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One night, in a park not far from here, a duck in a superhero costume stood face to face with a glowing, pink-striped zebra. Raising his wings, the duck flew at the zebra in a [image: images]. The zebra rolled aside and fired sizzling blasts from her front hooves, missing the duck’s tail feathers by millimetres.

“Hey, Ziggy!” quacked the duck. “I thought we agreed not to attack each other’s butts?” “What’s the matter – scared of getting yours kicked?” Ziggy said, grinning. “It’s important to be prepared. As the newest superheroes in town we have to practise our powers …” She flexed her muscles and her pink stripes turned electric orange. “AND NEON ZEBRA IS READY FOR ACTION.”

“So is Adventure Duck,” the duck added.
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With a supersonic quack that made the entire park tremble, he kicked a nearby litter bin with one webbed foot. WHUMP! The bin rocketed up into the sky! Luckily, Adventure Duck – or A.D. for short – was super-fast as well as super-strong. He whizzed right up into the air, overtook the speeding litter bin, turned it round and rode it back down to earth.

“Yay!” Ziggy grinned. “Target practice!” Aiming at A.D. she fired more electric zaps from her hooves.
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“So that’s how it is, huh?” Adventure Duck dived inside the bin as pink explosions boomed all around him. “Well, two can play at that game!” Still inside the litter bin, he shot across the park – aiming straight at Ziggy.

“HIIIIIII-YAH!” Stripes blazing bright red now, Neon Zebra jumped into the air, karate-kicked the bin and cracked it open in a shower of sparks.

A.D. burst out in a shower of trash and launched his ultimate attack – a tickle fight! “Who’s laughing now?” he said, shaking his super-tickly wing feathers right in Ziggy’s face.

Neon Zebra was soon wailing and snorting with helpless laughter. “Stop!” she shouted, wriggling and giggling. Then she pointed her hoof behind him. “Hey, is that soggy bread in the water?”

“WHERE?” cried A.D., turning round to look. Soggy bread was his favourite snack!

[image: images] Neon Zebra zapped the distracted duck right in the butt with her hoof.

“[image: images]” A.D. went somersaulting through the air and landed with a sizzling splash in the middle of the pond.

“Direct hit!” Neon Zebra chortled.

“Direct hot, you mean.” A.D. said, shaking his soggy, scorched tail feathers off to dry them.

“UGH!” Ziggy spluttered as the drips of water sent sparks shooting from her neon stripes.

“Training is over,” said a deep, mystical voice that bubbled up from beneath A.D. “You must now use your skills to defeat … EVIL!”
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The next thing A.D. knew, he was rising slowly into the air – pushed up by a large, levitating egg. The egg was speckled green, with eyes that were wise and a massive white moustache that was possibly even wiser.

“Hey, Yoki,” said Ziggy. “What’s up?”

“I am!” A.D. complained, flapping his wings. “Put me down, egg-head.”

“Down – and up – are but illusions, young duck,” said Yoki calmly.

A.D. sighed. Just weeks ago, his life had been oh-so-ordinary. But when a weird meteorite landed in the duck pond, things quickly turned QUACKERS!

The rock had been full of space energy that turned Yoki from a regular egg into a mega-moustachioed mutant – and turned A.D. from an ordinary duck into a [image: images]. Other chunks of the meteor had fallen all over the world – including the one that splash-landed in Ziggy’s watering hole and turned her into a NEON ZEBRA!

“You know, Yoki,” said A.D., “you might be a wise guru, a super-smart scientist—”

“And a mystical master as one with the universe,” Yoki suggested.

“Yeah, but I’ll tell you this – you make a lousy cushion!” A.D. hopped off Yoki, rubbed his sore bottom and paddled back to Ziggy. “Now, what’s all this about having to defeat evil?”

“Danger is afoot,” Yoki warned the superheroes in a booming voice. “I can feel it in my moustache.”

“You can feel a foot in your moustache?” Ziggy frowned.

“I’m talking about a danger to the whole world.” Yoki floated over to some nearby reeds. “Come with me to the UNDERPOND and I will explain!”

Adventure Duck and Ziggy hurried to follow Yoki. One of the reeds was a lever in disguise, and as Yoki yanked it with his moustache, the ground tipped upside down. A.D. and Ziggy dropped into a large underground chamber. Controls and switches stuck out from the feathery floor and strange gadgets hung down from the muddy roof. There was also a games console, a gym and an enormous TV, so the off-duty superheroes could relax in comfort.

A.D. hurried to the soggy-bread dispenser built into one wall. “Stick on the cartoon channel, Zig!” he cried. “After all that training I’m ready to veg out in front of the telly. Or bread out, anyway!”

“We will watch the World News,” Yoki declared.

“World snooze, more like!” moaned A.D.

Ziggy tapped the TV with an electric hoof and it sparked into life. Pictures of a rainforest with its trees knocked down like skittles appeared on the screen. “What happened there?” she wondered. “A hurricane?”

“Experts cannot explain what caused such widespread damage to this rainforest …” came the news reporter’s voice.

“Boring!” A.D. broke in through a beakful of bread. He flicked the channel to a superhero cartoon, but Ziggy switched it back.

“Yoki’s right,” Ziggy said. “We need to know what’s going on in the world.”

“In other news, sweet shops were wrecked last night in cities across Mexico,” the reporter went on. “Police suspect the destruction may be the work of vigilante dentists …”
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