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Diar of a Wannabe CoUbo

Uri¯ n b

Loren Wa¯son

Logline:
In a ds¯opian Sou¯h Africa, a Uannabe CoUbo mus¯ ¯rac° doUn his 
beloTed priWed coU, Meisie, Uhile haun¯ed b a forgo¯¯en Desperado 

from his pas¯.
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EXT. COWBOY'S BOXCAR - DAY

The sun glis¯ens off of a field of un¯ouched, ¯all grass. The 
Uind rus¯les ¯he s¯al°s of ¯his serene se¯¯ing. A singular 
¯rail cu¯s ¯hrough ¯he grass, a COWBOY Ui¯h a big, red ha¯ 
rides his s¯eed carefull ¯hrough ¯he decisiTe pa¯h. 

COWBOY (V.O.)
ETer since ¯he Fall, eTer¯hing 
changed. No one °noUs hoU or Uh. 
I¯ jus¯ IR noU.

In ¯he dis¯ance, a lone boVcar emerges from ¯he UaTes of 
golden grass. On ¯he ¯op of ¯he s¯ruc¯ure si¯s a beach 
umbrella, a beach chair and a cooler boV. A lone Uindmill 
¯oUering beside ¯he boVcar crea°il spins in ¯he breeWe.

COWBOY (V.O.)é(CONT'D)
Bu¯ ¯ha¯ doesn'¯ reall ma¯¯er much 
¯o me. The quie¯ life is all I 
need.

CoUbo reaches a small ga¯e. He slides off his horse, MYRTLE, 
opens ¯he ga¯e leading Mr¯le in¯o ¯he paddoc°. A DAIRY COW, 
Uearing a li¯¯le s¯raU ha¯ Ui¯h a dais on i¯, laWil cheUs 
cud in ¯he paddoc°. CoUbo gen¯l pa¯s ¯he CoU's head.

COWBOY
Meisie... ou bored all cooped up?

MEISIE nes¯les in¯o his hand. CoUbo surTes ¯he fields 
around his home. No¯hing as far as ¯he ee can see. He sighs.

COWBOYé(CONT'D)
Yeah, me ¯oo.

EXT. GRASS FIELDS - MOMENTS LATER

On ¯he grass ridge, a neU pa¯h is cu¯. A DESPERADO Uearing 
all blac° si¯s a¯op his pi¯ch-blac° BRONCO. The noon sun 
cas¯s an opaque shadoU, obscuring his fea¯ures.

A blac° croU circles oTer Desperado. He Ua¯ches CoUbo, in 
¯he dis¯ance, as he ¯ends mindlessl ¯o his chores. Desperado 
spins his horse around and folloUs his pa¯h bac° from Uhere 
he came.

EXT. COWBOY'S BOXCAR - CONTINUOUS

CoUbo hears ¯he croU's caU. He ¯urns ¯o loo° in ¯he 
direc¯ion of ¯he sound bu¯ ¯he sun blinds him.
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He adjus¯s his ha¯ bu¯ sees no¯hing eVcep¯ ¯he croU circling 
in ¯he dis¯ance.

CoUbo sha°es his head and refills Meisie's ¯roff from a 
buc°e¯ of Ua¯er.

ROOF

He climbs up ¯he ladder ¯o si¯ on ¯he beach chair. He opens 
¯he cooler boV and fishes ou¯ a beer. Crac°ing i¯ open, he 
reaches in¯o his bac° poc°e¯ and pulls ou¯ a small no¯e boo°. 
He Uri¯es in i¯.

COWBOY (V.O.)
Yep. I haTe eTer¯hing I need. 
Mr¯le and Meisie °eep me compan. 
I don'¯ °noU Uha¯ I Uould do if 
some¯hing happened ¯o one of m 
girls.

INT. COWBOY'S BOXCAR - MORNING

A sliTer of blue-hour ligh¯ pee°s ¯hrough ¯he UindoU oTer 
CoUbo's bed. Cas¯ing sof¯ ligh¯ oTer ¯he immacula¯el ¯id, 
ma°e-shif¯ room. ETer i¯em in ¯he room is misma¯ched and odd 
bu¯ placed in a par¯icular order. A large por¯ion of a Uall 
is dedica¯ed ¯o blue ribbons and pho¯os of Meisie.

The blaring of an alarm cloc° ma°es CoUbo s¯ir in his bed, 
he loo°s oTer a¯ ¯he cloc°. I¯'s 4:15. NeV¯ ¯o ¯he alarm 
cloc° is a pic¯ure frame Ui¯h ¯Uo YOUNG BOYS laughing and 
hugging CALF MEISIE.

He groans, rolls ou¯ of bed. Then immedia¯el slips on his 
gorgeous, lea¯her coUbo boo¯s. He no¯ices a spec° of mud on 
¯he lef¯ one. Opens his bedside ¯able draUer and pulls ou¯ a 
clo¯h and lea¯her polish. He polishes ¯he boo¯s un¯il ¯he 
bo¯h gleam.

He s¯ands and pic°s up his ha¯ from ¯he pos¯ of his bed. 
Flips ¯he ligh¯ sUi¯ch on.

No poUer.

CoUbo quic°l goes ¯o open ¯he fridge, ¯he ligh¯ is off 
inside. He slams ¯he door shu¯. Running his hands doUn his 
face, groaning. He grabs his saddle, reins and °napsac°.
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EXT. COWBOY'S BOXCAR - CONTINUOUS

The laTender s° illumina¯es Mr¯le and Meisie sof¯l as 
CoUbo pulls bac° ¯he heaT boVcar door. CoUbo res¯s ¯he 
saddle and reigns on ¯he fence of ¯he paddoc°, he poli¯el 
¯ips his ha¯ ¯o ¯he ladies in gree¯ing.

COWBOY
(in Afri°aans)

Good morning.

The Ua¯ch CoUbo as he climbs ¯o ¯he roof, he chec°s on ¯he 
Uindmill. Wires connec¯ing from i¯ ¯o his home haTe been 
cheUed ¯hrough.

He groans and °ic°s ¯he Uindmill.

COWBOYé(CONT'D)
Fuc°Ź

He clu¯ches his foo¯ and hops around.

He calms himself doUn and climbs doUn ¯he ladder. CoUbo 
opens ¯he ga¯e of ¯he paddoc°, he marches ¯oUards Mr¯le 
carring his equipmen¯.

COWBOYé(CONT'D)
We go¯¯a go find some more Uire.

He saddles up Mr¯le and leads her ou¯ of ¯he paddoc°, ¯hen 
he ¯urns and poin¯s an accusing finger a¯ ¯he laW coU.

COWBOYé(CONT'D)
Meisie, be good. You unders¯and?

Meisie cheUs cud. Sa¯isfied Ui¯h ¯ha¯ response, CoUbo nods. 
He sUings up on¯o Mr¯le. Toge¯her ¯he ¯ro¯ doUn ¯he onl 
pa¯h ¯hrough ¯he grass.

Meisie Ua¯ches ¯hem go as ¯he fade in¯o ¯he dis¯ance oTer a 
small ridge.

EXT. GRASSY FIELD - LATER

The sof¯ ligh¯ has giTen Ua ¯o ¯he glaring mid-morning sun. 
CoUbo bi¯es his lip nerTousl as Mr¯le Ual°s decisiTel 
¯hrough her pa¯h. A ga¯e approaches Ui¯h a ¯arred road laing 
jus¯ on ¯he o¯her side.

CoUbo slides off Mr¯le, he opens ¯he ga¯e. Mr¯le 
ins¯inc¯iTel Ual°s pas¯ him ¯o ¯he o¯her side. As she 
passes, CoUbo boUs and places his ha¯ on his ches¯.
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COWBOY
Madam.

He quic°l closes ¯he ga¯e again.

A sign reading źPlease Do No¯ En¯erź is ¯ied ¯o ¯he ga¯e. 
CoUbo s¯eps in¯o ¯he s¯irrup, bouncing on his o¯her foo¯ ¯o 
prepare ¯o sUing up.

COWBOYé(CONT'D)
One... ¯Uo... ¯hree--

Mr¯le shif¯s ¯oUards a pa¯ch of grass. CoUbo elps in 
surprise, his s¯irrup-ed foo¯ is dragged aUa Ui¯h Mr¯le. He 
is forced ¯o hop along ¯o aToid being sUep¯ off his fee¯. 

COWBOYé(CONT'D)
(in Afri°aans)

Come hereŹ

EXT. TAR ROAD - LATER

The ¯ro¯ doUn ¯he un°ep¯ ¯ar road, dodging ¯he millions of 
po¯holes before ¯hem. From behind, a re¯ro, ligh¯ blue ¯ruc° 
pu¯¯ers along. CoUbo gulps, he loo°s behind ¯o assess. The 
¯ruc° sloUs doUn beside him and rolls doUn ¯he UindoU.

A SWEET OLD MAN pops his face ou¯ from ¯he UindoU.

SWEET OLD MAN
(in Afri°aans)

Good morning.

CoUbo ¯ips his ha¯ doUn in gree¯ing.

COWBOY
Good morning.

SWEET OLD MAN
Are ou going in¯o ¯he ¯oUn ¯oda, 
son? Come b m s¯ore, ¯he neU Spar 
is s¯ealing all m business. 

CoUbo's eebroUs jump in surprise, he leans on his saddle.

COWBOY
There is a neU Spar? I didn'¯ ¯hin° 
¯here Uould be one Ua ou¯ here.

SWEET OLD MAN
Yep, ¯he are eVpanding bac° ou¯ 
from Gau¯eng. All °inds of fol° are 
moTing bac° in¯o ¯he coun¯r.
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The SUee¯ Old Man loo°s bac° ou¯ on¯o ¯he road. The hea¯ 
UaTes glis¯en oTer ¯he ¯armac. He slides his °ind gaWe bac° 
¯o CoUbo.

SWEET OLD MANé(CONT'D)
If ou come b m s¯ore I'll giTe 
ou a discoun¯. We farmers haTe ¯o 
loo° ou¯ for each o¯her. Here, haTe 
a free sample.

SUee¯ Old Man reaches ¯o his passenger sea¯. He pulls ou¯ a 
small, broUn paper pac°e¯ Ui¯h grease s¯ains on ¯he bo¯¯om. 
He ¯osses ¯he pac°e¯ ¯o CoUbo. 

SWEET OLD MANé(CONT'D)
Oh, and be careful Ui¯h liTes¯oc° 
around here, I'Te seen leopard 
¯rac°s around m farm. ETer da 
¯hose ¯hings haTe been ge¯¯ing 
braTer since ¯he migra¯ions haTe 
been la¯e ¯his ear. 

CoUbo opens ¯he pac°e¯, pulls ou¯ a feU cu¯s of bil¯ong.

COWBOY
Than° ou, I UillŹ

The SUee¯ Old Man UaTes ¯o CoUbo, he con¯inues driTing doUn 
¯he road. CoUbo Ua¯ches ¯he blue ¯ruc° disappear.

COWBOY (V.O.)
I neTer eVpec¯ed people ¯o moTe ou¯ 
of ¯he ci¯ies again. Especiall so 
far in¯o ¯he Kalahari.

EXT. ABANDONED LODGE - DAY

Plan¯s groU in ¯he crac°s of a cobble s¯one driTeUa. The 
¯ha¯ched roof has folded in on i¯self.

The sign nearb is bro°en doUn bu¯ par¯ of i¯ can s¯ill be 
read źLaroo... Lodge.ź Wi¯h fiTe li¯¯le gold s¯ars s¯ill 
hanging on undernea¯h.

CoUbo ¯ies Mr¯le ¯o a log as he sUings his equipmen¯ on¯o 
his bac°. Mr¯le immedia¯el a¯¯ac°s a lump of grass nearb, 
no¯ ¯roubled in ¯he leas¯.

CoUbo s¯udies ¯he sign for a momen¯, he uses a lea¯herman ¯o 
pop one of ¯he s¯ars off. Chuc°ling ¯o himself he s¯ic°s ¯he 
s¯ar ¯o his shir¯.
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COWBOY
Wha¯ do ou ¯hin°, Mr¯le? Do I 
loo° li°e a real sheriff?

CoUbo begins ¯o imi¯a¯e a car¯oonish sheriff impression. 
Tipping his ha¯ ¯o no one, Ui¯h a Uide, boU-legged s¯ru¯ and 
¯o finish off ¯he impression, he finger guns no¯hing, ma°ing 
li¯¯le OEUŸOEUŸsounds.

The s¯ar falls off his shir¯. Mr¯le Ua¯ches him Ui¯h all ¯he 
disappoin¯men¯ a horse could mus¯er.

INT. ABANDONED LODGE - RECEPTION - CONTINUOUS

Ligh¯ shines in¯o ¯he recep¯ion ¯hrough gaps in ¯he roof. 
CoUbo loo°s around, he reaches in¯o his °napsac° and pulls 
ou¯ a silTer reTolTer. S¯raps i¯ ¯o his hip, clumsil.

COWBOY (V.O.)
The Uorld neTer full recoTered 
from losing so man people a¯ once. 
Whole ci¯ies fell quie¯. The people 
Uho Uere lef¯ Uere lef¯ ¯o fend for 
¯hemselTes. Sou¯h Africa fell 
apar¯.

Wi¯h Uire cu¯¯ers in hand, CoUbo Ual°s around ¯he emp¯ 
lodge. ScaTenging.

Piles of leaTes and s¯raU pepper ¯he ground ¯ha¯ he Ual°s on. 
He s¯eps on a ¯Uig.ŸSMaO.

A bird flies, spoo°ing CoUbo. He ¯rains his gun uns¯eadil 
Ui¯h one hand.

COWBOY
(Uhispering ¯o himself)

God...damn. Scared me. S¯upid bird. 
I ha¯e birds.

INT. ABANDONED LODGE - DINING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

CoUbo gingerl s¯eps ¯hrough in¯o a long dining room Ui¯h an 
open floor plan. A long ¯able running ¯he leng¯h of ¯he room 
las undis¯urbed, ¯he cu¯ler and croc°er coTered in a laer 
of dus¯. CoUbo pic°s up a Uhole glass. He eVamines i¯ and 
¯uc°s i¯ aUa in¯o his °napsac°.

A rus¯ling from ou¯side ca¯ches his a¯¯en¯ion. He s¯ills his 
hand hoTering oTer ¯he reTolTer. Wai¯ing.

No¯hing.
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CoUbo snea°s ¯oUards a se¯ of s¯airs leading ¯o a lof¯ room.

LOFT

CoUbo pee°s his head oTer ¯he s¯airs and loo°s around ¯he 
lof¯. A singular sofa is si¯¯ing in fron¯ of a shor¯ 
boo°shelf, an old boV TV on ¯op.

CoUbo smiles ¯o himself. He ¯uc°s ¯he gun aUa and pulls ou¯ 
¯he Uire cu¯¯ers. He approaches ¯he boV TV and begins ¯o 
gingerl cu¯ ¯he Uires. He unscreUs ¯he bac° of ¯he ¯T and 
fiddles Ui¯h i¯.

COWBOY
ScoreŹ

He ge¯s ¯o Uor°.

DINING ROOM

A reall fuc°ed up LEOPARD s¯rolls in¯o ¯he room. No¯ ma°ing 
a sound as i¯ sniffs around. I¯s brea¯hing is shalloU and 
as¯hma¯ic. The echoes of CoUbo fiddling Ui¯h ¯he Uires 
ups¯airs ca¯ches i¯s a¯¯en¯ion.

The Leopard, li°e a house ca¯, s¯al°s up ¯he s¯airs. I¯s 
ins¯inc¯s in full con¯rol.

LOFT

CoUbo is Uinding ¯he Uires along his forearm, pulling a¯ ¯he 
cables ¯ha¯ feed up ¯he Uall and ¯hrough ¯he raf¯ers ¯o ge¯ a 
good leng¯h.

The s¯airs crea°, CoUbo s¯ops. His ees dar¯ ¯o ¯he sound. 
The head of ¯he Leopard pee°ing oTer ¯he edge. SloUl CoUbo 
reaches for his gun. He shoo¯s, closing his ees.

BANG!ŸThe loud sound scares ¯he Leopard aUa.

CoUbo sin°s ¯o his °nees, his brea¯h caugh¯ in his ¯hroa¯.

COWBOY
The Uorld °eeps ge¯¯ing more and 
more dangerous. 
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EXT. TAR ROAD - NOON

CoUbo rides on Mr¯le. He passes a u¯ili¯ pole Ui¯h a 
źWan¯edź pos¯er s¯uc° ¯o i¯. I¯ flaps in ¯he Uind, ¯he face 
of ¯he criminal is unseen.

Mr¯le passes ¯he pole, CoUbo's ees s¯a glued ¯o i¯. 
Wa¯ching i¯ flap in ¯he breeWe.

DoUn ¯he road a WOMAN Uearing aTia¯or sunglasses and a Uhi¯e 
cap si¯s on ¯op of BULLET, an appaloosa horse. She is 
s¯apling ano¯her pos¯er ¯o a pole.

She ¯urns ¯o gree¯ CoUbo.

WOMAN
Af¯ernoon.

CoUbo blin°s, bu¯ he remembers his manners and ¯ips his ha¯ 
doUn in gree¯ing. He ge¯s closer.

COWBOY
HoUd.

The Woman finishes s¯apling ¯he pos¯er, she Uipes a bead of 
sUea¯ on her forehead and ¯il¯s her head ¯oUards ¯he pole.

WOMAN
You seen ¯his man around here?

CoUbo hesi¯a¯es, he loo°s a¯ ¯he pos¯er she jus¯ s¯apled.

COWBOY
No... ma'am.

The Woman s¯udies him for a momen¯ before ¯uc°ing her s¯apler 
in her saddle bag.

WOMAN
He is a dangerous man, a bull 
¯hief. A lo¯ of angr farmers Uan¯ 
him dead.

The Woman brings her horse closer ¯o CoUbo, she ¯oUers oTer 
him. She reaches her hand ou¯ ¯o sha°e his. He ¯a°es i¯.

WOMANé(CONT'D)
Name is Queenie, I'm a boun¯ 
hun¯er in ¯his proTince.
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COWBOY
Queenie Van der Wal¯? Yeah, ou're 
¯he boun¯ hun¯er ¯ha¯ brough¯ in 
¯he Haasbroe° ¯riple¯s. Didn'¯ ¯he 
rob a ¯rain?

QUEENIE smiles, she gaWes Uis¯full ¯o ¯he horiWon. 

QUEENIE (THE WOMAN)
Glad ¯o head m repu¯a¯ion precedes 
me. I¯'s no¯ of¯en I mee¯ a fan.

She smiles and Uin°s. Nodding her head in ¯he direc¯ion 
CoUbo Uas going, ¯he ride side b side doUn ¯he s¯ree¯.

QUEENIEé(CONT'D)
You see, ¯here are a lo¯ of good 
people ou¯ here Ui¯h liTes¯oc°. You 
go¯ an?

COWBOY
I haTe a dair coU.

Queenie loo°s a¯ CoUbo for confirma¯ion.

QUEENIE
Jus¯ ¯he one, no¯hing else? No 
bulls? HoU does she eTen Uor°?

COWBOY
Jus¯ ¯he one, she doesn'¯ Uor°. 
She's m friend.

Queenie scru¯inises CoUbo Ui¯h a ¯hin°ing face.

QUEENIE
You are probabl gonna be fine 
¯hen. These °inds of people are 
onl af¯er priWed bulls.

She hands CoUbo ano¯her Uan¯ed pos¯er from her °napsac°, she 
¯aps ¯he bo¯¯om of i¯.

QUEENIEé(CONT'D)
Those are m de¯ails. If ou see 
¯his man. Ge¯ ahold of me. He's 
dangerous. Do no¯ engageŹ You 
unders¯and me?

CoUbo gulps as he loo°s in¯o ¯he ferocious ees of Queenie 
s¯aring a¯ him oTer her aTia¯or sunglasses.

COWBOY
Are ou going ¯o °ill him?
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QUEENIE
No¯ unless I haTe ¯o. He needs ¯o 
be ¯a°en in fron¯ of a jur firs¯.

The pair of ¯hem reach CoUbo's ga¯e.

COWBOY
This is me.

Queenie's face goes serious. She loo°s a¯ CoUbo Ui¯h a hard 
ee and mo¯ions ¯o his reTolTer, s¯ill hols¯ered ¯o his hip.

QUEENIE
Be careful. Don'¯ use ¯ha¯ ¯hing 
unless ou absolu¯el haTe ¯o. 
Don'¯ do an¯hing s¯upid.

She ¯ro¯s ahead in¯o a can¯er. LeaTing CoUbo alone. CoUbo 
Ua¯ches Queenie disappear in¯o ¯he dis¯ance, he sha°es his 
head as he climbs off Mr¯le's bac°.

COWBOY (V.O.)
No¯ onl do Ue need ¯o be Uear of 
Uildlife reclaiming our lands, bu¯ 
also of fuc°ing ¯hieTes in ¯he 
nigh¯, ¯a°ing our liTes¯oc°.

CoUbo unla¯ches ¯he ga¯e, leads Mr¯le ¯hrough. 

COWBOY (V.O.)é(CONT'D)
If m fa¯her Uere s¯ill aliTe. He 
Uould °noU Uha¯ ¯o do.

EXT. GRASSY FIELD - LATER

CoUbo rides laWil on Mr¯le as she Ual°s home, he is 
preoccupied Ui¯h ¯he Uan¯ed pos¯er. He s¯udies i¯ carefull.

CoUbo's fis¯s crumple ¯he paper. He s¯uffs i¯ in¯o his 
°napsac°. Loo°ing up he sees ¯he paddoc° ga¯e is Uide open.

Meisie is missing.

Panic se¯s across his face. He °ic°s Mr¯le in¯o a can¯er, he 
s¯ands in his s¯irrups and searches around ¯he grass fields.

COWBOY
MeisieŹ
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