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Suicide Squad Roll
Call:





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



General Wade
Eiling- Was the Government liaison for the
Squad, member of the criminal organization the Council, and 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. Blames the Council for
the dissappearance and apparent death of his brother.



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



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.



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



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



Captain
Boomerang/George “Digger” Harkness- Captain
Boomerang is an unparalleled master of the boomerang. He uses a
number of trick boomerangs, including sonic boomerangs,
remote-controlled fleets of boomerangs, exploding boomerangs and
grappling hook boomerangs.



Oracle-
A mysterious figure that claims to be an ally of the Squads much to
Amanda Waller’s distrust. Oracle has only made contact thus far,
through the Belle Reve computer network.

 

 



Suicide
Notes:



Previously in Suicide Squad #4…



Rick Flagg recalled the circumstances that led to him joining
the Forgotten Heroes. Determined to uncover the truth about his
‘death’, he decided he needed to get in contact with another former
team member, Animal Man.

Amanda Waller put in motion, plans to draw Oracle out in the
open.



June Moone fights to stay in control of her evil side. She is
reminded of Resurrection Mans message from the future and the role
she is destined to play in the impending crisis. Ben Turner argues
with Mark Shaw concerning the recuperating Vixen. It becomes
apparent that each may have stronger feelings for her then either
of them has previously let on.



Boomerang receives a mysterious message as he contemplates revenge
against the man who shot him, Deadshot.

Eve Eden confides in Father Cramer about the recent events in her
life, including that she killed President Marlo on the squad’s most
recent mission.



Nemesis meets with incarcerated Wade Eiling where a dangerous offer
is made.



Another incarcerated inmate at Belle Reve, Nocturna, was woken to
discovery a dark figure had come in the middle of the night to
break her out. Just before leaving she stops to kiss him and
reveals her love and liberator is Batman…

 

 



Daniel Murphy couldn’t believe his own eyes as he watched the live
video feed from the security center at Belle Reve.



“Should we sound the alarm and go on lock down?” A nervous John
Economos asked standing next to him. “Should we call the
Wall?”



“No! If that’s who I think it is, we’ll have bigger problems if we
do that. Get a hold of Ben Turner and Deadshot from missions and
then get a group assembled on the rooftops and in the towers and
keep it quiet. There is only one way out from where they are at and
that’s in the courtyard. That’s where we take them down.”



“It’s the freaking Batman!” Economos responded. “The Wall is going
to flip out!”



“John, you’re the warden here but I am head of security. We take
down the Bat and Waller can flip out all she wants later,
ok?”



Batman and Nocturna had swiftly moved through the prison and
emerged outside. He knew they were already aware of his presence
here but it mattered very little to him. He had planned for this.
They would expect him to come out this way and head across the
courtyard toward the fence line. But they weren’t going out the
same way he had come in. No, now that they were outside, all they
needed was a few more moments for the device to calibrate and they
would be gone in the blink of an eye. He was lost in that thought
when the courtyard instantly lit up from the spotlights
above.



“This could be interesting.” Batman hissed before leaning over to
kiss Nocturna on the cheek.

 

 



San Diego,
California

Rick Flagg drove all night and most of the day that followed.
Dolphin sat in near silence for most of the trip to California.
They were now nearing the home of Buddy Baker, also known as Animal
Man. Buddy, along with Rick Flagg, Dolphin, Cave Carson, Dane
Dorrance, and Congo Bill, made up the membership of the group known
as the Forgotten Heroes. Rick spent a little over two months with
the group and secretly reported their activities to the federal
government the entire time.





One year ago…
Rick sat on a private
airplane heading across the country to California. The man seated
across from him was his government handler for his current
assignment, which was to infiltrate a group of people who had all
come in contact with pyramids similar to the one Flagg had come
across recently on a mission to Cambodia. He sat and listened as
the man briefed him on the individuals involved with the
assignment.



“Calvin Carson, nicknamed Cave because of his extensive cave
explorations here and abroad. Dane Dorrance, a member of a group
called the Sea Devils. They are mostly involved with research and
environmental work. Congo Bill, his real name is unknown. He spent
many years as a big game hunter before returning to the Unite
States. We are still looking into his background. Buddy Baker, the
self-named ‘Animal Man’. He has demonstrated the ability to mimic
animal like powers. His abilities and the origin of his powers are
unknown at this time. Finally there is a young woman whom we are
presently unable to identify. It has been documented that she can
spend prolonged periods of time underwater and can possibly
communicate with some forms of marine life.”



“It seems like your people haven’t really done their homework on
this have they?” Rick said surprising himself with how brash he was
acting.



“Your job is to fill in the blanks for us, Colonel. Every one of
these people has stumbled across locations similar to the one you
found in Cambodia. Locations that each contained temples like the
one you described. Temples that no one has been able to locate
since.”



“No one has been able to locate any of them? Not even the one I
found in Cambodia?”

Rick replied.



“No. It’s as if the six of you imagined these golden pyramids. You
are going to find out why.” The man said to Flagg.



“ Why are these temples so important to the U.S. government?” Rick
asked.



“This entire situation is bothering the top brass. They need to be
able to have answers when asked of them.”



“ And who does the ‘top brass’ answer to?” Flagg inquired.



“The people who never rest until they know everything that’s going
on in the world.”

 

 



He stood there poised. They were closing in around him but he would
not fall back. His weight was slightly shifted forward. He was
ready for them. He was ready for anything.



“Let her go Bat-man. Neither of you are leaving here tonight.” Ben
Turner yelled from across the secured courtyard.



He looked over at the Bronze Tiger. Did he know? How could he? He
was Batman.



“ I will say this for the last time. Stand down.” Bronze Tiger
ordered as he moved closer toward the two dark figures. “There are
over five trained snipers on the rooftops above us waiting for the
word to shoot you both dead. The Batman I know wouldn’t allow for
the situation to come down to that.”



He allowed himself to smile for the second time this evening, as he
was certain he sensed fear in Bronze Tigers voice. Fear is Batman’s
greatest weapon. Bronze Tiger was moving closer to where they
stood. Natalia continued to clinch tightly onto his arm obviously
uncomfortable with the bright lights that targeted them from above.
The filter in his mask allowed him to see clearly. He was aware of
every position the gunmen above held. He also spotted Deadshot off
in the shadows. He was ready for them all. This was his element. He
was a stalker of the night.



“Hold on to this and step aside.” He said handing a small handheld
device to Nocturna. “This will all be over with momentarily and
then we will be gone.”



The Bronze Tiger was a few feet away when Batman lunged toward him.
His kick caught the Tigers chin and snapped his head back. Ben was
on the ground and Batman was on top of him in an instant. Ben put
both of his feet against Batman’s chest as he attempted to force
himself back up. Batman struck a blow to his ribcage that forced
Ben to gasp for air. He forced himself to roll over to avoid being
pinned down. His left leg shot out with a blow that caught Batman’s
temple. Batman was on all fours when Ben attempted another shot.
This time, Batman caught his ankle and twisted it forcing Ben on
his back again.



“You are not who you appear to be.” Bronze Tiger uttered as Batman
prepared to pounce on him.



Ben quickly rolled out of harms way and staggered to his feet. It
was a move that had caught Batman off guard leaving him vulnerable
for a brief moment. Ben quickly took advantage of the situation.
Another well placed blow to the temple and Batman was nearly
down.



“Natalia…my love.” He managed to utter before falling face first
onto the ground.



Ben looked over toward the shadows against the building where
Nocturna had moved to just moments ago. She was gone.



“Find the woman!” he yelled out as he leaned down toward the fallen
Batman and turned him over onto his back.



“She’s not here!” Someone yelled back from the watchtower
above.



“She has to be here! She… ” Ben stopped himself. The device she was
handed before the fight started; in all the commotion it somehow
must have allowed her to escape.



“Send out a team to search the outer perimeter for her. Also get
this guy out of this suit and in a holding cell now!” Ben hollered
out before looking back down at the fallen dark knight, “ I hope
she was worth it pal because you are not going anywhere now.”

 

 



Earlier that evening…
Nemesis sat
across from Wade Eiling in the visitation center at Belle Reve. In
Tom Tressers eyes, there might as well be an invisible chessboard
between the two men instead of three inches of bulletproof glass.
The game had just begun and Nemesis had just put his first piece
into play.



“Interesting.” Eiling mumbled. “You are offering me freedom if I
give you a name.”



“Not just a name. I want the name of the person called ‘The Head’.
I want the leader of the Council.”



Eiling sat there staring at Nemesis for nearly a minute before he
spoke again. “Assuming I know the name of the person you are
seeking, what kind of freedom do you think I would have if I gave
it to you?”



“You would be placed in protected custody and…”



“Stop. Just stop right there. I know why you’re here. I also know
if there was any real deal on the table we would not be meeting
like this. You are acting on your own in hopes of what? You think a
few nights in an eight-by-ten cell is going to make me roll over
and play dead? I was in Vietnam for Christs sake.”



“You are an old man Eiling. You no longer exist in the outside
world. Do you really want to spend your last twenty plus years
rotting away in a prison cell?” Nemesis asked.



“So I just give you a name and all of this goes away?” Eiling said
raising his hands and extending out his arms. “If you expect me to
believe that you are a bigger fool then you have already
demonstrated.”



“Well, when you are ready to reconsider…” Tom let the statement
hang there as he pushed his chair back and stood up.



“So that’s you entire play? Eiling said chuckling. “Sit back down
boy.”



“You know the offer. It’s the only one you are going to get from me
or anyone else for that matter.” Nemesis said as he stood there
staring down at Eiling.



“What if I was to offer you something?” Eiling asked as Tom slowly
sat back down.



“You have one minute. Do not waste my time.”



Eiling smiled at him. “You are a man who claims he is out to
balance the scales of justice. But in truth you are a desperate man
only looking for revenge against an invisible organization because
you lost your big brother.”



“I swear to God…” Nemesis growled as he placed his fist on the
glass that separated the two men.



“The reality is the Council is already gone back into hiding, just
like they did the last time when you and that freak show from
Gotham got close, remember? The truth is, not even I could find
them if I was to look. So if you truly seek justice you need to
look elsewhere. You can start with Qurac and who wanted Sayid Marlo
dead.”



“You and the Council manipulated that entire situation.”



“But killing Marlo was never the plan. Your people managed to screw
that up royally. He was much more valuable alive. Besides he was
untouchable.”



“Untouchable how?” Nemesis asked.



“Ever hear of the Ten?” Eiling asked. “They are the ten most
powerful leaders in the world. They have been the guiding force
behind every world event for over forty years. They are also
untouchable. The significance of which means no one could kill
them.



“And Marlo was supposedly one of these Ten?”



“He was the newest elected member and someone was planning to kill
him.”



“So that was the reason you sent the Squad to Algeria in the first
place. You knew Marlo was the target all along? Why tell me this
now when Marlo is already dead.”



“You are missing the point. There is someone out there who is
willing to take on the Ten by breaking their number one rule. That
means there is someone who thinks they can start world war three…
and win.”



“Times up General.” Nemesis nodded and two guards entered the area
where Eiling was seated.



“You’re a fool Tresser if you do not take what I have told you in
earnest!” Eiling yelled as he was taken away. “You will be back and
then we will discuss my deal!”



Tom Tresser stood up and exited the room. He began to walk down the
hallway when a voice called out behind him. He turned around to see
Amanda Waller standing there.



“Did you get what you needed?” He asked her.



“Not sure. But he did confirm my suspicions that he knew Marlo was
targeted for death.” She said walking up to him.



“You think the rest was nonsense?” He asked her.



“What? That Marlo was involved with a group more powerful then the
Council? That could be Eilings way of trying to cut a deal and
avoid retribution from his Council buddies. Either way we are
through for now. Let him cool off some more before we talk to him
again. I will call you when I need you.”



“About that.” Nemesis said, “I quit.”



Amanda looked up at Tresser. “So that’s it? Off to chase the
phantom Council again? Eiling is right about one thing. You aren’t
out for anything more then petty revenge.”



“What kind of demons are you trying to bury here, Amanda? Because
whatever they are I think you are going to need a bigger shovel.”
Nemesis stated before walking away.

 

 



When Rick and Dolphin's car pulled up and stopped in the driveway,
Buddy Baker was standing on the front porch.



“They told me you were coming.” He said point up to the birds in
the sky as he walked over toward them.



“Sorry to drop in unannounced.” Rick said casually, as he stepped
out of the car.



“No your not.” Buddy said, smiling at Dolphin as he walked over and
embraced her. “ I am wondering what brings you both here though,
considering what happened the last time we were all
together.”



“Well that was sort of the reason we came.” Rick said.



“ What? Are you looking to put the old band together?”



Rick ignored his comment. He liked Buddy because he was everything
Rick wasn’t. He was optimistic, full of life, and seemingly
unaffected by the dark world around him. Ironically it was those
same traits that Rick found most annoying about him as well.



“Are we alone here?” Rick motioned toward the house.



“Umm yeah. Ellen and the kids will be out all day I suppose. Lets
go inside so we can catch-up. Who knows what the neighbors might
think if they see me with the beauty queen of the deep and old
sweetness and life here.” Buddy said, his comment bringing a slight
smile to Dolphins face. Rick said nothing as he walked over toward
the front door. Once inside the three of them sat at the kitchen
table.



“You know living here with Ellen and the kids has sure given me a
better perspective on life. I remember living in Hollywood trying
to make it as an actor and the closest I ever got was doing stunt
double work. Then when I got my animal powers all I could think
about was being a super hero. I was going to save the world!” Buddy
exclaimed while leaning back in his chair. “I just always assumed
that I was going to be somebody. I just never stopped to appreciate
the fact that I was already somebody. I am a husband and a father
of two wonderful children.”



“Buddy. I want to ask you some questions about the Forgotten
Heroes” Rick said seemingly ignoring Buddy’s comments.



“The Forgotten Heroes? I am not too sure about the heroes part but
we were certainly forgotten pretty quickly huh?” Buddy said
standing up from the table and walking over to the kitchen counter.
“But I guess we were never meant to be a super team were we? I
mean, the only real reason we were together was so the government
could discover the secret about those damn pyramids. Even the
missions we went on were to keep us distracted from the truth. But
of course you knew that the entire time didn’t you Rick? You were
just there to report back to Uncle Sam on everything we did.”



“I am not sorry for doing what I was ordered to do. I am sorry if I
deceived you in any way Buddy.” Rick responded. “Maybe things
should have been handled differently. Maybe Dane would still be
alive…” Rick trailed off. What made him think of Dane? Why didn’t
he remember that earlier? Maybe Dolphin had suffered some kind of
trauma that she mistakenly confused Dane Dorrances’ death with his
own.



“What!?” Buddy yelled as he sat back down next to Rick. “When did
this happen. I just did some work with Dane and the Sea Devils last
week. Oh my God!”



“Dane died when we found the seventh pyramid ten months ago. He
died with a golden statue in his hand….” Rick was unable to
continue as it felt like his head was spinning. His thoughts, which
were clear just a moment ago, were now clouded.



Buddy looked over at Rick and then over to Dolphin who sat there
like she already knew the ending of a movie but no one else had
caught on yet. Dolphin suddenly appeared desperate to say something
but couldn’t form the right words in her mind.



“Buddy.” Rick said struggling, “What do you remember happening in
that temple?”



Buddy sat there for a moment rubbing his eyes trying to draw a
clear picture in his mind. “I remember finding the temple. We went
in. Why had we all been brought there? What was in the seventh
temple?” Buddy paused. “Wait! I do remember. It was the statue!
There was a small statue made of gold that looked like a replica of
the pyramid we all had found at one time or another. You were
holding it in your hand. No that can’t be what happened!”



“What happened? What do you remember?” Rick reacted.



“He shot you Rick! He killed you right there in front of us and I
just stood there and watched him do it!” Buddy yelled as memories
flooded his mind.



“I remember now.” Rick said clutching his chest in agony. Through
the pain he was able to recall the final moments of his life. “I
remember everything.”

 

 



The following day at Belle Reve…



“What the hell were you thinking Murph?” Amanda Waller yelled as
she stood in front of Daniel Murphy, John Economos, and Ben
Turner.



“We got the guy!” Daniel Murphy yelled back at her.



“But you lost a prisoner in the process! Its bad enough that one
escaped on a mission a few months back, but you let her walk right
out of here!”



“Well, she didn’t walk out. She disappeared, sort of.” Economos
said timidly.



“John, you are the warden here. You of all people should have known
better!” Amanda said as she began to pace around the conference
room. “How do we know that the guy in holdings isn’t the real
Batman? Do you realize what could happen if the costume community
gets a whiff of what’s been going down around here? ”



“He isn’t. Trust me.” Bronze Tiger stated.



“Trust you? Is that supposed to make everything all right? Do you
have any idea what kind of pressure I am under right now from
Washington? They have grounded all missions and the President is
looking for any excuse to shut us down. On top of that, Black
Orchid, Flagg, and now Nemesis have all gone A.W.O.L.!” Amanda
Waller sat down at the conference table and took a deep breath.
“You better trust that we all aren’t out on our ass before this is
over.”



The silence of the room was broken as the phone buzzed. Waller
reached over and picked it up. “Good. Bring them in here.” Waller
hung up the phone and stood up. “At least one thing has gone right.
They are bringing up our mysterious Oracle now.”



The door opened to the conference room a few minutes later. A
redheaded woman pushing someone in a wheelchair entered, followed
by three armed government operatives.



“So don’t be shy.” Amanda said crossing her arms. “ Which one of
you is Oracle?”

 



To be concluded!



———————————————————————————————————————————————————————————————————

 

 



Black Orchid

"Nothing But Flowers, Part Two: Breaking the Girl"

Written by John Elbe

Edited by David Charlton

 

 

 



Now
“Do yourself a favor. Stay
down.”



Black Orchid heard the woman say after throwing her across the
room. She had hit the wall hard and wasn’t certain she could get up
even if she wanted to. She watched out of the corner of her eye as
Myriad, clearly no longer in the guise of Lex Luthor, walked
hastily toward the motionless Black Orchid.



Susan would kick herself for acting so impulsively if she could
move. It was a grave miscalculation on her part coming here like
she did. She should have realized when she and Thorn started poking
around searching for clues about Project Black Orchid that Lex
Luthor would catch wind of it. That man had already done enough
damage in her life but was he also responsible for what she had
become? Was he the reason she woke up in a hotel room over two
years ago here in Metropolis with no memory of her existence?



Her whole reason for being here was based on a lead she got from
Sarge Steel. Why did he not follow-up on this information if he
knew Lex Corp was involved? Was it because he was afraid of Luthor
or even worse, were they in on it together?



Susan’s mind continued to race in several directions at once as she
was picked up by Myriad and thrown across the room in the other
direction. Susan needed to clear her mind quickly and focus back on
the situation at hand. She wasn’t going to find any answers if she
didn’t get out of this office building alive. The first thing she
needed to do was stop this woman from throwing her around like a
rag doll. The pain was excruciating as she hit the floor hard and
sled several feet across the floor smashing into an office
chair.



“Had enough yet?” Myriad beamed as she quickened her pace toward
Black Orchid.



Could this Myriad have come from the same project that created
Black Orchid? Susan wondered. She had similar powers but was much
stronger. Susan lay still as she eyed a sharp metal piece from the
shattered chair. When Myriad bent down toward her, Susan grabbed
the piece of metal. She used all of the strength she could muster
and shoved it a couple of inches above the joining of the tendon
and the heel bone on the back of Myriad’s right ankle. When Susan
felt the Achilles tendon tear, she let go and rolled out of the way
as Myriad crashed onto the office floor screaming.





Susan staggered to her feet and braced herself against the wall
just out of reach from the thrashing Myriad on the floor.



“Susan I think I found what you are looking for.” Susan heard Thorn
say through her earpiece communicator.



“Go ahead.” Susan responded.



“The Black Orchid project was run by a man named Dr. Philip Sylvia.
He was conducting experiments using chemicals that seeped into
pores and caused the test subjects to be fall under the persuasion
of whoever administered the chemicals.” Thorn paused for a brief
moment. “What is that? Is someone screaming?”



“It’s nothing.” Susan said as she continued to watch Myriad
struggle on the floor. “Anything else?”



“Only that it looks like Luthor didn’t authorize the tests and
fired Sylvia three years ago. Sylvia disappeared for six months and
then suddenly appeared working in Gotham City under an assumed name
for Wayne Enterprises.”



“Wayne? Bruce Wayne? I will meet you downstairs in a few minutes.”
Susan said before looking down at Myriad. “Tell your boss he is in
the clear for now. But I still haven’t forgotten what he’s done and
next time I guarantee he won’t see me coming.”



Susan begun to walk away when she turned back around “Also, you
might want to have that tear looked at before you bleed to death.
But do yourself a favor until I am gone, stay down.”

 

 



Then
It had been three months since
Susan walked into Clayton Stoners office and asked the private
investigator to look into her past. After seeing what she was
capable of he quickly promised to help her. Little did they both
know that the trail was cold before they had even begun. Clayton
assured her he wouldn’t give up the search. In the meantime Susan
agreed to help him on his other cases in return for providing her a
place to live and adequate funds to support her.



At the time, Clayton was impoverished since good paying cases were
few and far between. He relied on supplement work as a bounty
hunter, usually going after bail jumpers and deadbeat dads late on
child support. Clayton convinced Susan that her ability to change
her appearance could vastly improve his chances of catching these
people. She was uncomfortable at first but soon found an easy
escape portraying other people. Not only was it simple to get
caught up in the role of a fugitive’s buddy or a girlfriend, but
also it allowed her a few brief moments to forget that she still
didn’t know who she was.



But on an off day, Clayton and Susan sat in his office reviewing
case files when she received what might be the first break in the
investigation.



“Okay, thank you.” Clayton said before hanging up the phone.



“Was that about a case?” Susan inquired from across the room where
she was sprawled out on a sofa flipping through files.



“Yeah it was about a case. Yours” He said jovially.



Susan stopped what she was doing and jumped up.



“That was one of my skip trace buddies who has a friend who has a
contact over at Langley. He found a connection to Susan Linden and
something called the Black Orchid project.”



“Clay, we don’t even know if that’s my real name. So, what makes
this a solid lead?



“Well it’s not necessarily a solid lead because that’s all he was
able to pull up. But it is the first nibble we’ve had on the line
in months, so its better then nothing.”

Clayton said.



“ You call that a nibble? My name being linked to a goddamned
flower!” Susan vented as she sat down across from Clayton.



“It’s a rare delicate flower.” Clayton smirked looking up at her.
“You are a rare flower.”

 

 



Now
“It’s all here” Thorn said
handing Black Orchid a small flash-drive containing the information
she obtained from Lex Luthor’s computer lab.



“You are aware that after tonight, Luthor will make your life hell
here in Metropolis?” Susan said as she slipped the small device in
her pocket.



“Hell hath no fury like a woman thorned!” Thorn gleefully
replied.



“Dreadful puns aside, thank you.” Susan said embracing Rose
Forrest’s alter ego, Thorn.



“You and I do not need words. We share a bond okay? So go to Gotham
and take care of your business. “



“Luthor still has to answer for a few things even if he wasn’t
directly involved with what I have become.” Susan pulled away from
Thorn as tears began to well up in her eyes. “I will be back. I
promise”



“And I will be waiting.” Thorn responded. “Are you sure you don’t
want my help in Gotham?”



“No. There’s less of a chance of being noticed if I go in alone. I
just feel like I am so close to the end now. The last thing I need
is to draw attention from a certain pesky rodent.”

 

 



Then
Months had gone by since
Clayton discovered a link between Susan Linden and the Black Orchid
project. As each day passed, Susan lost hope of ever learning the
truth. She continued to work for Clayton Stoner. She no longer
looked at what she did as an escape though. She became obsessed
with it, constantly pushing herself and her abilities. She was no
longer content with playing bit parts for small reward. During this
time, Stoner had quickly become the most feared and respected
private investigator in Metropolis. His reputation soared all while
Susan contently stayed out-of-sight.



In an attempt to find a case that would satisfy Susan’s increasing
desire for bigger and bolder ventures, Clayton Stoner agreed to
take an out of town job.



Clayton began to explain the job to Susan. “Jack Dodd is the owner
of a large chemical research company based out of Gotham City.
After years of rising costs due to strict government regulations,
Dodd was forced to bring in a financial partner to keep the company
afloat. He chose his brother, Marshall Dodd, who has had a
successful career in the banking industry. But after several
quarters of little to no growth, Marshall Dodd recommended to sell
the company to a multinational corporation over seas.”



“This sounds very exciting.” Susan said sarcastically, “Why did you
think we would be suited for some type of corporate
investigation?”



“Because I have a plan that I think you will love. Now can I
finish?”



“By all means.”



“Jack Dodd believes that one of his companies security analysits is
involved with selling company information to the corperation
intersted in buying out the company. He feels this person is not
only ruining his company but in turn will force him to sell his
company to the overseas outfit for little or no money.”



“So we were hired to help a rich guy before he goes broke? Wheres
the fun in that?”



“Three weeks from tonite there is a charity event at the Gotham
Kane plaza. It’s one of the biggest events of the year and all the
players will be there including the five securitys analylists from
the Dodd company and investors from the overseas company. You will
be attending this event.”



“So who am I going in as?” Susan inquired showing slightly more
interest.



“Some rich socialite. That part doesn’t matter. Once your inside I
need you to determine which analyist is in bed with the
multinationals because they will more then likely make contact with
them sometime during the course of the event.”



“So how am I going to do that if we don’t know which of the five is
involved?”



“This is the part you’re gonna love. Through out the evening, you
get to play the role of all five of them!”



Three weeks later…



Susan had expected the hardest part of this was going to be keeping
track of the five security analysts, not only their locations but
who she was playing at any given time. What she didn’t anticipate
was that someone else had ulterior motives that evening and was
playing the role as party crasher. Enter Pamela Isley, also known
as Poison Ivy.



Susan watched as Ivy began to scream out about how the planet is
being destroyed by the chemicals that these companies were
producing. Then she went on about how everyone here would die a
slow painful death because of the chemicals that she has pumped
into the room all evening through the air ducts. Collectively they
would need to come up with one hundred million dollars before any
of them would have access to the antidote she carried in a small
vial around her neck. She watched as several people began to cough
some even falling to the floor gasping for air. Susan quickly found
that what ever was in the air hadn’t affected her yet.



At that moment she made a decision. This was no longer about inside
trading or corporate greed, this was about life and death. Susan’s
mind shifted into overdrive as she quickly assessed the situation.
There were three armed thugs with gas masks blocking each of the
potential exits while Poison Ivy was setting up a wireless computer
in the center of the hall. She yelled out that she would take bank
transfers until her demands were satisfied in full. Susan couldn’t
see a way of defusing the situation without people dying. But if
she stood there and did nothing, people were sure to die as well.
Finally, there was no way to guarantee that Ivy would release the
antidote she claimed would reverse the effects of the poisonous
gas.



Susan determined the best course of action was to get close enough
to Ivy and look for a chance to take her down. She was still in the
guise as one of the analysts, one that she noticed was one of the
victims already passed out on the floor. At least it would allow
her to move in without drawing to much attention to herself.



She was in position when the lights inside the hall went dark. The
remaining coherent party guests screamed as gunfire erupted. Susan
dove in the direction where Ivy was standing just before it went
dark. When the lights returned she was standing over Poison Ivy
holding a small vial in her hand, her foot firmly pressed on Ivy’s
throat.



“I will take that.” She heard a gruff voice speak from behind her.
She slowly turned around as she stood face to face with the
mysterious Batman. She felt exposed as she no longer was hidden
behind one the disguises she had used that evening. Unsure of what
else to do, she handed him the vial.



“Get yourself checked out. The paramedics will be momentarily.”
With that he wrapped Ivy up in his cape and was gone. The Gotham
police entered seconds later to find all of the gunmen had been
contained. Batman had defused the entire situation and then had
vanished. It was in that moment when she was determined to be
something more then a delicate flower. She would fully embrace her
namesake, whose true existence was but a myth to most. She would
become the Black Orchid.

 

 



Now
Doctor Philip Sylvia entered his
home shortly after ten p.m. He poured himself a drink and sat down
in his usual living room chair. He took a shallow breath as he felt
a sharp painful twinge in the back of his neck. He was barely able
to move as he watched the crystal glass slip out of his hand and
fall onto the hardwood floor. He began to panic when he heard a
voice speak from behind where he sat.



“It’s called the ' Dim Mak’ or death touch.” Black Orchid whispered
as she slowly moved from behind the chair to face him. “You have
thirty seconds to decide whether you are going to tell me
everything you know about the Black Orchid project or you will most
certainly experience a quick but excruciating death.”

 



To be concluded!



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



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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Rogues Gallery: Deadshot vs. Deathstroke.

Floyd Lawton is brought out of hiding to protect a man that
Slade Wilson has been hired to take down. A shocking secret is
revealed and a deadly decision is made as the two preeminent
assassins face off for the first time. Before it’s over, a single
shot will be fired that will have far reaching effects across the
entire DC2 universe.



	


Suicide Squad
#3 (2006)
Suicide Squad: Bang and Blame, Part 3 (of 3).

More then one member of the Suicide Squad must make the ultimate
sacrifice to salvage a mission gone horribly wrong as the battle
concludes. Secrets are revealed and hidden alliances come to light.
And in the end someone on the Squad is changed forever when four
little words are whispered.



	


Suicide Squad
#4 (2006)
Suicide Squad: All Consuming Fire, Part 1.

"Bang and Blame" is over and the Squad begins to pick up the
pieces. Rick Flagg looks into his past for clues to his death.
Oracle returns and Amanda Waller wants answers! Also, who is
breaking into Belle Reve and why? The answer will shock you!

Also Black Orchid's back-up tale begins here. Susan Linden
doesn’t know who she is, where she came from, or how she became
Black Orchid. The search for the truth begins in Metropolis.



	


Suicide Squad
#0 (2006)
Suicide Squad: Bang and Blame, Prologue.

Amanda Waller has taken on Washington and won! Now she’s ready
to take on a new challenge, forming a Squad of misfits, outcasts,
and super villains to do the governments dirty work. The only thing
standing in her way is The President of the United States himself,
Maxwell Lord! Is the Suicide Squad finished before it begins?



	


Suicide Squad
#1 (2006)
Suicide Squad: Bang and Blame, Part 1.

Events in Qurac lead to the Squad preparing for their deadly new
mission. Manhunter and Vixen are on the trail of a killer. Rick
Flagg is confronted with his past. And a classic member of the
Suicide Squad makes their debut in the DC2 universe! Or do
they?



	


Suicide Squad
#2 (2006)
Suicide Squad: Bang and Blame, Part 2 (of 3).

The Squad enters a foreign country in hopes of stopping a deadly
weapon, but run into the lethal team known as Onslaught. Someone
makes a shocking discovery that alters the entire mission for the
worse. And a secret agenda leads to death for someone!



	


Suicide Squad
#6 (2006)
Suicide Squad: All Consuming Fire, Conclusion.

"All Consuming Fire" concludes as the final fate of Rick Flagg
is revealed. Nightshade discovers her actions in Qurac, may well
have had devastating effects. Someone locked up in Belle Reve makes
a power play, but how will the recent breakout change their plans?
Also, the Oracle mystery ends with a bang!

Black Orchid's solo adventure concludes. Does she discover how
she got her powers? Will she find out who she was before becoming
Black Orchid? Will she find out who’s been behind the scenes
pulling the strings? The answer is yes! Will she be the better for
it? The answer is no!



	


Suicide Squad
#7 (2006)
Suicide Squad: Gods of War.

Crisis: The Apokolips Imperative, Part 8!

As the war rages across the planet, the struggle against Apokolips
reaches the halls of power in Washington, D.C. A coup in the White
House puts the US government at the mercy of agents of Darkseid,
and the countdown to nuclear annihilation begins! This one has it
all: The Wall versus Granny Goodness! The Squad versus the Female
Furies! And when the smoke clears, who will be left standing?



	


Suicide Squad
#8 (2006)
Suicide Squad: Always With Me, Always With You.

The war is over and the aftermath begins! The Squad was changed
forever by the events of the Crisis and a new team rises from the
ashes of the old. Plus, someone faced down their destiny during the
Crisis and now has discovered truth in the saying: Be careful what
you wish for…
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Green Lantern: Eye of the Beholder, Part 1 (of 3): Paint it
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Green Lantern: Eye of the Beholder, Part 2: Even Better Than the
Real Thing.
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Yourself.



	


Suicide Squad
Annual #1.5 (2007)
Suicide Squad Annual: Burning Down the House, Part 2.



	


Suicide Squad
#9 (2007)
Suicide Squad: Die Hard the Hunter, Part One.

Manhunter, Mark Shaw's past finally catches up with him. Is he
hero, villain, or something else? And will clues from his past give
answers about why he left the Squad a year ago, not to be heard or
seen from again? Part one of a three-part tale that exposes the
Manhunter legacy begins here.



	


Suicide Squad
#10 (2007)
Suicide Squad: Die Hard the Hunter, Part 2.

The events of his past are finally exposed as the origin of Mark
Shaw continues. Shawn Marcus dies and Mark Shaw is born along with
several identity's that will force him to decide what path he will
ultimately follow.

Back in the present, Sarge Steel orders the Suicide Squad back
into action.

And while Shaw is being held captive by Paul Kirk, he soon
discovers that the Manhunters cult hold a bigger threat then anyone
had ever imagined.



	


Suicide Squad
Annual #1 (2007)
Suicide Squad: Burning Down the House, Part 1.



	


Justice
League vs. America #3 (2007)
Justice League vs. America: False Pretenses.

A new organization is finally revealed! The President calls for
all available heroes to support their country as the hunt for the
Justice League reaches fever pitch. It’s hero versus hero as the
League struggles to reclaim their name and reputation. Yet, one
question still remains: who is actually pulling the strings?



	


Blue
Devil: Hollywood Nights (2008)
Daniel Patrick Cassidy is about to accept a role that will
change his life forever on the new movie, Blue Devil. But soon
after being trapped in a special effects costume, Cassidy finds
he’s in the battle of his life. When it’s over his life will be
changed forever. Will he be able to embrace his destiny when he
discovers the truth about why he has become Blue Devil?
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