Road Rovers: The New Generation

Season 1, Episode 13
“Road Rovers On Ice (Part One)”

In a dark room that was barely lit was a large long table and sitting at that table were all the cano-mutants of Rasputyn’s regime, sitting close to the head of the table was Jake and his 2 minions Bestiere and Ruebins.  They were all waiting for something to happen and finally Rasputyn came in and sat down at the head of the table.

RASPUTYN: You’re probably wondering why I called this meeting

A cano-mutant raises his hand.

RASPUTYN: Yes?

CANO-MUTANT: Do we get pizza?

Rasputyn just shakes his head and pushes a button and the cano-mutant that talked suddenly disappearing thru the floor that had opened up and he and his chair disappeared down a tube and his screams could be heard and echoed in the room.

RASPUTYN: As you can see, I am not going to be tolerant anymore, because now more than ever do I demand that you give your maximum effort for this plan...As most of you might know for the last several months we’ve been working on my master plan to wipe out all the world leaders so I can rule, but of course I couldn’t have done without you all

JAKE: Then give us a freakin’ paycheck!

RASPUTYN: ...Don’t fuss with me, Jake...Now during this time we’ve also encountered the Road Rovers and they have done everything in their power to stop us, but that’s all going to change now because what we are about to do is grand in scale that not even they can stop us

JAKE: Well, quit dancing around the bush then and enlighten us

RASPUTYN: With pleasure...

He takes a remote control and points it to a large screen in the back turning it on and on the screen appears the image of a female French Poodle lying down on her side, the cano-mutants whistled seeing her and Rasputyn blushed as he took down the image.
RUEBINS: Been a bit lonely I imagine?

RASPUTYN: Shut up...

He pressed another button and this time the right images appeared, what appeared on the screen were large blueprints of a machine that looked like a giant gun.

RASPUTYN: Everyone, this is Project Storm this is what all our hard labor has come to and before you say any wise guy remarks Jake allow me to explain

Jake frowned and growled.

RASPUTYN: This may look like a giant canon or some fancy missile, but it is a laser, it was developed thanks to our operations and even though the Road Rovers had tried to stop us, they hadn’t been completely successful *flips to next slide* Now, for the past 4 months I ordered that this laser be built in an abandoned military base in the Alaskan mountains, it is nearly completed.  Once the laser is armed and ready we will proceed to Phase 2 in the execution of this plan, right now as we speak a giant satellite is being launched into orbit around the earth that satellite will serve as a “mirror” for the lasers targets *flips to next slide* Using the laser and the satellite together we can target ANYTHING in the world, any city and any person

CANO-MUTANT2: Even a McDonald’s in Japan?

RASPUTYN: Yes, even a McDonald’s in Japan, which is actually one of the programmed targets, now...I don’t wish to be the typical villain that holds the world ransom and the hero of the movie comes and destroy me, because this is NOT a movie, this is real! I will not be benevolent with ANYONE and I will not allow those stupid Road Rovers to stop me!
RUEBINS: Is it just me or is that a vein popping out on his forehead?

BESTIERE: SHH!

RASPUTYN: Once I had destroyed every important city in the world and all the world leaders are dead, I will take over and this world will be mine at last, MINE! NOT YOURS, PARVO!

Everybody arches an eyebrow and looks at him confused.

RASPUTYN: Excuse me... *sits back down* Now then, we shall start our plan in 3 hours, which will give us enough time to prepare ourselves to move to our new Alaskan base, Jake you’re in charge to make sure that everything marches well and that everything is prepared by the time we’re ready to leave
JAKE: Sure thing...Psycho

RASPUTYN: As for the rest of you, dress warmly, its cold this time of year...

****

That morning in Mission Control, the Rovers were in the gym working out as they were obligated by Briggs; Shane and Tim were on treadmills, while Mishka and Matze were doing pushups and Briggs had Skyler isolated to himself, he had a couple of those plastic bags on his forearms and would have Skyler kick and punch them as he held them up.
BRIGGS: C’mon McKenzie, give a good punch!

Skyler punches the pads hard, so hard that it almost knocked Briggs over.

BRIGGS: Good, keep going

TIM: I’m so glad that Briggs is making him to the harder workouts than us

MISHKA: He’s only trying to channel Skyler’s negative energy thru a positive outlet

They all look at her confused.

MISHKA: I watch yoga on TV

SHANE: Stupid treadmill...It’s slower than Grandma Moses!

TIM: Well, just pick up the speed with that red button there

Shane pushes it and does start doing faster and faster, soon Shane was running at his top super speed and the treadmill made a snapping noise and with loud clanking came apart and threw Shane across the room.

MATZE: *getting up* Shane, are you alright?
SHANE: *groggy* Wake me up when September ends...

TIM: Yet another classic moment by our little green friend

BRIGGS: Alright, McKenzie, that’s it today for you, go hit the showers while attend to your friend

Skyler nods and leaves.

BRIGGS: *kneeling down* McGowan, how many fingers do I have up? *puts 3 fingers up*

SHANE: 6...9…12...

BRIGGS: He’s dizzy, take him to sickbay where he can cool off

TIM: I can cool him off...

BRIGGS: No way, Kilmeister, and keep jogging

Matze takes Shane away.
Later on after the Rovers gym time was done, Mishka was heading towards her room when she heard guitar riffs coming out of Skyler’s room, she stopped by halfway open door of his dorm and looked in seeing Skyler sitting on the edge of his bed and playing his guitar to Nirvana.  He was pretty good at it and when he was done playing he glanced over and saw Mishka standing there.
MISHKA: Oh, sorry, didn’t mean to disturb you

SKYLER: Nah, it’s alright, I wasn’t doing anything important anyways

MISHKA: Nice guitar solo

SKYLER: Thanks, you can never go wrong with Nirvana

MISHKA: Yeah...

SKYLER: ...Hey, if we don’t have any missions today, would you like to get something to drink with me?

MISHKA: Sure, just gotta change out of these sweaty clothes, see ya *leaves*

SKYLER: Bye... *puts away his guitar*

****
Meanwhile in Rasputyn’s office, Jake knocked on the door and then came in, finding Rasputyn to be seated in his chair with the backrest facing him.

RASPUTYN: What do you want Jake?

JAKE: Well, just to let you know that the troops are almost ready and we’re done packing all the things we need

RASPUTYN: All the weapons and devices?

JAKE: Yeah, but are we really going to move to Alaska? Because it looks like we’re doing so

RASPUTYN: You never know why you might need, besides I’m still not sure if we’re going to come back or stay there, depending on how the plan works out

JAKE: Okay...

RASPUTYN: Anything else?

JAKE: Yeah...You went all freaky in the meeting this morning, what’s up with that? Had some flashback memories or something?
RASPUTYN: ...Do you know what it’s like to work for somebody when you know that you’re the one who should be in charge
JAKE: All the time!

Rasputyn turns around and opens a drawer in his desk and pulls out a picture and hands it to Jake, he takes a good look at it and sees Rasputyn with Parvo, Groomer and several other important soldiers, he was the only cano-mutant among those humans.

RASPUTYN: That was a picture of me back in 1999

Jake looks closely at Rasputyn, who back then dyed his hair blond was wearing a red T-shirt, long black shorts and those Doc Marten boots.

JAKE: You look like a Gen-X psycho in here

RASPUTYN: I’ve matured a lot over the past 6 years, notice anything odd about the photo?

JAKE: Other than your clothes?

RASPUTYN: I was the ONLY cano-mutant to work directly with Parvo...I’m going to tell you a revealing story, Jake...You see when I was recruited in 1998 and cano-mutated I didn’t become a brain dead dog that would obey any order like a robot.  No, I was smarter than all of them and Parvo knew that and instead of destroying me, he took me in and had me work with him side by side, thinking that we’d be good allies 

JAKE: How come you killed him?
RASPUTYN: ...Better I tell you how it happened...
[Flashback]

RASPUTYN: *narrating* We captured one of the new recruits whose name escapes me now and we took him prisoner...
A couple of cano-mutants come into a room holding their prisoner Road Rover, they were in the lab and they brought him to Rasputyn, who looked down at him and started smiling evilly.
RASPUTYN: *narrating* We were experimenting with some fluids to make cano-mutants stronger and better, but still dumb and I decided to try it on him, but the results weren’t exactly what we expected...

The syringe goes into the arm of this Rover and immediately it starts taking effect on him and he was turning into this large cano-mutant, very muscular and very fierce, and he immediately started to destroy everything in the lab and had to be restrained.

RASPUTYN: *narrating* Parvo wasn’t exactly happy with what I had done, but I told him that we could use it to our benefit, so we sent him to kill the Road Rovers and it worked a little too well, because after that he came back and started destroying our facility

The cano-mutant monster was ripping everything up and attacking many human and cano-mutants soldiers.

RASPUTYN: *narrating* He hurt Parvo, but didn’t kill him...And he was taken to sickbay at once, Groomer started giving me a hard time and scolding me for having created a monster

[Flashback ends]

Rasputyn opens his secret safe behind a self portrait painting on the wall and takes out a big golden glove with long sharp claws at the end of the fingers and shows it to Jake.

RASPUTYN: This was mine and appropriately named the Skull Crusher...It’s just a fancy glove with titanium claws
JAKE: It’s nice, I think... *looking at it up and down*

RASPUTYN: ...You should’ve seen the expression on Groomer’s face...

[Flashback, Psycho music]

Groomer was pinned against the wall and Rasputyn’s shadow came over her with his hand high in the air and then brought it down and she screamed.

[Flashback ends]

JAKE: *shocked* ...You...Y-You killed her too...

RASPUTYN: Yes...And at that moment, I felt absolute power and it was in that moment that I realized that I should be in charge of GENPAR, but when I shared my ideas to Parvo, he didn’t accept them at all...So I was left without a choice...

[Flashback]

Parvo crashed again the wall and hit the floor of his office and when he looked up he saw the black silhouette of Rasputyn with that glove coming at him.

[Flashback ends]

JAKE: So Parvo wouldn’t give in to your plans and you took him out?
RASPUTYN: Yes, everyone thought that it had been that cano-mutant monster, but it wasn’t and he was “put to sleep” as well
JAKE: ...You monster...

RASPUTYN: I did what I had to do, how else would I be able to acquire this organization? He sure didn’t have me in his last will and testament...Parvo made the terrible mistake in thinking that a creature more powerful and intelligent as I could be tamed for his personal benefit

JAKE: ...“Keep your friends close, but keep your enemies closer”

RASPUTYN: EXACTLY! *stares at his Skull Crusher for a moment* ...I want you to have it *hands it over*
Jake steps back a bit not touching it.

RASPUTYN: What’s the matter Jake?

JAKE: ...I don’t think I can trust you

RASPUTYN: ...Jacob...I would’ve let you died that day when they cano-mutated you, but I knew that you would be an excellent addition to my regime and that’s why I let you live and despite the lack of respect towards me, I kept you around because...Because I know that when the times comes, you’d be an excellent leader

JAKE: Leader?

RASPUTYN: Did I not promise you to you would have power to be able to get whatever you want whenever you want it?

JAKE: Yeah

RASPUTYN: I’m keeping my part of the deal Jake... *holds up his Skull Crusher before him*

Jake hesitated but then he took it and put it on, the glove fit perfectly and Rasputyn smiles a bit; Jake was completely speechless, he touched the point of the claws and it pricked his finger, he shook it in pain and sucked the drop of blood from his finger tip.

RASPUTYN: Just be careful with the claws, they’re a bit sharp and the cuff of the left glove can come loose at times

JAKE: Are you planning to die?

RASPUTYN: Why do you say that?

JAKE: Somebody like you wouldn’t give a subordinate this much power, and supposing that you’re not gonna kill me, are you dying?

RASPUTYN: No, but like I said, ANYTHING can happen from now on and if I’m not around, you’d be perfect to continue

JAKE: ...

CANO-MUTANT: Sir, we’re all done and ready to go

RASPUTYN: Good, warm up the engines and shut down the facility, I don’t want to leave the lights on like last time, last years electric bill was murder!

As they were leaving Jake was still a bit surprised and confused at all of this, by the time it sunk it, he realized that Rasputyn WAS keeping his promise and giving him everything he wanted, but still wondered if he had any other intentions at mind.

****

Meanwhile in Mission Control, Skyler was pacing back and forth in the kitchen, wondering what to say to Mishka, he liked her very much and wanted to tell her how he felt, but he just didn’t know how.
SKYLER: GRRRRR! Focus McKenzie! *slaps himself* OW! I dunno why I did that...Alright *takes a deep breath* “Mishka, this is really hard for me to say, but...I think I’m in love with you” ...No, no! I’m not in a boy band to say that! I guess I’ll just have to tell her my way

MISHKA: Your way or the high way?

SKYLER: *gasp* Oh...Its you

MISHKA: Who were you expecting?

SKYLER: Uh, no one
MISHKA: You’re acting really weird Skyler and more than usual

SKYLER: Well, I just have a lot on my mind

MISHKA: Oh?

SKYLER: Yeah...Mishka, have you ever...?

MISHKA: Have I ever what? 

SKYLER: Have you ever fallen in love?

MISHKA: Once...

SKYLER: Oh?

MISHKA: There was this Doberman that lived across the street from me, he was cute but he didn’t turn out to be what I thought he was...I guess that’s why ever since then I’ve thought that guys were gross

SKYLER: Oh, I see...

MISHKA: And how was your love life?

SKYLER: Well...Since I was running so many sleds, I didn’t have time fall in love and whatever...But I’ve always thought that love was just mushy stuff or dumb subject for movies like 10 Things I Hate About You
MISHKA: Oh, I liked that movie

SKYLER: You did?

MISHKA: Yeah, it was nice

SKYLER: Well...Mishka, there’s something I’ve been wanting to tell you...

MISHKA: What is it?

SKYLER: I...


Suddenly the alarm went off; there was a mission to be had.

MISHKA: You’re gonna have to tell me later, we got a mission to do

SKYLER: *nods* Yeah

Soon all the Rovers were gathered in the briefing room and Riley was already there waiting for them.
SKYLER: What’s the problem this time, Riley?

RILEY: Something really weird is going on *types something on his the computer* The Rover satellite just captured a few hours ago an image a bit away from here

He pushes a key and the satellite image appears on the huge screen.
RILEY: As you can see a caravan of several 18-wheelers were seen on the road to Las Vegas
TIM: Heh, must be The Sopranos going out to do “business”

RILEY: I don’t think so, those trucks are the same color as Parvo’s old regime, so it’s Rasputyn and it seems like he’s on the move and heavily loaded
SKYLER: So what do you want us to do? Intercept him before he reaches Vegas or follow him and watch what he does?
RILEY: ...To tell you the truth, I don’t know, I’m a bit concerned that he might doing something really big and we need to know what we’re dealing with first

MATZE: Why don’t you hack in Rasputyn’s computers?

RILEY: I can’t do that, I dunno how

SKYLER: Let me and Matze try

Riley nods and lets them have to computer; Matze sits down and starts typing while Skyler assists him.  After a few minutes they were able to get into the main computer and were able to check out the whole system...

MATZE: That was easy

SKYLER: Too easy, we didn’t pass a single firewall

MATZE: Odd...Most of the operations in his facility have been canceled or non-functional at the time

SKYLER: Check to see if there are any files

Matze did so but all the found were just basic registration info on the cano-mutants that were part of their army, finally they came down one last file that was named Project Storm.
SKYLER: Project Storm?

TIM: Sounds like a progressive rock band...

When they checked out the file they were surprised to find out all of the things that Rasputyn had planned, they found everything about his laser, the satellite and their plan to take over a base in Alaska to implement the plan.
SHANE: Oh dear God...

MISHKA: He’s going to destroy us all!
SKYLER: I should’ve killed him when I had the chance...

RILEY: Well there’s no time to lament over it, you Rovers MUST stop him from succeeding

MATZE: We will Riley!

RILEY: And please, come home safe

SKYLER: Don’t worry, let’s rock n’ roll Rovers!

****

Las Vegas, sin city and the gambling capital of the world, driving down the strip passing casinos and more were those large 18-wheelers heading towards the international airport.
RUEBINS: Well, Viva Las Vegas!

JAKE: Do you have a private plane or something waiting for you?

RASPUTYN: Well, something like that...

Walking into the airport, dressed up in his pilot suit was John Travolta getting ready to fly back to his home, he came to a man who was at desk to register he was flying.

TRAVOLTA: Is my plane ready?

MAN: Oh, Mr. Travolta, I thought you weren’t going to fly today

TRAVOLTA: I am

MAN: I just saw somebody come in and say that you had lend them your private jumbo jet

TRAVOLTA: WHAT!?

MAN: And he left this note for you *hands it to him*

TRAVOLTA: *reads it out loud* “Suck on this, Travolta!”

Suddenly they heard a plane engine roar and saw how his blue and white jet took off speeding down the runway and then taking off, Travolta went berserk and was restrained by airport security.

Meanwhile flying high over the desert was the Sky Rover 2.0 on their way to stop Rasputyn’s master plan.
SKYLER: You got him on the GSP, Matze?

MATZE: Not yet, but we will see it soon

SKYLER: Alright, Riley, do you have any idea where they’re heading to?

RILEY: *face on screen* Well according to the blue prints we found, they’re probably heading towards an old military base in the Brooks Range mountains, a long strand of how high mountains in the northwest side of Alaska, I’m sure you probably know them Skyler
SKYLER: I passed thru them once but it was more on the edge to avoid the volatile weather in the higher places

RILEY: Alright, just be careful Rovers, you’re the only hope this world has

SKYLER: We know...We read the fine print

Riley nods and his face disappears from the screen.
Meanwhile flying over the Alaskan wilderness was the blue and white jet heading straight towards that old base in the mountains, but like Skyler had said the weather was very volatile, one minute it was all calm and then there were had cold winds.  Inside Rasputyn was shouting out to Ruebins and Bestiere who were flying the plane...
RASPUTYN: WOULD YOU GET CONTROL OF THE PLANE FOR CHRIST SAKE!

BESTIERE: We know what we’re doing! *turns to Ruebins* You know how to fly, don’t you?

RUEBINS: *gripping the handle* That’s what I’ve been doing the whole time!

BESTIERE: Where’d you learn?

RUEBINS: X-Box

BESTIERE: !?!?

Soon the plane was under control and they were now flying over the base that was covered in thick snow.

RUEBINS: Do you see a landing strip?

BESTIERE: I don’t even see the base!

RUEBINS: We’re gonna have to improvise then

BESTIERE: WHAT!?

Ruebins starts bringing the plane down to where he thought the landing strip was, slowly but surely he reduced speed and brought down the landing gear, he started to land and when the wheel hit snow it kicked up and there was a jerk that everybody felt.  Ruebins started to apply the breaks and when he did the landing gear underneath the nose broke off and the front part when down and skidded on the snow.
Finally the whole thing came to a loud grinding halt and meanwhile everybody else in the back were shaken up and tossed around their seats, but there were no serious injuries.  Suddenly the speakers came on and Ruebins voice...

RUEBINS: *over speakers* This is your captain speaking, we have just landed in the beautiful Alaska, temperature outside is 8 degrees below 0 and 45% chance of a blizzard, please be careful with your personal belongings in the overhead compartments for they might shifted during flight, thank you and have a great day

Jake, growling, marched himself over to the cockpit and when he got in he slammed Ruebins face against the dashboard.

JAKE: If you wanna clown around, join the circus or be a politician, but if you wanna do things right, then don’t!

Jake storms off.

RUEBINS: *rubbing his nose* What did I do?

Bestiere just shakes his head and gets up leaving the cockpit.

Once they got out of the plane, they could hear the howling winds blowing and it was freezing cold up there, everybody was wearing their heavy winter coats as they were unloading all the boxes and materials they had packed.  While the cano-mutants did that Rasputyn took Jake and his minions into the base and were greeted by several cano-mutants, those that were left there to work on the construction of the laser and making the base function again as it once did with slight modifications.

They directly went into a large room where the laser was being built, it was almost done, it just needed the parts that were brought by Rasputyn.

RASPUTYN: It’s perfect...Have you been able to establish communication with the satellite we launched?

CANO-MUTANT: No, sir, not yet...We’re still connecting the computers and putting things together but we’re getting there

JAKE: Talk about being efficient eh?
RASPUTYN: Why don’t you do something useful for a change and take your boys to help the others unload the rest of the materials and maybe we can get this thing ready by tonight

JAKE: Whatever...

He leaves and his minions follow.

Rasputyn takes one last look at his laser and smiles, everything was starting to fall into place.
****
Soon the Sky Rover was flying over Alaska...

SKYLER: Alright, Rovers, if you look out your window, you will see my homeland Alaska

MATZE: *looking out* Wow...The scenery is so beautiful

TIM: Are there any wolves down there?

SKYLER: A lot of them, but also bears and caribou

TIM: *licks lips* Hmmm, caribou...

SHANE: Lad, Tim’s scaring me...

TIM: What? Do you think I’d eat you alive? You’re so scrawny that you wouldn’t be a good meal, although...

SHANE: HELP ME!

MISHKA: That’s enough guys...

SKYLER: See anything on the GSP now, Matze?

MATZE: *taking a look* Actually I do, I’m receiving reports of electrical power being activated in a place that hasn’t been used in years...Some 300 km from here
SKYLER: In miles please!

MATZE: Um...that would be 200 miles

SKYLER: Thank you...Alright Rovers, buckle up we’re going in...Shane, Tim, get ready in case we need to engage battle

TIM: Right, mate

SKYLER: You ready?

MISHKA: I was born ready!

They hit the throttle until reaching the end and the Sky Rover soars thru the sky, meanwhile Skyler felt something in his back pocket, he took it out and saw the wolf head necklace he had found that time in the desert, he still found it a bit weird, but he wore it anyways.

MISHKA: Nice necklace

SKYLER: Thanks

Meanwhile back in the base, everybody was just getting settled and work on the laser was nearly completely, although Jake and his boys were having something hot to drink Rasputyn was supervising the work as it quickly progressed.
MAN1: Sir, we have contact with satellite it’s flying over us right now

RASPUTYN: Excellent, once we hook connect it to the laser we’ll able to start at once

JAKE: *walking into the room* Why the hell did you have to choose this frozen inferno to execute your plans?

RASPUTYN: Because I needed that satellite to work perfectly and for that I had to go almost on top of the world so that communication and transmission could be clearer
JAKE: You could’ve just used a DirecTV dish

RASPUTYN: *rolls eyes, annoyed* Just what I needed, a mutt with an attitude...

Jake shakes his head and leaves.

MAN2: Sir, there’s something appearing on the radar, it’s big and it’s heading for us
RASPUTYN: *mutters* They found me...Shoot them down...

In the jet...

MATZE: *looking at screen* Skyler, they know we’re here! They just shots at us!

SKYLER: Then let’s answer back...Tim, Shane, you know what to do!

Shane pushes a button and flips a couple of switches and a couple of missiles come out and Tim starts taking aim with the joystick and then pushes the button on top of the joystick and the missiles fire, three at once.  Two of then hit the rival missiles making them explode and the third one hits the base damaging the outside and the Sky Rover zooms above with a loud roar.
SKYLER: Great job, Tim

TIM: Thank you

SKYLER: I’m gonna bring her around while you reload

In the base...
RASPUTYN: Shoot them again! They’re attacking us!

The exterior canons starts turning around aiming at the Sky Rover jet that was turning back to them and the canons fire again; Skyler sees them coming and gasps as he makes a violent swing to the right to avoid the missiles and they barely miss the jet.  With that move, the jet was starting to spin around like a top on its side; finally Skyler was able to stabilize it.
SKYLER: Is everyone alright?

SHANE: No lad...I’m gonna be sick! *gags*

SKYLER: There’s no time for that! Just load the machine gun!

Shane pushes another button and an electric machine comes out from underneath the jet and Tim this time was able to take an easier aim with the joystick and starts firing at them, causing some damage, but nothing big.

RASPUTYN: Take them down now!

MAN2: Yes, sir...

Skyler brought the Sky Rover back around again and the canons were turning back too, they both fired at each other at the same time, the Rovers missiles hit again almost destroying a whole side of the building.  But their missiles also hit the Rovers jet, despite Skyler’s efforts to avoid them, they were hit and really badly and almost immediately the jet started to lose power and altitude.

Rasputyn watched in aw as the Sky Rover went down in flames across the mountains, meanwhile inside the alarm was going off and everything was shaking and falling apart.
SKYLER: *trying to pull up the plane* NOT AGAIN!

MISHKA: WE GOTTA EJECT!

They pulled the emergency eject cords on their seats and they were ejected out and the parachutes activated and slowly were falling to the mountain side, while the crippled jet fell and hit the side of the mountain breaking up into several pieces.  The Rovers landed on the mountain side and when they looked up they were horrified to see that the Sky Rover crashing into the mountain created an avalanche that was coming straight for them.
SKYLER: RUN!!!

They started running, but the avalanched caught up with them and not even Shane who was the fastest of them all could escape the white cloud that engulfed them all in a whirlwind of snow and debris.  Meanwhile in the base, Rasputyn was surprised and so was everybody else, it seemed like finally the Road Rovers were dead.
RASPUTYN: *ecstatic with happiness* ...I did it...I killed the Road Rovers...

JAKE: *walking back into the room* Is it true?

RASPUTYN: Yes, yes it is!

JAKE: Whoa...

RASPUTYN: From now on Jake, everything we do will make everyone suffer...

And on that very same mountain where the avalanche occurred among the bare traces of debris you could barely make out a red color with a golden tag that said RR.

TO BE CONTINUED...
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