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My name is Donna Troy, but you probably recognize the name
Wonder Girl better. I can’t blame you for that…after all, you have
no idea how much easier it is being the former rather than the
latter. At least, it used to be. As I say this, I’m playing
watchman, taking Dick’s place observing the fifth drug bust of the
day. Dick is Nightwing, vigilante and leader of the Teen Titans. We
call ourselves a family.



I don’t think we are anymore.



It’s strange…for the past few days, I’ve been feeling an underlying
tension throughout every one of our meetings. Kory – Starfire – is
completely and utterly on edge. For such a bright and cheerful soul
(although sometimes a little moody), she seems…dulled. Nightwing
isn’t quite sure what to make of her. I thought they’d finally
started a relationship, but now, it’s like they’re angry at each
other.



Talking of relationships, Wally and Raven’s is in desperate need of
an evaluation. I have no idea what happened between them, but it
sounds pretty serious. I’ve never seen Wally so angry, nor Raven so
quiet (and that’s saying something). They’re both…brooding, if that
is the correct terminology. It’s not just me, either; I can sense
that everyone else feels it, too, and that just means no one is
sure of what to do or say around the others.



Roy is the strangest. At first, I used my little crush on him to
excuse his puzzling behavior, but it began to grow worse.
He’s…happy. Too happy. There isn’t a single moment that he’s not
grinning from ear to ear. It’s almost as if he’s trying to cover up
something. We all have our secrets, I suppose, but if the way he’s
acting is any indication, his are a lot bigger than most. It’s
scary, how so much can change so quickly.



It all seemed to happen literally overnight.



I can’t help but wonder what happened once again…

 

 


“Roy?!” Kory gasped.



Roy released a chilling, almost unearthly giggle and began to slam
the palms of his hands against the laminate floor in an induced
glee. Stumbling to his feet, he fell atop his Tamaranian friend,
his head bobbing unsteadily. Kory faltered, her legs buckling and
sending both of them spinning to the floor with a soft thump. She
instinctively pushed him away and threw herself back.



“Kory, babe!” he slurred. “Kory! I ain’t seen you in years!”



“Roy…you!” Kory murmured, horrified. Her eyes examined the
bedraggled archer with disgust. “But why? After seeing what they
did to your mother…oh, Roy!”



“Mother…ooh, my mother!” Roy gurgled, striding out of the bathroom
and plopping down onto his sofa.



Kory followed, concern tainting her expression and clouding the
shock emanating from her eyes. Roy was the last person she would
have ever suspected, his history with the contraband only enforcing
this. Drugs had driven his mother to suicide, had ruined his life
and his relationship with Green Arrow. He had seen the damage they
could do, not just to himself, but to others.



“Stop!” she shrieked, suddenly growing tired of his incoherent
babblings and surprising even herself with the intensity of her
ferocity. “Roy, just stop!”



But Roy, a crooked grin on his lips, was already soundly
asleep.

 

 



After his confrontation with Raven, Wally West found it hard to
return to his sleep. In fact, there was only one thing that could
clear his mind. It was this that found him hurtling along the
highway, the only thing keeping him awake the goal of putting one
foot in front of the other. He was moving too fast for anyone to
interpret him as anything more than a blur, but it took little
effort to maintain his speed.



At least, it normally did.



There was one name hanging on his every thought that hampered this
progress.



“Raven.”



The utterance was whipped along by the wind as soon as it left his
lips, sifting through his wildly flailing hair and distorting
itself into another miscellaneous sound of the highway. His eyes
darkened as memories of their recent meeting flittered back to the
forefront of his thoughts. Raven truly believed that he had been
thieving drugs…and he couldn’t honestly prove that he hadn’t been.
They wouldn’t do much; after all, his accelerated metabolism would
nullify their effects, but that would mean nothing to her.



That was why there was only one thing he could do.



“Run.”

 

 



Kory remained in Roy’s apartment while he slept, occasionally
startling her with obnoxiously loud snores and snorts. It was well
over an hour after her discovery when he finally awoke, his eyes
still rolling about and the same stagger in his step that made it
hard for Kory to think of him as either her friend or teammate. All
she could see was an addict, and that scared her.



“Roy,” she said simply, sadly.



“Oh.” He had sobered up a little, his clumsiness and delirious
qualities replaced by an air of danger and insanity. “You.”



Kory bowed her head. “I don’t know what to do. I didn’t expect it.
You have to get help, Roy. The Titans can help you. We can all
—”



“WHAT IF I DON’T WANT HELP?” he barked gripping her shoulders and
shaking her like a madman. “HUH? EVER THINK OF THAT, YOU STUPID
–”



“Get away!” she yelped, backhanding him across the face in a
defensive blow ridden with desperation.



He howled in pain as the fist connected with his cheek, and he
spiraled helplessly to the carpet. “You %^&>*.”



Kory pressed herself back against the wall, trembling with the
knowledge of her actions. “I’m sorry, Roy, I didn’t mean to hurt
you, it was just…”



“Shut up.”



Kory began to protest.



“I said shut the hell up!” Roy yelled, suddenly on his feet and
clasping his hands around her throat. “I don’t want any damn help,
woman!”



Tears streamed down the Tamaranian’s tanned cheeks, her mouth
releasing whimpers as she slowly began to sob.



“Stop your sniveling!” He tightened his grip, reducing her whines
to irregular strangled rasps. “I don’t need your help, or Dick’s,
or Donna’s, or Raven’s, or Wally’s, or –”



“We can’t help you if you won’t help yourself,” Kory stated,
gasping for breath. She knew that she could force him away, but was
scared of hurting him. She just had to take it…after Miami, she
couldn’t make any more mistakes. “Please, Roy, think of what they
did to your mother.”



“My mother is dead,” he snarled. “You have no right to talk about
her! No right!”



“But why is she dead?” Kory reluctantly retorted. “Because
those…things ruined her life. And they’ll ruin yours, too.”



Roy’s voice faltered, his grip loosening. “No…no, they won’t! They
can’t…” He slumped back, falling back to the sofa.



“You need to think about what you’re doing,” Kory advised, seating
herself beside him and massaging her throat. Her heart was still
hammering away inside her chest, but she resisted the panic that
had overtaken her but moments ago and focused her energies into
comforting him. “Think about what your mother would have changed,
had she come back. Would she have wanted you to do what you’re
doing now?”



Roy shrugged. “But how…else…how else can I deal with it?”



“Deal with what, Roy?”



“The pain.” Roy gazed into her eyes. “The pain of knowing I killed
my own mother.”

 

 



“Why, Rachel?”



Raven snapped around, her cloak rustling with the sudden movement.
She instantly calmed as her eyes rested upon Wally, but swiveled
once again so she was facing away from him. His head fell,
following his body as he knelt at the back of the girl he had once
thought he’d loved. He was convinced that part of him still did…but
if that was true, he couldn’t find it.



“Please don’t deny it,” Raven responded coldly. “It’s
pointless.”



Wally cradled his head in his gloved hands. “Don’t say that.”



“The truth hurts, doesn’t it?”



“What I have I done to you?!” he demanded. “I haven’t hurt you in
any way! Why are you doing this to me?”



“I say what I see,” she intoned.



“Then you must be blind.” His tone was somewhat aggressive.



A strange quietness enveloped the area, and Wally took the time to
examine the grassy verge they were poised upon. The roar of the
motorway could still be heard in the distance, although the
pea-soup fog that had gathered around the city obscured it from
view. Raven was standing before a small hill, her cloak whipping
wildly about her in the wind.



“Listen,” Wally began, “just because I was a little hesitant to
talk about my visit to Central, it doesn’t mean I’m taking
drugs!”



“Then what did happen?” Raven posed.



Wally exhaled slowly. “I came to realize…something.”



She let out a small, eerie chuckle. “And you wonder why I doubt you
when you talk like that?”



“I’ve never doubted you, Rachel, even though you always seem to
have an agenda! I hate the way you put up that mysterious mask that
won’t let anyone through! It’s time to stop freaking everyone out
and take off that mask.” He took a deep breath, calming himself
after his outburst. “I’m…sorry, Rachel, but…”



“I’d rather this ended now,” she uttered. “I was going to ask
whether our friendship would still be salvageable if I left now,
but, in all honesty, I don’t quite care.”



A frown creased Wally’s brow. “‘Friendship’? Just
‘friendship’?”



“I think that’s all it’s ever been,” Raven said softly. “Perhaps if
you had matured a little, we could have had something more. If and
when I take off this ‘mask’, Wally…you should try growing
up.”



In a plume of ebony smoke, she was gone…again.



Wally grimaced.

 

 



“You didn’t kill her.”



“Don’t dispute fact, Kory.”



Roy was supporting his head with one hand, the other massaging his
temple. Kory was beside him, idly fiddling with a loose strand of
hair. Neither of them knew quite what to do with their bodies. Roy
was still under the influence of the drugs he had consumed, and
Kory was, in all honesty, terrified by the dangerous tone that
still struck its chord through her companion’s words.



“It’s not fact,” she mumbled. “You did not kill your mother.”



“Face it. If I had have tracked her down sooner, or not at all…” A
look of pain passed across his face. “…She’d still be alive
now.”



“But the drugs are what killed her, not you!” Kory hissed. “How can
you seek ‘comfort’ from them?”



“You want the truth?” Roy asked.



Kory nodded.



“Because I’ve seen what they can do, Kory. I saw what they did to
my mother.” A grim smile touched his lips. “They don’t just ease
the pain…if I do it for long enough, they’ll stop it
completely.”



Kory gasped. “But…Roy…”



“Enough!” he yelled, suddenly on his feet and furious once again.
“I’m done talking! I need to sleep…and I want you out! But I swear,
if you tell anyone…your little boyfriend won’t see the light of day
ever again.”



“Dick…you wouldn’t hurt him!” she said defiantly.



“No. I’d do a lot worse.” Roy turned away. “Get out, Kory.”

 

 



Donna
Troy



I decide I’ve had enough of it when the Sun is momentarily blocked
out by a cloud. Everything falls into shadow for that second as the
Titans emerge from the warehouse, dragging several unconscious
gangsters behind. All are scowling. I’ve seen those very same
expressions for the past few days…and I’m getting sick of them. I
mean, really sick. So, I slip the camera away, and fly down to meet
my friends.



“Okay,” I announce, making sure they know I’m annoyed. “I’m done
with the tension between you all. I want everything out in the open
now, before I go completely insane.”



Here we go…

 

 


“What are you hiding from me, Kory?” Dick
enquired.



It had all begun the morning after their heart-to-heart by the side
of the ocean. Kory had been acting strangely, in Dick’s eyes,
withholding information from him and visibly stiffening whenever he
mentioned that evening. It was this strange tension that had
settled between them that forced Dick to blurt out the words
above.



“Excuse me?” Kory swiveled to face him. “Whatever do you
mean?”



“I know you’re holding something back. You’re not yourself.” He
drew her into an embrace. “Is it about our talk last night. Has it
made you feel…awkward?”



“No!” she protested, pulling away. “No, definitely not! It was the
most enjoyable talk of my entire life!”



“Then what secret are you keeping from me?” he leveled.



“I don’t know what you are referring to.” She turned back to the
picnic spread she was laying out before them.



The rest of the park was virtually empty, but there were still
others present, so he was careful not to raise his voice. “Kory,
don’t play games with me. Please, just tell me.”



“I said I’m hiding nothing!” she snapped, her eyes pulsating with
and emerald fury. That raw anger quickly faded, replaced by one of
sorrow. “Dick, I am so sorry, I did not mean to –”



“I thought I knew you, Kory,” he interjected. “I thought we…I
thought we were in love. That we trusted each other.”



“But we are! And I do!”



“Turns out I was probably wrong,” he muttered, a hint of pain in
his voice, and strode off with his head down.

 

 



Donna
Troy



Dick is the first to speak after my little outburst.



“Listen, Donna, everyone can sense it, but –”



BOOM!



The entire team looks to the sky, the deafening thunderclap still
ringing in our ears. For the first time in my life, fear hits me
like a tidal wave. The only words I can muster are usually uttered
with confidence…but now, they falter.



“Hera help us…”

 


TO BE CONTINUED NEXT WEEK WHEN THE DC2
LAUNCHES THE CONTINUITY-WIDE MEGA-CROSSOVER EVENT, CRISIS: THE
APOKOLIPS IMPERATIVE!



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



If you enjoyed this story, you can find more tales of your favorite
DC heroes at DC2
Universe.



All characters are (c) DC Comics and no infringement upon their
copyrights is intended. Support DC Comics by buying their monthly
comic books and graphic novels.
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	Birds of Prey
#1 (2006)
Birds of Prey, Part One (of Four): Elimination Process.

The New Outsiders have fallen. A mysterious prophecy is at hand.
Las Vegas is under threat. An Omen has struck. And there's only a
trio of heroines that can prevent disaster... if they don't kill
each other first. Black Canary. Batgirl. Huntress. The Birds of
Prey.



	


Birds
of Prey #2 (2006)
Birds of Prey, Part Two (of Four): Dissension in the Ranks.

The Outsiders are defeated, content with their greatest
desires…but hope has not yet faded. Batgirl, Black Canary, and the
Huntress attempt to rescue their teammates, but find themselves at
odds with each other, as well as cornered by their strangest foes
yet! Meanwhile the mysterious Omen hatches another plan…



	


Birds
of Prey #4 (2006)
Birds of Prey, Part Four (of Four): Salvations and
Revelations.

Las Vegas’ last hopes for salvation – Black Canary, Batgirl, and
Huntress – have been infected with the Omen virus. With only their
willpower keeping them awake, how will they fare against the
super-powered Omen and the mastermind of the plot… the deadly
Overmaster?!



	


Birds
of Prey #3 (2006)
Birds of Prey, Part Three (of Four): Divided We Fall.

Batgirl, Black Canary, and the Huntress are helpless to do
anything, as the ‘Omen virus’ is unleashed upon Las Vegas! As the
city’s inhabitants begin to fall prey to the disease, the superhero
trio finally cracks from the pressure.



	


Teen
Titans #3 (2006)
Teen Titans: The Killing Game, Part 1: Clubbed.

The Titans are pushed to their limits when one of their own is
beaten into a coma, with only a black club spray-painted on the
victim's chest as a clue. But the mysterious assassin has now
targeted the rest of the team...



	


Teen
Titans #7 (2006)
Teen Titans: Fading Star.

Determined to trace his lineage, Speedy embarks on a journey of
mystery and self-discovery as he strives to find his real mother
and be part of a family again. This emotional and brutal tale tells
the true story of Roy Harper's heritage...and helps him to
reconnect with an old friend.



	


Teen
Titans #4 (2006)
Teen Titans: The Killing Game, Part Two: One by One.

Deathstroke has announced the Titans’ death sentence…now, he is
going to eliminate them, at any cost! He has the perfect strategy
for each and every one of them…But has he planned for the blinding
rage of Nightwing?



	


Teen
Titans #5 (2006)
Teen Titans: The Beast Within, Part 1.

Starfire reaches Miami, only to find herself facing deadly
danger with a strange new ally! Meanwhile, the Titans search out
the mysterious telepath that attacked Speedy last issue, and Kid
Flash ponders his future…Featuring the first-ever appearance of a
new DC2 character, as well as guest-starring the Flash!



	


Teen
Titans #6 (2006)
Teen Titans: The Beast Within, Part 2.

With Speedy's life hanging in the balance, Nightwing, Donna
Troy, and Raven face down the terrible might of the Royal Flush
Gang! Garfield Logan confronts his fears as the Gordanians approach
the new Citadel homeworld...and plan the execution of Starfire!
Also: Kid Flash has a heart-to-heart with his aunt and gets
comfortable in a familiar costume...



	


Teen
Titans #8 (2006)
Teen Titans: Fatal Attractions, Part One.

As a drug ring spreads throughout the city, the Titans intensify
their attempts to break it up and find the ever-elusive answer to a
mystery of missing contraband. Meanwhile, two teens grow closer,
whilst another two grow apart...
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