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beside a c.n-firs in one of the territories

or the Soutlwest, the Lone Ranger read a massage
which had been relayed to Tonto by an Indian runner.
As he finished, he said--

Tonto, this note cams from our old friend, the Padrs.
o wants us to look Into conditions in the Murado
alley.

{rqgto: That long way from his mission,

Réhger: True, but the Padre learns meny things from travelers.
A 20 Ao b 1 Hocixd hab a_mag.galled
Don Diablo 1s terrorizing the,vallayﬁéyﬂ 4

Tonto: What that feller's real name?

Ranger: The Padre wasn't able to find out.In fact, he wrote
rather skeptically about ths rumor,

Tonto: Ugm

Ranger : Don Diablo can be translated a8 Blr Satan, Tha alias
suggasts a Spaniard or Nbxican, but it may well be
that the man is an Amarican if he actusally exists.

Tonto: What we do?. -

(:jdgg Prepara to rids. Wotre going to;the Mnrado valley.
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Anncr:

éA»,LIB;

-} ¥ Rosario is severa:

Rengady our mgph
: ’ . 2heg stigation there,

§ cinco del May 0.
fe and store,

‘olly American, manage A

IXitan's order.




Tonto:

Rangér;

Tonto: 4
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onto:

Ranger:

- Ranger: ff

‘Look! Feller over there got herd of goabsh
We'll have a talk with him. Come on, Silver:

Getum up, Scout!?
~ (HOOFS FASTER)
Him 0ld man with gray beard!

So much the better! Old men speak more frsely than

young ones.
Me make peace signt

WHOAS +
(HOOFS HALT: GOATS BLATT)
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Goatherd: Silsncio, chivos!
Ranger: Bueno dias, am%go%
Goatherd: Busno dias, senor! It is always the good day when

the sun doss not hide his face,

Ranger: (CHUCKLES )That seems to be an oblique reference to
my mask, Don'® let 1t ffighten you.,

Gpatherd: Senor, I am too old to fsar death, too poor to fear
| bandidost |
Ranger ; We're not bandits. We are strangers in a strange

land. Do you know this valley well?

Goatherd; (CHUCKLES) I am that one they call Chivo Padre,
Goat Father, you sabe? Like a goat 1 know ZXKE El
Valle Murado from end to end,

Ranger: Did you ever hear of anyone called Don Diablo?

Goatherd: Por Dios, do not speal that name? Jamais}

Ranger: Why not?

"Do not ask® I have not Seen you! I have not heard
7 vou. Vamos, chivos! Vamos'

{GOAT ZLEATS 4ND STEPS FADING OUT)
The old goatherd made the sign of the cross and
habbléd away in a panic, swinging hié staft at his
bleating flock, The Lona&Ranger stared after him-

Rangar: Tonto, 1f Don Diablo were Satan himself he couldn't
striks more terror into the hearts of the valley
men .

Tonto: Maybe him not man at all, only superstition like

evil spirit that scars Ihc‘iiansa



Ranger:

Tonto:

Anmner:

Rangser:

Tonto:

Ranger;
Tonto:
Ranger:
Tonto:

‘AD LIB:

Ranger:

Tonto:

R~ iy —weemsvor in tho minds of the two friends B

E
Whatever he is, we can be sure of one thing, We're
riding on terror's trall, Come on, Silver!

Getum up, Scout!
(HOOFS AWAY) , .

The follow#tig,
deep in the valley.
(HOOFS )
With sach mile they traveled, thelr semse of dangsr

grew though t,ey had seen not ¢;'-Wiffm=t,.yﬁm
7 '; which they passed in

',sfﬁfinga Cattle grazed
‘ 1rds caroled in the

‘They rode in thoughtful s1lence untilwwm”'
Tonto, there's a rider coming this wayl

Something wrong with him! Look how him ride bent

over?

' He may be hurt! (CALLS) What's the matter,friend?

Him not even look up!}
Grab his rainsi
Me gotum?

WHOAS
(HOOFS HALT)
Tonto, this man is dead}

How dead man ride horse?



7

'Ranger:' His legs have been tied to his saddle girth %
Hold onto his horse., I'1ll get down and take & closer

looky(DISMO ;
- (HORSE SNORTS )

L A8 iy thore, feller! Nobody lurt yous

This man was shot in the headt(PAUSE) He was a
daputy sheriff!

* Tonto: Me not see badge on vest,

Ranger: ' It's fastened to his back ard holds a hote. I'm
‘ wnpiming it now, There, I have 1t!

A

Zonto; What note say?

Ranger: 1% reads: (READS) Sheriff Pembroks, Rosario...
I am returning your spy con mucho gusto,

Tonto: What that mean?

Ranger: With much pleasure. But_that's not all, Tha message
is signed...DON DIABLO!

Tonto: Ughtlt look like him figure horse would go home with
dead man and nhote.

Ranger: That wes 1%} He wanted %o show his contempt for law’

Anner: Repimning the badge and note to the murdered deputys
back, the Lone Ranger saarchad his pockets and
saddlebags. He found nothing of any significance.
Then he noted that the dead man's hat had been
pulled on so tightly that it could not fall off,
Removing it with some difficulty, he looked inside
and exclaimed-~-

Banger: Tonto, the deputy was carrying the rowel of a
Chihauhau spur in the sweatband of his hat®



Tante:l

Ranger:

Tonto:

Ranger:

8
What you make of that?
2
My guess is that it had something to do with his
murddr, Certafnly, he considered 1% valuable or he

wouldn't have taken such pains to conceal 1¢.
Me never see American wear Chihauhau spurs.

Few, if any do, Some Mexican vaqueros use them whils
riding vicious horses, but under ordinary
¢ircumstances the weérar of such spurs batrays
himself as being insanely crusl;

SR R A S O R R 0 :

Tonto:

Ranger:

Tonto:

Tonto:

Ranger:

AD LIB:

7%, This zomat 15 gold-platad. The spikes are nsedle-
h{ .

saenp?isuhandiworkgwwww“%?;epmthis rowel ror the

What we do about dead m=n?

Watll let the horse takﬁ him on into Rosario and
backetrack it while the trail's fresh.

Get along, feller!
(SLAPS HORSE: HOOFS START)
Him head in right direction!

(MOUNTING EFFORT) Steady, Silver!

RIDEAWAY
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Amer: As téi mdsked man 7@& hs'ian took the back trall
he dead ridar, Carlos Phelby, the wealthiest
manfin the Muradc Vallsy, ullsd down one of the
books which lined the walls of his haciends library
a fow miles away, The 0m«$r of a score of big ranchog
Shelby wasg a small,efte‘,nate~look1ng man ot mixad e
Jqoted for

s R SR T

o B s S RN B
e S SR R B R
.....

n¢§ﬁ§§$§kappeared in public he wore English tweeds

Armors
. and gold-rimmed spectacles. He always carried a book,
- never a gun. The book which engaged his interest at
the moment was a German-language copy of Nietzache*m
latest work, "also Sprach Zarathustra”,
(BOOK SOUNDS)
He turned the pages idly until a 1ine caught his aye
and he translated to himself-w
Carlos: 2 Thus spoke Zarathustra, the criminal is the type of
the strong man:.. How true! This Nietzsche 1s a men
after my own heart?
(KNOCK ON DOOR)
Carlos: (IRRITABLY) Come in! ‘ °
(DOOR OFENS,CL(SES)
Carlos: Oh, it's you, Mort...You know I dote upon that namea
Mort. In French it means dsath!
Mort:s (COMING UP) I*ve done a lot of killing for you,
Carlos: What do you want?
Mort; Just to tell you that I sent the deputy back with

your Don Diablo note like you ordered.3ut I'm thinking
b was a mlstake to do it, '
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Carlos:

Mort:

Carlos:

Mort :

Carlos:

Mort:

Carlos:

Mort:

Carlos:

Mort :

NEW PAGE 10
Yours not to reason why, as Tennyson so aptly put it.

I know, I'm just your top gunslinger, but I don't
want my neck stretched.

Please explain that statemsnt, my dear fellow.

For two years now you've been working your Don Diablo
game on the people in this valley. You've had me and
the other boys kill ranchers, burn buildings and
rustle cattls. Evergone in the valley is scared.
You'rs buying up the land for a song,

(CHUCKLES) In another two years I'll own the Murado.
It once belonged to a maternal ancestor of mine, a
Spanish conquistadore who won 1t from the Indians
with sword and fire, rope and whip. I'm following
In his footsteps.

You're mighty surs of yourself.

Why shouldn't I be? I'm above suspicion. People
believe that Don Diablo is a Mexican bandit who has
a stroghold ih the mountains,They're afraid to
speak his namet

That doesn't explain why that lawman was spying on
your hacisenda, He was watiching it through fleld
glasses when I plugged him,

The hoi-polol is always curious about the way in
which 1ts betters live, Still, it was just as well
that you removed him.

I think he was sent out to investigate the rald we
made on the Hermoso ranch the other night.Maybe he
found something there that pointed to you!



Carlos:
Mort :

Carlos:

Moxrt:
Carlos;

i s

Mort:

£

Anner:

| Mort :
Rosita:
Mort:
Carlos:

Mort:

Rosita:

Carlos:

- (FADING BACK) Righti!

Shelby, highly respected ranchero, and Don Diab,j;

i s
What could he have found?
I don't know., We plugged 014 Man Hermoso and that
W vaquero, Manuel Martinez. You've got the
Hermoso gal, Rosita, shut up here. So that accounts
for all the witnesses unless somebody 1ike the cook
got away,

What could a witness tell? We wers masked.
All right,boss! Have it your own way!l

I always do. Bring Rosita Hermoso to’ﬁ‘

the terror of the valley, took a quirt from a deni

drawer., The whip had a loaded handle and many knfégcd

throngs which he drew through one hand with a -

caressing motion until the door opened again.
(DOOR OPENS )

(BACK) In you go!

(BACK) Perrot Let go of me'
(BACK,EFFORT) There she is,boss!
Stay outside the door, Mort!

Right!
{DOOR CLOSES)
(COMING UP) You-- you are Senor Shelby!

Does that surprise you, my dear?



Rosita:

Carlos:

Rosita:

Carlos:
S

f{osita:

Carlos:

Rosita:

Carlos:

Amcr:

Rosita:

Anner:

Senorlta, I am Doy D1

12
3@?) senor, thls is not possible! That unspeakable
ons, Don Disblo, and his bandidos, killed my padre

and my Manusld They ¢ ”‘ewwa?“w%i; it e I am

in your haciendg!

?2:

k[

La

5 S . 7
&' Sl

Es verdad? No, you%a;ke th;gﬂyﬁég Yoiiare the good

G

senor, the rich ranchero? Much times I have dance
at your flestas,

I would let you go alive? Yo v ﬂ'étay alive only

so long as you please me, so be pleasant.Here——
(CUTS IN) Do not touch me, beast!

Nietzsche has a chapter on wbman, Lat us see what
he advises.
(BOOK SOUNDS )
An, here it 1s! He likens women to cats and ¢cncludas
with this lins--Alsoc sprach Zarathustra, forget no &

the Whip%;.g Al’l, the Whipg

SCI/1
As the book-minded killer continued t0 EMUSmNReEs:

outpourings of the insane German philosopher,
Rosita grabbed up another volume from the desk.

(EFFORT) Read this!

As she spoke, she hurled the book stralght-into .
Shelby's face, smashing his'glassesg
(THUD: GLASS BREAKING)



Carlos:

Amncr:

Rosita:

Mort

Be

Carlos:

Mort:

Carlos:

Anncr:

Amncer:

AD LIB:

Ranger:

13
111 k111 ydv for that! {EFFORT)

He lashed at her with his quirt, but she nimbly
dodged him and retreated to the door Just as it
opaned,

(DOOR OFENS)

Let me out! Por Dios, let me outt

(BTRUGGLE )

I've got her, boss! What did she do?

Laot proir
(COMING UP) Shs broks mmnglasgég’ I can hardly se8

without them! And only an optical company in San
Francisco can supply the kind I need!

Want I should hold the vixen while you lay the lash
on her?

That will coms lateri Lock her up and keep her lockaed
up until I can get new glasses. I want to ses her

writhe in paint I want to a;l‘,%p

S act of our Lons Ranger
adventurse . Befors we continue with the next exciting

scenes, please permit us to pause for Just a moment .

As Carlos She
the Lone Ranger and Tonto reached the end of the

murdered deputyt's back trail on a rock-strewn ridge

#50 1n the library of his haclende,

a mile away. They drew rein--
(KOOFS COMING TO HALT AS)

WHOAS

Tonto, this i1s where he Was'shot%WB‘il-dismount and
look around. (DISMDUNTING EFFORTS)
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T saratchas depd ty's horge’make on

Tonto: % Ma only see

rocks!

No 4 a visable!

" Amner: Bafore the masked man had taken more than a half

3%/ o ’.-e dozen steps a rifle craclgi
ﬂ\ F o,r (< (SHOT IN BACK:STEPS STOP)
ﬁ 60 The bullet i‘anned his 'rareheadeAs he flattened XIEELX
himself, the hidden rifleman tirgd™8gain,

3{ O  (SHOT IN BACK:RICOCHET)
_ from a rock above his shoulders, the slug

screamad off, narrowly missing the horses,

. . (HORSE SNORTS)
Ranger : Jcligy g 0) Keep down, Tontolsd ;

Tonto: (A LITTLE BACK,SO0TTO) What we do?

Ranger: (S0TT0) I'll fire into the air to hold his attention
while you slip around behind him,

his head, Tonto crept forward. Just as the Wouth
was about to fire again, he sprang,
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Tonto: Drop rifle prontot - :

Anﬁar: Taken compietely by surprise and feeling Tonto's
‘ ~ rovolver against his back, the bushwhacker let go
of his WGapon;?é

Tontos Now stand upt Ftand st111}

 Manuel: I am too mucigypundad to runt

Tonto: ‘ (CALLS )Me got 52%, Kbmo Sabay! Bring medicine kit
Ranger: (BACK) I'1l be %wght with youl

!;nncr; Several minuteéééahgg\tha masked man appearsd with
: | a rirst aid outfit. He gave the youth a look of

compassion—

Ranger: Why did you shoot at me, young man?

Manuel: You know why, Don Diablb%

Rangef: ‘ I'm not Don Diabloz Tonto, here is the kit, Take

care of his wound.
Tonto; Me fix ydu up,feller!

Manuel: Mille.gracias, Senor Indiot I have made the big
mistake, But that evil one, Don Diablo, wore a mask
on the night of Tuesday when he and his bandidos
ralided the Hermoso ranch, stole Rosita, killled her
father and left me for one dead,

Ranger: _ You say he carried off a girl?

Manuel: Si, Senor! Mia Rosita, the beautiful one I, Menuel

Martinez, wished to marry.

' Ranger: How did you happen to be here on the ridge?



Mﬁnual:

Ranger:

Manuel :

Ranger:

=

Manuel:

Ranger:

Menuel:

Tonto:

Manuel:
Ranger:
Manuel :

Ranger:

Manuel:

16

I wished to find ﬁ:he deputy who came this morning
to the ranch, I told him what Don Diablo did, We
looked for the trail of the evil one and his bandidos
but after two days 1t wes gone, But we found a
gold rowel from a Chihsuhau spur,

Was this 1t?

51, senort The very one' You took 1t from the
deputy, no?

Yes, Manuel. But he was dead., He was shot here on
this ridge and tied to his horse.

Al, ai! Don Diablo killad him!

Did you ever sse anyone around hers wearing Chihauha

spurs?

Spurs, no, But on this ranch which is own by tha'
good Senor Shelby I have seen horses that someons
use them on, They were hurt much bad, This I told
the deputy and he came here to watch,

Me got your head dressed, fellsr, How it feel?
Busno!
Do you have a horse? -

§1, si% Is on other side of ridgs.

If you think you can stanq i, I'd like to have you

go to Rosario and tell the sheriff all you know,
Give him this silver bullset.

Remplago?! Is only the four-hour ride!
(STEPS FADING OUT)
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Manuel:

Ranger:

Anncr:

Caliban:

Carlos:

Caliban:

Carlos:

Caliban:

NEW PAGE 17 _
(FADING BACK) Senor, you are miy hombret You will
try to Iind my Rosita, si?

Yes, Manuel, we'll try. Come qp, Tonto: We'll scout

a ride, being unable to read without spectacles.

An aged, ugly and prisonnbrokan outlaw whom he was
pleased to call Caliban helped him put on his
polished English boots and spurs. The bookish
buccaneer of the plalns was in the midst of a
quotation from "Paradise Lost" when the old ex-convict
interrupted— |

(WHINING VOICE) There you are,bossiNow stomp your
feat}

(BOOTS STAMP: SPURS JINGLE)
Caliban, what's wrong with the spur on my left boot?
It has a harsh sound. I can't see—

(INTERRUPTS) I was Just going to tell you sbout it,

boss, You lost one of the gold rowels with the long
spikes. I replaced 1t with another rowsl from a

common pair of spurs. Course, it won't hurt a horse

as much, but--

(FURIOUS,INTERRUPTS) It was your fault that I lost
the Chihauhan rowsl) Your Job is to keep my things
in condition! Maybe this will help you remember your
duty. (EFFORT)

(BLOW)
No, boss! Don't}
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Carlos:

Calidban:

yor

Carlos:

 turned ‘them out to W sal up

"Porror Trail”

NEW PAGE 18

First my glasaes, now my Chihauhau spurs!
(BLOW) |

Boss, I didn't meen--EREAKS
(DOOR omzs)

COMING UP) Mr. Shelby, there Isn’t a horse in the curra.l

“EHET'S Safe for you to ride.

horses Buhgor rmzng are In such shaps thaﬁ I

.....

T

Mort :

Carlos:

Theyv're all iIn the ramidas the boys t@ek along when yuu
sent them out on the range for the roundup yesi:ardayﬂ
They won't be back for two or three days.

So I'11 have to stay here! The fates consire to keep ne
from my pleasurasa '
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Amner:

Rangeis

Tontos
Ranger:
Tonto:

Ranger:

the old Spanish ranch house was bullt like a fort. 'l‘hé
flat roof was supported by beams which projected thréugh
the walls. A 10w, slotted parapet surromﬁed the roof.
Tekong in those details s the masked man i‘e:naﬁcadm

Tonto, that haciends was buflt to be defénded. There
is certain to be 2 hateh in the roof.

What hatch got 'l;o do with‘ Don Diablo?

Why you say that?

Only & ranch owner is in a position to use Chihauhau spurs
on valuable saddle EXHEKX stock with impunity. Shelby's
haciends is the only one for rifty miles around. That

_makes him a likely suspect.

Q Fallar On " ’

nnnnn
’ b
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Anncr:

Ranger:

Tonto:

NEW PAGE 19-A

During the dark hour?#nét vefogp#lioonrise, the
Lone Ranger and Tonto led”%ﬁgir horses as near the
hacienda as pbssiple, then crept forward to the
base of its rear wall, Hearing no sound from the
roof top , the masked men shook & loop out of a

lariat and cast 1t at the end of avg;ﬁd’ﬁﬁich was

- Just visable agalnst the Skye:;“ﬁ‘

(EFFORT,SOTTO) There, 1t off

(SOTTO) Ms got mcccas:i; Better me go up first,
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(SOTTO) Go ahegdl

Tonto:

»

Anner:

&

ange clethe
X

was saying--

Logan: I didn't go with the other fellers. I went T3 tom
and you can be glad I did,



Mort:

Logan:
(arlos:

Logan:
Mort:

Carlos:

e

Carlos:

Ranger:

Carlos:

Ranger:

21

How so, Logan?

The sheriff is headed here with a big posse and
& search warrant, |

That's ridiculous! On what evidence could he obtain
a search warrant? |

All I know is that he's comingt
Suppose he finds that gal!

He won'ti In the patio there's an old Spanish well
with a plank cover, Indian slaves dug it in the days

~of the conquistadores., I've been told that 1t's morae

than a hundred feet deap, but dry.

So what?

Get the girl and phgow heg into 1t}

nAY >
£l atch and

;Pacing'the flpor in high

(COMING UP,/™B{ISHES QUOTATION) There to dWg
adamantine ch31 5%;nd penal fires. %

pr——r—

Stand whers you are, Don DiabloiYour satanic rule

in the Murado Vallsy 1is finishadz
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Carlos: - What do you mean by ¢alllng me Don Disblo? I am—

Ranger': (CUTS IN) It's useless for you to try to bluff ms.
The rowels on your spurs are mismated. One 1s the
original Chihauhau rowel. I have the other. It was
found on the Hermoso ranch after your raid,

Carlos: You can't convick me on evidence like that®
Range?: < Whers 1s the girl you carried off?

caxrlos:

Questions bore me.

 Tontoig,..

%ﬁ:?%éﬁ (BACK) (SCREAMS) Help! Por Dios, help me?Y
Ranger: (SAEESENENR) Tonto ﬁhm' lfg?ﬂ‘ 8
going on! /
Annars As the maskadnlgvvdashed outs 6fntﬁ§ library, Mort
R half dragged, half carried the shrieking Rosita
into the patio.

(STEPS)
He was yelling——

Mort: Logan, get the cover off that well}

Logan: (BACK) I'm trying tol(EFFORTS) There it comes!
(WELL COVER FALLS BACK)

Logan: The hole's wide open!

Rosita: _ Madre de Diosi Make me brave?

Mort: Give me a hand with this wildcat® She's trying to

claw my eyss out:

Logan: (BACK A LITTLE) Hold onto hert If she gets away--




Rangsr ;

Mort:

Logan:

Mort .

Logan:

SHoT

Anngcr:

blossomed rgd,
shoT

Logan:

Anncr:

Mort:

Rengsr

Anners

&5 -

Saort

(STEPS STOP)
Who's that?

{BACK) Lot go of that girlt

A masked mant Hets coming after usi
(RUNNING STEPS FADING IN}
Plug him, Logan!

This'11 fm@
(SHOT)

You missadf He's still coming?t

In the light of the newly rissn moon which flooded
the patio,

mmtaimdey 1 Lone Ranger's right hand gum

(SHOZ} STEPS STOP)
Logan dropped his revolver and staggered back,
clutching his shoulder,
(CROANS) I°m hitt

At the sams time Mort whirled to face the masked man.
Thrusting Rosita in front of him, he drew a Colt.

But before he could Firsthne girl sank her teath into
his wrist. He let go of her with g yelli~

You little~
{STEPS CONTINUING UP}

(COMING UP) I'1l take that gun?, Rosita, get back from

the wellYy piex up the other man's frun'
(STEPS STOP)

Dwamixig Mort, the Lone Ranger started to back

¢ 12 S ’ A

Ta T SIS ‘g e 55 i o s oE o 0
his anxle oy Tor the sSaelaty of the

excltable girl he turnad his eves gway from the man
for an jnstaﬁt Hort closed with nim,
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Resita: Q,f

Rosita:

Ranger:

24
Now I've got youlfl
Pinning the maskaé man's arms with a hold that
made 1t impossible for him to use his gums, thg
hirved killer tried to topple him into the plt.
Both men tripped over the well cover and reli;
(BODY FALL:GRUNTS) el

The Lone Ranger 1et go or his guns and straining

hS cavity,

Mgele while some of

Scrambling to saraty, he dragged his adversary along. -

The fight had gone out of fthe gunman, He lay on the
flag stones of the patioy'eyes closed, as Rosita
plcked up the Lone Ranger!'s guns and returnsd them
to him,

senor, let us now finish these peros whc have kill
my father and my Manuelt

The law will punish them. Anyhow, your Manuel is
alive,
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Rosita:

Anner:

Tonto:

/7 would-be ;ﬁhguistadore noaded™ .nard tha o7

N Dict A
PEEs K.

NEW PAGE 25 .
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% ; ; S
Alive? Es verdad? OJe, Madre de Dios.mille graciast{f

4(“'
At that moment Carlos Shelby leaped out of an gpes

L/

window in the library and landed in the pat o7

Tonto leaped aftexr him, P
(JUMPS IN BACK:RUNNING STEPS ;ﬁ’l

: farcept him,,

Ahead of him both the mouth of the pit anth, ts cover
appeared &s ¢ ieruizr shadows on ts. surface or thas
patio., /
(RUNKING STEPS FADING BACK)
Mistaking the hole for the 11 f the near-sighted
gatanist dashed to its brihk?fAlthough the well was
only eight feet in diamstarfﬁha sew his error too

late too Jump. As he fough*ﬁto stay himself and EEEER

regein his balance, soms ¢f the wea stonework
M
V6 way. He toppled and i ungad headlong into the ¥

z*z“"“/éu o

= lkﬁfk \i‘
- ol o ‘ngADH O T il B, e i
Once sta G@ﬁ i}i fave n ok , the and Bn}; !

inside ‘,' we ued Wit . tons of stone

cascading
arch-criminal .,

sunmoned by Manuel, was in the patio with several

deputles,



'range to round up the rest of Shelbyts night-riding
terrorists., As the excltement abated, the Lons
Ranger and Tonto Joined the sheriff near the well.

Sheriff, you have

‘collapse of the Mg
walled crtainly df

Ranger: . Can you convié“b Shelby's o

Sheriff: Thgra's no doubt of 1t, Shelbyt's flunkey, that old
feller called Caliban, will testify against them
along with Manuel and Rosita.

(STEPS APPROACHING)
Sheriff: By the tarmel, that well is deep-- deep as perdition!
(STEPS STOP)
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(FADING)

NEW PAGE 27
Don Disblo is goné back where he came from, no?

Is good he took his book with him} (SHUDDERS)
But for ths masksd one I might be down there?

Ien, let's put the cover back on bafore somse decent
person falls in,

APPROVAL :EFFORTS: LID FALLS BACK INTO PLACE
There, the 1id is on the infernal hole!
Is finish! Remplago?l

Mesked man, the Murado VaITQy owWes you a heap’ What
do you think Shalby aimed to do?

Establish himself as 8 diectator here. Had he

| succeaeded, he would have trisd to expand his power

by terrorizing the whole Southwest. Tonto, it's
time that we rode on,
You must g0 80 soon, ssnor?
(STEPS FADING OUT)
Yes, Rosita., Adlos, friends!

ADIOS

_ Benor Sheriff, do you know who the masksd one 1s7?

That I do, Rosita! When Manuel gave me that silverv

~ bullet and described the man who had sent 1t I knew

(ﬁfght off! Hegs ;he Lone Rangerg,a

1)




