EXT. FEARL HOUSE, HUTCHI NSON KANSAS - DAY (JUNE 17, 1934)

A nearly new a '34 Ford sits in the driveway, imuacul ate
and shiny. The house is nodest but neat. Sunflowers grow in
the front yard. Voices frominside, YELLING indistinct.
Somewhere, a DOG BARKS.

| NT. FEARL HOUSE, UPSTAI RS BEDROOM -- DAY

It's a typical boy's roomof the era; western thenmed | anp,

a novie poster for Frederic March's "Death Takes a Holiday",
a shiny new, |eather-bound copy of "I, Caudius", a photo
of Babe Ruth, another poster for C aude Rains's "The

| nvi si ble Man". The room seens enpty as we hear --

GRANDFATHER (O S.)
Because | said so.

HELEN (O. S.)

"' mhis nother, dammt.
GRANDFATHER

And |'m your father.
HELEN (O. S.)

Only when it's convenient -- and

you' re sober!

During the previous, we D SCOVER FRANKI E, 13, huddl ed between
the foot of his bed and the wall, trying to distract hinself
with a copy of "Amazing Stories,” but it's not working.

Anot her door SLAMS, then silence. Nothing, then footsteps

in the hall; someone bangs into a wall.

GRANDFATHER (O. S.)
Goddamm. . .

A shadow approaches under the door. Frankie holds his breath.
The door opens and GRANDFATHER sticks his head in. Gaying
and di stingui shed, he | ooks al nost benign, but he teeters
like a shed in a tornado. He wears a catcher's mtt on his

| eft hand, holds a baseball in his right.

GRANDFATHER ( CONT' D)
There he is.

Franki e curls up, apprehensively.

FRANKI E
Hi , grandpa.
GRANDFATHER
Happy birthday.
FRANKI E

You renenber ed?
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GRANDFATHER
Wiy would | forget?

Franki e chooses not to answer. G andfather gestures to him

GRANDFATHER ( CONT' D)
told your nother you don't have
go to church today. Want to

I
to
throw a fewin the yard?

FRANKI E
You told her?
GRANDFATHER
Well, | said the words. You know

how well she listens. C npn..

He hol ds up the baseball. Frankie stands.

EXT. FEARL HOUSE, BACK PCRCH -- DAY
G andf at her steps out the back door.

HELEN (O. S.)
You ought to be ashaned of
yourself. On a Sunday.

GRANDFATHER
Thirteen years of Prohibition just
ended, let an old man catch up

G andf at her teeters down the porch. Frankie races out,
wearing his own mtt, SLAMM NG t he door as he passes.
G andf at her cringes and ducks.

GRANDFATHER ( CONT' D)
Do not sl am doors.

EXT. FEARL HOUSE, BACK YARD -- DAY

G andf at her and Frankie toss the ball back and forth,
Grandf at her mi ssing nore than not, even though Frankie isn't
the nost aggressive tosser in the world. They play in silence
for a while, then;

GRANDFATHER
Any big plans for the day?
FRANKI E
No.
GRANDFATHER

No? Thirteen's an inportant age.
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FRANKI E
Maybe | can get Momto take nme to
a novi e.

GRANDFATHER
On a Sunday? Sure..

FRANKI E
O you could take ne to a novie.

GRANDFATHER
Movies. Don't you kids read
anynor e?

FRANKI E
Sur e.

GRANDFATHER
Books wi t hout pictures?

FRANKI E
Yeah, all the tine.

GRANDFATHER
That's all we had when | was your
age. Books w thout pictures.

FRANKI E
(smling)
And you wal ked barefoot in the
snow twenty mles each way to
school ?

GRANDFATHER
Don't be an idiot. It doesn't
snow i n Kansas that nuch. Life
was very different then. For
exanpl e --

Grandf at her throws the ball, hard, toward Frankie's head.
Franki e barely has a chance to duck as it whizzes past.

FRANKI E
Hey!

GRANDFATHER
That's what life was |i ke then.
Hell, that's what it's |ike now,
except the ball noves faster.

FRANKI E
Grandpa. . .

GRANDFATHER
Go get the damm ball.

Frankie runs off to get the ball. G andfather takes a slug
froma silver hip flask, replacing it as Frankie returns.
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He's just put it in his pocket when Frankie throws the bal
back -- beani ng G andfather and knocking himon his ass.
FRANKI E
Oh sh... oh...

Franki e races over and kneel s by G andfat her.

FRANKI E ( CONT' D)
l"msorry. |... | thought you
were.. | wasn't trying to --

But G andfather sits up, laughing like a lunatic.

" FRANKI E ( CONT' D)
at?

GRANDFATHER
Damm, you learn fast, boy. Cuess
| don't need to give you the rest
of that |esson.

FRANKI E
Lesson?

GRANDFATHER
Life throws crap at you, you throw
it back harder. And you did.

Grandf at her | aughs and Frankie can't hel p but |aughing
hi msel f. He reaches out to hug G andfat her.

FRANKI E
| love you, grandpa --

But Grandfather intercepts the contact, hol ding Frankie at
arm s | ength.

CRANDFATHER
So, you want your present or not?

Franki e bri ghtens.

GRANDFATHER ( CONT' D)
Yeah, of course. You're thirteen.
"You want" is the phrase you nost
| ove to hear. Never stop being a
greedy little bastard. It'Il get
you far. And | nean that.

G andf at her reaches into his pocket, pulls out a flat,
wr apped box, about six inches square. Frankie reaches for
it but Grandfather pulls it back.

GRANDFATHER ( CONT' D)

But first... this is a very
i nportant gift.
( MORE)
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GRANDFATHER ( CONT' D)
Probably the nobst inportant one

you will ever receive.
FRANKI E

VWhat is it?
GRANDFATHER

What it is, is a gift that cones
with a story attached. You want
this, you get the story first.

Franki e pouts.

GRANDFATHER ( CONT' D)
O, we could just go on up to
church, listen to sone old Bible
story, with all that smting and
begati ng and everything. A |ot
nore interesting than old famly
history, I'm sure.

Frankie sits next to Grandfather, all ears.

G andf at her
t o Franki e,

FRANKI E
Tell nme. Pl ease.

GRANDFATHER
Al right. But just renenber one
t hi ng.

FRANKI E
What ?

GRANDFATHER
Well, for our famly, this story
is like Alice in Wnderl and.
(off his | ook)
You won't be the sane person on
the other side of the |ooking
gl ass.

pulls out his flask, takes a swig. He offers it
who starts to reach for it, but then | ooks toward
t he house and denurs. G andfather smrks.

GRANDFATHER ( CONT' D)
It was sixty-two years ago, and
about four counties east.

FRANKI E
What was there?

GRANDFATHER
Burlington, Kansas... The house |

grew up in, with ny brothers and
sister --

DI SSCLVE TQO



EXT. FEARL FARMHOUSE, BURLI NGTON KANSAS ( MARCH 11, 1872) - DAY

A large, fairly new, Italianate-style house next to a snal
cornfield and barn.

GRANDFATHER (V. Q.)
The farmhands. And our nmmid --

Near the house, LIZZIE DEAVER, 22, pretty, in maid's
uniform hangs laundry on a |line. The scene is sunny,
serene, bucolic.

GRANDFATHER (V. Q) (CONT' D)
It's where ny nother and father
lived... And where ny nother died.

-- a GUNSHOT breaks the silence. Lizzie startles and a nurder
of crows bursts fromthe cornfield, squawking into the sky.

SI LAS FEARL bursts fromthe house. He's tall, thin, 39,
handsone in a severe way. He rushes to the horses tied
near by, unties one, junps on and races off.

EXT. BURLI NGTON MAI N STREET, SHERRI F' S OFFI CE - DAY

Silas reins his horse up to the hitching post, junps off
and ties it, all in a rush.

I NT. SHERRIF' S OFFI CE - DAY

The Sherrif, SAMJEL CARTER, 40, a round, jovial man with
| ar ge noustache, sits behind his desk when Silas bursts in
t he door. Sanuel | ooks up.

EXT. FEARL FARMHOUSE - DAY

Lizzie sits on the porch, huggi ng her |egs, |ooking

di straught. Next to her sits FRANK FEARL, 8, Silas's son.
Silas and Sanuel arrive, junp off their horses and rush up
t he porch.

I NT. FEARL FARMHOUSE, KITCHEN - DAY

Silas and Sanuel enter the kitchen. Samuel stops dead, takes
his hat off. On the floor lies the body of DORA FEARL, 35.
Once pretty, she's a bit overwei ght and haggard, even in
death. There's a single bullet hole in her chest, blood
pool i ng across the kichen tile. Sanuel feels her throat for
a pul se, then closes her eyes.

EXT. FEARL FARMHOUSE - DAY

Two Orderlies |oad a bl anket-covered stretcher into a
hor sedrawn wagon with "Wn Manson, MD' painted on the side.
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Lizzie, Frank and the rest of the famly -- CHARLES, 10;
MARY, 5; and JAMES, 3 -- huddle on the porch. Silas stands
wi th Sanuel, both staring off, Silas snoking a cheroot.
Bot h speak with Massachusetts, but non-Boston, accents.

SAMUEL
Any i deas?

Silas snokes in silence. Finally;

SI LAS
| ' mnot one to nmake accusations,
Sam But notice anyone m ssing?

SAMUEL
(1 ooks at porch)
Don't reckon I do --

SI LAS
El i sha. Her brother.
SAMUEL
Troubl e between thenf
SI LAS

The boy had an eye for the muid,
and ny wife thought she was beneath
him They'd... argued.

SAMUEL
Any idea where to find hinf
SI LAS
Try Stillman's. He's probably
still drunk.
SAMUEL

['ll ride on out there, see if |
can find him

SI LAS
And, Sam..? |I'd appreciate you
trying to keep this quiet.

SAMUEL
How i s the canpai gn goi ng?

SI LAS _
Chances are, you're talking to
this towmn's next mayor.

SAMUEL
(nods)
Sorry for your |loss, Silas.

Samuel mounts his horse and rides off. Silas watches after
him Lizzie hurries to his side.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

LI ZZI E
Were's he goi ng?

SI LAS
To find ny brother-in-Iaw

LI ZZI E
He thinks Elisha did it?

Si | as says not hi ng, nods.

LI ZZI E (CONT' D)
Elisha...?

EXT. FEARL FARVHOUSE - DAY (JANUARY 8, 1872)

Frosty plants, steel-gray sky and nud. Frank, bundled up
agai nst the weather, sits on the porch, playing with a top.

We di scover ELI SHA DENEKE, 22, attractive in an offbeat
way; the kind of face that inspires parental instincts in
everyone. He's in the hayloft of the barn, knocking snall
icicles off the eaves with a pitchfork.

He watches Lizzie, as she takes laundry fromthe |ine, where
it's hanging over an open fire, folding it into the basket.
She | ooks up and he pretends to not be | ooking. She watches
him He notices a bit of ice on the edge of the hayl oft

openi ng, takes out his Bowie knife and chips at it, glancing
down at Lizzie, who's now pretending not to watch him

Frank wat ches them not | ook at each ot her.

She finishes working, putting the last of the laundry in
t he basket. Elisha notices, leaps fromthe hayloft to the
ground, pauses to toss his knife into the barn wall, then
hurries over to Lizzie. H's accent is flat M dwestern;
Lizzie's i s Tennessee.

ELI SHA (O S.)
Li zzi e!

El i sha rushes up, starts to lift the basket.

ELI SHA ( CONT' D)
That's got to weigh as nmuch as a
horse. Let ne hel p you.

LI ZZI E
Thanks, but --

DORA (O S.)
El i sha!

REVEAL Dora, on the porch, |ooking not pleased. She has a

slight German accent, nore pronounced when upset or angry.
Frank rushes fromthe porch to avoid the storm
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DORA ( CONT' D)
Let Lizzie do her own work, and
you do yours.

ELI SHA
| was just trying to be hel pful.

DORA
She doesn't need your help.

Dora turns and goes back inside. Frank has noticed Elisha's
knife in the barn, approaches it, unnoticed.

El i sha watches Lizzie as she finishes her work and lifts
t he basket, both awkward. She struggl es.

ELI SHA
Aw, to hell with her. Er, heck.

El i sha hel ps her with the basket.

Frank reaches for the knife, which is just beyond his
fingers.

Silas rides up and sees Elisha with Lizzie, not pleased.
The basket starts to teeter. Elisha grabs it and they both
slip. The basket |ands on the ground and Elisha falls into
it, Lizzie tunbling on top of him

Frank stands on his toes, fingers alnost at the knife..
Si | as di snounts.

SI LAS
Enough of that, you two!

El i sha and Lizzie quickly extricate thensel ves. Elisha heads
back for the barn as Lizzie grabs the basket, Silas watching
them sternly.

Frank has the tips of three fingers on the knife bl ade,
pi nki e bent down beneath it. Elisha sees this.

ELI SHA
Frank -- no!

Frank turns and the knife falls..

SI LAS
Fr ank!

Silas is there in a heartbeat. Frank holds his |left hand,

bl ood pooling between the fingers of his right. Silas grabs
a handkerchief, waps it around Frank's hand. Frank is
scream ng and crying.
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SI LAS ( CONT' D)
(to Elisha.)
CGet the buckboard. Get the goddamm
buckboard now

Eli sha races off. Dora, the famly and the farnmhands rush
out at the commotion, Dora nearly fainting.

SI LAS ( CONT' D)

Frank? Frank -- you're going to
be fine. I want you to hold onto
this very, very tight, all right?
FRANK
Dad - -
SI LAS

It's all right. It's not your
fault your fool uncle left his
knife there. But you shoul dn't
play with things like that. Hold
on, understand?

El i sha | eads the horsedrawn buckboard out of the barn. Silas
pick? Fraﬂk up in his arns, sets himin the back and clinbs
Iin after him

SI LAS ( CONT' D)
Go!

El i sha cracks the whip and the buckboard hurries off.

Dora watches fromthe porch, Lizzie standing bel ow her.

| NT. BURLI NGTON, DR. MANSON S OFFI CE - DAY

DR. MANSON, a sonmewhat scattered man, is finishing stitching
up Frank's injury -- he's lost two knuckles fromhis |eft

pi nkie. Silas watches, concerned. Elisha tries not to watch,
Pl

DR. MANSON
You still have that Steinway up
at your place?

SI LAS
Yes, but --

DR. MANSON
Well, he won't be playing it the
sane.

He | aughs at his own joke. No one el se does.
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