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The scene is along a two-lane highway somewhere in Georgia.  A Street Rover is moving down the road.  In the Street Rover, Samantha is driving, Otto is next to her, and Marauder and Linda are in the back seat.  All four of them are wearing their RR armor suits.

(Samantha, steering):  It shouldn't be long now.

(Marauder):  You know, Sammy, I think this is the first time I've seen you drive.  And from what I’ve seen, you’re a very good driver.

(Samantha, smiles):  Thank you, Marauder, sir.  It's not often that I drive.

(Marauder, shrugs):  Why not?  I let Lassie drive all the time.

Meanwhile, a Jeep approaches them from behind.  Jock is driving, and Kya is beside him.  Jock honks the horn.

(Linda, looks behind them):  Oh look, it's Jock and Kya!

Jock begins to pass them.

(Jock): Hello!

(Kya): Hey!

(Otto, turns towards them):  Greetings, Jock and Kya!

Linda waves.

(Marauder):  It looks like they're racing us to our destination.

(Otto, nods):  Affirmative.

(Marauder):  Think you can catch them, Sam?

(Samantha, determined):  I will try, Mr. Marauder, sir.

Samantha floors the accelerator and they race to catch up with them.  Jock chuckles as he sees them speed by.

(Otto):  Samantha Maddog, I must inform you that you are exceeding the maximum posted speed limit for this area of highway.

(Marauder):  Oh, come on, Otto.  Let her have a little fun!

(Linda, looks around):  Good thing there are no cops around.

They hear sirens in the distance.

(Linda):  Oops...

The squad car zooms past both of the other cars.

(Samantha):   Whew!  That's a relief.

(Marauder):  Hmm, I think I know what's going on here.

Jock slows down.

(Kya, uses her super hearing):  It sounds like Vicki is in trouble again.

(Otto, sternly):  I am currently monitoring police frequencies....  Confirmed...  Driver matching the description of Vicki Maddog is driving at excessive speed ahead of us.

(Samantha, shocked):  OH NO!!

(Linda, shocked):  If she's caught again, she may lose her license altogether.

(Marauder):  I don't know how she managed to get it back the last time.

(Linda):  She went to a defensive driving school and with our help, passed.

(Otto, nods):  Affirmative.  Vicki barely passed the written test.

(Marauder):  Good thing I brought my medical kit along.

(Samantha):  Let's hope it's not needed, sir.

Jock stops the jeep when the police cars block the road surrounding Vicki's car.

(Otto):  Scanning....  police are now reporting that Vicki is not alone in the vehicle.  There is a Caucasian human who is holding what appears to be a handgun at her head.

(Linda, growls):  So THAT'S why she was driving so fast, the man must be forcing her to.

Vicki's car runs the roadblock.

(Samantha, shocked):  OH NO!!

Samantha continues driving after Vicki’s car.  Jock follows them.

(Otto, sternly):  I will deactivate their engine....

Suddenly, a half dozen hot engine parts appear on the side of the road.

(Otto):  It is unlikely Vicki's car will function without those parts.

Vicki's car slows down.

(Linda):  Sam, now's a good time to see if those moves Molly and I showed you at the racetrack pay off.

(Samantha, nods):  Right!

Samantha steers the Street Rover around the engine parts perfectly.  They slow down when they finally see Vicki's car.

(Man, pointing gun at Vicki's head):  You stupid dog!   You ruined this car!  

(Vicki, upset):  Release me!  I'm an attorney and...

(Man, angry):  And you talk WAY TOO MUCH!!

Samantha slams on the brakes and stops the Street Rover.  The four of them get out and prepare for the worst.  Jock and Kya stop nearby and also get out.

(Marauder, to Linda) In this kind of situation, I'm glad you're with me, dear.

(Otto, sternly):  Unacceptable...

Otto teleports Vicki into their car.

(Man, confused):  HEY!  Where's my hostage?

(Otto, growls):  You have caused enough havoc for one day.

Otto uses his eyes lasers to melt the man's gun.  Jock then punches the man in the face, knocking him the ground.

(Marauder):  Nice shot, Jock!

(Vicki, crying):  IT was HORRIBLE!!  I only drove to the bank and this man jumped into my car and forced me to drive away!

(Samantha, growls):  That's awful!

Just then, the police arrive.  The man tries to run away from the cops, but Samantha, now enraged, pounces on him and soon he is begging for mercy.

(Linda, shocked):  WHOA!!  Take it easy, sis!

(Otto, shocked):  Excessive violence unnecessary.

(Vicki, turns to Marauder):  I think you're going to have to patch him up, doc.

(Marauder, sternly):  Yeah, as if he really deserves it.

Samantha lets up on the man, and Marauder gets his medical kit.  As soon as he treats the man, the police officers cuff him and take him away.

(Marauder, to Jock and Kya):  Say, are you two headed to Road Atlanta, too?

(Kya, nods):  Yeah. I like racing. There isn't much of it in Kenya.

(Marauder, looks back at Vicki):  Vicki, we were on our way to Road Atlanta.  Would you mind coming with us?  Lassie and Sam are driving in the race in a little while.

(Vicki):  Ok, just get me away from this place!   I called the Auto Club to pick up my car.  I wonder why it stopped running?

(Marauder, smiles at Otto):  Good question.

(Kya): I did some dirt biking. I can't do it for a while. (rubs her swollen belly)

(Otto sternly):  I teleported the parts away in order to facilitate your rescue.

(Vicki, surprised):  You did that for ME?  I'm always calling you names and...

(Otto sternly):  I did not want to see you harmed, sister in law.

Vicki hugs Otto.

(Vicki):  Oh thank you, Otto!

(Samantha):  Dear sister, that's the first time I ever saw you hug Otto!

(Vicki, embarrassed, backs away):  Well... it was a spur of the moment thing... I mean.... well....

(Marauder):  Okay, guys, let's get to the race!

Jock and Kya get back into their Jeep.  Otto, Samantha, Marauder, and Linda get back in their Street Rover, and drive off.

The scene is now at Road Atlanta.  The Road Rovers are doing a Street Rover race at the track.  In addition to Linda and Samantha, Colleen, Molly, and Misty are also racing.  Hunter is there along with Shankar and Jazz, helping their wives and girlfriends get ready.  Jock and Kya are watching at the sidelines.

(Hunter):  Well, Marauder, Otto, are your wives ready to try their luck against Colleen?

(Marauder):  Are you serious?  Lassie is the fastest Collie on wheels!

(Otto, sternly):  Affirmative, Samantha Maddog has a high probability of success.

(Vicki, rolls eyes):  There he goes again, talking like a Univac!

(Shankar):  Vicki, you should be more polite; after all, Otto saved you from that bandit.

(Marauder):  Vicki, why don't you just go watch from the stands, okay?

Colleen walks up and shakes hands with Linda and Samantha.

(Colleen):  Jolly good luck to you both.

(Linda):  Thanks!

(Samantha):  Thank you very much, Miss Colleen, ma'am.

Fade.  It is almost race time.  The Collies now get in their Street Rovers, and their husbands and boyfriends help them strap up and put their helmets and goggles on.

(Hunter, into a megaphone):  Ladies, start your engines!

The girls start their Street Rovers.  The sounds of motors gunning can be heard.  The pace car leads them onto the track and after a few warm-up laps, the pace car leaves the track, the green flag comes down, and the race begins.

Linda steers around Colleen and takes the lead.  Samantha makes the same move and gets alongside Linda.

Two laps later, Molly moves up to the head of the pack.  Misty uses a turn as an opportunity to pass Colleen.

(Colleen):  Blimey!  Everyone's passing me!  Well, I'll do something about that.

Colleen floors the accelerator and passes Misty again, then gets alongside Linda, who is second.

(Shankar):  This is a very exciting race!

(Vicki):  I don't know who I should root for.

(Marauder):  No kidding.  This thing could go down to the wire.

Just then, Stroker zooms in from the back and leaves the others in a big cloud of dust.

(Stroker, shouts):  So long, ladies!   Go back to the kitchen and leave the racing to us men-folk!

(Marauder, surprised):  What the.....?

(Hunter, shouting):  Stop the race at once!

(Jock): What is that guy doing?!

(Shankar):  He does not belong on the track.

(Zima, walks up behind them):  That’s what I told him!  

(Vicki, surprised):  Zima?  What are you doing here?

(Zima, upset):  Trying to stop Stroker, but he told me to go chase my tail, took me a half hour to catch it!

The red flag comes down and the racers return to the pit area.  The girls get out of their Street Rovers all looking upset.

(Misty, upset):  This was my first race!   And that nutcase Stroker had to ruin it!

(Hunter, pointing):  Get that clown off the track!

(Stroker, driving, waving):  HELLO ALL YOU LADIES!!!   I'M THE STAR OF THIS SHOW!!

(Shankar, smiles):  Shall I, Hunter?

(Hunter):  Yes, I think you shall.

Shankar waves his arms and changes Stroker's race car into a clown car and Stroker's outfit into a clown costume.  The fans burst out laughing.

(Stroker, confused): What the...  (shocked):  HEY!!!

(Marauder, laughing):  Once a clown, always a clown!

Stroker pulls into the pit area.

(Stroker, shouts upward):  I know you did this to me, Shankar!  Now change me back, you half witted wizard!!!

(Shankar, shouts):  Since you put it like that, I'll change you into an accountant!

(Stroker, shouts): NOOOOO!!!

(Hunter, sternly):  Okay, hound boy, what's the big idea of ruining this race?

(Stroker):  I have to show everyone who's the greatest racer is!  

(Samantha, upset):  You are very rude, sir!

(Stroker, laughs):  At least I didn't marry a robot!

Samantha gets so mad; she kicks him in the face and knocks him down.

(Samantha, shocked):  Oh dear...

Everyone cheers.

(Marauder, imitating a referee):  ONE, TWO, THREE, YOU'RE OUT! (holds up Samantha's arm) The winner!

(Kya): Well done, Sam!

(Stroker, dazed):  Did I win the race?

(Zima, shakes head):  I don't think so; you didn't even win the fight!

(Kya): No you didn't.

(Marauder, to Samantha):  Sam, don't worry about it at all.  There's a lot of people who have been wanting to do that to him for a long time!

Zima helps Stroker to stand up.

(Stroker, looks at Kya):  Hey babe!  Wanna be my nurse?

(Jock, growls):  What did you say to my mate?!

(Stroker, shocked);  Whoa dude, didn't know she was taken.

(Jock, picks Stroker up by his collar):  Never speak to my wife like that again.

(Stroker, scared):  Ok ok, you can put me down now, I get the message.....

Jock puts Stroker down.

(Stroker, dazed):  Someone call me an ambulance!

(Zima, smiles):  Okay, you're an ambulance!

(Hunter):  Come on, Rovers.  Let's not let this incident ruin our race.

(Linda, nods):  Right!

(Molly, nods):  Let's get racing!

(Misty, happy):  Yes!!

(Hunter, to Shankar):  Keep an eye on him, okay?

(Shankar, nods):  I don't think he's going to give us any more problems today.

A moment later, the race restarts.

That evening, Linda is driving Marauder, Otto, and Samantha north toward Boston.  Otto is holding Samantha, who is asleep.  The victory trophy is next to them.

(Linda):  Wow sis, I didn't know you could drive so well!

(Otto, hushed tone):  Samantha Maddog is in sleep mode at the moment.

(Marauder): You drove pretty good, too, dear.  Even though you were second, you're still first to me.

(Linda, smiles):  Oh darling...

He leans over and kisses Linda on the cheek.

(Marauder, yawns):  I’m going to take a nap, dear.  Okay?

(Linda):  Okay.

(Marauder):  Otto, you mind if I put the seat back?

(Otto):  Negative.  Proceed.

Marauder puts his seat back and lies down.  He closes his eyes and falls asleep.

(Linda, smiles):  He’s so cute when he’s sleeping.

Linda gently pats Marauder and continues driving them home.

THE END

