Two Sides, and Can't Be Neither


Perfect. That's all Mallory could describe the morning, even though the weatherman predicted it would severely storm. Ha! Mallory thought to herself after remembering it. It's a beautiful day, no worries, the hockey championship was over with, and for once, Mallory didn't wake up to having worms and shaving cream in her boots. It was such a perfect day!


However, when Dragonus and his comrades were still in that dimension, the peace will NOT last! Mallory was on top of the balcony, the ducks built in whatever spare time they had, leaning over the railing. The warm wind blew over her and her cherry-red hair. For once, Mallory came out of her tom boyishness, and wore a dress today. She decided to give her feminine side, if she had one, a break.


Mallory, being tomboy, had NO idea what colors were right for her, but Tanya knew! This morning, when Mallory asked Tanya if she could borrow a dress, she thought Tanya's hair would stand up more than it already did! But Tanya, as usual, took it easy, and acted as if Mallory did this every day. She took her to her room and leaned her a dress. A very beautiful dress, colored sky blue, strapless, and it totally brought out Mallory's beauty (thanks to some eye shadow and blush Tanya talked her into)! 


With the make-up on Mallory's face, the guys in the pond couldn't help but notice Mallory. The eye shadow was a perfect mach to bring her red hair out! The eye shadow was the color green-blue, and the blush...well...Mallory washed that part off after Tanya put it on her, not wanting to fully give into feminine in one day. Everyone in the pond noticed Mallory, even Phil's eyes widened at the sight of her, and she's a duck for crying out loud! 


The only one who wasn't there to notice her was Wildwing. Mallory sighed and closed her eyes, still leaning on the rail. He's never there to notice her at the right moments. The wind was blowing pretty hard, and Mallory's hair and dress moved along with it. This morning, Mallory had...woman problems...so her underwear was in the washer, and wasn't able to get another pair.


Mallory never notice Wing pass by, looking at her for a second, and then continuing on his merry way. But then he stopped, and looked back at Mallory, this time for a good while. Wing started to forget what it was he was going to do. He always did around Mallory that was why he never teamed up with her when the team had to split up. Even when she just past by, one look at her feminine curves that she never showed, everything about her sent his head spinning.


Mallory sighed again, and turned around. Wildwing couldn't make his legs move so she didn't know he was watching her. When she did, she gave a small gasp and in a low voice, said his name. Wildwing went out to the balcony, deciding to play it cool. "So, um, how are you today?" he asked. "Just fine, and you?" Wing had to grip the rail, her voice just made him dizzy.


Mallory looked at his cute, no, handsome face. He didn't have the mask on (Nosedive messed around with it again) so she got a clear picture of the face she could never see behind the mask. Even then, she always saw the poker face he put on when he was around her. But she could see it in his eyes. He looked at her with longing, with caring, loving eyes, but his position was what held him back all the time from his feelings. The forcefulness to act as "employer and employee" as Mallory quietly put it to herself. 


Wing looked back at her, the wind still blowing from off the coast. Her hair and dress moving at all the right angles. Damn she's a goddess! Wing cursed to himself. "Eh. The usual." Mallory nodded. The conversation had fallen once again. That was the downfall of these two "want to be but can't" couple. One of them always ended up leaving. This time it was Mallory.


She turned her back to him and said, "I'm sorry, but I have to go." Wing nodded as if he was still looking at her front side. "I understand." Mallory started to go, but not before a nice (yea, right!) gust of wind blew Mallory's dress up, giving Wildwing a nice view of her bare rump! Mallory forced the dress down, and headed inside, millions of shades red! Wildwing turned his head the other way, acting as if he never saw anything. But his white feathers were redder than Mallory's hair! He let out a sigh of relieve when Mallory was gone. 





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


Mallory came rushing in and grabbed Tanya.

 "I'll NEVER wear dresses again!" The rest of the team looked at her as if she just lost her mind. Mallory stormed back to her room. Tanya shrugged, as the rest of the team because, when Tanya doesn’t know, nobody will know! 

"Got it!" Tanya exclaimed gleefully, just fixing the mask. "Boy, Nosedive! You sure know how to mess up something not so complex!"


The team didn't have time to talk, do to the fact that the alarm on Drake 1 sounded, giving off a very big energy source. "I got this fixed just in time!" Tanya concluded, as the team got ready for battle. 

