"The Mighty Ducklings"

By Switch
"Seige!" Dragaunus screamed, pounding the keyboard of his main computer.

"Yes, Lord Dragaunus?" Seige entered the room carrying a small box-like structure, similar to that of a child's building block. The box was transparent in color, and inside of it a swirling blue-green mist could be seen. The mist seemed to be trying to escape; it was struggling wildly, thrashing against the four sides of the box.

Dragaunus turned to Seige, "Is it ready yet?" He snatched the cube away from his cowering Henchman, "Ah! With the help of my latest creation-The Cube of Youth-I will finally get rid of those meddling mallards and conquer this wretched planet!" He began to laugh, "Those fools won't even see it coming! Chameleon!!"

"Yes, your Horridness?" He squeaked. Dragaunus had been in a bad mood for days, and he wanted to keep his distance. But it looked as though the bad mood was about over...

"Chameleon; go to the pond and get our plan into action!"

Chameleon transformed into a sailor, "Aye-Aye, Captain!"

          * * * * * * * * * *

"Hey man, I was watching that!" Nosedive complained as Wildwing grabbed the remote control and changed the channel.

"Sorry Baby Bro, just checking the news. Dragaunus has been quiet lately..." 

"Maybe he was watching the VMA's." Dive grumbled. Wildwing didn't hear him. Sighing, he tossed the remote back to his brother.

"Nothing. What is that lizard up to?" Wing was talking to himself. He did that alot.

"I dunno, Bro, but you're blocking my view, man." Nosedive waved a hand, motioning for his brother to get out of the way. Wildwing sighed again, and went into the kitchen. From the couch, Dive heard him open the refridgerater.

"What the feathers-Who keeps drinking all my protein shakes? I had a whole case in there!"

Nosedive tried not to laugh. His thoughts traveled back to the night before, when he and Neo had stayed up very late playing video games and drinking down Wing's shakes-Can after can...But Dive was almost positive they'd left at least two or three cans in there. No, wait, Neo had taken one to their bunk. That left one shake. Just for Wildwing. 

Suddenly from Tanya's lab there came a loud explosion that made Dive jump. Something dropped in the kitchen, and a few seconds later Wildwing's protein shake rolled out of the doorway.

"What the heck was that?" Wildwing stuck his head out and picked up the shake. 

"Maybe Tanya made me those cherry bombs after all." Neo walked into the living room and sat down next to Nosedive.

"What would you want with cherry bombs, Neo?" Wildwing looked at him funny, then shook his head, "Or do I even want to know?"

Neo just laughed, and turned to wink at Dive. 

The door opened, and Tanya walked in, Mallory at her heels.

"What happened down there?" Wildwing looked to Tanya for an explaination.

"Heh-heh...Little miscalculation." She shrugged as Mallory rolled her eyes.

"Cool, she blew stuff up again!" Neo stood up and walked over to the three.

"Neo," Wildwing sighed, "You're what, seventeen years old, and you still want to see Tanya's lab go 'boom'."

"Sniffles, man, it already went 'boom'." Though Wildwing had gotten over his recent cold, the nick-name had stuck. At least for Neo it had.

Mallory snorted, "Grow up Neo. You act like you're three years old."

Neo opened his mouth to reply, but just then Duke and Grin burst into the room. Grin was holding a strange blue box.

"Wildwing, you'd better take a look at this." Duke said.

Nosedive peered over the back of the couch, "What is it, a Rubix Cube?"

Wildwing took the box from Grin, "What's this?"

Duke shrugged, "Beyond me. Whatever it is, I'll bet Dragaunus had something to do with it. When we found it, that stupid lizard Chameleon acted like he was after it too."

"Looks like blue fog." Mallory observed.

"Blue fog? Man, you're quacked." Nosedive remarked.

"Hey, open it." Neo said.

Wildwing looked cautious, "I dunno...Well, go get my Mask, Neo."

Neo sighed and went to retrieve it. Only when he had left, Wildwing realized that he'd left the Mask in his hip-pouch after a trip in the Migrator earlier that morning, searching for trouble. He reached in and pulled it out. Slipping the Mask on over his head, Wildwing saw nothing in the box that wasn't visible to the naked eye. Strange. He took the Mask off and opened the box, using the little latch on one side. No sooner had he lifted the cover, a blue-green powder posessing a horrible oder had spilled out. It went everywhere.

"Oh, gross!" Mallory yelped, desperately waving the powder away. Wildwing, Nosedive, and Tanya were doubled over coughing. Grin sneezed, blowing the dust Duke's way. More coughing. When the dust finally cleared, all of the ducks had breathed some of it in. Shortly afterwards, Neo returned.

"Wing, I can't find it anywhere, what'd ya do with-Huh?" He eyed the box, no longer blue, and his team-mates still feeling the after-effects of the powder, "What happened?"

"It was just dust," Duke told him, "Blue dust, but dust."

"Yeah," Nosedive agreed, "and it stunk. Like Wing's cooking."

"Hey!" Wildwing eyed his younger brother, then looked to Neo, "It was nothing to worry about, Neo. False alarm."

"Um, okay. Cool," Neo nodded, "In that case, I'm going over to Captain Comics, then I'm getting a pizza. Dive, you comin'?"

"Cheyeas!" It was a cross between a sneeze and a 'yes'. Dive got off the couch and followed Neo out the door.

"Don't forget-We have practice at four! That gives you two and a half hours!" Wildwing called after them. Nosedive acknowledged him with a wave of his hand. And they were gone.

          * * * * * * * * * *

"But Mommy, I want ice cream!!" A screaming child's mother pulled him out of the comic shop as Neo and Dive stepped in.

"Man, I'm glad I'm not that kid's parent." Nosedive shook his head, "Ya know, I'm just glad I'm not a parent period." 

"Yeah," Neo agreed, "I'm never having kids, Dude."

Nosedive laughed, "Wing always used to tell me I was annoying. Annoying, can you believe that?" He shook his head in disgust.

"Hey Thrash, hey Mook." Neo said to them as Thrash stepped from behind the counter.

"Hey Dudes, what's goin' on?" 

"Wing's at it again," Nosedive complained, "Searching for 'signs of evil'." He wiggled his fingers.

"Yeah, and some blue box Duke and Grin found and now I swear Wing thinks Dragaunus did it to trick us," Neo added, "I tell ya, this whole 'Fighting Evil' thing is nuts."

Nosedive got to flipping through comics and checking the prices on the new issues. An hour later, they were still there, talking and looking. Nosedive looked up from a comic he was checking out. It was, however, a bit too expensive for him.

"Hey Mook, do you give discounts by any chance?" He asked her.

She shook her head, "Not today. Sorry Dive. I'd, like, get fired."

Nosedive stamped his foot, "But I'm a famous hockey player!" He pouted. This was unexpected. Mook looked at Thrash. Both shrugged.

"C'mon, Dive, I think we've had enough comic time for today," Neo hissed, tugging on his arm, "Let's go get some pizza before we gotta practice."

"But I wanted some comics!" Nosedive whined.

"Later. Let's just go, okay?" Neo pulled on his friend's arm some more, and Dive reluctantly left the shop.

"Hey, what's wrong with you, man?" Neo nudged him on the way out.

Nosedive shook his head, "I dunno, I-I feel weird."

"You're acting weird."

They walked across the street to the pizza place.

"I can't believe I stomped my foot," Nosedive laughed, awkwardly, "I never do that. Last time I stomped my foot like that I was like, four."

Neo opened the door to the pizza place. He turned to Nosedive, "I can eat a whole pizza, how 'bout you?"

"Eh," He shrugged, "Same here."

Neo ordered a pepperoni pizza, while Dive ordered the works. They sat at a booth by the window and waited for their food. Finally, after ten minutes, their names were called to come get the pizza.

"Flashblade! Thunderbeak!" The lady behind the counter called. The two blonde ducks sauntered up to get their food. When they sat down again, they opened their boxes.

"Smells good, eh Dive?" Neo said to him, "Ain't nothin' like Wing's cooking!" The smile faded from Neo's face, "Dive?"

Nosedive was staring at his cheese pizza, angry.

"This is cheese," He said calmly, then to Neo's horror, he picked up a slice and threw it to the ground yelling, "I hate cheese!! I wanted the works!!!"

"Is there a problem, sir?" The waitress came over to inspect the mess.

Nosedive stood up, took the pizza in one hand, hauled back and shoved the whole thing in her face.

Needless to say the ducks left the place immediately afterwards.

"Nosedive, what is wrong with you?" Neo caught up to Dive, who had run ahead. Nosedive turned to face Neo, stopping.

"I don't know! Why'd I throw the pizza in that girl's face?"

"That's what I'm trying to figure out!" Neo sighed, "C'mon, let's go home."

          * * * * * * * * * *

Things were no better at home. Everybody was acting strange. As soon as Neo and Nosedive walked in the Headquarters, Wildwing was on Nosedive's case.

"Dive, you dingle-dong! I know it was you who drank my shakes! Why can't you leave my stuff alone?!!" He yelled.

"How can you say I did it?!" Nosedive yelled back. Wildwing reached under the couch, pulled out an empty can, and threw it at his brother. The can bounced off Nosedive's head.

"Ow!" Nosedive began to cry! Crumpling to the ground, Dive tucked himself into a tight ball and sobbed loudly.

"That's what you get!" Wildwing screamed down at him.

"Jerkweed!" Nosedive lifted a tear-stained face and yelled back.

"Um, Wildwing, ya wanna chill a little?" Neo stepped between the ball that was Nosedive and the red-faced Wildwing. From another room there came a series of crashes. Neo ran down the hall and peered into Mallory's bunk. There on the floor were Mallory and Tanya-Screaming and pulling eachother's hair. They had knocked over many pieces of furniture as they rolled around fighting.

"Hey, guys! Tanya, Mallory, knock it off, you're making a big me-Aaaaaaagh!!" Neo screamed, barely dodging the blade of Duke's saber as he charged down the hall. Duke laughed at the horrified expression on Neo's face.

"Ha-ha, scared ya!" He said.

"What was that all about?" Neo glared at Duke, who just laughed again and walked off. Moments later, Duke's scream was heard from the living room. Neo rushed back to check it out. As it turned out, Grin had sat on Duke.

"Grin, hey, get off him!" Neo sighed. Why were they all acting this way?

"Wildwing, leave me alone!" Came Nosedive's muffled scream, and a soft thump was heard shortly after.

"Ow! You kicked me!" Wildwing yelled.

It was more than Neo could take. He took a deep breath and screamed, "Stop!!" 

All the ducks stopped stopped what they were doing and looked at Neo. Even. Tanya and Mallory came out to see what was going on.

"Look," Neo continued, "I don't know what the heck is going on here, or why you guys are acting like this. But Wildwing, we have a practice. So can we please do that now?"

Wildwing had been lying on the floor clutching his leg. Now he stood up. He shook his head, as if trying to rid of something in it.

"Yeah, okay. A-hem!" Wing cleared his throat, putting some authority into his voice, "Guys-Practice."

They all followed Wildwing up to the ice, put on their practice uniforms, and stepped onto the rink.

"Okay ducks-Laps." Wildwing instructed. Seven ducks began skating the perimeter of the rink single file. They were supposed to do five laps. Neo and Nosedive got into a little race, though. Speeding around the ice, they were neck and neck most of the way. Lap one, lap two, three...Still tied.

"Somebody trip 'em!" Duke yelled from behind. Neo thought he was kidding. But moments later his leg caught something that sent him sprawling across the ice. He looked for Dive, and found him face-down on the ice not far away. Looking up, Neo was very surprised to see Grin, hockey stick in hand, laughing down at them.

"Grin? But-" Neo scrambled to his feet, "-but-but-but you...you're-" He just couldn't get the words out. Grin, of all ducks! Grin, who didn't believe in violence! Neo decided at once that there was something very wrong here. And Nosedive was crying again. Neo grabbed Dive's arms and pulled him up. Wildwing stopped when he came by them.

"Nosedive-Baby Brother, are you okay?"

Nosedive nodded, but he was still crying hard. Wildwing turned to Grin.

"Grin, what was that for?!"

Grin shrugged, "It was fun though." He held back a snicker.

"Go sit on the bench, Grin!" Wildwing ordered. Grin, seemingly ashamed of himself, slunk off to the bench.

"C'mon Nosedive, it's okay." Wing turned back to his crying brother, then looked to his team who had crowded around the scene, "Finish the laps, guys."

Practice was lasting forever. Every time Wildwing passed Grin, he'd yell something insulting over his shoulder. And every time they saw fit to it, Mallory and Tanya would whack eachother with their hockey sticks. Phil came by twice, waving scripts for a commercial the ducks were supposed to do the next day. The third time he dropped by, Duke hit him in the stomach with a puck and he didn't come back. 

At the end of practice, the ducks practiced goal shots:

"Ha! Missed!" Wildwing yelled as Mallory attempted a corner shot.

"Better luck next time, Cupcake!" He laughed as Nosedive's angry slapshot didn't come within five feet.

"Ooh, close yet so far away!" He taunted Tanya after he'd blocked her sneak attack.

"Aww, don't cry 'cause you stink!" He shouted at Duke after diving to stop a shot. It was Neo's turn, and really, something had to be done about this-Wildwing was out of control. So, he tried something a little different. Taking the puck from Wildwing, he tossed it to the ice and advanced towards the goal. Neo faked to the left, faked to the right, then to the left, then to the right again, circled around the goal, faked to the right and then shot the puck into the left corner of the net. He'd scored on Wildwing. This, however, upset Wildwing, and Neo was surprised when Wildwing threw his stick across the ice, flopped onto his stomach and began kicking his legs, screaming all the while. Baffled, Neo stepped aside, barely avoiding a skate in the face as it had flown off Wing's foot (he obviously hadn't laced it well).

"Wildwing! Hey calm down, it happens to the best of us!" Neo yelled. 'Our Leader.' He thought sarcastically, and looked around, desperate for help. Mallory and Tanya were bashing eachother with their sticks, and Duke was chasing Nosedive with his saber. Grin was still on the bench. Neo skated over to him, and leaned on the boards separating them.

"Yo Grin, ya wanna help me out here?"

Grin opened his eyes, "Clear your mind of whimsy."

Neo gave him a weird look, "No, forget the whim-dinger, man, I really need your help."

"Learn to sway like the Ginko flower." Grin said. He smiled at Neo.

'Okay,' Neo thought, 'He's whacked outta his mind. What am I gonna do?' 

Wildwing was sitting up now, putting his skate back on. Neo went back over to him.

"Wildwing."

"Er, uh...It seems I've lost my skate somehow..." Wildwing laughed nervously, clearly embarrassed.

'Or your mind.' Neo thought, rolling his eyes. "Yeah, yeah, whatever. Listen man, ya gotta get everyone under control. Plus, I think Grin's finally lost it. He's over there talking about clearing his mind of some whim-dinger deal."

"Uh...Sure." Wildwing stood up, "Guys! Practice is over, go change and go downstairs!" Four ducks raced to the gate and disappeared into the locker room. Wildwing looked around.

"Nosedive!" He was curled up on the ice, and when Wildwing and Neo went to check on him, he was asleep.

          * * * * * * * * * *

Neo went to bed last, after everyone else had gone to bed and he was sure they were all asleep. He didn't want to take any chances. As soon as Mallory and Tanya got back downstairs, they ran to Tanya's bunk, and the pillows were flying everywhere. Wildwing had been jumping on his double bed, and almost broke it in half, while Duke had been fighting pretend enemies with his saber and had almost beheaded Neo yet again as he'd stepped into the hall.

Now Neo was curled up on the top bunk (he didn't trust Nosedive to be above him that night). What a day. He hoped to God tomorrow would be better, but somehow he doubted it. Severely. Neo thought this over as Nosedive snored softly below him, and eventually Neo drifted off to sleep.

End of Part I 

