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Everything was black and suddenly it all goes blue and then a blurry image appears, the image starts focusing and when it’s all clear you can see Skyler’s face, holding his camera filming himself.

SKYLER: Alright...This video is being made in honor of the graduate Road Rovers where we finally leave Rookie status and become REAL Road Rovers, so congratulations class of 2006 *does rock on sign with his fingers* ROCK ON BABY!

Skyler turns of the camera and walks into the Rec Room and finds all the young new generation Road Rovers, like he said, they finally go from being rookies to being Rovers, he turns his Handycam back on and starts filming everybody, lots of excitement everywhere.  He finally spots his friends and rushes over to them...
SKYLER: Hey guys! *filming them*

ALL: Hey Skyler!

SKYLER: Say hi for the grads video

They all wave and say stuff.
SKYLER: *sits down, still filming* So Jimmy, how does it feel to become a Road Rover today?

JIMMY: Awesome!

SKYLER: Yeah! And for those who don’t know this is my friend Jimmy and my other friend here Dylan!
DYLAN: Hey bud

SKYLER: Yeah, isn’t it great that you’re not a rookie anymore?

DYLAN: It’s great

SKYLER: Yeah, we’re finally gonna go on REAL missions not that community service shit...And over here we have my lovely girlfriend, Mishka, hey baby I love you!

MISHKA: Oh don’t start acting like Tommy Lee in that video

JIMMY: What, you guys seen it?

SKYLER: Yeah, but it’s disgusting, anyways, these are just some of the new Rovers who are gonna make the world a better place

MAX: Ah cut the telethon sympathy shit, McKenzie

SKYLER: Shut up! Remind me to edit this or else the Master will have my head *shuts off camera*

DYLAN: You’re really excited about today eh?

SKYLER: Hell yeah, once we get out Rover ID cards there’s nothing that can’t do!

JIMMY: Other than flying

SKYLER: Well if I tape wings on your back, maybe that’ll work

Everybody chuckles.

SKYLER: *wraps arm around Mishka* So babe do you wanna come with later tonight? I know where all the bones are buried *winks*

MISHKA: Ew, don’t hit on me with everybody here

SKYLER: Can’t help if I love ya

MASTER: *voice over speakers* All Rookies report to the briefing room to receive your ID cards and to renew your status

SKYLER: The moment of truth guys!

They all get up and rush over to the briefing room, there they walk into the place, in an orderly fashion, where Hunter, Exile, Colleen and Blitz would give then their new ID cards and after that they’d place their finger on a digital pad and all their personal information would be updated and they’d finally be regular Road Rovers.  One by one they passed by receiving their cards, congratulations from the guys and then update their info.
When it was Skyler’s turn Hunter gave him his card...

HUNTER: Here you go, you’re officially a Road Rover, so enjoy it

SKYLER: Sure will

He passes by and comes up to see Blitz...

BLITZ: *crossing arms* Well, little McKenzie, didn’t think you’d make it

SKYLER: I’m surprised that your head hasn’t exploded because you’re so full of yourself

BLITZ: Ha, ha, very funny

SKYLER: I’ll see ya in the gym, girly underpants

Blitz growled at him as be passed.

When the whole process was over the Master appeared in his balcony to speak with them, they all saluted and looked up at him.

MASTER: You are all now Road Rovers, wear that title with pride and do good for others as they would for you, so congratulations to all!

SKYLER: YAHOO!

They all celebrate.

Skyler kisses Mishka and then turns and hugs Jimmy and then Dylan.

SKYLER: This is so awesome, dude!

DYLAN: *smiling* Yeah it is!

The celebration went on for the rest of the night and they all went to bed as Road Rovers.

****

A couple of days later, the Master selected some Rovers to meet him in a private meeting in the briefing room; apparently it was something important.  Among them were Hunter, Exile, Skyler, Dylan and Snake (a tall skinny black Labrador).
MASTER: Rovers, I have selected you 5 for this mission because you are just right for this assignment...Your mission is to recover several top secret government documents that Parvo somehow managed to steal

SKYLER: With the internet you can do anything

MASTER: Yes, it’s true, now you will have infiltrate into Parvo’s base and obtain the documents and bring them back

SNAKE: *Italian/American accent* Don’t worry boss, I have my way of getting in and getting out

SKYLER: Yeah and I can extract those documents easily

EXILE: *Russian accent* And if anyone gets in our way, we kick their tooshie!

MASTER: Good, now go on and be careful

HUNTER: Let’s roll!

Meanwhile in Parvo’s base, Riley was working in a lab looking at some stuff in a microscope, developing some kind of healing cells that could help cure physical injuries, like cuts and wounds, when suddenly Jake busted into the door and interrupted his concentration.
JAKE: Riley *hands over his power belt* This piece of shit is busted, fix it up

RILEY: *takes it* Um, okay...I can have it ready for you tomorrow afternoon
JAKE: NO! I want it fixed now

RILEY: Jake, with all do respect, it’ll take me several hours to fix

JAKE: Then you better get started, the ventilation ain’t working...I’ll give you until tomorrow morning, but if you don’t have it, I will rip your organs out, cook them and have a Cajun meal with them!

Riley nods and turns back to his work.

JAKE: Hey Riley

Riley looks up only to see a fist flying to his face and POW gets a square between the eyes, it took him by surprise and it knocked him out of his seat, he held his face groaning.

JAKE: I love doing that... *leaves*

When Riley got up, his eyes were watery and had a tremendous headache; he decided to leave the power belt aside and went for some medicine and to heal his emotional wounds.

Meanwhile, outside Parvo’s base, night had fallen and everything was dark, the flood lights illuminated the main entrance and the guards that were on duty.  The Rovers were hiding in the nearby bushes and had a clear view of their objective...
HUNTER: Alright, Skyler, you know what to do

Skyler nods and moves away; he comes out from a certain part of the bushes and strolls up to the entrance, the guards stop him...

GUARD1: Halt! Who are you?

SKYLER: You worse nightmare, bitches

With once single punch he knocks out the first guard, the other guard tried to radio for help, but got a blow on the back of his head and was knocked out cold.

EXILE: That wasn’t exactly how he should’ve done it

HUNTER: At least we can get in without anybody sounding the alarm, do your thing Snake

Snake rushes over and overriding the security system from the exterior control panel, he manages to open the door, they all walk in silently and find a hallway that would eventually lead them to where the government documents were being kept.  Half way into the search, they were ready to round a corner, but they heard foot steps coming their way, they all hid in the shadow of the corner and watched how the shadow came closer to them.

Skyler looked at the shadow and thought it looked familiar, he started walking towards the corner, the others were horrified and thought that they would be discovered and they tried to make him stay in his position, but since they couldn’t make any noise, Skyler paid no attention.  He rounded the corner and saw a familiar face standing there with a book in his hand.

SKYLER: *smiles a bit* Hi Ruebins...

RUEBINS: *blinks and looks at him* Skyler? What are you doing here?

SKYLER: I came to get my pension check, I’m on a mission! What else?

RUEBINS: Not doing a very good job at it...Are the others with you?
SKYLER: Promise not to tell?
Ruebins nods.

SKYLER: Yeah, they’re here, we just came for something and we hope not to get caught

RUEBINS: Well, since it’s you, I won’t say anything

SKYLER: I don’t exist

RUEBINS: Okay... *walks on by, reading his book*

HUNTER: I keep forgetting that he used to work here

EXILE: Then we should let him guide us

They all nod, Hunter agrees and Skyler signals them with his fingers to follow him.

After several tense and agonizing minutes, they found the central computer room and Skyler quickly got to work in extracting the documents into his portable USB memory stick, Dylan and Snake guarded the door while Hunter and Exile were next to Skyler watching and waiting impatiently.
SKYLER: *typing* Ooh, Area 51 files and what really happened to Elvis!
EXILE: Don’t waste your time, we have more important things to do

SKYLER: KGB Files from 2005

EXILE: KGB still exists!?

DYLAN: *loud whisper* Guys, someone’s coming!

Skyler quickly finished downloading the files and then pulled the memory stick out and rushed over with the others, they hid behind the door as it opened and in walked a large cano-mutant, they held their breathes as he sat down in front of the computers.  This was their chance, they all ever so quietly and carefully started making their way out of room, Dylan’s tail passed by Snake’s face and it tickled his nose...

SNAKE: AAACCHOOOOOOOOOOW!!!!

The cano-mutant turned around and saw them there at the doorway...

SKYLER: Oh shit...

The cano sounded the alarm and went for the attack, he was going to land on Dylan, but Skyler stepped in and punched him really hard, sending him flying and landing on top of the computers destroying several of them.
DYLAN: Thanks

SKYLER: Thank me later, we gotta get out of here now!

They start running down the hallway but they were cut off by an army of cano-mutants coming their way, they run the other way and turn left at corner, only to find themselves with another army of mutants led by Bestiere.

SKYLER: *thinking fast* I know a way out, follow me!

Since there was no time for arguing the others followed him, Skyler led them thru another corridor and opened a large metal door that weighed a ton, he was able to open it easily and then shut it once the others were on the other side.  They could hear how Bestiere was shouting at the cano-mutants...

HUNTER: Where are we going?

SKYLER: We gotta get to the lab, there’s an elevator all the way in the back storage room that’ll lead us out of here

DYLAN: How do you know?

SKYLER: I used to escape from Jake thru there *runs off* Let’s go!

They ran again, Skyler looked around nervously wondering and hoping not to see Jake’s ugly face appear around a corner, they find a white door that said LAB.  Skyler kicks the door and they rush in and almost crash into Riley, Riley was of course surprised and taken back by the sudden appearance of 2 familiar faces.

RILEY: Dylan? Skyler?

SKYLER: Riley, the elevator in the storage room still work?
RILEY: Yes, but you need an ID card to work it...You have use mine

DYLAN: Thanks *takes it*

They hear shouting and it was definitely Jake’s voice and he sounded pissed; Skyler suddenly looks over and sees the power belt, he was intrigued by it and he took it.

HUNTER: Let’s go Rovers!

DYLAN: Thanks Riley!

They were all in such a hurry that Skyler didn’t put the power belt down and Riley forgot about it, he realized that it was gone just as the Rovers disappeared around the corner, Jake came bursting and storming into the lab.

JAKE: Where’d they go?

RILEY: They, uh...Uh...

JAKE: ANSWER ME!!!

RILEY: They went for the exit on the south side

JAKE: *turns to his army* Don’t stand there you idiots, get them! *turns back to Riley* And you, if you’re lying I will kill you! *takes off running*

Back with the Rovers, they managed to reach the roof, climb down and escape in the dark woods, since they were wearing black camouflage suits they disappeared in the darkness.  Luckily the Rovers returned safely to Mission Control and Jake wasn’t able to catch them.
MASTER: You all did well Rovers, the documents were returned safely to the US government and all is well, you may rest now

It was close to midnight, so the Rovers headed back to their rooms to go to sleep.
SNAKE: Nice work you did there, Skyler

SKYLER: Thanks, they never change the facility or do any remodeling so I know my way around by memory

DYLAN: Still it was cool

SKYLER: Yeah and I even got a little “trophy” from this mission *holds up the power belt*

DYLAN: What is that?

SKYLER: Look’s like Jake’s power belt, I found it lying around in the lab

SNAKE: Jake’s gonna be looking for that.
SKYLER: Who cares, anyway I’m gonna keep it

DYLAN: Just be careful with it

SKYLER: Sure *opens his room door* Alright, good night guys

DYLAN/SNAKE: Good night

In his room, Skyler left the power belt on his nightstand and took off his uniform and flopped down on the bed, later on that night around 3:00 AM Skyler suddenly woke up, he was wide awake for some reason.  He gets up and looks around his room it was all the same, he had one of those lava lamps that changed colors and it dimly illuminated his room, he glances over and sees the power belt.
He gets up and walks over to it and picks it up, he looks at himself in the mirror holding it in his hands, he lifts it up and...

SKYLER: *loud whisper* Winner of the Championship World Wrestling Community, Skyler McKenzie! *imitates crowd cheers*

He chuckles and shakes his head; he then started checking the power belt, he wondered how he would look or did it work so he put it on, once he joined the clamps together the leather straps started tightening to Skyler’s waist size.  This surprised him, but at the same time it was a comfortable fit, at first he didn’t feel anything, but when he noticed a dial on the side that indicated OFF, he turned it to ON and to the first level.
The power belt started working and almost immediately he felt a surge in his body, sort of like he had taken 3 Red Bulls and it make him feel stronger, since he was already one of the strongest Rovers in Mission Control, but it make him feel better than that and he liked.

SKYLER: *to himself* Maybe this thing ain’t so bad after all...

Little did he know what would soon happen to him...

****

The next morning, the Rovers were having breakfast at the table, Jimmy came in looking very groggy...
JIMMY: Must...Have...Coffee!

RAKE: Oh no, you’re not having coffee again Jimmy

JIMMY: Why not?

RAKE: Don’t you remember the last time you had coffee?

JIMMY: No

DYLAN: Dude you were prancing around like a squirrel thinking that you could fly and you threw yourself out a window and landed on top of Blitz who was getting a sun tan

JIMMY: No wonder I smelled like coconut sun block for a week!

RAKE: Have some juice *hands him a glass*

Skyler walks into the kitchen wearing that power belt.

SKYLER: Hey, hey, hey! Look what I got guys! *poses like one of those male underwear models*

DYLAN: *arches eyebrow* What are you doing?

SKYLER: Trying out this new power belt

JIMMY: Where did you get it?

SNAKE: Last night on our mission

JIMMY: Oh

SKYLER: Yeah and I’m keeping this as my trophy

MISHKA: You look like one of those wrestling guys on TV

SKYLER: Sure do baby and it actually works, I thought Jake used this only to show off

SNAKE: Well that among other things

MAX: *walking in* Hey Skyler, Blitz is in the gym and he wants to see you, something about a weight lifting competition or something
SKYLER: *grabbing some pop-tarts* Can’t he wait until after I have my breakfast?

MISHKA: *rolls eyes* Ugh, Skyler, don’t accept it he’s just gonna show off and try to make you look bad

SKYLER: Ah c’mon baby, what’s wrong with that? You know him, he’s all bark and no bite

DYLAN: Actually he’s all bark AND all bite

SKYLER: *sighs* Alright, let’s see what he wants *gulps down pop-tart and milk*

Skyler heads into the gym with everybody else around him too and there they could see Blitz, without a shirt on and crossing his arms waiting for him.
BLITZ: I’ve been waiting for you

SKYLER: For what? To scare me with your nipples?

BLITZ: NO! Just because you’re a Road Rover now, doesn’t mean that you’re at my same level

JIMMY: Who wants to be at the same level with THAT *chuckles*

BLITZ: Here’s the deal, McKenzie, if you can lift more then you’ll have to wash my underwear for a week

SKYLER: And if I can, you’ll wash my AND my socks

MISHKA: EWW!

RAKE: *whispers* I’ll pass ya some pink dye for the wash

SKYLER: Take it easy guys, I can beat him

They immediately started, Blitz took a barbell from a rank and the weights on each side read 400 pounds, Skyler just shook his head and grabbed another barbell but these weight a ton at least.  Blitz growls and then goes for another barbell that was probably 2 tons and lifted it with one hand, Skyler was about to grab another when he realized that it was the last one, he suddenly got an idea, he turned the power belt on and walked over to Blitz.
He then grabs Blitz by his torso and lifts him up slowly the others watch in aw, they’ve never seen Skyler pick something that heavy up before, when Skyler held him up over his head, the others cheered, then Skyler puts him down and the large barbells BANG on the floor.

SKYLER: Looks like you have some work to do, Blitz

Blitz just growls and gets up.

SKYLER: Remember to use to the gentle cycle or better yet, wash them by hand!

They all cheered Skyler, Dylan shook his head but he couldn’t help but applaud him too.

Skyler looked down at the power belt; he liked it and started thinking of ways and situations where he could use it.

Later on that day, they had to go on a mission where some terrorists had stolen a nuclear warhead and were threatening to blow up the Brooklyn Bridge with it; the Rovers stood at the entrance of the bridge and wondered what they would do now.

HUNTER: We can’t just run out there and ask them back for it, they’d kill us first

EXILE: Should we try an attack under the bridge?

HUNTER: No, we might set off the warhead

SNAKE: How about I negotiate something with them and when it’s clear we get them!

DYLAN: They know we might betray them

SKYLER: Are you guys gonna sit there and just chat or are we gonna do something?

HUNTER: Skyler, be patient, we can’t just rush into things
DYLAN: *sees the power belt* Didn’t you take it off after lunch?

SKYLER: Yeah, but since I heard we were going on a mission I decided to wear it, never know when it might be necessary...Got a problem with that?

DYLAN: Uh, no...

HUNTER: Alright, here’s what we’re going to do, we’re gonna try to close to them and see if we can solve this situation once and for all

They all nod and start walking onto the bridge, the streets were empty, naturally nobody wanted to be close to that, but this meant that it was harder for them to hide since there were no cars around to protect them from bullets or to avoid being seen.  Suddenly the terrorists saw them coming their way and they opened fire...
HUNTER: HEAD FOR COVER!

They just started running off, not Skyler, he continued to approach them and as he did he raised the level on his power belt again, he could feel the adrenaline flow rapidly throughout his entire body and he liked.

SKYLER: You messed with the wrong country, assholes!

This one guy came up to him trying to shoot him, but Skyler just grabbed his gun and turned it into a accordion and then he grabbed the guy by the neck and twisted it breaking his neck and he died instantly.  The others horrified at him they jumped into the large truck and started to head down the bridge, Skyler glared and ran after the truck; he grabbed hold of the tail and started pulling it back, amazingly making the truck go slower and burn rubber.

The other watched, they were too surprised to go and help him because they had never seen Skyler be so daring, Skyler growled as he held on to the truck and by now the wheels were just skidding on the street, he then lifted the back wheels off the pavement pulling it over his head.  He then swung it over making the cabin of the 18-wheeler crash thru the bridge cage and after shaking it the cabin broke off the trailer and fell to the water, all the terrorists died.

By this time the other Rovers had come over to him, while Skyler was putting down the trailer back on the road...

SKYLER: Now that’s what I call RAW POWER

HUNTER: Skyler, forgive me if I ask, but what the hell were you doing?

SKYLER: Doing the job fast and right or what, were you planning to do it YOUR way?
HUNTER: Skyler, that’s enough

SKYLER: Face it Hunter, you’re slowing down, letting the speed bumps of your life affect you

HUNTER: ENOUGH!

Nobody had ever seen Hunter so upset before and what’s worse Skyler was behave with a rather bad attitude.  Skyler just shakes his head and grins evilly at Hunter and intentionally bumps him with his shoulder rudely.

RAKE: Dude, that wasn’t good of you to do

SKYLER: *scoffs* Whatever man, fearless leader my tail...

Things at Mission Control would get worse...

MASTER: Skyler McKenzie, I am appalled at what you did
SKYLER: *feet up on the table* And that is?

MASTER: You kill 4 lives and ruined the nuclear warhead on the truck and you could’ve caused serious damage to the bridge

SKYLER: Chill, old guy, they were terrorists they deserved to die anyway

MASTER: Don’t call me old guy again...I’m suspending you for a day, for disrespect towards your leader and for not following the Road Rover protocol

SKYLER: As if I care...

He gets up and starts walking away from the briefing room, the Master shakes his head...

MASTER: What has gotten into that boy?

Down in the hallway, the others were waiting anxiously for him to appear, he came around the corner and walked towards them his facial expression was different, it was one that they had never seen before on him.
RAKE: What happened?

SKYLER: Stupid Master suspended me for a day

DYLAN: He did?

SKYLER: *rudely* Did I stutter?

JIMMY: Dude I think you need to calm down a bit

SKYLER: Calm down? Calm down!? I did a hell of a better job that these pricks and I get suspended for doing it? Jesus Christ, what is wrong with you people?

RAKE: The question is what’s wrong with you?

SKYLER: Heh, you know what, kiss my tail bitches *goes into his room and slams the door*

They all stand there not knowing what to say or do, finally Rake sighs and goes to his room, the other leave too, Dylan took one last look at Skyler’s bedroom door and then left for his own.

Inside, Skyler takes off the power belt and leaves it on the floor and flops down on his bed, on his nightstand were several pictures of him with his friends, but all the was broken and some of them were even clawed up.  He went to sleep frowning and suddenly woke up later that night, once again at 3:00 AM in the morning, to something breathing; he then heard a voice that sounded like Linda Blair when she was possessed in The Exorcist.

VOICE: Skyler...

Skyler sits up in the bed and looks around, seeing no one there, but the power belt on the floor, and he just stared at it.

VOICE: What’s the matter, Skyler? Don’t you wanna use me anymore?

SKYLER: *stern look, not afraid* ...

VOICE: No one understands, right? I do...And I can make you better, just use me and I promise that I will make you grand...
Skyler steps out of his bed, not moving naturally he was moving almost like a robot, he picks up the power belt and puts it back on.

VOICE: Now look at yourself...

Skyler turns and sees himself in the mirror.

VOICE: This is the new you, you like it don’t you?

Skyler smiles in a disturbing way.

VOICE: Yes...

****

The next morning, Blitz was walking down the hallway to the gym, he was upset since he had been washing underwear by hand for 2 days now, he steps into the gym and sees somebody was already there working out.  He looked familiar, he had as much muscle mass as he did, but he looked a bit shorter than he did...
BLITZ: Hello?

The canine lifted his head up and showed that it was Skyler, he had no emotion on his face and his eyes seemed weird.

BLITZ: Oh, it’s you...Working out to out beat me again? Impossible

Skyler just stared at him with a glare.

BLITZ: Stop looking at me like that, McKenzie

Skyler just keeps staring.

BLITZ: I said stop it!

He keeps staring.

BLITZ: You little...!

Suddenly Skyler lunges at him and starts biting him, Blitz was taken back by this attack and he yelped several times as he felt Skyler’s jaws penetrate his skin, finally he was able to break free and he got up and ran off whimpering.  At that moment Mishka had walked in and saw what happened, she was shocked seeing how Skyler just attacked him mercilessly, she slowly approached him.

MISHKA: What was that all about?

SKYLER: ...Settling differences

MISHKA: How? By biting his head off?
SKYLER: Ah shut up!

MISHKA: *shocked* ...Skyler, why are you talking to me like that?

SKYLER: I said shut up you fucking slut!

MISHKA: *angry* Oh you asked for it...

She makes a fist to punch him, but just as she was swinging, Skyler grabbed her wrist and pulled it away from him, he then proceeded to slap her across the face HARD, making her face red.

MISHKA: Skyler, you’re hurting me...

SKYLER: You need to learn to respect me

MISHKA: Respect you!? Who the hell do you think you are?

SKYLER: You know what, I had it with you *pushes her down* Consider our relationship OVER!

MISHKA: What!?

SKYLER: You heard me, you’re not good enough for me

Mishka was in complete shock and she was tearing up.

SKYLER: GET OUT OF HERE!!!

Mishka stands up and goes off running, upset and crying.

Meanwhile the guys were having something to eat and drink when Mishka comes in crying and looking very upset, she rushed over to Jimmy arms and just sobbed with him.

JIMMY: Mishka, what’s wrong? What happened?

MISHKA: Skyler just broke up with me

ALL: WHAT!?

DYLAN: *spits out his drink* He did what!?

RAKE: Are you sure he wasn’t joking?

MISHKA: No...He was serious, he said I was not good enough for him and he slapped me

DYLAN: That’s not like Skyler at all

SNAKE: Maybe you should talk to him

JIMMY: Me? No way, I don’t want to, why doesn’t Dyl go over and do that, he listens to him more than to me

DYLAN: Should I?
They all nod.

DYLAN: *sighs* Alright...

He puts down his drink and starts walking to the gym where Skyler was, he saw him weightlifting with some big dumbbells and even though his face showed no emotion, his eyes were burning with an angry fire.  Dylan was a bit reluctant about approaching but he gathered up his courage and walked up to him.
DYLAN: Skyler?

SKYLER: *slamming the dumbbells down, roars* WHAT?

Dylan takes a step back, now he was nervous.

DYLAN: ...We need to talk, you haven’t been yourself lately and...We’re all worried about you

SKYLER: Who the hell do you think you are? Dr. Phil? *shakes his head* No wonder Jake hates you so much...

DYLAN: What is that supposed to mean?

Skyler pounces on him and pins him down roughly on the floor, Dylan yelped in pain as Skyler grabbed his neck.

SKYLER: It means that if you don’t shut that hole in your face, I will fold you 5 ways and leave you for a cat toy

DYLAN: *nervous breathing* Skyler...Why are you... *notices the power belt on him* ...I swear that you’ve been acting differently since you’ve been wearing that power belt

SKYLER: You’re just jealous that I thought of it first...

He gets up releasing him and starts picking up his stuff, Dylan slowly tried to get up, but with that Skyler came up to him and kicked him like a soccer ball; Dylan yelps and tumbles across the floor hitting the wall, he rubs his head as he watched Skyler leaving, he had tears in his eyes from the painful kick.  At that moment Rake came in...

RAKE: Oh my God, Dylan are you alright? *helps him up*

DYLAN: Not much...

RAKE: What happened?

DYLAN: Skyler kicked me...He’s acting more like Jake than himself...

RAKE: That bastard...

DYLAN: I swear that it’s that power belt that he’s using, it’s like it possessing him or something...

RAKE: If it’s that, we gotta get it off him

DYLAN: It won’t be easy... *sighs* It won’t

That night Skyler was looking at himself in the mirror, admiring his buff body and thinking just how handsome he was, complete vanity, which was unusual for him.
VOICE: Do you like what I’ve done?

SKYLER: Yes...

VOICE: Good...Now sleep, you have much to do

Skyler obeys that voice that seemed to coming from nowhere and goes to sleep in his bed, still wearing that power belt.

Around midnight, Dylan came out of his bedroom and walked down the hallway quietly, he came up to Skyler’s door and slowly opened it, he was planning on taking off that power belt and hiding it somewhere until Skyler got better.  He slowly crept into his room, listening to Skyler snoring, he was lying on his side; Dylan carefully got on the bed and tried to free him from the power belt.

But just as he about to succeed Skyler suddenly stopped snoring and opened an eye like in a scary movie, Dylan saw this but before he could do anything, Skyler pounced on him like a tiger and pinned him on floor, his eyes burned with anger and was growling harder than ever and his hands firmly on Dylan’s neck.  Dylan was shocked at he struggled to get free but he couldn’t Skyler was too strong for him.

SKYLER: You little bastard...I should’ve known that you’d try to pull a stunt like that

DYLAN: Skyler, please *gasping for air* I’m trying to help you

SKYLER: Help me? Help me!? *takes out his claws and puts them on his face* I oughta gut you like fish right now!
Dylan whimpered frighten seeing Skyler’s big claws dangerous close to his eyes.

SKYLER: But this time, I’ll give you a fair warning... *evil smile*

Skyler clawed his face, Dylan screamed in pain and then Skyler picks him and literally throws Dylan out of the room, he hits the floor and the wall and yelps, Skyler then slams the door and locks it.  Dylan slowly got up; his face was marked with his claws and was in pain, he hurried back to his room and sat down on his own bed completely desolated.

****
Early the next day, probably around 4:00 AM, the Master called upon Dylan, Hunter and Snake to the briefing room...
MASTER: I’m sorry to disturb your sleep Rovers, but we have a situation on our hands, you see Parvo has managed to obtain some documents of ours and the contents of those documents are the last thing that Parvo should see

SNAKE: How’s that possible?

MASTER: Well, a certain Rover was supposed to set up a new firewall for our Rover Database, but due to his recent attitude change, he has done it

DYLAN: Skyler...

MASTER: Yes...I need you to and recover those documents right away before Parvo sees them and uses them against us
HUNTER: We will Master

MASTER: ...By the way, take Skyler with you

ALL: WHAT!?

SNAKE: No way boss, he’ll just bite us!

MASTER: Maybe we can put all that negative energy to good use, so take him

HUNTER: *sighs* Yes, Master

When they told Skyler, he refused to go, when they mentioned Jake, he then decided to go with them, although still in a foul mood.

When they got to the base, just as Hunter was planning it out Skyler just walked to the guards on duty and cracked their necks, killing them instantly.  The others were shocked seeing how violent Skyler had become and even more shocked that he was going into the base as if it were his own house...

HUNTER: Dylan, go after him, Snake and I will try to take advantage of this as a distraction to get the documents

Dylan hesitated but agreed.

Snake and Hunter went their way, while Dylan followed Skyler even though he couldn’t see him, he was following the trail of dead guards and cano-mutants that he was leaving behind, as he kept going he realized that he was going deeper into the base.  He then comes a large opening that looked like an empty hanger and down belong he could see Skyler standing there.

SKYLER: *shouts out* JAKE! COME OUT! COME OUT AND FACE ME LIKE A DOG!

There was no answer and the place was dimly lit, but suddenly the lights came on and standing on the opposite side of hanger was Jake, not looking very happy.

JAKE: You got something that’s mine

SKYLER: Not anymore, it’s mine now

JAKE: I should’ve killed you when I had the chance

SKYLER: You never do, because you and I know that I’m too valuable to be killed off
JAKE: Don’t get cocky with me, asshole!

SKYLER: All my life I’ve waited for this moment, the moment when I prove that I’m stronger, faster and better than you

JAKE: Do you honestly think that you can take me on? You’re more confused that I thought

SKYLER: Well then, let’s see who’s really all bark and no bite

Jake growls and charges at him, Skyler sets the power belt at another level, going a little higher this time and it would make him stronger, but at the same time it was dangerous.

Jake goes for the punch, but Skyler moves aside and bites his arm making him bleed, Jake roars out and then kicks the Malamute off of him, Skyler recovers and pounces on him taking his claws out and starts to claw him up, Jake did the same thing.  All this time Dylan was watching horrified on how ugly the fight was, if you ever seen those illegal dogfights in some guys basement where the dogs just literally tear each other apart, this is what it looked like.

Suddenly Dylan’s communicator goes off, he picks it up and looks at the screen and it reads UNKNOWN CALLER, he answers it and puts it to his ear.
DYLAN: Hello?

RILEY: Dylan?

DYLAN: Riley? Is that you?
RILEY: Yes, it is, I have to warn you about something

DYLAN: What is it?

RILEY: That power belt that Skyler took, Jake gave it to me because it was malfunctioning

DYLAN: What?

RILEY: The ventilation system doesn’t work so it overheats and there is a serious irregular power surge, it could get dangerous if he puts it at the highest level

DYLAN: What should I do?

RILEY: Try to get it off him before it’s too late

DYLAN: Easier said than done...

Jake pins Skyler down and does his best to hold him down, because Skyler was squirming and growling and just trying to break free.

JAKE: You used to be so easy to manipulate

SKYLER: I was green back then

JAKE: Now you’re nothing...

SKYLER: Try saying that for real...

Skyler raises the power belt level to the highest level and it starts making a humming noise, he then makes a fist and punches Jake, making him go up in the air a bit and fall to the ground, Skyler then pounced and started really giving him a bad beating.  Punching him, clawing, chocking him several times and it was making him bleed; Skyler enjoyed watching his blood spill out, sort of a twisted and disturbing satisfaction.

Dylan was horrified at how he was treating Jake; he suddenly saw something coming from the power belt.

DYLAN: SKYLER! WATCH OUT! THE POWER BELT IS OVERHEATING!

Skyler looks at him and then looks at the belt and effectively the power belt was smoking and some sparks were started to fly, Skyler gasped and tried to get it off, but the lock had melted together and was unable to get it off.  Jake, although battered up, took advantage of this distraction and punched him off, he then grabbed him his neck and started chocking him squeezing his neck hard and shaking his head.
JAKE: You’re a dead dog now...

Dylan starts thinking quickly wondering what he could do to save Skyler, he suddenly saw an empty and rusty tool case on the floor, he picks it up and throws it Jake hitting his head, Jake growled and looked up seeing his little brother up there.
JAKE: *rubbing his head* YOU!

DYLAN: NOW SKYLER! NOW!

Jake turns to his horror sees the fist coming towards his face, Skyler whammed him square in the face that sent him flying across the room, then Skyler with one last effort ripped off the power belt and threw it.  The power belt exploded upon impact, Skyler panted and then his eyes rolled to back of his head and passed out; Jake wanted to go over and finish the job, but he was too injured and the other Rovers were coming into the room too.

JAKE: I’ll get you next time... *scurries away*
Hunter and Snake met up with Dylan and they all went to see Skyler, Skyler laid on the floor looking lifeless, his shirt was smoking and half of it was burned off and so was his fur on his stomach, exposing his skin that was red.
HUNTER: Oh God, let’s get him out of here!

Hunter picks him up and takes his away and all the Rovers managed to get out and disappear once again.

****

Later on, at sickbay, Dylan and the rest of the Rovers were waiting for their doctor come back with the news, finally he came...

RAKE: How is he Doc?

DOC: *sighs* Very weak, he basically pushed his bodily functions too far and got muscle strain and was close to having a heart attack

Mishka gasped.

DOC: He received some burning on his abdomen, but luckily it was nothing serious, but despite all that he’ll live

JIMMY: Thank God...

DYLAN: Can he be visited?

DOC: Not right now, he’s worn out and he’s asleep, he’ll probably be like that for the rest of the day, I suggest you wait

Dylan nods.

Later on that day, it was late afternoon, Dylan was granted permission to visit Skyler, he went into his room and saw him laying there, looking asleep, he grabs a chair and places it next to the bed and sits next to him.  Skyler opened his blue eyes and looked up...

SKYLER: *weakly* Hi...

DYLAN: *smiles a bit* Hi dude, how do you feel?

SKYLER: *sighs* Like I got a lobotomy and was hit by a van carrying gypsies

DYLAN: *laughs a bit* You’re definitely getting better...
SKYLER: How bad am I?

DYLAN: The doctor said that you’re gonna be in pain for a week or so, but that you’ll recover

SKYLER: Good...Geez that power belt man...What was wrong with me?

DYLAN: You let yourself get carried away by power

SKYLER: I’m sorry...I didn’t mean all those things I said and did

DYLAN: It’s alright dude, you got corrupted and it wasn’t you who was talking

SKYLER: Yeah...I’m just glad I’m back
DYLAN: So am I *hugs him* We were scared of losing you

SKYLER: Heh, you should be scared of Britney Spears instead

DYLAN: *laughs* Well, that goes without saying

SKYLER: Come here you! *noogies him*

DYLAN: Ah Skyler! *laughs*

A couple of hours later, Skyler was let out of sickbay, but was still ordered to take things easy for a couple of days.  Skyler nervously walked into the living room area where his friends and he approached them.

SKYLER: *clears throat* Uh, guys...

RAKE: Did you hear something Jimmy?

JIMMY: Must’ve been the wind

SKYLER: Guys, I’m sorry, I treated you all like crap and well I understand if you don’t wanna talk with me again, but at least if you can forgive me, it wouldn’t be so bad

JIMMY: Skyler, we’ve been friends ever since we were pups and after all that crap you pulled you expect us to forgive you?

SKYLER: Uh, yeah...

There was a silence and then Jimmy gets up and walks to Skyler and gives him a hug.

JIMMY: Welcome back dude!

SKYLER: Jimmy! You little son of a jackal!

Everybody laughs, everything was okay with his friends, with that Mishka walks up to Skyler...

SKYLER: Baby, I...

MISHKA: Don’t speak...

She grabs him by his face and kisses his lips, Skyler automatically wrapped his arms around her and everybody breaks into an “AAWWW”.

MISHKA: Oh yeah, he’s him again

SKYLER: That’s not that only thing that’s back baby *winks*

MISHKA: EEEWWW! Stop hitting on me in front of everybody!

RAKE: Welcome back McKenzie

SKYLER: Thanks, sorry about that guys...

RAKE: It’s alright, we forgive you

JIMMY: Yeah, after you wash my gym socks!

SKYLER: Come here you!

Skyler chases after Jimmy and everything was back to normal.

****

Back at Parvo’s base, Jake got his wounds healed and then he went over to Riley’s lab started beating Riley up, finally when Riley had enough, he throws him on the floor...

JAKE: You bastard fox, this is all YOUR fault

RILEY: Why?

JAKE: You left my belt hanging around that freak used it and now it’s destroyed! And if you know what’s good for you, you better start making a new one for me and this time make it better!

RILEY: It’ll take me time and...

JAKE: Then start working on it NOW!!!

RILEY: Yes...

Jake leaves slamming the door, the force with which he slammed it tipped over some beacons and broke hitting the floor; luckily there were no acids in them.  Riley sighs and gets up and sits at his desk and did what he was told and started working on a new power belt for Jake.

RILEY: *in his mind* It’s always the same...Now matter how much power you get, you just want more and more until nothing satisfies you *sighs* It’s true what they say “the more you get, the more you want and the more you are corrupt”.  I hope someday they will all understand that...
He continues working quietly on his project.
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