
Chapter 1

Secrets of the Guardian Strike sword


After six months of meeting his old friends, and family Peter was happy to be in his new home - Acmetropolis.  ‘This is a great morning.’  Peter thought as he and Ace were driving through their peaceful city for one reason.  “Are you sure of this meeting?”  The web-slinger questioned as they were driving.


“Yeah, my contact is in the park: waiting for us.”  The yellow hare said back to they arachnid before turning into the park.  The duo kept driving, careful of civilians, until they…stopped at a man standing in front of an Ice Cream cart.


“Can’t believe I let Cottontail talk me into going on an Ice Cream run for her and the rest of the team.”  The seventh Loonatic muttered before getting off his cycle.  After taking off their helmets the two of them headed over to the vendor.


“Hmm.  Let’s see.”  Ace said as he went before the seventh ranked hero.  “I think I’ll have a double scoop of mint chocolate chip.”  He said to the seller before quickly changing it, “Oh, no, no, no, no.  Make that a double vanilla fudge ripple.”  The man was about to give the rabbit what he wants until the long eared man changed it again, “No, no, no, no, no, no.  How about a double pistachio almond…with some sprinkles there?”  He said as the man was scooping up his order.


‘Finally he’s decided.’  The vendor thought with a sense of relief.


“Let’s compromise, doc, and just give me all of the above.”  Ace said while the man was scooping up his treat.  “I’ll work it off saving the world from something.”  He added, making it sound as though hero work is easy to do.


‘If he feels that lax I wonder if I should tell him of the strange hole that appeared on the side of that building.’  Parker thought as he stared at a blue tinted hole.  Just when the snack was being handed off to the field leader a train burst through the hole causing the two men to fall on one another due to the shockwave.  ‘Guess he knows about it new.’  The blue Loonatic thought, grateful that his powers kept him anchored.


“Ooh, that peanut butter carrot ripple really packs a wallop.”  The swords-bunny claimed as he wiped some pink ice cream from his face.  Loonatic yellow notices what made the citizens shriek with fear - a train, so he headed to his ride.  “I’d love to stay and chat, but as you can see, I’ve got a train to catch.”  Ace said to the vendor, who was trying to get an ice cream container off his head, before powering his new bike for flight mode, and took off.


“Normally, I’d say desert is on you, but I saw that you were made at Ace, so I won’t.”  Spider said as he stuck his hand to the pot and pulled it free of the man’s head.  “By the way when you restock your cart: the other Loonatics want two to five tubs of these flavors.”  He said to the vendor while giving him a piece of paper that had what they wanted.


“Tell your friend to have a decision BEFORE he stops my stand next time, Spider-Man.”  The vendor said before leaving to get cleaned up.  The seventh shrugged it off, went to his ride and followed.


“I have a flight mode too, but it isn’t as death defying as this.”  Peter said before firing a grappling hook at the belly of the train.  No sooner than the hook was secured to the steel body he was pulled back up.  “This seems too easy.”  He whispered before activating his thrusters, so that he could park his ride on top of the train.


“Hmm.  There’s gotta be a brake switch somewhere on this thing.”  Ace said after leaping from his vehicle and landing on the train, and walking up to the controls.  He tried moving a lever, but before he knew it something snagged his back and pulled him down.  “Spider, what was that---.”  He was about to question until the sound of a low class laser beam metal was heard.


“That’s my train to rob you no good long-eared varmint and sticky fingered spider.”  A man in strange blue armor with a thick red beard said to them in a semi-thick Texan accent.  “In a few minutes, Ophiuchus Sam is gonna be the richest…”  He said to them before blasting and speaking at the same time, “rootinest tootinest outlaw west of Orin’s Belt.”  He said and stopped firing at them.


“Maybe then you can upgrade that robo-donkey.”  Ace quipped as he flipped to the top of the engiene.


“Not bad, but I don’t think he needs a new ride - I think he just needs to get his guns upgraded.  Seriously, those look like guns kids use when they want to play police and pirates.”  Spider said was he flipped and landed on the other edge of the engine.


‘I’ll shut them both up.’  The marksman thought and shot a few shells at the spider, and a few at the bunny.  Where the blue one dodged them with his back to the attacker, the yellow one deflected the or deflected them back with his sword.  “YEOW!”  He shouted to his warm seat due to a ‘back at him’ shell to his seat.


‘He’s good.’  The brown haired human thought after seeing what he saw, but in a moment his spider sense flared causing him to look at his right side.  Ace saw this and got ready, but they saw a man in a purple uniform with red hair looking at the heroes calmly.


“You know, I hear it’s less drafty riding inside the train.”  The mystery man said to them in a comical tone.  Despite his joke the seventh’s danger detector was not happy with this new arrival.


“Hey, thanks for the travel tip doc.”  Ace said to the stranger.


“Sure, it‘s less drafty, but you still have to deal with all those tourists.”  The seventh said and to his relief the man seemed to have went away, but the mule rider came back.


“Uhn!  Hold on, so I can vaporize yous into smithereenies.”  The robber began blasting but the two went back to the controls.  The moment they landed the web-head created a shield where he and the swords-bunny hid behind.


“The name’s Deuce.  It looks like you two could use some help.  The new guy said to the pinned down heroes.  Both didn’t like it when someone was pointing out the obvious when they were trying to serve out justice.


“What would ever give you a silly idea like that?”  The rabbit questioned as he gave the rider to their left a semi-ticked look on his face.


“Call it a hunch.”  The other said, and that was when they both saw the marksman pull out a bigger gun.


‘I just had to use a bigger gun crack.’  Peter thought, cursing himself before he fired.  When this shell landed the web-shield disintegrated.  “Yeah, that figures.”  The web-spinner thought before thinking what to do next.


“Kiss your butts good-by you ornery flea-bitten, and disease infested varmints.”  The marksman gloated after jumping off his rid and onto the engine with the two of them.  Before he could kill them the third person tossed a shield of sorts which saved them from three shots.


“Thanks.”  Ace said, thankful for the extra hand.


“Yes.”  Te new man said, happy to do his part, or at least he acted like it.  “Looks like we’re running out of track.”  He informed the duo who looked over the side of it, and saw the machine was about to enter the exit hole.  “Let’s bolt.”  He ordered to the two.


‘Not without my ride.’  Peter thought as he leapt over to his bike.  As he was starting it up he saw Deuce grab his shield along with Ace, who was grabbing his down helmet, by the waist band.  “Guess that works too.”  He whispered before driving off the train.


“Go ahead and hightail it out of here.”  The robber said to the three of them.  “The train and everything in it belongs to--  Hah!”  He cheered, but was stopped due to him leaping for joy and hitting the wall instead of going through the hole.  “Me.”  He groaned out before coming to his senses and shouting, “Yah, Mule!”  The machine came to him, and he flew away.


‘That was an embarrasment.’  Peter thought before activating flight mode of his ride.  ‘Better get Ace’s ride.’  He thought before messing with his com link and saying one word into it, “Come.”  When he said that the yellow coated vehicle followed after him.  He soon joined up with Ace and Deuce in the center of town.


“Thanks for the assist, Deuce.”  Ace said after sitting in the backseat of his new friend’s jet-cycle.


“Yeah, we make a pretty good team.”  The man said with a smile before he and two other rides landed on the ground.  It was then both heroes saw the rest of their team.


“Hey, Ace, Spider-Man, did you two hear about the runaway train at the park today?”  The pink furred hare questioned to the two that she knew of, and not at the third.  The two walked over to her, and Peter let his field boss have this comedic moment since he was still iffy of the new guy.


“Hear about it?  I got bruises to show for it I don’t like to show.”  Ace said and prayed no one knew which one he meant since he did not want their founder making fun of his clumsy-fluke on the train.


“You found out from our ice cream supplier.”  The blue Loonatic said to her with a smile on his face.  The others seemed stunned that he would know such a thing.  “I know because…”  He stalled to take something off the female hare’s lips.  “…you left the evidence behind.”  He finished before sampling the ice cream she had.  “Rocky Road, good call.”  He said with a smile in her direction.


“Anyway.”  Ace started to say to get their attention before continuing with, “Guys, this is our new pal, Deuce.  If it weren‘t for him, hah, my furry white tail, and the bug‘s silver spinnerets would be toast.”  The second bunny saw a look of ‘yeah right’ in her…friend’s eyes, but said nothing about it.


“No big deal.”  The new man said in a casual tone.  “You might say I have a way of being in the wrong place and the right time.”  He explained himself to the local hero team.


“Sounds like you, Ace, and Spider-Man have a lot in common.”  The fellow hare: praising both heroes since she knew that Peter never went out looking for trouble; trouble always found him.


“Ace, I’ve been to every corner of the galaxy…”  The man in purple started to say as the swords-bunny took out his sword to clean up the handle with a cloth he never left HQ with.  “…but I’ve never seen a bad boy sword like that before.”  He finished his comment while still gazing at the blade in question.


“Thanks, it was given to me when I got into the action hero business.”  The field leader said back to him as he too marveled at how it looked.


“Can I hold it?”  Deuce questioned after Ace sheathed the blade back into the handle.  When he said that the arachnid was starting to believe his spider sense since he knew that when a new guy asks to hold a team’s trademark weapon - it is never for good.


“Hey, I don’t have to take this.”  Danger said as he was tired of being ignored and run up in between Deuce and Ace, and grabbed the handle himself.  We’ve worked together for a year, and you never once let me hold your sword.”  He complained as he stood on the edge of the fountain for a better angle.  Their tug-of-war for the sword stopped when a hologram appeared before them.


“I won’t even ask.”  She said as the first thing she saw was Ace and Danger fighting over the sword.


“Hey, Zadavia, there’s someone I’d like you to meet.”  Ace said to his boss while trying not to be caught up in her beauty.  He took the duck’s daze to get his sword free, and hold it away from the mallard.  “This here is…”  He said and gestured to the one in purple, but was cut off by the founder.


“Duece!!!”  She said in alarm and anger.  “Hmm.  I never thought I’d see you again.”  She said calmly to the old face before her.


“You two know each other?”  Lexi questioned to the founder out of wonder.


“Only to well.”  The blonde answered her back in a level tone, but the field leader could tell that something was up.


“Hey, is something wrong?”  Ace asked to her since she didn’t seem like her usual self when she made these sudden holo-visits.


“Let’s just say, Deuce and I have had our differences in the past.”  Zadavia said back to him trying to ease the sword holder, and assure him that it is nothing personal.


“She’s right.”  He said to the swords-bunny before turning to face the female.  “Look, I know I made some mistakes.  I’m only here to ask your forgivness and a chance to start over.”  He said to her with a smile to try to seal the deal.


“Then, you’ve made a very long trip for no reason.”  She answered back to him with a guilty finger gesture right at the apologetic one.  He thought of a different tactic, but nothing came.


“Perhaps I should leave.”  He said to her calmly.


“Not perhaps.  Definitely.”  She countered to him.  He got on his ride and flew off.  Ace then turned to Spider who was thumbing at their rides since he knew that Ace wanted to know her behavior toward the new-guy, but the former loner knew that this was not the place for such a talk.


‘Guess he’s right.’  The yellow bunny thought before flying off with the others back to their spire.  Once they parked their vehicles in the hanger the team saw that Zadavia was already in the meeting room.  “So, why the bum’s rush on Deuce, Zadavia?”  Ace questioned as soon as he sat down in his chair.


“During the fall of Freleng, the last craft to depart…”  She started to say, but waited until the screen showed what she was speaking of.  “…was the royal intergalactic quasar train.”  She continued when the images began to move.  “It was rumored to have carried cargo that could make a man king.”  She said to them, and that was when Danger started to babble.


“Wowee.  Sound code for treasure.”  The beaked one said to them.


“Pay attention, Duck.”  The true leader shouted to him.


“What?”  He questioned back to her, but was never answered.


“A stray photon blast struck the transport…and caused it to launch prematurely on a runaway course.”  She said and stalled to let the other hear the blast hitting the vehicle.  “It disappeared into a wormhole and was believed lost forever, until recently.”  She added to let them know that this was that same train.  “I fear the arrival of Deuce is no coincence.”  She said to them while giving Peter a look since she knew that he could sense of this new guy was good or not.


“You think he’s after the train?”  Lexi question since that is what it wounded like to her.


“It’s also possible that he’s changed.”  Ace said to her even though when ever it had to do with Freleng she was always right, but he prayed that she was wrong about this one.


“A risk I cannot risk.”  Zadavia said back to her trusted friend since she did like his optimism…just not right now.  “The train must be stopped before it falls into the wrong hands.”  She said to the others in a calm, ordering tone.


“Look, even if we can stop this ton of metal, how do we find it?  It‘s not like we can catch it at our local Wormhole depo.”  The agile one questioned which earned her a comment from her friend.


“Very simple.  There’s eight of us, so we’ll use the eight basic directional directions.”  He said to them, and as always earned a few groans due to his lack of taking this seriously.


“Actually, I know a faster way.  I may have a better solution.”  Tech said to them before heading to his lab.  The others followed his lead.  As soon as he got in their the brains of the team sat and typed on his computer.  “In a few moments, I will have the exact time…and coordinates of where the next wormhole will appear.”  He said while typing.  “According to my algorithm, it will open in exactly seven and a half minutes.  This will let you know how long you have.”  He said and informed while activating a claw that gave the field leader a small hand held device.


“Tech, you and Lexi keep monitoring the situation.  Everyone else, it’s time to jet.”  Ace said to them causing the other five to head to the hanger to get on their rides.  Before he got on his Danger Duck saw something through the exit hole.


“Hey, what’s Mr. Popular still doing here?”  Danger questioned as he and the others watched as the new guy took off his helmet while still staying in the air.  “You’ve been eavesdropping about our train.”  He commented while thinking.  ‘That’s probably why she nor Peter spoke of his spider sense; didn’t want to tell this guy everything.’  He kept tight beak about his friend’s power and listened to this threat.


“Look, I heard about the quasar train and thought if I could bring it back…well maybe I could earn Zadavia‘s trust again.”  The one in purple said to the hero, but he only mocked the statement on his way to his orange vehicle.


“Yes, another sob story.  Look, look, world’s tiniest violin.”  The mallard remarked to the man in the hanger.  Ace saw the man seem defeated and decided to provoke him in a different way.


“So, do you always give up so easily?”  The rabbit questioned which earned him a comment from his family rival.


“What are you doing?”  Duck questioned since he was following Zadavia’s lead about this man not being trustworthy.


“Duck he saved mine and Spider’s life.”  The field leader said while pointing to the man in question.


“And your point?”  He questioned back since anyone of them could have done the same.


“Everyone deserves a second chance.  You should know that better than anyone.”  The long eared one said back to the egg tosser who gave him a low growl in return before going to his vehicle.  “Okay, Loonatics: ready…set…let’s jet.”  He said to them as they donned on the solid black shield, switch to flight mode, and flew off.


‘He’s making a mistake.’  Peter thought as he swung after them since he preferred his swinging over machines most of the time.  They flew around the city for seven and a half minutes and that was when the vehicle appeared.


“Looks like our train is right on time.”  Ace said to them as they were right at the tail of the intergalactic device.


“Let’s catch our ride.”  Deuce said as he and Ace got in close, and once they were close enough the duo leapt into the edge of the caboose before climbing to the top.  The other four landed on the top of the last car with little trouble.


“We gotta work fast and stop this choo-choo…before the wormhole closes again.”  Ace said to them with his new partner looking at the device Tech gave to him.  “Duck, Spider, and Slam check the cars.  Rev and I will check up front.”  He instructed and they walked in through the back not knowing the train robber was also there.


“Why, them no good, mangy, polecats.  No one steals the train I’m stealing or my name ain’t Ophi--.”  The man said but slipped on his own name, so he tried again, “Ichi-- We--.”  He quickly got tired of trying to guess his name and went with something else, “Whatever it is, yah Mule!”  He then rocketed to one of the cars by the side of the machine.


“Every train comes with an emergency cord.  There’s gotta be one around here somewhere.”  Danger said as they entered a new car since he had seen such ploys on the cartoons from Peter’s original dimension, so he guessed it will work in real life.  “Looking for a cord.  Looking for a cord.  Looking for a cord.  There it is.”  He chanted and praised after seeing said item hanging by a wall.


‘Too easy.’  The experienced one thought, and knew something bad was about to happed due to his sixth sense.  He stuck his hand on his teammates back, and when he received an angry look the arachnid pointed at the wall.  There was a spot by the cord that seemed to be getting warmer.


“Now I got you where I want you.”  The robber said to the three before him.


“Guys, do something.”  Duck shouted before quacking out of the open hand and reappeared behind Slam.  Out of instinct the web-spinner shot a web-line, snagged the gun, pulled it to him, and crushed it in his hand.


‘My turn.’  The devil thought as he picked up a nearby crate, ready to toss it, but stopped when a new laser blast made it into a donut.  The trio saw that the man now had a replacement blaster in hand.


“Say adios to Acmetropolis…”  He said before the shot, and after the shot he continued with, “…and say hello to oblivi-- Oblu--  Whatever you call it.”  Peter and Slam then dodged his blasts one after another.


“Protect me.”  Duck shouted at his double wall.


“Hold still, you confounded bird.”  He shouted, and that caused the spinner to be a little confused over why he would want to ice Duck when he and Slam are seen as the strength factor of the team.  The robber tried to leap onto the train, but the door slammed on him halfway through his jump.


“Sorry, Duck can’t go out and play until he finishes his homework.”  Deuce since it was he who shut the door on the man’s face.  That display made the duck cave into this guy being on their side, but the spider was still not buying it.


“Thanks, Deuce.  My hero.”  He said while shaking both of the man’s hands.


‘All according to plan.’  He thought happily.  ‘More or less.’  He corrected himself as he saw that the human still didn’t trust him.  On top of the train Rev stopped since he had been checking the tops of each car for any danger.


“Aha.  I got ya.”  The robber said as he changed to a different target once he peeled himself off the wall and onto the train car roof.  He fired but saw that he hit nothing.  “Huh?  There’s no way that gall darn feather duster could have got away.”  He shouted in disbelief before hearing a voice.


“Are you sure he didn’t slip away?  He can slip away faster than you can say slip away…even though slip away can be said awfully fast.”  The voice said, and as he spoke Ophiuchus Sam looked in between his feet and saw that his target got behind him somehow.


“Hey, you look awful familiar.”  The bearded man said as he turned to face the waving bird with his gun on the Loonatics.  “Say sayonara, beak breath.”  He challenged, but before he could fire Deuce grabbed the gun and swept the feet, and Ace sent him flying with a kick of his own.


“Nice work, Deuce.”  Ace said to his friend.


“Nice assist, Ace.”  Deuce said to his friend as they both gave the other a thumbs-up.


“Aw, thanks Deuce Ace was sure right about you, even though we don’t know anything about you.  But, we’re glad you’re here or I wouldn’t be here to be glad you’re here.”  Rev said to their new friend before being dragged by Ace to the front of the ship.


“Rev, keep your eyes peeled for anything that looks like brakes.”  The leader said to the speed factor.  As they were doing that the other three were still trying to find someway to stop this train.


“Hide.”  He whispered to them after they shut the lid to an empty crate.  The three of them hid beside a much larger crate before peeking over the side to see who it was the spider sense detected.


“Hey, how come it’s me…that’s always getting the cow cud knocked out of him?”  The red furred lawbreaker said to his business partner as they were both walking into the car.  “Where’s that gal durn treasure?”  He questioned after turning to face his ally.


“All in good time, Sam.”  The partner answered calmly after walking in and they saw that it was none other than Deuce.  “First Ace’s sword, then the treasure.  And then I’ll care of floppy ears personally.”  He said, explaining the steps of his plan, and ticking off the eavsdroppers.  The two shared a laugh and the villain endered his comment with, “Floppy ears.’  As he thinks himself of being cleaver for saying such a thing.


“That’s a good one.”  Sam said to his partner.  It was then the three of them made themselves know to their foes.


“You’re not fooling anybody.  You and whiskers here are in cahoots.”  Danger said to the madman before them.


“You’re smarter than you look.”  Deuce said, unphased by them knowing of his plan.  The web-head knew what to do about them.


“You two tell Ace what’s going down.  I can take these guys.”  Peter said while thumbing over to the door on the other side of the car.


“I’m afraid I’m gonna have to put your little plan on hold.”  Deuce said to the three as the humanoid Loonatics were heading to the door, and the human Loonatic was facing him.  The man summoned his shield and tossed it over there heads causing all to duck.


“Do you really think you got us?”  Duck questioned as he saw Deuce attach his retractable shield back to his arm before they were buried in carrying containers.  “Okay you got us.”  He groaned in pain after the avalanch; the two left the car together.


‘Just in case.’  The gunman thought after shooting the button that opened the door.  He then followed his partner once his guns were back in their holsters.  In the engine of the train the speed and the sword were not faring so good.


“This isn’t looking good, Rev.”  Ace commented as they were staring down the exit tunnel.  “We gotta bolt.  We have only seconds before the wormhole closes.”  He instructed while pointing to one of the gauges.  The two leapt off the train along with the evil duo who landed by a dumpster and in a dumpster.


“I’m sure our little secret will be kept long enough.”  Deuce said before closing the lid on his partner since he heard approaching footsteps.


“Where’s Duck, Slam, and Spider?”  Ace questioned for the egg, web, and strength of the team, but saw no sign of them.


“I tried saving them, but I was too late.”  He said to them in a dramatic fashion; acting as though he got damaged in a fight.  “They entered the time-space continuum.  They could be any where at any time.”  He said while pointing to the vanishing portal.


‘I wonder how had of a headache I’ll get for this.’  Ace thought since he knew that Lexi was not going to be happy for him of losing her…boyfriend?


“We’re doomed.  Doomed, I tell you.  Stuck to rot in a wormhole like-- Like, worms”  The orange Loonatic said to the others.  “Slam, Parker we gotta find something to eat.  We might be in here for a while.”  The duck continued to say to them before looking through the cars.


‘Strange.  There are no passenger cars, so this train was only for cargo.’  Peter thought as he and the others were searching for food.


“I can’t believe it!  Dozens of cars and no food and no treasure.”  Danger said to them after they looked through all of the cars, and found nothing food wise.  Slam saw something that looked interesting and picked it up.  “That’s not food.  That’s robo-junk.”  Danger informed the team’s glutton.


‘This stuff is good.’  Slam thought before unleashing a very loud belch.


“Cool.”  The third said calmly while clapping his hands.  In their reality the Loonatics were making another try to get that train.


“According to Tech’s tracker, a wormhole will open up here for just a few moments.”  Ace said to Deuce since the other Loonatics were trying to calm Lexi down due to her meltdown at Ace once he told her what was going on.


“Looks like you’ve reached the end of the line, greenhorn.”  Sam said after shooting his partner in the side, which slammed him in the side of Ace’s ride which caused both vehicles to crash.  “Prepare for an old-fashioned bushwhacking.”  Sam said with his gun pointed at the both of them.


‘Good thing this guy’s a lousy shot.’  Ace thought as he and Deuce took off running on two different lanes in the parking lot, but in the same direction.


“Come back here.”  The outlaw ordered to them before following after them.  The two got their sword and shield out as Sam stood on top of a rather large SUV.  He shot at Ace, who deflected the shots with his sword, but was able to find cover behind a parked car.


‘Now this is going according to plan.’  The one in purple thought as he let Sam shoot away at his shield until it shattered.  ‘Time for some real acting.’  He thought as his partner charged up for another shot. “Ace, your sword.  Toss me your sword.”  He said with his hand reached out to the swords-bunny.


‘Time to help him choose.’  Sam thought as he shot at Deuce’s feet again.


“Ace!”  The man shouted in alarm to the yellow hare.


‘He’d do the same for me.’  The rabbit thought before retracting the blade, and tossing it at his friend.  The moment he did the shooting stopped.


“Thanks pal.”  Deuce said with an evil smile which confused the rabbit, and then he heard Ophiuchus Sam explain it all.


“I can’t believe he fell for it.  He’s even dumber than me.”  The marksman said, but both of them were in the back of the new swordsman mind at the moment.


“I’ve been waiting a long time for this.”  Deuce said as he marveled at his new sword.  Not wanting to be made a fool of Ace charged right at him, but was stopped by a strange beam coming from…the sword itself.


‘What’s this doing here?’  Sam thought while laughing as he saw a blue-ish beam going through the SUV he was standing on, but he got his answer when he turned around.


‘My ride’s here.’  The madman thought before blasting Ace at the wall behind the bunny.  “Hope there’s no hard feelings.”  He said sarcastically to the hero before adding, “But ask if I care?  Guardian Strike sword.”  He shot a beam to the train and flew up with it.


“Come on guys, abandon train.”  Spider said to them before leaping and swinging on one of his lines.  Duck and Slam fell instead, and ran into Deuce on the way down, but he easily got past them and went on his way.


‘This might hurt I suspect.’  Sam thought while still a bit dazed as he looked up and saw two figures fall.  To his disappointment both Slam and Danger Duck landed right on top of him.


“Ace.”  Duck shouted after using the Tasmanian as a cushion and ran to the down hero.  The devil was angered at his friend for using him in such a manner, but was soon curious what that groan was, and raised his back a bit just to see that it was the robber only much thinner.


‘A down team captain, and a got away guy.  Not good.’  Peter thought as he watched the meeting while sticking to the side of a building.


“Ace, whatever you do, don’t give Deuce your sword.  It‘s a scam.  By the way, where is your sword?”  He said to the bunny as his field leader was getting back to his feet.  The rabbit gave him a ‘moot point’ expression.


“Thanks, Ace.  Now I have everything I need.”  Deuce said to them, but since he missed the train he had to settle for riding away on the robo-donkey.


“Okay, you royally screwed up, but we still have to head back to base.  Slam, you better take the bearded pinhead with us.”  Parker instructed before swinging away which the others did as well.  When they all arrived the blue spider was welcomed by the pink bunny.


“I’m glad your safe.”  She whispered with her face buried in his chest.  He did not want to ever worry her, but if she was able to hug instead of yell he decided to complete it for her.  As they hug Rev took off their ‘guest’s’ outfit and stuck him in a big cell.  “Um…we better go with them.”  She offered once she saw that the others were going with Runner.


“Let me outta here.  I said let me out.  There hasn’t been a jail built…that can hold Opi-- Oni-- Oh-beh-bu--Me.  Let be out of here.”  Sam said once he had regained concoisness and found himself in a jail cell.


“Zadavia, I don’t know what to say.  I should have listened to you about Deuce.”  The young bunny apologized to her, and a part of his mind told him:


‘Better get used to apologizing to her when you two become an item and have kids.’  He shook at that thought, and focused on his apology.


“I can help you, Ace.”  Peter said as he unstuck himself from the ceiling and landed beside the bunny who gave him a ‘really, how’ kind of face.  For his answer he received a smack to the back of the head.  “That.”  He finished after going to the couch to sit by Lexi.


“And I thought I was the only one who ever screwed up around here.”  Duck said to them as he watched the show which now feathered Sam ramming the door with his helmet - no effect.


“It’s not entirely your fault, Ace.”  Zadavia said to the team leader.  “I should have told you the entire story.”  She added while activating one of the several monitors in the spire causing all to gather round to watch the show.  “Back on Freleng, Deuce was once one of my most powerful generals…who was determined to lead the greatest army ever assembled.  But tensions grew between us when I refused to place…all of Freleng under his command.  Deuce was only interested in glory for himself.  When the uprising took place, he and his army were nowhere to be found.”  She explained while the footage helped them out.


“So after all that, Deuce came across the entire galaxy…just to steal some treasure.”  Lexi said to her founder with a confused look on her face.  Duck took his eyes of the show to inform the others what the three of them found.


“Well, the jokes on him.  Spider, Slam, and I checked that train from top to bottom, and there ain’t no treasure.  The cars are filled with nothing but broken down robots…many of which have been eaten.”  The explosive expert said before giving the the disposal a ticked look.


“I was hungry.”  The strength of the team said sheepishly.


“That’s it!  It was his army he was seeking.  His army of robots.”  Zadavia explained to them when she finally realized her ex-general’s game plan.


“So, why did he take Ace’s sword?”  Lexi questioned, and this time the arachnid said something worth hearing.


“To power them up, right?”  He said and questioned to Zadavia because he wanted to be sure.


“In a way, but the real story is that that sword used to belong to the greatest of all warriors…one of the guardians of Freleng.  It holds powers you cannot imagine.”  She said to them which caused the owner to grow surprised over what she said.


“My sword has powers?”  He questioned in awe.  “Home come you never told me this?”  He questioned since he believe that he was worthy of her trust, so why keep him in the dark about something like this.


“Great power used too soon can create as much harm as good.”  Their founder said back to the swords-bunny.  “It will come to you when you’re ready.”  She assured him, so he doesn’t feel too bad about losing the sword.


‘Sounded like Hanks ‘power corrupts; absolute power corrupts absolutely’.’  Peter thought before hearing another Loonatic’s voice.


“Think I read that in a fortune cookie once.”  Duck said as he honestly believed he read her comment in a dessert.


“Deuce knows the powers of the sword better than anyone.”  Zadavia warned them.


“Without Tech’s tracker, how are we gonna find Deuce or the train?”  Lexi said since she saw that Ace unfortunately damaged it when he was slammed into the stone wall.


“Deuce has probably mapped where the wormholes will appear.  All we gotta do is follow the one person who knows where to find him.”  Their field leader said since he was starting to feel like his old self again.


“Even he’s not that dense to just walk out of here without being suspicious.”  Peter said as he hung upside down and watched Sam pace around in a circle.  With the help of their speed factor the team gave him a jackhammer and watched the show.


“There’s got to be someway out of this rathole. Ohh!”  He said to himself before turning to face the closed door.  “What the Sam?”  He questioned and saw nothing but a jackhammer.  “Sometimes I’m so smart, I scare even me.”  The ameture said with the construction tool in hand.


‘Worked like a charm.’  The heroes thought as he drilled away only to watch the rest.


“Free at last.  Free at last.  Old Sammy’s free at last.  Hah.”  He said once out of the hole before taking a look and adding, “This place looks familiar.”  It was then he turned to the corner and saw his exit hole causing himself to growl in frustration.


‘That was just sad.’  The heroes thought as the man broke himself free just to break himself back in in less the two seconds.  After several more shows of this the man went to sleep and the Loonatics decided just to get him out themselves.


‘I’m surprised he can be this quiet.’  Peter thought as he and Slam tiptoed in, gently picked up the cot, and tiptoed out.  ‘Then again he could probably the same of me.’  He thought as the two were in the elevator going down.  While in the elevator Rev used his speed again to cloth the man, and fit him with all the weapons they took out earlier.  The two the tiptoed him to a street corner and left him there.


“Like I said…”  Sam said after being woken up by the sound of a car horn, and took a look at where he was.  “…there ain’t been a jail built that can hold the Red Fox.”  He said to finish his comment before adding, “Yah! Mule!”  He was railroaded by said machine as a result from his call.


“My tracker says, we’re due for a wormhole right about now.”  Deuce said as he was thankful he placed a tracer when he first met Ace and Spider-Man.  “How did you get here?”  The madman questioned when he saw the robo-donkey, which he thought he gave to a dump truck, pull up beside him with his old business partner.


“We’ll I used my wits and escaped them low-down Loonatics.  Ha-ha-ha.”  Sam answered to him, but the red head knew the real reason of his arrival.


“I see.  They let the fool escape so he’d lead them to me.”  The ex-general said to himself, already knowing of their plan to get at him.  Too bad for him the seven were already there: waiting.  “No matter, they can’t stop me now anyway.”  He said as he claimed victory before the train appeared even though the hole has opened up.


“You might as well fold your hand, Deuce.  It’s all over.”  Ace said before coming out of his hiding spot: in a stand alone train car.


“No, it’s all over for you.”  He claimed to them and saw that Duck was gone so he switched his grip on the sword from both to just his left.


“I got you!”  Danger shouted only to see that he grabbed the wrong arm.


“Guardian Strike sword.”  He shouted and sent a beam around the duck, and chucked it at the car the others were in causing it to fall on it’s side.  “Guardian sword, rise.”  He ordered and flew up to the train.


“We sure showed them, huh?”  Sam said to his partner as he climbed up the harder way.  The madman no longer had use for him, and he knew just the way to ditch him.


“Hey, I think your spurs untied.”  He pointed out, and knew the old fool would believe him.


“Oh, thanks, Deucey.”  The secondary threat said before turning his butt to his friend, so he could fix them.  As soon as his butts in the air the madman kicked him off the train.  “Some outlaws have no honor.”  Sam said to his mule who lowered his ears after hearing that.


“Now what?”  The water fowl questioned as they were getting out of the capsized car.


“I lost the sword.  It’s up to me to get it back.”  Ace said as he landed on his mode two cycle, and put on his helmet.


“Not without me partner.”  Parker said as he leapt and landed on the back of the vehicle.  The bunny knew he couldn’t sway him, so he floored it to the train.  They made it up there, leapt of the Loonatic ride and onto the train.


‘Robots.  Why did it have to be robots?’  The web-slinger thought as he and Ace stared at the machines to either side of them.  He sensed that Deuce was about to attack from behind so he used his reflexes to dodge to kick, grab the ankle, throw him over his head, and slam him to the ground - back first.


“Hey, Deuce, is this how you treat your friend.”  Ace said to the fallen soldier on the ground.  The bunny was grateful he brought the seventh along he forgot how much of a plus his spider sense is in a fight.


“I have no friends.  Just victims.”  The foe said to the two after the arachnid released his ankle, and he back-flipped back to his feet.  Ace believed that it was his turn, so he flipped behind a few small idle crates, and kicked them; the chunks of wood pinned him against the door.  “Very nice.  Perhaps you should consider a career as a carpenter…where you might have a future.”  He said to the rabbit before activating the hare’s sword and cutting himself free.


‘Almost like my sword is resisting him.’  Ace thought as he saw the show of force.


“Once I awaken my army of robots…I will conquer all who stand in the way of my sword.”  Deuce cheered for his victory.


“Wow.  You have no life, do you.”  Spider questioned with a chuckle.  He saw an irritated look on the madman’s face, so he continued, “I mean Zadavia said you didn’t like how she didn’t give you free reign over all, so now your throwing a temper tantrum with your tinker toys - sad.”  This really got under Deuce’s skin since the blue Loonatic didn’t see him for what he thought he was - a threat.


“I’d like you two to meet a few of my associates.  The finest army in the universe.”  The ex-general said after letting the power of the sword flow into the robots in the car.  Ace liked the ‘no life’ tant and decided to throw one of his in.


“Oh, nice robo-army.  You must save a fortune on uniforms.”  The bunny commented while tapping on one of the off-line bots.


“If you excuse me, I have a galaxy to conquer.”  The purple punk said to them before saying one last thing, “Oh yeah: rip them to pieces.”  The door shut behind him and the robots started to aim at blue and yellow.


“Robot fight plan 2.”  Peter said when he realized that they had a limited space to fight in.


“Shoot thy self.”  The swords-bunny questioned and got a nod from his partner.  After several quick evasions the mechanical men were blasting themselves, but before the boom both used the ceiling exit.


“You take on Deuce, and I’ll back up when necessary.”  Peter said since Ace still wanted to get the sword back on his own.


“Sounds like a plan.”  The hare said before the both of them rushed to the engine.  Once there they saw the madman messing with the controls with the sword.


“You again?  Strike sword he shouted out when he saw Ace trying to separate the engine from the rest of the train, and with the power of the blade he stopped him along with dropping the fighter closer to the conqueror.


“I never thought the great General Deuce would hide behind a sword.”  The bunny challenged; trying to goad him into fighting without it.


“Soon, I will achieve my goal of intergalactic greatness…and reign supreme across the galaxy.”  Deuce said to the two, since he saw Spider-Man sitting on the roof of the first car.


“Oh, yeah, sort of the chicken and the egg thing.”  Ace said back to him while getting back to his feet.  “So, what is it, are you an egg or a chicken?”  He questioned once standing upright.  He was confused at first, but then angry that he didn’t see him as a threat either.


‘This’ll teach you to keep your mouth shut to your superior.’  Deuce thought and fired the power at Ace.  The field leader of the Loonatic only went to all fours, but not defeated.  Ace then countered the beam with his optic blasts causing the blade to soar into the air.


‘Now I inervien.’  Peter thought as he saw Deuce charge at his friend, so he dropped to their level, and maxed out his webbing - sending the traitor into the engine’s controls.  The partner nodded and got to work of reclaiming his sword, but as he had his hand held high the hero couldn’t help but remember what Zadavia said.


“Great power will come to you when your ready.”  Even though he didn’t clobber Deuce he still prayed that the sword would deem him worthy of that might, and it did.


“Can’t say it’s been a pleasure, Deuce, because it hasn’t.” Ace said to the man still stuck by spider webbing.  “Okay, Guardian strike sword, it’s show time.”  He said to the blade in his hand, and swung at the cable connected engine with train - destroying it instantly.


“No!”  Deuce shouted as the part he was attached to was absorbed by the wormhole.


“Hey, how about that?  It works.”  The bunny said in awe at the new found might of his sword.  It was then both realized that without the wormhole the track the rest of the train was on would vanish, and gravity would kick in: which it all did, but luckily both of them leapt and performed a web-parachute.


“Come on, let’s head back to the spire, and give everyone the good news.”  Spider suggested and the duo web swung back home.


“Once again, Ace, you did a magnificent job.”  Zadavia said to the leader as the two walked out of the elevator while the others were in the rest area.  “Not only did you recover your sword, but you proved yourself a true warrior…worthy of the Guardians of Freleng.”  She said and it was then he unsheathed it as level one mode.


“Hey, about the sword.  When are you gonna tell me all it’s secrets and everything it can do?”  He questioned to her while slipping it into mode two and let blue, not red, power surge around it.


“In time.  Too much knowledge can be a dangerous thing.” Zadavia warned him since she would hate the thought of Ace becoming like Deuce.


“So can too little knowledge.  I mean, really, it’s just a sword.”  Danger commented to the founder.  The sword showed how much a ’just a sword’ it was to the duck.  “Is there a draft in here?”  He questioned after being blasted by the blade.  “Very nice.  Now if you’ll excuse me.  Hey, eyes up front.”  The water based hero said after picked up his singed off feathers, and walked away from his laughing friends.


‘Guardian strike sword, this is going to work out just fine.’  Ace thought as he gazed at his powerful sword.

