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KHANDAQ, PRESENT DAY
It had been two days
since Black Adam was awakened from a deep slumber by the collapse
of the protective spell that protected the tomb of Hatshepsut. He
retrieved the Amulet of Isis and since then, Black Adam had been
thinking of his next move. He had returned to the only familiar
surroundings he knew of: the tomb of his father, Kemp-Adam. Black
Adam walked into the room where the sarcophagus of his father was
held. Memories flooded his mind with images of when Kemp-Adam was
placed within his sacred sarcophagus. History painted his father a
fair man who ruled Khandaq with an iron fist and a just hand that
Adam thought would be the better method. This philosophy led to the
Wizard Shazam empowering him with the powers of the Egyptian Gods:
Shu, Heru, Amon, Zetuhi, Aton, and Mehen. He became the Wizard
Shazam’s champion when he spoke the Wizard’s name. He was the
protector of the Pharaoh and Khandaq for a brief time.

 

 



ANCIENT TIMES

KHANDAQ
Teth-Adam was the only son of Tehuti-Adam and
Anoma-Sunn. He grew up in a time before the kingdom of Khandaq had
been laid waste due to the evil known as the Scorpion King. This
Scorpion King’s true identity was later to be revealed as Vandal
Savage. He grew up in the time of the Pharaoh Ramses II during the
15th Dynasty. It was at this time that many of the children within
the kingdom did not survive past the age of eight due to disease.
Many people had written that the Gods were angry with Tehuti-Adam
for not building monuments to the Gods or not giving them enough
tributes. Hence, history would record him as being the wicked
Tehuti-Adam of Khandaq. Tehuti-Adam was a righteous follower of the
Pharaoh. Kemp had trusted the wisdom of the Pharaoh’s counsel. In
appreciation, Kemp-Adam had personally delivered to the Pharaoh a
gift in the form of two hundred of the purest Arabian horses.



Teth-Adam was one of but a handful of children that had survived
into adulthood. A young Teth-Adam was training with pharaoh’s
guards, as his mother, Anoma-Sunn, watched with worried eyes. She
held her breath every time their bamboo weapons would collide with
each other. This was what a mother did. They worried about their
children. In this case, she worried about Teth-Adam. “Teth-Adam had
survived the plight that had claimed the lives of many children in
the city of Khandaq. The love of his mother, Anoma-Sunn, the blood
of Tehuti-Adam and the prayers to the Egyptians gods are what saved
him from it all.” Anoma-Sunn spoke as one of her servants inscribed
what she said on a piece of stone.



Moments later, Anoma-Sunn and Teth-Adam were walking alone in the
palace. Teth-Adam was nervous as he walked with his mother. “What
is troubling you, my son?”



“Well mother, it is just… I wish father was back already.”



“You miss your father that much? You don’t normally.”



“But this time is different, mother…for I have an announcement to
make and I wish to tell both of you at the same time.”



“Well, your father shall return in two nights.”



“I fear that I may not be able to contain my excitement for much
longer.”



“Then it is news that will bring joy to your father’s heart. He
shall be back in two days, so I ask you, my son, Teth-Adam, to hold
this joyful news till then.”



A day passed and Teth-Adam’s father returned to Khandaq, to his
home and to his family. Teth-Adam, excited with his news, rushed to
his father and embraced him in a hug. Tehuti-Adam was shocked by
his son’s unusual behavior. “Welcome home, Father, I have great
news to tell you and mother…” Tehuti-Adam tilted his head to the
left and looked cautiously at his son. “Father, I have found my
mate. Father, I have found my bride.”



Teth-Adam turned away from his father and motioned with his left
hand toward his love… Shiruta. Shiruta stood almost as tall as
Teth-Adam. She wore a white robe that did nothing to hide the
stunning curves of her body. Her raven black hair laid straight,
extending past her shoulder. One could see how she would have
stolen the heart of Teth-Adam.



Inside an unknown cavern were seven statues. These statues were the
representation of the Seven Deadly Sins of Man. Inside sat a frail
old man with a pure white long beard and hair. He stood before a
pool of water that had an image of Teth-Adam.



By the next full moon, Shiruta and Teth-Adam were wed. Soon
after, they had children of their own. Teth-Adam had new
responsibilities, that of husband to Shiruta and that of father to
their sons, Gon and Hurut. Soon he would come across an ancient
cavern and find a new and divine responsibility. That of protector
of Egypt as the champion of the Egyptians Gods and the champion of
SHAZAM!

 

 



PRESENT DAY
Black Adam’s mind ceased to
wander as he walked over to the inscription that told of his
disgrace among his people. The disgrace was that he was unable to
save the lives of his wife and two sons from the Scorpion King’s
army, the ranks of which were made up of the unliving. They laid
waste to the entire kingdom of Khandaq. Even the might of Teth-Adam
was no match for Ahk-Ton, the Metamorph that was controlled by the
Scorpion King. It was written that his failure led to his exile
from Egypt by Prince Khufu.



Black Adam had sat on a pile of rubble for a time thinking of his
former lover. The amulet had shown him images of Hatshepsut
changing into Isis and then transforming into the woman that he saw
in the tomb. These images were being repeated every time he stared
into the amulet. Soon Black Adam’s mind had faded to a time long
forgotten by many…but not forgotten by him.



Black Adam was floating in the sky over the temple of Hatshepsut in
Karnaq. He felt the cool breeze come across his tanned face. He
closed his eyes and basked in the morning sunlight. It was so very
long since he had felt this calm…this relaxed. Not since the days
that he and Hatshepsut walked together along the Nile River.



Black Adam’s mind wandered back to the day that he had first saw
Dr. Adrianna Thomas. When his eyes locked with her eyes, he saw an
awakening within her soul. A soul that looked familiar to him and
that he had not seen in centuries.

 

 



TOMB OF HATSHEPSUT
Caesar watched intently as
Dr. Adrianna Thomas scribbled in a journal. She looked at the green
translucent images of words made visible by Caesar’s spell. Her
eyes danced all over the place trying to absorb all that she saw.
She could hardly contain her excitement. She turned to Caesar, who
was taking pictures with both digital and film cameras; she grabbed
him by his shoulders and spun him around. “Hey, don’t smack me,”
Caesar said with his hands covering his face.



“No I don’t want to smack you,” Adrianna replied with a hug that
might have ceased the blood flow to Caesar’s limbs. She finally
released him from her grasp. Adrianna looked back at the ancient
writings with a tear of happiness in one of her eyes. “I can’t
believe that I’m here in this very place.” She looked back at
Caesar. “This is all possible because of you, J.C.”



Caesar just stopped in his tracks like he was in a trance, unable
to move. The impact of Adrianna’s last words on him first went
unnoticed by her. Adrianna continued talking to Caesar not
realizing that his thoughts were elsewhere. She turned and saw that
his eyes were clear white, which freaked her out a bit. “Caesar,
are you okay?”



Caesar’s mind filled with a memory of his sister, Estella; the
memory of her and Caesar, a few months ago when they both left Las
Vegas, Nevada, for Caesar’s magical tour. Suddenly her face
appeared clearly in front of him and said, “J.C., don’t leave like
this.” The image of her face faded and he saw Estella lying in a
bed…comatose. Caesar snapped back to reality and shook his
head.



“Caesar, are you alright?” Adrianna asked.



“Huh? Oh yeah, just remembering something is all.”



“Can you believe all that we have found here so far?” Adrianna said
as she continued to scribble down everything that she could read of
the green words.



Once she had spent several hours writing down that which Caesar had
made readable to her, she decided to start going room by room
cataloging all that was within the tomb. She was amazed by the
sheer amount of items and the almost pristine condition the items
were in. They weren’t broken as they would have been if others had
been able to break into the tomb before herself and Caesar had
gotten to it.



Adrianna turned to Caesar and smiled. “How are we going to get all
of this out of here and back to the museum for me to go through
it?” she asked the magician.



“Well we could always get everything together and I can shrink it
down so that we can put it all in boxes and carry it all out of
here with no problems, and that way we won’t have to worry about
anyone else possibly ruining some of the more delicate items,” he
said and looked at Adrianna in anticipation of being able to go
through all of this rich history and possibly seeing if anything in
the tomb could possibly help him wake his sister.



“Oh that sounds like a wonderful idea. Do you really think that you
can shrink all of it down?” Adrianna asked hopefully.



Caesar looked at Adrianna and nodded. “I don’t see why we can’t. If
anything I can do several different castings so that way we aren’t
worrying about trying to get everything in here, and I am sure that
we can fit it all onto the backs of the camels that we have with
us,” he said and he started to put the different items that he
wanted to be able to go through into a pile.



Adrianna also started to gather all of the different items that
were within the tomb so that she could have Caesar shrink
them.



“Take illa res of priscus quod planto lemma vegrandis ut nos can
transport lemma,” Caesar said over the first pile of items, and
then smiled as a blue glow started to form around the pile of items
and then slowly the pile shrank down to the size of a baseball.
Caesar picked up the newly shrunken pile and held it up for
Adrianna to see. “How is this?” he asked her.



“Wow, that is fantastic, Caesar. If you are able to do this to all
of the stuff, we will be able to get all of it without leaving a
single item here,” she said as she gently put down the sacred
canopic jars and looked up at Caesar.



“Yes, now all I have to do is keep up my energy so that I can
continue to cast the spells.” Caesar reached into his pocket and
pulled something out and he froze staring intently at the
object.



Adrianna stopped adding things to the pile and looked at what it
was that Caesar was holding in his hand. She realized that it was a
wallet-size picture. Caesar noticed that Adrianna was looking at
him. “Sorry, I was just thinking about my little sister, Estella… ”
Caesar stopped as he choked on his words and whispered, ‘I miss
her.’



Adrianna took a couple of steps closer to Caesar and asked him,
“What happened to her?”



“She…she’s in a coma.”



“Oh, I’m sorry,” she said to Caesar as she placed one hand on his
shoulder and wiped away a tear from his cheek with the other hand.
“I didn’t mean to pry.”



Caesar looked into Adrianna’s eyes and smiled a bit as he grabbed
her hands to hold them in front of him. “No problem, but I hope to
be able to get her out of it sooner rather than later.”

 

 



Four days later
Adrianna and Caesar were
finishing up packing all of their items onto the backs of the
camels and were taking the last few pictures of the bare tomb.
Caesar had the digital camera and Adrianna had a Canon Rebel X-1
camera with several different filters and lenses. The two took
their time in hopes of getting images of the entire tomb. Adrianna
wanted to make sure that the two of them got images of all the
writings and everything else in the tomb.



After about two hours of constantly taking pictures, Adrianna and
Caesar stopped and looked at each other. “I believe that we are
ready to go,” Adrianna said as she looked back into the tomb and,
with a heavy heart, sighed as she relived the encounter with Black
Adam. He had haunted her thoughts and even her dreams for the past
four days. She walked out of the tomb and headed towards the camels
and then, once at her camel, she again sighed and looked at
Caesar.



“What do you know of Black Adam?” Adrianna asked.



“Well I know that several months ago he got into a fight with
Captain Marvel and Kid Marvel in Fawcett City. It was all over the
news and everything. Other than that,” Caesar hesitated in telling
her more, especially after what he had read in the inscriptions in
the tomb, “I don’t really know anything else.”



Adrianna looked down and said, “Well I don’t really read the papers
and I barely watch TV.” She then smiled at Caesar and said, “But I
love watching the Stargate Atlantis series on the Sci-Fi
Network.



Caesar just stopped in his tracks and looked at her and shook his
head. “Me, I’m more of a Star Trek fan,” Caesar said as he climbed
onto the back of one of the camels. Looking over at Adrianna, he
still felt guilty about not fully answering her earlier question,
since he hadn’t told her all that he truly knew. He had read quite
a bit on the walls of the tomb about Black Adam; the writings
mentioned that Black Adam had been the queen’s consort, and that he
had been a good man who had used his powers for the good of the
people. But after the death of the queen he had changed; he started
to kill his own people in Khandaq. The walls of the tomb didn’t go
into detail too much about what he had truly done to his people but
Caesar had found out that the goddess Isis had the power to heal
all injuries and illnesses. This was something that gave Caesar
great hope for his sister.



Adrianna again looked back at the tomb and took a few pictures of
the outside of the tomb. “I wish that I was able to take the tomb
as well, but I am more than happy with what we have here at the
moment.”



Adrianna and Caesar got their camels going towards the city that
they had been in before their trip to the desert. Once there, they
took the camels to the airport and had some people there load the
items into the plane and, once the items were all inside the plane,
Adrianna and Caesar both boarded it.



The plane took off and headed first for England and to the Newquay
Cornwall airport. There the plane refueled and Adrianna and Caesar
both disembarked for about an hour so that they could relieve
themselves and get something to eat and drink before the plane took
off again.



Once the plane was refueled and heading off towards Fawcett City
Airport, Caesar turned to Adrianna. “What do you know of the
goddess Isis?” he asked her.



Adrianna turned to Caesar and, not sure what to say, she said the
first thing that came to her mind. “She was an Egyptian goddess,
the protector of the pharaoh. She had the power over certain
aspects of nature, for instance she could make the rains come and
leave, she could make the sun come out and stay out if need be. She
was also the mother of Horus and sister to Nephthys, and wife to
Osiris. But, past that, not too much. Why? Is something
wrong?”



Caesar looked over at Adrianna and shook his head. “No, it’s just
that part of the tomb made reference to Isis that’s all. So, I was
wondering if perhaps you might know a bit more about her than say I
would?”



“Oh I see,” said Adrianna as she went back to looking down at her
notebook which contained the writings that she had copied down that
Caesar’s spell had made visible to her.



She’d read a good deal of the history of the queen herself. It
mentioned how she had lived for so many years and that while she
lived and ruled Egypt it had been prosperous and peaceful. It also
mentioned how she had two children during that time. One a boy and
one a girl. It also mentioned how she had put down several possible
invasions of her kingdom. Again Adrianna sighed as her mind
wandered and it seemed like when it wandered all it could think
about was Black Adam and how handsome he was and how nice it would
be to have him hold her. How she longed to stare into his eyes and
feel him.



Adrianna was awoken by Caesar shaking her. “Adrianna, wake up. We
are at Fawcett City Airport,” he said as he saw her open her eyes.
He smiled at her and then turned back to looking out of the window
as the plane taxied down the run way towards the main building and
the truck that waited for them. Once the plane had come to a full
stop Adrianna stood up and stretched, her body arching backwards a
bit to crack her back and shoulders. She looked at Caesar and
smiled. “It is good to be home again. Egypt was quite beautiful,
but there is just no place like home.”



“There’s no place like home, there’s no place like home,” he said
with a smile as he tapped his heels together and stretched from the
twelve-hour flight. “Where’s the beef?” he said as he grabbed his
small carry-on bag and walked off the plane.



Adrianna started to laugh so hard that she almost fell over and,
despite clutching her stomach, she ended up getting a stitch. “Oh,
you are too much, you know that, Caesar?”



Caesar smiled and nodded his head. “At least I got you to laugh,
Miss ‘I’m so serious all the time’,” he said, shaking his head and
his finger while saying it.



Again Adrianna smiled and tried so hard not to laugh. “Now I can
fully understand how it is that you can do your tours. You are a
royal riot,” she said as she moved over to where there were several
men gathered around a large white box truck. One of the men was a
very tall man with black hair and Adrianna looked up at him and
smiled. “Can you gentlemen get the boxes out of the cargo area of
the plane and load them into the truck and take them to the museum
of natural history, please?” she asked them.



The very tall man smiled and nodded to the other four men that were
with him, then he turned back to Adrianna. “Certainly, Dr. Thomas,”
he said and he nodded and headed for the plane, the other men
following him.



Adrianna watched them walking towards the plane and smiled at how
the men listened to the tall black-haired man. She turned to Caesar
and smiled. “Now that is what I call authority. He didn’t even have
to say anything to those men and they followed him to the
plane.”



Caesar tried to get a good look at the tall black-haired man but,
not being able to, he just nodded and smiled. “So what do you say
to a nice dinner with me tonight to celebrate our good fortune on
this expedition?”



Adrianna looked from the man removing boxes from the plane towards
Caesar and nodded. “Alright, that sounds like a plan.”



“Great, I’ll pick you up at the museum at six then?” he said as he
walked away and then, as if out of nowhere, a white Lamborghini
appeared, which Caesar climbed into the passenger seat of, and it
drove off.



Adrianna watched the Lamborghini with Caesar in it drive off and
she shook her head as she turned back to watch the men unloading
the boxes of items. Once all the boxes had been removed from the
truck, the tall man turned to Adrianna.

 

 



ANCIENT TIMES
Teth-Adam had journeyed out of
Khandaq for a morning of solitude. On such a morning, Teth-Adam
would grab a pouch of water and some fruit, not for himself but for
the horse that he rode on. Something within Teth-Adam had him
travel to a specific location outside of Khandaq. As if something
was pulling…drawing him towards somewhere. Once outside of Khandaq,
Teth-Adam was drawn to a cavern. He walked in the cavern and soon
passed seven statues. His eyes never once gazed at the horrible
statues. His eyes were focused on a light emanating ahead of him.
When he reached the source of the brilliant light there was a
golden scarab. It rested atop of a slab of stone with an
inscription that simply read: Shu. Heru. Amon. Zetuhi. Aton. Mehen.
The names of the Egyptian Gods were stacked one over the other.
Teth-Adam’s eyes focused on the first letters of each name. He
reached out for the scarab. Watching as each letter glowed bright,
Teth-Adam spoke with conviction the word: SHAZAM!



In a blinding flash of lightning, Teth-Adam was bathed with
unimaginable powers. These powers transformed Teth-Adam into the
champion of the Pharaoh and the protector of all of Egypt.



He emerged out of the cavern and looked around at his surroundings
with a new set of eyes. Teth-Adam felt a rush of power within
himself. Coursing though his body were the great powers of the
Egyptian Gods themselves. Without a second thought, Teth-Adam leapt
into the air and was soaring though the skies.



Teth-Adam returned home to Khandaq and was greeted by his wife,
Shiruta. She embraced her husband. After the embrace, she looked at
Teth-Adam with a puzzled look in her eyes. She sensed that her
husband was not the same. Teth-Adam sat his wife down and said,
“Shiruta, my love, a wonderful thing has happened this day.” As
Teth-Adam started to float above the ground, Shiruta was astonished
by what was before her and what she was witnessing.



Soon feelings of astonishment were replaced with feelings of fear.
Teth-Adam saw the fear in her eyes and he rushed to her side,
kneeling down before her. “Shiruta, what troubles you?”



“My love, what has happened to you?”



“Shiruta, the Gods have bestowed their powers upon me. The power to
protect not only Khandaq but all of Egypt.”



Suddenly behind Teth-Adam appeared the chief advisor to the
Pharaoh: Nabu. Teth-Adam had seen him the last time the Pharaoh and
Prince Khufu had journeyed to Khandaq. Before Teth-Adam or Shiruta
had said a word, Nabu spoke, “Greetings, Teth-Adam, son of
Kemp-Adam. You know who I am. You have been bestowed great powers
and you are asked to come with me to speak with the Pharaoh.”



Teth-Adam bowed to Nabu and said, “I stand ready to service Khandaq
and my Pharaoh.”



And so, with the royal advisor Nabu and Prince Khufu, Teth-Adam
left Khandaq to be the champion of all of Egypt and the Pharaoh. He
would use his powers to serve the Pharaoh and his son Prince Khufu.
Teth-Adam would face any challenges to Egypt for many
years.

 

 



FAWCETT CITY MUSEUM
At the Fawcett City
Museum loading docks, a few men were unloading the truck that had
Adrianna’s miniature treasure.



“Lady this is all of it? You found nothing besides small items?” he
asked.



Adrianna looked up at the man and thought it was best to not let
anyone know what they’d truly found just yet. “We found only small
items and a few broken pieces of pottery,” she said as she signed
the form that he had on a clip board and then walked into the
museum.



Adrianna locked the doors behind her. Then she went to her office,
made a note of something in her notebook, and then she started to
read through the notes that she had taken while in the tomb.



According to what she was reading, when Hatshepsut was entombed in
the temple, she had been buried with her amulet. Adrianna went and
found one of the rubbings that she had taken from the burial room
and started to read it. She found references to the tablet of
Ma’at, and how the tablet revealed the locations of the four items
of great power. The rubbings didn’t mention what these four items
were.



Adrianna made a few more notes in her notebook about this tablet of
Ma’at. She had never heard of the tablet, but she did know who
Ma’at was. Ma’at was a goddess who personified the concept of
truth, balance, justice, and order - represented as a woman,
sitting or standing, holding a sceptre in one hand and an ankh in
the other - thought to have created order out of the primal chaos
and who was responsible for maintaining the order of the universe
and all of its inhabitants, charged with the task of preventing a
return to chaos. Adrianna thought about that for a minute and then
she looked at the clock on her desk and realized that it was almost
six. She rubbed her eyes and stood up. She stretched and looked at
one her pictures that were hanging on the wall. Suddenly she saw a
reflection in one of the pictures of a tall muscular man wearing a
trench coat with long straight black hair. She quickly turned
towards the only window in her office and saw no one there. She
nearly jumped out of her skin when her office phone rang. She
picked it up and heard a familiar voice on the other end. “Hello,
Caesar. No, no, I’ll meet you outside.” She quickly closed her
notebook and locked her office door. As she walked away from her
office, the door glowed a subtle hue of amber. The glow was noticed
by the stranger that Adrianna had seen in the reflection.

 

 



KHANDAQ
In a hidden tomb within the city of
Khandaq, Black Adam walked with a torch in his left hand through a
passageway that led to a crypt. Inside lay three stone coffins,
that had been undisturbed until now. Black Adam’s eyes narrowed as
he viewed the three coffins that held the remains of his beloved
wife Shiruta and his two sons Gon and Hurut. Tears formed in the
corners of his eyes as he fell to his knees. Suddenly Teth-Adam
found himself in a dreamscape of Egyptian afterlife. He saw Shiruta
and their children. They smiled at him as Shiruta said, “Know that
we are forever with you…”



“I failed you, our children and Khandaq…”



“Your love has never failed us or Khandaq…Now it’s time for you to
let go, my love. Your future calls, so embrace it with the powers
that you were granted.”



Teth-Adam embraced his family for the last time and finally…he had
put to rest their souls. Then the misty image faded and Black Adam
stood up. He grabbed the torch off the ground and left the crypt.
He turned one last time and said, “Goodbye.”

 

 



ROCK OF ETERNITY
The great wizard Shazam
watched with diligent eyes into a clouded mist as Black Adam flew
straight into the sky. Long ago, the man named Teth-Adam was chosen
by the Egyptian Gods to be their champion on Earth. Even though the
death of his family and the destruction of his home had weakened
his resolve in Egypt’s greatest test, it was the power of Isis and
the love of Hatshepsut that brought him some redemption in the time
of Egypt’s peaceful 18th Dynasty. The great wizard had been
summoned to imprison Teth-Adam, after he had lost all sense of
reason. Teth-Adam was now headed to face the
future…whatever…wherever it might take this former champion of
Egypt, but he would forever be the Egyptian Gods’ champion: Black
Adam.

 

 



The End!



====================================================================================



If you enjoyed this story, you can find more tales of your favorite
DC heroes at DC2
Universe.



All characters are (c) DC Comics and no infringement upon their
copyrights is intended. Support DC Comics by buying their monthly
comic books and graphic novels.
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	Shazam!
#11 (2008)
Shazam!: The Evil Within, Part 2.

The Evil Within continues in this issue. Guest appearances
gallore and the return of another Fawcett City staple. Captain
Marvel attends a fund raiser. Kid Marvel battles evil in the
Barrows. And find out what trouble Mary and Jeremy can get
themselves into.



	


Rogues
Gallery #8 (2008)
Rogues Gallery: Black Adam, Part 1 (of 2).

Wondering where Black Adam has been??? Find out a bit more about
Teth-Adam in this tie-in to the Goddess Found story currently
running in Shazam!



	


Shazam!
#7 (2008)
Shazam!: Goddess Found, Part 1: Unearthed.

A new chapter begins here and now for the champions of the
Wizard Shazam. A new danger is coming to Fawcett City and something
will be unearthed on the other side of the world. Join us for part
one of Goddess Found.



	


Shazam!
#8 (2008)
Shazam!: Goddess Found, Part 2: Unleashed.

Captain Marvel...Black Adam...The Rematch...'Nuff Said!!! More
about what Adrianna and Caesar are searching for.



	


Shazam!
#9 (2008)
Shazam!: Goddess Found, Part 3: I... AM.

Someone in the shadows is making a move and that can't be good
for Caesar and Adrianna. More is revealed about the bizarre
killings of the homeless in Fawcett City. Black Adam makes another
stunning guest appearance in this final chapter of Goddess Found
entitled 'I AM...'



	


Shazam!
#10 (2008)
Shazam!: The Evil Within, Part 1.

A new murder has Fawcett City's finest looking to the students
of its high school for its suspects. Someone returns to Fawcett
City with a corporate takeover. And more things continue to be
happening on the Rock of Eternity.



	


Shazam!
#12 (2008)
Shazam!: The Evil Within, Part 3.

Captain Marvel finds out more about the murders of the homeless
and seeks out help. But will he be denied help or not? Freddy goes
off on his own and could that be a good or a bad thing? And someone
pays the man in the green robe a visit.



	


Shazam!
#13 (2008)
Shazam!: The Evil Within, Part 4.

The Evil Within is finally revealed here. All of the pain and
confusion that Freddy Freeman has been experiencing comes to a
head. A transformation takes place and a secret is revealed to
someone close to the Marvel family. All this and appearances by
Ibis the Invincible, Black Adam, Caesar(Yes he's back) and the DC2
introduction of a young hero.



	


Shazam!
#14 (2008)
Shazam!: The Evil Within, Part 5 (of 5).

This is it. The finale to the Evil Within. The main event is
between Freddy Freeman and a group of heroes led by Captain Marvel.
Do they stand a chance against the combined powers of heaven and
hell? They are the last line of defense between Freddy Freeman and
an innocent that he must kill.

At the same time, something is happening in the Barrows, and it
doesn't look good.



	


Shazam!
Annual #1 (2009)
Shazam! Annual: Unpredictable.

The Epilogue to the Evil Within is here finally. Several months
since the last issue was published. Adrianna Thomas starts her
journey to regain her powers. The future of Caesar will be
revealed. Freddy Freeman's life hangs in the balance. Someone from
Jim Barr's past pays him a visit as he is recovering. Connections
to DC2 Nemesis are here and the beginning to the next storyline
simply title Truth. The status quo will never be the same ever
again.
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