ENTANDRE? MAKE MINE A DOUBLE!

Masterspy has received information that Dr. Beaker has been ordering an inordinate amount of electronic supplies in the last month. He believes Beaker is refining Supercar’s controls, while in fact he is still trying to perfect a toaster. Masterspy has set up a female agent at the local diner that Mike frequents when in town. She goes by the name of Miss Terry. Masterspy has given her a miniature video camera concealed in a necklace. She is to get Mike to show her Supercar to see what the improvements are.

Mike and Miss Terry enter the launch bay through the outer doorway.

Mike: Well, this is where I call home. Supercar is right over here. Let me get the lights.

Terry: No, leave the lights off. It’s more fun in the dark. Say, that’s some machine you’ve got there. Are you sure it flies? It’s so small, like, like a car.

Mike: Reckon that’s why the Professor named her Supercar.

Terry: When you told me you were a pilot, I thought you meant a jet or an airplane or something.

Mike: I’ve flown those too, but they can’t compare to Supercar. She can out fly anything in the air.

Terry: Gee, Mr. Mercury, you get more interesting every minute.

Mike: Uh, who, me?

Terry: C’mon Flyboy, show me your cockpit and I’ll show you mine. Give me a boost.

Mike: I guess it, uh, couldn’t hurt. Aaah, let me, Gnn-ah help you, uh, help you in. Oh great, now I sound like Beaker.

Jimmy is walking through the hallway, looking in rooms as he goes.

Jimmy: Mitch? Where are you? Hmmmm. Maybe he’s helping the professor in the kitchen.

Mike and Miss Terry are now sitting inside Supercar.

Terry: Mmmmmmm. This is nice and cozy. Look at these big knobs.

Mike: Yeah, the professor made them oversized so you can … find….them, Oh! You mean your…

Master Spy is pacing up and down. Zarin is fiddling with some knobs on a console with a TV screen sitting on top.

Masterspy: Boobs and fools! That is who I employ! Friend Zarin, do we have a picture yet?

Zarin: Yes, Master Spy, but there seems to be two bald headed gentlemen in the way.

Masterspy: What?!? Let me see. Idiot! Those are not bald headed men! Those are…

Professor Popkiss is in the kitchen shaking a plate with two big mounds of  Jell-O, watching them wobble back and forth. Jimmy enters the kitchen.

Professor Popkiss: …two nice big chiggly mounds of Chell-O!

Jimmy: Hey Professor, has Mitch been helping you in with desert?

Professor Popkiss: No, I Hafent seen him all efening. How about za control room? He likes to play in zere.

Jimmy: Yeah, I’ll try there next.

Mike and Miss Terry seated in Supercar.

Terry: You don’t get out very often, do you?

Mike: Oh sure, just not on dates. Reckon I’m too busy test flying to find anyone to…

Terry: You’ve been hanging around with the boys too long. Mind if I hold the stick for awhile?

Mike: Well, sure you can…uh, That’s not…um…oh boy! Full boost vertical!

Jimmy is standing outside of the door to the launch bay.

Jimmy: Here Mitch. Hope you aren’t messing up the control booth.

Mike and Miss Terry seated in Supercar.

Terry: Oh, Mike. You’ve got such hairy hands.

Mike: Huh? Those aren’t my hands.

Jimmy opens the door and walks in.

Terry: Oh?

Jimmy and Mike: Mitch!

Mitch is in the back seat of Supercar with his arms around Miss Terry

Terry and Mitch: Scream!

Miss Terry jumps out of Supercar and runs screaming out the door. The slamming of a car door is heard, followed by the screeching of tires. Mitch is in the backseat of Supercar, holding Miss Terry’s necklace with the miniature camera still attached.

Mitch: Oooooh. Ooooh. Ooooh Grraaaack!

Jimmy: Sorry, Mike, He got out of my room.

Mike: Well, Jimmy, looks like it’s time to spank the monkey.

Jimmy: Run, Mitch!

