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(HOOFS STOPPING)

(AD LIBS VHUA'S) Tonto, there's a fortune in that
murdered praspector's chest, but the killers Who
carried i1t away won't knGW'it even after they open 1t.

Why you say that?

They *1l expect to rind money. The chest contains
books, some of the most valuable boéks in existence,
And they'll be destroyed unless wa rind them at once.

Come on, silver)

Gittum up; sScout §
(HOOPS START AND FADE AS:)

There was danger at every turn on the strange trall

of the Déaﬂ Men's Chest. The Lone Ranger's nephew,,
Dan.Reid, was captured by the killers, A miliicnaire's
11fe was at steke as his private rallroad car ran
wild, and the masked man rode to head It off. _
Be sure to listen to this next thrill-packed adventure.
(ETC.) ‘
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(UsUAL OPENING)

Anner's; It was nearing, train time when Dan Reid thé fourtaen
year old nephew of the Lone Ranger, called at the
depot in biwline 0 send a telegram for the masked
man Ho rmmd the d.’mgy build ing deserted except
for Ruey, the agent«opemtor, and two rougghly clad
men who appeared £0 be asleep on the waﬁ:.’mg room
bench, thelr heads pillcwed on bedrolls their faces
hidden by théir arms. As Dan passed the méssage
through the ticket windo'_w, a telegraph instrument
began to click,

(CLICKS)
~ Huey cocked an ear - -

Huey; Number Two's on time for Qmei No wonder! It's
pulling, T.C. Tylert's private car!

Dan3 Do you mean m?. 'I‘yler; the railroéd builder?

Huey: I sure do; 1a<}._ This 18 one of the lines he owns,

Dang ~ {hat 's bringing him here?

Huey: ‘Listen!

{CLICKS)



Hizey:

Ddng

Hueyp

ﬁuéy;'

. Dm

y o

Huey s

Dan

Huey';

'rhe River Junction aperator Bays thai: P B has
heard gbout the mr‘.w's big;gest griz:z.ly being sgen
in the mountains hereabduts. He aims to get 1t.

ne's coming all this way f:o gob a grizzly?

Righ:t. Anything ‘chat: nobody's go‘b or .’m hard to ge't
Ts O hankers to nave. Anmala, picturas - = things

like that_. He éollacts them.

I Seea; :

Guess it mever raits but it pours! Look coming
‘eross the stroet!

A1l T see 15 an 0ld prospector.

Son, that's Hanlet Jones with his burro am his
box! Thoy're right famous in these parts.

Oh.

For twenty ;\re{ai's'ne 's been traipsing ‘round ‘thé
mountains 1c§ak1ng for gold and quoting Shakespesare

to his burro.

He must be quite a character. TWhat's in the box?

It's one of them teakwood boxes; all studded erd

bound with brass, le's always got 1t handy and
nobody's ever seen inside.

What do you think he carriés In It%

Money, of course! He's likely found & 1ot of gold
sometime and turned it into greenbacks. |

He's coming in here with his burro! I%t's packing
the box!
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The critter rolléfé him everywhere.

(svmvé AND HOOPS FADING IN)

(FADING IN) noid, g;ood Hobatio}

(nooms AND srm’s HALT)
Horatio? 1Is th‘aﬁ your burto's name, lMister?

it 13, 1ad. iIoratio was Hamlet's friend, (QUUTES)
fmore antique Roman than a Dane.

That critter 'a antiqua 83.1 right. () vhat you
doing in town, Hama

I heard there Was 4 lettar ror me at the posto:fﬁce,
Now I wentb to kncw how much the fare will be for a
youngqter betwe et Philadéphia and Skyline.

SRound sixty doliars. Why*i'e you askint®?

I got a granddaughter in Philadelphia I want to
send for, :

A granddaughter! I never figured you had any relatives.

I lost track of my family years ago., You know how it
1s when you wander around by yourself, sort of living
in a world of your own,

I reckon sos How'd you £ind out about the kid?

Her father and mother died and she was semt to the
Quaker orphanage. The Quaekers finally located me.
You_ sure ought %o be able to provide for her,

She won't want. I'm golng to quit prospecting.

Now you're showing sense,
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(QUOPES) I am only mad north~northwest. When the
wind is southerly, I know a hawk from a handsaw,

Mister » I heard BEdwin Booth speak that 1line when he
played Hamlet in San Francisco a few months ago.

Lad, I saw his father; Junius Brutus Booth; play
the same role once. That mmkes us kin, don't it?

(LAUGHS) 1In a way; 1t does!
Where are you staying?
I'm camping with friends in the mountains.

My own camp is on the meauntain traf_.{l;'but close to -
tovm. I'11 go a plece with you and we'll talk.

All right,.
Cone , Horatio!
(HOOFS, &TEPs, FADING OUT)

(FADING, QUOTING) To bo or not to be, that is
the question, |

- MUSIC: Interluds.

As the operator resumed his seat at the telegraph
tnstrument and Dan followed the old prospector out
of the depot, the two men on the bench got to their
feet and slipped out a side door. From the cover of
a tie plle they watched the pair cross the street.
One was asking - -

'Frisco » 41d you hear that talk in there?

Every word of it; shag. That crazy old coot is
packing plenty of cash,
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I£'11 be ours tonight!

Now wai‘c5 This country's strange and we're not

fixed for a fast getaway,

Vie won't heed to run! That: depct feller and kid
aldn't see our faces, and don't know we overheard
then, A couple of i‘orty-f 1ve slugstll keep the

-0ld buxzard rrom talking,

That *s s‘o; Lat's foller along emd locate his camp.
Come on}
MUSIC 2 Interiﬁ&é

It was dark wnen Dan rejoined the Lone Ranger and
Tonto at ﬁheir cemp. He told of the coming of Te c.
'Pyler, and his own meeting wlth Hamlet Jones, then
continued = -

The old man became very fr’ie'nd]y, When we réaqhed
his camp, he opened that mysterious box for me,

that was in it?

The worlls of Shakespeare , all wrapped up in ia‘gting
and ofled silk, They're in old English print.

Did you notlce the date of publication?

A copy of the play; Hamlet, wae dated 1602, An
Othello was printed in 1607,

Those books are a real treasure!
Vhat do you mean?

They're first editions. A big library or a rich
collector would pay many thousands of dollars for ‘bhem.
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Golly, old Hamlet dossh't know thaty

ﬁre you sure? iie seems to have taken good care of them

That 's only because he values what's in them. But
he doesn't read them any morés He kmows every line
by heart,

He *'s been hunting gold for years » never Iuwwing
that he packed Something Worth a gold mine.

He never fqund more than enough g‘old to pay for
his grubstakes,

Wnat's he going to do about his granddaughter?

He plans to sell poor old Iidmtié and take a Jjob
as a swamper in a cafe in order to pay her fare
and take care oi‘ her.

Dan, you and Tdin;o saddle your horses;
Where we go?
We'll call on Hamlet Jones';

MUSIC: Interiude

0ld Hamlet was hunkered down beside his fire. As
he fried flapjacks, he quoted to his burro - -

(DECLAIMS) There are more things In heaven and

,earth; Horation; Than are dreamt of in your philosophy.

(BURRO BRAYS)
Well spoken; good Horatio}
(CCMING IN) F‘reeze; you old buzzard}

You're covered from both sides.
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What do vou want?

That box thézf"e beside you.

There's nothing in 1t that'll do you any good. I'1l

show you,
Ho's up to some triék! Plug him?

You'll hang if you dod (QUOT) Murder, though 1t
has no tongue, will spesk —-

You've sald encugh!
(SHUT)
Horatio; I~ (;éROANE‘:)
(BODY FALL)
I got the bo;é; Priscol What're you affer?
His pick. \’feiii need something to open 1t
There!s the pick; Now let's getgoing;
MUSIC: Interlude

It was a few minutes later when the Lone Ranger,
Tonto, and Dan trotted thelir horses down the slope
on which the old prospector had made camp.

(11O0FS)

His fire had dled dovm; but a rising moon made his
prostrate body visible., Uan exclaimed - -

There he 1s! MSHe's sleeping!
Without blankets? Pull up.

(WHOA'S)
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(HOOFS HALT)

(CALLS) Uer, Jomest? namle'ﬁz

There's something WI‘Ong; | (brsaounzs)
Hiﬁl Shaté

Is he - - (IESITATES)

Yes, Dan, Hamlet has quoted his last lime (QUUIES)
The rest ig silence! () I'11 cover him with his
blanket.

The box! It*s gone!

He must have been mirderdd énd robbed by someons
who thought there was money in 1t,

Everyone knew and talked about the box;
Me £ind tracks of two men; Them head toward rallroad.
(BURRO BRAYS)
Dan; £0 back to camp and walt fcx{ us;
I'd better look after old Honétio; He's nobbled;
Teke him along; Tonto and I will follow these tracks;
(GETAVAY)
MUSIC ¢ Interlude

In the meantime, the killers had reached a railroad
sidetrack where a string of empty boxcars stood.
Hoisting themselves Inside one of the cars s they

closed the sliding door.
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(DUCR SLIDES SHUT)

This makes a good placé o crack that box.

It's mighty dark 1‘nhe“ref, Frisco. Where's that
candle stub you carry? |

Im lighting it;
(Mn1CH STRIKES)
There! Now we éan éee;
Let me swing qn the box with this pick;
(POUNDING)
The lock's giving! (EFFORT) ‘i‘nefe; she *s open!
Whewi II tnaffs 'ai!.i monsy in ﬁhat packing « -
(QUTS IN) It 1sntti We been fleecédz
What 1s that aiiufr?

Books! Just books,

why was he toting them around?

He was plumb loco; that's why,
Maybe theret®s monsy between the pages.
There's not a single shinplaster there.

It says there that this book was written by a feller
name of Shakespeare way back *round 1600,

They're so old they're not worth the match it would
take to burn then.

Let's leave the junk here and go .back to the old man's
camp. .
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What far?

Ho mist have had seme cold or cassn araund. Ve ditn't
search his carcaess for a poke.

W@ ‘re t00 near broke to pass up anything. Come on.
Listen: { hear horses!

(HOOPS FADING IN OUTSIDE)
(imb Smuff thﬂt candle!

(Lor) It's out!

(WII0A®S) BACK)

(HOOFS HALT BACK)
There's two of them$ I can see them thru this crack!
Who are they? _ ‘
A masked man and an Injun! Listen!
(BACK) Tonto; we 've ios‘b thelr trail!

(BACK) Maybe them walk along switch track here on
ties, Ilead for town,

(LOW) They been follering usd

(BACK) It will be next to lmpossible to £ind them
there. :

(BACK) Look! Car by depot! Got plenty bright lights,

(BACK) That must be Tyler's private car standing on
another switch track., Come on, Sllver!

(BACK) Gittum up, Scout!
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(HOOFS BACK, SIART, FADE)

They went on toward the depot?

Now's our chance to get out}
(DUCR SLIDES OPEN)
Where*11 weo go‘?"

Ba&:k to the o0ld man's camp like we figured to do,

That's taking a big chance,

Not if we 're‘tca‘fzt"efui. Nobody s got anything on us,
Right! Coms oni
MUSIC: Interlude
Iﬁefanvflule; the burro had escaped from Dan when he
took off the hobble, IFrightened by the slaying of
1t8 master, 1t dodged and doubled around the camp.
Unsble to catch it on horseback, the boy tried to
approach 1t on foot,
(STEPS, HOOFS)
Here; Horatio! Come on; boy! I won't hurt you.
(BURRO BRAYS, BACK: STEPS HALT)
A1l right for you, fellow. I'm giving up.

Satisfied that the aged animal was st1ll active enmough
To shift for itself until later, Dan turned back toward
the camp and his horse, Victor.

(8TEPS)
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A moment later, the killers who had been wtching
from the shadows, closed in on him.

Keep walking, kid,
I got a gun on you.
Wnat do you want?

We figure you belong to that masked man's outfit
and we aim to £ind out who he is, ’

You won't find out from me,
We'll see about that. Now stop,
- (STEPS STOP)

I'11 hold him; Frisco. You go thru the old feller's
pockets and é;ear,

 I'm looking. () Here's something.

What's that you found?
His poke ,

What's in 1£7

Just a few greenbacks -.-'maybé thirty , forty dollars,

Even that*1l help; See anything else worth tak‘ing;
Not @ thing. fhatire we golrg to do With that kid?
He'S Seen our faces.

That 1sn't answering my questi on;

The snswer is this gun!

MUSIC: Interlude
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The curtaln i‘allo on the rirst act of our Lone Ranger

.a’cm:'y. Before we con‘&mne with the noext exciting ,
‘scenes, please permit ug to pause for just 4 momnta

(commncmm

Now to contime cur story. Hmnlet Jones, an old
prospectar, had been mm‘dered and robbed of g
ms‘cericus box whlch ‘thﬂ killere though‘c was rilléd
mth money, but actually com:ained a first-edltion
st of Shakespeare's playS. Unau.fare that tha books
in themselves wero worth a fortuns, » the crooks
discarded them in an empty box cars Evading the Lnne

»Ranger and Tonto, ’ who had 1081:. their trail near the

private car of Ts G ‘Iyler, a millionaire ratlroad
builder, the killers captured Dan Reid the masked
man's young nephew. They debated the boy's fata « =

Dontt shoot him, shagl
Why not?

I st1ll think we' better find out sbout that masked
feller,

This button 1s as stubborn as that burro,
He'll soften up.
I1t's not safe %0 question him here.

g don't have to. Wetll just take him dowm to that
empty box car where we dumped the books. We'll tie
and gag him and leave him there for a while.

Thet might loosen his tongue.

Yeah, he tll be ready to talk af‘t:ar he goes a day or =0
wlthout eating or drinking.
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You can't géﬁ asway with 1‘1‘.;

'I‘hat *s what uhe old prospector said, and look at him
now, ‘

Get going.

MUEIC ¢  Inkerlude

'I‘ne killers took Dan to the freignt car some distanoe
away from the Lone Ranger and Tom:o who had halted
their horses in ‘che shadow of the depot. As the;y
looked at Tyler's private car, the masked mn sald - -

Tonto, ther‘e'sv _onlv-cne way in which we can identii‘y
the killers and make a case that will stand up in
court.

How that?
Ve've got to cateh them with the books.
Maybe them fellers destroy books.

It's more likely that they simply threw them aside
as being worthless., 'Lylert's car has given me an idea
of how to capture them. A

Yhat we do?

- You notify the sheriff of Hamlet's death; but say

nothing about the books. Then return to camp.
Me savvy.
I'll see you there later,

MUSIC: Interlude
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'1‘; C; Tyler and his secretary were alone in the
office end of his car; Leaning back in a gnt
and plush chair, the railroad builder fired orders
at his prinm bespectaéled asslstant,

Peeble, wire nnr;ta‘xidermist to be ready to mount
that grizzly. |

It I may say so_; sir, you haven't yet acquired the
creature,

HE don t et 11:, I can always have something elsa
Btuffed - maybe 37011.

Really sirs
(CHUCKLES) Now going from a bear to a bear market,

meke a note of this, I want my office to unload
twenty thousand shares of Consolidated stock.

(REPEATS) Twenty thousand shares w - :
(DOOR OPENS, CLOSES)

(GASPS) Me'rc& goodness?

A masked nman!

(FADIN} IN) Steaav, man. All I want i1s a talk with
you, Mr., ‘l‘vler.

Y-You're not 4 hold up man?

By no means. Mr, ‘l‘yler; I want you to cooperate W th
me in catching two murderers and recovering a first
edition set of Bhakespeare®s works.

Peeble; meke & note of this for my memoirs!
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This 1s anything but a :]oke; ‘The murdered man was
en old prospector, Ie didn 't know the value of his
books as collector's items. lle was poor and left a
young granddaughter vho's in an Orphamge.

Hm-m. I belleve you are serious,

Those books should be worth a great deal to a men
1ike you. |

lle is right, Mr. Tyler, There mn't more than a
half dozen sets extant, One sot recently sold for
£1£ty thousand dollars,

Let's got them} I*il pay all they're worth, Peeble,
wire the best detective agency in the country to get
busy on the case.

We cmi handle It ourselve‘a; Tyler;
How?
This is what I want you to do;

| MUSIC:' Interiude

As belefly as possible, the Lone Ranger outllned his
plan to trap the killers and récover the priceless
books. Tyler listened to the end, then nodded and
sald:

That's a good ideal Count on me %o do my part}

Glad you agree; Tyler. I'l1l be back when it 's time
to spring the trap. Meanwhilk , I'1l keep in touch
with you thru my Indian friend. (FADING) Adis,

{DOCR OPEN AND CLOSES)
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Peeble, got the editor of the skyline paper dwm
here ab once,

WSIC: Interlude

It was late that night when the great horse &ilv*e:t'
bore the masked man back to caimp.

(HOCPS)

~ Tonto ren to meet him as he came to a halt,

(WHOA'S)
(HOOFS STOPPING)
Dan gone; kemo gabay:
what happened-?
Me f.hink fellers who killed old man capture him;
Mere?

At 0ld feller's camp. On way back me pass there;
£ind burro, Trall sign show Dan go away with two men.

Didn't you follow the trail?

‘Me follow, but me lose it at railroad same as before,

Into the saddle, Tonto! We'll go beck thered
Me ready! (MOUNTS)
(GET AWAY)

MISIC: Interliude .
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"I‘he rollowing mornirg the skyline Journal issuéd an

extra. In additio:i ﬁe news of Hamlet Jones* murder

‘and the arrival of Ti C. Tiyer, it carried a feature
‘story about T, C.*s ar't and animal collections, -

stressing the. rabulous sums he had paid or was mlling
to pay for things he wénted Frisco read the paper a8
he and Shag breakraswd at 2 secluded table in the

Red Front Cafe.,

 (CAFE NUISES)
He cormented oﬂ the news i

saJs here the Smri £ figures local crooks pulled the
job and pot a scad of noney.

Aﬁy mention of that wasked Poller?

No'; but ssy - What's the name of that feller who
wrote them books? ‘

Shake or something or other - - ghakespeare -~ that's
i1ts

Jumping Jehosophat ¢
What *s the matter?

Thers's a plece here that says old T, C.'s willing to
pay £ifty thousand dollars up for shakespea® books
printed around 1600..

He must be as locoed as old Hamlet wass
Maybe; but I'm going to see him right now.
I'11 take a look at that kid and the books,

- MUBIC: Interiude
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Frisco was soon back in the cafe in a 3ub11ant mood.
He had talked to the millionaire, promising to
deliver the books wiﬁnin 8 couple of hours and
receiving assurance that he would be pald in case,
(CAPE NOISES)

AS he treated the house, Shag lurched thru the
bat-wing doors and almost collapsed in a chalr at
the corner table, Frlsco hurriedly Joined him,

What ails you, shag? '
Plenty! The books are gone! Sof's the kld}

Of a1l the oonfbunded 1uckl

- The empty boxcars are all gone, tooo A train pulled

them away while Fou were in Tyler's car on the siding.
Then we're safe at least‘

Yeah; the kid will die; but we'll never get the books
back. A switchman told me the traln was goling stral ght

And old T. Cu's n his car Just waiting to shell out

the money, He must have & mint on board,

Then let's hold him up,

He's got too many fellers on the car; Even if we
could plug them all, the shooting would be heard
all over tc_mn; and we'd have a posse on our tralls
in no time.

I reckon that's 8O,

Bubt there's another way. We can wreck that car.
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A1l we need is a coupls of horses and some ral lroad
tools. |

They*'ll be easy got;-but I don't sée hav -

(CUTS IN) Listen! The main track runs downsgrade
from the depot for about fouwr miles, We'll pull a
rail at the foot of it,

Yeah; but - .

(CUTS IN) Then we'll start old T, C.'s car a-rolling.

- IE'1) amash to flinders.

How're we going to start 1t? It stands on flat
sidetrack with the hand brakee set.

Tonight vhen everyona 's asleep we'll loosen t:he
brakas, tie the doors fast and open the swi’cch.
Then We'll rcll the car to the grade with crowbars.

I savvy now! We'll ride down after 1t and clean
the cash from the wreck,

MUSIC 2 Iﬁtarlude

A8 the crooks lald their plot , the Lone Ranger
interrupted the futile search for Dan and sent Lonto
to see Tyler. Then the Indian returned he brought
news that the milllonaire expected one of the killers
to appear with the books shortly. The masked man's
response was grin « -

Dants life may depend on capturing that man. Ve nust
not fail this timas.

¥hat you plan to do?
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Rangers; A1l we can do now 18 watch the car.

WSIC: Interiude

mncr;  Meanwhile, the train to which the empty boxcars were
coupled had rattled down the long grade,

(TRAIN NOISES)

Unaware of where he was being carried, but glad to
escape the killers; ban lay among the priceless

books, Thru the long night hours he had chewed on
his gag whenever his aching jaws permitted. At last
he was able to spit out the 'pieces; but the whang
loather thomgs which bound his arms and legs resisted
all his efforts to free himself. As he struggled with
his banda; the train began to slow down...

(TRAIN SLOTS)
Then it came to a Jolting stop.
(TRAIN STOPS)

Bringing up his Imees; Dan kicked the closed door
am shouted = -

(THUDS)
Dan g Help! Help!
} (STEPs FADING IN OUTSIDE)
You outaide!‘ Help! |
(STEPS m'r BACK, DOOR SLIDES OFEN)

Bralteman ; Hey bum - (BREAKS) Vhy you're just a kid! And all
tied upi



Dan; Cut these ropes; please!

2 »

Brakeren ; Soon as I geot inside, son. (EFFURT) Now roll over.
There ~ you're loose.

Dan

e

Thanks, mister., Are you the brakeman?

Brakeman 3 Right, And 1t's a mighty luwcky thing we stopped
here for a hot box. Who put you in such a £ix?

Dan: Two crooks in Skyline? How far are we from there?

Brakeman 3 A long walk and your legs must be crampad,' We'll
’ take you where you can get a train back tomorrow.

Dang I can make better time than that on foot by following
the track, My legs are all right.

Brakeman 3 Well, you come back to the caboose first. You can
do with somo food and water.

Dang 1'11 be with you as soon as I pick up these books.
MUSIC: Interlude

Anners It was late that night when the Lone Ranger and Tonto
abandoned their futile watch outside T. C. Tyler's
car and headed their horses back to camp.

(HOOF'S)

As they neared 1t; ‘fonto asked:

Tontog Why you think that crook not show up?
Ranger: Either he became suspicious or - (BREAK) Look - coming!
anto; That Dan's horse - Victor.

Ranger ; Dan's riding him!
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Rengers

Dang;
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Dang
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Rangers
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(WHOA'S)

. (HOOPS STOPPING)
Deh, what happened?

Oh golly; 1t's a long story. I was captured by the

men vho killed old Hamlet, They locked m in a box

car with hib books, An engine pulled the cars away,
and then the brakeman found me and let me oub.

But your horse - -

I was walking back when I_ met Victor. I guess he
mst have been trying to follow the train because

he knew that I was on 1t.

Dan, you must be tired, You - -

Walt, there's something yoii should lnow, Thile I
was walking elong the tracks, I found a place where
a rail had been pulleq; The train will be wrecked
when 1t gets there; '

Vhere 1s this pléce; Dan? Take us there at once;
Come on, I'1l show you.
(GIDDAP'S)
(HOO@)
MJ&C: Interlude
(HOOF'S)
Mine trestle up ahead; It go over tracks:
It's another mile to the place where the rail's out s

Look back toward town!



Tontos

Dan;

Rangers

Rangers;
Tontos

Ranger:

Ammers

Ranger;

Lights come this way on track.

I don't see anyeng;im sparks.,

It's a single cax* L« - Tyler's car!

It's 'mnningawaéré | It'11 be wrecksd?

ffou to go on ahead énd pile sand on the rdl ls!

hers you go?

I'm heading for tha’c ﬁ‘estlel' come on; Silver!
WISIC: ixﬁ: erlude

As the Lone Ranger reaehed the mine trestle, he kicked
off his boots and dmpped from his saddle wi thout
halting uilver. He landed running ami dashed to a
point ai r-ectly abwe the railroad track. There he
sWING himself ovex: the edge and hung' o hands gripping
a wooden stringer. Up the gbade the free wheeling
gar gathered speed each second. The yells af.' the
occupants, who hed broken out the windows but reared
t0 :}ump, mingled with the clatter of the WméIS¢

(YELLS, CAR NOISES FADING IN)

Looking over his shoulder; the masked man measured the
distance between the érestle and the fast approaching
car, well knowing that the 1lives of the passengers as
well a8 his own depended on exact timing. On came the
car, the bright paint on its flat top glimmering In
the moonlight. The Lone Ranger swing himself outward

and let loogsg = = =

Now -! (GRUNTS)

(CAR NOISES UP)
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Twisting as he feli; he landed on all fours near tm
front end of the car. It rocked, rolling him sidewlse,

- but he mansged to grasp a ventilator., Then he

pivoted on his stomach and slid down to the front
platform. Ile clutched the trake wheel, twisting
it savagely - '

(SOUND: BRAKES)

Brake blocks ook hold; -smoking and screeching.
But the wheels skidded » letting the car continue
18s mad rush toward deétructlon. .

One more turn! (EFFORT) One more!

Ahead he could see Dem Held and Tonto. Then the car
hit a stretch of _sanded.rails; Sparks flew from the
wheols as it lost speed. Inches from disaster 1t
came to a grinding 'stop.x

- (CAR NUISES STOP)

Whirling the masked man slashed the fastenings on
the door, Tyler and his aldes tumbled out. The

millionaire was shouting:

(SHWTS) Someone tried to wreck us!

Put out those lights! Oet your guns} Dm, stay
back! Tonto, you and I will go back up the track
a way. '

Wat's the idea, Mister?

The outlaws will be here soon!

MUSIC ¢+ Interlude

(LOW) Horses coming.
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(JIOOFS FADING IN)

(LOY) Valt '61l they pass; then fire some warning
shots,

(HUOF'S UP, FADE BACK A BIT)

(FADING RAK ) Shag, that ecar isn't wrecked' ™urn
back!

(snurs)
(CALLS) utop you two! You're surrounded}
As the masked man's wice rang out » Tyler and his
party advanced from the car with guns blazing.
(SHOTS)

Caught between two firasl; the killers wheeled their
horses, Shag was yelling = ‘

(BACK) There's only two fellers back there!
(BACK) Charge them{ Gidap! Gidapl
(HOOF'S FADING IN)

In their desperate attempt to retreat, the outlaws
bent low In their saddles and fired in both directions,

(SHUTS) |

Then they were almost upon the masked man and the Indian,
Shag, in the lead, hurled hls empty gun at Tonto. It

- struck Scout's nose,

(HORSE WHINNY*S)
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The paint pony reair'ed; throwing the Indian off his

aim and makine him a target for Frisco's bullehs.

At the same instant the Lome Ranger trigpered
his right-hand gun -

(SHOTS $

- Fitlsco rollsd from his saddla; groating ..

(GROANS) I'm shot! Help me, shagl

I can't}

stop or youfll get the same!

The masked mant

Stop I sald}

Vhoa! Vhoa! Don't shoot; Mistery I glve up!
(Hooz?s HALT)

Look after them, Tontos

(STEFS HOOFS FADING IN AS:)

 (FADING IN) The masked men and the Indisn got them.

(FADING IN) vhoa, Vietor.
(HOOPS STEPS STOP)

(GROANS). Ch my shoulder.

That's the fellow who sald he had the books.

He and his partner killed Hamlet fones and captured me.
But the books{ Where are the books?

I've got them! Here!
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Peeble , a light!

(MAPCH STRIKES) :

If I may say so, sir, these are authentic first
editlons.

™en wire ry office to set aslde a fifty thousand
dollar trust fund for the old prospector's
granddaughter. 'That should satisfy the masked man.

() liow about 1t?

It does. DMNow we'll leave the prisoners to you,

FADING) Come on, Tonto.
But walt. Hold on. I want to know more about youl

(BACK) Perhaps, sone day, we'll meet agaln.

Thera he goes, sir, and we know absoluelyly nothing
Eaatter s s heymtdeed s e yfirm
about him!

We know ON% thing, Peeble - the Indian told me he is

called, the lLone Ranger.
(BACK) Hi yo sliver, away.,

CRRIT A
THEME .



