A Subtle shade of… Web? 

(Beliwa has done it again! Can you face the irony when Bionicle accidentally  crosses New York’s Friendly Neighbourhood Web-Slinger?tm  and… what if he came to THEM?)

(For those of you who are comic fans, there is a no-prize for getting the issue, and name of story, that this begins in.)

( Also, if Biogreg is reading this, does he think that I have a future career as a comic writer, or am I just kidding myself? No PMs please!)

“PARKER! Get in here!”

J. Jonah Jameson, publisher of The Newspaper Daily Bugle, stormed out of his office. He turned and looked from side-to-side, then shouted again. “Have any of you lazy interns seen Parker?”

As one, everyone in the room answered “No, sir,” and carried on writing, searching the web, etc. Betty Brant, JJJ’s secretary, stepped forward. “Um, he hasn’t been seen since this morning, sir. I was wondering where he was myself.” 

“Harumph!” Jonah said, setting a record. “Well, I hope he’s off taking pictures instead of goofing off! He knows that I need quality stuff for the next edition!”

**************************************************************************************

‘Parker’, meanwhile, was in the middle of a battle. That blasted Shocker was after him again. He had been enjoying  a perfectly normal trip to a perfectly normal celebration fund raiser, and part of the show was the perfectly normal Captain America, who had just left.

However, the Shocker had decided to break into the party by stealing the charity money. None of the cops would dare get close to his shocking electro-vibro-um… thingies, in case they were fried. The only one who would dare go against the guy in front of them, dressed in an old shock-proof quilt, was Perfectly Normal ‘Parker’. 

Did we say NORMAL? Well, we were lying! Because Pete Parker is none other than the Astonishing SPIDER-MAN! 

And right now, he is in trouble! 

“Spider-Man again! How many of you ARE there?”

“Read my press, Quilty! I’m the one and only!” Secretly, Peter thought: “At least I can beat this guy!” Until he suddenly mistimed his leap and was shocked away. As he battle onstage, many commented on the fact that the Punisher was much better, whereas others began trading hands over the battle. 

Suddenly, completely out of issue, the sky lit with fire. The Shocker, dazed by the fight, stared at the strange, unworldly fireball that seemed to be racing toward him. Spidey, taking his chance, punched him in the face. After realising that he hadn’t gotten any photos of the fight, he secretly mused over the fireball. No-one else had noticed it, and it had just boiled away into nothingness. He thought of giving Ghost Rider a call, and then- suddenly- SOMETHING happened. 

The Fireball, Spidey had noticed, had been strange, even for possibly a demonic skeleton. It had been a strange shade of re, and it hadn’t been exactly a ball, more of a weird sort of human shape, and…and…it had had SOME sort of texture to it, like it was from another world, and the way it was so orderly… it almost seemed to be controlled, every inch of it. 

Now, to Spidey, EVERYTHING had that texture. Oh, and everything except for him had stopped moving, even breathing, completely.

“um… hello?” called the Web-slinger. No-one answered. Seeing as nobody would notice, he pulled off his mask, jumped down, and tried to talk to his wife. “MJ? Baby? Wake up!” He tried to touch her. 

“AAGH!” her touch was like Ice! He was thrown back from the one brush! 

“Ahem.” A voice above Spidey shouted. The fabulous slinger looked up, and saw the fireball again. “Um…ghost rider…buddy… I knew you were a demon…but I didn’t know you had THAT amount of power!” 

“Who is this ‘Ghost Rider?’ My Name is Tahu.” 

“Guess all the good names were taken. Know what’s happened?” 

“Yes. I have landed in this world due to the fact that my meditation was slightly off-key. The great spirit must have been angry.”

“Um… You wouldn’t be after Doc Strange, would you? I hear he’s back in town… and you could certainly use some of his magic for a bath. You stink!” 

“WHAT!!!!!”

“Uh-oh…” 

“No-one dares insult Tahu Nuva without a fight! Take THIS!”

Tahu Nuva began to strike. Fireball upon fireball went after The Web-slinging wonder as Tahu raged.

“agh! I hate it when this happens!” Cried Spidey, recalling his battles with the incredible human Torch. He dodged his way from the fireballs, and managed to get onto the top of the charity building. He aimed his web-shooters, tapped twice on the trigger, and…

Tahu sliced through the web-line with a sword before he could even blink. Spidey, that is, because in New York Tahu was still a robot.

“So, um… what, exactly, do you want me to do?”

“COWER!”

“Um…no. I’m sorry, but I don’t do that sort of thing. My shrink says that it’s a sort of an ego thing… I see the obnoxious, sleazy, loser villain dudes—”

Tahu, in a way similar to the human torch, surrounded Spidey with fiery rings. He shrugged, and jumped through them from the standing position.

“—I chase the violent villain dudes! It’s something I’m working on!”

“ Work on THIS!” 

“Aw, come on, more fireballs? I can see that you aren’t hired for decorating parties!”

Spidey looped around, executed a dazzling jump, and reached into his belt. Immediately, with a twit of his Spider-strong fingers, he snapped it open.

‘Now, mister… if you’re just one of those stupid Spider-slayers from Alistair Smythe… He’ll have probably briefed you on my webbing. 

“But, He’ll only have told you about the webbing when its spun through the shooter. The liquid form…when it hits air…” It did so…

“expands.”

Instantly, what seemed to be a thimbleful of grey stuff  began to expand in all directions, making a cloud of expanding web…which Spidey casually tossed at Tahu. 

No matter what he did to struggle, Tahu could simply not blast it away without also setting the entire thing, and him, on fire. He also couldn’t use his mask to make a shield

Within seconds, Tahu was now only vaguely recognisable as the shape of his mask. 

“So… if someone like perhaps Galactacus, or Odin, or someone, could, like, restore everyone to normal… then that would be just fine with me.”

“Hello?” 

“Please?”

There was a brief pause as Spidey wandered the deck, and looked around at the number of people who had been frozen motionless. 

He spent about another quarter of an hour there, patiently waiting, sometimes sticking his fingers in peoples open jaws. When he looked up, he could see Cap Americas ship suspended in the air, forever balancing on a column of smoke. 

The silence was punctuated by a quick…

“SPIDER-MAN!”

The web-slinger turned. Hovering in the air in front of him were the Fantastic Four, Dr. Strange, and another six of the crazy robots. The ones with The FF were blue, green, brown, black, and white orientated, but The one hovering with Doc Strange was pure gold. Their flight seemed to be controlled by the one with the green, wolverine-like mask.

“Yo, Doc… Wassup? Are the hoary hosts of hoggoth as hoary as ever?”

“Yes,they’re doing quite well, actual—OH, I see, sarcasm. Spiderman, the entirety of New York save us and, apparently, ONE supervillian has frozen.”

“How do you know about the supervillian?” 

“Medical contracts allow me to have his mobile number. I was one of the first people he called, but he used a voice muffler to disguise his accent and made an anonymous call. All I know is that he’s a Doctor.”

“Surprised that we were so quick, spidey?” asked the thing.

“Actually, I’m more surprised over the fact that Doc Strange actually has a mobile.”

“Getting back to the point, Spider-man,” Mr. Fantastic broke in, “ I have made an analysis of our companions in our lab. They may be robots, but, possibly like Iron Man, they are alive and sentient.”

“So… since we have nothing better to do, we are just gonna help ‘em get home?”

“Well… it’s not that simple. Access, the man who walks between universes, is the only one who can help us here. These people, known as the Toa Nuva, believe in a being similar to the universal brothers* called the great spirit…”

“Mata nui…” Interrupted gali.

“Right, who can help them return to their island home. We need to work at the lab to get him here. Are you game?”

“Sure!”

Within moments, the entire troop had dispatched themselves to Four Freedoms plaza, the FFs pad. 

Reeds Richard’s studies had found that the Toa had arrived due to a temporal anomaly, and since they were from such a different world, they had been like a pile of stones in a stream; they had blocked it up totally. 

The plan was: The FF would send a distress signal to whoever the villain was. He would arrive outside four freedoms, and a temporal portal would be opened using the toa energy and the FF’s technology. The villain would be sucked in, but then he would have to remain stuck there for a small period of time, until Access could come and help him.

The toa were busy arguing amongst themselves. 

(Since they are in a different universe, conversation between toa is in a movie-script style.)

Tahu: These buffoons cannot help us! I say that we organise a plan ourselves!

Gali: The one with the…uh…stretching limbs seems to be knowledgeable. We must help him! It is our only chance!

Lewa: Is there any hope?

Gali: no.

Onua: Mutual hope?

Gali: no.

Pohatu: hope for survival?

Gali: no.

Kopaka: False hope?

Gali: *sigh.* yes.

P, O, L, K: Yay! There’s still hope!

Tahu: Alright, we’ll trust them…but keep that webbed buffoon away! He’s weird!

Reed began to attach the different toa and heroes each to a special harness. These harnesses were then connected to the Babylon portal generator, as used by the infamous technomancers. 

Reed began the distress signal. “ Whoever it is must be able to fly- he’s going at an alarming rate! Remember, everyone- channel all your power as soon as I say! I’ll just slip into an harness and join you!” 

The heroes began to use the full extent of their powers, using the harnesses like treadmills,  pounding and pounding at them, The toa using energy, Spidey, Mr Fantastic and the thing using strength, the torch using fire, Doc Strange using magic, and invisible woman using…well, you get the idea.

Outside, a lone figure hovered above the air. He wasn’t flying-he was walking. And yet, he wasn’t using his legs… He turned, and strode purposefully toward the nearby bank. He was dressed in a white suit, sunglasses, and black shoes. 

Inside, the Babylon portal was projecting and travelling out of the building…

Tahu was still feeling uneasy about Spider-man. He looked over him carefully, and shrugged and turned away. He then accidentally knocked away Spidey’s arm.

“Hey, what are you doing, ya flaming idiot? Don’t jog me! The portal! It’s shifting!”

Mr fantastic began to shout. “ I’m losing control! Help!”

The lone figure watched helplessly as the portal; closed around him like a mouth… he struck out at it with his four arms… and it closed over him. 

In the lab, everyone had gotten out of their harnesses.

Gali: Oh well done, Tahu! Very well done! Now, our only hope of getting home has disappeared! 

Tahu: *sigh* I’m sorry, Gali. As usual, I was out of control.

Lewa: (to M. Fantastic) Listen, is there any luckchance that our villain is still within reach?

“No, he’s drifting into another dimension… YOUR dimension. And, I’m sorry, but you can’t do that yourself, as it requires your power as well.”

Kopaka: Who knows what reckless danger that villain will inflict on our villages?

**************************************************************************************

 The supervillain had arrived in Ta-koro. He looked around at the odd automatons in front of him. Most were small, squat characters,  but one was taller, and bore a regal staff. Surrounding them were ones with domed, capsule-like heads. 

Vakama looked at this strange creature. It was white, pink, brown, and black. It had skin, it was tall as a toa, yet looked nothing like any toa. The only thing that resembled a Mata Nuian were the four silver arms protruding from its back. 

Otto Octavius, the villain, picked upa a few matoran, and shook them. “ You fools! Tjis is all a plot of that buffoon Mysterio! Where is your master?”

Vakama paused. He looked at the character. “ Gahloks…” he said to the krana-less bohrok in front of him. They prepared for battle. 

Octavius dropped a matoran, and switched his tentacles ends to buzz-saw mode. 

“..tear him limb from limb.” 

Doctor Octopus watched as several bohrok rushed him, beating, pulling, and he disappeared behind their numbers.

Unfortunately, none of them knew that when an object from another universe enters mata nui, it is coated with a thin layer of protodermis. And Doctor Octopus’ tentacles were electronic.

There was a fizz. A flash. And then, a new figure stood above.

“Many have ridiculed me before… many have used the abbreviation of my name, as Doc Ock. But now, my name is…”

He straightened out, and reared himself to his full height.

“DOC BOHROK!”

Stay tuned for part two!

Web part 2: The crossing.

The universe is a gliding spectrum of a thousand lifeforms. It holds more in it than anything else… mainly because there ISN’T  anything else.

Anything else save Axel Asher…the man known as ACCESS, The man who walks between universes!

Currently, Access is probing the Bionicle universe for disturbances…and, literally, he’s found a big, fat one! 

Doc Ock, aka Doctor Octopus, has mutated into Doc Bohrok, a matoran with a large razor blade for one hand, a krana, and several Gahlok arms linked together that can change into various shields.

So, Vakama and the Ta-Matorans are in deep do-do. 

“Ha ha ha!” Shouted Doc Bohrok, flinging apart Matoran. “ This imagery is so childish I’d expect Spider-man to have made it with Mysterio! Now, if you don’t want anyone to die soon, Please enlighten me as to where your buffoonish master i…”

D.B was cut short by the sudden arrival of  Access in the midst of the fray. “Alright, is that the grandmaster tampering wi…uh oh! Another amalgam!”

Doc Bohrok began to attack Access with renewed vigour. Using the energies of the Bohrok, he was unstoppable! Access barely had time to dodge the horrible blows before him. 

“Ho boy. I’d better get the effin’ cavalry before this gets messier than it looks!”

Quickly, access slipped into the marvel universe.

“Ho boy, again!”

Access had seen many thing in his life, but never several Bionicle toa Nuva arguing with the Marvel characters! 

Tahu: I say that we gather our strength and send me in there! Those are my people dying!

Gali: This isn’t time for arguing, Tahu! If we leave this world, who knows the danger the aftershock will cause?

Mr. Fantastic: Everyone calm down!

Thing: Ah, shaddup Reed! I say we lay into these punks and ask them how to set things straight!

Onua: You dare challenge us?

Human Torch: Sure we do, pal! Have fun trying to stop us!

ACCESS: QUIEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEETTTTT!!!!!!!!!

Everyone turned to see Access. They filled him in on what had happened so far and his eyes grew wide. “Omigalactacus! A reality warp! By accidentally landing in this universe without my consent, you’ve frozen it completely!”

Dr Strange sighed. “What do you suggest we do then, Access?” 

“I need to get you all back into the Bionicle universe. However, I can’t guarantee that you won’t receive changes similar to the ones you’ve experienced just now!” 

Spider-man spoke up. “ We’ll go on one condition. You must revive some chosen heroes to accompany us while the others stay behind and keep watch.”

“The others…?”

“Mr Fantastic and the thing. Reed is experienced in this sort of thing, and the thing can easily provide combat assistance. Are you agreed with this, guys…?”

“Sure! Get a piece of that multi-armed moron for me!” 

“ Fine with me.”

“and which heroes do you want?”

“Well…”

Meanwhile, in the Bionicle Universe.

DB: (Smashing Bohrok) Where is your master?

Dark, Mysterious voice: Right here.

Doc Bohrok was sucked into a strange dark portal, and ended up in…Makutas lair.

Makuta: I have been studying you ever since your entrance to this reality. You are exceedingly good. Too good for me to ignore. 

DB: Who are you? 

Makuta: I am the rightful ruler of this reality. I have ruled this nation with an iron fist, in a similar way to you realities Doc Doom. But now I have been unsubordinated by the turaga.

Instantly an image of the turaga and the toa Nuva flashed up.

Makuta: They and their foolish lackeys the toa nuva have been warring against me and the bohrok who you now share powers with. I recognise in you the perfect skills for destroying the toa. Will you join me?

DB: Yes…and we will conquer this measly world.

Makuta: HaHAHAHAHAHAAAAAAAAAAA!

Meanwhile, in the marvel universe, Wolverine and Iron Man had appeared. The Heroes had to appear in the Bionicle universe and fight the combined might of Doc Bohrok and Makuta.

Access got the portal ready…the heroes and toa stepped through…

“Ready, set…NOW!”

The heroes and toa felt dizziness and fatigue…but they had to go on…

Suddenly, they were in the jungles of Le-koro. Spider-man got up. “Hey, did anyone get hurt?”

Everyone was staring at the heroes.

“Hey, wait, what’s…oh WOOOOW!”

Prepare, in the next chapter, to meet:

Peter Pakari, the astonishing Fikou-man!

Iron Matoran!

Turaga Strange!

The Human Lightstone! 

Invisible Womatoran!

Wolverahk! 

And many more, in…a subtle shade of web 3: Enter the avengers!

*For more information on The Two ‘Brothers’ see DC VS MARVEL OR UNLIMITED ACCESS 1.

-Replicated Ralph.




