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Book 8 

  



 

ΩFORCE’s powerhouses have been overtaken by the High Evolutionary. 

The island of Champagne Sands is now the epicenter of New 

Humanity. The Evolutionary’s evolved lifeforms threaten to spread 

over the entire planet! Can Nick Fury and Enigma cobble together a 

plan to take down the mad scientist and his New Men? Or is this the 

end of... 
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THE SHIELD HELICARRIER 

 

CAPTAIN SKIDMORE FACED the 

large monitor as the Helicarrier 

took a position far above the 

island of Champagne Sands. 

Today was interesting. Her 

mission was to provide support to 

agent Drew and Director Fury, 

two super-agents tasked with 

accompanying a new band of 

superhumans on a search and 

recovery mission to Psi-Fi 

International’s island 

headquarters.  Upon arriving at 

the island, she found a Terror 

Carrier full of Hydra agents 

engaged in business dealings of 

their own. And, to top it off, 

some cosmic-level being popped up and, according to sensor readings, morphed 

agent Drew into a mega-enhanced version of Spider-Woman. Skidmore ordered 

an assault on the High Evolutionary, which resulted in being fired upon by the 

Terror Carrier.  

 

Now, her order from Washington was to negotiate a ceasefire until Hydra’s 

involvement could be ascertained. It seems the terror organization had hundreds 

of their own agents trapped on the island. Weirdly, the two rival organizations 

might need each other to extract their people.  

 

“Captain, we have an incoming signal from a Hydra patrol boat. The woman is 

identifying herself as an affiliate of ΩFORCE,” the technician said. 

 

“Put her through.” Skidmore saw the gorgeous woman pop on screen. In the 

background was a Hydra commander who was restrained in a bundle of rope. 

Another unmasked man in a Hydra uniform held a gun to the commander. 

 

“I know there is not much time to talk,” Enigma said. “But it is clear that our 

people are compromised. You need to pick up these men,” she said referring to 

the two men on her boat. “One is a friendly. The other is the commander of the 

Terror Carrier. I’m heading back to the island to see if I can cure the situation.” 

 

“We have an entire army aboard the Helicarrier. You plan to storm the island by 

yourself?” Skidmore scoffed. 

 

“Leave that mystery to me. It’s why they call me Enigma. Just be ready to provide 

back up when I signal you.” 



 

Skidmore knew that SHIELD had already organized a special strike team to 

infiltrate the island. They were about to drop their super-powered contingent 

directly over Champagne Sands. “Why not wait and join our strike team?” 

 

“Time is of the essence, captain. And you need as much intelligence about what’s 

going on under that jungle dome before you send people into a suicide mission.” 

 

“Don’t you worry about that, Enigma. If this team can’t perform, we are all 

screwed.”  

 

THE EXPANDING JUNGLE KINGDOM  
OF NEW HUMANITY 

 

UNDER A LUSH dome of vegetation the High 

Evolutionary greeted his latest creations. 

“Asa Hawke. Cy’vyll. You have been reborn. 

Join my New Men.” He motioned towards 

Moondragon and Spider-Woman.   

 

The New Men’s bodies obeyed the will of the 

new master. But their minds were still their 

own. Asa asked, “Why do this to us? Why 

not just form an army of glorified animals to 

serve you?” 

 

The Evolutionary said, “I can only evolve 

species according to their kind. Micro-

evolution. Each species can continually adapt to 

conditions along the perimeters encoded in their 

DNA. Though outward appearances may deceive, 

one species cannot macro-evolve into another. My 

goal is for humans to rule the cosmos. Hence, I 

evolve humans to serve this greater purpose.” 

 

Moondragon said, “Whether we want to serve your 

purpose or not.” 

 

“Do not lie to yourself, Moondragon. You do not mind the burden of power. I 

have peered into your mind. And I know Asa Hawke intimately from past 

dealings,” the titan said as he placed a hand on Asa’s shoulder. “He is why I am 

here. He helped me realize that imagination itself is a singular superpower that is 

often underutilized. His imagination allowed him to survive the end of the 

universe. And it is this trait I used to build my Incursion vessel and prolong my 

existence. Those who made it from the old universe to the new deserve the honor 

of heralding forth a new race. And, Moondragon, I know you agree.” 



 

The woman did not respond.  

 

Spider-Woman said, “Humanity will not bend so easily.” 

 

“Nor should it. Such is not the way of evolution. But with you, my New Men, I 

cannot fail.” The High Evolutionary’s head tilted to the side. “Our time of testing 

comes.” 

 

Moondragon said, “I sense them.” 

 

“And I hear them,” Asa said, his sonic powers amped up to unbelievable levels. 

 

“Then go, my children. Let them test our mettle.” High Evolutionary pointed and 

the New Men took off in different directions. 

 

SHIELD DROP TRANSPORT 229-A 

 

THE PILOT OF the high-speed transport watched the monitor’s carefully. He had 

never performed a supersonic, high-speed drop like this before. But the strike 

team that SHIELD assembled weren’t an ordinary squad of soldiers. He noted the 

time on the chronometer, placed his hand on the release lever, and at the 

appropriate moment activated the transport’s rear hanger doors. POOSH! He 

heard the strike team get sucked into the atmosphere just as his ship passed over 

Champagne Sands at Mach 2. 

 

And falling from the sky at missile speed came one of the most fearsome quartets 

ever assembled by SHIELD. The cosmic Captain Marvel. The Mighty Thor. The 

Incredible Hulk. And Black Panther, King of Wakanda.  

 

 
 



 
“Strike hard. Strike fast,” Black Panther said as he dropped toward the jungle 

canopy. “We each have our match ups. These are high-powered energy wielders, 

skilled shapeshifters, trained combatants, and unearthly telepaths. In their normal 

state they are formidable opponents. Enhanced by the High Evolutionary, they are 

nearly unstoppable.” 

 

“Tell me how unstoppable they are after their faces stop on my fist,” Captain 

Marvel boasted as she broke east. 

 

“T’challa, are you sure you do not want me to face Moondragon?” the new female 

version of Thor asked. “If she were to gain control of the Hulk…” 

 

“No one controls the Hulk,” the green behemoth grunted as he pointed his body 

into a nosedive. 

 

“Succinctly stated.” T’challa said. “Focus on Spider-Woman, Thor. Enough talk, 

people. May the Panther God preserve us.” 

 

BLACK PANTHER vs ASA HAWKE 

 

BLACK PANTHER DROPPED into the jungle canopy and used his superhuman agility 

to catch a thick tree branch. Inertia did the rest as he circled the branch like a 

world-class gymnast and launched into the dense foliage. He ran at a tireless pace. 

Silent. He knew his prey had some of the keenest senses on the planet. The 

Wakadan’s vibranium-laced costume masked his heartbeat. If the Sultan of a 

Sound recognized him, the element of surprise would be lost. He sprinted along, 

leapt over a rushing river, and did not slow as he charged up a hill. His senses of 

smell and hearing were super-keen and he had locked onto his prey. His colleague 

from another universe.  

 

And then he saw him. Perched on the ridge scanning the jungle with his sonic 

powers. Panther was camouflaged by shadow as he made a steady approach. Asa 

Hawke has been evolved. His back sported four wings that sprouted from a 

massive muscled form. Panther, switched on his sonic modulators so that he 



would be protected from any sound amplification, and reached into his belt to 

select a sonic chaff grenade. He threw it into the air above Asa’s head POOFT! 

sending millions of sound emitting nanotechs flitting about the air riding the 

currents and hovering in the space along the ridge.  

 

Asa instinctively took to the air riding his innate power but found the sonic energy 

easily absorbed by the vibranium-based technology. He unfurled his new, double 

set of wings as he turned to face his attacker. “T’challa. Funny. Wasn’t it only 

yesterday that we were storming the Evolutionary’s stronghold? And now, a 

universe later, the question of kingship is revisited.” 

 

HULK vs MOONDRAGON 

 

THE HULK HAD landed in the jungle. POOM! He took one leap to land in front of 

the big dome of vegetation POOM! that sat adjacent to Psi-Fi headquarters. The 

green behemoth looked up. He saw Moondragon levitating above him.  

 

“Consider yourself mine,” she said. 

 

The thought of someone commandeering his mind enraged the Hulk. He leapt into 

the air directly at Moondragon. He managed to get her into a massive bear hug 

before she could evade. “No. You are Hulk’s!” he screamed as they came back to 

earth POOM! 

 

CAPTAIN MARVEL vs STRONGHOLD 

 

CAPTAIN MARVEL ROCKETED over the jungle in search of her target, the super-

powered Skrull called Stronghold. Her powers came from Kree mutagenics. Kree 

vs. Skrull yet again. Now, she was dealing with a Skrull who had been enhanced 

by the High Evolutionary. Her extensive experience in all things cosmic prepared 

her for events such as this. She had asked SHIELD to help her get a lock on the 

Evolutionary’s energies and cross-reference with the Skrull genome. Now she 

was hot on the alien’s trail thanks to a small tracking unit on her belt. 

 

“Doesn’t matter how beefed up you get, Skrull,” the high-flying Avenger said as 

she released a super-heated swath of cosmic energy SHOOM! into an apparently 

normal grove of trees. “You will never be a match for even a fraction of Kree 

power!” Her forward momentum slammed her into what appeared to be a ten-ton 

tree. But as it was uprooted into the sky, it was revealed to be the mega-mutated 

Skrull. With a epic heave, she tossed the giant shapeshifter towards the ocean, a 

trail of vines and roots trailing behind. KA-TOOSH! Stronghold splashed down. 

 

She patted her hands clean. Then she noticed that the jungle beneath her stirred. 

She had only disposed of a small part of the now enormous alien superorganism! 

Incoming sensor readings from her tracking device told her that the Skrull was 

still in her midst!  



 

Suddenly, dozens of vines shot up into the air towards her. She deftly dodged the 

inhuman vines by using her flying ability. This battle would not be easily won she 

could now see. Great. She liked a good scrap. She flew down into the massive 

botanical structure, located the Skrull’s main body, and delivered an uppercut 

RHA-PRPAT! that blasted the overgrown alien into the air. The massive 

vegetative body arched backwards. Captain Marvel matched velocity and altitude. 

“Black Panther gave us a lot of intel about ΩFORCE. Including intel about your 

weaknesses. Time for a bath, Skrull.” CHOW! She sent the blood enemy into the 

sea for a second time. POOSH! 

 

There was a moment of silence. The ocean water seemed calm. Then TOOSH! 

Stronghold burst from the ocean. His body was already beginning to lose 

cohesion due to his physiological weakness to exposure to large amounts of 

water. Still, he managed to form two long spikes from his arms as he sped toward 

Captain Marvel, eons of racial rivalry rising to the fore. “I...will kill you,” he said 

to his enemy.  

 

“I am officially bored.” Captain Marvel fired off powerful bolts of energy that hit 

the water creating geysers of hydration that weakened the Skrull’s strength. She 

dropped from the sky and played a risky game of chicken against the speedster. 

But the skilled female fighter timed it just right. WHAM! A cosmically-enhanced 

fist struck the Skrull sending him careening off of her fist and plowing through a 

half mile of jungle like a burning comet. She caught up to him at the end of the 

trail of destruction. Stronghold was out cold. 

 

THOR vs SPIDER-WOMAN. OH, YEAH. HULK, TOO.  
 

THOR WAS SO never so unhappy to be right. She told Black Panther not to bring 

Hulk on the mission. They knew Moondragon and Stronghold were telepaths, 

according to Enigma’s intelligence. Now, the green giant was under the illusion 

that Thor was Moondragon. Held firmly to the ground locked in the beast's grip, 

Thor needed to find a way to break the Hulk free from the mind meddler’s 

control. Worse still, she could see Spider-Woman zooming in to their location to 

join the fray.  

 

“You emerald oaf,” Thor said as she struggled to get up. “You are under the 

telepath’s illusion! Break free!” 

 

Suddenly, the image of Moondragon that Hulk had seen turned to that of Thor. 

That confirmed it. The telepath had screwed with his head. That made him mad. 

No. ANGRY! “RAAAAH!” 

 

Spider-Woman saw that the monster had surfaced in all of his boiling rage. Hulk 

picked up Thor like she was nothing. The Asgardian could not break his massive 

grasp. But Spider-Woman was one of the Evolutionary’s New Men. Nothing 



could stop the great power that bubbled up from her new body. Not even a Hulk. 

Spider-Woman closed in.  

 

Hulk positioned Thor like a club. “Hulk. No!” the Asgardian pleaded as she held 

Mjolnir like a shield. PWOOM! Spider-Woman was knocked into the atmosphere 

as the emerald rage machine howled in anger. 

 

BLACK PANTHER vs ASA HAWKE 

 

BOTH MEN LOOKED as they saw the human projectile soar into the stratosphere. 

Seconds later the sound PWOOM! reached them accompanied by the monster’s 

echo. “And that is why I had Hulk face Moondragon,” Black Panther said as he 

watched Asa charge. 

 

T’Challa flipped backwards over his opponent and into the jungle canopy, 

twisting through branches and diving down along the trunk of the massive trees, 

all the while spewing nanotechs in every direction. His vibranium boots finally 

found purchase on a lower branch, out of the line of Asa’s attack. “Asa, if this 

were only about kingship, I would bow out. This is about humanity and it’s right 

to choose for itself what it will accomplish. Do not allow Wyndham to deprive us 

of that innate right!” 

 

Asa stood looking up at his ally from another time, another universe. His wings 

folded behind his back as T’challa’s words sank in. Black Panther was the one 

man Asa truly trusted. In fact, he would happily follow his leadership. He was 

ready to vote him as humanity’s king in the former universe. “I know. Wyndham 

is just another shortcut. I...I didn’t get a second chance just to blow it rushing 

evolution. But, I refuse to go back to how it was. I won’t let anyone else choose 

my destiny for me.” The young man looked down at his reformed flesh. “And 

now I have the power to change it. I...survived to this new universe for a reason.” 

 

Panther dropped from the tree and placed a friendly hand on Asa’s shoulder. “As 

did I, Asa. As did I.” 

 

FURY vs WHAT-THE-HECK-ARE-THOSE? 

 

“I ASSURE YOU, these are not native to this island,” Chatting said as he held on to 

the passenger seat like a rodeo cowboy clutches a saddle.  

 

Nick Fury piloted through a gaggle of strangely evolved creatures that ferociously 

attacked from every corner of the jungle. He flew the flying car at over 100MPH 

almost hitting a strange half-monkey, half-turtle gliding thing that tried to snap his 

head off. The High Evolutionary had created these deformed animals as an extra 

layer of protection for the botanical fortress that surrounded PsiFi International. 

They ranged from giant insects to reptilian aquapods to mammalian mutates. Fury 

bit down on his cigar intent on finding that weirdo crystalline scientist so they 



could get this mission over in a jiffy. “Chatting, we’re going in. Keep your eyes 

open!” Fury synched his uniform’s holographic emitters with a special link on the 

flying car. The entire vehicle cloaked. The mutates were confused as they lost 

their prey.  

 

“Nice trick,” Chatting said. 

 

“Not sure how long this cloak field will last. Drains the batteries something awful. 

So, get me to that secret tunnel you were talking about,” Fury said as they zoomed 

forward. 

 

MOONDRAGON vs HULK and THOR  
 

HULK SCRATCHED HIS head as Thor put her helmet back on and readjusted it. “I 

am not to be used as a club, you algae-spawned ghoul.” 

 

“Jellyfish girl messed with my mind. Hulk hate jellyfish girl. Hulk hate Spider-

Woman too. Hulk starting to hate you too, girl goldilocks.”  

 

Moondragon spied on the heroes’ conversation with her enhanced senses. She was 

not pleased with how easily Spider-Woman was dispatched. The evolved telepath 

would put the heroes in their place. Her newly evolved psi-stingers would shock 

their minds and place them in a more docile state. The stingers slowly crept 

through the grass then sprang out like wicked vipers. But Hulk and Thor sensed 

them coming. They stood back to back and batted the stingers away with a 

combination of fist and hammer strikes.  Thor took to flight and targeted the 

source. With Mjolnir leading the way, she rammed Moondragon PLOW! and 

followed it up with a lightning bolt that made the telepath glow bright blue. 

“YEAAARGH!” 

 

ENIGMA vs THE HIGH EVOLUTIONARY 

 

“AND THAT IS my proposal to you, the world’s most powerful people.” The High 

Evolutionary floated above the hundreds of business people and Hydra personnel 

that had been herded into the huge main lobby of Psi-Fi International. He had just 

offered to gift them with super powers in exchange for spreading his rule to their 

respective nations.  

 

A great murmuring occurred among the people as they considered his tempting 

offer. But, then... 

 

KER-RASH! Enigma came barreling through the lobby doors! She wore a multi-

armed hydraulic power suit that had enabled her to speed through the jungle like a 

mechanized spider-monkey. She came to a screeching stop, her Omni-Directional 

Mobility Gear leaving metallic gouges in the alabaster tile. “This sounds like a 

bad business decision, people.” 

http://shingekinokyojin.wikia.com/wiki/Three_Dimensional_Maneuver_Gear
http://shingekinokyojin.wikia.com/wiki/Three_Dimensional_Maneuver_Gear


 

The Evolutionary eyed Enigma. He reached out his hand. “You were a fool to 

come here and face me alone, mortal. I am a god.” Her gear shimmered and, like 

an obedient band of techno-roaches, altered into restraints. She landed on her 

knees with her arms bound behind her back. He paced besides her as he 

condescended.  

 

The crowd of people gasped. Some cheered for their new master. A group of 

mutated jungle animals flew, crawled and plodded in from the fresh opening to 

the exterior. “Supreme master, we cannot locate the one-eyed human. He evaded 

even our keen senses.” 

 

“He may evade you keen senses,” High Evolutionary said as he reached out with 

his own cosmic awareness. “But he shall not...oh, no!”  

 

SHPAM! SHPAM! Two loud bursts from twin energy pistols echoed through the 

grand foyer accompanied by the High Evolutionary’s eyes being shot out. 

“GAH!” the armored man screamed as he fell backwards onto the hard floor. 

Flying mutated animals were smacked out of the way by a shimmering cloaked 

object about the size of a car. The object circled the room running one more 

creature into a wall and came up behind Enigma. P-CHOW! Another pistol blast 

and Enigma’s restraints were blown off. 

 

She heard Fury’s voice as the cloaked flying car sped by. “We gotta’ buy our 

strike team some time! Keep the Evolutionary busy while I find K’os.” 

 

Chatting, who was also in the invisible flying car, remarked, “Looking good, girl! 

Keep it up!” 

 

Enigma didn’t verbalize a reply as Chatting’s voice faded down a wide corridor. 

All she knew is that the High Evolutionary was blind. His eyes shot out. And 

without his eyes, she was undetectable, even to his cosmic senses. The crowd 

seemingly parted on queue giving the Latverian a clear path toward the maniacal 

geneticist. Without a moment’s hesitation, Enigma aimed at the Evolutionary’s 

neck and fired an explosive misfit marble from her hand weapon. BOOM! The 

explosion blasted the demigod’s head from his neck. She spinned around and sent 

a few more marbles in for good measure. BOOM! BOOM! BOOM! The body 

landed backwards into an expansive fountain just as his head PLUNK! hit the 

ground and rolled to a stop at her foot. “Don’t tell me,” she mocked. “You didn’t 

see that coming.” 

 

Instead of laughter, all Enigma heard were the shocked and angry cries from the 

madman’s mutated minions. “MASTER!!” they shrieked as the gang of crazy 

animals tackled Enigma and ripped into her with fangs and claws. 

 



POOF! PASH! PAFT! Enigma responded with a volley of gaseous misfit marbles 

launched from her handheld device. The mutates were blinded and choked. 

Enigma sashayed from the mist unaffected.  

 

She aimed at the Evolutionary’s head, “Bad mutate-controlling detached head,” 

and fired. BAM! The bloody, armored skull went spinning into the crowd of 

billionaires and terrorists splashing them with brain goo.  

 

Enigma grabbed a long piece of iron decor from one of the seating areas and 

walked through the crowd of businessmen and Hydra agents. They onlookers 

were aghast at the gore. They were saddened that the prospect of godhood was 

being batted away so easily by this lithe female. Enigma prepared a wicked golf 

swing to keep the head rolling.  

 

Due to the action, everyone failed to notice the movement under the surface of the 

bloody fountain water. The Evolutionary’s advanced armor had begun working 

immediately after its beheading. Genetic template memory core processors had 

already reformed the head (albeit without armor) of Herbert Edgar Wyndham and 

brought him back to consciousness. His hair and facial features were still forming 

as he rose from the water like a monster from the deep. He placed his hand on the 

edge of the fountain to give himself leverage and hoisted himself to his feet. All 

attention was toward the female. Only his naked eye could see her. His cosmic 

senses could not detect her. Amazing. 

 

Enigma prepped her swing showing off for the crowd. “Shall I go for a hole in…” 

 

The Evolutionary moved so swiftly that Enigma couldn’t finish her sentence. He 

placed his hand behind her head and drove her face forward into an alabaster 

pillar. SMASH! Her facial bones nearly shattered on impact as the white pillar 

was plastered with red. “I was arrogant.” The Evolutionary (his face still 

reforming) said as he held her up by her hair. “I should have bided my time in this 

new universe. Amassed more power.” He tossed her into the middle of the crowd 

like a ragged doll. “You are too dangerous to live.” 

 

Enigma looked up but could hardly see due to the blood streaming down her 

fractured face. Shards of her high-tech visor stuck into her cheeks and forehead. 

She could barely catch her breath. And she was afraid.  

 

 

FURY EXPERTLY PILOTED the flying car into the large room where the Incursion 

vessel was once held. The room was in disarray but there were still functional 

monitors. On the monitors the High Evolutionary could be seen. He seemed to be 

beating up an invisible opponent. But, in reality, he was beating Enigma to death. 

Enigma’s power prevented her from being seen on the monitor. 

 



“Ew.” Chatting pointed from the passenger seat towards a naked alien man jailed 

in a high-tech contraption. K’os had been recently devolved by the High 

Evolutionary. Now he was trapped in a high tech cage whose metal bars were too 

strong for him to break now that he was in a diminished state. 

 

Chatting hopped out of the car and clambered over rubble to arrive at the cage of 

K’os. “Who are you, might I ask?” Chatting asked. 

 

“K’os. The High Evolutionary devolved me.” 

 

“Well, hopefully he didn’t devolve your brain,” Fury said as he backed up the 

flying car. 

 

“My brain has always been the true source of my power,” K’os boasted. “The 

bodies are merely dispensable vehicles. Little more than toys.” 

 

Fury had Chatting attach a cable to the cage’s bars as the SHIELD director revved 

up the car’s engines. “Let’s get you free so you can put your big brain to work 

before the Evolutionary turns your ally into mashed potatoes. Stand back, 

egghead.” Fury hit the accelerator and PLANG! the side of the cage popped open 

freeing the Romulan scientist. Fury looked back as he flew off. “I’m gonna’ go 

help out Enigma. Try to find a way to take out the Evolutionary remotely, big 

brain.” 

 

 

“Happily.” K’os cracked his knuckles as he walked toward a debris-covered 

computer keypad. He nodded at Chatting and wiggled his fingers. “Access codes, 

please.” 

 

Chatting spoke aloud. “Psi-Fi authorization access. Incursion facility. Password: 

big buxom broads times 12.” The computer gleeped acceptance. “Psi-Fi defense 

systems are all yours,” Chatting told K’os. 

 

“Well, then. Let’s have some fun, shall we?” K’os went to work on the keyboard 

with lightning efficiency.  

 

 

THE HIGH EVOLUTIONARY kept one foot on Enigma’s chest as he made her 

sternum buckle. She struggled to catch her breath as he spoke. “Filthy inferior 

vermin. I did not survive the death of a universe to be put down by a troglodyte 

like you!”  

 

He prepared another skull-crushing blow. But then CHAK-TA-CLACKT-TA-

PLACKT the walls of the large room opened and large energy emitters protruded 

from the openings. ZAPPO! Before the Evolutionary could land his death blow on 



Enigma, proton beams formed a solid light field around the demigod restraining 

his motion. 

 

The lights shut off in the room. The crowd cried out in shock just as the voice of 

K’os came over the COMM. “This base is your equal, Herbert. And ΩFORCE is 

more than your equal. Stand down or face extinction.” 

 

 
CHATTING GIGGLED AS he watched K’os speak into the microphone. “Oh. Good 

one. Tell him he looks horrible without his helmet on.” 

 

 

THE HIGH EVOLUTIONARY winced as he fought against the energy restraints. The 

crowd of businessmen and Hydra agents shirked back as the emitters brimmed 

with blinding energy. The rest of the room was shrouded in darkness and shadow. 

Enigma tried to muster enough energy to drag herself to safety. The Evolutionary 

yelled as he was suspended in photonic beams. “Do...not...make an enemy out of 

me...ΩFORCE!” 

 

Nick Fury came roaring in on the flying car. He hopped out while the vehicle was 

still in motion and landed next to Enigma. “Fine. Be pissed at SHIELD, egghead. 

‘Cause you’re under arrest!” 

 

“Arrested? Restrained?” The High Evolutionary laughed. “My plan has only been 

delayed. But I am not deterred.” A massive energy pulse blew out from his armor 

freeing him from the base’s photonic entrapment. “I shall return.” His armor’s hip 

guards produced twin rocket blasters. FWOOM! He flew out of the main foyer 

through the shattered doors and out of sight to parts unknown. 

 

Fury fired. POW! POW! But his shots ricocheted off of the Evolutionary’s armor. 

“Dammit! He’s getting away!” 

 

Enigma collapsed on the floor.  

 

Nick turned his attention to his fallen ally. “Enigma! Enigma! You done good. 

We stopped the jerkwad.” 

 

“As I knew you would,” Black Panther said as he entered the foyer followed by 

Asa Hawke who was now in his normal state. He addressed the crowd of multi-

millionaires. “The rest of you people should be ashamed of yourselves. Your brief 

bid for power left you with nothing but humiliation in dividends.” 

 

Chatting entered the foyer next followed by K’os. K’os had reverted to his 

“normal” crystalline form. The CEO of PsiFi addressed his clients. “Yes, you 

bums. You are a big disappointment to me too. All business transactions are 

cancelled until we sort this mess out. And your blind allegiance to this High 



Evolutionary will be taken into consideration before I authorize future sales. My 

new ΩFORCE division will be screening you all for future eligibility for PsiFi 

tech. Details to follow in a few weeks. Now, begone from my sight, you 

stumblebums.” 

 

The grumbling crowd of businessmen and Hydra agents exited the headquarters.  

 

K’os and Asa flanked the injured Enigma. K’os helped the bleeding woman to her 

feet and said, “You did well.” 

 

“Thanks to the Panther’s intel,” Enigma said through major facial gashes. “His 

team provided a distraction. Fury took out Wyndham’s eyes. I took him on while 

K’os was freed. K’os captured Wyndham...temporarily at least.” 

 

Asa removed his shirt and began to gently dab the blood on Enigma’s face. “Two 

outta three ain’t bad.” 

 

“And the rest of our team?” K’os asked. 

 

Black Panther explained as he pointed to the formerly mutated animals that had 

now returned to their normal state. The menagerie of creatures naturally searched 

for escape from the man made structure. “With the High Evolutionary out of the 

picture his creations will revert to their normal form. This includes your allies.”  

 

“Good. Because I wasn’t looking forward to calling her Moonjellyfish,” Asa 

joked. 

 

The Panther positioned himself to speak directly to Asa and K’os. “I arrived in 

this new universe with a blood enemy, Namor the King of Atlantis. Once here, we 

understood that rehashing previous grudges would be equivalent to breaking 

mended bones. We got over it. I suggest you two do the same and focus on using 

your powers for good.” He looked at Enigma. “Help them.” Black Panther exited 

the facility. 

 

Enigma nodded in the affirmative. 

 

Fury followed the Panther out. “Take care, folks. I gotta’ go interrogate a Hydra 

Terror Carrier commander we have under wraps.” The Director of SHIELD 

hopped into his flying car as it swooped by to pick him up. “Keep in touch,” he 

said as he left the scene. 

 

Chatting placed his hands around Asa and K’os. “Ouch.” He removed his hand 

from K’os hard surface but maintained his sunny disposition. “We have some 

business to discuss, people. What say we scare up some broads, head to my 

penthouse in Madripoor, and discuss this over $100,000 in overpriced liquor?” 

Chatting asked as he began walking the two men towards the hangar bay. 



 

K’os looked at Asa. “You will need a new costume, my old friend. What say we 

tinker a bit with Chatting’s technology and see what we can come up with?” 

 

Enigma heard Asa say, “Are you back in your ‘Ooh. Look. A shiny.’ phase again, 

K’os?” as their voices faded. 

 

Enigma spoke up as she steadied herself on her legs. She was now alone in the 

great lobby. “Really? You’re just leaving me here? To go drink? What about 

Stronghold? And Moondragon and Spider-Woman? Did you forget about them 

too? Really? Nothing for my face but a gentle dabbing of the massive wounds?” 

No one was around. She sighed and looked around at the supreme mess. “Okay. 

So this is ΩFORCE? And my dad says they are the hope of Latveria. This I must 

see.”  

 

The wounded woman walked over the debris. She followed the others. The lobby 

lights automatically shut off. They didn’t detect any motion, or anyone, in the 

room.  

 

EPILOGUE 1 

 

Prime Minister Lucia Von Bardas reviewed Enigma’s report. Enigma stood in the 

cold concrete office of the Prime Minister. It was a vast, sparsely decorated space 

located in the East Wing of Castle Doom. The only color came from the green, 

red and black Latverian flags that fully covered the walls behind Bardas’ stone 

desk. It had been a week since the Champagne Sands incident. 

 

Bardas slid her finger across her data device. She gave a quick glance to Enigma 

then looked back down at her device. “High Evolutionary, eh?” 

 

Enigma was annoyed by the question. “That’s what I wrote.” She gently touched 

her face. The wounds were healing nicely thanks to having access to the best 

surgeons and therapists in Latveria.  

 

“Do not get sarcastic with me. Remember your place.” Bardas sternly said from 

her seated position.  

 

“Do not believe for a moment that I am subservient to you merely because my 

father has gone missing. You may be the most powerful political figure in the 

kingdom, but you will always be a paranoid power monger to me.” Enigma 

looked around the room. “You know we have a royal decorator, right?” 

 

Bardas stood up, walked around the desk, and faced the nation’s most elite 

espionage agent. “What you call paranoia, I call patriotism. And while your father 

is absent, I intend to do what I believe he would want me to do: secure the 

kingdom’s borders and amass more defensive capabilities.” 



 

Enigma asked, “Is that why you rescinded his invitation to ΩFORCE? He 

specifically asked for an audience with them.” 

 

“He is not here. So why hold an audience? In addition, ΩFORCE is in a much 

better position to benefit the kingdom getting close to Chatting Marks. And you 

will be our agent on the inside. You will continue to serve the interests of 

Latveria.” 

 

“Which doesn’t mean answering to you,” Enigma snapped. “I will stay with 

ΩFORCE. But not because you want me to. It is because my father sees 

something great in them. I will join them to discover what this is for myself.” 

 

Bardas motioned for Enigma to leave. She warned, “Remember, Enigma. Your 

loyalty lies with Latveria first. If you forget that, you will regret it.” 

 

Enigma walked out. “Not as much as you will regret doing anything that harms 

my father’s kingdom.” 

 

EPILOGUE 2 

 

Tetsua stood outside the closed door to the bedroom of their small Tenderloin 

apartment. “Oh. Come on, babe. Let me in. I want to see.” 

 

“Hold on.” Asa’s voice could be heard through the door. “I’ve almost got it on. 

Not used to wearing a cape.” 

 

Tetsua giggled at the thought. “It has a cape? How cute!” 

 

“It’s not cute. It’s supposed to be awe-inspiring! K’os designed it like this to 

make me look stupid.” 

 

The Japanese woman pouted. “Why can’t it be awe-inspiring and cute?” 

 

“It just can’t. Okay. I’m coming out.” 

 

Tetsua backed up as Asa opened the door and strode into the quaint living area 

with his new blue, black and green costume. It sported a gold Ω symbol on the 

belt. He grinned under the full face mask. “Well, what do you…?” K-TASH! His 

cape knocked over a bowl of Jelly Bellies that sat on a table that held the 

television.  

 

“Well, I’m glad he kept my original mask design. I think you need a smaller cape 

though.” Tetsua laughed as she rushed to salvage the candy.  

 



Asa grabbed her and started tickling. “Oh, really! Well, I think this world could 

use a few more capes!” 

 

Tetsua was laughing and fighting but stopped when she heard what her husband 

said. “Wow.” 

 

“‘Wow’ what?” 

 

She stood upright and looked him in his eyes. “That’s the first time you 

mentioned wanting to be a hero in this world.” 

 

He gave it a moment’s thought. “I guess you’re right.” 

 

Tetsua grinned and snuggled close. “Mm. So Blackhawke is back.” 

 

Asa’s face became serious. “No. Blackhawke is a universe away. I’m different. 

More. I need a new name.” 

 

“Oh. Fun. Captain Claxon!” 

 

“Corny. No.” 

 

Tetsua bit her bottom lip as she pulled away to think. “Acoustix...wait. No. The 

Blue Beacon.” 

 

Asa turned around and walked back into the room to remove the gear. “Ugh. No.” 

 

“Loudmouth. Ruckus. Ultrasound!” 

 

“Oh. I’m sure all the pregnant women will like the last one.” 

 

AND THE ADVENTURES OF ΩFORCE CONTINUE! 
 

 

 

 

  


