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Chapter 1: The Mystery of the Floating Grandpa
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Tommy never thought he’d see his grandpa fly.

But there he was—floating two feet above the living room floor in nothing but his undershirt, slippers, and a very old pair of underwear.

“Uh... Grandpa?” Tommy blinked. “Why are you... hovering?”

Grandpa Joe scratched his chin. “Well, that’s a fine question, kiddo.” He kicked his legs, trying to move. “I was just getting dressed, pulled on my lucky underwear, and WHOOSH! Up I went!”

Tommy stared. “Grandpa... are you saying your underwear is magic?”

Grandpa wiggled his toes in the air. “Seems that way.”

Tommy’s mom walked in, took one look at Grandpa, sighed, and walked right back out.

“Uh, Mom?” Tommy called after her.

“I’m not dealing with that today,” she replied from the other room.

Tommy turned back to Grandpa. “Okay. First things first—how do we get you down?”

Grandpa thought for a second, then shrugged. “Guess I didn’t think about that part.”

And that’s when he drifted toward the ceiling fan.

“Oh no.”

WHACK.

The fan spun Grandpa in circles before flinging him across the room.

Tommy dove out of the way as Grandpa crashed into the couch with a loud OOF!

Tommy peeked over the cushions. “Are you okay?”

Grandpa grinned. “Never better.”

Tommy sighed. “I think we need to figure out what’s going on with those underpants.”

Grandpa stood up, cracked his knuckles, and nodded. “Agreed. This calls for... SCIENCE.”

Tommy blinked. “Science?”

Grandpa grabbed a magnifying glass, a flashlight, and a bag of marshmallows.

“SCIENCE!” he declared.

Tommy facepalmed. “This is gonna be a long day.”
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Chapter 2: Testing the Magic
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In the garage, Grandpa stood on a stool while Tommy took notes on a clipboard.

“Alright,” Tommy said. “Let’s figure out what these underpants can do.”

Grandpa saluted. “Ready when you are, kiddo.”

“Okay. First test—jump!”

Grandpa bounced slightly, and—

WHOOSH!

He shot straight up, cracking his head on the garage ceiling.

BONK!

“Ow,” Grandpa muttered.

Tommy winced. “Okay... so they make you float and jump really high.”

Grandpa rubbed his head. “Good to know.”

Tommy scribbled on his clipboard. “Next test—try running.”

Grandpa took off, and—

ZOOM!

A blur of white undies and slippers zipped past Tommy. Grandpa ran up the garage wall, across the ceiling, and back down the other side!

Tommy’s jaw dropped. “Whoa. Super speed.”

Grandpa skidded to a stop, panting. “Not bad for an old guy, huh?”

Tommy grinned. “Alright, last test. Try... uh... something cool!”

Grandpa thought for a second, then struck a heroic pose.

His underwear started to glow.

Tommy’s eyes widened. “Whoa.”

Suddenly—BZZZZZT!—Grandpa zapped a lightbulb with electricity.

Tommy dropped his clipboard. “You have lightning powers?!”

Grandpa wiggled his fingers. “Looks like it.”

Tommy shook his head. “This is insane. Do you know what this means?”

Grandpa’s eyes sparkled. “That I can finally win Bingo Night?”

Tommy groaned. “No! It means... you could be a superhero!”

Grandpa gasped. “A superhero?”

Tommy nodded. “Grandpa, with great underwear comes great responsibility.”

Grandpa rubbed his chin. “Well, I do look good in a cape.”

Tommy grinned. “Then let’s make you a hero!”
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Chapter 3: Grandpa vs. The Pie Thief
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Grandpa’s first mission came sooner than expected.

That afternoon, Mrs. Callahan from next door screamed.

Tommy and Grandpa ran outside to find her standing in her yard, waving a rolling pin.

“Help! Someone stole my famous cherry pie!” she yelled.

Tommy gasped. “A pie thief? In our neighborhood?”

Grandpa narrowed his eyes. “Not on my watch.”

He grabbed Tommy’s hand. “Let’s roll, kid!”

WHOOSH!

With super speed, Grandpa zoomed down the street, dragging Tommy behind him.

“Grandpa—TOO FAST!” Tommy yelped.

They skidded to a stop in front of Mr. Jenkins’ dog.

The dog sat in the grass... licking cherry filling off his nose.

Grandpa put his hands on his hips. “Ah-ha! We found the culprit!”

Tommy sighed. “Grandpa, that’s a dog.”

Grandpa nodded. “A very suspicious dog.”

Mr. Jenkins walked out. “Oh, did Rufus get into Mrs. Callahan’s pie again? Sorry about that.”

Grandpa deflated. “Oh. Well. That was... anticlimactic.”

Tommy patted his shoulder. “It’s okay, Grandpa. Not every hero starts with saving the world. Sometimes, they start with solving pie crimes.”

Grandpa grinned. “Well, in that case... let’s go find some real trouble.”

Tommy laughed. “This is gonna be fun.”

And with that, the greatest underwear-powered hero in history was born.
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Chapter 4: The Super Speedy Surprise
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The next morning, Grandpa Joe was feeling extra peppy. He wiggled his toes, stretched his arms, and hopped out of bed—except he didn’t just hop. He ZOOMED across the room like a rocket, knocking over a lamp and sending his slippers flying.

“Whoa! My underpants are turbocharged!” Grandpa yelped, barely catching himself before he crashed into the dresser.

Tommy burst into the room, rubbing his eyes. “Grandpa, are you okay?”

Grandpa Joe grinned. “Better than okay! Watch this!” He bent his knees, and—WHOOSH!—he sped out the door, down the hall, and zipped through the kitchen, leaving a trail of wind behind him.

Grandma nearly dropped her frying pan. “Joe! What in the biscuits is going on?”

Grandpa skidded to a stop, nearly knocking over the refrigerator. He straightened his glasses and beamed. “I think my magic underwear just made me the fastest man alive!”

Tommy’s eyes lit up. “Grandpa, you could use this for something big! Maybe... a race?”

Grandpa Joe rubbed his chin. “Hmm. I have always wanted to beat old Mr. Jenkins in the annual Senior Sprint Race...”

Tommy clapped his hands. “Let’s train! With those undies, you’ll win for sure!”
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