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Suicide Squad Roll
Call:







Amanda
Waller- The ‘Wall’ is the head of the Suicide
Squad.



General Wade
Eiling- Government liaison for the Squad, secret
member of the criminal organization, the Council, was head of the
Atom project that created Captain Atom.



Colonel Rick
Flagg- Missions leader and former member of the
Forgotten Heroes.



Bronze Tiger/Ben
Turner- Second in command, martial arts expert
trained by the League of assassins.



Nightshade/Eve
Eden- Government agent. Can become a tangible
shadow for short periods of time. She can create dimensional warps
and teleport herself and others.



Nemesis/ Tom
Tresser- Vigilante turned operative for the U.S.
government and a master of disguise.



Resurrection
Man/Mitch Shelly- Resurrects each time he dies,
gains powers that are connected to his previous death. When he dies
he loses his previous power and gains another. Current powers
include flight and enhanced strength.



Enchantress/June
Moone- Vast magical power, which can be called upon
by saying the word "Enchantress." Powers include levitation and the
animation of objects. She also has an immeasurable amount of mystic
tricks concealed in her witch’s hat.



Deadshot/ Floyd
Lawton- Deadshot is an expert marksman with any
type of weapon. His weapon of choice is wrist-mounted rapid-fire
magnums. He wears body armor, and always keeps weaponry and
ammunition on his person.



Killer
Frost/Crystal Frost- Frost needed constant
replenishments of warmth to survive, and can drain the warmth from
a living being through touch. Exposure to cold drained her energy.
She can project cold and ice from her body, and can manipulate cold
air to allow her to float.



Angle Man/ Angelo
Bend- Criminal that wields a sophisticated weapon
called 'the Angler' that can distort people's directional
capabilities and create small force fields.



Bolt/Larry
Bolatinsky- Bolt's costume contains sophisticated
micro-circuitry that gives him a number of powers. His gloves
generated energy bursts resembling lightning.



Captain
Atom/Nathaniel Adam- A man out of time. A
relatively new hero who disappeared several months back. Wields
energy powers of all ranges from nuclear to x-ray to heat/light. He
is able to absorb all forms of energy and either boost his own
strength and powers or redirect to his enemy.



Black Orchid/Susan
Linden- Powers include flight, near
invulnerability, persuasion powers, and master of disguise.



Vixen/ Mari Jiwe
McCabe- Tatu Totem grants her the ability to mimic
the powers of any animal.



Manhunter/ Mark
Shaw- Bounty Hunter with enhanced strength, speed,
stamina, agility, and limited healing powers.

 

 



Suicide
Notes:



Previously in Suicide Squad…

Qurac became the world's newest nation under the leadership of
President Sayid Marlo.



Mitch Shelly woke up after being blown up on the Squads last
mission. The failed mission was to find an assassin who was
targeting a world leader. Manhunter, Vixen, and Black Orchid were
left behind to continue tracking the elusive killer and the assault
team he kept company with. Black Orchid found out it was the killer
for hire, Deadline and he was after President Marlo. Black Orchid
took down Deadline but was unable to warn the others in time before
Vixen, Shaw, and herself were caught in a blast caused by Deadlines
associates when they blowup an entire section of the hotel they
were staked out in.



Rick Flagg was surprised when his ex- teammate from the forgotten
heroes Dolphin, showed up. Dolphin, who was shocked at the sight of
Flagg, passed out. Before he was able to discover why she reacted
the way she did, Waller sent the Squad to Qurac to take out a
secret weapon that Marlo and his terrorist cohorts had in their
poseseion. Eiling passed on intel that they were planning on using
this weapon against the United States.



Unbeknown to the Squad, General Eiling is working for the criminal
organization, the Council who has ties with President Marlo.



The mysterious Oracle contacted Amanda Waller and members of the
operations crew at Belle Reve through their computer network. This
‘person’ claims to be an ally and knows enough information about
the Squad to make Waller more then a little nervous.



The Squad, more or less, made quick work of Onslaught but were
shocked to discover that the weapon was the hero, Captain Atom, who
was being held against his will. He was released and appearing to
not be of sound mind. He took off and is heading back to take out
the person in his mind is responsible for what has happened to him,
General Eiling.



Marlo made mention of being involved in something only referred to
as the Ten.



Eiling was ordered by the council to clean up his own mess. He
called on Major Force and the Force of July to take out Atom and
the Squad. Eiling claims the Squad are terrorists with threating
intentions towards the United States.



Once back on their plane preparing to head after Captain Atom, the
squad discovered one more bit of shocking news, President Marlo was
killed and now the Quraci Army is coming after them.

 

 



SS 1- The
Suicide Squad Transport Plane

Abandoned Airfield in Qurac:

“There is no way we can get out of here in time!” Briscoe shouted
as the SS 1 began to taxi down the runway. “Even if we make it in
the air, the Quraci air force won’t be too far behind.”



“Colonel?” Ben Turner said poking his head into the cockpit, “We
have company. There are several jeeps approaching from the east of
the airfield.” Ben pointed out the side window as headlights drew
closer to the left side of the plane.



“Just get this thing off the ground, Briscoe.” Rick Flagg demanded
as he looked out the side window of the cockpit. “We’ll have to
think of something quick.”



“You don’t look so good my friend?” Angelo Bend looked over at Bolt
who was seated next to him in the back of the plane. Bolt looked
over at him and forced a smile.



“Just had a run in with a genie. A little tougher then a kid that
can run fast and throw sticks, that’s for sure.” Bolt
replied.



“It’s all in the way you use it” Angle man smiled back at
Bolt.



“Things might get rough here for a bit.” Flagg said poking his head
out of the cockpit. “Eve I need you in here” Eve just sat there not
responding. “Eve now!” Rick yelled.



“Sorry.” Eve grumbled, jumping up.



“Everyone else buckle up.” Rick yelled over his shoulder as her
turned back towards the cockpit.



“So I take it the stewardess won’t be by soon with drinks and
peanuts?” Angle Man said leaning back in his seat.



“Bastard.” Bolt mumbled as he reached around to buckle his seat
belt.



“We might make it.” Briscoe stated as he continued to force the
plane to accelerate towards take off speed.



“Any chatter on the radio concerning the air force?” Ben Turner
asked.



“Not yet but we have to assume they’re scrabbling planes as we
speak” Briscoe responded. “Things are in disarray right now. Sounds
like you guys did a number on this country with killing its
leader.”



“Marlo?” Bronze Tiger said looking at Eve and then at Flagg who now
sat in the co pilot’s seat. “Who said anything about killing Marlo?
What happened Flagg?”



“I don’t know what happened to Marlo. But it’s all over the radio
that terrorists killed him.” Briscoe commented.



“We’ll unless it’s been a busy night for invaders they must mean
us. Our orders were to…” Bronze tiger was cut off before he could
finish his sentence.



“I know what our orders were but when I left Marlo he was still
alive.” Flagg snapped as he continued to fidget with the control
panel. The plane was close to 185 miles an hour and the runway was
growing shorter. The SS1 began to lift off the ground as the jeeps
fell further behind, unable to catch the plane.



“As predicted they are calling in the back-ups now.” Briscoe
continued to monitor the local military’s radio frequency. “Three
blips just showed up on the radar heading our way.”



“Just get this plane to thirty five thousand feet.” Flagg said
looking over his shoulder at Eve Eden. She continued to just stand
there looking out the window of the cockpit. “Eve you know what I
am going to ask of you right?”



“Rick, I don’t know. I have never tried anything like that before.
I am afraid.” Eve sighed.



“Eve, we all are. But there is no way we can out race those
incoming fighter jets. Even if we do, we won’t make it to
Washington in time to stop Captain Atom. You have to snap out of it
and just do it!” Rick was starting to get a little impatient.



“Rick, are you thinking what I think you are thinking?” Bronze
Tiger whispered with a wide-eyed look on his face.



Rick nodded. “Ben, go back and tell everyone to hold tight.”



“They are attempting to make radio contact with us Colonel. They
said surrender the murderer of President Marlo or they will shoot
us down.” Briscoe nervously looked over his shoulder at
Flagg.



“They are going to shoot us down anyway.” Rick shouted. “Eve, it’s
now or never!” Eve didn’t say a word but reached out over the
control panel of the plane and placed her hand on the window of the
cockpit. This time she was being asked to do something other than
just provide transportation. She’s being asked to save the lives of
everyone on this plane. After a few seconds, a dark hole appeared
in front of the plane. It started out the size of a basketball and
quickly began to expand until it was big enough for the plane to
fly through.



“God help me. Hang on Nate. We are coming.” Eve whispered before
collapsing onto the floor of the cockpit.

 

 



Captain Atom was flying as fast as he could. His silver body
streaked through the sky like a bullet. He knew right where he had
to go and what he had to do, didn’t he? His mind felt like a
pinball out of control. He tried to focus. Atom’s thoughts strayed
to his wife Angela. He misses her so much. All he wanted to do was
set things right. Go back and undo the wrongs committed by him.
Captain Atom was a hero. Nathaniel Adam was a murderer. How many
dead? Six? Sixty? Why can’t he remember? He was promised a chance
to redeem himself. He was banking on that chance. He just needed
one opportunity to set things right. Who promised him? How long was
he held in that dark room unable to move, unable to think? Do his
memories betray him? All Captain Atom had were images that float in
and out of his consciousness. He remembered going crazy and killing
everyone in his unit. He remembered their blood on his hands. Wait,
there wasn’t any blood! Why wasn’t there any blood? They said he
was tried and convicted for his crimes. He was sentenced to die.
Days before he was to be executed he was told that there was a
chance he could redeem himself by ‘volunteering’ for a top-secret
project. He was told he would be a free man. He would have a clean
record and be honorably discharged as a captain in the United
States Air force. He agreed. He didn’t have a choice did he? There
wasn’t any blood! But he was a killer. He would die otherwise.
Never see his two kids grow up. Never be able to hold his wife
again. They wrapped him up in an alien metal and discharged a fifty
megatons nuclear bomb beneath him. Did it save him or destroy him?
It was Eiling who had made the promise to him. Survive the Atom
Project and you’re a free man. That was the promise. But he emerged
eighteen years later and everything he cared about was gone. His
wife, his children, his entire life was gone. Eiling promised him a
new life, a new chance to serve his country and be a hero. He once
again agreed. What happened? Why can’t he remember? Something went
wrong. Why did he feel he was losing control? He remembers hearing
them talk when they didn’t think he could hear them. They said it
was over. Time to cut their loses. He overheard them say that they
would tell him that with his Quantum powers he could be sent back
in time and everything he wanted would be waiting for him there.
Was it possible? Did he agree? Why did he have to keep it a secret?
Why couldn’t he tell Eve? He loved Eve like he never thought he
could love again? Was she in on it? Was it another lie? Why can’t
he focus? No! It was all a lie. Everything! Captain Atom was not a
hero. Nate Adam was a killer. It was too late to change the past.
Nothing left but to make things right. Nothing left but to kill the
people responsible for what he has become. Eiling was going to be
the first to die. So was anyone who tried to stop him. He deserves
this much. He deserves this peace before he loses it
completely!

 

 



June sat quietly in her seat on the SS1. She wasn’t sure what all
the commotion was about in the cockpit of the plane because she was
too distracted to care. She just kept playing the same scene over
and over again in her head. You don’t understand. She is evil.
I have to kill her before it’s too late! At the time she was
certain that the witch Enchantress was speaking about the girl
Badb. But the more she thought about it she began to realize
something. Those were her words. She was speaking through the
Enchantress at the time. Was it the little girl’s power that made
it so, or was it something else? Something worse. Was it her
subconscious speaking about the Enchantress? Did she have to kill
her evil half before it was too late? Her thoughts then drifted to
the mysterious message she received before they went on the
mission. There is a crisis coming. I didn't return in time, but
you can stop it! Was it her or her evil half they spoke of?
June looked over at Mitch and a tear rolled down her cheek. She
couldn’t cry. Not yet. But she feared she wouldn’t be strong enough
to see this through to the end.

 

 



I like to see a man proud of the place in which he lives. I
like to see a man live so that his place will be proud of him.
Abraham Lincoln said it first, but these words ran through Bill
Vickers mind as he prepared for his teams mission. The sun was
slowly rising in the east as he stood on the balcony of the Carlyne
house, the headquarters of the Force of July. Bill Vickers is Major
Victory and he is proud to see this day arrive. Finally his team
was ready to serve their country on a mission they were made for.
Eric Blairman received the call less then an hour ago. He was told
to assemble the Force of July to take down a group of terrorists
headed to Washington D.C. Mr. Blairman was their government liaison
and had sent the team on several test mission over the past several
months to see how they acted as a team. Major Victory was the
group’s leader. He possessed enormous strength and endurance from
his government manufactured battle suit decorated with the colors
of the American flag. Lady Liberty, it’s only fitting that she is a
woman of French origin. She channels her energy-manipulating powers
through a vessel shaped like a torch. Silent Majority is a man
capable of producing identical replicas of himself, each as cunning
and ruthless as the original. Mayflower is a young woman who
controls and accelerates the growth in all forms of vegetation and
plant life. Finally there is Sparkler. A young boy Major Victory
fancies as his sidekick. He has the power to produce firework like
displays that he can project as weapons at his foes. “Yes.” Bill
Vickers said out loud “We are ready and it’s a good day to be an
American!”

 

 



There is a price to pay for everything we do. Wade Eiling
thought as he sat at his desk in his Washington D.C. office. It was
shortly after dawn and he kept running scenarios through his head.
He wasn’t convinced yet that things were so out of control that
they couldn’t be fixed. He had created one mistake in an attempt to
correct another. He thought back to when he had survived Vietnam
and quickly rose through the ranks and found himself on the fast
track in Washington. He saw his opportunity to write his own ticket
when an alien metal was found in the New Mexico desert, over twenty
years ago. Eiling was put in charge of discovering its origin and
what purpose it could serve the U.S. military. He took it one step
further resulting in what was called the Atom Project. He wanted to
push this alien metal form to its limits. To do that he needed a
volunteer that could be was pushed to his limits with nothing to
lose. Who he found was Nathaniel Christopher Adam. After the
extreme test was over, Adam and the alien metal were both gone. It
nearly crippled Eilings career. He started over and along the way
was contacted by a group known only as the Council. They used their
influence and powerful contacts to guide Eilings career through the
years. He has been chief military advisor to three presidents
including the current President, Maxwell Lord. He was in position
to be the next Secretary of Defense, when his past caught up with
him. Captain Atom appeared after being flung eighteen years through
time and landed in the present. That was one year ago. But once
again Eiling saw an opportunity to use this to his advantage. He
prepped Captain Atom to be the newest super hero, one that answered
to the U.S. government. When it was apparent that Captain Atom
couldn’t be controlled, the Council advised Eiling to cut his loses
and dispose of him. So in a deal with President Marlo he set a trap
for Atom and shipped him off to Qurac. Marlo’s plan was to hold
Atom using a device that was meant to scrabble Atoms quantum powers
and use him as a weapon against Qurac’s enemies. Eiling knew the
Council wanted Marlo to help expand their interests in the Middle
East. In return, the Council was responsible for Qurac being one
step away from becoming a member of the United Nations. Marlo was
the figurehead and the Council was to be the power. When Eiling had
gotten word that Marlo was targeted for assassination he had Waller
send in the Squad. The Council was the one who positioned Eiling to
play a part in the forming of the Suicide Squad to begin with. It
was soon after the Squads disastrous mission in Algeria that Eiling
discovered that Marlo was planning to turn against his allies. It
turns out he was playing both sides and was also a member of the
Ten. The Council saw this as enough reason to continue to align
themselves with Marlo. Eiling had to take care of the Captain Atom
problem once and for all and show Marlo it was wise to continue to
align himself with the Council. As much as he despised Amanda
Waller, her Squad had proven to be useful up to this point. With
the Secretary of the Defense’s recently failings, Eiling would be
the logical choice when it was time for President Lord to replace
him. He was close enough now that he could feel it. The only thing
left was to tidy up the loose ends. Waller and the Squad would be
finished after today and he would finally be rid of Atom once and
for all. Eiling had paid the price for everything he had to endure.
Now it was time to get what he deserved. He was almost embarrassed
by the smile that began to form on his face. It didn’t last long
when his door burst open and Captain Atom appeared!

 

 



The SS1 found its way through Nightshades dimension and Briscoe sat
dead still for a moment. When he regained his composure he quickly
began to check the flight instruments. Most of the digital read
outs on the EFIS had already begun to automatically adjust.



“I don’t think I want to know how that happened or how it worked
but it did. Everything is checking out fine.” Briscoe cleared his
throat, still not completely recovered from the experience
yet.



“Good.” Flagg responded as he stood up and helped Ben get Eve off
the floor and into the seat. “You did good Eve.”



“Colonel I queried the ECAM twice. Believe it or not we are twenty
minutes out of Washington airspace.” Briscoe glanced over at Eve
and then looked back at the control panel.



“Ben, get Waller on the horn. Find out what we are heading into.”
Flagg said, stepping out of the cockpit. Nemesis jumped up from his
seat and met Flagg in the aisle way.



“What the hell happened? Was that Eve’s doing?” He demanded.



“Yes and we are almost in Washington.” Rick answered before looking
over at the rest of the group. “This isn’t over yet people.”



“Like hell it’s not!” Bolt shouted, slowly standing up. He was
obviously still a little worse for the wear from his encounter with
Djinn. “I didn’t sign up for this kind of crap!”



“Sit down and shut the hell up! This is over when I say it’s over.
You just remember…” Flagg shouted and put his finger in Bolts face
forcing him back in his seat. “I am not your friend, your parole
officer, or your Daddy and I don’t have to be nice to you!” A
silence fell over everyone for a moment.



“Man sure knows how to get a woman all hot and bothered, doesn’t
he?” Frost grinned, looking over at Deadshot.



“Long as I get to shoot someone.” He grinned back, glancing down at
his double wrist magnums.



“Don’t worry Floyd.” Mitch Shelly said seriously “ I’m afraid
you’ll get your chance before this is through.”

 

 



Black Orchid looked on from a distance as doctors worked on Vixen
in the emergency room at the local hospital outside of Bordeaux,
France. When the rocket blasted the third floor of their hotel
room, Orchid was blasted through a wall and into the next room. She
had already survived a deadly battle with Deadline and her
invulnerability was tested to its limit today. Mark Shaw had
nothing more then a few broken bones and a concussion. Mari used
the power of the Tatu totem to save Mark Shaw’s life and might have
very well sacrificed her own life in the process. Susan glanced
over at Mark. He was leaning against the glass that separated him
from where they were working on Mari. She wondered what was going
through his head at the moment. She hadn’t said more then two words
to him since they got there. Susan had quickly gone into defense
mode, transforming into what she hoped would pass as a common
French Woman. She knew Mark probably wouldn’t want her close right
now anyway. If he did, she wasn’t capable of that now, or any other
time. She wasn’t that type of person. She was someone who knew so
little about who she really was so it was always safer to play
someone else. It was safer to hide in the background and not be
noticed. Susan was lost in thought until she felt her Black berry
buzz in her side pocket. She pulled it out and read the
message:



Glad to see you’re alive Suzy. Maybe now you will stop wasting
time and get to the business of taking back your life again. Once
you have found it, that is. Steel has been lying to you. He has
known for sometime now the answers you have desperately been
seeking to find. You are so close now. Please hurry home. Love,
your sister.



The message was from an unknown sender. No one had access to her
Black Berry other then Waller and Steel. They knew too much for her
to pass this off as a prank. Who was it then? Was it true what they
said about Steel? She agreed to work for him a few years back, if
he would help her uncover her origins and who was responsible for
what she had become. Why would he keep information from her if he
knew something? Did she have a sister?

 

 



The Suicide Squad was totally expendable. The government’s super
team with one hundred percent deniability if things ever go sour.
That was Amanda Waller’s pitch when she sold the idea to the
President. Rick Flagg was the field leader of the Suicide Squad. He
was in charge of making the right decisions that ensured a
successful mission. The problem was, this mission was setup to fail
from the beginning. Now his focus had turned to damage control. Get
in, defuse the current situation and then get out. Stop Captain
Atom from tearing apart the nations capitol and prevent him from
killing the man responsible for what had become of him. That same
man had been behind the scenes as the government liaison for the
Squad, Wade Eiling. Flagg discovered Eiling was involved with
Marlo. It almost made sense now, he thought. Flagg had doubted his
ability to lead this team after Algeria, that’s why he took off to
Vegas. He had been used before so he recognized the foul taste it
left in his mouth. He let the government talk him into spying on a
group called the Forgotten Hero’s. He never questioned his orders
and it nearly cost him his life then. Now he found himself in
another situation that was spiraling out of control. Had the Squad
been patsies the whole time? Was the entire thing an elaborate
scheme for power hungry bureaucrats to have pawns they could use up
and toss aside when they were through? Were Waller and Eiling in on
it from the beginning? He doubted it. Waller was too much of a
megalomaniac herself. Either way, he was keeping what he had
learned to himself for now. When this was all over he was going to
get answers. That was, if he got out of his current situation
alive.



The Squad landed outside of Washington at Bolling Air Force Base.
That was where they discovered The Force of July waiting for them.
Flagg quickly dispatched half the team to find and contain Captain
Atom. Eve swiftly transported with Nemesis, Mitch Shelly, and
Bronze Tiger. That left Flagg, Deadshot, Bolt, Killer Frost, Angle
Man, and Enchantress to deal with the rest.



“Briscoe! Issue our standard clearance code. That should keep the
Air Force out of the way for now. We don’t need our cover blown if
it already hasn’t been.” Flagg yelled. “Everyone exit this plane
now! I want this ended quickly. Pick a target and take them down. I
do not; I repeat do not want deadly force used. That goes for
everyone Deadshot!”



Flagg thought they looked like characters from propaganda hate
films other countries show to their people about America. Despite
how silly they may have appeared, they were dangerous and were
quick on the attack. Within minutes a battle erupted across the
tarmac runway. Major Victory stood before Rick Flagg.



“You dare bring your filth and bile to American soil!” Major
Victory shouted as he leapt at Flagg, tackling him to the ground.
Flagg quickly spun around and kicked him in the chest, forcing him
to the ground landing flat on his back. He pulled out his gun and
pointed it in Victory’s face. “I do not know what you were told but
this ends here and now!” Flagg scowled, cocking the hammer on his
gun. “Call them off now before someone gets hurt!”



Major Victory lay there catching his breath. “This country will no
longer roll over and play dead for you and your kind.” He reached
up and pulled the gun out of Flagg’s hand, snapping his wrist along
the way. Flagg was surprised at how fast he was able to move. He
was still feeling the pain in his wrist when Victory leapt to his
feet and in one swift motion lifted Flagg up over his head and
threw him to the ground.

 

 



June Moone was afraid to change into the Enchantress after the
events in Qurac but without Mitch here she was more afraid of what
would happen if she didn’t. She yelled the witch’s name as she fell
to her knees. Enchantress smiled. She felt strong again. She looked
up and saw a woman standing in front of her dressed in brown with a
green cape.



“Honey I should kill you now for looking so hideous!” Enchantress
said as she conjured a vigor spell and rose to her feet striking
Mayflower on the chin knocking her down. She then picked her up and
throw her about twenty feet, where Mayflower landed in a field
right off the runway. Enchantress walked over to where she laid
motionless in the grass.



“Opps!” Enchantress snickered, standing over the girl’s body, “I
wasn’t supposed to use deadly force? Flagg is dense! There is no
other kind of force but deadly!”



Mayflower slowly moved her hands, palms down to the ground and
grabbed two handfuls of grass. She flung them up at Enchantress.
They hit her like a hundred tiny needles. She felt several embed in
her right arm and shoulder. Enchantress reached up and pulled one
out. “Neat trick. I’ve got a better one!” She leaned down and cast
a redirect spell forcing the grass spikes out of her and centered
them in the middle of Mayflowers neck. Mayflower gasped half a
breath, rose slightly and then collapsed.



“No other type.” Enchantress licked her lips and walked away.

 

 



Silent Majority was as good as his name. He spoke not a word as he
quickly divided into over a dozen copies of himself and closed in
on Bolt and Deadshot. Bolt thrashed away at half a dozen attackers
while Deadshot kept picking off the copies one by one with
precision shots. But as quickly as one disappeared another formed
to take his place.



“This is getting us no where!” Bolt shouted over to Deadshot.
“There’s too many of them!”



Deadshot didn’t say a word but continued to increase his pace at
taking them down until one reached from behind and struck him
square in the middle of the back. He fell face first to the ground.
He nearly blacked out from the pain of being struck in the same
place Rustam had wounded him earlier. He blocked out the throbbing
wound as he rolled over and shot the replica, which then quickly
disappeared. He had been agitated because of what occurred earlier
and wanted to shot someone, but this was ridiculous. He jumped up
and taped a button on the side of his mask. His vision filter
switched to infrared and he quickly scanned the crowed of
facsimiles until he found what he was looking for, the only one
that registered any body heat. The original stood the furthest back
out of harms way. Deadshot aimed his wrist magnums and fired two
shots striking each kneecap on the original Silent Majority. He hit
the ground and uttered his first sounds as he shrieked in pain as
one by one the duplicates vanished.

 

 



“Captain Atom.” Eiling said as stood up in front of his desk. “What
took you so long?”



“What I am surprised at, is a coward like yourself hasn’t crawled
in a hole by now.” Atom growled.



“Why? I have nothing to hide from. You are the one who couldn’t
handle your duties anymore and disappeared for the last couple of
months.” Eiling calmly crossed his arms across his chest.



“You know exactly where I’ve been.” Atom moved closer to where
Eiling stood. “What you don’t know or couldn’t possibly fathom is
what I plan to do to you for everything you have done to me.”



Eiling took a half a step back as Atom got closer. “You must have
finally cracked Nathaniel. I have done nothing to you but provide
you with opportunity after opportunity, which you squandered away
time and again. The last time we spoke you told me you had found a
way to go back in time and fix everything. You are the coward who’s
constantly running away, not me!”



“You trapped me and used me every chance you’ve had!” Atom screamed
forcing Eiling to fall back into his chair. Atom’s silver alloy
covering body began to glow changing into an orange hue. “It ends
today!”



Eiling sat in his chair and began to tremble slightly as Atom
leaned down towards him.

“Yes my good Captain.” Eiling managed to utter. “It does end today.
Meet your replacement.”



With a blur Captain Atom was forced through the wall of Wade
Eilings office and on to constitution Avenue. Major Force walked
over to where Atom lay and picked him up by the shoulder with one
hand.



“The General was wrong. I am not your replacement. I am your
superior!” He shouted before pounding him several times in the face
and throwing him to the ground. Captain Atom stumbled to his feet
as Major Force took a few steps and stood in front of him
again.



“Face it Captain, I outrank you and you’re just plain out matched
and out classed!” Major Force laughed before pulling his fist back
and hitting him again, this time propelling him in the air, sending
him flying. He landed over a half a mile away in West Potomac Park
near the FDR memorial.



Captain Atom lay still on the ground. His entire body was like it
was an inferno. He felt like he was burning up from the inside out.
He couldn’t focus. Instead, he gave in to rage and fury, which gave
him power. He stumbled to his feet once again. He stood there
unable to move. He experienced what he thought could be an out of
body experience. This wasn’t him! He wasn’t filled with this much
hate was he? What did they do to him all those months in that box?
There wasn’t time to think as a 600-pound blur of red and indigo
was racing toward him. This time he forced himself to stand up
straight and brace himself. As Major Force got close enough Atom
reached out and grabbed hold of both his arms and flung him over
his head and straight into the ground. The shock wave was felt a
mile away. Atom turned around and put his foot on Major Force’s
chest and reached out and grabbed both of his arms. He watched as
Major Force gritted his teeth.



“Not as washed up as I thought. Good! I thought I was just gonna
give your candy ass a beat down.” Major Force attempted to pull
himself up but he noticed that Atom was pulling harder on his arms.
He was glowing a brighter orange and it was making him stronger.
Stronger then he had ever been before. Force felt his arms start to
pull from their sockets and flayed his body in an attempt to break
Atoms grasp to no avail. “Stop it! Fight me like a man!”



“It’s too late for that!” Captain Atom began to scream down at
Major Force. “Because I am no longer a man!”

With that he pulled harder until he felt Major Forces arms tearing
away from his body.



“Nate! Stop it!” Eve screamed as Atom turned around to see her
behind him along with Bronze Tiger, Nemesis, and Resurrection
Man.

 

 



Amanda Waller sat alone in her office. She had not been in
communication with the Squad in over an hour. Ben told her what had
happened in Qurac and that they were almost in Washington. She
couldn’t get a hold of Eiling. Everything had fallen apart around
her and the Squad. Why hadn’t she seen this coming? Had she been so
over confident that she didn’t bother to put all the pieces
together when they were right there in front of her the entire
time? Waller was not the type of person to wallow in pity and
self-doubt. Nor was she going to sit around questioning herself and
her actions. She had come too far in her life to begin doing that
now. Lost in thought she was startled a bit when there was a knock
on her office door.



“Come in.” She yelled.

The door opened and a man entered quickly and shut the door. “I
wasn’t aware you were so eager to die Mrs. Waller?”



“So they sent Eddie Fyers to kill me?”



“They did indeed.” He said smiling to her.



Amanda sighed and buried her head in her hands. “God this is going
to be a long day!”

 

 



Killer Frost found herself facing off against Lady Liberty. She was
getting irritated and found it hard to concentrate. Stupid French
chick and her stupid French accent! Frost thought. Where the hell
does she get off spouting to me about whatever it is she spouting
off about? She was on the defensive and she didn’t like it. Stupid
torch melting everything I throw at her! Why couldn’t I get one of
the yummy boys to play with?



“Hey chicky! Why don’t you shut up for a minute!?” Frost yelled
while evading another blast from Lady Liberty’s torch. “ You talk
too much and I can’t understand a thing your saying anyways!”



“Why don’t you just lay down!” Liberty said, “A slut like you
should know what that means in any language!”



“Oh no! You did not just go there! Some bitch in a long green dress
and a falic looking torch with obvious Daddy issues did not just
judge me!” Killer Frost screamed as she got close enough to tackle
Liberty to the ground. Liberty was blasting blindly with her torch
until Frost knocked it out of her hand. Frost jumped on top of her
and backhanded her across the face. Liberty struggled while trying
to reach her torch that lay just out of reach.



“You want this?” Frost asked, picking up the torch. She swung it
around and hit Liberty hard enough on the temple that it drew
blood. “Your dress doesn’t lend to fighting hand to hand now does
it?” Liberty continued to struggle as Frost pinned her down. Frost
held the torch over her head with both hands. Lady Liberty closed
her eyes tight as the torch swung down toward her. She freed her
left hand and in brief second, turned the torch around and blasted
Killer Frost launching her backwards. Lady Liberty slowly stood up
and adjusted herself. She then walked over to where Frost lay
literally out cold. She leaned down and tapped her on the cheek.
“Who talks too much now, huh chienne?”

 

 



Another child? Angle man thought as Sparkler ran towards him. This
is the second time today! I should have picked the French dame in
the long dress. That could have been fun.



“Give it up, terrorist scum!” Sparkler screeched as he stood ten
feet in front of Angelo.

Angelo laughed out loud as the kid clinched his fists and pointed
them Angle Man.



“You are in way over your head, my young adolescent fool.” He
laughed as Sparkler sent a barrage of fire works at him. Angelo
quickly used his triangle to create a small force field, which
stopped the assault.



“Well aren’t you a crafty old dude.” Sparkler said half
smiling.



“Aren’t their child labor laws your daddy over there is violating?”
Angle Man gestured in the direction where Major Victory was
fighting Rick Flagg.



“I am sixteen and he isn’t my Father. He is the greatest American
hero I know!”



Angelo laughed again. “Well since I know you are too young to know
William Katt, I will assume you mean he is a twisted man who gets
his kicks dressing up young boys in spandex!” That set Sparkler off
as he charged towards Angle Man. When he got close enough Angle Man
pointed his triangle at the kid that sent him flying straight up in
the air. “Oh my god! Do kids never learn?” He said as began to walk
away. Where’s that other female at, the one tangling with witchy
woman?



Angle Man began to look around when out of the corner of his eye he
noticed Sparkler flying back down with his fists glowing bright
crimson. He turned to point his triangle at him but it was too
late. Sparkler turned and fired one large fire assault that hit
Angle Man directly in the chest and exploded on impact.



Sparkler looked down at Angelo Bends lifeless body with a panicked
look on his face. He looked around to see if anyone had seen what
happened. He thought about picking up the triangle but instead flew
off as fast as he could.

 

 



“Please stop, Nate!” Eve pleaded as she took a step toward Captain
Atom. “This isn’t you!”



“This is what they made me. I can’t stop now!” He said tightening
his grip on Major Force.



“I know you’re scared and lonely but this isn’t the way. I am
sorry.” Eve pleaded as she got close enough to place her hand on
his shoulder. “I should have gone looking for you when you
disappeared. I just thought…”



“Eve stay back! I love you but this is how it has to be!” He
shouted without taking his eyes off of Major Force.



“Such a drama queen ain’t ya?” Major Force snickered. “You gonna do
something or are you gonna torture me with this sob story?”



Captain Atom pulled Major Force off of the ground and reached up
and grabbed him by the throat. His hand was glowing a bright orange
as he squeezed tighter. He then released his grip. Major Force
stumbled back a bit. Atom reached out and let go a full blast that
released some of the excess energy that was building up inside of
him. The blast sent Major Force flying backward and out of
sight.



Atom fell to his knees as his entire body began to glow bright
amber.



“Nate!” Eve cried, leaning down toward him.



“Eve!” Nemesis yelled as she reached over and grabbed her, pulling
her away from Captain Atom.



“Let her go!” Captain Atom screamed as he stood up. “She’s all I
have left!”



Mitch stepped in front of him. “Not now buddy. We’re gonna get you
some help first!”



“No! Eve leaves with me now!” He shouted at Mitch.



“I can’t let that happen. You are going to cool off first then we
are all leaving together.”

Mitch put his hands on Atom’s shoulder. Atom reached up and grabbed
Mitch’s hand. He squeezed it until he felt it crush.



“AUGHHH!” Mitch yelled.



“I am sorry Eve.” Atom said as he watched her stand behind Bronze
Tiger and Nemesis.



“Not as sorry as you’re gonna be!” Mitch screamed as he wrapped his
arms around Atom and took off with him straight up in the
air.



“What are we going to do?” Eve sobbed.



“He is out of control and we are in way over our heads here.”
Bronze Tiger said, trying to console her. “He has gone straight
over the edge.”



“ No he hasn’t! It isn’t his fault! That bastard tortured him.” Eve
sneered. “He deserved to die!”



“Regardless. He is not coming back with us willingly. We’re going
to have to hope Mitch calms him down.” Ben sighed, looking up
toward the sky.

 

 



Ok, Mitch, now what? He crushed your hand and it hurts like hell.
It will heal. What made you think flying off with him in tow was a
good idea? What now? Tell him to go sit in his room till he can act
like an adult? This was a bad idea.



“You should have stayed out of this.” Atom shouted as he pushed
Mitch off of him.

Mitch looked down but he couldn’t tell how high they were up. He
hated to fly. It didn’t feel natural. He charged at Captain Atom
and swung at him with his good hand. He missed badly, unable to
adjust his balance in the air. Atom elbowed him in the chest. Mitch
felt several ribs crack from the impact. Atom looked around then
flew off. Mitch took off after him. The cold rushing air emphasized
every pain in his body. He caught Atom off guard when he grabbed
him by the leg and swung him back around. Atom stopped and appeared
to just float there for a moment. The silver metal that encased his
entire body was starting to crack. More excess energy began to
spill out as the cracks widened.



He watched as Atom began to freefall. He raced down after him and
pulled him back up. It was then when he realized what was going on.
He held on to the now incoherent Atom and flew straight up. He felt
his body burn. Everything felt like it was on fire. He kept pushing
harder and faster. There wasn’t any more air in his lungs but he
had already forgotten how to breathe. It didn’t matter anymore.
This was it. He prayed that Nathaniel Adam would find the peace he
had lost on earth. Mitch also said the same prayer for himself he
had uttered too many times to count now. He wasn’t afraid anymore.
The darkness would soon be gone and the pain would disappear. It
had been so long he hoped his soul would find its way. He thought
of June. She saw in him everything he had thought was lost. He
hoped she would remember.



It ended in with a bright crimson flash high above Washington
D.C.

 

 



“I am taking you and your cohorts in.” Major Victory proclaimed as
he stood over Rick Flagg.



“Not today.” Bronze Tiger hollered just before his heel landed on
the side of Victory’s temple knocking him out.



He reached down and helped Flagg up. “We have to get out of here
now Colonel.”

They quickly headed inside the plane and shut the door behind
them.



“Everyone accounted for?” Flagg asked, looking around.

“They barbequed Angle Man and Frost got taken down hard but she’ll
live.” Ben said.



“Briscoe!” Flagg yelled up towards the cockpit.



“Say no more Colonel. I am on it.” He said back.



“I take it things didn’t go any better on your end?” Rick aked Ben
as he rubbed his eyes trying to clear his head.



“No. Captain Atom lost it and took Mitch with him.” Ben said



“What do you mean?” he asked sitting in one of the passenger seats
towards the door.



“They went boom.” He whispered.



“Oh.” He replied. “And Eiling?”



“Don’t know. We got back here as quick as we could.”



“Contact Waller and let her know we are heading home then.”



“No can do. No one can get a hold of her.”



Flagg leaned back in his seat. “God this is going to be a long
day!”



After a few minutes the SS1 was in the air and Flagg and Bronze
Tiger headed to the cockpit. They quickly learned that the incident
was all over the local and national news. Terrorists attacked
Washington D.C. and after an intense battle that raged across the
nations capital, it was being reported that Captain Atom and
several members of America’s newest super team, The Force of July,
were dead. It was believed that these same terrorists attacked and
murdered President Marlo of Qurac earlier in the night.

There was a plea to the military and the Meta human community to
track down the terrorists and bring them to justice.



“Great. It’s only a matter of time before they sic Superman on our
ass then its all over.” Flagg joked as he sat back in the co-pilots
seat.

“How much time do we have?” Ben asked.



“It will be a few minutes before they have us pulled up on
satellite. The Air Force will be on us in less then five minutes
after that.”



“We need to contact Sarge Steel, the President, someone.” Ben
said.



“No Ben it’s over. They’ve already cut us loose. One-hundred
percent deniability, remember?” Just then there was yelling from
the cabin.



“What the hell is going on?” Rick said after him and Ben came out
of the cockpit.



“I will shot you!” Deadshot yelled as he pointing both his wrist
magnums at Bolt who stood in the aisle with his arms out crackling
with electricity.



“Stand down Floyd! Now!” Flagg shouted, pulling his gun on
Deadshot. “Bolt, sit down! I do not need this crap right now!”
“



Bolt stood where he was.



“You have to the count of three to sit down or I will blow your
head off at your shoulders or have you forgotten our insurance
policy?” Rick pulled out a small disc like detonator from his
pocket.



“We have not forgotten the bomb you put in our head, Rick Flagg. We
have already bypassed the detonator.” Bolt said as he was charging
up. “Non compliance is determined. Destruction is the only
alternative.” Rick frantically pushed the detonator with no
results. Bolt shot an electric blast from his fingertips and Djinn
rode out of on them. Shots were fired as Djinn flew past Flagg and
Bronze Tiger straight toward the cockpit crashing into the control
panels. Everything went dark for a few seconds until the auxiliary
lights kicked on. Bolt was on the floor dead and the plane began to
nose dive.



“Briscoe!” Flagg yelled stumbling back toward the cockpit. Briscoe
was slumped over the flight controls. Flagg pulled him off to find
him dead.



“Damn it!” Flagg said as he looked at the flight instruments. They
were severely damaged. Everything was offline. The plane continued
to nose dive. Flagg jumped back up and struggled to get back to the
cabin.



“Eve!” he yelled out. “Transport us out of here now!”



“Rick! I can’t. I don’t know what will happen. I…” She said hanging
to one of the seats.



“Eve listen to me very carefully we are going to crash. It’s up to
you.”



“Where’s Mitch! I have to save Mitch!” June screeched in
shock.

“Eve now.” Rick yelled as the plane continued to rapidly descend.
Nightshade prayed as she pointed down and opened up a dimensional
hole.

 

 



Epilogue
One:

Eiling sat in the back seat of his car. He had already put the
glass divider up so his driver couldn’t hear the conversation he
was about to have on his phone. He took a deep breath and dialed
the number. After one ring someone on the other end picked
up.



“I am on my way to the White House now. It’s nearly over.” He
said.



“It better be.” The man on the other end of the phone replied. “We
lost our control in Qurac and it will be sometime before we can get
our own man inside the Middle East again.”



“The death of President Marlo was unexpected and unfortunate.”
Eiling said. “Captain Atom and the Squad have been dealt with.”
Eiling continued in an attempt to shift to some of the more
positive outcomes.



“Captain Atom was a powerful weapon you never fully utilized. Also,
losing the Squad was unfortunate before we had a chance to use them
future.”



“We can replace them sir.” Eiling clenched his phone tighter.



“No! We will cut our loses and move forward with our plans. But we
have suffered a lot of loses from this Eiling. A lot of loses that
has made you look very poorly in the councils eyes.”



“Well, with Amanda Waller out of the way sir I don't foresee any
more setbacks on this end.”



“Yes, it seems Amanda Waller was a bigger problem then you realized
.No more set backs Eiling. You are out of second chances.” The man
demanded before hanging up the phone.



After a few minute the car stopped and Eiling got out. He didn’t
stop until he walked into the room, handed the President a file,
and sat down. "It’s done, Mr. President,” he said. “The Suicide
Squad is dead. The file on them is closed."



"And Waller?" President Lord asked.



"Waller was confirmed dead last night, Sir." Eiling replied, “And
anyone else associated with her and or the Squad is either dead, or
in deep hiding"



"Well," the President continued as he leaned back in his chair,
pushing the file across the desk in front of him. “I told her that
the success of the squad would depend on her ability to be a team
player."



"You can't win them all, Sir." Eiling sighed as he got up and
headed towards the door.



"Eiling." the President said, standing up and walking toward
him.



"Yes Sir?"



"Sorry about your loss."



"It was a set back, Sir. But we will be up and running again in no
time." Eiling headed out the door. Yes, he has suffered several set
backs but he has never let that stop him in the past. Captain Atom
and now the Suicide Squad are on the short list of failures against
a career full of successes. Eiling was once again confident as he
walked back through the White House. Soon this would all be his!
Once outside, he followed a narrow path that lead to his limousine
parked along side the road. Another man was standing next to the
limo, waiting for him.



"You finished briefing the President so soon, General?" Sarge Steel
asked, taking a step away from the limo.



"Well there wasn't much to say. Everything was in my report."
General Wade Eiling said as he approached Steel and stood next to
him.



"Everything? Even the senseless deaths of American heroes?"



"Heroes huh?" General Eiling clinched his teeth "Steel, we are
talking about thieves, murderers and criminals; not heroes. The day
people like that become heroes is the day I resign." Sarge Steel
just smiled at him. Eiling looked at him for another few seconds
and then opened the back door of the limo. "And another thing… ."
He started to say as he got in the limo but before he had a chance
to finish his sentence, Steel shut the door and the limo drove off.
Sarge Steel took his cell phone out of his pocket and dialed a
number. Someone on the other end picked up.



"Now it’s finished, Sir." Steel said and then hung up.



“Hello Eiling.” Someone said sitting across from him in the
limo.



“Amanda Waller!” he exclaimed.



“You look a little disappointed General, or is that confused?
Either way, Eddie Fyers wanted me to tell you hello.”



“I will kill you myself!” Eiling screamed as he lunged toward
her.



“Sit your ass down,” Amanda said as the glass dividing the front of
the limo rolled down. He looked up and saw Floyd Lawton driving and
Ben Turner next to him smiling. “Now that’s definitely confusion I
am certain of it!”



Eiling sat back in his seat. “What do you want?”



“Nothing. Unless you want to tell me about the Council.”



“I do not know what you are talking about!”



“I didn’t think so.”



“The President will not sit still for this…”



“This is the President's idea!” Amanda raised her voice at him “I
think his exact words were, lock him up and throw away the key. So
it doesn’t matter whether you talk because where you are going you
will no longer exist!”

 

 



Epilogue
Two:

“So I take it Eiling didn’t say anything about Marlo or the
Council?” Flagg asked as he sat across from Amanda Waller in her
office.



“No he wasn’t in the mood to chit chat.” Waller replied.



“What’s the word from France?” Flagg asked.



“They’ve stabilized Vixen and preparing to transport her out later
today with Shaw. Orchid took off to god knows where.”



“Maybe she went after the group that attacked them.”



“Maybe.” Waller sighed, “There is something that’s still bothering
me about that though. If Eiling was in bed with Marlo then it
couldn’t have been him that sabotaged the missions in Algeria or in
France.”



“Yeah, makes sense.” Flagg commented



“So someone else wanted Marlo dead. Someone who was always one step
ahead of the Squad in the field.” She paused as she leaned back in
her chair.



“You think it’s someone on the inside?”



“Or someone who hacked in from the outside. Either way I will find
out and I know exactly where to start looking.”



Flagg stood up and headed toward the door.



“One last bit of business Flagg.”



He turned back around and faced her.



“After reading all the field reports. I have one question for you?”
She said standing up. “Why did you kill Marlo?”



Flagg stood there for a brief moment before responding.



“I don’t have an answer for that.” Flagg said. “Is that all?”



“Yes. But as of right now you are removed as field leader effective
immediately.”

Flagg didn’t say a word but turned back around and headed out the
door. He knew it would come up eventually. He did have an answer to
her question. He didn’t kill President Marlo but he knows who did.
He wasn’t sure why, but he was willing to take the fall for who
really did. He knows there was only one person who not only had the
motive but the ability to kill him and then get out quickly without
being seen. Eve Eden. They haven’t spoken since the Qurac and
Washington incident occurred a few days back. But he would talk to
her soon. There was someone else he needed to have a word with
first.



He headed down to where the living quarters for the mission’s team
was located. He peeked inside a doorway where he saw Dolphin
sleeping. He walked up and leaned down along side her. She looked
so peaceful and beautiful sleeping there. He slowly ran his fingers
through her long white hair. He did that for a minute until she
slowly opened her eyes.



“Hi Dol.” He smiled at her and kissed her forehead. “Are you doing
better now?”



“I am sorry for the way I acted.” She whispered in her delicate,
soft-spoken voice as a tear ran down her cheek.



“Hey, its ok. That’s what I wanted to talk to you about. What you
said then about how you didn’t think it could be me, what made you
think that?”



She hesitated at first, as she lay there looking up at him.



“Because…” She whispered, “I saw you die.”

 



Next Issue: a new storyline begins!
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