Augustus Tolton Episode Three: Free Slaves 3.

GUS
We only just started!

SFX: FATHER DOLAN CROSSES THE ROOM.

FATHER DOLAN
I'll see you at mass in the
morning.

GUS
What about my studies?

SFX: THE DOOR OPENS. FATHER DOLAN STEPS OUT.
THE DOOR CLOSES.

TENSE MUSIC.

6 INT. SALOON - NIGHT

WALLA: LAUGHTER, YELLING, & INDISCERNIBLE
CHATTER FROM PATRONS. SFX: CARDS ARE SHUFFLED
& DEALT AT A NEARBY TABLE AS GUS SWEEPS GLASS
OFF THE FLOOR.

DEALER
(nearby)
Place your bets, gentlemen, place
your bets!

MR. BARNES
START >>> (across the room)
Tolton!
(to himself)
Where is that boy?
(calling out)
Tolton!

GUS
Right here, Mr. Barnes.

SFX: GUS STOPS SWEEPING. MR. BARNES
APPROACHES.

MR. BARNES
Heaven sakes, Tolton, how long does
it take to sweep up some glass?

GUS
Nearly done, sir.

MR. BARNES
Well be quick about it. I need you
behind the bar. It could use a
polish.
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GUS
Yessir.

Episode Three: Free Slaves

SFX: MR BAHRNES WALKS AWAY. GUS RESUMES

SWEEPING.

DEALER
Final bets, gent

HARRY
(tipsy)
All in.

DEALER

lemen'!

Now don't be a flool, Harry -

HARRY
I said all in!

SFX: ACROSH

THE ROOM, DOUBLE DOORS SWING

OPEN. ADELSJ

IDE STEPS INSIDE.

ADELA
(across thd
Harry Flint!

SFX: SHE 81

DE
room)

OMPS TOWARD THE POKER TABLE.

HARRY
Whozat?

SFX: ADELA]

DE STARTS SWATTING HARRY. WALLA:

HARRY CRIEJ

OUT WITH EACH SWAT.

ADELA]
You promised me
promised me no 7

DE
Harry! You
jore of this!

HARRY
Woman, stop hitdin' me!
ADELA]DE
You come to thii filthy place, you
drink yourself Blind -
HARRY
Don't you lectufe me, Adelaide!
ADELAJ]DE

How are we supp

sed to feed the

boys? How are w¢ gonna survive with

you gamblin’
save?
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HARRY
A man's got a right!

SFX: MR. BARNES STOMPS UP AS THE ARGUMENT
CONTINUES.

ADELATIDE
(tearful)
I want my husband back, Harry.

GUS
Miss Flint -

MR. BARNES

Don't you dare, Tolton.

(to Harry)
I've told you before, Flint: if you
can’'t keep your nag of a wife from
spoilin’ the atmosphere, you can
find yourself another saloon. Now
get out!

SFX: MR. BARNES GRABS HARRY, LIFTS HIM FROM
HIS CHAIR, & PUSHES HIM TOWARD THE DOOR.

MRUBARNES (CONT'D)
Get out! Both of you!

HARRY
(as he staggers away)
Alright, alright, keep your shirt
on!

SFX: THE DOUBLE DOORS SWING.

MR. BARNES
Tolton, get behind the bar.
GUS
(coldly)

Yessir.

TENSE MUSIC BEGINS.

MR. BARNES
You got somethin' on your mind,
boy?
GUS
No.
MR. BARNES
Good. Behind the bar. <<LL END
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