LOUIE DUCK

The Mouth. The quick-witted youngest brother, Louie has a knack for charming his
way into, though not always out of, danger. Constantly working the angles, Louie
has his Uncle Scrooge’s head for wild money-making schemes, but none of his work
ethic. Louie’s always on the look-out for a way to make an easy fortune, and it
typically ends in disaster. Louie would rather put in two weeks on a nickel scheme
than two minutes on an honest job. He’s thrilled to be living in the lap of luxury and
sees nothing but opportunities to build his own financial empire. Louie’s keen
improvisational skills are a welcome asset on any given adventure, although they
sometimes land the family in even bigger trouble. It’s really hard talking a mummy
out of a vengeance curse. Think a young Bill Murray.




LOUIE SIDES

1. LOUIE
EXCITED: Look at this mansion! Look at that guest mansion! What's the most
expensive thing you own? Can I have it when you die? Is that fork real silver? IS
THAT CHANDELIER REAL SILVER?! I am NEVER leaving!

2. LOUIE
DEFENSIVE: Your honor, [ am shocked at these accusations. I'm running a totally
legit charity here. And even if you could prove that I had something to do with the
missing money, you'd still have to try me as a minor.

3. LOUIE
SMOOTH TALKING: (talking to a mummy) Listen, [ know your first instinct is to
make with the vengeance curse, turn us into your unwilling slaves. I get it. But times
have changed! You don’t need slaves. You need an entourage. Maybe a PR guy to up
your rep? A couple of photos at the right parties and I could make you bigger than
Tut! What do you say?

4. LOUIE
TERRIFIED: (sobbing) I don’t... I can’t...and then Scrooge...and the werewolves....
Please don’t kill me! I'm so young and full of potential!

5. LOUIE
WHINEY: Ugggh, we found the treasure, now we have to dig it up too? Isn’t that
what butlers are for?

6. LOUIE
CONFIDENT: Remember: Make eye contact. Be firm, confident, and always act like
you know what you're doing, especially when you don’t.

7. LOUIE
SINCERE: Let me clue you in on a secret: I'm terrified. Like, all the time. ButifI can
convince everybody else I'm a genius, then maybe I'll actually become one. Or at
least buy myself enough time to come up with the next lie.



