FROM PARVO WITH LOVE

Part 3

By Jerimy Bass

Based on “Race To Freedom” by Jake Williams
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Scene:  Parvo’s base, hangar.  Rick is still on the floor, curled into the fetal position, both his arms crossed tightly across his chest, his eyes clenched shut, and his whole body shivering in pain.  Bogey, Tyg, and Digger are gathered around him.

DIGGER:  Oh dear.

TYG: (concerned) Rick, are you okay?

Rick manages a nod.

Tyg helps Rick up, and Rick leans against the side of the chopper, breathing heavily.  Bogey sets the ladder back up.  Just then, another soldier begins to walk toward them.  Tyg takes a position between Rick and the soldier.

TYG:  Please leave us alone.  Hasn’t he been hurt enough?

The soldier keeps coming.  As he approaches, Tyg recognizes him.  It is the young cano-sapien who had adjusted their restraints and given them water on the chopper the night before.

CANO-SAPIEN:  I’m not going to hurt your friend. (He steps up to Rick, reaches into his uniform jacket, and pulls out an ice pack.) Tuck this inside your shirt.  It will help a little. (Tyg helps Rick tuck the ice pack inside his shirt.  Rick starts to thank the soldier, but the cano-sapien stops him.) Don’t say anything.  Just get back to work.

He turns and leaves quickly.  Rick stands still for a moment, and then he and Tyg ascend the ladder and take up their positions on the chopper’s back.  Bogey climbs to his previous position on the ladder.  Rick looks at him.

RICK: (whisper, in pain) Let’s get this thing finished.  I aim to prove that the tool is mightier than the sword.

Scene:  Parvo’s base, office.  It is an ordinary office with about two computers on desks.  Pammy is sitting at one of the computers with Kyp by her side.  The Groomer is standing behind her.  The screen is black with the words “Access Denied” flashing in red letters.

GROOMER: (impatient) You’re stalling.

PAMMY: (defensive) I am not.  I told you I don’t have access to that system.

GROOMER:  Well you can just stay here until you do. (She starts to leave but stops at the door.) If you have any thoughts about e-mailing the Road Rovers, don’t.  The first sign we see of one and you’ll be breathing your last.

The Groomer leaves.  The sound of a deadbolt lock is heard.

PAMMY: (to Kyp, relieved) I thought she’d never leave.

Pammy immediately changes the website to the Shirt Tales system.  She types in another password.  The screen reads “Access Granted.  Please wait.”  The Shirt Tales logo appears on the screen with about a dozen icons around it.  She clicks on an icon labeled “Message Center” and continues clicking icons until she comes to a screen titled “Pammy’s Messages.”  She types out a short e-mail.

KYP:  What are you doing?

PAMMY:  I’m sending for help.

She then selects the attachment option.  When the proper screen appears, she types in “Attach file RR net defense 777174.  Authorization:  Bad Dogs.”  Having completed this, she quickly pulls down the toolbar and checks out Parvo’s mail info.  She returns to her message screen and enters the info, and sends the message to the Road Rovers.

Fade to next scene:  New Jersey Refinery.  Hunter and his team, all on horseback, make a gallop for the Sonic Rover as the main building explodes.  Cano-mutants and human soldiers scurry in all directions.  A few pursue the Rovers, but they are so shaken up that they have trouble aiming correctly.  Everybody safely boards the Sonic Rover and it takes off.

Inside the Sonic Rover cockpit, Exile is flying.  Hunter and Colleen come in and join him, followed by Blitz, Zudnik and Kytec.

COLLEEN:  So much for that.  Not a bloomin’ sign of them.

HUNTER:  We’ve still got a lot of ground to cover.

An orange glow fills up the sky for a moment.  Exile looks out the window.

EXILE:  Ooh, babuska.  I hope Parvo has good fire insurance.

HUNTER:  I think they must have dropped it after our last visit.  Oh well.  On to Nebraska, Exile.

EXILE:  Okey dokey.

Fade to next scene:  Parvo’s base, hangar.  Rick and Tyg are making some final adjustments on the chopper.  They set their tools down and look at Bogey.

RICK: (pleased) They won’t recognize this thing.  It’s going to perform better than anything they’ve ever seen.

BOGEY:  Now what?

RICK:  You stay here and look busy while we work our magic. (He shows him a pair of bolts inside the chopper’s engine compartment.) Just keep tightening and loosening these.  They’ll never know you’re not actually doing anything.

BOGEY:  Got it, kid.

Bogey takes their place on top of the chopper.  Both Rick and Tyg climb down the ladder.  On the ground, Rick picks up a clipboard, a pen, and a technical manual for the chopper.  He then walks to the next chopper, climbs on top, opens the engine’s compartment, and appears to study the manual and write notes on the clipboard.  Actually, he is reaching into the compartment with a screwdriver.

Scene:  Parvo’s base, office.  Pammy is leaning back in her chair, waiting patiently.  For about the hundredth time, she checks her mailbox.  A new message appears, finally.  She pulls up the message.  It simply reads “File Attached.”  She opens the attached file and prepares to download it.  But before she does, she pauses, feeling it would be better to wait until late at night after everyone else had gone to bed.  She restarts the computer, bringing up the screen that was displayed when the Groomer had left.

Fade to next scene:  Somewhere along the Santa Fe line in south Colorado.  DJ and Pete, along with a maintenance crew, are busy servicing the Steam Rover.

DJ:  So, does this thing run on coal?

PETE:  It used to.  When we acquired it, we converted it to run on oil.

Just then, Marauder and his team, all on horseback, come riding back.

DJ:  Did you find anything?

MARAUDER:  Nothing.  From what it appeared, that outlet has been abandoned for a long time.

PETE:  Well, I guess we’d better move on.

The team dismounts, and reloads their horses in the stable cars.

Fade to next scene:  Parvo’s base, detention area.  Rick enters the room, being walked by a Cano-mutant with a firm grip on his arms.  Tyg, Bogey, and Digger enter the same way.  The mutants shove them into the cell.  The force of the mutant’s push sends Rick staggering into one of the bunk beds.  Tyg is also pushed hard.  He looses his balance and falls to the floor.

RICK: (annoyed) Thanks.

TYG: (annoyed) Yeah.  We’ll remember that.

The mutants laugh, lock the cell door, and leave the room.  Rick helps Tyg to his feet.

RICK:  You okay?

TYG:  Yeah.  Hey, where’s Pammy and Kyp?

Rick looks around.

RICK:  I don’t know.

TYG:  I’m Tyg and I’m tough!  And if they hurt them, I swear I’ll…

RICK: (interrupting) If you’re going to do anything to them, you’d better get to them before I do, because there won’t be anything left.

Tyg lays on a bunk and thinks for a moment, then breaks into an uneasy laugh.

RICK: (confused) What’s so funny?

TYG:  Listen to us.  Here we are, four unarmed prisoners, been smacked around once already today, and we’re talking like we’re the tough ones.

RICK:  Yeah. You’re right, buddy.  But it’s fun to imagine. (He lays down on his bunk and yawns.)  Oh boy, what I wouldn’t do for a nice warm glass of milk right now.

BOGEY:  I’m thinking the same thing, schweetheart.

Just then, a cano-sapien enters the room.  It’s the same soldier who had given Rick the ice pack and taken care of them on the chopper.  He sits in the chair behind the guard’s desk.  The four Shirt Tales remain quiet.  After a few moments of uneasy silence, the cano-sapien stands and rolls the chair over to the cell where the Shirt Tales are confined.  He peers at them through the bars.

CANO-SAPIEN: (nervous) Can uh…can I speak with you?

TYG:  Be our guest.

CANO-SAPIEN:  I’ve been wanting to talk to you since you’ve been here, but now that I have the chance, I don’t know what to say.

Bogey gestures at the bars caging them inside the cell

BOGEY:  Take your time, kid.  We’re not goin’ anywhere.

CANO-SAPIEN:  This may not be of much comfort, but I’m terribly sorry for you being taken and brought here.

BOGEY:  So am I.  There’s a TV show I wanted to see tonight.

CANO-SAPIEN:  I…I uh…I just can’t find the words…

TYG: (reassuring) Let’s start with your name.

CANO-SAPIEN:  My name is Rocky.

TYG: (calm) Well, Rocky, you’re part of General Parvo’s operation.  You helped capture the Shirt Tales.  You should be a happy dog.  What’s on your mind?

ROCKY: (sad) That’s just it.  When I joined GEN-PAR, I didn’t know I’d be doing things like this.  I was just a pup who wanted somewhere to belong.  My masters moved from a small town to a big city.  But I didn’t seem to fit in.  I got depressed and developed an attitude problem, and I eventually ended up running away from home.  I was suffering from in my own little world and needed a way out.  GEN-PAR seemed to be that way.  It sounded like a great organization where everyone was treated equally and fought for a common cause.

TYG:  What made you decide it wasn’t such a good thing?

ROCKY:  I was thrilled when I first joined.  For the first few months I was as happy as I had ever been.  I was making friends here.  I was part of a team.  I had finally been accepted.  It wasn’t until later that I had discovered exactly what I had gotten into.  The pain, the brutality, the suffering we were inflicting on others.  This powerful liberation force I thought I had joined turned out to be a band of ruthless thieves and terrorists.  I thought about joining the Road Rovers.  But the only reason I stay here is because I fear for my life.  I’ve been part of this operation and know too much about it, and I’m afraid they’d kill me if I tried to leave. (He turns to Rick.) Unfortunately, many others don’t share that my feelings.  They still think GEN-PAR is a wonderful thing.  I was standing there in the hangar today and watched as that guy kicked you like a soccer ball.  That’s when I knew I really had to come see you.  It really hurts to see somebody laying helpless on the ground and being battered by somebody who had the upper hand to begin with.

RICK:  I appreciate the sympathy.  It seems you want out of here as badly as we do.  How about a little cooperation?

ROCKY:  What kind of cooperation?

RICK:  You tell us where our friends are and we’ll take care of the rest.

ROCKY:  Do you think all six of you can make a clean getaway?

RICK:  We can try, but it would be a lot easier with some help from you.  You want out of this organization.  We want to go home.  It sounds like a good match to me.

ROCKY: (thinks for a short moment) Agreed.

TYG:  Good.  Do you know where Pammy and Kyp are?

ROCKY:  They’re locked in an office upstairs.  The Groomer’s orders are that they stay put until they break into the Road Rover network.

RICK:  If I know her, she’s already done some damage to this end of it.  Rocky, can you get her some food and water and make sure she stays safe until we’re ready to pull this off?

ROCKY:  I’ll do my best.

TYG:  That’s all we can ask for.

Fade to next scene:  office.  Pammy is pacing the floor.  Not having infiltrated the Road Rover network, she has not been allowed to leave the room.  She hears footsteps approaching and quietly sits back at the computer and pretends to be hard at work.  The door opens and Rocky slips inside.  He hands her two bottles of water.  Pammy prepares to speak, but Rocky signals her to remain quiet.  He reaches into his shirt, pulls out a small laser pistol, and hands that to her as well.

ROCKY: (whispering) Keep this hidden.  Your friends are planning an escape tonight.  You’ll be out of here in a few hours.

PAMMY: (whispering) Who are you?  An undercover agent?

ROCKY: (whispering) Not exactly.  I’m a young fool who has seen the light.  I’ll be back for you later.

Rocky closes the door.  Both Pammy and Kyp drink their water, and stare at the door.

Fade to next scene:  The sky over Nebraska.  The Sonic Rover flies away as an explosion erupts from the ground, destroying Parvo’s compound.

Fade to next scene:  Parvo’s base, detention area.  A guard is sitting behind a desk.  Inside the cell, Rick is lying on a bunk with Tyg standing over him.  Rick groans.

TYG: (distressed) Guard, something’s wrong!

GUARD:  Pipe down, animal.  I’m trying to read.

TYG: (insistent) I’m not kidding you!  He’s messed up bad.

GUARD:  So what if he is?  That’s not my problem.

TYG:  If something happens to him and he can’t finish his work, what will your superiors say to you for letting him slip downhill?

GUARD: (putting down his magazine and walking toward the cell) All right, but this had better be good.

The guard pulls the handle on the cell wall and the door slides open.  He walks inside.

GUARD: (to Tyg) Sit down where I can watch you.

Tyg obeys the command.  Rick groans again.

TYG:  It must be from where that guy kicked him today.  He probably has internal injuries.

Rick looks like he’s in extreme discomfort.  His eyes are barely open, and his arms are laying rigidly by his sides.  The guard lays his hand on Rick’s stomach.

GUARD:  Does this hurt?

Just as he says this, Rick grabs the guard’s shirt with one hand and lifts his knife behind his back with the other.  He holds the blade close to the guard’s throat.

RICK:  Actually, I feel much better now.  Thank you.

Tyg grabs the guard’s laser pistol and uses it to stun him.  The guard falls to the floor unconscious.  Rick stands, closes his knife, and stuffs it inside his shirt.  Tyg takes the guard’s keys and the four of them leave the cell, closing the door behind them.  They cross the room to the guard’s desk and open the arms locker.  Inside is over a dozen laser pistols, holster belts, and spare power cartridges.  They each take a holster belt and wrap it around their waists.  Since Tyg already has the guard’s pistol, he takes about two cartridges.  The rest of them each take pistols and as many cartridges as they can stuff inside their shirts and belts.  They load their weapons by loading the power cartridges inside the grips.

RICK:  It’s zoom time, Shirt Tales!

Scene:  office.  Pammy and Kyp are waiting for Rocky to return.  They hear footsteps in the hall and return to the computer and look busy.  They are relieved when Rocky enters the room.

ROCKY: (quietly) Ready to go?

PAMMY:  We will be in just a second.

Pammy pulls up the mail screen and downloads an attached file.  The screen immediately turns black and the message “A special gift from the Road Rovers” appears in red letters.  Below this in fine print reads “If your system fries itself beyond repair and throws your entire operation into confusion, don’t be alarmed.  This is normal.”

PAMMY: (happy) Now we’re ready.

Scene:  corridor.  Rick, Tyg, Digger, and Bogey are running towards the hangar.  They make it without incident.  In the hangar they find a team of three human soldiers and eight Cano-mutants positioned in various places.  The Shirt Tales quickly duck behind a stack of oil barrels before they are seen.

TYG: (whispering) Great, now what?  You rigged all those choppers, so that pretty much rules out flying out of here.

RICK: (whispering) Not exactly.  I wasn’t planning on taking one of them.  Now, we’ve just got to wait on Pammy and Kyp.  Hopefully, they’ll be able to knock out the security.

TYG: (whispering) If I know Pammy, she’ll knock out everything but the toilets.

Scene:  main control room.  It is Parvo’s equivalent of the RRHQ operations center.  In the center of the room is a semi-circular console on a platform, which can be raised above the rest of the room.  A night watch crew is on duty.  Two cano-mutants are watching a set of security monitors.  Actually, they have Jay Leno on one of the screens and are watching him instead.  Two more cano-mutants and a human officer walk from station to station checking on progress.  It is almost quiet in the room, but it soon livens up when the lights go off and red emergency lights illuminate the room.  All the screens go black and in red letters they display the same message that showed up on the computer screen where Pammy was working.

OFFICER: (surprised) What the…?! (He looks at one of the monitors and sees the message) NO! (He picks up a microphone and switches on the intercom) Control to all security teams, red alert, red alert…(He stops when he realizes the intercom has been knocked out as well.  He looks at the radar screens, which have also been knocked out.) The General is going to have me cleaning toilets for this.

Scene:  hangar.  Rick, Tyg, Digger, and Bogey are still hiding behind the oil barrels.  The lights suddenly go out and confusion erupts from the guards.

GUARD: (confused) What happened?

Tyg smiles.

TYG: (whispering) I think Pammy just happened.

Rick points at the white jet that had arrived earlier that day.

RICK:  Go for that one.  It must be important to them.  We might as well hurt them as much as possible by taking it with us.  But first, we’d better take care of the guards, and there’s something I need to do.

TYG:  What is it?

RICK:  My work is guaranteed for thirty minutes or thirty feet, whichever comes first.  The warranty on that chopper has long since run out.

Tyg suppresses a laugh, and he, Digger, and Bogey silently head for one of the guards.  Rick stands, draws his laser pistol, and quietly heads along the wall toward the side of the hangar to where the choppers are positioned.  Just as Rick reaches his destination, the red backup lights come on, illuminating Tyg who is almost on one of the cano-mutant guards.

HUMAN GUARD: (surprised) Poncho!  Behind you!

The cano-mutant immediately turns around and faces Tyg.

TYG: (calm) Hi there.

Tyg fires his weapon and the Cano-mutant falls unconscious.  Having heard the guard’s warning and the sound of Tyg’s fire, the other cano-mutants and three human guards turn towards them and take aim with their weapons.  Tyg manages to stun a guard nearest him.  The remaining guards all fire at once.  Bogey leaps over a humvee.  Tyg dives under just in time to avoid being hit, Digger follows.

Meanwhile, Rick has climbed into the cockpit of the chopper he had repaired earlier.  Having no tools to sabotage the engine, he takes out another laser pistol, sets them to full power, and blasts the control panel.  The sound of his firing draws the guards’ attention away from the others.  Rick leaps out of the chopper, twirling his weapons like a gunslinger in a western movie.

RICK:  There’s a new sheriff in town.

Right away, Rick stops twirling the guns, and stuns two cano-mutants at once.  A shot from behind one of the guards strikes him in the back.  The guards are startled and lose their focus for a moment.  Rick takes advantage of this and stuns another cano-mutant before making a mad dash for cover behind a large crate.  Shots follow him but all miss.

Meanwhile, Tyg is laying on his stomach under the humvee he had dived under earlier.  He rolls out and stuns a nearby cano-mutant.  Now, only two humans and two mutants are left.  All but one human turn on him.  Rick fires at the emergency lights, knocking them out.  This gives Tyg some time to scurry back under the humvee.

The two mutants begin to converge on Tyg’s hiding place while the humans head for Rick.  But just as the four Shirt Tales are forced to begin blasting for their lives, the hangar door opens and Rocky stands there, holding a gun to Pammy and Kyp.

Scene:  Parvo’s personal quarters.  Parvo is asleep when the sound of a frantic knocking on the door awakens him.  He flips the light switch, but the light doesn’t come on.

PARVO: (tired) Odd. (He gets up, walks to the door, and opens it.  A nervous looking soldier stands there.)  Yes?  What is it?

SOLDIER: (nervous) Sir, the Road Rovers gave us a computer virus.  The entire system’s shut down.  Nothing works.

PARVO: (angry) Well, don’t just stand there!  Round up some security teams and make sure the prisoners haven’t escaped!

SOLDIER:  Yes sir!

PARVO:  I wonder if I’m the only bad guy who has problems.

Scene:  hangar, as it was before, except the remaining guards have turned to face Rocky, Pammy and Kyp.

ROCKY:  Shirt Tales, you have ten seconds to throw down your weapons and come out with your hands up, or things will get unhealthy for your friends.  One, two, three, four…(Rick, Tyg, Digger, and Bogey all come out of their hiding places with their hands in the air.) Good!  Now get over against that wall where I can see you.

They all obey.  As they move towards the nearest wall, Pammy immediately brings her hands out from behind her back with a gun.  The two of them stun the remaining guards.

RICK: (smiling) The scariest sight in the world…

PAMMY:  Is a girl on the wrong end of the gun.

RICK:  Got that right!

BOGEY:  Hey, nice going, kid.

They retrieve their weapons, and Rick explains their plan as they walk towards the jet.  They climb in and find the cockpit.  It is a typical jet cockpit.  Two identical sets of controls are in front of the two pilot seats.  A large panel with many switches is on the ceiling.  The engine controls are on a console between the two pilot seats.  Rick takes the pilot seat.  Pammy takes the co-pilot seat, and the rest all take seats behind them.  Rick flips the switches, which start the engines.

ROCKY:  So how do we get out of here?  Everything’s knocked out.  The hangar doors can’t be opened.

RICK:  I guess we’ll have to make our own door.

Rick climbs out of the jet and runs to one of the fallen cano-mutants.  He picks up the cano-blaster, aims at the hangar door, and fires repeatedly.  After many hits, there is a huge, gaping hole in the hangar door.  Rick returns to the jet.  Pammy looks out and sees a group of soldiers entering the hangar and heading right for them.

PAMMY:  Rick, we’ve got company.

RICK:  Hang on, guys!

He throws the throttle forward and the jet engines make a mad scream as it rolls out of the hangar.  This sound shocks the soldiers that they don’t have time to fire at the jet.  Three humvees give chase.

RICK:  Looks like our friends don’t want us to leave anytime soon.

He pulls back on the wheel and the jet takes off into the nighttime sky.

Meanwhile, inside the hangar, Parvo, the Groomer, and two cano-mutants enter and look around.  Parvo’s eyes focus on the spot where the jet had been.

PARVO: (distressed, angry) NO!!! (to the Groomer) Get the chopper crews in here!  I want that plane back!

GROOMER:  Aye sir!

She turns and walks out of the room.

PARVO: (to himself) Of all the things they could’ve escaped in, they had to take that one.  Ugh, why me?

Scene:  on board the RMRHQ somewhere in the Rocky Mountains.  Marauder and Dylan are talking to Hunter through the two-way radio.

MARAUDER:  Nothing, not a sign of them.

HUNTER: (over radio) Well, they couldn’t have just vanished into thin air.  Did anything else come up?

MARAUDER:  Yes, the control center picked up a call for help.

HUNTER:  From where?

MARAUDER:  Montana.

DYLAN:  It looks like Parvo set up a new base up there.

HUNTER:  Did they send them the bug?

DYLAN:  Yes sir.

MARAUDER:  This may be just the break we’re looking for.

HUNTER:  Okay, when you guys get to Point Charlie, stop your train.  Colleen and I will come on board there.

MARAUDER:  Got it.

TO BE CONTINUED…

