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SFX:

SFX:

NARRATOR:
present:

Dock-side ambiance.

EASTERN MAN 1
It’s in the newspaper . . . here, it
says: 'Gold Mine Found . . . In the newly
made raceway of the saw mill recently
erected by Captain Sutter, con the
American Fork, of the Sacramento river,
gold has been found in considerable
gquantities. ©One person brought thirty
dollars worth to New Helvetica, gathered
there in a short time. California, no
doubt, is rich in mineral wealth; there
are great chances here for scientific
capitalists.

Thinka that. Gold just layin' to be
picked up.

EASTERN MAN 2
They said it was in the water.

EASTERN MAN 1
Chances for Scientific Capitalists.

EASTERN MAN 2
Yeah, what's that mean?

EASTERN MAN 1
I don't know exactly but it's somecne
smart whe’s enough to find gold.

A door opens nearby.

EASTERN BOSS
Hey! Come on, you two, back for another
load.

EASTERN MAN 2
Yes sir.

EASTERN MAN 1
Scientific Capitalists . . .

Random House Audio Publishing and louislamour.com
Louis L'Amour’s “Son of a Wanted Man”

In the summer following the conclusion of the war with Mexico
news of a fantastically rich discovery of gold reached the
east coast of the United States.

(CONTINUED)
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It arrived in the form of an almost unknown western
newspaper, printed in San Francisco, a c¢ity in the newly
acquired territory of California.

Within monthg, tens of thousands of would-be miners were
headed for the Sierra Nevada. It was as if the nation,
perhaps even the whole world, had been awaiting this very
event.

They were called the forty-niners and they came across the
northern plains in covered wagons and around Cape Horn by
ship. 8Some braved the deserts and Indians of the South West.
Others packed their equipment from the Atlantic to the
Pacific through the disease-ridden swamps and jungles of
Panama and Nicaragua.

Those who survived; men from Philadelphia, New Orleans, New
York and Boston; Santiago, Sydney and Hong Kong; found
themselves on their knees in the icy water of mountain creeks
panning and praying for gold.

Many died but many became rich. Those that perished were
buried with little ceremony and their tocls taken up by
others. In a single year over eighty million dollars was
washed from the creeks, and this in a day when thirty dollars
a month was congidered a substantial wage.

It was not only the miners who became prosperous in the gold
fields. Merchants and freighters, assayers and saloon
keepers; all charged phenomenal prices for their goods and
services. Many a fortune was made without ever washing a pan
or running a sluice.

But not all who came to the gold fields were honest men.
Banditry and murder were common occurrences. The alleys and
wharves of San Franciscoe were ruled by the Sydney Ducks, a
gang of murderous Australians. In the hinterlands, Jcaguin
Murieta, a mythical outlaw whose exploits reached such
proportions that it was believed he was actually five
different men, became a folk hero to California's Mexican
population.

And in the gold fields themselves, a mysterious bandit named
Ben Curry prowled the mid-night trails ... and for a brief
time was credited with many a robbery.
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SFX: A stage coach approaches along a dirt road.

STAGE DRIVER
Whoa!

BEN
Hold! Hold up there.

STAGE DRIVER
What is this, man? Get those logs out of
the road!

SFX: Ben cocks his pistols.

BEN
Throw down the Express Box, my friend.
Throw it down and have your passengers
step out where I can see them.

STAGE DRIVER
There ...

SFX: A box of money is thrown down.

Don't hurt anyone and I'll do what I'm
told.

PASSENGER 1
(off)
I say! What's happening?

PASSENGER 2

(cff)
It's a robbery. Just get out.
BEN
That's right folks, stand down and

deliver!

WOMAN PASSENGER
My heavens, a Highwayman!

BEN
I prefer Gentleman of Opportunity, Ma'am.
I shant steal from a lady but your man
there should hand over his watch as well.

PASSENGER 1

Take good care of it, when the
authorities get you I'll want it back.

(CONTINUED)
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BEN
Authorities? (laughs) I don't think =o.
No, I don't think so at all.

NARRATOR: For a time he was the most notorious bandit in
California and when silver boomed in the Comstock he was a
wanted man in Nevada as well.

Ben Curry and his gang came and went like ghosts, robbing
stage coaches, banks and later, trains. But in all their
years ©f thievery they never killed a man during the
commission of a crime. Ben and his men would fight like
demons when pursued. But during a robbery they had never
killed, until one foggy morning in the spring of 1872, at a
town called Brant's Crossing

SF¥X: River ambiance.

PEEPLES
I gsay we go in. How do we know he'll be
here?

DOC

He'll be here, keep your shirt on. Ben's
having a last look arocund.

PEEPLES
How do you know? We ain't seen him in a
week.

COLLEY

We know. 24ll right? Doc an' me, we been
doin' this a long time.

SFX: Hoof beats in a covered bridge.

NARRATOR: Doc Sawyer, a tough outlaw named Colley, and Dan
Peeples were camped in the damp hollow under the south side
of Brant's Bridge.

DOC
That will be him now.

PEEPLES
ILet's hope so. It could be anycne. It
could be the Sheriff.

COLLEY

Dan, you simmer down, and put away that
hog-leg.

(CONTINUED)
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DOC
If need be we're just travelersg, resting
our horses. Nobody is going to be after
us until we've committed a crime.

SFX: Peeples uncocks his gun. The horse turns and comes
down the bank alongside the river.

NARRATOR: Ben Curry appeared out of the mist. A large, dark
haired block of a man in a gray hat and a mackinaw with a
sheepskin collar.

BEN
Gentlemen, we've five minutes ... Mount
up.
NARRATOR: In the dim light under the bridge he locked eyes
with each momentarily. Doc and Colley, good men both. Dan
Peeples ... young, high-strung. Ben didn't yet know how he'd

fair but soon they were going to find out.

It was just light enough to see the shapes of the buildings
through the mist when Juan Santos and his seven year old son
Miguel left the house tc go to work.

JUAN
Ready?

YOUNG MIEKE
Yep.

NARRATOR: Juan was a widower who ran a successful grocery
and, amongst other things, Miguel prowled the back alleys
looking for bottles that Juan could beil and return to the
local brewer.

SF¥X: The bottles clink in the crate.

JUAN
You want me to carry that?

YOUNG MIKE
No, I can do it.

JUAN
Well, you be careful then . . . that's
glass.

Let's go.

(CONTINUED)
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SPENCER
(coming on)
'morning, Juan.

JUAN
Good morning.

YOUNG MIEKE
Good morning, Mr. Spencer.

SPENCER
Hello, Michael. That's quite a load
you've got there.

YOUNG MIKE
Yes, Sir.

They continued on, Spencer up the street to the

bank, Miguel and his father to their store.

SFX: Juan

unlocks the store, Mike carries in the crate.

JUAN
Here ... let's have those bottles.

Oco, that's heavy.

YOUNG MIKE
Aww, Papa ...

JUAN
Okay, it's not that heavy. Let's see,
two, four, eight ... ten. What's that
come to?

YOUNG MIKE

It’s twenty cents.

JUAN
Very good ... and a nickel for carrying
it down.
YOUNG MIKE
Thanks!
JUAN
Hard work always pays off . . . you’re

for better things than running a grocery,
Miguelito, God willing.

(CONTINUED)
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NARRATOR: As the sun began to burn away the morning mist the
gang of outlaws drew up in an alley beside the bank.

————— 6
BEN
There'll be no shooting ... unless you
have to.
NARRATOR: Doc Sawyer stayed with the horses. The others
rounded the corner and started for the bank. Colley toock up
a position just outside the door, watching the street. Ben
and Dan Peeples went inside
John Spencer had just finished unlocking the wvault.
SFX: Ben and Dan Peeples enter.
SPENCER
Scorry, Gentlemen, we're not open yet.
SFX: Gun cocking.
PEEPLES
Oh yes, you are.
NARRATOR: Down the street at the Santes grocery, Juan was
moving a display of canned goods to the window in front of
his store. As he came back, Miguel was sitting on a stool
tilting the label of a jar to the light.
————— 7
YOUNG MIKE
Papa ..7?
What's pur ... pur-red
JUAN
Pure-eed. That's mashed
YOUNG MIKE
Yuk.

NARRATOR: Juan took a box of tinned fruit and began setting
the cans on the shelves. Finishing, he straightened and
glanced up the street.

JUAN

(off)
Que egs eso?

(CONTINUED)
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NARRATOR: Miguel jumped down from his stool and came to the
window.

YOUNG MIEKE
What's what?

JUAN
Somebody at the bank

NARRATOR: Across the street and up a block a rider trailing
three saddled horses appeared from an alleyway and stopped
before the bank. As the man drew up he lcoked down the
street and straight into Miguel's eyes. He wore a bandanna
drawn up over his mouth and was carrying a Henry rifle across
his saddle bows.

SFX: Spencer piles up bags of gold coins.

NARRATOR: The sacks of money were passed from Peeples to Ben
to Colley and then out to Doc Sawyer who had drawn their
horses onto the walk.

PEEPLES
Come on! Come on! Move it along!

NARRATOR: John Spencer pulled the last bag cut of the safe.
SFX: Peeples hits Spencer with his pistol barrel.

SPENCER
(Gasps in pain)

PEEPLES
You put one foot outside this door and
I'll kill you.

NARRATOR: Ben grabbed Dan and hurled him towards the door.
BEN
Come on. Did you hear me tell you? No

rough stuff.

PEEPLES
Damn you, Ben!

NARRATOR: Ben Curry back handed Peeples across the mcouth,

BEN
And no names. Now move!
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NARRATOR: Juan Santos pulled Miguel away from the window.

JUAN
Miguel, I'm going to have to get the
Marshal. You stay right here,
understand? I'm going out the back.

YOUNG MIKE
Okay

SFX: Juan starts out.

JUAN
and get down on the floor, there may
ke shooting!

NARRATOR: He paused a moment to see Miguel hidden behind a
display case, then made for the back door.

Juan cracked the door and peered out. A path led along
behind the buildings and then dipped down te cross a low spot
before joining the side street where the Marshal had his
home. He closed the door quietly behind him and took the
path at a run.

Ingide the store Miguel sat behind the display cases and
wondered what was going on . . . it was very quiet. He
crawled ocut on hands and knees and made his way to the door,
scrunching over against the brick to get an angle where he
could peer up the street.

They were mounting and turning their horses toward him.
Miguel pulled back. To get to the rocad out of town they
would have cut over behind these buildings ... and that was
the way his father would take to the Marshal's house! Miguel
turned and ran for the back door.

----- 10

NARRATOR: The outlaws made for the end of Main, reined their
horses into a side street and thundered into the low ground
behind the stores.

Ag they hit the gully, Dan Peeples was in the lead. A slight
man in a storekeepers apron scrambled down the bank and
Peeples' horse reared.

Turning in the saddle, Dan Peeples shot him in the chest.

YOUNG MIKE
Papa ..? Papal

(CONTINUED)
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NARRATOR: The cutlaws reined up taking in the situation; the
dead man, Dan Peeples, and the little boy standing on the
bank above them.

BEN
Daniel. You haven't been listening to
me.

PEEPLES

He was in my way!

NARRATOR: Ben drew a large Dragoon Model Colt and shot Dan

Peeples in the forehead. The man slumped in the saddle then
ccllapsed to the ground. Ben turned to the boy. He tugged

his bandanna down, exposing his face.

BEN
Boy! You tell them what happened here,
understand me?

8FX: The horses gallop off.
————— 11

SFX: A woman's voice singing Amazing Grace. Wind in the
trees.

NARRATOR: They buried Juan Santog the next day, after
services. Most of the townspeople turned out; for Juan had
been an affable man and well liked by all.

PREACHER
We gather to celebrate the life of Juan
Santos. The presence of so many friends

NARRATOR: Near the end of the ceremony two strangers arrived
at the cemetery gate. Some probably thought they had been
drawn by the singing, others may have surmised that they were
men Juan had done business with in other towns. Certainly
one of them looked like a prospercus merchant from Stockton
or 8an Francisco. He was a large gentleman with dark wavy
hair, dressed in a fine black suit.

The other, a lean and gray old man with a closely cropped
beard, could have been one of the hunters who supplied the
Santos Grocery with elk and venison. He was dressed in the
buckskin cutfit of a woodsman. He wore his hair long and his
skin had been tanned and seamed by more than half a century
of sunlight.

(CONTINUED)
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PREACHER (CONT'D) (cont’d)
«..» and so, my friends, we commit the
body of Juan Santos to the earth, and his
scul to the Kingdom of Heaven.

SFX: Ben steps forward.

NARRATOR: The big stranger in the black suit stood, hat in
hand beside Mrs. Keating, the brewer’s wife.

BEN
Ma'am . . .

MRS. KEATING
It's a terrible thing.

BEN
That it is. Where's the boy's mother?

MRS. KEATING
I'm afraid Mr. Santos was a widower. Mr.
Denslow will take him. He's done it
before.

NARRATOR: ©She indicated a worn-cut locking farmer in stained
over-alls. Beside him was his wife, one of their six
children held in her arms. The others stood uneasily or
scuffed their toes in the dirt, looking bored.

BEN
Is that the best home you can give him?

MRS. KEATING
He's an honest, God-fearing, man . . .
and being a farmer, he’s got plenty of
work for children.

BEN
Poor kid.

NARRATOR: Men and women offered their condolences. Slowly
the cemetery emptied.

----- 12

NARRATOR: The big man walked over and knelt down keside the
boy.

BEN
Do you remember who I am?

NARRATOR: Miguel looked at him and felt his breath catch for
an instant.

(CONTINUED)
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YOUNG MIKE
You're the bank robber ... you shot that
man ...

BEN

And are you afraid of me?

YOUNG MIEKE
(he is, a little)
No.

BEN
Good boy. Now, what's your name?

YOUNG MIKE
Miguel.

BEN
What happened to your father is my fault.
I'm very sorry ... do you understand
that?

YOUNG MIKE
Yes.

BEN

Do you know who's going to take care of
you now?

YOUNG MIKE
I'm going to live with Farmer Denslow.

BEN
&nd is that what you want?

YOUNG MIKE

(squinting up at BEN)
Do I have a choice?

chuckles.

BEN
You always have a choice, 1f you have the
courage to make it.
You could come with me.
Now, I don't know if you'd like it ... We
don't get up early. There'd be no

slopping the hogs or milking cows ...

(MORE )

12

(CONTINUED)
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BEN (cont'd)
I live a long way from here and if you
came along I'd have to teach you to ride,
and shoot

NARRATOR: Miguel looked across at Mr. Denslow, wondering
what would happen if he didn't go to live with him. One of
the older Denslow kids started to pick his nose with a dirty
finger. Almost without locking, Denslow cuffed the boy on
the side of the head.

BEN (cont’d)
Doesn't look good, does it?

NARRATOR: Miguel looked somberly up at Ben and shook his
head.

BEN (cont’d)
Do you want to come along?

NARRATOR: Miguel nodded.

Ben Curry stood and placed a hand on the boy's shoulder, he
walked Miguel a few steps away from the side of the grave.
Over in one corner of the cemetery the old man in buckskins
was on his horse in one fluid motion, like an Indian mounting
bare-back. He led Ben's horse over to where Ben and Miguel
stood.

ROUNDY
You ready to dust out of here?
BEN
This here's Roundy. He's my oldest
friend.
YOUNG MIKE
Hello Sir.

NARRATOR: Roundy gave Miguel a little salute as Ben got on
his horse.

BEN
Now, shake my hand like we're saying good-
bye. We don't want to alarm these gocod

pecople
NARRATOR: Taking the boy’s hand Ben swung Miguel up behind
his saddle.
BEN (cont’d)
until the last moment.
DENSLOW
Michael?

(CONTINUED)
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NARRATOR: Ben and Roundy turned their horses as Mr. Denslow
stepped forward.

DENSLOW (cont’d)
Hey, what are you doing?

BEN
Hi-yhaa!

NARRATOR: Roundy and Ben, with Miguel riding double,
galloped off, their horses easily clearing the cemetery
fence.

DENSLOW
Michael?!

----- 13
SFX: Riding, bkirds chirp, a pleasant day in the hills.
BEN

Out there, is the Sierra Nevada.
Tomorrow we'll be at Robber's Roost.

YOUNG MIKE
What's that?

ROUNDY
Robber's Roost? Why that's home, young
fellow.

BEN
It's in a secret canyon where no one can
find us.

YOUNG MIKE

A Becret Canyon?

BEN
That's right. ©Only my boys and the
Indians know where it is.

There won't be any other kids, but
there'll be the whole canyon to play in.

YOUNG MIKE
Will I have to go to school?
BEN
Hell, no . . . Well, I guess we will

have to teach you

I'll send for all the books.
(MORE )

(CONTINUED)
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BEN (cont'd)
We can't have you growing up ignorant.

What do you think, Roundy? We could get
Tom Croydon to teach him to open safes,
and I'll ask Burton to show him how to
cheat at cards

ROUNDY
(Laughing)

BEN
What's so funny?

ROUNDY
If you're not careful, he'll grow up to
be just like you.

BEN
And what's wrong with that?

ROUNDY
Time will tell, Ben. Time will tell.

NARRATOR: By devious trails they made their way from the
rolling foothills into the High Sierra. They crossed and
recrossed the forks of an icy river and rode amongst giant
fur trees and then through a desoclate basin of gray granite
boulders where the last remnants of a glacier lay glowing
faintly in the twilight. When they camped it was in a
sheltered spot that seemed familiar to Ben and Roundy;
perfectly chosen but with no evidence of previous fires. 1In
the morning Miguel watched quietly as Roundy removed all
trace of their camp. He could tell that these men lived by
caution as much as boldness and left no more sign of their
passing than a wild animal.

----- 14

NARRATOR: They came, at last, to a gap in the rocky wall of
a mountain through which a narrow stream poured. 2All around
them were massive trees, common spruce and pine that had
grown so old and large that two men could not wrap their arms
around the trunks.

SFX: Whistle.
NARRATOR: Up in the rocks a man's head appeared.
OUTLAW 1
Come on in, Boss. I know it's you; I've

had you in my sights for five hundred
vards.

(CONTINUED)
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NARRATOR: They rode into the stream and through the crack.
Then, turning right, they took a trail with a steep cliff
above and below. By this route they came to a high mountain
meadow surrounded by trees and snow capped rocky peaks.

In the center of the open area there were several buildings;
One was a saloon and meeting hall, four were plank-walled
tents, and across the stream was an ancient dug-out fronted
with huge logs and sprouting a crop of fresh spring grass
from it's sod roof. And off by itself, there stood a large
two steory cabin carefully built of native stone and sguared
timber.

BEN
This is it, Michael. Welcome home.
YOUNG MIKE
Wow!
BEN
You know, Roundy, I've always wanted a
son

NARRATOR: From then on Ben spent more and more time with the
boy. Together they hiked in the mountaing, fished the
streams, hunted and rode in the lcnely hills.

Occasicnally, they traveled to the towns at the base <of the
Sierra or farther out, over the eastern range toc the bocoming
Nevada silver camps. Ben took pains to conceal his identity.
He grew a fancy mustache and goatee, always dressed in the
finest of clothes and he had Michael with him ... his son,
the best cover in the world.

211 this time he was scouting jobs. DNot just face-to-face
robberies, but the night time burglaries of safes in wvacant
offices, and freight from warehouses and unattended boxcars.
Ben would plan meticulously, sometimes years in advance.
Then, unexpectedly, his men would ride in to pull the hold
up, bklow the safe, or to locad up wagons with stolen
merchandise. Michael was always there when the men came
back, tired, sometimes bloody, but triumphant. He was raised
on outlaw’s tales of bold rokberies and daring escapes.

————— 15
Often, when the boys from Robber's Roost rode cut, little

Mike would be the one to bring their horses up to the saloon
where they would be going over the plans one last time.

(CONTINUED)






































































































































































































































































































