Peace the Corgi.

(note: entire short is pantomime or made up gibberish language made to sound like real language)

We open on a small, adorable Corgi. Tongue out. She’s panting and drooling and smiling cutely like
Corgis do! She’s standing on a small glowing platform. On her head is a strange metal helmet sitting
slightly askew, wires and tons of futuristic electronics feeding into it. An odd alien tentacle reaches into
frame and adjusts the helmet. Reveal: There are two heptapods (think: the aliens from Arrival) floating
over the Corgi. They rub her head affectionately, make a praying gesture, then wave a tentacle in the air.

The Corgi phases out of existence, leaving a puddle of drool on the glowing platform.

Cut to: a prehistoric African veldt (think: 2001 opening sequence). Two great apes are in a goofy
conflict over a food source. They’re posturing and making silly ape noises, trying to scare the other one
off. One looks over and sees a bone on the ground. They pick it up and raise it in an aggressive ges—
SUDDENLY CORGI! The Corgi leaps into frame and grabs the bone. It lands on the ground and
happily chomps the bone, breaking it in two. The two chimps are confused, but each picks up a half of
the bone. They look at each other and are suddenly inspired: why not split the food source? They divide
it up evenly. Both apes are happy. The hug and share food. And suddenly the Corgi phases out of

existence.

Cut to: Ancient Sumerian times. Two warriors are fighting over a small pile of gold. They draw swords
at each other and—SUDDENLY CORGI! The Corgi phases into existence and instantly starts digging
in the dirt. After a beat of digging, something gleams in the hole: gold! The two warriors immediately
stop fighting. They smile and toss the Corgi in the air and kiss her, thanking her profusely in ancient
Sumerian (the Corgi slobbers all over them). The warriors immediately take their swords and start
digging in the ground together, looking for more gold. The Corgi happily pants and drools, then phases

out of existence again.
We start a quick montage of the Corgi “solving” other problems in silly ways:

- Hitler: Hitler giving an angry speech in front of a crowd of Nazis. The Corgi phases into
existence, and nuzzles up to Hitler. Hitler is incredibly distracted and keeps trying to restart his
speech, but can’t help be distracted by JUST HOW CUTE the Corgi is. Hitler smiles and hugs
the Corgi, who licks Hitler’s face. Hitler licks back. Then makes a proclamation. The swastika
banners behind Hitler are replaced with Corgi banners. The Corgi prevented Hitler!

- Cold War: The American President has his finger over the button, ready to nuke the USSR.
Suddenly, she gets a call. It’s President Corgi from the new nation of Corgiula (the new Corgi
nation that Hitler helped start). President Corgi barks, and in splitscreen we seea conference

call between President Corgi & the American President AND the Russian Prime minister.



President Corgi barks a couple barks, and the US & Russian leaders cry and nod. They reach
out across the split screen and hug, preventing nuclear disaster. The Corgi stopped the Cold

War from becoming a Hot Nuclear War!
- And 3 more quick escalation beats to be written later!

Flash to: 27,420 AD. Space. Two giant warships approach each other, facing oft. Each captain gives the
order to fire phasers. Phasers charge up. Suddenly, a giant Corgi-shaped spaceship enters frame. We cut
into the ship and see our now Empire Emperor Corgi sitting and drooling in the captain’s chair,
commanding a crew of 25. The Corgi ship gets in-between the two warships as the phasers are charging,
The warship captain has a moment of shock, then tries to abort the phaser firing. But it’s too late. The
phasers of each ship fire on the Corgi ship. The Corgi ship absorbs the blast. Then cartoonishly “falls
over” dead (how does a spaceship fall over in space? Sillyilly). The two captains cry over their deeds. The
two warships hug and cry, comforting each other cartoonishly. After many tears, the Corgi ship pops
back up and pants happily. The captains leap up and down, rejoicing. Then the warships leap up and
down, rejoicing! The ships shake phaser hands and make up. The Corgi ship phases out of existence.

Space War is prevented!

We cut back to the glowing platform from the beginning. The Corgi phases back into existence on the
platform. The two heptapods toss the Corgi a treat, and the Corgi leaps up in their laps and fall asleep.
The heptapods lean over to a list on the wall with different icons for different species. They place a
checkmark next to the human entry, then return to petting the Corgi. As we drift across this serene

scene, we catch a glimpse of the Corgi’s nametag: Peace.

End!



