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The scene is at Marauder and Linda’s home in Boston.  In the kitchen, Linda is busy cutting up some vegetables while Samantha is removing dishes from the dishwasher.

SAMANTHA:  Linda, I’m sure glad you’re throwing this dinner party, because it seems like every time I try to throw one, it turns into a disaster.

LINDA:  I guess that’s because I’m married to a husband who went to a university with a hotel and restaurant school.

SAMANTHA:  Well, whatever it is, I’m grateful.

LINDA:  Well, thanks to Marauder, I love to cook.  I’ve loved it ever since he started taking me to the chef events at his alma mater.

SAMANTHA:  Chef events?

LINDA:  Yes, the department invites distinguished chefs from all around the country to come in and show off their culinary skills.  It also benefits the hotel and restaurant school by receiving funding through the admission charges, which goes to things like scholarships and facility improvements. (Just then, the timer beeps.) Oh, sounds like my apple pies are done.

Linda opens the oven, grabs two potholders, and takes the pies out.  She then sets them on hotplates and puts a tray of dinner rolls in the oven.

Meanwhile, in the living room, Rick is going through Marauder’s CD collection.

RICK: (searching) Hmm, a lot of classical, a lot of jazz, but not much pop.  Oh well.

Just then, he finds a Louis Armstrong CD that gets his attention.  He puts it in the stereo and begins playing it.

(MUSIC:  Louis Armstrong, “Hello, Dolly!”)

Meanwhile, Marauder and Otto are returning home on the subway.  As soon as they reach their stop, they disembark and climb the stairway out of the subway station on the street Marauder’s home is located.  Otto is carrying a crate of lobsters and Marauder is carrying two brown bags with string holders.

MARAUDER:  I just hope we’ve got enough stuff for the dinner party we’re throwing tonight.

OTTO:  According to my calculations, the food supply we have obtained should fulfill the needs of each of our guests.

MARAUDER:  What about us?

OTTO:  And the rest of us as well.

A moment later, they arrive at the house.  They head for the kitchen as soon as they enter.

LINDA:  Hello, dear, how was the shopping?

Marauder puts down the bags and takes one of the lobsters and holds it up.

MARAUDER: (excited) We got the lobsters!

Both Linda and Samantha laugh.

LINDA: (smiling) Well, the pot’s ready.  All we’ve got to do is cook ‘em!

They bring the lobster crate over and begin placing lobsters in the pot.

MARAUDER: (to one of the lobsters) Well, I sure hate to do this to you, but I’m going to.

He places the lobster in the pot.  Rick walks in.

RICK:  So, I hear you’ve got a big dinner planned.

MARAUDER:  Well, we thought it would be appropriate to do something special since this is your last night here.

RICK: (sniffs) Mmm, lobster!

MARAUDER: (imitating Julia Child) That is correct.  We have an authentic New England dinner planned for you and your friends.  We’ll start you off with a serving of New England Clam Chowder.  Then on to the main course with freshly steamed Maine lobster, served with rice pilaf and steamed vegetables.  And for dessert, authentic apple pie a la mode.

RICK: (confused) Dr. Marauder?

MARAUDER:  Yes?

RICK:  Why are you speaking like that?

The others laugh.

Meanwhile, the other Shirt Tales are on their way to Boston.  Pammy is driving the STSST, with Tyg, Digger, Bogey, Kip, and Tyg’s cousin, T.J., with them as well.

TYG:  How much longer, Pammy?

PAMMY:  About ten more miles.

T.J.:  So how’s Rick doing now?

TYG:  Much better.  In fact, he’s moving around on his own again.  Dr. Marauder says he can go back to his park duties now, but he would still like him to avoid going on any more missions with us for about a few more weeks.

PAMMY:  It’ll be so great to see Rick again.

BOGEY:  Got that right.  It just isn’t the same without him.

Moments later, the STSST is driving down a street on Boston’s Back Bay.  The street is lined with modest looking town homes.  Later, the STSST stops in front of Marauder and Linda’s home.

DIGGER:  Is this the house?

TYG:  I’ll go check. (gets out and checks the number on the house) Yep!  This is it!

The rest of them get out.

Inside, the doorbell rings.  Samantha answers the door.

SAMANTHA: (happy) Welcome, Shirt Tales!  Please come in.

They walk in and Samantha closes the door.  They go into the living room.  Later, Rick enters the living room.

PAMMY: (excited, happy) Rick!

She runs up and hugs Rick.

RICK:  Whoa!  Easy, Pammy.  That wound is still healing.

TYG: (happy) Hey, Rick!  It’s great to see you again, old buddy!

BOGEY: (patting Rick on the back) Long time, no see, kid!

KIP: (happy) We missed you, Rick!

RICK: (happy) Thanks, guys.  It’s great to be together again.

T.J.:  Hey, Rick!

RICK: (happy) T.J.!  How’s it goin’?

T.J.:  I heard all about what happened to you.  It’s great to see you’re doing better!

RICK:  So how did you end up coming along?

TYG:  Well, he was also interested in meeting Dr. Marauder.  But he was concerned about you as well.

Marauder and the others enter the living room.

RICK:  Well, here he is right here.  T.J., meet Dr. Marauder, the chief medical officer of the Road Rovers and the guy who saved my life.

MARAUDER:  How are you?

T.J.:  Cool!

LINDA:  Dinner will be served shortly.  In the meantime, how about we just get to know each other?

Fade.  Everyone is gathered in the living room having a conversation.

MARAUDER:  Well, I guess my tastes tend to be unusual compared to your tastes.

RICK:  How so?

MARAUDER:  Well, I like classical music.  In fact, Lassie and I go hear the Boston Symphony about every other weekend.

RICK:  Nah, there’s nothing unusual about that.  In fact, I do have a taste for the classics myself.  They influenced some of my favorite pop artists.

Tyg notices some of the sports mementos in the room.

TYG:  I can see you’re a big sports fanatic.

MARAUDER:  That’s right.  I’m a sports nut.  I always return to my alma mater several times each year to watch my teams play.

TYG:  So how have the teams been doing?

MARAUDER:  The football team started slow, but came back big.  They beat Nebraska for the first time in ages, and the goalposts came down.  Then, weeks later, they beat OU and the goalposts came down again!  And last December, we went to see them play in the Houston Bowl and win it!  And now, I’m already looking forward to next season.

Everyone laughs.

TYG:  Well, what do you expect from a couple of teams in red?

RICK:  Hey!

MARAUDER:  I’m afraid Tyg’s right.  Orange is a beautiful thing.

BOGEY:  Now that’s a crazy idea, schweetheart.

MARAUDER: (confused) Uh, Bogey, you know I’m married.

BOGEY: (confused) Huh?

MARAUDER:  It’s the sweetheart thing.  You called me sweetheart.

BOGEY:  Whatcha mean?

MARAUDER:  Well, you seem to do a good Humphrey Bogart impression, so I’ll tell it to you like other movie actors.  I’ll start with Jimmy Stewart. 

(imitating Jimmy Stewart) Well, you…you see, it…it’s not that I don’t like being called sweetheart.  It’s just that, well, when you call me that, well…geez, it puts some funny ideas in other people’s heads! (laughter) 

Cary Grant. (imitating Cary Grant) Well, sweetheart is okay, but usually I preferred to be called Doc, or by my real name. (laughter) 

John Wayne. (imitating John Wayne) Well don’t make a point of saying that too often, pilgrim.  And once more, I ain’t nobody’s sweetheart! (laughter)

Marlon Brando. (imitating Marlon Brando in “The Godfather”) Now, you’ve insulted me by calling me this.  So, I’m going to give you chance to make amends. (laughter)

The Marx Brothers. (imitating Groucho) So, how much would you take not to call me sweetheart? (imitating Chico) Oh, you-a couldn’t afford it. (makes a honking noise, then imitating Groucho) I couldn’t have said it better myself! (laughter)

Edward G. Robinson (imitating Edward G. Robinson) You were good, kid, you were very good.  But compared to me, that sweetheart thing will always be second best, see? (laughter)

James Cagney. (imitating James Cagney) You dirty rat.  I’m gonna sweetheart you.  Yes.  I’ll fix you good! Yes! (laughter)

And last, but not least, Jack Nicholson. (imitating Jack Nicholson) So, I don’t ever want to hear you call me that again, and if you do, you’re gonna regret it. (laughter)

(imitating Porky Pig) Eh-th-th-that’s all folks!

Applause.  Even Bogey applauds.

BOGEY:  I take it you’re a movie buff, too, Doc.

MARAUDER:  That’s right.  I especially love westerns, including “The Magnificent Seven,” and just about anything with John Wayne.  My favorites of his would have to be “The Searchers” and “McLintock.”

TYG: (laughing) Yes!  McLintock!

KIP:  No way!  That’s a sexist piece of trash!

MARAUDER:  What?  McLintock?

KIP:  Yes!  It only promotes men drinking in excess and beating their wives!

OTTO: (sternly) I do not concur.  According to my analysis, the character of Mrs. McLintock was in need of mental rehabilitation and it is only in due to the spanking near the end that she was able to regain common sense.

KIP: (rolls eyes) Thank you, Sigmund Freud!

RICK:  Dr. Marauder, I understand you like Shakespeare.

MARAUDER:  That’s correct.  In fact, Lassie and I went to New York for their Shakespeare Festival last summer.  It’s always a treat to see some great works of drama portrayed and enjoyed today.

PAMMY:  Romeo and Juliet is my favorite play.  I just enjoy seeing two people falling in love!

MARAUDER:  Nah!  I don’t care for mushy stuff!

PAMMY: (grins sarcastically) Mushy?

RICK:  What’s your favorite then?

MARAUDER:  Hamlet!

TYG:  That’s my favorite, too!  Lots of action!

MARAUDER:  That’s also the only Shakespeare play that I’ve seen in production.  I think it’s more understandable that way as well.

RICK:  Well, I’ve got some great news for you.  The Mid City Shakespeare Festival is performing Hamlet next summer.  Would you like to come?

MARAUDER:  Sure!  Since we’ve invited you to our hometown, maybe we should come to your hometown.

RICK:  Well, actually, I only live in Mid City.  I’m originally from Cherokee City, which is located in the Appalachians.  It’s a modest little town, but it does have a disco, which is the main hangout.  I even performed with a rock band there for several years.  My love of music came from my parents.  My mother was the dancer in a dance club, and my father was the leader of a Dixieland band, the Cherokee City Seven.  I left home when I was 9, and joined the Shirt Tales.  When we disbanded five years ago, I returned home to express my love of music.  But I missed my friends a lot, so we decided to reform again.

MARAUDER:  I see.  I was born on a farm up in Maine, and I was adopted a month later and lived with my masters here in Boston.  When I officially joined the Road Rovers about five years ago, I had just finished up my education and training to become a medical officer within this organization.  I met Lassie that summer, but it wasn’t exactly love at first sight.  She used to be like two of her sisters, Abby and Vicki, rather snobbish and elitist, but she changed a lot after that. (walks up to Linda and puts his arm around her) I took notice of that, and I guess you could say the rest is history. (kisses Linda)

T.J.:  It must be a big feeling being married to one of Ben Maddog’s daughters.

MARAUDER:  Well, I didn’t marry Lassie because she’s Ben Maddog’s daughter.  I married her because I love her.

T.J.:  So, what’s it like being the daughter of a world famous attorney?

LINDA:  Oh, nothing special.  Being wealthy isn’t that important to me.  I’m just living a normal life and I wouldn’t have it any other way.

SAMANTHA:  Me too.  We love our father very much, but he tried to make life as normal as possible for us, and taught us not to let wealth go to our heads and always help those who were not so fortunate as we were.

LINDA:  It took me a while before I learned that lesson, but unfortunately, there are two of us who still haven’t learned.  And the rest of us always end up laughing at their stupidity!

PAMMY:  Just how bad are they?

LINDA:  Well, Abby is the worst of the two.  She’s the poster girl for useless people!

SAMANTHA:  You should’ve seen Abby when we were going against Parvo’s skunk mutants!  She had a cow about the whole thing, and absolutely refused to go in because she didn’t want that spray on her hair!

Everyone laughs.

LINDA:  And Vicki is not as conceited as Abby, but just as dense and elitist.  She has an attitude, she calls it self-confidence, but it looks more like having a huge ego to the rest of us.

RICK:  Since you were just like them once, they probably think you’re a traitor now!

LINDA:  Well, like I said before, I wouldn’t have it any other way!

Everyone laughs.

Fade.  Everyone is now in the dining room seated at the dinner table, having just finished dinner.

RICK:  That was a great dinner!

TYG:  Yeah!  The tail and claws are the best parts!

LINDA:  Okay, it’s dessert time!

KIP: (clapping) Hooray!  Dessert!

MARAUDER: (surprised) Are you always that excited about dessert?

RICK: (to Marauder) Well, she loves anything with sugar in it.

As Marauder and Otto clear the plates from the dinner table, Linda and Samantha prepare the dessert.  Using a pie cutter/spatula, Linda cuts two apple pies in six pieces and plates one slice on each saucer, while Samantha places a large scoop of vanilla ice cream on top of each slice.  When they finish their dessert, the group heads into the living room.  Marauder pulls out a DVD and places it in the player.  Moments later, the group is gathered in front of the TV watching the movie “Singin’ In The Rain.”

DONALD O’CONNOR: (in movie, singing) 

Make ‘em laugh, make ‘em laugh.

Don’t you know everyone wants to laugh?

(Ha! Ha!)

My dad said “Be an actor, my son

But be a comical one.

They’ll be standing in lines

For those old honky tonk monkeyshines.”

Now you could study Shakespeare and be quite elite
And you can charm the critics and have nothin' to eat
Just slip on a banana peel 
The world's at your feet 
Make 'em laugh 
Make 'em laugh 
Make 'em laugh 

Make 'em...
Make 'em laugh 
Don't you know everyone wants to laugh 
My grandpa said go out and tell 'em a joke 
But give it plenty of hoke 

Make 'em roar 
Make 'em scream 
Take a fall 
But a wall 
Split a seam 

You start off by pretending 
You're a dancer with grace 
You wiggle 'till they're 
Giggling all over the place 
And then you get a great big custard pie in the face 
Make 'em laugh 
Make 'em laugh 
Make 'em laugh 
(He opens the door and walks into the wall.)


Make 'em laugh 
Make 'em laugh 
Don't you know... all the...wants..? 
My dad...
They'll be standing in lines
For those old honky tonk monkeyshines 

(He finds the dummy on the couch and begins his routine with it.)

Make 'em laugh 
Make 'em laugh 
Don't you know everyone wants to laugh? 

Ah ha ha ha ha ha ha
Ah ha ha ha ha ha 
Ah ha ha ha ha ha ha 
Ah ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha 
Make 'em laugh, ah ah!
Make 'em laugh, ah ah!
Make 'em laugh, ah ah!

Make 'em laugh 
Make 'em laugh 
Make 'em laugh!

As the group is watching, they can’t help laughing at the crazy antics performed in this number.

Fade.  The next morning, Marauder and Linda are saying goodbye to Rick.

RICK:  Thanks a lot for letting me stay with you guys.

MARAUDER:  It was a pleasure having you here.  I would like to see you again in two weeks for a checkup so I can clear you to go on your missions again.

RICK:  Okay.

Marauder helps Rick carry his suitcases out to the STSST.  As soon as they are loaded, Marauder and Rick shake hands and Rick gets in the STSST.

RICK:  Bye, Dr. Marauder!

MARAUDER:  Goodbye, have a safe trip!

Pammy starts up the STSST and they drive off.  Marauder and Linda wave goodbye to them.

TYG: (happy) It’s great to have you back, Rick!

RICK: (happy) Thanks.  It feels good to be going home again.

Marauder and Linda go back into the house and close the door.  In the living room, Linda sits down on the sofa.

MARAUDER:  At last!  We are alone again!

LINDA:  At last!

Marauder takes out a CD and puts it in the stereo.

(MUSIC:  Benny Goodman, “Moonglow”)

He then goes into the kitchen and returns with a fruit bowl and napkins.  Then, he goes back and returns with an ice chest and two champagne glasses.  He opens up the ice chest and pulls out a bottle of champagne.  He opens it with a POP!  Then, the pours some champagne in the two glasses and hands one to Linda.  They clang glasses, join arms, and drink.  Then, he grabs a strawberry and offers it to Linda, who bites it.  They then exchange a few more pieces of fruit and share a kiss before taking another drink of their champagne.

THE END

