
EXT. DESERT SCRUB - DAY

RYE pulls his horse up. Lifts his head and stares for a 
beat at the top of a ridge in the distance. He turns and 
focuses on a rundown ranch house in the distance. He 
takes a breath and then turns his horse and heads toward 
the ranch.

EXT. REMOTE RUNDOWN RANCH - DAY

As Rye nears the front of the squat building a grizzled 
older man, FERGUS, appears around the corner of the 
house. 

RYE
Fergus.

FERGUS
Rye.

RYE
Fill a stranger’s canteen?

FERGUS
Canteen, yep. Belly - don’t reckon.

RYE
Good thing I don’t eat much.

FERGUS
This land’ll make a corpse out of me, 
yet.

RYE
This land’ll make a corpse out a all of 
us, I spect. Kinda how it works.

FERGUS
Yeah. Well some nearer than others.

Rye stares for a moment at Fergus then beyond him to a 
motley plot of turned up soil.

FERGUS (CONT’D)
All the land in the world don’t do a man 
no good.

RYE
No?

FERGUS
Not without a drop of rain.
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RYE
You’re gonna need more than a drop, old 
friend.

FERGUS
That may be. That may well be. But we’ve 
still got a canteen’s worth I reckon.

Rye takes this in then eventually nods in appreciation.

INT. RANCH HOUSE - DAY

Fergus carefully fills Rye’s canteen from a pitcher. 

FERGUS
Sorry, Rye. Would use the well but it 
takes near 10 minutes to get a bucket 
down low enough and back and half the 
time it comes up dry.

RYE
This is fine.

FERGUS
Feel like a damn housewife.

RYE
Prettiest one I’ve seen in a long pass.

FERGUS
You’re a son of a bitch.

RYE
Just paying my respects... ma’am.

Fergus laughs despite himself.

FERGUS
I swear to Christ, Rye. I do hope you’ll 
be at my bedside when the good Lord calls 
my name. Ain’t no doubt but I’d go out 
laughing.

RYE
Sorry to disappoint, old friend. But I 
don’t spect I’ll much care to be standing 
by some whore’s bed while you pound her 
til your tired heart gives out from the 
effort. 
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FERGUS
From your lips to God’s ear. Course I 
expect those ladies still require some 
manner of remuneration for their 
services?

RYE
Last I checked.

FERGUS
Well that may just preclude me from 
ending my days in such a sweet and 
glorious manner.

RYE
S’pose. Course there is one upside. 

FERGUS
How’s that?

RYE
Doubt that scenario would be so... “sweet 
and glorious” to the young filly finds 
herself trapped under your sweaty, dead 
corpse.

FERGUS
Don’t spose you need to worry about that. 
After all -- when I pay for the ride I 
make sure I get’s to just lie back and 
enjoy the view.

RYE
You’re a regular prince among men, 
Fergus.

FERGUS
I won’t disagree with you on that point, 
Rye.

A NOISE outside gets their attention. Rye looks to 
Fergus.

FERGUS (CONT’D)
There was one favor I was hoping to ask 
of you, old friend.
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