An Excerpt from Superstar! : The Life and Times of Booster Gold by Michael Jon Carter (And Skeets)

Finally Skeets had shown up with my strength augmenting suit and force field generator; now this search for the Gems of the Infinite could really begin.  After acquiring the Gem of Time, we had a bit of respite to practice using it.  Subsequently Scott, Bea and I decided that Carter was the best one to use it in our upcoming match. (Skeets: I believe, Sir, that it was Hawkman who decided he was going to use it and told the rest of you to suck it.)


While in the “Downtime Null Space”, we were contacted by the JLA team using a rudimentary communications device.  They offered a truce between us as well as the MA:Avenger Squad during our next foray into the Dungeons.  Obviously wanting to protect our Gem that we had, we agreed.  


Just before entering the Dungeons for the third time, we were informed by that mysterious voice that the Cosmic Crystals had been altered to allow more advantageous results.  Scott smiled and said, “Haven’t had any trouble popping out Gems when they were normal, should be a cinch now.”  We were still unsure who the mysterious voice could be.  Personally I thought it might be one of the Monitors or even the Phantom Stranger; I overheard one of the teams from the Marvel Multiverse reference a being known as The Watcher. (Skeets: Most likely their variant of The Monitor).

Scott entered the Dungeon first and positioned himself by the Crystal in the first room while the villains appeared.  Judging by the red colored mist that preceded their arrival, we believed they would be of the superior variety.  To our surprise, the villains were Solomon Grundy and the Enchantress (although she was still in her Juney Moon persona.)  Hawkman flew in next and smacked Enchantress on the side of the head leaving just dazed enough for me to finish off.  There wasn’t quite room for Bea to get past me to take a shot at Grundy.


From further off we heard noise as our “allies”, the MA: Avengers entered and began encountering minor foes.  (The 2 villains we fought were the only red aura villains, all others were of the lesser blue or yellow variety and thus almost beneath notice).  The JLA followed them in but were much farther away from us.


Ignoring Grundy, Scott touched a facet on the Crystal and instantly vanished, and not by his usual Mother Box Boom Tube.  “There he is!” said Carter.  (Skeets: Eyes of a Hawk as well.)  Scott had appeared by another Crystal in the next room and promptly opened that one too.  A familiar yellow glow appeared as the Gem Guardian formed.   Moving with the speed of the Flash, Hawkman raced to his side and with a quick motion, grabbed the Gem from the Guardian while it was still forming.  A slow smile appeared on Carter’s face.  “This must be what Superman feels like all the time.”  Now it fell to Bea and I to stop Grundy, which took a lot longer than it should have. 


The other teams continued pounding the villains in their path while Hawkman traded blows with the Guardian.  Leaving Bea to finish the wounded Grundy, I flew to Carter’s aid.  Just as I arrived to put the Guardian down for the count, Superman’s familiar voice rang out; but it sounded a bit high pitched, almost like an adolescent’s. (Skeets: Hmmm... a Superboy perhaps?).  “Avengers, what is the plan?  Are we going to move against the Gems?”  I immediately countered with “Bring it, Foo!!!”   Luckily, the calmer heads of the Avengers prevailed as they decided to stick to the original agreement.  Without the backing of another team, the JLA decided to hold back.  (Skeets: Accessing voice recording of JLA/JLI incident:

Super(boy): “Are we going to do them, or what?”

Booster: ”Y-you better not...or...I’m gonna tell Hawkman to kick your ass.  Yeah, that’s the ticket...Hawkman.”

Logan: ”Tell you what, bub, I think the payout ain’t worth the price.  But if you’re feelin’ lucky, don’t let me stop you.  Won’t be the first time I’ve cleaned up after someone else’s mess.”

Super(boy): ”Naw, that’s all right.  We need to get some experience fighting these loser villains anyway.  Might as well let a bitch team keep ‘em.  That way they will be easy to get when we do want ‘em.”

Hawkman(to Booster): “Next time you offer me up to get a Kryptonian fist to the face with a side order of Amazonian groin punch, we’re going to find out how much of my Mace can fit up your ass.”

End Recording)

After that it was pretty much watch Carter smack villains around while I used my force fields to make sure the other teams didn’t change their minds.  We left while the JLA and Avengers were deciding how to kick each others’ ass for more experience.

