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EXT. FIELD, DAY.

Two cowboys, JESSE and WYATT, prepare for a shootout. The
SHERI FF st ands bet ween t hem

SHERI FF
Al right boys. You know the score.
May God have nercy on your souls.

He backs up and begi ns counti ng down.

SHERI FF
Three. ..
JESSE
Say yer prayers, Watt.
SHERI FF
Two. . .
WYATT
| m gonna nake ya pay fer what ya
di d.
SHERI FF
DRAW
Jesse draws and shoots Watt in the shoul der. Jesse | ooks
triunphant but is interrupted by Watt, still standing.
WYATT
Hol d up now.

Jesse | ooks surprised and annoyed that Watt hasn’t died.

WYATT
He didn’'t say "one."
JESSE
What ?
WYATT

He just went "Three,two,draw"” He
didn't say the one! It threw off ny
whol e concentrati on!

Jesse can't believe what he’s hearing.

JESSE
Tough titties. | shot ya.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

WYATT
Nah, man. Let’s go again. Two out
of three. Two out of three.

JESSE

Two out of three? Yer bleeding out!
WYATT

What are ya, lily-livered?

He starts stretching his arns like he’'s just pulled a
muscl e. Jesse stares for a mnute, then shakes it off.

JESSE
Fi ne.

They reposition thensel ves and Sheriff begins the countdown.

SHERI FF
Three... two...

WYATT
| m gonna nake you pay for what ya-

SHERI FF
Dr aw

Jesse shoots Watt a second tine.

WYATT
OM Son of a bitch! C non, man!
t hought we agreed you were gonna
say "one!"

JESSE
He said it the sane way he did | ast
time, you ass!

WYATT
Which is wong! He's supposed to
say one!

He thi nks for a second.

WYATT
Where’s the rul ebook?

JESSE
Are you kiddi ng ne?

WYATT
| wanna see a GODDAMWN r ul ebook!

Cut to:

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 3.

Several mnutes later. Watt, suffering fromextreme bl ood
| oss, flips through sone sheets of rules simlar to what
cones in a board gane, |abeled "Ofical Cowboy Rules."

WYATT
Look, see, it says right here.
"Official shall count down from
three to one and said countdown
bei ng conpl ete shall proceed to
comence the duel with the word
"Draw.’" Whatdya say to that ya
cowardly sack of weasel turds?

JESSE
Watt, you' re holding a blank piece
of paper.

WYATT

QUESTI ON STILL STANDS! Are ya gonna
face ne or not!

Jesse makes an "It’'s On" face.
Cut to:

A series of junp-cuts. A gunshot is heard each tine as Jesse
continues to shoot Watt and Watt makes excuses.

SHERI FF
Dr aw
WYATT
The sun was in nmy eyes!
SHERI FF
Dr aw
WYATT
Whoops! Dropped ny gun!
SHERI FF
Dr aw
WYATT

My fingers were crossed! That one
doesn’ t count!

SHERI FF
Dr aw

This time, Jesse’s bullet flies over Watt’s shoulder, to
Watt’s surprise and gl ee.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 4.

WYATT
Hey! That one actually m ssed ne-

Jesse fires again, knocking Watt to the ground and killing
him Jesse wal ks over to himwith a mx of pride and regret.

JESSE
Ww, | can’t believe | actually did
it. Happy trails, you sorry sonof a-

Watt opens his eyes, junps up and runs away.

WYATT
| f anyone asks, | won this!

As he runs into the sunset, stereotypical western nusic
begins to play as text appears on the screen:

"Watt ’Lady Hands’ MCreedy managed to survive the wounds

he sustained in the shootout now universally recogni zed as

"The Stupidest Monent in the Wld West.” He would be killed
|ater that day trying to win a fist fight with what he

t hought to be President Chester A. Arthur but was actually

just two coyotes fighting over an old boot."



