Road Rovers: The New Generation
Season 1, Episode 8
“Truth Or Dare”

On one morning, the guys were getting ready in the boys locker room preparing themselves for another day.  As Tim was finishing putting on his uniform he suddenly got a white cloud spray on the back of his head and when he turned his head it got into his face.

TIM: *coughing* Oh God, what are you doing Shane?

Shane was putting on one of those spray cans of deodorant, but was unloading the whole thing on himself.

SHANE: I just wanna smell nice

TIM: Well, stop it, you’re choking me here!

SHANE: Fine *puts can away*

SKYLER: *from behind a stall* Hey, Matze can you pass me my clothes?

MATZE: Sure *throws it over the stall*

SKYLER: So what’s on the agenda for today?

MATZE: Let me check *takes out digital planner* Hmm...It looks like Riley wants us to meet our new coach today?

SKYLER: *stumbling out of stall, uniform on* NEW COACH!?

Suddenly bursting thru the door was a tall muscular cano-sapien...

BRIGGS: ALRIGHT LADIES, BREAK IT UP! *blows whistle, looks at Skyler* WHAT ARE YOU LOOKING AT, POWDER PUFF?

They all get up and ran away scared.

That cano-sapien turned out to be Briggs Havencroft a tall brown dog wearing a military hat, sleeveless shirt and camouflage pants.  Soon he had all the Rovers lined up in a signal file in the gym and was walking around looking at them.
BRIGGS: If you are wondering, my name is Briggs Havencroft, I am your new coach, which means that from now on from Monday thru Friday you will be reporting to me between 800 and 900 hours where I will make sure you’ll get your exercise and to improve your combat techniques...Any questions?

SHANE: *raises his hand* Can I go to the bathroom?

BRIGGS: *rolls his eyes, annoyed* You have 5 minutes

Shane runs super fast to the bathroom and in 5 seconds he was back.

BRIGGS: You’re a fast one *looks him up and down* But too skinny

SHANE: I have a high metabolism...

BRIGGS: Excuses... *looks at Tim* You, you have weak knees

TIM: I’m not like Speedy Gonzales here...

BRIGGS: *looks at Matze* What’s with the mustache?

MATZE: Um, I like it...

BRIGGS: Shave it off or I will

MATZE: *salutes him* Yes, sir!

BRIGGS: *looks at Mishka* Think you’ll survive?

MISHKA: I’m a tough girl

BRIGGS: Good *looks at Skyler* Hmm, good general muscle tone, well built and well distributed

Skyler just smiles a bit.

BRIGGS: What’s your name?

SKYLER: Skyler McKenzie

BRIGGS: Alright McKenzie, we’ll see how tough you are, but for now *blows whistles* I want 10 laps around the gym and no super speed this time McGowan
After they ran around the gym 10 times, Briggs made them do some warm up and then do the usual exercises like sit ups, jumping jacks and what not, after that they were all placed to do some other individual work outs.  Tim, Shane, Mishka and Matze were placed in a boxing ring and they took turns doing some friendly boxing, while Briggs was testing Skyler’s strength.

Skyler was able to lift up a couple of weights that were 1 ton each.

BRIGGS: Very good McKenzie

SKYLER: Thanks *puts them down*

BRIGGS: Alright, take a break and go join your friends

Skyler nods and walks over to his friends, Mishka and Matze were watching Tim and Shane box.

SKYLER: Hey guys, what’s up?

MATZE: Just boxing...And what was going on with the coach back there?

SKYLER: Ah, he just wanted to test me, but I sure passed with flying colors

MISHKA: Show off...

SKYLER: Hey, can’t help if I’m super strong

Meanwhile in the ring...

TIM: C’mon, throw a punch at least!

SHANE: I can’t...

TIM: Then I’ll make you!

He lungs after Shane trying to punch him, but he runs off to the other side with his super speed.

TIM: No fair, you’re using your super powers

SHANE: There’s nothing in the rule book that says “No super powers”

TIM: Well, if that’s the case

He takes a deep breath and blows at Shane’s feet and freezes them to the ring floor with big blocks of ice.

SHANE: !?

TIM: I win *grins*

MATZE: Alright, that’s enough guys

Matze places his hands on the blocks of ice and melts them.

SHANE: Thanks, lad *gets down*

TIM: Alright, who’s next?

SKYLER: Me!

TIM: Like hell no, you’d probably punch me from here to next Tuesday

SKYLER: Alright, then who can take me on?

MISHKA: I will

SKYLER: You can’t be serious...

MISHKA: What’s the matter, Skyler? Afraid?

SKYLER: Hell no! Tim, the gloves!

Tim hands him his gloves and starts putting them on and gets in the ring Mishka got in too and got her gloves on.

MATZE: Remember, no cheap shots, low punches or super power usage

They both nod.

SKYLER: I’ll be gentle with you *puts up his fists*

MISHKA: Don’t... *puts up her fists*

Shane rings the bell and both of them start boxing like it was the world championship or something, Skyler was impressed at some of the hard blows he was getting from Mishka who was smaller than he was (he’s 6’ and she’s 5’6”).  Mishka felt Skyler’s punches like a brick hitting her face, even though Skyler wasn’t using his super strength he was still stronger, but she pressed on.

Finally after hitting each other several times Mishka gathered all her strength knocked Skyler over with one punch across his face and he hit the floor, the others gasped seeing what she could do, she walks up and looks down at him.

MISHKA: Thought you were gonna put up a fight

SKYLER: I haven’t started...

He jumps up and pounces on her pins her down.

SKYLER: Looks like I win

Mishka growls and punches Skyler across the face and this boxing match became some sort of dog fight between them.  Briggs was looking at his chart when Riley came in.

RILEY: Briggs

BRIGGS: Riley

RILEY: How did your first day go with them?

BRIGGS: Pretty good, they didn’t give me much fuss

RILEY: I’m glad, they can be a pain sometimes, especially Skyler

BRIGGS: Yes, he likes to show off and I can see he has an attitude

RILEY: He’s like that, but he’s a good dog in the end

Briggs nods.

They suddenly hear a commotion of the others shouting and they could see Mishka and Skyler wrestling with each other on the ring, they both quickly went over there to separate them.

BRIGGS: MCKENZIE, BARKER, KNOCK IT OFF *blows whistle loudly*

RILEY: *steps in the ring* Stop it you 2, right now!

They both stop, Skyler and Mishka stood up and stepped away from each other.

RILEY: What was this all about?

SKYLER: We were just boxing

BRIGGS: That looked more like a riot in the Chinese embassy to me

MISHKA: Seriously, we were just play fighting

Riley just stares at them both.

SKYLER: ...Okay, it got a little out of hand

RILEY: *nods* Now say your sorry

SKYLER/MISHKA: I’m sorry...

RILEY: Now go to your rooms, all of you

All the Rovers nod and walk out of the gym.

BRIGGS: You really got them disciplined

RILEY: Not really, they just obey me because they respect me and I respect them

BRIGGS: And do you base your relationships on respect only?

RILEY: What’s your point?

BRIGGS: If I’m gonna be a coach to these kids, you gotta show me how to treat them so I can work them
RILEY: Well...Matze is pretty obedient, with Tim don’t pay attention to his sarcastic remarks, he’s British...Shane he’s hyper so you might wanna find something to cool himself off a bit, Mishka I don’t think you’ll have any problem with her.  Skyler *sighs* He’s a bit hard...

BRIGGS: Reminds me of me when I was his age

RILEY: Really?

BRIGGS: Yeah

RILEY: Well, I’m sure you’ll do your job

BRIGGS: And as long as they do their part, there won’t be any problem

RILEY: Just try to be kind with them, they mean well even though they might get out of control

BRIGGS: *nods* Right, well...I’ll see you later *leaves*

Riley nods and goes back to his lab.

A while later, Skyler walked out of his room and down the hallway towards Mishka’s room, he hesitated for a minute, but then knocked on the door and it opened revealing her.
MISHKA: Oh, it’s you...

SKYLER: Yeah...Listen, I’m sorry about today

MISHKA: Oh, don’t worry, it just got out of hand like you said

SKYLER: Yeah, still I’m sorry about that

MISHKA: Don’t worry, I’m over it

SKYLER: ...You do pack a hard punch there, where you learned to fight like that?

MISHKA: I was the youngest and the only female of a litter of 4 boys, I had to be tough

SKYLER: I wish I had brothers

MISHKA: Only child?

SKYLER: Yeah...Listen, do you want something to drink? Some root beer?

MISHKA: Sure

They walked together down the hallway and into the kitchen, they grabbed a couple of root beers and went into the Living Room area and saw the others playing Fight Klub.  Matze was playing a wolf, Shane a Dingo and Tim a coyote and they were fighting each other.

SKYLER: Who’s winning?

TIM/SHANE/MATZE: I AM! No, I am!

Skyler shakes his head but smiles.

MISHKA: Hey, where’s Riley?

TIM: Went to get some pizzas, since they don’t deliver in the middle of the desert

SKYLER: Had I known...

TIM: Don’t worry, mate, I ordered a large pepperoni one for you

SKYLER: Thanks, Tim

Suddenly the Dingo beats the other 2 players and wins
SHANE: WHOOHOO! YEAH!

TIM: You gotta be joking me...

SHANE: Eat that wolf-boy!

TIM: Why you little... *grabs his neck and chokes him as if he were Bart Simpson*

BRIGGS: *walking in the room* Hey! Hey! Let him go Kilmeister!
He lets go and they all stand up expecting to hear him yell at them or something, but he approached them calmly and looked around.

BRIGGS: Hey, Fight Klub, that’s a good game

MATZE: You’ve played it?

BRIGGS: Yeah I have, mind if I join in?

They were quiet for a moment.

BRIGGS: Just because I’m your coach during the mornings, doesn’t mean I can’t be your friend at night

SKYLER: Alright...

BRIGGS: But remember, I want your tails in the gym tomorrow morning, understood?

MATZE: Yes

BRIGGS: Alright then, let’s play

****

Meanwhile in a pizza place in the nearest town, Riley was just paying off the 5 large boxes of pizza and started walking out to his car when suddenly two large 2 figures came up behind and grabbed him.  This startled him and he dropped the boxes of pizza and his keys to the car and was literally dragged away and muffled up to a truck where he was thrown and the 2 anonymous kidnappers disappeared with the truck.
Back in Mission Control the Rovers were still waiting for Riley but it seemed like he was taking forever...
TIM: *looks at watch* C’mon Riley, where the hell are you?

SKYLER: Let me try his cell...

He takes out his communicator and starts calling Riley, it rings but there’s no answer then his voice message comes on.

SKYLER: He’s not answering...

MISHKA: You guys, what if something bad happened to him?

SHANE: He would’ve let us know, right?

There were all quiet.

Within no time they had gotten into the Land Rover and went over to the pizza place where Riley was, they spoke with the owner and he said it had been a long time since he had left.  They went out to the parking and found his car, the boxes and the keys on the ground; Skyler picks up the keys...

SKYLER: Where did he go?

TIM: *sniffs* Do you smell that?

MATZE: What?

TIM: Skyler, sniff

SKYLER: *sniffs* I got it...He was here and so were 2 others...

MISHKA: Who would kidnap Riley?

TIM: They smell like cano-mutants to me

SKYLER: Oh God, he’s right...

****
Somewhere, the truck pulled up in a vehicle port and the 2 dark figures come out again and open the back door, where Riley was lying on the floor with a muzzle on him and his arms and legs tied up.  They grabbed him like a bag of garbage and dragged him to a room, where he was sat down and everything was dark around him only a light shinning down on him.

VOICE: Well, well, well...Riley E. Rogers thought I’d never get to meet you

RILEY: *managing to remove the muzzle from his mouth* Who are you? And how do you know my name?

VOICE: I know your name from the old Road Rovers files from 1999 and on who I am, well you oughta know by now
He comes into the light and reveals to be none other than Rasputyn...

RILEY: Rasputyn Übel...

RASPUTYN: Don’t wear it out...

RILEY: What are you up to now? If you wanna any information, you can torture me all you want, but I won’t talk

VOICE: I doubt you wouldn’t...

RASPUTYN: Riley, these are my colleagues Jake Thompson and Fiona Maxwell

FIONA: Never thought a fox would be in charge of the Road Rovers...

RASPUTYN: Don’t be so prejudice, now let’s get back to business shall we?

RILEY: What do you want?

RASPUTYN: You see Riley, ever since Parvo left this world I have been in charge of this place, to rebuild it and make it better than it was before, but I can’t do it alone...I need you to work on a little project for me

RILEY: What makes you think that I would do ANYTHING for you?

Rasputyn just snaps his finger and Jake lungs at him taking his knife and putting it at his neck, Riley could feel the blade on his skin and it made him nervous.

RASPUTYN: If you refuse to work for me, Jake here will turn you into hamburger meat and you and I know that if you’re gone your poor little puppies won’t be able to do anything
RILEY: You’re wrong, Skyler and the others are gonna come looking for me

RASPUTYN: I already took care of that...Let’s say that Jake’s gonna have a big mess to clean up

JAKE: Me!? Why the hell do I have to do it?

FIONA: If you want I can help, Jake

JAKE: ...Uh...Sure...If you like

RASPUTYN: Enough, now let’s get busy...

****

Back in Mission Control, the Rovers gathered in the briefing room with Briggs...

SKYLER: Alright, we all know that it was obviously Rasputyn who kidnapped Riley, the question is how do we get him out of this?

TIM: Well, we could just do a surprise attack on them

MISHKA: They got a huge army now, they would trample us

BRIGGS: Mishka’s right, if you want to get Riley out of there, we’re gonna have to do it the old fashion way

TIM: You mean, drop in like in Mission Impossible, get Riley and hijack out of there?
SKYLER: Well, that would work, if it weren’t for the fact that they KNOW that we’re gonna go rescue Riley


SHANE: What you mean, lad?

SKYLER: C’mon, think, they kidnap Riley knowing that we’re gonna go rescue him and they might have something ready to kill us all

BRIGGS: He has a point there
MATZE: We’ll have to think of something else then

MISHKA: Better make it fast, who knows what could be happening to him right now

****
Back at Rasputyn’s base, Riley was pushed into a lab and a large iron door slammed behind him, locking him in.  He gets up and starts looking for his communicator, but it had been confiscated, so now he was a prison and was unable to communicate himself with the Rovers, suddenly coming thru the door was Rasputyn and 2 large cano-mutants.  At the same time they place this collar around him.
RILEY: What, I’m your pet now?

RASPUTYN: Just to make sure that you’re going to work and not steal my secret files, I’ll leave these guards here and if you steal anything or ever look at anything that you’re not supposed to, you will die
RILEY: Do I get one telephone call at least?

RASPUTYN: This isn’t Folsom Prison, you twit...Now get to work!

He leaves and the 2 large cano-mutants sit there watching him closely, Riley sighs and sits down on a stool and starts looking over the few things he was given to work and starting putting together some computer chips.  Down the hallway Jake caught up with Rasputyn...

JAKE: Hey Raspberry...

RASPUTYN: I wish you would stop calling me that

JAKE: Yeah, whatever, listen...What’s the plan about the Road Rovers, you know they’ll be coming

RASPUTYN: I’m surprised, Jake, you never underestimate a Road Rover, NEVER!

JAKE: So they’re not coming?

RASPUTYN: No, they know that if they come we’ll kill them and this whole thing will be a stupid movie cliché, but I thought ahead of it all and I got a plan that actually might work, now if you’ll excuse me I got something to do...

****

Back at Mission Control, the Rovers were still trying to figure out what to do to save Riley but nothing seemed to work, even Briggs was unable to think of something...
TIM: ...Well, I’m fresh out of ideas

SHANE: So am I

MISHKA: We can’t just sit here and let Riley be tortured there

TIM: Right and your idea is to go there and let them torture us as well?

MISHKA: Oh would you shut up!

Matze suddenly looks over at the computer of the briefing room and sees something flashing on the screen; he gets up and takes a look at it, the other soon followed.

SKYLER: What is it?

MATZE: It looks like a transmission from an unknown satellite, message entitled The Fox

SKYLER: Put it on the big screen

Matze nods and does so, appearing on the screen was Rasputyn sitting in his big easy chair with a drink in his hand and a fireplace in the background.

MISHKA: Well, isn’t that cheesy

RASPUTYN: Hello, Road Rovers, mighty fine night don’t you think?

SKYLER: Cut the crap, Rasputyn, where’s Riley and what have you done to him?

RASPUTYN: Watch your language, pup...
Skyler makes a fist upon hearing “pup”, he hated being called that.

RASPUTYN: Since you are all worried about your little fox, I’ll tell you where he is...After we play a little game of truth or dare

TIM: I prefer spin the bottle

MATZE: Shh!

RASPUTYN: If you answer the truths and do the dares correctly, Riley will live, with every wrong answer or refusal or doing the dare will imply a harsh torture for him...Each one of these clues will lead you to where Riley is being held and if you do it all correctly I will allow you to take him home, but if you don’t we’ll see how many levels of torture he can handle
MISHKA: How do we know you’re not bluffing?
Appearing on the left bottom side of the screen was a surveillance video of Riley who was sitting at a stool working on something and 2 cano-mutants guarding.

SHANE: He’s alright

SKYLER: Let him go, you scumbag!

RASPUTYN: *evil grin* Wrong answer...

Suddenly Riley felt a shock go thru his body, it was a painful and hard shock of electricity going thru all over him and he screamed in pain, it was coming from that collar the had put on him.  The Rovers watched in shock how they were messing with Riley...

RASPUTYN: Let’s play then...That is of course, if you want to save your friend...

SKYLER: ...Alright

RASPUTYN: Wise choice...Now then, truth or dare? Remember, choose carefully or he will get another shock and this time more voltage

They gathered up in a circle.
MATZE: What should we say?

SHANE: Dare

TIM: No, in truth or dare, you always start with a truth

MISHKA: He’s right

SKYLER: Alright *turns facing Rasputyn* Truth...

RASPUTYN: Right answer...

They all sigh in relief.

RAPSUTYN: For the truth, a little history question, when were the Road Rovers founded?

TIM: Easy, program started in 1995 but wasn’t put into function until 1996

Rasputyn was quiet for a moment and every held their friend...

RASPUTYN: That is absolutely...WRONG!

TIM: HUH!?

Once again they had to see how Riley shook on the ground and seeing him inaudible screams.

RASPUTYN: The master started the program in 1986 but didn’t do any tests until 1990 because the technology didn’t exist at the time and in 1993 he found the Road Rovers project and everybody else knows the story...

Everybody looks at Tim...
TIM: ...I’m sorry, I...

SKYLER: Its okay Tim, none of us knew either

Tim just nods.

RASPUTYN: Now, truth or dare?

MISHKA: Dare

RASPUTYN: Good answer, here is what I want you to do...I dare you all to go to the military base No. 305 and steal a canister that says MOD.0103394 and 2 large tanks of NOS2, you have 5 hours to do so and when you get those things bring them to the base where the stray cano-mutants were being held and if you don’t, he will die

They gather up in a circle again and this time with Briggs.

SKYLER: He’s blackmailing us into doing his dirty work

SHANE: Yeah, lad, but we’re the good guys we’re not gonna accept this dare...Are we?

BRIGGS: It’s really up to your moral judgment now, I personally wouldn’t do it, but it’s up to you to decide
SKYLER: If we do this, we’re going to get a serious backlash for it...But if we don’t, we might lose somebody that we all care for...

TIM: So if we wanna do the right thing, we have to do the wrong thing?

SKYLER: More or less

TIM: I don’t get it

MATZE: I’ll explain it to you later

SKYLER: *turns to face Rasputyn* We’ll do it, if you promise ONE thing...We want Riley unharmed

RASPUTYN: You have my word...Now hurry *shocks clock* TIC-TOC-TIC-TOC *snickers evilly and his image disappears from the screen*

Back in Rasputyn’s base, Riley was recovering from the shocks he had received and was doing what he could to finish the little things that he had been put to do; mostly they were computer chips and a few cable connections.  The curse of being a scientist went thru his head at the moment, he looked back and saw those cano-mutants standing there watching over him, he was feeling a bit uncomfortable by the way they were looking at him.
Suddenly Jake came in and walked up to Riley, grabbing him by his lab coat.
JAKE: Your work is done...

RILEY: *pushes his hand off* Get your dirty paws off of me!

JAKE: *grabbing his neck* I will need to do is twisted your neck until something cracks

Riley just glared.
JAKE: Guards take him away

The guards grab Riley by the arm and they start taking him away, as they were taking him away, Riley carefully slipped his hands to the belt of one of the cano-mutants and took his gun and quickly put in his pocket, he knew that some time soon he would need it.

The cano-mutants went one way and Jake went the opposite way down the hall, he found himself with Fiona again.
FIONA: Hi Jake

JAKE: Oh...Uh, hi *tail wags a bit*
FIONA: Has Rasputyn said that we’re going to do anything special?
JAKE: Not that I know of, why?

FIONA: He’s getting some vehicles ready and ordered the fox to be put in a cage

JAKE: He told me just to have him taken away, I didn’t know about the cage

FIONA: Well, he must be up to something, but I guess we shouldn’t worry

JAKE: No...

FIONA: Well, let me find out, see you later

She pats his shoulder and leaves, Jake got a chill up his spine and he didn’t understand why he felt that way around her, he liked it but hated it at the same time, but he brushed the feelings and thoughts in his head and walked away.

****
Meanwhile, the Rovers had gone to that military base that Rasputyn had indicated them, it was in the middle of Nevada desert, hidden in the dark colored mountains.  Since they didn’t want to create any disturbances they got into the ventilation system and were crawling thru the air-conditioning shaft and using Matze’s GSP on his communicator, they were making their way to where their objective.
SHANE: *whispering* This is wrong...This is so wrong

TIM: *whispering loudly* Will you shut up already! We know this is wrong, but we’re doing it because it’s our last resort

SKYLER: Tim’s right, now stay quiet, they might hear us...Matze where are we now?

MATZE: *looks at communicator* Looks like we’re over a large storage hold

SKYLER: We’re here then...

He crawls over to the nearest vent and punches it out, the metal square hit the floor with a bang, but luckily there was nobody in there to hear it, so they carefully jumped down into the storage hold and looked around.  Using flashlights they shined their way in the dark room looking for what they needed to take, Mishka went a bit away from the others and found a box that read MOD.0103394, she snapped her fingers getting the guys attention and signaling them to come over.
She shows it to them and Skyler literally rips off the metal lock and opens the steel box carefully, inside were large canisters with the same code number as outside, Matze carefully reaches in and takes one, Skyler closes the box again.
TIM: *loud whisper* We found the NOS2

SHANE: *nods* Yeah, they like those in Fast And The Furious, only bigger

SKYLER: *picks them up carefully* Alright, how do we get out?

Suddenly the lights come on and several guards walk including the general who were most surprised to see the Rovers with those things at hand.

GENERAL: What’s the meaning of this, soldier!?

SKYLER: ...Uh...NOW!

Tim and Matze jumped in, took a deep breath and released a tunnel of snow and fire on the guards and on the general, distracting them and melting or freezing their weapons, after that they ran...

GENERAL: STOP RIGHT THERE!!!

He takes out his pistol and starts shooting at them, Mishka stops and creates a force field making the bullets bounce off, Skyler kicks down a door and they all run thru the emergency exit stares to get out.  The fire alarm and the alert claxon started sounding; once they got out of the base the search lights were on and searching for them, they ran and disappeared in the darkness and by the time the guards and soldiers got out to find them they were gone.
In their Land Rover, everybody was quiet as Skyler sped down the lonely road...

MISHKA: ...I guess this is how it feels like to be a criminal...

SKYLER: We’re not criminals...We just did what we had to do

MISHKA: Oh yeah, like when an ex-child star knocks off a liquor store just to get money to pay rent, he did what he had to do, right?

SKYLER: Just stop that, will ya...We know what we were getting into, I mean, I want Riley back as bad as you do...Just don’t make this harder for us okay?

MISHKA: *shakes her head, looking away* I’m sorry...

MATZE: Mishka, I understand how you feel, I’m not happy with what we did but Skyler’s right, we had no choice

MISHKA: *nods* ...I guess you’re right...

They reach Parvo’s old base, by now it was dark and the stars peppered the entire sky, when they got there they found a note that said “load the things in the open trailer and you may enter to save your fox friend”.  They did so, Matze and Skyler placed the things in the open trailer that was parked in front and then they all entered and followed some red arrows on the floor that were leading them deep into the old base.
They all wondered if this was trap of some sort, but it were they would’ve been caught by now, finally they reached a door at the end of a hallway that said “in here”, Skyler took a deep breath and opened the door.  There in the room was an easy chair with a large back rest and at the top they saw a pair of red ears, they smiled thinking it was Riley, but when they got closer and turned the chair around they saw that it was only a couple of fake ears tapes to the chair and note on that said “Gotcha”.
SHANE: What the...
MISHKA: They’re not here...

They hear a noise outside and run out, but by the time they got there they saw nothing, expect that the trailer was gone and there yet another note, Mishka picked it up and read it...

MISHKA: “Dear Rovers, thank you for getting me those things I needed so much, thanks to you 5 I will be able to fulfill my plan for world domination where I will rule with an iron fist”

TIM: *rolls eyes* Typical villain

MISHKA: “Also, if you are wondering where your fox friend is, he is with us and he will make a good midnight snack for our trip.  Yours truly, Rasputyn” ...That son of a jackal!

SHANE: Oh God, he tricked us!

Skyler was in shocked, his eyes seemed to be staring at nothing as it all started to settle realizing that he had been used and abuse like a bunch of puppets, his shocked became anger and he screamed out angrily as he slammed his fists against the wall of the old base creating big cracks that traveled throughout the wall.  And suddenly that whole wall came down and part of the roof caved in, nobody said anything, Skyler was extremely upset.

Meanwhile on the docks of New Jersey, a couple of men from a cargo ship were eating a dockside restaurant before they headed out for that night and suddenly a waitress came up to them...

WAITRESS: Excuse me, captain, but is your ship “The Queen Of Jersey” and weren’t you supposed to sail tonight?

CAPTAIN: Yes, why?

She points out the window and everybody gasps seeing their ship moving out of the harbor blasting it horn.  On board in the wheelhouse, Rasputyn placed a captain’s hat on his head and looked at his crew...
RASPUTYN: Alright, full speed ahead boys...Everything is turning out just the way I want it *little evil grin*

In the cargo hold, Riley was in a cage frightened and cold wondering where the Rovers were and what was going to happen to him next.

TO BE CONTINUED...
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