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The scene is at the Maddog Mansion.  Both Abby and Vicki walk into the huge living room looking very upset, followed by their husbands, Convoy and Illanov.

ABBY: (upset) I don’t believe it!  I just don’t believe it!

CONVOY:  Oh, come on, Abby, is it really THAT bad?

ABBY: (upset) Yes it is!  They just can’t do this!

Just then, Jazz walks in, with his girlfriend, Misty.

JAZZ:  Hey, what’s all the excitement?

ILLANOV:  Our wives are upset about the planning of the upcoming Maddog dinner.

JAZZ: (curious) Well, why is that?

VICKI:  Because it’s all wrong!  They’re doing away with everything that’s supposed to be done!  They want to turn it into some rustic block party, not a dinner befitting a Maddog!

MISTY: (upset) So just what’s wrong with letting other Road Rovers come?

VICKI:  Because this is a Maddog affair, not a Road Rover affair!

VOICE BEHIND THEM:  Hey, we’re Road Rovers, too, you know.

They turn and see Samantha and Linda walking in.

ABBY: (sternly) Samantha, Linda, I should’ve known you two would butt in sooner or later.

JAZZ:  Please, don’t fight.  Now, why don’t you just tell us why you’re so upset about this whole thing.

VICKI: (sternly) Because instead of elegance, they want grunge.

ABBY: (sternly) Instead of evening gowns and white tie and tails, they want…UGH!…Uniforms!  And instead of having it here in the formal dining room, they want to have the dinner in…in…Chicago.

JAZZ: (excited) WOW!  The dinner?  In Chicago?

ABBY: (upset) Jazz Fitzsimmons, I’m surprised at you!

JAZZ: (stunned) What?

ABBY: (angry) Chicago is such a low life city, they’re beneath us and…

JAZZ: (upset) Hey, I resent that!  I just happen to be from Chicago!

SAMANTHA: (nods) Yeah, I’m with Jazz here.  Why can’t you two quit being snobs?!

VICKI: (upset) Snobs?  SNOBS???

ABBY: (angry) How dare you speak to your sister like that!

LINDA:  That’s just the point.  Neither of you are willing to give any consideration to this whole matter.  Chicago has some of the finest hotels, finest architecture, excellent museums, beautiful parks, great food, and one of the greatest symphony orchestras in the world.  So, just what’s wrong with that?

ABBY: (furious) Because it’s a low life city!!!  Nobody understands!  Come on Vicki, I should’ve known our sisters wouldn’t remember their duty!  Let’s go!

Abby and Vicki walk out.  Convoy and Illanov follow them, pleading.

SAMANTHA:  Well, even if they’re not with us, we’re still going to have a great evening.

JAZZ:  So what did you have planned?

LINDA:  Well, Dad has rented the Grand Ballroom at McCormick Place, where we’ll have the dinner.  It’ll be a Road Rover affair, so we’ll all be wearing our dress uniforms.  We’ve also got jazz and blues bands to play that evening.

JAZZ:  That sounds like fun!

MISTY:  It sure will be!

SAMANTHA:  And guess who we’ve got to serve as our head chef that evening?

LINDA AND SAMANTHA: (in unison) Emeril Lagasse!

JAZZ: (excited) This is going to be great!

Just then, Marauder and Otto enter.

MARAUDER:  You can bet your life it will.

JAZZ:  How many people do you think will show up?

OTTO:  The Grand Ballroom at McCormick Place South measures 33,740 square feet, and has a banquet capacity of 2,249.  I am estimating about 2,000 people will attend the dinner that evening.

JAZZ: (surprised) Two thousand?

LINDA:  That’s right.

JAZZ:  How do you think you’ll get two thousand Road Rovers and guests to show up?

LINDA:  Dad told us to invite anyone we knew and liked.

MARAUDER:  I’ve already invited Dylan and Zudnik.  And Ben has invited Hunter and Colleen, and civic leaders from Atlanta and Chicago.

SAMANTHA:  Otto and I will be in Chicago on Thursday night.  The Dog Style band and we are giving a concert at the United Center that evening.

MARAUDER:  Lassie and I will be going to Chicago that evening.  And the next day, the four of us are going sightseeing.  I’m really looking forward to seeing all those great things that Chicago has to offer.

LINDA: (smiling) So am I, my love!

OTTO:  We’ve already booked a two-room suite at the Hyatt Regency Chicago.  And on Friday night, we’re going to a performance by the Chicago Symphony Orchestra.

JAZZ:  You guys are in for a real treat.  The Chicago Symphony is one of the finest orchestras in the world.

MARAUDER:  Thanks.  We’ll see you in Chicago!

SAMANTHA:  Oh, and guys, do us a favor.

JAZZ:  What’s that?

SAMANTHA:  Don’t tell anyone where we’re staying.

JAZZ:  Got it.

Fade out.

The scene is in Chicago, the night of the Dog Style concert.  A few blocks away from the United Center, a limo is waiting.  Inside are Marauder and Linda, dressed in their casual clothes, and a chauffeur.

MARAUDER: (checking his watch) They should be here any second now.

Just then, a loud BOOM and Otto and Samantha appear, now dressed in casual clothes.

SAMANTHA:  Whew!  Was that a close one?

MARAUDER:  Okay, driver, let’s go!

DRIVER:  Yes sir!

The limo starts up and drives off.

LINDA:  What happened?

SAMANTHA:  We had just finished the concert, and were getting ready to leave, but then, the crowd got through security and was coming after us.  But we managed to teleport out of there in the nick of time.

MARAUDER:  Sounds like you all had a wild night.

SAMANTHA:  You can say that again.  Fortunately, they don’t know where we’re staying.  They think we’re all staying at the Drake, but Otto and I are really staying at the Hyatt Regency.

MARAUDER:  So is that why you booked the suite under my name?

OTTO:  Booking a suite at a different hotel for the sake of security.  Affirmative.

Moments later, the limo pulls up to the main entrance of the Hyatt Regency Chicago.  They all breathe a sigh of relief when only the doorman is standing there waiting.  When they arrive at their two-bedroom suite, Marauder turns the television to WGN, which is showing the WGN News at Nine, with Steve Sanders and Allison Payne, but they are all surprised when a breaking news story comes on.

STEVE SANDERS:  We have a breaking news story just in here at WGN News, a massive brawl has broken out this evening following the Dog Style concert at the United Center.  It happened just moments ago as the members of the Dog Style band were leaving the center, when members of the crowd broke through security and started trampling members of the band.

SAMANTHA: (shocked) What in the world?

STEVE SANDERS:  Chicago Police were forced to use tear gas to break up the brawl.  The band members, as well as a bodyguard, were taken to a nearby hospital for emergency treatment.  However, two band members, Otto and Samantha Maddog, escaped unharmed, and are staying at an undisclosed location.  Several arrests were also made.  It is reported that crowd members used baseball bats and wood boards to beat their way through security to get to the band.

MARAUDER: (shocked) What a bunch of savages!  And they call themselves fans!

OTTO:  It is illogical as to why fans would use violence in this situation.

SAMANTHA:  Linda, is there any basis for a lawsuit here?

LINDA:  Yes.  Unnecessary use of force.  Your band should be able to gain compensation as a result of this, and those people who started this should be required to pay the hospital bills.

SAMANTHA:  What if they tried to sue either us or the city?

LINDA:  They would have no case at all, since this was their fault.

SAMANTHA:  I just hope you’re right.  I’m going to call the police. (picks up the phone) Hello, operator, get me the Chicago Police…Hello, Chicago Police, this is Samantha Maddog, I just heard of the brawl this evening after the concert, and I was wondering what happened…Uh huh…uh huh…Okay.  My sister is an attorney from the firm of Maddog and Associates of Atlanta, Georgia, and her husband is the chief medical officer of the Road Rovers.  They can contact him if you need any help…We’re at the Hyatt Regency Chicago on Wacker Drive…Okay, thank you. (hangs up the phone)

MARAUDER:  Well?

SAMANTHA:  They arrested those guys who used the bats and clubs to get through security.  Someone paid them and said they could use them to get to us.

LINDA:  Who in the world would do such a thing?

SAMANTHA:  I don’t know, but I just hope this doesn’t happen tomorrow when we go sightseeing.

The next morning, they begin their sightseeing quest.  Their first stop is the Sears Tower.  On the observation deck, they look out at the city.

OTTO: (looking through binoculars) Lake Michigan resembles an ocean up here.  And the John Hancock Center is impressive too.  And there’s the Wrigley Building.  I do not find it logical why this city would rank behind Los Angeles.

SAMANTHA:  But Otto, L.A. is the city where dreams come true!  Think of it!  Hollywood!  The Coliseum!

OTTO:  Unstable tectonic plates, high crime rate, high air pollution content…

SAMANTHA:  Dear, why must you be so analytical about everything?

OTTO:  I’m sorry, dear.  I just find Chicago to be a much more diverse city.  With the museums, the architecture, the cuisine, works of art, it’s probably the most underrated city in America.

SAMANTHA:  Please be more considerate when we meet our friends at the dinner tomorrow night.

OTTO:  Affirmative.

Later, they visit more attractions around the city, including the Magnificent Mile, the Lincoln Park Zoo, the Field Museum, Navy Pier, and the Art Institute of Chicago.  The scenes are set to the final movement of Tchaikovsky’s Fourth Symphony.

Fade to that evening at Orchestra Hall at Symphony Center.  Otto, Samantha, Marauder, and Linda, wearing their dress uniforms, are seated in the center of the upper balcony listening to the Chicago Symphony Orchestra performing that same work.  Daniel Barenboim is conducting.

Fade to after the concert outside Symphony Center.  The two couples emerge from the hall, in their black overcoats, gloves, and hats, and begin walking up Michigan Avenue.

SAMANTHA: (smiling) That was a great performance.  It feels nice to actually go hear a concert for a change rather than be in one.  I’m sure glad you two invited us to come.

MARAUDER:  Thanks.  I thought you might enjoy it.

LINDA:  It’s too bad Abby and Vicki don’t think too highly of Chicago, or Tchaikovsky.

MARAUDER:  Yeah.  They don’t know what they’re missing.

SAMANTHA:  What did you think of the concert, Otto?

OTTO: (sternly) Cultural event for the sake of pleasure.  Affirmative.

SAMANTHA: (sighs) Oh boy.

Fade out.

The scene is in the Grand Ballroom at McCormick Place.  Crews are busy getting the place ready for the Maddog dinner that evening.  A whole slew of tables and chairs have been set up for a crowd, which is expected to number 2,000.  Also, equipment is being set up on the bandstand for the jazz and blues music to be played that evening.  Ben Maddog and Rupee are already there, inspecting the scene.

BEN:  Everything looks great.  This will be the first time I’ve ever done something like this.  As Emeril would say, I’ve kicked it up a notch.

RUPEE: (giggles) That’s true, Benji!  You’ve really gone to extreme this time.

BEN:  I thought it was time I did something different.

Just then, a security guard walks in.

GUARD:  Mr. Maddog, there’s some people here who would like to see you.

BEN:  Yes?

Into the hall come Chicago mayor Richard M. Daley and Jesse Jackson, escorted by Chicago Police officers.

GUARD:  Mr. Maddog, may I present the mayor of Chicago, the honorable Richard M. Daley, and Reverend Jesse Jackson.

BEN: (shaking hands) Mayor Daley, Reverend Jackson, this is an honor.

DALEY:  Thank you, Mr. Maddog.  I just wanted to welcome you, your family, and guests to Chicago.  We hope you have enjoyed your stay here.

JESSE:  You know, there are some people in this world that just don’t appreciate the good work you Road Rovers do.  So I just want to say that I’m proud of the things you’ve done.

BEN:  Thank you.

DALEY:  We also want to let you know that we’ve accepted your invitation and will be attending your dinner tonight, along with our families.

BEN:  It’ll be an honor having both of you here tonight.  I’ve also invited many civic leaders from Atlanta to be here, as well as many of my old friends and colleagues in the law profession.  We’ve also got some great entertainment as well…

Just then, the water sprinkler system goes off in the room.

CREWMEMBER: (shocked) OH NO!  THE EQUIPMENT!

Several crewmembers race to cover up the electronic equipment on the bandstand, in order to prevent short-circuiting.

DALEY: (to police officers) Search the building!

Police officers scramble throughout the building.  Mayor Daley, Rev. Jackson, Ben, and Rupee follow a few officers.  Just then, they notice a closet door in a service hallway emitting a strange glow.  They walk over and find…

BEN: (shocked) ABBY!  VICKI!

Abby is holding her hand under the sprinkler system sensor to activate the system.

JESSE: (sternly) What is the meaning of all this?!

ABBY: (shocked) Dad? (more shocked) Jesse Jackson?

VICKI: (sadly) We’re busted.

DALEY: (furious) Busted is right!  It’s against city law to activate a sprinkler system when no fire is occurring.

OFFICER 1:  All right you two, get up.  You’re both under arrest.

Two officers start cuffing Abby and Vicki.

ABBY: (shocked) What!  You’re arresting us?!

DALEY:  Elitist scum like you two has no place here in Chicago.

ABBY: (shocked) Did you hear what he said to us?

JESSE:  It’s about time you bigwigs learned that you’re not God’s gift to the world.

ABBY: (angry) Hey!  You can’t talk to me that way!  I’m Abby Maddog, one of the finest legal minds in Georgia!

OFFICER 1:  Yeah, and I’m Matlock, and you’re still under arrest.  C’mon, let’s go.

The officers take Abby and Vicki away.

RUPEE: (turns to Ben) Well, what are you going to do now?

BEN: (sighs) Rupee, I should let them spend the night in jail.  But I won’t, because I’m not that kind of person.

Fade to later that evening.  All the guests have arrived at McCormick Place.  The Road Rover guests are wearing dress uniforms, while the human guests are wearing tuxedos (men) and formal dresses (women).  Ben is having a serious talk with Abby and Vicki.

BEN:  I should be very angry with you two.  You caused a brawl at Otto and Sam’s concert last Thursday night, and you tried to spoil the dinner this evening.  But I’m not.  I hoped you’ve learned an important lesson here.  Start opening your minds the next time someone proposes a suggestion, and quit being so resistant to change.

ABBY:  Yes Dad.

VICKI:  Yes Dad.

BEN:  Now, go join your husbands.

They walk into the ballroom.  In attendance are all the members of the Collie Squadron, and their dates.  Molly has brought Shankar, Misty has brought Jazz, and married couples Linda and Marauder, Roger and Kyra, Otto and Samantha, Hunter and Colleen, and Amos Doggie and Hannah, are there.  Abby and Vicki join their husbands Convoy and Illanov.  Ben joins Rupee.  Marauder’s friends Dylan and DJ are at the same table with the couple.  The Dog Style band (Boomerang, Alice Kiddman, No36s, and Emeraldwyn) is there, as well as Princess and the Gila Monster, the EUF (Robbie, Tim, Catherine, Otto Jr., Emily, and Amelia), and crewmembers from the Galatea (Dayton, Delta Dog, Duke, and Iella). There are many other Road Rovers there as well.  Mayor Daley and his wife are in attendance, as well as Jesse Jackson and his family, and the mayor and civic leaders from Atlanta.  Ben goes up to the stage and grabs a microphone.

BEN:  Good evening, ladies and gentlemen.  I’d like to welcome each and every one of you here to our dinner party this evening.  We’re all going to have a great time.  I’m sure that all of you know that every once in a while, the Maddogs have a formal dinner, in which the family gets together and has an elegant dinner where we all dress formally, but this time, we decided to do something completely different.  And it got so big that we had to come to Chicago.  So first of all, I’d like to introduce our head chef this evening.  Ladies and gentlemen, please welcome Mr. Emeril Lagasse!

Applause and music.  Emeril walks in, wearing his traditional chef uniform, and high-fives everyone along his path to the stage.

EMERIL:  Thank you.  It’s great to be here in Chicago! (cheers) Finally, I see Mr. Maddog has decided to kick it up a few notches, because for one thing, I’m not much for elegance myself.  We’re going to start you off with an mixed green salad, which is made of fresh lettuce and a variety of garnishes, such as feta cheese and tomatoes, and is served with either Italian dressing or oil and vinegar.  Next, we’re going to have charbroiled steak, which is flame-grilled Midwest beef, some of the tenderest meat in the world.  Happy, happy, happy! (laughter) And it come with either French fries or a baked potato.  And then, for dessert, we have cheesecake, topped with cherries.  For our beverages, everyone has water, and the wines we have are Chardonnay and Cabernet Sauvignon.  And for those of you who are still too young to drink, don’t worry, we have colas and un-colas. (laughter) So, thank you, and enjoy your dinner everyone!

Applause.  Emeril leaves the stage.

BEN:  And now, ladies and gentlemen, would you please welcome our master of ceremonies, Mr. Bill Cosby.

Applause.  Cosby takes the stage.

COSBY:  Thank you, ladies and gentlemen.  I always thought it was hard enough trying to raise five children, but now, I’ve met somebody who’s had more of them.  Ben, how many children do you have?

BEN:  Seven.

COSBY:  Seven.  Seven children.  And why did you have seven children?

BEN:  Because we didn’t want eight.

Laughter.  Even Ben’s son and daughters laugh.

COSBY:  Well, now, that qualifies, because a person with just one child, I don’t really call a parent.  There’s too many things left out.  For instance, if something is broken in the house, you have one child, you know who did it! (laughter) You don’t have to go through I-EE-I-EE-I-EE-I-EE-I!  You know the child did it.  Also, people with one child don’t have to go through “WILL YOU STOP TOUCHING ME! (laughter) WILL YOU STOP TOUCHING ME!” (laughter) My wife and I have been wanting to get our children out of the house before we die, because all children have brain damage!  Now, you’ve heard me mention brain damage.  So, just let me review.  You come in the room with a Coca-Cola, you set it down to get a newspaper.  The child walks in, grabs the drink, you say “Gimme that!  Didn’t I tell you not to drink it?”

“Ah hah.”

“Now what did I say?”

“You said for to not for to drink your drink.”

“Every time I tell you that, don’t I?  When I have a drink, don’t you drink it!  You understand?”

“Ah hah.”

“Now tell me what I said?”

“You said for to not for to drink your drink.”

“That’s right.”

You put it down to get the paper.  The child picks it up again, and quickly starts to drink it!  You say “Gimme that!  Didn’t I just tell you not to drink it?”

“Ah hah.”

“Well, if you knew you weren’t supposed to drink it, then why did you drink it?”

“I don’t know.” (laughter)

Well, that’s brain damage!  You know you’re not supposed to do something, but you do it anyway, and people ask why and you say “I don’t know.”

Fade to later in the evening.  The dessert is about to be served, and on stage, a jazz band is finishing its jam session.  Applause.  Ben retakes the stage.

BEN:  Thank you guys.  That was wonderful.  Before we serve the dessert, I have a few announcements I would like to make.  There are many people who made this evening possible.  First of all, I’d like to thank the staff and crew of McCormick Place for providing us these great facilities. (applause) Mr. Emeril Lagasse for the great food we’ve had tonight. (applause) Our musicians, and of course, Mr. Bill Cosby. (applause) Finally, we have two wonderful musicians that we haven’t heard from yet this evening.  I’d like to bring to the stage, two members of that hit band, “Dog Style,” my daughter and son-in-law, Otto and Samantha.

Applause.  Otto and Samantha take the stage.

BEN:  Would you two do some numbers for us?

SAMANTHA:  We’d be delighted.

Applause.  The lights go out for a second.  But when they come back on, Otto and Samantha appear to be dressed as the Blues Brothers.  A blues band accompanies them as they break into “Soul Man.”

OTTO: (singing) 
Comin’ to ya on a dusty road




Good lovin’ I’ve gotta travel on




And when you get it, you got somethin’




So don’t worry ‘cause I’m comin’.

ALL: (singing)
I’m a soul man.




I’m a soul man.




I’m a soul man.




I’m a soul man.

OTTO: (singing)
Got what I got the hard way




And I’ll make it better each and every day.




So honey, don’t you fret




‘Cause you ain’t seen nothin’ yet.

ALL: (singing)
I’m a soul man.




I’m a soul man.




I’m a soul man.




I’m a soul man.

OTTO: (singing)
Was brought up on a side street




And learned how to love before I could eat




I was educated for good stock




When I start lovin’, I just can’t stop.

ALL: (singing)
I’m a soul man.




I’m a soul man.




I’m a soul man.




I’m a soul man.

OTTO: (singing)
Will grab a rope and I’ll pull you in




Give you hope and be your only boyfriend.




Yeah! (Yeah!) Yeah! (Yeah!)

Instrumental break (2 measures)

ALL: (singing)
I’m a soul man.




I’m a soul man.




I’m a soul man.




I’m a soul man.




I’m a soul man.




I’m a soul man.

The audience has gotten into it.  Just then, they stop and break into “Sweet Home Chicago.”

SAMANTHA: (singing)
Come on, baby don’t you wanna go





Come on, baby don’t you wanna go





Back to that same ol’ place, sweet home Chicago.

OTTO AND SAMANTHA: (singing) Come on, baby don’t you wanna go





Hidey hey, baby don’t you wanna go





Back to that same ol’ place, sweet home Chicago.

SAMANTHA: (singing)
Well, one and one is two





Six and two is eight





Come on baby, don’t you break my leg

OTTO AND SAMANTHA: (singing) Hidey hey, baby don’t you wanna go





Back to that same ol’ place, sweet home Chicago.





Come on, baby don’t you wanna go





Come on, baby don’t you wanna go





Back to that same ol’ place, sweet home Chicago.

Instrumental break (24 measures)

SAMANTHA: (singing)
Six and three is nine





Nine and nine is eighteen





Look there brother baby I’m gonna see what I wanna see.

OTTO AND SAMANTHA: (singing) Hidey hey, baby don’t you wanna go





Back to that same ol’ place, sweet home Chicago.





Come on, baby don’t you wanna go





Come on, baby don’t you wanna go





Back to that same ol’ place, my sweet home Chicago.

The band continues playing even through the credits.  The audience continues clapping and enjoying the beat.

THE END

