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OXLEY/ALIEN 
YOU CAME TO LOVE US. FEAR US. YOUR 

Z ^ WORSHIP PROVIDED US MUCH THAT WE 
• NEEDED TO SURVIVE. 

...and the Calendar swirls into a Mayan priest wearing a grand 
headdress patterned after the ridges and pines of the aliens' 
heads, eyes wide in fervor as he plunges a ceremonial dagger 
into the chest of a screaming human sacrifice. From the chest 
swirling up, and is inhaled by an alien... 

OXLEY/ALIEN 
AND WHEN OUR TIME WAS PASSING...WHEN 
OUR BODIES BEGAN TO DIE...WE PLACED 
OUR GODLY ESSENCE INTO THE THIRTEEN 
SACRED VESSELS... 

...and the vapor transforms into the thirteen Crystal Skulls 
floating in the air. They descend, settling upon the shoulders 
of thirteen Crystal Skeletons... 

OXLEY/ALIEN 
...THAT WE MIGHT SOMEDAY BE REBORN 
WHEN OTHERS OF OUR KIND CAME TO 
CLAIM US. 

/P*» 
...and the image breaks apart, flowing and reforming into 
the head of the alien itself, floating above Oxley like the 
Great and Powerful Oz, matching Oxley's movements as: 

OXLEY/ALIEN 
YOU HAVE BROKEN OUR SLUMBER. DO YOU 
BRING ALL THE SKULLS THAT WERE TAKEN 
FROM THIS PLACE? 

INDY 
um...well, not exactly... 

OXLEY/ALIEN 
THEN WHY ARE YOU HERE? 

HAMA 
We came seeking knowledge. 

The alien pauses, pondering... 

OXLEY/ALIEN 
YES. YOU ALWAYS WERE AN INQUISITIVE 
SPECIES. IT IS YOUR STRENGTH AND 
YOUR WEAKNESS. 

... and glowing vapor streams from his image out to Indy and 
the group, swirling among them, probing... 
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OXLEY/ALIEN 
THERE ARE FIVE AMONG YOU. FIVE. 
WITH THE GREATEST NEED. THE GREATEST 
THIRST. FOR KNOWLEDGE. ALL THAT 
THERE IS TO GAIN. YOU ARE LIKE THE 
PRIESTS WHO SPILLED THE RIVERS OF 
BLOOD IN OUR NAME. 

...and the vapor encircles the five: Peer...then Yuri...Von 
Grauen...Escalante...finally Indy. The vapor glows brighter... 

OXLEY/ALIEN 
YOU ARE THE FIVE. YOU ARE THE CHOSEN. 

...and the five men are lifted into the air and brought before 
the alien. They hover there, engulfed in a forming cloud of 
vapor and brilliance — but more than mere light, the cloud 
growing around them is a place of dreams. They stare into the 
swirling promise of all the knowledge in the cosmos, stunned 
by it, hypnotized, blown away. In that seething cauldron lies 
all the power and glory in the universe. 

Hama and Turner watch, agape. Marion steps closer, terrified: 

MARION 
Indy? 

Indy, Peter, and the others hover there, eyes wide, breath 
gone, gazing into the furnace of the Gods. A whisper: 

INDY 
Marion. Marion. It's... 

MARION 
It's what? 

INDY 
(reaching out) 

It's...everything. 

MARION 
Indy, no! Don't touch it! 

But the five men are in the grip of fervor, each in his own 
"zone" of the swirling cloud, each man seeing different things 
specific to them taking shape in the vapor, the alien now 
speaking in thirteen mingled voices... 

ALIEN VOICES 
WHAT IS YOUR HUNGER, YOU FIVE? WHAT 
IS IT YOU SEEK? 

VON GRAUEN'S "ZONE" 

VON GRAUEN 
So it's true? I have only to 
wish...and it will be so? 
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ALIEN VOICES 
YOU HAVE ONLY TO WISH. 

VON GRAUEN 
...I wish for the past...to see our 
greatness risen from the ashes...to 
reclaim the glory that was ours... 

...and we hear the sound of MARCHING BOOTS approaching like 
distant thunder...the vapor now forming into an endless row 
of parade banners moving proudly past us, bearing swastika 
after swastika...and growing from the netherworld come TEN 
THOUSAND VOICES chanting, "Sieg Heil...Sieg Heil...Sieg Heil, 
while the voice of a madman screams: "Deutschland Erwache!" 

ESCALANTE'S "ZONE" 

ESCALANTE 
...I seek power...no, more than 
power...people must cower before 
me...I want to be feared...1 want... 

PETER'S "ZONE" 

PETER 
...knowledge...more than any man 
can ever have...more than any man 
can ever know...more than... 

INDY'S "ZONE" 

INDY 
...I could ever possibly dream of... 

Marion is dimly seen and heard just beyond the boundary of 
the fully-formed "dream cloud," voice distorted and distant: 

MARION 
Iiinnnddddyyyy... 

INDY 
...it's all here, Marion...all that 
there ever was...all that there ever 
will be...all I could ever want... 

MARION 
...ddoonn'tt llookk aatt 
iitt...ttuurrn aawwaaayyy... 

ALIEN VOICES 
ANYTHING YOU WISH, INDIANA JONES. 
YOU HAVE BUT TO CHOOSE. 

MARION 
IINNDDYYYY... 
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...and her voice makes him hesitate. He looks to her, sees 
her image swimming like a fading mirage outside the cloud... 

...but he turns away from her, staring again into the glory 
before him. Blinking like a man in a dream. Wanting it so 
badly. Face gleaming with ultimate desire... 

OUTSIDE THE DREAM CLOUD 

MARION 
Indy, please! Don't leave me! 

She can hear all their voices garbled like drowning men in 
the cloud of dreams — mingling, echoing, overlapping, wanting, 
working toward a crescendo: 

ESCALANTE 
...ttoo bbee tthhee mmoosstt 
ffeeaarreedd ooff aall...tthhee 
mmoosstt ddeeaaddllyy... 

PETER 
...aall tthhee kknnoowwlleeddggee 
tthheerree iiss...mmoorree tthhaann 
aannyy mmaann ccaann kknnooww... 

INDY'S "ZONE" 

INDY 
...anything? 

ALIEN VOICES 
ANYTHING. CHOOSE. 

INDY 
I want...I want... 

It takes everything he's got in him, but he pulls his eyes 
away from all the wonder before him...and turns, looking back 
to Marion. Their eyes meet. His smile to her is beautiful, 
both sad and joyful, because in his heart he knows, and his 
look says it all — he wants Marion. 

And suddenly: WHUMP! Indy is released from the dream cloud, 
slamming to the cold stone floor. Marion rushes to him and 
drops to his side, both of them looking up as... 

VON GRAUEN'S "ZONE" 

VON GRAUEN 
(screaming, ecstatic) 

I want the dream reborn! I want the 
glory we created... 

...the vapor of Von Grauen's wish takes final shape, the face 
of the alien flowing like smoke and re-forming into the 
glorious, smiling visage of Adolph Hitler himself... 
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ALIEN VOICES 
VERY WELL. YOU SHALL HAVE THE GLORY 
YOU CREATED. 

...and Hitler's smile becomes the toothy grimace of a leering, 
demonic skull: Von Grauen starts SCREAMING as Der Fuhrer's 
ectoplasmic hand forms a vicious talon that reaches out, sinks 
into Von Grauen's disgusting black heart, and sucks the life 
force right out of him in a crunch of collapsing bones... 

PETER'S "ZONE" 

ALIEN VOICES 
YOU SHALL HAVE MORE KNOWLEDGE THAN 
ANY MAN CAN KNOW. 

...and the vapor infuses Peter's body, streaming up his nose 
and mouth into his brain... 

PETER 
Yes! Yes! I see it all! My God, I 
know everything... 

...and he SCREAMS as his head begins to swellf expanding far 
beyond its capacity, and the top of his head erupts as his 
life force is sucked out too... 

ESCALANTE'S "ZONE" 

ALIEN VOICES 
YOU SHALL BE THE MOST FEARED AND 
DEADLY. 

...and the vapor infuses El President, reshaping and shrinking 
him as he SCREAMS, sucking his life force right out through 
his pores until all that's left of him is... 

OUTSIDE THE CLOUD 

...a tiny black & red poison-arrow frog that plops onto the 
stone floor in front of Indy and Marion. It hops away past 
them as they stare in astonishment. 

The stolen life forces of the three men WHOOSH one-two-three 
over Indy's and Marion's heads, sucked into the exotic alien 
machinery of the column of seats. Indy's gaze drops to: 

The mummified alien in its seat. The machinery is humming 
louder now, powered by the stolen life forces, the fluids 
pumping faster. As Indy and the others watch, the desiccated 
flesh of the alien is becoming more supple, fuller, more alive. 
In fact, the alien mummy is beginning to stir...to move. 

All that remains in the dream cloud now is Yuri. 

ALIEN VOICES 
YURI MAKOVSKY. CHOOSE. 
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Indy's eyes desperately go to Marion's rifle. He grabs it 
from her, sits up, works the bolt... 

INDY 
Cover your eyes. 

MARION 
Why? 

INDY 
'Cause I dunno what's gonna happen. 

...and he shoulders it, taking careful aim at: 

The Crystal Skull. Sitting atop the Crystal Skeleton... 

TURNER 
JONES! NO! 

(Indy glances over) 
This could be ours! Think of the 
power! Think of the possibilities! 

INDY 
I am! 

...and BLAM1 Indy pulls the trigger. 

THE CRYSTAL SKULL 

is shot right between the eyes, EXPLODING into a fantastic 
shower of spinning crystalline fragments — 

— and an incredible amount of ENERGY erupts as the glowing 
light is released. The essence of the Gods. It pours upward 
from the shoulders of the Crystal Skeleton, caroming off the 
ceiling and blazing in all directions. The dream cloud vanishes 
with a CONCUSSIVE BANG, slamming Yuri to the floor. 

The essence of the Gods is like living fire ripping through 
the air above our heroes' heads, careening off walls, blazing 
into the column of alien seats and CRACKLING down through its 
machinery like live current... 

QUICK-CUT ANGLES 

...and the living fire zaps through areas of the ship our heroes 
will never see, CRACKLING down corridors and BLAZING through 
banks of machines that might be computers, activating systems 
and mechanisms that have lain dormant for untold ages... 

CHAMBER OF THE GODS 

...and the whole goddamn place begins to shake. Indy pushes 
to his feet, grabbing Marion and the others, shoving them 
toward the door, massive blocks of stone now ripping loose 
and plummeting from the ceiling... 
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Indy pauses at the door, looking back, realizing Professor 
Oxley's still back there. The old man's kneeling on the floor, 
an emptied vessel now, too exhausted to rise. Oxley looks up, 
meets Indy's eyes...and smiles. He's fully himself again. Not 
a wild man. Not a conduit. Just Vernon Oxley. 

OXLEY 
Indy. My boy. Run. 

There's no way Indy's leaving him there. He dashes back into 
the chamber, determined to save him, but stops. as: 

The alien, now more flesh and blood than mummy, rises from 
its seat, tubes ripping free. It looms up behind Oxley. The 
old man senses it, turns, looks up... 

The creature reaches down, wraps a hand around Oxley's throat, 
and lifts him into the air. It brings Oxley face to face, 
vapor swirling between their mouths as it starts to suck 
Oxley's life force out... 

INDY (O.S.) 
Hey. 

...and the alien pauses, turning. Indy is shouldering the 
carbine, taking careful aim, finger on the trigger — 

INDY 
Welcome to Earth. 

— and BLAMlBLAMinT.AMtRT.AM!BLAMlBLAMl He empties the clip 
in into the creature, driving it back into the shadows. Oxley 
drops to the floor. Indy dashes in, grabs him... 

MARION 
Move it, Jones! 

INDY 
you're the boss! 

...and they run like hell. Moments later, the ceiling collapses 
behind them, sealing the alien away forever. 

ANTECHAMBER OF ARTIFACTS 

The group runs up the aisle as the place comes down around 
their ears. Chunks of stone are tearing loose from the ceiling 
high above, letting in daylight, plummeting like artillery 
shells into the amazing artifacts all around them... 

LOW ANGLE OF FLOOR 

...as a tiny black & red frog comes hopping up the aisle, 
Z"*^ chirping in panic. Indy and the others come running up behind 

it...and Indy's foot stomps it flat as they pass by. 

yTfff^v 
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REVERSE ANGLE 

f0** as the group races away from us. Turner looks back, appalled: 

TURNER 
Jones! You just stomped the 
president of Peru! 

They keep running as the RUMBLING AND SHAKING grows worse, 
now a veritable earthquake. 

MARION 
What's happening? 

INDY 
Something bad! We gotta get as far 
away from here as possible, fast! 

YURI 
How? 

Indy skids to a stop as inspiration strikes. He grabs the 
Egyptian skiff, wrestling it off its mount. Everybody pitches 
in, pushing and pulling it desperately up the aisle... 

THE CORRIDOR OF WHEELS 

^ v — and out to the aqueduct where the row of Giant Wheels end. 
( They tip the boat onto the sloping aqueduct wall, poising the 

prow above the raging rapids. They throw themselves in the 
boat and slide down, swept off in the blink of an eye... 

EXT. THE GREAT STONE TEMPLE - DAY 

TRAVELING WITH THE SKIFF as it comes bursting out of a huge 
tunnel into blinding, beautiful daylight, shooting the rapids, 
everybody holding on for dear life as the Great Stone Temple 
drops away fast, receding behind them... 

...and in the same shot, our CAMERA RISES into the air, 
tracking them down the thundering river... 

...and our CAMERA KEEPS RISING, further and further, up and 
up, until the skiff is a tiny speck being swept along... 

...and still we rise, still in the same shot, until we have a 
bird's eye view of the Valley of Dreams below us, the cause 
of the "earthquake" now apparent we see: 

Parts of the valley is rising up in an enormous disc shapef 
perfectly round and a mile wide in diameter. The skiff barely 
makes it past the edge, sailing off down the river as the 
disc shape rises, lifting the landscape with it — jungle, 

f0**"' ruins, everything. Whatever's under all that dirt has been 
buried there a long time, long enough that the city was built 
on top of it then thousand years ago... 



134. 

TRAVELING WITH THE SKIFF 

f0^ as the object rises massively behind the boat, straight up in 
the air, cascading a million tons of dirt and rock, raining 
ancient ruins and countless trees. Indy and the others look 
back, and in that gray storm of raining soil they get a vague 
impression of the underside of the saucer and its mind-boggling 
scale — there's a trio of round spinning lights, each the 
size of a football stadium, that comprise some extraordinary 
and unfathomable propulsion system. 

The engines are THRUMMING unevenly, struggling. The saucer 
keeps rising, straight up, a thousand feet now and still 
climbing. Our skiff is being swept on by the rapids, gaining 
more distance with every passing moment... 

...and just when it seems the saucer may keep rising forever, 
the struggling engines fail, sending STRANGE BURSTS OF 
LIGHTNING exploding outward and spreading across the smooth 
underside of the giant alien craft... 

...and the saucer starts dropping straight back down into the 
very pit from which it rose, a trillion tons plummeting back 
to earth. The Gods Themselves are falling from the Heavens... 

...and our group goes sailing over a small waterfall, everybody 
spilling into the water as the boat flies apart — and it's 
the sudden drop in terrain that saves them, because the saucer 
impacts with inconceivable force and EXPLODES WITH A NUCLEAR 
FLASH that turns the Valley of Dreams into a pit of slag... 

WIPE TO: 

EXT. TOP OF CLIFF - DAY 

...and Indy and the others climb up from the river below, 
soaked to the bone. They turn, gazing back. The Valley of 
Dreams is now billowing into the sky as a MUSHROOM CLOUD. 

Indy and Yuri look at each other. Yuri smiles...then starts 
LAUGHING, harder and harder. 

TURNER 
What's the joke? 

YURI 
We! We are the joke! After all 
that... to come away empty handed... 

INDY 
(glances to Marion) 

Not empty-handed. Not by a long 
shot. 

Z0**- (to Yuri) 
We're alive. Older. Maybe wiser. 
That's something, isn't it? 
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Yuri sees the truth in this. He nods, offers Indy his hand. 

YURI 
See you around. 

Beat. Marion, Turner, and Hama trade glances, waiting to see 
what Indy will do. Indy steps forward, smiling.•.and nails 
Yuri with the all-time haymaker of punches. Yuri's feet leave 
the ground as he drops. Indy glares down at him, intense. 

INDY 
Not if I see you first. 

(beat) 
Stay out of my country. 

Indy leads the others away. Yuri wipes blood from his 
nose...and starts to laugh. He hollers after them: 

YURI 
it was a hell of a chase, my friend! 
Adventure still has a name! 

INDY'S GROUP 

moves down the ridge, YURI'S LAUGHTER ECHOING through the 
hills behind them. As they exit frame, WE HOLD ON THE MUSHROOM 
CLOUD in the distance... 

(***' MAN'S VOICE (V.O.) 
On behalf of a grateful nation...for 
heroic action in foiling a Soviet 
plot that resulted in the accidental 
detonation of a stolen atomic bomb 
in the jungles of Peru... 

INT. AUDITORIUM - DAY 

TIGHT ON INDY wearing a tuxedo, a little embarrassed, anxious 
to get through this. 

MAN'S VOICE (O.S.) 
... it is my great pleasure to award 
Doctor Henry Jones, Jr., the highest 
civilian honor our country can 
bestow. The Congressional Gold Medal. 

The speaker steps up, places the Gold Medal around Indy's 
neck — it's PRESIDENT EISENHOWER. The CROWD CHEERS. Eisenhower 
shakes Indy's hand and poses, smiling for the FLASHING CAMERAS. 

EISENHOWER 
Anything you'd like to say, Doctor 
Jones? 

Indy glances to the side. Osgood Turner gives Indy a nod and 
a little thumbs-up — go on, pal, say something. 
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INDY 
(leans to the microphone) 

Mr. President. There are only two 
words I'd like to say today... 

CUT TO: 

INT. CHURCH - DAY 

INDY 
I do. 

He turns to Marion, lifts her bridal veil, kisses her... 

EXT. CHURCH - DAY 

...and they come running down the steps in a hail of rice to 
the sound of WEDDING BELLS... 

EXT. WEDDING RECEPTION - NIGHT 

...and we find them on the dance floor that night, exhausted 
but happy, dancing to a LIVE ORCHESTRA. A FEMALE VOCALIST is 
singing "In Old Monterey." Well-wishers keep drifting by, 
interrupting them with their congratulations... 

...and as a COUPLE departs, Indy's eyes bug out as somebody 
suddenly gives him a crushing bear-hug from behind, lifting 
him off the ground. When his feet land, he turns to see: 

SALLAH, drunk and ebullient, accompanied by HENRY, SR. 
Sallah's singing along with the orchestra: 

SALLAH 
"...loooongs for the sweetheart 
that I left in Old Montereeey—!" 

(waxing rhapsodic) 
Oh, my friends! My heart is bursting 
with joy! You see? 

(leans in) 
I always knew you belonged together! 
It was written in the stars! 

MARION 
(glances to Indy) 

I guess you could say that. 

Marion kisses Sallah. Henry shoves Sallah aside. Indy's shocked 
to find his father also drunk, face streaming with tears. 

HENRY 
Loot at them! Aren't they 
beautiful? 

He stuns Indy even more by throwing his arms around him. 
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HENRY 
I'm so proud of you, son. So proud... 

(*** (pulls back) 
...in fact, I'm going to sing a 
song at your wedding! 

INDY 
(as Henry departs) 

Dad, that's not really...necessary... 

But the old man's gone. Indy turns back to Marion with 
trepidation. They keep dancing. Indy glances apprehensively 
to the stage as the singer finishes and hands the microphone 
to Henry, who murmurs to the BAND LEADER. The band launches 
into the intro of "Fly Me to the Moon" 

INDY 
I've never seen him like that. Or 
heard him sing before... 

MARION 
Come on, I bet he's not so bad. 

Indy's not so sure. He glances over and sees: 

Professor Oxley seated at a table in his tweedy suit, nursing 
a glass of white wine. The old fellow's looking a bit wan in 
the aftermath of his ordeal, but is definitely himself again. 

He catches Indy's eye, raises his glass in a toast. Indy and 
Marion smile warmly back — and everybody winces, including 
Oxley, as Henry starts SINGING...boy, is he terrible: 

HENRY 
"fly me to the moon...let me sail 
among the stars...let me see what 
spring is like on Jupiter and Mars..." 

INDY 
You lost that bet. 

MARION 
He's happy. That's what counts. 

INDY 
Riiiight... 

CAMERA CLOSES IN, MOVING TIGHTER AND TIGHTER on OUT dancing 
couple as: 

MARION 
so, Mr. Jones. 

^ INDY 
Yes.•.Mrs. Jones? 
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MARION 
There's something you never told 

Z*** me. Something I need to know. 

INDY 
Uh-oh. What's that? 

MARION 
Back in the Lost City. When you 
were in that dream cloud. What did 
you see in there? 

Indy hesitates, trying to find the words. 

INDY 
It was like...like seeing 
everything in the universe all at 
once. Like suddenly knowing all the 
secrets there are to know. The 
meaning of it all. 

MARION 
So? Why didn't you take it? All 
that fortune and glory? 

INDY 
I did. 

(" She looks up at him, not getting it. By now we're VERY TIGHT: 

INDY 
What I saw in my dream cloud? 

(beat) 
You. I saw you. You're my fortune 
and glory, kid. 

Marion melts. As they come together for a kiss, ANGLE DRIFTS 
PAST THEM through all the dancing couples.... 

...and WE CLOSE IN to find Oxley alone at his table in the 
corner, unnoticed by all, amusing himself by making the 
silverware dance and twirl on the table before him like the 
couples on the dance floor, using only the power of his mind. 
Bemused and amused, he glances up toward the sky... 

...and WE TILT UP off his look to the millions of stars shining 
like diamonds above. And as a series of SHOOTING STARS streak 
across the night sky, we 

FADE OUT 
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