Forged in the fires of World War II, eight mystery men appeared to halt the invasion of Adolph Hitler and the Nazi regime. Under the advisement of President Roosevelt, these eight champions united to form the very first super team in order to battle injustice wherever they could find it. Now, decades later, after a lengthy retirement they have reunited to lead the second generation of heroes. They are The Justice Society of America! Hawkman and Hawkgirl --Winged Warriors! Dr. Mid-night -- Blind Adventurer! Sentinel -- Original Emerald Guardian of Justice! Wildcat -- Second-generation champion! Captain Atom -- Atomic Powerhouse! Hour Man -- Man of the Hour! Dr. Fate -- Mystic Supreme!
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Previously

__________________ 

Jay Garrick the first man to bear the mantle of the Flash raced to Gotham City and to the Brimstone to see what exactly, all the fuss was about concerning Wonder Woman and Doctor Fate yet to his horrified eyes the brimstone exploded into a ball of flames destroying everything and every one inside.

The Brimstone, Gotham City

________________________ 

It’s a eleven thirty p.m. mere hours after the mansion exploded Jay Garrick still races all over the destroyed mansion to find any signs of his fellow comrades yet he finds no traces of any of them surviving until he hears a slightly muffled cough.

“Kaff! Kaff! Can… I… get… some… help… over… here?” Wildcat called out as she pushed the burnt piece of timber off of her. Her legs and chest ached from the extreme stress placed on them by the collapsing debris and the smoke inhalation. 

“Yolanda thank god you are all right, Where are the others?” Jay replied as he helped the injured Yolanda up 

“I…The last time I saw Dr. Mid-nite and Ted was before the mansion exploded they could still be trapped under this rubble.”

“Then there is no time to waste I must act quickly.” 

Moving at superhuman velocities the fastest man of the golden age creates a giant vacuum to suck up all the debris littered everywhere in his hopes to reveal Ted and Charles location. As seconds spin into minutes Jay finally spots them then with a quick change in direction he carts the two unconscious heroes off before the debris comes crashing back down. After setting both his long time friends down Jay makes sure they both have a pulse and both are breathing then props up their heads to make them comfortable until the ambulances can arrive.

“I can’t believe that monster is still here in our time (1) running amok and nearly killing our F-R-I-E-N-D-S!” Jay screamed as tears poured from his eyes. He turned his glance as he noticed a body lying near where he laid Dr. Mid-nite and Ted Grant. When he walks over to the corpse to examine it, he found the mask of John Law the Tarantula. He felt his heart’s pace quicken as he wondered what kind of god would let this happen to the best friends he has ever known.

“I see your mourning your dear departed friend Flash HAHAHAHAHAH!” 

“YOU! You’re supposed to be back in your own dimension how the hell are you still here monster?” Jay said as he followed the descending form of that despicable devil Gog

“Easy you fool those peons the Legion merely took a shell composed of the emerald energies I stole from green lantern unfortunately my body had overtaxed itself by maintaining that illusion over such a great distance for I had not yet gained proper mastery of the emerald powers I had gained and I was struck down by some form of object that had descended shortly after our battle. Shortly after that, I remember nothing, but waking up in some test tube being probed and prodded by scientists. That is why I have finally made my way back here because if it were not for you I would have killed Kal El and not gone through such hells. Thirty years from what this newspaper says lost to me.”

“So you’re so sick and twisted that you decided to have your vendetta include us and our friends. You truly are a monster with an unfathomable lust for chaos Gog.”

“My madness is caused by that child you saved now you have no one to blame for what happens to your friends and family, but yourselves. Already Atom, Robotman, and Commander Steel have felt my wraith. When I am finished with the rest of your friends you and Sentinel will be next mwahhahahaha!” Gog then took off faster then Jay could follow and disappeared in a flash of light (2)

“Damn him I’ll kill him if it’s the last thing I ever do I swear it you John and Al.” Jay then placed his hat back on and took off heading for New York City.

New York City, the Brownstone

_____________________________ 

Hawkman looks through the paintings and memorable that Wes had set up in his lavish home and smiles as each one carries memories of the good times the Justice Society of America has had.

“Reminiscing about the past my old friend?” Wesley Dodds said as he made his way done the stairs. His aged bones creaked and cracked as he made an effort in each step.

“Yeah, yet the past is nothing, but a page that long passed in the book of our lives. So Wesley I see that Sylvester is making some use out of this place as well as Sandy (3).”

“Well this old mansion hasn’t exactly been used for much since I cured Sandy of his rather unique condition (4) plus all of this scientific equipment going to waste I figure the boys could use it more then I could.”

“True Sylvester has definitely made some changes to his life. I was shocked that he disbanded Infinity Inc.”

“From what I gathered he felt that his attention was better suited to Opal City and already the Incers were thinking about reorganizing the team.”

“Well I think I best be going we have to find out what happened to Kent…”

“Hold your horses I already know where Kent is in fact Johnny and Belle already passed him at Fate’s tower you will find him, his wife, and Al Rothstein hidden in a secret chamber trying to find out more about Mordru and why Kent cannot link with Nabu.” Wesley interjected

“I see that your dreams are still bothering you old friend I pray that you find the rest you are looking for. Now I must gather the others and meet at Fate’s Tower in Salem so we can find out more about this Mordru character.” Hawkman said as he flew out of the window

Wesley smiled, as he knew that the end was coming for him sooner then Hawkman could expect and he could finally be with the woman he loved.

Paradise Island

__________________ 

Sentinel and Hawkgirl had wish they had arrived earlier for Diana’s health was getting worse. Luckily though Queen Hippolyta had knew of a way of restoring her daughter to her full strength.

“The best way I know how to restore your friend, my daughter is to unweave then reweave the spell that I had used to create her.”

“How long will that take your majesty?” Hawkgirl asked

“It could take some time, but it is the only way I know of saving my daughter. This will purge the taint that has infested her being.” Queen Hippolyta replied

“Well then its best that I go then since the others will probably need my help in the search for Kent remember if you need me I will be here quicker then you can blink.” Alan then flew off into the sky and sped away like a shooting star

Manhattan

__________________ 

Ronald Raymond lies in his bedroom wondering if the decision he made was the right one. Sure, the Outsiders were basically the freakiest bunch he had ever been around with, but they truly were starting to become a close-knit family.

“Man maybe I should go back and apologize to them I did act a little rash.” Ronnie thinks to himself

Suddenly there is a knock on Ronnie’s door,” Who is it?”

“Ronnie dear your friend Indigo has come to see you.” His mom said from behind the door

“How the heck does she know where I live?” Ronnie wondered

“Uh go ahead and let her in mom we are…uh studying for a complicated math test.”

“Okay dear, but I better not see you acting rudely in front of this young lady.” Ronnie’s mom then let her inside

“Hello Ronald how are you feeling?” Indigo said as she sat beside him on the bed

“Do you always have to talk like a damn machine it gets annoying? It reminds me of this other android I know who kept dwelling on wanting to be human.”

“I am sorry my vernacular is the proper way that the English language is supposed to be spoken.”

Ronnie slapped his face, “You know if you go around talking like that you will probably garner the wrong attention. You need to use some slang or somethin’ so that you will be inconspicuous in a crowd.”

“I do not understand Ronald I fail to see the logic in your assessments.”

Ronnie through his hands up in defeat, “Well now that you’re here what is it that you wanted to talk about?”

“Ronald I know that our teammates get down on you because of your attitude and grandstanding, but deep down they respect you.”

“How do you know this? Are you suddenly a mind reader?”

“No, I know history Ronald and I am programmed with the brainwaves of some one who you will grow close to… I should say nothing more for if we are to alter the fate of our world my future we must forge ahead.”

“Wait you were about to say something now you want to cut out on me? Your keeping something from me and I really don’t like it Indigo.”

“I am sorry Ronald, but I cannot reveal what I know of your life for it could change the relationships and heroism that you will display during your life.”

“Humph! You already said I will die when Monarch takes over so how in the hell can this secret that your keeping be anything worse?” Ronnie said

“I must go I see that I have only angered you. I hope that you will make the right decision and come back Ronnie.” Indigo replied

Indigo then left leaving Ronnie with even more to think about.

Star City

____________________ 

Oliver twiddles his thumbs as he wonders what he should do about Roy’s personal problems and how should he approach him while Grace has been getting ready to go.

“Are you sure you wantin’ t’ stay in Star City and take a break from us Queenie?” Grace said

“I am sure Gracie and from Michael told me him and Indigo are already tracking down my replacement.”

“Ha! Who could replace you? I mean come one Queenie when we faced the Boresome Losers you took out that short sh*t before the battle even started.”

“Well I hear the person who is going to temp for me will be something of a legend in the future though Indigo and Michael didn’t happen to mention his or her name.”

“Well whoever it is can’t replace you Queenie and I hope you and Roy work things out.”

“I do to Gracie now scat I need some time to think about how I am going to handle this.”

Grace then jumped in the Porsche that Oliver loaned her and took off back to Brooklyn

The Raven’s Nest

____________________ 

Michael Holt scans the data files of every law enforcement agency in the world in order to get a lead to his new teammate’s whereabouts. Yet, the record he pulls up before him is not exactly what he expected. In fact, it just the exact opposite of what Indigo described.

“This is the guy you want to join us? Azrael is an assassin for Pete's sake and he has killed fifty-seven people in the last year just for common crimes like jaywalking.”

“I am quite aware of his record Michael trained from a young age by the order of St. Dumas Paul Valley has been trained in every form of combat on earth plus he excels in swordsmanship, Electronics, and Mechanics. His mind and body has been specially conditioned to resist any form of torture. His strength, speed, and stamina have been enhanced to near superhuman levels. Azrael is in the truest sense a hero dispute what St. Dumas has done to his mind.”

“Well I sent Jade to offer him the job, but if he goes over the edge and kills some one I will hold you responsible.” Mister Terrific said as he saved Azrael’s file then sets up the tracer block program to prevent any hackers from coming into their computers back doors.

“Michael their maybe moments where killing our targets will be the only way to prevent the future that I come from.”

“I don’t except those scenarios Indigo you know that and I will never cross that line. We have argued about this many times before. Now let us get back to work and help Jade find Azrael’s hiding hole.

Gotham Metro Hospital

__________________________ 

Ted Grant stirs from his unwelcome slumber and turns to his side to see where the others are. He only remembers very little, the explosion, Jay, Yolanda, and then a doctor saying something about Cardiac arrest which means….

“OH GOD NO!” Ted screamed and then tried to get out of his bed, but two orderlies came in and restrained him.

“Where are my friends Charles and Yolanda? Let me go I have to see them now!” Ted said as he fought with them

A doctor walked in and motioned for the two orderlies to stand down and then readjusted his glasses, “Your friend Charles as you call him went into cardiac arrest Mister Grant and we were barely able to bring him back as for Yolanda that woman that was brought in with you two has three broken ribs and a some slight nerve damage to her legs.”

“When can I see them Doc?”

“Well Dr. McNider will not be able to see any one any time soon, but the woman Yolanda will definitely be happy to see your okay. I am still amazed that you survived that horrific explosion and also I am clueless on how your legs have become repaired. According to your charts they were fractured beyond repair yet I see no signs of such an injury in fact it’s as if you have never suffered an injury in your life.”

“What the hell are talkin’ about Doc? I…” Ted’s train of thought was interrupted as he noticed he could move his legs, “H…How is this possible?”

“We don’t know Mister Grant all we know is their perfectly fit and have no injuries to speak off. You’re free to go when ever you’re ready as for your friends they will have to spend at least a few months in here.”

“I…I understand, but I…I got some thinkin’ to do so could you guys leave me be.” Ted said as he got up out of bed

“Sure Mister Grant take all the time that you need. “ The doctor then motioned for the orderlies to follow him out.

Ted looked at the mirror that was in his room and started doing one of his practiced stances and positions that Joe Morgan had taught him. To his old eyes joy his legs were restored to the fighting prime and was now back to being a whole man again, but that does not mean he cannot forget his friends. Ted walks over to his bag which had been placed in his room by one of the neighbors and inside he notices his wildcat costume.

“Obviously the lord almighty is telling me somethin’ that I already knew when I first put on this costume.” Ted said and then slipped on the black fabric that stretched out to accommodate his well-muscled frame,” Lookout world the Original Wildcat is back and he is better then ever! Now I will go see how Yolanda is doing and then find that the creep that nearly killed my friends.” Ted then made his way out the door and unnoticed to him a blonde haired emerald eyed man had been hovering outside his window laughing at how simple it was to get what he wanted from that old boxer.

To Be Continued…

1) See Silver Age Prologue for his first appearance here in the ADCU and issues 4-12 for Gog’s appearances in the JSA

2) See next issue for what that flash of light was 

3) Sadly, Dig has canceled his Starman series and has decided to leave us to not having enough time to donate to the group. The rest of the group wishes Dig luck in his current personal problems and hopes that someday he may think about giving ADC another shot.

4) JLA Volume 1. Issue 139

 Next Month: “My reflection of fate part 3 of 6: Chaos Theory”

