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Down in the park, a duck and a zebra were hiding in a tree.

“It’s hard work being a superhero,” the duck quacked quietly to his zebra friend. “You have to be on duty ALL the time in case danger’s afoot.”

“Danger is afoot,” the zebra agreed. “MY FOOT!” She clomped him on the head with a hoof. “Geddit?”

The duck – who was called Adventure Duck (or A.D. for short) – frowned at his companion. “No, Ziggy, I mean, danger is afoot over there.” He pointed across the park. A small boy was eating an ice lolly but it was melting fast and about to slip off its stick.

WHOOSH! Adventure Duck burst from the tree at supersonic speed, caught the falling ice lolly neatly with one webbed foot and flicked it back into the boy’s mouth.

Then – ZOOM! – A.D. whizzed back to the tree, smirking proudly. “Impressive, huh, Zig? Er, Zig … ?”
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The zebra had vanished from the tree.

“Over here!” she brayed.

A.D. saw Ziggy in the car park, standing beside a car with its bonnet up.

“This thing has a flat battery and is in great danger of going nowhere,” she explained. “But that battery won’t be flat for long, thanks to the amazing electro-powers of … NEON ZEBRA-RAH-RAH-RAH!” Ziggy’s stripes glowed pink and she put both of her front hooves against the battery. [image: images] Sparks shot out, and the car’s engine suddenly roared into life.

“Not bad,” A.D. admitted, joining his friend as she walked back towards the duck pond. “It’s nice to use our powers to help out around the park. But what I really want is some proper action …”
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“YOU WISH FOR ACTION?” A large, levitating egg burst out from beneath the pond-water. “Your wish may come true!”

The egg’s name was YOKI – and he was their boss. He was speckled green, with wise eyes and a bushy moustache that could win prizes. With his mystical powers, the clever egg could sense trouble anywhere in the world – and send A.D. and Ziggy to sort it out.

“You’ve been working on your dramatic entrances, Yoki!” Ziggy beamed approvingly. “Cool.”

“Now, if it is coolness you crave, join me in the Underpond,’” said Yoki. “I have something extremely cold to show you …” Waggling his moustache, the jumbo egg sank back down beneath the surface of the water.

“I hate it when he acts mysterious,” Adventure Duck grumbled.

They ran to the edge of the pond and Ziggy pulled on a lever hidden in the reeds. The ground flipped upside down and dropped them into a muddy, underground chamber – Yoki’s secret base, THE UNDERPOND.

It was filled with all kinds of high-tech gadgets, from consoles and computer screens to an enormous TV. In the middle of the feathery floor stood a large black globe. Yoki was floating in front of it, watching as a red light flashed on and off near the North Pole.

“What’s going on?” asked A.D. “Don’t tell me Rudolph crashed a sleigh and he’s signalling for help!”

“No.” Yoki sighed heavily. “The light means that my sensors have detected meteor mutants in the Arctic Circle.”

“Meteor mutants like us,” breathed Ziggy.

Yoki, Neon Zebra and Adventure Duck had gained their superpowers from mysterious chunks of space rock. They used their abilities for good – but not all the animals affected by the meteor did the same …

“Any meteor mutants in the Arctic Circle must be frozen solid, right?” said A.D., perched on a comfy chair. “No problem to anyone.”

“I’m afraid not.” Yoki nodded to a map on the computer screen. It showed an icy wasteland, with vast blue cliffs looming high over a grey sea. “Strange things are happening in the Arctic. My super-sensitive moustache has detected vibrations in the ice.” The ends of Yoki’s moustache pointed due north and quivered in alarm.

“What’s causing the vibrations?” asked Ziggy.

“A polar bear rock concert?” A.D. suggested.

Yoki gave him a hardboiled stare. “No. They are not good vibrations.”

Ziggy shrugged. “Then, what?”

“Even my incredible knowledge has its limits,” Yoki admitted. “However, I sense terrible danger and perilous … um, peril. The two of you must journey to the North Pole and learn more!”

“WHAT? But it’s FREEZING at the North Pole!” A.D. turned to Ziggy. “What sane, self-respecting duck would ever agree to go there?”

Yoki raised an eyebrow. “You are not sane, and you know nothing about respect.”

“You’re right!” cried A.D. “OK, I guess I am going to the North Pole.”

“But I’m from Africa!” Ziggy declared. “I need the sun! WARMTH!”

“Neither of you will feel the cold.” Yoki crossed to the cupboard and pulled out a red cape and a bandana with a lightning bolt on it. “I have created special insulated versions of your super-costumes that will keep you toasty warm.”

“NICE FOR THE ICE!” A.D. grabbed the cape and swished it about. “You’re wasted as Earth’s guardian, egg. You should be a fashion designer! Mmm, I can’t wait to rock these cosy threads.”
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Ziggy happily put on her bandana. “This really brings out the colour of my eyes.”

“Then it is settled.” Yoki smiled, his moustache twitching with pride. “You will embark on this vital Arctic expedition – at once!”
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The journey to the North Pole was long, through icy winds and snowstorms. Adventure Duck tied a long, woolly scarf around Neon Zebra’s middle and towed her through the air. She fired up her stripes to a bright red to light their way. Just as Yoki had promised, the high-tech fabric somehow protected their whole bodies from the worst of the cold.
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