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THE WRIGHTS

IN BLACK:

“Isn’t it astonishing that all these secrets have been
preserved for so many years just so we could discover them.”

-- Orville Wright

THE BLACK OF THE SCREEN BECOMES THE DARKNESS OF THE...

INT. SCIENCE MUSEUM OF LONDON - SEPTEMBER 7, 1940

Silent, entirely emptied out save one large room: The First
In Flight Aviation Gallery exhibiting The 1903 Wright Flyer.

INT. THE AVIATION GALLERY -- CONTINUOUS

COLONEL E.E.B MACKINTOSH, 60, Director of the London Science
Museum, a slim and handsome Brit with slicked back hair and
a trim mustache waits impatiently.  He stares at the entrance
to the gallery.  Checks his watch.  Worried.  Very worried.

Surrounding The Flyer, wearing white gloves and ready to
pounce are his team of BRITISH ARCHIVISTS, CURATORS AND
ASSISTANTS.  The air is tense.  Everyone's eyes on the gallery
entrance.  Nobody moves until...the gallery echoes with the
deafening, wailing cry of AIR RAID SIRENS.

COLONEL MACKINTOSH
We cannot wait any longer.  Now!

With great urgency, the men charge The Flyer. 

COLONEL MACKINTOSH (CONT'D)
Careful!  This is history you're
tearing to pieces.

HANDS frantically rip the white cotton sateen from the wings. 
The rudder is jerked loose.  Mackintosh winces to see The
Great White Bird ripped limb from limb. 

ORVILLE (O.S.)
Stop!  Stop!

All eyes turn on ORVILLE WRIGHT, 69, impeccably dressed, his
silver mustache neatly groomed, his shoes polished to a high
shine.  He holds himself rigidly, staunch to the bone, as
stiff as the cane he uses to balance.

ORVILLE (CONT'D)
The elevator must be removed using...
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KABLAM!  THE FIRST BOMB lands nearby.  The walls shake. 
Dust and debris.  The situation goes from frantic to dire.

COLONEL MACKINTOSH
To the trucks!

The Men grab boxes, photos, pieces of the plane and run.

ORVILLE
(appalled)

You may as well leave her for the
bombs.  Look at this!  Look!

In the rush, A YOUNG ARCHIVIST drops a box marked: DO NOT
DISPLAY BY ORDER OF ORVILLE WRIGHT at Orville's feet.  The
mementos spill across the floor.  Among them photos,
documents, letters, a gold ring, a porcelain doll, the French
Legion of Honor medal, etc.

A flicker of deep pain flashes in Orville's eyes.

THE YOUNG ARCHIVIST
(intimidated)

I am sorry, Mr. Wright.

The Young Archivist drops to his knees and scurries to gather
the mementos.  Orville painfully bends down.

ORVILLE
Do not touch that.

The Young Archivist has in hand one particular PHOTO OF A
YOUNG WOMAN SITTING IN THE FLYER BESIDE WILBUR.  From the
look on Orville's face, it's clear she was someone special. 

THE YOUNG ARCHIVIST
Was she your wife?

Orville snatches the photo away from him.

ORVILLE
She was our sister.

Mackintosh rushes over.  

COLONEL MACKINTOSH
Orville!  Orville!  Come with me!

Mackintosh quickly helps Orville up.  Orville grabs the box
away from The Young Archivist.  They rush for the doors.
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EXT. SCIENCE MUSEUM OF LONDON -- CONTINUOUS

Mayhem in the streets.  PEOPLE run for their lives.

THE FLYER, in pieces and boxes, is thrown into the back of a
large cargo truck surrounded by a small fleet of delivery
vans marked CARIAD CHOCOLATES.  DOORS SLAM!  ENGINES REV. 

A FORMATION OF GERMAN DORNIER DO 17'S blackens the sky at
such low altitude Mackintosh ducks. 

Orville does not.  He wants a good look.

ORVILLE
Dual engines.  Twin tail fin
configuration. 

(in awe)
Incredible.

Then...the savagery escalates.  BOMBS rain down upon London. 
BOOM!  BOOM!  BOOM!  Buildings torn apart.  Fires take hold. 
Flames leap up, red, yellow and orange dotting the cityscape.

The Dorniers just keep coming.  Waves of them.  Mackintosh
pushes Orville towards the passenger side door of his truck.

COLONEL MACKINTOSH
GET IN!

INT. THE DELIVERY TRUCK -- SECONDS LATER

Mackintosh, foot made of lead, is in control, deftly
maneuvering the truck through the smoky, chaotic streets.

A BOMB lands near them.  Too close. Orville braces himself
as rocks and ash splatter the windshield.  He grips the box
of mementos tightly, keeping them in his lap.

Mackintosh notices Orville's attachment to the box.

COLONEL MACKINTOSH
I thought you came for The Flyer.

Orville ignores Mackintosh.  Looks out his window.  The
reflection of The Dorniers cast grey shadows across his face.

ORVILLE
We believed our planes would be
instruments of peace.  We were naive.

COLONEL MACKINTOSH
You could never have imagined this. 
Man's insatiable need for power.

(MORE)
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COLONEL MACKINTOSH (CONT'D)
To control.

ORVILLE
They are not the same thing.

Off Mackintosh' quizzical expression.

ORVILLE (CONT'D)
Power destroys a man.  Control allows
him to fly.

AWHOMP!  A BOMB explodes behind them.  Mackintosh stomps on
the gas.  Conversation over.

EXT. STREETS OF LONDON -- CONTINUOUS

The delivery vans careen through the streets.  Racing away. 

EXT. A HILLSIDE OUTSIDE OF LONDON -- THIRTY MINUTES LATER

The trucks regroup on a hillside outside the city limits. 
THE MEN smoke cigarettes to calm their nerves.  They watch
London burn.  Pinkish-white smoke covers the city in a great
cloud.  All that can be seen is the gigantic dome of St.
Paul's Cathedral.

Orville, relying heavily on his cane, circles the trucks and
inspects the damage done to The Flyer.  He's not happy.

He's never happy.

INT. THE DELIVERY TRUCK -- CONTINUOUS

Mackintosh takes this moment to get a sneak peek inside the
"Do Not Display" box.  He finds an envelope addressed to
Orville from Katharine Wright.  He opens it.  Reads.

KATHARINE (V.O.)
In my imagination I walk through the
house, looking for you, and at all
the dear familiar things that made
my home.  But I never find you and I
fear I have lost my old home forever.

Mackintosh sees Orville heading back to the truck.  He quickly
replaces the letter in its envelope and stuffs it back in
the box.  Orville gets in.  Mackintosh starts the engine.

ORVILLE
Where are we going?
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COLONEL MACKINTOSH
Blaenau Ffestiniog.  Northwest Wales.

INT. THE DELIVERY TRUCK -- LATER

After such violence and mayhem, the silence is a great comfort
to the men.  But finally, Mackintosh speaks.

COLONEL MACKINTOSH
So much has been written about you
and your brother, but your sister -
as an historian, I am ashamed to
admit, I know nothing about her. 
Were you close?

Orville not taking the bait.

COLONEL MACKINTOSH (CONT'D)
Was she involved with the plane?

Nothing from Orville.

COLONEL MACKINTOSH (CONT'D)
That picture of her in The Flyer
sitting beside Wilbur.  What was
that '05, '06?  If she took the
controls while in the air, that would
make her the first woman ever to
fly.

Orville looks away.  Mackintosh tries again.

COLONEL MACKINTOSH (CONT'D)
Did Wilbur give her permission to -

ORVILLE
(agitated)

Katharine never asked permission for
anything she did.  Starting with the
day she was born.

BABY (O.S.)
(wailing)

INT. SUSAN WRIGHT'S BEDROOM, AUGUST 19, 1874 -- AFTERNOON

SUSAN WRIGHT, 43, a petite woman with thick braids, rosy
cheeks and glistening from sweat, smiles as THE MIDWIFE hands
her wailing NEWBORN BABY GIRL to BISHOP MILTON WRIGHT, 46. 
Milton's still wearing his clerical collar and black coat.  
He's a big man, self-assured with a booming voice.
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BISHOP WRIGHT
Welcome Katharine.

PULL BACK: Outside the window of the room onto the - 

EXT. WRIGHT HOUSE FRONT PORCH -- CONTINUOUS

- where ORVILLE, 3, sits alone, pouting.  The front door
opens and WILBUR, 7, steps out, sits down beside Orville.

YOUNG ORVILLE
It's not fair.

Wilbur hands Orville a wrapped gift.

YOUNG WILBUR
I remembered.  Happy birthday.

The window behind them opens.  The Bishop gestures for them
to come inside.

BISHOP WRIGHT
Come meet your sister.

INT. SUSAN WRIGHT'S BEDROOM -- CONTINUOUS

The whole Wright Family - Milton, REUCHLIN, 13, LORIN, 12,
Wilbur and Orville - are circled around Susan and Baby
Katharine, still in bed.

BABY
(wailing)

BISHOP WRIGHT
Today, God has given a great blessing
to us all but Bubbo, for you this is
a gift beyond compare.  You will
always share this joyous day with
your sister. 

Little Orville takes this very seriously.  He steps over to
meet his sister.  Susan places The Baby in Orville's arms
and mercifully, THE WAILING STOPS.

Everyone is very impressed by their immediate connection. 

LITTLE ORVILLE
(smiling)

Mine.

INT. THE WRIGHT KITCHEN - FOUR YEARS LATER, 1878 -- DAY

Orville, 7, and Katharine, 4, covered in icing and sprinkles,
fight over decorating the birthday cake.



                                                                                  7.

LITTLE KATHARINE
Mine!

LITTLE ORVILLE
No, mine!

Susan, now 47, grabs the piping bag from Orville and pulls
Katharine onto her lap. 

SUSAN
Let us find a compromise.  Wilbur,
please call your brothers. 

Wilbur, now 11, rushes out of the kitchen into the -

INT. WRIGHT HOUSE LIBRARY -- CONTINUOUS

- where the studious Reuchlin, 17 and Lorin, 16, have their
noses deep into books.  Wilbur rushes in -

YOUNG WILBUR
Cake!  Cake!

- and rushes back out toward the -

INT. WRIGHT HOUSE FRONT HALL -- CONTINUOUS

- where he catches a glimpse of Bishop Wright and ANOTHER
BISHOP pulling up to the house in a horse drawn carriage.

YOUNG WILBUR
(excited)

Father is home!  Father is home!

Wilbur opens the front door and rushes out onto the - 

EXT. WRIGHT HOUSE FRONT PORCH -- CONTINUOUS

- where he is stopped in his tracks to see Bishop Wright
jerking his suitcases off the carriage and YELLING at The
Other Bishop.  Both men are red-faced and angry.

BISHOP WRIGHT
I stand against slavery.  I stand
with the suffragists but I will not
stand for these Masonic secret
societies in my church.

THE OTHER BISHOP
Then you will lose your church.

YOUNG WILBUR
Father?

At the sound of Wilbur's voice, Bishop Wright spins on his
heels and his demeanor instantly softens.
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YOUNG WILBUR (CONT'D)
Time for cake.

Bishop Wright gestures to his suitcases.

BISHOP WRIGHT
Help me with these.

(to The Other Bishop)
We will discuss this later.

Wilbur rushes down the stairs to be of service as The Other
Bishop drives away in his carriage.

YOUNG WILBUR
Why are you angry with that man?

BISHOP WRIGHT
Ullam, the world is an unfriendly
place.  Unscrupulous persons lay in
wait and plot their path toward power.
The strength of family bonds offers
the only real support in life.

Wilbur nods.  Lesson learned.

INT. WRIGHT HOUSE KITCHEN -- MOMENTS LATER

Nothing remains of the cake but crumbs.  Still, the loud,
festive spirit of the party fills the room as Susan clears
the dishes and Bishop Wright holds court with his children.

BISHOP WRIGHT
Now, in Salem, we put up the horses
and crossed the Willamette in a skiff!

A very impatient Orville nudges Katharine.

YOUNG ORVILLE
(whispering)

Ask him.

LITTLE KATHARINE
Papa?

BISHOP WRIGHT
Yes?

LITTLE KATHARINE
Did you bring us presents?

Bishop Wright shoots a stern look at Orville.
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BISHOP WRIGHT
Bubbo, if you have a question to
ask, you must ask it yourself.

LITTLE KATHARINE
It was my question too, Papa.

Bishop Wright pulls Katharine onto his lap.

BISHOP WRIGHT
What did I tell you about greed?

KATHARINE
Greed is the root of all evil.

Susan pokes her head in between Katharine and The Bishop.

SUSAN
But...a birthday is a special day. 
I have a feeling your Papa -

Susan reaches into Bishop Wright's jacket pocket and pulls
out two perfectly wrapped gifts.

SUSAN (CONT'D)
Aha!

Bishop Wright LAUGHS.

ORVILLE & KATHARINE
Yaaaaaaaay!

Young Orville and Little Katharine tear open their gifts. 
For Little Katharine, a sewing kit. 

LITTLE KATHARINE
Thank you, Papa.

Attention turns to Orville unwrapping his present, he's
confused.  It looks like a pile of sticks with a rubber band.

BISHOP WRIGHT
They call it The Penaud Helicopter. 
It flies.

YOUNG ORVILLE
Wow!

LITTLE KATHARINE
Can I see?

Wilbur grabs the contraption. 

YOUNG WILBUR
Papa, should the sticks be parallel?
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BISHOP WRIGHT
Your mother is the inventor in this
family.  Ask her.

Susan examines the pieces, secures the propeller and wings
as the family circles around her to watch.

SUSAN
You know, in college, we learned
about a man named Leonardo DaVinci. 
He designed a flying machine.

YOUNG WILBUR
Did it work?

BISHOP WRIGHT
Of course not.  Flight is reserved
for the birds and the angels.

SUSAN
It was three hundred years ago and
we're still trying to touch the
clouds.

Happy with her efforts, the helicopter is ready.

SUSAN (CONT'D)
Shall we see if it flies?

Little Katharine tosses her sewing kit aside and runs after
her brothers.  The whole family heads outside into the...

EXT. FRONT YARD -- DUSK

Fire-flies dot the sky as the Wright Family gathers to watch
Orville wind the propeller.

YOUNG WILBUR
You have to wind it tighter.

Wilbur takes the helicopter away from Orville and winds it
until the rubber band is twisted like a licorice stick.  He
successfully launches the helicopter high into the air. 

For a brief moment, Wilbur, Orville and Katharine are
mesmerized and then...PLOP!  The helicopter lands at
Katharine's feet. 

YOUNG ORVILLE
We have to make it bigger.

LITTLE KATHARINE
Can I help?
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Orville snatches it out of her hands.

LITTLE ORVILLE
This toy is for boys not girls.

Wilbur gives Orville a stern look.

YOUNG WILBUR
She can help.

Orville considers that thought. He gives Little Katharine
the helicopter.  She sends it back up into the... 

EXT. BLUE SKY -- TIME LAPSE

As the helicopter twirls and spins and flies, it increases
in size and range, strength and speed.  As it drops back
down to the snowy ground...

IT IS 1886.

Eight years have passed.  It's winter and cold.  Katharine,
now 12, fetches a bigger helicopter with her gloved hand.

TEEN KATHARINE
I have it!

She runs it back to Wilbur, 19, and Orville, 15.  Wilbur
holds a stopwatch as Orville records the results of this
experiment in a composition book.

TEEN ORVILLE
We lost a full second.  We are never
going to get this right.

TEEN WILBUR
The wings are too heavy.  We need a
lighter material.

TEEN KATHARINE
Follow me.

Katharine takes off running and the boys give chase into...

INT. KATHARINE'S BEDROOM -- CONTINUOUS

A meticulous bedroom with a small roll-top desk piled high
with books.  Katharine digs into the hope chest situated at
the foot of her brass bed.  She pulls out a porcelain doll.

TEEN KATHARINE
We can use her underskirt.  It is
cotton sateen.
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TEEN ORVILLE
Papa got you that doll from New York. 
It was expensive.  He will be mad.

TEEN KATHARINE
He will never notice.

Wilbur tests the feel of the doll's skirt.

YOUNG WILBUR
It is a good idea.

Katharine beams with pride, happy to be recognized by Wilbur. 

They're interrupted by...Susan, now 55, stepping into the
room.  Wilbur, Orville and Katharine exchange a series of
glances. 

SUSAN
Supper will be ready -

(playful)
What are the three of you plotting?

Mischievous smiles all around.

CUT TO:

A HIGH-LACED BLACK BOOT bobbing up and down on a treadle. 
Pan up The Singer Sewing Machine to find...

Susan surrounded by her happy and anxious kids as she places
the final stitches on the sateen wings.

SUSAN (CONT'D)
Stretch these tightly.  Do not allow
for slack.  My father used to steam
bend the oak on the carriages to
secure the upholstery.  There.

She hands the doll back to Katharine.

SUSAN (CONT'D)
Our little secret.  Papa does not
need to know.

KATHARINE
(with a kiss)

Love you, Mama.

Katharine leaves.  Susan hands the helicopter back to Orville.
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ORVILLE
Papa says we should put away these
"childish things" and become men.

Susan takes him by shoulders, looks him straight in the eye.

SUSAN
To dream, to aspire, to create. 
These are not childish things.

Orville nods.  She hugs him.

ORVILLE
(hugging her)

Thank you, Mama. 

He runs off.  Susan hands the two new wings to Wilbur.

SUSAN
Ullam, someday, your helicopter will
take people all the way to the moon. 

WILBUR
(with a kiss)

Thank you, Mama.

Wilbur runs outside to join his brother and sister. 

Susan stands.  She walks to the window and watches her three
favorite children running and laughing. 

Susan smiles and then...she begins to violently cough.  The
coughing won't stop.  She holds a clean handkerchief to her
mouth.  And finally, she catches her breath.

She looks at the handkerchief.  Blood.  She looks out the
window again at her children.  A single tear down her cheek. 

BISHOP WRIGHT (V.O.)
Susan Wright lived a principled life.

EXT. WOODLAND CEMETERY, JULY 4, 1889 -- EVENING

Bishop Wright offers the eulogy to those gathered for Susan
Wright's funeral.  Reuchlin now has a wife, LULU, & a BABY
DAUGHTER joining Lorin, Wilbur, Orville and Katharine
graveside.  CONGREGANTS from their church weep.

BISHOP WRIGHT
She maintained a moral, reliable and
sustaining home for our children.
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Katharine takes Wilbur and Orville's hands in hers.  Her
expression is one of determination.  They will bear this
pain together.  United.  She will be their rock.

BISHOP WRIGHT (CONT'D)
At home, her shining was gentle and
pure as the glory of a pearl.

Katharine listens carefully to her father's words.

BISHOP WRIGHT (CONT'D)
She had no ambition to shine anywhere
else.

Reuchlin, Lorin, Wilbur and Orville step forward to lower
their mother's casket into ground.  As they do, Katharine
looks up.  There, in brilliant reds, yellows and blazing
whites, FIREWORKS explode against the darkening sky.

It is, for everyone else, Independence Day.

EXT. A COUNTRY ROAD -- LATER THAT NIGHT

Orville's at the reigns of the horse-drawn carriage.  Bishop
Wright by his side as Katharine and Wilbur ride in the back.  

Bishop Wright digs into his coat pocket.  He finds a plain
gold wedding band.  He hands it to Orville.

BISHOP WRIGHT
Your mother wanted you to have this.

Orville takes the ring.  Befuddled by the gesture.  The
silence of their sadness separates them until -

BISHOP WRIGHT (CONT'D)
(weeping)

How will I go on?

Orville has no idea how to be of comfort.

INT. SUSAN WRIGHT'S BEDROOM -- SEVERAL DAYS LATER

Katharine goes through her mother's closet, touching the
dresses, holding the sleeves of a shirtwaist as if it is her
mother's hand.

She steps over to her mother's vanity dresser.  Smells her
perfumes.  Sits down and tries on a necklace.  Looks into
her face in the mirror's reflection.  Tears.
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INT. THE HALLWAY -- CONTINUOUS

Orville watches Katharine through the door ajar. 

WILBUR (O.S.)
(stern)

Orville.

Orville blushes scarlet red and spins to find Wilbur standing
in the hall, staring at him staring at Katharine.

WILBUR (CONT'D)
The horses need water.

Orville rushes off.  Wilbur opens the door and walks into -

INT. SUSAN WRIGHT'S BEDROOM -- CONTINUOUS

- as Katharine quickly wipes the tears from her eyes.  Wilbur
walks up behind her.  Puts a hand on her shoulder.

WILBUR
We have work to do.

Katharine nods.  She takes off the necklace.  

EXT. WRIGHT HOUSE FRONT PORCH -- MOMENTS LATER

Orville secures the horses to the carriage as Wilbur loads
the suitcases.  Bishop Wright steps up into the seat as
Katharine emerges carrying a large basket full of food.

KATHARINE
Write to us.

Bishop Wright looks down upon them.  His attention on Wilbur.

BISHOP WRIGHT
Wilbur you are twenty-one years old. 
Do not keep wasting your days.  This
is your opportunity, to prove your
value to this family. 

Bishop Wright whips the horse's haunch.  As he rides away...

KATHARINE
Papa only wants the best for you.

Wilbur says nothing as they all stare out at the empty yard.

ORVILLE
So. What now?

They watch as A MAN ON A "SAFETY" BICYCLE rides past.
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EXT. A COUNTRY ROAD -- THREE YEARS LATER - 1892 -- AFTERNOON

WHOOOOOOSH!  Orville, 21, and Katharine, 18, fly down the
bumpy road on their safety bikes.  The race is on!  It's
neck and neck as they pass an overgrown pasture filled with
fat, lazy cows. Katharine keeps up with her brother.

ORVILLE
No way to beat me, Swes!  I'm a three
time champion.

KATHARINE
On the track.  But this is a country
road!

Katharine surprises her Orville with a fresh blast of
gumption.  She takes the lead as they zip past THE
NEIGHBORHOOD KIDS jumping rope.

KIDS
(cheering)

Kate!  Kate!  Kate!

Orville rises to the challenge.  He regains the lead.

ORVILLE
See you at the finish line!

Katharine stands and pumps her pedals as hard as they will
go until she realizes they're approaching...

EXT. A MASSIVE HILL -- CONTINUOUS

Orville picks up speed.  Katharine panics.

KATHARINE
Bubbo!  The hill!

Orville shoots a daredevil smile over his shoulder and then...

WHOOSH!  He's airborne, using the momentum of the crest to
launch him into the atmosphere.

ORVILLE
Wooooooo Hoooooooo!

Katharine watches in awe as he dips below the ridge out of
sight.  At the last minute, she realizes she's too scared to
follow.

She jerks her handlebars a hard right, trying to skid to a
stop and topples over.  The bike goes sailing through the
air as Katharine rolls into -
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EXT. A DITCH -- CONTINUOUS

For a moment, she lies very still.  She pats her head, her
arms and torso, her thighs.

KATHARINE
Fair to middling.

Katharine climbs back up to the road.  She rights her trashed
bike and pushes it to the edge of the hill.

EXT. THE BOTTOM OF THE HILL -- CONTINUOUS

Orville waits for her there.

ORVILLE
Are you coming?

EXT. THE WRIGHT CYCLE SHOP -- DAY

Establishing.  A square, two-story red brick building with
green striped awnings.

INT. THE WRIGHT CYCLE SHOP -- MOMENTS LATER

The dark wood room is cluttered with tools, shelves full of
supplies, bikes in various stages of repair.  Wilbur kneels
beside the bike of AN ELDERLY GENTLEMAN. He easily slips the
chain back into place.

WILBUR
That should do it.

Bishop Wright enters the store.  Wilbur is surprised to see
him but busy with his customer.  Bishop Wright steps behind
the counter.  Looks around.  Making Wilbur nervous.

ELDERLY MAN
What do I owe you?

WILBUR
Your money is no good here, sir.

The Elderly Man pats Wilbur on the back then pushes his
bicycle out the door. Wilbur's benevolent mood darkens as he
sees Bishop Wright open the empty cash register.

BISHOP WRIGHT
You allow the world to take advantage
of you, Ullam.

Wilbur grabs an inner tube box and nervously twists it. 
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WILBUR
It was a simple repair.

BISHOP WRIGHT
You should be paid for your work. 
This is why you are bankrupt.  You
will come to work for me at the church
and stop this bike nonsense.

They are interrupted by the arrival of Katharine and Orville. 
Upon seeing The Bishop, Orville shoots a worried look at
Wilbur.  He knows they're in trouble.

KATHARINE
Papa!  When did you arrive?

Katharine approaches Bishop Wright for a big hug but he steps
back.  He's angry.

BISHOP WRIGHT
It is nearly noon and your brother's
alone in this store.  I raised you
to be responsible, contributing
members of society.  Not heathens
racing through the streets, wearing...

He looks at Katharine's legs.

BISHOP WRIGHT (CONT'D)
...PANTS!  I expect this kind of
nonsense from Orville - not you.

Orville takes that as a compliment.

BISHOP WRIGHT (CONT'D)
Any reservations I had about Oberlin
have been assuaged by today's
behavior.  Maybe they can turn you
into a proper lady.

KATHARINE
What do you mean?

The Bishop hands Katharine an acceptance letter.

BISHOP WRIGHT
You have been accepted at Oberlin
College.  You begin in the fall.

KATHARINE
But, I have to stay here and help
build the flying machine -
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Orville and Wilbur shoot her nasty looks.  That was a secret.

BISHOP WRIGHT
What flying machine?

INT. THE MACHINE SHOP -- CONTINUOUS

The back of the bike shop has been transformed into a
primitive hangar of sorts.  Bishop Wright stares at the
experimental kite.  The siblings stand at safe distance. 
Wilbur still nervously twisting that inner tube box.

BISHOP WRIGHT
I regret ever having bought you that
helicopter.

The Bishop walks out.

KATHARINE
He did not mean that. 

Wilbur barely notices.  His eyes dart back and forth from
the twisted inner tube box to the wings of his kite. 

WILBUR
Twist to turn?

ORVILLE
What?

WILBUR
Twist.  Twist.  It has to twist.

ORVILLE
(even more confused)

What?

Wilbur kneels beside the kite, begins ripping apart the
current construction. 

WILBUR
Why are you both standing there?

Orville and Katharine scurry to his side. 

INT. THE DELIVERY TRUCK -- CONTINUOUS -- BACK TO 1940

Mackintosh drives.  Orville has finally relaxed his grip on
the box, allowing it to ride by his feet.  

COLONEL MACKINTOSH
Your father was a skeptic.
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ORVILLE
He considered us failures.

Off of Mackintosh's surprised look. 

ORVILLE (CONT'D)
We never finished high school.  Our
printing press went under.  The bike
shop was losing money. 

(a wistful smile)
He had legitimate concerns.

Mackintosh smiles in return.

ORVILLE (CONT'D)
Katharine was his great hope.  It
was her job to redeem us all.  I
just...

(pause)
...did not want her to go.

COLONEL MACKINTOSH
(quoting)

A house without a woman or firelight
is like a body without soul or sprite. 

ORVILLE
It was more than that.  We were never
failures in her eyes.  We needed her
to succeed. 

EXT. DAYTON, OHIO TRAIN STATION -- LATE SUMMER 1893

Under the grand, stone arches of the station's portico, Wilbur
walks Katharine to the platform, carrying her luggage. 
Orville sulks from a distance.  As PASSENGERS board...

WILBUR
Bubbo, say goodbye.

Orville slinks over.  Pouting like a toddler. 

KATHARINE
Take my hands.

The boys do. 

KATHARINE (CONT'D)
We are family.  I am coming back.

Off Orville's doubting expression.
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KATHARINE (CONT'D)
I will, Bubbo, I will.

CONDUCTOR (V.O.)
All aboard!

Wilbur helps Katharine with her suitcase.  As she climbs the
boarding stairs, he surreptitiously hands her money.

KATHARINE
Ullam -

WILBUR
(hushes her)

Take it.

Katharine kisses Wilbur on the cheek.

KATHARINE
Take care of Bubbo for me.

Wilbur nods.  Katharine smiles.  She turns to wave to Orville
but he drops his gaze.  He can't watch her go. 

ANOTHER PASSENGER wants on.  Katharine is forced to board
the train without her final goodbye to Orville.

INT. THE TRAIN COMPARTMENT -- MOMENTS LATER

Katharine settles into her seat.  She opens her purse to put
away the extra dollars and finds an envelope marked SWES.

She opens the envelope and catches her mother's wedding band
in the palm of her hand.  She looks out the window and sees
Orville staring directly at her.

She holds up her left hand so he can see it.  She places the
golden band on her ring finger.  She places her hand against
the glass of the window.  Orville waves goodbye.

CLANG, CLANG, CLANG!  The train pulls away from the station. 
The boys watch it go.

EXT. WRIGHT HOUSE FRONT PORCH -- MOMENTS LATER

The boys return home to find a plain looking girl, CARRIE
KAYLER, 14, standing on the porch.  She's ready to work. 

WILBUR
Who are you?
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CARRIE
Carrie Kayler, sir.  Miss Katharine
hired me.  To cook and clean.

ORVILLE
We can take care of ourselves.

WILBUR
No, we can't.

They walk up the stairs.  Carrie follows them inside.

ORVILLE (V.O.)
Dear Swes - 

INT. WRIGHT HOUSE KITCHEN -- MONTHS LATER

Carrie serves the boys their breakfast as Orville writes a
letter and Wilbur sketches a model of his new kite.

ORVILLE (V.O.)
Carrie remains quite capable but not
nearly as entertaining as you.  As
for the kite, Ullam insists we first
tackle the issue of control before
we think about propulsion. 

Wilbur hands Orville the sketch. 

WILBUR
Send her this.

Orville places the drawing into an envelope with his letter.

INT. MISS MORRISON'S BOARDING HOUSE, OBERLIN -- AFTERNOON

In the sitting room of the co-ed boarding house, Katharine
regales her AMUSED FELLOW BOARDERS with the news from home.

KATHARINE
(reading)

The kite is unbraced between the
front and rear struts. It is
controlled with four lines running
from the top and bottom of the front
outer struts to a pair of control
sticks.  This allows us to warp the
wings.

Katharine holds up the drawing of the kite and everyone pushes
in close to get a better look.  Over their heads, Katharine
sees the very handsome HENRY "HARRY" HASKELL, 19, watching
her.  He holds up a Geometry textbook and taps the cover.
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HARRY
(teasing)

No more avoiding me, Kate.

Katharine stands with an AUDIBLE MOAN OF DISAPPOINTMENT from
her audience.  She follows Harry into the quiet of the -

INT. LIBRARY/STUDY ROOM -- CONTINUOUS

- where they cozy up at a table near the fireplace and Harry
begins his Geometry tutoring session.  Harry's brown eyes
glow with firelight.  Katharine is obviously smitten.

KATHARINE (V.O.)
Dear Bubbo, It seems I have a natural
bent for languages but am vexed
completely by mathematics. 

EXT. A PARK IN DAYTON, OHIO -- WEEKS LATER

A GROUP OF BOYS, AGES 9 - 12, laugh at Wilbur as he stares
up into the sky, watching the birds, soaring and swooping.

BOYS
What is that thing?  That's not a
kite!  That thing can't fly!

Wilbur snaps back to reality.  The boys are talking about
the boxy contraption resting near Wilbur's feet.  Wilbur
kneels and struggles to untangle the guide strings.

WILBUR
(at Orville)

Are you going to help me?

Orville's reading Katharine's letter.  Again.  And again.

KATHARINE (V.O.)
I have taken on a tutor, Harry
Haskell.  He is quite brilliant.

ORVILLE
(disgusted)

Brilliant.

A strong gust of wind lifts the edge of the kite -

WILBUR
Bubbo!

Orville jumps to catch the kite but it's too late.  It topples
end over end like tumbleweed, shattering into splinters. 
Wilbur shoots Orville a death glare as -
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ORVILLE (V.O.)
Dear Swes, Our kite never meets
Ullam's ridiculous expectations.

- the Little Boys laugh and laugh and laugh.  Their nasty,
laughing faces become -

EXT. THE STREETS OF OHIO -- DAY

- the nasty, sneering faces of A CROWD OF ANGRY MEN.

ANGRY MEN
Get back in the kitchen where you
belong!   

Katharine, now 22, proudly marches with A LARGE CROWD OF
WOMEN behind a banner that reads: VOTES FOR WOMEN! 

ORVILLE (V.O.)
This is futile.  

The Women come under fire from the MEN throwing rotten eggs
and tomatoes.  Katharine is hit in the chest with an egg
that splatters and runs down her dress.  She keeps marching.

KATHARINE (V.O.)
Dear Bubbo, You must keep trying.   

EXT. A PARK IN DAYTON, OHIO -- AFTERNOON

FOUR YEARS LATER. 1897.

Wilbur, now 29, and Orville, now 25, are back in that park
with their kite.  An entirely new group of LITTLE BOYS watch
with curiosity as Orville holds the kite off the ground.

KATHARINE (V.O.)
I am proud of you both and I know
you will take your place among the
finest scientific minds.  

Wilbur takes hold of the control sticks, gently guiding the
kite through the air using a slow and elaborate dance. 

KATHARINE (V.O.) (CONT'D)
Until that day, I intend to nag you
into the success you so deserve.

THE LITTLE BOYS run past them with higher flying, much less
complicated kites that soar into the atmosphere.

BOYS
Your kite is barely off the ground!
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Wilbur says nothing.  He just gives the control sticks a
little tug and WHOOOOOOSH!  The kite swoops violently over
the heads of the boys.  They DUCK.

BOYS (CONT'D)
How did you do that?  Do that again!

Wilbur smiles.  A triumphant moment.

ORVILLE (V.O.)
Dear Swes -

INT. LIBRARY/STUDY ROOM -- A FEW DAYS LATER

Katharine and Harry, now 23, are back at their study table. 
This time, it's Calculus.  Katharine opens a letter from her
brother and her face lights up.  She turns the letter around
to show it to Harry.  There are three words in large script:
WING WARPING WORKS!

ORVILLE (V.O.)
Wing Warping Works! 

Harry and Katharine leap from their seats and hug each other. 
Laughing.  Happy.  And then...lingering a bit too long in
the hug, they awkwardly pull apart.

HARRY
This is great news.  

They look into each other's eyes.  A moment when a kiss is
entirely possible -

KATHARINE
It is.  It is very good news.

ISABEL (O.S.)
Good news?

The very beautiful ISABEL CUMMINGS, 22, walks into the room. 
She quickly and protectively steps to Harry's side.

KATHARINE
(stammers)

Isabel.  Yes, my brother's kite -

ISABEL
Ah, that kite.  I hear so much about
your brothers I'd swear Harry's fallen
in love with them.  But did he tell
you our good news?

Isabel shows off her sparkling diamond engagement ring.
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ISABEL (CONT'D)
It took four years but Harry finally
surrendered.

Katharine forces a smile as Harry drops his eyes.

KATHARINE
Congratulations, Isabel.  Harry. 
What a happy day for all.

Katharine gathers her things.

KATHARINE (CONT'D)
If you'll excuse me -

She dashes UP THE STAIRS.

INT. HER ROOM -- CONTINUOUS

A shared room, simply decorated but fortunately, Katharine
has it all to herself right now.  She takes a deep breath.

KATHARINE
(about herself)

Foolish, foolish girl.

She tosses her Calculus textbook onto her bed and sits at
her desk.  She grabs a paper and pen and begins writing -

KATHARINE (V.O.) (CONT'D)
Dear Bubbo,  You must convince Ullam
to begin the glider trials at once. 
Do not come for my graduation.  It
will only slow your progress.

CLOSE UP ON: Her handwriting: THE RACE IS ON!

INT. THE DELIVERY TRUCK -- 1940 -- CONTINUOUS

Mackintosh drives and smokes.  Orville has relaxed so
completely, he seems to enjoy having a captive audience.

COLONEL MACKINTOSH
So your sister shared your ambition. 
To be first to fly.

ORVILLE
Everyone wanted to be first.  All
over the world, men were already in
the air. Lilienthal, Langley,
Pilcher...they were building gliders. 
Biplanes. We were years behind. 
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EXT. THE MONADNOCK BUILDING, CHICAGO, IL -- EVENING

Wilbur, Katharine and Orville walk into the narrow building.

INT. A HALL IN THE MONADNOCK BUILDING -- CONTINUOUS

The siblings push their way into a rowdy meeting of the
WESTERN SOCIETY OF ENGINEERS.  FIFTY-FIVE MEN and Katharine
have gathered for a presentation hosted by the esteemed OCTAVE
CHANUTE, 60's, a balding man with a silver goatee.  Octave
is already on stage.

KATHARINE
There he is.  Octave Chanute.

Wilbur, Katharine and Orville find seats near the front. 
Wilbur's holding his inner tube box and a written speech.

INT. ON STAGE -- CONTINUOUS

Chanute uses a Magic Lantern Slide Projector which projects
onto the wall of the hall: IMAGES OF THE COMPETITION IN
"FLIGHT".  The images move in a primitive fashion.

CHANUTE
Lilienthal has made the greatest
contribution to the solution of the
flying problem that has ever been
made by any one man.

MAGIC LANTERN SLIDE: OTTO LILIENTHAL leaps from the top of a
hill attached to his small, wing-flapping glider. 

CHANUTE (CONT'D)
With over 2,000 glides, he has
demonstrated the feasibility of actual
practice in the air, without which
our future success is impossible.

MAGIC LANTERN SLIDE: The glider hangs in the air for a split
second, pitches forward, dives nose first into the ground.

INT. THE HALL -- CONTINUOUS

WILBUR
(to Orville)

See that.  He can't regain his
equilibrium because he has no control
over the wings.
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INT. ON STAGE -- CONTINUOUS

CHANUTE
But Lilienthal's reliance on gravity
is not a viable solution for manned
flight.  So today we gather to discuss
the matter of propulsion.  Sir Maxim,
if you will...

Chanute steps aside, giving the podium to SIR HIRAM STEVENS
MAXIM, 58, a man with a great shock of white hair and a chest
armored with medals.

MAXIM
The Maxim biplane is powered by two
enormous steam engines generating
over one hundred and eighty
horsepower.

MAGIC LANTERN SLIDE: THE MAXIM BIPLANE TEST RIG: In Baldwyn
Park, England.  A massive contraption.  Wings upon wings.

MAXIM (CONT'D)
The engines turn two pusher propellers
measuring seventeen point five feet
in diameter.

MAGIC LANTERN SLIDE: The Maxim Biplane barely lift into the
air.  It crashes into a spectacular twisted mess.

INT. THE HALL -- CONTINUOUS

ORVILLE
We need to build an engine.

Wilbur waves him away like an annoying fly.

MAXIM
Despite the ten thousand pounds of
force generated, the biplane has not
obtained an altitude higher than
three feet.

WILBUR
See.  It's not about power.

CHANUTE (V.O.)
Mister Percy Pilcher - 

INT. ON STAGE -- MOMENTS LATER

The clean-cut, baby-faced PERCY PILCHER, 32, has the podium. 


