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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 0ld 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 0ld 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 our dancing
couple as:

MARION
so, Mr. Jones.

INDY
Yes...Mrs. Jones?
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MARION
There’s something you never told
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





