Loren pulls the wagon up and William is down fast and trotting toward the light.  A few moments later Tracker arrives.

TRACKER

I got an idea yesterday.  Most the horses are driving the wagons themselves.

LOREN MCCLELLAN

Long as there aren't any problems but I don't want any of the girls or the three younger boys driving.

TRACKER

Well, after tomorrow night, I'm  sleeping on the trail waiting for you to catch up about sunlight and tracking all day marking the trail to follow.  I think we could teach jenne to come and get you and bring you back on the trail.

Loren and Anna look at him a bit incredulous.

ANNA MCCLELLAN

Leave her colt?  He's not even a month old?  How?

TRACKER

It'll take a while...at first, I'm sure I'll have to drag her BUT she can carry all my food, water and bedding.  I can track faster.

LOREN MCCLELLAN

Go on...

TRACKER

I let her go, she'll fairly race back to her baby.

ANNA MCCLELLAN

She'll run straight back.  Somebody'll catch her or follow her?

TRACKER

That's where my idea comes in. She carries a bag of grain and at every flag I put a little grain. She'll follow the flags back.

LOREN MCCLELLAN

So, besides carrying supplies so you can move faster, how do you train her to lead us?

TRACKER

It'll take a while, but she's the smartest burro I've ever seen. When she gets back and you feed her, let her rest until you all head out.  Just keep tellin' her 'Find Tracker', 'Find Tracker'.  It’s worth a shot.  Look how she got her colt to jump into the goat wagon? The colt flops over and the goats ride quieter and sleep on top of him most the way.

ANNA MCCLELLAN

He's right about that.  The colt bit the billy when he started to 'go' in the wagon. Stopped him cold.

LOREN MCCLELLAN

They're all riding real quiet from day two.

TRACKER

It may take a while but if she can lead you on the trail I make, we'll keep making good time.  Gotta hop down and get back out.

(he stops, they see William running toward them)

WILLIAM BEAUREGARD

(quietly)

Stop everybody! There's a man in the brush up ahead.  He could be crouching waiting for us.

LOREN MCCLELLAN

Swing back to the group. Stop 'em quietly. Get Hans, Connor, and Bandy.  Gather the children.

He runs quickly and the men get off the wagon with the gun Loren has grabbed while Anna holds the team.  Tracker and Loren spread out on both sides of the road and Loren whispers back to Anna.

LOREN MCCLELLAN

Tell Hans and Connor to come up and stomp their feet on the ground.  Don't come too close until they hear from us.

Loren sees Tracker disappear and creeps up the side of the road.  The tall figure of a man appears to be sleeping aways up on the side of the road.  As Loren appears, he doesn't move.  Tracker is approaching from the other side.

TRACKER

Hey Mister! Wake up.

LOREN MCCLELLAN

Kid! Some way to sneak up.

TRACKER

I think he's dead. He's not wakin’ up.

LOREN MCCLELLAN

Connor!  Hans!  You come on over.  Bring a lantern.

They all arrive over the tall cowboy at about the same time as Loren turns him over.

LOREN MCCLELLAN

Whew! What a smell!  He's not dead, he's drunk.

DRUNKEN COWBOY

(mumbling, barely audible)

You folks from Wyoming are the greatest...

WILLIAM BEAUREGARD

He thinks he's in Wyoming?  That's some binge.

Hans brings a lantern closer and pulls one eyelid up for a good look.

HANS MUELLER

This isn't just a drunken cowboy. I believe he's been poisoned. His eyes are starting to cloud.  He would have been dead and may still be blind by morning.

The men start looking at each other with a bit of hesitation.

HANS MUELLER

Rot gut.  Probably robbed him of everything but his ugly boots and left him to die.

CONNOR MCCLELLAN

Well, we're not leaving him to die here.

(He pushes Loren's hands away)

No Dad, I'll carry him.  Where'll  we put him?

WILLIAM BEAUREGARD

Only wagon with any room is the girls wagon.

CONNOR MCCLELLAN

(has cowboy up in his arms)

He don't weigh nothin?  How olds he look?

HANS MUELLER

No chest, no hips, scant muscle, broad shoulders fooled us.

LOREN MCCLELLAN

Wonder if his people are looking for him?

They have arrived back to the wagons and all the women are waiting.  Bandy has all the children hidden.

TRACKER

Bandy! Bring the kids back, its just some drunken cowboy.

ANNA MCCLELLAN

A cowboy?  What'll we do with him?

HANS MUELLER

Don't think that's much of a problem, little lady.  He may not wake up.  If he does, it’s a good chance he's been poisoned to the brink of blindness.

CORA HUTLER

We have to save him. How could he let this happen?

WILLIAM BEAUREGARD

We think maybe he was too young to know better.

LOREN MCCLELLAN

We'll have to stop.  We'll rest all day and see if he lives.  Start up again tomorrow night early.  We're losing the moon and the road.

(to the girls)

We're putting him in your wagon. Hans and Connor will help you with him.

Connor walks to the second wagon as Hans drops the bolts from the back and they sling his body in easily and climb in.

Scene:  In the wagon with lamplight.

HANS MUELLER

Look Connor?

He turns the slight body aside and lights up waist to thigh on the cowboys pants.

HANS MUELLER

A lighter spot, and worn, too.

CONNOR MCCLELLAN

Got one on this side.  What's a kid carrying two guns for unless he's a slinger?

HANS MUELLER

Are you thinking what I'm thinking?

CONNOR MCCLELLAN

I sure am!  We need him. He needs to live. All these women to protect, and children?

They start to scurry with removing his clothes.

CONNOR MCCLELLAN

(hesitates a moment)

You don't think he's like 'bad'?

HANS MUELLER

If he was mean they would'a shot 'em not get him drunk.

CONNOR MCCLELLAN

Yeah.  Girls! Get him some water, and broth!  We got a man worth savin here!

