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"Phe Missing Locomotive™
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Number: W/f&/

Date:  July 22, 1949

b e
}@fhnger and Tonto

k/_/// Rock Benson .... hard driving super of new rr, 40-50
Abby Benson .... his daughter - 20,
Tom Barrow ..... Her flance, construction boss -25.

Matt Allen ..... Murderous operator of stage and
freighting linesa -40.

Chance Hill «... His partner —40.

HOLLY oooevoscoo CTOOK

Jim ooboao;c:doao Crook

HANK 0000000000 Payroll guard -Bit,
Benny soooscocose LHE SaAme -=bit.

Agent .co....0.. Telegraph Operator -Bit.
Sheriff Nolan .. Vestern -50, 60.

V0iC8 ccevocssos Crook hired to start trouble among
: workers. ;

Bl . ... . Irish (Double)
V0168 B oo.0se0o German {Double)

Voice 4 ....0000 Mexican (Double)
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The Lone fangat “The Missing Locomotive"

Number: 4% 7= /67 /
Date: July 22, 1949

(USUAL OPENINGS

Anner; Murder had mede Matt Allen and his partner, Chance
Hi11, the owners of every stage and freighting line
into the fabulousl y rich mining center of (Goldcrest.,
Murder had enabled them to maintain their monopoly.
In a boom town where the people Were dependent on
the outside world for everything;, their control of
transportation gave them tyrannical power and the
rat es they charged were the highest ever known in
the West. But at long last a railroad connecting
the transcontinental line at Salt Creek with
Goldcrest was under construction. As citizens laild
~plans for celebrating a day of deliverance; the
ruthliess partners conrerred in their office. Al&an;

shaggy-haired and heavy»;}oxvled; wag saying:—-

Matt; Chance, we're licked! Rock Benson and his outfit
have their track within two miles of Goldcrest.

Chance; You don‘'t need to tell me; Matt. Trains will be
rum ing by August first, when all our big hauling
contracta run out, Nobody'll sign up with us agam;

Matt; If we could keep the railroad out 'til after the
firat we could starve the town unless we got new

cont racts for another year.
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We did all we could to hold up the work. Those
fellers we planted in Benson's labor gang burnt
tie piles and trestles and raised Cain generally;
but the track kept coning on.

Tomorrow's the railroad payday.
What about 1t?

Benson's working four or five hundred Immlgrants
fresh out of the 0ld Country. . What would they do
i1f they didn't get paid?

Remember what happened when that Texas raillroad got

hard up and couldn't pay its foreign laborers on time?

Yeah. They busted loose, burned the camp, wWrecked
trains, killed citizens and ruined the company.

Maybe w e can stop itock Benson rfor months - maybe

forever!
Oh!

We'll have our boys on the work gangs start a rumor
among the lmmigrants that Benson's busted and don't

- Intend to pay them.

That won't get them going. They'll wait to see if

it's8 true.

Sure, they‘ll wait for that turtleback locomotive
that carries the cash from the bank at Pineville on

the transcontinental 1line. But it isn't going to
ghow up.

1f yqu*ra 2iguring to rob or wreck it, don't forget
it's guarded. |
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I know, And I know every toot of track it runs over
hefore it reaches the ﬁalt R‘.ivér Junict fon.

All right ;, but gee heré' If anything; happens to the
turtlaback Benson'll} hear about it in no time.
He'l} go to his men and exnlaino He'll have elther
a wrecked train or some dead guards to show them why
they didn't get :heir:,morim e

No he won't, t!e'll saa that that engine and the
guards jus t disappear! =

mmc : Interladeg

It was the ronw.'mg mornmgg‘ Rock Benson; the
atubbom,, nam—»drzving nuperintandant of the new
railroad, stood in front of the Pineville depot

with his da\ghter, Abbyo On a track nearby a turtleback
locomot ive steamed and pwrredb

(immm puwma')

The picﬁ&reﬁdue engmé; aboard which guarda already
had takétx tm pamll; was 80 built that an additional
cabin rode tie boiler, extending almost to the top
ahaped smoke atgke and giving 1t some resemblance to a
huge tortolse: The superintendent régarded the'
turtleback with a thoughtful frown, the girl with a
flush of excitement. As the engineer reached for the
whistle cord, Benson said:

Now Abby, don't go any farther than S8alt Creek.

But Dad! 1I'11 have to wait so long until Tom come 8
down on the work train, and I haven't gseen him for a
whole two weeksl
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Rock; Tom Barrow is camp boss and this is payday, always a
o bad time. You wouldn't be safe up there.

Abby; Then Tom isn‘*t safe elther!

Rock; Danger i8 part of his work, and he knows how to face

1t. He'll be taking my place some day; And my
daughter, too, I suppose.

Abby: Dad, do you know vwhat? Tom wants to marry me an
board the first train into CGoldcrest. He wants the
wheels rolling and the whistle blowing when --

(\HISTLE BLOVS)

Rock; There's the turtleback's whistle now! atch your

step and I'11 help you in.
Hank ; (BACK) (CALLS) Board:
(ENGINE STARTS)
-Abby; (FADING, BACK, CALIS) 'Bye; Dad !
MUSIC: Interlude

(ENGINE NOISES)

- Abbys This i1s the first time I ever rode on top of an engine!
Bennys You sure get a good view from here; Miss,
Abby; The track looks like it was coming right up to meet us.

Benny; Hey! TVhat's happening?
Hank ; The engine jolted! Now 1t's turhing!
Benny; \le switched off the transcqntinéntal track!

Hank; ' And into a cutb!
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Why doesn't the engineer stop?

He's braking the wheels; but we're 6n a down grade:.
»(mcnm NOISES, smmi:n)

We're slowing down!

Yes; but we're a half mile from the main line!
(EBZINE STOPS)

Hank! Look coming!

A bunch of masked men! 1It*s a hold-up!

(CALLS) Joe; back her up! Hurry!
(sHoTS)

Get down; liiss Benson!

They got the engineer! Open i‘lre; Hank!

(SHOTS)

Msic: Interlude
(CALLS) 1s it all over, boys?

(A LITTLE BAK) The fireman and the engineer are
done for, Boss!

(CALLS) How's everything up above ?

(BACK) ‘e got the guards, too!
(CALLS) Good work; Chance! Throw down the money bags:

(BACK) Here they come; HMatt! () Jumping Jehosophat!

(CALLS) 'mat's the matter?
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(BAK) I just found a gal hiding under a seat!

(BACK, SCREAMS) Don't touch me, you murderer!

(BACK) Now I got you! (LOUDER) She 's Rock Benson's
daughter!

(CALLS) Shoot her! She heard our names'

(BACK) 1Isn't there some ather way?

(CALLS) 1If you're squeamish, tie her up! She'll die

later anyhom
(BACK, SCREANS) Don't you dare!

Here, Hefty! You and Jim take over the twrtleback!
Run 1t up to those worled out mines whers this spur
track ends.

Then what, Boss?
Let most of the water out of the boﬂer, build up a
roaring fire, and let 1er blow sky high.

Ve might blow ourselves up, too!

Just watch thé gauge. That boiler's built to stand
a hundred pound pressur, Between that and a hundred
and twenty-five, she'll uxplode.

Okay, Uatt. Jim, you follow the engine with the
horses. '

Chance, you and the other boys come on! Ve're
heading back to town!

MUSIC: Ir-erlude
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A l1ttle later Tonto stood at the wicket of the

combined telegraph and ticket office in Salt Creek.

The agent lifted a worried face; ksgping; an ear to
the clicking telegraph instruments.

(TELEGRAPH CLICKING)

Yhat do you want, Injun?

Me Tonto. lle look for telegram signed Dan Reid.

It fsn't in now and won't come in today. The wire's
jammed with railroad messages.

iat happen?

The turtleback carryling Rock Benson's dapghter and
the pay for the laborers on the new road has
disappeared.

Disappear?

Dropped clear out of sight somewhere 'twixt here amd
Pineville.

Maybe run off track into canyon.

Nope; That message that just came in said that an
engine we sent from here to investigate had reached
Pineville without finding a thing: And Sheriff lNolan
was aboard!

MUSIC: Interlude

Within a few minutes Tonto was back In camp with the
Lone Raiger. He reported what he had heard,
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Steady, Silver! (EFFORT) Tonto, which is the nearest
way to the transcontinental track? |

Short way I8 east. Vhat we do there?
Look for the vanished locomotive.
Raillroad fellers already look. Them not see anything.

Sometimes people look for a difficult explanation and

are blind to simple facts., Come on:. Silver!
Gittum up; »Scoutz

(HOOF'S)

MUSIC: Interlude

(CROID NOISES)

At the end of steel a motley throng of Irishmen,
Germans, 5lavs, Chlnese and native Americans milled
along the finished track, grumbling and watching for

~ the smoke of the overdue tmurtleback. Crimly alert

for signs of trouble, Tom Barrow strode among the
men.

Break 1t up! You boys from the old sod; stay in
the center of the track! Aqui; I:Iexicanos: You

Deutschers; line up on the right. Nein! Nein!

Richt; I say!

(GRUMBLING)

(BACK) I told you we wouldn't get paid! The company

aims to cheat us!
Shut up, you trouble making varmint!

Be gorry, I'm believing that feller! 'Tis the truth

he tells!
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Dot company vant us to vork for nodding!

Kill the rich gringos who rob the poor! Viva la
Revolucion!

Calm down, you f0ols. The turtleback will be here
any minute!

(BAK) They're not sending any money! They'll say

the turtleback got lost!

Vat dumkopfs vod belief dot?

The rich gringos believe all poor men are ldiots!
Listen; men!  Give us a 6ouple more hours!

Two hours 'twill be, Tom Bartow. Then me bhoys and
me will tear up this foine ‘crack:, and twist the rails
round trees like hairpinsi Ve '11 blow up yer tunnel
and run yer work train into the river!

(APPROVAL)
MUSIC: Interlude
(HOOFS)

We follow tracks half way to Pineville now but not
see anything.

There's a switch ahead; Tonto; Stop heré;
(WHOA'S)

(HOOF'S !ALT)
there track go thru cut?

It*s an old sﬁur track leading back to some abandoned

mines,
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Somebody look at switch.

Yes, I see the footprints, too. Apparently he got off
the engine that was sent in search of the turtleback.

Nobody open switch for years. Lever fastened with
lock on chain. Padlock rusted tight.

But look at the chain! One link was cut recently,
then clamped back together. Tonto, the switch was
opened, and then closed again!

that that mean?

The turtleback ran off the rain line and down this
spur as a result of a carefully planned trick.

No hoofprints go in or out of cut.

The culprits prbbably left their horses on the bank
where they'd be out of sight. Ve'll follow the top
of the cut. Come on, Silver!

Gittum up, Scout!
(HOOFS)
MUSIC: Interlude

Meanwhile, the turtleback had been moved in keeping
with Matt Allen's orders and stood near tl}e old mines:
smoke and sparks funneling from its stack. In the
upper cabin; Abby Benson had ceased to strugglq against
her bonds:. and lay on a seat in silent despair. Below;
the two ¢rooks assigned to dispose of the engine and
victims heaped wood ;nto the firebox, Hefty“wa.s
complaining— | |
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Jim, we've burnt up half a tender-load of wood and
the steam won't go above a hundred.

Yeah, and we've been here so long we're apt to get
caught?

Matt must have been wrong about this engine.

Say! I Just thought of something; The big; new
teapots like this one are supposed to have some
kind of valve that lets out the steam when 1%
gets dangerous.

I think I see that doofunny. (EFFRT) Sure, that's
1t. I'11 crawl out on the boiler with this wrench
and jam the safety valve. (FADIING BACK)

(HAIDERING)
(CALLIS) Did that do 1t?

(coMING IN) Yeah, the blamed thing's shut off now.
(EFFORT) Look at the gauge.

For Pete's sake! It's above a hundred already!
with the firebox chockful, she'll explode mighty quick.

I left our horses behind the old smelter. Let's get

up there:
The guge says a hundred and ten! Jump!

(JUMPS, EFRORTS, RUNNING STEPS FADING
BACK)

MUSIC: Interlude
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As the killers vanished among the i'uins around the
mines; the Lone Ranger and 'I‘onto; guided by the smoke
cloud which rose from the doomed 1000mot1ve; rode
Turiously glong the edge of the cut.:

(HOOF'S)

W7ith each stride of their gallant harses; each beat
of hoofs on rock; the neaedle on the turtleback's
pressure gauge polnfed closer and closex: to death
for the hapless girl in the upper cabin., One hundred
and eleven - twelve ———- thirteen! The locomotive
trembled on its trucks; straining at every seam and
rivet to contain the inmprisoned steam. One hundred
and fourteen! At the brink of tie cut, a full forty
feet above the turtleback; the .msked man and Indian
brought their horses to a halt.

WHOA!S)
(H OOFS HALT)

e not see anybody around. Vhat happen to crew and
girl?

That's what we're going to find out!
This bank go straight down. low we get to engine?

That engine's ready to explode! Fire is shooting out '
of 1ts stack, but there's not a trace of steam showing.

Maybe samebody still on 1t¢
(CALLS) Hello, down there! Is anybody on that engine?
(BACK, SCREAMS) Help: Help!

That girl! Her call from upper cabin}
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Ranger;  (CALLS) Steady, Miss! Ve'll help you!

Anncrj Even a8 he called out, t4e masked man's lariat had
 seemed to com to 1ife in his skillful hands. As
swiftly and smoothly as a striking snake; the rope
uncoiled, whipped downward thru the smoke and dropped
a loop around the flame-tipped locomotive stack.

Ranger; (EFFCRT) There! I have it! DNow I'll tighten the
rope to my saddle horm.

Tonto: You go down on 1t?

Ranger; I'1l slide directly to the top of the engine and get
into the cabin thru a window. Stay here with Silver
and keep the répe tight.

Abby; (BACK, SCREAMING) Help! Help!
MUSIC: Interlude

Anney The curtain falls on the first act of our Lons Raiger
story. Before we continue with the next exciting
scenes, please permit us to pause for just a moment.

(COMERCIAL)

Anncr , Rock Benson's turtleback locomotive; carrying his
daughter Abby; as well as a payroll for a railroad
construction gang on 1§he verge of riot:.ng:, had
vanished nysteriously. The é:rooks responsible for
the engline's disappearance had escaped before the Lons
Ranger and Tonto came upon it and found that they had left
the girl in the upper cabin to be killed by a boiler
explesion. In an efro:rt to rescue her s the masked man
was sliding dom a 1ar1at attached to his saddle and the
engine stack. From the top of the cut where the mig ,h’cy

Silver stood braced on slippery rock 'l‘onto Called~
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(BACK) You make it, Kemo Sabay?

I'm on the engine! I'm breaking a cabin windowi

(GLASS DREAKS)
Vlhere are ycu; liss?

Here on a seat! I'm tied so I can't move.

(EFFORT) I'm inside} Now I'll cut those ropes!

(GASPS) A masked man! You're one of the train robbers!

Forget my mask! This engine's ready to blow up!

() There, you're free. () Those men on the floor--

They're dead.

Then let's get out of here! Down the steps! Fast!

(STEPS DOWN SIIORT STAIRS)
The engine‘s shaking!
Now Jump and runi

(JUMPS, RUNNING STEFS)
This way!

(EXPLOSION)

MUSIC: Interlude

As the turtleback disintegrated in a terrific burst

of steam and scalding wa.ter; the engine which had been
sent out with Sheriff Nolan pulled back lntq Salt C‘reek,
switched to the new track and headed toward the end of
steel under a full throttle o

(ENGINE MOISES)
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Rock Benson had come aboard at Pineville and had
directed a second futile hunt for the vanished
locomotive, Tense and grim; he stood with his
back braced against the swaylng tender as he told
the Sheriff :—

I'm afraid my daughter's dead, but we've got to keep
on looking.

Rock, we sure didn't miss anything this second trip.

Ve saw every blamed thing there was to see.

I know, Sheriff. But somewhere we didn't look ¢lose

enough.

If this was a horse stealing case, or even avregular
train robbery, I'd know where and how to start.

Well -~ we're headed for the construction canm; 3111
tell the men why they didn't get paid and bring them
: I*11 put them to combing the
river; mmmtains; everything!

back on our work train.

IUSIC: Interlude

At the scene of the explosion the air had clearad;
revealing a shapoless mess of wreckage where the
turtleback had stood. Several hundred yards away;
Abby Benson was with the Lone Ranger;

Are you hurt; liiss Benson?

No, not at all, thanks to you. But how is it you know
my name.

The Sheriff and railroad men are looking for the
turtleback. You were reported aboard. (EFFORT) I'll
help you to your feet.
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(BACK) You all right, Kemo Sabay?

Yes, Tonto!: lleet izs by the 0ld mine buildings. Come
on, liss, ~

(STEPS)
Look at thabt wreckage!
Did you recognize any of the murderers?

They wore masks, but I heard two names mentioned ——
Matt and Chance.

They're only first names.

They were the leéders: And the only two men in these
partg who have those names are liatt Allen and Chance
Hill. They work together and they hate The new
railroad;

what do they do? |

They operate the stage and freighting lines m Goldcrest;
(H ORSE NICKERS)

Here_'s' Tonto wal ting;

(STEPS HALT)

You take-ym big chame; Kemo Sabay. Silver have plenty
had time keepling footing.

Good boy, Silver.
(HORSE MNICKERS)
There we go?

To Golderest. Take lliss Benson on your horse., Steady,
big boy! (EFFORT)
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Up, Miss. (EFFORT) Thers.

(GETAY um}
LUSIC: Interlude

Later that day, lUatt Allen and Chance Hill were

 back in their office. The sacks containing the

payroll money lay on a table, and as latt made
sure that the doors were locked, his partner said:

The bags have got the name of Rock Benson's railroad
printed on them. 'l'nat*s hanging evidence » Matt,

We'll get rid of them, but there's no blg rush.

. We won't be suspected for a whilé at 1east; I guess,
~ But blowing up that engine won't cover the robbery.

: | know ito »Jhat's left of the engine Will be found
in time s and maybe they'll even figure that we pulled
the Job. But suspectlng it isn't proving 1t.

Just a minute., I heard horses. lMaybe the boys we
left out in the cut have come back.

(ENOCK ON DOOR)
(OUTSIDE) 1It's us --Hefty and Jim.
You're right., They're at the back door,

(DOOR UNLOCKS, OPELS)

Vell, follows?

(DOOR CLOSES, LOCKS)
We blew her sky high, gents.

Yep, we could near the noise and see the steam a mile
away,
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Good. Losing his daughter will ki1l1l Rock Benson.

Wle got some more good news, t00.
Vhat's that?

Jim and me came past the construction camp. The
laborers are all primed to explode themselves.

Our boys out there must have worked on them just
right.

They sure did. The immigrants have given Tox{x
Barrow just two hours to fork over their pay.

Didn't I tell you, Chance? Uhen them fellers get
thru rioting, the whole railroad will be in the
seme shape as the turtleback.

1'd 1ike to éee what's happemm;:.
MUSIC: Interlude
(110B NOISES)
(CALLS) Put away those knives and g,'uns; you ment

'Twas two hours me and me lads gave ye, Tom Barrow!
Yor time B up.

(STIR)
Don't be fools! You'll get your money.

Rock Benson's broke! We've vgorked a whole month for
nothing?

Kill the gringo bossi

Look! There's some smoke down the track. The
turtleback's coming!
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(EXCITELENT)

(ENGINE WHISTLES DBACK)
That's not the turtleback! That isn't her whistle.
Any engine can bring your pay!
(ENGINE NOISES FAII NG IN)
Clear the rails! Get iIn line for your money!
WSIC: Interlude

Chance, I wouldn't be in Tom Barrow's boots now

for all the nmoney we're going to rake.

Those critters will tear him to pleces! (CHUCKLES)
And he was fixing to marry the Benson girl!

(SHOTH
Somebodyts shooting thru the_ door!
No, he's blasting the lock!
Plug him!
(sHOTS)
Jatch out behind!
(GLASS BREAKS)
You fellers; drop-um ‘guns - pronto!
An Injun}
He Jumped thru the ;;Iindow.'.
Drop them! One move and s

Now 1t's a masked mant



Chance; I1'1l get him!

| (SHOTS)

Chance; \r&y ai'mz He broke ny arm!

ng Don't shoot no more; ister: There goes my guni

Hertyf Mine; too;

Ranger: That's better:

Matt; 7hat do you fellers want?

Ranger; The payroll: you took from the turtleback before you
' blew 1t up.

Matt; What are you talking about?

Renger; Don't play innocent! I know every move you rade

after you cut the chain on the switch:®

Chance; latt, he followed us! I e followed us!

Matt; Shut up, Chance!
Chance; He's an owlhoot and he was after the momy;’too:

Give it to him?

Matt; A11 right. It's there on the table.

Tonto; le take-um bags.
Matt; If you fellers are smart, you'll dust out of town

and never cone back.
Ranger; (CALLS) liss Benson! It's safe for you to come in now;
(STEPS CQANG IN)
Apbyé (coMING IN) I'm coming;

(STEPS TIALT)
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The girl! I left her tled in the turtleback!

That englne blew up!

| She ian't alive! &She can't be!

You 1diots! You let her escgpe somehow! Shetll
hang us all. :

Miss Benson, remember what you've heard snd seen.
Vitness that we found the payroll monsy in their
possession.

Those are the bags all right.

Tonto; look after that wounded crook. Then tle up
all of them.

Listen, Miss! Get them fellers to let us go and I'1l
tell you how to keep Tom Barrow from getting killed.

Tom} mﬁt do you_ mean?

Don't bergain with him! I heard enough thru the door
to know that ‘ch‘exfe 's trouble at the construction camp.

Then I'm going out there.

No, Miss. Tonto and I will go to Barrow's aid.
You get the town marshal.

Me finish with crooks. All tiled up.
Then come on.

MUSIC: Interlude
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Two miles away the engine on which Rock Benson and
the Sheriff had arrived aﬁ the camp to recruit help
was surrounded by'yelling men, all of whom.brandished
revolvers, bowle knives, plckaxes or tamping bars.

(MOD NOISES)

Rock and the lawmn had failed to grasp the significance
of the demonstration at first. Then Tom;Barrow;
fighting for his life, had been driven up the steps

to the locomotive cab.

(PANTING) Rock, get the money out. Show them yéu've
got 1t. '

But I haven't. The turtleback disappeared; and Abby
and the payroll with it.

Abby! I don't understand;
None of us do!
(MOB NOISES LOUDER)
Them critters are closing in;
Vhat's the dirferénce‘with.Abby gonel
Wetve got to ltve to f£ind her! 1'11 talk to the fools!
(A LITTLE BACK) Ve want our money: Vhere's oﬁr money?

(CALLS) Men! MEN! Listen to me! The turtleback
is missing. The payroll is lost! Just walt a couple
of days—-

(JEERS)

(BACK) Last; my eye! I told you boys that's what
they'd say.
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~ Volce 2; (BACK) Sure and ye dﬁd; lad?
‘76105;}; (BACK) Then what are we walting for? Get them!
(YELLS)
Anncr; Goaded by the hired trouble makers; the excited

workers surged forward, jamaing loose ties under
the wheels of the locomotive. '

Sheriff; They're fixing it so we can't get away! I'm

shooting.
Rock ; Hold it , Sheriffi{ At the first shot; they'll kill
4 ' all of ust
‘Tom; They '11 /M k111 us ényhow: Give ne a spanner;
Rock; No! I can gain a little time; |
(YELLS)
Voice .'3, (BACK) Vorwaerts; alles!
Voice 4,; (BACK) Viva la Revolucion!
Sheriff , : dhat are you doirg; Rock?
Rock,; Opening the cylinder cocks!
(STEAM HISSES) —
Anncr; As Rocl:: Jerked the lever connected wf’Lt; tne S m AN

valves, steam jetted out, driving ack the foremost

A vhite cloud. For
several minutes, the c¢losely packed

back and forth, their bodies uniting
mindless and hideous monster. Then
cut the cflear; unmistakeable sounds
o | .

rioters and hiding the engine in a 1

workers swayed :
to form a single, ~
thru the tumlt
of charging hoofs
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To 1m1g;rants; fresh from the lands of cossacks;
uhlans and dragoon, the sound meant but one thing—-—
~-miassacre! Slow to realize that they were flve
hundred against only two horsemen; the split; opening
a way to the engine, Tom peered thru the evaporating

steam and shouted-—-
Look, comtng!
A masked man and an Injun!
The mob's making way for them!
(COING UP) Back; you men! lere is your money!
(VHOA'S)
(HOCFS HALT)
(BACK) . He's lylng! 1It's a trick!
Hlore! (FFORT) Look at this!

(BACK) Be gorry; 't1s gold the masked gintleman is
throwin' at us!

(EXCITELENT)

I.iister; you've won! The nmob spirit's broken!
(HOOFS FADING IN)

Rock:. Rock! There's Abby!

My girl?! She's alive!

(VTHOA'S)
(HOOFS H.ALT)‘

Tom! Dad!



Tom;

Abby;
Sheriff;
Ranger;

Voice 2;

Ranger;

Voice 2;

Ranger;

Voice 2;

Ranger;

Voice 2;
Ad 1ib;

Tom;

a5

Darling; how did you get here? e

I rented a livery horse after the larshal jalled
those crooks in Goldcrest. I had to come! 3

" Crooks! I don't savvy this a-tall! Uho's thls

masked hombre?

Never mind; Sheriff! liss Bensén can tell you
everything later. Now I want to talk to this crowd.
(CALLS) Men!

(BACK) Quiet, lads!

Mbn; you've been the tools of a gang of crooks who
wanted to stop th@s rallroad! They robbed and blew
up the turtleback. ‘They planted trouble-makers among
you to start a riot. '

(BACK) Ve'll settle with thim!

. Men, you came to this country looking for freedon!

You found it! But you brought with you the evil
heritage of centuries of oppression. You brought

violence, hatred, suspiclon and prejudice.

(BACK) Faith, an' he's spakin®' the truth!

-

‘Free yourselves from those things, and you'll be

really free - really Americans! You can do 1t and
you will! |

(BACK) Cive the masked gintleman a cheer, lads!
(CHEERS) (HURRANS) (HEILS) (VIVAS)
Get into line for your pay; boys !

" -~ put the
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e tiquZ;ﬂx (BACK) Boss, you can kape it for us 't1l we put
> _ 7 tne ehd of track in Goldcrest. Ue'll be workin'
» day an' night to do it!
Voice 4 Por Dios, in three days the trains wlll run.
Abby; Three days, Tom!
- om; And then the wedding vhistles will be blowing!
| Rock; Abby, you've got a lot of explaining to do. But
%Ak first, tell us who that masked man is.
Lbby; The Indian told me. le's the Lone Rangers
Ranger; (BACK) IHiyo Silver, Away!

MUSIC: Thene



