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EXT - DAIRY FARM - DAaY

The modest dairy farm in the covntryside of Hancy, France

(what the
French cali cow country).

We Read a SUBTITLE in the sky above the farm house;

CHAPTER ONE

YORCE UPON & TIME IK....
NAZI OCCUPIED FRANCE"

This SUBTITLE disappears, and is replaced by ancother one;

1941
One year into the German
occupation of France'.

The farm consists of a2 house, small barn, and twelve cows spread
about.

The owner of the property, a bull of a man FRENCH FARMER, brings a axe
up and down on A tree stump blemishing his property. However simply by

sight, vou'd never know if he's been beating at this stump for the last
year, or just started today.

JULIE

One of his three pretty teenage daughters, is hanging up laundry on

the clothes line. As she hangs up a white bed sheet, she hears a
noise, moving the sheet aside she see's;

JULIE'S POV:

2 Razi town car convertible, with two little nazi flags attached to
the hood, a HAZI SOLDIER behind the wheel, a NAZI OFFICER zlcne in the
back seat, following TWO OTHER NAZI SOLDIERS on motorcycles, coming up
over the hill on the country road leading to their farm.

JOLIE
Pappa.

The French Farmer sinks his axe in the stump, looks over his shoulder,
and see's the Germans approaching.

The FARMERS WIFE, CHARLOTTE comes to the doorway of their home,

followed by her TWO OTHER TEENAGE DAUGHTERS, and see the Germans
approaching. :

The Farmer yells to his family in FRENCH, SUBTITLED IN ENGLISH;

FARMER
8o back inside and shut the door.



FARMER
(to Julie)
Julie, get me scme water from the pump

to wash vp with, then get inside with
your mother.

The young lady runs to the water pump by the house. She picks up a
basin, and begins pumping, after a few pumps, water comes out
eplashing into the basin.

The French Parmer sits down on the stump he was previocusly chopping
away at, pulls & handkerchief from his pocket, wipes sweat from off
his face, and weits for the Nazi convoy to arrive. After living for

a year with the sword cf Damocles suspended cver his head, this may
very well be the end.

Julie finishes filling the water basin, and places it on the window
eill.

JULIE
Ready Pappa.

FARMER
Thank you darling, now go inside and
take care of your mother. Dou't run.

Julie walks insjide the farm house and closes the door behind her.

As her father stands up from his stump, and moves over to the window
£111 with the water basin...

. +.The SQIMD of the ENGINES of the two motorcyeles and car get LOUDER.

The Farmer SPFLASHES water from the basin on his face and down his
front., Be takes a towel off 2 nail, and wipes the excess water from
his face and chest, as he watches the two motorcycles, the one

automcbile, and the four representatives of the National Sccialist
Party come to & halt on his property.

We don't move into them, but keep observing them from a distance, like
the Farmer,.

The TWO NA2I MOTORCYCLIST are off their bikes, and standing at
attention next to them.

The NARZI DRIVER has walked arocund the zutomobile, and opened the door
for his superior.

The RRZI OFFICER says to The Driver in UNSUBTITLED GERMAN:

NAEI OFFICER
This is the property of Perrier LaPadite?



NAzZI DRIVER
ves heer Colonel.

The Nazi Officer climbs out of the back seat of the vehicle, carrying
in his left hand a black leather attache case.

WAZI OFFICER

Herman, until I summon you. I am to he
jeft alonea.

KAZI DRIVER
Ais you wish Heer col.

The 5.5. COLONEL yelle to The Farmer in FRENCH, SsUBRTITLED IN ENGLISH;

HAZI QFFICER
Is this the property of Perrier LaPadite?

FARMER
I am Ferrier LaPadite.

The S.8. Colonel crosses the distance between them with long strides,
and says in French with a smile onh his face;

NAZI COFFICER
It is & pleasure to meel you Moneieur

LaPadite, I am Celonel Hans Landa of
the 5.5.

COLOREL . BARS LaNDA offers the French Farmer PERRIER LAPADITE nis hand.
The Frenchman takes the German hand in his and shakes it.

PERRIER
Bow may I help you?

COL LAKDR
I was hoping you could invite me inside
your home and we may have a discussion.

INT - LAPADITE FARM HOUSE - DAY

e door to the farm house swings COpen. and the Farmer gestures for

the 5.5, COL to enter. Removing his grey S.8. cap, the German steps
inside the Frenchman's home.

Col Landa is immediately greeted with the sight of the Farmers wife,

and three pretty daughters standing together in the kitchen, smiling
in his direction.

The Farmer enters behind him, closing the door.



’ PERRIER
Colonel Landa, this is my family.

The S.S5. COL clicks his heels together, and takes the hand of the
French Farmers Wife...

CDL: LAKDA
Col Hans Landa of the 5.5. madame,
at your service.

He kisses her hand, then continues without letting go of his hostess
hand...

COL LANKDR
Flease excuse my rude intrusion on your
routine.

FARMERS WIFE
pon't be ridiculous, heer Cal.

While still holding the French Woman's hand, and looking into her
eyes, The 5.5. Colonel =says;

COL LANDA
Monsieur LaPsdite, the rumcrs I have
heard in the village about your family
are all truve, Your wife is a beautiful
woman .

“His eyes leave the mother, and move to the three daughters.

COL.LANDA

(COR"T}
And each of your daughters is more lovely
then the last.

PEREIER
Merci. Please have a seat.

" Phe Farmer offers The S5.5. Colonel a seat at the families wooden
dinnar table. The Nazi Officer excepts the French Farmers offer,
‘and lowers himeelf into the chair. Placing his grey S.5. cap on
‘the table, and keeping his black attache case on the floor by his

: fBEt -
‘The Farmer (perfect host) turns to his Wife and says:

PERRIER
Charlotte, would you be so good as to get
The Colonel some wine?



COL LANDA
Merci be coupe Monsieur LaPadite, but no
wine. This being a dalry farm one would
be safe in asguming you have milk?

CEARLOTTE
Cui.

COL LANDA
Then milk is what I prefer.

CHARLOTTE
very Well.

The mother of three, takes a craft of milk out of the ice box,
and pours a tall glass of the fresh white liguid for The Colonel.

“The $.5. Colonel takes a long drink from the glass, then puts it down
S IOUDLY on the wooden table.

COL LARDA
Monsieur, to both your family, and vour
cows, I say; Bravo.

PERRIER
Marcei.

COL LANDA
Please, join me at your
table.

PERRIER
Very well.

The French Farmer sit's at his wooden dinner table across from
The Nazi.

i ﬁhc Women rema&in standing.

vw-Tel Landa leans forward, and says to the Farmer in 2 low tone of
iz e¢onfidentially:
?, COL LANDA

Monsieur LaPadite, what we have to
discuss, would be bhetier discussed in
private. You'll notice, I left my men
ouvtdoors ~ if it wouwldn’'t oaffend them,

could you ask your lovely ladies to step
ocuteide.

PERRIER
You are right.



FERRIER

ito his women)
Charlotte, would you take the giris
outside. The Colonel and I need to have
a few words.

fnhe Farmers Wife follows her husbands orders, and gathers her
datughter's taking them outside, clesing the door behind them.

The Two Men are alone, at the farmers dinner table, in the Farmers

humble home.

They how speak

COL LANDA
Monsieur LaPadite, I regret to inform
you I've exhavsted the extent of my
French. To continue to speak it so
inadeguately, would cnly serve to
embarrass me. However, I've been iead
to believe you speak English quite well?

PERRIER
onl.

COL LANDA
well, it %ust so happens, I do as well.
This being your house, 1 ask your
permission to switch to English, for the
remainder of the conversation?

PERRIER
By all means.

FRGLIEH;

COL LANDA
Monsieur LaPadite, while I'm very
familiar with you, and your family.
1 have no way of knowing if you are
familiar with who I am. Are you aware
of my existence?

The Farmer anDEwerlrs;

PERRIER
Yas.

£OL LANDA
This is good. Are you aware of the job
T've been ordered to carry out in France?



. PERRIER
e Yas.,

The Colonel drinks more milk.

COL LANDA
Please tell me what you've heard?

PERRIER
I've heard, the fuhrer has put you in
charge of rounding up the Jews left in
France who are ether hiding, or passing
for Gentile.

The 5.5, Coclonel smiles.

COL LAKDA
The Fuhrer couldn't of said it better
himself.

PERRIER

e But the meaning of your wvisit, pleasant
s though it is, is mysterious to me.

The Germans looked through my house nine
months age for kiding Jews, and found
nothing.

COL LANDA
I'm aware of that, I read the repcrt on
this area. But like any enterprise,
when under new nanagement, there's
always a slight duplication of efforts.
Most of it being 2 complete waste of time,
but needs to be done nevertheless.
I just have A few guestions Monsieur
LaPadite, if you can assist me with
answers, my department can close the
file on your family.

Taking his black leather attache case, and placing it on the table, he
takes ont a folder from inside. He also e¢xtracts a expensivae black
fountain pen from his uniform fromt pocket. Opening the folder, and

referring to it:

0L LANDA
Now before the occupation there were
four Jewish families in this area, all
dairy farmers like yourself.
The Loveitts, The Doleracs, The Rollins,
and The Dreyfus's, is that correct?




FERRIER
To my knowledge those were the jewish
families among the dairy farmers.
~ Heer Colonel, would it disturk you if
I smcked my pipa?

.Luoking up from his papers.

COL LANDA
Please, Monejeur LaPadite, it is your
house, make yourself comfortahle.

. The Farmer gets up from the tazble, goes to his shelf cover the

~-fireplace, and removes from it a WOODEN BOX that contains all the
tixins to his pipe. He sits back down at the table with his ¥azi
" guest.

A8 The Parmer loads the bowel of his pipe with tobacco, sets a match
“to it, and begins slowly puffing, mzking it red hot, the S§.8. Ceclonel
S gtndies the papers in front of him.

COL LANDA
Now ageording to these papers, all
the jewish familieszs in this area have
been accounted for - except, The Drayfusis.
Somewhere in the last year it would appear
they have wvanished.
Which leads me to the conclusion that
they've ether made good their escaps,
or someone iB very successfully hiding
them.
{locking up from
his papers, across
the tabkle at The
Farmer}
What have you heard about The Dreyfuais
Monsieur LaPadite?

PERRIER
Cnly rumprs ~

COL LANDA
- I love rumors! Facts can he so
misleading, where rumore., true or false
are often reveling. So Monsieur LaPadite,
what rumors have you heard regarding
The Dreyfusis?

whe Farmer locks at Landa.



COL LANDA
Epeak Ireely Monsleur LaPadite, I want

¢ hear what the rumors are, not who told
them to youn.

The Farmer puffs thovughtfully on his pipe.

PERRIER
Again, this is just a rumor - but we

heard the Dreyfusis had made there way
into Spain.

COL LANDA

Sc the rumors you've heard have been of
escape?

PERRIER
Yesg.

COL LANDA

Were the LaPadites and the Dreyfuseis
friendly?

AB the Farmer ansewers this gquestion, the CAMERA LOWERS behind his

chair, te the floor, past the floor, to a small area underneath the
floorboarde revealing:

FIVE HUMAN BEINGE

lving vertically underneath the farmers floorboards. These human
beinge are The DREYFUSIE, who have lived lying dowr underneath the
dairy farmers house for the past year. But one couldn't call what The
Preyfusis have done for the last vear l1iving. This family has done the

only thing they could, hidden from a occupying army that wishes to
exterminate them.

FERRIER
We were families in the same community,
in the =zame bussiness. I wouldn't say
we were friends, but members of the same
compunity, we had common interest.

The $.5. Colonel takes in this answer, seems t0 except it, then moves
to the next guestion.

CCL LANDA
Having never met the Dreyfusis, would

vyon ¢confirm for me the exact members of
the household and thelr names?



PERRIER
There were five of them. .
The father, Jacob.....wife, Miram.....
haer brother, Bob.....

COL LANDA
~ How o©ld is PBoh?

FERRIER
Thirty - thirty one?

COL LANDA
Continue,

FERRIER

And the children...Amos...and Shoshanna.

COL LAWMEA
Rges of the children?

PERRIER
Amos — six - I believe. And Shosanna,
was fifteen or sixteen, I'm not really
sure.
coT TO

BEAIRY IARM - DAY

.ay can'"t hear anything going on inside.
he three Nazi Soldiers watch the three Daughters.
CK TO LANDA AND PERRIER

COL LANDA
Well I guess that should de it.

Vi

g} keging gathering up his papers, and putting them back ianto his

‘Fttache case,
Yfie Farmer, cocl as a cucumber, puffs on his pipe.
COL LANDA

Rowevar, before I go, could I have ancther
glass of your deliciocus milk?

e



1

PERRIER
But of course.

Zﬁhn Farmer standes up, goes over toc the ice box, and tekes out the
raft of milk., As he walks over and fiils the Nazi Colonel's glass,
£he German Officer talks.

COL LANDA
Monsieur LaPedite, are you aware aof the

nickname the people ¢f France have given
me?

PERRIER
1 have no interest in such things.

COL LARDA
But you are aware of what they call me?

PERRIER
I'm aware.

oL LANDA
What &sre you aware of?

FPERRIFER
That they call you, "The Jew Hunter™.

COL LANDA
Precisely! Now I understand your
trepidation in repeating it.
Eefore he was assassinated, Heydrich
apparently hated the moniker the good
people of Prague bestowed on him.
Actually why he would hate the name,
“The Hangman", is baffling to me
It would appear he did everything in
his power to earn it. But I, on the
other band, love my unofficial title,
precisely becanse I've earned it.

"The Jew Hunter" enjoye his fresh milk, he continues to thecrize
tk the french farmer.

0L LANDA
The feature that makes me such a2 effective
hunter of the Jews, is, as opposed to most
German soldiers, I can think like a Jjew.
where they can only think like a German,
or more precisely, a German soldier.
Row if one were to determine what attribute
the German people share with a beast, it
would he the cunning and predatory instinct
of & hawk.
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COL LANDA

{CON'T)
Negro's - gorilla's - brain - lips -
smell - physical strength - penis size.
But, if one were to determine what attributes
the jews share with a beast, it would be
that of the rat.
How the PFuhrer and Gokbles propaganda
have said pretty much the same thing.
Where our vcnclusions differ, is I don't
consider the comparison a insult.
Consider for a moment, the world a rat
lives in. It'e & hostile world indeed.
If a rat were to scamper through your

Front deoor right npow, would you greet it
with hostility?

FERRIER
I suppose I would.

COL LAMNDA
Has a rat ever done anything to you to

create this animosity you feel toward
them?

PERRIER
Rat's spread disease, they bhite people -

COL. LANDA
- Uniess some fool is stupid enough to
try and handle a ljive one, rats don't
make it a practise of biting human beings.
Rats were the cause of the bubonic plague,
but that was some time ago. In all your
born days, has 4 rat ever caused you to
be sick a day in your life? I purpose to
you, any disease a rat could spread,
a squirrel could egually carry.
Yet I assume yvon deon't share the same

animosity with squirrels that you do with
ratsz, do you?

PERRIER
Ho.

COL LANDA
Yet, they are both rodent's, are they
not? And except for the fact that one
has a big bushy tail, while the other
has a long repugnt tail of rodent skin,
they even rather look alike, don't they?
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FERRIER

It iz a interesting thought,
hear Colcnel.

COL LANDA
Howevar, interesting as the thought may
be, it makes not one kit of difference
to how you feel, If a rat were to scamper
through your door, this very minute,

would you offer it a sauncer of your
delicious milk?

PERRIER
Probably not.

01, LANDA
I didn't think so0. You don't like them.
You don't really know why you den't like
them. A1l you know is, yov find them
repulsive.

(let's the

metaphor

gink in)
What a tremendously hostile world a rat
must endure. ¥et, not only does he
survive, ke thrives. And the reascn for
this, i because our little foe has a
instinet for survival and presavaticn
second to none. And that Monsieur, is
what a jew shares with a rat.
Conseguently, 2 German soldier, conducts
a eearch of a house suspected of hiding
jews. Where does the hawk look? He looks
in the barn, he looks in the attic,
he looks in the cellar - he looks
everywhere, he would hide. But thers are
many places it would never occur to a
hawk to hide. However the reason the
Fuhrer brought me off my Alps in Austria,
apd placed me in French cow country today.
ie because it does occcur to me. Becaunse
I'm aware what tremendous feats human
beings are capable of once they abandon
dignity.

(Changing tone)
May I smoke my pipe as well?

:n Farmer's cool facade is little by little ercding.

PERRIER
Please, Cononel, make yourself at home.



13.

® Jew Huonter, removes both & pipe and a bag of tobacco fixzings.
“%¥he plpe, strangely encugh, is a Calabash, made from a "8° shaped goard

COL LANDA
The other mistake the German saldier
make is their severe handling of the
citizens who give shelter and aid to
the Jews. These citizens are not enemies
of the state. They are simply confused
people, trying to make some sense out of
the madness war creates.
These citizens do not need punishing.
They simply need to be reminded of their
duty in war time.
Let's use you as a example Monsieur
LaPadite. In this war, you have found
yourself in the middle of a conflict
that has nothing to do with yourself,
your lovely ladies, or your cows - yet,
here you are.
So Monsieur LaPadite, let me purpose
a guestion. In this time of wax, what is
your number one duty? Is it to fight the
Germane in the name of France to your
last breath? Or, is it to harass the
occupying army to the best of your
ability? ©r, is it to protect the poor
unfcrtunate victims of warfare who can
not protect themselis?
or, is your number one duty in this time
of hloodshed, to protect those very
neautiful weomen who constitute your
family?

he Colonel lets the last statement stand.

CoL LANDA
That was & question Monsieur LaPadite.
In this time of war, What do you consider
your number one duty?

FERRIER
To protect my family.

COL LANDR
Now, my job dictates, that I must have
my menr enter your home, and conduct a
thorough search, before I can officially
cross your families name off my list.



9.

COL LARDA

(CON'T}
and if there are any irregularities to be
found, rest assured, they wili bs.
That is unless, you have something to tell
me that will make the conduscting of a
search unnecessary.

{pause}
I might add al&c, that any information
that mekes the preforming of my dut
ezsier, will not be met with punishment.
Actually quite the contrary, it will be
met with reward.

And that reward will be, your family
will cease to be hearassed in anyway.
by the German military during the rest
of our occupation of your country.

The Farmer, pipe in mouth, stares across the table at his German
cpponent.

COL LARDA

You are gheltering enemies of the state,
are you not?

PERRIER
Yesa.

COL LANDA
Your sheltering them underneath your
floorboards aren't you?

PERRIER
Yes.

COL LANDA
Point out to me the area's where theix
hiding.

;The Farmer points out the area's on the floor with the Dreyfusis are

COL LANDA
Since I haven't heard any disturbance,
I assume that while their listening,
they don't speak english?

PERRIER
Yes,

COL LANDA
I'm going to switch back to french now,
and I want you to follow my masgquerade
- 18 that clear?
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PERRIER
YeB.

tonel Landa stande up from the table, and switching to FRENCH says
BTITLED IN ENGLISH;

CCL LANDA
Monsienr LaPadite, I thank you for miilk,
and your hospitably. I do believe our
business here is done.

@ Nazi Officer opens the front door, and eilently motions for his
#4n to approach the house.

COL LANDA
Mademoiselle LaPadite, I thank you £or
your time, we shant be baothering your
family any longer.

Ol LANDA
‘S0, Monsisur and Madame LaPadite
I kid you adieun.

Jlittle farm house is filled with SMOKE, DUET, SPLINTERS, SCREAMS,
ET CASINGS, and even zlittle BLOOD.

h-a hand motion from the Colonel,; the Soldiers cut off their
ifire. The Colonel Keeps hie finger in the air to indicate silence.

IMDERNEATH THE FLOORBOARDS

he entire Dreyfus family lay dead. Except for sixteen year old
HGSANNA, who miraculouely escaped being struck by the nazi‘'s bullets.

| her dead family surrounding her, the young girl goes for freedem
sregented by wire mesh vent).

rE movement underneath the floor, looks dewn and see's a SBAPE
ing forward betwesen the planks in the floor.

CoL, LANDA
Jt's the girl. Nobody move!
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‘LANDA
hé crosses the floor, he see's the Young girl RUNKING towards the
. of the woods. He unlatches the window, and opens it. Shosanna

(- SHOSANNMA'S FACE
#ifim: 28 a animal being chased by 2 predator FLIGHT - PANIC - FEAR

wed by the window, takes his LUGBAR, and straight arw aims at the
'{e#ing Jew, cocking back the hammer with his thunmb.

0L LANDR
Au revolr, Shosanna! Till we meet again!



i7-

'\ EXT -~ WNAZI TOWN CAR (MOVING) - DAY

Colonel Hans Landa sits in the backseat of the convertible, that's
speeding away from the French farm house.

Landa speaks to his Driver in GERMAN, SUBTITLED into ENGLISH;

COL LARDA

Herman, I sense a question oh your lips?
Oout with it?

DRIVER

Why did yoy allow a enemy of the state
to escape?

COL LANDA
Oh, I don't think the state is in too
much danger, do you?

DRIVER
I suppose not.

COL LANDA

I'm glad you see it my way. Besides,
not putting a bullet in the back of a
fifteen year old girl, and allowing
her to escape, our not nessessarlly

i- the same thing. She's a young girl, no food,
ne shelter, no shoes, who's just witnessed
the massacre of her entire family.
She may hot survive the night. And after
word spreads about what happened today.,
it's highly vnlikely she will find any
willing farmers to extend her aid.
If I had to guess her fate, I'd say she'll
probably be turned in by some neighbour.
Cx, she'll be spotted by some German
soldier. Or, we'll find her body in the
woods, dead from starvation or exposure.
or, perhaps...she'll survive. She will
elude capture. She wiil escape to America.
She will move to New York city.
Where she will be elected, President of
the United States.

The 5.8. Colonel chuckles at his 1little funny.

TITTLE CARD: "TNGLORIQOUS BASTERDS"

2
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FADE UP
CHAPTER TITLE APPEARS:

CHAPTER THWO

"INGLORIOUS BASTERDS"
FADE UF
EXT - SOMEWHERE IN ENGLARD - DAY
A bunch of SOLDIERS are lined up at attention.

LIEUTENANT ALDO RAINE, a hillbilly from the mountains of
Tennessee, wWalks down the line. He recruits the men, the
Germans will later call; "The Basterds®™. Li.Aldo has ocne
defining physical characteristic, a ROPE EURK around his
neck. As if once upon a time, he survived a LY¥NCHING.
The scar will never once be mentioned.

LT.ALDD
My name is Lt.Aldc Raine, and I'm
puttin together a special team.
and I need me eight soldilers.
Eight - Jewish - American - soldiers.
Now y'all might of heard rumocrs
about the armada happening soon.
Well, we'll be leavin a little
earlier. We're gonna be dropped
intc France, dressed &s civilians.
And once we're in enemy territory, as
a bushwackin, guerrilla army, we're
gonna pe doin one thing, and thing
only, Killip Nazi's.
The Members of the National Socialist
Party, have conguered Eurcpe through
murder, torture, intimidation, and
terror. And that's exactly what we're
gonna Go to them, Now I don't know
bout y*all? But I sure as hell, didnt
come down from the goddamn Smoky
mountains, cross five thoosand miles
of water, fight my way through half
Sicily, and then 4jump cut of a fuckin
ajir-o-plane, to teach the Nazi's
lassone in humanity. Nazi ain’'t got
no humanity. There the foot scldiers
of a Jew hatin, mass murderin manic,
and they need to be destroyed.
That's why any and every son-of-a-bitch
we find wearin & Nazi uniform, there
gonna die.
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LT .ALDO

(CON'T)
We will be cruel to the Germans.,
and through our cruelty, they will
know who we are. They will find the
evidence of our cruelty, in the
disembowed, dismembered, and
disfigured bodies of their brothers
wa leave behind us. And the German
will not be able to help themselves
from imsgining the cruelty their
brothers endured at our hands, and
our boot heels, and the edge of ocur
knives.
And the Germans,; will be sickened by us.
And the Germans, will talk about us.
And the Germans, will fear us.
And when the Germans close their eyes
at nigh%t, and their sub conscious
tortures them for the evil they've done,
it will be with thoughts of us,
that it tortures them with.

He stops pacing, and looks at everybody.

LT.ALDO
Sound good?
They all say:
ALL
Yes, 8ir!
LT.ALDO

That's what I like tc hear. But 1

got a word of warning to all would-be
warriors. When you join my command,
you take on debit. A debit you owe

Ly

! me, personzlly. Every man under my

Eﬂ command, owes me, one hundred nazi scalps.
ﬁ;; And 1 want my scalps.

B And all y'all will git me, one hundred

F@E Nazi scalps, taken from the heads of

£ one hundred dead Nazi's.....

e er40r you will die trying.

-

ﬁﬁiﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁ

CuT TO0

EXT - MOONTAIN TOF CHALET - DAY

A huge Chalet on 2 misty mourtain top in Barvia.



2 SUBTITLE APPEARS:

"BARVIA
BURSTICH GARDEN
(HITLERS PRIVATE LAIR}"

INT -~ BEBURSTICH GARDEN - DAY

in a huge room, ADCLPH HITLER, pounds on & hig table with
his fist, ae he rants at TWO GERMAN GEKERALS.

They speak GERMAR SUBTITLED into ERGLISH;

HITLER
How much more of these jew swine
muet I endure? They butcher my wmén
1ike they were fish bait! This pack
of filthy degenerates, are #oing what
the Fussian army 4ldn't, and Patton's
army couldn't. Turning soldiers of
The Third Reich, into superstitious
old women!

GERMAN GENERAL
Just the cowards among them mine
Fuhrer.

Hitler pounds furiously on the desk with his fist.

HITLER
No, no, no, no, no, nol I have heard
the rumors myself! Solders of The Third
Releh, who have brought the world to
there knee's, now pecking and clucking
like chickens. Do you know the latest
rumor they've conjured up, in thedr fear
induced delirium? The one that beats
my boys with a bat. The one they call
*The Bear Jew"...is a Golemr.
A avenging jew angel, conjured up by
2 vengeful rabbi, to smite the Axryansl

GENERAL
Mine Fuhrer, this is just scldiers
goseip, no one really believes The
Bear Jew is a golem.

LT

BITLER
why not? They seem to be able to elude
capture like a abexyration.
They seem to be able L0 appe&r and
disappear at will.

AL R P T R




’ EITLER
! (CON'T)

You want to prove their fiesh and
blocd? Then BRING THEM TO ME!

I will hang them naked, by their
heels, from the eiffel tower!l

Ané then throw their bodies 1in
the sewers, for the rats of Paris
ko feapgt!

The Fuhrer sits down at the table to compose himeelf, and
wipe his greasy black hair out of his face.

HITLER
{(Disgusted)
The EBear Jew,

He hits the button on the intercom on his desk.

HITLER
Kliest!

¥LIEET VOICE comes out of the intercom;

KLIEST'S VOICE(OS)

. Yes, mine Fuohrerxr.
"'N HITLER

I have & order I want relayed to¢ all
Cerman =soldiere stationed in France.
The jew degenerate known as The Bear
Jew, hence forth, is never to be
refarred to as The Bear Jew again.
We will cease to aid the Americans
any longer in there attempt to
uwndermine the German soldier peyche.
Hd you get that Kliest?

KLIEST'S VOICE(OS}
Yes mine Fuhrer. Do you still wish
to see Private Butz?

BITLER
Who and what is & private Butz?

KELIST'S VOICE({OS}
Be's the soldier you wanted to see
personally. His squad was ambushed
by Lt.Raines Jews. He was it's only
survivor,

HITLEER
Indeed I o0 want to see him, thank
you for reminding me. Send him in.
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CyY TO
EXT - PFRENCH WOODE - DAY

CU FACE OF DEAD GERMAN SOLDIER

#is head lies on the ground horizontal. A HAND reaches into
FRAME, KNOCEKS 2side the dead German patriots helmet, and
grabs & handful of the cadavers blonde hair. A LARGE KRIFE
ENTERS FRAME, and begins SLICIRG ALONG THE HATRLIKE.

Thigs process 15 called SCRLPING.

After SLICING iz complete, the SCALP easily peels off like a
banana.

GERMAN FRISORERE PVT.RBUTZ AND SGT.RACHTMAHK
on thelr knees, hands behind there heads.

Private Butz NARRATES the scene in GERMAN SUPTITLED into
ENGLISH;

PVT.BUTZ (VO}
werner and I were the only cnes left
alive after the ambush. While one man
guarded vws, the rest removed the hair.
211 The Basterds wore Cerman scalps
tied to their belts.

CD SCALPS
hanging from belts.

PYT.BUTZ (VO]
They not only took valunables....

WE SEE QUICK CUTE OF
Rings, Weaponse, Iron Cross, and somebody digging out a Gold
Tooth with 2 knife, being removed from Dead Germans.

PVT.BUTE(VO)
...They also took thelr identification
papers.

CU IDENTIFICATION PAFERS
taken from the inside pocket of a dead German uniform.

BASTERD FFC.UTIVICE
flips through the I.D. papers till he gets to the page that
contains the German scldiers, name, statisties, and photo.

PFC.UTIVICH
Sigfried Muller.



PYT.BUTZ (VO]
.a-80nd tore cut the ldentification page.

vtivich RIPS the page out, and sticks it in bis pocket.
Tossing the torn bock en the dead, scalpless body.

FVT.BUTZ{VO}
...They then removed their boots...

CU GERMAN COMBAT BCOTS
laces vntied...boot pulled off...

SOCES
removed, reveling dead bare feekl...

BASTERDS
toseing the boots off a hill.

PVT.BUTE (VD)
Throwlng them away from the hodies...

DEAD GERMANS
gcalps removed from their heads, pink bare feet...

T Y PR R R AR

Rt
A

BPYT.BUTZ{VO)
The Basterds, took their lives, theirx
hair, their wvaluablee. their ldeantity.
and finally their dignity in death.

LR

Trve that. The sight of the dead soldiers with bare feet
does reob the tableauvx of a certain digrity, that is pormelly
felt in battlefield shots.

BACK TC HITLER

HITLER
The dogs!

He fights his frustration, then,..

BITLER
Continue.

BACE TQ THE BASTERDS
Aldo scraams to The Basterd who's guarding the two German
prisoners.

LT.ALDO
Hey Hirschberyg, send that kraut
sarge over.

BRSTERD PFC.HIRSCHBERG
KICES Sgt.Rachiman in the back.

3.
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PFC.HIRSCHBERG
You! Gol

Sgt.Rachtman ig a little slow to respond. So Hirschberg
grabs him by the hair, YANKS him te his feet, and KICKS him
in the ass, eending him cp his way.

Most of The Bastreds sit in a circle, Indian style, with
Alde in the middle.

Az Sgt.Rachtman walke towards this circle of Basterds,
A OFF SCREEN LITERARY NARRATOR (not Pvt.Butz) speaks aver
the SCUNDTRACEK in ENGLISH;

RARRATCR(VO)
Sgt .Werner Rachtman has seen many
interrogations since Germany <eclded
it should rule Europe. But this is
the first time he's ever been on the
wrong end of the exchange,
It*s alwaye been hie belief, only a
weakling, in mind, body, and spirt
conplies with the enemy under threat
of coneequence.
As Werner watched men cry like women,
pleadingly cffer their knowledge, in
exchange for their worthless lives,
he made a vow to himself.
If his role is to dle in this conflict.
When they put him under the earth, his
dignity would be buried with him.
For in the other world, the gods cnly
respect the ones they test first.
Well Sgt, this is your test.
and the gods are watching.

The captured German Sgt, enters the circle of Basterds,
stands straight before the sitting scuthern Lieutenant, and
salutes his captor.

SGT.RACHTMAN
(ENGLISHE}
Bgt.Werner Rachtman.

Aldo returns the salute, looking up at him.

LT .ALDD
Lt.Aldo Raine, pleased to meet cha.
You know what sit dovn means Werner?

SGT .RACHTMAN
Yes.

LT.ALDO
Then sit down.

v,



P Ty S A R Ll I L
P

ZE .

The Germsn Bgt does.

LT.ALDO
Hows vour Englizh Werner? Cause if
need be, we gotta & couple fellas
can translate.

Aldo pointes at one of The Basterds in the circle,
CPL.WILHELM WICKI.

LT.ALDO
Wickl there, a2 Austrian Jew, goi the
fack outta Saltzberg, while the
gettin was good. Became American,
got drafted, and came back to give
y'all what for.

Then Aldo points to another Basterd. A big scary looking
Eagterd, in & Germah Sgt's uniform, named, SGT.HUGC STIGLITE

LY. ALDO
And ancther one over there, you
might be familiar with, Sgt.dugo
Stiglitz. Heard of 'em.

The two Gexrman Sgt's look at each other.

SGT . RACHTMAN
Everybody in the Germap army's heard
of Hugo Stiglite.

The Besterde laugh, & couple pat Hugo on the back.
The NARRATOR comes back on the SOUNDTRACK.

. MARRATOR (VO }
The reason for Hugo Stiglitz's
celebrity among German scldiers
is simple.

WE SEE 32 PHOTC OF BUGO on the front page of the Nazi version
of Stars and Stripes {the militery newspaper).

HARRATOR{VC)
As a German enlisted man, he killed
thirteen Gestape officers, mostly
Majore.

WE SEE THE MILITARY PROTOS OF ALL THIRTEEN GESTAFPO OFFICERS.
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KARRATOR(VO)
Instead of putting him uvp against a
wall, the High Command decided to
send him back teo Berlin, to be made
2 example of.

Huge in chains, being put in a lone troop truck, part of a
prison convoy, enroute to Eerlin,

NARRATOR (VO)
Heedless tu say, once The Bagterds
heard about him, he never got there.

EXT - FRENCH COUNTRYSIDE - DAY
. The Basterds AMBUSH the priscn convoy, killing everybody.

They walk to the back of the troop truck, inside Hugo in
chaina, stares back at them.

LT.ALDO
Bgt.Hugo Stiglitz?

Hugo nods.

LT.ALEBD
I'm Lt.Aldo Ralne, and these are
The Bazsterds. Ever heard of us?

Hugo nods hie head, yes.

LT.ALDO
We just wanna say, we're a big fan
of your work. When it comes to killin
Nazi's, I think you show great talent,
and I pride myse¢lf on havin a eye for
that kind of talent, But your status
as a WNazi killer, is still amateur.
We all came here to see, if you wanna go pro?

BACE TO THE BASTERD CIRCLE.
LT.RLEOD
How Werner, I'm gonna assume you Know
who we are? '

SGT.RACHTMAN
Aldo the Apache.

The circle of Basterds giggle.
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. LT . ALDO
- ¥ell Werner,; if you heard of us, you
probably heard, we ain't in the
prisoner takin business. We in the
killin Wazi bueiness. And cousin,
bueiness is boomin.

The Basterds laugh.

LT.ALDO
Now that leavet two waye we can play
this out, Either kill ya, or let ya
go. Now weather or not you gonna
leave this circle alive, depends
entirely on you.

Aldo takes out a map of the area, and lays it out in front
of his prisoner.

LT.ALDO
Up the road a piece, there's a
orchard. 'sides you, we know there's
another kraut patrel fuckin around
here somewhere. Wow if that patrol
were to have any crackgshets, that

. crchard, would be & goddamn snlpers

.’~ delight. ¥ow if you ever wanna eat
a sauverkraut sandwich agein, you
gotta show me on this map, where
they are, you gotta tell me how many
they are, and you gotts tell me,
what kinda artillery they carrying
with 'em?

EGT .RACETMAN
You can't expect me to divulge
information that would put German
lives in danger?

LT,.ALDO
Well, Werner that's where your wWrong.
Because that's exactly what I expect.
i I need to know about Germans hidin
i in trees? And you need to tell me?
: And you need to tell me, right now?
: Now take your finger, amnd point out
P ot this map, where this partys bein
: held, how menys comin, and what they
i brought to play with?

Werner sits, head held high, back straight, chin up, every
inch the German herc facing death.
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’.. SGT . WERNER
I respectfully refuse, sir.

2lde jerks his thumb behind him.

1Y .ALDC
You see that ole boy hattin rocks?

WE RACE FOCUS to a one of The Basterde not in the circle.
He's wearing a wife beater, and power hitting stonee
witih a baseball bat.

Wernere eyes go to the ballplayer.

L7T.ALDO
That's Sgt.Donny Bonowitz. But you
might know him better by his nickname,
The Bear Jew. Now 1f yon heard of
Aldo the Apache, yon gotta heard about
The Bear Jew?

SGT.RACHTMAR
I heard.

LT.ALDO
What did you hear?

S5GT.RACHTMAN
He beats German soldiers with a ¢lub.

LT.ALDD
¥e beshes thelr braina in with a
baseball bat, what he does,

5GT . DONORITZ
back to us, still haven't seen his face. He Babe Ruths a
rock soaring into the atmosphere.

LT.ALDO
Now Werner, I'm gonna ask you one
last~goddamn—time, and if you still,
"respectfully refuse", I'm callin The
Bear Jew over here, and he's gonna take
that big bat of his, and he's gonna
beat your ass to death with it.
Now take your wennersitnitzel lickin
finger, and point out on this map
what I want to know.
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SGT . RACATMAN
Fuck you and your jew dogs.
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. Instead of getting mad, The Basterds burst ocut LARUGHING.
Aldo says to Werner, with a giggle in his volce;

LT.ALDO
Actually Werner, we're all tickled
ya said that. Frenkly, watchin Donny
beat Wazi's to death, is the closest
we ever get to goin to the movies.

{YELLING}
DONNY !
SCT.DOBOWIT2
he turne to CAMERA, and yells;
SGT ..DONOWITE
Yeah?
LT.ALDD

3ot a German here wante to die for
country. Oblige him.

SGT.DOMNY DOMOWITE
Bat over his shoulder, smiles.

COT TQ
INT - BARBER SHOP (BOSTIN) -~ DAY
Donny, cutting heads, in his pop's barber shop, in Bostin.

DONRY
...ya got the goddamm fuckin Germene,
declaring open season on Jews in
Furope; and I'm suppose to fly to the
fuckin Philippines, and fight a bunch
of fuckin Japs - not me pal.
1f we juet go in this agalnst the Japs,
the whole U.S.of fuckin & can go take a
: running jump at the moon.
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HEAD
You know they got a word for what your
sayin Donny, it's called treason.

DONNY
Aey, stick your ftreason up your poop
hole. If I'm gonna kill my fellow man
in the name of liberty, that fellow
man, will be German.




IRT - SPORTING GOODS STORE - DAY

MR .GOOROWITZ'S sporting goods shop in Donny's Jewish Bostin
neighbourhood. Donny walks in.

ME . GOOROWITE
Hello Denny, how are you?

DONNY
Ah, juet dandy, Mr.Goorowitz.

ME . GOOROWITZ
Your mother, your father - everything
good there?

DOHNY
There just fine. I'm shippin off next
week .

The store proprietor, extends his hand to the young ién.
MR .GODRCWITE
Good for you son. Kill one of those
Nazi basterds for me, will ya?

DONNRY
That's the idea, Mr,.Goorowitz.

ME .GOOROWITZ
. What can I do you for, Donny?

DONNY
I need a baseball bat.

The store owner leads him to 2 basket with eight bats in it.
Donny starts going through them without saying anything.

Mr.Goorowitz watches.

ME . GOOROWITZ
You gettin your littie brother a
present before you ahip cut?

nonny, concentrating on the bats, not locking up;:

DONNY
No.

Donny's "no%, silences the gabby Goorowitz. He seems Lo
settle on one, feeling it's weight in his hands.

DONNY
can I try this one on for size, ovtside?
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Extending his arm;

ME.GODOROWITE
Ee my guest.

The phone rings.

. MR.GOOROWITZ
I'l1]l get that, you go right ahead.

The proprietor answers the phone, and gets into a
conversatlion with his OFF SCREER Mother.

Donny walks outeide, WE STAY IN STORE, but can see him
clearly throvgh the stores big picture window.

However, Mr.Goorowitz instinctively, turns his back to Donny
to speak with his mother.

Donny starte swinging the bat. It's pretty cbvicus he's
pantomiming beating somebody to death with it. Then the
he starts yelling:

DOHNY
Take that ya Nazi bapterd! You like fuckin
with the Jews? Wanna Fuck with the Jews?
The American $jews are gonna FUCK with
You.,...!

Mr.Goorowitz, see's none of this, as he espeaks to his
mother. Be hangs up the phone, just as Dorny walks back into
the store. 5tore owper turns o store customer.

DONNY
Is this the heaviest ya got?

CuT TO
INT - HALLWAY APARTMENT BPUILDING - DAY

Donny, dressed nice, in 2 apartment building in his Jewlsh
Bogtin neighbeourhocd. Be knocks on a door,

A VERY OLD JEWISE WOMAN opene the door, only 2 little,
peering ouvt at the young man.

CLD WOMAN
How can 1 help you?

DONNY
Mrs.Himmelstein?

MRS .EIMMELSTEIN
Etate your business young man.



3L,

DONNY
Mrs.Fimmelstein, I'm Donny Donowitz,
my father Sy Donowitz, owns the barber
shop on Greeny Ave, "Sy's Barber Shop".

MES . RIMMELSTEIN

I've seen it. Do you live in the
neighbourhood?

DONNHY
All my life.

MEE.HIMMELSTEIN
Again, state your buslness?

DONNY
May I have a word with you?

MRS .HIMMELETEIN
What about?

DONNY

Ccur pecple in Europe.

She thinke for a beat, then holds the door open for the
young man. .

MRE.HIMMELSTEIR
Come in. World you like some tea?

INT - MRE,HIMMELSTEIN'S APARTMENT - DAY

Donny sits on a overstuffed sofa, holding a tes cup and
gasucer in his hand. Mrs.Himmelstein eits on & overstuffed
chair, holdling her tea, locking across at her visiter.

DONRY

(Sipping tea)
Very goocd.

MRS .HBIMMELSTEIN
If you like tea.

ponny chuckles at her little joke. The old woman remains

stone. She wasn't joking. He places his saucer on the cofiee
table and begins;

DONRY
Mrs .Aimmeletein, o you bave any love

ones over in Europe who your concerned
fory



MRE .HIMMNELETEIN
What compels you young man, to ask a
stranger such & persongl gquestion?

DONRY
Becaupe 1'm going to Europe. And I'm
gonna make it right.

MRS . HIMMELSTEIN
And just how do 1ntend to do that, Joshua?

Ee holde up his bat.

DONNY
With this.

MRS .HIMMELSTEIN
And what exactly deo vou intend to de
with that toy?

DONRY
I'm gonna best every Razl I find to
death with it.

Ehe takes another eip of tea.

MRS .HIMMELSTEIN
I thought we were having tea together?

ponny picks up his cup, and takee a sip.

MRS.HRIMMELETEIN
And in thie pursuit, how is it that I
can he of service?

DONNY
I'm going through the neighbourhood.
I1f you have any love ones in Eurcpe,
who's safety you fear for, I'éd like
you to write their name on my bat.

BACE TO EBASTERDS
bonny takes & long walk to Werner.....

PYT.BUTE
watches &11 this ...

As WE CUT BACR and FORTHE BETWEEN DONNY WALKING and WERRER
WAITING, WE ALSC CUT BACE and FORTE EETWEEN DONNY and
MRE.HIMMELSTEIN. ...

MRS .HIMMELSTEIN
You muet be a real BASTERD, Donny?

33,



DONNY
You bet your sweet ass I am.

MES . HIMMELSTEIN
Cond. A Basterds work is never done.
gpeclally in Germany.

Donny steps up to the plate, looking down at the NRazij

DONNY
Gimmie your papers.

werner hands Donny up his papers.

Donny RIPS the identity page cut, and pticks it in hie

pocket.
MRS ,HIMMELSTEIN
Hand me your sword Gideon, I dop believe
I will join you on this journey.
IRSERT

she signe the BAT, "MADELEINE"

BACK TC BASTERDS
Donny BEATS Werner TC DEATH WITH THE BAT, to the cheers of
The Basterds.

PVT . BUTE
watches. Hirgchberg says to him;

PFC.BIRSCEBERG

Abcut now, I'¢ be shittin my pants, if
I was you.

Aldo points a finger at Butzs, and crooks it towaréd him.

PFC.HBIRSCHEBERG
That means you, cup cake.

A crying., visibly shaken, Butz sits down in front of Aldo.

LT.ALEG
¥You wanna live?

PYT.RUTE
Yes, Bir.

LT.ALDD
Foint out on this map, the German
position.

His arm shoots out like a rocket, and peints out the
. posltions.

34.
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N PVYT.BUTZ
This area here.

LT.ALDD
Bow many?

PVT.BUTZ
Maybe twelve.

LT.ALDD
Whet kinda of artillery?

PVYT.BUTE
They have a machine gunn dug in here
pointing neorth.

BACE TC HITLER

HITLER
How did yow survived thie ordel?

WE SEE Pvt.Butz in The Puhrer's room for the first time.
He wears a Nazi cap, which is vnusual in the presence of The
Fohrer, but he seems okay with it.

PRVT.BUTE
They let me go.

FROM HERE ON WE GO BACK AND FCRTH BETWEEN ALDD AND HITLER.

LT.ALDD

Now when you report what happened here,
you can't tell ‘em, you told ugs, what you
told ws. They'll shoot ya. But there gonna
wannga know, why you so special, we let you
live? 50 tell 'em, we let va live, so you
corld spread the word through the ranks,
vhat'e gonna happen to every Nazi we Find,

HITLER
You are not to tell anybody anvthing!
Hot one word of detalil! Your outfit
was ambushed, and you got a away.
Hot one word more,

PYT..BUTZ
¥es mine Fuhrer.

HITLER
Pid they mark you like they did the
other svrvivors?



PVYT.BOTE
Yes mine Fuhrer.

HITLER
Remtve your hat and ehow me.

LT.ALDO
Now gay we let ya go, and say you
survive the war? When you get back
nome, what'cha gonna do7?

PYT.BUTZ
I will hug my mother like I've never
hugged her before.

LT.ALDD
Well, ain’t that's a xreal nice boy, Are you
going to take off your uniform?

BPYT.BUTH
“Fot only shall I remove it, but I intend
to burn it!

The younyg German is telling Aldo, what he thinks, Aldeo wante
~t0 hear. But the last answer Adidn’'t go down as well as he
"thought it wonld, evident by the frown on Aldc'e face.

LT, ALDO
Yeah, that's whet we thought. We den't
like that. You see, we like ounr Kazi's
jun uvniforms. That way, you can spot 'em,
juet like that.

{Bnaps hies fingers)
But you take off that vniform, ain't
nobody gomnna know you wage & Mazi.
And that don't sit well with us.

'fﬁldn removes a LARGE XNIFE from a sheath on his belt.

LT .ALDO
S0 I'm gonna give ya a little somethin,
you can't take off.

BACE T HITLER

¥vt.Butz removes his combat helmet, hair hangs in his face,
he moves it aslde, and WE SEE a SWASTIKA has bheen BAND
LARVED INT(O HIS FOREBEAD.

‘BACR TO BASTERDS

BUTZ 'S POV:

L ground, lcoking up at them. Aldo has just carved the
ystika, and he's holding the bloody knife. 211 The

jksterds crowd arcund to admire his handy work.

3.
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56T .DONOWITE
You know Lieutenant, your getting pretty
good &t that.

LT.ALDO
You know how you get to Carnegie Hell,
don’'t 'ch? Practice.

FADE TQ BLACK
OVER BLACE

CHAPTER TITLE AFPEARS:
CHAPTER THREE

"GERMANX NIGHT IR PARIS"™

ROTE: This whole Chapter will be filmed in French New Wave
Black and White.

INT - CINEMA AUDITORIUM - NIGHT

We're in the aunditorium of a cinema in Paris. However the
CAMERA is pointed in the direction of the audience, not the
screen., We Btart CLOSE on the projector beam, emanating from
the little gless window in the back of the theatre

The CBMERA continves to DOLLY back, making the Shot Wider and
Wider, brirging in more ané more the German cccupied citlizens
of Paris, who etare at the OFF SCREEN silver screen in the dark

We can hear the OFF SCREEN SOUNDTRACK of a Goebbels produced
German omm paw paw musical mevie being projected.

The Shot continunes to pull further and further back, and the
German diaslcgue continues to £ill the auwditorium.........

TILLsesenses

z:'-_f_‘ \'_‘;:Qﬂ’_‘;;_.!—fwa.ﬁ..\_r::;-:—f:- |.-_:,,:.r.‘;r:nx:p:?._:-r‘n.rﬁ._.:p e e
ST ; : B Co :

.a:+The DOLLY SHOT LANDS on a CLOSE UP of Shosanna, watching the
novie.

A SUBTITLE ARPPEARS:

"154]}

PARIE
TWC WEEKS AFTER THE MASEARCRE
OF SHOSANRA'S FAMILY"

We hear the sound of the German musicals climax.
The lights go up in the auditorium.

Shosanna, dressed in a NURSES UNIFORM she swiped from
somewhere, remains seated, as the rest of the FATROWS, gather
thelr coats, and file out.
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EXT - LITTLE CIHNEME (PARIS5) - NIGHT

Patrong exit under the cinema marquee, 2% someone from inside
SHUTS OFF the marquees lighte.

The MARQUEE READE in French:
"CERMAN NIGHT ERIDGET VON HAMMERSMARE in MADCAP IH MEXICO",
EXT - PFROJECTION BCOOTH (LITTLE CINEMA)

A French Black Man, who we will learn later ie named MARCEL,
is the cinema’s projectionist. We see him for & moment; taking
the film reels off the projector, and placing them on rewinds.

IRT - AUDITORIUM

CU SHOBANNA
Btill sitting in her seat. Except for her, the anditorium is

empty.

The owner of the Cinema, & attractive looking French woman,
who we will later know ae MADAME MIMIRDX, appears in
one of the clnema's opera box balconies.

Looking down from her perch at the young girl, sitting in
the empty cinema. ' .

The DIALOGUE will be spoken in FRERCH, and SUBTITLED into
ERGLISH.

MADAME MIMIEOX
S¢ young woman, since it's beyond obvious
we're closed for the evening. 1 must aspume
you want something., Whet can I do for you?

SHOSAKNA
May I sleep here tonight?

MADAME MIMIEUX
So I gather your not a aurse?

SHOSARNRE
Ho.

MADAME MIMIEUX
But your a hright littile thing, that's
clever disguise. Where is your famlly?

SHOSANNL
Murdered.
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MADAME MIMIEUX
So your a war orphan?

SHOSANNA
We were from Bancy. The Bosch found us -

MADAME MIMIYEUX
- Is this a sad story?

SHOSANNA
Qui.

MADAME MIMIEUX
Ead stories bore me. These days pveryone
in Parls has one. I haven'’t bore you
with mine, don't bore me with yours.

EN0OSANNA
You can run the machines?

MADAME MIMIEUX
What machines?

Using her hands to pantomime the rotating film reels on a
projector, she says; .

FLASH ON:

CO SHOSANKA

SBHOSANRA
The machines that show the £ilm?

MADAME MIMIEUX
The projectors? Yes, I own a cinema,
of course I can operate them.

SROSANNA
I know, I saw you.

eyeP creeping up the stairway 1ln the projection booth,

watching...

MADAME MIMIEUX

expertly working the projectors....

BACE TG SHOSRMNA

EHGERNEKA
Teach me, Teach me to run the machines,
that show the film. It's only you and
the negrs. I know you could use some help.

371
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MADAME MIMIEDX
I know at least six peocple who've been
put up against a wall, and machine
gunned for sheltering enemies of the
state. I have no intention of being
unlucky number seven. How long have
you been in Paris?

SHOGARNA
A week, and a few days.

MADAME MIMIEUX
Bow have you survived the curfew
without capture?

SROSANNA
I eleep on rooftope.

MADAME MIMIEUZ
Again, I'm forced to admit, clever
girl. Bow is 1t?

SHOSANNA
Cold.

MADAME MIMIEUX
(LADGHE )
I can imagine,

SHOSANNA
Respectfully, no you can't.

MADAME MIMIEUX
Fair encugh.

MADAME MIMIEUX
S0 you can't operate a 35mm film projector,
you want me teach you, in order to work
here, in order to use my cinem&, as a hole
to hide in, is that correct?

SHOSANNA
Oui.

MADAME MIMIEUX
Whats your name?

SHOSANNA
Shoeanna.

ito,
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MADAME MIMIEUX
I'm Madame Mimieux. You may c¢all
me Madame. Thig is a cinema. Not a
home for waywerd war orphans.
Baving said@ that, what you s&ay i3 true.
If you were truly exceptional, I could
Eind use for you. So Shosanna, are you
truly exceptional?

SHOSANHA
Oui Madame.

MADAME MIMIEUX
I will be the judge of that,

DIESOLVE TO
TITLE CARD:

Which shows a lovely FPERCIL SKETCH of the CITY OF PARIS,
complete with Eiffel Tower.

ABOVE IT READS:

"iodd
PARIS"

THE“...

The CAMERA PULLS BACK, and we seep we're not locking at a TITLE
CARD at all, but a CALEKDER stuck on the wall of the Little
Cinema'’'s Projection Booth. Before we leave it, WE SEE the
Month is JUNHE.

..++.The CAMERA finde, the THREE YEARS CLDER SHOSANNA, working
as the PROJECTIONIST. It would appear, that Shosanna passed
Madame Mimieux's exceptional test.

A lyrical Morriconie-like tune PLAYS on the SOUNDTRACK, this
will be "Shosanna's Theme®.

3 Little Bell, begins RINGING, on one of the projectors,
alerting Shosanna it's time for & REEL CBANGE.

Shoganna stands at the projector, watching the old German film
ghe's projecting, waiting for the lst REEL CHANGE MARE....

EILVER ECREER

of the little cinema. On Screen LENI REFENSHTAL lies
horizontal as & ice sickle dripse on her head in the old
German f£film, "The White Hell of Piza Falu*,

The ist REEL CHANGE MARK POPS OR in the upper right

hand corner of the FRAME,,.{That tells the projectionist
to get ready).
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As the FILM REEL on the lst FROJECTOR rolls out, Shosanns
gtands ready, waiting by the 2nd PROJECTOR...

WEEH'..‘

SILVER SCREEN
the 2nd REEL CHANGE MARK POPS ON in the same place (That's the
one).

SHOSANNA
THROWS the lever on the 2nd PROJECTOR, switching the film from
projector 14 to projector 23, executing a perfect REEL CEANGE.

Ae Shosanna's Theme plays on the Soundtrack, we watch viva
MONTAGE, her go through her daily chores. Carry heavy film cans
up the stairs, empty the rat traps, ect,ect...

B¥T = CINEMA -~ RIGHT
The MARQUEE READS in Freach:
"SERMAK NIGHT LENI REFENSHTAL irn PABST WHITE HELL OF FIZa PALD"

Shosanns emerges from the cinema carrying two buckets of
LETTERS (for the marguee), and a tall jadder. Her chore here.
obvicusly, is to change the show on the marguee.

The LITERARY HARRATOR comes on the Soundtrack in ENGLISH;

NARRATOR (VD)
To operate a cinepa in Paris during
the occupation, one had two cholces.
Ether you could show new German propaganda
films, produced under the watchful
eye of Joseph Goebbhels. Or....ycu
cculd have a German night in your
weekly schedule, and show allowed
German classic films.
Thelr German night was Thursday.

Shosanna, by herself, perched up high on the ladder, changing
the letters can the marguee.

A YOUNG GERMAN SQOLDIER (about the same age as Shosanna), walks
out of the cinema. Be seee the ladder with the young French
girl on tep, and walks over.

They speak FRENCH, SUBTITLED intc ENGLISH;

GERMAN ESOLDIER
Wnat starts tomorrow?

Shosanna loocks down, sesing the young German Sclder smiling up
at her from below.
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SHOSANNRE
A Max Linder festival.

GERMAN SCLDIER
Ummmm, I always preferred Linder to
Chaplin. Except Linder never made a
film a5 gocd as "The Kid"., The chase
climax of "The Kid", superb.

Shosanna centinues wnrking; not adding to the conversation.

GERMAN SBOLDIER
I puppoge now you could use a "M"
a "A" and a "X"7

SBOSANNA
Mo need, I can manage.

GERMAN SOLDIER
pon't be ridiculousa, it's my pleasure.

He hands the French damsel the letters spelling MAX.

SEOSANNA
Merci.

GCERMAN SOLDIER
1 adore your cinema very much.

SHOSANKA
Merci.

S5he busies herself with the marquee letters...

GEEMAH SCLDIER
Ie it yours?

SHOSANNA
Do I own itT

GERMAN SCLDIEER
Oui.

SHOSANNA
Qui.

GERMAN SOLDIER
How dces a young girl, such as yourself,
own &4 clinema?

po to his uniform, and Shosanna's sitvation, all his efforts
at trying to meke small talk, strikes the young jevess in
hiding as a Gestapo interrcgation.
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Shosanna makes

4t /u3

SHOSANRA
My aunt left it to me.

GEEMAN SOLDIER
Lucky girl,

no reply back.

GERMAR SO0LDIER
Merci for hoisting a German night.

SHOSANNA
I don't have a choice, but your welcome.

GEFMAN SOLDIER
Do you chose the German filme yourself?

SHOSARNA
Cui.

GZERMAN SOLDIER
Then my merci stande. I love the
Refensthal mountain filme, espacially,
"pizu Palu®. It's nice to ees a French

~girl whe's a admirer of Refensthal.

SHOSARNA
"Admire”, would not be the adjective
I would use ko describe my feelings
towards Fraulein Refensthal.

GERMAN SOLDIER
But you do admire the director Pabst,
don't you? That's why you included
his name oi the marques,

fhe clinbe down from the ladder and faces the German

Frivate,

SHOSANNA
I'm French. We respect directors
in our country.

GERMAN SO0OLLDIER
Apparently even Germans,

SEHOSANNA
Even Germans, Merci for assistance,
Private. Adieu.

She turns to go back inside.

GERMAN SCOLDIER
¥Your not finlsghedy



.
B
TN
r1
i
:

E
T.

E
&
#

b o

[

[
E
.
I
B
5
&
X
-5:.

3

o

SHOSANRA
.I'1]1 finieh in the morning.

She opens the door to ge inside.

GERMAN SOLDIER
May I ask your name?

SHOSANNA
You wish to see my papers?

She kande him her excellently forged papers.

That's chviously not what he meant, but he takes them anyway
to read her name.

GERMAN SOLDIER
Emmanuelle Mimjeux., That's a very
pretty name.

SHOSANNA
Mercl. Are you finished with my papers?

He hande them back.

GEREMAN SOLDIER
Mademoiselle. My name g Fredrick Zoller.

She gives no response.

GERMAN SOLDIER
It's bean a pleasure chatting with a
fellow cineme lover, Bweet dreams,
Mademoiselle.

He gives her a little salute, and walks into the black of a
curfew imposed night.

She looks after him. She didn't show it, but he kinda got to
her. After all, for any true cineme lover, it's hard to hate
anybody who, CIREMA MON AMOUR,

EXT - RODFTOF CINEMA - NIGHT

Shosanna stands on the roof of hexr cinema, late &t night,
lighting vp a cigarette. As she takes her first big drag,
she remembers a wvoice.

FLASH OR

MADAME MIMIEUX, the younger Shosapna,; and the black
projectionist Marcel, in the projection booth. Shosanna
lights vp a cigarette, and Madame Mimieux SLAPS her face
BARD, knocking the cigarette out of her mouth. Marcel
guickly STAMPS it ocut on the floor.




. MADAME MIMIEUX
If I ever see youw light up a cigarette
in my cinema again, I'll turn you into
the Nazi's, do you understand?

Shosanna ie shocked by this statement.

SHOSANNA
Cui, Madame.

MADAME MIMIEUX
and for bringing a open flame in my
cinema, ycu deserve far worse then
a Nazi jewish boxear. With your thick
head, what do you think the highest
prierity of & cinema manager 1s?
Keeping this fucking place from burning
down to the ground, that's what!
In my collection, I have over 350,
35mm, nitrate film prints, which are
not only immensely flammable, but
highly unstable. And should they
catch fire, they burn three times
faster then paper. If that happens..
«s+POCF,..all gone, cinema ne more,
every body burned alive. If I ever
gsee you with a open flame in my cinema
again, I wen't turn you into the Nazi'se
I'11 kill you myself. And the fucking
Germane will give me a curfew pass.
Do you understand me?

[T

SHOSANHA
Ooui, Madame.

MADARME MIMIEUX
Do you believe me?

SHOSANNA
Oui, Madame.

MADAME MIMIEDX
You damn well better.

BACK TQ ROCF
shosanna exhales cigarette smoke.
Marcel comes onto the roof.

MARCEL
Are you well?
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SELSANNHA
Even on the roof I can't smoke a
cigarette without hearing Madames
voice yelling at me. That's why I
do it. To hear Msdames voice again.

MARCEL
We both miss her.

SHOSANNA
I know. 1'm fine, darling. I*1l1 be
to bed soon.

marcel goes back inside, Shosanna smokes.
INT — FRENCH BISTRO - AFTERNOON

shosanna slts in the back of a French bistro, reading a
book, "The Baint in New York"™ by leelie Charterie, drinking
wine. When the young Germen Private from the other day,
FREDRICK ZOLLER, walks in. He gets a beer, then notices the
French girl sitting in the back. Ee smiles, and heads over
to her. *Ch no, not this guy again®, she thinks.

Again they speak in FRENCH SUBTITLED into ENGLISH;

FREDRICEK
May 1 %oin you?

SHOSANHA
Look Fredrick -

FREDRICK
{SMILING}
- You remember my hamer

SHOSANNA
Yes....Look, you seem a pleasant
encugh Ifsllow -

FREDRICE
el Herci .

SHOSANNA
Your welcome. — regardless, I want
you to stop pestering me.

FREDRICK
I apclogize Mademoiselle, I wasn't
trving to bhe a pest. I wae Eimply
trying to be friendly.

SHOSRNNA
I don't wish to be your friend.

Yt



FREDRICK

Why not?

SHOSANNR
Don't act like 2 infant. You know why.

FREDRICK
I'm more then just a uniform.

SHOSANMAR
Not to me. If you are sc desperate for
a French girlfriend, I suggest you try

A RS e LA R e

E Vichy?
% Just then TWO OTRER GERMAN SOLDIERS come over, cobviously
: very impressed with Fredrick. They make a fuss over him in
% UMSUBTITLEDR GERMAN, which nether Shosanna, or the non German
3 speaking members of the movies audience, can understand.
¥ He signs antographe for them, shakes their hande, and they
E go on their way.
z
2 Shosanna's €YeE Narrow.
E : SHOSANNA
" ¥he are you?
FREDRICK

T thowvght I was just a uwniform?

SHOSANNA
Your not just a German soldier, are
you somebodies son?

FREDRICK
Most German soldiers are somebodies son.

SBOSANNA
Yeah, but your not just somebody. What
are you, Bitlers nephew? .

He leans in acroes the table, she leane iep too, and he says;

FREDRICE
Yes.

SHOSANHNA
Really?

FREDRICK

No not really, I'm just teasing you.
She leans back annoyed.
SHOSARNRA

Then what is it? What are you, a German
movie star?




FRECRICK
Not exactly.

SHOSANNA
{Pfuit), what does that mean, "not exactly".
I asked if you were a movie star, the
answer to that guestion, is yes or no.

Fredrick laughs at that line.

FREDRICK
When you said that just now, you
reminded me of my eister.

This catches younyg Shosanna off guard.

FREDRICEK
I come from a home of eix sisters.
We run a family operated cinema in Munich.
Seeing you run around your cinemsa.
reminds me of them. Especisally my sisterx
Helga. She raised me, when our fether
wasn't up to the job. I admire her very
much. You'd 1ike her, she doesn't wear a
German uniform.

SRCSARNA
You wers ralised by Helga?

FREDRICK

21l =y sisters, I'm the baby, but Helga
wag the bossiest.

SBOSANNA
And your mother and father?

FREDRICK
My mother died. And my father was a
loser. My fathers moto; “If at first
you don't succeed, quit®. The day he
left, good riddance. My sisters are
all I need. ¥t's why I like your cinema.
1t makes me feel both closzer to them,
and a little homesick at the same time.

SHOSANNA

Is your cinema still operatiing?
FREDRICK

Ooui.
EROSANNA

What's it called?
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FREDRICK
The Kinoc Haus,

SHOSANRA
How has it done durring the war?

FREDRICE
Actually, in Germany, cinema
attendance is up.

EHOSANNA
Fo doubt, you dom't have to cperate
under a curfew.

FREDRICK
Bow often do you f£ill yeour house?

SHOSANNA
{Ffuit), not since before the war.

FREDRICE

8o if you had one big engagement, that
would help you out?

SHOSANRA
of couree, but that's not likely to
happen.

TWG MORE GERMAN SCLDIERS and their TWS FRERCH DATES approach
the table. They ask for Fredricks avtograph, he signs it for
them. One of the French Girls says in FRENCH, how exciting
it is to meet & real live German war hera. Shosanha hears
it. They leave. Sc that's it, she thinks.

SHOSANNA
S¢ your a8 war hero? Why didn't you tell me?

FREDRICK _
Everybody knows that, I liked you didn't.

SAOSANNA
what did you So?

He takes & sip of beer.

FREDRICK
I've shot the most enemy soldiers
in world war two.,.eo far,

You bet your sweet ass that got her attention.

SHOUSARNA
Wow.
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FREGRICE
T was alone in e bell tower in a
walled off city in Russia. It was
myself, and a2 thousand rounds of ammo,
in 2 bird's nest, against three
hundred Soviet soldiers.

EHOSANNA
What's a bhird'e nest?

FREDRICK
A bird's nest is what a sniper would c¢all
z bell tower. It's a high structure.
offering a three hundred and sixty degree
view. Very advantageous for marksmen.

SHOSANNA

How many Rusgian's d4id you kili?
FREDRICK
{beat)

The first day. & bundred and fifty the
second day. Thirty-two, the third day.
om the forth day., they exited the city.
Naturally my war story received alot of
attention in Germany, that's why they
all recognize me. They call me the
German Sgt.York.

SHOSANNA
Maybe they'll make a film about
your exploits.

FREDRICE
Well, that's just what Joseph Geebbels
thought. So he did. It's called “"Nation's
Pride®, and guess whet, they wanted me to
play myself, =zo 1 did. They have posters
for it in kicske all over Paris. That's
another reason for all the attentiomn.

SHOSANNME
"Nation's Fride" is about you? "Nation's
Pride* is starring you?

FREDRICEK
I know, comit¢al, huh?

EHOBANKA
Not so comical. Sc what are yow deing
in Paris,; enjoying a rest?

52,
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FREDRICK
Hardly. I've been doing publieity,
havipng my picture taken with different
German inminaries, visiting troops,
that sort of thing. Goebbele wants the
£film to premiexr in Paris, so I've been
i helping them in the planning.
i Joseph is very keen on this film.
' He's telling anybody who will lieten,
when "Hation's Fride" is released,
I'll be the German Van Johnson.

I‘:‘#rm e

ety

Shosanna, wasn't falling for the young Germen, by any stretch.
However his exploits, as well as his charming manner, can't
help but impress. But his referring to Goebbels ats "Joseph",
like their friends, is all she needed to get on the right side
of things. This young man is trouble with a capital *T", and
she needs to stay far fucking away from him.

She abruptly rises, ané says;

SHOSANNHA
Well, good luck with your premier
Private. I hope all goes well for
Joseph and yourself. Au revoir,

T T T T S AT I S T O

and with that, she disappears. Leaving the perplexed private
alone.

EXT - CINPMA MARQUEE — DAY

It'e the next day.

Shosanna and Marcel ore changing the letters on the marguee,
Marcel excuses himself to visit the toilet.

Shosanna is alone ovtside the little cinema, perchked up on her
ladder.

...A BLACK RAZI SEDAN pulls up in front of the little cipema.

2 CERMAN MAJOR in & black Gestapo uniform steps cu: of the back
of the sedan.

The DRIVER, a German Private, eteps out as well.
Yelling to the young girl up high on the ladder;

Both GERMAN and FRENCH will be SUBTITLED into ENGLISH.



GESTAPO MAJOR
Mademoiselle Mimieux?

SHOBANRA

Cai?
Telling his Driver in German to ask her in Prench;

GESTAPD MAJCR
Askx her if thies is her cinema?

ITn French The Briver asks Shosannaj

DRIVER
Is this your cinema?

SHOEANMA
Oui.

GESTAFO MARJCR
Tall her to come down.

_ DRIVER
Come down please.

| She climbs down the ladder.

The DPriver opens the back door of the sedan, indicating for her
to get in.

SHOSANHNA
I don't understand, what have I done?

DRIVER
fto Major)
She wants to know what she's done?

GESTAPO MAJOR
Whe says she's done anything?

DRIVER
Who says you've done anything?

Then in her best imitation of Madame Mimeux's arrogant manner.

SBOSANNA
Then I demand to know what this is about,
and where do you propoge to take me?

The Driver begins to translate, when the Gestapo Major holds up hie
. hand, telling him not to beother. The Major looks at the young
French girl and tells her in Germani
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GESTAPD MAJOR
Get your ass in that car.

No translation necessary. She climbs lonto the back of the car,
followed by the Germzns. The sedan tekes off.

INT - SEDAN (MOVING} - DAY

The Nazi sedan drives through the early afternoon Paris
streets.

WE HOLD SHOSANRE IN TIGET CU
the whole ride, never showing her Razi oppressor sitting beside
her. We just bold on her face trying not to revel anything.

The sedan stoOps.

The ¢ar door opens and the Driver offers Shosanna hie hand.
EXT/INT - MAXIOM'S {FAMOUS PARIS CAFE)} - DAY

She steps out of the car, and 1s lead inte a Paris cafe by the
Gestapo Officer. It takes the young Jewess & moment or two before
she realizes she's not being led to a Gestapo interrogatiom

room, a rallroad car, or a concentration camp, but to lunch.

The beet table at Maxims. Three people, and two dogs, sit at it.
Germany's Minister of Propaganda, and the number two man in
Hitlers Thiré Reich, JOSEPR GOEBBELS, hiz female Fremch translator
{and mistrese), FRANCESCA MONDINO, and young Private Zoller,

are the people. TWO BLACK FRENCH POODLES, belonging to
Mademoisclle Monding, sit together in another chair at the

table.
We join them in mid-conversation;
They all speak GERMAN, SUBTITLED into ENGLISE;

COEBERELS
~ it's only the off spring of siaves that
allowe America to be competitive athletically.
america olympic gold can measured in Negro
sweat.

Shosanna is lead threugh the French eatery by the Gestapo Major.
Private Zoller see's her, and stands up, eXcuse’s himself,
and greets her hefore she reaches the table.

Fredrick says in French, SUBTITLER in ENGLISH;

FREDRICK
Good you came, I wasn't sore weather or
not you'd except my invitation.
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SHOSANNA
Invitation?

THE“.I.‘I
...Goebbles Voice says OFF SCREER;

GOEBBLES (OE)
Iz that the young lady ln guestion,
Fredrick?

Privete Zoller turns in his déirection, tekes Shosanna by the
arm, and leads ker to him.

FREDRICK
Yes it is, heer Goebbels. Emmanuells,
there is somebody I want you to meet.

Jogeph Goebbels, remaining seated, looke uvp at the young French
girl, scrutinizing her as he spoong creme brule into kis mouth.

The excited Fredrick introdvces Shosanna to the propaganda
minister formally.

FREDRICK
Emmanueile Mimieux, XY'4d like to
introduce you to the minister of
propaganda, the leader of the entire
German film industry, and now I'm a
actor, my boss, Joseph Goebbels.

Goebbels offers up bis long spider-like fingers for Shosanna to
shake. She does.

GOEEBELS

Your reputation precedes you Fraulein
Mimieux.

He looke to Francesca to translate, but she's just taken a big
bite of terri misu.

They 211 laugh.

Fredrick jumps in....

FREDRICEK
And normally, thils is heer Goebbels French

interpreter, Mademoiselle Francesca
Mondino. '

PRARCESCA
locke up at Bhoeanna.




’ NARRATOR'S VOICE comes on scundtrack;
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NARRATOR (VO)
Francesca Mondine is much more then
Goebbels French Intexpreter,
Ehe's also Goebbels favorite French
actress to appear in his fiime.....

FLASH ON:

FI11M CLIF
from one of Francesca's B/W Goebbele produced productions.

Francesca, dressed as a French peasant giri, with a YOUNG
CERMAR (MOVIE)} SOLDIER.

She speaks in FRENCE, SUBTITLED in to ENGLISH;

FRANCESCA/PEASANT GIRL
I love you, I can't help it. My ccuntry
or my heart, which do I bhetray?

A SUBTITLE AFFEARS below naming the films title;
HSENTIMENTAL COMBAT® (1943)

FLASH OR . '
Francesca ané Goebbels having sex in her boudoir. oh her

velvet bed.

RARRATOR (VO}
And Goebbels favorite French Mistress,
to act in his bed.

red

WE SEE JUST 2 SUPER QUICE SHOT COF Goebbels FUCKING Francesca

DOGGY STYLE.

FRANCESCA
{ANIMAL-LIKE}
Do it! Do it! Fuck me ~ fill me!

EACE TQ FRARCESCA
icoking &t Ehosanna.

FRARCESCA
Bon jour.

SHOSANNA
Bon jour,
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FREDRICK
2nd you've met the Major.

The Gestape Officer steps vp and says, to Fredrick in German;

GESTAPD MAJOR
Actunally, I d4idn't introduce myself.

{to Shosanna)
Major Deiter Hellstrom of the Gestapa, at
your service mademoiselle.

(he clicks

ki heels)

Please sllow me, have 2 seat.

The Gestapo Officer pulls out a chair, for the young lady to sit
down. Shosenna takes the hot seat. Seated to her right is
Private Zoller. To her left are the two curly pampered

poodlee. Major Rellstrom pours Shosanna a glass of red wine
from a small craft on the table.

MAJOR HELLSTROM
Try the wine mademciselle, it's quite good.

Goebbels looks across the table at her.

GLEEBELS
 Well I must say, you've made quite a
impression on our boy.

Francesca intervrets Goebbels German for Shosanma.

GOEBBELE

I must sey fravleln, Y should be rather
annoyed with you.

Francesca interprets..

GCEPBELS

I arrive in France, and I wish to have
lunch with my star...

FPrancesca interprets....

GOEBBELS
Little do I know He'e become
the toast of psris, and now he
mast find time for me.

Francesca interprets...
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LOEBBELS
People walt in line hours, day's,
to see me, For the Fuohrer and
Private Zoller, T wait.

Frangesca interprets...

GOEBBELS
S0 finally, I'm granted & audience
with the young Private, and he spends
the entire lunch speaking of you
and your cinema,

Francesca interprets...

GOERRELS
So Frauvlein Mimieux, let's get down
to business.

Private Zoller interrupts -

FREDRICE
-~ Heer Goebbels, I haven't informed
her yet.

GOEEBEBELS
Unless the girls & simpleton, I'm
sure she's figured it out by now,
after 211 she does operate a cinema.
Francesca, tell her.

Francesca te&lls Shosanna in French;

Zoller reacts.

FRARCESCA
What they're trying to tell you
Fmumahuelle, is Private Zoller has
spent the last hour at lunch,
trying to convince Mongieur Goebhels
to sbandon previous plans for Private
Zollere film premier, and change the
venve Lo your cinema.

FRANCESCAE

{FRENCH

to Eolier)
What?

FREDRICK
I wvanted to inform her.

FRANCESCRAR
Shit. I zpologize Private, of
¢ourse you did.



GOEBBELS
{ GERMAN
+o Francesca)
What's the ipsue?

FRANCEECHE
The Private wanted to inform the
mademoiselle himself.

GOEBRBELS
Nonsense. Until I ask a few
questions, he has nothing to imform.
Let the record state, I have not
agreed to a venue change.

MAJOR HELLSTROM
Duly noted.

Goebbels speaks German to Shosanna:

GOEBBELS
You have cpera boxes?

EHOSANHA
Cul.
. GOEBBELS
How many?

SHOSANNA
Three.

GUEBBELS

More wonléd be better. How many
seats in your auditoriuvm?

SBOSANNA
Three hundred and fifty.

GOEBBELS
That's slmoet £four hundred less
then The Ritz.

Fredrick jumps in...

FREDRICK
But heer Goebbels, that's nct such
a terrible thing. You gaid ycurself
you didrn't want to indulge every
two faced french bourgeols taking
up space corrying favor. With less
seat's it makes the event more
exclugive. Your not trying to £ill
the house, their fighting for seats.




FREDRICE

{COoN'T)
Besides, to hell with the French.
Thiz is a Germeén night, a German
event, a German celebration. This
night is for yow, me, the German
military, the high command, their
family and frienda. The only people
whe should be allowed in the room,
are people who will be moved by
the explcite on screen.

Goebbels listens silently, then after a bit of a pause;

GOEBBELS
1 see youx public speaking has
improved. It appears I've created
a monster. A strangely persuasive
monster. When the war's cver,
politics awaits.

Table chuckles.

GOEBBELE
Well Private, though it is truve,
T'm inclined to indulge ycu anything.
I must watch a Film in this young
ladiee cinema before I can Bay.
yes Or no.
{to Zhosanna) :
¢ yoeng lady, you are to ciose
your cinem& tonight, &nd have
a private screening me.

Francesca interprets....

GOEBBELS
What German f£ilms do you have?

Francesct asks..

SHOSANRA
My cinema , on German night, tends
to show older German classies.

Francesca interpreté...

GOEEBELS
why not my films?

Francesca A8KE..ss7

él.



. SHOSANNA

i I draw a older German audlence in

- my cinema, that appreciate the
nostaigia of the earlier time.

Francepca interprets...

GOEBBELS
That's nonsense frauvlein. s Germans
are locking forward, not backwards. .
That era of Cerman cinema iz dead.
The German cinema I create, will not
i only be thee cinema of Europe. But
; the worlds only alternative to the
degenerate jewish influence of
Hollywood.

tredrick Jumps in...

FREDRICK
Rlong with being a cinema owner,
Fmmanuelle is guite a formidable
fila critic.

He chuckles, but alone.

GCEBEELS
S0 it would appear. Unfortunately
for the fraulein, I've outlawed
£ilm criticism.

¢oller, thinking fast, eays;

FREDRICK
Why don't you screen “Lucky Rids®?
I'm sure Emmanvelle hasn't seen it.
Apd it's sc funny, I've been meaning
to recommend it to her, for her
German night. That's a great idea,
let’s watch "Lucky Kids" tonight.

GOEBBELS
Ahhh, "Lucky Kids", "Lucky Kids",
"Lucky Kids®. When all is sald and
done, my most purely enjoyable
production. Wot only that, I
wouldn't be surprised, if sixty
years from now, It's "Lucky Kids®
that I'm the most remembered for.
1 know it doesBn't seem like it now,
but mark my words.
yery well, I'll have & print sent
over to the frauvlein’s ¢inema.
We'll ecreen "Lucky Kids" tonight.
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Ls Francesca interprets this for Shosanna....

... the empty chair next t¢ the young jewish girl is suddenly
f5l1led with the bottom half of a grey S,.5. officer unliform.

GOEBBELS
ah Landa, your here, this is the
young lady in question,

The §.8. Officer sits down, and it's our ©lé@ friewd from the
first scens COL HARE LANDA.

FREDRICK
Shosanna, thisjfol Bans Landa of
the S8, he’ll ée running security

for the premier.

CU SHQSANNA
B bomh 1e dropped and detonated behind her eyes. But if she
gives any indication of this, her war story ends here.

The 85.5. OFFICER
that murdered her family, takes her hand and kisses 1t,

saying in perfect French;

COL LANDA
Charmed Mademoiselle.

MAJOR HELLSTROM
Fetter known as "The Jew Hunter™.

The table laughs.

GOEBBELS
Oh Francesca, what was that funny
thing the Fuhrer said about Hans?

FRANMCESCA
What thing?

GOEBEELS
¥You know, yon were there, it waes &
funny thing the Fuhrer said,
about Hans...Something abount a pig?

Francesca's memory is jogged.

FRANCESCH
Oh, yes of course.

She repeats it by whispering it in Goebbels ear.




GOEEBBELS '
Oh, yes of course, that's it. Bo
the Fuhrer =ald, he wonldn't Le
surprised If Hans weren't rooting

out jews like a truffle plg from
the play pen.

FRANCESCA

That's what we need, plgs that can
roct cut jewe.

COL LARDA
Who needs pige when yon have me?

Blg hearty lauvgh around the table.

GOEBBELS
Do you have a engagement tonight?

COL LANDA
Well, ag a matter of fact, I do -

GCEEBELS
- Break it. We're all going to the

Fraulein'e cinema tonight to view
"Lucky Kids".

COL LANDA
Splendid.

Then Reich Ministers companion Mademcliselle Mondino,
interrupts;

FRANCFESCA

and now I muet get Reich Minister Goebbels
to hies next appointment.

GOEBREELS
Slave driver! French glave driver!

They all chuckle.

Everybody begins to stand up from the takle....

«++Francesca gathers the stupid dogs....

«..a6 Col Lands starnds, he says;

CQOL LANDA
Actually, in my role ag security
chief of this joyous German cccasion,
I'm gfraid T mast have a word with
Mademoigelle Mimieux.

A



Mademciselle Mimieux eyes go to Private Zoller, who responds.

FREDRICK
What scrt of discussion?

COL LARDA
That sounded suspiciously like a
Private guestioning the order of a
Colonel? Or am I just being sensitive?

FREDRICK
Nothing could e further Irom the
truth Colonel. Your authority is
beyond question,
But your reputaticn does proceed
you. Should Mademoiselle Mimieux
or myself be concerned?

GOEBBELS
Bans, the boy means no harm, he's
simply smitten. And he's correct.
Your reputation does proceed you.

&5,

Laughter all arocund. The Reich Miniseter and his axis entourage,
meke their way to front of the cafe, with the two dumb dogs con

a leash, leading the way.

CCL LANEA
No need for congern, you two.
As security chief, I simply need
to have 2 chat with the possible
new venue's properiy OwWner.

FREDRICKE
I was 3just hoping teo escort
Mademolselle Mimieux beck to her
cinema.

GOEBBRELS
Ronsense! You can eat ice cream,
and walk along the Sienne another
time. Right now, allow Cel Landa
to do his job.

Everybody says thelr farewells.

simply a interrcgation technigue.

Col Landa offers the young jew in hiding a seat at a small
table in the ocutside patio area of Maxims.

The fluency and peetic proficiency of the 5.8. jew hunters
french, revels to the audience, that his feigning c¢lumsiness at
french with Monsieuzr Lapadite in the filmeg first scene, was
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They speak FRENCH SUBTITLED into ENGLISEj

COL, LAKDA

Have you tried the strudel here?
SHOSANNE

Ho.
COL LANDA

It's not so terrible. 8o how is it
the young Private and yourself came
to be acquainted?

She's about to answer, when a WAITER approaches.

COL LANDA
Yeg, two strudels, one for myself,
and one for the Mademoiselle. A cup
of espresso, with a container of
steamed milk, on the side.
For the Mademoiselle, a glass of milk.

tonsidering Shosanna grew up on a dairy farm, and the last time
she was on & dalry farm., her sirudel companicon murdered her

" . pntire family, his ordering her milk is, to say the
least....disconcerting.

The key to Col Landa's power, and or charm, depending on the
gide ones on, lies in his ability to convince you he's privy to
your secrets.

The Waiter exits.

COL LANDA
80 Mademoiselle, you were beginning
to explain....?

SHOSARNRA

{Anxziocusly)
Up untill a couple of days ago.,
¥ had no knowledge of Private Zoller,
or hizs exploits. Tc me, the FPrivate
waes simply just a2 patron of my cinema.
We spocke a few times, but -

COL LANDR
- Mademciselle, let me interrupt yeou.

Thig is a simple formality, no
reason for you to feel anxious.

The strudel arrives.

_.The Colonel takes one look at 1t, and says to the Waiter;
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COL LANWNDA
I apologize, I forgot to order the
v cream freeh.
WATTER
Cne moment .
He exits.
0L LANDA

{Refuring to
the apple pie)
Wait for the cream,

{Back to
usiness)
S0 Emmanuelle - May I call you
Emmanuelle?
SEOBANHA
Oui.
COL LANDA

So Emmanuelle, explain to me how
does it happen, that a ycoung lady
such & your self, comes to own a
cinema?

. The Waiter returns, applying cream fresh to the two strudels.

The 5.5. Colonel locks across the teble at his companion, picking
up his fork, he says:

COL LANDA
Aftexr you.
Shosanna takes a whip creamy bite of strvdel, Landa follows her
lead.
COL LANDA
{Mouthfull
of pie}

Success?t
Shosanna, mouth full of pie, indicates she approves.

.  COL LANDA
Like I said, not so terrible.
{Back to
business)
So you were explaining the origin of
your cinema cwnership?
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EHOSANNA
The cinema originally belonged to
my aunt and uncle -

Col Landa removes alittle black bock from his pocket.

COL LANDA
-~ What is there names?

SHOSARNA
Jean—-Pierre and Ada Mimieux.

He recorde the names in hie littlie book.

COL LANDA
Where sxye they now?

SHOSANNA
My uncle was killed during blitzkrieg.

COL LANPA
Pity....Continue.

SHOSANKA
Aunt Ada passed away from fever
last spring.’

COL LANDA
Regrettable,
{Respectiul
pause)
It's come to my attention you have
& negro in your employ, is that true?

SHOBARNWA
Yes, he's a Frenchmen, His neme is
Marcel. He worked with my zunt and
uncle since they opened the cinema.
Fe's the only other one who worke
with me.

COL LANDA
boing what?

SBOSANNA
Projectionist.

COL LARDA

Is he any good?

SROSANNA
The best.

6%.
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COL LARDA
Actually one could see where that
might e a good trade for them.
Can you operate the projectors?

SHOSANNKA
Of course I can,

COL LAHDA
Enowing the Reich Minister as 1 do.;
I'm guite positive he wouldn't want
the success or fallure of his
illustrions evening, dependent on
the prowess of a negro, So if it
comes to paess we hold this event
at your venue, talented no doubt,
as your negro may be, you will
sperate the projectors. Is that
exceptableT?

A= if she has any say.

SHOSAHMNA
Ooni.

ol Landa takes another bite of strudel, Shosamma follows sult.

COL LANDA
%S¢ it wonld appear our young hero is
guite smitten with you?

BHOSANKA
Private Zeollere feelings for me
aren*t of a romantic nature.

COL LANDA
Mademciselle...?

SHOSANNA
Colonel, his feelings are not
romantic. I remind him of his sister.

COL LANDZ
That doesn't mean his feelings
aren't romantic.

SHOSANNA
I remind him of his sister who
ralsed him.



COL LANDA
It's sounding more and more romantic
by the minonte.

Landa takes ovt a handsome looking cigarette case, with a 5.5.

She takes one, but makes no move to light it.

%: LOGO on it. Removing on of the fags, he lighte it up with a
¥ fancy 5.5. gold lighter. He offers one to Shosanna.

? COL LANDA

: Cigarette?

“ SHOSANRA

g Bo thank you.

3 COL LANDA

i Do you smoke?

o SHOSANNA

. Yes.

& COL LANDA

A Then I insist, you must take cne.

§.5 There not French, there German.

B I hope your not nationalist about

£ your tobacco, to me French cigarettes
%ﬂﬂ are a sin agalnst nicotine.

¥

He inhales deep, and says;

COL: LANDA
I did have some thing else I wanted
to agk you, but rigqht ncew, for the
life of me, I can't remember what it
is. Oh well, must not of been important.

TR,

L oty

Col Landa stands up, throws some French francs on the tahle,
puts on his grey §.5. cap, touches his finger to his viscr,
saluting Shosanna, and saying:

COL LANDA
Till tonight.

and with that he's gone.
Shosenna breaths a sigh of relief.

The CAMERA begins to slowly lower from a2 MEDIUM CU to her feet
gnkles and floor. We see her shoes are in a puddle of urine.
During her conversation end strudel with the man that
exteérminated her entire family, shceanna plssedé herself.
I'ugﬁe drops the German cigarette in to the piss puddle by her



INT - CINEMA AUDITORIUM - HIGHT

The SILVER SCREEN
on screen is the German screwball comedy "LUCKY KIDS®.

We hear OFF SCREEM lzughter at the on screen aryan antics.

CU GOEBBELS
watching the screen, basking ir his own toxic genius.

CU FRANCESCA
Laughing at the comedy, hand covering her mouth.

CU TWO BLACK POODLES
rantingly watching the screen.

U MBJOR BELLSTROM
Smiling, smoking a French cigarette,

Ct) COL LAWDA
Smoking his calabash, amused.

CD FREDRICEK ZOLLER
Truly enjoying himself.

CU SBHOSANNA
watching the screen.

The LITERARY NARRATOR comes on the soundtrack.

NARRATOR (VO)
While Shosanma =ite there pretending
to be amused by the aryan antics of
Goebbels Frank Capra copy, "Lucky
¥ids", a thought suddenly comes to
her.

Wwe see her face get slightly distracted behind the eyes.

NARRATOR (VO)
What if tonight. accidently, the
cinema burned down? The Thiréd Reich
would lose it's Minister of
propaganda, it's national hero, and
it's top jevw hunter, all in cne Zfell
EWOOP.

She chuckles at the thought, though it looks like she's
laughing at the German comedy.

SILVER SCREEN
"rhe END" card for "Lucky EKids" is projected,

The Wazi rouges gallery, and Shesanna, applaud the fiim.

“7 1.



i The lights go up.
Rk

Goebbels excepts congratulations, as they stand and bkegin to
file out intc the lobby.

NARRATOR (VO)
The screening of "Lucky Klds" was a
complete success. And Heer Goebbels
conceded to have the venue changed
to Shosannas cinema. Not only that,
in & moment of inspiration, Heer
Goebbels had a ides,

Goebbels speaks GERMAN, and Francesca translates;

GOEEBEELE

I must say. I appreciate the modesty

cf this suditorium. ¥Your Cinema

hase real respect, almost church like.

Rot to say we couldn't spruce the

place up a bit. In Versailles

there's & crystal chandelier hanging

in the banguet hall that is

extraprdinery. we're going to get it,
we and hang it from the very middle of
o auditorium roof. ARlso I went to go to
b‘* Louvre, pick up & few Greek nudes,

and just scatter them about the laobby.

: MONTAGE
5 we see a guick series of shots that show all that happening.
;. The chandelier being removed from the ceiling of Versailles,

Gresk nude statues being hand trucked out of the Louvre.

A truck driving through the french covntryside with the
enormeus crystal chandelier in the bhack.

The lobby of Shosanna's cinema, pimped cut in Nazi iconography.
WORKERE buzz around decorating. The Greek statues are moved
Inte place.

We see Workers trying with incredible difficulty, to hoist the
huge, heavy. and twinkingly fragile chandelier, in Shosannas

guditorium. which now resembles something cut of one of Tinto
Brass's Italian B-movie rip cff's of Visconti's "The Damned®.

SEDEANRA

watches all this from a opera box, she shakes her hesd in
disbellef,

S R e B R M ORISR TR AR A S
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BACK TC SHOSANNEZ AND THE RABI™S
in the lobby, post screening of "Lucky Kids", she's soundlessly

escorting them to the door, as they make thelir gocdbyes.

NARRAYOR (VO)
As they left the little French
cinema that night, all the Germans

were very HEpDpY....

%..
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%We see Private Zoller hanging back, so he can say goodbye.

NARRATOR (VD)
None more so then Private Zoller.

she closes the door on him. Watching the Kazl'se walk intoc the
Paris night. Their shadows, for a2 moment onwall, lcok
like grotesgue Nazi charcthers. 1B

The Hazi's are gone.

Marcel sits at the top of the staircese of the lobby, looking
down at Shosanna.

They speak in FRERCH SUBTITLED into ENGLISH;

MARCEL
what the fuck are we suppose to do?

SHOSARRR
I+ lcoks like we're suppose to have
a Nazl premier.

MARCEL
Like 1 salid, what the fuck are we
suppose to do?

SHOSANNA
Well, I need to speak with you
about that.

MARCEL
About what?

SHOSANNA
2bout these Hun swine, commandeering
our clinema.

MARCEL
What about it?

She slowly walks up the stairs to Marcel. She makes him part
hie legs, &nd sits on the lower step, between his legs. Ber
‘back up against his chest, his arms arcund her shounlders.
.Shesanna has only known this type of intimacy wlth Marcel.



EHOSENKRRE
Well, when I was watching the bosch
[(Said in
English}
Capra-corn abomination,
(Back to
French}
I got a idea,
MARCEL
I'm confused, what are we talking
about?
SHOSANHA

¥illing the c¢inema with Nazi's and
their whores, and burning it down
t¢ the ground,

MRRLCEL
I'm not tsalking about that, your
talking about that.

SBOSANRA
Ko, we're talking about that,
right now. Tf we can Xeep this
place from burning down by
curselves, we can burn it domn
by ocursalves.

MARCEIL
Shopanna -~

SHOSANNA
No, Marcel, just for sake cof argument,
if we wanted t¢ burn down the cinema,
for any number of reagconse, you and I
could physically accomplish that, no?

MARCEL
Oui Shosanna, we could do that.

EHOSANNRA
And with Madame Mimieux's 350 nitrate
film print collection, we wouldn't
even need explosives, wounld we?

MARCEL
You mean we wouldn't need any more
exploBives?
BEHOSANRA

Oui, thaet's exactly what I mean.

" She begins kissing his hands,
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SEROSANNA

{CON"T}
I am going t¢ burn down the cinema
on Wazi night.

Cne of his fingers probes her mouth.

SBOERNNA

icoR'T}
And if I'm going to burn down the
cinema, which I am, we both know,
your nrot going to let me do it
by myself.

The back of her head presses up hard against him, as his hand
both caresses, and grips her lovely neck.

SHOSANNA

{CON'T)
Because you love me, And I love you.
And your the only person on this earth
I can trust.

She then TWISTS around, so she's straddling him. They are now,
face to face,

5 SHOSANNA
But that's not all we're going to do.
Does the filwmaking equipment it the
attic still work? I know the Film
camera does. How about the sound
recorder’?

MARCEL
Quite well, actuvally. I recocrded a
new guitarist ¥ met in a cafe laet
week. It works superb., Why do we
need filmmaking egquipment?

SHOSANHA
Because Marcel, my sweet, we're

going to make a film. Just for the
Nazi's,

She gives him a Seep french kiss.

FADE TO BLACE
BLACK FRAME
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CEAPTER TITLE APPEARS:

CHRPTER FOUR

"OPERATION KIHO®

PADE OFF

INT - ENGLISE COUNTRY ESTATE - DAY

A young MILITARY ATTACHEE, opens the sliding double doors
that gerve &g a enhtrance to the room.

MILITARY ATTACEE
Right this way, Lieutenant.

A enappy handsome British Lieutenant in dress browns, steps inside
the room. This-officer, who has been mixing it up with

the Gerrys since the late thirties, is named LT.ARCHIE HICOX,

A young George Sanders type (The Saint and Private affairs of

‘Pel Ami, years).

- Dpon entering the room, Lt.Hicox is gobsmacked.

Etanding before him is legendary military mastermind,
_ 'GENERAL ED FENECH, & older George Sanders type {Village of the
- pammed) .

But in the back of the room, sltting behind a pianoc.:
pmoking his ever present cigar, is the unmistakable
bulk of WINSTOR CHURCHELL.

The Lieutenant was not expecting him.
Hicox salutes the General,.

LT. RICOX
Lt. Archie Bicox, reporting sir.

GEWN TERECH

{8alutes back}
General Ed Fenech, at ease Hicox.
Drink?

Hicox's eye's go to the formidable bulldog behind the piano,
who's scrutinizing him behind his cigar. However the man behind
the cigar mekes no gesture, and the General, makee no
acknowledgment of the three houndred pound gorilia im the room.
Which Lt.Hicox knows encugh to mean, if Churchell isn't
introduced, ne ain't there.

LT.HICOX
1f you offered me a scotch and plane
water, I could 4drink a scotch and
plain water.



’ GERN . FENECH
" That a boy, Lleuvtenant. Make it
#r yourself, like a good chap,

will you? Bars in the globe.

Hicox heads over to the bar globe.

LT.HICOX
Something for yourself, sir?

GEX . FERECH
whigkey straight. No junk im it.

The Lieutenant moves over to the Columbus-style globe bar, and
pugies himself mixing epirits, playing bartender chappy.

Fenech, eyeing the Lieutenant's file.

GEN . FERECH
It says here you've run three
undercover commande operations in
Germany, and German occupled
territories? Frankfaurt, Helland,
and NHorway to be exact?

Back to them, mixing drinks, he says;

LT.HICOX :
Extraordinary pecple, the Rorwegian's.

GEHN.FENECH
It says here you speak German fluently?

LT.HICCX
Like a Katzenjammer Kid.

GEN.FENECH
and your occupation before the war?

His back still to ueg, as he bartends...

ILT.BICOX
I'm a film critic.

GEN.FERECH
List your accomplishments?

LT.HICDX
Well =ir, such as they are, I write
reviews and articles, for a publication
called; "Filme and Filmmakera®.
Aes well as our sister publicaticn.




GEN.FENECH
What's that called?

LT .HICOX
"Flickers Bi-Monthly". And I've had
twe books publishe&,

GEHN .FERECH
Impressive. Don't be modest Lieutenant,
what are thelr titles?

LT.HICOX
The first book was called; "Art Of The
Eye's, The Heart, and The Mind:A Study
of German Cinema in the Twenties®.
2nd the second one was called;..ass

He turns sround with his whiskey and plain water, and the
Generals whiskey no junk. He finishes what he was =aying, as
" he walks toward the General, handing him his drink.

LT.HICCX
"Twenty-Four Frame D& Vinci®.
It's a subtexuval film criticiem
study of the work of German director
E.W. Pabst.

" Be hands the General his whiskey.

LT.HICDX
What should we drink to, sir?

GER.FENECH
{Thinking, for
a2 moment)

Down with Hitler.

LT.RICCX
2ll the way down, sir.

GEN.FENECH
Are you familiar with CGerman cinema
vnder the Third Reich?

LT.RICCX
Yes. Obviously I haven't seen any of
the films made in the last three
years, but I am familiar with it.

GEMN.FENECH
Explain it to me.?

7¥ .
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SUDDERLY.

19.

LT.HICDX
Pardon sir?

GER.FENECH
This little escapade of ours,
reguires a knowledge of the German
film industry wunder the Third Reich.
Explain to me UFA, under Goebbels?

LT.HICOX
Goebbele considers the films he's
making to be the beginning of a new
era in German cinema. A alternative
to what he conslders the Jewish
German intellectnal ¢inema of the
twenties. And the Jewish controlled
dogma of Hollywood.

..Bellowing from the back of the room;

CHURCHELL
How's he doing?

LT.HICOX
Frightfully sorry sir, once again?

CHURCHELL
¥You say he wante to teke on the Jews
at their own game? Compared to say
vanLOVis B,Mayer.,.how's he deing?

LT.HICOX
Quite well, actually. Since Goebbels
has taken over, film attendance has
steadily rigen in Germany over the
last eight years. But Louis BE.Mayer
wouldn't ke Goebbels proper opposite
rnunber, T believe Goebbels see's himeelf
cleser to David 0.Selznick,

Gen.Fenech looks tc the Prime Minister.

With a puff of ¢igar smcke, Churchell says;

CHURCHELL
Brief him.

GEH.FENECH
It .Hicox, at thie point in time I'G
like to brief you on, Operation Kino.
Three days from now, Joseph Goebbels ip
throwing a gala premier of one of his
new movies in Paris -



¥o.

LT .BICOX
- What £ilm sir?

The General has to resort to peeking at his file.

GEN.FEHECH
The motion picturee called; "Nation's
Prige".

LT.BICOX
Ob, you mean the film about Private
Zoller?

CEN .FENECH
We Son't have any intelligence, on
exactly, what the film that nlght
will be about.

LT.HICOX

But it's called "Nation's Pride"?
GEHN .FEHNECH

¥Yes.
LT.HICOX

I can tell you what it's about,
it's about Private Fredrick Zoliler.
Be's the German Sgt.York.

Fenech can't help suppress a smile, they have the right man.

GEN .FERECE

In attendance at this joyous Germatic
cccasion, will be Goebbele, Gerring,
Boorman, and most of the German High
command, including &1) high ranking
officers of both The B8.85., and, The
Gestape. As well as luminaries of the
Kazi propaganda film industzry.

LT.HICOX
The master race at play, aye?

GER . FENECH
Basically, we have all our rotten
eggs in one bagket. The objective of
Operaticn Kinc,..,Blow up the basket.

LT.HICOX

(Reciting a

a poem)
"...and like the snows of yesteryear.
gone from this earth™. Jolly good, Bir.



GEN . FENECH
an american Secret Service ouwtfit,
that lives deep behind enemy lines,
will be your asgeist. The Germans call
them; “The Basterds”.

LT.BICOXY
"the Basterds", never heard of them.

GEN.FENECH
whole point of the secret service,
cld boey, you not hearing of them,
But the Gerrys have heard of them,
because these yanks have been them
the devil, Their leader is a chap
named Lt.Aldo Raine, The Germans
call him, "Aldo the Apache".

LT.HICOX
Why do they ¢all him that?

GEN.FENECE
Best guess, iz because he removes the
gcalps of the Nazl dead.

LT.HICOX
Bealps, sir?

GER,.FENECH

The hair.

He rune his finger along his hairline.

GEN.FENECH
Like 2 red Injun.

LT.HICOX
Rather gruesome eBcunding little
Dicky bkird, isn't he?

GEN.FPENECH
No doubt the whole lot, & bunch a
nutters, But you've heard the
expression, "It takes a thief".

ILT.HICOX
Indaed,

General Fenech continues on with his exposition, moving over
to a military map.



In the back of

‘The three

{zEN . FENECH
You'll be dropped intc PFrance,; about
twenty four kilometers outsjide of Paris.
The EBasterds will be waiting for vyou.
First thing, you go to 2 little village
called, "Nadine".

(He points it

out on the map)
Apparently the Gerrys never go there.
In Wadine, there's a tavern, called,
"La Louisiane", you'll rendez-vous
with our double agent, and she'll take
it from there, She's the one who's
going to get you in the premiere.
It will be you, her, and two German
born membere of the Basterds. She'e
alsc made all the other srrangemente
your going to need.

LT.HICOX
How will I know her?

GER.FENECH
I suspect that won't be too much
trouble for you. Your contact is
Bridget Von Hammersmark.,

LT.2ICOX
Fridget Von Hammeremark? The German
movie star ie working for England?

GEN.FERECH
¥for the last two years now. One could

even say Operation Kino was her
brainchild.

the room the bulldog barke;

CHURCHELL
Extraordinary women.,

LT.HICOX
Quite.

GEN.FERECH

¥ou'll go to the premiere as her
escort, lucky devil. She'll alsc

have the premiere tickets for the
other two. Got the gist?

LT.EICOX
I think B0, B8ir. Paris when it sizzlese.

Britigh bulldoge laugh.

ge.



‘EXT -~ CINEMA ROOFTCP -— DAY

ﬁhﬁsanna and Marcel are on the rooftop of their cinema,
- 1iterally, making a movie,

ﬁ.Hﬁrcel ie behind a old {even then} BOLEX 35MM MOVIE CAMERA,
. positioned low looking up.

Shosanna, the camera subject, stands on boxes looking down
Anto it.

A old timey MICROPEONE is positicned out of frame.

As they always do, and elways will, they speak FRENCH
EUBTITLED into you know what,

MARCEL
Ke need a sync mark.

EBOSARNA
What is a sync mark?

MARCEL
A& actlion and noise put together,
o we can sync up the picturse
and sound.

) SHOSANNA
Bow do we do that?

MARCEL
Clap your hands.

. Bhe does.,

MARCEL
In frame imbecile.

Ehe clape her hands in front ¢f her face.

MARCEL
Ready?

Bhosanna takee a deep breath, then;

SHOSANNA
Ready.

MARCEL
Action.

‘5;;:“ “E CUT BEFUHE SHE SPERXKS TO- 'EERENN

23,
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«» 1 THE SCENE EARLIER BETWEEK MARCEL AND SHOEARNAR IN THE
LOBBY, ON THE STAIRS, TALKIKG ABOUT BURNING DOWN THE CINEMA.

Big diffrence thieg time, it'e in COLOR.

MARCEL
But how do we get it developed?
{nly a suicidal idiet like us would
develop that footage. How doc we get
a 35mm print with a soundtrack?

SHOSANNA
Do you know one person who can do
both thinge?

MARCEL
Of course Gaspar, very nice man,
took care of all the experimental
filmmakers. But nobody in their
right mind would etrike a print of
what your talking about. I1f the
Rezi's found cut, their life wouldn't
be worth this.

"ﬂ;:.He snaps his fingers.

SHOSANNA
In a wolf fight, you ether eat the
wolf, or the wolf sats you. If we're
going to obliterate the Wazi's,
we have to use theilr tactics.

MARCEL
What does that mean?

SHOSANNA
We find somebody who can develop
and process a 35mm print. And we
make them do it, or we kill them.
Once we tell them what we want to
do, if they refuse, we have tc kill
them anyway, or they'll turn us in.

MARCEL
Would you do that?

SEQSARNA
Like that.

~.Bnaps her fingers,
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INT - SMALL FILM PROCESSING LAE -« LATE NIGHT

 h 01d mom and pop film processing lab cireca the Thirties.
" Late late at night.

ﬁhEPhR, the fatherly figure of 2ll the experimental French
filmmakere in the decade before German rule, takes a SAVAGE
PEATING at the hands of his friend Marcel.

Shosanna watches, pitiless.

SHOSANNA
‘Bring that fucker over here!
Put his head down on that table.

. Marcel, holds his arm behind him, as he forces his head flat
.~ against the table top.

' Shosanna brings a HATCHET DOWN DEEP into the takle, just by
hie face.

SHOSANNA
You ether 40 what the fuck we tell
you to, or I'1l bury this axe in your
collahorating skull.

GCASDAR
I'm not a callaborator!

SHOSANNA
Then prove it! Or does your manhood
go ne deeper, then standing to piss?
Marcel, does his wife, and children
know you?

MARCEL
Oui.

SHOSANNA
Then after we kill this dog for
Germans, we'll go and silence them.

She 1ifts up the hatchet, raises it high...

EHOSANKA
Prepare to die, collaborator fucker!

coT TO
ASPAR

‘hande the couple a SMALL SILVER CAN OF 35mm FILM. Outside
: shop window, it's morning.
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INT - PROCJECTION BOOCTH -

WE SEE the five heavy silver film cans of Fredrick Zollers
life story "Natione Pride" {clearly marked) on the Iloor of
the projection booth.

The can for REEL 4 is open and empty.

Shosanna's at the editing bench, REEL 4, is up on the
rewinds...

Shosanna SPLICES her and Marcels footage into REEL 4 of
Fredricks film. Rewinds it, pute it back in the can, and
puts & piece of RED TAPE on REEL 4 CaN. :

the walks out of the booth, turning off the lights behind
her, FLUNGING THE SCREEN IRTO DAREKNESS.

BLACK FEAME

FROM BLACK DIESOLVE TC

' EXT - LA LOUISIANE (TAVERR) - NIGHT

We see a small basement tavern, with & old rustic sign out
front that reads, "La loulsiane®.

‘A SUBTITLE APPEAREG:

The Viliage of
NADINE, FRENCE"®

THO SHOT LILT.HICOX and LT.ALDO RAJINE

pldo is dreseed like a French civilian. Hicox is dressed in a
German grey S.5. Cap't uniform. They look cut of a window, in a
apartment, in the village of Nadine, overlooking the tavern.

LT .ALDG
you didn't say the goddamn rendez=-voue
was in a fuckin bkasement,

LT.RICOX
I didn't know.

LT.ALDD
¥ou eaid it was in & tavern?

LT.RICOX
It is a tavern.
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LT.ALDD
Yeah, in a basement. You know,
tightin in a basement offere a lot
of difficulties, number one being,
your fighting ip a basement.

Wiihelm Wicki, joine the SHOT, dressed in a German 5.5.
Lieutenant uniform.

WICKI
What if we go in there, and she's
not even there?

LT.HICOX
We wait. Don't worry, she's a British
Epy. &6he'll make the rendez-vous.

WE SEE the other Easterds, dressed in French civilian clothes,
are in the room as well, they are, Donowitz, Hirschberg,

and Utivich. And in the back of the room, dressed in the yrey
uniform of a 5.5. Lieutenant, Hugo Stiglitz sits off by himself,
sharpening his 5.8, DAGGER on his leather belt lcoped around his
boot. Anybody not ir the scene from the Basterde opening
chapter, ig dead.

Lt .Hicox watches Stiglitz off by himself on the other side of
the room, SEARFENS his dagger menacingly.

...Stiglitz is fucking weriad....
Lt .Hicox approaches Stiglitsz...

LT.HICOX
Btiglitz, right?

STIGLITZ
That's right, sir.

Be continves bringing the blades edge, up, then, down on the
leather strap.

LT.HICOX
1 hear your pretty good with that?

Meaning the blade. Stiglitz dcesn’t answer.

LT.HICOX
You know, we're ncot locking for
trouble, right now. We're simply
making contact with cur agent.
Should be uneventful. However, on
the off chance I'm wrong, and things
prove eventiul. I need to know, we can
all remain calm.



The renegade Gerry Sergeant, stops his blades progress,
looke up at the limy Lieutenant.

STIGLITZ
I don't lock calm to you?

LT.HICOX
Well, now you put it like that,
I guess you 4o.

He turne his attention back tc his blade.
Hicox movee over to Aldo, and asks him privately:
LT.HICOX
This Gerry of yours, Stiglitz?

Mot exactly the loguacious type,
ie he?

o

Pﬁj LT.ALDO

e Iz that the kinda man you need, the
loguaciouns type?

Aldo just lookes at him.

LYT.HICCX
Falr point, Lievtenant.

L'T.hLDO
So y'all git in trouble in there,
what are we suppose to do?
Make bets on how it all comes cut?

LT.BICCXE

i1f we get intc trouble, we can
handte 1¢. But if trouvble does
happen, we need you to make damn
sure no Germans, or French, for
metter, escape from that basement.
If Frau Von Hampmersmark's cover is
compromieed, the mission is kaput.

ponny chimes in;

EGT.DONOWITZ
Speaking of Frau von Bammersmark,
whe's idea was it for the death trap
redez-vousg?

LT.HICOX
She chose the spot.

ST . DONOWITZ
Well isn't that Jjust dandy?

andg

2& .
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LT.AICOX
Look, she’s not a military strategist.
She's just a actress.

LT.ALDD
¥Ya don't got to be Stonewall
Jackeon o know you don't want to
fight in a basement.

LT.HICOX
She wasn't picking a place to fight.
Ehe was pilcking a place, isclated,
&nd without germans.

. FFC.AIRSCHBERG
Lieutenant, I hate toc be contrary,
but I got me a Nazl piesin on
Louvisianna two-o'cleck.

They move to the window, and sure encugh, ONE LONE HAZI
PRIVATE, relieves himeelf against the side wall,

Lt.Hicox, thlsz was definitely, not the plan.

LT.HICOX
Shit,

Sgt.Donowitz chides him;

SGT.DONOWITE
8o what do you think your fraevlein
Von Rammer -

LT.HICOX
= Obviously, I don't know,Sgt.

The British officer watches the German scldier, who's not
suppose to be there. When Hugo 8tiglitz Jjoine him at the
window. Btiglitz looks down at the urinatimng Mazi, 5.8. dagger
in hand.

STIGLITZ
If we're going, let's go.

He sheaths the dagger.
EXT - LA LOUISIANE (BASEMENT TAVERN)} - NIGHT
The GERMAN PIESIRG PRIVATE, sloppily finishes his task.

Craming his noodle back in his pants. he descends the stairs
that lead him back into the basement tavern. We Follow him.....
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INT ~ LA LOUISIANE {BREEMENT TRVERW] - NIGHT

...Inside the basement tavern, La Louvisiane. It has a very low
hanging basement ceiling. A old locking wood bar off to the
right. And the only other space in the little tavern, 1s taken
up by two large (at least 1in here’} tables, which take up both
half's of the room. And despite rumors to the contrary, one of
the two tables, is completely filled with drunken celebrating

Nezi enlisted men, of which our urinating friend is one of
five.

FIVE NRZI'S

ONE GERMAN MASTER S5GT, ONE FEMALE GERMAN SGT (a powerfully built
etocky type), and THREE MALE GERMAN PRIVATES.

The Five Wazi's are sitting around the table, drinking, and
playing a very fun game with none other then the fravieln of
the hour, UFA diva, BRIDGET VON HAMMERSMARK., Dressed to the
nines in a chic Forties style women's suit, complete with
fedora. The game their playing consists of each player having
a card with the name of & famous person, real or imaginery,
stuck to their forehead. The player doesn't know what name is

on their forehead. So they =25k the others guestions to flgure
cut who they are.

The Five Germans, five cards read; MASTER SGT #1 (POLR MEGRI},
FEMALE SCT $2 (BEETHOVER), GERMAN PRIVATE #3 (MATA HARL),
GCERMAN PRIVATE #4 (EDGAR WALLACE), GERMAK FRIVATE #5

{(WINKETOU)}, And Bridget Von Hammersmark, who wears her card in
the brim of her federa, has GENGEIS KHAN.

It's German #5 (WINNETOU) furn toc ask guestions.

The DIALOGUE will be in GCERMAN, and SUBTITLED into ENGLISE.

2iso, while some dialogue will be written for the Germean
Soldiers, it will be mostly made up from the exuberance
of their game playing. and celebrating.

WINNETOU
-n.c0kay, I'm not German. Am I American?

The whole table bursts ocut laughing.

FEMALE SGT/BEETROVER
Yesd you arel

EDGAR WALLRCE
Well, not really.

5GT.POLA WEGRI

What do you mean, not really? Of
course he i=s.
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He's got it.

EDGAR WALLACE
Well if he’s so Bmerican, how come
he's never been translated into
English? He's not American. He's
suppose to be American, but he's not
B Bmerican creation. In fact, he'e
something very different.

WINHNETOU
Okay, I'm a fictional, literary
character, from the past, I'm American,
and that's contreversial,

ERIDGET/GERGUS
Fo it's not controversial. The nationally
of the author, has neothing to do with
the nationally of the character.
The Character ie the character.
Hamlet's not Britishk, he's Danish.

€o yea, this character was born in
kmerica.

HWIRNETON
Well I'm 9lad that's settled. If I had
i wife, would she be called a Eguaw?

The table Laughs.

In the BACRGROUMD, WE EEE,

The TABLE
TEE!
WINNETOU
is my bicodbrother, Gld Shatterhand?
The TAELE
Yesl
WINNETOU

Pid Xarl May write me?

The TAELE
Yeg!

aury three counterfeit German

Officers, Hicox, Wicki, and Stiglitz, enter the hasement
tavern. They obvicusly see the flve German ecléiers, but their
too far away for us (the auvdlence) to read their face. Ho
doubt thelr less then happy. Frauvlein Von Hamseremark

Bee's them as well. Without getting wp, she wavee to them.

q1-
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BRIDGET
Hello, my lovelies, I will join yom
in moments. I'm finishing up a game
with my five new friends here.

LT.HICOX
No hurry, Frao Von Bammersmark.
Take your time, enjoy yourself.

ERIDGET
{To Winnetou)
B¢ who are you?

WINNETOU
I am WINNETOU. CHIEF of the APACHES!

The table CHBEERS, and APPLAUD the Apache Chief, as he takes
the card off his forehead.

The other Four German Soldiers drink down there beer {part of
the game).

Bridget Yon Hammersmark knock backs her champagne.

M&TE HARI
Frau Von Hammeremark, when your
friende came in, did you realize
you did a doubkble take, like in the

movies?

BRIDGET
Feally? WNo, I wasn't aware of that
at all,

MATE HARI

They muest he second nature to you now?
Did they teach you how to do a double
take in the movies?

BRIDGET
Well, yes they did, but it's not really
that difficult.

SGT.POLE WEGRI
o ong for us.

The Table heartily agrees.

Bridget looks directly at the Master Sgt, and does a perfech,
and perfectly funny. DPouble Take.

The Table loves it.



.w;.i

E

2y

o
%

A
A

0t
Wi :

73.

MATA HARI
My turn, I want to try.

Mata Hari, looks directly at Beethoven, and does a Douhle
Take.

EDGER WALLACE
I want to try.

He does.

Soon the whole Table is doing dueling bouble Takes.

HICOX - WICKI - STIGLITZ
watch the table do dueling Double Pakes. Obviously, they don't

understand.

THEN. + .

.. .Bridget Von Hammersmark rises, and excuses herself from the
Table. She removes the card stuck in her fedora, locking at
rhe name Gengus Knaun for the first tiwe.

ERIDGET
gengus Khaun! I would never of gotten that.

she walks over, and joins the wmasquerading Germans table, the
centlemen rise. She greets each warmly with a french cheek
kiss, as if she knows them well.

They all take a seat. The fwo Basterds, and one Brit, drink
Wnickey. The tavexrns PROPRIETOR. 2 older, big bhellyed

Frenchman named EARL, comes over to the table, and pours more
champagne into Bridget’s Champagne glaBs. He leaves, returning
back behind the bar, with the YOUNG FRENCH BEARMAID, the only other
person in the establishment.

Chviously, they speak GERMAN, SURTITLED into ENGLISH:

LT.HICOX
I thought this place was suppose to
have more French then Germans?

ERIDEET
Normally that's true. The Sgt over
there's wife, just had a baby. His
commanding officer gave him, and his
mates the night off to celebrate.

WICHT
We should lesve,
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BRIDGET
No, we should stay. For one drink at
least, I've been waiting for you in &
par, it would look strange if we left
before we had a drink.

LT.HICOX

She's right, just be calm, and enjoy
your booze.

BACK TC THE GERMAN TABLE

The French Barmaid, has taken Bridget's place in the roveing,
rowdy game. She tells them, her person muet bhe French, or she
won't know them. Winnetou thinks for a moment, then writes a

neme on a card. The Barmaid pute it on her forehead, Tt sayeg;
KAFOLECN .,

The Germanag &ll laugh.

BACK TD THE BRESTERDE TABLE

BRIDGET
There's been some new developments.
The cinema venue has changed.

_ LT.HICOX
Why?

ERIDGET
Ko one knows. But that in itself
ehouldn't be 2 problem. The cinema
it's been changed to is considerably
smaller then The Ritz. So whatever
materials you brought for The Ritz,
gshould be doubly effective here.
Now this next piece of information
is colossal, try not to cver react.
The Fvhrer, will be attending tOmMOITIOW.

Hugo Stiglitz does & SPIT TAKE.
Bridget's eyes bore holes in him.

BACK TO THE REAL GERMANS
They see Hugc do the spit take. and burst out laughing.

Keeping it up, they begin tc do dueling spit takes, like they

did dueling double takee earlier. Weedless to say, they all
get wet.
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BACE TC BRSTERDS

BRIDGET

{*o Bicox)
You'il be going as Ernst Schuller.
You'll say your a associate producer
7, on Riefenstahl's "Tiefland®. It's the
N one German production not under Goebbeis
' control, and Leni wouldn't be caught dead
at a CGoebbels film affsir.

BACK T REAL GERMAR TABLE
Master Sgt.Pola Negri, drinks his beer, as he looks OVer,
dreamlly, at Eridget Von Hammersmark at the other table.

BACK TO BASTERDS
Bridget continues to brief Hicox on his identity. We See In

the B.G.,; the Germen Master Sgt stand up from his table, and
head toward Fraulein Von Hammeremark.

ERIDGET
_.the films gone through meny delays.
=nd Leni's heath ie deteriorating, so©

if you have to speak...

Hicox, seeing the German Master Bgt appreach, signals for her
to cool it.

SGT.POLA NEGRI
Frau Von Bammersmark, I was Just
thinking, could you sign a autograph
to my son on his birthday?®

BRIDGET
1°d love to Wilhelm.

(To the Table}l
This handsome happy Sgt, just became
a father today-

The Pretend Officers offerx congratulations to the 8Sgt.

fhe German Master Egt, CLICKS his heels, and bows before his
superior officers.

5GT.POLR HEGRI
Thank you. heil Bitler,

Be raises nis hand....as do the seated phony officers: "Hell

Hitler®.

At she takes 2 vather fanmcy fountain pen from her clutch..
ERIDGET

o Wilhelm, g0 you know the name of
this progeny yet?
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SGT.FOLE HEGRX
. T most certainly do, fraulein. His
4 name is Maximilian.

Even the slightly psychotic Stiglitz, likes this German Sgi.

STIGLITE
Wonderful name, Sgt.

SGT.POLA NEGRI
Thank you, Lieuvtenant. When he's old
enough to ride 2 bicycle, I will buy
him a blue one. And I will paint on
: the side "The Blue Max".

Ye thrusts out his beer stein, Tor the officers to cheers.
They do.

Bridget finishes signing her avtograph. with a big flourish.

U PR RSE A IAT ALt e e

ERIDGET
There you go. But wait, I'm not £inished yet.

She reaches intc her clutch, snd pulls oul some lipstick.
Appiies scme rTuby red cclor to her lips, and then kisses the

napkin, leaving & big red lip print. Then hande the treasured
item to the young father.

ERIDGET
Nothing but the best for little Maximilian.

SGT.FOLA NEGRI
Thank you fraulein, thank yon. Max may
not know who you are now. But he will.
T will show him all of your movies.
He will grow up with your films.
and this napkin on his wall.

Then, to the whole tavern....

SGT,POLA HEGRI
i1 purpose a toast to the greatest actress
in Germany! ‘There is no Dietrich, there jis
no Risfenstahl, only Von Hammersmark!

- T L. : e e e L e R
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This would be a good time for the German Sgt to 3o pack to his
t+able, and his men. And he almost dpBE..... .bUt...Bince he is
drunk, and star struck, he out Weare iz welcome.

LN

SGT .POLA NEGRI
Sc, Frau Von Hammersmark, what brings
you to France?



N Feeling any good Nazl Cfficer’s patience would of been
: exhausted long ago, Lt.Hicox butts in,

LT.HICOX
None of your bugliness,Sgt.
You might not have worn out your welcome
with the frauvlein, with your dyunken
boorish behavior, but you have wore out
your welcome with me.

FIRY
a
kS

The Table of game playing Scldiers, hear this, and get guiet.

LT.HICOX
Might I remind you Sgt.,your a enlisted
man. This is a Officers table. I suggest
you stop pestering the fraulein, and

rejoin your table.
the German Mester 8gt., looks guizzically at the Officer.

5GT.POLA NEGRI
Excuse me Cap't. but your accent is
is very unusual.

The whole room pauses...for different reasonb....-

SET.POLA HEGRI
Where are you from?

3 silent moment passes between the two tables, then the two
German born impostors spring into action.

WICKI
sgt.! You must be ether drunk or mad,
to speak to a suvperior officer with
such impertinentness!

Stiglitz, STANDS and YELLS to the other table;

: STIGLITZ
I'm making ¥0U,...
{Pointing at
Winnetou}
so-aDd ¥YOU,..
IPointing at
Edgar Wallace;

...responsible, for him.
{Pointing a2t

Sgt.Pola)
1 suggest you take hold of your friend,
or he'il spend Max's first birthday
in 3jail for public drunkenness!

97.
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The Germans SPRING UP, and take hold of Sgt.Pola....
WHEN....

A GERMBN VOICE rings out;

GEREMAN VOICE {0S5)
Then might I inguire?

The Five known Germzns move aside, reveling ihe unknown German
in the room, umseen till now, our old friend from before

MAJOR DEITER BELLSTROM of the GESTAPO. The Major stands from
the little table he was sitting at.

MEJCR HELLSTROM
Like the young newly christened father,
I too have a acute ear for accents.
and lilke him, I toc find yours odd.
From where do you hajl, Cap't?

Wicki jumps lngj

WICKI
Major, this is highly inappx -

MAJCR HELLSTROM
- 1 wasnh't speaking to you
Lt.Egltzberg,
{Turning to
Stiglitz)
or you ether, Lt.Berlin.
{Looking at
Hicox)
1 was speaking to Cap't I-don'*t-know-what.

The Gestape Majer is now standing beside Sgt.Pola, before the
impostors table.

Lt.Hicox, calmly explains his origin.

LT.HICCX
I was born in the willage that rests
in the shadow of Piz Falu,

MAJOR HELLSTROM
The mountain?

LT.RICOX
¥Yeg. In that village we all spezk like
+his. Have you seen the Riefenstahl £ilm?

MAJOR HELLSTROM
Yas.

7 .
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LY .HICOX
: Then you saw me. You remember the #kiing
torch ecene?

MAJOR HELLSTROM
Yes I do.

. LT.RICOX
In that ecene was myself, my father,
my sister, and my two brothere. My
Lrother is =so handsome, the director
Pabst, gave him a Close Up.

As Bridget Von Fammersmark places a cigarette in a ivory
cigarette holder, which Bicox, as if on cue, lights for her,
ghe says;

ERIDGET
Major, if my word means anything, I can
vouch for everything the ¥Young Cap't has
juast said. Be does hail from the bottom
of Piz Palu, he was in the film,
and his brother is fay more handsome
then he.

The impostors laugh.
Then....e0 dpes the Gestapoe Major. Be turns to the 5gt.

MAIJDR HELLSTROM
You should rejoin your friends.

Which the young Sgt is more then happy to do. That tabkle
hegine playing there game again.

Mejor #ellstrom, the highest ranking officer in the room. bows
gracicuely to the female German celebrity.

MAJOR RELLSTROM
May I join you?

ERIDGET
By all means, Major.

The Sestapo Major sits &t the tables, opposite Lt.Hicex, and
Wickli. The French Barmaid bringe over the Majors beer stein.

M2JOR BELLSTROM
So that's the source of your bazaar
gecent? Extracrdinary. So what are
you doing here Cap't?

LT.HICOX
aside from having a drink with the lovely
fraulein?
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. MAJOR GELLSTROM
: Well that pleasure requires nc explanation.

Chuckle...Chuckle

MAJOR HELLSTROM
I mean in country. Your obvicusly not
staticoned in France, or I1'd know who
you are.

LT.RICOX
You know every German in France?

MAJOR HELLSTROM
Worth knowing.

LT.BEICOX
Well, there in lies the problem. We
never claimed to be worth knowing.

Chuckle. . .Chucklie,

MAJOR HELLSTROM
{Chuckling as
he asks)

211 jevity aside, what are vyou doling

' in France?
LT.HICOX

Attending Goebbels film premiere as
the frauleins escort.

MAJCE HELLSTROM
Your the frauvleins escort?

LT.RICOX _
Zomebody has to carry the lighter.

Chuckle chuckle,

BRILGET
The Captain is my date, but all three
are my guests, We're cld friends Major,
who go back along time. Longer then
a actress would care to admit.

Thuckle chuckle.
MAJOR HELLSTROM
Well, in that case, let me raise a glaes
to the three luckiest men in the room.

ERIDGET
1"1]1 drink to that.

E5S
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' They cheers.

BACE TQ THE REAL GERMAR TAELE
They continve to have alot of fum playing their game.

BACR TO OFFICERE TAEBLE

M2JIOR HELLSTEOM

1 must say. that game their playing
iooks like a good bit of fun. I didn’t
join them, because your gulte right Cap't.,
officers and enlisted men shovldn't
fraternize. But seeing as we're all
officers here.,

{Bowing to

Bridget)
. .and scphisticated lady friends of
officers. What say we play the game?

1t.Ficox begins to refuse, when Eridget {feeling she Knows
better), interrupts him:

ERIDGET
;. Okay, ona game.

MAJIOE HELLSTROM
wonderbar

The Major borrows five cards from the other table, and lays
them out in front of Bridget and the officers.

MEJOR HELLETROM

So the obiject of the game, is to write
the name of a famous persen on your card.
Ren) or fictitious, doesn't wmatter. For
instance, you could write Confucives or
Fu Manchuo.

{He SKAFPS his

fingers)
Exrlc! More pens.

{Back to players]
and they must be famous. No Aunt Inga’s.
When you finish writing, put the card
face down on the table, and move it to
the person to your leit. The person to
your right, will move their card in
Frent of you. You pick up the ecard
without locking at it, lick the back,
and stick it on your forehead llke so.

He demonstrates.
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MAJOR HELLSTROM
{COR'T}

And in ten yes or no questions. you must
JUEES WhO YOU a2FC.cssns

Rz Maicr Hellstrom finishes explaining the finer points of the
game, The CAMERA PANS OFF HIM, and BEGINS SLOWLY ZQCOMING INTO
STIGLITZ. The Majors dialogue begine to FADE AWRY.

Ontill we're in a SPAGHETTI WESTERN FLASHBACK. Which is RED
FILTERED FCOTAGE of Bugc being Eavagely WHIPFED by somebody
wearing a GESTAPO UNIFCRM, SUPERIMEBOSED over his CLOSE UP.

The Flashback disappears. It's driving Stiglitz crazy, being

this close to a Gestapo uvniform, 2nd not plunging a knife into
it.

The Majors Voice comes back on the scundtrack.
MAJOR HELLSTROM
-«.-50 let's give it & try, shall we?
Everyvbody write your names.
The Five players write their names,...

Then move their cardse to the right....

Everybady sticks their cards on their ferehead

MAJCOR BREILGET WILRELM ARCHIE HUGD
HELLETROM VO HAMMEREMABEY WICKI BICOX STIGLITA
iE i= is ig is
EING MARCO BULLDOG PRIGITTE G.W.
KONz POLG DEUMMONKD HELM EARET

MAJ,KING KONRG
1'11l ztart; give you the idea.
Am I German?

They laugh.

BEIDGET
Ho.

MaJ . KIRGE XKORG
Am 1 2 American?

They lauvgh — but then Wicki says;

WICEKI
Walt a minute, he goes to -



>

ERIDGET
Don't be ridiculous, obviously he wasn't
born in America.

HAZ.KING EKORG
E0..+.1 vipited Bmerica, aye?

The Table says; "Yes®.

MAJ . KING HKONG
Was this vist...fortuitous?

WICKI
Mot for you.

MAT .EING EONG
v+ Bummm. My native land, is it what
one would call, exotic? :

The Table confers. and decides, yves it 1= exotic.

MAJ.KING KONG
Bummzm. That could he ether a reference
to the jungle, or the Orient. I'm going
to let my first instinct take over; and
ask, am I from the jungle?

The Table =ays; "YeE you are".

MAJ.RIRG KOHG
Now gentlemen, around this time you could
askx, weather your real or floctitious.
I however, think that's too eaey, 20 I
won't ask thaet, yet. Okay, my native land
is the jungle? I viesited America, but my
vigit was not fortuitous to me, but the
implicaticon is that it was to somebody
else. When 1 went from the jungle to
rmerica,,...Did I go by boat?

"Yag",

MAJ.KING KONG
pid I go against my will?

IIYEsﬂ .

MAJT . ETHG KONG
on this boat ride,....Was I in chains?

“Yeg".

fe3
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MAJ .KING RONG

Wwhen I arrived in America,...Was I
Aisplayed in chains?

MAJ .KIRG RONG
Am I the story of the Negro in Bmerica?

The Table says, "NHo".

. MAJ.KING KONG
Well then I must be Kipng Kong.

Ee throws the card on the table.

They applaud him.

KASOR HELLETROM
Now since I answered correctly. you all
need to finnish your drinke.

mhe three connterfeit Nazi's knock back their whiskey.

MAJOR HELLSTROM
MNow, who’s naxt?

LT.HICOX
Major, I don't mean to be rude. But the
four of us are very geood friends. And
the four of us haven’t seen each other
in guite a while. 50....
Major, I'm afrald, you are intruding.

MAJOR BELLSTROM
I beg to differ Cap't. It's only if the
fravlein considexre my presence &
intrusion, that I become a introder.
How about it fraulein? Am I intruding?

EREIDGET
of course not, Major.

MAJOR HELLSTROM
T didn*t think so. It's simply the young
Cap't is immune tc my charms.

mhe Takle’s not sure what to 4o, is this a confrontatiom?
Then, the Major lauwghs.

MAJOR HELLSTROM
I'm just joking, of course I'm intruding.

jol.
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b MARJOR BELLSTROM

Allow me to refill your glasses gentlemen.
and I will bid you and the frauvlein adileuv.

{Leaning in}

Eric has a bottle of thirty-three year old
gingle malt scotch whisky from the
Scottish highlandes. What do you say
gentlemen?

LT.BICCY
Your most gracicus, sir.

MAJOR HELLSTROM
Eric, the thirty-three, and new glasses!
You don't want to contaminate the thirty-
three with the swill you were drinking.

ERIC
How many glasses?

Five glasses.

MAJOR HELLETROM
Wot me. I like ecotch, scotch doesn’t like
me ,

BRIDGET
Hor I. I'11 stay with bubbly.

Lt.Bicox, hold up three fingers (pinky to index). t¢ Eric the
oWner .

LT, HICDX
Three glasses.

Eric brings the three glasses, and the old bottle, pouring for
the three soldiers.

Major Hellstrom 1ifts up his beer stein, and toasts;

MAIJOR HELLSTROM
Te a thousand year Reich!

*.ﬁﬁif.éﬁ’??%»ﬁtﬁ.‘7.iﬁ:‘i‘rﬁiﬁ?“ﬁﬁ?Wﬁff&wmﬂ?ﬂ%*ﬁf”"-*-Fr-?-'ﬂﬁ:“-”-'-'-*' e
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They all mutter. "a thousand year reich*, and toast glasses.

 d

The Gestapo Major puts down his beer stein, and then WE BEAR a
CLICY, under the table.

M2JOR BELLSTROM
pid yov heer that? That's the sound of
my Iwger pointed right at your testicles.
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LT.BICOX

Wby do you heve a Luger peointed at my
testicles?

MAJOR HELLESTEOM
Becanse you've iust given yourself
away, Cap't. Your no more German then
that scotch.

LT.HICCX
Wﬂll. Hﬂjt}r -

BRIDGET
- Madjor -

MAJOR HELLETROM
- Shut uwp 8lut.
{Te Bicox)
You were saying?

LT.HICOX
T was saylng that makes two of us. I've
had & gun pointed at your balls since
you Bat dowm.

SGT.STIGLITE
That makes three of us.

URDERTABLE

We See 21l three guns pointed at appropriate crotches. As well
as Bridget's legs, right besides the Nazi Major's. Her pretty
game are sure to be chewed up in the possible crosefire.

EGT.S5TIGLITE
And at this range, I'm & real
Fredrick Zoller.

Hugo aleo bringe out his dagger, and siteke it in the table top.

MAJOR HELLETROM
Hummsomm. - - Looks like we have a bit
of a sticky situvation here.

LT.HICOX
What'as geoing to happen, Major, is your
going to stand vp., and walk out that
door with us.

MAJOR HELLSTROM
%o ne oo no no ac, I don'E: think so.
I'm afraid you and I bosth know, no matter
what happenz to anybody else in this room,
the two of us aren't geing anywhere.
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MAJOR HELLSTROM
(pointing bebind
bim =t the table)

Toc bad about them though. They seem

1ike a likeable hbunch.
{referring to
stiglitz and Wicki)

vou two will have to ghoot them.

BRIDGET
thepn Major, 1 implore you. For the
szke of those German tIOOPE. will
you please leave with us?

MBJOR HELLSTROM
Oh EBridget, your concern for German
troQOpE, gets me

{Pointing at

his heart)
. ..Tight here. ¥You mean for the sake
your whore legs. don't you? You can't
afford to get any bullet holes in them.
your not finighed spreading them for
all the Hollywood Jews.
p thirty-thres year cld single malt

L.t.Hicox picks up hi
scotch, and sayes

LT.HICOX

{ENGLISH)
Well, 4if this is it old boy, I hope
you dont mind if I go out speaking
the kings?

MAJOR HELLSTROM
{ENGLIGBE)
By all means. Cap't.

The English film eritic, commando, picks wp +he thirty-three

the Razi Ma9jor bought him, snd SAYS:

LT.BICOX
Thexre's a special rung in hell reserved
for pecple who wasie good scotch.
and seeing as I might be rapping on
the door momentarily.-..

e downs the stuff.

LT . HICOK
{To the Hazi
Major}
1 must say, damn good gtuff, sir.
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He puts the glass down.

LT.BICOX
Now about this, "Pickle", we find
ourself's in. It woulé appear, there's
only thing left for you to do.

MAJOR HELLSTROM
{ENGLISH)
2nd what would that be?

LT.RICOH
Stiglitz.

STIGLITZ
say, auf wiedersehen to your balls!

STIGLITE
FIRES into EELLSTROM'S BALLS.....

iz doeg HICOX, HITTIKG not only Hellstrom, but BRIDGET as
well.

BELLSTROM
FIRES into RBICOX'S BALLS and ENEE CAPS.

STIGLIT?Z2

then JUMPS cver the table, and begins STABBING HELLSTROM with the
DAGGER.,

HICOX FALLS to the floor....DEAD.

ERIDGET FALLS to the floor. . SHOT.

"WICKI

brings his weapon out from underneath the table, and BEGINS
FIRING across at The GERMARS at the table, who unaware, were

stiil FPLAYING THE GAME.
WIRNETOU
is SEOT IN THE BACK, before he ewven knew what was happening.

EDGAR WALLACE and The FRENCH BARMAID
are both SHOT by WICKI.

5GT.POTLA HNEGRI
FALLS to the floor in the confusiaon.

FEMALE SGT.BEETHOVEN and STIGLITZ bring their guns towaxrd each
octher and FIRE. They BEOTH TAKE and GIVE ezch other so many

BULLETS, it's almost romantic when they collapse DERD on the
ficor.



WICKI and MATA HARI]

hoth ON THERE FEET, FIRING WILDLY at each othex, MATA HARI is
RIT THREE TIMES {fatally), WICKI is BIT ONCE.

SGT.PCLA NEGRI

comes off the floox with a SUB MARCRINE GUNN, and SPRAYS the
whole other side of the room, WIPING OUT both WICKI and ERIC.

The SHOOTING STOPS...the SMORE caveed by the gunfire...starts
to DISSIPATE...The only one in the room ieft alive, ie the
young German Sgt, with the machine gunn.

WE REAR the feet of the soldiers outside, reach the basement
enkrance.

The dQOr ODEN& .- -«

...The German Sgt, sende FIFTY BULLETS in the doors
direction...

We one goes through it.

Wrat we have here, is a rabbit hole like sitvation. Ro one
jneide is getting out, no one cuteide is getting in.

The young German S5gt. YELLE in ENGLIBH, to the cuteide;

CERMAN SCT
You outslde! Who are you? British.
American, what?

Aldo's Voice YELLS down the hole;

RLDC'S VOICE{OS)
We're American'e ] What are you?

GEREMAR SGT
I'm a German you idlotf

ALDO'S VOICE{OS)

You speak English pretty good for a
German!

GERMAN SGT
1 agree! So let's talkl

ALDO'S VOICE{OSE}
Okay, talkl

GERMAN SCT
I'm & father! My baby was born today
in Prapkfurt! Five hours ago! His name
is Max! We were in here drinking and
celebrating! They're thé cnes that
came in shooting and killingl
It's not my faultl
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ALDO'E VOICE(O8)
Cckay, okay, it wasn't your fanlit!
What'e youxr name soldier?

GERMAN BGT
Wilhelm!

ALDO'S VOICE(GE)
Phat's the same neme as one of the
guys you just killed!

WILHELM
They sttacked us!

ALDO'S VOICE(OS}
Okay Wilhelm....is anybody alive
cn cur side?

WILHELM
Haod

We hear a VOICE OFF BCREEN, yelli out:

BRIDEET'S VOICE({OS)
I'm alive!

’ Wwilhelm spine in the direction of the volce.

on the floor, with a bullet in her BLOODY LEG, l1ies the still
alive Bridget Yon HammerEmark.

The Cerman Sgt points the muzzle of the machine gunk st
t+he German celebrity, with hate in his eyes.

ALDO'S vOICE{OS}
who's that?

WILHELM
{Po BRIDGEY.
Low)
Make a scund whore, and I spit!

Meaning the muzzle.

ALDC'S VOICE{OS}
Wilhelm, who is that?

WILHELM
Je the girl on your side?

ﬁz Pause.

ALDO'S VOICE({CS)
Which gizl?®
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WILHELM
Who do you think, Von HEammersmark!

ALDO’S VOICE{OS)
Yeah, she's cur's!

WILHELM
{Tc Bridget
LOW in GERMAK)
i thought so, Sc you run with the

American'e now, huh? How times are
bad?

ALDD'S VOICE{DS)
I= she okay?

WILHELM
{To Bridget
LOW in GERMAN)
veu despleable traitor.
{To Bldo)
¢he's been shot, but she's alive.
{To Bridget

LOW in GERMAN)
TOY NOW.

We hear The Basterds Curse their luck Off Screen.

ALDO'S VOICE(CS)
Okay Wilhelm; what'd ya say we
make a deal?

WILHELM
What'e your name?

ALDO'S VOICE{OS)
£ido. Wilhelm, can I ©all ya, Willi?

WILHELM
Jes.

ALDO'S VOICE{OS)
So Wilii, you know we could lob three
or four or five or six grenades down
there, and your little war story ends
here, Put good fer you, bad fer her,

you die; she dies. 50 what say we
make a2 swap?

WILLI
Keep talking!

itl.
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ALDG'S VOICE(OS)

Okay, Willi here's my deall You let

me and one of my men come down to

take the girl away! Rnd we take the
girl, and leave! That simple, Willi!
You go your way, we go ours! And little
Max, gets to grow up playing catch with

his daddy! So what'ya say, Willi, we
got = deal?

willi thinke....
Bridget watches Willi think.......

WILLI
2ldo?

ALDO'S VOICE(OS)
I'm here Willi!

WILLI
t want to trust you.....But how can I

ALDO'S VOICE{OS}
what choice ya got?

WILLI
'\ I could kill the girl!

ALDO'S VOICE(OS]
well now, Willi, that's true encugh.
tut something you need to know, SO
you don't get the wrong idea. Rin't
none of us give & fuck bout that
girl. But, admittedly, if you kill
her, it would fuck up our plans. But
you'll be dead by then anyway, 5O
what'd you care? And lets not
forget that little Katzenjammer
Max, growin up without a pop. Bc in
the spirit of gettin you home to
him, we got & deal, Willi?

WILLI
okay Aldo, I'm going to trust you !
Come down, no guns!

138a and Hirschberg come down the stsire, showing cpen hands.

Wiili keeps his machine gunn trained on them.

21de with his hands up. Says:

"



willi peinting

T

ALDO

fey Willi, what's wjiit, the machine
gunn, I thought we pzg a deal?

WILL]
We do have a ﬁeal, noey git the girl
and go.

ALDO
wot so fast, Willjy, ye only have a

deal, we trust each pgrher. B Mexican
stand off ain't tryuse,

WILL]
You need QUNE On wme for it to be
a Mexican stand ofyf

ALDO
You got 9UDE Oh ug, yoy decide to
ghoot, we're deag. yp top, they got
grenades, they Grop 'em down hETE;
your dead. That'y 3 Mexican stand
of £, and that waggn'y the deal.

WILL:
Just take that fueyking traitor. and

gﬂ'& SEE? How Rﬂur &Gwn here -
Row you get tricky -

ALDO

- Bo tricks! ~ ajniy pobody gittin
tricky: Willd: y guear to god, I'm
too damn dumb to get tricky. But

{Meaning

Hirschberg)
bim and I lived up g the deal. We
came down Without guns. Now it's
your turn. No trust, no deal.

gunn at them.,

thinking. ...

ALDO
I know YOULr Scarrag. I'm scarred,
he's scarred, wety. a1 scarred.
So what'B 1t gonpg pe Willi?

Ether we got a deal, or you might
as well JUst sheptk us now.

Willi decidef....

ne pets the machine gunn down on the bar.
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WILLIT
Fine. Take that fucking traitor and
get her out of my sight.

ALDO
Danka, Willi, danka. okay, Hirschbed,
youn gradb her shoulder -

WHER. . -

From behind Aldo and Hirschberqg, Bridget lifts up Major

gellstroms Luger, and EMPTIEE the remaining bullets into
Sgt.Willi, who FALLS to the floor, DEAD.

2ldo and Birscberg spin arcund shocked.

ALDO

vYou fuckin bitch! I had a éeal with
that man!

Trom the floor, the bloedy, sweaty, and in excoriating pain
{(she'll probably lose that leg), German movie star, esays to the
tyo Americen soldier’s she’s -dust meeting for the first time;

BRIDGET

He was a enemy soldier, who knew who
I was. He couldn't live.

Hirscberg loses control, and KICKS the woman on the floor,
hard in the side.

HIRSCHBERG
I ought'a beat your fuckin head in -

ALDO

stop it. Just pick her wp. and get
that bkitch outta here.

HIRSCHEBERG
Aldo, she just -

ALDC
~ She's right.

RIRSCHBERG
What?

ALTO
I said, she's right. He was a NWazi

soldier, If he lived,; he would doomed
the mission.
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ALDO
{CONT}
Don't mean T like it, don't mean I
iike her, but she's right. Now as
Willi said, "take this fuckin
traitor, and get 'er outta my sightV.

EXT - LA LOUISIANE - NIGRET

Birschberg, carrying Freulein Von Hammersmark, and ARlde emerge
from the bowels of the basement.

Bridget points at a fancy black sedan, telling them it's hexr's.

21do, Hirschberg, Bridget, Donowitz, and Utivich pile in, and
take off.

INT - FRENCH HOUSE IR COUNTRY {(BEDROOM} - NIGHT

KOTE:In this entire scene, nc French spoken will be SUBTITLED.

2 OLD MAN lieg asleep under the covers of his blankets. in his
bed, in his bedroom..

WHEN....

....0OFF SCHEEN the scund of a DOOR BEING RICKED CPEN....

...The SOUND of what sounds like EIGHT DOGS RARKING....and the
sound of FEET RUNNING TOWARDE US.....

....his bedroom door, is THROWN OPENM, and Sgt.Donowitz RUSHES
IN, grabbing the 018 Man ip his bed, and putting =
4% Butomatic to his head.

SGT.DOROWITZE

{ENGLISH}
Doctor? Doctor?

OLD MAN

{ FRENCE )
What? What's happening?

ponny SLAMS the 45. hard against the Cld Man's head, shocking,
scarring, and bringing the old gent to attention.

S5GT.DONOWITE
{ENGLISE)
Doctor? Are you a fucking doctor?

He nods his head, yes.

SGT, DONOWITE
Andi amo. ...



ponny YAWKS/DRAGS the 018 Man out of bed, in his almost
comical nightshirt {which makes him cuter, thus the brutality
againgt him hurts more) towards the AODE . . s

INT - DOCTORS EXEZMINING ROCM - NIGHT

...Into a doctors examining room, built into 2 French country
house, with a exemining table, and medical instrumentis.

However, it's obviously the medical examining rocm
of a veterinarian.

Along the walls are different cages with eight excited BARRING
doge in it.

mhe Scldiers are putting the shot in the leg, bleeding, and in
exervciating pain, Bridget on the examining table.

pDonny, s£till holding on to the Old Man, pointe im the girls
direction..-

SGT.DONCRWITE
{ENGLISH)
She's been shot. Shot. Bang bang...
{peinting at
his leg)
.++in leg...understand?

OLD MAN
{FRENCH)
¥o no no, I don't speak English.

ponny jame the barrel of his 45. into the thigh of the 0ld Man.

5T . DONCWITZ
(ENGLISH)
BANG BANG ~ in the leg, understand!

The €14 Men node his head yes.

LD MAN
{ FRENCH }
But I'm a veterinarian...animals...
I take care of animals..-

Bridget screams from the table...

BRIDGET
{ENGLISE]

He’s a fucking veterinarian you
imbeciie!
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5GT . DONOWITZ2
I+'s still a doctor. If he can get
a bullet out of a cow, he can get
s bullet ocutta you.

LT.ALDO
Right now, we just need morphine.

Donny yells at the Old Man;

SGT .DOHOWITZ
Morphine! We need morphine!

The Old Man tries to explain in French, that he's not a homan
doctor....

WHER.. ..

.»..Donny tekes the 45. and SHOOTS one of the OGS in the
nEGeSs .

Everybody Jjumps.

Donny SCREAMS st the €ld Man;

BGT . DOROWITZ
MORPHINE!!!

BANG

He SROOTS ancother dog....

BGT.DONOWITE
MOREPHINE! !

The 018 Man bege him to stop, &nd goes to get the morphine.

CuUT TO
The BODY of Gestapo Maijor DEITER HELLSTROM dead on the floor.

INT - LA LOUISIARE - RIGHT

We're back in the bacement tavern. Colonel Bane Landa stands

cver the corpse. He moves over to the next corpse, & smile
breaks out on his face.

He says in GERMAN SUBTITLED into ENGLISE;

C0OL . LANDA
ahhh Bugo, you'wve moved up in the
world I see. Lieutenant. And with

your record of insuvbordination.
Troly remarkable.
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A Razi soldier named HERRMAN, Joins the S5.5. pificer.

COL . LANDA
And that ones. ..

[Pointing at
Wicki}

...name is Weihelm Wicki. He's
Bustrian born jew, wha immigrated
to the United States when things
began turning sour for the Israelites.
They are the two German born menbers of
The Basterds. They've been known

to don german woniforms, te ambush squads.

FLASH ON

Three Nazi Scoldiers walking towards a company of other German
soldiers. The Three Soldiers backs are to us. Dried blocdy
pullet heles cover the backs of the three uniforme.

The SCT of the German company, yells to the trio;s

SGT.GERMAN COMPANY
What brings you a1l *+he way out herev?

The TRIO MOW DOWN the GERMAN COMPANY with thelr machine GunnE.

BACK TO LANDA

COL LEBENDA
But that doesnt logk like this.
This is odd.
Locking down he see's something....

...bending down, he examines fraulein Von Hammersmarks two
pretty dress shoes lying on the fioor.

One shoe is covered in blood.

The other, while blood speckled, is fairly cl=an.

Picking up the clean shoe, and holding it in his hand.
COL . LANLA

It would appear somebodies missing.
Somebody fashionable.

A OFF SCREER SOLDIER'S VOICE cries out;

SCLDIERS VOICE{OS)
Col, this ones still alive!

We follow Bans to the spot on the floor where gt .Willi lles.

He's shot in the chest, but it locks like Max's daddy 1s stili
aiive,
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' INT - EXAMINING RODM - NIGHT

Bridget on the examining table, post merphine shot.

The other Basterés in the room watch Rldo interrogate the

German lady.

: LT.ALDO
; New ‘fore we yank that slug cutta ya,
you need to answer 2 few gquesticns

e

{ BRIDGET

o Few guestions about what?

%’ LT .RLDO

= About I got three men dead back there,
W and why don't you tIy tellin us what
2y the fuck happened?

3 -

25 BRIDGET

The British officer blew his German
act, and a Gestapoc Major saw 1t.

1.7, ALDD
*fore we get into who shot Johzn,
why did you invite my wen to a
rendez—vous in @ basement with a bunch

of Nazis?

BERIDGET
T can see, since you didn't see
what happened ingide, the Nazi's
being there must lock odd .

17T.ALDO
Yeah, we gotta word for that kinda
odd in English, it's called,
suspicious.

BRIDGET

pon't let your imaginaticn get the
better of you, Lieutenant. You met
the sergeant, Willi. Ee had a beby
tonight. His commanding officer gave
him and his friends the night off to
celebrate. The Germans being there
was just a tragic coincidence.

Aldo thinks for a moment...

LT .ALDO
Okay, I'il buy that. He was ether
there with his men walting for vus,
or he was there celebrating his
sons birthday, he wasn't doin bhoth.
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' LT .ALDO
Bow did the shootin stare?

BRIDGET
The English man, gave himself away.

LT, ALDD
How dld he do that?

BRIDGET
Be ordered three glasses.

She holds up three fingers, index to pinky.

ERIDGET
wWe order, three glasses.

She hclds up three fingers, thumb to index.

ERIDGET
mhat's the German three. The cother
is cdd., Germans would, and aid aoctlice it.

: LT .ALDO

L gkay. let’s pretend there were no

: Germans, and everything went exactly
b‘ the way it was euppose to. What wonld
i of been the next step?

BRIDGET

Tuxedos. To get them into the

s premiere, wearing military uniforms,
i with all the military there, would

E of been svicide. But golng as
members of the German film industIy.
they wear tuxedos, &nd blend in with
everybody else. 1 arranged a tailor
tp fit three tuxedos tonight.

o A A g

LT.ALDOC
How did you intend to get them into
the premiere?

BRIDCET
¥ Hand me Yy purse.

b
L
i.
)
&
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They do. And she cpens it, and takes out three tiskets to the
film premiere.

BRIDGET
1t .Hicox wat 9o0ing as my escort.
The other two were going as a German
cameramen and his assistant.
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LT.ALDD
Can you still get us in that
premiere?
ERIDGET

Can you speak German better then your
friends, nc. Have I been shot, yes.
I don't see me tripping the light
fantastigue uwp the red carpet any
time socon. Least of all by tomorrow
night.

{Pause)
However, there's something you don‘t
know. There's been two recent
developments regarding Operatiocm
Kino. One, the vepue has heen
changed from The Ritz. to a much
smaller venue.

LT .ALDG
Enormoue changes at the iast minute?
That's not very Germatic. Why the
hell is Goebbels doin stuff so Samn
peculiar?

' BRIDGET
it probably has something to do with
the second development.

LT .ALDO
Which is?

FLAEH COH

IN A PRIVETE DIRRING ROCM IN GERMANY, The FUHRER, aka adalph
pitler, aka &dolph Shicklegroover. aka The Bohemian Corporal,
having Gainner with Goebbels, only a few short days ego.

The FUHRER
( GERMAN )

T've been rethinking my positicn in
regards tc your Paris premiere of
"Naticns Pride”. As the weeks have
gone on, and the Americans are on
the beach, I do find myself thinking
more and more about this Private
zailer. This boy has done something
tremendous for us. And I'm beginning
to think my participaticn in this
event could be meaningful.

BACE TD BRIDGET

BRIGGET
The Fuhrer's attending the premiere.
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' Donny breaks the teams gsilence;

8GT . DONOWITE
What?

TLT.ALRO
wWhen the hell did thils heppen?

ERIDGET
The venue change, two weeks ago.
The Fuhrer's attendance, four days
ago.

LT.ALDO
#nd how come London don't know
nothing about that?

ERIDGET
¥We need to get something straighbt.
once and for a1l. Everything London
knows, it learned from me. If I
don't know, London doesh't know.
Sc now, this is me, informing Yyou,
Bitler's coming to Paris.

5 SGT . DONOWITE
p FUCK A& DUCK!

& Elde etands op from the chair, pacing as he takes in this new
i infermation.

: BERIDGET
2 What are you thinking?

LT BLDO
1'm thinking getting a wack at
plantin cle Uncle Adoclph makes
tnis & horse of a different color.

ERIDGET
What'"s that suppcose to mean?

LT .ALDO
It means, your gettin us in that
premiere.

BRIDGET
i'm going to probably end up losing
this leg, bye bye acting career,
fun while it lasted. How do you
expect me to walk up a red carpet?
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} LT.3LE0

The doggie docs gonna dig that slug
cutta your gam. Then he's gonna wrap
it up in & cast, and you gotta good
how 1 broke my leg mountain clinking
story. That's German, ain't it?
¥1a311 like ¢limbin mountaing,
donTtchy

~ BRIDGET
T don't. I like smoking, drinking,
snd ordering in restavrants, but I
see your point.

LT.ALPRC
we £ill ya up with morphine, rill
it's comin out ya ears. Then just
limp your little ass up that
rouge var-pet.

ERIDGET
Splendid. When the Nazi's put me up
against a wall, it won't hurt
so much.
{Changing tone)

: I know thie is a silly guestion
before I ask it, but can you

” American's speak any other language
then Englieh?

HIRSCHEERG
gther then Yiddish?
S BERIDGET
' freferably.

:
&
fH

sonny referring to Aldo and himzelf.

SGT.DONOWITEZ
We both speek alittle Italian.

BRIDGET
Wwith a atrocious accent, no doubt.
But thet doesn't exactly kill us
in the crib. Cermans don't have a
good ear for Itslian. So you mumblé
Ttalien, and brazen through it, is
that the plan?

LT.2LD0C
That's about it.




BERIDGET
That sounds good.

L.T.2LDO
1t sounds 1ike shit, but what clse
we gonna do, go home?

BRIDGET

No, it's good. If you don't blow it,
with that, I can get you in the
ruilding.

{Change tone)
So. who does what?

LT .ALDO
Well I speak the most Itzlian, B
I'1] be your escort. Donowitz speaks
the second most, B0 he'll be your
Ttalian cameraman. And Hirschberg

third mest, so he'll be Donnys
assistant.,

EIRSCHEERG
I don't speak Italian,

LT.ALDC
Like I =aid, third best. Just keep
yovr fuekin mouth shut. In fact why

don't you start practising, right now.

BRIDGET

{Meaning Utivich)
What about the little one?

UTIVICH
0o you mean me?

BRIDGET
I dién*t mean any offence.

UTIVICH
None taken you German cunt.

LT . ALDD
Utivich is the chauffeur.

DTIVICH
I can't drive.

Bridget SCREAMS in frustration;

BRIDGET
You Americans are fucking uselessl

124 .



DTIVICH
Gimmie 2 break, I'm from Manhattan.

LT.ALDO
Ho worries, son. We got over fourteen
hours before the movie tomorrow.

More then enough time for you te learn
to drive.

UTIVICH
HO no no no, Liesutenant, it's not!

LT.,.ALDD
Oh yes yes yes yes, Private, it is.
And yes yes yes yes, you will.
{Changes tone}
ook Utivich, you and I both know,
if we went to grade schorl together,
you damh sure ain't copyin off of my
test. Well I lern't teo drive in four
hours on a Tennessece mountain read.
2nd I'm a shit for brains coal miner
hbootlegger. Hirschberg, you khow how
to drive, right?

HIRSCHBERG
Yes,

LT.ALDO
Teachk "emn.

BRIDGET

But there is a problem. I'm a movie
star. This is a movie premiere.

I can't show up looking like T was
Just in a Nazi gun fight. Now T
have a drese for the premiere at my
hotel. But sometime tomorrow, I
have to get my heir done.

A1l The Basterdse, except Donny, buret owt laughing.

LT.ALDOD
Bister, you must got wunderbar luck.
Guese who went to¢ beauty school?

The CAMERA WBIP FANE to EST.DDWNOWITE.

Bridget roils her eyes.

1286 .
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.L BLACK FRAME
CHAPTER TITLE AFPEARE:

CHAPTER FIVE

"TREVENGE OF THE GIART FACE"

FADE OFF

INT — SHOSARNAS AND MARCELS LIVING QUARTERE - NIGHT

We're in Shoesnnas and Marcels living quarters, above the
cinema., We've never been in here before.

& SUBTITLE APFEARRE ON BCREEN:
NIGHT OF "WATION'S PRIDREY™ PREMIERE

the's standing hbefore a full length mirror, in & real
attractive Forties style 4ress f¢r the premiere. She's stunning.
This ie the first time in her 1ife she's had the opportunity,
or the occasion to wear scmething 1ike this. Since she knows
thie is the last night of her life, no time like the present.

SOUNDSE of the hub-bub of the premiere, not to mention the
German braes band that's blaring Third Reich Marchee, can be
heard coming from below.

Shosanna walks to her apartment window, and looks down at the
Germatic mizsma below.

SHOSANNAS POV: WE SEE all the pageantry below. Tons of
SPECTATORS, Tons of guests dressed in Wazi uniforms, tuxedos,
and female finery, walking up the long red carpet (with a big
gwastika ir the middle, naturally} leading into Shosannas
cipema. The German hress band omm—pa-pa-ing away. German Radioc
and Film crews covering the event for the fatherland back
home, 2nd of covrse, MANY GERMAN SOLDIERS providing security
for thie joyous Cermatic cccasion.

shosanna COUGHS up & lugl, and BOCKS it.

2 GFRMEN 5.5, GENERAL, being interviewed by & RADIO COMMENTATOR,
the lugi BITE him right on his bald head.

shosanna goes back to the full length mirror, places a very
fashionable Forties style hat on her head, then lowers the
period style black fish net veil over her face. She takes out
a small GUN, and puts it 1n the pocket of her dress., and itz
on. GShe exits the apartment door, to join the premiere.

From this point on, there's no turning back, it's all the way
baby, all the fucking way!
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. INT — CINEMA STAIRWELL - NIGHT

The stairwell in the building that connects the living
quarters, with the cinema. She walks down the stairs, goes
through a door that puts her next to the projection booth
door. She takee out & ey and copens it.

INT - FROGJECTION BOOTH - WIGHT

Mercels prepping the film reels for tonight. The five silver
metal Ffilm cans that carry one 35mm reel of £ilm each are laid
out. The cane for reels one and two are empty. Cans for reel
three, our specially marked can for reel four, and can for
reel five {which should never see the light of a projector)
lie in wait.

Shosanna, looking like a Forties movie star, enters the
projectien booth.

The scene in FRENCH SUBTITLED in ENGLISH:

MARCEL
Och lala, Danielle Paxrieux, this
is g0 exciting. Pleaged to meet you.

SHROSANNA
Shut vy focl.

Marcel lifte up the veill covering her face, and their lips
meet.

SHOSENNA
Cheeky black bugger. I have to go
down and soclalize with these Bun
pigs. Let's go over it again?

MARCEL
®keel one is on the first proiecter.
Eeel two 18 on the second. Three
and four are ready to go,

EHOSENNHA

Ckay, the big sniper battle in the

film begine arcund the middle of

the third reel. Our film, comes on

in the forth reel, s¢ Somewhere

towards the end of the third reel.

go Sown and lock the d&oore of the
suditeorium. Then take your place

behind the screen, and wailt for my

CUE, when I give it to you, BURN IT DOWN!
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IHNT ~ CINEMA TOEEY - RIGRT

The pogeantry of the evening is in full swing, as all the
German beantiful people, enter the cinema. Thaey mingle in the
swastlka covered, greek nude stztue peppered lobby. Nazi
Militery Commeénders, High Ranking Party Officials, and German
Celebrities {Emil Jannings, Veit Harlin)}, hob knob and drink

Champagne from passing WAITERE who carry glasses on silver
trays.

We see Ehosanna enter from the area at the top of the big
etaircase in the lobby that cverlooks the lobby parlor

entrance. the descends the staircase, and busies herself with
theatre stuff.

At the top of the staircase, lecoking down at the master race

in all there finery, is Colonel Hane Landa, dressed in his
finest S£ Uniform, smoking on his Calabash.

CAMERA FRAME

directly behind him. On the right side, we see the figurs of
Col.Lands, from behind, wetching the guests entering the
cinema. On the ieft side of frame, is the cinema entrance.

from & locoking down perspective of the guests entering the
building.

THEN....

-« A THINK BUBELE, like in a comic bock, appears on the left

side of frame, cbecuring the cinema entrance. Inside of Landas
think bubble, a little scene plays out.

THINK BUBELE

Ingide a hospital room £illed with DOCTORS, NURSES, and a

PATIERT in & hospital bed, Then Col.Landa enters the room, and
screams &t everybody;

COL.LANLA
I want everyhody oot of this room!

They start Lo leave.

COL.LANDA
That meane now, goddamnit!?

They RUSH OUT,

Ae walks over to the Patient in the hospital bed;, It's none
other then SGT.WILLY, and yee, he's still alive.

Landa pulls up a chair next to the bed, sits down.

COL . LANDE
Can you speak, Sgt?
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EGT.WILLI
{Weakly)
Yes Colonel.
COL.LANDA
Tell me everything that happened in

there?

The THINR BUBBLE DISSOLVES away, reveling the entrance again,
ond as if on perfect cue, in walks Bridget Von Hammersmark,
dressed lovely, leg in a big white cast. The three basterds in
their tuxedos, flank her,

CO0 COL.LANDA
emiles.

Be descends the stairs, towards the four saboteurs..-.
They cpeak in GERMAN, SUBTITLED in ENGLISH:

COL . LARDA
Fraulein VYon Hammersmark. what
has befallen Germany'e most elegant
swan?

BRIDGET
Colonel Lande, it's been years.
Dashing as ever I seeo.

COL .LANDA
Flattery will get vou everywhere,
fravlein.
™hey chuckle, and air kiss.
COL . LAWDA

5o what's happened to your lovely
leg, & by prodoct of kicking ass in
the German ¢lneme, no Soubt.

ERIDGET
Save your flattery, you old dog.
I know too many of your former
conguests, to fall into that honey
pot.,

Chuckle...chugckle. ..

COL.LANDA
Sericusly,; what happened?
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ERIDGET
well, I tried my hand, foolishly 1
might &dd, at mountain climbing.
And this was the result.

COL . LANDA
Mountain climbing? That's how you
injured your leg, mountein climbing?

ERIDGET
Believe it or not, yes it is.

2 brief moment pasees hetween the two...
THEW. ..

The Colonel BURSTS OUT with UPROARIOUS LAUGHTER. S0 uprocarious
in feet, that it's guite disconcerting to the four saboteurs.

The Celonel begins to regain his composure....

COL . LANDE
Forgive me, fravlein. I dorn’t mean
izngh at your misfertune. It's juet
«vseomountain ¢limbing? 1'm curlous
fraulein, what could of ever
compelled you to undertake such a
foolhardy endeavor?

The Doubkle meaning is not lost on the German actress.

BEIDCET
Well, I shant be doing it again,
I can tell you that.

COL.LANDA
That cast looks as fresh ze my cold
lincle Gustave, when were you climbing
this mountain, last night?

BRIDGET

Very good eye, Colonel, It happened
yesterday morning.

COL . LARDE
Hommm. And where exactly in Paris
ig this mountain?
Thies stops her for a seconded.

Then Landa laughs it off; teking them off the hook.
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COL . LANDA
1'm just teasing you, frauwiein. You
know me, I tease rough. Sc who are
your three handsome escorts?

BRIDGET

I'm afrazid neither three spesk 2

word of Germen. Their friends of

mine from Italy. This is a wonderful

italian stuntman, Antonio Margheriti.
{Meaning aldo)

2 very talented cameraman, Enzo Gorlomi.
{Meaning Donny)

And Enzo's cemera asesistant, Dominick
Decocco.

The German freulein turns to the three tuxedo wearing
Eagterds.

BRIDGRT
{ITALIAR)
Centlemen, this is a old friend, Col.
Sans Landa of the 5.8.

The Basterds know only oo well who Landa the Jew Hunter is,;
but they can't show 1k,

Bldc sticks out hie hand.

LT.ALDO
Bocungicrno.

The Germarn takes his hand....

COL . LANDA
Margheriti...?

{ITALIAN)
2m I seying it correctly...?
..... Margheriti?

LT.ALDO

{ITRLIAN]
Yes, C{)IIE{.‘-‘I‘- .

COL . LANRDA

{ITALIAN}
Margheriti....Say it for me once
pleass.,.%

LT.ALDD

Marghexrjiti.
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group;

Then Hischberq breaks out

COL . LANDA

(ITALIZN}
I'm sorry, again...?

LT.ALDD
Margheriti.

COL.TANDA

{ITALIAR)
Once More....7?

LT .ALDD
Mergheriti.

COL.LANDR
Margheriti.

{FRENCH )

It means daieies, I believe.

Tereing hie gaze to Donny.

COL, LRNDA
{ITALIANW)
¥hat's your name again?

SGT . BONOWITE
Enzo Gorlomi.

COL.LARDA
{ITALIAN)
Again....?
SGET.DORORITZ
Gorlomi.
CCL.LANDA
{ITALIAN}

One more time, but let me really
hear the music in it.

SCT . DONOWITY
{HAMMY I1TALIAN}
GCorlomi.

Hew +to Birschberg...

COL.LARDA
{ITALIAN]
And you?

122 .

the best Italian accent of the



BIRSCEEBERG
bominick Decoceo.

COL. LANDA
Doeminick DecocooT?

HIRSCHBERG
Dominick Decocoo.

COL.LANDA
EBravo....Bravoc.

BERIDGET

(GERMAN]
Well, my two cameraman friends need
to find there seats.

Col.Landa etops a WAITER with a tray of champagne glasses.

COL.LANDA
{GERMAN) '
Kot so fagt, lets enjoy some champagne.

Everyone gets & glass.

COL . LANDA

{FRENCH )
= Ok, Mademciselle Mimieux, pliease
j0in ve, I have pome friende I'@d
like you tc meet.

thosanna joins the circle, and is handed a champagne glase.

This is the first moment The Basterds are aware of Shosannza.

COL . LARDA

{FRENCH)
May I say Mademciselle, wyou look
divine.

SHOSANNA
_ (FRENCH )
Merci.

COL. LANDA

{ GERMAR )
Thie lovely yeeng lady;, is Mademoiselle
Emmanuelle Mimieux, this ie her cinema,
and she is our hoetess for the evening.

{ FRENCH}
And Maodemoigelle; this battered, bhroken,
and none worse for the wear German
goddess, is EBridget Von Bammersmark.
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ERIDGET
Bonjour.
SHOSANNHA
Bonjour.
BRIDGET
{FRENCH)

I'm afraid my companions don't speak
any French, there Italian. This is
Antonine, Enzo, and Dominick.

All three smiie goofy epaghettl bender smites.

COL . LANDA

(FRENCH)
actuglly fravlein Von Hermersmarke
Ttalian assoclates, need help finding
there seats. Perhaps Mademolgelle

Mimieux would Hhe &0 kind to escort
them?

SHOSENNA

{FRERCH)
It wouléd he my plessvre. Let me see
your tickets?

Donny hands her two tickets. fhe indicestes for them to follow her.

bonny and Hirschberg both exchange one last lock with Aldo,
then follow the young french girl into the avditerium.

INT ~ RUODITORIUM -~ NIGHT

The cinema zuditoriuvm is fillirng up quickly with grey and black
uniforms.

Shosanna finds the two counterfeit Itzliane their seats.
dfter she points out their seate. she turns t¢ leave...
Hirschbherg...

... reaghes out and grabs her wrist.

He looks her in the face, and filled with tremendouns guilt,
because if he's successful tonight he's going to blow this
cute French gizl to smithereens, he says;

HIRSCHRBERG
Grazie,
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The cute French Girl looks back at the goofy locking Italian
boy with slicked back haix, thst makes him look kind of
Jewish, with tremendous guilt,; knowing if she is successful
tonight, she's going t¢ burn him alive, and says;

SHOSANNA
Prego.

BACE TQ LOBEY

They begin flicking the lights on and off. A GERMAN SCLDIER
YELLS in GERMAN 1in the lobby;

GERMEN ESCL.DIER
Take your seats! The show ie about to
begin! Everybody take your eeats!

Col.lLanda, Lt.Aldo, ané Bridget are still together.

COL.LARDA

{GERMAN)
1 most call The Fuhrer. Be deoesn’t
want to make his entrance untill
everybody seated. Come with me Frau
Voo Hammeremark. The Fohrer has
heard your here, and he wishes to
commend you personslly.

BRIDGET

{GERMAN)
Me? Why?

COL . LANDA

{GERMAR)
Don't ke modest. Everybody is guite
taken with your resolve. A accident:
like you've just experienced, and
yet you still show up te to a
important Party event. The Fuhrer
was gquite adamant in hies gratitude.
We'll use Mademoiselle Mimjeux's office,

{Tc Aldo

in Italian)
i'm afreid I must rob you of your
companion,; but only for a moment.

BRIDGET
(ITALIAN)

Yes, spparently The Fuhrer wishes
to commend me.
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COL . LANDA

{ITALIAN)
Wait here & moment. I promise I won't
detain her long.

Wwhet are eother of them suppose to do, argnery

Col.Landa goes over to one of the Wazi GARURD/USEER, and
whispers in his ear, gesturing toward Aldo. Like he's saying.
leave the boy slone, till we come back.....0r ie he?

Col .Landa limps Bridget away towards Shosannas office.

28 Aldo stands in the lobby, more end wore people enter the
anditerium, till it’'s only 2ldo and the eix Nazl Gaurd/Ushers
in the now vacant lobby.

INT -~ SHOSANKA'S OFFICE = NIGHT

Shosanna’s cinemz manager coffice. It's smwall, cluttered, and
dominated by a desk.

They beoth enter.

Col.Landa closes the deoor behind him, and LOCKE IT.
Bridget notices, but says nothing.

How the two Germans are alone.

COL . LANDE
Bave a seat fraulein.

Fointing at one lone chair in front of the desk.
She lowers herself in the chair.
Instesd of moving around to the other side of the desk,
cpposite her. The S8 Colonel pulle another little chair over,
znd places it in front of the fraunlein.
Be sits. Their kneeg z2lmost touching.
The Celonel points to the foot not in the caet.
COL.LANDA
(GERMAN)
Let me see your foot.
BRIGGET

{GERMAN ]
I beg your pardon?
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Patting his lap,

COL . LANDA
Put your foot in my lap,.

BERIDGET
Colonel, you embarrass me.

- COL.LANDA
I assure youv fravlein, my intention
is not to flirt,
Patting his lap more with more aggressiom.

The nervoue frauwlein, lifts vp her strapy drese shce enclosed
foot, and places it in the Colonel's lap.

The Colenel, very delicately, unfastens the thin strasps that
holdé the frauvieins shoe on her foot.....

~::-He removes the shog.....

=++2:Leaving only the fravleins bare foot....

THEH. ...

Be removes from his heavy S5 coat pocket, the pretty dress shoe
the fravlein left behind =t La Louwisiane..

He slips it on her foot....
-+..dit fits like a glove.
Bridget knows she's BUSTED.

Col.Landa smiles and says in ENGLISH:

COL.LANDA
What's that American expression...
*If the shoe fits...you must wear it®.

He removes her foot from his lap.

BERIBGET
{GERMBN)
¥vhat now Colonel?

COL . LANLA
{GERMAN)
Do you admit yov treachery?

She staree defiant daggers inte him.
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ERIDGET
{ GERMAN }
The conly thing I will admit to, iE
resisting you...
{ENGLISH}
Sons-a-bitches..
{GERMAN }
«o.to my last breath.

COL.LBRDA
{GERMAN)
"Repist to your last breath™?

SUDDENLY....

Hans LUNGES forward, putting his strong mitte around Bridget
Vvon Bammersmarks lily white delicate neck, and with all the
violence of 2 Lion in mid-pounce, SQUEEZES with all his MIGHT.

Bridgets face turns tomaic RED, as the YEINS in her face
EULGE, =nd her esophsgus le CRUSHED in his GRIP.

With 2 viclent ¥AWNK, he JERKS her TO THEE FLOOR, She TUMELEE
out of the cheir, lLanda never relesasing his GRIP around her
throaet. Row fully on top of her, he RBEARS DOWR, SQUEEZING THE

VERY LIFE QUT OF BER. Every thing he has, he brings to bear on
the elegant ladies neck.

Then, to finally finish her off, he begins BRNGING TBE BACK OF
EXR HEAD, HARD BRGATHET THE FLOOR.

BARG!
BRARG1
BANG]

She's dead.

Be releases the grip arcund her throat.

His honds are
TREMBLING. ..

e rises.

Stranaling the very life out of somebkody with your bear hands,
is the most viclent act & human bheing can commit.

Alsc, only humans strangle, the opposable thumbs being quite
impertant part of the endeavor. Re Bens Landa =stands, the

sheer viclence he had to call on to sccomplish this taek,
5till surges throuvgh him. He tries to gain contrel of the
trembling, that is rippling threough his body. He takes out 2
silver 88 FLRSK (filled with peach schnapps), and knocks back
a couple of swigs. He holds his hend out in front of him. The
TREMELING is beginning to subside., Re picks up the telephone.



Inte the phone in German he says;

COL.LANMDA
Inform The Fuhrer the auvdience hae
taken there seats,; and we're ready
to begin.
Step one, in Hans master plan, done.
He then dials another number.....
INT - LORBY -~ NIGET

Aldo in the lobby....
WHEHFO!

.».he's JUMPED by the SIX NAZI USHERE...

He's THROWN ROUGHLY t¢ the ground face first. Like the modern
day Becret Service, within seconds, his wriste are handcuifed
behind his back, he’s searched, they find the BOMB attached to
his ankle, it's removed, a BLACK CLOTHE BAG is pulled over his
head, then he's hoisted up, and RUSHED ocut of the building.

This happens in mere seconds, and guietly too, no one in the
auditorivm is none the wiser.....

INT - AUDITORIUM <~ NIGHT

-« «inecluding Donowitz and Birschberg, sitting amongst the
master race, waiting for showtime.

EXT - CINEME - WIGHT

The Six Bazi Soldiere, hustle the hooded Rldo, down the red
carpet, then intoe the alley besides the cinema.

#ldo's put uvp against a wall,

Inside the black hood, he's SCRERMIRG every insulting thing
about Germany, Germans, German food, German
shepherd...anything.

COL.LANDA'S VOICE{O=} |
Ehut wvp!

The facelesrs black hood does.

Col .Landa, now standing directiy in front of his hooded
prisoner, saye in ENGLISRH;

COL . LAND2
& Stanley szid to Livingstoni
Lt.3aldo Raine, I presume?
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LT .ALDD
Hans Landa?

COL.LANDM
¥You've had a nice long run, Aldo.
ARlas, your now in the hands of the
ES8. My hands to be exact. And they've
been walting along time, to touch you.

He reaches out with his finger, and lightly touches Aldo's
face right in the middle of the hood.

Aldc's head VIOLENTLY FLIRCHES.

COL.LANDA
Caught ya flinching.

in German, he orders the men put Aldo in the back of a truck.
2ldo, bound, and bagged, Is put in the truck. Also in the
truck 1 Utivich, wearing a m&keshift chauffeurs uniform.
bound, and hagged like the Lievtenant.

The Truck drives coff.

Col.Lenda turns around, and SEES FROM A DISTANRCE, Hitlers
motorcade pull up to the cinema. Then the Fuhrer, Goebkbels,
Francesca, &nd the rest of the entourage, make there way down
the red carpet into the cinema.

Landa smiles.
EXT TRUCK [MOVIRG) - WIGET

We see the trueck leaving the city of Paris, under the veil of
night,

We also seem to be lezving the drama of Operation Kino.
INT - TRUCE [{MOVING) - XNIGHT

The twe hooded prisconers, bounce along in the back of the
truck.

Ttivich, is crying ineide his hood,

LT .ALDO
Dtivich?

UTIVICH
Is that yon Lievtenant?

LT.RLDO
Yep.
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UTIVICH
Do yocu know what happened to Donny?
Hirchberg? The woman?

LT.ALDO
Hog I do not.

OTIVICEH
Lievtenant,; sorry I'm crying.

LT| ALDD
¥othin *o be sorry about; =con.
This bag, get to anyocne.

UTIVICH
Hot exactly John Wayne, am XI?

LT.ALDO
John Waynes a pampered movie star.
He burst into tears, if his cook,
Luste hisz yoke at breaskfast. Just
try puitin a bag over his head, and
hear what kinda souvnds he makes.

Utivich: giggles through the tears.

LT.ALDO
I 3ust want vou t¢ know, son, I was
real proud of you tonight. Learnin
how to drive overnight, Driving in
that Limoc line. You was in the hot
seat, son, and you stood up real good.

Dtivich Cries LOUDER.

Alde tekes his foot, finds Utiviechs foot, and places his foot
on top.

The TOUCH has a siight calming effect on Utivich.

In the dsrkness, Utivich has reclaimed his dignity.

EXT - COUNTRY TAVERWN -~ MNIGRT

The truck pulls uvp to & small tavern outeide of Parie {not La
Louisaiane).

The two hooded priscners, are walked ingide the estzblishment.

IRT -~ COUNTRY TAVERWN -~ NIGHT

The hooded men are lead intc the closed for business, bhot opebp
for something else, Tuetic tavern.
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The Nazi Guards, unlock the handcuff, then sit them down in
chaire.

Then, simultancously, the hoods are YANKED OFF.

The two priscners, are seated at a table, in what they cah now
see, is & rustiec tavern. On the table is one telephohe, one
bottle of Chianti, and three glasses. And on the oppoelte end
of the table, site Coclonel Hans Landa.

2 WAZI SOLDIER sits posted at a impressive leoking two way
radic seet wp in the tavern.

Colonel Lands starts in right away at the twc baffled,
discombobulated American soldiers.

They will only speak ENGLISH in the scene.

COL, LANDA
Italian? EReally?
{BEAT)

what coulé you have possibly been
thinking?

LT . ALDG
Well, I speak slittle Jtelian -

COL .. LANDA
1 speak a little Tagalog., but I
wouldn't begin to presume I could
pases for Filipinc. Don't get me
wrong, I understand you were in a
pickle, what with you losing your
Germans. And I heve nothing but
admiration for improvisation.
5¢till.....Chico Marx is more
convincing. If the three of you had
shown up to the premiere dressed

in womans ettire, it would have been
more convincing.

Landzs eyes 46 to the Two Bazi Guards behind the prisoners.

COL.LAKDA
{ GERMAN)

You may leave uvs. But stay alert
ovtside.

They exit, leaving the Colonel,; the Lieutenant, the
Private and a2 Germen Radio Man in the corner.,



COL.LAKDA
S0 your Aldo the Apache?

LT.ALDO
S50 your The Jew Hunter?

COL . LARDA :
Jew Hunter, (pfuit), I'm a Jdetective.
2 damn good detective, Finding
people i my speclalty. So naturallyg,
I vworked for the Nazi'e finding people.
And yes, some of them were Jews,
But Jew Funter? Just the name that stuck.

UTIVICH
Well vou do hafta admit, it is
catchy.

COL.LANDA

Do you control the nicknemes, your
snemies bestow on you? 2ldo the
Apache an¢ The Little Man?

UTIVICH
¥hat dc you mean, The Little Man?

 COL.LANDA
The Germans nickname for you.

OTIVICH

The Germans nickname for me is, The
Little Man?

COL . LANDA

Or "The Little One", ether one means you.

And as if to make my point, I'm

a little surprised how tall you
were in real life. I mean, your a
little fellow. But not circues midget

little, as your reputation would
SuggEEt .

LY.RLDC
Where is my men? Where is Eridget
Vo Hammersmark?

CCL .LANDA
Bridget Von Hammersmark. Oh I'm sure
she's in whatever, big bubbling

cesspoold in hell, the devil reserves
for trajtors of her ilk.

[d3.
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COL.LANDA
{CON'T)

Well, lets just say, ehe got what
she deserved. And when you purchase
friends like Bridget Von Hammersmark,
you get what you pay for.
Mow as far as your Plsancs,
Sgt.Donowitz, and Pt.Hirschberg -

LT.RLDGC
How do you know our names?

COL.LANDA
Lt.Aldo, if you don't think I worldn't
interrogate every single one of your
swastika marked survivors....?
We Bimply aren't operating on the
level of mutual respect I assumed.
Mow, back to the whereabouts of your
two Itallan saboteurs. At this
moment: both Birschberg, =nd
Donowitz, should be =itting in the
very eeats we left them in. Sests,
0022 and 00624, if my memory serves.
Exploeiver;: etill arocund
there ankle, still ready to
explode. And your nission, some
would esll a terrorist plot, as of
this moement, is still & go.

The two Basterds dopn’t believe this. It can't be true.
LT.ALDO

That's a pretty exclting story.

What s next, Eliza on the ice?

COL . LANDA
However, @ll T have to 8o, ie pick
pick up that phone right there.

Inform the cinema, and your plans
kupet.

LT.ALDG
I¥, their still there, and IF their
s€ill asalive, and that's one big IF,
there ain’t no way, you gonna take

them boys withouwt settin off them
bombe .
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COL . LANDA
1l have no doubkt, and yes, scme
Germans will die., and yes, it will
ruin the evening, and yes, Goebbels
will be very very very mad at you
for what you've deone to his big night.
But you won't get Bitler, you won't
get Goebkbels, you won't get Gering,
and you won't get Boorman. And you
need all four to end the war.

(Pzuse)
But if I don't pick up that phone,
right there, you may very well get
all fovr. Aand if you get a2ll four,
you end the war...tonight.

The Nazi Colcenel lifts up the bottle of Chianti, and fills
three glasses. B he pours; he says;

CoL . LANDA
o gentlemen, lets diecues the
prospect of ending the war..tonight.

Ell ihree have their Chianti filled glasses.

COL.LARDA
B¢ the way I see it, since RAitlers
death, or possible rescue, rests
solely onp my reaction..,If I éo
nothing...It's as if I'm cavsing his

death, even more then yourselves.
Would you agree?

LT.ARLDO
I guegs B0,

CO0L . LANDA
How abouvt you Uitivieh?

UTTIVICH
I guess so too,

COL.LANDA
Good, we more or less, all agres,
Gentlemen, I have no intention, of
Rilling Hitler, and killing Goebbels,
and Rilling Gerring, &nd killing
Bporman, not to mention winping the
war single handedly for the allies,
only later, to find myself standing
before a Jewish tribunal.
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Now they get it.

COL .. LANDA
1f you want to win the war, tonight,
We have to make a deal.

L7, ALDO
What kinda dezal?

COL.LARDA
The kind you wouldn't have the
authority to make, However, I'm sure
thie mission of yours, has a
commanding officer? A General, I'm
betting. FOT.sua

{Thinking}

voe+D.5,.8. would be my guess.

Bido's eyebrows reveal that was a goocd guese.

COL.LANDA
Coch, that's & bingo. Is that the
way you say it, That's a bingo?

LY ,ALDPO
You just say, bingo,

COL.LANDA
Bingo! How fun. But I digress, where
were we? Oh yes, make a deal, Over
there is a very capable twoc way
radio. And sitting behind it, is &
more then capable radio operator,
nemed Berrman. Get me somebody on
the other end of that radio with the
power of the pen, to authorize ny
- Let's call it, the terms of my
condltional svrrender, if that taste
better going down.

EACE TO THE FREMIERE

Ehossnna in the booth, she brings down the lights.

In the packed, excited auditorium, the house lights go down.
13 CODRTAIR EWITCH, she flips it.
In the auditcrium; the RED VELVET CURTRIKE part.

Shosanna, throws the lever on the first projector.
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The PROJECTOR BULB goes HOT WHITE, PROJECTING A BEEAM. ...
FILM REELS rotate...

35mm FILM moves through the projectors film gate...

The openlng seal of a film by The THIRD REICH flickers on the
BECREEN. ..

Goebbels and Francesca watch...

Hitler watches..

Fredrick watches....
Donowitz and Hirschberg watch....

Ehosanna, in the booth, watches through the little window...

The CAMERX FARS OFF of Shosanna, to the cliearly marked filim
cah, REEL FOUR. The EBEURPRISE REEL.

BACKX TO LANDA AND THE BASTERDS

Landa, with radio headphones over his ears, end & microphone

in his hand, tslkse to the UNSEEN/UNHEBRRD American Brass on the
other end.

CCoL.LANDA
«+s+80, when the military history of
this night is written, it will be
Tecorded, that I was part of
“Operation Eino™ from the very
beginning, as a double agent.
Apything I've done in my guise a5 a
58 Colonel, was sanctioned by The
0.5.8., 85 & necessary evil to
establish my cover with The Germans.
and it wes my placement, of
Lt.Raines dynamite in Hitler and
Goebbels opera box that assured
there demise. By the way., that last
part is actuazlly trve.

FLASH ON
Landa placing bomb in Goebbele and Francesca's opera box.

BACE TO LANDA

COL . LANDA
I want my fnll militery pensicn and
benefits under my proper rank.
I want to receive the congregational
medal of honor, for my invaluable

asgistance in the toppling of the Thizd
Eeich.
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He locks over snd sees Alde and Uitvich watching the one sided

conversation.

CCL,.LARDA

1n fact, I want all the members of
“operation Kino® to receive the
congregational medal of henoxr. Full
citizenship for myself - bhut that
goes without saying. And I would
like the United States of America to
purchase property for me on
Nantuckett island, as a reward for
all the countless lives I've saved
by bringing the tyranny ©of the
Katlional Scciallst party to a
swifter then imanged end. Do yov
have all that, =ir?

{Fause}
T lecok forward to seeing you face to
face as well; sir.

{Fause}
He's right here.

The Colonel hands the headphones and microphone to Aldo.

LT.ALDOD
Yes, sir7?

We HEAR the VOICE on the other end of the radio, give ARide his

orders;

RADIOQ VOICE{OE)
Colonel Landa will put you and
Private Ditiviech in a truck as
prisoners. Then he and his radlo
operator, will get in the truck,
drive to our lines. Upon crossing
cur lines, Cclonel Landa and his
man will svrrender to you. You will
then take over driving of the truck,
a bring them straight to me for
debriefing. Is that clear, Lieutenant?

LT.ALDC
Yes, sir.

he Conversation is over, he puts the radio down.
The taree men look at one snother.

Landa picke up his wine.
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COL . LARDA
So I suppose the only thing left to
do is 1ift a glaes, and teast to
bDenowitz and Hirschbergs success.
You too Herrman, come over here,

The four men, Col.Hans Landa, Lt.Ald¢ Raine, Pvt.Smithson
Uitivich, and Rerrman, 11ft up four glasses of wine.

COL.LANDA
Gentlemen, T¢ history, and it's
Witnesses.

CHEERSE,

BACK TO THE PREMIERE

WE CUT TO TEE B/W FILM 0N SCREEN. )
Fredrick Zcller, playing himself, is in a ornamental tower in
a Euseian village, picking off RUSEIAN SOLDIER's below,

A RUSEIARN GENRERAL KCHOVLANEKEY
peering at the German Private through binoculars. He lowers
the iong range glasses, and confers with one of his OFFICERE.

GENERAL ERCHOVLAKSKEY
{RUSEBIAN)
What's the death toll?

OFFICER
{RUSSIAN,
27, so far.

WE HEAR A& SHOT.

CFPFICER

{RUSSIAN)
48. Generzl, I implcocre you, wWe must
desiroy that tower!

GCENERAL KCHOVLARSKEY
{RUSSIAN)
That tower 1s one of the oldest, and
most besutiful structures in Russia.
I won't be responeible for turning a
thousand yeare of hietory intoe dusti

A BRAVE RUSSIAN SOLDIER, triss to rur between twe buildings,
EZcller, getes him.

Then proceeds to pick him apart, one single bullet at 2 time.
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SHOSANNE IN PROJECTIOR BOCTH
She removes "REEL 4" {The Specizl Shosanna Reel}, and prepares
it on the 2nd Projector. Reel 3, on the first Projector,

playing ncw, is halfway through. In & few short minutes, it's
going to be show time.

Marcel says to Shosanna in FRENRCH, SUBTITLED in ENGLISH;

MARCEIL

It's time. I should go lock the euditorium,
snd take my place behind the screen.

This le the last time they will ever see each other, itoo much

to say. He holds her in hie arms and lays & one kies before I
die wet che on her.

DOROWITE AND HIRSCRBERG

sit in their seatse watching the movie,; surrcunded by DRESS
UNIFORM NRZi'S. They've developed a dopey way of communicating
with eazch other in this hostel envivronment.

Besically, speaking English like it were gibberish Itailan.
They say English words, only adding a "I", or a “A", or a oY,
ro the end of it. And saying it in a exaggerated Jtallan
accent, complete with pantomimes.

Donowitz leans into Birschberg, and says in a wispier;

They speak in I'PaLIA-1SH SUBTITLED into ENGIL.ISH;

SGT . DONOWITZ
{ITALIA-ISR}
I-& Go=a Tpilet-a, Set~ta Boom—a.
{I go to the toilet and set the bombj
When-a I-a Go-&a, you-a Set-ta Boomr-a.
(When I go, you set your homb}

Hirschberg indicates/pantomimes, be can't set his bomb
surrcunded by 211 these Nazi's.

Doncowitz, pantowimes crossing his legas, setting bomb on ankle

in his seat. Then getting up, and dropping it in the back of
the suditorium, in the dark.

Hirschberg doesn't get it.

HIRECHEERG
What-a7

{(What?)

Donny pantomimes again, more exaggerated, and with less
patience.
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HIRSCREBERI:
affirm-ate, affirm-ato.
{Affirmative, affirmative)}

EGT.CONOWITEZ
They-o Look-c Screen-a, Wot-o You-a.
(They're locking at the screen, not you.)

HIRSCHEERG
Fantastic-o.
(Fantastic)

EGT . DONOWITE
After-teri, Set~ta, Five-o Moment-o
{Pocinting to
watch}
You-a, Pphisst.
{(After you set the bomhk, wait five
minutes, and get cut of here)

HIRSCHRERG
What-o?

{What?}

SGT.DONOWITZ
Confuss—i, confuss-i, confuss~i.
{Confused, confused, confuesed.)
What-a, and~¢ what-o, same-o?
(X thought "What-z" ment "What",
does "What-0" mean "What", as well?}

BIRECHBERG
Oh-o, sorr-o, I-o ment-a "What-a".
(Oh,; sorry, I ment what.)

EGT.DONCWITE
After-teri, you-& sBet-ta boom-a,
five-o moment—o, you~a, fuck-o Pphisst.
{After you eet the bomb, wait five
minutes and get the fuck out of here.}

BIRECHEERG
Mfirm-ato, affirm-ato.

{Affirmative, Affirmative!

SGT.DOROWITE
Ggood-a, Luck-a.
{Good luck.)
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Donowitz stands from his eeat, and walks out of the dark
suditorium, into the lobby. The Nazi Guards/Ushers are gohe,

the lobby is completely empty. Seeing the STAIRE leading down
to the WATER CLOSET/BATHROOM, he descends them to plant
the Boom=-a, T mean, The Bomb.

DESCENDING THE STAIRS

leading to the Water closet. Like a lot of old cinema's, not
only was the water closet located under the auditorium, you
had to pass through a rather large SMOKIRG LOUNGE to get to
it. In the Smoking Lounge are TEN NAZI ENLISTED MEN, the
Guards/Ushers for the event, smoking and indulging in soldiers
goseip. They're all in dress uniforms, and zll are armed.

Donowitz, in his tuxedo, acts cool, and walks right through
them.

They look up, bet don’t disturb there time off vibe.

Donny enters the big Watexr Closet. Except for GNE LOWE RAZI
ENLISTED MAN at the urinal, it would appear as if
Donny has the whole wash room to himself.

He enters the privacy of a toilet Btall, locks the door.

MARCEL IN LOBBY

He descends the stairs leading down from the projection booth,

into the empty lobby, He goes to one of the auditorium doors,
and peers Inside.

WE SEE THE SCREENW AKD THE AUDIENCE FROM MARCELS POV:

in the back of the room. The audlence seems rivetecd to
Fredrick's exploits on screen.

Mercel closee the deoor, and with a EEY, DEADBOLTS it SHUT.

INSIDE THE AUDITORIUM
WE FPAN OFF THE SCREEN to Marcel, who locks the two doors on

ether side of the screen....gue to courtains pleced there, no
one notices Marcels acticons.

Marcel then goes BEHIND TRE SCREEN, WE SEE the IMAGE
{backward) of Fredricks sniper battle HUGE COVERING ENTIRE

SIDE ROOM...A PILE of over 300 nitrate FILM PRINTS, lay like a
junk pile , right behind the screen.

Sitting down in a wooden chair facing the screen; and
pile-o-film, he lighte up & cigarette, & abeolute no-no in =
cinema of this era, but tonight, what does it mattex?

BEe smokes, and waits for his cue to....BURN IT DOWR!
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FREDRICK IN OFERA BQX

along side Hitler, Goebbels, Francesga, and BOORMAN. On screen

the battle rages. Be leans over &nd whispers something in

Goebbels ear, we can't hear. Goebbels makes a very sympathetic

face {at least sympathetic for Goebbels), and says in German;

GOEBEELE
Ferfectly understandable, dear boy.

You go now, and we'll see you after
the show. :

He exits the opera box. And walks to the projection booth
door. He raps on the door in 2 trying to be amusing way.

The door opens, juet & little bit, Shosanna not friendly,
stares at him.

He, aB per usual, is all smiles and charm.
They Epeak in FRENCE, SUBTITLED into ENGLISH:

FREDRICK
are you the manager, cof this cinema?
I wont my money back. That actor in
the movie eBtinks,

He laughs.

She doeen't ewven smile. She seys, in all seriocus business;

SHOSANKA
What are you dolng here?

FREDRICK
I came to visit you.

SHOSANRNA
Can't you see how busy I am?

FRECRICK ;
Then allow me to lend & assist.

SHOSAKNA
Fredrick it's not funny, you can't
ke bhere. This is your premiere, you
need to be out there with them.

2e Predrick preparee to tell his little tale, with &8l) the

charm &8t his command, Shosanna listens, knowing the third reel

is just about over, and her big reel change is coming up.



FREDRICKE
Normally, you would be right.
and for all the cther films I o,
I intend to endure evenings like
tonight, in the proper sprit.
However the fact remains, this film,
iz based on my military exploits.
and in this case, my exploits
coneisted of me killing many men.
Conseguently, the part of the film

that's playing now,....I don't like
watching this part.

EROSANNA
Fredrick, I am sorry, but -

FREDRICK
- S0, I thought, I'd come up here
and de what T 4o best, annoy you.
and from the lock on your face, it
would appear I haven't lest my touch.

DONNY IN TOILET

Sgt.Donowltz, with BOMB in his lap, sets the timer, eix

minotes from now. He then places the homb in the back of the
toilet tank.

CAMERA ON FLOOR OF WATER CLOSET _

we see the tile of the floor etretch out before us. We see
Donny's feet In the closed teilet stall. We HEAR, the OFF
SCREEN Nazi Enlisted Man, finish his piss. Then HiIE SHOES WALK
THROUGH FRAME....WE FOLLOW THEM TO...,..The SINK...WE STAY ON
The tShoes...as WE HEAR The Soldier WASH BIS HANWDS...THEN....
TE CAMERA RISES UP HIS PANT LEG...Till...WE"RE EYE LEVEL with
the German Scldier, with a8 ARMY CRP on his head, who's

done washing his hands....THEN....The Soldier removes

his cap, brushes some bangs out of his face, and WE CAN SEE
THE SWASTIKA HAND CARVED INTG BIS FOREHEAD, URDERIABLE MARK
OF THE BASTARDS. He SPLRASHES some WATER ON HIS FACE, puts his
cap back on his head, and joins his comrades irn the Bmcking
lounge. AE he exits FRAME, he says to somebody OFF SCREEN;

EWASTIKA ¥OREHEAD
[{GERMEN)

Hey Fritz, you owe me three cigarettes,
now pay up.

EHOSARNA AND FREDRICK

Fredrick =till ocvtside the doorweay, and Shosanna, etill baring
the way.

SEACSANNHA
I have to get prepared for the reel
change.
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Oh please, it's been two years since
1*ve done a reel change.

9 FREDRICK
:::_: L=t me do it?

: SHOSERNA
i No.

; FREDRICK

SROSANNA
I said, no.

‘. FREDRICK
{Cute whine}
Come on, it's my premiere.

B SHOSANNA

o Are you sC use to the Wazi's kieeing
R vour asg, you've forgotten what the
word, "No" means? No ¥redrick, you
can't come in here, now go away!

No subtitles for Fredrick needed this time, he gets it.

He does & one-armed PILE DRIVE PUSH on the door, knocking both
it OPEN, and Shosanna back into the room.

Fredrick, z different cat then we've seen up till now, enters
the booth, closing the door behind him, and LOCKING it,

The gulte startled Shosanna, says to Fredrick;

SEOEANNA
Fredrick, you hurt me.

FREDRICH
Well, it’s nice to know you can feel
something. Even if it's just physical
pain.

Fredrick steps forward....
Shosanna Bteps backwards....

FREDRICK
I'm npot a man you say, "Go away"
to. There's over three hundred
dead bodies in Ruseia, that if
they could, would testify to that.
After what 1've done for you, you
disrespect me &t your peril.
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BACK TO WASHROCM

The Swestika Forehead Soldier, get & light for his cigarette.
Be takes a big drag.

SOLDIER'S POV:

fie faces the washroom, and down that long throw, he sees Donny
emerge from the toilet stall. His tuxedo Jacket is nff, and
draped over his right hand., Sporting the white @dress shirt,
and black tuxedo vest. He's guite far away, =sco now he Jjust

locke like some guy im a tux, who juest finished takxing & shit.
Denny walks toward ug.....

CD EWASTIYA FOREREAD
seeing him get closer...

SOLDIER POV:
Donny gets cloBer....

C1) SWASTIXA FOREREAD
seeing him closer still......

SOLGIER POV:
Donny gets closer....

CU SWASTIRA FORENEAD
regine to notice....

SOLDIER POW:

Donny getting closer, begins to notice, German scldier notice
hi-mt!l'l

CU SWASTIEKA FOREHEAD

now Donny i& close enocugh for the Soldier to recognize. Bis
face SCREAMS:

SWAETIKE FOREHEARD
The Eear Jew!!ll

The Soldier's GUN ie out of it's holster, and rising toward
ponny's chest...

WI-!ENIiQ

Bonny raises his right arm, with the tuxedc jacket on it, and
FIRES a GUN concealed under it.

HITTING Swastika Forehead in the chest...Who finishes raising
his GUN, FIRING BITTING Donny in the chest.

LI -1

The Two Scldier's FIRE INTC each other....
empty, and the two men lie dead on the floor.

The Wine other NAZI'S in the room, stand shocked at what just
happened in front of them.

Till there weapons are
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SROSANNA AND FREDRICK IN PROJECTICH BOOTH

Fredrick hears the gunshots below them, and turns towards the
door.

FREDRICK
What the hel}l was that?

While Fredrick’e back is turned, Shosanna takee a GUN out of
hexr pocket, and SHOOTS Fredrick THREE TIMES in the back,

»+ .Be CRAESHEE RHARD into the door, then FALLING FALCE FIRST to
the flooxr...

Shceanna, gup in hand, locks out projection booth window into
the audience....

The OR SCREEN BATTLE rages so LOUDLY with GUNFIRE, that her
weapon didn't stand a chance of belng heard.

BEer ayee go from the suvdience, ..
~=++Up to the big screen....

s .Which holds FREDRICK.ZDLLER in a tight handsome CLOSE UP.

The Face on the silver screen, breaks the'yaung giri's
heart...

-+eShe locks to his body, lying face down on the floor, blood
flowing from the holes she put in his back....

-.His body moves & little, and he lets out a painful MCAN...

+.+DIEING though he is,; at this moment, Fredrick is still
ALIVE....

Ehosanng movee to him...,

- »+8he touches him, and he lets out ancther MGAN...
.».Ehe turns his body over on it's back...

»+.he's holding a LUGER in his hand...

»+.he FIRES TWICE...

BANG BANG

Two bullets HIT HER POINT BLAKK IN THE CHEST...

THROWING HER against the wall, then FALLING FORWARD on her
kneee to the floor...

-.-Fredrick, Luger etill in hand. takes aim from the floor...
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HITTING the bloody girl on the floor, in the thigh...

... SPINNIRG her BODY arocund in agony.

Like he did to the Russiam on screen, he picks her apart, one
bullet at a time...

.‘.-FIRESI'II
BULLET BLOWS OFF BEEIL QOF HER FOOT...
Luger drops to fleoor, Fredrick DIES.

Our young French Jewish heroine, liee on the projection booth
floor, in & pool of her own blecd, her body RIDDLED with

bullets, her nerve endinps wracked with pain, CRIPPLED and
DIEING. . .

WHEN: » «

...the little bell on the lst projector, starts to rlng,
informing the projectlionlsat; it°e time for The REEL CEANGE.

pieing or not, if Shosanna intends tc get her revenge, she's

going to have to 1ift her aes off the floor, and execute this
fucking reel change.

CINEMA AUDITORIUM

The battle on screen continues waging. The avdience is
riveted,

The FUHRER

wvatches, completely caught up in the dramatic spectacle.
He saye to Goebbels in German;

HITLER
Extracordinary Joseph, szimply .

extracrdinary. This is your finest
£Film yet.

Goebbels is beyond proud, he smiles to Franceseca, who proudly
pats his hand.

FROJECTION BOOTH

Shoearma,; bloody,; crippled, and fucked, with great painfel
effort, PULLE HERSELF OFF THE FLOOR...

AUDITORIUM

Hirschberg, sitting in his seat, SETS the BOMB on his ankle,.

Then stands uvp, and begins scooting past everybody in his rows
knees.



PROJECTION BOOTH

like the German herocine in cne of Riefenstahl's mountain £films,
Shosanna CLIMBS UP the 35mm f£ilm projector, like it was
Piz Palu....

FiLM ON SCREEN

Private Zoller FIRING away from his perch. In the top far
right corner of The FRAME. WE SEE the lst REEL CHANGE MARK...

PROJECTION BOOTH
Shosznna hanging on to projector, waiting for 2nd reel change
mark, it's a agonizing effort....

EEHYINL ECREER
Marcel, smoking, waiting for his cve....

HIRSCHRERG : :

get out of his row, and begins walking up the aisle in the
middle of the cinema towards the exit.

UN SCREEN

SERGIO LEONE CU FREDRICK, he SCRERMS to Russians below;

MOVIE ZOLLER
¥Who wante to send & message to
‘Germany?

In the top right of FRAME The 2né REEL CHANGE MARK POPS ORN...

FROJECTION BOOTH

Shosahna TOSSES herself to the floor,

as she THEROWS THE CHARGE
OVER SWITCE on the 2nd Frojector...

EX CU PROJECTOR EBULE
BLASTING WRITE in our face.

ELOR MOCTION
SHOSANNA FRLLING..:.

EX Ci 35MM FILM
MOVING. . ..

SHCEANNA
HITS the BUSTY ground HARD, WOT in slow motion...

PRCJECTOR BEAM

ERQCOTS OUT OF LITTLE PROJECTION BOCTH WINDOW
hits BCreen.

¢ SHOSANKA

on floor, eyes close, last breath blown into dusty projection

booth floor. Like her family befor her , dead from Wazi
bullets.



AUDITCGRIUM

ON THE SILVER SCREEN FREDRICES EX CU
CUT TO

ON SILVER SCREEN MATCHING SHOSANNR EX CO

CRMERR ip the exact same placement, same background {b/w sky).
SLIGET LOW ANGLE LOOKING UP, sc on Bcreen Shosanna is looking
down ¢n the Nazi's, the way TFredrick was lcoking down on the

Ruseians. The way thils HUGE IMAGE OF SHOSBNNA'S GIANT FRCE etares

down the auditorivm of Hazi's, brings to mind Orwells "1984"
Big Brother.

HITLERE and GOEBBELS
React.

HIRGCHEBERG

etanding in the midéle of the aisle, turns towards the screen.
When he see's Shosenna's GIANT FACE, he's gcobemacked.

EEHIND ECREEN

Marcel eitting in the chair, with his cigarette, before the
EVEN MORE GIANT FACE OF SHOSANNA.

EROSANNAGS GIANT FACE ON SCREEN

Ehe stares down the packed hovese cof Wazi'e, and says
in FRENCE;

SHOBAKNNAE GIANT FACE
I have a message for Germany. I'm
interrupting your Razl propaganda
horse ahit, to inform you desplcahble

German swine, that your all gqeing to
die.

HITLER and GOEBBELS
react.

ETRECHEERG
react.

MARCEL
smiles,

SEDEANNAS GIANT FACE
And T want you to look deep in the face
of The Jew whe's going to 8o it.

AUDTITORIUM AUDIENCE

While the shocked German cudience ie transfixed to the screen,
behind the hezde of most of them...

The BOMBE Landa set in Hitlers and Goehbels opera box...
EXPLODES.
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BLOWING TO SMITHEREENS, HITLER, FRANCESCA, BOORMAN, and
propelling GOEBBELS, still in his theatre seat, across the

auditorium, into the opposite wall, and taking out a portiom
of the ceiling as well.

The crowd reacis...

The explosion cauvses the huge chandelier from Versailles, to

topple from it's jerry-rigged placement, and CRASE con to the
audjence below...

ON SCREEN THE GIANT FACE OF SBOSANNA finishes her WAR CRY.

SBOSANNAE GIANT FACE
My name is Shosanna Dreyfes, and this is

the face of Jewieh Vengesnce! Marcel,
BURN IT DOWHNI

EEHIND THE ESCREER

Marcel tzkxes hiz clgarette, and FLICKS IT into the pile of
nitrate film.

ON SCREEN SHOSANNAS GIANT FACE LAUGES MANIACALLY at the
scrambling littie Nazi's, running in a panic, as FLAMES LIKE

OUT OF A GIANT BLAST FURKACE, BURST THROUGH SHOSANNAS FECE,
and CLIME UP THE WALLS of the cinema.

The AUDIENCE
ETAMPEDES towards the exits...

HIRSCHEERG

with bomb set on ankle, is caught in a massive Day of the
Locust EWARM OF BODIES.

People frantically pound on locked doors, trapping them to
there grizzly fate.

The FLAMES and FIRE spread through thry auditorium..

Airschberg caught in people crunch, knows this is it.

HIS ANKLE BOME GOES OFF
right underneath everybody in the room.

The effect this has on the pecple in the room; is very eimilar
to that of the effect a M-80 blowing up in a ant hill, would

have on the ants. The auditorium is a literal red rain of legs,
arms, heads, torsos, and assea.

THEN. . .

DONOWITZ TOILET BOMB
BLOWE UFP UNDERHWEATH the auditorium.
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COLLAPEING TBE CINEMA, AND BLOWING OUT THE FRONT OF THE
TREATRE.

ke MADAM MIMEUX'S CINEMA BURNS...

Thesee SUETITLES APPEAR ON SCREER ae if on & military
teletype:

"OPERATION RINO A COMPLETE SUCCESES".

FADE OUT
FADE UP
YRHITLER DEAD. GOEBREELS DEAD. BOGORMAN DEAD.
GERING DEAD. ZOLLER DEAD. MOST OF BIGH COMMAND
DEAD" -
FADE GUT
FADE IN
"ROUR DAYE LATER, GERMANY SURRENDERST
| FADE OUT
FADE 1IN

“ONCE UPON 2 TIME IN NREET...
QCCURPIED FRANCE".
COT TO
EXT - WCODBE - MORRING
it's a mlsty early morning, in the woodsy area. The German

truck, with Aldo and Uitvich ip the back, ané Landa and
Berrman in the front comes to stop.

LANDA and HEREMEN IN TROCK CAB :
Herrman, behind the wheel; tellis Landa in German;

BHEREMANM
These ere the American lines, sir.

In the back of the truck; =it the two last remaining members
of The Basterds, Lt.Aldo Raline, and Prvt.Smithson Uitivich,
beth with thelr hande cuffed behind there back.

Landa and Herrman appear &t truck resr, says in ENGLISH:

COL . LANDA
Okay Gentlemen, yor can climb down.
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£2ldo and Uitivich climb down from the truck.

ol . Landa indicates for Berrman to remove the handcuffs from
the two prisoners.

He does.

COL . LANDA
Herrman, hand them your weapon.

HBe does,

Cocl.Landa hande over his LUGER, and his very cocl) leoking SE
DAGGER .

COL.LANDEA
I am officially surrendering myeelf
over to you, Lt.Raine. We are your
priscners.

LT, ALDO
Thank you very much Colonel. Uitivich,
cuff the Colonel's hands behind his
back .

COL.LANDA
Is that really necessary?

A Uitivich ouffs the Colonels hends behind his hack, Rldo
SayE;

LT.ALDD
I'm a Blave to aZppe&rances.

Then Aldo takes the Luger, and SHOOTS HERRMAN DERD.
The bovnd Col.lLanda is appalled.
COL.LANDE
Are you mad? What have you done? I made

g deal with your General for that mans
iife!l '

ok P

LT.ALDO
Yeah, they made that deal, bvt they
don't give & fuck &bout him, they
need you.

o A

s TS

COL . LARDA
You'll be shot for this.

i i
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LT,.RLDC
Kaw I don't think so, more like I'll
e chewed out. I've been chewed out
before. You know, Uitvich end myself,
heard that deal you made with the Brase.
End the war tonight? I'd make that deal.

Bow bout you Uitivich, you make that
deal? '

DITIVICH
I'd make that deal.

LT.ALDO
I don't blame ya, Dann good deal.
Bnd that pretty little nest ya
feathered for yourself. Well, if
your willing to¢ barbecue the whole
high command, I suppoge that's worth
certzin conglderations. Now I don't
care zbout you gettin pensions,
merit badges, ticker tape parades,
who gilves a damn, let's all go home.
But I dc have one question?
when you go to your little place on
Nantuckett Island, I image you gonna
take off that handsome loocking 58
unifoerm of yours, ain’t ye?

For the first time in the wovie, Col.Landa doesn't respand.

He opens Landa
face.

' LT.ALBD
That's what I thought.. How that...
.++] can't abide. How bhout you
Pitivich, can you abide it?

UITIVICH
Wot one damn bit, sir.

LT.ALDO
I mean if I had my way, you'd wear
tnat godéamn uniform for the rest of
your pecker suckin life. But I'm
aware that's ain't practical. T mean

a2t some point ya gotia hafta take it
cff. '

55 DAGGCER, and hoids the ELADE in {ront i Hans

LT.ALDC
So I'm gonng give you a little
somethin you can’t take off.

CUT TO



165.

€0 COL.LANDA :
The Dagger hae just completed carving a gwastika deep into his

forehead.

COL.LANDATS POV:

On the ground, looking up at Aldo, bloody knife in hand, vho
siraddles bim. And Uitivich, who's next to him. The two
Basterds zémire alde's handiwork.

Aldo turns to Ultlvich, and says;

LT.ALDO
You know somethin Titivich, I think
this just might be my masterpiece.

They ghounlishly giggle.
cUT TO

WRITTEN AND DIRECTED
BY
ZUENTIN TARANTIND



