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Scene:  a town somewhere in Montana.  The plane lands on a road lined with dark, run down buildings.  No lights can be seen.  There are no vehicles or people anywhere.

Inside the plane, everyone looks around with shock.  The town is deserted.

ROCKY:  It was probably a logging town.  I bet there hasn’t been a soul living here since they quit cutting timber in these mountains.

PAMMY:  Great.  A modern day ghost town isn’t going to do us any good.

TYG:  So what do we do now?

PAMMY:  I guess we keep going.

Tyg suddenly gets a worried look on his face.  They haven’t heard a peep out of Rick for a while.  Tyg turns around and leans over his stricken comrade.

TYG:  Rick, can you hear me? (No response. Now worried.) Rick, say something. (Rick lays silently. Now sternly.) This isn’t funny, Rick. (No response.  Tyg checks his pulse.  Rick is breathing normally, and his pulse is strong and steady.) Rick, if you’re messing with my head…(The raccoon lays still and quiet.) I don’t like this.

Pammy puts the throttle forward and begins to takeoff.

PAMMY:  Hang in there, Rick.  We’ll get home yet.

Pammy tries to focus on the sky but something that Rick had said earlier that night creeps into her mind.

RICK: (voice-over) I’ll get you guys out of this mess if it’s the last thing I ever do.

PAMMY: (whisper, to herself) It won’t be.

Fade to next scene:  RRHQ, the next morning.  The silence is suddenly shaken as the Collie Squadron, minus Lassie, has transported themselves there.  They meet with Briggs, Zudnik, and Kytec.

BEN:  So what’s the emergency?

BRIGGS:  We’re waiting on a message from Hunter.  He’ll fill us all in.

Moments later, in the briefing room, Hunter is communicating the briefing to them via the view screen.

HUNTER: (on view screen, finishing the briefing) …and so far, that’s all we know.  You’ll coordinate your efforts with the others and me.  Currently, I’m on board the mobile HQ in southwest Wyoming.  And we’re attempting to cross paths with an unidentified aircraft we spotted on radar late last night, which we believe to be connected with Parvo.  Now, if you will all move to the operations center, you’ll receive your assignments.  Hunter out.

Fade to next scene:  along the Union Pacific line in southwest Wyoming.  The sun is rising in the east, revealing a winter scene.  Snow covers the ground around the mountainous region.  The RMRHQ moves steadily westward along the railroad.  In the Steam Rover, Pete and DJ have resumed their duties operating the train.  Both are now wearing flannel jackets over their clothes.  DJ has his arms crossed and appears to be shivering.

PETE:  It’s a good thing the UP got the snowplows out; otherwise we would’ve been stuck. (notices DJ’s shivering) What’s wrong, DJ?

DJ:  It’s this weather.  I’m not used to this cold!

PETE:  Well, you know, I’ve been through scorching heat and blizzards.  This is nothing.

DJ: (naïve) I wouldn’t mind the heat.

Pete rolls his eyes and turns his attention back to the tracks.

Inside the train, Otto is busy making calculations in the operations car.  Sam comes in and sees him.

SAM:  What are you doing, Otto?

OTTO:  I’m attempting to pinpoint the locations of both this train and the unidentified aircraft.  If I’m correct, we may be able to beam aboard that aircraft.

SAM:  That will be difficult to do.  We can beam to other places, but it’s much harder to beam to moving objects.

OTTO:  That is what I have taken into account.  However, if I can calculate the positions of both the train when we initiate the beam, and the aircraft when we commence the beam, then the chances might be significantly better.

SAM:  Well, it’s worth a try.

In the observation dome on the last car of the train, Marauder is standing at the front looking ahead.  Lassie comes up the stairs and sees him.  She then walks up to Marauder and gives him a hug and a kiss for good luck.

Fade to next scene:  the plane.  The sun is rising in the east turning the skies over the Rocky Mountains a red orange.

PAMMY:  Beautiful, isn’t it? (Tyg responds with a simple nod.) How’s Rick?

TYG:  No change.

Just then, Tyg is surprised by a weak voice behind him.

VOICE: (weak) I’d say I’m doing pretty good, considering…

Tyg spins around and sees Rick awake.

TYG: (surprised) Rick, you’re awake!  How do you feel?

RICK: (weak) I know I’m awake, and I feel terrible.  How long was I out?

TYG:  I don’t know.  A couple of hours, at least.

Rick tries to sit up, but the pain stops him.  He lays back down.

ROCKY:  I think it would be best if you just lay still.  That blaster probably sent a heavy shock to your nerves.

RICK: (weak smile) Don’t worry about me.  I know I’ll come out of this.  I have no choice.  If you guys lose me, then you’ll have no leader to look up to.

PAMMY:  I can see being shot hasn’t hurt your dry sense of humor.

Scene:  aboard the RMRHQ.  Otto has just finished calculating the positions.

OTTO:  I have the coordinances of both our vehicles.  In about 10 seconds, this train should be at our desired location for beaming.

SAM:  All right, let’s do it.

They both huddle together.

OTTO: (counting down) 5…4…3…2…1…

They both disappear with a loud BOOM!

Scene:  aboard the plane.  Rocky and the Shirt Tales are startled when a loud BOOM shakes the plane.

TYG: (startled) Hey, what was that?

In the back of the plane, Otto and Sam have appeared.  They both draw their laser pistols just in case and head towards the front.  They are both surprised to see Tyg appear.

SAM: (surprised) What the…?

TYG: (surprised) Who are you guys?

OTTO:  There’s no need to worry.  We’re not going to harm you.

TYG:  Are you from the Road Rovers?

SAM:  Yes we are.  We’ve been trying to find you guys since you disappeared two nights ago.

TYG: (sighs in relief) Boy, are we glad to see you.  Rick’s hurt bad.  We need some help.

OTTO:  What happened?

TYG:  He was hit by a Cano-blaster.

OTTO:  Ouch.  Let me have a look at him.

They head to the cockpit.  The rest of them explain the events of the past two days while Otto puts a fresh dressing on Rick’s wound.  Rick winces in pain but manages to lay still.

Scene:  RRHQ.  Having just received their orders, the Special Task Force is ready to move out.

BRIGGS:  Okay team, we all know what to do.  So let’s do it!

ALL:  ARRROOOOOOOOOOOO!!!!

They all run out.

Scene:  on board the RMRHQ.  Hunter is at a communications console intent on notifying other Rovers on key assignments.  He turns on a microphone and speaks.

HUNTER:  Pack leader to Otto and Sam, do you read?

OTTO: (over radio) Good timing, Hunter.  We were just about to call you.  If you’re calling to inquire about the Shirt Tales, we’re right here with them.

HUNTER: (shocked) You are?  Is everybody all right?

OTTO:  I wish I could say so.  One of them is injured badly and we’re miles from the nearest help.  Parvo has been chasing them all night, and they have a defecting GEN-PAR soldier who is 100% sure that Parvo will be back for them.

HUNTER:  Hold your position, guys.  I’m sending support now.

OTTO:  Please tell them to hurry.  This guy is hurt bad, and Parvo is bound to show up any minute.  Otto out.

Hunter keys in a frequency.

HUNTER:  Attention Collie Squadron and Special Task Force, I want you and your teams to converge on this location…

Scene:  an open road.  The jet is on the ground.  Otto, Sam, Rocky, and the Shirt Tales are standing next to the plane.

OTTO:  Help is on the way.

PAMMY:  Thank goodness.  What are you two doing here?

SAM:  We received your message, and spotted your plane on radar last night.  So we believed that Parvo has a new base in these mountains.

PAMMY:  Well, consider it true.

TYG: (leaning against the plane) You know, when they were after us, they didn’t do anything that would damage this plane.  I don’t know what it is but they must want it back really bad.

OTTO:  Let’s find out.

They go inside and open up the plane’s cargo hold.  Secured inside are the components of three large cano-mutators, ready for assembly.

SAM:  Wow.  You guys picked a big one.

OTTO:  That’s about $30,000,000 out of Parvo’s pocket right here.  If we can remove these crates, then I can destroy them right here.

PAMMY:  Yeah, but these things are huge.  It would be hard to move them without other support.

OTTO:  Very well then.  Rev up the engines and keep moving.  We’d better keep as far ahead from Parvo as we can until help arrives.

They all get back in and a moment later, the jet is once again airborne.  They don’t get far when a large shadow creeps over them.  Turning their eyes skyward, they see Parvo’s bulldog ship.

TYG:  Yikes, here comes trouble!

Scene:  on board the RMRHQ.  Although it is a tense situation, everyone seems confident.  Just then, another message comes in.

OTTO: (over radio) Hunter, Parvo’s here and he is not happy!  We need help now!

HUNTER: (checking the radar) Okay, hang in there, guys.  We’re in northern Utah right now, and we should be able to cross paths in just a few minutes.  We’ll be ready to assist you then. (switches to another channel) Briggs, we’re almost to a rendezvous point with that jet, but we need you to hold off Parvo until we can get there.

BRIGGS: (over radio) Yes, sir.

HUNTER: (switching to another channel) Collie Squadron, I need you to converge on a new location, about 5 miles east of Promontory Point, Utah.

BEN: (over radio) We’re on our way, General.

HUNTER: (turns on intercom) Pete, slow us down and be prepared to stop the train.

PETE: (over intercom) Yes, sir.

HUNTER: (to the stable car crew) Guys, saddle up our horses and prepare for us to move out. (to Marauder) Marauder, we’ve got a guy that’s badly wounded, so have your medical kit ready.

MARAUDER:  Got it.

HUNTER: (into intercom) Attention all Rovers, prepare to move out!

Fade to next scene:  the jet.  The whole plane is shuddering as Pammy makes a futile effort to dodge huge blasts from the bulldog ship.

TYG:  Pammy, do something!

PAMMY:  I am!  I’m praying!

Without warning, a shot takes out one of the engines, the plane dives and hits the snow-covered ground.  It slides down the hill and comes to a stop at the bottom.

Scene:  on board the RMRHQ.  Dylan is checking the radar.

DYLAN:  Hunter, that plane just went down less than a mile south of the line, just ahead of us.

HUNTER: (turns on intercom) Pete, stop the train!

In the Steam Rover, Pete immediately applies the brakes.  Seconds later, the train comes to a screeching halt.

Scene:  aboard the jet.  Everyone watches as Parvo’s ship lands and a small army of Cano-mutants disembark and begin to walk toward them with their weapons drawn.  Taking up their own weapons, the Shirt Tales begin to defend themselves as best as they can.  Pammy opens up the window on her side of the cockpit and pokes her laser pistol out.  Digger does the same on his side, while Tyg and Rocky take position on either side of the hatch door.  Otto and Sam do the same on the other side.  As they prepare to fire on their attackers, the silence is suddenly shaken as the Turbojet Rover flies overhead.  This startles the Cano-mutants and their attention is temporarily diverted from the Shirt Tales on the ground.

Scene:  the Union Pacific line.  The RMRHQ is stopped, and the Rovers, wearing winter uniforms and black riding helmets, all mount their horses and are ready to move out.

HUNTER: (shouting) Let’s ride, Rovers!  HYAAH!

They all ride off.

Scene:  inside the plane.  Tyg and Otto exchange nods.

TYG:  NOW!

They all begin blasting towards the Cano-mutants, sending them in different directions.  Several of them are hit, but the rest all manage to dive behind rocks, trees, or in ditches.  Now that they have cover, the mutants get bolder.  After several shot exchanges, the plane occupants are driven to the top of the fuselage.  Now, they are able to shoot down in the ditches and behind the rocks.  The situation turns into a stalemate as neither side is able to gain the upper hand on the other.

The Special Task Force of Briggs, Zudnik, Ray, Rune, and Kytec rush in from different directions.  The Cano-mutants are again caught off-guard.  Zudnik throws an innocent looking tennis ball into the nearest group of Cano-mutants.  A cloud of gas hisses up from the ball and the mutants scatter.  Briggs stuns three as they run past him.  Otto, Sam, and the others climb down from atop the fuselage.

The chaos gets larger and a large shootout is in progress.  Neither side can get the better of the other.  Meanwhile, Pammy is standing by the side of the plane, leaning around the rear and shooting toward a group of three Cano-mutants who have taken cover in a ditch.  She does not see another mutant approach behind her and aim his weapon.  The Cano-mutant raises his weapon and prepares to blast Pammy dead when suddenly, Digger pops up from underground and startles him.  Tyg immediately runs up and stuns him.  He then runs to join Pammy.

Rocky has blasted his way through a group of mutants and has taken cover behind a large rock, when suddenly, he is startled and drops his gun when a strong hand grips his arm by the shoulder.  He turns around and comes face-to-face with Parvo.

PARVO: (sinister) You know the price for treachery.

ROCKY: (defiant) Oh really, just who is the traitor?  What about the way you misled us all?

PARVO:  You’re the only one who’s complained.

Dragging Rocky to his feet, Parvo begins to lead him towards his ship.  Upon seeing this, both sides cease fire.  Parvo continues to lead him when, without warning and completely unexpected, a single laser shot strikes Parvo’s robotic hand and short circuits it.  Sparks begin to fly and Parvo releases Rocky and yells in pain.  The Cano-mutants rush in and form a protective circle around their leader.  Everyone turns to find out who fired the shot.  It was Rick.  He is standing next to the plane holding his pistol.  He stands still for a moment, then slumps over and collapses to the ground.

Just then, a noise of running horses is heard.  Then, Hunter and his cavalry of Road Rovers come charging up the hill.

HUNTER: (drawing his sword) We’ve found them, Rovers!  CHAAAAARRRRRRGGGE!!!

Then a loud BOOM is heard and the Collie Squadron appears.  The tide turns overwhelmingly in favor of the Road Rovers as they all begin “cleaning house.”  The Cano-mutants assist Parvo back to his ship, and Hunter rides over and finds Rick on the ground.

HUNTER: (shouting) Marauder!

Marauder rides over.  Kyra, from the Collie Squadron, joins him.  She picks up Rick and hands him over to Marauder.  Kyra borrows a horse from another Rover and they head back to the train.  Hunter finds the rest of the Shirt Tales.

HUNTER:  Are you guys okay?

TYG:  Yeah, we’re all right.

HUNTER:  We’ll go ahead and get you guys to a safe place. (turns) Dylan, I need your guys to get them outta here.

DYLAN:  Okay!

Dylan and a few others escort the Shirt Tales back to the train.

Meanwhile, back on the train, Marauder carries Rick on board and into an on-board infirmary.  He and Kyra take off their helmets, coats, and gloves and put on white surgical gear.

KYRA:  One thing’s for sure.  We’re not going to make it to the Maddog family dinner tonight.

MARAUDER:  Well, I had wanted to avoid it myself, but this is not exactly what I had in mind.

They begin working on Rick.  A moment later, their spouses, Roger and Lassie, come on board, followed by Dylan escorting the rest of the Shirt Tales.  Roger and Lassie look in at their spouses hard at work.

LASSIE:  You know, Roger, maybe we’d better skip dinner tonight.  I have a feeling they’re going to need us more.

ROGER:  I was thinking the same myself.  We can always have dinner some other time.

Pammy looks in.  She notices that Marauder is all business as he works.

PAMMY: (worried) Do you think they’ll be able to save Rick?

LASSIE:  Well, if anybody can do it, they can.

PAMMY:  That guy looks like a good doctor.

LASSIE: (smiling) I know he’s a good doctor.  I married him.

Meanwhile, Otto has informed Hunter about the plane’s cargo.  Hunter then orders the plane to be destroyed.  A group of Rovers throw grenades into the plane, and seconds later, the plane explodes into a ball of flame.

Fade to next scene:  RRHQ, a few days later.  In the infirmary, Marauder, Kyra, and Dr. Bernard, a Saint Bernard, are examining Rick.  Marauder is checking Rick’s pulse with his stethoscope.

MARAUDER:  Pulse normal.  What’s the blood pressure reading?

KYRA:  120 over 60.

DR. BERNARD:  He’s breathing normally, and his heartbeat is fine.  He’s already beaten the odds by making it this far.  It looks like he’s going to make it.  You two did a good job.

KYRA:  Thank you, Doctor.

MARAUDER:  Thank you, Doctor. (looks at Rick) To tell you the truth, this is very surprising for him to recover like this.  Poor guy.  After what he’s been through, I’m amazed he’s still alive.

DR. BERNARD:  Why don’t you two go get some rest?  I think you need it after all this.

Marauder takes off his doctor coat and walks out.  In the lounge area, Lassie is seated on the sofa when Marauder walks in.  He grabs a cup of coffee and sits down next to her.

LASSIE:  Well, how is he?

MARAUDER:  He’s still unconscious, but he’s going to make it. (She kisses him on the cheek.) What was that for?

LASSIE:  I thought you needed it.

Just then, Kyra walks in.

KYRA:  Marauder, I think you’d better come see this.

MARAUDER: (concerned) Is something wrong?

KYRA:  No, but I think you’d be very interested.

He and Lassie, hand in hand, follow Kyra back to the infirmary.  When they get there, they see that Rick has awoke.  He turns to Marauder.

RICK: (weak) So you’re the medic?

MARAUDER:  Chief medic.

RICK: (weak) Chief medic.  I just want to thank you for saving me.

MARAUDER:  Well, I think something else had to do with it also.  Believe me, I’ve learned to never underestimate the heart of a Shirt Tale.

Dylan and DJ walk in.  Dylan is holding a cell phone.

DYLAN: (over phone) Okay, here he is. (He puts the phone up to Rick’s ear.) There’s someone who wants to talk to you.

RICK: (weak, over phone) Hello?

PAMMY: (on the other line) Rick!  You’re okay!  I thought we had lost you.

RICK: (weak, happy) Pammy, it sounds like you were worried about me.

PAMMY: (joking) Not really.  I just don’t trust anyone else to be our leader.

RICK:  It’s nice to know I would’ve been missed.

DYLAN:  Rick, they tell me that you put on quite a show up in those mountains.

RICK:  I didn’t do anything.  It was Pammy and Tyg.  I got shot.  It was they who got us out of that mess. (over phone) Pammy, that’s two I owe you now.  You’ve gotta stop saving my tail.  You’re making me look bad.

Hunter and Colleen walk in.

HUNTER:  Sounds like our friend is going to make it.

COLLEEN: (to Marauder and Kyra) Jolly good job to you both.

MARAUDER:  Thank you.

Rick tries to sit up but is still too weak to lift himself.  Dylan and Marauder help him and prop pillows behind him.

RICK:  Thanks guys.  Where’s Rocky?  Whatever happened to him?

HUNTER:  I had a feeling you might ask that question.  Come on in. (Rocky walks in, wearing a green turtleneck, brown pants, and black boots.) Meet our newest Road Rover.

RICK: (happy) That really makes my day.  So what are you going to do now?

ROCKY:  Well, I’m going to stay here for a while, and next fall, I’m heading to Oklahoma State University to study under their Road Rover Training Program.  I’m going to study field medicine, and hopefully, follow in Marauder’s footsteps.

MARAUDER:  Well, you’re off to a good start by going to OSU.

RICK:  Marauder, how long do you think I need to stay here?

MARAUDER:  We’d like to keep you here for at least two more days.  Then, we’ll send you home so you can finish healing up.

RICK:  But what about the park?  Mr. Dinkel expects us to keep the park clean.

MARAUDER:  I don’t want you doing ANYTHING for at least another week, not even picking up a rake.  After that, you can go back to your park duties, but I don’t want you going on any missions with your friends for at least a month.

RICK:  Well, what am I going to do?  When he gets back from his vacation, Mr. Dinkel will expect us to work.  He doesn’t know we’re Shirt Tales.

Marauder and Lassie move off into a corner and have a short conversation.  Then, they come back.

MARAUDER:  Rick, would you like to stay with Lassie and me during that time?

RICK:  How am I going to explain that to Mr. Dinkel?

MARAUDER:  Simple. (takes the phone) Listen, you tell this Mr. Dinkel that while he was away, Rick decided to take a vacation and visit his friends.  And if he wonders where he is, he’ll be in Boston, with me. (hands back the phone) There you go.

RICK: (smiling) Well, I hear there are some pretty good places in Boston. (over phone) Pammy, how are you guys going to get around without the STSST?

PAMMY: (on the other line) Well, actually, Rick, we have the STSST.

RICK: (surprised) You do?

PAMMY:  Yep.  The Road Rovers fixed it for us.  You have DJ to thank for that.

RICK: (to DJ) How did you manage to fix our STSST?

DJ:  Well, we noticed it took quite a beating, and we had to replace a lot of the parts, but we put in our best efforts, and managed to do it.

RICK:  Great. (over phone) Just want you to know, Pammy, you’re in charge until I get back.  I know you can handle it.

PAMMY:  Okay.

HUNTER:  Well, since we’re all here, I thought I’d do some debriefing on the past week.  Rick, you and your friends not only escaped from Parvo, but you disabled his new base, grounded his air fleet, and deprived him of three cano-mutators.  And thanks to you, we were able to send an assault fleet to Montana to completely destroy that base before Parvo was able to make repairs.

RICK:  Did you get Parvo?

HUNTER:  Fraid not.  He gave us the slip again.

DYLAN:  Yeah, but next time, he’s ours.

RICK:  Hey, save some for me, too.

HUNTER:  Don’t you worry about a thing.  We will.

Everyone laughs.

THE END

