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BILLBOARD FOR "TiE MISSION DELLS"
HOOFS HALTING AS

Tonto, we recovered the old book that was stolen
from Santa laria Misslon, but I can see now that
the case 1sn't ended,

What you mean?

Thore 18 something slse at the mission that the
crooks want and will murder in order to steal¢
The padre is in dangert We're going back! ’

Getum up, Scout}
Come on, Silvert

 HOOFS STARTING AS

Yes, the padre was in danger. Killers prowled the
anclent mission where early Spaniards had cast
bells of Bold. In the lofty bell tower the Lone
Ranger fought one of his most desperate battles.
Be sure to listen.. etc,
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(USUAL OPENING)

'"he Mission of Santa larla stood at the edge of a

desert. Clustored around the main building were thse

houss of Padre Felipe, the cabins of a few servants

and Indians and a lofty tower, the bells in which

could be heard even farthar th H&i;;%ggid be seen.
(BELLS)

It was the hour of vespers when the Lonse Rangef and

Tonto turned their horses into the mission courtyard.
(Hoors)

Seeing no one around, they reined up near the bell

tower,

WHOAS , DISHOUNPING EFFORTS
Thig is our destination, Tonto,
1t plenty old place.

It is the oldest mission in this part of the country.
It also has the finest bells. Notice their tone.

Them sound good.
{BELLS STOP)
There's the padre,

Him and belleringer come out of tower,

(BACK) Run, Padre Felipe! One with a mask and an

/Indian have come?}

(BACK) I do not run, Pedro.
| (STEPS APPROACHING)
Dont*t be frightened, Padre Felipe.
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(STEPS STOP)
(UP) This is a mission. Why are you hers in a mask?

™is letter will introduce me. Please read it.

Very well. '

| (PAPER RUSTLING)

1t 1s from enother padre whom I need not name ., You
know him well.

So I dos lle calls you a good friend, That 1s snough
for mo, |

He told ma that you asked his advics and help in the
matter of & missing book.

Ah, now I understand your presence.
Wnat was the nature of the book?

1t was the journal of the foundsr of this misslon
a hand-written manuscript bound In horsehlds. I
discovered it only recently among the many old
éecuments in the mission archives.Indeed, I had not
found time to read it before it disappeared,

Could 1t have been mislaid again?

No, my son. luch as I regret to say so, it must have
been stolen by a man I trusted.

I se0,
He is Stephen mﬁm, a land agent with an office in the
town of Casa (rande.l often let him do research work

in the mission ax*chivas, He alons had an opportunity

to remove the journal.,
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What was the purpose of his research?

ﬁ%vhas been engaged in clearing titles to certain
ranches that date bagk to the old Spanish land grants.
Many of the mission documents desl with those grants.

‘in that case, the missing mamuscript may have great

value &8 evidsncs in a Law suit, He may have destroyed
it to protect some client's interests.

That's my greatest fear. When I told him the menuscript
was missing, he vowed that he had never seen 1t.
Yot it lay in plain sight and must have sttracted his
attantiana

We'll s8& that man, padre.
Thank you, my sons, But use no violence,I beg you.
We won't, 1f it can be avoided. Steady,Silver.(MOUNTS)

ADIOS ,GETAWAY
MUSIC: Interlude

As the masked man end Indian set out for Casa Grande,

‘which wes some fifteen miles from the mission,Stephen

Dunn opened his officsk door to two burly men in
rough c¢lothes.
' {DOOR OPENS)

Howdy ,Serap. Howdy,Cus, Come in and greb some chalrs.

(SEVERAL STEPS)
We heard you wanted to see us, bOSS.

1 sure do, boys.

Want us to help you fleece another tendorfoot?
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(LAUGHS )Not this time. I've hit on something a lot
bigger than selling worthless land.

Well, spring it.
See this thing?
We'd be blind 1f we didn't, It*s Just en old notebook,

It's the journsl of the padre who built Santa liaria

lﬁ’ssicn. He wrote 1t better than two hundregi years ago.

What of 1t?

vRight here he tells of coming to these parts with &
bunch of Spanish soldiers. They*d been to a mine
somewhere and had a heap of gold,

Bo you sim to sell a worked-out mine on the strenth
of that?

Let me go on, The Spanlards lost most of thelr horses;

- 80 they couldn't pack gll the gold or get all ths

men back across the desart to Mexico. Ths old padre
and some others stayed behind and started the mission,

What happened to the gold?

They couldn't use 1t to buy anything, so the padre
made it into the five bells at the mission, There was
no iron around and the gold worked up easy.

(LAUGHS) You can't stuff us, bossiQold won't ring,

an't 1t? Listen to this gold pilecet
 (COTN FALLS ON TABLE} /7RW63)

Hear that?
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That's hard gold. It's mixed with somsthing.,

8o was the gold used in the bells. liaybe copper

or nickle that can be picked up off the ground around
nere, ' '

The whole country would know it 1f those bells were
really gold, '

This book got lost for a long time. Padre Felips,
who's at the mission now, found it, but I got away
with 1t before he had a chance to read it,

Maybe ha's right,Gus. I don't reckon anybody but
Injuns end Mexicans have been up in that bell tower
since the bells were hung,

Well, I wag up there last night, The bells are black
with age, but when I dug into one with a knife I
got gold, Look at the parings on that paper,

Serap, that IS golds
Five gold bells! They're worth a couple fortunesst

Q‘hey’ e migm;& heavy , but we can gat thém dorm with
rope and tackle and haul them off in a wagon.

 If we're caveful, We won't even wake up the padre and

his Injuns,

We can melt them down at that old smelter you've been
trying to sell.

That was my plan,

When do we go after the hells?
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Dum g  Tonight. I've got a wagon walting at the corral.

It's loaded with all the gear, provisions and water
that we'll need, '

Scrép: Tgereis one thing I want to know before we start
What do Gus and me get of of this?

Dunn: why', the usual ten per cent,

Gus: - That isn't enough for a big Jjob., We want equal shares
for equal danger., ‘

Dunn: . So that's how 1t is!

w.ﬁ‘w L Ve ‘
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Scrap: Gus, he's drawing:
Gus: No, you don®%l
{BLOW)
Dunns - (QROANS ) Don't,..don't stab me again,..
(BODY FALL) |
gus: I don't nesd to% You're finished,
Scrap: Let's get outi of herel
Gus: No need %to hurry JMobody comes to this office at night.
Scrap: I've got the book,
gus: Leave it., Dunn stole 1% and when the sherirf‘ﬁnds

1t ha'll figure that anybody low enough to rob &
padre needad killing., (CHUCKLES)
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But it tells about the bellst

Taar those pages out and we'll burn them later,

I _‘éé‘.vify,
(PAPER TRARING)

Thet's thabl
Now we'1L go after those bells)
MOBIC : INTERLUDE

Maammtle, the Lone Ranger and Tonto had arrived
in Caga Gratide, Standing in an alley which ran
vesids the land agant's office, they studied the
plh&e. The masked man was saying=-

There ave no windows on this side,

It look 1ike light come out of street windows,
(DOOR OPENS,CLOSES IN BACK)
{80TT0 )Bomebody came out.
(STEPS COMING UP)
(BOTTO) Two talleré, Heybe him one of them,

(s0TT0) No, they're too roughiy dressed and hard
Rooking.,

' {STEPS FADING OUT)
It good time So go in now.

Come on,
(STEPS)
Here's his door,
| (DOOR OPENS, CLOSES)
It not look like anybody here,
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Look there on his deskl

014 ook
| (SEVERAL STEPS )
168 the journal of the old padrel

Lb&k‘behind desk$ Man on floori

skl it bo Dumn

H;m.dead% Stabbed!

Ha haan't been dead more than a few minutest
Mayoe ﬁs saw killaﬁa%

Comﬁ on?
' (RUINING STEPS:DOOR OPENS:STEPS HALT)
They trd not in sight?

What we do?

We'll take a qulick look along the street,then notify
the sheriff,

MUSIC s INTERLUDE

Sheriff Mark Mason was an old and daring lawman,

but he hed the faults of being impulsive end jealous
ol his authority. !Rintaining that he could keep order
in the county without assistance, he had long since
fired his deputy and dispensed with the use of posses,
Sitting in the Jall office with a month~old newpaper
in front of his face, he heard the dbor open.

(DOOR OPENS)
Without lowering the paper, he growls(-—

Well, what is it?
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(SEVERAL STEPS)
(COMING UP) I want to 1aporte-—

| (PAPER RUSTLES )
A masked men! And an Injuny

steady, sherirf! We're on your 8ide of the lam' |
Then What's that masi ror? |

Let's talk sbout that after I report a mirder,
Mud’:er%‘ Who's bean mirdered?

The masked man quz.ckzy told what Y “and Tonko

had sean and found, exylaining about the old manuscript,

The sheriff's shaggy syebrows contracted as he
listened, Then he explodedes

What Business did Padre Felipe have e-sanding for s
maaked rellar o look into a stealing case?

I was sent to him by another padre, &l
If h a'd told me, I'd have Jailed that Dumn pron‘ba.

lybe tha‘t:'s why he dicm't tell you. He wasn't sure
of Dzmn*s guilt. |

Lookyl I'm the law in this here county.I donét lot
my om people mix in the sheriffing business and I
Sure won't let any outsiders horn 1m,

I neiker ask nor take credit for any help I give the
law.But that's besme th.e point Wm,le we'tre talking,
the killers are escaping,

: I'll get them m my o good time, I lmow from your

descriptions just who they‘ are,
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Tou do?

sui‘a;. They're a couple of polecats called Scrap and
Gus who hole up on a run~down ranch on Squaw Croek.
Been helping Dumn on some shady deals, so I reckon

t‘he& killed him over dividing the money. '

In thét case, we'll be going.
Freaze where you arej

Him pull gun when we turn backst
Now I®ll take your gums,

What for? |

You and the Injun are material witnesses. When I
cateh Serap end Gus I want you around to testify.

We'll make depositions that can be used against them,

No, I want you fellers to appear in person, There's

only one way to make sure that you do, That's to hold

you in jall,
Are you serious?
‘Serious as this six-gim! Now turn around again.

As the sheriff reached for the Lone Ranger's guns,

';'oxii;b usted his nipa o give A violeny sheve agalust
tahis heside whish the lawman ahoad, Jolted, the
sheriff swmumg his gun toward the Indian., At the same
mstan& the Lone Ranger whirled and grasped his gun

hand,

a
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Let loose of LT
(EFFM ) 'fwist that gun out of his hand,frontot
o gat iﬁ-’-,
I'm sorry dbout this, sheriff. Bub you gave us no
cholce. }
Him dmm now?
{ PANTING) Taking a sherifft's gun--that's worse than
mrdery
Wetll ieava it in front of Dum*®s office.

{STEFS FADING OUT)

You*ll pay for thisi
MISIC s INTERILUIE

lounting their horses outside the jail, the Lone
Ranger and Tonto took the trall to the mission Just
a fow minutes before tho killers hoaded a wagon

toward the sane déstination.

{HOOFS : WHEBLS ; WHIPCRACKS )
Gus, who held the lines, was saying—

We've got & long trip ahead of us and 1t'1ll take
time %o get those bells down,

Think we can get the wagon up to the bell tower without

waking everybody up?

That shouldn't be hard. Seems llke Dunn thought of
everything, : '
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How's ﬁhat_"?
Ha : had _this wagon greased so there's not a squeak in 1%,
And right here on the seat are some burlap boots

We can put on the horses hoofs Just before we get
there.

Smart feller—-Dum.,
Wetre smarter, ~
MUSIC: INTERLUDE

It was savaral hours later when the masked men and XH -
indian siing from their saddles in front of the
padre's house, The aged priest met them at the door,
lamp 11 hend, and lighted their way inside.

Comg in; my sons. |
{SEVERAL STEPS)
You were not gone long.

only long enough to get your manuscript.,

DO you mean--

 Here it 1s.

Yos, that's the journal of the founder of the mission,
But how did you recover 1L?

Thet wesn't difficult, We found 1t on Dunn's desk.
He was dead--murdersd by two men known as Scrap and
Gus. :

I have heard of that evil pair. Apparently, they
didn't share Dumn's belief that the book was worth

taking,
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S0 1t would seem,

A thousand thanks for recovering the jpurnal, my
sons. Will you not rest here tonight?

We appreclate your hospitality, padre. But a bright
moon and cool bresze makes this a good night to
ride and we have a long journey shead of us,

ADIOS

MUSIC ; INTERLUDE 2
As the Lone Ranger and Tonto rode away from the mission
the killers halted their wagon in a cottomwood grove
nearby, Gus pointed with his whipe-

There's the ball tower,

Yes, and there's a 1light}

It's in the padre's housal

What would keep the old feller up so late?

I don't know, but we can't walt for him to go to
sleep. I Ligurse wotve only got two or three hours
left to get those bells,

What*ll we do sbout him?

. Get hinm first of all,

You mean like you got Dunn?%

We can't tske a chance on him hearing something axd
yelling for his Injuns., There's always a passel of

redskins hanging around here,
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I don't like 1%}

We don't have %o snuff him out, We'll just tle and
gag him, then put him where he won't be found t11l
‘we'rs gone,

Well, let's get dowm and do it.

~ MUSIC:INTERLUDE
Padre Felipe was deeply ongrossed in reading the
recovered manuscript. He had discpvered that &k van
were gone, freshly torn from the others, but he gave
that mystery 1ittle thought, so great was his interest
in vhat remeined, AS he traced the faded writing
with a finger, there was a knook on the door.

- - (KNOCKING)
The padre looked up, puzzled-—

Who is there?

(OUTSIDE) I've pot a sick woman in my wagon., She
needs your held.

I'1l be with you in Just a moment,
(SEVERAL STEPS:DOOR UNLOCKS ,OPENS)

@rab him,Scrapl

I've got him?
Let loose of mbl
Shut up or I'1l let you have it with this knifel

HUSICs INTERLUDE
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The curtam falls on the first act of our Lone
Ranger adventure. Before we contimue with our next
oxc1ting scenss, pleass permit us to paise Just a
fov moments,

. COMBROIAL
NOW §0 COnGIMIE~-r—
The Lone Ranger and Tonto had left Senta Uaria Mission

after recovering an old manuscript which had besn
stolen from Padre Felipe's archives. Shortly after

thelr departm two killers known as Scrap and Gus

sezzed thé padre at his door. Tha padre was protestingw
Do ycu men ¥now what you are doing?

Better than you do, Now stop talking and start walking.
(STEPS)
MUSIC: INTERLUDE

Harching the venerable priest into the cottomwood
grove at the point of a knife, the killers gagged
him and lashed him %o & tree, Then they drove their
wagon to the bell tower. Swiftly and silently, they
unloaded their gear and lugged 1t up an inside ladder
that led t¢hrough a trap door to the belfxy.There
Gus draped blankets over the four openings, That done,
he struck a match—

(MATCH STRIKES)
Give me those candles Scrap.

Here you are,

Now we've got light.
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Just so t;pa’ Injuns don't see it. They’re supposed to
be tame lestians, but thay'd k11l us for steallng
from the miSS10nn i

Forget the Injuns, Let's look at the bells.
The five of them mst welgh 8 tdn!

A ton of goldy

HOY® 'S g cell Dun oub iiatd. it's got some
engraving on 112, too,

There's engraving on sll bells,

It's in Spenish, Muerto-—that means death...Say,
that's a ourse-- & curse on anyone that fobls with them)

I've been cussed plenty and I'm still alive,
How are they fastened up.

They're fastensed to this beam with bolts, Or big
rivets. '

Lat's pat busy with the tools,
I'1l rig the tackle around this first bell here.

Be sure it don*t f£all, I'm going to try a hackaaw
first, It'1l meke less noise them anything else,

(o shead. I'1l have the rope on long boafore the
bell's loosse,

(SAWING NOISES)
This is going %o be tough,

Why?
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(EFFORT)Those old Spanferds built things to last
forever., o
| MUSIC s INTERLUDE

Mesmhile, the Lone Ranger and Tonto had interrupted
their ride in ordsr to rest thoir horses. As they
stood in the trail, the Indian askedew

What time, Kemo Sebay?

"TITII 560 (PAUSE) Hen-m.

What wrong?--you lose watch?

No, I found something in another pocket when I reachad
for a mateh, It's a plece of paper that wasn't

there before tonight, It feels 1like parchment.

e got candle and matches.
(MATCH STRIKES)
Now you got light to sea,

That I8 parchment end i1t's freshly torm. It must
have fdllsn out of that old mamscript while I had 1%
in that pocket,

It got words on 1%t.

There are four complete words 1oft. One is Santa
and another is lMaria. That's the mission, of o%oma.
Another 18 ceamgpana, meaning bell. The last one 18
oro, which means gold,

What you meke of 11?7 .

The valusble pages in the manusceript were torn out and
this scrap is part of ons.
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ixlow, e saWy wh.v we frind stolen book in plain sight
by dead man,

That ractshmzld heve imprassed ug at the time.
1ust bé-i:mm Iallém a:tter something at mission,

Yaa, and tho padre may be in danger} Get mpuntsd}
Steady, Silver! (MOUNTING EFFORTS)

Steady, Scout! (MOUNTING EFFORTS)
Wetra going back to the missiont

GETAWAY
MISIC s INTERLUDE

At that moment Sheriff Mason, gawnt, grey and lonely as

8 timber wolf on the prowl, was at the entrance to the
mission grounds JTho injury to his pr:lde which he had
suffered when Ms gun waes taken from nim was not one
he could easlly rorget. or rorgive. Doggedl.v, he had
trailed the masked men and Indian, far more intent om
ghooting or capturing them then in br&nging Dunts
mirderers to justice,.Scorning to ask questions when
there was trall sign to be read, he was domm on hands
and knees examining the trempled sand.After a time
he noddsd with satisfaction, He knew his quarry hed
left the mission after a short stop. He knew the
directlon they had taken., Remounting, he touched
the flanks of his horse with his spurs,
HOOFS
MUSIC: INTERLULE.
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In the tower Scrap and Gus worked furfously, but
the bell which they had attacked resisted avery tool.
Qus Was sayinge- '

What a man put up, a man ought %o be able to get down, '
It's the curse that's on them, That's what 1t 1a.

I'm more scared of that beam than the curse,

What's wrong with 1%7.

It's full of dry rot. And us working on the bell hasn't
made it any solider. '

There's a lot of heft on 1it.

Well, I'm going to try the hacksaw again.
(SAWING SOUNDS)
1USIC s INTERLUDE
(HOOFS )

Tonto,'thbra’s somebody on the trail shead of us}
Him pull upt

{BACK) Stop, you fellers}

It's the sheriff!

What we do?

Cut to the right!
' (BHOTS )
Them bullets come plenty closel

He's following us!

We soon out-run him,
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That will take time, We'll separate, The one he
can't follow will be sble to reach the mission
quickly.

Me sawy. Adios,

Adlos, Come on, Silver,

Looking back a few momanﬁs later, the Lone Rangei'
saw that the sheriff had chosen to pursue Tonto.
He turned his big white horse toward the mission
again,

UUSIC: INTERLUDE

All seempd peaceful at the mission when the masked
man dismounted near the entrance and cautiously made
nis way to the padre's house, The light which still
burned there was reassuring, but he soon learmed

that the piace was deserted though the aged priests
outdoor garments hung in thelr places, Returning to
the courtyard, the Lone Ranger was about to call

out when a sudden gust of wind from the desert lifted
one of the blankets which the crooks had placed over
the openings in the belfry. Catching the momentary
glimmer of candle light at the top of the tower, the
masked man stared upward,., Then he tip-toed across the
flag stones to the entrance of the tall structure,
Faint noises drifted down from the belfry, Guided

by the moonlight which pbured thrbugh the open portal,
he found the ladder, loosened his gums and began a
steulthy ascant,

MJISIC:INTERLUDE
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(SAWING NOISES)
I'm finally through the last rivett

(NOISES STOP)
We can push that bell loose now!

Wait? I thought I heard something below, Gst your
gar down on the trap dbor.

‘Sure.(PAUSE:SOTTO) Solsbody's coming up the ladder?

(80TTO )Get back and let hin come through! Shooting
will wake up the Injuns, so I*ll pet him with my knife.

(80TTO) He may come shooting at ust

(SOTTO) He can't! He'll need one hand to hang to

the ladder end the other to 1§ft the door,
(SOTT0) I'm blowing out the candles! There!

S-~8=5h ,

(TRAP DOOR CREAKS)
The Lonse Ranger lifted the trap door Jjust far
enouch to see that it was pltch black in the belfry.
Holding his breath, he strained his ears for further
sounds. For a noment there was dead sllence. Then
from out of the darkness came a falnt gasp as one
of the killers released the pent-up air in his lungs,
The masked man threw the door wide open.

(DOOR OFENS)
At the samo time he used his free hand to remove his
white hat which he knew would be visable evem in the
deep gloom of the belfry. liolding it by the brim,
he slowly lifted 1t through the opening.
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There he is!
Down he goest

Gus struck! So savage was the downward thrust of
his blade that when 1t sliced into nothing but an
empty hat he almost fell headlong through the hola.
As he struggled to save himself, the Lone Renger
leaped from the ladder to the floor. Unsble to
determine the odds against him, the masked man
backed toward a wall, drawing and training his guns
in the direction of the trap door where scranbling
nolses indicated that the man who had attacked him

was getting to his feet. He hesitated to fire, not
knowing the fellow's exact position or the reason
for his presence in the belfry.There was just a chance
that some of the padre's Indians were in the place.
Hé cal lode

Who are you? Why are you here?

At the sound of his voice Scrap sprang upon his back,
gotting one arm around his neck,

I got him,Gus{ Help me!
Hold onto him, Scrapl I'm coming}

Hearing the killers use their nicknames, the Lone |
Ranger was no longer in any doubt sbout ths situation.
He was in & fight for his life, As he attempted to
throw Scrap over his shoulders, Gus tackled him at
the knees. All three men went doz'm in a tangle of
ams and Vlegso

(BODY FALL)
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In the close~locked combat the masked man's guns
had become useless, He lot go of them and fought
back with fingers and fists, clutching at hands
that sought his throat and pounding at invisabls
heads. ‘

Choke him, Scrapi I've lost my knifel
I (EFFORT) I can't,'He's breaking loose}

As he struggled to his feet, the Lone Ranger's
fingers ceame into contact with one of the blankets
which covered the openings in the tower wall.

He grabbed it and jerked it loose, letting in a
flood of moonlight, The light revealed that the
killers were crouched and ready to charge,

Serap! Gus.' You'd better give up!
He knows ust

!I-Ie'é got a mask on!

Mask or not, we're two against onet
Wo'll heave him through that hole!

The crco}cé closed in, The masked man smmg a
powerful right at Qus. '

(BLOW)
The blow cuaght the killer on the side of the head,
knocking him backward into the bells,

Ow% (FADING BACK)

His shoulders hit the bells, which clanged &as he fell.

{BELLS CLANG)
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(BACK A LITTLE) Shoot him, Scrap} '
The Injuns-—e
They'll hear that bellt So go on and plng himi

Scrap was reluctant to take his partner's advice,
knowing that the sound of gunfire in the belfry
would spoil their last chance of stealing the

~ pracious bells, Instead of drawing his gun, he

drove at the masked man with his rists, landing
8 hard body punch,

(GRUNTS )

Meanwhile, Gus had bem crawling sroubd in search

of the Lons Rangert's guns, Seeing hls purpose, |

the masked man grappled with Scrap, trylng to

gat the crooks ravolver from its holster. The

two swayed back and forth between the belfry

enbrasure and the open trap door, at each of which

certaln death awalted them, Then their desperate

contest hurled them into the bells. |
(BELLS CLANG)

Hardly had the din of the bells died out when thare

was another, gven more ominous sound,

{(wooD CRACKING)
The beam on which the five heavy bells had hung for

two centuries was glving way, weakened by age,

the work of the crooks and the fight that was in
progress., Cus scrambled to his feet with & yolle
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The beam's breakingi

Hurling Scrap aside, the masked men leaped
for the opening from which he had torn the
blanket. At the same instant the beam broke.
_iwoon CRACKS )
A ton of bells crasked sgainst the Belfry floor,
(CRASH)
1t, too, gave way wnder the impact,
(TIMBERS BREAKING) .
Just as beam, bells and flooring went down,
the Lone Ranper got one leg over the bottom
of the opening in the stone wall. Scrap gave
a despalring yell. Then from below came the
jarring thud of wreckage hitting the ground.
(DULL CRASH)
There was & moment of silence, Then excited
yells told that the padre's Indian converts
wera gathering in,

(YELIS IN B. G.)
From his perch in the eubrasure, the Lone
Renger lookedthe shatt, He sew that the ladder,
which was fastened tightly to the wall, had
not been damaged and could easily be reached.

He swung _himseli‘ onto 1t and began a careful

dascent .

MUSIC: INTERLUDE
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Amers ~ In the meantime, one of the converts wakened vy

i the struggla in the ball towar had discovemd and
released Padra Felipa. Tha old priest had arrived
at the tower just as the balls .fall. As he stood

there, as much bemlderad as the Ind:lanss Tonto

rode up. i
© (HOOFS COMING TO HALF)
Tonto: Paéi'é, whers is mr rriend‘?.
Ranger: (CO’IING UP) Here I am, Tontof gk s
Tonto: e Kemo Sabay? A
:?&x‘i;fe:.{ | ly som, what happened here? . .
s The bell bean broks while I vas Pighting two crooks

who wanted to steal the bells. I managad t0 save
mvself , but they're dead 1n the wreckage.

padre: I thank God that you survivad. But why did those
men want to steal the mission bsflls?

Ranger: I just looked at one by matich nght. They're not
2 badly damaged, but & break 4n one shows tha% they
have a high gold content in their metal,

Padre: Goldy

Ranger: Enough to meke your mission -‘_very»‘- rich,
Tonto: That what crooks f£ind out from old book.
Padre: - And thet has caused all this trouble!

Ranger: What will you do with the bells now,padre?
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Padrggs -

Renger;
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Rangers:

Ad 1ib:

Sheriff;

Padres

Sherifr:

Ranger:

: a8 - ' ' N
- They have a rich tome, They hung in the towar for many

Fears and should he hung there again, but now that
thelir secmt is known, I'm not so sure that I want
then at all.

%etmmcmmmommabemweremadeofgold

‘are dead, Here are the pages from the old mamuscript

which told about them.
Whare did you ﬁnd the pages?

: § mthtmrrmsOrapsbody Nowonlythree
of us know the secret. 1t 18 safe.
Then ¥ou and Tonto will never tell?

Yoti have our word fop that, Padre.

mamc you, ny aons, The bells of Santa Maria will

.ring again,

(HOGFS FADING IN)
It's the snarirr;
(WHOA *8)
’ (noém HALT)
86 I've finally run you down! Get your hands up?
Put that gun away; Sherit_r;

Padre, these fellers are fugitives. I want them
for witnesses.

Tou won‘t need witness now, Scrap and Gus are dead
inside the tower. They were killed when they fell
from 1ts top with the bells, *
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Sheriff; So that was the noise I heard! How'd it happen?

Rangers While you were chasing us they tried to steal
: the Mission bells.

Sheriff; They did! 1 reckon I've made a fool of myselrz

Padre: ~ They also laid violsnt hands on me.



Sheriff: ~ Now I'm right sorty sbout that, padre. Aud 1f
I've done this masked man and Injun any wrong,
I spologize for that, too. ’

‘Ranger: (Fading Back) There is no neéd ot thé.t, sherirr.
| | Adios, padre. i S

Padre: doigith God, my sons,

Sheriff: Now who in ternation might that mesked man be?

padre; '

I have it from another padre, He's the Lone Ranger'.

Ranger: (BACK) HI#YO#SILVER=-AVAY!




