
FADE IN:

INT. COLUMBIA, CA 1876- MT. BROW SALOON - NIGHT

An empty wooden counter sits wet and dirty. A short 
average glass is placed on the counter with vigor and 
filled with a light brown whiskey. The glass is picked up 
and walked to a table full of people and placed in front 
of SKYE, 20’s young and handsome. TINA, 20’s, Prostitute 
rubs his shoulders. Cecil, 40’s worn down, walks back to 
the bar slowly. 

SKYE
Keep em comin.

Cecil lifts his hand not looking back. Skye takes a drink 
and makes a bitter face.

SKYE
Why’d we come to this shit hole 
again? 

DEAN
Because Roger has a hard on for 
the bar tender. But the tits 
aren’t too bad. 

DEAN 20’s ugly with greasy hair, nudges ROGER 20’s, looks 
miserable. Two Prostitutes ROSE and AVERY hang over each 
boy.

ROGER
That’s what they say about your 
mom.

DEAN
What?

SKYE
(laughs)

That’s pretty good. I like you 
Roger. Where did you say you were 
from again?

ROGER
Virginia City, Nevada.

SKYE
Ah you’re a silver boy. New money?
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ROGER
I suppose. My moms new husband 
just struck it rich so I’m heading 
back east for school.

SKYE
You’re lucky you found us then. We 
can show you how the other half 
drink. 

ROGER
What like out of gold encrusted 
glasses?

SKYE
Its not what the cup is made out 
of, its what’s inside the cup. 
Much like a man. 

ROGER
What do you mean?

TINA
He means a man who has the gold is 
better than one that don’t.

SKYE
No. Just shut up, sit here, be 
nice to look at. What I mean is 
men are all the same on the 
outside. We’re made out of the 
same skin, muscles, organs. No 
matter how you dress it up our 
outsides are still the same. But 
our minds, that’s where 
differences in men lie. Rich men 
have honor, integrity, 
intelligence. Poor men lack these 
basic sensibilities. 

ROGER
How do you figure?

SKYE
Take any man in this run down 
saloon.

Roger looks to the few other men sitting around the 
saloon.

SKYE
They’re all hard working, tired, 
in need of a woman’s touch. 
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Just like you or I, but dangle 
something tempting in front of 
them they’ll reduce themselves to 
dogs. And that’s the difference 
between a Rich man and a Poor man.

ROGER
I’m sorry but I got to disagree 
with you Skye. That’s bullshit. 
Men aren’t dogs.

Tina leans across the table to Roger.

TINA
I bet I could make you bark like a 
dog.

SKYE
Whoa there, you’re my bitch 
tonight.

Skye pushes Tina back into her chair next to him.

SKYE
Now Roger that’s the poor in you 
talkin. You’re a man of wealth 
now, going to get educated, you’ve 
got to learn these things. Dean’ll 
tell ya, we see it all the time.

Dean is making out with Rose unaware of the conversation 
going on.

SKYE
He’ll tell you later. 

ROGER
I’ve known plenty of good men who 
had little more than the clothes 
on their back and they never once 
acted like wild dogs.

SKYE
Then you never saw the true man. 
I’ll prove it you right now. What 
do you wager?

ROGER
I’m not a betting man. 

SKYE
That’s what the loser always says, 
and loser buys next round.
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Skye gets up from the table. 

ROGER
What are you doin?

Dean pulls away from Roses face.

DEAN
We leavin Skye?

SKYE
I’m Proving my point.

Skye walks over to the bar and leans onto it, looking 
over the men in the saloon.

CECIL
What can I get cha Mr. Barnett?

SKYE
You know my name? 

CECIL
Everyone in town does.

SKYE
I suppose you’re right. Make it a 
whiskey, best you got. And your 
name?

CECIL
Cecil.

SKYE
Cecil. Cecil you’re a bartender, a 
problem solver of sorts, perhaps 
you could help me. See I got my 
pockets jammed so full of damned 
coins and bills it gets a bit hard 
to walk at times. You know what I 
mean?

CECIL
Can’t say that I do sir.

SKYE
You’re lucky.

Skye looks around the bar at the patrons looking straight 
at him. 
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SKYE
You walk and you feel and hear the 
annoying click of the coins, and I 
have this huge bulge in my pants. 

CECIL
Sir?

SKYE
From the wad of bills. It’s 
uncomfortable and it just looks 
ridiculous. Cecil, I just don’t 
know what to do about it. I can’t 
very well carry a lady’s purse 
around.  

CECIL
No sir I suppose not. 

Skye sits and thinks for a moment. Cecil places the 
whiskey in front of him. Skye downs the drink in a swig.

CECIL
Perhaps your father can find a new 
place for your money?

SKYE
No no. I’ll think of something 
don’t you worry.

Skye takes a wad of money out of his pants and places a 
chunk of bills on the bar not bothering to count the 
amount. He slips the wad of bills back into his pocket 
dropping some on the floor. Skye looks down shrugs and 
walks back to his table. The men around the saloon eye 
the money. JOHN, 30’s large dirty leaps at the money. 
George, 40’s thin, runs after him diving on the ground, 
followed by Ernest, 30’s stocky.

JOHN
It’s mine. I got here first.

They wrestle knocking over a table with drinks, until 
John punches George out, grabs the money and pockets it. 
The whole saloon watches the scene. Skye sits down.

SKYE
Cecil!

Cecil looks up from the damage to Skye. 
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SKYE
A round of drinks for everyone on 
Roger here.

(to Roger)
Can’t argue what ya see with your 
own eyes, can ya?

DEAN
Ha that was great. They wrestled 
like dogs over a bone.

ROGER
Some men get desperate cause he 
ain’t got no other way. Imagine 
yourself in their shoes.

SKYE
Can’t. I wake up rich and go to 
sleep rich. But even if I didn’t 
I’d never get on all fours for a 
scrap of money.

TINA
I would.

SKYE
Excuse me boys but I need to be 
taking this fine young lady home. 
Roger come by my estate before you 
leave Columbia. 

Roger nods in agreement. 

SKYE
Fine. 

(singing)
Rosey, Rose, such a pretty thing. 
I’ll give you a quarter and bend 
you over..

Skye exits the saloon with Tina under his arm. Dean 
follows with Rose quickly behind him.

AVERY
We could go too?

Roger stands up and walks over to Cecil wiping down the 
floor from the spilled drinks.

AVERY
Ugh. I always get the runners.
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Avery walks over to another table and begins to flirt. 
Roger grabs a cloth and starts wiping down the floor, 
Cecil looks up at him.

CECIL
I see you made some friends.

SKYE
I’m sorry Pa, I didn’t know what 
was happening till it was too 
late.

CECIL
I’ve seen much worse in here than 
a few spilt drinks.

Cecil flips up the table and brings the broken glass 
behind the bar for disposal. Roger follows him to the 
bar. 

ROGER
Doesn’t change the fact that 
they’re assholes. 

CECIL
Sons of the richest men in town 
usually are. 

ROGER
I wish I could do something.

CECIL
Don’t worry. Us poor dogs have a 
few tricks up our sleeves. 

Cecil shakes a small clear container full of orange 
liquid. 

ROGER
What’s that?

CECIL
I call it the dishonorable 
discharge. It’ll force him on all 
fours before nights end.

INT. SKYE’S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Skye barges into his bedroom kissing Tina in his arms. He 
pulls down her dress and throws her on the bed. He climbs 
on top of her, she unbuttons his shirt. 
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TINA
Are you ready to howl?

SKYE
Yeah. 

TINA
Good.

Skye leans into kiss her then pulls back suddenly. 

TINA
I didn’t tell you to stop. 

Skye sits up then leans over Tina and vomits on top of 
her and the bed. Tina screams.

FADE OUT.
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