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Once upon a time, in the year 20XY, Joe Rover was walking his dog, Bandit, when a truck crashed spilling a strange substance. During the commotion, Bandit escaped Joe’s grasp and drank the liquid. He then bit Joe seemingly passing on the talents of a dog to him. 

Deciding to protect the people of his hometown, Joe Rover became the superhero known as Dogboy. 

Eventually, Joe learned that Bandit’s bite only magnified the powers within him. He was part of an ancient alien race known as the Sirians, beings from Sirius, which is not a star but a planet.

After many more adventures, he learned that his world was just one in a nearly infinite universe filled with multiverses known as the Omniverse. 

He also learned that a company known as Blue Light Technologies watches over the Omniverse. The company records events that happen across the Omniverse and sell them as stories, movies, or games. However, corruption grew within BLT and a prophecy was created. The prophecy said that a “Chosen One” would one day defeat the corrupt leaders of BLT. 

After some trials, Joe did defeat the corruption and restored BLT to its original purpose, but evil would not let the hero rest. An ancient cosmic being known as The Nothing sought to destroy Joe.

Joe and a new friend named David defeated The Nothing, but Joe soon learned that David was not the friend he thought he was.

Before the truck incident, David made a deal with a secret society known as the Masters of the Dark Arts to gain the powers of necromancy and mind control. He used these powers against his class. Years later, Joe learned of the treachery. He, his friends, and some classmates traveled back in time and stopped David. However, the victory resulted in a time shift that caused science and technology to advance faster than it originally did. When Joe and the others returned to the present, the world looked like 20XY, but it was really 199X.

Joe now continues his quest to protect his hometown while also assisting Blue Light Technologies.
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At Least You Have Your Health
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New Year’s Eve, Lost Angeles, California...

Ashley Bentwater took another long, sad drink from her third soda. She was so depressed she got regular instead of diet. Dishes clanked and patrons talked. Everyone wore New Year’s attire: party hats, noisemakers, oversized glasses. Everyone was paired off or in groups, except for her.

Ashley was not ugly; she was attractive with raven hair and captivating brown eyes with gold speckles when the light hit right, yet here she was alone on New Year’s Eve, like most years.

It probably didn’t help any that she traveled a lot for her job, promoting one athletic event or team after another. She’d returned to the U.S. from a job in Russia, but Lost Angeles was not her final destination. Home wasn’t even her destination. She was on her way to New Chicago, Neon City, London, England, and finally Switzerland. 

“Is this seat taken?” asked an attractive man with dark, curly hair and gray eyes, interrupting Ashley’s ever darkening thoughts. 

It took her a moment to realize what was happening. 

“Oh! Uh, no, go ahead!”

The man sat down and ordered an energy drink.

The man groaned. “I hate these nights.” Ashley’s eyebrow arched. “Nothing like New Year’s and Valentine’s to remind you how much of a loser you are.”

Ashley nodded as the soda jerk brought the man’s drink.

“Doesn’t matter how rich or successful you are,” said the man, gazing into the cup of energy drink like it was a crystal ball, “if you don’t have a significant other than you’re trash.”

Ashley spun her drink’s straw. “Tell me about it.”

The man cleared his throat then turned to Ashley. “I’m Zenith, by the way.”

“Ashley,” she said, taking his hand. She felt a cold shiver but tried not to show it with a pleasant smile. “That’s an interesting name.”

“Family name,” he said.

Ashley brought her drink to her mouth. “Parents can be cruel.”

“I knew a guy named Seymour Butts in high school,” Zenith said causally.

Ashley choked on her drink, trying not to laugh. Some of the drink spilled on her while her spit-take left the rest on the counter.

“Sorry,” said Zenith, “but at least I got a laugh out of you.”

“Sort of,” said Ashley while dabbing her face with a nearby napkin.

“Let me get you another.” He signaled the soda jerk. “Another Hydra Blossom for the lady.”

Some deep part of Ashley registered that he knew her drink without asking, but the lonely part of her stifled the red flag.

The jerk soon brought the drink.

“Looks like the New Year is coming,” Zenith said, using his head to point to the holo-vision everyone gathered around. Instinctively, she turned leaving her drink on the counter.

The holographic television showed the crowd at New Times Center in Neon City. They started counting down as the New Year’s cyber-ball, a digital hologram, lowered towards the neon sign displaying “199X.”

While Ashley was distracted by the spectacle, Zenith placed his hand over her drink. A black glob formed in his palm like a lava lamp blob. It dripped into her drink with a soft sound dampened by the cheers of “Happy New Year!”

Ashley turned away from the screen. Zenith smiled brightly at her holding his glass ready for a toast. “To the new year,” he said.

Ashley reached for her glass. “Technically, we still have to wait three more hours.”

Zenith used his glass to mention to the revelers. “Doesn’t seem to be stopping them.”

Ashley smiled, held her glass high, and said with a romantic nod to Zenith, “To the new year.”

They then drank.
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Lost in Paradise
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The day before Valentine’s Day...

Sally, Danny, and I were in Switzerland because of the Switzerland Snowboard Team. Sally was here to interview the Olympic hopefuls while I was there because the International League of Super-Transbeings detected an increase in phantasmic energy.

Sally and Danny arrived in the smallish town near the Alps via the Rainbow Riders, a ride share business owned by the latest incarnation of Iris—the Greek goddess of messages and rainbows. 

After some “debate” with Hermes, they decided that Hermes would be an inorganic messenger—such as packages, emails, as so forth—while Iris would “message” the organic, such as a ride share business.

The Rainbow Riders consisted of many transbeings, usually those with transport talents, like super-speed or flight.

I arrived via my jet, the Dogfighter. Since Sally and Danny worked for WAG News, the owner-publisher-editor, Max McGruffin, paid their way. I, however, was not an employee, so I had to make my own way here. I could have brought Sally and Danny in the Dogfighter but then Sally would have to explain why she didn’t need her ride reimbursed.

“Isn’t this a little early for a team to push for the Olympics?” I asked Sally before we left.

“As the team’s coach, Oliver Rogers, says, ‘There is no early when it comes to the Olympics,’” said Sally.

By the time we arrived at the Golden Trial, the hotel the team was staying at, the team had already vanished. According to the hotel manager, they left very early for practice and never returned.

By the way, the hotel was named something in German—as were the names of all the team members—but our Omni-Cuffs translate everything—names, slang, images— into a language we can understand. The translator works because Brain “borrowed” some stones from the Tower of Babel. Sometimes the translator does its job too well.  

Sally and Danny joined the search party while I left to change into Dogboy. With my tracking talents, I’d have a good chance of finding them—hopefully before anything bad happens.

***
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MEANWHILE, THE TEAM had been rescued. They woke on comfortable beds with warm, soft sheets, but soon saw a beautiful, peaceful village outside their balcony. The buildings were perfectly symmetrical with no cracks or fading paint or graffiti. Beautiful gardens filled with plants of every color decorated the village in patterns that could only be seen from higher angles. Large trees with vivid blossoms lived amongst the plants. Relaxing music played; it sounded somewhat Asian in nature.

“Where are we?” asked Fredrick, one of the athletes. “I thought we were on the Matterhorn?” Fredrick nodded towards the warm and green village. “This doesn’t look like it could be on a snowy mountain.”

“Welcome,” said a tranquil voice from behind them. The team of four and one coach turned and gasped. A yeti stood before them.

***
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GRAPHIC: WAG NEWS LOGO

SFX: News break music

ANNOUNCER

WAG News: Connecting the global community.

REPORTER SCOTT BARKLING

This is Scott Barkling interrupting this program with breaking news. Flooding continues along the West Coast. The National Guard, Coast Guard, and the International League of Super-Transbeings has been called in to help evacuate people. 

In a recent interview with Director Donny Kay, head of ILOST, the flood waters are streams of magic. A recent increase in phantasmic energy has caused various ley lines to overflow bringing massive amounts of this magic water. The increase magic has caused the local plant life to grow wild. Some eyewitnesses state they have seen the wild vines act of their own accord; in some cases, they have been seen attacking people. More on this story at it develops. We return you to your regularly scheduled program.
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