THE BOSTON INFERNO
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The scene is at Marauder and Linda’s home in Boston.  In the kitchen, Marauder is cooking chili.  He is wearing a white apron over his clothes, and words on the apron read:  When I take this off, EAT.  On the stovetop is a giant pot with the chili mix, and on the side of the pot is an inscription, which reads:

DO NOT PEEK

DO NOT TOUCH

DO NOT TASTE

He is grabbing a bowl of green chili peppers.  He opens the pot and prepares to drop them in the mix.

MARAUDER: (acting goofy) You are now ready, my sweet, for the hottest chili peppers on the face of this earth! (He grabs a pair of tongs and picks up a pepper with it.) There’s goin’ to be shoutin’ in the streets of Boston tonight!  Bombs away! (He drops the pepper into the chili.  He drops two more in, and each time, he makes a bomb dropping and explosion sound effect, and after the last pepper drops in, he does a silly laugh.)

Meanwhile, Linda walks in the kitchen, and giggles when she sees Marauder cooking.

LINDA: (smiling) Marauder, you really go to extremes when you make chili.

MARAUDER:  Well, my dear, I went to college in Oklahoma, and around those parts, you have to know how to make great chili.

LINDA:  Oh, Marauder, isn’t it wonderful that Otto, Sam, and their children are finally coming over to our home for dinner?

MARAUDER:  Yes it is.  And we’ve spared no expense to make them feel welcome.  I’m sure they’ll find our hospitality well above average.

LINDA:  I’m sure they will, my love.

They share a brief kiss.  Just then, the doorbell rings.  Linda answers the door.  Outside is Otto and Samantha.

SAMANTHA: (happy) Linda!

LINDA: (happy) Otto!  Sam! (They hug.) Please come in.

Otto and Samantha walk inside.  Linda closes the door.

LINDA:  So what brings you here early?

SAMANTHA:  Well, we just had to see your home because we’ve never seen it before. (looks around) This is a beautiful place!

OTTO:  Colonial architecture, very typical of New England.

Just then, Marauder walks in and takes off his apron.

MARAUDER:  Hey, Otto, Sam!

SAMANTHA:  Hello, Marauder!

MARAUDER:  So how was your trip here?

SAMANTHA:  Well, we took your advice and took the train here from New York.  And you were right.  New England sure is pretty this time of the year.

MARAUDER:  Where are the kids?

SAMANTHA:  They went sightseeing, so they’ll be here in a while.  This is their first visit to Boston, so they wanted to make it worthwhile.

LINDA:  I hope you’re all looking forward to chili this evening, because Marauder has cooked up a whole pot full.

OTTO:  I do believe your desired results will be fulfilled.

MARAUDER:  The chili won’t be ready for a few more hours, but we do have some coffee, Dr. Pepper, and chips available in the meantime.

SAMANTHA:  I just hope Confuse-us doesn’t consume all the Dr. Pepper.

A moment later, the four of them are gathered in the living room.  The television is tuned to a college football game.  Marauder is watching it while Otto looks on curiously.

MARAUDER:  Come on!  Get out of there!  Throw it!…There you go!  First down!

OTTO:  I wonder what this obsession with this game is all about.  Why do people like this rough sport?

MARAUDER:  Well, you see, Otto, it’s not necessarily about people clobbering other people.  It’s more than that.  It’s more about the excitement, and the hype and charisma that go into making this game possible.  People love to watch this game, because there’s no guarantee as to who is going to win.

OTTO:  I see.

Just then, the telephone rings.  Marauder picks it up.

MARAUDER:  Hello?…It’s where?…Okay, I’ll be waiting when you come by…Bye.

LINDA:  What is it, dear?

MARAUDER:  There’s a four-alarm fire downtown.  I’ve got to go.

SAMANTHA:  You never told us you were a firefighter.

MARAUDER:  Well, Sam, I’m not an actual firefighter.  I’m a volunteer medic for the Boston Fire Department.

OTTO:  That sounds interesting.  May I come along to observe you?

MARAUDER:  Sure.  I have an extra coat and helmet in my closet upstairs.

They run upstairs to Marauder’s bedroom, and grab the firefighter coats and helmets and put them on.  Marauder also grabs his medical kit and then they head outside.  Just then, a car pulls up in front of the house.  The noise of fire engine sirens and horns is heard behind them.  Chaser, Krystal, and Confuse-us all get out of the car just as the engines pull up.

MARAUDER: (waving) Hi guys!  We’ll see you in a little while!

Otto and Marauder run up to one of the fire engines and climb aboard.  They speed off.  Chaser, Krystal, and Confuse-us head up to the house as Linda is standing in the doorway.

CHASER:  What the devil is going on?

LINDA:  They’re on their way to a fire.

KRYSTAL:  That’s an understatement.

Meanwhile, on the engine, the battalion chief is briefing Marauder on the situation.

CHIEF:  It’s a big one, Marauder.  Probably the biggest one we’ve seen in a while.  Units from all over the city are responding, and from Cambridge and Charlestown, too.

MARAUDER:  I just hope we don’t have any casualties.  That’s not what I feel like having today.

CHIEF:  By the way, who’s your companion there?

MARAUDER:  Oh, this is my brother-in-law, Otto.  Otto, this is our battalion chief.

Otto and the Chief shake hands.

CHIEF:  Nice to meet you.

OTTO:  Thank you.  Your knowledge of the situation seems to be a full efficiency.

CHIEF:  What’s that mean?

MARAUDER:  He means you’re doing a good job.

Moments later, the fire engines pull up to a large building downtown.  Other units are already there, and are already busy, and other units arrive after them.  Heavy smoke is rising out of the building in just about every opening available, and a crowd of onlookers is standing nearby.  Police are busy setting up roadblocks and keeping onlookers at a safe distance.

CHIEF:  Okay, let’s go!

Just then, another firefighter runs up.

FIREFIGHTER 1:  Chief, we’ve got a child trapped in the third floor of that building.

CHIEF:  Get a ladder up to that floor immediately!  Let’s get that kid outta there!

Meanwhile, back at the house, the chili is still cooking in the kitchen.  Confuse-us walks in and sniffs.  He then jumps up onto the counter next to the stove and takes the lid off the pot.  He smiles in excitement when he sees what is inside.  He then grabs a spoon and decides to taste the chili.  But right after he does, his eyes bug out and his mouth puckers.  He runs over to the sink to grab a glass of water.  Just then, Linda walks in.

LINDA:  May I ask what you are doing?

CONFUSE-US: (trying to keep his face hidden) Uh, nothing.

She then takes a few stares at him from both sides.  Each time she does, Confuse-us turns his face the other way.  She then grabs a glass, opens the refrigerator, pours a glass of water, and hands it to him.  Confuse-us reluctantly takes the glass and immediately gulps it down.

Back at the fire, Marauder is treating an injured firefighter.  Another firefighter is explaining the situation to the chief.

FIREFIGHTER 1:  I’m sorry, sir, but fire and smoke have completely blocked off access to that part of the building.  Even if we could clear a path, it would still take a while.  The child might perish of smoke inhalation.

OTTO:  If I may be permitted to offer you some assistance, I would like to go in and bring the child out.

CHIEF: (surprised) Are you crazy?  You could get killed!

MARAUDER:  Listen to him, Chief.  He can do it.

OTTO:  I will activate my shield to protect me from the flames.  And since I am bionic, the smoke and fumes will not bother me.

CHIEF:  All right.  But please hurry.

OTTO: (sternly) Scanning…I should be able to reach the child if I go up the first stairwell.

He runs in.  The flames are repelled off his force field.  He begins climbing up the stairwell as flames surround him.  Just then, part of the ceiling on the second floor caves in above him.  He climbs out and keeps going.  Using his super speed, he reaches the room on the third floor and finds the child, a little boy about six.

OTTO:  Don’t worry.  I’m going to get you out.

He picks up the boy, and reactivates his force field around both of them.  He then uses his super speed to begin exiting the building.

Outside, tensions are arising.

CHIEF: (checking his watch) He’s been in there two minutes already.  What could’ve happened to him?

MARAUDER: (pointing) Look!

Just then, Otto runs out with the child.  Everyone else cheers.  Marauder checks the child’s condition.

MARAUDER:  He’s still alive!

CHIEF:  Even better!  I’ve got to admit, you are amazing.

OTTO:  Thank you, sir.

The scene is back at the house that evening.  Linda, Otto, Samantha, Chaser, Krystal, Otto Jr., Emily, Amelia, Catherine, Robbie, and Tim are seated at the dinner table.  Marauder brings in the chili pot and sets it in the center of the table.

MARAUDER:  Okay, folks, chili’s ready!

He takes the lid off and dips a ladle in and starts serving.

EMILY:  That was some adventure you and father had today!

ROBBIE:  It was all over the news!

MARAUDER:  I didn’t do much.  It was your father who rescued that child who was trapped in that inferno.

OTTO JR:  You are a hero, father.

OTTO:  Your gratitude is much appreciated.

LINDA:  So, are you guys enjoying your stay in Boston?

KRYSTAL:  YES!  It was well worth the trip!

CHASER:  There’s so much more than I imagined.

TIM: (curious) Is it true what they say about the Old North Church?  “One if by land and two if by sea?”


MARAUDER:  That’s right.

AMELIA: (sternly) The British forces should have realized that they were destined for failure.  The lights at the church tower enabled Paul Revere to warn the neighboring towns in time, which spoiled their otherwise brilliant plan.

TIM: (shocked) You’ve got to be kidding!  What if someone was coming to attack me and I didn’t know about it?

AMELIA: (growls) I would pursue the attackers and give them a fist beating.

TIM: (smiles) Exactly.

ROBBIE:  Say Catherine, where’s your dad?

CATHERINE:  Well, he insisted on cocktail weenies, so he’s munching on them outside.

EMILY: (confused) Are you serious?  I thought he’d be excited about a chili dinner.  What do you suppose turned him off?

LINDA: (playing innocent) Gee, I don’t know. (whispers to Marauder) I didn’t have the heart to tell him that the masa had to be put in first!

They both snicker as they all continue eating.

THE END
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