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A black screen.
The sound of a knife cutting through bcct leather.

Fade in on the waists of two men (THS SURGEZCNS)

kecvering
around a crude cperating table.

.y

In zthe extreme background, TWO STRITCHEIR =SA3IRS are juss
leaving. .

SURGZCN 1 (0s)
Is this the las:t one?

Cne of the bearers steps and lccks back. His face is nunb .
And he nods hollowly.

We cannot see the patient stretched out on the table. But we

do see that the first surgecn has succeeded in getting the
man’s boot off.

SURGEON 2 (0OS)
God, what a mess...at least there’s
no gangrene.

SURGEON 1 (OS)
There will be if it doesn’t come
off.

SURGECN 2 (Os)
Well T can’t saw if I can’t keep
My eyes open. Let’s coffee up...
he can wait a few more minutes.

As the TWO SURGEONS duck through a tent flap in the

background we see a mangled foot, torn by shrapnel, it cozes
blocd from a cut clear to the bone. :

LIZUTENANT JOHN J. DUNBAR'S eyes are now open.' He’s a young
man, his features sharp and handsome. With effort, he lif=s
his head and searches the rccm.

b
-

-

His eyes come to rest on the form of a legless man lying i
bloodscaked sheets. He's whimpering like a child..

Dunbar comes to 'a sitting position on the operating table.
As his eyes move around the room they come to rest on a
cracte filled with the boots of men wno have lost their legs.

A cane travels through space.and deftly hcoks one of the
toots.

Lieutenent Dunbar brings tha Soct onza =he ogerating table.
He tries to pull it on his mangled fcct, but the pain maxas
nim ooy out. Deliberately he treaks the care and scicks a
Plece of it between his teern

(CCNTZIIUZD)
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Tears of pain are rolling down his face. 2 Sweat has brecken
out ci his fcrehead and wi=h grea:t determination ne sulls
tle oot on.

L. FITTDh SQS2TTAnL mTvT . DAY
The two weary surgeons sip on steaming mugs of coifee, their
wnite coats spattaraed with blood. Their brief fespite is

interrupted by the sound of a mufiled screan.

Tegether they turn and rush back into the tenc.

ANT. FIZID ®ogPrTar T - Day

The operating table is empty save the broken cane ard a
small pool of blocd. Dunbar is gone.

LEGEIMND: ST. DAVID’S Frzrn. TEMNESSES - 1862

EXT. CIVIL WAR HTLL - DAY

In a natural valley below is a peaceful field. and on-

-either side of the field, seperated by a hundred yards of
green, are low rock walls.

Several dairy cows are lying dead in the field.

A group of MOUNTED UNION OFFICERS, ride onto the crest of
the hill and look down at the field. The distinguished man
with a long grey beard is GENERAL TIDE. :

EXT. CONFTDERATE WALL - DAY

EXT. UNION WALL - DAY

And just behind the other wall are UNION MEN, bettar
equipped perhaps, but just as weary as their enemies.

We hold on one man, an enlisted soldier, SERGEZANT PEDPPER.

- awa o

He chances to glance behind and squints at a strange sighc.
A solitary officer is standing a few feet behind him. The
sun is at his back, giving him a ghostly feel. Eerily he
takes a step or two forward. He'’s limping badly.

The sergeant reccgnizes him. 1Ik‘s Cunbar.

PEPPER
Lieutenant...izac you?

Dunbar says notling. He just scands ard staras. I=

-
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A ping of rif
for the wall.
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wWhaz’'re you doing here lisustananss

-
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DUNZAR
This is where T belong...this ig my

outiic.

Stares at Dunbar’s foot.

PE?P=ER
You wen= =5 hospital?
DUNBAR
It was no good. . .what’s going on

here?

lefire flieg overhead and the sergeant dives
He calls over his shoulder.

PEPPER
Better ccme to cover lieutenant. ..
those boys are shooters.

'Dunbar Settles next to the sergeant.

PEPPER
What’s goin’ on here...seems to be
the question alright...you could
ask the major but he don‘’t know.
He’s busy tryin’ to figger out how
come the officer’s mess un outta
Peach ice creanm...

The sergeant neds at the distant hill and Dunbar looks too.

PEPPER
General’s come UD to see the show

but all he kncws is there ain‘’t neo
show. .. y

Now he neods toward the trees behind them and the lieutenantc
follows. Several unicn men are clustered around a huge hunk

PEPPER
We started a ballon up but they
shot her dcwn fore she was ten feet
off the grourd...so nobody’s made a
fun either way. 7TITer'g been a stand-
ofI all cdamn day...and now...the
major, he’'s lookin’ at the general
and he’s thinkin’ I better do
scmetiin’, and vou know what that
means. ..

- [ /RN =g s camen
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ZXT. CONFED=ZRaA~T —

CIyTIiv=ED:

with a few rounds of the
s

ir cwn The sergean- watcshes tha
cornifederate line across tha £; ot

£ielga througlh a crack in ¢

e
wall.

Lieutenant Dunbar is nor wazching the enemy. He's locking
aC scme horses pickered in the trees behind Cle uniocn lines.
There’s a nice bay. Thera’'s a big rcan.

They’'re ‘spesed to he beat up Just
like us bu: evervzedy knews that
Tucker’s men ara tSugh as cobs. T
Sure don’'t wanna die oyt there with
them cows.

Dunbar is still wWatching the horses. He’s holding on a

small, well-muscled Suckskin standing a little apart from
the others. cr1sc0.

.field, he sees a rifle with a hat on the tip of its bayonet

waving at him disrespectfully. The sergeant rolls on his

side to relocad. He keeps on talking to the lieutenant, byt
the lieutenant is gone.

PEPPER
Some of the boys are sayin’ that if
we ain’t gonna fight we could just
Settle the whole business with a
little high stakes poker. Wouldn’t
that be a sight...a bunch of fellas
sittin’ in the middle of this field
) drawin’ cards...
The sergeant’s chatter ig interrupted by a sound...the sound
of hoofbeats rushing in behind him. Men on either side ara
sScattering, but there’s no time for the sergeant. He turas

to the sound and cringes against the wall as the. buckskinrmed
belly of a horse socars over his head.

Dunbar and his horse hit the ground with a thud and dig feor
tle confederate line.

T

DAY

e XA

Some of the confederare riflemen can see the wild rider
r lin

headed for thei ines. A sharpsheorter (RAY) calls over his
shiculder. .

RAY
Tucker!
A man in a slouch Rac ciswned Dy a jaunty feather loecks u
Irem an imsrompeu Teecing. TUCXER.

L8}
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Like the others, General Tide is abscrted wWith the sfec:tac
of a single norseman riding inzs che teetlh of tha enemy.
holds cuts Ris hand ang an AIZZ slips a Sccker Celescore

his palm. 7Tne general sights through his telescore.
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AIDE
What is it sir?

Tide lowers the telescope, glances at tre aide an
Eack deown at the field.
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TID=Z
Looks like a suicide.

EXT. RATTLEFTI=ID - DAY

- Dunbar can see the confederate riflemen now. They‘'re Cising

i 4

up benhind the wall to aim and fire.

Fifty vards from the enemy line he’s Still unhire. He wheels
the buckskin into a sharp left turn and they streak parallel
to the confederate flank. The buckskin is charging harqg,
his heels throwing out clumps of dire. :

The firing is tremendous. The lieutenant’s hatr is torn away.
A slug lifes Off ocne of the officer’g epaulettes, but
still no bullet finds him. e

EXT. UNTCoN WALL - Day

The entire union line ig standing, Strangely quiet in their
disbelier. . '

EXT. BATTLEFTEID - DAY

The lieutenant Passes the last of the riflemen and Pulls tk
buckskin UP at the far end of the field. The little horse
is Pitching and rearing, ready for another run.

EXT. HT1I, - DAY

General Tide jg furiously spurring his horse as he tears
dewn the hill. His aides are trying despera:ely to keep vup.

EXT. CONFIT=ZRaATT WALL - Dav

There’s action along the confederate lipe. The men Dunbar
Fassed are desperacely trying to reload. Those at the en
are jeering,. taunting the lieuzenant =o take another pass.

Tucker :is Moving along she line. The bacsle grouné has
suddenly taken cn a festival atmoschere and Tucker doesn’=
like ic,

~ [ aia) Saanded RIEL T AN
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C‘NFEDERATE
Come ¢ You son of 3 bizeh - yeu
woR't make i- q seccond time ..
S 3ATTT zoese o Rav
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Alrighs by me.

Dunbar Sazes down along hig leg. Blzeg is PUTDing frenm his
wound. :

DUNzaAR
Forgive me Father.

Again he digs hjs heels into the buckskin’g flanks ang they
fly decwn the line. The Confederateg are trying to rfeload. "
few are able to Get off a hasty, shot, but they’'re all too

Dunkar Swerves in a lite

1 . .
‘approaches the other half of the confederate ranks. They’re

Standing Feady, like a firing squad.
Tucker hag just reached the side of Ray the sharpshcoter.

The lieutenant shuts his eY¥es, lets the reins flop en the

buckskin-g neck and Spreads hig aIms as they thunder toward
the line of Ciflemen.

Ray’s finger Squeezes the trigger, hisg keen eye sights down

the barre] of his gun. THUD...a rifle ball buries itself in
Ray‘s foreheaqd.

P ’

EXT. EAT*LEFIELD - DAY

The union trooper who fired the fatal shot 9ets up from a
eeling Position ang SCrambles after Some of hig comrades.

=XT. UNION warr . DAY

With hig aides coming behingd, General Tide leaps hig horse

cver the wall at a dead run.

The entirae Union lipe pours afsar him, SCreaming a

thundercus bactlecry in unison. Pepper is ope of the

last o Scurry over the wal].

EXT. EATTLEFIELD - DAy

_)

Re union trocps have the rebels in full f£ligh

v

<M inco the woods beyend the fielg.

1
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Suddenly the field is Tiles. There ig rifls
distance byr Ctherwise evarything is s=il1
alxesce empty. The three dead dairy cows are scil; thera .
And at one end of the field is a solitary Buckskin horsa
His ricder ljeg °n the ground, a foot hccked in one stirr

The socunag of men‘s Voices is ccming near. Suddenly, Genara:

Tide is Peering down ac him. Dunkar Stares back, Slassy eveq.

DUNZaR
Don’t rake off my focr.

General Tide Stares down into Dunbar’g blank face. He
Kneels next to the lieutenant and bends to whisper jp his

GENERAL TIDE

You rest €asy son...you’1ll keep
you’'re foot. as God is my judge,
You’ll keep it.

The general ;ooks UD at one of his aides.

- ' GENERATL, TIDE
Bring up my ambulance. ..

AIDE - -
Sir?

GENERAL TIDE
Bring up Iy ambulance. ang bring
My surgeon with it. we've got an
officer who's worth Something lying
here.

lone rider is coming toward us. He has had a long ang dusty

trip. Ie‘g Lieutenant Dunbar. He’s still riding the liztls
buckskin.

LEGD - TCRT ®Avg. XANSAS - 1863

Dunbar Pulls uyp shorz=. ﬁe sStares choughtfully ac SOmeching
in the distance.

The strangeness of this life cannot
Ee measureq. In trying to prcduce
my own deach, I was elevated to the
stactus of a living hero. '

[CONT TP Y-,
- 7 .
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20 CoNTZINU=D B
Dunkar Starts forward and the camera swings around to Covar

his back. 13 the distancs we can see an isolated and dreary
military post.

The sky is very blue. The sun is bright. a fough-hewn,
unfencad fore ig Straight ahead.

There are Several miscellaneous stone SSructures, a wall-
Stocked stabnle, barracks, cfficer’'s quarcers and in the
center of it all, a headquarters building.

Lieuterant Dunbar, riding straight and tal} on his
Poweriully buile buckskin, Cisco, passes into view. He's
headed for the center of the forrt.

21 INT. TORT ®avsg HSEAZQUARTTRS - DAY

PERPy

Silhouerted against the outside, Lieutenant Dunbar pauses in
the wide doorway of headquarters. We can hear the distant
Sounds of work and life coming from the outside byt in here
it’s Strangely quiet.

A SERGEANT sits at a desk in the foyer. Across the way, at
"another desk, is an enlisted CLERK. Both men glance from
their paperwork at the man in the doorway. But it’g only a
glance ang they go right on shuffling paper.

Footfalls sound ip a hallway and a blue-eyed officer with
slick, black hair swings into the foyer. He too has a
slackness that echoes the dreariness of this post.

The blue-eyed officer, LIEUTENANT ELGIN, and Dunbar meet at

the doorway. Dunbar glances down at a SCrap of paper in his
hand.

DUNBAR
Where can I find Major...Fambrough?
ELGIN

Turn righe...al1 the way to the end
of the hall.

Being roughly the same age and rank these two might idle
awhile, but Dunbar is eager. He’s already moving.

FAMBROUGH (0s)
Lt. Sohn J. Dunkar.

DUNBAR
Sir?

Durbar stops ang turns, peering down the hallway. No one is
there. '



ST, TAMEPCUGE S OTTIAT . riv

;e s

Sitting behind the desk, nolding a se= o°¢ crders is Masox
AMBRCUGH.

FAM3RCUGE
Lt. John J. Dunktar.

Lt. Dunbkar is standing in front of the desk.

DUN=AR
Yes sir?

FAMER0UGH
Indian fighrer, huhr?

DUNZAR
Excuse me?

FAMBROUGH

(indicating paper)
Your orders say You are to be
Posted on the frontier. The
frontier is Indian country. I
quickly deduced that you are an
Indian fighter.

He arches an eyebrow, challenging the lieutenant. He has sad
swollen eyes. He is an army lifer passed over too many times
for promotion and right now does not look like a well man.

FAMBROUGH
I did not ascend to this position
by being stupid. :

DUNBAR

»No sir.

Fambrough returns to the order. Dunbar watches him in
silence.

The major’s tunic is covered with food stains. Sweat has
broken out all over his head. His grooming is awful. His

hands are trembling slighcly. Scmething is very wrong with
him. ‘

Now the major sees scrething on the official Faper. He
looks quickly at the lieucenanc, then back at the paper,
moving his lips bue making no sound.

FAMBROUGH
It says here you’ve been decorated.

DUNBAR
Yes sir-.

(CCNTZINTZD)
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FAaM32cuG=
And cthey saent ¥ou out here to he
posted?

DUNZAR

(Actually siz, I'm here a: my cwn
requestc..I wantc to see the frentier.

FAMSRCUGH
.You want to see the frontier?

DUN3AR
Yes sir...before it’'sg gone.

The major fixes Dunbar with a sly look.

FAMBROUGH
Such a smart lag coming straight to
me. .

Still sly, Fambrough digs inte a side drawer. There is tre
distinect elink of glass on glass as he rummages. Now
Fambrough hag what he wants, a blank official form. He
‘begins to fill it out, writing in a disturbingly childish
way. _
1]
' FAMBROUGH
Sir Rnight, T am sending you on a
knight’s errand. You will report
to Captain Cargill at the
furthermost outpost of the realm...
Fort Sedgewick.

He looks over his work with a schoolboy’s excitement ‘and
affixes his signature with a wild flourish.

FAMBROUGH
My personal seal will assure you
safe passage through many miles of
wild hostile country.

Ee folds the order and hands it to Dunbar.

DUNBAR
I'm wondering sir, how will I be
getting there?

FAMBROUGH
You think I don‘t know?

' DUNBAR
No sir, it’s just that I don‘t know.

FAMBRCUGH
Feld vycur tingue.

v
(AN TAUr =y
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The major turns ina his chair to s=zare through a single,

uSty window. He can see a teamster ocutside, tying dewn
canvas on a heavily-loaded Wagon.

FAMIRCUGE
I'm in a genercus meed ard will
§ranc your tocon. You see that
pPeasant...he calls himsels Tirzmons..
he leaves thi very alterncon for
your Fort Sedgewick. Ride with nim

1f you like...he knows the way.
That is all.

Dunbar stands ang salutes. Fambrough returns is snappil

-
-
Y .

The lieutenant starts for the dcor.

FAMBROUGH (0S)
Sir Kaighe...

Dunbar turns around. Fambrough is standing in front of his

desk. There’s a large, dark splotch on the major’s trouser
front. .

Ee jams both of his hands into the front of his pants ang
giggles.
» FAMBROUGH
I just pissed in my pants...and
nobedy can do anything about it.

EXT. FORT wavs .- DAY

Lieutenent Dunbar skips down the steps, picks up Cisco’s
reins and starvs leading the buckskin along the front of the

building. He looks briefly at his orders, stops and turns
back towards Fambrough’s.office.

And there is Fambrough with a full glass of bodze in hand,

toasting the young lieutenant freom the window. A wide grin
on his face.

EXT. FORT HAVS - DAV

A wagen is Pulling slowly away from the lonely headquarcers.

EXT. TORT Havg . DAY

The insane face of Major Fambrough Peeks around the cormer
of a building. On his head is a ridiculous, plumed hat.

Now he looks both ways, as if preparing to cross a busy

Street. Seeing that the ccast 1s clear, he minces inco the
farace ground in fronc of neadguarters. The Plume is waving
in the breeze and the Taior carries scm Thing in each hand. ..

an ociiicer’s sword and a ravclver.

s
’

[CONT T =
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Except for these items, the unfortunarte major is raked.

As he trots onto the parade ground, Fambrough is starcled =mo
firnd that Elgin is following him. Ee tegins to run faszer.
Fambrough halts near the center cf the parade ground and
turns tack on the lieutenant and -waves his pistol nmernac:

nacingly.

FAMBRQUGH
Nooco, nocco...

ELGIN
It’s alright Major.

Now Elgin sees a GRIZZLED SEZRGEANT approaching Fambrough
from the opposite direction.

SERGZANT
Leave him alone lieutenant...he’s
cracked. '

Fambrough turns on the voice behind him and waves his pistol
at the sergeant. .

FAMBROUGH
Noco, nooo... ’

But Fambrough finds himself staring at the barrel of the
sergeant’s raised pistol. '

, ELGIN
Don’t sergeant.

In a panic Fambrough wheels back on Lieutenant Elgin.
' FAMBROUGH
Are you deaf fool. I said I‘1ll
have my crown this instant...this
instantc! -

Slowly and kindly, Elgin is walking toward him. He holds
out his hand. ‘

ELGIN
Let’s have the pistol.

SERGEZANT
(to Elgin)
Don‘t do it.

But the lieutenant keeps his hand held out. Fambrough eyes
him silently. Then he screws up his face like a crybaby.

FAMSRCUGH
The king is dead...long live the
king. '

‘A (CONTINTZEZ:
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In cne swif: motion, Fambrough brings the ravolver up,
swallcws the barrel ard pulls the trigger.

EXT . WAGSN - pav

At the sound of a single shot behind him, Cunbar twiscs
around on the wagon seat. Seeing ncthing, he turas back :to
face the front and takes stock of the driver, TIMMONS. He
doesn’t like what he sees...or smells.

Tirmens, is not whart would be called a credit to his race.
IZf all teamsters were Greasezalls he would be their atsolusa

ruler. His stink must be incredisle. Ke leans over the

side of the wagen and hecks out a disgusting stream of
spittle.

Afternoon shadows are slanting across the rolling ocean of

prairie. The wagon passes camera, headed towards an endless
expanse of prairie.

EXT. PRATIRIE - NIGHT

_The sky is filled with stars. One suddenly catches fire and
shoots across the heavens. :

EXT. CAMPFIRE - NIGHT

Dunbar sits at the fire watching the star burn out.

Timmons is bending over the fire. He farts, then turns to
Dunbar with a smile "good one, huh?2"

He spits for good measure and for Dunbar, the moment is
broken, but neot forgotten.

DUNBAR (VO)
Were it not for my companion I
believe I would be having the time
of my life. He is quite possibly
the foulest person I have ever met.

Looking over his shoulder at the journal, we see that this

latest entry is cne of many and Dunbar is embellishing iz
with a drawing of a scar.

EXT. PRATRTE . pav

Dunbar is off the seat riding atop the mountain of supplies.
He is writing in his journal. :

DUNBAR (VOQ)
We have been gone four days now and
still we have seen no signs of life.
Cnly earch and sky.
Dunbar stops his wrizing.

(CONTTNITT)
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puNzaR
Eow far do you make the for:s?

TIMMCNS
Far.

DO2AR
How far?

Forty or £ifzy miles, maybe...
what’'s the big hurr

DUNZAR

It’s going to be my post...my home.
TIMMONS

You ain‘t hard to please, I'll say

thac.
Timmons slows the wagon and stops. He has seen something.

- TIMMONS
' Look yonder.

EXT. PRAIRIE - Dav

A cluster of bones bleached white, are lying in the tall
grass. Human bones. Dunbar is squatting next to them.
Timmons’ head dips into view over his shoulder and the
teamster’s mouth splits into a toothless grin.

TIMMONS
Somebody back east is sayin’..."why
. don’t he write?" Stupid bastard.

The teamster spits and starts for the wagon. Dunbar comes
to his feet and examines the burnt out remains of a wagon.
Then, he finds an arrow in the grassy wheel. Looking off he
can only guess at the drama here. The sun is sinking fast:
below the great expanse of prairie.

EXT. STDGEWICK BLUFT . DawN

A hatless soldier in a tat-ered overczsat, CAPTAIN CARGILL,
is on the bluff staring morosely through his telescope. One
hand rubs a sore sgot on his jaw. He sticks the telescore in
his overcoat pocket. He wedges a hand into his mouth and
wiggles a loose tcczh. We gives it a tug but it is not
reacdy to come out.

The breeze is coming up and Captain Cargill pulls his

overcoat closed. As he slizs his lasc button through the

ncle, it breaks ofZ, bounces off of nis fcot and rolls a
-

»

I = 2W

’
T dcwn the blusf:z.
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Captain Cargill watches the buc=2n forlezonl,

..
=2n SInlY, maxking ro mowve

O go after it. He raises Ais nead cnce more and locks to
ol

the east. Nothing is ocu: tzere.
ZLT. SERGTWNICX CuT BANK - DAWN
Cargill is walkin along the base cf the cut bank. Ee steocos,
Staring up at a series of holes dug into the blus=s Their
-

0wy

entrance covered with "found" drageries of all ds
Fe works up the courage to call out.

CARGILL
Corzcoral Guest...Corporal Guest...
Corporal Guesrt. Corporal Guest,
you don’t have to talk to me...just
please ccme out.

At last there’s some real movement behind one of the holes
and CORPORAL GUEST crawls through one of the curtains. Ee
neither salutes nor speaks. He blinks down at Cargill,
looking more like a heobo than a soldier.

) CARGILL

It’s the end...assemble the men in
front of my quarters.

EXT. CARGILL’S QUARTERS - DAY

The "MEN" have lined up in front of Cargill’s sad, sod hut:
pPitiful men. Sick, moth-eaten, crushed in spirit. There
are nine of them. Just behind Cargill is a half-collapsed

supply house and a broken down corral holding two bony
horses.

Cargill has a bréve face and a broken heart.

CARGILL
You hate me...but I feel none of
the same for You...you men stayed.
You stayed after they tcok all our
horses. You stayed after all the
others deserted. You stayed on the
prcmise that the army would
resupply us. I‘'ve looked for that
wagoen from Fort Hays just as you
have...day after miserable day.
All I can say is that I'm proud of
you. Get ycur things men, we’re
leaving this place. The army...can
go to hell.

The zcmbie trocps have already broken ranks, lurching kack
to their holes ard gear like a gang of drunks.
Cargill walks cuz cf frarme =2 T2veal the broken dcwn sign
thact hangs askew acowve Ris quarcers: “rfort Sedgewick."

Ve
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A solitary WOLF trots
tha rivar.
An cld jagged scar cu

the ruins of For= Sed
The little band of tC
hcrses

.

WACCYN Camo .

along the tsp of a hiyss cverlcckinsg

He has two wnite socks Tunning up his fraps

S5 across his muzzle.

gewick.

cops, all on fcoz, wits
trailing behind are fadinz i

‘e

DAWN

The wagen is parked i
unihizched. Under the
up in blankets.

Dunbar is sleeping Ee
jacket. Now his nost
sour and he wakes to

the stink of Timmons.
Sleeping body.

Dunbar quickly pulls away from the bad smell.
to his feet.

from under the wagon

"Lieutenant Dunbar
be a spectacular day.

He ducks back under t

1 a shallcw capression,

wagon

the forms of two me

- -

-y

lags.
watching

- ie -

Ee’s

Ceam
lay curlesd

Y -
-
-
-s

acefully, his rose pressed against a

rils begin =o
find tha:
Flies buzz about the

twiteh.

and clamcers

looks out over the prairie.

he wagon. C

DUNBAR

Timmens...Timmeons.

No response from the
move closer to shake
makes him think twice
under the wagon.

deep-sleeping driver.
him awake but the odor

His face tu-n

he’s been sleeping againsc

teamster’s

He rolls out

Dunbar starts to
under there

- He snatches up the arrow and probes

DUNBAR

Timmons.

The teamster comes awake with a squeal.

EXT. PRAIRTIE - pav

In the far distance,
Dunbar and Timmens ha

a column of buzzards is circling.
Ve paused to watch them.

DUNBAR

Something‘’s out there...

TIMMONS

Somethin’ dead.

Mighs

CUNzZaR
have a lock.

(CONTZINTZZ)
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TIMMCNS
Might stay clear of whatever digd
the killin-’.

Tirmons’ moed is different ncw. He Degins to hitzh the =
with a new sense of urgency.

22am

SXT. 23727T= - nmav

-
LI gpgpey e

From a high goint on the prairie we can see the wagen mowving
west. And no more than half a mile away we can see
Cargill’s column, moving east. Neither is awarce of the
other’s presence.

Several buzzards are settling on a half-butchered korss.
It’s one of the animals that was with Cargill’s command. we

can hear men singing. The shaky little column from Fort
Sedgewick is marching east for Fort Hays.

EXT. PRATRTE - DAY

Dunbar is walking through a little valley of tall, rich
grass. The wagon is nowhere in sight. '

He looks back at Cisco who is also wandering by himself
searching for prime shoots.

- -

Timmons’ wagon comes into view now.

DUNBAR
How come we haven’t seen any
buffalo? ‘
: TIMMONS
. Can’t figger the stinkin’ buffalo.

Sometimes you don‘t see ‘em for
days, sometimes they’re thick as
curls on a whore.

_ DUNBAR
What about Indians?

TIMMONS
Goddamn Indians you’d jus’ as scon
not see, lessen the bastards’re
-dead. Nothing but thieves and
beggars.

Timmens, as usual, laughs at his cwn imagined wit.

The wagon disappears over a ridge and again, Dunbar is alone.

In gentle awe, he runs his palm over the top of the grass
swirling atbcu: his waisc.

A meadew lark’s mournful call startles him. Dunbar brings
his head up at the sound and sc does Cisco.

o (CoNTINTID
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Now therag-’sg a sudden lifzting or the breeze. 71- Sswe
through the valley, Taxing the §73Ss roll wigch al
cwn.

The lark‘s sad call and the sudden violent Movemen: of

wind sends a shudder through Lieutenans Dunzar. ke

horizon in all direc:icns, aware ‘all at onca ©f his

@loneress,

He £lips the reins cver Cisco’s neck. and Sticks a fso: -

the stircup.
Cunbar heads for che ridge.

EXT. BLUrr - DAY

As Dunbar comes over the hill, he sees the wagon has grour-ga

Lo a stop.

A full view of the deserted fort. Timmons sits on the wagon

by himself.

TIMMONS
Ain‘t nothin’ here lieutenant.

Dunbar abpears from Cargill’s former quarters.

TIMMONS (0s)
Everybody’s Tun off...or got kile.

The liéutenant locoks briefly at Timmons, ang marches over =5

the caved-jn Supply house. Again he ducks inside.

Dunbar emerges from the Suzply house and staresg up
wagon driver.

DUNZAR
Alcighe...lets unload the wagon.
- TIMMONS
What, and leave it all here>
DCNZaR

I'm staving Ceo...we don‘¢ know
whaz’'s fnacoened. :

s

atc th
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Dunzar moves around to the rack of the wageon.

TIMMCNS

There ain’'s notain’ here lieutenan-.
CCN=EAR

Not at the memens, rno.
TIMMONS

So things bein:’ tle way they are we
- mighs as well turn arcung and get
Started rack.

DUNBaR
This is my post...

TIMMCONS
This is my...are You crazy boy?

: DUNBAR

This is my post: And these are the

POst’s provisions. Now get your ass
off that wagon and help me unload.

Timmons leaps down.

41 EXT. SURPPLY HOUSE - DAY

The half-caveg in Supply house bulges with supplies.
42 InT. CARGILL'S QUARTERS - nav

Cargill’s late quarters are also filled with new goods.
There’s barely enough reoom to reach the little bunk.

43 EXT. SEDGEZWICK - DUSK

Timmons is atop his wagon Seat, reins in hand.

TIMMONS
Well...I"11l let ‘em know where you
are.

DUNZ2AR
Goed.

‘TIMMONS

Good 1luck lieutenanrt.
DUNZ=2R

Thank ycu.

AT es e |
( wale Ll
- 1Q .
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Tirmons clucks to his teax and the wagen sulls cut. Tha

ligh:.cn the prairie is fading fase.

LMT . QUA3ITIIe . NIG=T

A lamp turns Ud, casting a Slow over Durtar’s inc:edibly
Cramped Quarters.

Ee adjusts rhe lamp ang siss back cn the bunk, his Journa:l
© his 1lap. He begins an entrcy.
DCN2aR (vo)
Have arriveg to find Fore Sedgewick
deserted. anm now waiting for the
garrison‘s Teturn or word from
headqua:ters. Post is in
exceedingly poor condition. Have
decided to assign myself Clean-up
duty beginning tomorrow.
Supplies abundant.
The country is everything I dreameqd
it would be, There can be no Place
like this on earth.

Dunbar signs the entry, yawns contentedly and feaches to
turn down the lamp.

c -

A wolf howls somewhere outside. It’g low at first but it

keeps on building. At its height, the howl sounds as though
it is coming from Something gigantic.

The light ig left blazing.

EXT. SZDGEWICYK - DAWN
First light over the sad fors:.

IAT. QUARTERS . DAWN

Curbar is sleeping quietly. He orens his eyes angd rears x
head to get his bearings. Then he flozs back down and shu
his eyes, heping for more sleep.

He hears two heavy footfalls ip rapid succession.

Dunbar holds his breath staring at the doorway. Quiectly, ke
pulls his gun aiming it direczly at the doorway.

Silence. Suddenly, a shadcw star=g acrgss the threshoid,
Iollcwesz Quickly by Cisco’g big buckskin head. The horse

’
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watches Purbar a mea RS, then locks Curiousl.y around the

Dressad ip Pants, o1a Boots, ana a threadhrare sairz, Cunkba-
Eangs home a nail on t“e'sag;;:g corral gate, He tes:cg the
Sate’s SwWing and Satisfied WitX this, he latzhes i leav;:;

The lieuterans Picks uD a
walks the faw, Quick yar-ds
ove:looking tle river.

When he Sees what lies along the slorpe below, he st <

this sgot just below the fors, 2 garbage dump fal3g away to
the Stream. 091g Containers, sacks, rags, trasn, boctles,
and a thousang Other miscellaneous Scraps.

Dunbar hops over the Steep 1lip of the bank and starsg down
the gentle incline, eyeing the trash as he 9°es. Now he
Feaches the Stream ang kneels, preoaringAto dip the bucket.

He sniffg a bad odor, looks aCross the Stagnant Stream ang
sees_something Sticking out of the water.

It’'s a Cloven hoof. And further ouc,'another. And part of
an antler. There are decomposed antelope Corpses éverywhere

EXT. RrvEn - DAY

deep water, Covering his face against the Stink isg a
bandans . His pantg are soaked and he’'s Sweating harg

At éhe Stream’s edge he heaves the antelope ontg a pile
holding Several Others. Under the bodies ig 2 huge beq of
trash which he has already Collected.

The bod? he tosses up sli?s and he has tqo right ie. Now he

wades back -into the river and searches the water with his
hands for more.

2XT. RTY= 2ANX - pav
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Oil is pouring ousz of a jug and onto the GTeat heap. Dun=a-
empties the last of the o:il and thrcws the empty jug cacao
the pile. He takas tre maich he’s been holdin Setwesn =i
teech and flicks it ta lifa wizh fingernail. He flizs :ie
oato the heap.

The fire casches immediately ard Duntar has to Tack away a
few steps as the flames sernd a column of thick, black smcka
into the air.

Tc Cunbarc’s horror, the smoke billows bigger and bigge-. ..
Climz=ing inzso the SKy as a signal for anyone to se

DUNBAR
Pamn...damn.

He stoops for his rifle and we follow as he scrambles up the

slope.  The lieutenant clambers over the lip and stops to
scan the horizon.

But we continue, folloewing the black smoke as it towers
higher and higher until it is jus:t a wisp.

EXT. PRAIRIE - pav

Four fantastic faces fill the screen, three together, cne a
little apart. They are tired, frustrated faces, and also
very fierce. They are painted. Several wear their hair in
spiked roaches, ocne has brightly-colored eagle feathers

jutting out of his scalp at all angles. The FOUR WARRIORS
are naked from the waist up.

They are Pawnee, the scariest of all the Plains Tribes. The
man a little apart looks THE TOUGHEST. The four men are
squatting on their haunches and four scrawny ponies stand
behind them. All the men are staring in the same directien
frem a low rise on the prairie.

It’s smoke, a column much smaller than Dunbar’s. The smoke
is drifring up from the furthest of a line of rolling :
gullies.

We can see the whole Indian party now: the four men ard

their ponies, two injured men on travois and two extra
ponies.

(PLEZASZ NOTE: ALL INDIAN DIALCGUE WILL BE IN NATIVE DIALZCT
AS INDICATZID 3Y TRIZE. SUBTITLES WILL BE USED.)

THE TCUGHEST
Only a white man would make a fire
for everyone to see.

1ST PawNz=
MayTe there’s more than one.

P (CoyTIxNT=zT
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The Toughest turns back o face tre otlers. Wien
woerd, he jumgs on his herse. Another Silence ag the threas
warricrs Sonsider whasr to do.

2ND PAWNES
We have ng Tifles. Whica men are
Sure to have Cifles.

The Toughest has listenea all the while, SIowing mora ang
more disgusted. Fe pullg the blanke: from h:ig shouldersg angd
flings it angrily at his Ccompanions.

TOUGHEST
Then go. 1 for one, will not debate
the merit of 2 single line of smoke
in my ocwn country. :

He startg his Pony walking down the rise toward the smoke.

isT PAWNEER
) (shaking hisg head)

He will not qUit until we are all
dead.

Second later, an arrow goes deep into the wagon driver-sg
ass knocking him clear across the fire,

Timmons SCreams like a half-butchered hog ang Starts into arn
odd Crippled Tun. He clears the Sully where he’s been
camped ang Struggles UP the incline,

Another Swish and another SCream, as ancther arrow catches
him high ¢on the shoulder,

Terrifieg with pain and fear, Timmons locks back as he
Scrambles Ud the slicre.

Eere comes the Toughese ar a lazy Gallop. He’s riding onlv
with his legs. &Hig hards are busy wirh Bow and arrows.

Casual bu- blink Quick, rtke Toughest sfatches another arraw
Irom the Quiver a: his waist, SSIiags it ang fires. Th:s

(CONT A==,
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dII0W catcheg Timmens in the gus, Ee fal1g SqQuimming

The Tcughkess is s=i11 ceming, his face like STanitce ag he
fires arrow after arrcw.

The three Warriors whe Came with the Toughess have feachagd
the wagen. Two of them are slicing away harnesg o1 the tean
©f nice aray horses, The thira L Tifling through Timmens:
Sear. Thig man unwi::ingly Dicks ud Timmons: blanker. T.en
he gers ;5 Whiff of izs Stink, the warrior flings je far ou-=
©1 the grass. Then he drops to one knee, SCleps up scme
dirt ara rubs i- between Nis soileg hands.

EXT. PRATRTE . Dav

A lone arrow remaing in Tirmons- dead beody, jutting out of
his Privates. :

EXT. SEDGEWTICR JLUFF - DAY

We pull back and see that Dunbar jig half-way Up the bluff,
he's.been filling up the Pockmarks, the holes where
Vi .

His eyes SwWeep over the Prairie aCroess the Tiver. ye Sees
Something moving, itrg the wolf. Dunbar instinctively goes

FEe lowers the gun and watches the wolf a mement longer, then
walks Up the hijilz and disappears into the sky.

EXT. SZRGEWT oY 2LTTT - mav

Fingers are playin wizh a button. It appears to be the

Same one thae came orfs Captain Cargill-g €oat. Dunbar stands
atco the hill, sigh:ing ACTOsSs the Prairie.

(CONTINUED)
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DUN2AR (VO)
No sign of Captain Cargill’s
cermand. I don’t know wha=s Lo do.
Communicaticn can cnly take tlace
if I leave and I don’t wanc to
abandon my EOost.

Fe sticks a hand in his overcoat, Pulls cut a pisce o= dri
meat and bites off 3 hunk.

1]
o8

Cunkar starts down the hill Coward the fort. Ee watchas ==
horizon as he gces.

1}

DUNZAR (VO)
Made a short patrol Yesterday p.m
discovered nothing. Will ge
further tcmorrow.

e o o

EXT. SEDGEIWICX - DUSX

His long day has drawn to a close. Dunbar sits on the stecop
of his quarters. Eis journal open in his lap. The sign

.ever the doorway has been straightened. Dunbar is scarin
at something.

One hundred yards away, sitting in the grass is the outlin
of a wolf. ‘

DUNBAR (VO)
There is a wolf who seems intent on
the goings on here. He does not
seem inclined to be a nuisance
however and aside from Cisco has
been my only company. He has
appeared each afternoon for the
Past two days. He has milky white
sccks on both feet. If he comes
calling tomorrow I will name him
Two Socks.

EXT. SUPDLY HOUSE - pAvY

With a grunt Dunbar lugs an army saddle out of the supply
house and starts for the door. He slows to a stop and
Stares down at the saddle as if in a trance. In a mcmen: -a
is tossing the saddle back where he found i=.

EXT. HILLSIDET - pav

Dunbar is leading Cisco to the top of a low hill. He
glances over his shoulder and ‘'sees that he jis being follcwed.

The wolf with two socks stops when Dunbar looks back at him

s o

Dunbar watzhes him curiously for a moment and conctiaves
leading Cisco up the hill. But now he’s Slancing regularly
Vs ’

ac (CoNTINTEZ:
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over his shoulder and discoversg that as he Toves,

SO does
the wols,

Reeching the top of the hi1], Cunkar fauses. zg Pulls oy
the Focket telescope ang Sweegs the Prairie. There jg

noclhing.

New Cunbar swings ones Cisco’s Sare back and wirh 5 lasc=
Slance back ac the wols starets deun the rise and on =p tXe
°%en prairije at an easy canter. we $ollow for a litsle
distance. Dunkar Slances cpnce TRere over hig Shoulder,

The wolf is sit:ing on top of the hil: watching. He has
decideg €O come no further.

80 EXT. s=oemwrex . DAy

It’s Storming Qutside. Rain ig Pouring down, its patter

broken from time to time by SPectacular flashes of lightning
and the boonm of thunder,

Tuined my hands, but 1 am excited

A Great Eolr of l;ghtning Strikes Qutside, filling the room
with violent white lighe. Dunbkar walks to the door and
Cosses out a handful of bones. Two Socks SCurries to Collecs
tle tones and retreacs under the shelter of 2 nearby tree.

- DuNzar (vo)
It is the loneliese of Cimes...byt
I cannoc Say that I an unrhacpy.
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Just as Dunbar d:id on his trip out with Tirmons, scmeone

is
Tunning a palm over th tips of the tall prairie grass.
This hand, however, is red.
A lone Indian is standing in the grass, his gonv az his
side. Ee is a real Indian; tough, wild and free. He is a
perscn of special maturity. He radiates wisdom and is a man
of resgensibilisy in his community. He is a Sioux medici—e

man. He is KICXING BIxD.

2T, RIVIR 2ANK - nav

Durnbar is squatting naked at the edge of the stream,
pounding the dir: out of his Lrousers on a little rock leccs.

-
Ee rises, wringing out the pants, and wades across the
river.

Cn the opposite bank he spreads the pants on a low bush.
Then he looks along the river. For some distance every bush

and shrub is draped with the lieutenant’s laundry, all of i-
drying in the sun.

EXT. SETDGEWICK - DAY

The spectacular face of Kicking Bird is staring at somethiJJQl

He'’s looking thoughtfully at the “new" Fort Sedgewick; the
tidy grounds, the great awning, the repaired corral. The
beautiful buckskin standing inside.

EXT. RIVER - DAY

Comfortable with his nakedness, - Dunbar is meandering along
the stream in no particular hurry. He’'s very white. His
skin practically sparkles in the sun.

Dunbar is making his way up the bluff. The steepest partc is
at the lip and here he drops to all fours.

Dunbar’s face comes into view. He freezes.

Somecne is creeping under the shade of the awning...an
aporiginal man.

Durnbar’s head pops down behind the bluf:.

The lieutenant is down on his naked haunches. His heart is
gounding in his ears. Sweat has broken ocut on his face. His
mouth is dry as ash. :

He’s playing back images in fragments. A deerskin shirec,
strands of hair sewn along each sleeve. Fringed leggins. A
dark, faded breechclcut. Moccasins with beading. A single,
large feacher drcoping behind a head of shiny, black hai-.
3raids wrapged in fur. A lethal stone club hanging frem a
red hand. No eyabrows on a magnificent, prinicive face.

L
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Dunbar Stays in a crouch, Srying to thiax e jelliead
His bteaching has quickeneq. Eis mouzn s Cgen.

A horses- whinny startles hinm.
Ever so Slowly, the lieutenant Peers over the blusz,

The aberiginal Man is in the corral. Ee’s walking Slowly
toward Cisco. Cne hand ig held our feassuringly, exe Ccher
is grasping a Cope. He’s making gentle, C301ing scunds ansg
is only a Sted or two from being able C2 locop hig line cwva-
the horse’s neck.

DUNEAR

You there:

Kicking Birg Jjumss Straight into the air. As he lands he
whirls to Teet the voice that Startled him.

Dunbar ig coming. His hands are clenched and hisarms are

swinging SCiffly at his sides.

horse ang quirts the Pony into full gallop.

Dunbar ig watching from the yafd. His jaw ig clenched, his
hands are Still fisted,

The great grassland is empty. Kicking Birgd is gone.

INT. Supprv EQUSE - DAY

DUNBAR (VQ)
Have made firse contacet with g wild
Indian. one came to the fort and
tried to steal My horse. Do neot
CW how many more are in the
vicinity but I am taking‘steps for
ariocher visitation. Am burying
e€xcess ordnance, lest it falz into
enemy hands.

The last Square of scd g Slaced carefully on the surface o=
the ears:zh. Dunbar drives 3 Dleached rin bonevin:o the
gTound atc an angle jus:s ip front of hig cache.

’
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Dunbar steps back from his work. The replaced scgd is
invisible. The guns will not te found.

EXT. DP3AIRTT . rmaw

‘The lieutenant sits atop Cisco scouting along the blusfs.

Fort Sedgewick lies in the background.

ZNT. QUXITTIS - Dav

Durbar’s journal lies cgen on his bunk. We hear a digging
sound in the background. The lisuszsnant is facing the wall
of his quarters. Using a baycnet as a cutting tool, he ras

carved a window cut of the scd. FHe’s nearly finished and
just tidying up.

DUNBAR (VO)
Have made all the preparations I
can think of. I cannot mount an
adequate defense but will try to
make a big impression when they
come. Waiting.

'Finished, he retreats to his bunk and sits staring across at
his new window. He glances at the journal by his side and
has a thought. He picks it up and starts to write.

DUNBAR (VO)
The man I encountered was a
magnificent looking fellow.

EXT. TEN BEARS’ LODGE - DAY

An old Indian man sits in the shade outside his lodge. His
skin is leathery, his hair grey and wispy but his eyes are

bright as diamonds. He is TEN BEARS, well past sixty, but

still strong enocugh to be the head man. He is, for the most
part, oblivious to the GRANDCHILD squirming in his 1lap.

He’s smoking a long-stemmed pipe, but the main object of his
interest is an old woman squatting next to him...PRSTTY
SHIZLD. She’s pounding away at scmething in a bowl.

Ten Bears loocks up to notice Kicking Bird. The medicine man
is passing not far away and Ten Bears’ eyes follow him

carefully, not glancing away until Kicking Bird has duckecd
into ‘his ledge.

TEN BEARS
Kicking Bird has been keeping to
himself these last few days. I do
not like to see our medicine man
walking so alone.

The old woman locks up freom her pounding but dces no:=
respond.

o~ (coNTINUID:
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. TZN BEARS
whas does his wife say>

PRITTY szr=:;
He is Xeeping to himself.
Ten Bears Sives his wifa a challenging loock and she br:

v
<SZl=s.,

PRETTY szIzin
That’'s whar she says.

Ten Bearsg aclepts this. Then he looks dewn at the Zcewl.

TEN BEARS
Make sure thae meat is soft...my
teeth hurt.

' Ten Bears looks Once more at the entrance of Kicking Bird-'gs

71 INT. KICXING BIRD'S LODGE - DAY

There is a Tustle of movement at the tent flap, and Ten
Bears peerg in. :

TEN BEARS

May I come in>

TEN BEARS
No, no let him sit with me.

There is silence as the two men Settle themselves by the

fire, the lictle boy content in Ten Bears- lap.
TEN BEARS

Our country seems good this Summer,

but I have not been out tg see ic.

KICXING 3IRD
Yes...it isg good. The grass is
rich. The game is Plenty and not
funning away.

- TEN BEARS
I am glad to hear it. But the
buffalo are late. T always worry
about the bellies of our children.

(ConTIvezo
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XIcks 2I=D
I was chinking ol a dance.
TN 3Z233
Yes, a dance jigs alwavys 5 Sccd idaa.
It would be geeca 8O have 3 STreng

Kicking 3ird Seems Suddenly UnCCmiorzania The 1;

le, ;::le_boy
leaves|

XICxa 3IRD
Yes.

TIN 3EARS
There’s a funny thing akbout signs.
They are always flving in our faces.
We know when they are bad or gocod
but Sometimes they are Strange apng

Ten Bears Picks up the Pipe ang Puffs away, Seemingly
without Care.

KICKING BIRD
I have Seen such a sign.

TEN BEARS
KICXING BIRD
I saw a Man, a whire man.
Ten Bears- eyes get big fbr 2 moment. Then he thinks.

TZN 3EARS
Jusec one?

KICKING BIXD
Jusc cne. He was naked.

Ten Beargs thinks Some mora,

TIN BEazg
Are voy Sure i: wasg 4 man?

K:CKZNG 3ID
I saw his sex.
7/
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TEN BzZ2=2S
Did you speakx to hin?

KICXING 3I30
No.

Ten Bears rubs at his old eyes with borh hands.

T=EN RBEARS
We will council on this.

2T, TIN 3TaI3r romgsT - NIZET

A teenaged boy, SMILES A LCT and his two buddies OTTER arn
WORM lie prone outside Ten Bears’ home. They are Peeking
under the tipi‘s rolled-up sides. Their eyes are wide, for
inside there’s Plenty to see and hear. The village’s mos=
influential warriors have squeezed into the lodge for this

INT. TEN BZARS’ LODGE - NTGHT

.The eldest and most respected men of the band including, Ten
Bears, his pal STONE CALF, an influential warrior named

WIND IN HIS HAIR, and Kicking Bird are seated around the
fire.

Crowded around them, in 2 high state of excitement, are the
village’s leading warriors. The meeting is in progress. One
of the warriors, HORN BULL speaks up.

HORN BULL
It’s hard to know what to think.
He might be a god or he might be a
special white man chief with
special ability.

There is a little murmuring around the fire, and it goes
silent. Wind In His Hair rises to speak.

WIND IN HIS HAIR
Whatever kind of white man he is,
he is not Sioux and that makes him
less. He’'s probably lost.

This parting shot prompts a goed-natured laugh around the
fire.

KICKXING BIRD
When I see a white man alone
without fear in our councry, I do
not think he is lost. In either
case, we are thinking about having
a talk with him.

(CONTINTZD)
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WIND IN HIS HAIR -
I do rnot care for this talx acous a
wnite man. T will take scme goed
men. There are many he:e-t:nigh:.
We will ride to the soldier fore,
we will shoot Some arrows ins=o thi
.white man. If ke truly has medicine
he will not ke hurs. If Re has no
medicine he wWill be dead.

This is the best idea 3o far and there is much talx arcuensa
the fire. Ten ZBears lcoks to Stone Calf arg the warriors
Quiet dewn as the old man prepares to sgeak.

STONZ caLF
Wind In His Hair has spoken
Straight and his words are strong.
But killing a white man, whatever
he is, is a delicate mat:ter, If you
kill one, more are sure to ccne.

The wisdom of these words is not lost on Wing In His Hai
and he does

Ot refute them. There is absolute Silence as
Ten Bears prepares to speak. 4 : Lo

TEN BEARS
We should talk about this some more.

EXT. T=N BEARS LODGE - NIGHT

Inside the meeting is breaking Ub. But Smiles A Lot is no

longer watching. He’s lost in thought, as if he has got
Something on his mind. ‘

Now he comes out of it. with a last look into the lodge, he
Sneaks off into the night

EXT. 23ar3Te . NIGHT

Three boys Otter, Worm and their leader Smiles A Lot, are
riding to the fort.

Smiles A Lot Stops, just realizing that the other two have
fallen behind. ke rides back to investigate.

SMILES A LOT
What‘’s the matter now?

WORM
Otter dcesn't want to go.’

. N
Smiles a Lot trots his pony over to Otter.

SMILES A LT
If we take the horse of a white god
they will make US songs about us.

,
/
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CTT=R
Mavte.

SMIL=s a Lot
They will ask US t3 go on raids,

. e
LIZR

Who gets the whize ged horse>

_ SMILES A o7
I do...byut we share...you and Worm
€an ride hinm £So. Who can say this
is not a great plan>

Ctter ang Worm have blank exXpressions.

ZNT, QUARTERS - DAWN

Dunbar jg snorihg. The lanterp is turned down low. A horse
whinnies loudly ang Dunbar arises.

In the next instant there is a3 Pounding of hooves ang the
Yelping of Indian boys. ’

Reeling with Sleep, Dunbar jg UP and moving. He grahs g,
rifle and lurches for the door

As he runs through the door he forgets to duck under the
wWooden crosg beam. His skull cracks resoundingly against
the Overhang ang Dunbar slumps onto his back...out cold.

EXT. pRatore . DAWN

SMILES A LoT
Let me take him Otter.

oTT=R
I have him.

To Smiles a Lot’s amazement, QOtcer is suddenly gone. He's
Zooming backward in midair.

"Otter ccmes tgo ground a few yYards back, throwing up a puff

- Now he rears up,
Cwisting until the Tope is free of Otser. Then he sticks

his rai] in the ajir and makes Cracks in the direction of the
for=. Worm chases afcer Cisco .as Smiles A Lot sees Co Qtter

Sniles A Lot Pulls his FONY up nex: ea Otter and Peers deown
at the fallen boy. :

[T alal S T T ceme— .
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SMILES A LOT

OTT=R
I don’'t know. My arm doesn’: work.

SMILES A LCT
You shouldn’t have fallen downl..

now we’ll get in trouble.

TTZR
It was your idea.

SMILES A LOT
My idea was only to take the horse.

This squabble is interrupted by Worm’'s return.

He gallops
up and jumps off his pony.

SMILES A LOT
Otter hurt himself.

.Worm shakes his head in frustration. Otter grabs a handful
of dirt and flings it at Smiles A Lot and Worm.
OTTER v
(to Worm) )
You’re not hurt..I’'m hurt.

WORM
I will be when my father finds out,
his bow will be across my back.

79 INT. QUARTERS - DAWN

It’s growing light and Dunbar is just coming to. He rolls
to one side and touches the egg that has risen on his
forehead. He hears movement in the yard and looks out.

Cisco is pawing the ground. The Indian line still arou=d
his neck.

80 EZXT. RIVER - DAY

Dunbar is sitting naked in the shallow river below the faz
He has worked up a good lather on his face and is shaving.
The big Navy revolver and his guntelt are slung over his

shoulder. Dunbar glances at the far bluff.

Two Socks is sitting quietly, watching the shaving ritual
below.

The lieutenant is finishing shaving his moustache. He

Stares onto the surface of the warter trying to get it jusc
Iight. Crice again he glances up at Two Socks.

/7
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Two Socks- attenticn has been diverted. He'g on guard,

starcing 1itently acress the Civer.

Durnbar looks quickly at the Blufs nearest the fore.

e

Everything is still. He locoks back az Twa Socks.
The wolf ig gone.

The lieutenant hears scemething new. HcoZtears. HEoofsaa
coming in a rush.

<3

He burs:ts from the wazter angd SCramdles up the incline.

EXT. CQ3ar - DAY

They’re Streaming pasc him. Frvs MOUNTED WARRIORS buncheg
around Cisco: faw, pcwerful men on painted, feathered
Ponies. Wind 1n His Hair is cpe of them.

Their faces are streaked with colorful designs, their
wWeapons slung around the shoulders, their nearly naked
bodies a1l Sinew and bone. They are the full andg
breathtaking glery of war, .

Dunbar is Struck dumb. me stands still as the pageant
Passes in front of him.

The sight of Dunbar troubles Wind In Hig Hair, so much that
he pulls UD a hundred yards away. He Sits a moment on his
whirling pPeny, trying to decide if he should confront this

He makes a warriar’s choice. Wind In His Hair shouts to hig
fellows to g0 on and charges down the slope...straight for

Lieutenant Dunbar.

WIND IN HIS HAIR
I am Wind 17 ujs Hair. po You not
see that I am not afraid of you?...
Do you see>

Dunbar stares expressionlessly into the Sioux’s eyes. He
docesn’t blink.

Wind In His Hair suddenly tu-ng his Pony and whips after his
CCmracdes. A big smila dT2axs ou-= dCIoss his face.

(CONTINT=Z
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.Ciderless ho.se Blcws past him, running in the osze

ceyTINUED:

Dunbar stares after the disappearing herse ang rider. ka

"feels the weighs of the gua and lets i Q0D to the ground.

For two or three stars he Staggers towars the quar
his legs give way and he falls face f£irst in a Gaa

PP P A

ZXT. DR arToTre . DAV

Wind In EHig Hair is riding hard ard hapoy. e real

sa

,
that whice Ged.  But as he Clears the brow of a rise

s
direction.

Cisco’s running back co the fort at full Speed, the lines of
two ropes flying benind him.

The big warrior’s smile is gone. He wheels his pony and

charges over the rise, tearly colliding with another warriar
who has been ip hot pursuit of Cisco. The warrior pulls uo

Wind In Hig Hair glances back in the direction of the fort,
but the buckskin isg already gone. o _

He starts dcwn the incline to help his friends.

EXT. PRATIRIF - DAY

Wind In His Hair and hisg friends, two of them riding double,
are going slowly home when they see a COURIER coming in
their direction. They rein in waiting for the young man
cantering toward them. ‘

He speaks directly to Wind In His Hair.

COURIER
The party that went against the
Pawnee is coming in...

Wind In His Hair says nothing.

CCURIER
There are many hearts on the ground.

EXZ. _IMDTaAN CaM32 . mrsz

Several travois are parked in a clearing. 7z1r-g a scene of
terrible woe. oOn the travois are dead bodies. Women
memcers of Several families are grieving as they collect tha
dead men. .

Scme are shrieking, scme are crying scfcly, and some are
Seacting themselves. ,
’ 1 (CONTINTED)
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One group is just beginning to hoist a body off irg litser
when a Strange locking woman apeears in the Clearing. Sta’s
Been running. wer lighe, cherry-colored nair is tangled.
Her face is creased with pain and disbelief as she o s

forward, Crying out in Sioux. She pushes through the cther-
wemen and tackles the bBedy, taking it ts5 the ground.

e climss atop the dead man, cradles his heagd against her
face and Sa&ys a single word softly.

It is his nave ang she whisgers it again.

Of course there is no answer. With each saying of the name
she is more desperate, her voice growing louder and louder.

She arches her back eerily and wails the name to the heavens
before flinging herself back at the lifeless face.

At last the other Mourners feel compelled to drag her away.
The little woman does not go easily.

Eer name is STANDS WITH A FIST.

EXT. STDGEWICX - NIGHT

The lieutenant rides, a Silhoutte against a harvest moon.

'DUNBAR (VO)
I realize now that I have been
wrong. All this time I have been
waiting. Waiting for what? For -
Someone to find me? For Indians to
take my horse? To See a buffalo?

INT. QUARTTRS - NIGHT

Lieutenant Dunbar has gotten a beautiful shine out of his
H

best boots. He's putting the finishing touches on one of the
toes. ’

Dunbar places the boot next to its mate and turns to inspect
a dress tunic laid Sut on the bunk. His ocen journal is
lying next to it. He picks at litele Pieces of lint and
brushes at the smudges.

. DUNBAR (VO)
Since I arrived at this post I have
been walking on eggs. It has
become a bag habit and I anm sick of
i1t. Tomorrow morning I will ride
out to the Indians. I do not know
the outcome or the wisdom of thig
thinking. Buc I have beccme a
target and a target makes a poor
impression. I am through waiting.

g
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- length riding boots. Ard all of i: ig Gleaming..

The buckskin’sg @ars are pricked and his eves are se-.
Scmething has his cemplete actancicn.

The “something" is Lieutenant Jonn Dunfar. He lccks
r2ciuiting poster: full Gress unifomm, red sash
clanking at his side, hair tied ip a neat pony tail, kne
-2Icm ¢
Brass buttons Lo the golad eraulettes to the arny issue »
Buckle. :

The red sash flutters ang Cisco shies to one side. pDunzar
slaps at the sash, calms his horse ang junps on.

We stop with them at the supply house. Old Glory is
standing against one of the crumbling walls. The flag has
been affixed to a long willeow branch, Dunbar sweeps it up
and sticks the staff into one of his bcocs.

They start off at a jog, the flag popping in the Stiff
morning breeze. JUSt as they are getting small in the
distance, Two Socks comes inte view.

EXT. PRAIRT® - pav

Lieutenant Dunbar has ridden deep into the prairie. Watching
the sky, he takes a drink out of his canteen. The
lieutenant hears something, he turns Cisco in that direction.

He listens harder. A weird sort of singing. Warily he
goes ahead.

Stands With A Fist is sitting under a solitary cottonwood.
Her hands are folded on her lap. a blood-stained knife is
held between them. She has ritually slashed her arms. The

cuts are not deep - but all are running with blood. Bloed
pours from a deep cut in her thigh.

She lets her song fade to nothing and bows her head. she
dabs at a large pool of blood spreading in the ground nex:s
to her .thigh. Suddenly she’'s alert. Stands With A Fist has
heargd something too... a strange popping sound. She turas.

The gleaming buckskin horse is standing thirty or forty fee=
behind her on the top of the knoll. a white soldier is
sitting on the horse. A white soldier with a sword, a brighsz
uniform and a red sash. And mos: amazing of all, no face.

A shift in the breeze has wrapped the Bopping red, white,
and blue flag around his head. Cne of the soldier‘’s hands
is trying to claw it away from his face.

Dunbar pulls the flag away.

IZ's an Indian weman alrighz. Bu: pow that she is starins

-y

at him open-moushed and afraid, he can See thact there :s
SCmecning odd about her.

“an (\.uxr:'-.:h'
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Tco laze for further study. She’s risen ang has taxen a
Slow step Backward frem the knoll. She’s covareg wizh

. .
-3 Dlccs,

.

Rsflexively, he offers a kelzing haaa and calls as:-a, her-.

DUNzaR
Waic. .. .
She’'s s=iln backing down the hill, her Steps a l:is:s1s fasza-
nLcw. He’g following her at a walk.

DUL‘JGAR
Wait...you’'re hure.

She’s rCeached the base of the knoll and has begun to run.
Dunbar jig trotting afrter her.

DUNBaAR

Let me help you.

She’s too weak to run ang falls face first in the grass.
She startsg to crawl.

-Dunbar slips off Cisco and reaches down tentatively for her
shoulder. She screams at his touch and he pulls away.

. DUNEAR
You’re hurt...you need help.

Struggles mightily, twisting onto her back. she lashes ouys=
. 7 . Don't...

Ste spits Out a stream of Sioux Curses, throws her heag bacik
and wails lijke a wolf. Then she Passes out.

S0 ExT. SRAIRIT - pav

She’s lying in the Same spot, still unconscious. The cucs
°n her arms have been bandaged Up with strips of 014 Glory.

Madestly, Dunbar 1is-g her dress to Get at the bad thigh
wound. As he ties it off, the lieutenant notices how white
her skin is. He runs a finger over jt. She is very still
and he presses an ear to her hearts, She’s stil1l breathing.

i



92

93

94

SS

Wa
')

2D D3T3 L oAy -

Cunbar is on Cisco. His big inpression is gore. The
wiiform, and his hands and face are Steared with S:tands
With A Fist’sg blcod. The Girl is slung in frens- cf him.
His arms are holding her. Eer face is pressec against hig
chest. They’‘ve come a good distance and are apPrcaciing a

smokey cloud.

Smiles A Lot, Worm and Ctter (who row SPCIis a crude splin-
“n his arm) are occurving an oren Sface in the midss: of

a huge pony herd.

They should be on guard against eremies but the three Eecvs
are sitting on the ground, absorzed in a gambling game.

EXT. °CONY wzmn . RAY

Dunbar is skirting the edge of the herd. teaving the horses
behind him, the lieutenant makes his way up a gentle slope.

A powerful vision is upen him.

Ten Bears’ village is rising slowly, like a curtain going
Up. The smoke from many fires, the willow poles fanning
against the sky, the conical houses covered with well-used
hides, the horses along the river, the children, the women,
the men. an ancient tableau, fully alive before his eyes.

EXT., VILLAGE QUTSXIRTS - DAY

Dunbar has Stopred on the slope leading down to the village,
taking it all ip. No one has seen him. He can hear human
voices drifting up from the camp.

Stands With A Fist coughs lightly against his tunic and the

-lieutenant moves Cisco ahead at a walk.

EXT. VILIAGE - pav

A woman and her children have come ous of the breaks along
the river and are rarcling back to the village when one ot
the kids sees him. With an 2ar-splictting shriek, the woman

grabs up her children and runs SCreaming for the safety of
the village.

There’s pandemonium amengst the ledges. Everyone sesems to
be running everywhere a:z once.

Dunbar pulls Ciscs =o a hal:t a hundred vards frem the firse

of the ccnical houses and slides off, taking the girl up in
his arms.

The pecple of Tan Zear’s village, fealizing new thas she-
is cnly one whica man nd that he ig carcying scrmecrne, ar
Tassing with grea:z CuIicsizy on the Qutskirts of the towr.

w o
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Warriors, some of them mounted, have taken the frop- ranks.
The wemen and children and elderly are standing jusc Senin

Initial panic has given way ts a steady buzzing as everycna
jockeys for a better look.

Still holding Stands With A Fist in his arts, Duntar
suddenly StOps on a familiar face...wWind In His Ha:ir.

Fe lifts the Girl resting in his arms ang heolds her Cut.. .as
in offering. )

Lt RaR
She’s hurs-.

The Sioux buzsz is stronger now. The mounted warriors are

- getting excited.

Suddenly, wing In His Hair breaks ranks and starts for
Dunbar at ga determined walk. A nasty war club is helg
tightly in hand.

WIND IN HIS HAIR
You are not welcome here.

Anothe: Step and he is close enough to touch the white man.

WIND IN HIS HAIR
Go away from us...

Dunbar doesn’t flinch. and Wind In His Hair’'sg harangue is

definitely part bluster. He’s Very curious about the womarn
in Dunbar‘s arms and now he peers down at her face.

The lieutenant locks down too and in a flash she is torn ocu-=
of his grasp.

Eolding her in one strong arm, Wind In His Hair backs a race
O two and shouts once more at the lieutenantc. '

WIND IN HIS HAIR
Go away from Us...go now.

He raises hig cludb and shakes it at Dunbar.

Though he docesn’t understand the words, Dunbar gets the
TesSsage. As he goes for his horse, Wind In His Hair
marches back to his pecple with Stands With A Fist.

There is great cormectlion as the crowd Surges in around Wwin~g

In His Hair.

1Y
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With a lecok of profcund disapgointment, Duntar walks away cn
Cicso.

2T, VILIAGE - pav

ruckus in the village. They see the white soldier on his

horse leaving the camp. They see the tumult in the village
and realize they are in trouble, again.

Ctter, Worm and Smiles A Lot are riding in, drawn by the

Socme of the young, mounted warriors are shouting taunts a=
the dergarting soldier, calling for him te come back and
fight. They seem set to take out after him when Xickin
Bird suddenly apgears in front of their ponies.

: KICKING BIRD
The soldier did not come to fight -
he is going away and we will let
him.

No one is going to argue with one of the band’s leading men.
The young warriors shout a few more taunts and turn away.

The medicine man glances after the boys who just came in.
Each boy, confronted now by an angry father or uncle, is
being jerked off his pony. There’s going to be discipline.

Kicking Bird loocks back at the lieutenant.

Dunbar’s head is down and his shoulders are slumped. It is
a sight that makes the wheels in Kicking Bird’s head turn.

INT. TEN BEAR’S LODGE - NIGHT

Another council is in progress. As before, the leading men,

‘including Horn Bull and HORSEBACK are seated around Ten

Bears’ fire while the other warriors stand packed in the
shadows. Wind In His Hair is seated close to the elders.

} EORN BULL
He might have medicine as you say,
but maybe he is using this medicine
to keep the buffalo away.

HORSEBACX
We’ve camped here for ten days.
Each day ocur scouts see nothing,
cne old bull with wolves all around
him. This white man cannot cover
our lodges or string our bows or
keep us strong in the winter with
gced meat. He is nothing to us.

(CONTINUE=D)
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KICXING BRI
Yeu are righs, Our scouts will keep
going cure, our _prayers will
continue and we will dance to
bring the buffalo near. But I do
-ROot think only of teday, I think o
tomorrow. The whites are coming.
They will scon be in everyone’s
country.

rn

WIND IN KIS HAIR
Kicking Bird is always looking
ahead and that is goed. But when I
hear that more whites are coming -
more than can be counted, I want to
laugh. we took a hundred horses
from these pPeople, there was no
honor in jit. They don’t ride well,
they don't shoot well, they’'re
dirty. They could not even make it
through one winter in our country.
And these People are said to
flourish? 1 think they will all be
dead in ten Years.

[}
.
s

There is a Surge of enthusiasm in the lodge and Wind In His

Hair is riding the crest of it.

KICKING BIRD
It’s true whites are a poor race
and it’s hard to understand them.
But what I think of this white man

TEN BEARS
I am in agreement with Kicking Bird.
We will go down and talk to the
white man and find out whate kind of
white man he is.

Wind In His Hair jumps into the conversation.

) WIND IN HIS HAIR
If this council decides to talk
with the man at the soldier fort
then it will be so. But in
mind i: is not right that a
Sioux chief, a chief as great as
Ten Bears, goes to ask the business
of a puny, tlferassing whire man
with a smarc horse.

There are Mary yeses in- resceonse to this. As is his
7/
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Tan Bears lets the outh

the while. Castcally, h

and begins_;o chew.

urst subside, seeming unrufsfled

@ POPS a piece of mea: in=s hk:ig

TZN BEZaRS

I will net go...ycu will GO...you
and Kicking Bird. Tha: is allr

have tao
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Dunbar is sitting cross
cccuried with chewing.
is a chunk of slab bace
waiting patientcly.

The wolf is sitting only a few feet away. He wants the

offered meat bur cannot
hand. Finally, Dunbar f
Socks pounces on it. He
out of view.

say.

a

11
--
nocuzh

-legged in the grass. His mouslh is

In one hand is a knife, in the
n. He saws off a slice and ex:e

se S

other

nés

-
-y

bring himself to eat from a human
lips the bacon into the grass and Two

takes his prize toward the civ

Dunbar starts for his quarters. He stops. The hair on
back of his neck is standing straight up.

EXT. SEDGEIWICK - Dav

R4

Six Sioux warriors, THE
ponies high on the ridg

Dunbar buttons his tuni
at the quarters. A rif

-

ESCORT, are sitting atop their
e.

€ and casts a quick( backward g
le is standing near the door.

Dunbar decides not to go after it. He straightens his
the approaching riders. It’s only
and Kicking Bird. The lieutenan:

bearings and he watches
tWo - Wind In His Hair
bows at the waist.

DUNBAR

Welcome..

(gesturing at them)
Come..please...sit deown.

The two men slide off their ponies. Dunbar throws an

unreturned wave to the

escort warriors.

There is a mement Or two of silence.

DUNZAR

Would you like.some coffee? Coffee?

There is no regonse.

DUNBAR

I'll ger scme curs.

/
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Dunkar disappears inside hig g.arcers.

-

s SIDGTWTCx - Ray

Wind In His Hair and Kicking 3
nc<er the awning, each holding
They are staring straight ahea

o cemiortakl-,
g amy-issue cugs.
Lth a curious expressicr.

Punbar :is turnine a handlas on a rachine. I=
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The last of the Beans goes dcwn ang Cuntar pauses for
dramatic effec:. Then he pulls ous the drawer containing

the fresh grounds and passes it to the medicine man. Kicking
Bizd and wind Ia His Hair both sniff the contents

Dunbar gestures ar their still full Mugs - neither one of
them has taken a drink.

DUNBAR
Is the coffee not good? Too strong
maybe? Here...

Dunbar reaches for a sack by the fire. Holding it in front
of him, Dunbar Suggests that Wind In His Hair put some of
its contents into his mug.

Wind In His Hair finally does, but his blank expression
indicates that he doesn’t know what difference this could

Dunbar takes a lick at his fingers, suggesting that Wind In
His Hair should do the same. A smile creeps over his face as
the universal appeal of sugar is taking hold. Wind In His
Hair has licked every bit off each finger.

DUNBAR
(to Kicking Bird)
Do you want some>

Wind In His Hair dcesn’t wait for Kicking Bird‘s answer. He
reaches over and dumps a good amount in Kicking Bird‘s cuzs,
adding some more Lo his cwn for gcod measure.

DUNBAR
So what are you guys doing? Looking
for buifale?

There is no resgonse. Wind In His Hajr'g attention is now on
Cisco. )

DUNBAR '
He’s a gced orie...gocod horse. My
horse.
Wind In His Eair‘s interaes: Sorders °n rude.. Prcmpted by a
light tap on his leg f:-2m Xicking 3ird, wina In His Hair
Surns his aztantion Back ts Cunza-

o
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DUNZAR
Goed horse.

No arguement from Wind In His Hair.

DUNZAR
My horse. You see any buffale?

Kicking Bird apng Wind In His Hair are baffled.

The lieutenant is EIying to jam a wadded blanket under the
Back of hig tunic.

DUNBAR
Wait just a bit.

WIND IN HIS HAIR
(to Kicking Bird)
His mind is gone.

Kicking Bird doesn’t respond. He’'s still intent on the
lieutenant. 1n wedging the blankert under his tunic, Dunbar
-has become a hunchback. He bends over in a weird attitude
and.with a finger Peeking over each side of his head, he

‘KICKING BIRD

Buffalo.
DUNBAR
(incorrectly in Sioux)
Buffalo?
KICKING BIRD
(slowly)
Buffalo.
DUNEBAR
(getting it right)
Buffalo.

Kicking Bird nods his assent ang Dunbar flashes a Pleasecd
smile.

DUNBAR

Buffalo.

101 zxT. SZDGIWICK - mav

Dunbar is watching Kicking Bird and Wind In His Hair walk
their horses up the ridge to meet tie waiting escort. Each
herse has a GiIt oI coffee arnd Sugar slung over its withers.
Cc:asicnally, Wind Ia His Hair dips a hand into one of the
bags ang carefully l:icks each finger.

7,
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Duntar waves UP at them but there is no response.

CUN2AR (VO)
The sugar didn‘e figure to last ac
that race any way. I don’t telieve
I’d go too far in saying tha:s a
foundaticn for Geed relaticns ig
being laid.

DISSC.VE INTO:

ZXT. SIDGTWICX - DAY

DUNBAR (VO)
They have come again, as always the
Same two with an escort of six.

Dunbar is standing in the same Spot, it is a new day

Leaving their ever Present escort behind, Kicking Bird ang
Wind In His Hair ride into the fore.

Kicking Bird’g pony is carrying something large and bulky on
his withers. a buffalo robe. Dunbar walks up to greet them.

Kicking Bird returns the welcome and signs to him as he
Speaks.

: .KICKING BIRD
Have you seen any buffalo?

Dunbar can only shake his head no.
Kicking Bird accepts this and dismounts.

Dunbar throws his Customary wave but the escort remains

_noncommital.

EXT. HILL - DUSK

Dunbar is lying on his buffale rcbe, his hand runs againsc
the grain of the thick fur. He begins writing in his
journal.

DUNBAR (VO)
I believe I am dealing with Kiowa
Indians as I have heard that word
on several occasions.

He rolls on his back, and lays aside the journal, practicing
the hand signals.

DUNBaR (VO)
I am learning the Xicwa werds for
head, hard, horse, fire, cofiee,

buffalo, hello ang gocdbye.

/
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It’'s raining, High on a hil, the Indian €scort waircs
Stoically, herses heads bowed in the drizzle. opn the
haunches of one oI the ponies is a single deer,
Down below, Wind In His Hair ang Xicking Bira are scill
mounted ang Converse with Cunbar using sign talk.

DUNZAR
No, I haven't Seen any buffalo, Are
You hungry? T have-focd...are you
hungry?

Dunbar sugges:s they take some of his supplies bur Kicking
Bird will ot stand for thig, He waves Dunbar off. The three

men say their goodbyes, and Dunbar as uysual throws a wave to
the six men on the hill.

Unexpectedly, one of them feturns it and the other five
feact with sSurprise. :

ESCORT 1
He waved. . :
DUNBAR (vO)
Nothing I have been told about
these People is correct. They are

not beggars ang theiveé.They are

not the bogeymen.they have been
made out to be.

Lightning bursts far Out on the prairije.

105 INT. QUARTERS . NTGHT

Dunbar huddles beneath the warmth of hig buffalo robe. He is
finishing up the second of two drawings. It is a portrait of
Wind In His Hair, he carefully titlesg it "The Fierce Cne."
He has already Completed a likeness of Kicking Bird and

KICKXING BIRD (0Ss)
Stands wWith 2 Fist.

She locks UD £O see the medicire Man looming over her.

g | . o (CONTZINU=Z)
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KZICXING BIXD
We will talk awhila.

107 vm. KICXIvg 3130’3 LO2GZ - mav

Pt

Except for Kicking Bird ana Stands With A Fiseg,
empty. They are Juse Seating Chemselves at the &j
the cencer of the ledge. a brier Silence, dur:in

Kicking Bird Studies the Sirl wish the bowed heag.

KICXING BIxp 2
Your wounds are healing wella,
‘“""‘?:“ ’ f\
STANDS wITy A FIST s

T .
d &
i oo . Ay :

KICKING BIRD.. - 'Y
7ou are happy here, with my familyy .

STANDS WITH A Frsy
I am g1ag to be heras, I am missing
my husbang.

KICXING BIRD
Perhaps You will marry again when
the time ig right.

STANDS WITH A Frst
Perhaps.

Kicking Bird is leading up to-something and Standg With a
Fist fears j¢. She keeps her heaqd bowed . '

- KI
We have word from many places that
the whiteg are...
Kiqking Bira Stops himself, he knows this must pe hard. she

brings her green eYes to bear on the medicine man, waiting
to hear more.

hear=s ;g 4 good one. e knows
things about the whites which we do
not.

He pauses letting this sink in.

(CCNTINUED:
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ST2Ds WITZ A FIST
I am afraig 0% tha man at the fors:.

XIcxg 3IRD
Ee is only ocne man.

ST s WITE A FIST
I am afraid tha- he wilz tell scme
whites that I anq here. T an afraig
thats they w. .11 EI7 to take me away .

Every warrior in camp would fight
them if they tried.

She is pot Much reassyreqg by this. In the way of a
defeatig: she lowers her eyes ornce morae.

-

Kicking Bird wajrs. . Still she

You have 3 certain medicine which
o other Sioux - man or woman -
has.

It has been a long time Since I
made the talk.

KICKING BIRD
I do not asx this for myself...1
ask this for all our People.

STANDS WITH A FIST
It’s dead in me.

KICXING BIRD

I want yoy o try and remember the
the word.

STANDS WITY a FIST
I den’'t xnow hew.

KICxING BIXD
You don‘ e “an:t to know.

This Qutburst shocks Stands wiech A Fist, she runs Qut of the
lodge. ' ]

08 ExT. XICXING 2I2D’s LC2GT - mav

Stands With a Fist rushes fas:t 3LACXK SZAWL, her face Covereagd
with tears. Ncw Kicking 3ira cem Cul. 2lack Shawl locks at
Xicking 8izd, hig face is noc ol

(Y]]
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3LACK SHEANWL
Will she Taxke the white words»

KICXING 3IRD
Perhaps 1 anp asking too much.

XI. RIuTy . Ray

Stands With A Fist ig Cearing through the thick willcows
STiewing alongside the river, She’s Crying her hear= ous.

SXT. RIVTI . pav

sniffling a8s she emerges °n a litele Patch of beach nex:t o

Somewhera in the distance is the sound of many drums, with a
Sigh she drops her head. :

Then, ag if shocked by some unseen force, her eyes Spring

.°pPen. Wide ang unblinking, her eyes stare deeply into Space. .

Somecne ig Ccalling. The voice is so faint ae first that the
e

word can’t be heard. gyt the calling grows and Suddenly th
word is upon her. : .

Christine...

111 Ex7. PRAIRIF . DAY (FLASFBAQKL

Like many Youngsterg she’s not ager to heed the Persistent
call of her mother.

MOTHER (0g)

Chriscine -..where are you?

Reluc:antly, the lies) girl gets ub and looks over the edge
©L the roof to See her mother holding Yet another child. She

CHRISTINE
I'm righe here mother. . .

MOTH=ZR
Get insjde both of you.

CHRISTINE

Wh+?

tn
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MOTHE=R
Just do what I...0h Goad: Stay wnere
you are. Keep down do ¥CUu hear nme>

FOUR PAWNEE are riding up in the background. Two MZ aras
moving cut to meet them. ‘ -

CERISTINE
Who is it Willie>

Willia is Peeking over the edge of the reof. An old muzzle.
loading rifle 1s by his side. He whisgers to her.
WILLIZ
They look like Pawnee...my father
and your father are talking to them.

Down in the yard, out beyond a rough table set with the
leavings of 3 Sunday dinner, Ewo white men on foot are
talking to the four mounted Pawnee warriors.

It’s an arguement. As a baby cries Somewhere inside the
house the two white men sign the Indians to go away. The
Pawnee make no move to go however, and with their pPatience

One of the warriors brings his hatchet down ang nails a
white man between the shoulder blades. The injured man

§runts and hops sideways. The other runs for the house but
is cut down by arrows.

Women begin to sSCream.

Willie is Scooting down the roof, his face white with fear.

WILLIE
Run Christine. ..

CHRISTINE
wWhy?

WILLIE
Just run!

He gives her a hard shove which sends her rolling down tx

Run!

Christine runs Past the point where the roof meets the
Batural hillside and down into the draw. She’s renning
toward us. 1In the background we Can see Willie on the edge
of the roof, aiming his squirrel gun ineas the yard. He
fires ornce, then grasping the gul like a club, he leags c:=
the rocof and disaggears. '

é

,
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Christine never looks back. She runs up the draw as fast as
her skinny voung legs can carry her.

o HOLS - NTgme (FLaS==acx)

The moon is up. Christine is feebly clawing at the goound,
tLIYing to pry herself cut of a tiny hole. She gives up.
Then, from the Surrow’s dark entrancs ccmes the thin,
cfacking voice of a little girl.

-
&
b
-

CERISTINE
New I lay me down to sleep. I pray
the lord my soul to keep. If I die
before I wake, T pray the lord my
soul to take.

EXT. RIVER - pnav

Stands With A Fist is still in shock. The drumming in the

village is very loud now. She rises unsteadily to her feet
and starts back to camp. : :

EXT. SEDGEWICK - NTGHT

The moon is full. As we look down on the fort we can hear a
new sound coming off the prairie. A light rumbling.

ANT. QUARTERS - NIGHT

Lieutenant Dunbar is asleep in the moonlight. The rumbling
is getting louder. It wakes him. He gropes about, lighats
the lantern and listens to the Strange, powerful sound.

Something‘’s in the air. He holds the lantern toward the
ceiling.. Particles of dirt and dust are being shaken frem
the roof. 1It’s the earth that’s trembling.

EXT. SEDGEWICX - NIGHT

Cressed in only pants and boots, Dunbar walks along the
bluff above tha river, his lantern held out in front of h:

.

The sound is tremendous now. Dunbar stops as a great wall
of dust rises before him. .

At the same time, he realizes scmething is alive behind the
wall of dust, he rfecognizes the sound...the sound of
thousands of hoofbeats.

He sees one veer out. And nNow another. And another,
darting briefly from the great cloud of dust. The most
powerful force on the prairie now seems like the most
poweriul force on earth as it thunders by.

" The buffalo.
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Tne village ig csming upo. A great fire ig Zlazizng a: tha
far end. Horsa and rider speed fast the fi-ss lcdge.

I's an izmzorsans missicn for the lisutananz. A5 he Gallz=:cs
thscugh ca village, R Says cre word cver a-z= cver, trying
tO remember the carrecs fronunciacion. Is's =ha Sicux ws o=
for tufzalas.

2XT. TI3T - NICET

Evervone has Gathered around the Grea: blaze. 1In the Cenmzar-

©f the circle Close to the fira,
Qthers are darncing tes. The music is very loud.
The litsle buckskin igs Qut of his heag with
doesn’t answer the
uo.

SSeed. He
bit when Dunbar firsc tries to pull

Pecple scatter in all directiods, as Dun
ints their midst.

Durnbar pulls back with all his might, and the buckskin
cdown. Ee’s wer from his long ride,
his back. as Cisco rears, he slicdes
back. ’

Angry warriors Pile on top of him.
word for buffalog, yelling it over
Pummel him.

the buffalo men are danc:i-n

~
N ey .

hix
i

xtar and Cisco char-ge

sizcs

and Dunkar can’t stay on
off and tumdles onto =

Dunbar shouts out trhe
and over as the warriors

So mahy men have rushed into the fray that none can deal tre

lieutenant a decisive blow.
Just as Dun>ar‘s cries have begun to lose their streng
he feels a sudden lessening of the weight upon him.

As the.men pile off, Dunmbar is lefs

flat on his back.
lip is split apa bloecd

is Stfeaming from his nose.

Ee’'s looking inzs a familiar face. The man’s
with the full skin and feathers of an eagle.

Y a3
“- i . e

Kicking
DUNZAR
3uffalo...

XKicking Bira doesn’t understand or can’t hear.

He bri
his face close to Dunbar‘s.

- (CoN

They roll abeut in the dus=z.

ch,

HEis

head is cove-as

ngs

leohal NS L 2N
LY R SR I,
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Bufzfals. ..
(Raking hzoms Wil nis

£ingars)

XICXING =3

Xicking Biz< rzisas L2 and yel:ig

XIZTING 3I2D
The bufzalg Rave conme.

Tor a flee:ing Moment there ig stockag Silence. Then the

Siocux eXplede wisy eX<Cictemens=-.

Still dazed, Bunzar- ig pulle
surging in arcund hinm with yelos of joy

EXT. P23137T . pay

A wide Strectch ¢f pPrairie, falling away to noching.
The buffailg have lez: 5 trail

at
sSwath of tora-ug greund, several huné
side.

Indians opn horseback move intso the Picture.

Most of Ten Bears’ camp is moving out in a long, noisy
column. Soiriss are Righ. Firsc Come the leag scouts

14

followed by Ten 3ears and his advisors, icking Bird and

e form of 2 tremendous
Ted yards fronp side to

< to his feer. The pecple are

Wind In Hig Hair among them. A large bedy of Warriors come

nex:s. Behind‘chese men are the wcmen, children and eld
Dunbar is riding at che head of txe last group

The attitydeg of the Fecple have changed significan:ly
Pecple who catch his eye ara crenly smiling a= the
lieutenanc.

rn

an olad weman ccmes alcngside and ofZers him a Piece o
mearx, Patting h:ig fand as he Caxes i:=

-

‘Eere comes Smiles 7 Lo, Worm ang Qtter, a1l on gonies,

alleping uo besida Rin. The- want to plav.
g g Ve ¥

SMILES A LoT

drs

e motions for Punzar =5 braak Tanks ang while the
l;eue:e:an: S Puzzling sais Oul, a chorus of cries ccmes
from che columna’s Irens.

R4

-
-
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T, cotter - omay ’

The sczursg Pull up in g, 7S of Ten 32ea-g SO make zhe:i-
rezors. Thera’'s png way £o kacw what‘'g S°ing on mys

Scmeching iSZortan: g h=ﬂ-en;:g.

== In His gai- sucdanly, breaks Tanks and ricss Sack Ttz ==ha
Taln bedy os warrliors., A dozen warrisrs SIfip os= Cheir
SI1ITts ang leg;;z;s. lhevira ready in Temences., Then, wien
wWind 1n His Ha:- lead;”, Slem, the FaITy Ebreaks away fram
the celumn ang rides eas: azt a Gallop.

The CS2lumn Fesumes :-3 Southwarg march

4T, corey . DY

The day has SIcwn ho:s ag the columny cintinues jeg march
through changing Cerrain.

Dunkar jg suffe:iag Some. The hea- and dust are monstrous .
At the moment however, he’s meost Concerned with Stands Wich

A Fist, She’s riding Closeby ang he'watches her with
llterest,

%

It's easier tgo S22 now that she was once wilite.
Suddeni+ she loocks in his direction. The lieutenant Quickly

tigs his haz, byt she turng her sy eves away tefore he has
finisheg the motign.

Through her tangled hair, Stands With a Fige watches the
Soldier ang the medicine map Tide up the line

=T, PRATRI= . p Y

-

Cunzar- and Kicking Bizd are riding togecher at the flank of
Ten Seargs’ entouragqe.

Far in the distanco, the lieutsnapns sSaes Scmething strange
on the prai:ie...pink dumps are doccing the landscape up
ahead. And black SPecks ar-e Toving abouye °n the bumps.

=z, XILLING GRCLND - I57-%4

Beneath droves of Scavenging black birds liesg tle body of a
uffalo. His hige has Leen Ceeled ofs and his tongue has

€en cut oy-, The rag= of hi Scdy has been ler: €3 roz in
the sun. '

The columa, 5o noisy apg Nagoy beforg. winds its way thrcugh
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the.killi:g SISund in silanca. Thera mus: za twanty-Si-ra
bufzalg like the cne we saw close 2. all of eram Stlipoaa
and fotting. : -

Dunza- lcoks Queasy. The lievtenans Glances 3= the mediciaa
Mad riding ness o him. Kicking Bira lecoks siex too. Cunza-
looks awvay. The entise coliumn is STraschas alcng tha k;llin;
gfcunz, lcoking.

A naxag CSW, Csveragd wizh birzs, lies on her sida. HEar na-,
oz cals, dscmed 5 C=2ath, criag 0T his deag TCzha-, AnS
2XT o the call, pDunka- Saes SShetihing elsa. He sess wagcon
Crfacks ang toe beortad footoriaes of whitae men.

EXT. XILLTNG G2CD - Ray

The colump is clear Qf the killing gTound ang heading deecer
110 the Prairie, TRey have lefe everything untouches

deTw .

=XT. TIM30923v caus . Dav

While Kicking Bird'sg lodge Cises bé.ind her, Stancs With a
Fistc digs Out a firepie, She looks up from her work. -

wWatching bashfully from several Yarcds away is Lieutenane
Duntar. pow that she has seen him he staresg forward
Cerhaps tqo LIy scme more talk. ’

4

KICXING BIRD (0Os)
Loo ten tane. ..

Durbar tyrng to fing Kicking Birg Sitting on a pony juse
behin him. Two dozen mounted BUFrFaro SCOUTS are gatheraead

around hinm. Kicking Birg points at Cisco, 'ndicating thac
Dunbar shoulg join thenm.

.Tipping-his hat to Stands with A Fise, Dunbar hustles away

to nis horse.

Stands Wity A Fist faces the pit she’s digging, net

bo:he:ing to lcok Ud as hoof:tears drum their wWay out of the
temtorary camp. She Seems to have lost herseirs in her ocwn
hands.;.che'hands that are digging Out the sorf: Prairia

- -
earzch.

There isg SIying buc when Stangsg With A Fise locks up therae

is just cne of Kicking Bird-‘s children Standing there
smiling ac her. she Sees back ts her digging.

VT, EoLsT - Ray (FLAS¥aacy)

The fi-se lighe Streaks through the burrow enirance.

mighcily in an eliors s move.

ine is eéxerting hersel
ne egins =o cIy.

3uz she c€an’c and a ain sk
[ ]
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More sounds from down below in the canyon. Hoofbeats. ang a
whinny or two. No way to tell whether this is friend or faoe.
3ut she can’'te stay in the burrow.

CHRISTINE
Help...

Ste listens. The hocfbeats are gone.

CHRISTINE
(louder)
Held me...
(screaming)
Please...I need to get out.

Someocne is coming up the Slope.

A moment later, hands are &lawing at the walls of the burrow
and she is locking into three, surprised Sioux faces. The
face in the center is recognizable. A YOUNGER KICXING BIRD.

128 EXT. BUFTaro PRAW - Dusx

Two dozen riderless Indian ponies ére tethered at the base
of the draw.

129 EXT. BUFFaro DRAW - Dusx

They are there by the thousands, grazing quietly in the
twilight. The buffalo.

130 EXT. ©RATRT® . NTGHT

The buffalo scouts, Dunbar included, are galloping back to
the temporary camp. It looms ahead of them, the hide-
Ccovered lodges glowing like candles in the last light of day.
A big fire is blazing in the center of camp.

Durnbar hangs back as the other riders GO into the noisy camp.
A special event of some kind is taking place. As he leocks
this scene over, Dunbar sees something remarkable.

Back in the shadcws, behind the fire, is a wagon.

Dunbar and Cises pace back and feorth on the fringes of the
camp. The lieutenant searches for any sign of the whicte
People who came in the wagon, but finding none, he focuses
on the dancers moving in a circle around the big fire.

Cre cf the men waving his lance is Wind In His Hair.
funbar’s eyes track UP Cle lance and there he finds the
wiite people. Hanging, from wind I His Hair’'s lance tip is
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a fresh scalp, blonde ard wavy. Several of the gther men
have scalps toco. None of the hair is Indian.

Durnbar can see into the wagonbed now. A couple of dozen
fresh buffalo hides are stacked in the wagonbed. It’'s a
o ;

N

come clear. The white men who killed the buffals
and tongues have themselves been killed.

Dunbar slowly retreats into the shadcws.

ZXZ. PPAIRTT - NIGET

Cisco has been hobbled nearby, and with the temporary camp

glowing on the pPlains a half-mile away, Dunbar spreads his
bBlanket on the open plain.

EXT. PRAIRIT - DawWN

A huddled body lies covered by the army issue blanket. A
moccasined fcot comes into view and prods the blanketed

shape. Lieutenant Dunbar‘s waking face pPops out of the
blanket. :

"Standing over him is Wind In His Hair, stripped of all but

133

his breechclout. The barrel of his rifle is hanging
downward, swaying in front of the ligqpenant's face.

It is occurring to the lieutenant that his tinme may have run
cut.

The warrior swings his rifle into a shooting position,
sights after scme imaginary game and imitates the rifle’'s

recoil.

He stares down at Dunbar with a smile, lifts his rifle
overhead and barks out a cry of victory

EXT. TEMDPORARY CAMP - DAY

The band’s best hunters, two dozen of them, are making ready

o chase the buffalo. 1It’s the big time, no event is mo-a -
important. The villagers - mostly women, children, and

elderly - have gathered around each of the hunters.

The largest audience has gathered around Lieutenant Duntars
and wWind In His Hair. Wind In His Hair’s pony is ready.
Great bolts of yellow lightning adora his shoulders and

rump. Right now the warrior is drawing the same design
along Cisco’s rump.

Dunbar reads this correctly as a great honor and stands bv
silently. Wind In His Hair is finished. He loocks ac Dunmsa-
and nods at the paint as if asking for a resgonse.

DUNZ2AR
I wis@ I knew what to say.
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‘A _Sioux voice, using english words, sails ouc of the circle

of watchers.

STANDS WITH A FIST
Say...thank you.

Starcled the men turn ts the sound. The other Sioux aras
stunned too.

STANDS WITH A FIST
(indicating the rains)

His sreed...hig Power...you have.

DUNBAR
Thank ycu. '

He takes the warrior’s hand in his own and shakes it Crisoly.

ZXT. D9AT3ITE . DAY

It’s the first time we’'ve seen the buffalo up close.
They’'re fantastic‘creacures, powerful, brutish, untameable

_animals from another age. a great bull turns away from the .

others and lifes his purple, horned head to sniff the breeze.

He can detect no sign of trouble and eventually returns to
his browsing. .

+ -

EXT. BRATRTIE - pav

The hunters are advancing across the prairie, spreading out
in a formation that will encircle part of the herd.

The lightning bolts on Wind In Hisg Hair’s pony are in
motion. Cisco’s bolts are moving too.

is expected of him but he’s doing it anyway. He glances to
his right at Wind In His Hair and to his left at Kicking
Bird. They‘re both concentrated on what lies ahead.

from the corner of his eye, he sees Kicking Bird look back.
The lieutenant lcoks tco.

It’s a minor flap. Three or four youngsters, eager tgo
distinguish themselves have trailed too close to the huncac-s

and are being turned Zack. Dunbar recognizes one of them as

the boy who took crarge of Cisco at the village...Smiles 2
Lot.

Like Kicking Bird, Duntar swings his face back to the fron-=.

They’re clgse enougl ncw to hear the low bellowing of the
herd.

24T, 2RaTa-c . gav
A strike far up cn the herned formation, Their cgonies leap
forward., The mad dash is on. :

(9)
'
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tails and flying hcoves.
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Duntar’s hat flies 0fZ arc Zfirsc SPurt and ncw the lieutaran-
and his horse are hurling over the prairie. The litsle
buckskin seems to know what is expectzed of hinm ard has pu-s
@7/ery ounce of his muscle :=o steed. They'’re Burning up tha
ground.

wWnen Dunbar looks back over his shoulde
find that the best buzsale Ecniies the s

benhind. He and Cisco are on their cwn.

, he’'s sheckad =5
Sux’s have ara Zar

-
z
;
L

5

The herd is in full £lisns arg the scund of their scan-
is overwnelming. The b :

a
Th alo are very fast but Cisco is
gaining with every stride. They’ve formed a great runni
wall in front of him and now Dunbar can see their rumps a

L £ )
M

Dunbar takes a solid gTip on his rifle and shuts his eyes as
if in Prayer. The sound of thousands of hooves is deafening.

Dunbar and Cisco have caught the buffalo. A few more
strides and they’ll be in.

Dunbar and Cisco are running with the buffalo. A shaggy
head moves in ang swipes at Cisco, but the little horse is

too quick and too Smart. He dodges away, nearly dumping the
lieutenant in the process.

Dunbar rights himself and fires. It’s a wild shot, only
grazing the buffalo’s shoulder. The report of the gun

instantly Scatters the herd and Dunbar pulls up, dust
swirling all around him.

EXT. PRAIRIF - pAY

Sioux hunters stream past him, every man for himself 2Zercing
in on targets.

Dunbar starts to dismount but something he sees stops him.

A hundred vards away a small hunter ig after a handful of
buffale who have splintered off from the rest. It‘'s Smiles
A Lot, trying to make a kill of his own. As. Dunbar watches,

the boy'’s inexperienced horse shies away and bucks, pPitching
the kid to the ground.

A big bull breaks away Irom the splinter group, lowers his
head and charges.

Durnbar kicks Cisco into a run, spits a spare bullet from his
mouth and rams it inte the chamkter.

Smiles A Lot is picking himsels of:= the ground. The bull is
in full charge.

Dunbar is ridin Wizl his knees. Both hards are nolding che

rifle. EHe’ll neve- Take it to the Scy in time. Ha's gecT o
maxe the shot. FKe Squeezes tle crigger.
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buZfalo’s legs collapse but the momentum oI hig charge cucs
him into a skid. BHe ccmes to res: only a faw arsg awavw

) 7 Y X
frenm Smiles A Lot. '

The bullet plows home, exploding tre bull’s hearsz. The oig

The boy Stands as the lieuseran-= rides up. sSmiles A Loz :s
dazed bu= he’s okay.
Dunzar heps off next to the deagd buffals. Ea'g 2 hug2 cne,
@ real grandfather and the lieutenans loses himsels for a
few moments in contemplation of thig tfemendcus Xill. Noe
Fe loocks bkack o check the tey.

Smiles A Lot has caught his pony and is racing away from tre
Scene of his humiliation.

The sounds of approaching riders turns Dunbar’s attention in
a different direction.

The entire village is Streaming onto the Plains for the
bu:chering.

Wind In His Hair jumps off hig peny and, smiling broadly, '
slaps Dunbar‘s back with a good-natured blow of
congratulations.

138 EXT. PRAIRIE - pav

It’s thé liver, still warm and Steaming. He offers it to
Dunkar but the lieutenant, not having the faintest idea,
only locks at it blankly.

Wind In His Hair sticks the fresh liver in his mouth andé
harpily bites off a chunk, letting the juices run from th
edges of his mouth. Now he figures the lieutenant knows
what to do, and hands the liver back to him.

Dunbar doesn’t want €o do this, but with the pressure of so
many eves and so much goed will, he has little choice.
Ten:acively, he bites off a small piece and chews it
thoughcfully. It’'s gocd.

Encouraged by this good taste, Dunkar takes 4 man-sized bic-a
Shrill Sioux voices rise all arournd hinm as they cheer the
lieuteranc. punbar holds the liver triumphantly over his
head.
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Litsle butchering Parties cluster arsund eachl fallen Buizalas.

140 E=XT. TMPQRaDY camb . NIG=ET

Flame begins to lick at each of the Podies and we Tactch
dissolve - the clusters of Peoczle have beccrme groups
surrounding fires at the temgorary camp.

141 zZx¢7. IZASTING FT2= - NIGET

I
Sz Py =a

All over camp people are crewding around fires, feasting cn
fresh meat. Children are playing everywnere, the degs are
having a field day with Scraps and the voices of the pecple
are happy.

At a little distance, we see Lieutenant Dunbar and Wind In
His Hair excusing themselves from one of the fires. They
Start toward us. Wind In His Hair is sucking on a rib bone
and seems to show no sign of slowing down his Celebrating.
Dunbar, following a couple paces behind, is a different

Story. He’s had it. He spreads his hands to indicate an
over-sized belly. :
- ‘ DUNBAR

Look I'm full...r can’t tell the

story again. o
Wind In His Hair doesn’t seem Lo hear. He points at the
eraulettes on Dunbar‘s tuniec.

DUNBAR
Go ahead.

Wind In His Hair reaches out and fingers the gold
lieutenant’sg bars. He fingers a couple of the brass buttons

as well. The tunic is something he obviously puts much
store in.

A DUNBAR
(signing)
You want to CCy...put it on.

He unbuttons the tunic.

Eere.

wearing and gives it to Dunbar as he wriggles into the tuniec.
The fit is too tight, the material too Scratchy, but those
things are of lirrle consequence to Wind In His Hair. He
loves the tuniec.

With urging signs he asks the lieuterans tqo Dut on the
breastplacte. punkar slips iz over his head and wind Ia His
Hair helps him wizh the ties.. :

M
o
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141 coxTtoveoo.

Now it’s the lieutenamce-g CU to be amazed. The
breaszplate jg craitsmanship at its finest. He runs ki
finsers over the ridges o7 bene now covering him fram neck
€o waist. He locks up a: Wind In His Eair

The warrior riods agprovingly, as though a goea de2al rnas
stouck.

.
ceen

DUMzaR
His is teco much...I can‘e take
this...
But for wind 1 His Hair it ig already a trade.

Wind In His Hair spots the next fireside ang veers toward

.

1t. Dunbar holds him back.

DUNZBAR
I can’‘t...No more...

Wind In His Hair grins. ge holds up a single finger.

WIND IN HIS HAIR
One more...eat. ..

DUNBAR
I can’'t, 'nm full...very full...

Still holding up the finger, he guides Dunbar inte the
firelight of the next party.

Immediately, men jump up to greet the celebrities. Women
begin to saw Off more meat. . )

142 EXT. FEASTING FIRT - NIGHT

As Dunkar Snaws on a rib, he glances at the friendly faces
around the fire. His eyes suddenly stop their roving.

A BIG WARRIOR is wearing the military hat he lost on the

hunt. 7Te‘s a little too big. The brinm touches the top of
tle big warrior‘’s ears.

Now the Big Warrior notices tharc Dunkbar is staring at him.
Their eyes meet,

DUNZAR
That’s my har.

At the sound of these words the cheerful talk around the
fire begins to fade.

Cuntar touches the tep of Rig Read and rojnrs o his hacz.

IONEP--)
My harc.

/
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BIG WARRICR
I found it one the prairie. It's
mine.

S =34 -

e - w

)+

A tense silence falls between the two men. Wind Ia i
stirs. )

WIND IN HIS EAI:
That ha- Selongs to my friend fhere.

BIG WARRICR
He lef: it on the prairie. FHe
didn‘t want it.

WIND IN HIS HAIR
You can see that he wants it ncw.

The Big Warrior shakes his head. He won’t budge.

WIND IN HIS HAIR
We all know that is a soldier hat.
We all know who wears it. If you
want to keep it that‘s alrighe.
But give scmething for it.

He fumbles at his waist and unfastens a knife in a beautiful
buckskin scabbard. - He tosses it across to Dunbar.

The lieutenant examines the trade item a moment. Now he
locks again at the big warrior. a smile breaks slowly
across his face and Dunbar nocds. at last he smiles back.

All at once the cheerful voices around the fire are at it
again.

Cunbar élips his new knife out and as he watches the
firelighet flicker off r=o blacde a voice comes into his ear.
WIND IN HIS HAIR
(pointing to his head)
Geed trace.

Dunkar locks incso Nis smiling face. He laughs.

DUNBAR
Yes, it’s good. But, I have to
sleen.

Duntar excuses himsels and walks away frem the light of the
fize. Ee finds Rimsel? alosne in the slladows, still rvelin
a2t tlhe breastplace.

/
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. Wind In gig Hair finishes Sucking on the £id bone and

1t to a dog that’s baen trailing him. Kiclfing Bird :is
walking toward him. He notices tre new tunic ang Gives Wing

tosses

: KICXING BIRD
Where ig loo ten tant?

wWIND IN HIS EAZIR
I ate hinm. )

Kicking Birq Feaches oye and feels the Strange

material gn
either Side of Wind 1n His Hajir'g chest.

WIND v HIS HAIR
I tradedq for ie.
KICXING BIRD

. Does it Scratch the-skins . R

ST 1L 9904, Everyems e e e TR DI
144 Exp! TEMPORARY camp - NIGgy - o
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'v'.‘ .
LB

he makes his way through
e v L e s A

' “Dunb 'ar"re'ee'ps“t‘o"'ehg"sa;aags“a‘;
L. -camp . Now he slows his ste .l
LaileR e L I

5.7 Light frem ‘another firé"’is"‘sﬁillihé'intb his path.”“rhe

}- T music too.  Ang singing. . The voices a;e\.,high. and £
- -‘Dunbar -Peers aroung all‘o'dg'e'.‘.LfAA group of youngwm I s
,': -.;*-"'z--{_'s“dancing in a ‘Clockwise circle.’.’-,?'rhei: -Steps are ligh.t'-..f ST
'.1-:“"-_,.'.‘hearted.l-.}'rhis is dancing Purely for ‘the fun of jit. el

tant’g" Presence ig Passed a ong. E:nbarrassed, Dunbar

starts along the fringe of the fires, nedding Politely to
the women as he goes. ‘

Scon he has relaxed enough to shue his eyes,
by the €Cernal soungd of the drums

s

carried along
- He dcesn’¢ notice thac
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the circle hag begun to shrink. There is a toych of the
devil in their eyes.

He bumps ineg somebody and the woman behina bumps ints him.
But the girls just laugh ang SO does Dunkar. It was a
Pleasant accidene. But quickly there’sg ancther accident .
And then all their bodies are Squeezing agains: his. The
Girls are murmuring good things to him. Their hards are

touching hinm everywhere.

It’s okay with Dunbar. Everytody’s having a Gecd time. The
drumming Suddenly Stops however, ang the women Scatter away

from the fire, leaving Dunbar suddenly alone. Kicking Birga
is Standing not far off. ’

' ' - DUNBAR
They asked me -to dance...

The medicin§ man éays ndthing. S

I was just_dancing... - .
" The lieuﬁenaﬁt:aéésAé”SEeb'6EfEW6, trying to explain. L :fpfna
- Finally, that strange half-smile appears on Kicking Bird's Sen s

ment later that we hear the soft sounds of
mumbling Somewhere in the ledge.. Then it’s quiet. Thaece’s
that mumbling again. And now a woman‘s giggle.

Dunbar stirs, waking and curious, sits Uup a little and locks
across the fire. There is movement on Kicking Bird‘s
Platform. The medicine man‘s head and that of his wife come
into view for a Second or two before they sink back down

into shadow. The movements and sound that follow become more
forceful. They‘re having sex. S

Embarassed, the lieutenant averts his eyes, they happen over
the forms of Kicking Bird’s deeply sleeping children, the
low-burning fire, and secttle on Stands With A Fist’s back.

Lieutenant Dunbar, the sounds of lovemaking floating over

him, peers again in that direction only to meet the smiling
eyes of Kicking Bird ang his wife.

7/
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Embarassed again, he stares cPen-eyed at the Ceiling. He
looks like a man who knows something is happening bur
doesn’t know what it is.

Stands With Fist’'s eyes are open tco. She doesn’t meve .

147 =xT. VILLAGT - DAWN

The faintest Seam of light ig starting to Glew on the
eastern horizon,

148 ExT. RICXING BTRND’S LORGZ - pawn

The camera pPans off the tipi- to the eastern horizon.

It’s the pony herd. ang Dunbar is walking in that direction '
- His feet leave a trail in the wet grass. :

A figur?.APreviously unéeen{iéitsnﬁp §n thé'back'of a pony

RN
R

-

Starts to lead

. ‘ him . R
.ol back. to -the village. The ’tempora:y:camp‘ is Starting to come -
7-°to-life. And with Cisco at'hisfside,;nupba;'pauses“;o take Lo

DUNBAR (vO)
To stay any longer would’ve been
useless. We had all the meat we
could Possibly carry. We had hunted
for three days, losing half a dozen
ponies and only three men injured.

untcil this afternoon, T have never
felr Complecely lonely.
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The person we

to the Lieutenant Dunbar we’wve kniown

His long hair hides his face
skin is not so white anymorae,
breas;place covers his torso.

, he

.

“f'infestedbwith‘mdce;;;}é-:
,ng;Restlessl?; .
.~ . fort. The awning is beginning to tea
... -then he Spots Something. . . =~ .

- ISIEXT _QUARTERS “:TDAY.';' e

g in-
B 2AL.""Tt’s neck
he"dabsAa“finger on ‘the wounds,
--.7-18 still ‘wet. “The lieutenant rjgeg

.. sweeping tha,fort.f*a;“i«;};.- T

s - ;

'“tg;?ne:s'ﬁéiéiﬁaﬁbiﬁiéﬁfly:1n.ﬁi§;ﬁéﬁ$l'

- Dunbar'émiles and shakes his head.
he picks up the bird ang begins to o)
Suggests he’s had some experience.

152 =XT. QUARTERS - NIGHT

Dunbar is gnawing happily at the las
its skewer. After a couple of bites

en his slighely ben:s heagd.
and the great bone-pipe

as Lieutenant Dunbar,
pen down mementarily.

see from the waist up bears literle resembl ance

His

receats thig action.

he can fing nething

gazing out oﬁtolfﬁé old

L at the corner. ang .
e N S

e e D

. R 4 L e
e .oc e
. ..

fféng?waihiféuéféers..~‘~ -

carries'bunctures;%ﬂuuifﬂ_.
he finds that ‘the blood
slowly(

his.sha:pjgyes 7

spot on ‘the blugf \:- 7
watching.hié 6ld friend.

luck with an ease thar

t of the birg, still on
» he slips the carcass

off the stick and chucks it oyt to Two Socks. He licks his
fingers and Sazes out into the nighe.
" DUNBAR (vO)

my new friends.

I can see all of

their faces, bur Ssomehow it is not

encugh. Temorrow,
unannounced visie.,
are my reighbors

7

I will make an
After all,
. what can i=

(@]
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1ss
..Thefe is nothing for ﬁ;ies.i.g;'.

'ACisco and Dunbar are wélking toward us.

156

. .- - Dunbar twists around on Ciécowéndﬂlbéks_baék
.~ :-prairie. R T T

2T 2TUTT L areerm
AL o o - = et L

ba

He munches contentedly until a Strange sound jolsg him to
attentiocn. ]

Two Socks has taken hig dinner arng retreated to the shadcws .

At the fort js an odd sight. Dunkar is dancing arcund the
fire, OCcasionally singing ous an energetic whoop.

Two Socks is caught up in the Scene and lets our a howl of
his ocwn. It could be the Stone age.

EXT. Brygs= . NIGHET

EXT. PRAIRIT - DAY

. TS . B -
. R < . < e . .

'His boots are
Pretty worn and hjsg Striped trousers have faded to .almost

~. nothing. The breastplate shines in the sun. His rif]e lies
'.;ig the crook of his arm, Indian style. . R

across the

N i

L e i -t r E

. '~

..
B A S

‘.Hé_ca;IS’oucfygz

Dunbar makes hié.wafAthrdﬁéh'a smali, graésy villoy bordorg
by rolling slopes. He looks across the prairie. Two Socks is
about fifrty vards out, trotting Parallel to Cisco and Dunbar.

Exasperated Dunbar pulils Cisco up ang slides off. Two Socks
sits, waiting and watching. :

XT. BLUFF - RAY

Far down in the valley the figure of Lieutenant Dunbar is
striding through the grass. He looks angry. When he’s within
a few feet of Two Socks, Dunbar waves his arms and stamps a
foot Two Socks Scurries to one side but doesn’t go far.

Bunbar repeats his sheoing motion and the wolf hops a few
feec, g :

~)
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DUNzAR
Alright then, don‘t go home. Byt
Stay...stay Cight here.

a4 mournsfyy
howl swells behing him. He looks back. Two Socks muzzle j g

high in the air and ope eYe is trained cn Dunkar hoping fFor
a goocd Teaction.

Like an angry father who’s hag 890 much, Dunbar en

arges Twwo
Sock with a roar.

DUNBAR

You go home .

.. alongsidae. Dunbar weaveg out at him,_startling Two s«:ké. He B -
-~ s8idles away but as he does the lieutenant Ceaches oyt and - -

. e =

- It might as well be a firecracker. Tow Socks Gives a yelp R LT
_...and. shoots Off with hig tail tucked.  Dunbar laughs oyt loua. = o
-+ .He watches untj] the wolf hag gone a .fai‘r_distance' without - T

. . sign of Slowing down. e PR SIS

.. -
RENFY O P P N O A L R

.- 0

¥ing on hig belly. Not knowing what hie him, " he "--- P .
.. 3TO0lls ‘onto his side for a closer -look.” ‘There’s _Mchks,.':.;;;;;;’__ P
:j:}‘sitting dn ‘the ‘grass a few feet fback.-‘DLm.b’a'r’s‘its up "cx'."dss_-'j;_v:.{j R
7% legged and ‘smiles ‘at hig old friend.: = RTINS

. Two Soc)és caiéhes 'something suddeniy, pe'z.'héps\ from a shift:' :
in the wind, and starts to slink away. Dunbar pPeers over the
- grass up at the blufeg. It’s Stone Calf, Kicking Bird and two

157 EXT. PRAIRIE - pav

The Indian entourage is riding Slowly toward Lieutenant
Dunbar. stope Calf is at KIcking Bird’'s side.

STONE CALF . -
You were right about loo ten tant -
he i3 a Special white man.

. Kicking Birq watches Dunbar ag he replies.

KICKING BIRD

Yes, he ig Special.. .he should have
2 real name.

d
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Lieutenans Dunbar‘s ,
ones which have gcne

Young mounceq warrior
but they‘re full of g
There’s much backslap
hands ag they have se

But some ©f the men k
lodges. Treir express
None of this ig lost
a secrat Service man
moves threugh the vi}

DAz
frival thisg cday is diffarens from tha
befora.

S have ridden Out to swarm arcungd hin,

cun
cod cheer Teserved for a special‘f-iend.

Ping and a few of them lean in £5 Shake
en him do.

ave chosen to remain in frons o= Se
ionless faces anything but friendly:
On Wind In Hig Hair. He hasg the lecok of
watching a Prfesident, ag the paraga
lage.

T e
--

R In the next:ﬁoﬁeht;;tﬁé.lieutenant'findsihimself being
. gently pushed.intq Ki e. _ _

S et

T "

- .. s *

275083 £hat he is here.

cking Birdfs lodg

-hiﬁ; a handhén

) INHTS marp - B

’.;.jg,ybt.eve;yone_thinks it;ig 2 good .

180 T, KICXING BIRD’S LODGE - pavy

Kicking Bird’s Pipe i
being sSmoked.

Kicking Birq PUffs away a few times ard hands the Pipe to

ne, aware that the Pipe is Something

ird for Suidance ag he puts hig mouch

lcine man Ceassureag him wich a wave aor

;and;his:tonefis_ -

~1
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Dunbar Coughs lightly at th
well, watching the bowl pul

He stops now and lowers the

@ harsh tobacco b
Se with life at e

pice. &He stares

Seems almost alive as it lays in hig hands.

Dunbar hands the Pipe back,
Lears the light tinkling of

and as Kicking B
bells. '

Ut he smokes
ach pufrf.

down. The Pize

ird takes it Re

Dunbar hears it too.- As he looks toward the sound, a
shadow falls across the arbor’s entrance.

KICXING BIRD

We were waiting for you.

?7; accenting thg feminine in h

LL I,

... .Her whiteness Seems to show more than ever, .
-:;fm,dominaqc, A

Hullo. You
The words are sweet music ¢
with a feeling of great rel

":The Siouxfis_doqinant;;a:@ PR

- %5 (to' Dunbary 5ot e
phat:ybu}grgj

- STANDS wITH A
here...goocd.

O the lieutenant.
ief.

DUNBAR

Thank you...T feel good.

Ask him why
fore.

O
L -—a (RN

-~ B

-But it’'is noe

.3'hith'hi?istif;shb;ﬁikesnhéf:lf;g,-A
pted'buc=§ppy'are;c;ose‘engygy.;f3?~

- Pl

FIST ,.- .. =

He replies

STANDS WITH A FIST
(€0 Kicking Bird) : :
He thanks you. It is good.

- KICKING BIRD

he is at the soldier

Uhh...you...ccme...

/

STANDS WITH A FrsT
(to Dunbar) .
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N

Dunbar jumps in. There are things he wants Lo know, has

waited a long time to know.

Wait...what

DUNz2aR
is your name>

STANDS WITH a FIST

Our...names?

KICXING BIxD

‘What does he say?

He wants to

‘Ahhh. . .He's

The medicine man néds:agreeably} 'He smiles'at.Dunbarf7:Qi~
should come firse. S

'gf'”¥-quite right, introductionsf

RRAL Tk

0 Y STANDS WITH A Frsy .
.' _‘ 4_ . N . He. .".he.'.'.KiCk._o- - . ) . o .A"E- :‘
; L St T punmaR ~

.- Dunbar doesn’t get it. -

: DUNBAR .. - T
. - < R I STl et e eate N LS
i . N s PR L.
PR - - -

el R jfjt_@;aﬁﬂﬁ.x{ff L
;f7she kicks at the ground ‘with the toe of
fShewkicks.a

STANDS WITH A FIST
know how we are called.

KICXING BIRD
right. I'm sorry.

© " sTavs wimk A brer ¢

e W,
LRSI

ﬁefmmbé
littlg harder{_f:

- . 'STANDS WITH a FIST 75f{"ﬁiaf?

.Kicking.;.ygs...xicking...Bird.

DUNBAR

(to Kicking Bird)
- Kicking Bird...
- (to Stands With A Fise)
What does he...is he a chief?

Stands wWith A Fist has the
to make it come out of her

word but it takes a few seconds
mouth. ‘

STANDS WITH A FIST

Hul...hgl...ho«lee...holy...holy

man.

Ch...

CUNBAR

(glancing ac Kicking

B;rd)




1s¢ CCuTIy JZD:

A brier Silence, Kickin

273G Bird seems Leady tqo SPeax buys
Dunkar jg oo quick.

DUzaR

{to Stands With a Fist)

Your nRame. . .yoy,

She thinks. It's hard.

She smileg thinly.

STANDS WITH A rrgy
I don'e know.
An idea Ccomes to her

She standg UP quickly.

. DONBAR
Up? Get up? o

T i STANDS WITH A PIST o
No. EUEARINE

Wlff

(qulckiy).

She draw Something in the dirt

D .
Stands With A Fise, I‘m~Jchn...
John Dunkar,

(CONTINUED)
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STANDS WITH A FIST
John Dunbar.

DTNBAR
Yes.

161 zZxT. VILIAGE - pav

Kicking Bird ang Duntar are Strolling through camp engaged

in a real conversation, Stands With A Fist is jusc behina
them.

DUNBAR (VO)
I try to answer all of Kicking
Bird’s questions but I know he is
frustrated with me. He always wants
 to know how many more white people
.~ are coming. I tell him that it is =
7 TYe impossible for me to say. When he = - S
R C R " persists I tell him that the white Sre TR el
700 people will most likely pass - . T
- .. - . . through this Country and nothing T
Louve ST ww o . more. T sae T ‘

. : H . L <t -

~“But I am speaking to him in half- -
-~ truths. One day there will be too - v ¢
any, but I cannot bring myself to .
.- 'tell ‘him that. T anm Sure’that TS
- .Stands wWith a Fist knows. P R

19 DO owRs oo gm0 0 o Lo

His surrbﬁndings are completely Indian, Dunbar is cleaning
the big navy revolver. -

DUNBAR (VO)
A war party is going against the
Pawnee soon and 1 have asked to go.
I sensed thar T have made a mistake
in doing so but I could not bring
mself to take it back. They are my
friends and from what little
gather the Pawnee have been very :
hard on these people. I hope I have
ot overstepped my bounds.

The lodge flap rustles ard in comes Stands With A Fist and
Xicking Bird. Duntar stands to greet them. '
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DUNZAR

I'm glad to see YOu...please sit.

Kicking Bira speaks and .Stands With A Fist translates,

STANDS WITH A FIST
(translating)

Kicking Bird wants Lo know why you
want to make war on the Pawnee.
They have done nothing to you.

DUNZAR
They are Sioux enemies.

'STANDS WITH A FIST
(translating) '

Only Sioux warriors will go.
Sy e L ponmar o .
-+~ I asked that he would think about
. WMy going. IR S -

- R S - STANDS WITH A FIST
He has. R
) - - D -
-_:"»Then tell him this."I have been a ‘
N - warrior for longer than many of the
R . '“ybung,men,that,willigo on this war - b
I Party..Tell him. <7 T I Yo S
ST e +.¢ - STANDS ‘WITH A FIST - - .
ST j;*(t:anslating);:f;;; - SR
wlos ?T;He-SéYsttbatjthe,sioux way of being ST e )
S "Ealﬁa:rior'iS'not_thevwhite way.. .. .

‘{£ ”f.f}“gY@u:arQ;no;:réadyljs.5

coe " DuwmAR
- I know, I understand. But T cannot
learn these ways in camp.

She trénslates this to Kicking Bird. The medicine man
hesitates then Speaks once more.

STANDS WITH A FIST
- He asks that you watch over his
family while he is gone. -

Dunbar locks to Kicking Birgd then to Stands With A Fist
unable to mask his disappointment. S : :

STANDS WITH A FIST
(on her own)

This thing he asks You...it is a
GTeat honor for you.

7
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"}ixHézthihkslénd'rémembers the night with

el R L et el -STANDS WITH A FIST 1. - °

";jfl'f:l.eiméd.icm ‘ man smles. _

Dunkar thinks

a moment lenger and speaks directly to Kickip
Bird.

DUNZAR

I will be happy to watch over your
family.

STANDS WITH A FIST
(translating)
He tharks Jances With Wolves for
coming.

DUNBAR
Who is Dances With Wolves?

: e STANDS WITH A FIST
It is the name which everyone is
calling you now. o :

Two Socks. -

. : . . " DUNBAR O
. ... Dances With Wolves...that’s right R
oY T (te Stands With A Fist) ."
.0 . - . How do you say it? , ... -

ST din Sioux) n e
-7 :Dances With Wolw

- she T,
C e s - s e et N apo - - .
T oA et STl T B 7 T R e ot

LTE s H T e T DUNBAR T Tt
il Y U (4n Sioux to Kicking :
ST Bipd) o R

iy 5% Dances With Wolves. i, . -

Black Shawl is hurrying out of the lodge with her husband’s
bow and arrows.

A war party of twenty warriors is mounted and everyone

except sleeping children is out to say goodbye.

Stands With A Fist is helping to locad Kicking Bird’s horse
with last minute Preparations. Out of the tipi comes .
Kicking Bird’s eldest child. He is sleepy but almost on the
verge of tears as he knows what igs happening. '

Xicking Bird picks up the.boy. What is said is between
father and son. And it is just a look. ~

He hands the child to Stands With A Fist, and pauses to
Speak with his wife. She comes Close to tears but there will

be no crying. None from Kicking Bird either. He steps back
to his horse. .

7

~n (CCNTINUED)
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- Now he hears a 1light tinkling of bells, the sounds he’s been’

. o
L

B 7 ..each ;other.-. T:

CCNTINUED: -

KICXING BIRD
(to Stands with A Fist)
Keep on with the waite man talk if
it pleases you.

STANDS WITH A FIST
I like to make the white man talk.

Dances wWith Wolves is standing alone in front of his lodge.

Wind In His Hair is riding past. He reaches down ard shakas
Darces With Wolves-’ hand. The big warrior smiles.

Dances with Wolves watches the warriors go by, but his eyes
begin to wander. He’s looking for Someone among the faces
of the women. Who ever it is, he can’‘t find her.
INT. ARBOR - pav |

Dances With Wolves sits alone in the arbor. He’s fidgety.

waiting to hear.

“ . e LT e
LI - . .

He;_feet.appear in ﬁpe.doorﬁaz,.. L - ‘“‘ o

STANDS WITH A FIST .(0S) ..o i..

-

' f}'Dahces'Wiﬁh Wolves?
R "‘:'Af’“JélfDANCES_Wi

< e

 woives

- o

ﬁbi&és’énd SE&ndsAwith A Fist are walkinb..w:
jthrough;thguyi}lage,;t;lkiqg%gn@_poiqting tpings.qugigojj

. e T B T
Sei .~ Ty Ll X al - s

.. - ..
-

(slowly in english) ‘
Grass grows on the prairie. : -
DANCES WITH WOLVES

(not sure in Sioux)
Fire lives on the prairie.

Stands With A Fist chuckles but pPolitely checks herself.

: STANDS WITH A FIST
Wrong.

She smiles and tries again.

STANDS WITH A FIST
(in english)
That man is a fighter.

He really wants to get ope right on the firse try. His
brows come together as he ccncentrates.

(CONT T\ T
~ o~
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DANCES WITH WOLVES
Again.

He listens hard.

STANDS WITH A FIST
That man is a fighter.

Dances with Wolves thinks some more.

When he speaks it is
with quiet confidence. . )

DANCES WITH WOLVES
(in english)
Alright...I have it...
(in sioux) - .
That man... - T

v D e o - 2

. . STANDS WITH A FIST
, Yes... s TR T e

DA .

B WITH WOLVES =~ \© - A
Is... CE e e
%*,,E:Dahces With Wbives"eyes get.big;f ﬁo leﬁhs foéwafd for_-'
- iy .emphasis his whole face lit with ‘the joy of ‘having the - --
. w.- right answer. . e e S ARSI TS [LANE RPN

N At I

J-.«7- -Stands With A
',;‘;rJlaughing all th

R A o -—_-. b:“‘ Ce A IS LAl "
ST R bone...right? i eah

Her laughter subsides to an occaisional chuckle but Dances
With Wolves igs quiet. He gazes at her face.

DANCES WITH WOLVES
What is the word for beautiﬁul?

Stands wWith A Fist hesitates in her answer, meeting his gaze.

A little boy pokes his head in.

LITTLE BROY
What are you doing here?

The moment is broken. srtan

ds With A Fist brings herself to
Cespond. I

s v

[Malal Lk N, Sa—g o X
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STANDS WITH A FIST
It is hot. We are sitting in the
shade. _
This makes §o much sense to the little boy that he trots lq

and flings himself on Stands With a Fist’s lap Then a
squlrm or two.

LITTLE BOY
I'm hungry.

STANDS WITH A FIST
Alrighe.

-Stands With A Fist leads the little boy off to a lodge.
Dances With Wolves watches her walk away. From out of

. nowhere, Smiles A Lot appears. He’'s been milling about'the .-

. smlle.'h~

*:;gAchlldren. They re sattlng up a chlld's tlpl.J

167

. .- ’...a bone. T e Sl

arbor eavesdropplng, and loocks over to Dunbar wlth a teas;ng

 SMILES A”Lor

INT, XICKING BIRD'S LODGE - NIGHT ..

Black Shawl. is:ééttllng the Ycungest chlldren in fbr bed S:.ja:“ﬂ{{_
Stands With A Fist is pPlaying with the oldest of the.;'=- ' e

SRR Y ek SHAWL | SULTT R
ch is Dances with Wolves’ ’5,;$ Ll e

Stands Wlth.A Flst stares stralght ahead .as ;f she were
~wonder1ng the'sama th;ng Whlch she was. 5 B

Tien . .

e " STANDS WITH A FIST '
What do you mean’ '

o BLACK SHAWL
How is he learning?

STANDS WITH A FIST
He learns well...he is fast

Case closed, she goes back to pPlaying and Black Shawl
continues putting the kids to bed.

She looks again at Stands With A Fist wondering “what did

"you think I meant?*

EXT. RICXING BIID‘S ICLGS - DAY ' )

Dunbar is sitting on Cises. It’s Plain he’s been waiting for
scmeone.

a- (CC\I’I’IE." )
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Stands With A Fist Pulls asdide the lodge flap, shae’s lugging
A couple water bags.

o DANCES WITH WOLVES
You go for water?

His Sioux is perfect, and she smiles.

STANDS WITH A FIST
Yes. . ~

DANCES WITH wo LV=s
Let us take you.

168 EXT. RIVER TRAIL - Dav

Cisco makes his way down the river trail, he shies at the
£lurry of wings as a covey of quail fly up before them.

Stands With a Fist tightens her grip around Dances with
Wolves waist. ' T

Stands With a Fist'déaﬁs'ﬁater;into a set of bladder bags .

Danceq With Wolves Squats next to her, staring at the

LT st i pancrs wrTH WOLVES =% - -.
- How did__yoqaggtgpur;namg?._ T e MY

~:;.gufstands With a Fist:sﬁiieéﬁfbtﬁéf;éifiisféhe fiilsAub the
- last of the bags. - A'?L~<:g»5; e o
e T STANDS WITH A FTST
w0 T was Dot very old when I came to
" be with the People...I was made to
work. T

. ot
: ARk

She lugs the filled bags onto shofé and sits next to Dances
With Wolves.

STANDS WITH A FIST
I worked every day...very hard...
there was a woman who didn’t like
me. She called me bad names. ..
Sometimes she beat me. One day she
was calling me these bad names, her
face in my face, and I hit her. I
' was not very big, but she fell
. down. She fell hard and didn‘¢
move. I stoecd over her with my fist
and asked if any other woman wanted
to call me bad names. ..
(MCRE)
(CCNTINUZ=D
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STANDS WITH A FIST (Cent’qa)
(laughing at the
recollection)
No cne bothered me after that day.

DANCES WITH WOLVES

I would not think so.

A little .silence.

DANCZS wWITH WOLVES
Show me where you hit her.

He taps his jaw. she makes a fist and brushes very gently
at the point of his jaw. Dances With Wolves’ eyes flutter.
© They roll up in his head and he keels over backward...out ‘
. eold. . . - )
-, She goes with the joke.  Bending over him she slaps lightly .
‘-at each side of his cheeks, until Dances With Wolves = .~ - -
- Tevives. ‘He sits up, rubbing his jaw. . S

-~ .- Neither one acknowledges the joke and, a sudden awkwardness

.- falls between them. Stands wWith A Fist fiddles shyly with S
... :the ties on the water bags while Dances With Wolves draws Sl
- -+ -1lines in the earth with a stick. . . .. . : R

- T
-

+ TFinally B worka o the courae to ask 4 deticace quscion”

T :.‘.‘“5‘”:. xh DAN CESWI T:ﬁl: mLVES. . ,
Why are you not married? ' . . - . -

P

PONRE

diﬂ:{fhe éuesﬁioh:éohés as a jolt towsténdsfﬁi;ﬁfg Fist. 'Shoii,?lg?f
" =;7iStops herifiddling. A visible stiffness overtakes her. . She ... .
5'“¢QQUiCkIYjstands up. - . O

o - -~ STANDS WITH A FIST
- I must go.: : Lo
Dances With wolves doesn’t know what to do. He only knows
that he should not have asked the question. She slings the -
heavy bags over her shoulders and starts back up the path.
Dances With wolves jumps to his feet.

DANCES WITH WOLVES
I'm sorry. Let me help...

But the words are delivered to her back. She is already
hurrying up the path with her heavy load.

PR

STANDS WITH A FIST
No. : -

A couple of ponies have wondered into the middle of the pach.
She kicks violently at the nearest innocent bystander. The
horses shy ocut of the way.

7/
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He’s left alone at the waters edge, frustra-ed and confused.
He watches her go for a moment. Then he lets the stick drop
£row his hand. He stares at it for a second then gives it a
vicious little kick.

170 INT. XICXING BIRN’S TCRGE - RAY

Stands With A Fist is sitting in the middle of the lodge,
she starts when Black Shawl walks in.

BLACX SEAWL
You are not talking today?

v STANDS WITH A FIST
No, I’'m not.

Black Shawl givesrher a deeper look, then lets it go.

171 INU. AREOR - DUSK - T L T

The sundis séttiﬁg and the,villagé is settling in for,the .
~ evening. . . - . W U o L

- 172  INT. DANCES WITH WOLVES’ LODGE - NIGHT e Ry
 ' f'_.Lying 6n hléiﬁed;ﬁDéhéeé’ﬁithOWOlvésiiobk§‘§léepy.as heAi_:’jf’n?fxfﬁ

...3tares .across at the small fire. . Even in his drowsiness, it - i.
_ . -S easy to’'see he’'s concentrating...in this case on a .7 ™
~ 47 CBrtain SOmeone. i .7y L. v uriei. beomto e o

. 3
- T Tttt -. -
o re S ;‘.“_--_,-,;-_x.;_,_‘: _-:.' A >
173 INT. ARBOR < DAY . 3
i > .- ee e T - - Tl .o
N PR SR N PR W e . - ) . . T es L
FEEICINS ARt i . & P

‘Wolves is waiting. This time, not so .. oo
;ﬁH!ggivgshup;;gd,legvps’ianga:Ch_ofasomething-}--‘ T

N N8
.

"‘~Again.'bancé§ §ith
| .patiently.

174

> < -
= - L, . . Lt s . =-
- w L Y e . el . - - w~ s
. "

Dances With Wolves is ﬁéﬁ&efing‘throuéh the Qillage, half -
heartedly.looking for Stands With A Fist. The day is very

hot and the village is quiet. Most of the people hava qone
to shade.

He sees Stone Calf sitting in the shade behind a lodge. A
newly made shield hangs from a triped and he is painting a
design on it.

175 EXT. STONE CALF’S LODGE - DAY

Dances With Wolves sits in the shade with Stone Calf,
watching the older man paint.

: STCNE CALF

Some of your words are wrong...but
you are learning fast. That is
good. What can I tell you today?

7/

{CONTTNT =)
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Dances With Wolves is a little taken aback. The elder has
read his mind. He decides to speak it.

DANCES WITH WOLVES
I want to know about Stands With A
Fist.

For the first time, Stone Calf leaves his work. He Gives

his visitor a quick and penetrating look. Th=n he goes back
to his shield.

STONE CALF
What is your question?

' DANCES WITH wor.ves
There is no man with her. :

o Stone Calf conszders befora he speaks.f it.isTnbE'somethihg
) hev‘wan:s. to get 'mt°° I .- - . FEPE ::Z: i ’

- U T S

PR STONE CALF LT
She is ln mournlng.‘ J.} A;,'_;;..,“’iﬁ..

| - .. . DANCES WITH WOLVES .. =, -
'~»;I do noc understand “mournlng .7-*ﬁ§r'!4g‘7-€
C '5She 13 cryxng for someone.s”,f

S e *DANCES " wrm wor.vas'"
N Ctying for who’ ‘513“

__-_,-" y

Co STONECALF
'?_;;It is not’ pollte to .speak of.:hu-
_;fdead...But I -will tell. you..;ynu_

. are new. She cries for her . B

husband. He was k;lled not long
ago. ,

The blooad has gone out of Dances With Wblveé' face. He
tries to digest this.

DANCES WITH WOLVES
How long Wlll she cry’

- STONE CALF
It is chklng Bird’s place to say
when she is finished. :

176 INT. RICXING BIRD'S IODGE - DAy

v.e

Stands With A Fist kneels before Black Shawl, the older
woman is combing out the tangles in her hair. Black Shawl

Senses a tension in the girl and gently tries to pry it out
of her.

[Xaia) \iuah s i~ o B
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BLACK SHAWL
People are talking about you...

Stands With A Fist stiffens a bit.

: . STANDS WITH A FIST
What are they saying?

BLACX SHAWL
They are proud of the medicine you
are making with Dances With Wolves.

Stands With A Fist is quiet.

STANDS WITH A FIST
I have hurt him and I must go talk
to him. . A .

e ~ BLACK SHAWL , - .

You can‘t, he is gone. . R . o .

A Stands With A Fist bolﬁs up, facihg ﬁo the lodge fiapTF’skme" _ )
.Pulls it aside and is stunned by the sight of Dances With S e T
Wolves’ abandoned lodge - Cisco is nowhere to be seen.: - . .. .0

- e v B - - RSN C et e

. Black Shawl is .~

" She turns away, tears c ﬁingftdAhéfléyeé | L
the girl’s emotions have bg:rayqqhh@u:.gq;ziigw

"51Q;beside her watching -

.~ Black.Shawl takes ‘the crying girl ints her arms."A’chila ;i L
iﬁ::uns‘in:OE:he.lqgge:but Black Shawl .indicates “not:now.® i ' -

~

e g e L A
- P
R

' The message is clearly understood, and the child did %in his .
heels and heads .the: other ‘way. - ‘ eg» . T e A. ST

177 ETUEORT Tpay RS e g e
" The breeze is up and the remaining ;hreds‘df‘éanvaé‘ﬁ.'rf |

tha
were once the awning are flying like tattered flags.

Leading Cisco, Dances With Wolves walks into view..It.will
be his last visit to his old home and he is taking his time.

He watches the blowing canvas. The sound of it snapping is
all that can be heard. ' -
He steps over to the supply house. He starts to 'peer in, but

when he places a hand against the sod, part of the wall
gives way.

178 INT. QUART=ERS - DAY

Part of the old bed has collapsed but some of it is still
strong enough for support and here Dances With Wolves is
sitting as he leafs through his beloved journal.

He reads a little ent

Ty here and there, sometimes smiling at
the memory. / .

(CONTINUED)



178 CONTINUDD:

A few blank pages remain at the back of the bbok. Reaching
these he closes the journal and holds it on his 1lap, letting
his mind run for a moment.

Now he notices the old pPen and ink. He picks them up and
opens the journal for one last entry.

He writes: "I love Stands With A Fist" and signs himselr?
"Dances With Wolves. ¥

Something is moving cutside and Dunbar stops, drawing his

gun out. He drops the bock on the bed and carefully moves
outside.

173 ﬁXT. QUARTERS - DAY

Lying in the sun a few feet away is Two Socks. He looks up
. - hopefully at Dances With Wolves. The two partners stare at
»:» 7 each other for a moment. : -7 LS T L ‘

e - : .

*. Then Dances With Wolves reaches into a little day pouch at
- his side and pulls out a strip of jerky. He squats close to
. the ground and_offets_the_meatjtoithg.wolf.f?ps;, SR

ugfiiﬁTwo Socks is ﬁp'now.'He?takés”séveréiftentétiQQ:éteps:fﬁis
.* .- . nose sniffs at the meat and he opens his mouth..Teeth and :
T%gzggfingers.touch.gs ;he wolf£:akes1thejmeat;deli;ately.-nj, ST

N REEY - e
PR

"Now," in his customary s tyle,: he moves awiy,lhead:.ng out ‘onto e
litpe-prair;waith his;pri;e,-éa:ffj;fyj? R e ST

S

© " Dances With Wolves wat hééfa”ﬁéﬁéﬁﬁ“lédge:.yrhéﬁ"he vaults
co -An'the direction of

' B : bl ~, R ;'..'." .: L5 NS
Stands With A Fist is wading tﬁrough'ﬁhéiwater, her mind is
far away. . . . » o . S

L. A
.

In a moment there is a shift in the wind. The rustling of

the trees alerts her to a presence she had not thought to
feel before. :

Gradually, she raises her eyes to see the figure of a man
moving through the trees...Dances With Wolves.

Stands With A Fist walks slowly out of the water. He opens
his arms and she melts into them, letting her head rest
against his chest. )

STANDS WITH A FIST
I am in mourning.

DANCES WITH WOLVES
I kaow...Stone Calf told me. -

.
7/
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She presses her bedy full against his, feeling all of him.

STANDS WITHE A FIST
No one can know...we must be
careful.,

DANCZS WITH WOLVES
Yes.

STANDS WITH A FIST
We must be careful.

She climbs higher into his arms for a moment. Then,

supporting each other, the lovers move into the cover of the
willow breaks along the river. o

181 EXT. RIVER PATH - pay

;;LHY Thevpégbiléédiﬁg~§b.the river is désef;g@Q‘?ifr'

f Suddenly,. a couple steps out of the cover of the willows
. alongside the path. Stands With A Fist and Dances with .
.7.. . Wolves look up and down the path. They start for the village,

- ’holding hands. -0 0 s T U R SO

e UL el i e LTt ol e ce..o-

:3.}EE;As'ﬁhé§“ne;;*£ﬁé:26§ of the trail their'

c hands art. A few

;. .Steps later and someone calls from tpe_pugpg31§;§r§1§g9124>;_ -

22 smiles Aﬁiéé;ﬁﬁgﬁm.énd’QtteruareTsi:tingﬂﬁ@ths' '
K -holding a sack. . .. - e e s _

Smiles A Lot looks to Stands With A Fiste. .. .
STANDS WITH A FIST
Nothin‘.
Worm‘épens the sack. A large, wriggling snake lies in the
bottom. S ' _ - <
o WORM
"We got a snake.
CTTER

We’re gonna see if it can swim the
river. You wanna come?

DANCZS WITH WOLVES
Ckay.

on - (CONTINUED)

;Whatiare you doing? il ics AR A
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SN =TT,
Walh metw o - .

The two parties splic up anc everyone says gocdbye t3 Standg
With A Fist. She makes her way Up to the village.

Darices With Wolves watches her go. Turning back to h

Lo the river, he is gTfeeted by the ogen hissing mout

2ad dcwm
2o
Werm’s snake.

£

DANCEZS WITZ WOLVES
Don’t do thart! .

Worn and Otser laugh and race of: down the path.

Smiles A Lot and Dances With Wolwves follow, Dances With
Wolves a little ahead, Scmething on his back, something
curious, has captured Smiles A Lot’s attention

-

There’s a strange coating of fuzz on Dances With Wolves-
back. ’

Something occurs to Smiles A Lot. He Stops and turns
eyes going up the trai .

Stands With A Fist is walking toward the village, it’s there
on her back too...cattail fuzz.

182 INT. DANCES WITH WQLVES' LODGE - NIGHT

183

184

Dances With Wolves sits at his cozy fire, working on a pipe.
He follows a low rumble of thunder as it rolls overhead.

Thunder booms again and suddenly Stands With a Fist comes
through the lodge flap. .

Dances With Wolves comes to his feet. They stare across at
each other. Dances With Wolves walks sSlowly to her and they

embrace lightly. Stands With A Fist starts to slip out of
her dress.

EXT. INDIAN VILLAGE - NIGHT

Indian riders are coming into camp. There are three or four
of them. One man is slung over a pony’s back. He’'s dead.
All of the others are wounded,

INT. DANCES WITw WOLVZS'’ 1ODGE - NIGET

i

Dances With Wolves and Stands With A Fise are having sex.
The sounds of their love-making are suddenly joined by more
insistent sounds from ocutside. Urgent yelling. -

The lovers freeze. Stands wizh A Fist props herself en an
P

elZow, listening.

s _ (CCNTINTZED)
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(NN nheh Srd—t; .
co 5&3*9.‘.3—.

Trouble...
BT, IT\NpTay VILLAGS .- NTGE™

Dances With wolves Rurries through a light rain to the scerne
of a cemmotion going on at Ten Bears’ lodge. There’s a real
Sense of panic in the air by the time he reaches the fire
cutside Ten Rears’ lodge.

It’s a wild scere. Ten RBears is EIying to huddle with his
advisors, the wounded men are EIying to tend their injuries
and the rest of the warriors in camp are holding little
skull sessions amidst much shouting. Women are running to
and fro, rounding up their children.

Dances With Wolves SPots Stands With A Fist making her way
toward him. Her €Yes are big with terror. :

STANDS WITH A FIST

- Pawnee...a big party...thirty or
forty men...

. (indicating wounded)

The Kiowa hunters found them not
far to the north. The Pawnee are
coming his way. Soon they will
find our camp.

Stone Calf ig just Passing by. ADances With Wolves stops him.

: DANCES WITH WOLVES
Stone Calf...I follow you.

The older man doesn’t mince words.

STONE CALF
The Pawnee do not come for horses,
they come for blocd...and with many
men gone, we are few.

Dances with Wolves nods.

STONE CALF
Get your weapons and come to my
lodge.

STANDS WITH A FIST
(to Dances With Wolves)
I will go.

She rushes ofs and Dances With Wolves falls into step behinad

Stone Calf. He hasn’t gone two Steps before a revalation
hits him.

DANCZ=S WITH WOLVES
Stone Calf...wairc. ..
7,
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a8s CoNTINT =D -
The clder warrior faces hinm.

DANCZS wITH WOLVES
I have guns...many fa:-shoocing
guns.

188 gxXT. 7=y 3ZA3S TopgT - NIGET

Anid the Pancemenium of the village, Dances With Wolwvas a

Ten Bears are talxing. Stone Calf stands at Ten Sears’ si
listening.

- 3
PRI
-~

Q2,

TEN BEARS
No, the ride is long...the weather
is bad. we can spare no men.

DANCZS wWITY WOLVES
Guns would make one warrior like
two.

The idea intrigues Ten Bears. As he thinks, he looks to
Stone Calf. But the elder warrior says nothing.

TEN BEARS
Take one man ang go quickly.

he wants to be chosen.

Dances with Wolves returns the boy’s stare, trying to make
up his mind. He turns to Ten Bears.

DANCES WITH WOLVES
I will take Smiles A Lot.

Ten Bears looks briefly at smiles A Lot. He too can see
reésolve in the boy‘’s face. Now he looks once again at
Dances With Wolves. He noeds.

187 EXT. ERAIRI= - NICHT

Rain is pouring now. Thunder is still beoming. a great
fork of lightning illuminates the ruins of the old fors.
And nearby, it reveals two riders out in the grass.

Dances wWith Wolves and Smiles A Lot have brought a couple
€xtra horses wirth tTavois, but is is dark and in the rain
they’ve been reduced g looking for a nNeecle in a havstack.
Cances With Wolves: face is grim with frustration as it
c€cvers the ground ac Cisco’s feer.

(CONTTAT ==
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Smiles A ro¢ and his pony are walking the SOggyY ground.
Over the tumulce of the stomm there is the fain: bur distince

He’s staring curiously a% the ground beneath his POny’s faeear.
Smiles a Lot jumps off and, going on all fours, he caws
over the ground.

His hange grasps Something and he heolds it U to his

t’s a sliver of bone shattered at cne end. Quickly
st

a e
STopes scme more and fing e other half. Together they ar-a
a2 buffalo rip.

(=3
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SMILES A LOT
(shouting over the storm)
Dances with wOlves...Dances With
Wolves.

EXT. PRATRI= . nroum

Frenzied hands claw'away mud and sod. Scmething wooden is
uncovered; the lid of a rifle crate.

EXT. PRATRTE - DAWN

A great bolt of lightning hits just as Dpances With Wolves
starts down the Slope. He sees Something.

: DANCES WITH WOLVES
- Waite.

Smiles A Lot Stops. Dances With Wolves squints into the
feeble light. He can see the outline of the village below
but upriver the light is Still too murky to make anything

Another bolt of lightaing flashes. There they are. 3 leng
line of horsemen cIossing river a mile or so upstream from

the village. The Pawnee.

EXT. INDIAN VILLAGT - DAwN

In front of Ten Bears-’ ledge, Dances With Wolves isg passing
out the last of thae Tifles. Warriors are grabbing handsuls
of bullets out of an open ammo box.

Ten Bears ig watching thig Procedure. aAng while he watches,
~e thinks.

The guns have beern fassed out and, except for a slight murmur

7 .

[FPONPR =g v camen |



1s8

181

192

e g -
CVL‘ PP O\ [V P- N

among the warriors, it’s strangely quiet. The band’s tesc
fighters are gone and many men don’‘t kncw what to do nexsc.
They’'re looking to Ten Bears for leadership.

But the old man is looking at Dances With Wolves. He holds
up a hand for quiet.

TEN BEARS
Hear us now...
(to Dances With Wolves)
A white soldier with many far-

shooting guns...how would he fight
the Pawnee?

Everyone is waiting.

DANCES WITH WOLVES
I would hide in the village.

The warriors send up a chorus of derisive cries but Ten
Bears angrily quiets them.

‘TEN BEARS
Dances With Wolves has not finished. ’ )

DANCES WITH WOLVES
I would let the enemy think we are
asleep...let him come close. Then
we would shoot together and run to
fight them, drive them into the
river and kill so many that they
would never trouble us again.

Ten Bears smiles.

TEN BEARS
I am of the same mind as Dances
With Wolves...we should kill so
many that they never trouble us
again. -

Two of the camp dogs are lapping water at the river’s edge,
behind them lies the quiet village. Suddenly both heads jerk
up.

INT. XICKING BIRD'S LODGE - DAWN

Dances With Wolves steps into the lodge, followed by Smiles
A Lot. They both have rifles and Cances With Wolves’ old
long-barreled revolver is holstered at his waistc.

Before him is a quiet, tense scene.

The wcmen are huddled together on a single sleeping plazZorzm.

Xl b B AT 22 S Y
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Kicking Bird’s three children nestled Ltetween them. Two of
the kids are crying softly.

Black Shawl grips a hatchet and Stands With A Fis:t has a
rifle. They will both fight. Buft they ar2 both scared.
Everycne in the village has a life at stake. TIn ocne glim=

limzTse,
Dances With Wolves understands what he will ke fighzing

4d wmary :O’:.

Ee locks once more at the wemern and children and ducks ou-=
of the lodge. ' : :

ELT. RIVIR - DAWN

The feet of the enemy are moving past the dogs, whose bodies
are still and riddled with arrcws. In front of them the

river is full of Pawnee crossing over toward the village.
There is no sound.

™. T = .

It has stopped raining but the ground is still socaked and an
early morning fog is swirling tihrough the camp. Clumped in
groups of five or six, behind the lodges nearest the river, -

are Sioux warriors with rifles. They‘re absolutely quiet as
they wait for the enemy. .

Dances With Wolves looks across a clearing that slopes down
to the breaks fronting the river. Nothing.

Wait. A movement. And another. Another. The heads of men
lurking in the. fog. He glances at the defenders.

Most of the warriors are huddled behind the line of locdges
watching him. Ten Bears raises a hand.

The Pawnee are visible now, a war party at its fiercest,
rainted and feathered and armed to the teeth.

Coming on foot, the first of them have reached the edge of

the clearing. They start into a stealthy trot, more and
more of them breaking into a run.

A Pawnee war cry goes up and, as the others join in.
Ten Bears lowers his hand.

EXT. SATTLETIZLD - DAWN

In ragged formation, the Sioux pcur from behind the lodges

arnd thirty rifles fire intd the vanguard of the Pawnee
charge.

The smoke of many rifles mixes with the ground fog as the
Sicux run screaming down on the Pawnee. Dances With Wolwves
screams too as he runs flat out dcwn the slope.

7
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A Pawnee warrior suddenly locoms out o3 the smoka an

thew
crash together violently.

- The two fighters tumble over the ground, each grappling Sor

196

1387

198

199

200

an advantage. The hand to hand fighting all around them is
furious and, shrouded in smoke and fcg, it has a surreal
quality.

Dances With Wolves works the Navy revolver from its hols <
and shoots the Pawnee in the face.

-
-

EXT. KICXING BI3D‘S LODGT - DAWN

A child sticks his head out from under the edge of the lcdge.
Mcmentarily he is jerked back into the lodge out of sighc.

ANT. KICXING BI?D'S LOLDGE - DAWN

Now there’s a ripping at the lodge entrance. The flap is
being torn away. Black Shawl is desparately pulling the
child back from the edge of the lodge.

Suddenly, there he is...a Pawnee warrior. But now it’s his-
turn to be surprised. He sees Stands With A Fist taking aim,
and it’s too lata. She fires the rifle and the Pawnee
expledes back out of the lodge. .-

TI.AGE -

Through the smoke, Dances With Wolves can just catch a

glimpse of Ten Bears. He is moving through the village at a
trot, loading his gun.

He spots a Sioux warrior grappling with a Pawnee, sights and

shoots the Pawnee point blank. He trots off, reloading orice
more.

T EFTE -

Dances With Wolves is bumped from behind and is knocked co
his knees. 1It’s a frantic Pawnee war horse, loocse on the

battlefield. Dances With Wolves grabs a hunk of mane and
swings onto his back.

He has a real view ncw. The Pawnee are taking a terr;ble
licking. Already they are being beaten back to the river.

A turbaned enemy is falling back to the river, firing ar-cws
as he goes. Dances With Wolves goes after him.
\

EXT. TIN 3TARS' TCDGET - DAWN

Still clutching his hatchet, a wounded Pawnee half staggess
tecward Ten Bears’ lcdge. He is bleeding profusely and in a
very bad mood. He reaches the closed lcdge flap.

Ve
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Pretty Shielgd stands in front of a g:éu; ©f children

. ready
Lo cefend them.

The Pawnee ig inside now. He has a wilg descera:te lock ana
in a mement his hatcher will be flailing its way through

these People.

Sut he never takes a Step. Instead he suddenly sinks to his
knees and we See another -rrow join the one that is alreacdy
buried in njs back. The warrior keelg over and Preccy Shielz
looks’ through the oren flap to see the Srinning face of

-

Without hesitation, Pretty Shield Snatches a half-burned lcg
from the fire and finishes the Pawnee.

The children watch, their faces a mixture of horror ang

intrigue.

EXT. BATTLEFIELD - DAWN

Coming off the Pony like a rodeo bulldogger, Dances with

Wolves crashes through the river taking the Pawnee in a
headlock. ‘

The Pawnee was impaled on impact by the stub of a broken
branch 1low on the trunk. -

Stone Calf, his bow and arrcw at the ready, is looking feor
More enemies to kiljl.

Suddenly from the corner of hNis eye the ©old man senses an
attack. But he js too late. A Pawnee war club crushes his
skull and the old man collapses.

New we can See his attacker. It is the fierce Pawnee warrior
who killeq Timmons the wagen driver. He Slowers down at the

Bedy of Stone Calf ang swings his club toward the old man’s
head once again.

BT, RATTLETT=IY . RAWN

Pances with wolves SQUins toward the village just in time
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to see the Tcughest take another shot at the proscra:se,
white-headed form of Stcone Calf.

Cances With Wolves begins ts run.

ST, 2ATTTSTISTD - mawy

The Toughest has his knife to Stene Calf’s fcrehead and
preparing to scalp his vie=:im wnen scmething strikas im
in the lower leg.

He looks down to find a small arrow imbedded in his cal:z.
He looks up to see three Scys, Otter, Worm, and Smiles 2
Lot, huddled at the edge of the battlefield.

He turns back to finish the job when another arrow hits hin.

Enraged he breaks of¢ the arrow, leaps onto a horse and
charges the kids.

Their faces go ashen as the Toughest bears down on them.

‘Otter’s arrow flies weakly into the air. The boys turn ang

run for their lives.

The Toughest would catch them with ease but now, he sees
half a dozen howling Sioux warriors angling in to cut him
off. He knows in a Glance that the fight has been lost. Ee

also knows that he can still escape if he changes direction.
He veers for the river.

The Sioux are distraught. The Toughest will get away.

But wait, Dances with Wolves is at full speed now. He is
streag;ng across the battlefield.

Suddenly, the Pawnee himself is hurtling through space,

driven there by the full force impact of Dances With Wolves’
shoulder which has caught him rib high.

Both men hit the ground grappling and rolling.

A knife flashes in the Toughest’s hénd and Dances With :
Wolves can only react quick enough to keep the knife from a

vital spot. As it is, the blade lays open a huge gash cn
his arm.

They square off. The Toughest kncws the advantage is his.

He smiles grimly a: Dances With Wolves and grunts
sadistically.

Sut the sound from his thrzat is cut short by the
simultaneocus arrival of ‘ive Sicux arrows. Before the Pawrea
can fall, six Sioux warcisrs are on him tearing him to
Dieces. .
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Dances With wolves Climbs to his fees and discovers thas gha
bBactlefield is no longer so. The £ighting has Stopzed.

It’'s a scere of carnage and joy. The Pawnee attackers lay
where they fell.

SICUX 1
I killed this one.

SICUX 2
This cne still breathes.

Dances with Wolves looks down at himself. His body is
Streaked with blood, much of ie his own. His amm is bleeding
freely but he is too repulsed to move forward and too

Dances With Wolves now looks UD to see the lifeless body of

Stone Calf. Ten Bears is hugging him. Pretty sShield starts
- o kneel beside her mourning husband

SIOUX 3 (0s)
Dances With Wolves.... -

Before he knows it, Sioux fighters are moving all around. him,
chanting his name. Like ants rolling a pebble up a hill
they push him into the middle of the battlefield. In a daze
he allows himself to be carried along. :

When he loocks UP again he can see women and children emerging
from the lodges. . .

DANCES WITH WOLVES

(Vo)
It was hard to know how to feel.
had never been in a battle like
this one. This had not been a fight
for territory or riches or to make
men free. This battle had no ego.
It had been fought to Preserve the
foed stores that would see us
through winter, to Protect the
lives of women and.children ang

Dances with Wolves loc':s down and recognizes the face of a
man he has just killed. several warriors are crowding
around him now. Dances wizh Wolves goincs at the body.

DANCZS wrTy WOLVES
I shot this one.

[l l R X P
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1ST waz:rox
Yes, I saw ¥You shoot him.

2D WARRZIOR
You killed that ore too.

-_——

. - Lo
AsS tle sun breaks fully through the clouds, the litilg“ks’";wv:
ol warriors, Dances with Wolves in thej- midse, conzinues” RN
its Criumchant tour of the battleground, Th¢ men age ~ TN
hugging ang slapping each other con the back. oy

P ’f“
- ~ 3 L AP
X’*{!\I ol
DANCES WITH woLvss R »
(VO)

I had never really known who John
Dunbar was, Perhaps because the
nName itself had no meaning. But ag
I heard my Sioux name being called
over and over, T knew for the firse
time who T really was.

206 EXT. PRAIRIFE - DAY

20

- The war pParty with Kicking Bird and Wind In His Hair at jeg
head hasg halted in the middle of nowhere. The Sioux riders

are coming toward them at a ryp. They pull Up, excited with
what they have to tell. .-

The returning war Party and the two riders who met them
sStart ahead at 2 gallop.

INT. KICXING BIRD’'S LODGE - NIGHT

Black Sshawl and Stands With A Fist are clearing things away .

The medicine man has hosted a dinner Party which is now
winding down. A :

Wind In His Hair is there, Dances With Wolves ang several
otler prominent warriors. It's Purely social ang all the
men are enjoying themselves.

Darnces With Wolves Sneaks a look of affection at Stands wicsk
A Fist, ang she returns it.

Then, with more thea:ricality than is really neccessary, he

Strecches his arms and yawns. Wingd In His Hair looks at his
friend with Surprise.

Dances with Wolves gets to his feet.

© WIND IN HIS HAIR
There is Sambling tonighe...ae
Horse Back’g ledga. Horse Back’s
games are always goed.

(CCNTINUEZD)
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DANCZS wITx WCLVES
I am tired...anq Horse Back already
has a good rifle of mine.
(to Kicking Bira) -
thank you...
- (to all)
gocdnighe.

Ee slips oucr. In a few Seconds, the men have pick up
another .opic to jawbone. :

They Pay no attention to Stands with a Fist’s Mementary ex:irc.
But Black Shawl doegs. It doesn’t bother her, but she

Kicking Birg gives hig wife an odd look.

KICKING BIRD
I don’t know. .

BLACK SHAWL
I hope it will not be too long.

KRicking Bird rises on his elbows.

KICXING BIRD
. Something has happened? Well what?
BLACX SHAWL
She has found love again.
KICXING BIRD
With who?
BLACK SHAWL

Dances with Wolves.

KICKING BIRD
Are you certain of this?

z (CONTINUZD)
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KICXING BIxD
What are people saying? They're
net angry?

BLACX SHAWL
No. They like the ratch. It makes
sense. They are both whitae,

KICKXING RBIRD
I supgese I will be che one to say
something.

A brief silence.

BLACK SHAWL
She’s your daughter now.

Kicking Birg glances up frustrated with himself.

BLACX SHAWL
You can’t see everything coming.

209 _EXT. INDIAN VILLAGE - DAY

Stands With A Fise is walking through the village with
Kicking Bird’s youngest child. They‘’re both carrying
armloads of firewcod.

Here comes Kicking Bird. ' He’s out of breath.

KICXING BIRD
Stands With A Fist. .

. STANDS WITH A FIST
Yes.

KICXING BIRD
You are no longer a widow.

Kicking Bird turns abruptly and stalks off, leaving Stands
With A Fist to ponder the meaning of hig Curt announcement. A
smile gradually works onto her face.

210 INT. DANCES WITH WOLVES' LODGE - pav

Dances With wolves sits waiting as a voice comes to him from
the ocutside.

Wind In His Hair's face rokes through the entrance. He
Steps inside, followed By Smiles A Lot.

WIND IN HIS HAIR
There’s talk that you want to get
married.

; (CONTINUE=
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Wind In His Hair and s

Wind In His Hai
the lodge curio

DANCES
TS who?

SMIL=S
To Stands With A Fise.

WITH WOLVES

miles A Lo= share a smile.

A LCT

WIND IN HIS EAIR

Thaz’'s the cne isn‘e j

DANC=S
She’'s in mourning.

SMILES
Not teday.

€?

WITHZ WOLVES

A LOT

WIND IN HIS HAIR

She has been released.
did ie.

r isn‘t really listenin
usly.

A -WIND IN
What are you doing?

Kicking Birg

DANCES wITy WOLVES

g. He glances around

HIS HAIR

DANCES WITH WOLVES
Ricking Bird told me to wait.

Smiles a Lot says he saw Kicking

Bird riding on the prai

rie...

Smiles A Lot whispers in the warrior‘’s ear.

When a medici

What do I do?

Wind In His Hai

WIND IN
He says he was talking

HIS HAIR
to himself.

ne man is the last to

know he can take it Pretty hard.

WIND IN

DANCZS WITH WOLVES

T looks around at the sparse furnishing.

HIS HAIR

You are PTetty poor my friend and a

Sicux girl is

not for free. I don’'e

kncw if you can get married.

A long silence.
Wind In His Hair

Dances wich Wolves look
is right. He really ha

S around his lodge.
S nothing.

[Ealal Lo h AR T TN
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. DaNCss WITH WOLV=ES
I have the buckskin...

WIND IN HIS zAIR
That’s too much medicire.

DoNzaRr
(to Smiles A Lot)
Do you think the bucksk:in 1s tco
much medicine?

Smiles A Lo- is ‘on the hor S€at. He loocks to Wind In Eis
Eair, but no luck - he’s on his own.

SMILES A LOT
For a girl.

WIND IN HIS HAIR
Maybe we can help You...wait here

Wind In Hig Hair ang Smiles A Lot leave.

211 EXT. DANCES WITH WCLVES’ LODGE - pav

Wind In Hig Hair and Smiles A Lot are greeted by seven
chuckling warriors. They’ve been listening to the exchange -
and move off with the two "helpers®.

212 EXT. DANCES WITH WOLVES'’ LODGE - DAY

already beep brought. The old folks are shy and so ig Dances

DANCES wITy WOLVES
(VO)
I thought we had been discreet but
apparently we fooled no one.

213 EXT. VILLAGE - pusx

DANC=S wrty WOLVES
(vo)

Wind In His dair said if the match
wWas acccepted the Ponies would be
gone in the morning.

7
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Dances with Wolves looks over his shoulder atc the standing
pornies then he continues on.

214 I, DRANCTS WITw WOLVZ'S LODGE - MIGET -

Dances with Wolves tosses and turns in his bed. He sliops oyu-
©f the covers and ducks his head tArough the lodge flap,

215 EXT. XICXING 3I2D‘S LonGE - RaY

The ponies are Gcne.

216 INT. RANCTS WITw WQLVES’ TODGE - RaY

Dances with Wolves’ hair is shiny. His breastplate gleams,
the officer’s Pants have been cdusted and his old boots have
Something Cesembling a shine. The groom is ready.

WIND IN HIS HAIR
Turn around. ..

.Dances with Wolves does a three-sixty.

WIND IN HIS HAIR

Pretty goad. ..

A brief silence as Wind In His Hair contemplates something
he wants to say.

WIND IN HIS HAIR
You know, the man she mourned for
wWas my best friend.

_ DANCES WITH wWOLVES
I didn’t know that.

WIND IN HIS HAIR
He was a good man. It’s been hard
for me. I an not the thinker
Kicking Bird is. Butc T think he
went away from her because You were
coming. That is how I see it now.

The sound of music ang People outside distraces both men.

217 EXT. DANCTS WITy WOLVES’ LODGE - RAY

Kicking Birg is leading the wedding Party. Stands With a

Fist by hig side. She glows wich the special beauty of a
bride. :

Many pecple are Standing abourt quietly, more like simple
Oobservers than Participants. The whole village is as
Feaceful as we will ever see ic.

1) palad ¥ TSN
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Kicking Bjirq Steps forward, his wife and Stanag 4ith A Fig-
follow1ng in his foozsteps.

. KICXING 3IRD
This is a §ocd day for pe.

Laxczs WITH WOLVES
And for me.

KICXING BIXRD
Stands wieh A Fist... if You wante
this man, take his hang in yecurs.,

Shyly, she helds ous 2 slender, graceful hand. Dances With
Wolves meets it with cone of his own.

The medicine Man looks Dances With Wolves in the eyes for
several Seconds.

Dances with Wolves also begins to speak...internally. At
first the volume of hjg voice and that of the medicine man
are nearly equal, byt Kicking Bird‘’s voice Quickly begins to

ew that the love between us
would be served.

KICXING BIRD _
Have yoy heard al31 that I have said?

DANCES WITH WOLVES
Yes.

KICKING BIRD
Goed, then take her inside...she is
Your wife. :

: DANC=s WITH WOLVES
Oh...gcod..chank 7OU...goodkye. ..

The newlyweds disapgear inzs their new heme. The flap is

’ tne (CONTINTED)

(B



dropred and there it Stays. The lighs begins eo change,
grewing darker, the wind comes up, blowing leaves agains s
the door. In the distance there is thunder.

EXT . TNDTAN VILLAGT - pav

The lodge flap is s:till closed. 3But now it is covered in
sunshine.

Smiles A Lot, Worm a..g Ctter are just across the way,

Bundled now againsc the chill of onceming winter. They're
watching teo. Smiles A Lor jis starding nex:t ts Worm, - Ctcer
is on his haunches. 2oth are gnawing at a breakfast of
dried meat as they talk nonchalantly.

WORM
Dances wirn Wolves’ door is closed
alot these days.

SMILES A LOT
They‘re trying to make a baby.

. The two older boys look down at Otter.

OTTER
I know that.

. -SMILES A LOT
You would think they could have
made a baby by now.

WORM
Maybe they’re having a harg time.
Some people have a harg time.

SMILES A LOT
I don‘t think they’'re having a hard
time.

CTTER

Me neither.

A silence as the boys waten smoke curl out of the lodge.
Worm laughs to himself.

OTT=R
Maybe we shculd Pull the smoke flap
closed. <Thep they would come out.

The boys look at fach other for the first time, their eyes
brighcening. _What a greac idea!

The two boys are stalking =awara Dances wieth Wolves’ lcdge

when they see Somectiing thac makes tlem peel off ip another
direction.

{CONTTAITIT =
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212 CiNTIxv=. -
It’'s Kicking 3irg, ceming to call.

KICXING 3IXD
Dances wi=x Wolves, are you in
there?

In a moment the lodge flap crgens and Dances With Wolvas
Sters outside. He’s £ully dressed But a litele disheveles.

KICXING BIRD
I am riding teday to a far away
Place. 1= :ig a place T haven’'t seen
for a long time. A sacred Place. T
would like you to come with me.

Dances with Wolves porders this.

219 EXT. PRATRIZ - pav

Kicking Bird and Dances with Wolves are cantering side by
side across the open Prairie.

-They pull their horses €0 a walk and Kicking Bird glances in
Dances with Wolves* direction. ’

Dances with Wolves” glances back and smiles.

DANCES WITH WOLVES
It’s good to be out. )

RICKING BIRD
Yes it must be.

. DANCES WITH WOLVES
We are trying for a baby.

KICKING BIRD
No waiting?

DANCES WITH WOLVES
No waiting.

The medicine man keeps leoking at his Protege. There ig
virtually no Semblance of Lieutenant Dunbar lefe.

. KICXING BIXD
I was jusc thinking that of all the
trails in this life, there is one
that matcers more than all the
others. It is the trail of a true
human being. I 'think you are on
this trail and it is gced to see.

Dances wich Wolves doesn’ = Terly, but he is blushing a

lictle.
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Dances with Wolves and Kicking Birg gallep thei- horses =5
the crest of 3 Sceep hill and rejp to a hale.

Down below, miles distanz, is the curving line of a Civer,
But there ig a section of Tiver, direc:ly before them, trha-
cannot be seen. It is screened by a mammorch stard cf trees,
some of them towering a hundred feet or more.

Ee glances at Dances with Wolves but his companicn doesn -
See. He’'s staring in wonder at the GTeat forest Befcre hinm.

(g

KICXING BIRD .
It is said that all the animals
were born here...that Erqm here

enemies say this is a sacred Place.

They start toward the river at a walk.

221 EXT. RROKEN FQREST - DAY

The two riders come out of the sunlight and onto a shaded
path leading into the forest. " They’ve only gone a few
Yards when Kicking Birg Pulls to a Stop. The men sit on
their horses in complete silence. Dances wWith Wolves is

DANCES WITH WOLVES

But Kicking Bird does not acknowledge his companion’s words.
He seems to be concentrating on the quiet. The Quiet is
wrong and Kicking Bird knows it. He moves forward slowly.

Following behingd Kicking Bird, Dances With Wolves-’ attention
is focused on the tree tops above him. 2 curious buzzing

Sound has started up and is growing louder by the moment
Perhaps there are bees sSwarming in the branches overhead.

incredible cathedral-like éXpanse. sunlight Streams down

can see now that this remarkable Place has been horribly
desecrated.

Trees have been felled everywhere, most'of them left to rot
for no explicable reason, :

At the same time he sees this destruc=ion Dances wWith Wolves
realizes that the Strange buzzing sound is not coming frem
overhead but from the foresre flcor.

/
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The insects are not baes, They ara flies ang they are
Swarming over dozens of Carcassesg Strewn cver he grouna
Badgers, Skunks, SQuirrels ang otler small animals, near1.,

The men ang their Ponies move on. Deer carcasses ara
everywhere, Many of them ho:ribly mutiliaced, A choice
flank POrtion is cyr away here ang there, wnile Rinety-2:i.,o
Percent of rne bedies have bheen lefy to roe.

Feads apng legs have been chopzed off, Dances With Wolves
Passes by 5 SPOt where Several deer heads have been Placeg
Nese to nose as if the heads wera having a Conversation,
Somecne’g Perverted idea of humor.,

find a feyw crude leantos, hewn fraon freshly Cut woed. The
People who Stayed here had bigger Plans for all the felleaq
wood, but lost ambition and settled for these ugly hovels.

A great Pile of wild turkeys, Perhapsg twenty birds in éll,
and left eo rot.

Sit to one side. They haven'¢ even been Plucked. Just shoe

Dances With Wolves Dotices half a dozen liquor bottles in a
heap of trash. :

He cannot bring himse1f o lock at Kicking Birq. Any man
would be Fepulsed ae these Sights, but in Danceg With
Wolves- Case there jig a feeling of shame ag well.

DANCES wrTy WOLVES
We. must wait for these People...

KICKING BIRD
No, they‘ve been gone 2 week mayhbe
More...we will water the horses and
GO home.

He turnsg his Pony away.

I. PRarTare . A

Kicking Bird ang Dances with wolves are alone on a great sea
°f prairije,

There’s 3 licele fire going. A Sage hen jig being roasted,
buc for Scme time we Rear nothing byr the lighe crackle o=
the fire. Each man jg Preoccup:ed wizih his own thoughrs,
thcughes of the broken foresc:.

" (CCNTINUED)
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DANCZS WITH wWOLVES
You have asked ne many times aboyt
the white People.. . ycu always ask
how many more are coming.

Dances With Wolves locks at his friend and mentcr.

DANCES WIT=H WCLVES
There will be a2 lot my friena
More than can be counted.

* e o

KICXING BIRD
Help me to know how many.

DANCES WITH WOLVES
Like the stars.

This is what Kicking Bird wanted to know. aAnd it hits him
like a rock. o

Kicking Birg bows his head ip thought while Dances with

Wolves raises his. He never wanted to say this, he wishes
-it wasn’'t true. :

> DANCES WITH WOLVES

v It makes me afraiad for.all the
Sioux.

223 INT. TEN BEARS ' ICDGE - DAY

A TEN BEARS
. It’s hard to know what to do.

The old man gets up, walks to his bedside, Ceaches up ints
the sacred rigging above an takes down a melon-sized rawhide
bundle. He brings thig back to the fire and unwraps it

slowly:. 1Inside is a rusted hunk of metal, the helmet of a

TEN BEARS
The men who wore this came in the
time of my grandfather’s
grandfatcher. Evencually, we drove
them out. Then the Mexicans cCame.
In my own time the whites came.. .
the Texans. They have been like all
the others who find Something they
want in our clountry. They take it

2 peaceful man, hapeoy to be in my
OwWnl counzry and wanting nothing
from the white Pecple.

/

(MORE)
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T=N BZaRS (Cent-q)
Nothing a=
all. But think you ara righe. r
think they will keep CSmMing. When I
think of that, I look at this
bundle. our Councry is all thas we
want. We will fight to keep i,

Ee picks up his pipe and pufrfs deeply.

TZN BZaRs
TISw morning we will strike the
2se and go to the winter camp.

224 EXT. INDIAN VILLAGT - pa

4

The whole camp is being StTuck. There is activity
everywhere. ‘

225 INT. DANCES wITw WOLVZS' LODGE - DAY

STANDS WITH A FIST
You have everything from the
soldier fore? .

DANCES WITH WOLVES
No, there is nothing for me there.

Stands with A Fist laughs as she startg out of the lodge.

STANDS WITH a FIST

But as he tightens the leather thongs on the shield case,
Dances with Wolves’ face begins to cloud. :

226 EXT. DANCES WITH WQLVES’ LCDGE - DAY

Dances with Wolves bolrs out of the lodge and Snatches up
Cisco’s reins. He calls urgently to Stands with A Fise.

DANCES WITH WOLVES
Stands Witk A Fist...wait...

227 EXT. XICXING BT=D’S LSCGZ - pav

The village is akous feady to move, just a few last minute
flurries of activicy,

(CONTINUZD:
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: . DANCZS WITH WOLvzg
The words in the bock are lika a
trail for pPecple to follow. It
tells everything akou- my life hera.
I must get it.

KICXING BIRD
We cannot wait for you.

DANCZS wITH WOLVZES
I will catch up.

228 ZXT. D©23aT3ITT . DAY

Dances wWith Wolves and Cisco are cantering quickly over the
open prairie.

229 EXT. SEDGTWICX - PAv

Old Fort Sedgewick is just beyond the next rise. Dances
With Wolves eases Cisco into a full run.

.They £fly so quickly over the rise that Dances With Wolves
has no time to reacet.

There must be forty or fifty of them; talking, walking,

working and Playing. o014 Fort Sedgewick is crawling with
them. Blue-coated soldiers. .

Just in front of him is a deep-bedded wagon carrying a cargo
of SOLDIERS. They’ve been out cutting wood. But now the

men in the wagon are scrambling for their rifles and
Screaming out the alarm..."Indiang!"

The soldiers in the wagon, a collection of Pimply-faced tees -
agers and middle-aged rabble, are aiming their rifles.

Cisco rears high in the air as the volley is fired from the
wagon. °

Dances with Wolves is pitched off to cne side, landing hara
on the ground. When he gets his senses back the firsec thing
he sees is Ciseco. The buckskin is lying very still.

Cblivious to the shouts of the soldiers racing toward him,
Dances with wolves fufs crab-like to his horse’s side.

Cisco’s been shot Several times, one bulle: taking him in
the heart. He’s dead.

Dances wich Wolves whirlsg ea face the soldiers.

_ DANCE=S WITH WOLVES
You killed him...

[ alal Yntat oL P
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That’'s the last thing he Says. A rifle Steck slams 125 =:
side of his face ard as soldiers swarm over him, everythin
Goes black.

u)

<
4 -

230 zXT. CQLILM . RaY

Ten Bears Village is on tne trail. Kicking 3irg is ria
down the line. He Notices Stands wich A Fist, She is
Cerribly disttaughc.

-—
-

ing

Kicking Bird glances at the sun. The day is More than ha: =.
over. He kicks his Peny back up the lire next tqo Wind In
Eis Hair,

KICKING BIRD
5omething has happened...Dances
With Wolves is not coming.

WIND IN HIS HAIR
He must have trouble.

231 InT, SUPPLY HOUSE - DAY

rfuined Supply house. One side of his face is grotesquely
Swollen from the blow he took. Blood still Seeps from a
long spilite of the skin along his Cheek.

He groans. Voice are Playing about his ears, the voices of
whiteAmen. He opens hig eyes.

A bearish, bearded SERGEANT BAUER, ig Squatting directly in
front of him. Behind the sergeant, Peering over the
Crumbled walls like visitors at 2 200, are a crowd of

Spivey...

SPIVEY
Yessir Sergeant. ..

SERGEANT BAUER
Tell the major he‘s wakin-’ up...and
move your worthless asg,

The sergeant-’s smallish eves are fixed on Pances wien Wolves .
With some effort re Fanages to ge- himself ineg a sitting
FCsition against the back wall.

[E e} $eas kT QR
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SZRGzZ2NT BAU=R
Got yourself a helluva Sfiiner,
didx‘t ya?

Dances wieh Wolves only blinks as Rim. His Cheek ig Crushagd
and so is hjisg Spirie,
Someone calls atlention ang CWo officers walk intas the

rcofless SurpPly housa, One is a MAJCR, ocne ig a young

lieuztenane - Lieutenans Elgin - the ofificer Pances Wirch
Wolres Sumped ineq at Fort Hays. Neizher one recognizes
other.

1
)
®

MAJCR
Does he Speak english?

SERGZANT BAUER
Don’t know Sir...you Speak english»>
Talk english?
(kicking at one of
Dances wiry Wolves”

. boots)
Talk?

DANCES wrTy WOLVES
I speak english

o o o © -

Everyone jig shocked at the clarity of the words.

Who are you?

DANCES WITH WOLVES
Lieutenant John. J. Dunbar. This
is my pest.

MAJOR
Why are ¥YOu dressed like this?

DANC=s WITH WOLVES
I came oyt frem Fore Hays lase
April. But tlere was no one here.

The major and the lieutenane exchange whispers.

ELGIN
You have Procf of thar»

DANC=s WITH WOLVES
My journal isg °n the bunk ip my
Quarters. My orders are in the
journal. It will tell you
everything.

(CCNTINUEZD)
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Spivery, ¥You and Edwaras were here
firss. pig You fiag anything...a
journal,

Spivey shifes uncomfortably.

S2Iv=y

We didn’e See nothin- sir.

ELGIN
Where’g Edwards?

SPIVEY
Ee‘g OQutside. Byt he didn’¢ See
nothin- either, .

Elgin indicatesg to the major thar he wily get to the bottom
of this apng walks out the door - the major follows.

from a distance. en he walks aCcross the floor, SqQuats jin
Tont of him and whispers coarsely in his face
SERGZANT BAUER

You turneg Injun, din’cha?

-

Dances With Wolves lifts his head ang Stares at the sergean-c.

DANCES WITH WOLVES
Dunbar...D.U.N.B.A.....John.

ELGIN
You Say you are an officer?

DANCES WITH WOLVES
Did vyoy tead my orders?

~ ELGIN
No.

DANC=S wrty WOLVES
It was j5 My journal.

(CONTINTED)
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ZLGINM
There ara O orders apng there g no
journal.

‘There is a Silence as Dances With Wolves takes thig in.

Elgin trijes again.

ELGIN
Why ara YU ous of uniform?

Dances wiey Wolves takas 2 long time to answer.

DANCES WITH WOLVES
I have to relieve myself.

EXT. SSDGEWICK - RAY

Surrounded by Suards, Dances With Wolvesg is being walked
toward a clump of Sushes.

He glances Qut at the Prairie. Cisco’s bedy lies where it
fell. Black birds are Pecking it. .

GUARD
Here You...eyes front.

A rifle butt bangs hiq hard between the shoulder blades ang
Dances wjith Wolves attacks. Before anyone else can move he

has taken the offending Soldier to the ground and jg
Strangling him.

ELGIN
Why are YOU out of uniform?

DANCES WITH WOLVES
What is =ha aray doing our here?

Sergeant Bauver shoves Carces wirh Wolves with his gun.

BAUER
Lieutenanc-g askin‘’ the questions
here.

Elgin Quickl- Steps in.

(CONTINUZZD)
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etk hdiu L -

ELGIN
We are charged wirh apprehending
hostiles, recovering stolen
Propercy and Tetrieving whise
captives taken in hostile raidings.

DANCES WITH WOLVES
There are 70 hestiles.

MAJOR
We will ascertain thae for
Ourselves. Now if You guide us tgo
these camps and serve as an
inte:p:e:e:, Your conduct will be
reevaluarzed.

DANCES wITy WOLVES
What canduce?

_ -ELGIN
. Are you willing to Cooperate or
noe?
MAJOR

Well, Speak up...

DANCES WITH WOLVES
(lewly in Sioux)
. I am Carnces with Wolves. ..

MAJOR
What’s thac?

DANCES wrTy WOLVES
(loudly in Sioux)
I am Cances Wich Wolves...T have
noching =s SaY to you. You are not
worth falking :so.

The major is Surprised, =

1 S not. The major turns on his
heel arg walks ou-s. Liays

. y
fant Elgin stares at Cances Witch

IXalal L L 1 X PP,
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Wolves.
ELGIN
Sergeant.. .havae a detail take him
down to the Tiver...len= him clean
up his face.
234 =X~ RIVIR - pav

Dances wirh Wolves kneels by the Civer,
lightly on Ris battereg face.
lounging around watclhing him.

235 zXT. 2USEZS - pav

CRAPPER, is €rapping not far away.

Pivey is €rapping in the bushes.

splashing wasar

Half a dozen soldiers are

Another soldier,

Spivey can see Dances

With Wolves in the distance, still splashing water on his

It’s the journal.

He opens j¢ and starts to tear out a Page, trying harg not

o make noise.

CRAPPER (Os)
You got Paper over there Spivey?

-

CRAPPER

Well gimme some shitbird.

Spivey thinks.

SPIVEY
Can you read?

CRAPPER
Naw, T can’t read.

What the hell

do you care...you can‘’t either.

Spivey looks down at the Stolen journal, thinking

SPIVEY

Alright.. .hold Your horses.

Two Sicux SCouts watch from the brow of a slope above the

We see Dances Wieth Wolves at a distance,
€o his "cell® by the detail of soldiers,

awkwardly in hisg chains

Having spotsed Dances wich Wolves, they withdraw.

being ma-chedq Back
He’'s movin

.

-
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Dances wjey Wolves ig half-dozing againse tha wall whe
Spivay walks in with a Plate of army gruel., He'g followea
by Sergeans Bauer. Spivey serg the plarce in frons °I tre

PIlscner. ye admires the breas:pla:e ard lixe g4 CISW eyraina
ScTething shiny, he tiinks tqo STab for e,

Suidenly 2 pair of manacled hands,lock on his wrists, Dances
Wich Wolwag face ig inches away frem Spiveys, Ter:ified,
Scivey Pulls away, kicking over the plara o food as e

SCrambles g safecy aCI3ss the rconm.

SERGzaANT 3AUZR
Lap i- up Injun.

Dances With Wolves Sticks a toe wider the lip of the Plate
and flipg it over, Most of i hics Spivey, alitetle SPlasheg
°n Bauer. Spivey Moves to kick the Prisoner, but Bayer

SERGZANT BAUER
Go on aheagd Injun...You'll just get
hungrier is all.. . byt mebbe thate

There’s 4 tremendoug upheave] . Ten Bears- band hag halteq
its march. gsrx PAINTED WARRIORS all heavily armed are

WIND IN HIS HaIx
You wil) held our horses...nothing
more.

Smiles A Lot nods,

With a Great whcoping from the villagets, the rescue Parcy
flars oyr of camp.

DAY

The wagon is Pulling oye with an escors of SZVEN SOLDI==s.
Dancegs Wish Wolves- SPiris=g are very low 3as he sieg i1 the

Eed of the Jjolting wagon. Spivey igs guarding hinm. glgia is
leading the decajil. .

e
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Dances with Wolves warches a ridge in :the distance for any
sign of riders.

- S2IVEY
I don’t see nobedy.

ZXT. P2aT3ITT . pav

-
R = o

E£lgin and cne of the escors soldiers are scluting far

QU= on
the prairje. The liesuczernant Pauses and locks back at =ra
wagon. It is far behind in the distance, byt still coming.

EXT. WaGoNn - DAy

Dances wWith Wolves is dozing as the wagon jolts across the

ground. Suddenly a shot rings out. Dances with Wolves
orens his eyes.

The wagon driver is aiming his rifle out at Something on tre
Prairie. He fires again.

- SPIVEY .
Lockit the Stupid bastard...he
ain’t even runnin‘.

Two shots ring out in rapid succession.

BAUER
Don’t shoot, I seen ‘enm first...
it’s my shot.

Sergeant Bauer fires his own round. Everyone has missed.

Bauer is jamming another cartridge into the chamber.

DRIVER
It’s my shot goddamit.

Now Spivey decides to get into the acr. He rises up wizh
his rifle aiming.

SPIVEY
You dumb song a bitches.

Before he can fire, there’s 4 rattling of chains. And the
next moment, Spivey’'s feer are being pulled out from under

him by Dances With Wolves. His rifle fires harmlessly into
space. -

Bauer turas from the wagon seat arnd slams the back of zhe
Triscner’s head with the gunsctock. Dances With Wolves fal}
zack, letting go of the shaken Spivey.

{ PP o v oo o n o -
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Baver Smiles a¢ Spivey con:emptuously.

3AUzR
He migheta killed you.

In the next instant, Spivey Gives Pances With Wolves a

feSounding fack in tre Steriunm wisn the buss of his rifla
and he ggoes down opn his rack.

Cances with Wolveg lcoks Qus
and seegs Two Socks still funning Parallel g4 the wagon.

There’g another shes and then shouting.

SOLDIER 1
I got him...

SOLDI=ZR 2
The hel} you dig. ..

SOLDIZR 1
I got him...dead shot boys.

Spivey ig still Poking Dances wjrp Wolves.

SPIVEY.
You wante more?...get up...get up.

ELGIN

ELGIN
You men: Get back o your Places.

The camera continues over the hil} to Two Socks* body, bue

it is neo where jip Sighe. Instead the Indian wWar parcy of six
is waiting silently ia ambush. Frustrated, they will try

£T. ?TYUT ANX - pa

The wagon is making irsg way Steadily dewn, Coward the Civer.
Pances wjirn Wolves watches the 1;iaa °f groweh along the
Civer get closer, his 8Yes and ea-s and ncse full alers,

IZ they CSme this will Se :the Slace eq do ire. Darces wien
Wolves will Make the moss: ol zhis hepe.,

[ AAN o e caman
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The wagcn Mcves dcwn a narrow pathway, notc MUCh more than a

game trail. The lieutenant raises his hang and the wagon
halts at the civer'’s edge.

A soldier rides back and forth in the water on the othar-

Side of the river. He’'s checking for any signs of arsush.
The soldier starts back ts them.

SOLDI=ZR
All clear lieutenan:...

2lgin starcsg into the water, followed by the wagon. The

"all clear® sign mears nothing to Dances With Wolves. He’'s
all keyed up.

EXLT. RIVER . DAY

Gut. He brings hig head up to see the full
force of Wing In His Hair, stringing up another arrow and

£lounders in the water, fumbling for Bis pistol. He sends
°off a round taking one of the on rushing warriors in the

shoulder. The Sioux locses his seat ang tumbles off the peny
inco the water, wounded.

EXT. wacoy - DAY

Dances with Wolves Stags the loop around Spivey‘s neck as
hard as he can and bone breaks. :

Dances with Wolves is Seacing Sbivey furiously with his

chains. We keeps whacking uncsi] the blood is Spreading cn
the surface of the water.

3
' m

1= rn

Tantic driver is a:c;: €3 make a run for ic when he is
ed wizh a Sioux lance.
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The two soldiers in the back of the wagon have Eu:ned ca

11
and are S?lashing back across the river.

v
-

As they SCfamble up the bank, two Sioux Warsiors meers Chem -
and cut thenm down with hatchets,

EXT. RTv=> . Ray

In the midst of the smoke and confusicn of the Battle, =
v

has mace his way to the cover of the weeds aleng the ol
bank. :

Crashing through the thicket, he comes tgo a Clearing ang
there in the shallows, ccmes face to face with Smiles A Lot.

The boy is Standing in the shallows holding the extra horses,

The koy is so frightenegd at the sudden sight of this white
Soldier that he doesn’t move. Bauer sticks his revolver ineq
Smiles A Lot‘g face ang Pulls the trigger. But the hammer
only clicks. The gun ig empty.

Bauer pistol-whips the boy, knocking him to the ground and
grabs for the Closest of the horses. But the Ponies are a1l
stirred up now and Starting to run down the river.

’

covering Smiles A Lot in blood - the sergeant's-hands cannoc
be seen.

2XT. RIVER . DAY

Still in chains, Dances With Wolves angd Wind In Hig Hair are
draggin Elgin’'s Eedy onto shore. Dances wien Wolves rifles
through the dead man-‘s Pockets. He finds a set of keys and
slops down =5 unlock his shackles.

The wounded Indian warrior is being tended to. Smiles A Lor
is dewnstrean washing Bauer‘s bloed cfs,

)4
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man’s tunic, but dcesn’t noticze thas Sometiing pless ouc .

tbmaa

A warrior is Stripping down Spivey. KEe holds up the deag

It’s the journal. 1t floats o7z jqeg the current, wel:l cus
of Dances Wirh Wolves field o= vision. It ig lest forever,

EXT. PIVI3 - mav

The journal continues its dewnstream journey.

Suddenly a small hang feaches down and SC20ps it ocu= of the

wagtaer.

Smiles A Lot holds the book close to his face amazed at the
sight of words,

EXT. 21vsR - DAY

. The party ig mounting. Smiles A Lot rides UP nNext to Dances

With Wolves,

: SMILES A LOT
Dances with Wolves...look.

He offers the book. Dances With Wolves takes ite, regarding
the journal.

EXT. PRATRTS . DUSX

DANCES WITH WOLVES
(to Wind In His Hair)
We go South?

WIND IN HIS HAIR
We will ride South for two days...
then turn East. No one must follow.

This doesn’t Seem to bother Wind In His Hair. But it sets
Dance; With Wolves to thinking.

EXT. canvown TRAIL - Dpav

Silcuettes on horseback making their way down the ridge.
The entire village begins to Tumble with excitement as the

EXT. _canvon TRATL - nav

The rescue party is walking decwn the trail single file.
Darces with Wolves is a few slots back. ail: the village is
Tacing up the CanYon to greet thenm.

Stands with A Fisc leads thenm all. sSke runs to Dances wizh

7
7/
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«33 CONTIIED.

Wolves. gshe jumps all cver her huszand ana finally he 1:
her up on his Fony.

255 INT. DANCZS wITw worvs: romes . oAy

The couple we have come to know are sigs=in~a on

-y

LCances wisn Wolves ig combing Stands With A Fis='g hair-.
It’'s Scmetlhing ke ig doing with care ard affecsion. She is

(s

loving it as much as he. They are 5 ether as
Y ]

wWQ pecple
can be and yer is= is a hard tinxe,

PANCZs wIiT= WOLVES
You have nothing to say?

STANDS WITY a FIST
What can tell you?

DANCZS WITH WOLVES
What ever is on your mind.

STANDS WITH A FIST

) We have decided. vou are
husband. I anm your wife. That is
all I know.

Dances With Wolves lays his forehead 6n her back. He sigks.
Then he pulls away, slips a robe around his shoulders and
walks out of the ledge.

Sadly, she watches him go.

257 EXT. DRATRIE . DAY

We follow a Pair of boots walking in the Snow. Pan up to
finq an CRDERLY bringing Coffee to a MAJOR. He is surrounded
by ochgr officers ang in front of him a large column of men

The Major tosses the remaining coffee in a fire ang he
Prepares to mount.

We pan up with the smoke and the Steam.

258 EXT. T=N SEARS’ LCOCGT - DAY

It’s cold in the Sioux camp. A warm column of smoke is
spiraling out of Ten Bears’ lodge.

259 INT. T=N 3EARS- LCorGsT - DAY

Several men are gathered aroung Ten Bears’ fire, including
Xicking Bird, Wind In His Hair ard pances With Wolves.

.
-
e

b cr

e S
Side. The men ara &lgaged in small =a X as the Pize goes

men are draged wish Dlankets. The wind is howlinc
7
uzd the circle.
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The pire ccmes arournd to Dances With Wolves, and the man
next to hin muss nudge him to atzancion. Cances wWith wol-wras
takes the pipe and tegins to smoke.

‘Ten Bears watches hin closely.

TZN 2ZaRSs
(to Dances Wie=h wolwves)
Dances wWith wolves is quiert these
days.

He does not Teply. He smckes a little more ang Passes tha
pice. ’

TEN BZARS
Is his hear:s bad?

Dances With Wolves Glances at the men around the fire.

DANCES WITH WOLVES
Killing the soldiers at the river
was a good thing. It made me free
and my heart was big to see my
friends coming to help me. T did
not mind killing those men. I was
glad to do it.

© e

He searches for thre right words.

DANCES WITH WOLVES
But the soldiers hate me now like
they hate no other. I am more than
an enemy to them, I am a traitor.
They will hunt for me. They will
not give up. And when they find me

they find You and that cannot
happen.

Objections break out all around the fire. Wind In His Hair
Jumps to his feet and even Kicking Bird is pProtesting.

TEN BEARS
Quiet!...sit down Wind In His Hair.
You are hurting an old man‘’s ears
with your loud talk.

EXT. FOREST - nav

The column of soldiers can be heard but not seen. They are
moving forward, singing the Bactrtle Hymn of The Republic.

251 INT. DANCES WITH WOLvES® torGs - nyew

Sctands With A Fisc is Suilding up the fire in their cozt
nome. Dances wich Wolves works on a long-stermed Pipe which
1s in the las- Stages of ccmpletion.,

7
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TZN B3ZARS (CS)
Dances With wWolves?

Dances With wolves Gets up, opens the £lap and acdx:is

5 the
old chief. A few snowflakes cling to his Wwilspy hair-.

He goes straight to the fire and sits.

TZN 3EARS

Ahh...this is a :icae fire...at my
age a goed fire is betser than
anytking.

Stands With A Fist brings two small bowls of food, places
them next to the men and tusies herself with something else.
Though neither one is much interested they begin to ear.

TEN BEARS
I wondered how your bad heart was
doing and though I would come by
and see for myself. This place
doesn’t look so bad-hearted.

Dances with Wolves smiles.

DANCES WITH WOLVES
No, we are happy.

TEN BEARS
But you are leaving anyway?

DANCES WITH WOLVES
I have talked with Stands With a
Fist and we will g0 together.

. TEN BEARS
Have you told this to Kicking Bird
Or to Wind In His Hair.

It’'s anguish for Dances with Wolves to think about his

friends. He shakes his heac "no". Ten Bears thinks again
silence. :

TEN BEARS
You are the only white man I have
ever known. I have thought about
YOu alot. More than yYou know.

DANCZS WITH WOLVES
That dces not Surprise me.

(CONTINTUEZZ
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TEN 3ZARS
You have always spoken with your
heart. And 1ike all of us, you are
a free man ang can do anything you
like. When T look across this fire,
I do not see a white soldier, I see
only a Sioux named Dances wWith
Wolves. And there is nothing they
hate so much as a Sioux.

Ten Bears words always have Pursocse and as always, he maxes
his poins.

He pauses for a mement and notices Dances with Wolves’
nearly finished Pipe. -

TEN BEARS
You are making a pipe?

DANCES WITH WOLVES

TEN BEARS
This might be a pPretty good pipe...
how does it smoke?

DANCES WITH WOLVES
I don’'t know, T haven’t tried it
vet.

TEN BEARS
Let’s smoke it awhile...it ig good
to pass the time this way.

EXT. WINTER camp . DAWN

With Wolves’ lodge. His face is fulj of uncertainty and a
kind of Pain we have never seen before. He is in agony

The column is moving at a leisurely walk when the horses
sStart to bunch up. They’re stopping.

Evervone waits while far uo ahead, a gToup of ten or twelve
en examine the ground. White officersg Sits atop their

-
.
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horses, while their scouts scour the ground. They‘'ve founa
significant trail.

The scouts are Indian, and by the:ir distinctive dress, we
reccgnize them. They are Pawnee.

The Pawnee SCouts conme racing up. Their horses are wet an~=
have ccme a Good distance. The SC2uts are very exciced.

The men have dismountad. They prepare for battla, removin

—

‘45

arny eqQuisment thar might racsle - tin cugs, pPlates, ecc.,
COssing the discards jn=s 2 grewing pile

- e

264 INT. XICKING 3T8n-g LORGZ - pawy

Black Shawl watches as Kicking 3i-g slips a magnificent pi
into its buckskin case. Now he locks at her. The medicine
Man too is in a king cf pain we have Not seen befora.

‘U

265 EZXT. WINTZR camp . DAWN

Carrying the Pipe he made, Dances With Wolves walks through
. the village. Suddenly he Stops. Kicking Bird is standing in
the middle of the empty avenua. )

Like gunfighters, the two men approach each other at a slcw
and deliberate walk.

parting gife. It’s heartbreaking. Kicking Bird tries to
cover with a casual question, but it‘s al} fake.

- KICXING BIRD
You’ve finished your pipe? How does
it smoke?

DANCES WITH WOLVES
I'm told it smockes well.

Dances with Wolves moves to make the exchange. Kicking Bira
doces the Same. From one hand to the other. Men couldn’'t be
closer.’

KICXING BIRD
It doesn’t seem Possible that we
could come this far.

DANCZS WITH WOLVES
You were the first man I ever
wanted to be like. I will neot
forget you. .

Neither can speak. There ig only Goodkbye,

a
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The column of soldiers is not in a ruslh, but they’re
LIotting now to make better time.

ST . WINTIR CAMS - Dav

Stands With A Fist sits on a peny outside the ladga. Tw
pack horses are lcaded with their things.

Cances With Wolves swings onto his pony’s back and we £51law
as they start out of the village. No cne is szanding in rese
to watch them leave. No one is crying. In fact, gecpla a-e
making the motions of going about their regular worck.

But it’s all fake too. The whole village is sad and the =—cs-
obvious sign is that there is no sound. In the awful quies=,
most people avert their eyes as the two pass by.

EXT. CANYON TIATIT, - DAY

Dances With Wolves and Stands With A Fist have reached the
head of the trail leading out of the winter camp. They have
just begun to ascend when a voice, calling from afar, brings

them to a halt. The sound echoes through the canyons,
through the village.

WIND IN HIS HAIR (uS)
(calling) C
Dances With Wolves...

o NV - DA

His peny is jacked up and, as always, Wind In His Hair lcoks
the .perfect warrior. But now his face is full of stress as
he screams out the message he could not deliver in person.

. WIND IN HIS EHAIR
I am Wind In His Hair...

X . WINTTX CAMD - DAY

Zveryone in the camp has stopped to listen.

- WIND IN HIS HAIR (0S)
Can you not see that I am your
friend?...

ZXT. C2MNVOM TRAIL - DAy

Cances Wizth Wolves locks ready to crack.

. WIND IN HIS HAIR (OS)
Can you not see that you will
always be my friend?

Cances Witch Wolves lets the unhacgy echo of thesa words Sacda

away cteic

e he starts nis gony again. We follcw for a faw

s (CCNTZINTZZ!
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yaras. Then the call csmes a second time. If anytaing, mcor-a
uIgenct than kefore. ‘

WIND IN =IS =arx (C3)
Dances wWitch Wolves. ..

Dances With wolves SS3gs. He drops his heagd fainiully as che
sourd of his own nanme Beems through his head.

273 ZXZ. cavey T2AIL - TUsw

T-ocos are MeVing thrzugh t-a CIiees cuietly, sarcers drawn.

274 ZXT. cayveom RIM - DUSZ

The rest of the Lrcozs have moved to the edge. They tco ara

iet. Down below, the 2awnee SCouts are milling abour
loocking for sign.

The soldiers frem the canyon floor are silently arriving on
the scene. The Pawnee lcok to the lead scout on the canyon
rim. They have no answer, and the lead scout has none to
give the general at his side. Ten Bears’ village is gone.

275 EXT. CANYON RIM - nusx

Wind In His Hair and several other warriors are just drawing
back from unseen vantage points on the canyon rim. Wind In
His Hair glances back and hesitates, as though waiting for
Somecne. A great, Yellow full moon has just appeared above

the opposite rim of the canyon. The yellow is brilliane, a
great spotlight of golden color.

A wolf steps into the light on the opposite rim. He’s
walking in the backdrop of the moon. The wolf suddenly
archies his back, Sticks his muzzle in the air and produces a
spine-tingling howl. The sound bounces all over the canyon.

Dances With Wolves is at the canyon’s rim. He listens a
long time, fully entranced By the wolf’s howl.. He is still
listening when it is gone. A whisper floats out of the nigac=

WIND IN HIS HAIXR (Cs)
Dances Wi=k Wolves. ..

Dances With wolves sacinks back from the canyon’s rim, turns
and trots off inco the darckness, f£ollowing his friends.
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