
THE MOST UNCOUTH GUN IN THE WEST

By Chad Fogland

INT. SALOON - OLD WEST

A MAN in black enters.

MAN
I’m looking for Duke Cogburn- The 
Most Uncouth Gun in the West!

DUKE sits at the bar.

DUKE
I’m Duke Cogburn.

MAN
They say you're as ruthless as a 
rattlesnake bitten by another 
rattlesnake and more uncouth than a 
pregnant whore who continues to 
work well into her third trimester!

DUKE
Well I guess- Say, what’s that on 
the wall behind you?

MAN
(Turning to look)

Where?

DUKE shoots the MAN in the back and he falls dead.

BARTENDER
(Reluctant)

Nice shooting, Duke.

TOWNSPERSON
(Uneasy)

You sure are uncouth, boy howdy.

DUKE
(Burps)

Another whiskey.

MILLIE BROWN and PA BROWN enter.

MILLIE
Duke!  I love you and praise the 
lord, I’m with child- Yours!



PA BROWN
(Cocks his shotgun)

I trust you’ll do the honorable 
thing.

DUKE
(Nods)

You head on over to the chapel, and 
I’ll meet you there.

MILLIE and PA turn heading for the door- DUKE shoots them 
both in the back, killing them.

BARTENDER
That’s mighty uncouth, Duke.

TOWNSPERSON
I’ll say.  One of these days-

DUKE
What?!  One of these days what?!

TOWNSPERSON
(Scared)

Just that one day, you might meet 
your match.

DUKE laughs.  The UNGULLIBLE KID enters.

KID
I'm looking for Duke Cogburn, the 
man who killed my brother!

DUKE
(Points to sleeping drunk)

Well stranger, he’s the guy sitting 
right over there.

KID
(Without looking away)

Nope- That’s not ...YOU.

BARTENDER
By golly!  I know you.  You’re the 
Ungullible Kid!

DUKE
Well, well- Before we begin, 
perhaps you’d like to zip up your 
fly, Kid?

KID
(Without flinching)

Fraid it’s already zipped up.
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DUKE
Yes.  Well then, seems I’ve finally 
met my mat- Good Christ!  There’s a 
big spider on your shoulder!

KID
(Without flinching)

You take me to be stupid?  There 
ain’t no spider.

DUKE
Ahhhhhhhh-

DUKE picks up a spittoon and tosses it at the KID.  Spittoon 
flies past the KID’s head, he doesn’t move or flinch.

DUKE (CONT’D)
Damnit!

KID
On the count three, draw your iron.  
...1 ...2

DUKE
(Puts gun to his own head)

Nobody defeats Duke Cogburn!

DUKE shots himself and falls dead.

BARTENDER
You did it, kid!

TOWNSPERSON
You defeated that uncouth bastard!  
Hurray!

KID
Quiet!  I’m not stupid, Duke.  Get 
up and face me down you yellow 
belly!

BARTENDER
He’s dead, kid.

KID
It's just another one of his tricks- 
I ain't leaving ‘till you're really 
dead- You hear me, Cogburn!  I've 
got nuthin' but time.

NARRATOR (V.O.)
And The Ungullible Kid stood there 
staring at the lifeless body of 
Duke Cogburn.  
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He stood there until he was the 
Ungullible Old Man, at which point 
he died of natural causes.  But on 
a clear night, amongst the howls of 
the coyote and the blows of the 
desert wind, if you listen- you 
just might hear the Kid still 
yelling at the corpse of Duke 
Cogburn...Good night.

END
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