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The scene is in Mid City.  It is Saturday morning at Oak Tree Park and a wave of activity is flowing.

(MUSIC:  Chicago, “Saturday In The Park”)

Saturday in the park
I think it was the Fourth of July
Saturday in the park
I think it was the Fourth of July
People dancing, people laughing
A man selling ice cream
Singing Italian songs
?
Can you dig it (yes, I can)
And I've been waiting such a long time
For Saturday 

Saturday in the park
You'd think it was the Fourth of July
Saturday in the park
You'd think it was the Fourth of July
People talking, really smiling
A man playing guitar
Singing for us all
Will you help him change the world
Can you dig it (yes, I can)
And I've been waiting such a long time
For today 

Slow motion riders fly the colors of the day
A bronze man still can tell stories his own way
listen children all is not lost
all is not lost 

Funny days in the park
Every day's the Fourth of July
Funny days in the park
Every day's the Fourth of July
People reaching, people touching
A real celebration
Waiting for us all
If we want it, really want it
Can you dig it (yes, I can)
And I've been waiting such a long time
For the day 

Meanwhile, the Shirt Tales are discussing an upcoming trip to Chicago.

KIP: (excited) Oh, isn’t this exciting?  We’re going to be on the same stage with Dog Style!  And Chicago!

PAMMY:  Kip, please calm down.  You’re making me nervous!

KIP: (sad face) I’m sorry, Pammy.

PAMMY: (smiling) That’s okay.  We’re all excited about this big concert, too.

Meanwhile, Rick is talking to Felice on the telephone.

FELICE: (on the other line) Get out!  You actually know Otto and Sam?  Of Dog Style?

RICK:  That’s right.

FELICE:  You lucky dog.

RICK:  Well, if it wasn’t for our unfortunate mishap of being captured, I probably wouldn’t have any connection to them now.

FELICE:  So we’ll get to meet them next week in Chicago?

RICK:  That’s right.  My friend Dr. Marauder and his wife will be there, too.

FELICE:  I still can’t believe you have friends in the Road Rovers.

RICK:  Well, I guess some guys just get lucky, or unlucky, whatever it is.

The scene is in Chicago, the following Friday morning.  Marauder, Linda, Otto, Samantha, and Dylan are all staying at the Hyatt Regency Chicago.  In their two-bedroom suite, they are having a conversation.

MARAUDER:  So, how much are you guys getting paid for this performance?

SAMANTHA:  Nothing.  This is a free festival.  The honor of playing on the same stage with one of the greatest rock groups of all time is enough payment for us.

MARAUDER:  That does seem right.  After all, it’s hard to top a band like Chicago.

SAMANTHA:  That’s for sure.  Since we got to this city, I’ve heard more talk about them than I’ve heard about us!

LINDA:  Well, when you’re a local product, who wants to think about anything else?

They all laugh.

DYLAN:  Marauder, when are the Shirt Tales going to be here.

MARAUDER:  I think they said they’d be here by lunchtime.

OTTO:  It is approximately ten minutes and thirty-eight seconds until eleven o’clock a.m.

MARAUDER:  Maybe we’d better give them a ring.

Marauder takes out his cell phone and calls Rick.

Meanwhile, back in Mid City, the Shirt Tales are busy loading their suitcases and instruments on board their STSST.  Rick’s cell phone rings.

RICK: (answering) Hello?

MARAUDER: (acting goofy) Whassup?

RICK: (confused) Just getting loaded, going to Chicago.

MARAUDER, DYLAN, AND OTTO: (in unison) WHASSUP?

RICK: (happy) I should’ve known!  It’s Dr. Marauder!

MARAUDER:  Hidey ho, Rickamundo, how ya been?

RICK:  Great!  We’re really looking forward to tomorrow.

TYG:  Yeah.  We’re all excited about the whole thing.

MARAUDER:  So, what time are you guys going to get here?

RICK:  We’re just about to leave here.  Everything’s packed and we’re ready to go.

MARAUDER:  Well, I hope you guys get here soon, because we’re going to the baseball game at Wrigley Field this afternoon.

RICK:  Tyg, Bogey, Digger and I would love to come.  I think Pammy and Kip are more interested in going shopping on the Magnificent Mile.

MARAUDER:  Okay, I’ve reserved about seven tickets.  Sam is going to sing the national anthem at the game, so she and Otto have VIP seats.  By the way, are the Red Falcons coming?

RICK:  They’ll get here this evening.  Felice can’t believe I have friends who are Road Rovers!

MARAUDER:  Okay, if you guys get here soon, we’ll all go out to lunch together.  I know this place here in town that serves great deep-dish pizza.

TYG: (excited) Well what are we waiting for?  Let’s go!

They enter their STSST and take off.  Fade.

(MUSIC:  Frank Sinatra, “My Kind Of Town”)

As the song plays, various scenes from around Chicago are shown.

Now this could only happen to a guy like me

And only happen in a town like this.

So may I say to each of you most gratefully

As I throw each one of you a kiss

This is

My kind of town

Chicago is

My kind of town

Chicago is

My kind of people too,

People who

Smile at you.

And each time I roam

Chicago is

Calling me home

Chicago is

Why I just grin like a clown.

It’s my kind of town.

My kind of town

Chicago is

My kind of town

Chicago is

My kind of razzmatazz

And it has

All that jazz,

And each time I leave

Chicago is

Tugging my sleeve

Chicago is

The Wrigley Building

Chicago is

The Union Stockyard

Chicago is

One town that won’t let you down

It’s my kind of town.

Fade.

(MUSIC:  “Take Me Out To The Ballgame” (Instrumental))

The scene is now outside of Wrigley Field.  Rick, Tyg, Digger, Bogey, Marauder, Linda, and Dylan all enter and find their seats in the stands.

Fade.  Samantha is now finishing the national anthem before the baseball game.

SAMANTHA: (singing) O’er the land of the free




    And the home of the brave!

Cheers.  Later, in the stands, the gang is settling in.

MARAUDER:  So, what do you guys think?

TYG:  I bet Sammy Sosa hits a home run today!

RICK:  Hey Dyl, I understand you’re not a big sports fan.  What made you decide to come?

DYLAN:  Oh, Marauder and I just like to hang out together once in a while.  So I decided to come.

LINDA:  This was a great idea, my love!  A baseball game!

MARAUDER:  Yep.

PA ANNOUNCER:  Now taking the field, your Chicago Cubs!

Cheers.

(MUSIC:  John Fogerty, “Centerfield”)

During the song, scenes showing the ballgame as well as the gang performing rather silly stunts are shown.

Well, beat the drum and hold the phone - the sun came out today 
We're born again, there's new grass on the field 
Roundin' third, and headed for home, it's a brown-eyed handsome man 
Anyone can understand the way I feel 

Oh, put me in, coach - I'm ready to play today 
Put me in, coach - I'm ready to play today 
Look at me, I can be center field 


The scene shows Marauder, Tyg, and Rick each taking their turns trying to eat a whole hot dog before a Cub hitter reaches first base!


Well, I spent some time in the Mudville Nine, watchin' it from the bench 
You know I took some lumps when the Mighty Case struck out 
So Say Hey Willie, Taylor Cobb and Joe DiMaggio 
Don't say it ain't so" you know the time is now 

Oh, put me in, coach - I'm ready to play today 
Put me in, coach - I'm ready to play today 
Look at me, I can be center field 

Sammy Sosa hits a home run.  When he returns to the dugout, he does his trademark kiss.

Yeah! I got it, I got it 

Got a beat-up glove, a homemade bat, and brand-new pair of shoes 
You know I think it's time to give this game a ride 
Just to hit the ball and touch 'em all - a moment in the sun 
It's gone and you can tell that one goodbye 

Oh, put me in, coach - I'm ready to play today 
Put me in, coach - I'm ready to play today 
Look at me, I can be center field 
Oh, put me in, coach - I'm ready to play today 
Put me in, coach - I'm ready to play today 
Look at me, I can be center field 

Fade.  The seventh inning stretch.  Samantha is leading the crowd in singing “Take Me Out To The Ballgame.”

SAMANTHA: (in the WGN press box, over PA) All right, let me hear you!  A one, a two, a three, (starts singing, crowd joins in) Take me out to the ballgame…

As they sing, the gang has their arms around each other and rocking back and forth.

ALL: (singing) Take me out with the crowd.



 Buy me some peanuts and Cracker Jack



 I don’t care if I ever get back



 Cause it’s root, root, root for the Cubbies



 If they don’t win, it’s a shame



 For it’s ONE, TWO, THREE strikes you’re out



 At the old ball game!

Cheers.  Fade to the ninth inning, two outs, one ball, and two strikes.  The Cub pitcher throws strike three.  The crowd cheers and the game ends.

SAMANTHA:  So, are you Shirt Tales doing anything special this evening?

RICK:  Well, we didn’t have anything planned.  The Red Falcons and we might get together and do something.

SAMANTHA:  Would you like to come over to our hotel this evening?  We’ve got a surprise for you all.

RICK:  Sure!  Where are you staying?

MARAUDER: We’re staying at the Hyatt, in the Park Suite.

RICK:  Is it okay if we bring the Red Falcons along?

MARAUDER:  Sure.  They’re more than welcome.

Fade to later that evening to the two couples’ suite at the Hyatt Regency Chicago.  Marauder, Linda, Dylan, Otto, Samantha, and the rest of the Dog Style group are there, as well as Jazz and Misty, who have dropped in for a visit.  An array of food and beverages has been laid out in the living room.

BOOMERANG:  You know, I still can’t believe we’re going on right before these guys.  We’re bigger than they are!

MARAUDER:  Boomer, I wouldn’t be saying that in this town if I were you.

EMERALDWYN:  Yeah, you could get shot!

BOOMERANG: (shocked) Yow!  That’s one thing I’m not interested in being!  Oh well, I still get to scope out the crowd for babes!

NO36S:  Good point, Boomer!

ALICE:  Don’t need to worry about that.  I’ve got plans for my Colleen!

BOOMERANG: (laughs) Will you give it up, Alice?  She’s married!

ALICE:  Hey, what’s that Hunter dude got that I haven’t got?

DYLAN:  Maybe a brain, I suppose.

Just then, the doorbell rings.  Samantha answers the door, and the Shirt Tales and Red Falcons are waiting outside.

SAMANTHA:  Hi guys!  Come on in!

DANA: (nervous) Uh, is it safe to go in?

RICK:  Of course it is.  The only things these dogs chase are terrorists.

They walk in and Samantha closes the door.

RICK:  So where’s this surprise you’re talking about?

SAMANTHA:  It’ll be here soon.

Meanwhile, Boomerang, Alice, and No36s are eyeballing Felice.

BOOMERANG:  Hey, check her out!

NO36S:  Yeah!  She’s one hot babe!

ALICE:  Kinda makes you want to ask her out!

NO36S:  No doubt!

BOOMERANG:  How do we do it?

NO36S:  Watch and learn!

Alice goes over and kisses Felice’s hand.

ALICE:  I am in the presence of sheer beauty!

FELICE: (confused) Excuse me?

NO36S:  What’s a babe like you doing in a joint like this?

FELICE: (upset) Hey!  I’m not a babe!

MARAUDER: (sternly) Alice, No36s, heel! (to Felice) I hope you’ll excuse their behavior.  They’re kind of strange.

FELICE:  I see.

Alice and No36s go back to Boomerang.

BOOMERANG: (grins) Good thing I didn’t join in!

Marauder rejoins Linda, who is with Jazz and Misty.

JAZZ:  Wow!  This is exciting being here in the presence of the Shirt Tales.

Rick comes over.

MARAUDER:  Rick, I’d like you to meet Jazz Fitzsimmons, our Road Rover reporter.

RICK: (shaking hands with Jazz) Nice to meet you.

JAZZ:  Thanks.  I’ve heard so much about the Shirt Tales.

MARAUDER:  And this is his girlfriend and my sister-in-law, Misty Maddog.

RICK:  Hello.

MISTY: (excited) This it totally exciting!  I’m in the presence of the one and only Rick Raccoon!  I must say you’re even cuter in person!

RICK: (blushing) Aw shucks!

They all laugh.  Just then, the doorbell rings again.  Samantha looks out the peephole.

SAMANTHA:  Yes!  They’re here! (She opens the door.) Come on in, boys!

In walk the members of Chicago (James Pankow, Keith Howland, Bill Champlin, Lee Loughnane, Robert Lamm, Walt Parazider, Tris Imbodeen, and Jason Scheff).  The Shirt Tales and Red Falcons are excited to see them, especially Rick.

RICK: (excited) Oh my gosh!  It’s Chicago!

SAMANTHA:  Surprise!

RICK:  Why didn’t you tell me you knew Chicago?

SAMANTHA:  Well, if we did, it wouldn’t have been a surprise.

Rick and the Red Falcons begin to acquaint themselves with members of the group.  Tony meets Walt Parazider.

TONY:  Walt Parazider, this is an honor.  I play the sax in this band, too.  You’re one of my idols!

WALT:  Thank you. It’s always great to hear comments like that, especially when you’ve been playing as long as I have.  

RICK:  So how exactly did you come up with the idea of a rock band with horns?

WALT:  Well, to tell you the truth, I was actually hoping for a different kind of gig with the Chicago Symphony Orchestra.  I got the idea one day when I was still at DePaul University.  Horns were not very common in rock bands back then, and I thought the idea had promise, so we got together and the rest is history.

RICK:  Did you guys ever expect your idea to become a big thing?

JAMES:  It’s funny you should mention that.  We were called the “Big Thing” for a while before we started recording.  But no, we never expected all the success we’ve had.  We probably appreciate it now more than ever because, you know, it has become a timeless thing.  We don’t know why.  I never would have imagined that our music would have had a connection like that with so many people.

ROBERT:  It's part of the chemistry that's kinda kept us together.  There is a kind of amazement that we've maintained the connection with the audience.

Fade.  The group is gathered together as the members of Chicago and the Red Falcons are singing the song “Just You ‘N Me” and clapping the beat.  Walt, James, and Lee also have their instruments out.

ALL: (singing and clapping)
You are my love in my life

You are my inspiration

Just you 'n me
Simple and free
Baby you're everything I've ever dreamed of

Walt, James, and Lee play out the last measures.  Everyone applauds.

PAMMY:  That’s a great song, even after all these years!

RICK:  Of all the songs you guys have ever done, that’s got to rank with my very favorites.

JAMES:  You know, that song was the result of a lovers’ quarrel.  I was in the process of becoming engaged to a woman who became my wife for over 20 years. We had a disagreement, and rather than put my fist through the wall or get crazy or get nuclear, I went out to the piano, and this song just kind of poured out. We wound up getting married shortly thereafter, and the lead sheet of that song was the announcement for the wedding, with our picture embossed on it. (turns to Samantha) Say, how would you like to do a song with us tomorrow night?

SAMANTHA: (excited) A song?  Really?

JAMES:  Yes!

SAMANTHA: (happy) That sounds wonderful, Mr. Pankow, sir.

JAMES:  Please, you don’t have to call me Mr. Pankow.  You can call me James.

SAMANTHA:  Okay, James.  It’s an honor to be performing with such stars as you guys.

JAMES:  Well, first of all, we don’t think of ourselves as pop stars.  We think of ourselves as musicians.  As artists.

SAMANTHA: (confused) So is that why you rarely have your faces on your album covers?

ROBERT:  We elected early on not to have our faces on the cover of the albums to work behind the famous Chicago logo to keep things kind of low-key and focus on the music and not so much on the fabulousness around the music.

RICK:  Maybe that’s why your music has become so timeless.

ROBERT:  I guess you could say that.

MARAUDER:  So how does it feel when you guys come back to Chicago?

WALT:  It feels great. We still think of ourselves as Chicagoans, and pick up conversations on the street like we still live down the street.  We are very aware of our roots and where we came from.  And besides, when you’ve been on the road for over 35 years like we have, you certainly learn to appreciate coming home!

They all laugh.

RICK:  How hard has it been to perform together since you guys lost Terry Kath?

ROBERT:  That hole has never been filled. The person that Terry is -- Terry is, Terry was, can't be replaced. You can find another guitar player and we're very happy with the guitar player we have, but you don't get over it. You just move on.

JAMES:  I think our midwestern upbringing has a lot to do with it. And, you know, the fact that we have each other. Because if we didn't have each other, it might be a whole different story.  But thank you for asking about Terry.

RICK:  I really love those two numbers you wrote which he sang, “Make Me Smile” and especially “Color My World.”  I think I know all the words to them as well.

JAMES:  Really?

RICK:  Yes. (sings)    As time goes on,

            I realize

Just what you mean

To me

And now,

Now that you're near,

Promise your love

That I've waited to share

And dreams

Of our moments together

Color my world with hope of loving you

Everyone else applauds.

ROBERT: Hey, you’re pretty good.  How would you like to sing with us tomorrow evening?

RICK: (excited) No way!  You’re really going to let me sing with you guys?

JAMES:  Sure.

RICK:  Can my friends join in too?

JAMES:  Of course.  We can all get together and do a little jam session after our performance.

The Shirt Tales and Red Falcons cheer.

WALT:  So, any ideas on numbers you would like to do?

SAMANTHA:  Well, I’m not sure what I want to do yet.

RICK:  I’d really like to do the Moody Blues’ “I’m Just A Singer” as one of my numbers.

JAMES:  Okay.  Is it all right if we do an arrangement that’s more within our style?

RICK:  Yeah.  That song sounds like it would go good with horns.

SAMANTHA:  How about we do it together?

RICK: (happy) Okay!

Fade.

The scene is in Grant Park, around 8:00 the next morning.  The event that day is titled the “FIRST ANNUAL CHICAGO POP MUSIC FESTIVAL.”  Many acts have been booked to perform that day, including Dog Style and the Red Falcons.  On the lawn, vendor booths and chairs for concertgoers are being set up.  The Dog Style band arrives at the music pavilion that morning with Princess, Starlight, and the Gila Monster helping with their equipment.

GILA MONSTER: (carrying big drum) I don’t understand.  Which one of these things is Chicago?

EMERALDWYN:  They both are!

GILA MONSTER:  Then how can anyone know which is which?

OTTO: (carrying speakers) There is little difficulty in deciding the differences between a band and a city which both have the same name.

ALICE: (carrying guitars) Hey Otto, how much further?

OTTO: (sternly) We are within forty point two meters of our destination.

PRINCESS: (confused) What’s that mean?

STARLIGHT: (carrying two amps) He means we’re close!

The group finally reaches its designated area and sits down.  The director of the event walks over to them.

DIRECTOR: (holding clipboard) Great, you’re here.  You’re scheduled to rehearse at 10, so it might be a little while.  You’re going on right before Chicago.

SAMANTHA:  We understand.

GILA MONSTER: (angry) Hey!  They’re going on before another band?  That’s an insult!  This is the number one band in the country!  I’ll bash that gooberoo!

SAMANTHA: (sternly) No, Gila!

GILA MONSTER:  But didn’t you hear what he said?  You’re not going on last like you always do!

SAMANTHA:  It’s all right, Gila.  Maybe we’re number one now, but Chicago is one of the greatest bands of all time!  It’s probably the best move that we go on before them, because they’re a very hard act to top!

DIRECTOR:  Yeah, what she said.  Excuse me for a moment.

As the director walks away, another group arrives on the scene.  They are the boy band called “Dial My Heart” which has also been scheduled to perform.  The director walks over to them.

DIRECTOR:  Okay, so you’re Danny Blair of the group…Dial My Hair?

DANNY: (upset) That’s Dial My Heart, jerk!  You remember our big hit last year…

DIRECTOR: (interrupting) Whatever.  You’re going to be performing before Dog Style.

DANNY: (outraged) WHAT?!  First, you put us ahead of a bunch of old geezers.  Now we’re going to be the warm up band for a pack of dogs?!

DIRECTOR: (looking at clipboard) Be grateful you’re even in this festival at all.  You’re only here because Sheryl Crow became ill.

DANNY: (angry) I won’t stand for this outrage!

DIRECTOR: (points) If you don’t like it, you can leave.  Now if you’ll excuse me…

As the director walks away, Danny and his band have a quick group meeting.

DANNY: (upset) THOSE DOGS!!!!   They're going to upstage us!    Mike,

Donnie, Easy C, any ideas on how we can get rid of them?

MIKE: (nods) Let's just go beat ‘em up!

EASY C: (nods) Steal their instruments?

DONNIE: (smiles) Call the dogcatcher?

CHUCKIE: (shakes head) Nope, we can't rush them!   Look at the big green guy with the 2 x 4!  That rules out stealing and beating them up....

MIKE: (laughing) Maybe something’ll fall on their heads and they’ll be smashed to pieces…

DANNY: (brightens) MIKEY!  YOU’RE A GENIUS!!!

MIKE: (surprised) I am?

DANNY: (nods) Okay, here’s the plan.  Donnie, you and Easy C go and get these items and…

Fade.  The scene is at the Hotel Intercontinental, where the Shirt Tales are staying.  Inside one of their rooms, a knock is heard on the door.  Pammy answers.  Outside are Marauder and Dylan.

PAMMY:  Oh, good morning, Dr. Marauder.

MARAUDER:  Good morning, Pam.  Is Rick around?

PAMMY:  I think he went to the swimming pool.  Did you need him?

MARAUDER:  Well, actually, we were just wondering if he would like to come hear Dog Style rehearse this morning.  We’ll go ask him there.

When they get to the indoor pool, they notice Rick is snoozing in a deck chair.  He is wearing swimming trunks and has a Walkman on.  Marauder and Dylan walk up.

MARAUDER: (softly) Rick? (no answer) Riiiiiick? (still no answer)

DYLAN:  Marauder, I have an idea.

They move off to one side and Dylan whispers his plan to Marauder.  Marauder snickers when he hears it.

MARAUDER:  It sounds kind of mean, but I like it!

They go back to Rick.  Marauder takes off his Walkman.

MARAUDER:  Okay, you get that side, and I’ll get this side.  Ready?

DYLAN:  Ready!

They both pick up Rick and throw him into the pool.  Rick immediately pops up in a total shock and finds Marauder and Dylan laughing.

MARAUDER: (laughing) We woke you up, didn’t we?

RICK: (smiling) Oh yeah?

He then splashes water at Marauder and Dylan.  They then exchange a few more splashes before they decide to stop.  Marauder helps Rick out of the pool.

RICK:  So what did you guys stop by for?

MARAUDER:  We were just wondering if you wanted to go hear Dog Style rehearse this morning.

RICK: (checks his watch) Well, I’m supposed to rehearse with the Red Falcons this morning also, so, sure.  Why not?

DYLAN:  I think they’re scheduled to rehearse at 10.

RICK:  Great!  That’s right before us.  I’ll go up to my room and change real quick.

They leave the pool area.  When they arrive at Rick’s hotel room, Rick goes in and shuts the door, while Marauder and Dylan wait outside in the hall.  Pammy walks out and notices that Marauder and Dylan are wet.

PAMMY: (confused) What happened to you?

MARAUDER:  A word from the wise:  Never throw a raccoon into a swimming pool.

Just then, Rick brings some towels out and hands them to Marauder and Dylan.

RICK:  Here, guys!

MARAUDER:  Thanks, bud!

They dry themselves off.

Later, back at the park, Chicago has arrived.  Lee, James, and Walt have their instruments out and are tuning them up.  Later, Marauder, Dylan, and Rick arrive at the park to watch the bands rehearse.  Rick is now changed into his traditional red T-shirt.  Also, at the other end of the pavilion, Danny and Mike are pacing back and forth.

MIKE: (checks his watch) We’re supposed to start rehearsing in ten minutes!

DANNY: (upset) I know!  I know!  What’s keeping them?

Just then, Donnie and Easy C arrive.

DONNIE:  Here we are, boss!

EASY C:  And we’ve got great news!  Those dogs are rehearsing right after us!

DANNY:  Great!  Get ready to rehearse!  We’ll spring our surprise on those mutts after we finish and make it look like an accident!

As they rehearse, Marauder, Dylan, and Rick are listening and not a bit interested in what they hear.


MARAUDER: (bored) I hate boy bands!

RICK: (bored) No kidding!  Good thing Dog Style is rehearsing next.

Meanwhile, backstage, both the Dog Style and Chicago bands are discussing an important matter.

ROBERT:  Sam, we’re scheduled to rehearse at noon, but we have to meet with an agent at 12:30.  Is it okay if we switch rehearsal times with you guys?

SAMANTHA:  Sure, go right ahead.

JAMES:  Thanks a lot.

Later, the Dog Style band goes out to watch.  Samantha informs Marauder, Dylan, and Rick that they have switched rehearsal times with Chicago.

RICK:  Oh well, we’ll still get to hear them, even if they are playing a little later.

When Dial My Heart finishes rehearsing, they go backstage and begin proceeding with their plan.

DANNY:  Is everything ready?

MIKE: (whispering) We’ve got the trap all set up.  When that female mutt gets directly under that light, I’ll snap it free and it’ll fall directly on top of her.

EASY C:  And she’ll be flat as a pancake!

DANNY:  Okay, places everyone!  Climb up there and be ready…

The members of Chicago are now going on stage to begin their rehearsal.  Donnie climbs to the top of the pavilion stage and starts to saw away at the light cord.  Just then, Danny notices that it’s Chicago, not Dog Style, on stage.

DANNY: (shouting) You idiots!  That’s the wrong band!

Rick has just heard what he said.

RICK: (shouting) GUYS!  LOOK OUT ABOVE YOU!

Using his super speed, Otto rushes on stage and forms his shield over the entire band.  The light falls and bounces off the shield.

DIRECTOR: (concerned) What in the world just happened?

OTTO: (sternly) A light fixture has been voluntarily disconnected from the ceiling.  This appears to be sabotage!

Otto quickly scans the area again and teleports Danny, Mike, Donnie, and Easy C in front of them.

OTTO: (sternly) Which one of you sabotaged the stage?

They point at each other and say “WAS HIM!”

OTTO: (sternly) I believe the appropriate course of action would be to give you a taste of your own medicine! (shouting) Gila!

The Gila Monster runs on stage with his 2 x 4.  The Dial My Heart members run off scared chased by Gila.

JAMES: (to Rick and Otto) You saved us all.  How can we ever repay you?

RICK:  Don’t sweat it.  Just performing with you guys tonight will be more than enough with me.

OTTO:  Affirmative.

Later that night, Dog Style is performing their set.  Gathered out in the audience are thousands of people including Marauder, Linda, Dylan, Jazz, and Misty, as well as the Shirt Tales and Red Falcons, who performed earlier that evening.  The audience cheers as Dog Style finishes their last song.

SAMANTHA: (on microphone) Thank you, ladies and gentlemen, you’re a terrific audience!  Enjoy Chicago!

They leave the stage and their instruments and equipment are removed and replaced by Chicago’s instruments and equipment.

ROBERT:  Great job, guys!  Be ready for our encore after our set!

SAMANTHA:  You can count on us!

Later, the Dog Style band joins their friends out in the audience to listen to Chicago.  Samantha has changed her clothes.  She is now wearing a red, white, and blue polo shirt, brown pants, and black boots.

RICK: (happy) Hey, you guys were great!

PAMMY: (happy) One of the best!

SAMANTHA:  Thanks! (to Rick) Are you ready for our duet?

RICK:  I’m excited.

Moments later, Chicago is ready to perform.

PA ANNOUNCER:  Ladies and gentlemen, CHICAGO!!!

The audience cheers wildly as Chicago comes on stage and begins performing their first song.

(MUSIC:  “25 or 6 to 4”)

Waiting for the break of day
Searching for something to say
Dancing lights against the sky
Giving up I close my eyes
Sitting cross-legged on the floor
25 or 6 to 4 

Staring blindly into space
Getting up to splash my face
Wanting just to stay awake
Wondering how much I can take
Should have tried to do some more
25 or 6 to 4 

(Guitar solo)

RICK: (to Pammy) Aren’t they great?

PAMMY:  Yeah!

Feeling like I ought to sleep
Spinning room is sinking deep
Searching for something to say
Waiting for the break of day
25 or 6 to 4
25 or 6 to 4 

The audience cheers when they finish.

(MUSIC:  “Does Anybody Really Know What Time It is?”)

As I was walking down the street one day
A man came up to me and asked me what the time was that was
on my watch, yeah
And I said


Does anybody really know what time it is
(I don't)
Does anybody really care
(care)
If so I can't imagine why
(about time)
We've all got time enough to cry
(Oh no, no) 

And I was walking down the street one day
A pretty lady looked at me and said her diamond watch had
stopped cold, yeah
And I said


Does anybody really know what time it is
(I don't)
Does anybody really care
(care)
If so I can't imagine why
(about time)
We've all got time enough to cry
(Oh no, no) 

And I was walking down the street one day
(People runnin' everywhere)

Being pushed and shoved by people trying to beat the clock,
(Don't know the way to go
Don't know where I am)

Oh no, I just don't know,
(Can't see past the next step
Don't have to think past the last mile)

I just don't know
(Have no time to look around)

And I said, yes I said 

(Just run around, run around and think why)

Does anybody really know what time it is
(I don't)
Does anybody really care
(care)
If so I can't imagine why
(about time)
We've all got time enough to die
(Oh no, no) 

Fade.  It is now after midnight and Chicago has just finished its last song and is ready to start the encore.

ROBERT: (on microphone) Thank you, ladies and gentlemen.  You’re a great audience.  Right now, we’re going to go ahead and do an encore for you right now. (cheers) Yesterday, we got to meet a great bunch of people and this morning, two of them saved us from a possible fatality.  You all know the Shirt Tales! (cheers) And Dog Style! (cheers) Right now, we’ve asked a member of each of these groups to join us right now.  Won’t you please give a warm welcome for Rick Raccoon!

Cheers.  Rick walks on stage and grabs a microphone.

RICK: (on microphone) Thank you!  I’m very honored to be here tonight performing with what could be the greatest rock group ever! (cheers) For our first number, we’d like to do a song that was made famous by the Moody Blues.

(MUSIC MEDLEY:  “I’m Just a Singer (In a Rock and Roll Band)” and “Make Me Smile”)

For this version, the arrangement has been toned down to a more rhythm and brass version, more typical of Chicago’s own style.

RICK: (singing) I keep on wand'ring on the face of this earth
Meeting so many people who are trying to be free
And while I wander I hear so many words
Language barriers broken now we've found the key

ALL: (singing) And if you want this world of yours to turn about you
And you're the only other person to know
Don't tell me
I'm Just a Singer in a Rock 'n' Roll Band

RICK: (singing) How can we understand
Riots for the people by the people who are only destroying themselves
And if you see a frightened person who is frightened by the people
Who are (scorching) scorching this earth
(Scorching) scorching this earth

Samantha comes on stage with a microphone.  The audience cheers when she starts singing.

SAMANTHA: (singing) I keep on wan'dring on the face of this earth
Meeting so many people who are trying to be free
And while I wander I hear so many words
Language barriers broken now we've found the key

ALL: (singing) And if you want the wind of change to blow around you
And you can see exactly what to do
Please tell me
I'm Just a Singer in a Rock 'n' Roll Band


The horn section (Lee, James, and Walt) plays an interlude.  A rhythm guitar solo follows.


SAMANTHA: (singing) How can we understand
Riots for the people by the people who are only destroying themselves
And if you see a frightened person who is frightened by the people

Who are (scorching) scorching this earth
(Scorching) scorching this earth

RICK: (singing) Music is the traveler crossing our world


SAMANTHA: (singing) Meeting so many people, bridging the seas


RICK AND SAMANTHA: (singing) I'm Just a Singer in a Rock 'n' Roll Band
I'm Just a Singer in a Rock 'n' Roll Band

ALL: (singing) Music is the traveler crossing our world
Meeting so many people, bridging the seas
I'm Just the Singer in a Rock 'n' Roll Band
We're just the singers in a rock 'n' roll band

Drum solo.  Then the horn section starts breaking into the next song.

RICK:  We want to do this next song as a tribute to Terry Kath.

(singing) Children play in the park, they don't know
I'm alone in the dark, even though
Time and time again I see your face smiling inside 

ALL: (singing) I'm so happy
That you love me
Life is lovely
When you're near me
Tell me you will stay
Make me smile 

SAMANTHA: (singing) Living life is just a game so they say
All the games we used to play fade away
We may now enjoy the dreams we shared so long ago 

ALL: (singing) Oh my darling, got to have you. Feel the magic when I hold you
Cry sweet tears of joy, touch the sky 

Horn section interlude, then guitar solo.

ALL: (singing) Now I need you more than ever. No more crying - we're together
Tell me you will stay. Make me smile 

Drum solo, then the horn section plays out the song.  The audience cheers.  A moment later, the rest of the Shirt Tales, Red Falcons, and Dog Style come on stage.  Felice and Tony take up their instruments.

(MUSIC:  “Sweet Home Chicago”)

OTTO: (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.

ALL: (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.

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




Six and two is eight




Come on baby, don’t you break my leg

ALL: (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.

Guitar solo.

RICK: (singing)
Six and three is nine




Nine and nine is eighteen




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

ALL: (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

Saxophone solo:  Tony

Trombone solo:  James Pankow

Saxophone solo:  Walt Parazider

Piano solo:  Robert Lamm

Then, the horn section plus Tony takes it from there through the credits.

THE END

