
Foul play

Fresh from a six month vigorous training course, Kyle is set to sit his final assessment which will determine whether or not he can join the ranks of the active members of the Road Rovers team. However there is an accident at the training facility and Kyle goes missing. Foul play is suspected. Hunter is injured in the process and is left with a tough decision that may cost Kyle his life. Nobody knows what is really going on down there except the one person stuck in the middle of it all. Can Kyle keep himself alive long enough to escape and can the rovers return in time to find him before it costs him his life.
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RRMC - Monday - 3rd October - Sleeping Quarters
Kyle is lying on his bed staring at the ceiling. He sighs and looks at his alarm clock. 

Kyle: 0530 - Might as well get up.

He gets dressed and heads out the door. He makes his way down the corridor quietly to ensure not to disturb the others. He enters the canteen and sits at the table.

Kyle: Hmm. Guess I’m the only one up. Pretty quiet around here at this time. May as well get some fresh air.

He gets up from the table and makes his way to the main entrance. He exits and sits on the steps. The screen fades out.

0600 - Sleeping Quarters - DJ’s room.  DJ is laying eagle spread on the bed fully relaxed. He stirs and begins to wake slowly.

DJ: (yawn) uuh. (He looks around) 6:00 am. Better get up. He climbs out of bed and puts on a pair of jeans and a grey t-shirt. He walks barefoot towards the canteen before he notices the main door slightly ajar. He walks over to it and looks outside. He spots Kyle sitting on the steps with his head in his hands.

DJ: hmm.

He walks quietly over to him and sits down beside him. Kyle barely notices.

DJ: Hey buddy.

Kyle looks round startled.

Kyle: Oh. Hi.

DJ: What cha doin out here all on yer lonesome.

Kyle: Thinking.

DJ: Bout what.

Kyle: Nothing in particular.

DJ:  Sorry. My name’s DJ. We ain’t really talked since ya came here.
He extends his paw. Kyle grasps it.

Kyle: My name’s Kyle. Nice to meet you.

DJ: what’s up? 

Kyle: Just stressing about this final assessment today. I’m scared that I’ll mess it up. 

DJ: What makes ya think ya will?
Kyle: Nerves.

DJ: (laughs) don’t worry buddy. We all get nervous from time to time.

Kyle: I suppose. This is just all so new to me. I just don’t want to end up as a dead weight. I want to be of use. That’s why I agreed to undergo the special tactics and rescue program with Hunter.

DJ: He’s a great guy that Hunter.

Kyle: For sure. He’s Very Friendly and easy going. He really encouraged me to keep going when I felt like giving up. I guess the nerves are just coming from the settling in process. I still don’t feel 100% welcome here. You’ve all been great and having Kody really helps but I still feel out of place. I need to make more friends.

DJ: Hey Buddy. Don’t worry. We’re all real glad you’re with us and we’re all happy to be your friends. I and Dylan were hoping you could join us all for a few games of pool or something sometime.

Kyle: (Smiling) Yeah. That sounds like fun. We’ll need to arrange that.

DJ: Yeeeeehaaaaaw. Hot dog. We’re going to be good friends you and me.

Kyle: Sure we will. Want to go and get some breakfast.

DJ: sounds good to me.

Kyle: Thanks DJ for making me feel welcome. You really are a good friend. Anytime buddy, I got your back.

DJ: Same here buddy.

They get up together and head back inside. The door closes and the screen fades out.

0700 - Canteen - A few of the rovers are sitting around having breakfast and chatting. DJ, Dylan and Kyle can be seen chatting at the far end of one of the table’s.

Dylan: So, you ready for you final assessment?

Kyle: I think so.

Dylan: DJ here will be our radio man for the day. He’ll keep us updated as we go along. He’ll also monitor vital statistics I.E. blood pressure, stress levels, heart rate etc.

DJ: Don’t worry buddy, I’ll keep ya safe.

Kyle smiles at him.

Kyle: Thanks DJ.

Dylan: You’ll be escorted there by me and Hunter and we will monitor your progress as you go along.

Kyle: Okay. I just hope I don’t mess up.

Dylan smiles at him and puts his paw on his shoulder.

Dylan: Don’t worry. It’s not that hard really. Just keep a clear head and you’ll be fine.

DJ: Just make sure ya relax Buddy.

Kyle nods and laughs nervously. Hunter approaches from the left and address the three individually before turning to face Kyle.

Hunter: Good morning Kyle.

Kyle: Good morning sir.

Hunter: Ready for you final assessment.

Kyle: I think so sir.

Hunter: You think.

Kyle: (smiling) I know so sir.

Hunter: Good. Take yourself to the armoury and suit up. Meet us in the hanger. We leave in 30 minutes.

Kyle: Yes sir.

Kyle gets up and leave’s the room. Hunter relaxes and sits beside DJ and Dylan. 

Hunter: I’m glad I can finally give that stern stuff a rest now.

DJ begins to laugh.

DJ: I think ya scared Kyle a little bit.

Hunter: I didn’t did I. Bummer.

Dylan: How do you think he will do?
Hunter: He’s showed great promise from the start and has been very eager so I reckon he’ll be fine.

DJ: I had a chat with him this morning.

Hunter: How was he?
DJ: He was a bit nervous but fine enough.

Hunter: Hmm.

DJ: he told me he’s scared of becoming a dead weight to us. He thinks he’ll be of no use.

Hunter: There isn’t much danger of that happening. Suppose we had better go and get suited up as well.
Dylan: True.

DJ: I’ll go and heat up the comms.

They all leave the canteen and the screen fades out.
0730 - Armoury - Dylan and Hunter are present and waiting in full body armour road rover uniforms. Kyle enters from off screen wearing a black baseball cap, dark blue t-shirt, Black khakis and black boots. He is also wearing a full flak jacket and black elbow pads. His weaponry consists of two 9mm black tail hand guns mounted on each side of his waist. A silver and black riot shotgun, A TMP sub machine gun complete with stock and laser target system and a desert eagle mounted on his left thigh. His equipment consists of a black leather equipment belt strapped to his body housing the black tails, riot shotgun, spare ammo for each weapon, a compact LED lamp, carry satchel mounted at the base of his spine and his comms system.

Hunter: looking the part now. You have to understand that this is a live fire exercise so I and Dylan will accompany you to the entrance of the training facility and no further. You will receive instructions upon arrival and we both wish you the best of luck.
Dylan: Everybody at road rover HQ is rooting for you and they all wanted you to know that they are behind you 100%. DJ told us you felt unwelcome here.

Kyle: Kind of.

Dylan: Don’t worry. Nobody here wishes anything bad on you and we are very happy to have you with us. You will never become a dead weight to us. You’re a friend and that is all that matters. 

Kyle: Thanks guys.

Hunter: Now let’s hit the road. Aaaarrrroooooo

Dylan: What’s the matter Kyle? Don’t you want to try it?
Kyle stands there looking rather sheepish.

Kyle: Hmm. eh no. I think I’ll pass.

He laughs.

Hunter and Dylan: Suit yourself.

They all climb aboard the sky rover and Hunter and Dylan take up the position of pilot and co-pilot. Kyle straps in at the back. Hunter fires up the engines and they burst into life. The jet begins to lift off the ground and slowly climb upwards. Hunter and Dylan delicately manoeuvre it out of the hanger and into position. They fire the boosters and take of with incredible speed. They melt into the scenery and the screen fades out.

0745 - Road rovers training facility - middle of nowhere. Hunter circles the jet looking for a good landing spot and takes her in. The landing is surprisingly comfortable. 

Hunter: Here we are guys. (He turns to face Kyle) You ready.

Kyle nods.

Hunter: Do one last equipment check.

Kyle: Comms operational. Weapons are fully loaded and operational. LED lamp operational. Equipment good to go.

Hunter: Let’s go then.

The rear hatch of the sky rover opens up and the three proceed down. On the ground Dylan and Hunter make final preps. Kyle has a look at the facility. It’s a dirty old building. Dilapidated and crusty at the edge’s. It resembles an old prison. Kyle shudders just looking at it.
Kyle: wow. That’s some size of building.

Hunter: And it’s all yours. I’ll brief you on your objectives when we get in. Dylan, I want you to go and warm up the comms system while I escort Kyle to the entrance.

Dylan: Yes sir.

Hunter: Let’s go. 

As Dylan leaves, Kyle and Hunter proceed forward. They arrive at an old rusty set of doors. One of them is hanging slightly of the hinges.

Hunter: This place is wrecked. Better look at building a new one.

They proceed through the doors and arrive in a small room with one door at each end. The far door leads into the centre and the other one leads back outside. Kyle begins to walk over to the far door.

Kyle: Is this the door into the place yeah.

Hunter: That’s right.

As Kyle stares at the door he hears a clicking sound.

Kyle: What is…..? 

Before he can finish a massive Iron Gate drops down right in front of him nearly crushing him in the process.
Kyle: Bloody hell. You could have told me it does that.

Hunter: (in shock) it isn’t supposed to. 

Just as he reaches for his comms unit a trap door opens beneath Kyle’s feet and he drops through.

Kyle: Oh f**k!!!

Hunter: KYLE!!!

He races over to the hole but can see nothing. There is no light.

Hunter garbs his comm. unit and tries to contact him.

Hunter: Hunter to Kyle. Come in Kyle.

Nothing.
Hunter: Damm. He must have it turned off or something. Hunter to Dylan. Come in Dylan. 

Dylan: Dylan here over.

Hunter: What the hell is going on in this place?
Dylan: I don’t know. The comms are out just now and the CCTV cut out as well.

Hunter: We have real prob…….

Another trap door opens up just beneath Hunter and he too drops down.

Dylan: Hunter. Come in Hunter.

Nothing.

Dylan: Stupid bloody comms. 
He thinks nothing of it and turns it off. He decides to try and reach DJ again. 
Dylan: It’s going be a long day. (Sighs)

The screen fades out.

0800 - A small dark, dimly lit room. Kyle is lying on his back unconscious. He begins to stir and come round.

Kyle: Uuuugh my head.

He sits up and looks around. He appears to be in a small prison like cell. There are no windows and very little light. A burst water pipe has submerged about two inches of the floor. A cold draft breezes through the small room carrying a sweet carrion smell. Kyle is nearly sick.

Kyle: (Coughing) what the hell is that. Gross. It’s enough to make you sick. 

He slowly gets to his feet and checks himself over. No apparent damage. He tries his comms.

Kyle: Kyle to Hunter. Come in Hunter.

Nothing.

Kyle: Kyle to Dylan. Come in Dylan.

Again nothing.

Kyle: Kyle to base. Come in base.

Once again. Nothing.

Kyle: Hmmm. All I get is static. Must be these thick walls. Better make a move.

He goes to leave when he hears a voice.

Voice: Welcome to my house of horrors. I hope you enjoy your stay her because you won’t be leaving alive.

Kyle: What the hell. Is this part of the training?
Voice: Oh no. This is very much a real situation. And your f****d.

Kyle: who ever the hell you are, get bent.

Voice: I have left a few surprises for you down there. A few of my friends to be more precise.

Kyle: Good for you.

Voice: You’re going to love them or could that be the other way around. I had better let you know that they have very few likeable qualities.

Kyle: Who the hell are you anyway?
Voice: Oh no one really special. I’m Just an old friend of the rovers. 

He laughs hysterically and then begins to cough.
Voce: I hope for your sake that those guns are real.
Kyle: What’s that supposed to mean.

Voice: Let me just say that you’re really going to need them.

He laughs hysterically again and cuts of the tannoy.

Kyle: Did that just happen or did I imagine it. Better get a move on. I don’t want to be down here to long. 

He begins to make his way down the corridor towards the door at the far end. The screen fades out.

0800 - Another small dark room not unlike the one Kyle woke up in. The only difference is that this one has no door. Hunter is sitting against the wall checking his leg.

Hunter: What the hell happened? Better look at getting out of here. 

He checks his com system but it’s smashed.

Hunter: Must have broken it in the fall. 

He looks straight up and can just make out the small hole where he fell through. He ponders for a moment then he remembers.

Hunter: The collar. He flicks on his distress beacon and waits.

The screen fades out.  

0805 - The sky rover - Dylan is sitting in the pilot’s seat with his feet on the control panel. 

Dylan: Hunters taking a fair time in there. 

Just then the distress beacon on the control panel sounds and hunters name flashes up. Dylan jumps to his feet and checks it. 

Dylan: What the hell. Better go and check it out.

Dylan runs out of the plane and straight into the facility. He stops in his tracks when he spots the two gaping holes in the floor. He kneels by the first one and shouts.

Dylan: Hello. Is anyone down there? 

Hunter: Dylan. Is that you?

Dylan: What happened?

Hunter: I don’t know. I suspect foul play. Can you get me out of here?

Dylan: I’ll be back in a second.

He runs to the sky rover and grabs a nylon rope from the equipment cupboard. He runs back to the hole and shouts down.

Dylan: Hunter. I’m going to throw down this rope. Grab onto it and I’ll pull you out.

He drops it down and hunter ties it around his waist. Five minutes later and hunter is being helped out of the hole by Dylan.

Dylan: What the hell happened? 

Hunter: I don’t know. The floor just disappeared.

Dylan: You’re injured. 

Hunter: I’m fine. Where is Kyle?

Dylan looks at him puzzled.

Dylan: I thought he was with you.

Hunter: You mean he’s not here.

Dylan: I haven’t seen him since he went in with you.

Hunter limps over to the other hole.

Hunter: Kyle. Are you there?

Nothing.

Dylan: Here. Shine this torch down there. 

They both look down but see nothing. 

Hunter: I never got a chance to brief him. He must think this is part of the assessment.

Dylan: So you mean he’s continued without knowledge of this place. He could be killed.

Hunter: We need to find him. Try his collar.

Dylan looks at Hunter strangely. Hunter clicks.

Hunter: Sorry. I forgot he doesn’t wear one.

Dylan: We need to get you back to MC to get first aid.

Hunter: We can’t just leave him here.

Dylan: We can’t do anything right now. We don’t even know where he is.
Hunter shudders at the realisation that the current situation is a lost cause.

Hunter: We need to go back to MC and organise a search party then get back here and find him.

Dylan: Let’s go.

Dylan helps Hunter on to the sky rover and they prepare for launch.

Hunter: Don’t worry Kyle we’ll be back soon. 

The jet leaves and soars of towards RRMC. They fade into the horizon and the screen fades out.

TO BE CONTINUED. 

