- Mighty Ducks - Switch's Saga Part 2 -
Also written by Switch (the person, not the duck) with Trinity (Again, the person, not the duck)

When we last saw the young duck, he had just shot his best friend Trinity. After being hauled to jail with no trial and no lawyer, Switch now resides at the Puckworld Force Cop station and is currently being closely watched, as he's convicted of first degree murder...

@     @     @

A red-headed white duck was leaning back in the chair, her feet up on the desk. The duck was watching Switch, and she got up. Walking to Switch's cell, she unlocked the door. Mistake number one.

"So kid, why'd you kill your girlfriend?"

Mistake number two.

"She wasn't my girlfriend," He said, between clenched teeth, and before the cop, Jerre, could react he'd jumped to his feet and had his Katana blades in his hands. 

"What the-" Jerre was baffled, and suddenly Switch threw the blades...right above her head and into the wall where they stuck. Now she was distracted.

Mistake number three. 

Switch took this opportunity to rush up and spin-kick her, sending her sprawling to the ground. Grabbing the cell keys from her belt and his blades from the wall, Switch stepped out of the jail cell and slid the door shut.

"Have fun in Hell," He said, before he turned and left.

@     @     @

He was running blindly. Hiding. Hiding from himself, hiding from the world, just trying to hide. With so many things running through his mind, what else could he do? He cut a corner around a building, tripped, and fell face-first onto the hard ground. When he looked up, he saw a Hunter Drone looking down at him. The drone pointed a gun at him. He could hear the gun charging as it prepared to fire the shot that would most certainly end Switch's life. Switch screamed. He could do nothing else. Just as he saw the lasers licking from the barrel of the gun, just as he accepted the fact that he was done for, he suddenly materialized off the face of Puckworld.

@     @     @     

Skidding around the corner and in one motion grabbing a dagger from her right boot, the duck turned to face the drones.

"Reminds me a little of Jerre and Chad." Laughing, she jumped. Where? The vents, of course.

"Blast it!" A thunderous voice roared. "Chameleon! I told you not to mess with those controls!!"

Dropping out of another vent, the duck ran into the room containing the screaming voice. 

She stopped and laughed nervously, "Hi Dragaunus."

He turned from where he was giving his henchman hell, "You!" He walked towards her as she noticed a person lying on the floor of this evil place...

Realizing that this lizard had turned, Switch took his chance. In one quick motion he was on his feet, blades out. At this point in time somebody grabbed him from behind...

Seeing this person, the shadow had snuck out of sight and grabbed this kid by the collar of his trenchcoat.

"Yo, kid, you like vents?"

Switch had no time to think, so he just followed the living shadow.

@     @     @

Dive and Neo were gone when Sandra and another arrived.

The doors to the elevator opened, with Sandra pushing someone out, saying, "Damn you, get outta this elevator!"

The duck turned, his Katana blades pulled, and was a little shocked to find that Sandra had her dagger out too.

"Whatcha gonna do with that, huh?" Switch glared at her, and spoke in a low voice. "You gonna kill me with that? I'm not afraid of being killed, I'll tell you that much. Because when you shoot your best friend in the head, you're about as low as Dragaunus himself, and deserve no better."

"What?" A voice came from nowhere, and Sandra turned to see the two people standing in the elevator. "Switch?"

He dropped the blades, "Neo."

"How did you get here, what happened?" Neo proceeded this question with caution, because he could tell something was wrong. He strode towards his friend, and punched him in the arm. "Were the hell you been?" 

"Living at the house on the corner," He said sarcastically, but suddenly Trinity’s face flashed through his mind, and he had to turn away. What would Neo think if he knew? 

“Seriously, Switch. What are you doing here?”

“I could ask you the same question.”

Nosedive stepped up behind Sandra.

“Who’s this?” He asked, and she shrugged.

“He was at Draggy’s so I grabbed him. No sense in leaving him there.”

“Neo seems to know him,” Dive commented, as he noticed the new duck begin to look around. The whole group was there now, him and eight others.

“So what’ s up, Switch? Come on, I know something’s wrong,” Neo grabbed Switch’s shoulder and gently shook him. Switch just shook his head. If he mentioned Trinity, he knew he’d break, wrecking his image.

Wildwing finally broke the silence, “Would somebody tell me what the hell is going on around here?”

“Wildwing said the ‘H’ word!” Dive marveled.

Neo turned to Wildwing, “Guys, this is my best friend, Switch L’Orange.”

“Oh great, just what we need,” Mallory said rudely. “Another L’Orange causing trouble around here.”

Neo looked annoyed. “Mallory, would ya just shut-up! You don’t make things any better.” He turned back to Switch. “Tell me, buddy. What is going on?”

“Later,” Switch said. He bent down to pick up his blades, never taking his eyes off the crew.

“Okay. Well come on then, I’ll show you around.” Neo motioned for Switch to follow him, and the two took off.

“What did she mean about ‘another L’Orange?” Switch asked, as they disappeared down the hall.

@     @     @

The next morning Switch woke up in Neo and Dive’s room hearing loud crashes and thumps. He leaped out of bed, grabbing his Katana blades from the night stand. How could Neo and Nosedive sleep through this? Someone was being attacked! Still in his bedroom attire (sweats and a tank borrowed from Neo), Switch cautiously opened the door of the bunk room and stepped out. He was ready for battle. Suddenly, he was almost run down by two ducks as they fought and chased eachother.

“Whoa!” Switch yelped, as one of them crushed his foot. A little further down the hall, he saw Sandra flip Duke onto his back. Without thinking, Switch charged at Sandra. She saw him coming, grabbed the saber from her brother and knocked the blades out of Switch’s hands. Shocked, Switch found himself on the floor.

“Wha-I-what the-”

“Don’t try it, Switch. We’re too quick for you.” Sandra never took her eyes off him, and he was still dumbstruck.

Duke stood up. “Give him a break. He don’t know, Kid.” Turning to Switch, he said, “You hurt?”

Switch sat up and dusted himself off.

 “Just my pride,” He mumbled.

“That’s not the point, Bro. He shouldn’t be attacking higher ranks,” Sandra continued.

“So he shoplifts, big deal. Just as long as you don’t do it here,” Duke added, as he helped Switch up. “It’s not as bad as you, Sandra.”

“Or you, Duke.” She handed him his saber. “How old are you, Switch?”

“Fifteen. Why?” With slow care, Switch picked up his blades. “What’s it to you?”

Sandra looked at the floor, and sighed. “I just wanted to know.”

“Is it-” Switch was talking out loud, and his mind raced back to his dream (which he hadn’t had last night--instead he’d been plagued with nightmares of Trinity’s death, but that’s a different story).

“What?”

He looked at Duke, “No, it can’t be. I’m a-” He broke off again.

“What?” Both Duke and Sandra said at the same time.

“Nothing.”

“You sure? Hey, watch it!” Sandra jumped back away from Duke as he swung his saber.

“Just answer me one thing,” Switch began.

“Yeah?”

“You two related?”

“Sorry to say.” Duke flipped Sandra, but she landed on her feet.

“Be nice, Duke. That’s what ya always tell me.”

Switch paused before asking his next question, but curiousity drove him to blurt it out, “Are you two into stealing and stuff? Thieves, I mean.”

They stopped. 

“We used to be. Jewel thief and Most Wanted right here, Switch.” Sandra pointed to Duke and herself with the dagger.

“I was just wondering, that’s all.” Switch walked off, still carrying that street attitude.

“Any ideas, Sis?” Duke asked Sandra as they watched him go.

“None. But why would he want to know our backgrounds?”

“Beats me,” Duke shrugged.

“And he shoplifts.”

“So? Alot of ducks do,” Duke pointed out.

“We need to talk to Neo.” Without thinking, Sandra began to type the code to her old room (before Wing moved her in with Duke!). Then she walked in. She got lucky--they were just barely getting up.

Neo jumped. “Oh my God, Shadow, what do you want!?”

“Switch,” She crossed her arms and leaned against the wall. “What’s his background?”

“What?” Neo rubbed his eyes, adjusting to the light. “Why?”

“He seemed pretty interested in ours. Wanting to know if we’re related, our rankings, and spacing out at God knows what.”

@     @     @

Switch wandered the halls, thinking. Those two fit the descriptions of his siblings from the dream perfect, but he knew he was an only child...wasn’t he? The saber, the dagger, the eye patch, the orange square, the colors...the only thing he wasn’t sure of was if they all looked alike. 

What had Chavo said? One had turned sides, and the other had gone into hiding. No one knew where either one was. Jewel thief and Most Wanted because of the Cap-bank.

“She cleared all the money out in two hours with pirates,” Switch repeated the words Chavo had said. 

She? It couldn’t be Sandra, could it? Besides, she looked too much like Duke to be Switch’s sister...right?

“You three L’Oranges look so much alike.” That’s what they kept telling him. But three? Sure, having the same last name and not being related was slightly strange, but still...

“I don’t have I brother, and my sister died.” Switch struggled to believe what he’d said. But how could he know? The tempers were the same as his--short. It just didn’t make sense at all. If he wasn’t the only one, then why didn’t his adopted parents tell him? It would have made life so much easier. 

@     @     @ 

“So, ya wanna know ‘bout Switch, huh?” Neo was talking to Sandra. He was still sitting in his bed in his shorts and t-shirt. He didn’t give her a chance to answer. “Well, okay. As far as I know, his parents dumped him in the hospital the day he was born, so basically even he doesn’t know much about them. I guess a year later he was adopted by...by...” He snapped his fingers. “Oh yeah! Edapolis and Alta Gennus. He was ten when he found out he was ditched at birth. He was upset, of course. I mean, when you find out your own parents don’t want you...man, that’s harsh.”

“My parents ditched me,” Sandra told him. “So what else?”

Neo looked a little surprised. “O-kay. Anyway, a year went by and then both his parents were killed in a bad car crash, so Switch was basically on his own. When I met him, he was at some military shop stocking up on switchblades, which is how he got his nickname-”

“Nickname, huh?”

“What, you thought ‘Switch’ was his real name?”

“Well, what’s his real name then?”

“See, that’s the thing.” Neo scratched his head. “I don’t know.” 

Sandra rolled her eyes as he continued:

“Anyway, he was living on the streets when I met him. Kinda went bad after his parents died, but I think he’s always had this attitude about him. Well,” Neo shrugged. “That’s pretty much all I know. I’m the guy he trusts, and he doesn’t tell anybody else but me. So if you want more, you’ll have to take it up with--” He was interrupted as the door opened. “Switch,” He finished, as Switch stepped in.

“Hey, how’d he get in?” Nosedive mumbled from the top bunk. His hair was messed up, and Neo laughed when he looked over at him.

“What?”

Neo just laughed harder.

“What??” Dive shook his head and went to find a mirror.

“Hey, dude,” Neo turned to Switch. “Whatcha doin’?”

“Can we talk?” Switch looked shaken, and the smile faded from Neo’s face. Something was up. Neo could tell it was bothering Switch.

“Sure, what?”

“No,” Switch said quickly, eyeing Sandra and Nosedive, who was currently in the corner fixing his hair as best he could. “Alone.”

Neo grew serious. “Sure, yeah. Gotcha. Um, let’s go up to the pond, okay?” He jumped out of bed and grabbed some jeans and a sweatshirt from the chair by his bed. He quickly pulled them on over his shorts and t-shirt, grabbed his skates, and guided Switch out of the room.

“Talk to ya later, Sandra,” He called over his shoulder.

Soon, both ducks were out on the ice, skating.

“What’s on your mind, man?” Neo asked.

Switch hesitated, “Hey, how long have you been here?”

“A year, I think.” Neo turned and began skating backwards.

“Switch gazed at the ceiling, “Wow, nice place. Big, I mean. And the ice, it’s nice too. Yep, great ice, and clean too. Clean enough to eat off of, heh heh...and the stands are kinda cool, can’t forget the stands. Even the trash here smells like--trash, yep. And the scoreboard, that’s a great looking scoreboard, no dings or nothing and-”

“Switch! You’re stalling, I know you like the back of my hand,” Neo told him. He paused. “I think I know what this is about. What...what happened, Switch?”

“Uh...” Switch sighed and looked at the ice. He knew he’d break, but Neo had to know the truth. It was now or never. “It’s about...Trinity...” He answered, then hurriedly, “She’s dead.”

Neo looked torn, and he spoke the word softly, with disbelief, “What?”

Switch panicked, and it all came out in jibberish. “I-she-there was this-it shot her-she gave me-I didn’t want to-she told me-she said-” Shaking his head, Switch fell to his knees. Neo knelt down beside him.

“What happened?”

“She’s dead, Neo,” Switch’s voice cracked. “She’s dead and I killed her. I did, Neo! Me! I killed her! I am a Goddamn murderer!” He screamed, desperately trying to hold it in.

“Whoa, whoa, whoa. Who killed her, how’d she get shot?”

“I shot her! No, first it was the Hunter Drone. One Hunter Drone, it wandered onto P2 somehow, I dunno! It shot her, and I tried to save her, I did! But--she was hurt, real bad. She gave me her laser, she told me to do it! I had to, she was in pain! She wanted me to do it, Neo, she was begging me! I did her a favor. But no matter how many times I try to tell myself this, I just don’t believe it.” Switch choked out those last words, and by his time his lower lip was trembling so hard it seemed to have a life of its own. He bit it to keep from crying, but when he looked up and saw tears in Neo’s eyes, he couldn’t help but let a few escape his own eyes. Neo put an arm aound Switch, and then hugged him. Switch hugged back, and a minute later they realized the awkwardness of the situation and let go.

“The PFC’s arrested me,” He told Neo. “But I got away. Dragaunus got me, and he was the one who brought me here.”

@     @     @

A while later, Switch had calmed down and was drying his tears, and Neo had fallen silent. Finally, Switch broke the silence.

"Hey, Neo?"

"Yeah?"

"I gotta ask you a question, and you better tell the truth."

"Well, what is it?" Neo shrugged.

"You were talking to Sandra about me, weren't you?"

"Aw, c'mon," Neo grinned. "Why'd I wanna talk to Shadow about you?"

Switch eyed him.

"Okay, okay," Neo admitted. "Yeah, I was talking about you."

"You didn't say anything-"

"No, I swear."

"Why, Neo?"

"Sandra wanted to know, so I told her. Besides, she answered your questions about her and Duke."

"Oh, you heard about that, huh?" Switch chuckled.

"Yeah," Neo grinned. "Good to hear you laugh, Dude."

@     @     @

Later, Neo was telling everyone what Switch was going through. It wasn't to be mean, he just wanted them to know so they wouldn't think Switch was an ass for the way he'd been acting as of late.

"...And one more thing, you guys," Neo finished, "Be nice, for cripes' sake." He stared at Duke and Sandra.

"What?" Duke held up his hands in innocence. "I didn't do anything.What'd I do? Wait--don't answer that, 'kay?" He smiled and Sandra laughed. Her voice broke between seriousness and laughter.

"We will. Swear." The two walked off upstairs and Sandra's attitude changed quickly, like it sometimes did. "Be nice! Hah! 'Street-smart'! His parents ditched him? No sympathy, I'm in the same place."

"You were four."

Sandra slammed her fist on the locker, to open it. "Right. Which means I remember the-"

"Hey. Cut it out, Kid." Duke grabbed his skates. "Calm down."

"No." She gritted her teeth to tighten the skate. "Is it such a big deal?"

"For Neo and Switch, yes. They don't know what to do."

"We need-" Sandra tightened her other skate- "The info straight from the duck himself. Shoplifting, hah!" She grabbed her stick and walked out. Duke shook his head and followed.

"What do we do, huh? About Switch."

"No clue."

"This is just great." Sandra hit the puck and it bounced across the ice. "We got a new recruit, and Neo wants us to feel sorry for him."

"No, he just said-" Duke stopped. In Sandra's two years, he had learned to jold his tongue sometimes. It was for the better. He sighed. "Neo feels bad, that's all he's saying."

"I still don't care."

Duke just dropped it. No sense in arguing with her. "Alright, Kid. you wanna practice with the blades?"

"Sure," Her tone changed. "Take my mind off Switch."

@     @     @

Sandra put the chip and the puck on the table in Dive's room. She had a knack for taking them apart, reworking them, adding electricity and that was that. Picking up the chair, she threw Switch's trenchcoat onto his bed. She put the chair by the table and went to grab something else when she noticed something on the floor. A picture.

Sandra picked it up and gasped.

"No," She said aloud. "It can't be. Can it? Duke--he'd know." As she was walking out, Dive walked in.

"Hey, Sandra-"

"Not now, Dive."

"Whatever," He shrugged. "I just wanted to know if I could get my stuff from under your pucks."

@     @     @

"Duke. Duke, Bro, you home?" She walked into Duke's and recently her room.

"What?" He looked up at her as she strode across the room with the picture. "Whatcha got?"

"Take a look, Bro." She handed him the picture.

"Hey, it's mom and dad. Where'd you get one of these?"

"Take a wild guess." She crossed her arms.

"Steal it?"

"No."

"Yours?"

She gave him a weird look. "I would have shown you before. It fell out of Switch's jacket." She snatched it out of Duke's hands, but he held them where they were. 

"Switch?"

"Yeah, Switch."

"Switch?" Duke finally dropped his hands. "Switch? Our Switch?"

"No, the Switch down the street. Duh! I don't get it."

Duke looked up at her. "I might." He got up and went to find Switch. Sandra stood there, dumbstruck.

"What'd I miss?" 

To Be Continued...

