David Hasselhoff reveals new series of ‘Knightrider’   Excerpt of script:

Michael Knight: (singing and driving):  I wish they all could be Californian Girls! 

KITT:  My sensory receptors detect a presence of ethyl alcohol on your individual person.

MK:  Yah! Fuck off, KITT!  No, seriously, I’m alright.  I’ll have a drink when I want one.  I can deal with it and I’ll eat this burger while I’m at it.

KITT:  This is most unwise of you, Michael.  Innocent lives could be endangered if you continue this pursuit in your current cranial and nutritional condition.

MK: Yeah, but we’ve got to catch the criminals who stole all those explosives, haven’t we?  Bastards!  

KITT:  Affirmative, but these things must be confronted in a coherent mental state. I hope you’re aware that you hit a cyclist just then.

MK:  Yeah! Little bastard was trying to chop me up.  All over the lanes of the freeway!

KITT:  Fortunately, I estimate that there is a 94% chance of him surviving.

MK:  Shame.  Oh my God, there’s the lorry carrying the stolen explosives!

KITT:  No, Michael, that’s a removal truck.

MK:  No, look I’ve been in Baywatch, buddy,  BAYWATCH! So I can sense danger. Make a super turbo powered jump for it!

Knightrider jumps and lands in a tree

KITT:  Oh shit! I’m stuck.  I feel that a malfunction in your judgement has created a negative situation that could endanger both of us.

MK:  Oh shut it will you? Do you want some?  I don’t know, bloody technology.

KITT:  That is not a polite form of communication.

MK:   Look mate, the way you’re going I’m taking you straight down the scrapyard first thing tomorrow.

KITT:  Since I am made of an indestructible alloy, the crusher will come off worse.

MK:   You’ve got an answer for everything, you shit.  Erm…(burps)

KITT:  My sensors detect an involuntary movement in your stomach.

MK:   Yeah, and this is what my stomach thinks of you. (throws up over KITT dashboard)

