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(USUAL OPENING)

Lumbering along behinf six hﬁrSesg a\big Butterfield
and.Abbatﬁ stage approached Granite City.
(STAGE SOUNDS)

It carried{omly two passengers. One was an elderly

but sturdy man who had Introduced himself as Tobe
purbin, a Stone mason. The other was the Lone Ranger
who had disgulised himself as a traveling salssman
in an effort to hunt down the Kill All»Gang, a group

_,af-handité wha always murdered all witnesses in their

 robberies. The Lome Ranger was saying—

Ranger:

- Tobe:

" Tobe,

e

I unﬁerstand«this stage was robbed reéently,

That®s news to me. I've been away from Granite City

Yor twenty-flve years.

. Ranger:

Tobe:

Ranger:
~ Tobe:
Ranger:

Tobe:

Ranger:

Pobes

18 that so?

I dont% expect to find anyone there who ramsmbers me.
But It11 get to see a lot of buildings I 1lald up.

The town XS‘Widely'known for its granite bulldings.
mﬁster; I -put up the ccurthouse;'tha hotel and the jaii@y
I*ve heard that the Jail isAeﬁcapempreofen

Well, the walls are two feet thick. The windows are too

narrow for a man to crawl th?ﬁugh. And the doors are iror
It must be a sturdy structure.

It711 stand forever, but I could walk out of it.

an.



Ranger:

Tobe s

Ranger:

Tobe:

Ranger:

Tobe:

Ranger:

Tobe:

Ranger- :

Tobe:

Ranger:
Tabe:
Ranger:

Tobe s

How is that?

It's quite a story,mister. I've ngver told it. But
nowayhat we're nearing the old home town I feel that

1t‘hés 5o c9me out.
I am a sympathetlc listener.

When I built the jall I was in love with Ellle

‘Lancaster. And Fllle was the daughter of Joe

Lancastérg the toughest sheriff in the West.

I1've heard of him.

-Hé guarded Ellie like & prisoner. The plans for the

escape-proof jall called for living quarters for the
sherifi on the second floor. So I knew I'd never get

%0 see the girl unless I did something.
What did you do?

I put one of the granite blocks In the rear wall on

an iron pivot. It swung in and out like a door.
It's sald that stone walls do not a prison make.

Well, after the sheriff moved into the new jail with
Ellie she used to slip out thfcugh the wall to me.We

planned %o elope.
hat happened?
The sherifi caught us when we hired a rig.

Too bad.

 Yes, 1t wrecked our lives. Ellie's father sent her east

and ranume.dut of town.I've been looking for her ever 218

since.
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Rangery

Tobe;

Ranger?
Tobe
. Ranger;

‘T&%é;

Ranger;

Tobes

Anners

Adlibg

New - 3 ~ 6/18/51
Did sheriff Lancaster ever f£ind the turn-stone?

Nope. He died sbout Pifteen years ago without ever .
lmowin® about that stone. No one c'ould £ind .,11; |
without kmowing whers to push. I'm sure 1t's still
in place, and I'11 bet 1t still turns. |

I suppose youtre going to give 1t a try some nightg
That's just vhat I aim %o do.
Scmetlimes it hurts to open the doors to the past.

(SIGHS) You're right sbout that, Mister, I don't

- expect 111 £ind anyons in Granite City who'll remember

me. All of my friends have died or moved away from
the place., () But sa;ya we're almost to town.
Where are you getiing off?

At the stage station.

I'm mighty tired, so I'11 have the driver drop me

~at the hobtel this end of Main Street.

Soon afterward the Lone Ranger and the aged Romeo
exchanged farewells. The stage rolled on to the
station in the square where, as usually heppened,

all unoccupied townsmen were gathered.
("HOA tS)

- (STAGE STOPS)
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Anners The Lons Ranger looked out hoping to see Tento; wiho
had set oubt for Granite City with the harses; following
another trail. There was no sign of the Ind‘ian; but
the Lone Ranger noted the presence of a bushy-browed
Bheriff and several deputies. Opening the stage door
he stepped outb.

{STAGE DOOR OPENS) (CROWD B.G.)
Sheriff; {BACK) Drlver, did you have any trouble with ouwlhoots?

Drivers {SLIGHTLY BACK) TYou see he here alive, don't you
Sheriff? That's your answer.

Sheriff; (BACK) Maybe the Kill-All Gang has gone back where
it came from!

MUSIC: "sting®

wbo Lad aweeseded M Mf)
Anner? S?:mriff Bart lMensfieldawas wrong in thinking that

the ruthless gang of killlsrs was far from (}ramm
City. As the stagse driver h&?ﬂd@d down },uggageg and

‘a sampls case to the Lone %anger{, four well dressed
men who had been walting for the exrival of the
vehicle %o divert public atten‘tmn; entered the office
of the Redrock Mining Compsny &t the other end of

the town.
(DOOR OPENS, CLOSES)

A cashier, who had been engaged in making up the
mine payroll, whirled in alarm.

Jims (STARTLED EXCLAMATION)
Shim Relax, Jim. From the way you gumped, you'd think

we were the Kill-All bandits!?
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J1m;

Shimg

Jimg

Shimg
Jimg

Shimg

Amnerg

Anners

Shimg

Lemj

Shimg

{ILAUGHS)} You can't blame me for being efEay, Mr.
Davis. The whole Gown's worrled abgu’édghg;liy;le-m
Gang! il spat -t i 70

Dossn't the compsny hire men %0 guard the payroll?

Yoah , but theytre both home Sick tcday@ The §f}x riffes

~ been watching the office for us - only righiwpow-hels
- down at the station meeting the stage. % new he's

Where's that lazy president of ybur?s » Bill Collins?

- iade CCilinmp?
He'll be here woon. He sald you ‘were £o wait.

,-3 ra-‘*‘-

New Jim, the firm of Shim Davis and issociates - mine
brokers - doesn®t walt. CooooL Jrrreiotes - mine

At a signal from Shim Davis, hls three companions
whipped guns from shoulder holsters.and began-go fire.

{SHOTS)

Taken wholly by surprise, the cashier fFIX died in

- his tracks. ' PO e

Lem; get that payroll!

That's what I'm doing, shim!

13, watch the street!

T™erets no sign of any alarm!
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Shm;‘ Then bring the payroll. We'tre golng out the back

Wa Yo

Annecrg Just as the »=iESceSSSiEmx reached the back door;
it opened. BIill Cellins; the Redrock Mining Compeny
president , stood on the threshold; eyes wide with
surprise and terror.

Bills Shim! Gus! Vhat's going on here?
Shim'g Wetre playing games! You're 1t ,
(sHOorTS)
Bill',; (GrOANS)
(BODY FALL)
Guss Those shotetll be heard from this open door!
Shimg Get amove on!

(RUNNING STEPS)

Anners Instead of stepping into saddles in the traditional
fashion of Western outlaws; the four gunmen ran
along & brush-=lined alley and vanished inside a
nearby office building which bore the sflgn; "Shim
Davis and Associates.”

WUSIC: Burst, fade under:

Anner} - Meanwhile, the final shots fired by the m Gang
nad alerted the Lone Ranger, as well as others at the
stage station. Soon the mine company office was

jammed by an excited crowd.

{CROWD NOISES)
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Sheriff;
Happy s
Sherl£fs
AdLid;
Vdice'g |
Sheriffs
Doe 3
Hapz):vé
Sherl f;f;;
Do 3
Heppy's
Sheriffg
Voice;

Sheriff:

Voice;

Shoriff:

New 6 =B 6/18/51
Fighting their way thru the milling townsmen, Sheriff
Bart lensfield and Depubty:Hepp¥lilodmes grimly

surveyed the scene. BT S Rt b

Two men shot - and right in our town, Happy!

: A ey
vhat g asky S e

The payroll®s gone, Sheriff’

(STIR)

(BACK) Here's Doc Miller now?

Let him tﬁmugh; fellers. |

good heavens; Sheﬂff; what happensd?

Two men shot — that's what happened;

Are either of them alive; poc? |

Give me time to examine them;, Sheriff.

S’neriff; the back door?ts opéne |

I see 1% is. AThe:y' used the alley for a got away.
Le’c;?s get up a2 posse!

All you men with horses, divide and ride. Cover
all trailst

You heard the Sheriff, boys! Come on!
(STIR, FADING QUT)

Happy, telke a look around the alley.

T# *hers's anybhing there, I'1l find 1t.



Anner:

Sharifr:

Shims

Sheriff:

Shim:
Sheriftf:
Shiim:

Guse

Sheriff:

Happys:

Sheriff:

Happys

Sheriff:

Ranger:

Shexriff:

Ranger:

v
The rush of possemen to the street left the Lone
Ranger standing in a small group of speetatafs. He
noted that four of them appeared to be wealthy
business men. Sheriff Méﬁsfield turned to them—

Shim; what do you and your partners know about this?
What do you mean, sherlff?

Your office is right close.Didn't you see or hear
anything?

We heard shote and hoofbeats, but we didn't look out.
Thy not?
Ve have no windows in the rear of our office.

We have no guns elther. We didnt't feel 1like rumning

out and getting shot without a chance to defend ourselves

You Easterners sre soft!

(COMING UP) Sheriff, I found fresh horse sign out there!

Which way do the tracks lsad?
(UP) East toward the mountains.

This is the first time I ever heard of the Kill All
Gang leaving a trall., Well, one of the posses should
plck up the tracks farther out.

Sheriff, 1'd 1like to look at those tracks.
What for?

I may be able to tell you how old they are. I have
spent some time with Indlans.



Sheriff:

Rangsr:

Sheriff:

Ranger:

Sheriff:

R anger:
Sheriff:

Ranger:
SEapifl:

‘Pog; HF

Sheriftf:
Dog:
Bill:

Happy:

Sheriff:

Bill:

8

My deputy says the tracks are fresh. That's

enough for me,

They may have been made an hour before ths holdup.

Do you think that they were planted thers to throw

; us off?

Exactly, I don's belisve ths gang would leava a

trail unless 1t was done purposely,

 Mr. Drummer, you'd better go peddle your fancy

notions to a notion store. I'm not buying any.
( LAUGHTER)

Why do you think Kill All Gang eliminates witnesses?
So they can't talk; of course,

Bandits who are on the move don't find it necessary
to do that, It appears to me that the killers

fffbe\hére in Granite City and are well known.

I know every Tom, Dick and Harry in town. There
1sn't a real bad man among them, |

Sher’iff@ the cashier _.daade
Bill Caliins is alive-- Just barely allvs,

Xsep him breathingt

Itve administered a.stimnlanta

‘GROANS

My gosh, he's coming to?l

’Bilﬁ%(?his.is the sheriff!

GROANS



Sheriff:

Bill:

Sheriff: \

Sheriff:

Doc:

Ranger:
Sheriff:
Ranger:

Sheriff:

‘Happy:

Anncy:

Shim:

Y

e
Who shot you, Bill?

I know... they... they-—(BREAKS )
Tell me thelir names, Bill! Tell me!}
(S0TTO) Shim, iét*s get ot of here!
(sowé), Wait}

Try %o keep on taliking, Billi

1t's nio use, He's 1ost‘consciou3ness again,
111 take him to my office,

Sheriff, I suggest that you thke him to the Jail,
That's no place for aVWUunded man,.

It*s_ths only place for Collins. You can protect
him thers., At the dame time you!ll be able to
overhear anythlhg more he may Say.

Now you’re being saensible, mister, Happy, help
me take Collins to my office., There's a cot in it,

Let's go?l
MUSIC: INTERLUDE
Later the Lone Ranger found an opportunity to slip

into the allsy. There he confirmed his susplcion

that the hoof prints had been mada shortly befors
the murders. Failing to find any footprints, he
went in search of Tonto, As he did, Shim Davis and

Associates conferred in their office, The gang leader

was saying—

If it hadn't been for that drummer, Collins would
in the doctor's office where we could rinIShAhim;=



fus:

sShims

Lems

“hime

Il

Shim:

Gus:

Shim:

Gus:

Lam:

M¥als

Shim:

Guss

Anners:

10
Maybe Collins'll dia before he can nsme us,
We can't count on that, Gus,
We ought to cut and run while we can}
No, Lem} To run is to confesst
Then let's try to break into the Jail!

It would take an army to do that. No, we'll
walt and ses what happsns. But I want the horses

ready for a fast getsway,

I think we should take care of that traveling
salesman., He was in the alley looking at those tracks,

He's playing detective.

Dontt be so sure of that, He callsd the turn on those
planted hoofp¥ints without seeing them.

He could bs a real Wells Fargo spscial agent.

I he is, and we have to dust out of town, we don't
want him on out trail,

All right, we?ll get rid of him, Gus, the Job is
yours, Be caraful how you handle 1it.

I naver take chances, -
MUSIC: INTERLUDE
It was that night when Tonto reached Granite City.
The Lone Ranger met him at the Main Corral.
~ {HORSE SOUNDS)
While Scout and Silver munched oats and hay, he
told his Indian friend about"the gang's latest

_ BN =
out 3"‘2"@ . Tonto sEims—-

T N e



Tontoy
Ranger:

Amncrg

Rangers

Tontos

Ranger:

Anner;

Ranger;

i1
(HORSE NICKERS)
(LOW, TENSE) Silver give warning! Someons come here!
It may be a steble boy, but let's be prepared!

As the Lone Ranger drew a pocket gun which he had -
been earrying; several horses near the corral fence
moved nervously. Then the darkness was riven by
the flery blast of a forty-five.

{SHOT)

The derby hat which was part of the lone Ramger?!s
disgulse as a drummer flew from hils head, its high

cromwn bullet piesrced.

Hold your firs, Tonto! Ve dont't want him to hift

our horses! This way!
Him go toward street!

{(RUNNING STEPS IN B.G., FADING OUT)
AfGer him!

At that moent; a dozen loose horses; panicked by
the gunsho'%;; stampeded toward the Lone Ranger and
Tonto ; driving them back to the protectlon of
Scout and Silver.

(NICKERS) (GALLOPING HOOFS)

When the galloping animals passed the gumman ab

the fence was gone.

Now we'll never find him, Tonto.



1z
t?gnto'g Why feller try to ki1ll you?

Ranger; Someone who was at the scene of the murder thought I
took too much interest in the crime. .

Tontog {GRUNTS)

Ranger; This shooting proves that the K111-A11 gang is still
In tom. () Now it's time for the drummsr %o
disappear!

Tnnté”g That good idea!

Rangers I'11 check Into the hotel and change from this disguise

to my mask and riding clothes.

Tontog Ve wait here?

Ranger: Yes, Tonbto, stay where I can reach you easily. i ‘Meanwhm@
I'1l call on the old stone mason,. Tobe Durbin.

| MUSIC: Inberlude
Anners The curtain falls on the first act of our Lone Razger
3@’?821‘@}1‘8» Before we contimus with i:he next exciting

scemsg blease permis us to paxse :f.‘or just a momnte

(COMMERCT AL)

Azmcrg% An attempt had bsen made to mirder the Lone Ranger
| while he hunted the Kill-All Gang. The Lone Renger
discarded his dispuise as a traveling salesmn and
becams agam the masked man. A 111:1:19 1ater, Tobe
Durbing the stone mason who had built the (rranite City
Jailg sat dreaming in his hotel room. The door opened
soft1y. ' B ok SRR :

(DOR OPENS, CLOSES BOFILY) ..
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Ranger;
'i‘oba‘;;;
Rengery
Tobe g;
Rengey
Tobe}
Rangeré
| Tobe 3

Ranger;

Tobe;

Ranger:

Tobe

Ranger;

Tabe

Rangers

Steady; Toba.

{STARTLED) A masked ment

Don't be frightened!

Is this a stick-up?

Nc; Tobe.

How come you know my name? Who are you?
Iy name wouldn't mean anything to you.
Then why're you here?

I'm trying to catch the Kill-All Gang and I need your
help. '

Iy help?

You're the one man in the world who can lead those
i into a trap. Do you trust me?

I have no réason to trust you, msi;erg but I'll say

this. I like your style, and I'd do anything I could
to break up that ga e

Would you be willing to tell the secret of the moveable
stone in the jail wall? |

(GASP) How'd you know about that s tone? By thunder,
I'11 bet that travalin* salesman has blabbed the story

to the whole town, by this time!
i L leaw

Tobe, , I give you my word that you and I,are the only
mon who know about that stome. (FADING OUT)
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Amers The Ione Ranger soon won Tobe Durbin's confidencs.
The lonely old stone meson found the masked man
a good listener. He re=told the story of his

Jove for ®llie Lancaster - and the moveable stone
in the wall of the jall ...

.Tobe} - just came back from the jail. That gramte}
| - block was still there and I moved it easily. But
== but Ellie wasn't there.

Rangers;

Tobe g

Ranger? Then listen cloSely =

MUSICS



Anner:

Voice:

Volca:

Voice:

Sheriff:

Tobe:
Happy :
Sheriff;

?dbe;

Shéfifﬁ:

Tobe:

Happy:
VOi a2

Toba;

14
Later Tobe entersd a cafe where Sheriff Mansfield
alﬁays ate, -
JCAFE NOISES)
He found the lawman at a table surrounded by
disappointed deputies and weary posseman, One of
them was sayinge-

The Kill All crittérs didn't lsave any trail,

Yes, they didi My bunch followed 1t as far as
Cedar River.

Then whose trail wers we following?

Never mind, boys, If Bill Collins lives to talk

- we'll nail the polecats .

(COMING) You may if the killers don't nail him first.

Listen to that old dufferiHe doesn't kuow our jalll
Stranger@ the Granité City Jjail is break-proof.

If your deputies put ie in jail right now I'd be

‘back here in five minutes flat,

( LAUGHTER)

You'rs loco!

113 bet vou tha bést Stetson hat evar made. Here's

the money %o pay for it.
The old coot's serious?
Take him up, sheriffi Win a hatl

Yéé; Eé‘é sperﬁ%



Sheriff:

Tobe:

Sheriff:

Happy :

Veice:

Sheriff:

Voice:

Tobe
Sheriff:

Tobe:

Heppy
Bheriff:

Happy:

Sharifﬁz

Tobe:

15
Stranger, I don't want to bet, But I think you

should be jailed for your own good.

That's all I ask,
Happ ¥, see that he gets his wish,

Coms on, grandpatl
(DOOR OPENS,CLOSES)
MUsIC
(CAFE NOISES)
The five minutes are almost up, sheriff,

A night in the pokey may %teach the old codger not %o
belittle a granite wall, '
(DOOR OPENS)
So help me Hanneh, there he is!
{ DOOR CL(SES)
Did I make 1%, Sheriff?

You didn'¢ break jail! It just can't bhe dons!
Ask your deputy. He®s coming on the run.

(DOOR OPENS,CLOSES )

Sneriff, that feller walked right through the wall}

Don't tell me that!

So help me, I had him in Jail with all doors locked.
Then I let him go to the back part to say some magic
words, When I looked agaln, he was gonel

Mister, how did you do 1t?

I could be one of those magiclans who get out of
trunks and things. |



&

Sheriff:
T@ba:

Sheriff:

Anner:

Shim;

Gus:
Shim:
em:

Shim;

Anncr:

Dog:
Sheriffi:

boc:

Happy :

16 '
You t31ll me the truth, or I'1ll throw you-~(BREAKS)
el . LD Larow you--~( TR

(CHUCKLES) In jail, shari.fm

* Go %o blazes and get out of here?l

WSIC: INTERLUDE- ¢ -
The next day'Tdhe¥sAraaﬁ’52 walking out of the
break-proof jail excited almbst ds mibh®taikas
the mine office murders, A morning néwspaper::
printed a semi-humorous story saying thiak~ ‘the
sﬁrangaiyagifted'V1sit0r'shdu1d be made sherfff,
In the“officé of Shim Davis and Assocfates;  the

gang #eadsr read the article and commentedi—e

B T S
< e Jad

If that fellow can walk through the jall wall,so

~ B Bw

” ) " . ~ Fhnn W -
can wWe., ' | L S

Hags-a magiciana

Rats%gﬁe want through some secret door,

Thlan- 1&1:#@5 inak:e him teii us wﬁérafjs.{"iso

That*s what ws're going to dcgﬁﬁ *1L grab him tanighz

| MUSIC:INTERLUDE -+ 189 533 wooicl.
1t was that avening*when~8har1rf Mensfisld and

' Doe Mi1ler hald a consultation over-the whiilded
 ipresident of th@ mining company ;- The? pHPseé8dn
'kmss&ﬁm&»3‘~wM,mw,,. e el

" Collins is sinking fast, sheriff,

b T TR

Isn't there a chance of hinm %aikﬁng?

He wouldn*t hava the strength to speak even if he

A

were cmscicua )

(COMING UP) Sheriff, I've been all over ths Jail

' ‘apain, Every stone looks and Sounds’ 80lid,.
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Sheriff:
Happy :
Sheriff:
Boc:
Sheriff:

Doc:
Sheriff:

Rangsy:

Sheriff:

- Ranger:

Sheriff:
Ranger:
Sheriff:

Ranger:

Sheriff:

Ranger:

Sheriff:

Ranger:

7

A1l right, Happy. You and the other depities, get

som%.sleapQ- | |

We need 1t., (YAWNS) Come on, boys.
 {DOOR OPENS,CL(SES)

What are you doing, doc?

Packing my stethescope. I1'11l not nead {6 hﬁ:ﬁe

You mean—{ HESITATES )

'Yes, Collins is gone ;

With him went our only chance of getting the killers}

(COMING UP) You may still catch them, sheriff.

& masksed man?

(UP) Don't pet excitedt I'm hers to help youl
How did you get in here?

I came in the way my friend, Tobe Durbin, went out.
What are you two fellersup to? What's that mask for?

I wear gt_gn the service 1f Jjustice. I was trylng %o
sarve- justice when I offered you soms suggestions
in the mine company office,

Oh, so you're that drummer?

I came to Granite City in that disguise because I.
believed the members of the Kill All Gang live hers,
Last night they convinced me of that by trying to

shoot me.,

Oh, pshaw}

Since they are close enough to shoot at me, they‘re
close enough to take advantege of any opportunity
to reach Collins., To them, he's still a menace,



5. 18
Sheriff: géhgt may ba, but what's that got to do with you
. and that Durbin faller ruming in and out of my jail?

Anner: Revealing the secret of the movable stons, the
Lone Ranger continued~- i

Ranger: : When Tobe walked out of jail last night, he did it
in accordance with a plan we had made. By this
time the Kill All gang most certainly knows that he
has & way of getting In and out ofthe lockup.

Skeriff: Maybe thayélﬂ.make him show them the way in.

Rangers: That's exactly what we expect. My Indian friend,
' Tonto, is watching him,

She:gffz | Then the killers may be hers any mg@ant%
iaangér; ¢ That's right.
_Sheriff: They may come In shooting! What'll we do?
Raﬁger: I suggest that you and the doctor coﬁceal yourselves*

g . © MUSIC:INTERLUDE
Anner: . leamwhile, Shim Davis and his associates in miolesals

murde ¥ had been lurking in a clump of bushes near
the hotel. Cus was saying— .

(SOTTO0) While I was in the hotel checking on the

Gus:
Durbin fellow I found out that the drummer I shot
at has disappeared. |
Shim: (S0TT0) You must have scared him into leaving town.
Lem; - P-ss-st! Here comes our man

(STEPS FADING IN)



-

Mal:

Ellfe:

Toba: '

Ellie:
Tobe
| Ellle:
Tobe;

Ellie:

ﬁ‘oﬁé@
Ellia :
Tobe :
E_ilie 3
robe:
Eliié:

Tobe

A
2

19

There’s a woman coming from the other way .

(A LITTLE BACK) Tobe! Tobe! Is that you?
(STEPS STOP A LITTLE BACK)

Ellis} |

Oh, my dariingﬁﬁklﬁve finaliy found youl

Are you really here, Ellie? Or am I dreaming?

en &

% ?':54:!“ ?W;& W M ’/ :

I thought I'd never find you, sweetheart !

S0 did I untlil I read how a magician had walked
through the jail wall. That had to bs you,

B{xt whers did you coms from?

I have a boarding house at a mining camp near hers,
I looked for vyou everywhere except around here.

It wasn't until last yeaf"tnat I cams back.

Ez.iié; we mistn't stand heret

Wnat on earth is wrong; darling?

I just thought of something? We must go to the hotelf

Hurryt

(S0770) Rush them} Grab them bothi

STIFLED SCREAM) |

I’? iia g;o’t the woman. Don't bita my hand,you MIdcét%,
Lei; £go om'_?;,

Taks your hands off of her!
| { STRUGGLE )
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Stand still, old man, or we'll kill her!
No, don®t}
Then use your head and do as we say.,
What'do‘you want?

You've got to show us how to get into the jail,

' I'11 show you., But please let Ellis go!

Nbﬂvsha“s going along! Bring her, Gus! Get going!

_ MUSIC:INTERLUDE |
A fow minufes later the four killers and their
captives stood huddled behind the rearrwall.or the
Jail, Tobe was saying--

{SOTTO) This is the stone.

{80TT0) Push it.

(EFFORT) There}

(SLIGHT GRATI G NOISE)
Et‘sﬂbwinging opent
I'vy done all you asked. Now turn Ellie loose,
We're going to use you and her both as shields!

!

After wo wipe oubt everons inside it'll bs your tum.

- You mad dogs?

- I'11 go in rirst. Then push the woman throngh°

‘i i

Rightl ‘ _ 5
~ Th£~rast;a£ you'fellaw,with the old man.

MJSIC: INTERLUDE
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- Sheriffss office.

/Great heaven!?

New 21 6/18/51

At that moment, the dim 1ight of a flickering kerosens
lamp reveeled & blanket wrapped figure on a cot in the
Sheriff Mansfield and Doctor Miller
were crouched In the shadows with guns ready. Tensely
they watched a door at the epposiﬁe end of tha |
rectanguiar

The gang will have to come thru that door, Doc.

Sheriff, cpen the door behind you. If they come here
shooting, I want to be able to clear out fast.

(DOOR OPEN AS:) (CUE)

(EFFORT) All right - there. Bub don't worry. They'll
fire on the dummy we have rigged on the cot.

Youlrs sure the lightts dim enough?

If 1% were any dimmer, it*d be out. If we stay here
In the shadows, we'll get the drop on ‘em easye.

I wish that mesked men were here -
{DOCR BACK ~ CREAK OPEN SCFTLY AS:)
(LOW, TENSE) Doct
(1OW, TENSE) Sheriff! They'ro openin' the door!
{Low) Look; would you! I%'s Shim Davis and company!

(Low) |
They're pushing a men and women ahead

of them e~ ,4,2,&,&24/,/
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Unable to fire for fear of hitting 0ld Tobe or Eliie
Lamaster; both the Sherlff and Doc Miller watched
helplessly as the gaﬁg stepped into the office.

The killers were still thirty feet away when Gusa
who held Ellie began to fire at the blanketed form
on the cot.

A bullet struck thﬁ basa of the kerosene lamp g/
Yedaoide Tably, ‘
(GRASS BREAKS) (START FIRE ON CUE)

Qil sylattemd to the blamcet@ Flanms rrom the
widk touched 1t off.’ An instant ll.er.w*.'i:m"&p the blamcet

was on firet
(LAUGHS, A LITTLE BACK) Burn, Collinst Burn!

The light of the flames revealed the Sheriff and

DOG ==

(TELLS) }:ti*s the Sheriff!

(YELLS) ind Doc Milert

Y@ufm coversd! Drop your guns g, W/ Shim!

You'll hawe to k11l Durbin and the woman before you
&a‘f'
can gpt us! Open fire on ’_em, boys! 28R the doc

and the Sheriff!

(SHOTS AS:)
{(YELIS) Come on, Doc!

(DOOR SLAMS)
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Shim, they went thru that door!
That leads to the cell block!

If we go after them, they'll fire as soon 28 we open
that door.

They can identify us! TWe've got to kill them!

The only way out of the cell block is thru this Oﬁ'icéo
They can't sscaps.

What ebout the fire?
Itts burning 1tself out.
Good thing this is 2 flagsténa floor.

(CHUCKIES) Shim, we've got the Doc and the Sheriff
trapped!

{BACK) (uess again?
{STIR)
{BACK) Drop the guns. You're coveredt

behind us?

Shim, there's a masked man SRS
Wie*re treppedd

Disconcerted by the Lone Ranger's command, Gus relaxed
his grip on Ellie®s arm. She Jerked away. Then the

door to the cell blocke& opened — and the Sheriff

fired into the room!
(SHOT AS:)

{CRY QUT) 1I'm hit? Help mo!
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Ranger: Y@ufll all be hit unless you throw down your guns!
Shmg ~ Don't shoot! I'm dropping minet

a1 So are the rest of us!

Rangers Release Tobe!

Shim; Hets loose!

2inst that wall and put your hands “ﬁf

e

Sherd £ 3 {cOING IN) You heard the masked man, you varmints?

Move!
Gusg Doc, do something for me! I'm dying!?
Doc 3 You only have a shoulder wound, but you'll soon

have & broken neck?

Sheriff: Whotd have supposed four upstanding business men

wounld turn owlhoot?

Ranger; Murder was #m buslness, Sheriff.

Sheriff Well every doggoned one of ‘em will hang for their

 crimes?
Gus 3  {MOANS) NO 1O ==
Shimg We have a right to 2 trial =

Sheriff; Thet's right, Shim ~- and if we find the mine payroll
in your office, there'll be only one verdict. Guity!
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New 25
{(SOBS} No no — I don't want to dief

6/18/51

Shut up, Gus!

You heard what the sheriff said! The payroll will
convict ust! Ch why did I ever throw in with you
fellors? 1 never thought 1t'd end like this?

{GRIM) 1If you turn States evidence, qus, you
might save your neck!

Gus, 1f you talk, I*11l =

Youtll what! You can't kill me if youre in jail:
I'11 talk! 1I°'11 tell everything! I'm not going to

Well, Sheriff, even 1If Collins didn't live to name
these killers, youtve put an end to their murders.

A% least we m de sure Collins wouldn't talk.
Collins was dead vhen you came here, Shim.
Then we didn’t have to come hers to finlsh himt

Thetts right. The masked man set the trap and you
walked into it. () Misber, you sawed a lot of
1lives by exposing these klllors.

Lot the credit and reward go to Tobe Durbin.

I have my reward already, Mister. Meet Ellie Lancaster,

the girl I used to cowrt thruthe hole in the wall.
It's a pleasure to know you, Miss Lancaster.

Thank you, Mister. I hope we meet again.
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New 26 6/18/51
S0 do I, but If we don'%, here's something for
you and Tobe to remember me by.

Why 1%'s & bullet = a siiver bulleh!

Mister, I know what that means! I should have
koown without seeing it. I'1l sure listen to
any suggestions you make now.

Then I'd advise you to shackle these killers and
keep them under heavy guard at least until the
passage thru The wall can be sealed.

I1'11 do that very ting. As for that hple e

(CUT IN} Ellle and I want to go thru it just once
more. I want to help her out Just as I did when

this place was new.

Tou may use 1t tonight 3 Tobe mrbm; but I want
you to be domn here bright and early tomorrow
with & trowel and a barrel of cement. I want
that hole fixed so 1t'1l still be plugged on
Doomsdsy .

Sheriff, you don't need me any longer. I'll join
my Indian friend. He'll be waiting outside with
our horses. Adlos alll |

(ADIOS)
When I first met that man, I thought he was an outlaw!

It 1sn't by what he seems to be, but by what he does
that you know the Lone Ranger!

(BACK) Hiyo Silver, away!



