The Adventures of Andyman 8


The adventure returns as we find the A-team struggling to stay together…


“OUCH!” screamed Andyman.


“Hehehehe.” Laughed Jason.


“I really think that I have gotten more than my fair share of ‘purple-nurples’ from you in the past few years.”


“Hey, count yourself lucky.  The ones that I dish out to you are given with a certain degree of tenderness and care.  Your purple-nurples have a special place in my heart.”


“Jay, I have to tell you, that really means a lot to you.”


“Hey man, thanks.  I… Hey!  What did you say?  It really means a lot to me!  Why I oughta…”


“I’m only kidding with you, Jay.”


“So, Andyman, what exactly is the deal with the hiatus?”


“What hiatus?”


“You know, the Andyman hiatus.  You haven’t had an adventure in years.”


“What do you mean no adventures, I’ve had plenty.”


“No man, that’s unpossible.  Just look at the title.  This is Andyman 8, and Andyman 7 happened years ago.  That means that you were twiddling your thumbs all this time.”


“Yeah right, Jay.  Let me tell you a little story about a girl named Rebekah.  I was driving this ugly little Geo, and…”


“I know, I know.  What I mean is that you haven’t had an adventure with me in it, since, after all, that is all that counts.”


“Let me tell you a little story called Conceited.  It’s about…”


“Shut up, Andyman.”


“OK, hey, isn’t it time for that little reunion of the A-team?”


“That’s right, and I think it’s great that we have cleverly disguised it as a CD7 reunion.  All of these people actually thought that we wanted to show up to a CD7 reunion.  Ha!  All I care about is truth, justice, and whether Clay and Ruben from American Idol are going to duke it out to see who is truly number one.  My money is on Clay.  Even though Ruben is much larger, Clay has a quick wiry frame that can twist that jelly-belly Ruben into knots.  Come on.  Have you heard Clay sing?  Clay is totally superior in every…”


“Jay, honestly, I don’t care at all.”


“What?  Are you a Clay-hater?  I bet you’re the type to order a corned beef Ruben, aren’t you.  I like Ruben, blah, blah, blah.  It’s people like you that…”


“Jay, FOCUS!”


“Sorry Andyman, I was starting to lose it there.”


“I know it buddy, I’m here for ya.”


“Thanks.”


<< ring, ring >>


“I got it.”  Said Andyman.  “Hello, Andyman at your service…yeah…uh-huh…yeah…okay…yeah…at eight o’clock…yeah…I love you too honey.”


<< click >>


“Who was that, Andyman?”  


“Oh, that was the Remarkable Rebekah, my true love.”


“Wha-what?  True love?  I don’t mean to playa hate here, but are you trying to tell me that you have found true love?”


“Jay, where have you been?  Rebekah is my fiancée.”


“Fianc-who?  So that’s where you’ve disappeared to over the past few years.  I can see it now.  The A-team will go from crime-fighting super heroes to ho-hum married sort of okay heroes that mow the lawn and dust the furniture.  Where’s the excitement in that?  I can’t write an adventure about that!”

Editors Note: It looks like I actually am writing an adventure about that.

“Yeah, we’re getting married really soon.”

“Andyman, next thing you’ll tell me is that somebody actually married Donna the Incredible Shrinking Woman.”

“Dude, you were in the wedding!”

“What!  I couldn’t have been, because, I, uhh…  Oh man!  It’s like a virus floating through the air.  You’re right, people are getting married!  I even hear that Donna has a little one herself!  You wouldn’t normally think that there could be one that is littler than little Donna the Shrinking Woman, but it happened!  Now there’s you, my partner in crime fighting.  One crime against society is that Angel Face is officially off the market now.  Angel Face is together with Ben Super Powers now.  My main man Iron Mike is gonna get hitched to Amy.  I don’t know what is going on.  It’s like a plague.  Lucky for me, I’m the only one not infected!”

“Yikes Jay, what are we going to do?”


“I don’t know Andyman, but it’s a good thing we’re having this A-team meeting tonight.”


*** Afterward, at the reunion, Andyman starts to sing ***


“I’m a Barbie girl, in a Barbie world.  It’s fantastic…”

“For the love of everything holy and good in the world, would somebody shut that Andyman up for once!  It’s giving me a stomach ache.” Remarked Josh Ross Kabosh Pish Posh With Applesauce.


“OK, folks,” said Andyman, “it’s time to find the source of this ‘love virus’ that has been infecting all of us.  I suggest some of us search for an antidote while the remainder of us search for the source of this plague.”


“Bozz,” said Jacob the Wonder Rat, “Eet otay eef aye fly een dee sky een smehl for dee viroos?”


“That’s a great idea, set your super wonder rat flaring twin firing nostrils to search mode to see what you can find.”


“OK bozz.”


The search was useless, as the bad guy had already infiltrated the meeting of the A-team.  Some fair young maiden wearing the initials “KBJB” approached the group before it could disperse to find out the cause of the evil love virus.


“It is I, the originator of Love Potion No. 12.  I released the potion years ago in hopes of trapping the strongest and most heroic man in all the land.  Somehow the potion got out of my control and it started to affect people that it wasn’t even originally intended for.  It’s funny how this Love Potion works, it knows no bounds and has managed to reach far and wide.”


“So it was you that brought Rebekah and I together.” Andyman realized.


“It is true.  I had hoped to trap the strongest and most heroic man for myself, but instead it tricked another fair young maiden into giving you a slim chance, my dear Andyman.  You seem to have done very well for yourself with what little looks you were naturally blessed with.”


“I do my best.”


“And I think he is cute, in an odd sort of way.” Remarked Remarkable Rebekah.

  
“Ah-ha, I see that Love Potion No. 12 is still in full swing.” Yelled Jason.  “I’m getting out of here before the Love Potion grabs a hold of me!  To the bat mobile, Andyman!”


“I think it’s too late for me, Jay, I’ve been bitten by the love bug to deeply.”


“You’ve got to fight it, man!”


“I just can't do it, Captain! I dooon't have the power!”


“You can do it, Andyman, put your back into it!”


“Jay, you know what, now that I think about it, it’s not so bad.  I actually really want to get married to this remarkable lady.  We have excellent times with each other.  I think the Love Potion wore off long ago, and I actually have found my true love.”


“Poppycock.”


“No, it’s true.”


“I wish my strong, heroic man would get bitten by my Love Potion No. 12 soon!” cried the one wearing KBJB.


“I’m sure your love potion concoction will work if you patiently wait for it to work, or if you triple the potency!”


“It’s already at the maximum level you poopy pants.”


“Well I sure am going to be dodging and weaving around your love concoction as long as I can!”


“Hey,” asked Andyman, “who exactly are you miss KBJB?”


“They call me Kelly Belly Jelly Bean.”


“Well, I don’t really have a problem with Love Potion No. 12, perhaps the A-Team could make use of your lab-expertise during future adventures?”


“That sounds great.”


The question remains: How long can Jason continue to evade the ever-searching Love Potion No. 12, or has he already been infected?

“ ‘’’ ‘’’’’’ ‘ ‘ ‘’.”

“What?”

Speaking into her megaphone, Donna repeated, “Will we have to wait another three years for the next Adventure of Andyman?”


“It better not be!” exclaimed Kelly Belly Jelly Bean.

The End.

