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MAN:

Look alive.

Cont act appears to be headi ng

315 m | es.

Speed 430, Angels.

Appr oxi mately 2, 000.

(ROCK MJSI C PLAYI NG

What's taking this guy so | ong?

Is he really as good as they say he is?
No. Better.

Ch, yeabh!

Woa! Who was that?

Why, hell o, | adies.

Are you ready to | ose?

Last one to the water tower

buys a round of fuel.

Tell you what,

"Il give you guys a head start.

- You're going to need it.

- Later, |oser.

One one-thousand, two one...

Oh, that's enough.

See ya, suckers!

Eat ny. ..

- Dusty! (COUGH NG

- Ont Aw ..

(DUSTY GROANS)

Pay attention.

You' re daydream ng agai n.

Me? No, no, no! No.

Ckay, yes.

But, you know, conme on, Leadbottom
Real | y? How hard is this?

Fly straight, turn around.

Fly straight, turn around.

Are you di srespecting

t he sweet science of aerial application?
Look, I amnore than just a crop duster.
Don't go flap-jaw ng

about that Flings Around the Pl anet
air racing nonsense again.
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DUSTY:

the Wngs Around the G obe Rally.
For the I ove of Peterbilt!

And it's not nonsense.

|"ve got a tight turn radius

and a hi gh power-to-weight ratio.
- You know what el se you got?

- \Wat ?

A screw | oose!

| nmean, why woul d you

want to give up crop-dusting?

Bl ue skies, no air traffic,

and that tangy scent of Vita-m nanul ch.
(1 NHALES) Mmm

Just like Momma used to spray.
Del i ci ous.

They say the sense of snell

is the first thing to go.

- You snell it?
- Quitting tine!
( SCOFFS)

A crop duster wanting to be a racer.
| f you ask ne, nore racers

shoul d want to be crop dusters.

| got sone m nanul ch, yeah!

M nanul ch

(I NDI STI NCT CHATTERI NG

Yuck. Nowadays, they got soybean fuel
swi tchgrass fuel, algae fuel. Cone on
- Oh, healthy! No tank you.

- Tell me about it.

- What's next, pistachio propane?

- What, are you nuts?

For ny noney, there's nothing |like
good ol d-fashi oned corn fuel.

- Oh, yeah, you betcha.

- | even made up a sl ogan.

Oh, sl ogans are good.

(CLEARS THROQAT)

"Corn. It gives you gas."

Catchy. | like that.

Me, too. There you go, Sparky,
you're all set.

- Catch you |l ater, Chug.
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- Sure thing.

(OVER RADIO) This is

Dusty Crophopper to Chug. Over.
Uh, Chug isn't here.

Conme on, use the new call sign.
Ri ght, right, right.

This is, uh, Strut Jetstream

calling Turbo Coach Truck-zill a.

- Ready for practice?
- You betcha, Strut.

Ha- ha! \Whoo!
Young punk.
CHUG

| got you in sight.
Now let's start with
some corn-row sprints
Drop and give ne 20!
(ENG NE ROARS)

CHUG

- Ooh, nice turn

- What el se you got?
Okay. Now, let's try
some treeline noguls.

DUSTY:

CHUG

Don't be dogging it.

- That's how you do it.
- Ooh, yeah!

- Looki ng good!

- Uh- huh.

Ckay, adjust your angle of bank
with your alien irons!
- You nean "ail erons"?
- Oh, yeah.

Oh, great.

DOTTI E:
check out.

DUSTY:
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- AN-8 fittings | ook fine.

- Nice.

Wait a mnute.

You' ve worn out your main oil-seal
Huh. Real | y?

That kind of damage cones from
extrenely high speeds.

Hey!

Pushing the engine to the red line
for prolonged periods of tine.

- That would be unw se.

- But that's not you.

You're a crop duster

and all you do is just dust crops
- at very | ow speeds.

- Yep, low and sl ow.

Unl ess you' ve been racing again!
No! What, nme? No.

Oh, man, Duster, you were in the zone,
where a Saturn rocket

couldn't catch you

Bal | istic!

We're tal king |ight speed.

Li ght speed, here!

You're going to tear it up

at the qualifier this weekend.
Yea... Onh, Shel by.

Un.. | don't know.

Dusty, you're not built to race.
You're built to dust crops.

Do you know what wi |l happen

if you push it too far?

Wng flutter,

nmetal fatigue, turbine failure.

- (GASPI NG Turbine failure?

- Oh, no, |I'mgoing down!

Wiy didn't | listen to Dottie?
Yeah, why don't you listen to Dottie?
She's the smartest mechanic

in the world!

- Oh, ny gosh!

- What ?

- The orphanage!
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- CHUG

- Not the orphanage!

- Kids, out of the way!
Kaboom

- CHUG

- ( GROANS)

- (GASPS)

- ( GROANI NG DRANATI CALLY)

- (GASPI NG

- ( CHOXES)

Ww That was vivid and specific.

And exactly why | need you

to cone with us to the qualifier

You' re unbelievabl e.

Oh. Did you hear that? |I'm unbelievable.
(SOBBI NG The or phans!

(SI GHS)

Tune in, in tw weeks for the start of
the Wngs Around the d obe.

You know, | think we've got

a really good shot at this, buddy.

Oh, yeah! Especially

if I finish this book by then.

On! 1 love this show

BRENT:
air crashes of all tine!

CHUG

DUSTY:

CHUG

(DUSTY AND CHUG EXCLAI M NG
That is not going to buff out.
You know, this mght not cover
everything you could run into out there.
- What are you getting at?

- (STAMMERS) | don't know.

" mjust wondering if maybe
we need, uh, sone hel p.

Hel p? From who?

Oh, well, like the Skipper.
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That ol d Corsair

down at the end of the runway?

- Sure, he's a war hero.

- He's an ol d crankshaft.

My buddy, Sparky, says the Skipper
was a | egendary

flight instructor in the navy.
That's right. He knows stuff.
He's been grounded for decades.
Wiy would I want to be coached
by a pl ane who doesn't even fly?
At | east he's a plane.

BRENT:
of all tine...
Oh, nman!

PLANE:
( EXPLOSI ON ON TV)

BRENT:
(W ND HOWMLI NG)

CHUG

he shot down 50 pl anes.

| heard stories about his squadron,
the Jolly Wenches.

MM hmm

They were the roughest, toughest,
nmeanest flyers in the navy.
Rut hl ess killers who showed no nercy.
- Uh, wait, so..

- No nercy!

They woul d shoot you

as soon as | ook at you.

- | hope you're right about this.

- ( DOORBELL RI NGS)

Chug!

"1l wait here.

( DOOR OPENI NG

DUSTY:

Hey, there, Skipper.
( NERVOUS CHUCKLE)
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Say, I'mtrying out for

the Wngs Around the G obe Rally.
And | know you can't fly anynore,
but, you know, they say,

"Those who can't do, teach."

So. ..

(GULPS)

Ckay, what | nmean to say is
you're not a truck.

So, | was wondering

if you would train me?

CHUG

( DOORBELL RI NGS)

So, | heard you shot down 50 pl anes.
You | ooking to be nunber 517

Uh... No.

No, no, no! Wait, wait.

| just... | figured,

with nmy guts and your glory...

Your guts would be a grease spot

on a runway somewhere.

Go hone. You're in over your head, kid.
Look, you flew all those..

(Sl GHS)

CHUG

CHUG

(HONKS HORN) Hey, Dusty!

| don't know how

you talked me into coming to this.

Now, cone on, Dottie.

Ww | don't believe it. A Red Tail P-51!

DUSTY:
Check it out!
Wowl

NED:

Ladi es and gentl epl anes.

May we have your attention, please?
Kindly direct your w ndscreens

to the heavens above
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and give a warm wel cone

to our special guest.

The Prince of Propellers.

When he's speeding, he's | eading.
Get ny good side, fellas.

When he's grinning, he's w nning.
The one and only

- Ri pslinger!

- (CROAD CHEERI NG

You' re caught in the riptide!

( CHUCKLES)

- Thanks for com ng out.

- (DOTTI E COUGH NG

Who wants a picture?

Al right, one at a tine.

Well, with all that self-pronotion,
at | east he's nopdest.

Dottie, that's Ri pslinger.

He's captain of Team RPX

They call him..

BOTH:
Oh, he's so good, he's pre-qualified.
Oh. And those two, Ned and Zed.

BOTH:

They're worl d-cl ass racers.

You know, | hear they used to be

one plane and were separated at birth.
Ww. | wish | was separated at birth.
kay, peopl e.

This is the last of four tine trials
bei ng hel d worl dw de.

Today's qualifying round

is one |ap around the pyl ons.

The top five finishers will qualify
for the Wngs Around the d obe Rally.
Oh, yeabh.

Fonzarelli, you're up, ny nan.
(SPITS)

Oh, man! That's nasty.

And he's through the start gate!

The racers nust pass through

t he bl ue pylons on the horizontal
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and around the red pyl ons

on the knife-edge.

Now he's com ng back to Gate Three!
Ni cely done, ny man.

Setting hinself up a little high

t hrough the bl ue pylons there,

lining up for the quadro.

He's taking a hard right with a
270-degree high-G turn! Yeah!

Back all the way around. Whoo!

- Ceanly through. Ha! Look at you, nman!
- That guy's good.

It doesn't get nuch better than that.
Al right. Good speed.

Lining up for the three-pylon chicane,
amazi ng pitch control

Smoot h! Fast! C ean!

He's going into the final turn,

into the hal f-Cuban 8,

pul li ng an aggressive 9.2 Gs.
Attacking the clinb!

Ww. Now that's sonme speed.

Com ng out of the Cuban 8 at

the end of a fantastic first run, people.
A 01.24. 16.

A very good tine for

the other racers to try and beat.
Fast, tight through the pyl ons.

He's got a great pace going, here.
Hes just a half a second behi nd.

- Oh! Engine failure!

- CROWD:

Qut of the race. Bye-bye.

G eat performance.

Wat ch the cl ock here.

| can't wait. Lining up for the Blue Gate.
Oh, no, he did not!

That's a maj or penalty.

- Sorry, dude. Eighth place.
- ( GROANS)

Tal k about fast.

Com ng out the Cuban 8.
Fuel ed and ready, nman.
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Ckay, bud, you're up

Good and tight.

- Al set.

- It's been a wonderful day here,

and we're down to our |ast conpetitor
This is it.

From Propwash Juncti on

Strut Jetstream

"Strut Jetstreanm'?

Yep. Awesonest call sign ever.
(CHUCKLES) It was ny idea.

- Ah. That explains it.

- Hey, ag-pl ane!

Landscapi ng was yesterday, nan.

Get off the runway. We're racing, here.
- Second call for Strut Jetstream

- No, no, nol!

- Looking for. ..

- Yo! I'm Strut Jetstream
- You are Strut Jetstreanf
- Yep.

A crop duster?

Man, what's going on here?

| s everybody getting to fly today?
Man, your nonmma nust have

had hi gh hopes for you.

Now, you know you are

built for seed, not speed.

You have got to be kidding ne.

- That farner's going to race?

- (LAUGHS)

Seriously, with a prop that small?
Maybe he races that | eaky,

old fuel truck next to him

Who are you calling | eaky?

"Il |eak on you,

if you don't check your intake.
Don't | ower yourself to their |evel
Go on Dus...

Go on, Strut.

- (PLANES LAUGH NG

- PLANE 1:
- You're going to try out?
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- PLANE 2:

FORKLI FT:

Ni ce of you to take the day off
just to | ose!

(ALL LAUCHI NG

Go, Duster!

It's going to be a tall order for him

to knock Fonzarelli out of fifth place.
And he's of f!

Well, he's starting a little conservative.

This ought to be rich.

193 m | es per hour.

He's into Gate Two,

cl ean through the horizontal.

What ?

He's practically nmowi ng the | awn.
Come to ny house, nman.

Okay. At the first split,

he's a full second behind Fonzarelli.
Yo, that's a lot of time to make up
but this guy's aggressive.

Now he's maki ng that hard

270- degree hi gh-G turn!

Whoo! That's it!

Setting hinmself up. Left vertical turn
Lining up for the three-pyl on chicane.
He' s gai ni ng speed.

Now, he's only half a second

behi nd Fonzarelli.

And he is closing rapidly.

Now he's back on that stick

Up he goes! Up and away!

Now only two-tenths of

a second behind Fonzarelli!

- Conme on, Duster!

- Oh, it's going to be close.

He's going to do it. He's going to do it.
Oh, yes! What a finish

Now, that's what you call flying!

Way to go, Dustneister.

That's what |'mtal king about.
Jetstream the official tinme is
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1 minute, 24.26 seconds.

Si xt h pl ace,

but what a cl ose one, people.

Well, folks, that waps up the trials
for the Wngs Around the G obe Rally.
Hey, pal, sixth place

ain't nothing to be ashanmed of.

That was a heck of a run

Thanks.

ROPER:

On Dagnabbit! Let ne drive!
There you go, topped off

and all set, Mayday.

W1l you stop! Unbelievabl e!
Way don't you just go back

| mean, | think you actually

m ssed a pot hol e!

Man, you got to be the worst,

| nmean the worst delivery truck
that has ever delivered a delivery!
- Can | help you?

- (COUGH NG

Pl ease tell ne

this is Propwash Junction.

Sure is.

Oh, finally. You know,

you' re not even on the map.
Yeah, pretty drive though, ain't it?
Oh, yeah. Especially if you
like looking at dirt and corn.
Anyway,

"' m 1l ooking for a Strut Jetstream
- Who?

- Jetstream Strut Jetstream
Nope, doesn't ring a bell.

Do you have a phot 0?

Yeah, | got one right here.

No, | don't have a photo!

| have docunentation that says
Strut Jetstream

lives in Propwash Junction.

Oh, whoa, whoa! Woa,

wait a mnute! Ckay! Onh...
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No, gosh I...

Hey, I'm Strut Jetstream

Yeah! That's right!

( LAUGHS)

| knew |'d remenber.

There he is, strutting on over here.
But you're m spronouncing it slightly.
- | anf

- Mm hmm Yeah.

It's actually pronounced

"Dusty Crophopper."

Dusty Crophopper.

Yeah. It's Scandi navi an.

Ri ght, and |I'm Egypti an.

(SNI FFS) Googly noogl y!

What is that snell?

- It's Vita-m namul ch

- Vita-m na-what ?

The finest-snelling conpost

this side of the M ssissippi.
Original, creany and chunky style.
(SNI FFS) Oh, yeah.

Smell that? It's like daffodils
and |i ke Sunday di nner.

| just love it. | love it.

| got sone m nanul ch, yeah!

| got sone m nanul ch, yeah!

That ol d airplane needs sone hel p.
Y all know that, right?

BOTH:

Are you famliar with

the racing fuel additive, nitro nethane?
Oh, yeah! Zip juice! Go-go punch

That stuff will blur your vision

and slur your speech.

- It's illegal.

- Totally illegal.

Woul dn't know what it | ooks |ike.

Yeah, you were sayi ng?

That substance was found in the tank

of the fifth-place qualifier, Fonzarelli.
|1l egal fuel intake is an automatic DQ

( STAMVERS)
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Wait, so you're saying...

He's out, you're in. Congratul ations.
- You're in?

- Hmm

He's in!

(VWHI STLES)

You' re never going to believe this.
He's in!

Dusty's in the race! Dottie, he's in!
What ? Are you serious?

Whoo! Dusty.

DOTTI E:

Fly safe.

Man, it's going to be cool.
You're going to cross oceans

t housands of miles wi de.
Freezing your rudder off one day...
- And burning it off the next!
- Freaking hurricanes.

- Cycl ones!

- Typhoons!

- Monsoons!

- Tor nadoes!

- Sandst or ns!

- Gale force w nds!

Yeah! (WHOOPI NG

Hrm ( SI GHS)

SKI PPER:

You'll end up a snoking hol e
on the side of a nmountain
with your parts

spread over five countries.
What makes you say that?

You' re goi ng up agai nst

t he best racers in the world.
And some of them don't even finish
You' re sl oppy on your rolls,
wi de on your turns,

sl ow on your straightaways.
You' ve been wat chi ng nme?
Yeah, watching you

make a fool out of yourself.
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You need to be tighter getting

in and out of your knife-edge.

kay.

Any extra control input

costs you speed and seconds.

- So, you think I'm overcorrecting?
- Absol utely. Rookie m stake.

Are you giving ne pointers?

No! I"'mtelling you to forget

all this racing mal arkey.

You just ain't built for it.

You're a crop duster!

You don't think I know that?
|"'mthe one who's been

flying back and forth

across the sanme fields day after day,
nonth after nmonth, for years

| have flown thousands of mles

and | have never been anywhere.

Not |ike you.

You were built to fight,

and | ook what you did!

You're a hero.

|"mjust trying to prove

t hat maybe, just maybe,

| can do nore than what | was built for

(SI GHS)

You know what ? Just forget it.
You' Il never understand.

0500, tonorrow. Don't be | ate.
Wait. 05007

Yeah, 5:

( ROOSTER CROW NG

( SPARKY HUMM NG)

- Sparky, binocul ars.

- (BLOW NG

Those are sone

m ghty clean optics, there.
What do you use?

Sonme ki nd of shanmmy?

- Oh, no, it's a special mcrofiber cloth.
- Ah. Mcrofi ber.

Yeah, lint-free, scratch-free.

Page 16/ 57



"1l get you sone.

| got an ex-Navy buddy

who sells themto nme whol esal e.

| hel ped himset up his web...

Knock it off. W got a lot of work to do.
- (WH SPERS) 1'Il hook you up.

- Thanks.

SKI PPER:

Al'l right, Dusty, remenber this.
It ain"t how fast you fly,

it's how you fly fast.

- Roger that.

- Show ne what you got.

DUSTY:

SKI PPER:

go up and down. Wat el se?

- Show ne your turns.

- Here we go!

You think that was good? That stunk!
Kni f e- edge those el mtrees.

Ch, come on. Keep your nose up

Hey, Ski p.

- You want speed, right?

- Yeah.

- Serious, bolt-rattling speed?
- Oh, yeah!

Then | ook up.

Do you see those clouds?

The highway in the sky.
Tai | wi nds | i ke not hi ng

you' ve ever flown.

What are you waiting for?

Cone on, power up. Firewall thrust.
Max torque, max torque!

Al'l right, |ooking good.

Hold V-Y, Dusty. Max rate, now.
Your nose is too high.

Get your nose down.

You' re going to stall

Ease off the pitch. Nose down!
On!
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Hey, what are you doi ng?
( PANTI NG)
( EXHALES)

SKI PPER:

What just happened up there?

I'm.. I'"mlow on fuel.

Do | look like I was built yesterday?
- No, no. It's a long story.

- | got tine.

Uh. ..

Okay, well, um you know,

| feel like | was having sone problens
with my axial conpressor so...

The Jolly Wenches have a notto,
Vol o Pro Veritas.

It neans "I fly for truth.”
Clearly, you don't.

Spar ky, push me back to the hangar.
( STAMMVERS)

|'"'m afraid of heights.

( BRAKES SCREECHI NG

- But you're a plane.

- I'"ma crop duster.

|'ve never flown over a thousand feet.
Are you ki ddi ng?

Scared of heights and you want to
race around the world?

Uh, Skip, during the attack

of Tujunga Har bor,

why, even the P-38s

had trouble at high altitudes.
Well, they didn't have to fly

over the H mal ayas, did they?

"Il still be lowto the ground,
just high up.

And after the war,

t hose 38s went on to win races.
Real ly? Is that true?

Yeah, true.

Like in the Ceveland race of '46.
- For real?

- Wait, it gets better.

In '"49, the P-38 Sky Ranger
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averaged 337 mles per hour.

Wait, 3377

Well, actually 337.4, but they
round it down in the record books.
Why woul d you do that?

Sone peopl e just have

no respect for deciml points.

- Yeah, | know. Tell ne about it.
- Wiy couldn't they round it up?
Seriously, he...

- Al right, all right.

So, you're a flat-hatter

We'll work on that.

But for nowlet's see if we can turn
| ow and sl oppy into | ow and fast.
Roger that.

It'"ll go like this.

The flag marks the start I|ine.
Across the cornfield,

three silos are waiting for you.
Slalomthose with a radi al - G pass.

DUSTY:

SKI PPER:

go to your optimal rate of clinb
to about 500 feet.

Roll inverted and extend,

trading altitude for air speed

- and dive toward the finish line.

- DUSTY:

You string all that together,

you m ght have a chance to beat him
Who am | racing?

SKI PPER:
He's a twin conmuter
pushi ng about 1500 horsepower.

DUSTY:

SKI PPER:
you' re racing his shadow.
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Beat it to the water tower.

Let's do this! Thread the sil os!
Tighter! Lean into your turns nore.
- Hs turns are terrible.

- Yeah.

SKI PPER:

You're falling behind.

Begin your clinb

and catch himin the dive.

Start your dive now.

Never m nd, you already |ost.

( GROANS)

So, we can increase power

or we can decrease drag.

( GASPS)

Definitely increase power.

- ( BEEPS)

- (MACHI NE WHI RRI NG

More torque neans nore speed.
Lousy.

Conme on, let's work that radial-Gturn
Do it again. One nore tine. Again
Come on! Push it, Dusty!

Better!

Renmenber now, altitude for airspeed.
Gavity is your ally.

The | aws of physics govern speed.
Al right, Dusty.

Gve this run all you've got.

Use your radial-G

Let gravity work for you.

Looki ng good.

That's what |1'mtal king about.
Firewall the throttle! Go! Go! Go!
You got it, Duster!

(MO NG

SKI PPER:

Al'l right, altitude for airspeed.
Catch himin the dive!

D ve now

- Ballistic!

- ( WHOOPI NG
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( LAUGHI NG)

SPARKY:
Aston Martins out there!

- CHUG
- He's ready.

DUSTY:

CHUG

The piston and cross-w enches.
Your squadron insignia.

- You've earned it.

- CHUG
- It fits you, Dusty. (SN FFLES)

- SKI PPER

When the race starts and

all those planes take off,

it'"ll stir up a bunch of swirlies
just like the Wenches ran into
in the Battle of A rway.

Roger that. Sure w sh

you were comng with me, Skip
Just radi o back when

you get to the check points.

"1l be your wi ngnman from here.
Volo Pro Veritas, right?

Vol o Pro Veritas.

- Kick sonme tail, buddy.

- W're all proud of you.

Whoo- hoo! Dustnei ster!

(H P- HOP MUSI C PLAYI NG

Wow.

TONER CONTROLLER

Br eak, break.

Air racer nunber 7, Air racer nunber 7.
Do you read? Kennedy approach, over.
( STAMMERS)

| "' m Dusty Crophopper,

"' m 1| ooking for JFK airport.
Crophopper 7, you are supposed

Page 21/57



to be on the Carnice visual

Turn further left, heading 1-9-5.
Mai ntain 1,000 feet.

Intercept the 22 right |ocalizer.
You are cleared for

the ILS 22, right approach.

- Roger.

- Heavy is sectored in behind you.
Run that by me one nore tine.
Turn further left,

headi ng 1-9-5. Maintain 1, 000..

DUSTY:

Do you see hinf

Wel |, radar does, but | don't see diddly.
Check out this pavenent!

Nice! It's so snoot h.

Crophopper 7, you passed Foxtrot.

Turn left onto Charlie.

Hol d short at 22.

VWait, | thought...

- CGet off the runway!

- \Woal!

- (HORNS HONKI NG

- (GASPS)

- Oh. Sorry.

- Go back to Jersey, you bum

Excuse ne, where can |..

Hey- ho, do you mind? |I'm working here.
Sorry.

A ni ce enough guy, but way too nuch
baggage, if you know what | nean

Oh, hey, there. I'mlooking for pit row
The pits? OCh, yeah, that's easy.

You want to go down this way

toward the fire station.

Then taxiway al pha forks off to the left.
But don't go that way.

You want to veer right.

And if you get to the orange barrels,
you went too far. So...

Just go straight ahead and to the right.
Great, thanks. Hey, nice paint job.
Wel |, thank you! I'mkind of proud of it.
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- 1 think he was tal king to ne.

- On.

Well, | ooky who's here.
The Scandi navi an.

- Hey. Un..

- M ss your hone town?

| don't. Just about bl ocked

that nmenory out of ny m nd.

But you're bringing it

right back with that...

(SNI FFS) Oh, man, that nasty

Vi t a- mi na- sti nk-a-bunch

Your tent's the last one on the left. Go!
(CHUCKLES) Ckay.

Power wash is on the right. Just saying.
Ww Bul | dog?

From t he European Cup? The Bi g Dog!

Hey, | saw you do this unbelievabl e

hi gh-G vertical turn

How did you do that?

Vell, let nme tell vyou.

In fact, why don't | tell you

all ny racing secrets?

- Really?

- No.

Look, | don't know how thi ngs work
in the backwater

fromwhich you hail, matey,

but this is a conpetition.

Every plane for hinself! Goodbye.
Yeah, sure.

- Woa... \Whoa!

- Onh.

(CHUCKLES) Uh... On.

Wait a second. This is AeroShell 100.
| thought | ordered the DT-2380.
Well, | amsorry you had to see that.
- Are you all right?

- Sure. Wiy wouldn't | be?

And you are Pan-Asi an Chanpi on

and Munmbai Cup record hol der, | shani
Most people call me just "lIshani."
|'"'m Dusty. | nean, uh,

nmy nane i s Dusty.
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(CHUCKLES) 1'm not actually dusty,
' mquite clean.

It's very nice to neet you

"quite clean" Dusty. (LAUGHS)

Nice to neet you, too.

Look at that propeller.

Qoh.

Alittle over there.

Not so much pressure, okay?

Oh, excuse ne, guys. Pardon ne.
Yeah.

Hey, | ook who made it!

- It's the crop duster.

- Hey.

You know, having you here

is a nice vehicle-interest story.
Smal | -town farmer

makes it to the big tine.

Yes, sSir.

- But tragically crashes on takeoff.
- What ?

W ngs Around The G obe w nner,

Ri pslinger,

eul ogi zes the unknown hayseed

and scatters his debris over a cornfield.
Ratings will be through the roof!

- Ckay.

- Good | uck.

- Farm boy.

- \Wat ?

( SPEAKI NG SPANI SH)

The hero of the people has arrived.
( LAUGHS)

You have never heard

of the great El Chupacabra?

(LATI N MJSI C PLAYI NG

Hey, isn't that that nonster

t hat si phons fuel fromsmall vehicles?
No, no, no, it's just a stage nane
designed to strike fear into the hearts
of ny opponents. (GROAS)

Yeah, he's the indoor racing
chanpi on of all Mexico.

| ndoor racing?
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( VVHOOPI NG

And nunero uno recording arti st,
tel enovel a star and romance noveli st.
Did you say El Chupacabra

or El Cuckoo-cabra?

You nmake joke? You nake joke?
Very well. You | eave ne no choi ce!
| swish ny cape at you

You have been shaned.

| hope | can get over it.

- Ch. | just did!

- (ALL LAUCH NG

Hey, | saw you race

on Telenpto | ast year.

O course, it was in Spanish,

so | didn't understand everything.
| amflattered, avin pequeo.

You have done many of these

| ong distance rallies, yes?

- No, this is ny first one.

- It isny first tine, as well!

W will have nmany adventures,

you and 1.

W will laugh, we will cry,

we will dance!

Un .. Ww.

- Probably not with each other.

- O course.

| will see you in the skies, am go.
- (VMHOORI NG

- (LAUGHS)

BRENT:

it's that time of year again.
Wel cone to the

W ngs Around The G obe.

Hel l o, |'m Brent Muistangburger,
and this is the flagship event
of the world' s fastest sport
where only the best

of the best conpete.

Each | eg brings a new chal |l enge,
testing agility, navigation
and endur ance.
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But when it's all said and done,
speed is the nane of the gane.

Qur very own Colin Cowing

is standing by live fromJFK airport
with the best seat in the house.
How s the view, big guy?

Brent, the scene bel ow ne

is absolutely electric.

As you know, we have racers
fromall over the world, here.

But the real story should be

who's com ng in second

to three-tine defendi ng chanp,

Ri psli nger,

who is seeking to becone

the first four-tinme w nner

in the Wngs Around The G obe.

The racers

are making their way to the runway.

- DOTTI E:

- \Whoo!

Al right, everybody,

get your Dusty bobbl eheads.

Your oven mitts, hats, bunper stickers,
and | al so ordered

- a thousand comrenorative whistles.
- (WHI STLES)

Hey, you think you can help ne

set up a website?

Does a giga bite?

Well, not if you pet himnicely.

( BOTH LAUGHI NG

PHOT OGRAPHER
( REPORTERS CLAMCRI NG

BRENT:

nati ons conpete.

Twent y- one pl anes sel ect ed.
Fol ks, a step onto this field,
is a step into history.

( CHEERI NG

Hol y snokes!

Page 26/ 57



And for the first tinme ever, folks,
we have a crop duster in the race.
A crop duster?

Well, he's gonna die.
CROVD:

Ri pslinger! Ripslinger!
VWow!

Ri pslinger! Ripslinger! Ripslinger!
Yeah. You're caught in the riptide!
( LAUGHS)

( SPEAKI NG SPANI SH)

Whoa. Look at this crowd.

Stay focused, am go.

Don't | et anything distract you.
Ay-yay!

Who is that vision?

That' s Rochel | e,

t he Canadi an rally chanp.

She is |ike an angel, sent from heaven.
Li ke a sunrise

after a lifetime of darkness.

Like fresh fertilizer

on a field of dying grass.

This is not your thing, ny friend.
Al'l right, racers.

Start your engines!

(ENG NES REWI NG

BRENT:

over 31,000 kil oneters,

the worl d' s hi ghest nountains,
and the deepest oceans

all stand before them

just waiting to be conquered
by the right conpetitor

( CHEERI NG

Here we go. Ch, boy!

BRENT:

It all comes down to this nonent.

One of these planes is about to fly off
into the pages of sports history

- and becone a chanpi on.
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- (EXHALES)
Go!

BRENT:

(CROAD CHEERI NG
Whoa! Swirlies!
Whoa! Whoa.

(SI GHS)

BRENT:
A dead sprint across the North Atlantic.

COLI N:

This is how it works, folks.

The wi nner of the | eg today

is the first to take off tonorrow.
( SHI VERI NG)

( MELLOW MUSI C PLAYI NG

- (W ND HOWLI NG

- ( SH VERI NG

(LAUGHS) Hey, look who's finally here!
It's that | owflying farner boy!
You do know this is a race, right?
( LAUGHI NG

- That's a good one, boss.

- ( SHI VERS)

Excuse ne, how nmuch does

a snow pl ow wei gh?

Je ne sais pas. | do not know.
Enough to break the ice.

| am El Chupacabr a.

- Ah. You are the snow plow, oui?
- You could say that, yes.

- And | amthe ice?

- Yes.

Cold, frozen and lifel ess?

No, |I... It sounds better in Spanish.
(LAUGHS) Why don't you go

pl ow yoursel f, El Chu-toy?

She is |ike an angel.

CHUG

Junction to Dusty Crophopper.
| read you, Chug.
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So what's it |ike

racing with the big dogs, Duster?
- Well, ny wings froze solid.

- Man!

- | had icicles hanging off ny sprayer.
Al right!

And | nearly smashed

into a 10-story iceberg.

Anesone!

Yeah, "awesone" is not quite

the word that | would use

to describe a gruesone

near - deat h experi ence.

You hang in there, buddy.

There's not hing better than dying
whi | e doi ng what you | ove nost.

DOTTI E:

himfeel a lot better.

Dusty, just |ike when

the Jolly Wenches

were up in the Aleutians

the air down close to the sea
has nore noi sture,

which is why you took on ice.
- You gotta try to fly higher
- Geat.

SKI PPER:

tomorrow s | eg goes through

t he Bavari an obstacl e course.
It's all about agility,

so it's your chance to nove up
And renenber, it's not speed
that wins races, it's skill.
(EXCLAI M NG I N DI STRESS)

BULLDOG

|"mblinded. | can't see.

We' re receiving breaking news

of an incident in the skies over
Germany invol ving one of the racers.
Let's check in with Skycam 1

for nmore information.
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Bul | dog, the | egendary flyer from
the UK is in trenmendous danger.

It looks like he's flying blind,

| osing speed, losing altitude..
Wait! It's Racer Number 7, Crophopper,
- pulling up beside him

- What's he doing?

- Bull dog, apply your left aileron.
- Kkay.

Stop roll

- Now, quick, pull up

- Cot it.

Har der, harder!

Slight roll right. Good!

Woa! Big castle!

Pul | up! Hard roll right!

Stop roll

BULLDOG

DUSTY:
"1l fly right al ongside you.

PA ANNOUNCER
a mayday! C ear the runway!
Achtung! Cear the runway!

- Add power.

- Ckay.

- Easy, now.

- Yes.

Good. Fl aps down, |ock them
Car ef ul .

Landi ng gear down.

Yeah, and | ocked.

Begin your flare.

Power back a little.

( GASPI NG

Touchdown! Nicely done!
(CROAD CHEERI NG

( PANTI NG

Thanks for your help, matey.
| couldn't have done it wthout...
You? You saved ne?

What did | tell you, boy?
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Every plane for hinself, right?
Wiere | come from if you see soneone
falling fromthe sky..

Yes, but this is a conpetition.
Now, you're dead | ast.

And | owe you ny life

(BULLDOG SOBBI NG

Are you crying?

| don't cry, I"'mBritish
Thanks, natey.

Sure thing, Bulldog.

REPORTERS:
( REPORTERS CLAMCRI NG

RI PSLI NGER

crop duster, you are a nice guy.

Hey. Thanks, R p

And we all know where nice guys finish.
- (BOTH LAUGH NG

- Yeah!

( PLAYI NG POLKA MUSI C)

(1 NAUDI BLE)

(SI GHS)

Dead | ast.

You sad, you drink.

- Thanks. Great advi ce.

- (EL CHUPACABRA SNI FFLES)

At | east you are not | ast

in the race for |ove.

Rochel | e?

Her passion is, sadly, not for ne.
(SOBS)

- Tough break, El Chu.

- (HORN HONKI NG

Excuse ne.

My name is Franz, and | am a huge fan.
- | have fans?

- Oh, no, no, no. Just ne.

And | would like to say danke

for representing all us little planes.
Uh... You're a car.

Yeah, yeah, yeah. But | am

what you call a Flugzeugauto,
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one of only six flying cars ever built!
- \Woal!

- Quten Tag, Herr Dusty.

| am Von Fl i egenhozen.

Didn't you just say

your name was Franz?

Nei n, nein, nein.

Franz is a guy with no spine

who is in charge

when we putter about the cobbl estones.
In the air, I amin charge.

This guy needs to

get his head gasket checked.

Serious identity issues.

This fromthe one wearing a nmask?
Touch.

We are both pulling for you, Herr Dusty.
Thanks for the support.

| need all the help |I can get.

| have a hunbl e suggesti on.

Wul d you not be much faster

wi t hout the pipes and tank

and what not wei ghi ng you down?

My sprayer. Again?

Yeah.

Way carry around the extra weight?
The little crazy car is right.

Per haps you need to start

thinking like a racer.

DUSTY:

On! Oh. Hey, you're being
careful down there, right?
Woa. Ooh! Yep, that's cold.
(I'N H G+ PI TCHED VA CE)
So?

(CLEARS THRQOAT)

(1N NORVAL VO CE)

So, what do you think?
Winder bar, Dusty.

Fant asti co. (LAUGHS)

It is freeing, yes?

Yeah, you took the words
ri ght out of my nouth.
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(DUSTY EXCLAI M NG | N DELI GHT)
Bye- bye, sprayer!

Thanks for everything, Franz..
Er, Von Fliegenhozen.

GQuten luck, Herr Dusty.

BRENT:
and we' ve already | ost several
conpetitors to equipnent failure

COLI N:

is Dusty Crophopper.

Absol utel y.

He's passing one flier after another.

BRENT:

was built to dust crops,

but he's dusting the conpetition.
What's next, Colin?

COLIN
Crophopper's leg, all the way.
The racers will have to fly

under a hard ceiling of 1,000 feet.
Stay under the clouds and in the hills.
Nunber 20 is disqualified.

( ROCK MUSI C PLAYI NG

BRENT:

COLI N:

- Look at that radial -G pass.
- Oh, yeah!

COLI N

all the way up to eighth

FEMALE REPORTER
you were built for racing.

Rl PSLI NGER

So how can a crop duster out-fly you?
- Wait, what?

- There he is!
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Dust y!
- Vow
- How do you keep up with the pros?

FEMALE REPORTER
on the farm nmake you stronger?

MALE REPORTER

Dusty! Way do you fly so | ow?
Wiy are they wasting their tine
wi th hinf

He's a tractor with w ngs.
Actually, it's areally
conpel I i ng underdog story.

It's |ike Rocky.

It's nore |ike David and Coli at h.
- O Add Yeller.

- That's not an underdog story.

- Wll, there's a dog init.

- Enough!

Yeah, enough!

You know, they shot A d Yeller

at the end, you twts.

On! Spoiler alert!

Soon, we'll be overrun by every banner
tower, skywiter and air freighter
who t hi nks they can be one of us.
That farm boy forgot who he is
and where he canme from

He's not about to stop ne

from maki ng history.

Dusty, Dusty,

where did you learn to race?
From ny coach, Ski pper.

He's the reason |'m even here.
He's an anmazi ng instructor.

And a great friend.

He fl ew dozens of m ssions

all around the world.

And |'msure, if he could,

he'd be wth us right now

SPARKY:
sounds ki nd of rough.
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Must be a mag msfire.

It's probably not a good ni ght

for flying anyway.

- Okay. Cone back soon.

- Hey, you got anything new?
"' m gl ad you asked.

"' m now selling these one-of-a-kind
Dusty conmmenorative mnmugs.

Huh?

BOTH:

(OVER RADI O

This is Dusty Crophopper calling..
- 1"l be back in 10.

- Dusty, eighth place!

Way to go, Dustneister!

- Hey! You finally renoved your Mb0OO.
- H's what?

H's Mcro-Air-5000-D L

Aerial Applicator.

Use your words.

Hi s sprayer

Ri ght! Sprayer.

Dusty, you got a big |leg tonorrow.
- Yeah.

- SKI PPER

CHUG
The m ghty Hi mal ayas.

DOTTI E:

is going to be w cked

over those nountai ns.

Well, the good thing

about being that high up,

you see, there's not a | ot of oxygen.
So, if you crash, no expl osion.
Great, Chug.

(CHUCKLES) O course,

you coul d die of hypotherma
or an aval anche coul d get you.
Then, of course, there's
pneunoni a, or even frostbite.
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Chug, Chug, | got it.
Skip, what if a guy wanted to fly
t hr ough the nount ai ns
i nstead of over then?

SKI PPER:

flew through terrain |ike that
in the Assault of Kunm ng.

And Dottie is right.

Wnd com ng over the peaks
can stir up rotors

that' Il drag you right down.

I f you ask ne, it's tinme to |ug-nut up.
You can fly a whol e | ot higher
t han you think

Roger that.

EL CHUPACABRA:

- Are you tired?

- What ?

Because you have been flying

t hrough ny m nd, nonstop.

Hm And why would | be tired flying

t hrough such a teeny, tiny space, huh?
You can only pretend for so | ong.

Hey, EI Chu, what's the problenf
(SIGHS) | amlcarus and she is the sun
| fly too close and | nelt.

Maybe you're trying too hard.

Look, all you got to do is go over,
open your nouth and say...

| SHANI :

DUSTY:

Whoa.

(GULPS)

El Chupacabr a!

| think sonmeone is calling ne.
| have to go.

| wanted to conplinment you

on your success, Dusty.

You' re doing very well

for your first race.
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Aw, that neans a lot, com ng fromyou.
| mean, cone on,

you were naned nost aerodynam c

racer by Air Sports illustrated.

And |l et nme just say,

you are so aerodynam c

Dusty.

(4 GALES)

(TRACTOR MO NG

DUSTY:

all the tractors around here?

They' re sacred.

Many believe that

we will be recycled as tractors.

Oh. Well, | believe in recycling.
Have you ever been to the Taj Mahal ?
No. No, | haven't.

Conme on. Let's go.

It nust be nice to be back hone.
Vll, it's conplicated.

| have a billion fans.

And they're all expecting ne to w n.
- Maybe this tinme, you will.

- (LAUGHS)

DUSTY:

This place is amazing.

It really is.

And tonorrow, you'll fly over

t he magni ficent H nmal ayas.

Those little hills?

Yeah, well... No big deal

You like to fly low, don't you?
Oh. Oh, that? Unh, that's strategic.
Air density and, uh, conbustion.
You know, you could follow

the Iron Conpass, instead.

- Iron Conpass?

- Yeah, rail road tracks.

Through a valley in the nountains,
so you can still fly |ow

Real | y?

Thanks, I shani.
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Anyti e.

BRENT:

is scaling the H nal ayas.

It's a short | eg ahead,

but extrenely treacherous.

( GASPS)

( BREATHI NG HEAVI LY)

( EXHALES)

(SIGHS I N RELI EF)

No.

OM Ah!

(TRAIN WHI STLE BLOW NG

Whoa!

( GASPS)

Whoa!

Uh. ..

(ECHO NG Hel |l 0?

Is this where |I'm supposed to be?
That is one of life's great questions.
( GASPS)

| m dead!

M. Crophopper.

Wel conme to Nepal

| don't understand.

Have the others left already?
Actually, no one else is here yet.
You're in first place.

Real | y?

He flew through a what?

- A tunnel ?

- That is crazy!

S, crazy like a Firefox.

(1 NDI STI NCT CHATTER)

Dusty, how does it fee

to be in first place?

It feels great.

But nore than anyt hi ng,

|"mjust happy |I fit through that tunnel.
GQuys, | gotta tell you
if you're ever in a tight squeeze just...
Excuse ne, guys.

- Crazy day today, huh?
- (GASPS)
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Oh. Yeah, a very exciting

win for you today.

( CHUCKLES)

Quite a risk you took.

Yeah, yeah.

Hey, your propeller, is it new?
Oh. | suppose it is.

Sky Slycer Mark Five, right?
Aren't those nmade excl usively
for Ripslinger's race teanf

- Are they?

- Yeah. Yeah, they are.

Dusty. ..

- You set ne up.

- Look, | didn't ever want to hurt you.
- Wy?

- It's conplicated, okay?

You coul d have gotten ne

killed out there today.

| really thought that

you'd just turn around.

Well, you were wrong.

And | was wong about you.

Hey, Rip. Thanks for first place.
(GROWNLYS)

BRENT:

Dusty Crophopper is managi ng

to hold on to the top spot.

But current reigning chanp, Ripslinger,
is just seconds behind him

This surprise battle for first place
has made Dusty Crophopper

the one to watch

He's becone a working-class hero
around t he gl obe.

(ROCK MJSI C PLAYI NG

ALL:

| told you he could do it.
- That's it.

- Wha... Aw

That was ny skyPad, man
(SCOFFS) A new one's
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com ng out in two weeks.
( WHI MPERI NG)

SKI PPER:

big-time racers a thing or two, huh?
Yeah. W head out across

the Pacific tonorrow, Skip.

You were stationed there

for a while, right?

- Yeah.
- CGot any advice?
Back in '41,

during the Battle over Wake Island
the Wenches ran into

seri ous nonsoons

wi th enmbedded CBs that could

tear your wings right off.

Be careful. And one nore thing..

" m proud of you, Dusty.

Thanks, w ngman.

Hey, Dusty, we have a surprise for you.
Oh, oh, oh!

You have to let me tell him
(CHUCKLES) Go ahead, Chug.

Uh... On, | knowit. It's...

It's on the tip of ny tongue.

"1l remenber.

W' re going...

CHUG

- to...

- to...

- Mm ..

- Ml ays. ..

- Mexi co.

- Mexico! That's it!

- W're going to nmeet you in Mexico.
- Really?

Yep. Tickets are on Sparky and ne.
We sold 326 Dusty bobbl eheads,

143 antenna balls,

- 203 spinner nugs. ..

- (BLOW NG WHI STLE)

And 1, 000 whi st es.
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Go, Team Dusterino! Yeah!

You sure you're up for it, Skipper?
You bet.

Sonebody el se is doing the flying.
That's great news, guys.

"Il see you in Mexico.

CHUG

SPARKY:

Whoo- hoo!

Hey, EI Chu, where's the fire?
It is in ny soul.

Tonight, | shall win the heart
of M ss Rochelle.

(MARI ACHI MUJSI C PLAYI NG

- (EL CHUPACABRA WWHOOPI NG

- Ugh!

(ROCK MUSI C PLAYI NG

(SI NG NG

No, no, no. A thousand no's.

( CONTI NUES SI NG NG

(STOPS SI NG NG

( SPEAKI NG SPANI SH)

Dusty, what are you doi ng?
(PLAYI NG SOFT LATIN MJSI O

Low and sl ow.

. ..

(SI NG NG W TH PASSI ON)

(ALL SI NG NG

( SPEAKI NG SPANI SH)

( SPEAKI NG | N FRENCH)

(4 GA&LI NG

What does that nean?

No idea, but French-Canadi an
is the | anguage of |ove in Quebec.
So, it's got to be good.
|"min your debt, conpadre.

| f ever you need ne, | shall be there.

DUSTY:

You are |l ooking live

at Pudong Shanghai

I nternational Airport...
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Yep. First place.

Not too bad for a farm boy.

Oh, yeah?

Well, first place is for |osers.
Can it, noron!

- Ow

- (LAUGHS)

Now, |isten up.

It's time to nmake yoursel ves usef ul
( PANTI NG

What happened to you?

That song. It flipped a swtch.

ROCHELLE
Cone here.

- EL CHUPACABRA:
- (KI SSI NG
She is like a jaguar now.

ROCHELLE

EL CHUPACABRA:
Be gentle with ne!

RACE OFFI Cl AL:
Start your engines.

BRENT:
and | ongest | eg.
These racers will need to

foll ow their GPS antennas
because there's a big ocean
bet ween here and Mexi co.

Ah!

( GASPS)

My ant ennal

Ch, no! No! No!

What am | going to do?

DUSTY:

Last known coordi nates,
26 degrees, 31 m nutes.
Hawai i, are you there?
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Do you read? | am | ow on fuel

- ( ALARM BEEPI NG)

- Ch, no!

Oh, boy.

(PANTI NG Whoa, whoa,

whoa, whoa, whoa.

Unknown rider, unknown rider.

You have entered restricted airspace.
Wiy haven't you responded

to radi o contact?

DUSTY:

- BRAVO
- 1'"mDusty Crophopper.

BRAVO:

Bogey has been identified

as Crophopper Seven.

" mrunning on vapors. | need to |and.
What are you doi ng out here

with an enpty tank?

| thought 1'd refuel in Hawaii, but...
Hawaii is 375 mles sout hwest of here.
- \Wat ?

- Listen, Crophopper.

You better follow us to the boat.

No bingo fields around here.

- "Bingo fields"?

- Places to | and.

- The boat?

- The USS Dwi ght D. Flysenhower.
Bravo, checking in as frag plus one.
Check.

- Two.

- Go ahead, Bravo.

Bogey is civilian.

Needs energency fuel.

- Copy that.
- For flying out |oud!
That's all | need,

a civilian expl oding on ny deck.
We could rig the barricade, sir.
Al'l engines, ahead fl ank.
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Aye, Captain. Al engines ahead fl ank.
- Rig the barricade.

- Copy that.

Ri g the barricade!

Chop- chop. Hubba- hubba.

BRAVO

for the barricade.

Al'l you have to do is

throttle on back and call the bal

and hopefully end up in the spaghetti.

DUSTY:
Wait a second!
Quys, I'"'mnot sure | can do this.

| don't see how you have a choi ce.
Okay. But that runway is noving.

ECHO
on the glide path.

DUSTY:

supposed to nove.

Okay. I'mokay. 1'mgoing to be fine.
- Take it easy.

- Movi ng runway, noving runway.

- There it is. Here we go.

- BRAVO

Maybe if | just cane around agai n.
- Level your w ngs.

- Easy with it.

- Cut, cut, cut!

- (DUSTY SCREAM NG

St op!

(ALL CHEERI NG

W' ve got you, Crophopper.

Come on, let's get you fixed up,
refuel ed and back in the race.
You are way behi nd.

Thanks, guys.

You saved ny tail out there.

- Victory.

- Victory.
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DUSTY:

That's the Jolly Wenches
Wwal | of Fane.

Every flyer, every m ssion.

DUSTY:
Oh. Ha-ha! There he is.
Wait. | don't understand.

Wiy is there only one m ssion?
Chug, what's all that?

Well, 1've never been out of the country.
You know, | brought the Commodi um
What ever you do, don't drink the petrol.
We're only going for two days.

Got to be prepared, right?

CGot beachwear,

di nner wear, underwear. ..

DUSTY (ON RADI O

Ski pper? Come in, Skipper.

Dusty! W're headi ng off

to Mexico right now.

A ad you got there safe.

Weat her report says a nmjor storm
is brewing out there.

"' mnot in Mexico.

I"'mwth the Jolly Wenches.

You're on the Flysenhower?

Hey, | saw the Wall of Fane.

They only |ist one mssion for you.
Dusty, if you' re not past

that stormyet, you need..

That can't be right. It nust be a m stake.
Look, you have to get out of there.
You're going to have to fly high.
s it true?

Listen to nme, get above the storm
- Skipper, is it true?

- It's true!

( GASPS)

It's true.

| only flew one m ssion.

But all those stories?

Cr ophopper,
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we got weat her noving in fast.

You' ve got to take off

before it's too | ate.

| just need a second here.

That's a negative, son

You don't go now, you don't go at all.
(OVER PA) Be advi sed, the JTWC has

i ssued a tropical cyclone formation alert
for the northeast Pacific ocean.

Area of convection is |ocated

500 nautical mles

east-northeast of Hawaii .

Maxi mum sust ai ned surface w nds

are currently estimated at. ..

Report to catapult two.

The cat will take you from

zero to 160 knots in two seconds.

DUSTY:

We're going to check your weight
and set the steam pressure.
Renenber, clinb strai ght ahead
once you get airborne.

- dinb strai ght ahead.

- Get above the storm

Okay, engine full throttle.

Nod to the shooter when you're set.
G wnit for the Wenches, Dusty.
Vol o Pro Veritas!

Head wi nd's good. Pressure's good.
Go on cat two.

(DUSTY SCREAMS)

FEMALE REPORTER

Seor Ripslinger, any comrent

on the di sappearance

of Dusty Crophopper?

Dusty was a nice guy

who flew the chall enge

and pierced the clouds of nediocrity.
( SNI FFLES)

W're all going to mss him Excuse ne.
Let's just hope he makes

a better boat than a pl ane.
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That's a good one, boss.
(LAUGHI NG Onh, yeah,

that was pretty good.

( SPEAKI NG SPANI SH)

Seor Dusty

has 10 tinmes the engi ne you do.
And 10 tines the integrity.
Said the plane with

t he shiny new propeller.

How nuch integrity did

t hat one cost you, sweetheart?
Too much.

You used to be a great chanpion.
How the m ghty have fallen.
(GRUNTS | N DI SGUST)

You are not even worthy

of a cape sw sh

Real | y?

( THUNDER RUMBLI NG)

DUSTY:
only one m ssion?

SKI PPER:

The raid in Tujunga Harbor.

The Al euti ans.

The Battle of \Wake i sl and.

The Assault on Kunm ng.

(GASPS) | gotta get above the storm
Whoa!

( SCREAM NG)

( GRUNTI NG

( GASPS)

Mayday! Mayday! |'m goi ng down!

18 degrees north, six mnutes, 119...
( GASPI NG

( GASPI NG

Hel p!

( HELI COPTER BLADES VH RRI NG

(RADI O CHATTER I N SPANI SH)

(ALL CLAMORI NG)

DOTTI E:
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EL CHUPACABRA:

SKI PPER:

Broken wi ng ri bs,

tw sted gear, bent prop,

and your main spar is cracked bad.
It's over.

One mi ssion?

So nmuch for Volo Pro Veritas.

Can we get a mnute al one, please?
You, too, Sparky.

My first patrol as a Jolly Wench
was at d endal Canal.

My squadron was all rookies.

Al'l razor sharp

| shoul d know.

| trained every single one of them
It was supposed to be a routine patrol.
A mlk run.

Look, Ski pper, eneny ship

two o'clock low, two m | es.

- Easy pickings. What do you say?

- Negative, Jigsaw Two.

Qur orders are to recon

and report back.

Conme on, Skip, it will be a turkey shoot.

JI GSAW THREE

JI GSAW FOUR

Al right. Let's go in for a closer |ook.
But keep your distance.

Holy Cow It's the whole eneny fleet!

SKI PPER:

Get out of there, Lucas!

My whol e squadron

Under my conmand.

After that, | just couldn't

bring nyself to fly again.

Let nme ask you sonething, Dusty.

| f you knew the truth about ny past,
woul d you have asked ne to train you?
No.
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" msorry, Dusty.

Dusty?

Can you believe it?

He hasn't been straight with nme
this whole tine.

At | east you were honest.

You said | wasn't built for this.
(SIGHS) | guess | should

have |istened to you.

Dusty, if you had listened to ne
| woul d never ever forgive nyself.
Look, the Skipper may have

been wong for what he did,

but he was right about you.
You're not a crop duster. You're a racer.
And now

t he whole world knows it.

Thanks, Dottie.

That nmeans a | ot.

|'ve gone as far as | can go.

| "' m busted up, |ook at ne.

EL CHUPACABRA:

Yes, | ook at you.

Dusty, | cannot bear the thought
of conpeting w thout you.

Hey, that's the w ng

of a T-33 Shooting Star.

Wen the great Mexican Air Force
needed hel p,

Anmerican T-33s cane.

They di d not ask questions.

They did not hesitate. They were there.
Because that is what conpadres do.

DUSTY:

That is ny lunch. Don't touch.
But the wi ngs are yours.

- El Chu, | really appreciate...
- (EL CHUPACABRA SHUSHI NG

Si | enci o.

After all, you hel ped ne

wth my pursuits of the heart.
Now we are here to help you
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- We?

- Qui.

Good | uck tonorrow, Dusty.

| am so proud to conpete with you
You're a good egg, Dusty.

Look, here's a sat-nav devi ce.

Just in case..

( SNI FFLES)

In case you ever find yourself

| ost, you know, w thout a..

Wthout a friend to help you through it.
Thank you, Bull dog.

Here's a flow control valve for you
How about a starter generator?

It is honor to fly beside you.
Thanks, everyone. Really.

This is fantastic.

Looks like all you need nowis a...
A new propeller?

How about a Sky Slycer Mark Five?
Wait, that's your propeller.

You could still win the race.

Ch, | intend to, but with nmy old propeller.
This one didn't really suit ne.

But | think you

will have a lot better luck with it.
Thanks, Ishani.

Dottie, can you fix nme?

Does a PT6A

have a nulti-stage conpressor?

ALL:

Yes! Yes it does.

Al right, you guys,

let's get himready to race.
( BLOMORCH CRACKLI NG

This one's..

CHUG
Hm

(| NAUDI BLE)

BRENT:
And here they cone.

Page 50/ 57



This is it, race fans.

The final |eg back to New York.
Whoa, dude!

- W'l see you in New York.

- Thanks, guys.

(CHUG LAUGHS)

It's dustin' tine!

Dusty |l a vista, baby!

CHUG
He never gives up.

DOTTI E:
we have a jet to catch

CHUG

Finish line, here we cone!

Hey. So are you ready to go, Skip?
Probably best if | don't.

What . . .

Ch. kay.

Are you sure?

Yeah.

- Dusty!

- He's back.

You got to be kidding ne.

- Who's that guy?

- It's the crop duster.

- Anot her one?

- It's the sane one, knuckl ehead.
Move aside, idiots.

( RI PSLI NGER LAUGHS)

Bolting on a few new parts

doesn't change who you are.
(SNIFFS) | can still

snell the farm on you

( LAUGHI NG

You know what? | finally get it.
You're afraid of

getting beat by a crop duster.
Wel |, check six, because |I'm com ng.
And what are you punks | ooking at?
- Not hi ng. Not hi ng.

- Sorry.
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W are going to end this,
once and for all.

- Yeah, nan.

- This is going to be fun.
( BOTH LAUGHI NG)

BRENT:

and the willingness to give it all.
First to cut the ribbon in New York
t akes hone the trophy and the glory.
Ya!

And we're off

as the first flyers take to the air.
Il wll wait for you

at the finish Iine, hernosa.

No, no, no. | will be waiting for you.
( SPEAKI NG SPANI SH AND FRENCH)

( PURRS)

- OFFI Cl AL:

- (BOTH KI SSI NG

BRENT:

is now of f and running.

And t hough Crophopper did not
conpl ete the previous |eg,

race officials ruled his radio
had been tanpered wth.

So he'll be allowed to conpete.
But with a severe tine penalty.
( COUNTI NG DOAN | N SPANI SH)

' ve never seen someone cone
back fromthis far behind.

It's going to take both

hor sepower and wi | | power

to even have a chance.

Good show, Dusty.

- Un boss?

- \Wat ?

He' s here.

Okay, we're out of camera range.
You know what to do.

- (LAUGHS) Hey, farner.

- Time to plow the fields.
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Looks |ike you' ve run out of airspace,
Cr ophopper.

( GROANI NG

- ( GROANS)

- Hey!

Ski pper ? Whoa!

SKI PPER:

Ski pper? You're flying!

Oh, you noti ced.

Listen, | got Rip.

You take care of the other two.
Got it.

SKI PPER:

You gotta | ose them

" mtrying.

Skip, I can't shake them

Pul | hard right.

"1l break left and take out R p.

- Use the rocks.

- Roger that!

Whoa, whoa, whoa, whoa!

(BOTH GROANI NG

Yeah!

Oh, that's going to

| eave a mark. (GROANS)

What ?

Say hello to the Warsaw W ndmi | |

- Whoa! You're crazy!

- (LAUGHS) That's right.

- Dusty! Are you okay?

- Yeah. Yeah, I'mfine.

That was pretty good for a crop duster.
(LAUGHS) And not bad for

an old-tinmer who doesn't fly.

Oh, yeah? Well, | may be old,

but at least | ain't afraid of heights.
- (CHUCKLES) Onh, okay.

- (LAUGH NG

( SKI PPER GROANS)

No!

That's why they call them Sky Slycers!
Oh, no. Skipper, are you okay?
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(CHUCKLES) Are you ki ddi ng?
" m great.

- But what about your tail?
- 1"l lTive. Go get them
Go!

COLI N:
on the final stretch, folks.

BRENT:

And ever since they energed

from Deadsti ck Desert,

Ri pslinger has naintai ned a | ead.

ROPER

Any sign of then?

Not hi ng yet.

- What ?

- Hi

(GRUNTS)

( GRUNTI NG

Cone on, cone on, cone on.
Not now! Not now

Cone on, cone on, cone on
No!

SKI PPER:

not hi ng you' ve ever fl own.

Roger that, Skip.

Don't | ook down. Don't | ook down.
( GASPS)

( EXCLAI M NG

( SCREAMES)

Oh, yeah!

( LAUGH NG

( VWHOOPI NG

kay, tinme to eat my dust.

Wth another win for Ripslinger
seenming inevitable...

Wait a second, it's Dusty Crophopper!
- Yes!

- Co!

BRENT:
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down the stretch

It's going to be close,

it's anyone's race.

Al right, get ny good side, fellas.
What ?

DUSTY:

BRENT:

Cr ophopper!
No!

What ?

COLI N:

From obscurity to imortality,
the racing world

wi |l never forget this day.

For the first tinme, a crop duster
has won the

W ngs Around the G obe Rally!

EL CHUPACABRA:

Yes, Dusty! Ha-ha!

( VVHOOPI NG

Magni fi que, Dusty!

You really kicked his bottom | ad!
Al'l right. Yeah! Now that's how to pass!
You did it!

| couldn't have done it

wi t hout you, Dottie.

Yeah, 1 know.

Hey, buddy, great tip about Ri pslinger
| eaning to the cameras. Thanks, Chug.
Hey, anything for ny pal.

Wel | done, Dusty.

The worl d has a new chanpi on.

And so do |

Thanks, Ishani. For everything.

- Herr Dusty!

- Franz?

- Hoor ah!

- What are you doi ng here?

We cane to watch you win the race.
You are an inspiration to all of us.
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"Al of us"?

Yeah. Al of us who want to do nore
than just what we were built for.
(ALL CHEERI NG

Whoa! Thanks, guys!

ROPER

Ri pstinker. Yeah, that's your nane.
That' s sonme supersoni c sewer sauce.
Man, | thought

Vi ta-stink-a-bunch was bad.

That's got nothing on you.

Qoh! You're just nasty. Nastilicious.
You need to go hone and wash up.
Twi ce. ( CHUCKLES)

- \Woal!

- (ALL LAUCH NG

CAR:

Thanks, Ski p.

Don't thank ne.

| learned a ot nore fromyou
t han you ever | earned from ne.
Attention on deck. Victory!

ALL:

It's an honor to be here.

Hook t hem up

- You ready, w ngman?

- Roger that.

An honorary Jolly Wench.

How s that feel, Dusty?

It feels great!

(LAUGHS) Back in the saddl e again,
eh, Skipper?

Well, they didn't have these fancy toys
the last time | did this.
Nothing to it.

They hook you up,

you nod to the shooter over there,
and hang on!

SKI PPER:
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DUSTY:
to Propwash buys!

SKI PPER:
( DUSTY WHOOP! NG)
(ROCK MUSI C PLAYI NG)

Page 57/57



