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EXT. FOGGY DAWN, FIELD

NARRATOR
The West M dland frontier. A cold
and unforgiving |land. Not a sou
wanders here without reason. Here
where the Coventry Confederacy
holds so little sway and the great
M.S bank draws in the roughest nost
prof essional of freelancers. No | aw
runs these parts, not since Sherrif
Dawki ns net with the undertaker.
None, until now. ..

Morning is breaking and a fog hangs in the air to the sound
of the ringing church bell. A man dressed in a a black suit
and cowboy hat with a large tripod bag slung over his

shoul der wal ks al ong the horizon, his head down as he treads
along the desolate field. Follow ng behind himis a woman
clutching a cl apper board.

GURLEEN
Hold it right there M Potter, M ss
Lillie
A voice calls out fromthe brush, Ryan and Lillie stop in

their tracks, Ryan’s face is obscured by the trimof his
hat. Gurleen steps out fromthe thicket holding a small LED
panel up shining in Ryan’s direction.

NARRATOR
Ryan Potter, the toughest, neanest
director this side of the M dl ands.
There wasn’t a filmcrew or actor
that hadn’t heard his nane. And
never was his trusted conpanion,
Lillie Cram far away. Together they
had earned quite a nane for
t hensel ves.

Ryan tilts his head up shooting the stern western eyes that
synbol i se a showdown. Curleen shuffles out into the open
standi ng head on with Ryan.

RYAN
It don't have to be like this
Gurl een.

NARRATOR

Sai d Ryan, his cal m deneanour
maki ng himthe very definition of
bad ass.
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RYAN
Nobody wants this to be their |ast
wal k in the breeze. Al one, we...

Gurleen grins confidentaly and nods.

GURLEEN
Al one? Who said | was al one?

St eppi ng out from behind Ryan cones Matthew wearing a fine
shirt and overcoat, a pair of glasses on his face and a
canera nounted to a shoul der nount in his hand.

NARRATOR
The Good Doctor stepped forward, he
knew his silent footwork would
| eave hi m undetectable. The Doct or
was known for nore than curing gang
green and pus filled blisters, he
was the sharpest eye in the west
and everyone knew it.

MATTHEW
M Potter.

RYAN
Doct or.

LILLIE
| ve got your back Ryan, you just
say the word and i’ Il have this guy
running for cups of coffee all day
| ong.

MATTHEW
This don’t gotta go nasty now, we
can all leave fromthis with a

share of the profits.

Ryan turns and his head shifts slowly from Gurleen to
Mat t hew and back again as he twirls a cocktail stick between
his |ips.

NARRATOR
Real ising the dire situation he has
found hinself in, Ryan decided he
had no choice but to negoti ate.

RYAN

| know you. | know you Doctor. |
know you Curl een.
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NARRATOR
The director said.

RYAN
| know you want a share of the
rewards, but as individuals..

Suddenly popping up out of a nearby bush is the crazed
| ooki ng prospector Ci aran Dyer, headphones on a boom pole in
hand.

Cl ARAN
Nobody make anot her step, not
anot her sound you hear ?!

NARRATOR
The Prospector was not sound of
m nd, the years of planes and cars
interrupting his recordings had
left him..

Cl ARAN
| f theres anyone whos earned that
reward it’s ne, conprende?

NARRATOR
Well it had left himcrazy...

RYAN
Now just hold on a second, this is
getting a bit out of...

TOM
Come on | haven't got all day to be
waiting just start shooting
already. |1’ve got a stiff to pick
up at three and a neasurenent to
take at four.

Tomis dressed in a slimmng suit wth a tall hat on, a

bl ack camera bag pl aced on the ground besi de himand a noose
dangling in his hands. Behind himstands Tahany his

assi stant who m nes the act of being hung pulling a face and
sticking out her tongue whilst Tomremains the picture of

pr of essi onal i sm

NARRATOR
The truth was the Hangman had no
appoi ntnents for the remai nder of
the day but instead wanted to
return hone to continue knitting
his colourful mttens.

Ryan’ s cal m deneanour was begi nning to be tested.
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NARRATOR
Ryan struggled to keep his calm
under the beating sun. Al he
really wanted to do was shout at
themall but thought better of it.

RYAN
Can we just stop for a mnute here?
|’d wager that...

DEJI
Wager? Sure thing slick, whats your
gane? Poker? Bl ackj ack? Snap?

Deji stands shuffling a deck of cards in his hand sat at a
tabl e that seens to have appeared from nowhere.

DEJI
How about Go Fish? |I’m not so good
at it...

NARRATOR
He |ied.

DEJI

But 1'd go so far as to play you
for the reward you fol ks have been
ment i oni ng.

Everyone begins tal king at Ryan and wavi ng around their
equi pnent in heated argunent with one another. The Good
Doctor gets up close and personal with his canmera as CGurl een

argues with Lillie. Tom stands behind Deji pulling open a
t ape neasure and neasuring his shoul ders and head Deji who
remai ns still but |ooks very confussed as he shuffles his

cards, Tahany |ine dances to mnusic from an unknown origin.
Ryan slowy spins observing the ongoi ng nadness around hi m
pulling off his hat and drawing it down across his face and
holding it to his chest.

NARRATOR
The noi se was overwhel m ng, the
chaos to nuch. Ryan could no | onger
hol d back.

RYAN
Quiet!!!

NARRATOR
The rabbl e suddenly went qui et

Everyone continues their continous argunents for a nonent

until the Narrator clears his throat |oudly catching
everyones attention who drops what they are doing.
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NARRATOR
Thank you, Ryan took a deep breath
and whi ped his brow.

Ryan i nhal es and hol ds before slowy exhaling wi ping his
forehead and pl aci ng his hat back upon his head.

RYAN
Don’t you understand? There ain't
gunna be no reward, not unless we
work together. W could be the best
in our chosen fields, but if we
wanna nake the best filmthe
Coventry Confederacy ever did see,
then we, have got, to work,
together. And yes that includes you
M Narrator.

NARRATOR

The caneraman pans to the right revealing the source of the
handsonme voice narrating this film Waring a set of
headphones and speaking into a m crophone, he suddenly
becones... aware... of the canera.

As the narration takes place the canera pans to the right
past the other characters revealing the Narrator (G ant)
stood before a m crophone with a set of headphones on, he
suddenly becane aware of the canera and | ooks up towards the
cameraman, awkwardly lifting his armand waving slowy. The
canera turns back to Ryan

RYAN
Toget her

Ryan | ooks straight into canera as if to address the
audi ence now.

RYAN

Wth your help at hone, we could
make the nost amazing Short Film
W are all Coventry University
Medi a Production students who in
February of 2016 are headi ng over
to Prague to shoot a Contenporay
Western called "No Town Like My
Town’ .

LILLIE
A Cont enporay Western, also known
as a Neo-Western, use nodern day
settings but utilizing the thenes
of the A d West. This neans

( MORE)
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LILLIE (cont’d)
rebel i ous- heroes, deserted
| andscapes and of course gunfights
at dawn.

TAHANY
Now film ng a Contenporary Western
is an extrenely anbitious project.
It’s going to require specific
| ocations, costume designs and
props to propel the story forward.
So what is the story of *No Town
Li ke My Town’

MATTHEW
Qur story follows a nysterious man
by the nane Janek who cones to
Prague in search of a drug baron
named Tomas. Now Tomas isn’'t a nice
man in fact nost of the people in
town fear the nane and the stretch
of his enpire. But when a conquerer
beconmes greedy he opens up
weaknesses and that is where our
story becones interesting.

NARRATOR
O fering to support our
crowdf undi ng canpaign will gain you
entry into the Brotherhood of
Qutl aws, an exclusive club of
desperados and bandits who wil |
reci eve update emails as the
proj ect advances and will be given
first glinpse of the finished film
Addi tional perks will also be on
of fer such as signed postcards from
Cast and Crew, a framed photograph
of yourself or |oved one to appear
within the filmor even the chance
to star as an extra in Prague.

RYAN
So what are you waiting for? The
WIld West waits for no one, so
support us now and join the
Br ot her hood.



