Two Sides, and Can't Be Either


The ducks got out of the Arowing, and looked around

at...nothing! There was nothing there! No crime, no

Dragonus and his henchmen, no nothing! Wildwing was

little more than annoyed, as was the rest of the team.

What was going on? Wildwing looked at Tanya. "Is Drake

1 broken or something?" Tanya shrugged. "It's working

properly! I don't understand this anymore than you do,

Wildwing."


Wildwing looked hard and scanned around. He turned

the mask on, but nothing was unusual. He sighed in

anger, putting a little growl into it. The six ducks

were about to go back to the pond, when they heard a

very loud SNAP! They spun around to see Siege smack

Chameleon over the head, and then Dragonus and Wrath

followed. Dragonus glared at the two and nodded.


It was Siege who took out a HUGE death-making ray

gun! Siege proceeded to fire at the ducks, not caring

who he shot at. One ray came close to Nosedive's head.

The ducks threw themselves to the ground, as Siege

kept firing insanely! Dragonus smiled almost

victoriously, as the ray beams continued to barely

miss the ducks.


One ray, unfortunately, hit Duke right across his

left cheek! Duke held his hand at the wound, as blood

started to ooze out, and get on his glove! Duke winced

at the affects of the ray started to take place. A

very stinging and hurting feeling as deeps as the

wound, which was very deep. Duke squeezed his eyes

tight as the pain became more intense. 


Mean while, Dragonus held his hands up to Siege,

telling him to cease firing. The ducks got up, except

one; Duke. He laid there on the black top gasping and

panting like a dog, and tears flowed down his face.

Tanya looked back at Duke, concerned. She slowly

walked back to where he was, making sure Dragonus and

his henchmen did not see her sudden movements. 


When she got to Duke, she kneeled beside him, taking

his arm that held the wound. "Remove it!" she

demanded. He did as he was told, and surveyed it. She

gave a look of deeper concerned, as well as pity. The

wound went all the way to the skull, making his cheek

bone very visible! The chemicals in the rays caught in

the flesh, as it ripped through him, and was causing

the flesh to sizzle, as it ate away at his flesh.

Another scar that will be for life!


Dragonus nodded at Siege, and he began firing again.

Tanya immediately got down on the ground, still

thinking about Duke's condition. If she..."They" Tanya

corrected herself, didn't get Duke to the infirmity,

then the chemicals would eat away at Duke's

flesh--very slowly, and very painfully! Duke was

already crying right now!


Everything seemed all right, until a beam cut right

through Nosedive's arm. That was when the ducks

decided to take cover. Wildwing grabbed Nosedive and

they his behind a stack of wooden boxes, Grin hid

behind the building, Tanya grabbed Duke, with

Mallory's help, got into the Arowing.


Tanya shook her head. "This is NOT good! We have two

injured team mates, and Dragonus has the upper hand on

all of us!" Mallory could only look outside at the

mess Dragonus and his crew were making. She sighed.

"Things are not going so well..." Mallory thought to

herself. 


Nosedive held his bleeding shoulder, blood oozing out

between his fingers where he placed his hand to try to

stop the bleeding, and drops came down on the black

top. By the end of one minute, Nosedive's blood was

starting form a puddle of blood. Wildwing looked at

his brother with a very concerned face. "I have to

somehow get him to the infirmity!" he thought to

himself, as Nosedive fell to the ground, and didn't

move again.


Grin stood behind the brick building, wondering if he

should go out there in the middle of the battlefield.

"Should I, or no?" he thought to himself. When Grin is

undecided we all know what he does; meditate. And

meditate he did.


Minutes passed on what seemed like hours. Everyone,

who was contious, meaning this excluded Duke and

Nosedive, were asking themselves the same question;

When will that thing run out of power!? When there

didn't seem to be any doubt that the ray gun was a

power-failure-less machine, there came a very loud

clash and then a bang, as the machine exploded into

nothing but black ash right in Siege's hands.


The Saurians looked to their left, and began to

growl, especially Dragonus. The ducks, excluding

Nosedive and Duke for oveous reasons, looked to where

the Saurians were looking. They saw nothing but wooden

boxes! However, the Saurians seemed to be seeing

whatever it was that saved the ducks, and the Saurians

seemed to not like it one single bit!


The overlord looked at the ducks, said something to

his henchmen in a very weird language. Wildwing amused

it was Saurian, and just like that, the lizards were

gone. The ducks came out of their hiding places,

Wildwing had Nosedive over his right shoulder, and

Tanya and Mallory came out, caring Duke. 


Wildwing asked Grin if he could carry Nosedive for

just a second while he checked something out. Grin

agreed, and Wildwing went to where the Saurians used

to be standing. Nothing. He was just about to leave

when the sun reflected off of something, lying on the

ground. 


Wildwing bent down and picked the object up. It was a

sort of weapon, too short to be a sword, but too big

to be a dagger. Wildwing just barley touched the tip

of the sharp end of it, and he immediately pulled back

and looked at his finger. There was droop of blood

coming out of the wound, but he only frowned.


Next, Wildwing looked at the handle. Any near sited

fool could tell that the handle was made of pure gold.

But there was an indention on the handle. In big

letters was BHB, and under neath it was two letter

initials; S. N.


Wildwing looked back at Duke. He could fill in a lot

about who this "S. N." is, but unfortunately, for the

moment, he's out, as well as Nosedive. Wildwing

decided that Nosedive and Duke were more important

than "S. N.", so he told the team to go into the

Arowing. They left, and Wildwing still had the weapon

in his hand.



                     ***************************


Back at the pond, Tanya just finished cleaning the

acid-like chemicals out of Nosedive's and Duke's

wounds, and she bandaged them up. She came out at told

everyone that both of the screw-offs were going to be

ok, though she didn't say 'screw-offs.' Wildwing

nodded and looked back at the--he just decided to call

it a dagger, since it resembles that kind of weapon.


Mallory looked at the BHB part of the dagger. "You

mean to tell us that one of Duke's thief members saved

our tails?!" she asked in astonishment. Wildwing

looked at her. "Yes, that's basically what I'm

saying." Mallory's bottom beak dropped, and she closed

it with her hand.


Tanya looked back at the infirmity room. "We'll

h-have to wait until Duke wakes up in order to

understand this 'S. N.' duck." They didn't have to

wait any longer. Nosedive came out and stretched like

he just got finished taking a long nap. Duke followed,

look so out of character! He had a stern look, where

there used to be playfulness. 


Wildwing decided it was best to ask him when he

snapped out of it. They only had to wait a few seconds

before Duke exclaimed cheerfully, "Hey! What's up?"

"Duke, we need to ask u something very important,"

Wildwing began, as he leaned up against Drake 1, "but

first, we better tell you what happened before you

passed out."


So the team leader finished the rest of the story.

"So you say'n that this 'UFD'--" "What?" Mallory

asked. "Unidentified duck," Duke translated. "saved us

all?" "Not just any duck, Duke," Tanya told him. "a

member of your gang of t-thieves." Duke raised his

eyebrows with interest.


Wildwing handed him the dagger. Duke examined it,

having a far away look in his eyes, as if trying to

remember someone. Duke nodded. "Well it has the BHB

logo on it." he put a hand to the bottom of his beak.

"But S. N...." he trailed off. Everyone could tell he

was thinking very hard, or remembering very hard.


Duke looked at his fingers and uncontiously started

to name off names of ducks he knew, all of them

females. For each name he put on a finger. "Sahara,

no, no, she doesn't have the last name of 'N', uh,

Sherry Nillbeak?" Duke looked back at the group

waiting patiently, except of course Mallory. "Didn't

you even SEE who it was?"


Wildwing shook his head. Duke sighed. "That does a

lot of good!" he thought to himself sarcastically.

"Maybe if we go back to the place, the duck will still

be there!" The tam nodded in agreement.

***********************


When the team got there no one was to be found

despite the disuberance before. Not even Kleghorn was

there to chew them out for 'disturbing the piece.'

Wildwing was about to tell to leave when Duke did

something they never seen him do before. He took our

his blade, and slammed it into the black top, and out

of the sword came this bright light that looked like

gold. 


All of a sudden, they saw a figure come out of the

shadows of the brick building, despite the sunny day.

The team was shocked, except Duke, at the fact that

they didn't see the figure in the shadows, because it

was so easy to see where the duck used to be. Out came

a duck, dressed in casual boy clothes, had a black hat

on backwards and a lock of aqua green hair stuck out.

What was very strange, and Nosedive noticed it before,

was that the drake had green eyes.


Nosedive mentally smacked himself. "I shouldn't be

thinking like that!" he yelled to and at himself. The

drake approached Duke, like anyone would approach a,

well, a Duke. They held a conversation that no one on

the team could hear. All they could see was the

drake's beak moving and Duke nodding.


During the conversation the unknown drake turned his

head around, and pointed to something. The team caught

a glimpse of what the hat said. In big letters,

colored red, BHB. Beneath the lettering, still colored

red, small words said "Brotherhood of the Blade." Duke

nodded again.


Their conversation ended there as Duke brought the

unknown drake up to meet the team. Up close, everyone

could now see how CUTE this drake is! Green eyes, like

Nosedive noticed, and aqua green hair to mach. Tanya

and Mallory couldn't control them selves any longer!


In a flash both girls squealed and ran up to the

drake screaming, "HE'S SO CUTE!" They both gabbed him

and squeezed him so tight, the poor drake started

turning blue. Duke, although amused, look very

nervous. "Uh, girls!" They turned their head to him in

annoyance. "WHAT?!" they screamed. 


The drake wiggled out of the girl's arms. "I'M A

GIRL!" 'he' yelled at them. Mallory and Tanya turned

to 'him' in shock, as did the rest of the team, except

Duke. The duck took her hat off, and down came knee

length aqua green hair. "That's what I was trying to

tell ya sweethearts!" Duke exclaimed with crossed

arms.


Mallory and Tanya, poor girls, looked down in

embarrassment. The other female took pity on them.

"I'm sorry I yelled at you, and the fact that I came

cross dressed, but I can't help it! Beca--" "Because

your tomboy." Mallory finished. She nodded. "We're

sorry too." Mallory exclaimed. "Besides, I should of

seen it, because I cross dressed like you do." The

female nodded. "I'm S. Ni wa." she told them. 


Wildwing held out her dagger. "I guess this is yours

then."  Ni wa took the dagger, examined it, and

knoded. "Sure is. Thank you for preserving it for me."

She put it away in a dagger holder, hooked to her left

thigh. Nosedive blinked. "Why do I keep on looking at

her?!" he asked himself. But out loud, he said, "Well

now that we know your name, why don't we introduce

ourselves? I'm Nosedive." "Nosedive's older brother,

Wildwing." "No relation to Nosedive, thank the

heavens, Mallory." "Grin." "Tanya." "Ah, you know me."

Duke waved a hand to her. She rolled her eyes to the

sky and knoded. 


Wildwing looked at his watch. "Well, we can talk

about how you got here over lunch." "Yea!" Nosedive

yelled. Wildwing winced. "Dive, if I need hearing aids

by the time I'm thirty, I'm gonna make YOU go blind!"

"Uh-huh. Sure." Nosedive replied back. Wildwing shook

his head. "Where do you guys want to go?" Nosedive

jumped up and yelled, "McDonalds!"


Everyone pretended not to hear him, as they pretended

to think. Nosedive jumped up and down and all around

yelling 'McDonalds.'  Ni wa looked confused. "What's

McDonalds?" She asked the hyper Nosedive. "The best

restaurant there is!"  Ni wa shook her head, tell him

she still had no idea what he was saying. "Have you

ever eaten at Quack's drive-in?" Nosedive asked. Ni wa

nodded. "It's exactly like that." 


Ni wa looked at the team. "Then why don't we go

there?" The team smiled, agree with her as if it was

her idea. Nosedive made a sort of growling noise in

annoyance. At McDonalds, everyone sat and ate, while

Ni wa told the story on how she got to earth's

dimension.


She cleared her throat before starting. "On

Puckworld, a scientist named Samuel Featherston,

crated a dimension traveling machines. He only need

some ducks to experiment with. So he went to the jail,

got me out, and telleporteted me here. One problem

though; it can transport here, but can't transport

back."


"So that means your stuck here until all of us can

get back too." Wildwing said. "Soma." Ni wa replied in

some weird language. Everyone tuned to her with blank

faces and she looked down in embarrassment.

"Basically." she translated. "I've never heard of that

language before." Tanya said. "What is it?" Ni wa

looked up nervously as if she was holding a huge

secret. 


"Just a language." Tanya decided to let the question

drop. "Hey Bro!" Nosedive said. "What?" "Can we keep

her?" Ni wa grabbed him by the collar. "I'm not a

homeless-- well actually I am, but I'm not a pet you

find off the streets!" Nosedive smiled big at her as

she put him down. "Will you be my pet?" "NO!" after

looking around she replied, "Sorry." then in a high

whisper, "No!" 


"Why not? I wanna keep you!" "I'm not a pet duck, or

a pet lizard! Besides, I'm not gonna sleep at the foot

of your bed!" Nosedive grinned; time to get evil.

"Your right. You're not gonna sleep at the foot of my

bed, but..." he licked the bottom 'lips' of his beak.

"You can sleep with me in my bed!" he finished.


She looked at him like she was going to murder him.

She held up her hand as if to slap his face and her

hand started to tremble with visible effort to not

slap him like he rightfully deserved! She finally put

her hand down, closed her eyes and sighed. "Why don't

we go back to the pond and show you around?" Tanya

offered. Nosedive laughed evilly, and Ni wa stuck her

tongue out at him. 

