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Road Rovers training facility - Middle of nowhere – 0900hrs. Kyle is making his way down a cramped and dimly lit corridor. He is moving cautiously though being continually aware of his surroundings. He listens intently for any sounds but he hears nothing. He comes across a small dark room. A foul stench is emitting from the darkness. Something lies in the corner but Kyle is unable to make it out.

Kyle:  Time for a bit of light I think. Uuuuugh that smell. What the hell is it? Hmmm better not stick around here too long. It’s beginning to make me feel sick.

He flicks on the torch mounted on his shoulder strap and moves in for a closer look. He nearly falls backwards at the sight. A putrid, rotting pile of what appears to be a mixture of animal and human body parts. Kyle takes a step back to catch his breath.

Kyle: That’s disgusting. What the hell is that doing down here? I really can’t see there being good times ahead.

He starts to back out of the room when he hears footsteps approaching. He stops dead in 
His tracks and turns around. He sees the light of two torches making there way down the corridor but he hears the voices of at least four people. He moves quickly forward and slides into a small opening in the wall. An old cavity that is a common site in most decaying buildings. He stays as quiet as he can as three Cano-sapiens and two humans pass him. They don’t seem to notice him. From what Kyle can make out, the humans are Gen-par guards and the three Cano-sapiens are most likely slaves. A German shepherd,

Newfoundland and a Saint Bernard make up the troupe of Cano’s following the guards. 

Guard1: Hurry up you dirty dogs. Parvo wants this shit back to the labs pronto.

GS: what the hell does he want with all of this stuff anyway? The smell is overpowering.

Guard 2: Did we ask for your opinion. Um, no, I don’t think so. Do as you’re fucking told with no complaints or it’ll be the holding cells for you. Okay.

GS: Okay okay, I was just asking.

Guard1: Well don’t. Keep you’re fucking nose out.

NEWF: Do you kiss your mother with that mouth.

Guard1: What the hell did you just say DOG?

SB: We have names you know. If you took the time to learn them then I am sure this process would be a lot easier. Don’t you.

The first guard walks forward and right into the Saint Bernard’s face. He stares the Cano-sapien straight in the eyes.

SB: You really shouldn’t do that.

Guard1: Do what bitch.

SB: Look a dog in the eyes.

Guard1: Are you threatening me.

Guard 2: Enough of this shit okay. Get this stuff up to the lab now. Pronto. This place gives me the creeps.

He looks around him and shivers.

Guard 2: There is just something about this place. 

Guard 1: (Sneering) Probably that portal thing they found in the lower floors. I told them it would be a dumb ass idea to reactivate it but would they listen, would they hell. I know they brought something else back with them other than what they had caged. I know those men didn’t go AWOL. 
Guard 2: Hmm. Yes, well let’s get going. I don’t want to hang about this dank shit hole anymore.

He turns to the Cano’s who are busy loading up the rest of the rotting parts into a deep crate on wheels. The guard looks angry.

Guard 2: Aren’t you done yet. Get a fucking move on yeah. Didn’t you hear what I said?

SB: Were almost done (Mumbling under his breath) asswipe.

Guard 2: you think I didn’t hear that eh? Two weeks in the holding cells. 

NEWF: That’s hardly fair is it?

Guard 1: Don’t worry. You’ll be joining him.

He turns and walks’ away laughing hysterically with the other guard leaving the Cano’s to push the trolley back up.

GS: He’s an arse that guy.

SB: Pretty much. Come on then. (Sighs) Let’s go then. 

They start to make there way back up and eventually disappear into the darkness. Kyle slides out of the wall cavity and begins to walk in their general direction. Thinking all the while to himself.

Kyle: ** what the hell was that about a portal. I knew this was going to be a shit day**

He chuckles to himself but it’s hollow and fake. He is merely trying to disguise his worriment and fear about the current situation he is in. He knows all to well that things are about to take a turn for the worse.

RRMC – 1000hrs - We are in the infirmary. Hunter is lying in a bed with Colleen by his side. Dylan, DJ and Exile are standing around the bed.

Colleen: How do you feel Huntie?

Hunter: I’ve had better days. I can’t get caught up in myself right now though. DJ, any word from Kyle.

DJ: Sorry buddy. I ain’t heard squat.

Dylan: I can’t believe this has happened. How could any foreign bodies manipulate the site like that right under our noses?

Hunter: Now that is what our biggest problem is. We don’t have a clue who has actually done this do we. It could be anyone.

Exile: Your rightski. Anyone could have sabotaged the sightski. Poor comrade Kyle is lostski in that place.

DJ: I wish we done knew where he was at then we could help him out.

Dylan: I hope he’s okay. I’ll hate myself if anything happens to him. 

Hunter: You’re not the only one to blame here. It is as much my fault. Besides, what could we do? We didn’t know did we?

Dylan: I guess you’re right.

Hunter: We need to organize a search party for him. We need to have everyone meet in the briefing room at 1100 hours.

Colleen: Exactly how well prepared for this assessment was Kyle. Did he know what he was to expect and where he was supposed to go.

Dylan and Hunter say nothing. Then Hunter pipes up.

Hunter: Actually, we lost him before I could brief him. He doesn’t know anything about the place or what the original exercise even was.

Colleen stands up and begins to look concerned.

Colleen: You mean that he is in there without even a basic knowledge of that place. There are hundreds of derelict sections of that building. He could fall down an elevator shaft or take a wrong turn. Half that place doesn’t even have lights.

Hunter: I know I know. It wasn’t my intention for this to happen. I was supposed to brief him at the entrance but then that happened. I am so sorry.

Colleen: (Sighs) don’t be. There was nothing you could do about it. We’ll just have to launch that search party ASAP. Okay. Exile, you set about gathering everyone up and bring them to MC.

Exile: Rightski.

Colleen: Dylan, You go and fetch Marauder and get the supplies ready.

Dylan: Roger that.

Colleen: DJ, You go and work out all the bugs from the comms systems and then meet us in MC.

DJ: Sure thing.

They all run off in their designated directions and Colleen turns back to Hunter.

Colleen: Don’t worry about it Sweetheart. We’ll find him and bring him back safely.

Hunter: Sorry I can’t be of more help.

Colleen: Don’t worry. We’ll sort it out. Better go. See you later.

She kisses him on the forehead then turns and leaves.

1005 - Back at the facility - we see Kyle attempting to navigate a very narrow stair well. He is making his way slowly up it muttering to himself.

Kyle: Can’t believe they locked the dam door. This would sure be a lot easier without all this gear.

He continues to move up it when he hears voices faintly talking back down at the bottom. He stops moving and tries desperately to hear what they are saying.

Guard 1: They told me they heard something.

Guard 2: Bullshit. There just wasting our time aga…..wait a minute. Was that stairwell door open before?

Guard 1: I don’t think so why.

Guard 2: Maybe there is someone here after all. Give me that torch.

Kyle hearing this starts to make a rapid climb to try and get to the top before he is discovered but he goes too hastily and slips. He drops down six rungs on the ladder before grabbing on again. As he does his shotgun slips from his back. Kyle realizes what has just happened and begins to panic.

Kyle: (Panicky voice) Oh no. Shit. 

He starts to climb as fast as he can and nears the top when he hears the almighty crack of his shotgun hitting the deck. 

Guard 1: What the hell!

Guard 2: Where did that come from?

The gun discharges a round that travels straight up. Kyle reaches the top and rolls over the lip of the ladder just as the round makes its way to the top. Kyle sadly doesn’t get out of the way in time and fragments from the shell hit him in the shin sending piercing pains through his whole body.

Kyle: Aaaaargh. Shit. 

He rolls around on the ground before realizing that the guards from earlier are making their way up the ladder. He starts to calm himself down and makes a plan to move.

Kyle: Come on Kyle. Just don’t think about the pain. Now get up and move before you are discovered.

He breathes deeply then sits up. He takes a deep breath, holds it and pulls himself up using the old tatty railing running around some sections of the building. He limps over to a dark corner and crawls under a steam pipe. He lies in the back and stays as quiet as he can. He glances over in time to see two guards climb out over the lip of the ladder. One of them is carrying his shotgun.

Guard 1: Where the hell did it go?

Guard 2: who knows. Better taker a look around.

They start searching around the room checking for signs of the intruder but come up empty handed. Kyle breathes a sigh of relief at the fact that neither of them has noticed the trail of blood leading to the steam pipe that Kyle currently occupies.

Guard 1: No sign here. Guess we should move on.

Guard 2: Guess so.

They both leave the room and Kyle slowly makes his way back out. He sits upright and takes in his surroundings. He is in a large room with a few ratty tables and some old comms equipment on the far wall. There are a few AC ducts around the roof and one door leading out. He looks at his leg and sighs.

Kyle: Better make repairs. 

He begins by removing the shrapnel from the wound with his knife, wincing at the pain. He then sets about disinfecting the wound and adds some styptic to stem the blood flow. He then suture’s it and wraps it in a bandage. He slowly gets back to his feet and begins to head to the door.

Kyle: What a day. 

He stops for a moment and thinks to himself.

Kyle: Wonder if I should try the comms again. Hmmm. What the hell. 

He turns on his radio and puts his ear piece in.

Kyle: Kyle to base. Come in base.

There is no reply.

Kyle: Kyle to base. Come in base. Just as I thought.

He takes out his ear piece and heads out the door. He has a look around him. The corridor splits into three directions. All the corridors are poorly lit with some indication of decay. Clearly no one has been here in a while.

Kyle: What route to take? Hmm. I guess it doesn’t matter really. 

He starts to make his way down the middle one when he stops in his tracks. The voice from earlier is blasting away over the tannoy system.

Voice: Aaaah. I am amazed you have lasted this long.

Kyle: you again. Who the hell are you?

Voice: Ah ah ah. I’ll be asking the only questions around here.

Kyle: What was that little comment supposed to mean anyway. Perhaps it hasn’t quite been a picnic so far but it hasn’t exactly been hard working either.

Voice: Oh really. Well then, how about I spice things up for you yes. ALL CANO MUTANTS PROCEED TO THE THIRD FLOOR, CORRIDOR B2. THERE IS A NEW PLAY TOY FOR YOU THERE. Have fun.

Kyle: Oh shit. Better make myself scarce.

He looks around for an escape but to no avail. The sound of Heavy footsteps can be heard at the ends of all the corridors. Kyle begins to panic when he looks up. One of the covers for the ventilation shaft is partly removed.

Kyle: I hope this works.

He jumps up ripping the cover off. He then jumps up again and starts to climb in. Just in the nick of time as seven Cano’s come running from all directions.

Cano 1: (In a deep voice) found him yet.

Cano 2: Not yet. Keep looking>

They all start raking around the rooms trying to find a scent or something that will give some indication of Kyle’s whereabouts. Meanwhile Kyle is making his way along the shaft as quietly as possible.

Kyle: Good luck finding me guys.

He starts to make his way through the vents system when he comes to another opening. He looks around quickly and decides it is safe enough. He leans forward and slides out the shaft clasping on to the edge. He forward rolls out of the shaft and drops safely to the ground. He collapses as soon as he lands forgetting about his leg.

Kyle: Aaargh. Fuck. Nnnngh. Man that hurts.

He slowly gets back up and looks around. He begins to think that it may have been a mistake dropping into this room.

Kyle: Where the hells the door.

The room is quite large with a few tables and chairs scattered around. It has a strange appearance. Sheet metal covers all the walls and there is no indication of entry other than the shaft that Kyle dropped out of. There is one light that sits directly in the centre of the room. A camera in the corner pans round and zooms in on Kyle.

Voice: I see you.

Kyle: What the hell is going on here eh? Where’s the dam door.

Voice: You are in here for a purpose. 

Kyle: What purpose. What the hell are you talking about?

Voice: Let me explain. About a month or two ago we stumbled across this place by mistake when we were searching for a new base location. Seeing as this place was already standing and apparently abandoned then we thought what the hell. We moved in and started preparations. All was going to plan when we had a bit of a hiccup. My men discovered a large hole in the ground that seemed to have a solid ring around it. We were stumped at first but then we set about excavating it. Oh joy of joys. Once the excavation was complete, we set about discovering its true value. Some serious research based on the markings that surrounded the ring told us that it was from an old U.S. scientific research outpost. What this place used to be. Apparently there was some kind of accident during the rings creation that caused it to rip a hole in the fabric of space. That old chestnut. It was originally meant to transport troops from there base of origin and straight into battle. It would also work for removing injured soldiers from the battle. When they activated the ring, something began to come through. Something that no one had anticipated. Everyone died that day bar one scientist who took his own life. He made a recording detailing the creature’s every move. A creature that can take any form it chooses and has regenerative capabilities. Some say…….

Kyle: That’s a great story but what the hell does it have to do with me then.

Voice: (Laughing) you have no idea do you.

Kyle: It would appear that I don’t.

Voice: Well then let me fill you in.

Kyle: If you are going to talk for as long as you did before then please let me know now so that I can take a sedative…..or perhaps slip you one.

Voice: Very well. Why don’t I just introduce you to it then?

A door appears at the far end of the room and starts to retract at both sides. A blinding light emits from the room. Kyle can just make the outline of a tall person standing in the light. He shields his eyes.

Kyle: Dam that light is bright. 

He squints at the figure.

Kyle: What the fuck.

The figure fully emerges from the room. A tall body with pearlescent white skin. Smooth to the touch. No facial features. No eyes, mouth, nose, ears nothing. It stands in the door way perfectly still.

Voice: I hope you like playing with your new friend. He’s the one I told you about earlier. Lucky for us he was lying dormant in the lower levels of this building. Now that he has been awakened he is very cranky and not in the mood to be messed with. Enjoy.

The figure starts to walk slowly towards Kyle. Kyle back away readying his gun. The figure stops and tilts its head downwards at Kyle. A small ray of light beams from the creatures head straight into Kyle’s. He stands there for a few seconds frozen. Unsure of what to do. The beam disappears and the creature starts to shake violently.

Kyle: What the fuck is that thing and what the hell did it just do.

The creatures’ skin starts to turn red and begins bleeding profusely.

Kyle: Did I kill it.

The creature still shaking uncontrollably starts to change. Bone starts to form on the creature’s torso followed by living tissue, muscle and sinew. Skin then begins to form over the exposed flesh and covers the creatures’ body from head to toe. It is at this point Kyle notices the creature now has a tail and the facial features of a Cano-sapiens. Not just any Cano either. 

Kyle: Is that….it can’t be…..can it….Kody.

Fur starts to form on the creatures’ skin and slowly but surely covers it from head to toe. The transformation is complete. The creature looks down at Kyle, towering over him standing at eight feet tall. Just like Kody.

The creature has all of Kodies features making it almost impossible to differentiate between the two. Kyle is taken off guard by this.

Kyle: Kody, is that you boy.

The creature says nothing. It continues to glower at him.

Kyle: I am so glad you’re here big guy. I am beginning to get scared here.

Again the creature says nothing.

Kyle: what’s the matter boy? It’s me.

He takes a step forward and reaches for the creatures paw when the creature grabs him by the throat and lifts him of the ground. He lifts Kyle right into his face and stares straight into his eyes. Kyle is choking and coughing.

Kyle: (Choking) what…..the……..fuck.

With that the creature throws Kyle back. He lands on one of the tables splintering it. He lays there dazed for few second before getting back up holding his throat.

Kyle: I don’t know what the fuck you just did to me but I know you’re not my Kody. You’re going down bitch. 

He raises his machine gun and unloads the clip into the creature’s torso. The creature stumbles back as a stray bullet hits him in the forehead. He falls to the ground and stops moving.

Kyle: What is that it? Man that was easy.

He walks over to the creature and stands right over it. He looks it in the eyes and stops.

Kyle: What the hell.

In the creatures’ eyes, Kyle sees emptiness. No feeling, no love, no remorse, nothing. Just empty space.

Kyle: Was this thing even alive in the first place.

As he stares at the creature he fails to notice it stir. It begins to regenerate and heals. Kyle continues looking at he creature when he notices it twitch. He then remembers the creatures’ capabilities. 

Kyle: Wait a minute. Can’t it regen…….OH FUCK.

He turns to run but the creature springs into life. It throws its huge arm round and drags its claws across Kyle’s back cutting him deep down to the bone. Kyle screams in agony and falls to the floor.

Kyle: Bastard cut right through my flak jacket. 

The creature gets up and picks up Kyle’s machine gun. It bends it in half and discards it to the side. It then walks over to Kyle who is writhing in agony on the floor. It grabs him by the back of the neck and hoists him up. It turns him around and stares straight in his eyes again. Kyle once again sees that emptiness in the creatures’ eyes and starts to panic. The creature that still holds Kodies form pulls Kyle’s head to one side and bites deep into Kyle’s neck. Blood rushes out from the would like flowing water.

Kyle: Nnnnngh. Get…….the……..hell…….of me……Bitch.

Kyle pulls out his magnum from his leg holster and shoots the creature in the chest. It let’s go of Kyle’s neck and looks at the damage. It looks back at Kyle and grins; it goes in for a second attack.

Kyle: Eat this.

Kyle shoves a grenade into the mouth of the creature and shoots it in the chest again. Kyle drops to the floor and gasps for air. The creature steps back and looks at the camera in the corner. The grenade detonates removing the top half of the creature’s body. It drops to its knees and falls backwards. Slowly it returns to its original form. 

Voice: You son of a bitch. I had buyers from all over the world wanting that creature and you killed it.

Kyle lies on the floor not saying a word. A combination of blood loss and physical injuries are starting to take there toll.

Voice: Get him out of there and patch him up. I’m not done with him yet.

A door to the far left of the room opens up and three troops file in and make their way across to Kyle.

Troop 1: Is he still alive?

Troop 2: Who gives a shit? Let’s just move him.

Troop 3: Roger that sir.

They go to pick him up when Kyle floors the first troop with a swift kick to the head.

Troop 2: Aaaargh.

Troop 1: Shit, he’s still going.

Kyle springs to his feet and floors the other two at the same time with a well aimed round house kick. The troops fly backwards. Kyle sees the opportunity and makes a sprint for the door. The first guard gets up and fires a shot at Kyle which embeds itself in his shoulder as he runs round the corner.

Kyle: Uuuuugh. Shit. Why me. Why is it always bloody me.

He runs down the corridor looking for an escape knocking down two more guards in the process. He spots an open elevator shaft at the far end of the corridor and sprints for it. The world is spinning around him and he begins to black out as he reaches the opening. He dives in grabbing hold of the elevator cables running down the centre of the shaft but his strength fails him and he loses his grip. He falls at least fifteen feet on to the grated roof of the elevator making its way up. He lies there in excruciating pain and looks up. A few faces look over the opening at him. Some human and some Cano but one stands out from all the rest.

Kyle: (Thinking to himself) I know that face. It couldn’t be him could it? He begins to fade and then he blacks out.

RRMC-The rovers are going over the mission objectives when Kody walks in. Everyone stops and looks up.

Kody: What is this I hear about Kyle going missing? 

DJ walks over to him and takes him aside.

DJ: Look buddy. The master is about to give the brief okay. Hang about and hear what he has to say.

They both join the others and listen intently. The master steps out on to his balcony and sighs.

Master: Thank you very much for coming. As I am sure you all know we have a critical situation here. At around 0800 hours this morning, one of our trainees went missing during a routine training program at our training facility. For those of you who don’t know, the trainee who is currently MIA is Kyle Morris.

The rovers stand there with concerned looks on their face. A few turn around to look at Kody. Kody stand there with a concerned look on his face and teary eyes.

Master: We are currently unaware of his current situation, location and physical state. He is armed but we don’t know if he will have required the use of those weapons or not. I am sure we all agree hat for his sake he has not.

They all nod in agreement except for Blitz who is currently looking himself over in the mirror. The master notices this and questions him on it.

Master: I am sorry Blitz, do you have more important things to do right now.

Blitz: Sorry.

The rovers give him dirty looks.

Master: Our best hope of bringing him back alive is to dispatch a rescue team A.S.A.P. Since one has not been created already then I will leave it up to Colleen. Colleen will be spearheading the rescue in place of Hunter who is currently injured and unfit for service. Colleen, you have the floor.

Colleen steps forward and starts to look everyone over.

Colleen: Evening all. I will make this simple. The rovers I will be taking with me are as follows

Colleen: Dylan. You will lead the second of two teams. They will be in your charge.

Dylan: Right mam

Colleen: Briggs. Well need you with your extensive army training and weapons skills.

Briggs: Yes sir. Oops I mean mam.

Colleen: Marauder. You’re our team medic. We will need you.

Marauder. No problem

Colleen: DJ. You’re a crack shot with a pistol and we may need you for repairs. You’re up too.

DJ: Yes mam

Colleen: We may need you for backup. You’re good to have in a sticky situation.

Raymond: Sure thing boss.

Colleen: The last member of this team will be Zudnick. How about it Zud.

Zudnick: For a comrade in Trouble da

Colleen: Rex, you’re the last up. What do you say?

Rex: I wouldn’t mind getting to know Kyle a bit better so yeah sure. 

Colleen: The second team will consist of me, Exile, Striker, Phoenix, Dervish and Shepherd Jones.

What about me?

Everyone turns around. Kody is standing at the back with an angry look on his face.

Kody: If you think for one second that I am going to hang about here when Kyle is in trouble then you can forget it.

Colleen: Sorry Kody. I didn’t think. If you want to then you can go with Dylan’s team. 

Kody: I will be doing that for sure.

Colleen. Okay then. That’s the teams decided. I want everyone suited up and ready to go in twenty minutes. Let’s move.

Everyone breaks up and heads of in their designated directions. The screen fades out.

To be continued………………

