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Montford herds & ~few.gtray steers back to ~fiain herd. He
SPOTS —-- Rising Wolf wa i from Thy hilltop.
Montford rides over to him.
Rising Wolf his beautiful new horse forward to t
Montfor and Rising Wolf’s new horse 1inspect one
a . =3

E;q;q‘z:r',_,Rising Wolf grins to his old friend, then looks out over the
valley at the hundreds of Montford's cattle passing through.

RISING WOLF
You have thrived in barren lands.

MONTFORD
I could use another hand. Why don't
you come with us?

RISING WOLF
Montford... you know me. I am a
common man among my people. Your
path is not my path... mine is in
service to my own.

MONTFORD
Worth a try at least. Where you
headed?

RISING WOLF
Taking my family North. My dreams
tell me that we will find peace and
good hunting there.

Montford looks at Rising Wolf's horse.

MONTFORD
That is one fine horse.

RISING WOLF
(in Cheyenne)
His name 1s FEast Wind.

MONTFORD
He fast?

Montford smiles and pats Sam.

RISING WOLF
Sam is too old.

MONTFORD
Then it'll be a fair race.

Rising Wolf turns East Wind and rides off.
MONTFORD

(rubbing Sam’s neck)
Who’s he calling old?
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