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It was now about midnight, and he still hadn’t heard the signal.  Then, coming down the street below him, he saw it.  It was a black Mercedes SRM McLaren.  Then, the man on the radio said, “Now.”  He drove his Ford pickup off of the overpass and onto the Mercedes.  The impact killed the passengers of the McLaren and the thug hired to kill them.


Meanwhile, at the Pennsylvania speedway, another man was receiving the same transmission.  He pressed the button on his remote control.  Almost instantly, one of the cars disappeared in the brilliant explosion caused by the plastic explosives placed on his car prior to the race.  As emergency crews arrived on the scene, he quietly left the stands.  


Alex was in the kitchen when he heard an explosion coming from the living room.  He went in to see what had happened just in time to see his uncle’s car explode while racing the Pennsylvania 5000.  He watched in horror for a moment before turning it off.  He walked back into the kitchen to call up his 

