"Mighty Ducklings" Part II

By Switch

Brrrrriiiinnnggg!!!

Neo groaned and shoved the alarm clock off the bed shelf. It clattered to the floor, and his eyes snapped open. From below, he heard Nosedive whimper in his sleep. But-that didn't sound like Nosedive at all! Leaning over the side of the bed, Neo stuck his head under to look at his friend-And fell out of bed. Crashing to the floor head-first, Neo lay there a minute trying to collect himself. He was still tired, so no, that was not a little kid in Dive's bed. It just couldn't have been. Ducks don't shrink like that. Neo rubbed his eyes, took a deep breath, and sat up. If there had been a place to fall, Neo would have fallen again. Instead, he screamed. The little duck boy in Nosedive's bed woke up, saw Neo screaming, and began screaming himself. The boy continued to scream even after Neo had stopped and was staring at him in shock. Finally Neo decided he had better say something to quiet the screaming child, or Wildwing would wonder what was going on.

"Hey kid, calm down, it's okay. Really. I was just-er-surprised to see you."

The little duck, maybe three or four years old, stopped yelling and wiped his eyes.

"My name's not 'Kid', it's 'Nosedive'."

Neo's jaw just dropped. "Um, what did you say?"

"I said my name's not 'Kid', it's 'Nosedive'!" He screamed the last word, and grinned up at Neo. Neo just nodded, afraid he was going to pass out. He looked "Nosedive" over. He sure did look like Dive. Same blonde hair, only shorter. His beak was smaller and stubbier. He was even wearing Dive's pajamas, though they were five times too big.

"Okay, um, Nosedive," Neo paused, wondering if he should ask, "I dunno how to say this, but you're-you're-you're a kid!"

"Uh-huh. I'm--this many!" Nosedive held up four fingers, proudly.

"But-but-" Neo sputtered; he just couldn't figure it out. This kid was definitely Nosedive. But how? "How'd you get so small?" He finally asked.

"I dunno Uncle Neo, how'd you get so big?"

'Uncle Neo?' Neo thought. 'Okay, so Nosedive is a four year old kid. So what about-the others!' Neo stood up.

"I'm gonna check on the others. I'll be right back." He told the miniature Nosedive. Nosedive sat up.

"No, I comin' too, Uncle Neo!" He stretched out his arms, wanting Neo to pick him up. Neo sighed and hoisted him up off the bed. As soon as Dive came off the mattress, the pajama pants fell off. The shirt was so long, though, it didn't matter. It came down past his knees.

"Okay Divey, let's go see your brother." Neo swung Nosedive onto his hip and went straight to Wildwing's room, hoping to clear things up.

Neo opened the door to Wildwing's room.

"Ah, no!" There on Wing's double bed lay a small white duck.

Nosedive laughed. "Lazy dum-head!"

Neo set him down and went to wake Wildwing up.

"Careful Uncle Neo, my bruvver gots lizard breaths in the morning!" Nosedive warned, laughing.

"Hey Wildwing, buddy, wake up man." Neo gently shook him until he opened his eyes.

"Go 'way, I tired!" He moaned. 

"No, c'mon Wing, ya gotta get up! Oh man, this can't be happening!"

"Watch out-here come Nosedive!" 

"Whoa!" Neo dove to the side as Nosedive landed on Wing's bed-on top of Wing.

"Ow! 'Top it, No'dive!" Wildwing yelled, swatting at-but missing-his brother. Nosedive just laughed and waved a hand in Wildwing's face. 

"Told ya he gots lizard breaths!" He said to Neo.

"Hey! My hairs! That hurted, Tanya!" Mallory screamed from down the hall.

"Ah, no!" Neo said again. He took Nosedive in one arm and Wildwing in the other, and headed to Mallory's bunk. When he got there, both girls were rolling on the floor again screaming and pulling eachother's hair. This time, however, they didn't knock anything over because now they were four years old.

"Tanya, Mallory, knock it off!" Neo yelled over the noise. "C'mon, come with me." Hands full, Neo led all the ducks to Duke's room to get Duke. When Neo opened the door, he was not surprised to see a little duck in Duke's bed. He was a lighter gray, because he was little, and he didn't have a patch or a notch in his beak. The ponytail was missing too, as his hair was shorter. He himself was already awake, sitting on the edge of his bed with his saber out. He looked funny with it because it was twice as long as he was. It was heavy too, because Duke needed to hold it with both hands.

He looked up to Neo and the others as they all filed into the room. Neo set Dive and Wing down and went to sit next to Duke.

"Whadda want?" Duke demanded.

"Duke, do you remember what happened yesterday?"

"Uh-huh." Duke nodded. "We had practice last night."

"Okay, but before that."

"Ummm, Grin sitted on me. Aaaand, I finded a box with stinky stuff in it."
"Great. Where'd you find it?"

"Uhhh..." He thought about it for a minute. "I finded it in the place with cars."

"The parking lot?"

"Yeah! I taked it from a lizard guy. And-and-and I gived it to Wildwing!" Duke beamed, clearly proud of himself.

"The parking lot." Neo said out loud, and he stood up. "I gotta check that out. Dragaunus is behind this, whatever it is."

"We comin' too." Wildwing crossed his arms. "I the leader, an' I sayed so."

"Well it looks like I'm gonna have to take you with me anyway. I can't leave you here alone or you'd turn the place upside down."

Nosedive laughed, "We can't do that Uncle Neo, it too heavy."

"I know, Dive, it's just an expression. Oh man, my best friend is four years old. This is bad!" Neo turned to the other kids. "Okay, let's get Grin, and then we can go."

Secretly, Neo couldn't wait to see what the massive, muscle-bound Grin looked like as a four year old. He went across the hall with five kids at his heels. He opened Grin's door.

"Hey! Where's Grin?" Neo looked around the room. Grin was nowhere to be seen.

"Uncle Neo, he not in his bed!"

"I know, Dive, where is he? Grin?!"

"What?" A light gray head poked out from under the bed.

"Um...Grin???"

Grin's voice was really high-pitched! He crawled out from under the bed, and Neo took a better look at him. Grin was a chubby little kid, with a mass of curly black hair on top of his head.

"What were you doing under the bed, Grin?" Neo was almost afraid to ask.

"Looking for whimsy." He answered, simply.

"Okay, okay, okay, enough of the whim-dinger crap. Come on, Grin, we're gonna go outside

"Why?"

"We're um, playing a cool game. Um, Treasure Hunt. We're looking for um, uh..."

"Whimsy?" Grin suggested, hopefully.

"Uh..." Neo shrugged. "Sure, yeah, whatever. Whim-dinger."

"Goody!" Grin jumped up and down, clapping his hands; an action that made Neo want to smack him."But I hungry first."

"Yeah Uncle Neo, I hungry." Nosedive complained.

"I hungry too." Wildwing said. "We all hungry." He nodded.

"Alright, I'll getcha some slop." Neo sighed.

"No, Uncle Neo, we wants food, not slop!" Nosedive whined.

"Um, right. C'mon then." Neo led a troop of hungry four year olds into the kitchen.

"So," Neo began as the six little ducks crawled onto the big chairs around the table, "whatcha want to eat? We got, um, stuff I can make and, uh, stuff I can't make." He laughed.

"I want cake!" Nosedive yelled, drumming his fists on the table.

"Me too, I want cake too!" Duke began drumming his fists on the table as well, adding to the racket.

"You not having cake!" Wildwing told them sternly. "Cake not a bweakfast!"

"Yes it is!" Nosedive snapped back.

"No it not!" Wildwing crossed his arms. He was a little on the bossy side.

"Well, I having it!" 

"No you not cause I not gonna let you!" Wildwing screamed back.

Nosedive defiantly stuck his tongue out at his brother. This angered Wildwing, who then kicked his brother under the table. Nosedive scrunched up his face and began to cry.

"I hate you, you dumb, dumb, dumb...head!!" He sobbed, and he picked up his spoon and threw it at Wildwing. It hit Wildwing's left shoulder, and Wildwing started crying.

"I'm telling, Nosedive!" He wailed.

"Telling who?!" Nosedive wailed back.

"Hey! Guys, shut-up okay?! Dive can have cake if he wants, and so can Duke! Jeesh!" Neo sighed, and cut two pieces of cake. Once he set a slice in front of Dive, he stopped crying and began to eat it. Neo turned to give Duke his slice, but he was gone.

"Guys where's Duke?"

"He went to his room." Tanya said.

"Why?"

"I dunno." She shrugged. Just then Duke came around the corner, dragging his saber across the floor.

"Oh, no. I don't think so, buddy." Neo strode across the room and took it away from him.

"That mine!" Duke screamed, and he kicked one of Neo's shins.

"Ow!!" Neo yelped, and he tossed the saber on top of one of the shelves where Duke couldn't reach it even if he had something to stand on. Neo turned to the others. "So do ya'll want cake or what?"

"Okay." Wildwing gave in.

"Good. That was easy." Suddenly Neo was hit with an inspiration. He gave the kids their cake, then he ran off to his and Dive's bunk. It was in the closet somewhere, at the bottom. Kneeling at the door, he searched through the stuff on the floor until he found it-the video recorder. Hey, this was good stuff, and he wanted to show the others when they returned to normal. If they returned to normal. Before he got to the kitchen he turned the recorder on.

“You in big twouble, Nosedive!” 

“Don’t think about it Wildwing, or I tell Uncle Neo!” Nosedive yelled.

“Then don’t throw cake!”

Oh, this was absolutely beautiful! Neo stepped into the kitchen with the recorder, just in time to see Wildwing get hit right smack in the face with a piece of cake courtesy of Nosedive.

“I told you don’t throw cake!” Wing yelled, and shoved his brother into the table. Nosedive fell to floor and curled up into a tight ball, crying. Wildwing took a piece of cake (from Duke) and mashed it into Dive’s face.

“Hey! That MINE!!” Duke screamed at Wildwing, and he pounded him on the back with a closed fist. Wildwing screamed and fell down crying. Mallory and Tanya got into the act too, and pretty soon the cake was everywhere. And the beauty of it was, Neo got every single second of it on film. But on the other hand, the situation didn’t look too good. Neo sighed, and set the recorder down on the counter (he forgot to turn it off, though).

“Guys, hey, knock it off!” He separated Mallory and Tanya, then he tried to comfort the crying Flashblade brothers. He turned to Duke, who was still pouting, arms crossed.

“Duke, hey, calm down man. I need you to help me here.” Neo begged.

“Gimme my sword back.”

“Oh man” Neo turned to Grin. “Grin, how’d Duke get that box?”

“Whimsy.” Grin answered simply.

‘Oh, I bet this kid had a ton of friends!’ Neo thought sarcastically. “Ah, forget it. Duke, tell me where you found that box.”

“I want sword back!” Duke stamped his foot.

“What, so you can kill us all? No way! Listen, tell me how you got it, and I’ll-I’ll-” He thought a second “-I’ll give you another piece of cake.”

“Okay!” Duke’s eyes lit up at the idea of more sweets, and Neo congratulated himself on another great plan. “I finded it in the place with cars, and I taked it from a lizard guy.”

“’Kay, how’d you get it from the lizard guy?” 

“I fighted him with my sword!” He yelled happily; clearly proud of himself, “He wanted to come in here but I didn’t let him and I fighted him and I taked the box from him and-” Duke ran out of oxyen. He took a deep breath and continued “-and then he disappeared.” Duke hung his head. “I letted him get away.”

“No, it’s not your fault, Duke. Who’d you fight, Chameleon?”

“Who Chameleon? I fighted a lizard, and he had green pants and a orange thing on.” Duke nodded, ending his story.

“okay, thanks Duke.” Neo stood up and got him some cake, as promised.

“Oh Babes!” Came the familiar call of a publicity obsesed manager who went by the name of Phil Pomfeather.

Neo groaned. “Oh man, not now! This ain’t a good time, Phil!”

“What are you talkin’ about, this is your big day! This is your-” He came around the corner, stopping dead in his tracks. “Who are they?”

“Phil, buddy, this is your team. Aren’t they cute?” Neo was being sarcastic.

“Oh yeah, very cute. Look, what am I gonna do? We have to be there in-” He checked his watch “-an hour! This is terible! They’re all--babies!”

Nosedive looked up. “I not a baby, mister. I-this many!” He indignantly held up four small fingers. “I not a baby, ‘cause a baby is none many.”

Phil’s face suddenly lit up. “Wait a minute! They’re cute. They’re little. They can talk. This is perfect, this is absolutely beautiful, this is-” 

Suddenly Mallory and Tanya decided they had been holding still for too long, and they broke into a hair-pulling fight. Wildwing was screaming at the top of his lungs at his poor brother again, and Duke had thrown the rest of his uneaten cake at Neo in a last attempt to gain his sword back.

 “-not good.” Phil finished. “Oh, we gotta do something!”

“Any suggestions?” Neo looked at him.

“None. Hey, you’re the crime fighter here, not me. I just book the endorsements, interviews, stuff like that!”

“Yeah, but Wildwing’s like, the brains of the operation. Wow-” He laughed “-I can’t believe I just said that.”

“We’re doomed!” Phil moaned. “Doomed!”

“Maybe not.” Neo countered, “If I go after Dragaunus...”

“But you can’t fight him by yourself!”

“So you’ll help me, then?”

“What, are you crazy-”

“Thanks Phil.”

“But I said-”

“Thanks Phil.”

Phil sighed. “So what’s the plan?”

“Non-existent as of now.” Neo told him. “But don’t you worry--I’ll think of a great plan, or my name ain’t Neopolis-” He stopped “-Hey wait a sec, what is my middle name anyway?”

“Huh?” Phil stared at him.

“No, I’m serious, I don’t think I’ve got a middle name!”

“Great,” Phil moaned, “the safety of the Earth is in the hands of a guy who doesn’t even remember his last name!”

Neo sighed. “Okay, now what? I need a way to get in.”

“Why don’t you just crawl in through the windows?” Phil muttered sarcastically. “Then again, why don’t you just knock, I’m sure he’d let you in.”

Neo’s head snapped up. “Phil, you’re a genius!”

“I am? Oh, oh, of course I am.” He looked at Neo. “What’d I say?”

“I can’t just knock on the door, and there aren’t any windows on the Raptor, but maybe I can get in through some sort of air shaft.”

“So where does that leave me?” Phil raised his eyebrows.

“You get to babysit your team.”

Phil let out a huge moan, as if those words had been a death sentence (and they might as well have been). “Those brats? But-”

“Would you rather come with me, ‘cause I could use some company.” Neo gave him a questioning glance.

“No, no, oh no, I’d love to watch them...no problem.” He laughed nervously. “Oh boy.” 


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

Neo coughed and waved away the dust that surrounded him. He was in the ventilation shaft of the Dragaunus’ lair; the Raptor. He stopped and patted his belt pouch, making sure that the Mask was still there. Neo had used it to locate the Raptor.

 Hearing voices at the end of the tunnel, Neo silently crawled towards the opening. He found himself atleast twenty feet above solid ground, well above Dragaunus and his henchmen, so Neo quietly slid off the vent cover and peer into the room:

Dragaunus was bellowing at poor Chameleon, as usual.

“Aren’t you ready to invade the pond yet?!” He screamed.

“Well, Boss, ya see...” Chameleon laughed nervously, “we had a little accident, and-”

“AND WHAT!!?”

“We won’t be ready to invade....ever.” Chameleon squeaked, finishing.

“What happened to my new ray gun?! Seige!!”

“Yes, Lord Dragaunus?” Seige came into the room, holding a broken piece of equipment in his hands.

“What’s going on?!” Dragaunus clenched his fists. “Why don’t ANY of my plans WORK?!!”

“The ray gun blew up, your Awfulness.” Seige explained.

“Curses!!” Dragaunus grabbed the ray gun pieces from Seige, and in a fit of rage, threw them across the room.

“What about the Turkeys?” Chameleon asked, “They’re gonna stay kids forever, right?”

“Wrong.” Wraith sighed, “The effects shouldn’t last more than a few days.”

“But that’s still enough time to take over the world, right Boss?”

“Of course.” Dragaunus nodded, “We’ll just have to think of a different plan in the mean time.”

At this point, the dust became too much for Neo. He couldn’t help himself...

“Ah.....ah.....AH--CHOOO!!!” Dust flew everywhere, and Neo tumbled out of the vent opening and fell with a thud onto the floor. 

“Ow.” He sat up, rubbing his head.

“Well, well, well,” Dragaunus laughed, “Look what we have here. I see you weren’t affected by my Cube. Come to save your little friends, eh?”

Neo jumped up, ready for a fight. “That’s right, you Saurian sleezebag, I’ve come for an antidote!”

“Well even if we had one, you wouldn’t get it.” Dragaunus snarled, “Seige! Seize him!!”

“With pleasure.” Seige grabbed the struggling young duck, and Wraith grabbed on too; it took both of them to keep Neo under control.

“Let me go, butt-head!” Neo yelled to Seige, “You won’t get away with this, I swear!”

Dragaunus laughed so hard he almost choked. “This is too easy!!” He gloated, “Chameleon, go to the pond at once! This will be like taking candy from a baby! Seige, Wraith-throw this foolish young man in the prison cell!!”

End of Part II                                                

                                                                                        To Be Continued...

