*Note-This story happens exactly as the first episode does, except I changed it a little bit to fit my character in.

Mighty Ducks-Neopolis' Story

Written by Switch

Far away, in a distant universe, there was a planet called "Puckworld." A planet inhabited entirely by ducks. Walking, talking, hockey-playing ducks. Puckworld was named for its hero, Drake Ducaine, who saved the planet centuries ago from the Saurian Overlords who tried to conquer it. Legend has it that Ducaine invented a special hockey mask-one that could see through the Saurian's invisible shields! He hunted the lizards down, one by one, and banished them all to the next dimension, Some say it's just a legend, but others believe the stories to be true.


Puckworld had always been a peaceful planet, but sometimes it just got too peaceful for Neopolis Thunderbeak's liking. He and his older brother Canard lived alone, without any parents. Their mother had died when Neo was seven and their father had run off soon after, never to be heard from again. Some say he went crazy, others say he couldn't handle the responsibilities left to him. Neo was put into foster care until Canard was old enough to take care of the both of them. When Canard turned eighteen, the brothers were reunited. Kind of a strange story but in the end it all worked out. 
However, there was one major downside: Canard might as well have been Mr. Universe, because Neo was always being compared to him. Canard was the best student in school, and let's face it-nobody beats him on the ice. On top of that, Canard was kind of a jerk. It was near impossible to win an argument against him, and Neo often let out some steam by jumping out of his window in the middle of the night to jog around town, often staying out for two or three hours. 


But Canard was officially "in charge" of Neo until Neo was legally an adult, when he turned eighteen. That would be in about two years. Two years too many.


During the day, when he wasn't in school, Neo avoided Canard as much as possible. He hung out with his best friends,

Switch Gennus and Trinity Lawlor, who thought of Neo as an idiot; your common Blonde, whose stubborn nature and short temper usually got the best of him. It's not that Neo was a bad kid; most of the time he tried to be really nice. But with a guy like Canard breathing down your neck it's kind of hard.


It was the week after Neo's sixteenth birthday when his whole world was turned upside down. On this day, the last surviving Saurian Overlord attacked Puckworld, to avenge what had happened to his ancestors centuries ago. His name was Dragaunus, and he really didn't care if Drake Ducaine was long dead. The descendants of the hero would pay, big time. And  the sad part is, they never saw it coming.

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


It was a nice day, actually. Neo and his friends were shooting some goals and goofing off outside the school. Nothing unusual.

"Okay, pal, it's ten to nine," Neo told his opponent, Switch, "Are you ready to give up yet?" He grinned and skated circles around his friend.

"Hey-Will you stop that!" Switch grabbed the hood of Neo's shirt, causing him to fall down to the ice. Laughing, Neo pulled himself to his feet.

"You're just mad 'cause you're losing! Who would have thought-Neo Thunderbeak actually beating Switch Gennus!" Neo taunted him.

 "I'm just getting started," Switch grumbled, "This game ain't over yet."

Trinity, who was waiting to take on the winner, was sitting on the bench nearby, watching them play. She yawned.

"You wait, I'll win this one then I'll kick Trin's butt too!" Neo gloated.

"You only wish you could, Thunderbeak," Trinity shook her head, "I'd smoke you any day of the week."

"Oh, of course you would, Lawlor! Just like you 'smoked' me last time!"

"Actually, Neo, I did win that game." Trinity reminded him.

"Yeah, well," Neo shrugged, "I was pretty close. Besides, somebody had to let you win-"

"NEO!" Yelled a voice nearby. Neo turned. Yep. It was Canard. What did he want this time?

"Sorry guys, I gotta go," Neo told his friends, "Sorry, but my life is a living he-"

Suddenly a series of booms and crashes cut him off. The explosions came from every direction. Neo had never seen anything like it. He turned to say something to Switch and Trinity, but when he turned around they were gone. Neo could see them running. But why were they running? Neo turned the other way to look for Canard. That's when he ran. Well, he gave it a good try anyway. It was a gigantic robot lizard. Neo had heard of these.

"Hunter Drone," He whispered to himself, "Then the legends were true." 

It stood maybe 12, 14 feet high and it was looking right at him. Without a second's hesitation, Neo made a mad dash to where ever the Drone wasn't. His efforts were futile, as the Hunter Drone then reached down and grabbed the hood of Neo's shirt with much ease.

Neo screamed. What else could he do at a time like this? Thrashing and struggling in the machine's grasp, Neo finally managed to slide out of his shirt. He fell ten feet and hit the ground running. Where, he didn't know. The city was practically in ruins. Everywhere Neo looked he could see Hunter Drones smashing buildings and grabbing civilians, right out of their homes. Neo knew he could be next any time soon. He had to find Canard. Canard would know what to do; he always did. But Neo couldn't even tell where he was anymore. It was hopeless. Neo hid under a pile of rubble for the night. It was cold and uncomfortable, especially without a shirt. But no matter how much he tried, Neo couldn't stay awake.

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


            About a few months later...               


Neo was startled awake one morning by something banging around. He peeked out from his little fort. There, right in front of him, was a Hunter Drone, staring right down at him. But  Neo was quick. He jumped out of his fort and ran. Those nights of running all over town had made him strong and fast. He streaked from pile to pile, when suddenly something made him stop short, and his heart lurch. 


There were millions of ducks, all lined up, working for Dragaunus. Somewhere in the line, he knew, were Trinity and Switch. Maybe even Canard as well. Neo was curious-What was it that Dragaunus was building? Neo knew he was taking a major risk-a stupid one at that-but he had to know. He stepped into the line behind a young duck about his own age, who was talking to who Neo assumed to be the duck's older brother. Neo knew him-his name was Wildwing, Canard's best friend. And from what Neo could hear, Wildwing's brother's name was "Dive." Neo tried to listen in on their conversation, but didn't get much useful information. All of a sudden, Wildwing was yanked into an alley nearby, and "Dive" followed. Neo was almost positive he heard Canard's name. So he snuck out of the line and around the building to the other side of the alley. He was right, it was Canard, and he had the legendary mask of Drake Ducaine! "Dive" seemed very interested in the mask, but as soon as he got too close Canard snatched it out of his reach.

"Beat it, kid, before you get us all into trouble!" Canard said to him, but Wildwing stood up for his kid brother. Neo wished Canard would do that for him once in a while.


Neo stepped into the alley.

"Canard?" He called. Canard turned around.

"Neo, what are you doing here?" Canard didn't sound angry-he sounded relieved. He ran over to where Neo stood, "You gotta get outta here Neo, if you're caught..." He trailed off.

"But Canard-"

"Where have you been, Neo?" Canard cut him off.

"Living in a pile of trash!" Neo exploded, "But it's not your concern, is it?"

"I guess not!" Canard retorted, "So why don't you get  back there before you get us all into trouble!"

"What, so you're just gonna leave me here while you and your people go off on some cool adventure?" Neo argued, "I heard you, I know what you're doing. You're going to fight Dragaunus."

"And what of it?"

"I'm coming, that's what." Neo crossed his arms.

"Go away, Neo," Canard said, annoyed, "You'll be safer here anyway."

"Safe? Safe?! Bull!" Neo snorted, "I'd be toast stuck here. I almost died of hunger living in that stupid pile of garbage, and now you want me to go back!! Ya know, the world doesn't revolve around you, ya stupid finger-lickin' friutbooty!"

Canard had his hands on his hips, looking like he didn't  care one way or another about what Neo had just said.

"You're not coming with us, Neo, and that's the bottom line! You've been causing me trouble since day one. Hell, trouble follows you wherever you go! Now for the last time, Neopolis, get out of here before we all get caught!" Canard's voice had started in a whisper and ended in a yell. Neo just lost it, and he angrily turned and stalked off, but not before giving Canard a 'look.'

"He'll see," Neo muttered as he stomped away, not looking where he was going and having lost all interest in what Dragaunus was up to, "What a jerk! I'm going! I'll show him! He can't stop me, he can't!" Suddenly, without realizing it, Neo saw that he was standing in front of the last Aerowing Canard was talking about.

"Oh yeah, I'm going!" Neo grinned, and the hatch opened as he entered the ship.

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


He hid in the bathroom. Where else could he hide? He just hoped nobody would have to use it on the way to wherever Canard was planning on going. Neo wasn't sure how long he sat in there, crouched in the dark behind the sink, when he finally heard voice. People entering the ship. He recognized three voices; Wildwing's, "Dive's" and the one and only Canard The Jerk. But they weren't alone. Neo listened hard and was able to pick out at least three or four other voices.

"Slammin' gear, Canard!" He heard Wildwing's brother say, as the ship took the air, "We are set for some serious street hockey!!"

Gear? Neo looked down at himself. He wasn't wearing anything special, and still shirtless to boot. He had, however, the latest in Rebellious Youthwear for his pants.


So there he sat, shivering in the cold, and listening to the conversation outside. He heard his brother discussing his plan with the others. They were going to attack Dragaunus! Maybe Neo would find out what that Saurian was up to after all! Wicked! Now all he needed was a plan. And maybe a shirt too...

But before Neo had time to think up a good plan, there was a jolt as the ship landed, sending Neo bouncing across the floor. As he heard the ducks walk off the ship, Wildwing's little brother yelled, " Yo, guys! What about me?!" 

"Be a team player, Little Bro," Wildwing called back to him, "Somebody's got to gaurd the ship!"

"I think I just got the short end of the hockey stick!" His brother called as the hatch closed in front of him.


For a while, everything was quiet. Neo couldn't hear anything except his breathing and the beating of his own heart.

"If only I could get this heap into the air," Wildwing's brother finally broke the silence, "Whoo-hoo-hoo! Nosedive Power; here goes nothin'!!" 

"So that's his name," Neo thought to himself, "Nosedive." 

"Aah!! Wrong!" Nosedive said, as he pressed the wrong button.

Neo couldn't stand it. He didn't want to hide in the bathroom forever. He wanted to see some action! Besides, he had a really bad cramp in both legs, and his foot had fallen asleep. Time to bust this joint. But first he'd need a shirt...


Neo put on a battle jacket he found in the closet. It was a nice Camoflouge, and matched the gray of his pants. He opened the bathroom door and stepped out. Nosedive was turned away from him, trying to figure out how to fly the Aero.

"Hey Dude!" Neo called, startling the young duck so much he practically jumped through the roof.

"Whoa, man, I'm sorry," Neo apologized, "Didn't mean to scare ya."

"How'd you get in here?" Nosedive demanded, "I bet you're a spy for Dragaunus!"

"No, no, no," Neo waved his arms, "You got the wrong guy. I'm not a spy!"

"Then who are you?" Nosedive stood up, ready for a fight.

Neo sighed, "If you really wanna know...I kinda stowed away here. See, my brother Canard was being a real jerk, and he wouldn't let me come. And who am I to miss out on a totally awesome adventure? So I snuck on when nobody was looking, and hid in the bathroom."

"Oh, that's right," Nosedive was starting to piece it together, "I remember you, in that alley fighting with Canard. So, uh, you hid in the bathroom, huh?" He laughed.

"Hey, where else was I gonna hide, on the roof?" Neo shrugged, "Man, you wouldn't believe the cramps I got sitting behind that sink."

"That bad, huh?"

"Yep. So who's here?" Neo asked, looking around, "I mean, who's with Canard?"

"Well," Said Nosedive, "There's Grin, the big guy. Mallory has red hair. Tanya's the smart one and Duke is the other gray one. Watch out for him, he'd steal your wallet if he got the chance."

"Cool," Neo went to sit down near Nosedive, "So what's your story?"

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


A while later, Nosedive had finally figured out how to start the Aerowing and get it into the air, and the others still weren't there. So the two young ducks decided to take it for a little 'joyride.'

"Um, maybe we should go back now," Neo suggested, "We're atleast two miles away from where we took off."

"Naw, they're not done yet," Nosedive said, "Besides,  this duck's just gettin' started!"

Suddenly a loud explosion made them both pause. It came from Dragaunus' mothership.

"Okay," Nosedive agreed, "They're probably done. Turning back now."

"I gotta split, man," Neo told him, "If Canard catches me, than it's back to my old trash fort. Don't ask."

Neo went back to hide in the bathroom. A few minutes later, the six other ducks re-entered the ship. But they weren't done yet. Dragaunus had somehow gotten away, so they were following him. Neo looked out a small window in the dim bathroom and saw what seemed to be a portal that they were going straight into! He had absolutely no idea where they were going, and going back to the trash pile was sounding better and better. But a few seconds later, something bumped the ship with such a force that Neo was sent flying face-first right into the wall. As he shook his head to clear his vision, he heard someone open the hatch. At that split second, Neo realized something terrible was about to happen. He didn't know what, but he knew he had to do something. s. 

"Are you crazy?!"  He heard Wildwing yell. Neo kicked down the weak bathroom door just as Canard was yanked off the ship by a giant blue electric-like worm thing.

"Canard!!" Wildwing screamed, grabbing his hand. Canard was holding the mask in that same hand, and he slipped until Wildwing hung on only by the mask.

"Take it Wildwing," Canard told him, "Take it. You're team captain now."

Just as Canard let go, just a split second later, Neo had dove for the door, and he grabbed his brother's arm. Grin held him from behind, making sure he didn't fall, even though Grin was just as shocked as anyone else on the ship (Well, except Nosedive). 

Canard was surprised and angry at the same time.

"I told you not to come!" He yelled over the noise of the wind.

"I had to!" Neo yelled back, "Please don't do this, Canard, you  can't do this!"

"Yeah, but I have to," Canard said, gently, as tearsd formed in Neo's eyes, "Don't you understand?"

"Yeah, I do," Neo said, shakily, "But I want you to know one thing."

"What's that?"

Neo couldn't help it. He broke down right then, "I love you man!" He sobbed.

"Yeah?" Canard took one last look at his brother, " I love you too, Little Bro." Then he let go, disappearing in a brilliant flash of light. Neo flew backwards into the room as Grin let him go and Duke shut the door. Neo was a wreck, but he tried to pull himself together. He looked around the room.

"He sacrificed himself. To save us." Duke said.

"Truly," Grin agreed, "An evolved soul."

Nosedive broke the emotional flow, "Da, guys, those dino creeps are gettin' away!"

"Then that's where we're going!" Wildwing put the mask in his side pouch, "Punch it, Nosedive!"

Once again Neo met the wall face-first as Nosedive 'punched it.' Nobody asked Neo what he was doing there or how he'd gotten on the ship. By now they all knew he was Canard's kid brother, if they didn't know already. Neo stretched out on a chair, and before he knew it, he was asleep.

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


Neo felt a hand on his shoulder, shaking him awake.

"No, Canard, it's Saterday," He moaned, "Go away!"

Then he opened his eyes and saw Wildwing leaning over him, a grim expression on his face. Neo sat up, remembering.

"Where-where are we?" He asked.

"I don't know," Wildwing replied, "But we're going out to investigate. You want to come?"

"Yeah." Neo got up out of the chair. He didn't want to be left alone in a strange place.


The first thing Neo saw when he got off the Aerowing was lots of green trees, sunshine, and no ice at all! What kind of place was this?

"Kind of looks like...Puckworld." Wildwing observed.

"Yeah," Agreed Tanya, "With better weather."

Neo trailed behind, not listening to the others. He was too busy looking around. Suddenly he spotted something that caught his attention. There were people (kids his own age, he thought), and they were riding on some boards with wheels.

"Cool!" He said. Nobody heard him. Neo stopped walking, and watched the kids doing stunts with their boards. The kids were sort of weird looking. Not scary at all, but...strange. They had no beak, for one thing. instead they each had as small bump on their face, and a slit just below that, which Neo figured must be their mouths. Otherwise, how would they eat? 


Neo curiously approached the kids, who were playing in an old parking lot. He wasn't afraid-you had to expect this type of thing on another planet. Whatever they were doing, it looked like a lot of fun. They had set up ramps to jump off and over. Then one of the kids saw Neo coming. He dropped his board and stared.

"Dude." He murmered.

"Uh, hi!" Neo called,

"Isn't it a little early for Halloween?" The kid asked.

"Huh?" Neo looked down at himself, "Hallo-whatta?"

"Duh, your costume, man."

"Costume?" Neo was very confused.

"Nevermind. What's your name?" By now all the kid's friends had come over to see what was going on.

"I'm Neopolis Thunderbeak," Neo answered, "But all my friends call me Neo."

"Okay, cool Neo. I'm T.J." He said. He pointed to all his friends, "That's my main man Sam, and my buddies Hez, Tristan, and Greg."

"Hey guys," Neo nodded, "So, uh, what's that?" He pointed to T.J.'s board.

"What are you, it's a skateboard, duh!" Sam laughed, good- naturedly.

"Oh. Can I try?"

"Sure," T.J. said, "If ya think you can handle it!" He grinned, "Here, you can use mine." T.J. handed Neo the skateboard.

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


"Where the feathers is that kid?" Wildwing said aloud. Neo had been gone for hours. Wildwing hadn't noticed he was missing since after the ducks had found the Anaheim Pond and beaten their opponents. Wildwing had figured Neo had just gone back to the ship, but he wasn't there when Nosedive went to check. Dive had just returned, empty-handed.


"Cool it, Wing," He said, "He's over there, having fun with some kids. They're uh, riding some board-type thingies. Actually it looks like fun. Wing, would ya mind much if I-"

"No, I think we should go." Wildwing told him,"In fact, I was just about to call Neo in. We've got alot to do."

Nosedive plugged his ears as Wildwing took a deep breath...

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


Neo heard Wildwing call. He turned to his new friends.

"Guys, I gotta go. 'Ole Team Leader Wildwing says so."

"Okay, sure man," T.J. nodded, "You comin' back, right? Well, if ya want..." He added.

"Maybe tomorrow, yeah!" Neo grinned, "I'm down with that. See ya!" He waved as he made his way back to the Aerowing.

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


"Don't do this to me again," Wildwing lectured when Neo returned, "You really had me worried. It seems to me that somebody's got to look after you. I have enough on my hands already, and I need you to work with me here."

"You sound just like my brother." Neo commented darkly. Wildwing sighed and shook his head.

"Where were you, Wildwing?" Neo changed the subject.

Wildwing explained that they'd found the Anaheim Pond, and were now playing hockey as the Mighty Ducks. Their new manager was Phil Palmfeather, and the ducks were set on building a secret headquarters under the pond. It would take a while before they had enough cash to build it.


Game after game, the ducks kept beating the opposing teams, and winning the adoration of many fans. The secret  headquarters was constructed, to Phil's dismay. Nosedive and Neo seemed to hit it off just fine from the start, so since there was only six bedrooms, the two shared one. Neo taught Dive how to skateboard, and Dive got Neo into comics. They traded places every game since both played the same position. Nosedive and Neo had so much in common, they quickly became best friends.

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


Neo and Dive were sitting on the couch, watching Television in the living room of the Headquarters. It was 9:30 PM, and the Ducks had practice early the next morning.

"What the feathers are you two still doing up?" Wildwing asked, coming into the room from behind, "We've got to get up early tomorrow morning."

"Aw, calm down Wing," Neo waved a hand in the air, "It's only nine thirty, and we're watching wrestling. Aren't we Dive?"

"Uhhhh-huh," He nodded, "Hey, that move-He's faking it!"

"Of course he is-He's selling it, it's his job."

"Oh. I see." He said, thoughtfully.

Wildwing sighed, "You'd better get right up tomorrow. I'm going to bed."

"Okay."

"Nighty-night, Bro!"

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


The next day Wildwing burst into Neo and Nosedive's room, singing a cheerful morning song. Nosedive groaned and rolled over, his back to his brother.

"Go away, Wildwing! I'm tryin' to get some shut-eye here!"

"C'mon you two; I warned you. We have practice, " Wildwing reminded them, "Do I need to drag you two up there?" 

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


Wildwing, moaning and groaning, had a hold of both Neo's and Nosedive's arms, and was dragging them across the floor. He dragged them into the kitchen and heaved each of them onto a chair. Duke was the first one up. He was calmly sipping some coffee and finishing his breakfast.

"Lemme guess," He smirked, "Late night?"

"Maybe." Nosedive rolled his eyes.

"Yeah, Mmphashhastyod." Neo mumbled. Duke didn't bother asking him what he said.

"Want some?" He held up his coffee mug.

"No thanks, man," Nosedive refused, "I  hate coffee. I only drink Cappuccino."

"Sorry," Wildwing shrugged, "We're out."

"But only Cappuccino wakes me up!" Neo complained.

"You'll just have to live without it this morning. C'mon guys," Wildwing urged, "Mallory and Tanya are already up there, and Grin's getting some wax for our blades."

"Wax?"

"For our blades?!" 

"YES!!" Neo and Nosedive high-foured eachother.

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


After practice, T.J. and Sam called and invited Neo and Nosedive to go skateboarding with them. Psyched, Neo and Dive grabbed their boards and ditched the others.

"Finally, some peace and quiet." Wildwing sighed. Suddenly a fight broke out-Tanya and Mallory were fighting over their hair.

"I spoke too soon." He grumbled.

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


When the two ducks arrived at the skate park, it was empty. Nobody was there.

"Where are the guys?" Pondered Nosedive.

"I dunno," Neo replied, "Hey, check this out." He walked over to the gate, where a sign hung.

"Closed for Repairs." Nosedive read out loud.

"Are you thinkin'...what I'm thinkin'?" Neo asked.

"Yep," He nodded, "We're at the wrong park."

"No, man, Dragaunus. We've been tricked!"

"You ducks ain't as dumb as ya look!" Boomed a voice from behind.

"Seige!" Nosedive yelled, "I shoulda known you creeps would do something like this!"

The big orange lizard laughed, as a smaller green lizard in orange battle gear appeared next to him.

"You ducks are comin' with us!" Chameleon sneered.

"That's what you think!" Neo yelled back, "Run, Dive!" The two ducks ran like the wind, carrying the boards under their arms. Soon Dragaunus' Henchmen were right behind them.

"Neo, the boards!" Nosedive panted.

"What, throw them at those guys?"

"No, get on your board!"

"Right!" They dropped their boards and jumped on, pushing themselves as fast and as hard as they could.

"I-can't believe-I fell for something like that!" Neo panted.

"Me neither," Nosedive replied, "But don't stop!"

"T-trust me I won't!"

"What're we gonna do?" Nosedive asked, scanning the area as the two whizzed by it, "We gotta loose those two Geekasaurs!"

"Hey wait!" Neo stopped, scraping his foot across the asphalt.

"What?" Nosedive brought himself to an abrupt halt.

"They stopped chasing us. They're gone." Neo looked around.

"Where'd they go?" Nosedive wondered, "Or more importantly, where are we?" 

Suddenly, the Ducks' battle vehicle, The Migrator, pulled up beside the curb. The window on the driver's side rolled down, and Wildwing stuck his head out.

"Going somewhere, boys?"

"Aw, Bro, I'm so glad to see ya!" Nosedive sighed, "You won't believe what just happened!"

"Actually, I would," Wildwing told him, "We picked you up on the tracking system, and  Dragaunus' Henchmen chasing you. So come on, get in. Let's go home."

As the two entered the Migrator, Mallory gave them each a dirty look.

"What's your problem?" Neo scowled.

"Neo, no fights," Wildwing said, "I really don't want to put up with it. You two fight more than anybody else on this team."

"Because I don't like her!" Neo scoffed.

"That isn't very nice, Neopolis."

"Well she started it!"

"Yeah?" Wildwing raised an eyebrow,"What'd she do to you?"

"She-And she-Then she-And then she-" Neo sputtered.

"Well?"

"She gave me a nasty look!" He complained.

Wildwing sighed, "You know, I hate to bring this up, but your brother was right-You are alot of trouble, Neo. All I'm going to say right now is, if you don't straighten out, you're going to be seeing some serious bench-time."
"But that's not fair!" Neo complained again.

"It's plenty fair," Mallory chimed in, "We've got other things to worry about than looking for you. In fact, Wildwing, I'd consider this if I were you-Hasn't Nosedive been more trouble since he's been hanging out with Neo?"

"Just stay outta my life, you wench!" Neo yelled at her.

"That's it then," Wildwing decided, "Neo, you're out of tonight's game."

"What? But-"

"No buts. I won't change my mind."

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


"Hey Wing, don't you think you're being a little hard on Neo?" Duke aproached Wildwing later that evening. They were alone in the kitchen, and Wildwing was putting away groceries.

"What do you mean hard? The kid's trouble."

"I mean, seeing as he's gone through so much since being here," Duke continued, "He lost his brother Wildwing. The only person he ever really cared about; even if he didn't know it then. I know Canard was your best friend, but he was Neopolis' brother. Just go easier on him, alright? He's got some serious problems right now."

"I see what you mean," Wildwing sighed, "But I try, and he makes it so hard. All those things Canard used to say about him, now I know how he felt."

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


Neo had awful nightmares. About losing Canard. And these nightmares grew worse as the nights passed.


One night, Neo was very restless in his sleep. He was tossing and turning in his bed noisily. Nosedive, who was on the bottom bunk that particular night, couldn't sleep at all, so he just lay awake with his eyes wide open.

"Poor guy." Thought Nosedive. Neo had told him about the nightmares.

"Aaaaaaagh!! No, Canaaaaaard!!!!"  Neo had just woken up, screaming in terror. He sat up so fast it made his head hurt. He found himself panting, with rivers of sweat dripping down his body and tears in his eyes.

Nosedive had been so startled by Neo's scream that he had tumbled out of bed and thumped onto the floor, pillow, blankets and all.

"Ouch!" He yelped. Neo peered down at him, rubbing his head.

"Sorry Dive," He apologized, "I had the dream again."
"So I heard," Nosedive shook his head, "You gonna be okay, man?"

"Sure." Neo quickly swiped his eyes with the sleeve of his shirt.

"You, uh, want me to get Wildwing? Ya know, so you two can talk about it." Nosedive added the last part when Neo gave him a weird look.

Suddenly the lights flicked on. Wildwing was standing in the doorway.

"Talk about good calls," Nosedive said, "By the way Wing, I just love your P.J.'s!" He laughed, causing Wildwing to look down at his Bugs Bunny pajamas.

"What's wrong with my pajamas?" He asked.

"Bugs Bunny?" Scoffed Duke, as he came into the room and caught a glimpse of the rabbits decorating Wildwing's bedtime attire, "I thought you had better taste than that!"

"Yeah, then what are you wearing under that bathrobe?" Mallory asked, entering the room behind Duke.

"Sweat pants," Duke answered, "And a T-shirt. At least I'm not wearing a night-gown."

"I'm a girl." Mallory rolled her eyes.

"I'm sorry to interrupt this very important conversation," Nosedive said, "But why are you all in here?"

"We heard somebody scream," Wildwing said, going back to his 'I'm the Leader' impression, "What happened?"

"Oh, that was me," Neo answered, embarrassed, "I had another nightmare."

Wildwing sighed. "What are we going to do about this?" He wondered.

"I'll be fine," Neo told him, "I just need to-to get over this, I guess."

"And until then? You aren't getting much sleep, Neo." Wildwing crossed his arms.

"I think he needs therapy." Mallory whispered to Tanya, who just happened to come in at that very moment.

"Now enough of that," Wildwing warned her, "We don't need more problems tonight. Come on team, let's go back to bed."  

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


It was the next morning, finally. Wildwing strode into Neo's and Dive's room, this time whistling a cheerful morning song. Nosedive gave his brother a dirty look, and rolled over in his bed, too tired to speak. Neo just snored, because he was still asleep.

"Get up, Little Bro," Wildwing told Nosedive, "Come on guys, don't do this again. You knew we had practice this morning."

Nosedive was tired because Neo had woken him up again because of a second nightmare, but this time he hadn't yelled very loud, so the only one who woke up was Nosedive.

"Ohhh, Neophushhhmeumph." He mumbled, still half asleep.

"I bought some Cappuccino yesterday," Wildwing announced, smiling, "Go and get some; wake yourself up."
Before you could blink, Nosedive was up. He rolled out of bed and was out of the room in a flash, blowing past Wildwing. Sighing, Wildwing went to shake Neo awake.

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


After the ducks ate their breakfast, they headed up to their locker room. In the elevator, Mallory and Neo got into an argument. The ducks were talking about Wildwing, because he wasn't there. He was already in the locker room, getting pucks and sticks ready.

The ducks were talking about how Wildwing was doing a pretty good job as their new leader.

"I think he's doing a great job," Neo said, "But I don't think he likes me much."

"Nah, Wing likes everybody," Nosedive reassured him, "Just give the guy time to adjust, he'll come around. Trust me."

"Oh sure," Mallory said, rudely, "Of course Wildwing doesn't like you, Neo. I don't blame him, either. You weren't supposed to come with us in the first place, but nooooo, you had to sneak on the Aerowing. And you've broken the rules how many times? I don't even think your sorry excuse of a brother liked you much either!"

Neo was livid. One thing somebody should never do was talk about Canard like that, especially in front of Canard's younger brother. A split second after the last syllable escaped Mallory's lips, Neo jumped her. Or tried to, anyway. Nosedive and Duke held him back.

"Mallory, harsh!" Nosedive told her, a little angry himself.

But Neo was furious.

"You stupid mother-loving finger-lickin' fruitbooty!!" He screamed at her. Mallory just laughed, and Neo went insane with anger.

"Besides," Mallory continued, smugly, "Wildwing is a  much better captain than Canard ever was!"

Duke and Nosedive were struggling to keep Neo under controll.

"You can't say that! You can't!!"  He yelled, then suddenly going limp in Duke's and Nosedive's arms, "You can't say that about my brother!"

"Cry about it, baby!" Mallory sneered.

"Mal, that's enough!" Duke told her, "Now stop it or I'll steal all your shampoos and your make-up!"

Mallory decided it would be in her best interest if she didn't cause anymore trouble that day.


But on the ice, it was a different story. The ducks were having a scrimmage. Wildwing and Mallory were the captains, and Mallory got to pick first.

"I pick Tanya." She said, and Tanya skated over, high-fouring Mallory.

Wildwing chose Nosedive (of course).

"Grin." Mallory chose again. Grin went and joined them.

"Uhhh, let's see..." Wildwing said, thoughtfully.

"Pick Neo! Pick Neo!!" Nosedive was whispering to him.

"I'll pick Duke." Wildwing said, ignoring his brother.

"Looks like I'm stuck with Neo." Mallory groaned, as Neo slowly slunk over to her side. Grin put one of his massive hands on Neo's shoulder.

"It's okay, young one." He said. But it wasn't okay. Not for  Neo. Grin was goalie, so there wasn't much more he could do, while Nosedive had begged and pleaded to have a chance to play goalie "just this once", so Wildwing agreed to let him try. It was awful. 


Mallory's team was playing offense, and Tanya made a pass to Neo. Neo began heading towards Nosedive. That's when Mallory checked him, hard, against the boards. The she stole the puck and she scored the goal. Ecerybody saw it happen.

"Hey! Mallory, ya aren't supposed to check your own team-mate!" Neo yelled at her, getting to his feet, "What's the matter with you, huh?!"

But Mallory pretended it was an accident.

"I thought you were Nosedive, okay? Instant reaction." She  said. It was a pure lie.   

"Nosedive is the goalie!" Duke didn't believe her either. But Mallory just faked a surprised expression.

"Wha-Oh! Gee, I'm sorry, Neopolis, I'll try to be more careful. Oh, clumsy me!"

She must have been a great actress, because Wildwing bought it.

"Come on, Neo," He said, "It was an honest mistake."


The game went on. Neo knew Mallory wasn't that stupid to make an 'honest mistake' as dumb as the one she claimed. So he was bent on revenge. His chance came when Tanya passed the puck to Mallory. Mallory was near the goal (and conveniently near the boards) when Neo, skating as fast as he could, threw all his weight into Mallory and checked her into the boards so hard she got the wind knocked out of her. Maybe he over-did it. Everyone saw this, too.

"Neopolis! What in the name of Drake Ducaine's Mask was that all about?" Wildwing yelled, "You do not check your own team-mate!"

"Oh, but Wildwing," Neo made his voice high and girlish, mimicking Mallory, "I thought she was Nosedive!"   

"Neo, that was an accident, and you know it!" Wildwing said, hands on his hips.

"Bull!" Neo yelled back, "That was no accident, and I can't believe you bought her lousy excuses!"

"Don't argue with me, Neopolis, or you're off this team!" Wildwing threatened.

"Go to Hell!" Neo growled.

"That's it. Go sit on the bench!" Wildwing yelled, "Just go!" 

Scowling, muttering and swearing, Neo stomped off the ice and threw himself onto the bench. He was so upset; angry tears burned in his eyes. A few minutes later, not bothering to watch the rest of the scrimmage, Neo got up and left, going down to his bunk. There, where nobody could see him, he cried for a while. Thinking about his brother, and all the injustice he'd suffered since he decided to stow away on the Aerowing that fateful day. He'd have been much better off if he'd stayed on Puckworld.  

Satisfying thoughts began to cross Neo's mind. About punching Mallory's beak in. He giggled at the thought, and wished somebody would shove all their hockey sticks up her butt. The she would have a tail...or two.

"A true duck..." He thought, amused, and he laughed out loud. He wished Switch and Trinity were with him, to laugh at his stupid jokes and stick up for him. Here, he only had two ducks who actually gave a crap about him; Nosedive and Duke. Possibly Grin, but Grin mostly kept to himself.


Neo had to find some way for everyone to accept him. And if that meant destroying Dragaunus himself, well, he would certainly give it a shot.   

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


Neopolis knew what he had to do. He had to attack Dragaunus. He had to prove himself to Wildwing, whom he knew hated him. As he was planning his attack (or trying to), Duke came into the room, his hands full of shampoo and make-up. Mallory's shampoo and make-up.

"I stole it when she was asleep," He said, "Her door was locked, but, ya know."

"Wow," Said Neo, "That's alot of stuff."

"Yep," Duke agreed, "I'll betcha she'll stay outta your face once I tell her she's not gettin' her junk back 'til she straightens out."

"Uh, listen, Duke?" Neo began.
"Yeah?"     

"About yesterday. It wasn't an accident. Mallory did that on purpose."

"I know she did, kid. That's why I took her junk."

"Yeah, but Wildwing hates me," Neo argued, "He was just waiting for an excuse to go totally nuclear on me, I know it."

Duke put a hand on Neo's shoulder, "Okay, I'll see what I can do. I'll talk to him, okay kid?" Then he turned around and walked out of the room.

"Hey Duke!" Neo called after him.

"Yeah?" He stuck his head back into the room.

"Thanks."

"Don't mention it." Duke replied, then he left the room for good.


Moments later, everyone heard Mallory scream.

"My shampoo! AAAGH!! My MAKE-UP!! DUKE L'ORANGE, you are in SO much TROUBLE!!" 

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


Neo wasn't much for plans. But he had to think of something, fast, because time was running out.  If it came right down to it, Neo would move out. It was two days after the Mallory incident, and things were looking worse than ever. Mallory continued to torment him, while Duke's talk with Wildwing hadn't seemed to help much. Neo was already out of Friday night's game for a crime Mallory had committed, and blamed on Neo. It wasn't fair. And Neo couldn't shouldn't, and definitely wouldn't stand for it.


So Neo was still trying (but not succeeding) to come up with a good plan to go after Dragaunus. First he had to figure out where Dragaunus was at. How on Earth (or Puckworld, for that matter) would he do that? After he'd screwed up one mission, Wildwing had not allowed Neo to come fight evil. The only fighting experience Neo had was in schoolyard fights back in Puckworld. Those were just child's play compared to fighting real evil.


Neo stuck his head into Duke's room.

"Hey Duke, got a minute?"

"What?" Duke emerged from a huge pile of his stuff on the floor. Wildwing was making him clean his room, and Duke was trying to shove all of the mess under his bed.  

"Um, I need you to train me."

"What for, kid?" Duke looked at him, "You plannin' on jumpin' Mal or somethin'?"

"No, not really, although that wouldn't be a bad idea...It's kind of complicated, really." Neo shrugged. 

"Well sure, I guess," Duke said, "but I think you fight good enough already."
"Are you kidding?" Scoffed Neo, "Wildwing only let me come on one mission, and when I failed it, he benched me-permenantly." Duke muttered something in some code Neo couldn't understand. 

"So..." Neo rocked back and forth on his heels, "When do I start?"

"As soon as I get this-this-mess cleaned up," Duke said, looking around his room, "and that will probably take a while...Tell ya what. How 'bout I come get you when I'm ready for ya, okay kid?"

"Sure," Neo nodded,, "Thanks alot man."

"No problem, dude." Duke teased.

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


"Holy Mother of Ducks!" Wildwing paused in the doorway of Nosedive's and Neo's room, "What the feathers happened in here? It looks like a tornado swept through this place!" 

"Uhh..." Nosedive mumbled. Wildwing's eyes traveled to Neo's side of the room.

"Neopolis! What happened? Why are your skates lying on the floor where anyone could trip over them?! Pick those up!"

"Hey, take it easy Wing," Nosedive waved a hand in the air, "My skates are on the floor too, ya know. Don't spaz out on him."

Wildwing looked baffled.

"Well...Pick those up too." He said hurriedly, then rushed out of the room.

"Looks like somebody got up on the wrong side of the nest this morning." Nosedive joked.

Neo just looked at him. 

"C'mon, Dive, I'm not in the mood." 

"Aw, come on, Neo, don't take him so seriously. I mean, he is 'older than us' and to top it off, he's Captain of our team."

"He doesn't like me."

"Let's say he doesn't," Nosedive said, "Who cares? It's just Wildwing, it's not like he's President of the United States or something."

"Dive, he thinks I'm a bad example for you." Neo pointed out.

"News-flash there, Neo," Nosedive slid off his bed, "I'm not a little kid, he can't tell me who my friends are. Just forget about him. Who needs Wildwing?" He shrugged.

"Ya know, you're absolutely right," Neo agreed, "But I am so sick of him and Mal-lor-ree thinking they can just walk all over me. I won't put up with this anymore. I'm gonna put an end to this; even if it means losing my place here. I don't care anymore!" Frustrated, Neo chucked his skates into his closet and left the room, headed straight to Duke's bunk.

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


Duke was waiting for him when he got there. 

"How'd you know?" Was all Neo could say, as Duke tossed him a wooden sword, "And what are these for?" 

Duke just grinned.

"Take your best shot." He said, saying each word slowly. 

"What, are you crazy?" 

"Go ahead, trust me. Show me whatcha made of, kid." He crossed his arms, calmly.

Neo shrugged, then charged, wooden sword held high over his head. He didn't know exactly what happened next. All he knew was that before he had a chance to strike, he was lying on his back, looking up at Duke.

"I'm thinkin' this is gonna take a while." Duke observed.


By the end of Neo's first day of training, he was so sore he didn't think he had enough energy left to climb into bed. Thank God he had the bottom bunk. That day, Neo had been using muscles he didn't know he had. What's worse? Tomorrow's game.

"Wait a minute," He thought, "Wildwing took me out of that game because of what happened two days ago." 

He crawled into bed and fell asleep as soon as his head hit the pillow.


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


The next morning, Wildwing came in to wake Nosedive, but completely ignored Neo and the fact that he was already awake for once.

Everyone got ready for the game. Neo was staying behind, against Wildwing's orders, to look after the Headquarters. Wildwing didn't trust Neo alone. But Neo was at the elevator, wishing his friends good luck.

"Keep this place under control, now," Nosedive shook a finger at Neo, immitating somebody's father, "No wild parties, ya hear me, Boy?"

Neo laughed, "Good luck Dive-man. Duke." He nodded at him. Then they left.

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


Soon after they left, Neo raided the refridgerater. He sat down with a tray of junk food and was watching a great movie. It was called 'The Matrix.'* It was awesome. The movie was almost over when suddenly the elevator door opened and in stepped Wildwing. 

"Wildwing!" Neo was surprised, "What're you doing here? What about the game?" 

"Forget it," Wildwing told him, "We got lizards in the building!"

"What?" Neo stood up, knocking the chair over, "Where?"

"Right here." Said Wildwing, who was really-Chameleon!

"NOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO!"  Screamed Neopolis, as he disappeared with one of Dragaunus' Henchmen in a puff of smoke.

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


Neo woke up in a strange place. He was lying on the floor in a prison cell. It was too dark to see much of anything, but it smelled awful in there. Like old dirty, stinky gym socks washed in vinigar. Neo knew he was in Dragaunus' ship. He didn't know why, but he was there just the same.


Quickly, he jumped to his feet. He knew he had to escape somehow. But before he had time to do anything, Dragaunus entered the room.

"Hey, ya filthy rotten meat-head!" Neo yelled at him, "Let me go!"

"Shut-up!" Dragaunus yelled back, said he said in a calmer tone, "You, Duck, are my hostage.  You will lead the others to me, and then I will have you all! The world is mine already!!"  

"You won't get away with this, ya big dorky fat-head!!" Neo screamed, trying to kick him through the bars, "They'll find out and they'll-" He stopped. Would they come help him? Would they even care?    

"They'll what? Rescue a little rat like you?"

Neo shook his head, "I-I don't know..."

"You don't, eh?"

"They all hate me," His voice was monotone, and Zombie-like, as Dragaunus continued to stare into his eyes, hypnotizing him, "They don't care."

"Really?" Dragaunus said, thoughtfully.

"Yeah..." Neo was in a trance.

"And you would like revenge, wouldn't you?" Dragaunus could taste a victory.

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


Back at the Pond, the game was over, and the Ducks were returning to their Headquarters. When the elevator door opened, Wildwing screamed in agony.


There was a trail of  candy wrappers that led into the living room, where the ducks found the T.V. on, a tray of melted ice cream which was spilt all over Wildwing's brand new carpet. The recliner chair was tipped over and a broken drinking glass was in pieces on the floor.

"Looks like there's been a fight," Nosedive observed, "Wonder what happened?"

"Neo happened, that's what!" Wildwing fumed, "That duck has been causing me trouble since day one. Just look at my new carpet!" 

"Where is he?" Mallory wondered, "The stupid little twerp. NEO! WHERE ARE YOU?!!" 


The ducks searched the whole Headquarters, but could not find Neo anywhere. It began to get late, and still no sign of him. Wildwing was feeling very guilty about all the mean things he'd said to Neo. Mallory came into the kitchen for a snack, where Wildwing sat at the table, staring at the floor.

"Don't tell me you're feeling bad about this Neo thing!" She groaned.

"Mallory, I am," He sighed, "I just wish I'd been nicer to him."

"Maybe he smartened up and realized he was the weak link, so he ran off to live on his own."

"Mal, that's not a good thing to say. You've been terrible to Neo, and there's no excuse for that. Just leave Canard out of the picture, alright?" Wildwing got up and left.

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


Dragaunus had Neo convinced (not to mention in a state of hypnosis). Everyone was against him. He had to get the Mask and bring it to Lord Dragaunus. He was under total control. So Dragaunus let him go home.


When Neo returned to the Headquarters, he saw four unhappy faces. They belonged to Wildwing, Mallory, Tanya, and Grin. Neo brushed past them and went to his room.

"Hey! Hey!! You don't walk off like that!" Wildwing yelled, "Get back here! I want a word with you!"

Neo slammed the door in Wildwing's face and locked it.

"Hey! Hey!!" Wildwing pounded on the door. The he sighed, and gave up.

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


That night, when Neo was sure everyone was asleep, he snuck into Wildwing's room. It wasn't easy, but he retrieved the Mask. Nobody could stop him! He was getting his revenge! Neo ran down the hall and escaped through the elevator. He took the Duckcycle, and rode towards Dragaunus' ship, which was disguised as a building. But wait! Which building? Suddenly one of the buildings around Neo changed, materialized into a space-ship! Dragaunus' ship! The hatch opened, and out stepped Dragaunus; Chameleon, Seige and Wraith at his heels. 


Dragaunus laughed, as Neo came to a halt, Mask in one hand and the other hand resting on the Duckcycle's handle bar.

"I would just like to say, 'Thank You'...For letting me conquer the world!!"

Dragaunus reached for the Mask. As he reached for it, Neo, who was nearly powerless to disobey, had a series of flashbacks. Canard, Puckworld, Drake Ducaine...Wildwing. If Dragaunus got the Mask, all was lost. He'd never get Canard back, he'd never see Home again. Plus, he was letting Wildwing down, and his team too. Neo's knees began to shake. What could he do? He was frozen in a vulnerable position. Summing up all the strength he had left, Neo used every last bit of his energy to break the trance and yank the Mask away just in time.

"Sorry!" He told Dragaunus, "But you can't have this world! Not today, not ever!!"


"Seige! Guys! Get him!" Dragaunus screamed. Seige ran towards Neo as fast as he could. Next thing Seige knew, he was lying on the ground, looking up at Neo.


"Compliments of Duke L'Orange." Neo remarked.


"Forget it! Just shoot him! Kill him!!" Dragaunus screamed, angrily.


Now Neo was in a whole heap of trouble. Sure, he could stop someone charging at him, but a gun? That's harsh.


"Shoot him! Shoot him!! Shoot him!!!" Dragaunus shrieked. Seige raised the gun.


BAM!


The gun flew out of Seige's hands.


"What the-" He cried. Neo's heart started beating again. He whirled around.


"Wildwing!" He yelped, surprised.


"Are you alright, Neopolis?" Wildwing asked as Neo ran over to join him at the door of the Migrator, which was parked beside the Duckcycle. As the other ducks filed off the ship, Dragaunus and his Henchmen backed off.


"Boss, we gotta split!" Chameleon screeched. They disappeared.


"Wildwing, you saved me!" Neo looked at him in astonishment.


"Well, yes, I guess I did."


"But how'd you know? And-Why? I thought you hated me!" 


"I-Well, at first of all, my Mask has a tracking device attached to it," Wildwing admitted, "so I followed you. At first I thought you were a-Well, a traitor. I was mad-But I guess I didn't really give you much of a chance to begin with. Ah-Well, Neopolis, I'm really sorry. I now realize, you're a good kid, Neo. And I was a jerk to you. I can't believe the things I said to you, especially at such a hard time in your life. Canard was my best friend, but he was your brother. I guess I've been mainly thinking of myself, and how it affected me. I should have realized-I just thought-" He sighed, "Nevermind what I thought. But if you can ever forgive me, Neopolis, I-"


"Easy, Wing," Neo laughed, "Listen, I'll forgive you on one condition..."


"Anything." 
 


"Stop calling me 'Neopolis', man!" Neo told him, smiling, "I prefer 'Neo'. Just plain 'Neo'."


"Alright, 'Just Plain Neo'." Wildwing smiled too, and extended his hand. Their handshake turned into a hug.


"You know guys," Nosedive called from the Aerowing, "I really hate to interrupt this sentimental moment but I'm a little tired here. I'd like to go home now."


Wildwing put an arm around Neo's shoulder, and they headed back to the Migrator to go home. Finally, for the first time in months, Neo felt like he belonged.

The End 

*The movie  "The Matrix'" was mentioned in this story, even though it didn't come out until 1999. The reason for this is because I named alot of my characters after people in the movie, and thought it would be kinda funny if Neo was watching a movie with him in it.                                                           

