
EXT.DESERT TRAIL - DAY

We observe the majestic desert as the local fauna lazily moves
about. A breeze carries itself through. Through this wilderness,
a trail cuts through the sage brush like a light wound.

A Union infantryman, SERGEANT ULYSSES S. POWELL, observes a
soaring flock of birds, suggested by their CHIRPING as they
caress through the sky, through his spy glass.

Suddenly, an out of control wagon loaded with barrels comes
speeding down the trail, inbound for Ulysses.

He hears the raging wagon approaching and leaps out of the way.

CRASH!

The wagon slams into an enormous rock, sending its contents
flying.

Ulysses sees the barrels fly through the air and brightens.

ULYSSES
Ah! I could use something as simple as a
barrel to join the birds in the sky.

CUT TO:

EXT.LEGORADO SQUARE - DAY

An enormous crowd gathers around a strange barrel covered in
propellers, wings, and clutter. Ulysses calls his contraption
"Mega-Wing."

Ulysses walks up to his machine and presents it.

ULYSSES
This is a flying machine. I call it
"Mega-Wing."

His machine is met with enormous LAUGHTER.

ULYSSES
Today, I will be the first man to fly!

He steps inside and turns a crank. The machine's propellers
turn, but don't do anything.

He cranks it faster and faster. There are still no results.

SNAP!

The crank comes off, which ensues more LAUGHTER.

ULYSSES
Laugh all you want, but by the end of
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the day, I will have flown!

He spies the general store and hops out of the barrel. He
hurries off.

EXT.GENERAL STORE - DAY

We see the outside of the general store, conveniently named
Brick-a-thon, with an advertisement for a dynamite sale.

CUT TO:

INT.GENERAL STORE - DAY

Ulysses fills out a receipt as the GENERAL STORE OWNER stares on
in disbelief.

STORE OWNER
You bought all of my dynamite!?! What
are you trying to do? Blow up the Sierra
Nevadas?

ULYSSES
This is for a far greater achievement.
I'm going to fly.

The store owner LAUGHS.

STORE OWNER
The only thing flying here is your
overachieving ambitions.

ULYSSES
Just wait and you'll see.

CUT TO:

EXT.LEGORADO SQUARE - DAY

The "Mega-Wing" now sits on top of a pile of dynamite. The crowd
looks on in disbelief.

ULYSSES
With this slight modification, the
"Mega-Wing" now has everything it needs
to fly.

Ulysses lights a torch.

ULYSSES
Stand back.

The crowd steps back from the barrel as Ulysses gets inside. He
drops the torch on the ground, lighting the dynamite.

KABOOM!
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The dynamite EXPLODES, sending the "Mega-Wing" high in the air.

CUT TO:

EXT.SKY - DAY

The "Mega-Wing" careens through the sky while Ulysses observes
the ground below him.

Suddenly, the sky around him warps and deforms as he passes into
a massive wormhole!

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT.PREHISTORIC SKY - DAY

The "Mega-Wing" hurls downward and out of the clouds. Now
Ulysses sees a massive swamp below him. He begins to descend.

CUT TO:

EXT.PREHISTORIC SWAMP - DAY

Ulysses CRASHES into some swamp water, destroying the "Mega-
Wing." He quickly swims to shore, where he finds pieces of an
airplane.

ULYSSES
Where am I?

Suddenly, a huge T-Rex CRASHES into the clearing. It spots
Ulysses and ROARS. Ulysses runs off, SCREAMING all the way.

CUT TO:

EXT.PREHISTORIC CAVE - DAY

Ulysses races past a cave opening in his flight. A hand pokes
out and indicates him to come in. He races inside.

 CUT TO:

INT.PREHISTORIC CAVE - DAY

He hides inside the cave and finds the famous aviator, AMELIA
EARHART.

AMELIA
Who are you?

ULYSSES
Sergeant Ulysses S. Powell at your
service, ma'am. And who would you be?

AMELIA
Amelia Earhart.
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Pause.

AMELIA
You don't know who I am?

ULYSSES
Sorry ma'am. Should I?

AMELIA
Never mind. How did you get here?

Ulysses pulls out some unlit dynamite and presents it.

AMELIA
You're kidding, right?

POW!

Amelia and Ulysses race outside to see what is going on.

CUT TO:

EXT.PREHISTORIC CAVE - DAY

Outside, the talking octopus, SQUIDWARD, is being chased by the
same T-Rex.

SQUIDWARD
SPONGEBOB!

Squidward leaps into the swamp water with a SPLASH!

ULYSSES
That was odd.

FADE OUT.
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