Road Rovers: The New Generation
Season 1, Episode 5
“Lost”

On a bright morning, where the sky is clear and the environment is warm, you can usually find the Rovers...Playing video games.

Skyler and Matze were playing a game called Fight Club (sorta like Mortal Kombat but with anthro-canines) where Skyler was playing a dingo and Matze a coyote and that were battling it out.  Both of them had low life levels and time was running out, Skyler pushed the buttons on the control frantically and moved it from one side to the other while Matze seemed to be more concentrated on the screen than in the controls.

SKYLER: I am gonna kick your tail into the ground!

Matze then makes his character do a big karate kick right in the face of the dingo and that was it, Skyler lost the game and Matze won earning 5000 points, he smiled and looked at Skyler.

SKYLER: *annoyed, upset* DON’T say a word...

MATZE: I won’t...

RILEY: *voice over speakers* Attention Road Rovers, report to the vehicle port right now
SKYLER: *getting up* You’re lucky that we’re playing another round or else I really would’ve beaten you then

MATZE: Mm-hmm (as if to say “yeah, right”)

Down in the vehicle port, Skyler and Matze were the last ones to come in, Skyler still looked sore from losing.
SHANE: What’s wrong with him?

MATZE: I beat him Fight Club

SHANE: Cool! My score is 103,056,366

TIMOTHY: Try topping 405,249,697 short stuff

SHANE: Hey, I’m not short! You guys are just giants

RILEY: *walking in the room* Alright, alright, quit arguing!

MISHKA: What you got for us, Riley?

RILEY: *pulls off a big cloth curtain* The Sky Rover 2.0

ALL: OOOOOOOOHHH

RILEY: Impressive, isn’t it? It has high powered thrusters which will make you got faster than a Concorde, GPS, an on board scrambler so powerful that you won’t even appear on Area 51 radars and new cup holders that will never spill anything...
TIMOTHY: Nice and you just called us to show it off?

RILEY: Not only that, you guys get to take it out for a test flight

SHANE: Wow! I’m driving!
SKYLER: Na-uh, I’m the only one with the license to drive all Road Rover vehicles

SHANE: Then what do I do?

TIMOTHY: You can hold my coffee on your head

He puts his cup of coffee on Shane’s head and it sat there perfectly still, Shane just frowned.

The Rovers get into the large vehicle and buckle up in their positions as the Sky Rover 2.0 traveled on a moving treadmill to the launching pad.  Skyler and Mishka sat in the pilot and co-pilot seats, while Matze at the computer where he could control the planes functions and Tim and Shane sat in a couple of seats that, in an emergency, can shoot missiles to defend themselves.
Once the Sky Rover was in the launching pad a voice over some speakers came on and the voice of a female started talking to them, sort of like airplane safety explanations before taking off.

VOICE: Welcome to the Sky Rover 2.0, please remember that this is a non-smoking flight and keep your seatbelts on until we’re in the air, in case of an emergency landing, assume the emergency landing position by sticking your head between your legs *changes to the voice of Lewis Black* AND KISS YOURSELF GOODBYE!
MISHKA: Must be a few bugs still in the system

SKYLER: Alright, enough emergency drills, let’s fire up this baby!
Skyler grabs the thruster and pushes it to the max, the engine starts to roar and then the burner turns on and the black starts racing forward thru the long tunnel and kept on gaining speed.  They finally reached the end of the tunnel, Skyler pulled on the steering and they took off into the air, the Sky Rover’s black, red and blue paint shined in the sun like brand new and leaving a trial of white smoke behind.
Soon they were at the same height where most commercial airlines fly; the Rovers were looking out watching the view down below checking every so often the performance of the plane.

SKYLER: Well so far this thing has been working fine

TIMOTHY: I just wish it was a snack flight

MATZE: *looks over* Shane, you don’t look so good

SHANE: *face was green* No, lad, I feel sick...

He took out the barf bag from under his seat and well you know what happens next; at the same time Riley’s face appeared on the small screen on the control panel.
RILEY: Hello Rovers, how’s the Sky Rover working?

SKYLER: Doing great, aside from Shane being “altitude sensitive”, the trip’s been good

RILEY: Good, where are you guys now?
MISHKA: Um, flying over Columbia

SKYLER: Whoa, really? It’s only been an hour

RILEY: I told you guys that they were faster than a Concorde, whenever you’re done turn the Sky Rover around and head for home, I’ll be waiting for you, Riley out *screen goes black*

SKYLER: Alright, unless you guys want to tour South America, let’s head for home

SHANE: *hand on his tummy* Can you take it easy on the turns there lad?

****

Rasputyn came into the control room fuming, he had been working on something very important to him and Jake called him up to come down check out something he had seen.
RASPUTYN: This better be important Jacob

JAKE: *scoffs* Like hell it’s important

He tosses him a digital picture showing something that looked like one those stealth jets at a far distance leaving behind a trail of white smoke across the Rocky Mountains.

JAKE: The surveillance cameras caught that image of that plane, when we zoomed in and enhanced it we saw the Road Rovers insignia on it

RASPUTYN: Did you pick it up on the radar?

JAKE: Didn’t appear, they must have one heck of a scrambler that not even we can see them on the radar

RASPUTYN: Interesting...

JAKE: So what you gonna do? Try to track down where their base is and destroy it?

RASPUTYN: No, I have a better idea...If there are no Road Rovers...Do you know what this means?

JAKE: That you want all the corn in Iowa ‘cause you’re gonna have a hoedown?

RASPUTYN: No...This is our chance to kill the Rovers, if they die in a fiery plane crash, they won’t be in the way

JAKE: You’re forgetting something, no radar can pick up that stealth jet. How are you going to bring it down?

RASPUTYN: Watch and learn...

****

After turning around and after Shane used another barf bag, the Rovers were heading back for home, they were still flying over Central America since they weren’t in a hurry to get home, suddenly Matze sees something on the digital radar system.
MATZE: Skyler, there’s something coming towards us

SKYLER: Can you make out what it is?

MATZE: It’s not very big...Uh-oh

SKYLER: I don’t wanna hear any “uh-oh”

MATZE: It’s a missile closing in on us!

MISHKA: How?

SKYLER: Somebody saw us. We must be flying over some secret military base

TIMOTHY: *looking out the window* I don’t see anything down there, mate

SKYLER: Don’t worry we’re just going to avoid it and that’ll be it

MATZE: You should be making visual contact now

Skyler looks out into the sky, straining his eyes and could barely make something moving in the distance heading for them at an incredible speed.

SKYLER: Alright *hands on throttle* Hold on!

He waited for the right moment and then pulled on the throttle and the jerked upward and the missile passed underneath them.

MISHKA: I hope that’s the end of it

MATZE: *looking at radar screen* It’s coming back!

SKYLER: WHAT!? I thought this thing couldn’t be tracked by anything!

MATZE: Must be a heat missile that’s following us

SKYLER: Great, so much for burning hot, loose and clean!

He looks at the fuel gage that read half full.
SKYLER: I’m gonna try and see if this thing loses juice before we do

SHANE: Oh no, not again! *tapes another barf bag to his muzzle*

Skyler gives the jet full power and he starts maneuvering to the sides making sure that the missile wasn’t closing in on them; he went up, he went down, spin around and did all kinds of tricks to try to throw the missile of its course, but everything he tried was in vain.  Suddenly the missile changed course by itself, moving away from them.
TIMOTHY: Did something short circuit?

MATZE: No, worse, it’s heading towards the commercial airplane!

Skyler and Mishka, who were at the front, looked out and saw how the heat missile was heading towards one of those huge airbuses from a Mexican airline.  Skyler thought quickly...

SKYLER: I’m gonna let another TWA happen again!

SHANE: What are you doing lad?

He heads straight towards the missile and then pushed a large red button that gave the jet more power and thus making it burn hotter than the airplane, Skyler drove the jet along side the plane and made the missile follow them without hurting the other plane.  Inside the plane, a kid who was sitting by the window sees all of this happen.

KID: Mommy, there’s a plane with doggies outside being chased by an alien

MOTHER: What have I told you about telling stories that aren’t true?

Back on the Sky Rover, the Rovers could hear the engines suddenly slowing down, Skyler had put so much energy and burned so much fuel that the jet had automatically reduced speed and energy to save fuel.  Matze looked at the radar and watched how the missile barreled at them and the emergency claxon sounding.
BOOM! The missile hit the engines and made them explode along with the fuel tanks, inside the Rovers were being shaken violently as the Sky Rovers nose tipped downward and started spiraling down into a dense solitary forest.  Despite all the noise, the Rovers weren’t screaming, they all just had their eyes closed and were holding on waiting to see what happens.
SHANE: NED KELLY, IS THAT YOU?

The jet crashed thru the trees and disappeared into this green paradise leaving behind a trail of smoke and debris from the engines.
Elsewhere...

JAKE: A heat missile? Can’t you be more original?

RASPUTYN: It worked didn’t it?
JAKE: *crosses his arms* ...Yeah, well...Now that those freak shows are gone, what are you going to do?

RASPUTYN: *evil smile* Glad you asked...

****

Everything in Skyler’s world was black, he didn’t feel pain and he didn’t even know if he was dead or not, finally he started to come back, he opened his eyes and all his senses and the pain flooded into his body.  He moaned as he tried to move his aching body, he slowly moved his arms to look at his hands and saw that they were bloody. He felt small sharp pains in his face.  When he got supported himself with his arms he was able to see pieces of glass and his burnt pilot seat close by, he had been literally thrown from the jet as it crashed down.
When he continued to look around he could see lots of green vegetation and tropical trees all around, they were obviously still far away from the USA, but the question was where exactly was he? And where were his friends? Did they survive or die?  All these questions ran thru his head as he tried to get up.  When he was finally up, he realized that his ankle was twisted, so now he had to limp, as he did he suddenly saw something up ahead, it was a black color figure with a tail, he immediately knew that it was one of his friends.

When he finally limped over, he was surprised to see that it was Mishka who had faced the same fate as he did, she was unconscious...

SKYLER: Mishka! Mishka, wake up!

He tries to kneel down to her, but he falls on the ground and he moans, his body hurt every time he breathed, he must’ve had a seriously beating when they crashed, he rolls to his side and starts shaking her.

SKYLER: Mishka, wake up...Please...Don’t leave me...
Mishka finally starts waking up, she was aching all over too, her elbows and knees were scraped and blood and green leafs stains were all over her uniform.

SKYLER: Mishka! Are you alright?

MISHKA: Oh God, what a hang over I got!

SKYLER: *smiling a bit* Okay, you’re fine

MISHKA: Where are we?

SKYLER: That’s what I was wondering too

Mishka slowly starts getting up, seeing the way she was, see ripped part of her sleeves and wrapped them around her bloody knees, Skyler tries to get up too but his ankle pain wouldn’t let him.  Mishka offers him her hand and helps him up and let him wrap his arm around her neck.

SKYLER: Thank you

MISHKA: No problem...Let’s see if we can find the others

SKYLER: Yeah, I wonder where they are

In another part of this tropical forest; Matze, Shane and Tim were hanging in some tree by some ropes that held their parachutes, they had emergency ejected before the jet hit the tree tops, but they still got banged up a bit.  Matze was struggling with his harness trying to break it off, in his frustration he didn’t realize that he his hands were burning red hot and burnt the straps off.
He fell to the ground that was a couple of feet below him, he got up and dusted himself off, he looked all around this tropical scenery around him, it was amazing for him because he had never seen something like that in Germany.  He suddenly heard some rustling in the trees...

MATZE: Tim? Shane? Are you there?

TIMOTHY: No, it’s Tarzan, of course the bloody hell it’s me!

MATZE: Where’s Shane? He ejected with us too

TIMOTHY: I’m not his nanny, now get me down!

Suddenly they heard a loud scream and flying across on one of those lianas that Tarzan uses.

SHANE: THIS IS FUN!

TIMOTHY: Hey Jungle Boy watch where you’re going!

Shane crashed into Timothy and they both fall to the ground, they both start getting up and shaking the leafs off of them.

TIMOTHY: You could’ve caught us, you know

MATZE: I can’t handle both of you

SHANE: I wanna do that again!

TIMOTHY: OH WILL YOU SHUT UP! You annoy me more than sour cream!

SHANE: I’m sorry your royal majesty, but if you didn’t act like you had PMS all the time maybe you’d be a happier person!

TIMOTHY: That’s it!!

He takes out his wolf claws and slashes them across Shane’s face, cutting 3 long cuts on his cheek; Matze quickly stepped in and separated them.

MATZE: Stop it! This is not the time to be fighting...Right now we have to find out where we are, where the jet is and find out is Skyler and Mishka are okay

TIMOTHY: I can tell you this much, we’re f-cocked

MATZE: *shakes head* Let’s go...

In another part of the forest, Mishka and Skyler found the crashed jet among crushed trees and burnt bushes; although the engine was totaled the rest of the plane was in good shape despite the external and internal damage.  Mishka helped Skyler into the plane to find the first-aid kit...
SKYLER: I think it’s over there, OUW!!

MISHKA: *helps him lay down* C’mon, lay down, I can find it

SKYLER: *sighs* Okay...

Mishka goes thru some twisted rumble and finds the first-aid kit lying on the floor, she takes it over to Skyler and starts bandaging his ankle and curing his cuts.  When she was done, Skyler took her hand...

SKYLER: Thank you

MISHKA: It was nothing, you had minor damage, thank God...

SKYLER: Still...

Skyler was looking at her in such a way that Mishka couldn’t explain as anything else, their muzzles started to move slowly together and their eyes close ever so slowly, suddenly they heard a loud cracking noise and they separated.

MATZE: *from afar* HELLO! ANYONE THERE!

MISHKA: *shouting back* MATZE? We’re here!

MATZE: *peeks around the door* Skyler, Mishka, you’re alright!
SKYLER: Well, almost

SHANE: Hey there lad! Wow, you look worse than a drunk outside of a pub!
SKYLER: *sarcastic* Thanks

MISHKA: What happened to you guys?

MATZE: Emergency eject, didn’t help much but at least we’re all okay

TIMOTHY: Speak for yourself! Look where we are, we’re in the middle of nowhere! Not even Keith Richards would get this lost!

MATZE: Calm down, Skyler does your communicator work?

SKYLER: I dunno, check

Mishka takes it and turns it on, there’s no signal, she steps outside and holds the communicator up trying to get a hold of the satellite signal.

MISHKA: I can’t get a hold of a signal, maybe if I get on top of the jet

SHANE: I’ll help you

They both start climbing the jet to the highest point.

MATZE: I think I have an idea where we might be

TIMOTHY: Really?

MATZE: Yes, I remember the map on the GPS screen...We’re somewhere between Columbia and Venezuela

TIMOTHY: *taken back* What? Oh God it would’ve been easier for me to have drowned a long time ago!
MATZE: Stop being so negative!

TIMOTHY: And how can YOU stay positive when we’re practically eliminated!

MISHKA: HEY! SHUT UP DOWN THERE! I think I got a signal *looks at screen* It’s a bit weak, but I’ll give it a try

She dials the code number and tries to get Riley...

Back at the Rover headquarters, Riley was in his lab working on something and suddenly his communicator on the table started beeping.

RILEY: *picks it up* Hello?

MISHKA: *voice unclear by static and break-up* Rile...Can...Hear us? ...Down...Hurt

RILEY: Mishka?

Suddenly there’s a loud static and the call was lost, now Riley was starting to worry, by the few words he heard he could tell that the Rovers were hurt and lost.  He quickly dropped what he was doing and went over to the main computer and started tracking them, trying to locate them anywhere on the planet.  The search was taking too much time and finally the words NOT FOUND appeared, Riley’s heart sank and at that moment he didn’t know what to do, he felt completely useless.

Seeing that they weren’t going anywhere soon, the Rovers set up camp at the wreck site of the Sky Rover, it started getting dark and cold, so they gathered some fire wood and let Matze send them on fire with his breath.  They all sat down around the fire trying to stay warm, they were all quiet...
MATZE: ...How are you injuries Skyler?

SKYLER: Better, thanks...

SHANE: Is there any food?

MISHKA: I think there was something in the back, but I dunno if it’s still there

SHANE: I’ll go see *gets up and goes into the jet*

TIMOTHY: Best if we let him starve to death, that way we all eat, like in that movie “Alive!”

MATZE: For Christ sake Tim, what the hell is your problem? The only thing you’ve been doing ever since we crashed is complain and make remarks, why are you like that?
TIMOTHY: I don’t know...I guess its part of my personality...

SHANE: Not a very nice one...

Shane had come out with a couple of small bags of food that hadn’t burnt in the engine explosion.

TIMOTHY: It’s a cruel world out there, you have to be tough and objective to survive sometimes...I mean I grew up in a world where the law is “kill or be killed”

SKYLER: Law of the North

TIMOTHY: Right

MISHKA: You mentioned that it would’ve been easier for you to drown long time ago, what was that all about?

TIMOTHY: Well...When I was a pup, I stowed away in a ship once in the cargo hold, when suddenly I dunno what happened but the ship flipped over in a storm...

SHANE: Like in the Poseidon Adventure?

TIMOTHY: Yeah, but unlike the movie, none of the humans survived, I almost didn’t make it myself either, but I was lucky to find a porthole and float on a piece of debris until I hit land which turned out to be Southampton and I’ve lived there ever since…

SKYLER: Would you say that your life was a waste?

TIMOTHY: ...No, not really, I just wish that it would’ve been better, but no use in regretting about your past...As long as you do something about your future...What about you?
SKYLER: Me? Well, I was your average sled dog in training, always treated like crap, but it didn’t matter much to me, because whenever I was running that sled...I felt so alive and free, I tell ya, if you’re not a sled dog you wouldn’t understand how awesome it is to be one

SHANE: Sounds like too much work for me, lad

SKYLER: *scoffs* I don’t get how your breed can herd sheep like you do

SHANE: We were born for it! Like you were born to pull sleds, I was born to herd sheep and I did it with pride...I guess it’s because I felt I was meant to do it

MISHKA: But now that you’re a Road Rover, do you feel like your fate has changed?
SHANE: ...You know, I’ve never thought about it, but...Yes, I do think everything has changed for me, some of it good, some of it bad...But one things for use, at least I don’t have to handle the harsh Irish winters

MATZE: What about you Mishka? What was your life like before meeting us?

MISHKA: ...Basically a house pet, my little girl and I used to play in the backyard for hours together, she’s 10 now and I can’t imagine how she’s feeling now that I’m gone...But on the other hand, I don’t regret being a Road Rover though, but I will miss those nights when I could get together with my family
MATZE: You’re lucky...

MISHKA: Why? How bad did you have it?

MATZE: *sighs* ...No...My master just bought me to use me as a guard dog for his ugly little home, but I was loyal and I did take care of his home, but I’ve always felt like something was missing...He never cared for me and well, he beat me...

TIMOTHY: If it were me, I would’ve bitten his arse off

MATZE: ...

SKYLER: Well, let’s go to sleep, we’ve had a long and we need to figure out how to get out of this forsaken place

They all nodded and just as they were entering the jet it started to rain, it was only then when they could see the small holes in the cockpit of the jet, but they managed to find a place to sleep.  Skyler was lying in a corner when Mishka came over and put a blanket on him.

SKYLER: Thanks...

MISHKA: Sure... *starts walking away*

SKYLER: Mishka

MISHKA: Yeah?

SKYLER: Can you stay with me?

MISHKA: ...Sure

She grabs her blanket and seat cushion and lays down next to Skyler, Skyler smiled, even though she couldn’t see him do it, he turned over making his back face hers and went to sleep.

****
Meanwhile, Rasputyn led Jake deep into the basement of his base leading him to an underground garage where a bunch of large 18-wheelers were.

JAKE: What you brought me here for?

RASPUTYN: Jake, do you know what they used to do around this area during WW2?

JAKE: Test the atomic bomb...

RASPUTYN: Exactly and they were developed in secret military bases all around the desert

JAKE: So what’s your point?

RASPUTYN: Well, I have just found out that some of them are still in use, just never revealed to the public
JAKE: You’re kidding?

RASPUTYN: Oh no, in fact there’s one close by in Arizona, sure it’s several miles, but much easier to get into there than in Area 51
JAKE: So what you want me to do? *sarcastic* Break in and steal a bomb?

RASPUTYN: Yes

JAKE: Huh!?

RASPUTYN: That is your job

JAKE: Wait, are you crazy? They would kill me if I ever came close to them! And how the hell would I steal it?

RASPUTYN: Not just you, take your minions

JAKE: And what exactly are you planning to use it for?

RASPUTYN: Those bombs have an extraordinary power and for my plan to be fulfill I will need that atomic boom...Or what did you think I was going to do with it? Destroy the Chinese?

JAKE: Well that sounds better than your original plan

RASPUTYN: Just get me the bomb *starts walking away*

JAKE: What if something goes wrong?

RASPUTYN: ...If you’re so afraid of doing this mission then...
JAKE: I’m NOT afraid, we just can’t jump and in say “hey, I’m gonna borrow an atomic bomb, see ya on Monday suckers!”

RASPUTYN: Alright, take the time you need to figure out how you’re going to get in there, I’m giving you 24 hours, but if you’re not back here with that bomb, you will regret it *walks away*
Jake just growls.

****

Back at the Rover Mission Control, Riley was walking outside in of the building in the artificial environment exterior, he went to a specific part of this underground dome and kneeled down, he moved a rock away and revealed a small tombstone with the master’s name on it, that was his grave.
RILEY: I’m sorry Master...I wanted to continue your dream just the way you wanted it, but I couldn’t...Maybe I’m the blame for all of this or maybe not...I’m not sure if I made all the right decisions when I finished this project, now another 5 dogs are probably dead *wipes a tear away* ...I have no idea why I came out here, I guess I needed someone to talk to...I swear that if they’re alive, I’ll do better, I promise...

He wipes another tear away and gets up walking back into the base.
The next morning, Mishka woke up finding herself still in the damaged jet and with Skyler next to her, she sighs and looks out the doorway seeing that the sun was already up and slowly sits up.

MISHKA: We made it... *shakes Skyler* Skyler wake up!

SKYLER: *groans* I don’t wanna go outside, it’s too cold...

MISHKA: C’mon McKenzie! *kicks him*
SKYLER: *waking up* Why you little piece of... *sees Mishka* Oh...Hi Mishka

MISHKA: We made it thru the night

TIMOTHY: *yawns, sarcastic* Big whoop! Were you expecting us to be mauled by a panther? Or taken hostage by savages? Or that my ex-wife would come around with his attorney?

SHANE: *yawns* Ah, haven’t slept so good for a long time
TIMOTHY: Yeah, if only you could wake up to a continental breakfast, but here we are in this hell hole

MATZE: At least we’re alive

SHANE: So what’s the plan today? Do we make our homes in trees and do we hunt for our food?

TIMOTHY: I’d like to hunt you down

SKYLER: Well the hunting for food isn’t such a bad idea

TIMOTHY: What?

SKYLER: You’re a wolf, you can find something

TIMOTHY: I never learned to hunt, I got my food from the leftovers from every home in Southampton and occasionally dead fish on the coast

SKYLER: Well, then I guess we’ll just have to go to the coastline and get our own food
SHANE: You have any idea how far we are?
TIMOTHY: *sniffs the air* Not so far away

SKYLER: Alright, let’s start hiking then...

They start walking thru the dense tropical forest, the weather was hot down there and the sun bared down on them and mosquitoes and insects would fly into their face every once in a while, by the time they reached the coast the fur on their heads was wet from the sweat.  The sand on the beach was black, unlike most of the other beaches that have white sand.
SHANE: Black sand beaches?

MATZE: That’s because these beaches are formed by pulverized volcanic rocks, that’s why it’s not like white powder

TIMOTHY: Are you genius?

SKYLER: Well, who’s coming with me to get fish?

TIMOTHY: Skyler we’re not sharks

SKYLER: Well do you have a better idea?

TIMOTHY: There are fruit trees all around us
SKYLER: How do you know they’re not deadly to eat?

TIMOTHY: We can make Shane eat some and see if he dies

SHANE: HEY!

SKYLER: He didn’t mean it, Shane

SHANE: No lads, look! *pointing*

They all look to where Shane was pointing and they see a cruise ship not very far away from them.

SHANE: WE’RE SAVED! WE’RE SAVED! YAHOO!

Skyler quickly grabs a tree branch and gets Matze to set it on fire and starts waving it to get their attention, the others start screaming and waving too.

Soon they were brought on board the ship called the Queen of the Caribbean and were treated like Gods.

SKYLER: *speaking to the captain* Thanks again for picking us up

CAPTAIN: Your welcome, make yourselves at home, we’ll heading back to Florida soon

SKYLER: Great, thanks again

Skyler goes back out to where the exterior swimming pool was and found Mishka sitting on a bench resting.

MISHKA: Amazing isn’t it?

SKYLER: Yeah, who would’ve thought that we’d end up on a cruise ship that’s filled with fans of us

MISHKA: Yeah, Tim’s sure taking advantage of it *points*

Skyler turns and sees Tim giving out autographs and being hand fed, they hear screaming and see Shane jumping into the pool, splashing Matze who was floating on one of those inflatable water beds.

SKYLER: *shakes head* ...Listen, Mishka...About that thing that almost happened in the jet, I...
MISHKA: Hey, it’s alright, I guess we got caught up in a moment...

SKYLER: *sighs* Yeah...Maybe so...Well, I’m gonna call Riley up and let him know we’re okay

Mishka nods.

At the Rover Mission Control, Riley hardly got any sleep and he was sitting in the kitchen sipping his coffee gently and suddenly his communicator rang, he answered it like a normal cell phone.

RILEY: Hello?

SKYLER: Hey there Riley, what’s up?

RILEY: Skyler? Is that you?

SKYLER: No, it’s Kevin Bacon, of course it’s me!

RILEY: Oh my God, Skyler! You’re alive!

SKYLER: Yes, we’re all alive and okay, listen we couldn’t save the Sky Rover but we’re heading back on a ship bound for Florida so we’ll see you soon

RILEY: Thank God, please hurry back

SKYLER: We will, see ya

When Skyler hangs up Riley jumps with joy, happy to hear that everybody was alive and okay, still unaware of what was going to happen next.

TO BE CONTINUED...
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