The Rise of the Antifashionistas
Narrator(Katherine):	We find our two superheroes (Chords and Wavo), unknowing of each other, at a convention for the unfashionable at a large hotel in New York City.  This is not just any unfashionable convention; it is a convention for the enthusiasts of not being fashionable.  Around noon, Chords and Wavo approach the same booth at the convention: the kilt booth.  Since both are fans of kilts (and each happens to be wearing one), they begin talking about these kilts.  However, it soon becomes a competition of who has the more ugly kilt, which turns into an argument, a very heated argument.  Somewhere in the argument, Chords threatens to get her bear to attack Wavo and tear up his kilt.  At this point, even though the two are much to proud to stop the fighting, they can tell there is something different about each other.  That they are super too.
	All of a sudden, our heroes feel a mini-earthquake at their feet.  

Wavo: This is New York City, built on BEDROCK!  How could there be an earthquake?
Chords: LOOK!  My arch nemesis Gran Eyt Rox is here.  What does he think he’s doing at an unfashionable convention?  He’s one of those fashionable types.
Wavo: Yeah he’s definitely not welcome here.  
Chords: Well we have to DO something!
Wavo: (nervously) What can we do to stop him?
Chords: I’ll take a whack at it!

Narrator (Melanie):	 What our two heroes do not know is that Gran Eyt Rox is not alone.  He has brought along his new supervillain friend: Trixie.  These two have a deep hatred for those who are not fashionable.  They have banded together to try to rid the world of those who cannot match colors and patterns.  They are here at the largest unfashionable convention in the world to begin their quest to make everyone fashionable.
	Gran, as we shall call him from here on out, announced the villain duo’s arrival with a small earthquake, just enough to shake up the room and get their attention.  Chords was the first to act, running quickly toward Gran, ready to remove her veil and have him experience one of her sonic booms.  However, Gran was one step ahead of Chords.  He picked up a rock that had been displaced by the earthquake and, making it molten, plugged his ears so he would not be affected by her powerful voice.  Chords, not prepared to counter this attack, finds that her sonic boom is useless.  Because Gran caught her off guard, Chords finds herself one step behind Gran as he hurls her across the room, making her incapable of fighting.  Snuggles, Chords’ bear, runs over to help her recover.
	Furious that Gran did this to Chords, Wavo leaps into action.   As he saunters toward Gran, Wavo sends out a cone of light, large enough to engulf Gran and a great deal of people at the convention with a fury of blinding white light.  

Gran: AHHH!  I can’t see! This light is much too bright!
Wavo: (aside) Exactly my plan.  Once I get close enough, I’ll cut out the light and break down this rock guy.

Narrator (Katherine): Wavo was pushing the cone of light with as much energy as he could muster.  Thankfully, he got there soon enough to throw the first powerful punch at Gran, who is knocked to the floor.

Wavo: Take that!  I shattered your right hand! How do you think you’re going to punch now??

Narrator (Katherine):	However, what Wavo does not know is that Gran can melt the rock around him and mend the pieces he breaks off, making this a close-matched fight.  Gran and Wavo continue to fight across the floor of the convention center.  They are knocking down booth after booth as they make their way toward the hotel’s kitchen.

Narrator (Melanie):		Meanwhile, Trixie sees that Gran is not finishing the job as quickly as she had hoped.  Who was to know that there would be superheroes at this convention?  Such a plan spoiler.  In order to get their plan rolling, Trixie jumps in to help Gran by going after Wavo.  She uses her favorite combat strategy to confuse Wavo and get ahead in the fight.

Trixie: Hey light boy!  (in solid form)  You think you can catch me?
Wavo: I may be slow, but you have no chance against me! 

Narrator (Katherine):	What Wavo does not know is that Trixie can flash between phases during combat, which makes her very difficult to attack.  Wavo shoots out a large burst of destructive interference, making it dark where Trixie was, but she isn’t there!  She has evaporated and is now behind Wavo!

Trixie: See? I knew you couldn’t catch me.  (hits Wavo on the back of the head)
Wavo: You think you can foil me?  Not this time!

Narrator (Melanie):		As Wavo continues to fight both Trixie and Gran, he begins to wear out, especially in this room where there just isn’t enough lighting, since you don’t want to see this many unfashionable people in a bright-lit room.  Just as Wavo thinks he won’t win this fight, Trixie pops up right behind him as he takes a back swing to hit Gran, which knocks Trixie across the room.  What a lucky shot!  Then, Wavo hears a sound like a bear and is lifted off the ground by Snuggles who takes him to Chords, hiding behind a booth of unfashionable socks.

Chords: Wavo! 
Wavo: Chords! You’re okay!  What are we going to do?
Chords: I’ll take care of Trixie.  I have a plan that is sure to work, but you have to take care of Gran first or we’ll never be able to defeat Trixie while he can back her up.
Wavo:  What can I do to break him down?  Every time I break off a piece of him, he just replaces it with new rock.  It’s like we need to freeze him or something so he can’t re-form.
Chords: Isn’t there a giant freezer in the kitchen over there?
Wavo: Yeah, I’ll get him in there and cool him off.  Find a way to get Trixie in there and we’ll freeze her too.

Narrator (Katherine): 	Thankfully, Chords and Wavo had been talking next to an open window just long enough for Wavo to recharge his energy to finish out this battle.  Wavo re-enters his spat with Gran while Chords begins her attempts against Trixie. 
	Wavo destroys the light around Gran and punches him into the kitchen where he finally brings him back into the light long enough to use all of his energy to propel Gran into the freezer.  

Wavo: There!  Now to just hold him here until he cools off.  Such a hot head!
Gran: You can’t hold me here forever, I can get out of here whenever I want.
Wavo: Looks like this freezer is going to have to be colder.  I’ll turn it down a little bit, or a lot.  

Narrator (Katherine): 	Thanks to Wavo’s temperature change of the freezer, Gran is cooling down to the point where he is losing a lot of his thermal energy and a lot of his fighting energy as well.  Wavo still has to work hard to keep him in the freezer, however.  He has barricaded the freezer with heavy metal tables, but the steel door is still difficult to keep shut as Gran pounds at the door.

Narrator (Melanie):  		Out in the conference room, Chords is battling it out with Trixie.  Though neither is very strong, both are very fast.  Trixie chases Chords around the conference room, just asking for Chords to unleash her true potential.  Trixie is travelling so fast that the friction around her heats her body temperature to the point where she becomes a speedy liquid.  

Chords: I sure hope Wavo has Gran frozen because I can’t run for much longer.
Trixie: You should just give up now! I’m clearly faster than you, and your kilt is slowing you down, by far!

Narrator (Katherine):  	Back in the kitchen, Gran has been in the freezer long enough to cool down to the point where he cannot melt rocks to fix himself when he is broken.  Wavo decides it is time to rough him up a bit; just to make sure Gran cannot fight back.  Wavo jumps into action punching Gran with all the force he has, only suffering a few slow punches from Gran, who is too frozen to fight with a lot of energy.  His core is almost to the point of being completely frozen.

Wavo: Ha Gran!  Now you’re all fractured and cracked and you can’t do anything about it.  Looks like your plan to make all of us fashionable isn’t going to work.  

Narrator (Melanie): 		Just then, Trixie and Chords come bursting through the doors of the kitchen in a whirlwind of speed.  The two are chasing each other in a circle, exactly what Chords had planned.

Chords: Wavo!  Take these!
Wavo: Earplugs?  They don’t match my kilt…
Chords: Just put them in!!!

Narrator (Melanie): 		As soon as Wavo gets the earplugs in, Chords removes her veil in one swift movement and lets out a sonic boom so powerful that Trixie is blown, as a liquid, into the open freezer with Gran, straight into one of his fractures.  Chords begins speaking in strange sounds and Brandon, her ferret, comes speeding into the kitchen to close the door to the freezer.
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Wavo: Done!  Now they’ll both freeze.  
Chords: It looks like you can fight, even if you can’t choose ugly kilts.
Wavo: Whatever…

Narrator (Katherine):	After a minute of resting (and eating some delicious cake from the kitchen), Chords and Wavo hear an explosion from the freezer!

Wavo: What was that??  Did they get away? (opens freezer door)
Chords: Wow…I guess since Trixie froze inside Gran, her icy form expanded and exploded Gran.  Good thing he’s just a pile of rocks!
Wavo: Well, I guess it’s time to get these two out of here, and locked up forever.

Narrator (Katherine): 	The two villains were sent to a very cold freezer jail deep in the heart of the Yukon territory of Canada, where they are forever frozen in their fashion, unable to force their fashion sense on the world.  As for our superheroes, they decided to work together in life as well as in combat.

Wavo: Chords, do you have that sales report from last quarter?
Chords: yeah, it’s right here.  We sold to 50 different superheroes.  Who knew that our kilts would become the next fad among superheroes everywhere?! 
Wavo: I know!  How exciting! 
	Oh hang on, I have a call.  Hello?  Ummm… yeah we’ll get that to you right away, sir thank you!
Chords: Who was that?
Wavo: It seems that Batman has just requested a bat kilt.  

THE END
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