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Sabbac clasped his hands together high over his head as he glared
down at Bulletman. The hero didn't lose a second as he saw the
villain looming over him with a deathblow, instead lunging forward.
He pushed his speed to his utmost, grunting in pain as he rammed
his helmeted head into Sabbac's sternum and continued the charge
into the air. Air rushed from the monster's lungs as he was
propelled upward and backward, Bulletman lifting him through the
air, his muscles straining. Without slowing, without hesitation,
the grappled pair hurtled through the sky and crashed into a brick
wall, rubble flying in all directions as Bulletman pressed his foe
into the heart of the building, bringing it down on both of them in
a horrific shriek of mortar and steel.



As smoke drifted up from the mountain of debris, silence grabbed a
momentary hold of the battlefield and police observers strained to
determine if the crisis had at last passed. When the tattered
figure of Bulletman came tearing out of the rubble to crash like a
broken doll a dozen feet away, the observers had their
answer.



Sabbac smashed his way out from the destroyed building, marching in
the direction of the dazed Bulletman, murderous glee in his face.
Fists balled up tight and each thunderous step rattled the strained
body of James Barr. He could see the demonic man moving ever closer
through his cracked visor and struggled to get to his feet. An
effort impaired by his difficulty drawing breath and the blood
dripping down over his brow.



"Get away from him!" Susan Kent Barr cried out as she jumped out of
an arriving police van. She stumbled a bit from the moving vehicle,
and then raced toward her husband, heart in her mouth and skin
feeling clammy and cold with fear. The two cops driving the van
then accelerated their vehicle, charging it at Sabbac like a
ground-based missile. He turned his attention to the sudden noise
and let out a roar of anger as the officers leaped from the van at
the last minute. A powerful fireball erupted on the fiend, flaming
metal tearing around Sabbac as he was lost from sight, while Susan
wrapped her arms around James's chest and held him
protectively.



"Jim!" she gasped when she could see his injuries more clearly.
"God, Jim, you really are this Bulletman." She supported him as he
hobbled away from the conflagration, fighting back tears that
demanded release.



"Yeah," Jim croaked, trying to catch his breath. He wanted to stay.
He wanted to keep up the battle. Even as he was led away, the
helmet induced schemes and plans for battle in his brain, and he
struggled to ignore them as much as he struggled to walk away.
Instead, he leaned into Susan and drew a different strength from
her presence than that drawn from his invention. "I'm sorry. I
should have found a way to tell you. I wanted to. This isn't how it
was all supposed to come out."



"How?" Susan looked at him, and noticed that the helmet was now
without a single scratch or dent, now in far better shape than she
thought it was when she first reached him. "Is it that goofy
looking hat of yours? You mean that cockamamie theory of yours
actually works?" Despite the scoffing words, Jim could detect the
pride in her voice.



"Yeah. It does. The shape of the helmet, with the treated amethyst,
it lets me fly, and think faster, and be strong," Jim explained
before breaking into a harsh cough and staggering to a knee. "All
those things the ancient people said it would."



"That's incredible! You created a flying helmet, and then became a
vigilante." She smiled at him as she encouraged him back to his
feet and continued their retreat. "That's my husband. Mad scientist
for forces of good." She laughed to help avoid crying, and kissed
his cheek.



"How touching," Sabbac sneered as he stepped out to intercept the
Barrs. "Allow me to kill you both at the same time, to save us all
the tiresome self-sacrifice that is sure to come otherwise."



The Barrs clutched each other, and James stepped in front of his
wife as they embraced, his enhanced mind realizing that the Murder
Prophet set him up. Of course Susan would die by Sabbac. She would
come for James, and so James was sent to lure her, and he grew
angry at himself as he heard Sabbac's roar, and felt the heat of
the flames being breathed in their direction.



Then they turned and noticed that the flames were being stopped.
Clad in red shirt and white dungarees and floating several feet of
the ground, the well-built, blond-haired man held himself against
the evil red flames and grinned.



"Captain Triumph," James said with a gasp. "It's… it's Captain
Triumph."



Indeed, Captain Triumph now stared at Sabbac, his face knit with
determination as the villain's incendiary cascade ended. "Glad to
see I'm not forgotten," Captain Triumph said softly. "You've done a
great job, Bulletman. Get out of here now. I've got the situation
in hand."



"Do you?" Sabbac snarled as he stepped in close and backhanded
Triumph, the muscled, brick-red forearm catching the hovering hero
full in the chest and sending him skittering over the broken
streets as the Barrs began their retreat anew.



"The reports don't do that monster justice," Susan said softly,
voice laced with fear as she and James continued to leave the
area.



"I've read all about Captain Triumph back when he was Fawcett's
hero in the Forties," Bulletman said. "I modeled my look after him
and everything. He's not much stronger than I am, but at least he's
invulnerable."



"So he can stop Sabbac?"



James thought it over, everything that he'd seen and read on the
war-time hero racing through his brain, compared to the empirical
data he'd just now gained about Sabbac. His chest tightened and he
shook his head.



"No. I don't think so."

 





Shazam's Cavern
 Five figures seemed
momentarily frozen in place, the surreal scene heavy with tension
as Kit Freeman's ghost faced off with his spiritual guide, Mister
Keeper, the spectral wizard Shazam watching the tableau unfold.
Captain Marvel looked down on his broken friend, greatly concerned
and repeated his words at Kit's urging.



"Frederick Freeman, speak my name!" he insisted, incanting the
spell just as his Wisdom recalled the Wizard do a year
earlier.



Freddy's eyes looked up into his friend's, his mouth opened, and he
croaked, "Marvel?"



A blue-tinged bolt of lightning smashed down from on high, sweeping
over Freddy's prone body and replacing it. Slowly, the black-haired
youth stood, unsteady on his new, powerful legs, his body whole and
untouched, clad in sky-blue. The golden lightning symbol crossed
his chest like his patron as he gazed down on his body. "I'm… fine.
Better than fine. This is… oh wow!" He gazed at the golden cuffs
striping his wrists, the golden boots and sash. He slowly lifted
off the floor and spun, catching sight of the scarlet cloak trimmed
in more gold as he looked at Captain Marvel. "This is
amazing!"



"You have been gifted with the powers of six gods, Captain Marvel,
Junior," Shazam explained. "Wisdom, strength, courage, power,
stamina and speed, for the protection of others. Speak your
patron's name to call down the lightning and return to Frederick
Freeman. Use these gifts well, make us proud."



"I will," Freddy replied sincerely as he spun around slowly to face
Shazam's ghost, "but no offense… I'm putting the big no to
‘Junior'. I'll be… Kid Marvel. For now!" He grinned as he flexed
his arms again.



"You didn't stop the spell," Kit said to Mister Keeper, taking a
step toward him. "Thanks. Thank you."



"I was never going to do that," Keeper replied with a mischievous
smile. "It was a test, Christopher Freeman. To see if you deserved
what I have to offer you."



All four faces turned to watch Mister Keeper's round, beaming face,
no prouder than if he were Kit's father. "We needed to know that
you could think of others, and you did. You should have lived until
you were seventy-five years of age. So until such time as you truly
should have died, you will be granted the powers of Eternity. You
will have to accept being a ghost, but that comes with some perks…
flight, intangibility, no need to worry about breathing, or eating
or sleeping anymore. I'll accompany you as a guide, though I'll
remain beyond the senses of most people. And you will have the
power of Eternity, the gift to call upon any legendary figure of
history or fiction to help you. Just say the word, and summon the
helper you require. If you wish to accept the offer. Or you can
pass on to a true and just final reward."



"There's no choice there," Kit replied without a pause, glancing
back at his cousin with a delighted smile. "We've got some heroing
to do back in the Fawcett! Right, cuz?"



"You got it," Kid Marvel answered with a firm nod of his head, arms
crossed over his chest now as he glanced back at Captain Marvel.
"My step-brother's still running loose out there, isn't he?"



"Yes he is, and he's not going to be the only one, I suspect,"
Captain Marvel replied. "Come along, you two, and I'll explain on
the way."

 





The Plaza
 Mary Bromfield and Lori
Zechlin picked their way across the tattered commercial district of
Fawcett City as the sounds of battle heated up again. Hearts
pounded in their chests, and Lori shook with fear, though Mary's
blood raced with a chance to see her hero in action. As they turned
a corner, they instead saw Captain Triumph, who battered at Sabbac
with all the strength he had, but his blows seemed to leave little
effect on the demonic villain. Instead, he found his
invulnerability pressed to its utmost. Sabbac snatched his ankle
and swung him through a car, and then dragged him from the hunk of
metal and swung him into a lamppost, bending it in half as he then
spun around to bring Captain Triumph down on a fire hydrant. Lori
cringed at the sight as Mary dragged her friend from their hiding
spot, too close now to the fighting.



"We have to get out of here now!" Lori said as she followed her
friend down into an exterior basement stairwell. "Whoever that is
isn't the Big Red Cheese, he's nowhere in sight and Sabbac's gonna
kill that guy!"



The hero was bent in half over the suddenly crushed fireplug, his
flat, muscular stomach thrust up high as the back of his head
cracked on the pavement. Then the Captain felt himself being flung
into the air one more time, hurtling toward the police perimeter
and tearing through a police car to come to rest in a group of
frightened officers.



"I think that's Captain Triumph," Mary murmured. "My dad used to
talk about him. He quit years and years ago though."



"Looks like he should have stayed quit," Lori muttered as she
watched the hero get tossed away.



"Well, that could go better," Captain Triumph said in a weak voice
as he pulled himself to his feet, helped by surrounding officers
and Bulletman. "And yeah, that was even more painful than it
looked. You up for a second go in tandem, Bulletman?"



"You can't!" Susan cried out, holding his arm as the police watched
Sabbac draw ever closer to their position. "He'll kill you. Both of
you!"



"Susan, I have to. We have to. We're stronger, we can take more
punishment, we have to stop him," Jim said with a grim, tired look
on his battered, bruising face. "I love you, very much." He leaned
down to kiss her, and she responded, shaking in his arms. "Okay,
Captain. Let's do this. And let me say now, it's an honor to fight
with you."



Captain Triumph gave a grim smile and shook the offered hand. Then
the two stepped forward, preparing to charge back into battle. Both
were then halted by a sudden rush of wind and the arrival of the
Marvels, standing tall and proud and defiant between Sabbac and the
police line.



"There he is!" Mary said a little too loudly, and Lori grabbed her
and pulled her down before Sabbac could see them.



"Go, Cap!" Lori hissed with her eyes closed, unable to see what was
to happen next.



"Sorry to take so long, officers," Captain Marvel said to the
people behind him. "Captain Triumph? Good to have you with us. You
and your friend, we'll leave it to you two to keep evacuating the
local area, okay? This fight could get… messier."



"Messier? You think? You think, Captain Marvel?!" Sabbac screamed
as turned back to the police line, then paused to stare at Kid
Marvel instead, eyes blazing with fury.



"It might get messier, but no one else is getting hurt, Tim," Kid
Marvel declared, marching toward the villainous step-brother. "You
can count on that. I'm bringing this all to an end, here and
now!"



The girls peeked up over the edge of the sidewalk as the
superhumans confronted each other. "Oooh… who's the cute boy in
blue?" Mary asked with a giggle.



"Kind of scrawny for a super-hero, ain't he?" Lori teased.



"It really is you, Freddy," Sabbac snarled in confirmation, brow
creasing with frustration. "A Mini-Marvel to go and bedevil me?
Well, little brother, I've six devils already doing that, I don't
need you too!"



"Too damn bad," Kid Marvel growled back and flew forward, blasting
a hard right punch across Sabbac's face, and staggering him back.
"'Cause Kid Marvel's here to stay!" Several more powerful blows
struck in such a rapid succession that no one could clearly see
each blow.



"You bastard!" Sabbac screamed and his powerful arm swept out to
crash out across Kid Marvel's slender but hard chest. The blue-clad
body spun away to the side but quickly recovered as Sabbac turned
to keep his attention on him. "This was all for you! Money,
comfort, freedom, and all the things we deserved for the crappy way
our lives were going! Do you think I wanted to bargain with Hell?
Well, the other side wasn't listening to a damned thing, so I'll
take what I can, and what do you do? You go and turn on me! And
join up with a dead wizard?"



"Hey, not just a dead wizard, Timmy-boy," Kid Eternity said from
behind the powerhouse. "There's me and Mister Keeper too." He waved
at Sabbac with a smug grin, and caused the villain to pivot and
roar a blast of flame at him. Not that it hurt, passing harmlessly
through Kid Eternity's ghostly form. "And I'll have you know that
we prefer ‘breathing challenged' in this more politically correct
age."



"I can't hear their names," Mary muttered in frustration. "They
know each other, obviously. But I can't hear what they call each
other."



"Sabbac is the big red one," Lori replied in that smart-aleck voice
of hers. "Little Boy Blue is Kid Marvel."



"They're using real names, Lori, listen!"



"You're goofy. Get hit by some pavement, Mare?"



As the two Kids dueled with Sabbac, Captain Triumph and Bulletman
conferred briefly with Captain Marvel, and then sped out to start
clearing the air, along with the police in the area as Chief
Kitchens stormed up with reinforcements.



"Stand your ground, men!" he ordered as he marched straight for
Captain Marvel. "This man is wanted for questioning, and not here
to boss around my police force!" All eyes turned to look at the
furious Chief Kitchens as Susan Barr gave a wince recalling the
bench warrant she'd arranged.



"But Chief, you have to let me help you and your men stop Sabbac,"
Captain Marvel said, staring a bit helplessly. He could hear the
battle behind him and knew time was getting short, but just flying
away from the respected chief of police would resolve nothing. "We
can handle this afterward, I'll come back and let you bring me in,
and work this all out. I promise."



"I've lost several good men to your earlier promise, Marvel, and
I'm done relying and believing in you!" Chief Kitchens snapped
back. "Now who are you going to listen to, men? Your superior, or a
clown in a circus costume?"



"I'll get that warrant thrown out, Captain," Susan said as she
looked back at the hero. "I'm sorry. This… this isn't the time for
this, and I'll get this taken care of."



"Captain Marvel!" cried out a new voice now, a lovely young woman
with blond hair trying to push up to the people gathered around the
heroes. "Please, I have to talk to you, Captain!"



Kitchens and his men turned to stop the woman, with Kitchens
glaring in shock. "Aren't… aren't you that woman Doherty helped to
fish out of the drink just yesterday?" He blinked several times as
they circled her, the woman batting her lashes and shrugging and
distracting the men from another woman approaching the Captain from
the side.



"Captain, please listen!" Minerva said, luxurious brown hair
framing a fearful face. "This isn't the only threat! It's Ibac,
he's got his men running loose in the city, it'll be bloodshed for
sure!"



Captain Marvel looked down at Minerva, and then back to the woman
stepping away and keeping all police eyes on her. Then he looked
back at Minerva and narrowed those dark eyes. "Miss Minerva. That's
you over there, too. Isn't it?" He folded his arms and looked down
at her like a parent glaring at a disobedient child.



"Who's the bimbo with Cap?" Lori grumbled, refusing to listen to
Mary's snicker.



"Yes," Minerva replied, unnerved by the steely gaze and swallowed
uncomfortably. "I'll tell you all about it after this. But right
now, you have to go to 38 Binder Avenue. Out in the Terrace. That's
where you'll find Ibac, and he'll be mostly alone. All his men,
they're after Sabbac's gang while he's gone nuts. This is your
chance, but you have to jump on it, Captain. Please!" She put her
hands on an iron-hard forearm and he blushed slightly.



"Okay, okay. You're right, and I was expecting this from that
fiend." He glanced back to Susan. "Mrs. Barr, if you'd take care of
this young woman for me?" He then looked to see his other allies
already speeding around to keep the battle zone around Sabbac clear
and smiled approvingly.



"Of course, Captain Marvel. Come on, dear, let's get you… did you
say Binder Avenue?" She looked at Minerva in surprise, the idea
that such a powerful crime boss was only two blocks from her own
home left her unnerved. She felt the rush of wind as Captain Marvel
streaked into the sky, the two women looking up at his vanishing
form against the night sky and sounds of ferocious combat.



Kid Eternity leaped through Sabbac, passing through the massively
muscled chest with nary a notice by either. Sabbac spun around
again, frustrated and furious at the taunting by the ghostly hero,
only to find himself suddenly eye-to-eye once more with Kid
Marvel.



"Kit also wanted to make sure we had a good life," Freddy said in a
low, threatening voice as he fired numerous powerful, iron-hard
blows into Sabbac's face, forcing the villain to step back several
times under the assault. "But the emphasis was on the good, and we
didn't go looking for anyone to solve our problems for us! That's
the difference! And that's why we've gotten what we have! We've
earned it!" Hands clasped tight together, Kid Marvel punctuated his
declaration with an uppercut that snapped Sabbac's jaw back and
knocked him from his feet.



"We were family!" Sabbac roared and then unleashed a stream of
fire, hotter than any he'd done before, flammable materials even
only close to the path igniting as it smashed into Kid Marvel. "I
loved you like we were actual brothers!"



Kid Marvel seemed unfazed by the fire and moved in to launch
another flurry of blows. "You wanted me for your brother. Never
once thought about the other way around, what you could offer in
return. Kit on the other hand, he was just worried about what he
could do for his family, not to his family! And you killed him for
it! You made your bed, so now lie in it!"



Sabbac continued to be pressed back, and finally grew weary of the
stinging blows. He reached out and snatched the corner of a car,
swinging it up to smash into the flying boy in blue, bringing it
down like a fly swatter, pressing Kid Marvel into the broken
street. He got to his feet and wiped his hands. "Fine. Let's see
how you like the bed I've made for myself then, you self-righteous
jerk! You choose him over me, then fine! We're no longer family! I
have no reason to play nice with you!" He unleashed a stream of
fire to ignite the car's gas tank, a powerful explosion tearing a
hole in the street.



"It's not over yet, Timmy-boy," Kid Eternity said, concerned for
his cousin buried under the blazing metal.
"ETERNITY!" He cried out and gave a wicked looking
smile. Standing before him was a twisted, bent looking man barely
over five feet in height, clad in rough-hewn Victorian clothing and
Kid Eternity stared down at him. "Mister Hyde? Aren't you supposed
to be… taller?"



Sabbac laughed at the sight and cracked his knuckles while the evil
madman looked at the ghostly hero and shook his head. "Stunted,
twisted shadow of the scientist that birthed me."



As Sabbac's shadow fell over them both, and the villain casually
crushed Hyde with a powerful blow, Kid Eternity stared up with wide
eyes and muttered, "Gotta go and read more books."

 





The Terrace
 The sounds of wood
splintering and tearing announced the arrival of Captain Marvel,
who suddenly plowed into the ornate study to find Ibac standing
near a wall of weaponry.



"Greetings, Captain Marvel," Ibac said calmly, his broad, hairy
back and thickly-knotted arms presented to the hero. He was clad
only in simple black trousers, loose fitting, allowing for maximum
movement. His shirt and suit coat were carefully hung on another
wall, draped by his silk tie. He turned, a German zweihander in his
grip, and gave a brief bow to the hero. "I knew you'd come. You are
smart, you are clever; you had to know this would be your chance to
find me without allies, without minions. I am glad you followed the
script laid out for you."



"Script or not, I'm putting an end to you tonight, Ibac," Captain
Marvel declared firmly. "All of this gangland business gets ended
tonight, you and Sabbac. This game of yours ends, here and
now!"



The heavy, long two-handed sword came whirling down to smash into
Captain Marvel's chest, bending slightly but not breaking. The
force staggered Marvel to the side and into the heavy wood
paneling. "So you've learned the truth of the matter. I'm
impressed, Marvel. Your Wisdom of Solomon was everything Master
Shaitan said it would be!" The blade spun around quickly again,
expertly thrust into the Captain's short ribs and Marvel stepped
back from the force of the thrust that snapped the tip off.



"Your weapons can't hurt me," Marvel said as his hand caught the
blade in its third attack, snapping the metal in half and tossing
his part to the side angrily. He was lying, somehow that last
thrust actually made him lose some of the air from his lungs.



"Your bravado is as impressive as the rest of you, my boy," Ibac
replied, snapping a mace and chain down next, and then stepping to
the side to avoid a sudden lunge by his opponent. "But I have the
Prowess of Attila, and I know that I can find that weak spot in
your Courage of Achilles. Couldn't be the heel could it?" He swung
the spiked ball hard, but it smashed to pieces against Marvel's
foot. It did knock the surprised hero off his feet though.



"How… ?" Marvel started to ask, but was cut off as he watched Ibac
snap a hidden lever disguised as a candlestick on the fireplace
mantle and a massive block of metal plunged down from the ceiling,
and tearing through the floor into the basement below.



"Heh. Oh I agree, Marvel. This ends tonight." He snatched up a
length of spiked chain and a spear and leaped into the hole just
made.

 





The Plaza
 The flaming ruined car
smashed into Sabbac from behind and then Kid Marvel flew into him,
a hard shoulder tackle that sent the villain bouncing away from Kid
Eternity.



"Okay, so Hyde was a let-down," Kit said as he watched Sabbac stand
back up and fly back toward Kid Marvel. "We have to out think him,
cuz. You two will just fight on forever at this point."



Sabbac smashed back into Kid Marvel, the massive bulk sending
Freddy's slighter form hurtling away and through a stone staircase
and into a building. But Kid Marvel shook off the dust and rubble
and flew back to the fight, dropping down feet first to press
Sabbac into the sewers below.



"You're the thinker then, Kit, come up with something, I'll keep
this guy occupied in the meantime." He flew down after Sabbac, only
to suddenly reappear, flung back into the sky helplessly as Sabbac
flew up after his enemy.



Kid Eternity looked up into the sky and his forehead was creased up
in frustrated thought. "Okay, think. Think. Who's good at
thinking?" He snapped his fingers and cried out,
"Eternity!"



"Wow! That ghost kid is smart," Mary said with admiration, watching
the literary references appear at his beck and call. "And he's
cute."



"For a ghost, you mean?" Lori teased Mary further, though she
couldn't deny that if the kid had a pulse, she'd want to kiss
him.



"Good evening, young sir," Sherlock Holmes said as he appeared next
to Kid Eternity and then followed the hero's gaze up into the sky,
to witness the brutal battle. Evenly matched, Kid Marvel's speed
allowing him to pummel him with a dozen blows, but Sabbac's
Behemoth-fueled massive blows countered the more numerous strikes.
"You don't want a detective, you need an exorcist, I
daresay."



"I need to figure out a way to stop that monster," Kid Eternity
said. "I need someone smart, to figure out how to stop Sabbac. He's
powered by the six devils that make up his name. My cousin's got
the power of Shazam's patrons, but they're too evenly matched. That
fight could go on forever if we can't figure out another
solution."



"Devils, you say?" Holmes stroked his jaw thoughtfully, as he
looked up at the fight. "And this boy up there, your cousin… how
did he come to have these powers of his? This Shazam fellow?"



"No. Our friend, Captain Marvel, granted him the power to call down
a lightning bolt," Kid Eternity explained. "To save his life.
Sabbac tried to kill him, like he'd killed me earlier." He felt odd
saying those words and shuddered.



"Ah. An act of kindness. Dare I say, of love?"



"Yeah." The two people stared up as the two warriors crashed into
the ground, setting off a gas main that exploded brilliantly. The
ground shook and Bulletman and Captain Triumph raced into the area
to prevent the explosion from getting out of control as Kid Marvel
came flying overhead and past Kid Eternity. Sabbac raced after him,
and was abruptly stopped in his charge by a powerful kick from
Freddy.



"Move, Mary!" Lori cried out as she shoved her friend from the
building facade that had at started to collapse from the explosion.
As Mary stumbled out of the way, she watched the stone crash onto
Lori.



"No!" Mary cried out in horror as she found herself lifted up into
the sky in strong, safe hands.



"Don't worry, young lady, I've got you, and you're getting out of
here," Captain Triumph told her as they streaked from the battle
zone. "And my partner has your friend, so don't worry. And don't go
back in there!"



The two girls were deposited on the safe side of the cordon in a
rushing blur of red and white, left without time to thank their
rescuers as Mary hugged her friend tightly.



"Now can we go home?" Lori asked in a quiet voice, skin more pale
than ever, and then hugged her friend back.



"C'mon. Let's go. We'll see our Marvels another time."



"Well then, I daresay the answer is obvious. At least, if you
believe in primal and material displays of such intangibles,"
Holmes explained as he looked at Kid Eternity. "And I have no
reason to deny that such must exist, now. After all, I have this
monstrosity and your cousin dueling on just such principles,
powered by just such principles. Think about it." He gave a bow and
vanished from view, leaving Kid Eternity frustrated to have been
given no answer. At first. And then it slowly crossed his mind what
Holmes had just told him. The thought turned into a smile and he
nodded. Now he just had to talk to Kid Marvel and he knew exactly
who would give him those precious moments.



"Eternity!"

 





The Terrace
 Captain Marvel stood
up, pressing the huge block of metal over his head and grinning at
Ibac. "This was supposed to hurt, Ibac?"



"No. In fact, it was meant to do exactly what you're doing now,"
Ibac calmly replied as he reached out and slapped a button in the
wall of the basement room. Marvel heard a click and looked over to
see an electrode slide out from the wall and fire powerful bolts of
electricity into the metal block that then coursed into his body,
down to the metal plate he stood on. The brilliant discharge forced
Ibac to divert his eyes until the discharge ended, plunging the
house above into darkness, and only emergency lights offering a dim
glow in the basement room.



"Okay, that's enough of that," Captain Marvel said without a sign
of damage, hefting the block behind him to the floor and stepping
forward, prepared to strike at Ibac. "Time to put an end to this
now."



"Guess again," Ibac replied smugly as he ducked and thrust the
spear up into the hero, into his side and under his ribcage, making
Captain Marvel grunt in shock and pain and stagger to one side. The
chain lashed out now and wrapped around Marvel's far hand. With a
massive effort of his great strength, Ibac spun and swung Captain
Marvel into the block, leaving a depression in the side. Then the
spear struck again, up near his neck and collarbone, and again
Captain Marvel grunted, frowning now. "I said I'll find your weak
spot! My knowledge of warfare, battle and tactics is unmatched, no
matter your Wisdom, Marvel!"



Marvel used his speed to lunge into Ibac's midsection; powerful
scarlet-clad arms wrapped him tight and crashed him into a far
wall. He flexed his hand and shattered the chain wrapped on it, and
then he casually knocked the spear from the villain's grip. He
stared into Ibac and realized this fight might go on for far too
long. He had to get back to Sabbac.



"Give it up," Captain Marvel replied as he listened to that very
Wisdom and smiled that confident, cheery smile. "Just back down
already!"



"Never! I back down from no one!" the criminal cried out in his
deep, powerful voice. His face was twisted up in hate and fury, but
suddenly, it began to melt into shock and fear. "No! No! No I
didn't say that, didn't mean that!" He cried as sulfurous, sickly
green flames erupted at his feet and swept swiftly over the thick,
evil body.



When the flames died away, the scrawny, shaken and limp body of
Stanley Printwhistle collapsed into the hero's arms, softly crying.
"Oh thank you! Thank you, Captain Marvel! Oh thank God, I'm free of
that monster! Free! You couldn't believe… just couldn't… the things
he made me do!" He cried hysterically as Captain Marvel held him,
feeling uncomfortable and unsure.



"It's okay, Mr. Printwhistle. I know you were just a pawn in this
sick game, but it's over. Just never, ever say that word again. You
understand?"



"Oh yes. Yes! Never… never!" he promised as he sank to his knees
and hugged himself tight. "I'll… I'll turn myself into the police,
I promise."



Captain Marvel stared down at the rather pathetic looking former
janitor and pursed his lips in a frown. "I have a better idea."

 





The Plaza
 As Kid Marvel and Sabbac
landed blow after blow on each other, Kid Eternity maneuvered
closer to his cousin. Freddy was hurled once more from the massive
villain, and Kid Eternity stepped up and helped him to his
feet.



"I have a plan, we need to talk," Kit said as he tried to keep his
grip on the powerful young man before he could fly off.



"I don't think Sabbac's going to give us that chance," Kid Marvel
retorted as they watched Sabbac stepping toward them both
already.



"Leave that to my friend, he'll give us the time we need."



A short, squat looking man with shaggy black hair and determined
look in his eyes stepped out between the Kids and Sabbac. He wore
red and white boxing trunks, dark brown boxing gloves on his hands
as he lifted up his arms protectively, bouncing slightly,
defensively.



"Got it, Stallion?" Kid Eternity called out to his companion. "Keep
him busy."



"No problem, boss," the boxer said with a cocky grin and a rocking
of his head to crack his neck. "I got dis handled for ya."



"You called on Rocky?" Freddy asked incredulously, as the boxer
stepped up and jabbed several hard blows into Sabbac's midsection,
stopping the monster out of sheer disbelief.



"He always ends up winning in the end," Kit replied defensively.
"And I needed time to tell you the plan."



"Doesn't he always lose his first fight?"



Kit mused and shrugged, answering, "Then we'll talk quickly." Both
young men took a moment to glance around and Kit asked, "Do you
hear music?"



"What's the plan, cuz?" Marvel asked worriedly, and then brought
his head closer to Kit's so they could whisper.



Meanwhile, the Italian Stallion was taking brutal blow after
ferocious punch, his face bruising up, cuts leaking blood across
his face, but he continued to return to his feet, slower and slower
each time, punching back again and again, infuriating the already
enraged Sabbac.



"Go down, damn you!" Sabbac screamed and launched a cone of fire
that swallowed the heroic boxer, reducing the area to smoking,
melting asphalt. "Now at last! You two! Die as a family! I'll enjoy
killing you a second time, Kit!"



"Eternity!" Kit screamed out, and the regal form
of King Arthur Pendragon appeared on one side of the teen, while
best friend, the unbeaten Lancelot, appeared on Kit's other side.
"Hold him, fellas!" Kit ordered and the two knights charged into
battle, grappling to hold Sabbac in place.



"It won't last long, get a move out, Kid!" Kit said as Freddy
hurled into Sabbac's exposed chest, taking all three to the
ground.



With Sabbac flat on the ground, Kid Marvel sat up and while the
knight's strained to keep Sabbac from grabbing the young hero,
Freddy cried out, "Marvel!"



As the blue-tinged bolt from heavens hurtled down, Kid Marvel
stepped out of the way at the last moment, letting it crash into
Sabbac. "Now you'll see why I chose the family I chose, Tim. Billy,
he risked a lot to save my life, and he saved me with a gift of
love. Get used to that word, Tim."



Sabbac screamed in agony as the bolt tore into his demonic form,
the emotional force of the gift smashing into the raw hate and fury
of his own magic, sparking within Tim Karnes's heart the last
remaining embers of why he'd done this. At his heart, he loved
having a family. This ember erupted into brick red flames that
swept over Sabbac's body as he continued to scream and jerk in
agony, the evil powers swept away from him and reducing him to a
battered and weak looking teen-ager.



"It's over, Tim," Freddy said as he stepped up to Tim and looked
down at him. "It's all over." Before Tim could open his mouth to
say a word, any word… and especially that word, Kid Marvel flicked
his fingers into the side of his head and knocked Tim Karnes
unconscious.

 





Epilogue
 The police car pulled away
from the ruins of the Plaza, Timothy Karnes cuffed and gagged in
the back seat as Chief Kitchens secured the scene. He looked most
unhappy, and barked angry orders as he coordinated emergency
workers, numerous fires being battled by firefighters, ambulances
screaming in the distance.



He watched as the Marvels, and this Kid Eternity, worked with
Captain Triumph and Bulletman to rescue other trapped citizens and
clear the roads for those same emergency vehicles. His face was red
and angry, but he continued to coordinate and do nothing else for
now.



"It's okay, Chief," Susan said as she stepped up to watch the
heroes, superhuman and not, working hard at recovering the city. "I
think we've learned why trying to hound these guys isn't the smart
thing to do. We need them, you were right. And with this Captain
Marvel leading them, I think they're going to be good for the
Fawcett."



Henry Kitchens looked over to the District Attorney, eyes wide in
surprise at her words. "You're crazy. Look at the destruction, look
at the injured. Thanks to Captain Marvel needing his… secrets and
to do all this his way, I lost two good men today. And how
many more injured. Oh no. You were right. And maybe you won't give
me your cooperation, Mrs. Kent, but rest assured… at some point
down the road, your office will get a case you can't refuse!"



He stormed off to get his hands dirty on honest rescue work,
leaving Susan behind to say softly, "That's Mrs. Barr, actually."
She smiled and headed for her car, knowing Jim would be in good
hands with his new friends, and she needed to get this Miss Minerva
home safely. Along with the other fellow the Captain had brought
along, this Stanley fellow. She needed to think about what to do
with him, and she was glad the Captain had brought him to
her.



With the Chief's current attitudes, she thought, who knows what
would happen to the poor guy?



As the hours passed, the recovery operations were well underway,
and the costumed heroes retreated from the area after helping to
secure the survivors. They stood and looked at each other for
several long minutes, trying to figure out what to say.



"Thanks a lot for coming out of retirement, Captain Triumph,"
Captain Marvel said as he shook the elder hero's hand. "It means a
lot to have you working with us."



"My pleasure. I'm going to be hurting a lot tomorrow, but it was
worth it," Triumph replied. "With you guys around, I don't expect
to come back out of retirement. You all did great. But if you need
some less physical help, I'm Lance Gallant, and you're welcome to
come and see me at my lighthouse." He turned to Bulletman. "That's
a good look, Bulletman," he teased the battered hero as he noted he
wore a nearly identical costume to his own. "You wear it well. It's
good to know I have a kind of legacy of my own, and that it's in
good hands." He then flew off with a farewell to the group.



"Wow. He said I'm his successor," Bulletman said with an awed
smile. "And you, Cap, Kid… Kid?" He chuckled as he shook each hand
in turn. "You need me, I'll be around."



"I think it's clear we can use all the help we can get," Kid Marvel
said with a smile. "Thanks for the assist. Hope to see you around
more."



"You bet," Jim Barr replied, again awed. "You bet. Gotta get home,
I've got a wife who's gonna be very worried if I don't show up
soon."



"Give Mrs. Kent my regards," Captain Marvel said with that big grin
of his.



"Will do." Then Bulletman was also hurtling into the skies, leaving
only Billy, Kit and Freddy.



"Guess we have a lot to talk about," Captain Marvel said.



"You bet. A whole lot," Freddy replied. "Like why you get to be an
adult, and I'm still just me, only in a blue suit."



"Hey, at least you get to curse," Captain Marvel answered with a
laugh. "Do you know how hard it is to be taken seriously when all
you can say is ‘holy moley'?"



"Does this mean we get to have a cool superhero base?" Kid Eternity
laughed as he took a moment to float around, enjoying the ability
to fly in the early morning light.



"Sure. It's called our apartment, and we need to head there right
now, actually," Captain Marvel answered with his own laugh.



"Oh? How come?" Kid Marvel asked as the three of them headed away
over the city, toward the rundown Tangles.



"Because it's almost six in the morning, and we have to open the
stand, sell some papers, Billy has to get an exclusive of our
battles to KWHZ, and then we head to school," Captain Marvel
reminded him.



"Wait? We still have to go to school?" Kid Marvel looked stunned at
the thought.



"Oh yeah. You should have seen what I went through the last time I
played hooky. The Wizard was furious!"



And all three laughed at the thought as they dipped down toward the
decrepit tenement, slowly being bathed in the golden light of a new
day.

 



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



If you enjoyed this story, you can find more alternate universe
tales of your favorite DC heroes at DC3 Multiverse.



All characters are (c) DC Comics and no infringement upon their
copyrights is intended. Support DC Comics by buying their monthly
comics and graphic novels.
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