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REPUBLICAN INNER CIRCLE MEMO
****CLASSIFIED REPORT****

****INNER CIRCLE ACCESS ONLY****

****REPORT GIVEN BY:STEVE ROGERS aka CAPTAIN AMERICA****

****DATE: 7/30/07 10:37 HOURS****

Dear Inner Circle Council,

First, let me say how honored I am that you recruited Bucky and myself for this important mission.  Obtaining these gems and gauntlet for the Vast Right Wing Conspiracy is vital for the ongoing success of the United States of America!

However, our first mission into this strange world did not go according to plan. I will give you a brief synopsis of the events that transpired, and then I will submit my recommendations for going forward.

Bucky and I entered the “dungeon” behind schedule. There seemed to be a problem with our dimensional transporting that put us behind from the beginning. Despite this, we entered the dungeon and immediately vanquished a foe and opened a crystal. I then moved towards a gem in another area. Also at this moment I surmised that two other teams had entered the same dungeon.  Both had to have come from a different reality because I did not recognize them. One team was comprised of three young girls and the other was two men.  The “Teens” were doing well, but were bogged down early. While the stealthy duo were slaughtering all that tried to get in their way.  I noticed that by the time I got to my second crystal that these Ambiguous Guys had already opened 4 crystals! I decided at this point to stay well away from them because Bucky and I were not up to taking on that kind of fire power.
On my second attempt at a crystal, I encountered Mysterio and Avalanche. Avalanche was dealt with quickly, but Mysterio was more trouble. Before I could finish him, he had mortally wounded Bucky. After seeing to Bucky’s wounds I ran to the next crystal. I was trying to open as many crystals as I could before the Ambiguous Duo could open anymore.
This is where things go from bad to worse. 

As I ran to the next crystal, a door in time opened up and one of the caped men appeared. He was dressed in black and grey tights (imagine that), and had the symbol of a bat on his chest. (Both he and his “friend” have yellow on their uniforms, so I think they are definitely a couple.) He looked very disoriented and vulnerable. I also heard someone screaming “BRUCEY!!!”.  After his appearance the villains that were attacking the Teen girls started to move towards him. The man-bat was instantly attacked and wounded by a woman dressed like a cheetah.

 I saw this as my only opportunity to slow down the two jovial, or gay if you will, caped men.  My plan was to open the crystal first and then attack “Brucey”. However, things did not go as planned. Instead of a gem in this crystal, a villain appeared. The mutant named Vertigo now blocked my way to this caped fiend! I lashed out at the strange mutant, but was unable to wound her (though I know I hit her!). Fortunately, the bat guy destroyed himself by trying to open another crystal, and having it blow up in his face!  Again I heard “BRUCEY!!!” being sobbed from the red, yellow, and blue guy.  
By this time, Bucky had rejoined me, but my relief at seeing him was short lived. For as Bucky joined me, he was attacked by another feral woman! Unlike the caped bat, Bucky did not survive his encounter with his cat woman. 
Now I was set upon by two very nasty women, and not in the good way!  I knew that with no crystals left to open, that I would be teleported out soon. I just had to hold on!

I was able to finish them both off, but I was wounded badly. Luckily, the Man of Squeal was swamped with villains, though they weren’t going to hold him for long.  It was at this point that I was attacked by the Teen girls. Only through sheer will was I able to dispatch one before being teleported out of this realm.

In summary, I was lucky to have gotten out of there alive. Bucky has recovered nicely from his wounds, but I don’t think he is capable of surviving another round.  Upon your approval I will start to look for a replacement ASAP.

Regards,

Captain America.
THE REPUBLICAN INNER CIRCLE: Home of the “THE MAN” for 231 years. 
Where the Right is right!

