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“No visible means of
support and you have not seen nuthin' yet

Everything's stuck together

I don't know what you expect starring into the TV set

Fighting fire with fire…



…Hold tight wait till the party's over

Hold tight We're in for nasty weather

There has got to be a way

Burning down the house.”



The Talking Heads- “Burning Down the
House”

 

 



Prelude-


There is an old Russian proverb that goes: ‘Once burned by milk
you will blow on cold water’. It’s meant to be a reminder that
after a painful experience you are more likely to be on your guard
against similar sufferings.



Valentina Vostok stopped believing in the wisdom of proverbs a long
time ago. Her father had always been quick to quote them to her
when she was young. She blamed her mother for that. Anytime she got
into trouble as a small girl, her mother sent her to her father for
discipline. She was forced to sit in the corner of the kitchen for
hours and wait until he returned from work. He would walk in and
sit down on a stool next to her. He would then take a deep breath
as he untied his boots. She would watch as he slowly pulled them
off and then spent the next several minutes rubbing his feet until
the circulation returned to them.



He would then stand up and without asking her what she had done he
would recite works from the likes of Turgenev or Kheraskov from
memory. She secretly looked forward to the several minutes he would
often spend with her. He was well read and she would never forget
the way his tired eyes would light up when he recited his favorite
works to her. But more often then not, when he felt that what she
had done deserved true punishment, he would simply stand and quote
a proverb. He would then pat her on the head and then sit at the
table and eat what was left over from supper before finally heading
off to bed.



By the time she was twelve, she began to ignore her mother and
refused to sit and wait for her father to ‘punish’ her. She felt
that she was too old to be treated like a child and didn’t need
silly stories or proverbs any longer. Her father died a year later.
Her mother died of a broken heart six months after that. Val spent
the next five years in foster care until joining the military on
her eighteenth birthday. After four years, the Russian Air Force
didn’t prove to be the escape she had hoped it would and looked for
a way out. A way out soon found her.



During the unrest that continued after the collapse of the Soviet
Union, Valentina Vostok was approached by an unnamed U.S. agency to
steal an experimental Russian fighter jet. The plan was for her to
steal the jet and defect to the United States. Something happened
during the flight, forcing the plane to crash. The plane was lost
in the ocean but Val emerged from the water possessing the ‘energy
being’, which had previously inhabited the body of the missing Doom
Patrols Larry Trainor. As a result, her body had to be wrapped
entirely in chemically treated bandages to protect others from the
harmful energy that possessed her.



Val found her way to the U.S. but was informed that since the plane
was destroyed, the unnamed agency refused to honor their end of the
bargain by offering her amnesty. In the end they claimed that no
such deal ever existed. Val suddenly found herself homeless and
without work. For a short time, she used her powers as ‘Negative
Woman’ and fought alongside a new team that went by the name Doom
Patrol. Val left the team one night without telling anyone.



Soon after, she encountered several agents from Russia who
unsuccessfully attempted to extradite her back to her former
country. Afterward, she stayed in hiding and found some success
using her skills as a security advisor on a work for hire
basis.



It was during that time that Amanda Waller came across a file
detailing the deal the government supposedly never made
with Vostok. She recruited Val to head up her newly assembled team,
Task Force X. In exchange, Waller would use her connections to
“smooth things over” with the Russian government.



Several months after becoming the field leader for Task Force X,
the negative being abandoned Valentina and returned to Larry
Trainor permanently. She then found that she no longer had the need
to be wrapped in protective bandages. She continued to lead Task
Force X until the aftermath of the Apokolips crisis forced the
Presidents right-hand man, Sarge Steel, to disband the team.



The aftermath of the crisis had also left the Suicide Squad in
shambles. Amanda Waller had taken a bullet to the brain and all but
a few Squad members had flown the coupe. Sarge Steel saw that as an
opportunity to rebuild the Squad more to his liking. Val was
offered a new position replacing Waller as the head of the Suicide
Squad. To ensure her cooperation, he threatened to send her back to
Russia where she was still a wanted criminal. She found herself
unable to refuse.



Two days after assuming her new position at Belle Reve, Val
received news from her doctor. The years of being possessed by the
negative energy being had wreaked havoc with her body and left her
with terminal cancer. But after months of aggressive treatment
showed little success, Val found herself desperate and without
hope. She hadn’t confided in anyone at Belle Reve or the new
Suicide Squad she had assembled. She wanted to stay strong but knew
her body was slowly betraying her.



At night she would cry herself asleep as she tried to recall one of
her fathers proverbs that would be the most relevent to what she
was going through. She wished she had spent more time with her
father…

 

 



PART
TWO: "L'Estasi Dell'Oro" (The Ecstasy of
Gold)



6 months ago…

Belle
Reve-

Click-clack. Click-clack. The sound of Val’s
boots echoed down the long corridor. She continued to walk down a
section of the prison she hadn’t been to yet in the six months
since assuming her new position. It was the section commonly
referred to as ‘The Pit’ or ‘The Cage’ and housed
the most dangerous and powerful metas incarcerated inside Belle
Reve. It was an area that she quickly determined off limits even
when recruiting members for the Squad. But when looking through
Waller’s old ‘body-count’ list of prisoners she came across two
names she hadn’t noticed before. One of those names belonged to
someone she hadn’t seen or heard from in over a year.



Val stopped in front of the cell and nodded up toward one of the
cameras positioned in the corridor. The cell door clicked and then
slowly opened. She took a deep breath before entering the dimly lit
cell.



“Hello Joshua.” She nervously spoke to the man lying in the cell.
The door closed behind her and she soon felt extremely
claustrophobic. Val hadn’t realized how small the seven by ten foot
cell was. The man in the bunk sat up as the lights inside were
turned on. Val waved her hand toward the camera in the corner of
the cell. “We now have complete privacy.”



“Lady, what the hell are you doing in here? I told them nine months
ago that I no longer wanted or needed legal representation.” The
man spoke while shielding his eyes from the light.



Val sat down on the bolted chair next to the bed. “I am not a
lawyer Joshua.”



“Then what the…” Joshua Clay stopped himself in mid-sentence. His
eyes had only just begun to focus but when he looked into her eyes
he knew, “Val?”



She laughed slightly as she shifted uneasily in the chair. “That
didn’t take near as long as I thought it would.”



“It is you. The bandages?”



“Gone right along with Negative Woman. Now I am just me.”



He continued to stare at her. “How did it happen?”



“It’s a long story.”



“As you can see.” He said raising his arms up in front of him, “I
have nothing but time. But what the hell are you doing? It’s
dangerous here. You shouldn’t…”



“That’s the same question I asked when I came across your file,
Josh.” Val said turning to face him.



“You know why I am here Val. I killed people. It was only a matter
of time before my past caught up with me. After you left the Doom
Patrol without saying a word to anyone, there was no reason to
pretend any longer that I was a superhero.”



“So you turned yourself in and confessed to a crime that wasn’t
your fault?”



“Fourteen people died when I couldn’t control my powers, Val. Six
of them were members of my own unit for Gods sake!”



“It was war, Josh! You were being held prisoner and tortured! I
know we never talked about this before but I read your file. It
wasn’t your fault.”



“That wasn’t a war. That was a conflict with a collection of people
that choose to believe in an ideology that Uncle Sam found
threatening. We shouldn’t have even been there.”



“So you choose to punish yourself by being locked up in here? You
don’t belong here, Joshua!”



“And where do I belong then, Val?” Josh put his head down, “You
haven’t told me why you are here. Why now when you choose to skip
out back then without even a goodbye? You were the only thing good
about being in the Doom Patrol. I saw how beautiful you were even
with the bandages. I thought there was a chance for us and you
just…”



“I need your help.” Val began to cry, “I’m dying
Joshua.”

 

 



Gotham
City-

Six months had passed since Kadaver was killed inside Belle Reve
and the Calculator had been given a message that someone else had
taken his place. Someone who found out that there was one hundred
million dollars in gold hidden out there and wanted a piece of the
action. As furious as Noah was at first, he grew even more so when
the mystery person refused to make any contact with him until a few
days ago.



For months, Noah watched Belle Reve hoping to discover a clue as to
who had been playing games with him. His first suspect had been
Daniel Murphy, Belle Reves head of security. Murphy had been one of
the first people Noah bought off when he secured the video and
audio feeds inside the prison. He questioned Murphy as to why there
wasn’t any video of Kadavers cell the day he was murdered. Murphy
explained that there were glitches in the system and the feeds
often went off line for several hours at a time. As much as he
distrusted Murphy, he explanation was consistent with what Noah had
observed in the past with the feeds. He still continued to monitor
Murphy very closely and warned him what would happen if it were
exposed that he was bribed into providing unauthorized access to a
federal facility. That was certainly enough to keep him in line, at
least for the time being.



His other suspect had been George ‘Digger’ Harkness. Noah had hired
Boomerang to kill Jack Marshall inside his cell. Amanda Waller had
held Marshall there because she suspected him to be Oracle. Of
course it had all been part of his plan to set-up Marshall to take
the fall if Waller went after him. Noah then turned around and
threatened Waller after the murder took place. His Oracle identity
had remained secure and he had once again put Waller in her
place.



Noah quickly determined that Boomerang couldn’t have killed Kadaver
either. He was too busy complaining and certainly wasn’t bright
enough to do anything that bold even if he was aware of the gold,
which Noah was certain that he wasn’t. He also had enough blackmail
on Boomerang to shut him down if the need was ever to arise.



Several days after Noah had his showdown with Waller, the Apokolips
crisis occurred and the world was quickly turned upside down. When
the dust cleared, Waller was out and Vostok was in. The changing of
the guard hadn’t concerned Noah in the least. He would find a way
to mess with her just like he had with Waller. But his first
priority was still discovering who killed Kadaver and how he would
secure the gold.



In the meantime he continued to focus on his developing
relationship with Natalia Knight. She had been the person he had
chosen to break out of Belle Reve to prove to Kadaver that he could
safely get him out and in turn lead him to the gold. If she
suspected that he had used her, she certainly hadn’t let on to the
fact. She stayed with him and continued to show how grateful she
was that he broke her out of prison. In turn, he fed her designer
drugs that keep her sensitivity to light in check. The drugs side
effects were also beneficial as well, keeping her docile and
content and out of the in the way when he needed to conduct
business.



Of course business hadn’t been as good since the crisis ended. It
was as if the war had driven the criminal element into hiding and
the others that remained active for the past six months had lost
their edge. And in turn, their need for his particular form of
information was no longer relied upon as much. Add that to the fact
that he never heard back from Scandal Savage meant that he was out
the other three million he was still owed and was nearly broke. He
should have known better then to trust her.



The stress of running out of money as well as his problems inside
Bell Reve had slowly gotten to him. He had begun taking a
combination of Lithium carbonate and Barbexaclone to counter his
frequent mood swings. The drugs were a temporary solution and once
he found the gold he wouldn’t have a worry in the world. He could
stop taking them anytime he wanted to. He remined myself of that
fact every time he popped another pill.



“Perhaps today is finally that day my friends.” Noah spoke as he
anxiously sat in front of the Belle Reve monitors and waited. He
reached into his shirt pocket and pulled out a small pill vial. His
hand shook as he dropped two yellow pills into his palm and then
quickly popped them into his mouth. He slipped the vial back into
his pocket and leaned closer to the monitors.



A few hours ago, Calendar Man had been informed that the mystery
person was ready to negotiate a deal. Calendar Man informed Noah
that the new player wanted a face-to-face. Noah flipped over to a
secure feed inside the mans cell and activated the two-way audio
channel.



“So here we are.” Noah spoke into his headset, “Why don’t you start
by telling me why you waited until now to do this?”



The man stood up in his cell and looked around. “So you can see and
hear me in here and all I can do is hear you? This wasn’t the
face-to-face I requested.”



“Well if you expected me to come visit you there you’re crazy. I
don’t do prisons. This is the best you get, so talk.” Noah said
tapping the monitor in front of him.



“Prisons of the mind are no less then steel bars now are they?” The
man said as he began to pace back and forth inside his cell,
“Regardless, the timing wasn’t right back then and I saw no need to
move forward until now. The secret to luck is all in timing you
know?”



“I believe in making my own luck so lets get on with it already.”
Noah was getting irritated with this man. He wanted to reach out
and squeeze his tiny head through the monitor until it popped. “You
get the same deal Kadaver had. I organize a breakout and once you
are out you meet with my man who has the other half of the location
and the two of you secure the gold. Now I…”



The man raised his hand up toward the camera to interrupt Noah,
“Yeah, I am well aware of how your previous demonstration worked.
As impressive as that was it won’t work for me.”



“Won’t work for you?” Noah laughed, “This is not a negotiation.
These are the terms of the deal.”



“I want something bigger or there is no deal.”



“Bigger?”



“I want my escape to go unnoticed. Scot-free in fact. If it appears
that I died no one would have reason to come looking for me would
they?”



“So what are you suggesting?” Noah said as he attempted to remain
calm.



“I want you to blowup the prison.” He stated
matter-of-factly.



Noah sat back and crossed his arms across his chest. “Interesting.
A bit excessive don’t you think?



“You’re telling me that you don’t want to see this place
burn?”



Noah thought about that for a moment. “With all that chaos, how can
you be certain that you would survive?”



“It would be in your best interest to see that I do. Besides, I
think that luck is on my side.” Amos Fortune looked directly into
the camera and smiled.

 

 



Val had thought that meeting with Joshua Clay earlier that
morning would be the hardest thing she had to do that day but she
soon realized she had been wrong. She made her second trip to ‘The
Pit’ a few hours later to meet with a dangerous Metahuman that she
needed help from. The thought of being near this person frightened
her beyond reason. When she came across his name on Waller’s old
list there had been a note written off to the side:





Reactron:
a.k.a. Martin Krull-

Metahuman, possible mutation based. Linked to the Council and
Eiling through the Atom Project phase II.

Ability to absorb energy and release in controlled powerful blasts
through hands.

Maximum power level unknown due to immeasurable threshold to
radiation consummation. Estimated power level at 10+

Extremely dangerous and unstable both physically and
mentally.

Recommend mission status- extinction-level event
only.





Val sat across from Martin Krull’s cell separated by only a thick
layer of tempered glass and imagined what Waller would think. This
was certainly not the type of ‘extinction-level event’
mission she may have been referring to when evaluating Reactrons
potential status for the Suicide Squad. But over the last six
months, Val has done her fair share of recruiting from this prison
but today was different. The only mission she was concerned with
was a personal one. She was in the fight of her life and down to
her last chance.



“So that’s the deal.” Val said trying to hide the trepidation in
her voice.



Krull slowly began to pace back and forth. His cell illuminated red
from the beams that penetrated his cell and absorbed excess energy
before he could take it in and turn it into radiation. The beams
current setting allowed him enough energy to slowly move around in
his cell but nothing more.



“Lady do you know how many people I have killed?” Krull
replied.



“I’ve read your file.”



“My file huh? I doubt they got the count right. Just add a zero to
whatever number they have and you might be close.”



“At this point, your past crimes are irrelevant here.”



“Oh, I don’t think so because we both know that I ain’t ever
walking out of here alive no matter what you say.”



“You do this and you’re a free man.”



“All those people dead and it won’t mean spit if I save just one
life?” Krull began to laugh, “I ain’t never been to church but even
God can’t offer a deal like that. What makes you think you
can?”



“Because the life I want you to save is mine.” Val stood up. “Right
now I am God.”



Krull turned and began to walk toward her. He stopped within inches
of the glass wall and laughed again. “Sure lady. That’s why you
can’t stop shaking, wondering if this glass would hold or if I
could bust through it right now?”



Val reached behind and braced herself with the chair. “Of course
the alternative is I walk out of here and you continue to rot away
in this cell for the rest of your life. You may live longer then me
but at least I might be able to salvage some of my dignity before I
go out. You had yours taken away from you a long time ago.”



Val slowly turned and headed toward the door. “You know what’s
funny?” Val turned back to face him, “The man who ruined your life
is sitting in a cell of his own safe and secure, not too far from
here.”



“What the hell you talking about?” Reactron quickly replied.



“Wade Eiling. The man who promised to turn you into a superhero by
detonating a nuclear bomb under you ass and make you the next
Captain Atom. He’s here serving time, just like you. Do exactly as
I say and if things go well, I might be inclined to authorize a
visit for you. Maybe let you two catch up a bit before you properly
thank him for all he’s done for you?”



Krull tapped his finger on the glass and smirked. “Alright lady,
you got yourself a deal. I ain’t guaranteeing it will work but I
will give it a shot to get a piece of him before busting out of
here.”

 

 



Gotham
City-

“This is insane.” Noah muttered as he watched events unfold inside
Belle Reve.



“Are you talking to the television again?” Nocturna spoke as she
came up behind the Calculator and glanced over at the monitor he
was focused on. “What is that, some kind of medical show? How
drab.”



“Not exactly. This woman is planning to let Doctor Mc-creepy
operate on her.”



“Oh my mistake then.” She said before bending down to kiss him on
the neck. “I am going out for a while tonight since there is
nothing fun to do here.”



“Help yourself.” He waved back at her without looking away from the
monitors. “Don’t attract any rodents out there tonight.”



“Don’t be jealous my love. I only have eyes for you.” Nocturna
moved toward the door and stopped when she saw Noah’s pill vial on
desk. She looked before she reached down and opened it up, quickly
replacing several pills with some that she pulled out from another
bottle. She then placed the vial back where she found it and
continued toward door. She blew him a kiss before heading off into
the night.

 

 



Belle
Reve medical wing-

“I still don’t see how this is going to work.” Josh leaned down
toward Val as not to be heard by the various medical staff in the
room.



“It’s the only chance I have. Conventional radiation treatment has
had no effect due to my prolonged exposure to the negative energy
being.”



“You should let me run more tests. This isn’t safe.”



“There isn’t time. I trust the medical staff here to monitor
everything but I feel safe having you watch over me.”



“Val I haven’t been a doctor for a long time. If something goes
wrong…”



“I love you Joshua Clay.” Val said interrupting him. Josh looked
down at her lying on the table and smiled. “I just thought you
should know that just in case this doesn’t work.”



“I am not sure what to say.”



“Then don’t say anything, not yet. Just know that this could turn
out to be a new beginning for both of us.”



“Do you know how long I have waited to hear those words come out of
your mouth? There is no way I am letting you off the hook
now.”



She reached up and held her hand to his cheek. “Good. Then lets do
this so we can make up for lost time ok?” Tears began to well up in
her eyes as Josh leaned back down and gently kissed her on the
forehead. Another assistant released a sedative into the IV drip
and within seconds Val was unconscious.



“Get her prepped.” Joshua looked up at the medical assistant and
then nodded to the guards at the doorway. “Alright bring him
in.”



The door opened and Reactron was escorted by several armed guards
followed by two men wheeling in a machine behind him.



“Joshua Clay.” Reactron announced as he entered, “Blondie here
didn’t tell me you were gonna be part of the deal. How’s life as a
coward and a traitor been treatin’ you?”



The sight of Martin Krull made Josh sick. The two of them started
off together in the Army and were stationed together before being
shipped out separately. He hated him then but the animosity only
grew over the years. Josh and him tangled a few times since then
during his brief stint in the Doom Patrol as Nemesis. The last time
led to Krull’s capture and eventually sentence to Belle Reve.



“Can it Krull. Do what you came here to do.” Joshua snapped back at
him.



“And what are you here for huh? Are you my dessert if I eat all my
supper?”



“No. I am here to take you down if you try anything stupid.” Josh
answered back as he tried to maintain his composure.



Krull just looked at him and smiled, “What can I do? This machine
I’m hooked up to won’t allow me to do anything but what I am told.
I just hope the pretty lady here makes it through ok when they
start pumping fuel into me.”



“If she doesn’t make it through this I will kill you.” Josh
countered.



The smile quickly faded from Reactrons face. “If either of you back
out on the deal I will cripple you and force you to watch me kill
her slowly and painfully. And you better believe that she will wish
she had died of cancer before I am done with her.”



Joshua Clay stood ready as Reactrons hands began to glow and he
reached out toward an unconscious Valentina Vostok…

 

 



Two weeks later

Joshua Clay slowly opened the door and poked his head inside. “I
saw the light on in here and figured you were up.”



“Sorry. I couldn’t sleep.” Val said looking up from her desk. “Who
gave you authorization to roam freely around here?”



“You did right after I saved your life remember?” Josh smiled at
her. “You should at least be resting and not working.”



“Well I have a lot to catching up on from the past couple of weeks.
I won’t be long I promise.”



“Well come back to bed soon ok?” Josh said before slowly closing
the door behind him.



After he left, Val sat there staring at the computer screen in
front of her. Her life was her own again and she was happy. Even
being the leader of the Suicide Squad held more meaning then it had
before. Maybe that had to do with Josh being there with her. Maybe
she was just a little more appreciative of life in general after
nearly losing hers. She felt stronger then she had in years and was
determined to make the most of every second she could get. She was
perhaps feeling a bit guilty about sending Reactron back to his
cell after he saved her life. But there was no way she was going to
follow through on a deal with a maniac like Krull. But she was
certain that she wouldn’t be making a trip over to ‘The
Pit’ anytime soon.



Val’s focus was quickly drawn to her computer when she saw a
message pop up on her monitor.



{Hello Valentina. Nice to see you up and about so soon
after your surgery.}



{Who is this?} She immediately typed back.



{I am an old friend of Waller’s. I think she might be a
little disappointed at what you’ve been doing there recently inside
her prison.}



That made Val pause. Her one fear was that if it got back to Steel
what she had been up to lately, there would be hell to pay. She had
been confident that she had been able to keep her battle with
cancer a secret from him the entire time. She had been careful not
to involve anyone beyond those she absolutely had to. Had she been
wrong to place her trust with certain people inside these
walls?



{What concern is it of yours what goes on here?}
She responded.



{Lets just say I have an invested interest in what goes on
there. And I am looking out for your best interests as well as my
own. It would be a shame if it got out that you used a dangerous
prisoner for such a self-serving endeavor and then backed out on
your end of the deal and shipped him back to his cell. Not to
mention sharing a bed with another prisoner. That’s a lot of dirty
laundry don’t you think?}



{I will not cave to blackmail you son of a bitch!}
Val typed, as she quickly grew angry.



{Blackmail is such a nasty word. Just know that I am more
then content to look the other way and in return… Well, I will get
back with you. For now just know that I am always watching you.
Oracle out.} The message box blinked once and then was
gone.





Val sat there for a moment trying to think. Who would want to
blackmail her? If it were someone inside the prison why would they
say ‘there’ instead of ‘here’? She closed out the file she had been
working on and opened another window. She typed in the name Oracle
and hit search. It quickly came back with zero results found. She
then shut down the computer and stood up. Why did that name ring a
bell? The person mentioned Waller by name. If she had dealt with
them in the past she would have a file on them. She had a file on
everyone.



Val walked over to the locked cabinet next to her desk and pulled
out a key. One of the first things she learned about Amanda Waller
was her distrust in computers. She had several hundred files that
were typed up or handwritten locked up in the cabinet. Val hadn’t
found the time to go through all of them but recalled seeing a file
with the name Oracle on it when she first got there. She opened the
cabinet and thumbed through the files until she found what she was
looking for. It had been one of the last things Waller had been
working on before the crisis occurred and she never returned from
Washington D.C. to follow up on it.



She began to read everything Waller had written down. She felt a
twist in her stomach when she came to the end of the document and
read:



Belle Reve security has been compromised- possible leak, Daniel
Murphy.

 

 



The following morning

“I know what you’re thinking mate.” Boomerang said as he put his
feet up on Daniel Murphy’s desk, “Maybe I am in too deep? Maybe I
shouldn’t have taken the money and compromised my principles along
with my cushy government job so some dag can have his way with this
facility? Maybe I should have asked for more money up front? Maybe
I’ve been asking some of those same questions myself.”



“Maybe you tell me what you want Boomerbutt.” Murphy said
back.



“What I want is for both of us to finally get some pay off at this
guys expense.”



“I told you before that he has video of you killing Marshall and
threatened to use it against you.”



“You think I care about that? You gonna let some guy you never met
bully you forever?”



“So what are you proposing we do? Go after the guy? The only one
that might know who he is is that whack job Calendar Man and we
both know that guy won’t crack.”



“Forget about going after him. I don’t really care who he is. But I
do care about what he knows.” Boomerang stood up, “Word is the gold
is back in play and a deal is going down soon. That’s the kind of
action I want in on.”



“The gold? That bedtime tale has been floating around these walls
for well over a year now. You really don’t believe in that myth do
you?”



“People around here yabber a lot but I know the truth.” Boomerang
smiled, “Help me find the new guy making a play and I will cut you
in on the action.”



Before Murphy could respond he glanced over at one of the security
monitors and saw Vostok heading down the hallway toward his office.
“The boss lady is moving in quick. Get out of here.”



“Think about what I said Murph. That is if you’re finally tired of
getting scraps thrown to you under the table.” Boomerang said
before slipping out the other door.



Murphy jumped when Val pushed the door wide open. “Is this office
secure?” She demanded.



“What do you mean Val?” he responded.



“Can your friend Oracle see or hear us in here?” She said sliding
Wallers file across his desk toward him.



“Ummmm…no.” He said in shock as he sat up in his chair.



“I didn’t think so.” She said, “Now I am going to give you one
chance to set this right before I lock your ass up and throw away
the key. “I want this guys name and I want it now.”



“I…I don’t know who he is. We’ve never met in person. He’s been
blackmailing me from the start. He…”



“Can it!” Val yelled out, “The only reason you’ve gotten away with
this for so long is because Waller was shot before she could bring
you down. No wonder you were so willing to help out with my
situation. What, were you planning to blackmail me as well?”



“Val I never expected things to get out of control like they have.
I just…”



“Didn’t I tell you to stop sniveling already? This ends today.
First I want you to block his access to everything. Shut the whole
damn network down if you have to. Can you do that?” Murphy slowly
nodded his head, “Good. I also want Anton Knight brought in to a
holding cell within the hour. It’s time we had a little
chat.”

 

 



“I am impressed.” Val said. “You’ve been locked up in here
for over half a year while you’re sister has been enjoying her
freedom.”



Anton Knight sat there staring at her through the other side of the
security glass but remained silent.



“Give me a name. You don’t owe him anything after he set you up
like this right? Maybe he and your sister set this up from the
beginning huh? Get you out of the way so they can have some alone
time together?



“Do not speak of her in that way.” Nightslayer finally spoke.



“So the thought of him and her together gets you all worked up now
does it? So you still want to remain loyal to him even though he’s
shacking up with dear old sis?” Val watched as the anger in his
eyes grew.



Nightslayer put his head down and began to take slow, calculated
breaths. “Crimesmith contacted me and told me that he could arrange
for me to rescue Natalia from this place.”



“So this Crimesmith arranged everything? He gave you the specs on
the prison, a transport device, and a bat suit and sent you on your
merry way?”



“No. The suit was mine.”



“Really? You just happen to have a Batman costume lying around? I
don’t even want to know why.” Val said shaking her head, “Where can
we find this Crimesmith?”



“Gotham City. I can show you. Then I will find my Natalia.”



“Once Oracle or Crimesmith, whatever he wants to call himself, is
taken down then you are free to go. So for now, welcome to the
Suicide Squad.”



Val stood up and headed out the door. She stopped when she heard
her cell phone ring. She reached down and saw the caller id was
blocked. The flipped open the phone. “Hello?”



“Not cool.” The voice said. “Not coo at all!”



She smiled when she realized that Murphy must have shut down the
outside access to the security feeds, “How does it feel to be blind
and deaf huh? Not much of an oracle now are you?”



“This is the only warning I am giving you!” Calculator responded,
“You do not know what I am capable of so don’t push me!”



“I read everything about you and I wasn’t impressed.”



“Well then maybe this will impress you. Unblock my access to the
prison or Sarge Steel will receive a disc showing him that Belle
Reve has been turned into Melrose Place since you’ve been
there.”



“Sorry. Still not impressed.”



“Then I will just have to blow up the prison then won’t I?” Noah
yelled though the phone.



“You want to blow up a prison full of psycho killers and villains?’
Val yelled back. “Be my guest you maniac! I won’t stop you!”



“Interesting. I am not sure that Waller would have played that
card.”



“I am not Waller. So if you want to play cards, the bets back to
you! Raise or call?” Val said before closing her phone.

 

 


“Stupid cow!” Noah mumbled as he downed
several pills before frantically dialing another number. “I want
everyone in place within the hour. This goes down today!”



“About damn time.” The voice of Hellhound responded.



Noah quickly hung up and dialed another number, “Eric Needham? Are
you up to making a quick fifty grand? Get over to the R.H. Kane
Building bring the rope and sword guy and I’ll throw out another
fifty for them to split.”



“What’s the job” Needham asked. “It’s not the bat is it?”



“No, but I am expecting some company.” Noah said.

 

 


Gotham
City-

“Val, it’s Ben.” Bronze Tiger spoke into his communicator, “
Nightslayer led us right to the Crimesmith. But there’s no way this
guy is Oracle.”



“Well, there has to be a connection between him and Oracle. Push
him and see what he knows.” Val responded.



“I’m pretty sure if he knows something he’ll tell us.”
Bronze Tiger smiled “We’ll be in touch.”



Ben walked across the room toward the window and looked down at the
man dangling twenty-five stories from the ground below.



“What the hell do you people want from me! I swear I don’t know
anyone who goes by the name Oracle!” Crimesmith screamed as Vixen
and Black Thorn, who each had a hold of one of his legs, pulled him
back inside.



Nightslayer continued to look around the penthouse apartment. “My
sister hasn’t been here.”



“Of course she hasn’t been here you freaks! She’s been with …” He
realized what he was saying and suddenly stopped himself.



“Been with whom? Who hired you to help Anton here break Nocturna
out of prison?” Ben asked the suddenly silent Crimesmith. He then
nodded to Vixen and Black Thorn who began to drag him back toward
the open window.



“Calculator!” He screamed out, “They’ve been together ever since
she got back to Gotham! Anton, I swear I didn’t know you would be
stuck inside Belle Reve this entire time. That wasn’t part of the
plan.”



“Who is the Calculator?” Ben said moving within inches of the
terrified Crimesmith.



“Noah Kuttler. We used to work the Gotham syndicate together before
he started cutting into my business by providing information to
anyone willing to pay. They stopped coming to me and started going
to him exclusively.”



“So why help him if you’re rivals? Have you been working with him
the entire time?” Ben asked.



“No way! I’ve gone straight!”



“Sure you have.” Ben scoffed, “Where can we find this
Calculator?”



“Out there.” He pointed out the window, “The Kane building across
from Miller Harbor.”



“If my Natalia has been harmed in any way I am coming back for
you.” Nightslayer growled.



Crimesmith fell to the floor and didn’t make a move until he was
certain they were long gone.

 

 



Calculator walked over toward his computer, punched in a
code, and then hit enter. He looked over at the blank monitors as
one by one the live video feeds returned. “Sorry Murph but my Kung
Foo is stronger than your block! Now lets see what’s been going
on.”



He stood in front of the monitors and watched as Val Vostok and
Joshua Clay sat in her office. “There’s the cozy couple now!” He
flipped through the feeds until he was satisfied and then walked
back over to his computer. He punched in another code. Thomas Hardy
once said ‘There is a condition worse than blindness and that’s
seeing something that isn't there’.



“Now Belle Reve sees only what I want them to see.” He proudly
proclaimed as he put on his headset and dialed a number, “The board
is clear Plastique. Move quickly and tell Shadow Thief to be
ready.”

 

 


35 minutes
later…



Outside the
R.H. Kane building-

Bronze Tiger dodged the first strike and spun around to see
Cavalier come at him again with his Musketeer type rapier. Ben
ducked down and spun his leg out toward Cavalier but the nimble
swordsmen easily jumped out of the way and struck the tiger in the
shoulder with his sword.



“Split up!” Ben yelled as he stumbled back. “He knows we’re
here!”



Vixen and Black Thorn swiftly entered the office building through
the front door. It was well past business hours as they entered the
dimly lit lobby. “Crime dude said top floor.” Black Thorn said
looking over at Vixen. Stairs or elevator?”



“Stairs.” They both said in unison.



Vixen pulled Black Thorn to the floor when her heightened senses
picked up the sound of a hammer being cocked. “What the hell?”
Black Thorn shouted out.



“Be quiet Elizabeth. There are at least two males in here. One has
a gun. Stay down.”



“Screw that.” Black Thorn pushed Vixen off of her and stood up.
“Hey boys! You wanna play?”

 

 



Vixen watched as gunfire erupted from the other end of the
lobby. Several bullets struck the glass window behind them so Black
Thorns risky plan paid off for the moment. She dove through the
dark toward the gun smoke.



Her would be attacker was caught off guard by the cheetahs speed
she was channeling through the Tantu Totem. She dove at him
knocking him off his feet and into the glass wall behind him.



“Well aren’t you a fiesty one?” Black Spider said as he struggled
to pull her off of him. He quickly assed that she was much stronger
then she looked so he gave up pushing her off and instead wrapped
his legs tightly around her and flipped her up and into the glass
wall that lined the entire lobby. The glass shattered around them
as he released her in time to send her through the broken glass and
back outside.



She slowly stood up and brushed the glass off. Black Spider looked
stunned to see that it hadn’t left a scratch on her. He was unaware
that she had quickly switched to the hide of an African elephant.
In the brief moment it took for him to reach out for his gun she
swiftly lunged at him while channeling a cobra and just before
striking, she switched back to an elephant. The blow knocked Black
Spider out cold.

 

 


Black Thorn watched Vixen take off in a
blur toward the gunfire. “And she thinks I am crazy. Now where’s
the other man she sniffed out?” She mumbled to herself before she
felt a rope tighten around her neck.



“Guns are so uncivilized, don’t you think? Ropes are clean and
personal” Slipknot gloated as he reached around her and tightened
his grip.



Black Thorn struggled to break free of his grasp. She began to
panic as the chemically treated rope began to burn through her
skin. The pain was unbearable as she gasped for air. It would only
be a matter of seconds before she would black out. She reached down
to her side and with one swift motion pulled out a poison-tipped
dart and flicked it behind her.



“What the hell?” Slipknot yelled out as the dart struck him in the
neck. He then fell backward pulling Black Thorn behind him onto the
floor.



She pulled the rope off of her and glanced down at him. She then
stood up and kicked him in the side of the head. “A rope! I mean
really?” Black Thorn said before kicking the unconcious Slipknot
again.

 

 


Bronze Tiger couldn’t grab hold of
Cavalier. He kept spinning and jumping around but stayed far enough
away where he couldn’t strike Ben again with his sword.



“I feel that you are at a disadvantage sir.” Cavalier proclaimed
just before falling face first onto the concrete.



“I had him.” Ben said to Vixen who stood over Cavalier
smiling.



“Are you kidding me? He was going to poke you again! I saw the
frustration on your face.” She smirked as they both began to
laugh.



Ben stopped laughing and looked around. “Did you see where
Nightslayer went?”

 

 


“Why are you pacing around so much?”
Nocturna asked as she watched Noah move around the penthouse office
in circles as she lay on a chaise lounge sipping a drink. “Why
don’t you come into the bedroom soon?”



“Quiet! It’s almost time!” He yelled back at her. He wondered if
those fools downstairs would buy him enough time. He glanced over
at one his security monitors and saw a dark figure moving toward
the entrance to the penthouse. “Plastique are you ready?”



“I’ve been ready.” Her voice echoed into his headset. ‘Now I am
getting bored.”



The penthouse door flung open as Nightslayer burst in. “Where the
hell is Natalia?”



Noah looked over as Nightslayer quickly approached him, “Do it
Plastique! Do it now!”

 

 


Eve Eden was kneeling in prayer as one
of the blasts ripped through the wall of the Chapel. She reached
out for Father Cramer who was thrown backward as fire and falling
debris quickly consumed the House of God. She searched franticly
for him, calling upon her shadow form to protect and guide her. She
saw his arm angled awkwardly stuck under a wooden pew. She quickly
pulled the pew off of him and saw that he wasn’t breathing. She
shouted at him but couldn’t hear anything because of the ringing in
her own ears. Eve began CPR. Her entire body began to shake as
tears rolled down her face. Everything was getting darker as she
felt him slip away from her. She laid her head on his chest and
began to cry.



Eve felt his hand reach out and gently touch her head. She sat up
and saw that he was conscious. He was struggling to speak but Eve
put her hand to his lips. She gently picked him up and carried him
outside and set him down on the ground. That’s when she saw the
full devastation of what had occurred.



Belle Reve. Until just moments ago, it had been the most secure
prison ever built. Explosions ripped through every corridor of the
facility like waves crashing against the shore. Each detonation lit
up the dark sky and rattled the ground below. Entire sections
collapsed leaving nothing but dust and rubble. The medical wing was
completely destroyed. All six guard towers along the perimeter
detonated. Forty-two seconds from the first explosion to the last.
That’s all it had taken.



Despite the massive devastation everywhere, large sections of the
cellblocks remained intact even though giant holes had been blasted
open along the exterior walls. Eve suddenly realized what was going
on. Someone had orchestrated a mass breakout.



Through the smoke she heard them. Hundreds of inmates running in
all directions. A few gunshot blasts indicated that some of the
guards had survived but it was only a matter of seconds before they
were silenced.

 

 


Daniel Murphy had never been a greedy
man. He had always taken pride in knowing that he had worked hard
for everything and never had anything handed to him. But life had
chipped away at him again and again until he gave in. Temptation
had approached him in the form of the Calculator who offered him
one hundred thousand dollars to tap into the security feeds at
Belle Reve and turn a blind eye to certain activities that went on
inside the facility.



The government used super villains to do their dirty work but he
still had to pay taxes on his thirty eight thousand dollar a year
job. It didn’t seem fair. It had finally been his time. His time to
reap the reward for being a good civil servant. But a deal with the
devil only lands you in hell.



Murphy watched as over fifty prisoners approached the gate. He
stood in front of them rifle in hand. He fired the first warning
shot at their feet but they kept moving closer. The ones shielded
in the back began to push forward. Murph began picking them off one
by one. He wanted to run but his feet wouldn’t move. Within seconds
they were on him. Someone ripped the riffle out of his hands. They
were kicking and punching him as they scaled over the gate. He fell
to the ground and couldn’t get up. He felt bones break and the pain
was unbearable. He looked up to see a hand reach down for him. It
was one of the prisoners. He saw the man mouth something to him but
he couldn’t make out the words. The man smiled as he pulled a shiv
out from under his shirt.



“I am sorry.” Daniel Murphy cried out.



“I know you are.” The man said still smiling as he forced the point
of the weapon into Daniels stomach.



Murphy fell back to the ground and with his dying breath watched as
hell poured out on to the earth.

 

 


“Tell him Natalia. Make him
understand.” Calculator yelled before Nightslayer reached out and
threw him across the room.



“I can’t make him do anything.” Nocturna replied, “ Can I
Anton?”



“Did he hurt you?” Anton said while watching Noah scamper across
the floor.



“Yes my love. He kept me from you. That is more hurt then I was
able to endure.”



“Natalia! I took care of you. Treated you like a queen!” Calculator
pulled himself up off the floor.



“But what is a queen without her king?” She mused as she embraced
Nightslayer. “Now my king is here and you must be dealt
with.”



“Be reasonable here!” Noah took a step back. “Everything is going
according to plan. Belle Reve is destroyed and the gold is within
our grasp! Everything I did was for us!”



“Not for us. You used me.” Nocturna snarled pulling a gun out from
behind her, “And now just the sight of you makes me sick.”



She fired the gun twice and Noah hit the floor.

 

 


Luck had certainly been on his side.
Amos Fortune had always been lucky. He understood how to bend its
will and make it work for him, not against him. It was luck that he
was placed in a cell next to a man that talked in his sleep. His
luck continued when every night the man talked about buried gold
and his plans to retrieve it. Of course with good luck there is
always bad. Amos killed Kadaver in his sleep, stealing his would be
dreams of riches for his own.



That night, his luck was going to finally pay off. The explosion
that took out half of his cellblock killed eleven of his fellow
cellmates but left him without a scratch. Within minutes he was
standing outside. He watched as the chaos continued all around and
the prisoners scattered in all directions. He moved back toward one
of the only walls left standing. He knew that luck needed to be
nurtured and not provoked. He would stay out of harms way until his
contact would come to take him to the rendezvous point.



In all his years of living by the rules of luck, one thing never
factored into his thinking, and that was luck was always at the
mercy of chance. And if you force chance into a corner enough
times, it will come out attacking. Maybe if Amos Fortune had
recognized he had already taken too many chances he would have seen
the brick before it fell off the top of the wall and hit him on the
head. He felt his neck snap back as he slumped to the ground unable
to move. He watched as boots came toward him and stopped. The man
bent down when he realized who it was.



“Amos my man!” He said looking down at him, “Crazy night
huh?”



“Are you here to take me away?” He asked the man.



“No. I think you are on your own here.” He laughed back at
him.



“But you have to take me to the gold.”



“Gold?”



“Yes the one hundred million in ancient gold. I know half of the
location.”



“But I already know what you know so I don’t need you.” The man
said standing back up.



“How?” Fortune struggled to move his head.



“You just told me!”



“That’s impossible. I would do not such thing without a guarantee
that you would take me with you.”



“But I already have. We are here.”



“But this isn’t Arlington. Where are the grave markers?” Amos said
slowly turning his head. “You tricked me.”



“It is what I do.” The Trickster patted him on the head and walked
away. After a few steps a dark figure emerged out of the blowing
smoke.



“I am here to take him to the rendezvous point.” Shadow Thief
announced.



“Plans have changed. I am going with you now.” He said looking back
as the wall next to Amos Fortune collapsed behind him. “He’s just
lucky I came across him when I did.”

 

 


“I can’t get in touch with anyone at
Belle Reve.” Bronze Tiger said as he, Vixen, and Black Thorn stood
inside the Calculators penthouse.



“Well everything here leads me to believe that this was our guy.”
Vixen said looking around, “ Plus it looks like Nightslayer got his
revenge before taking off with Nocturna. So what do we do
now?”



“Call in a cleaner and get this place stripped and sanitized. We’ll
dump the body downstairs for the locals to pick up.” Bronze Tiger
replied.



“Is that wise with everything he knows?” Vixen asked.



“Deadmen tell no tales.” Ben said as he walked over toward Black
Thorn who had just rolled over Noah’s body.



“Well we have a problem then.” Black Thorn said wiping the blood
off of her hands, “Cause this guys still breathing.”

 

 


Three hours
later…



Belle
Reve-

“We have the crazy chick that set up all of the explosives. She got
knocked out by the first wave of blasts.” Joshua Clay said.



“I didn’t really think he would do it Josh.” Val said shaking her
head. “I lost my cool and pushed him too far.”



“This was too well organized. It was planned out from the
beginning. It wasn’t for revenge.” Josh replied.



“How can you be so sure?”



“Because we are still alive. Every part of this prison was hit
except the offices and the Squads quarters. Why would he do that if
he wanted revenge?”



“Because.” Val took a deep breath, “He wanted me alive to see that
he had the better hand.”



In the end, it took the collective efforts of Nightshade, Knockout,
Firehawk, and the rest of the Squad to contain the riot at Belle
Reve. The death toll was still being calculated into the early
morning hours but the current count stood at eighty-three
prisoners, twenty-seven guards and other staff members. It was also
estimated that three meta prisoners escaped including Killer Croc,
Bloodsport, and Reactron. And three non-metas, Trickster, Calendar
Man, and Wade Eiling. It certainly could have been a lot worse but
the six of them could cause enough trouble especially those
motivated by hate and revenge.



Valentina Vostok had just recently fought to get her life back. Now
she was faced with picking up the pieces. She forced her herself to
smile as she suddenly recalled one of her fathers favorite
proverbs: ‘One would like to eat fish, but would not like to
get into the water’. It is usually said about a person who is
anxious to obtain something valuable but not willing to take the
necessary risk. Val knew risk. She also knew it was going to be a
very long day.

 

 



EPILOGUE: "Il
Triello" (The Triple Duel)





Arlington
National Cemetery

Arlington, Virginia -

“Well this all makes sense now.” Hellhound said as he and Trickster
stood across from Jefferson Davis Highway looking out over the
cemetery.



“It’s a big place.” Trickster replied, “You want to tell me where
inside there the gold is buried so we can find it and get out of
here?”



“Funny guy. I have waited much longer then you for this day. I
think I will hang on to that bit of information until I’m
inside.”



“Until we’re inside. I am not letting you out of my site.” James
Jesse stated.



Hellhound looked back at him. “We’ve got maybe two hours until
sunrise. Lets move.”

 

 



Forty-five minutes later…



“So we’re close then?” Trickster asked when Hellhound stopped and
looked down. “There are way too people around here for my
liking.”



“We’re no where near Kennedy’s plot or the unknown soldier. That’s
where the bulk of the guards are located. We should be alright as
long we get out of here before the sun comes up.”



“Well, we split the gold here and then go our own way.” Trickster
replied.



“Since it comes to just you and me, half ain’t too bad.” Hellhound
beamed.



“I wouldn’t go making only two piles just yet.” A voice yelled out
forcing both Hellhound and Trickster to turn around.



“Boomerang!” Hellhound growled. “What the hell are you doing
here?”



“I’ve been flat out like a lizard drinking, keeping up with you
chaps while dodging the bushrangers all night.”



“Digger, drop the fake Australian accent.” Trickster yelled
out.



“I am not splitting the money three ways!” Hellhound
announced.



“I never said we should. There is one of us here that isn’t needed
anymore. Isn’t that right James? So lets nut this out here and
now!”



Boomerang grinned as he reached back and threw a razor sharp
boomerang at Trickster. The boomerang whistled through the air
toward Tricksters neck. The flying weapon suddenly took a sharp
turn toward Hellhound. It cut through his throat and lodged in the
back of his neck. His bloody remains slumped to the ground.



“What in the hell were you thinking Digger?” Trickster yelled
unable to stop himself from shaking. “He didn’t tell me where the
gold was buried exactly. It could be anywhere still and we are
running out time!”



“No worries mate. I’ve got that covered. You see my old mate
Signalman talked way too loud in his cell. He would repeat the
grave number out loud over a hundred times a night before he fell
asleep.”



“So you killed Hellhound with only the possibility that the number
Signal Man said before bedtime was accurate?” Trickster said.



“Hell-mute was from Gotham right? He deserved to die. Besides, he
did say he wasn’t splitting the gold three ways.”



“Once a rogue…” Trickster smiled.



“Always a rogue.” Boomerang winked picking up a shovel.

 

 



After a half hour of digging, they pulled the lead case out
of the ground.



“Damn, glad it wasn’t in some dead guys coffin.” Trickster said as
they set the case on the ground. “Dead bodies give me the
creeps.”



“It’s too damn small to have one hundred million in it.” Boomerang
grunted.



“It’s gold. It doesn’t take much especially if its old gold.”
Trickster said as he picked up the shovel and knocked the lock
off.



Boomerang reached down and opened the case. “Bloody hell! It’s
real! What’s the Flash gonna do without us now mate?”



“Did you hear that?” Trickster said looking around.



“It’s nothing. Lets cut bait and run before someone sees us out
here.” Boomerang turned to see Trickster down on the ground. “What
the…” Boomerang spun around and saw several figures in black
quickly surround him. He was down before he knew what hit
him.



“Step aside.” A dark-haired woman spoke as the figures in black
made room for her.



“What do you want done with them?” One of the men asked the
woman.



“Leave them. My father is only interested in his gold. I don’t
think he even remembered it was buried out here until he heard
others were close to retrieving it. Now we will use it to further
his interests in Gotham.” Talia al Ghul sneered.

 



End.
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Crisis and now has discovered truth in the saying: Be careful what
you wish for…



	


Green
Lantern #4 (2007)
Green Lantern: Eye of the Beholder, Part 1 (of 3): Paint it
Black.



	


Green
Lantern #5 (2007)
Green Lantern: Eye of the Beholder, Part 2: Even Better Than the
Real Thing.



	


Green
Lantern #6 (2007)
Green Lantern: Eye of the Beholder, Part 3 (of 3): Be
Yourself.



	


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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