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Adrian Chase stood at the window of his small apartment watching
the people going about their busy morning. He glanced at the wall
clock as he sipped his coffee; he should have been at work already,
but he just couldn’t get motivated. It had been a week since he had
come back from Metropolis, feeling good, refreshed, even
invigorated, but it hadn’t lasted long. As always, as soon as he
entered his new dwellings, the weight of the world came crashing
down upon him again.



He had arrived back in the early morning hours and although he had
tried desperately to get some well-deserved sleep, he couldn’t. As
always, his mind raced with one thought after another. He had not
only met, but had helped out the Man of Steel; a man whose moral
and ethical beliefs never wavered. Superman stood for truth,
justice, and the American Way, but Chase couldn’t help wonder if
Superman even knew what the “American Way” really was
anymore. Adrian did; he saw it day in and day out: corrupt
politicians, men who used drugs, extortion, and murder to achieve
power and money, while most Americans struggled to make ends meet.
He also pondered the idea that if Superman had lost the one thing
that he had held most dear, would he be so quick to stand
up for a justice system that had failed so completely?



He was jolted out of his thoughts by the sound of the telephone.
Checking the caller ID he saw that it was coming from the office of
his associate, Donald Paxton. He answered it with a quick
hello.



“What the hell are you doing, Chase? You should be here by now,”
the anxious voice said.



“…just now on my way to the shower, then I’ll be in.”



“Skip the shower, Adrian. You better get down to the courthouse,
now. They just released Scarapelli. All charges were dropped.
D.A.’s holding a press conference and he wants you front and
center.”



Chase’s head began to pound, the veins in his temples throbbing to
the rapidly growing beat of his heart. “What?” he growled into the
phone.



There was a pause on the other end, “You heard me Adrian. The judge
dropped the charges. He said, after further reviewing the little
evidence that they had, it wasn’t enough to prove that the weapons
were actually his.” There was another pause. “I know it smells, but
there’s nothing we can do about it right now; however, I was told
by the boss himself to make sure you were at the conference to help
him field questions. If you hurry, you might have a chance to
confer with him before it starts.”



The line went dead and Chase slowly set down his phone. His face
was beet red, his headache turning quickly into one of his
migraines. This was not going to happen again. Not this time. The
sons of bitches were not getting away with it again! He brought his
hands up and across his face, feeling the wetness of his sweat that
was forming on his brow. He’d be damned if another Scarapelli was
going to walk. The gloves were coming off, and it was time for
heads to start to roll.

 

 



Eight days earlier…
“Oh Christ,
please lady, just let me go! I swear I’ll tell you anything you
want to know.”



The man pleading for his life was hanging precariously on the edge
of the seventh floor balcony of one of the sleazier hotels in
Vegas. His name was Walter Munch, but in the small circle of
friends that he chose to run with, they called him The Squealer. It
wasn’t that he was known to talk at the slightest sign of trouble;
he was actually known to be one of the safest men to reveal a
secret to. No, it stemmed from the fact that he was best known as
one hell of a torturer, who was able to actually make his victims
squeal from the pain he inflicted; something that he took great
pleasure and pride in.



“Oh, I know that, baby,” she purred. “I’m just trying to decide if
it isn’t just better to toss you over the side and see if you
squeal before your head hits the pavement, splattering like an
overripe cantaloupe. I can always get the information from someone
else.”



Squealer looked into the eyes of The Huntress and knew instantly
that she meant it. He had been around long enough to know a bluff.
Not only was she not bluffing, but there was something else there,
a look as if she was actually getting off on the situation.

She sighed, almost seductively, “Alright, just tell me where
Bertinelli is keeping those fancy guns of his and I’ll let you
go…gently.”



“Shit, you ain’t askin’ much, are you?”



“Arms getting tired, sweet cheeks…”



“Okay, okay, he’s got most of them stored in the basement of one of
his restaurants - Lily’s.”



“Now that wasn’t so hard, was it,” she smiled and pulled him back
up off the balcony and onto the floor, straddling him, her face
drawing close to his. “Now if I find that you’re lying, or if you
contact Vito and tell him what happened here tonight, I’ll be back.
And next time I won’t be so pleasant.”



She head-butted him and his body went limp. She smiled to herself
as she got up and jumped out of the window and into the night air.
Lily’s wasn’t too far from where she was now; ten minutes tops, she
thought as her line took her down to the alley below. She hopped
onto her bike and took off.



Ten minutes later she found herself staring at the wrecked
restaurant from the roof across the street. Police, ambulances, and
fire trucks were already on the scene. She swore under her breath.
This was the last lead she had. Somebody had beat her to the place,
but whom? There was only one place left to investigate, she thought
as she turned away and headed towards her motorcycle. The one place
she had been putting off for weeks. But she couldn’t put it off
much longer. Next week, she would go to her family’s place and nose
around. She shuddered at the thought.

 

 



“We don’t have time for this, Chase!” the D.A. shouted as he was
putting on his suit jacket. “There’s nothing we can do but go out
there and put on our best game face.”



Adrian was shaking with rage. “You don’t really expect me to go
stand in front of those vultures and tell them that we failed
again, do you?”



“Yeah, I do. It was your case and you’re in charge. You want to
take the glory for the wins; you’ve got to take the lumps for the
losses as well.”



Adrian grabbed more pills out of his pocket and crushed them
between his teeth as he followed the D.A. down the hallway and out
to the front steps of the courthouse. Reporters from every major
newspaper and television news channel were there, and as soon as
they reached the podium, the questions began, one on top of the
other. D.A. Brennen raised his arms and asked for silence,
promising that Assistant D A. Adrian Chase would answer all
questions.



“Mr. Chase! Bethany Snow of GNN. Mr. Scarapelli gave a statement
earlier claiming that he had been abducted from his home by a
masked man and woman and dragged to a warehouse, knocked
unconscious, and woke up to find the police there. What is your
response to this?”



Adrian gripped the makeshift podium and spoke quietly, each word
being forced out with a patience that he had little of. “Mr
Scarapelli’s statements were, and still are, suspect. We will not
rest until we get to the truth of this matter.”



A red-haired man, smirk planted firmly on his face, yelled out “Vic
Sage, World Wide Broadcasting Company, Hub City. This is the second
time that a Scarapeli has walked away from some serious charges…
while you were prosecuting.”



Adrian arched his eyebrow as the crowd grew quiet. “Do you have a
question, sir?”



“Yeah, my question is this: Are you on the Scarapelli
payroll?”



“I…am not…going to dignify that…with an answer,” Chase replied as
he felt his entire head begin to boil His hands were shaking
again.



“Follow up question, Chase,” the one named Sage called out. He was
now right in front of the podium looking up, the smirk even
tighter. “How close were you and your wife in the end?”



The crowd began to murmur, Chase’s body began to shake.



“I mean, rumor has it that you have claimed, behind closed doors,
that Scarapelli put out the hit on you and your wife, but isn’t it
weird that she was killed and yet you survived with a bullet to the
head? Maybe your wife found out about you being in Scarapelli’s
pocket and…”



Later, the reporters would claim that the noise coming out of
Adrian Chase’s throat was not human. It was something that came
from somewhere else, maybe a sound that civilized men had lost the
ability to make. It was the last sound that Chase made before he
dove towards the red-haired reporter



Vic Sage didn’t have time to respond, or more accurately, didn’t
even try. He took the first punch without flinching, even though he
was knocked back into the crowd. The second punch shattered his
nose, and yet he didn’t swing back. Instead he brought out his foot
and tripped Chase, making sure that when they landed, his face was
as close to Vic’s ear as possible. To the rest of the crowd, they
saw only two men rolling around, one trying to fend off the blows
that the other was trying to inflict. They didn’t see Vic Sage’s
lips moving rapidly, his voice barely a whisper, into the lunatic’s
ear. Even as two officers and two men from the DA’s office dragged
Adrian Chase away, they never really knew what had actually
happened In fact, it would take Adrian himself almost twenty-four
hours before he even knew…

 

 



Twenty minutes earlier…
Helena
Bertinelli was walking through her childhood home, looking at it as
if it were the first time she had been there. Not one of her
father’s bodyguards had stopped her. A couple that she had
recognized gave her odd looks, and by the way they were whispering
to each other, she figured it would be a very short time before
Vito knew that she was home again. That was why she was trying to
make it to his office, before the news got to him. Trying not to
hurry, walking as if she still belonged there, but not missing a
step as she reached the door. She raised an eyebrow when she saw
that the two men who usually stood outside the door were not there.
Her answer came almost automatically as she heard her father
swearing on the other side of the oak door.



“Sons o’ bitches got a good amount of those weapons! Why in the
fuck wasn’t I told that Scarapelli hired himself one of
them?”



“Don’t know boss,” came the familiar voice of his closest employee,
Bernie. “We got other problems, too. Heard through the grapevine
that Billy North is back in town. One of the boys saw him going
into the MGM the other night.”



“What!? I told him to stay out of town until Chase was taken care
of. You know where he is?”



“They said he got a room there and then…”



Bernie was interrupted by the ring of the phone. She heard her
father talking quietly, but couldn’t tell what it was about…she
could guess, though.



The phone slammed down onto its cradle, “Everyone out! Now! Looks
like I’ve got company coming. Oh, and Bernie, this shouldn’t take
long, so let me know when the doctor gets here.”



“Sure thing boss,” he replied as he opened the door and found
himself face to face with his boss’s daughter “I’ll be damned!
Never thought I’d see you around here again,” he said, startled at
the sight of her



Helena just smiled as she walked past him and into her father’s
office. She shut the door behind her and for the first time since
she had saved his life from Vigilante, she stood face to face with
him.



Whatever emotions he had, he was not showing. He just studied her
carefully, as if she were a piece of art in a museum. She glanced
around the room, noticing the television that was on, sound turned
down as two anchormen discussed the latest topic of the hour.



Vito Bertinelli sighed, “What do you want, Helena?”



“Why, hello father. How have you been?”



“Oh, that’s the way we’re going to play this. Alright, I’m doing
fine. Your mother is well too. She’s in Sicily visiting your Aunt
Rosa right now. She’ll be sorry she didn’t get a chance to say
hello. She misses you.”



Helena felt the very first pangs of regret since she had stepped
into her childhood home. “What about you? You miss me too?”



“I miss the daughter that I used to have, not the monstrosity that
she has become. If your mother knew, it would kill her.”



Her eyes flashed a moment of anger, “Really? What part would
actually kill her, Papa? The fact that her daughter is now fighting
to keep the slime and filth of guns and drugs off the street, or
the fact that the man she sleeps with is one of the biggest
suppliers of them?”



“For your information, missy, your mother has always known my
business.”



“Not all of it, Papa,” she retorted, her anger increasing in spite
of herself. “I’ll bet your entire operation that mama doesn’t know
about the drugs. She wouldn’t allow it, not after Tonio.”



“You leave your brother out of this! He was weak!”



Helena let out a bitter laugh. “Papa’s little boy was weak, and his
little daughter was too strong, too independent Poor you! Not one
of your children turned out to be the cold-blooded killer you
wanted them to be. Life sucks, Papa.”



“You make me sick, with your condescending attitude and your fancy
little costume.” He came out of his chair on that and rounded the
desk. “That costume! That…that…cross! How dare you wear that
cross!?”



She smiled triumphantly at him. “Oh, that cross is the symbol of
everything I do. You gave it to me on my confirmation day and now
it’s the symbol of the lie that was my entire life. I will always
wear it as a reminder of every person you had killed, every junkie
that’s wandering the streets, every kid who’s parentless so that
you could give me the ‘life’ you thought I should have.”



“I don’t ever want to see you in this house again,” Vito
screamed.



“Don’t worry, Papa, I’m not coming back. I just wanted you to know
that I will stop you. Everything that you think is important to
you; I swear I won’t rest until it’s destroyed. The same way you
destroyed your children.”



“Get out! You’re dead to me!”



Helena turned to go, only to be stopped by the images on the
television There was Adrian holding some kind of news conference;
at the bottom of the screen the caption read: Live at Las Vegas
Municipal Court House. Vito stopped and turned in the direction
that she was looking. He was just in time to see Adrian Chase
lunging towards one of the newsmen that had gathered. He chuckled
to himself. He didn’t know what was going on, but he liked what he
saw.



There was a quick knock at the door before it opened and Bernie
stuck his head in. “Boss, Dr. Morrow is here.”



Vito gave him a warning glare. “Fine, give me a minute. Bernie, my
daughter is on her way out. Walk her to the door.”



Bernie nodded and held the door open for Helena whose eyes were
still glued to the fight being broadcast. Bernie cleared his throat
and she turned to him, smiled sweetly, and then walked out of the
office, never looking back.



“Say, Bernie,” she started as they walked down the hallway towards
the door, “you and I go back a long way. A real long way, you
know.”



Bernie nodded uncomfortably, but said nothing.



“Bernie, I need to ask you a question, and I really need the
answer. Who is Billy North?”



“I can’t answer that, and you know it The boss would kill
me.”



Helena stopped and turned to him, smiling sweetly. “I’ll tell you
my secret if you tell me yours.”



“What secret?”



“Oh Bernie, I know Papa had you follow me when I left Vegas a
couple of years ago. I also know where you last saw me, before I
vanished. I’ll tell you where I was, if you tell me who North
is?”



His eyes studied her for a moment, then he shrugged. “He’s a
professional, you know, a real ‘professional’. Your turn,
where did you run off to after I lost you in Gotham?”



She chuckled, “Nowhere. I never left Gotham. I stayed there the
entire year that I was gone.”



“Impossible. I was there for over a month looking for you ”



“Let’s just say that I found a good friend who helped me, in many
ways.”



They didn’t speak until they got to the door, then he turned to
her. “How come you wanted me to tell you about Billy North? You’re
a smart girl; you could have found out on your own.”



“I just wanted to see if you would,” she replied, chuckling as she
walked out of her parents’ home for the last time.

 

 



Suspended! That bastard Brennen had suspended him. Chase walked
down the busy streets in a daze. His head was pounding, his eyes
were unfocused. He had refused to publicly apologize to that creep
reporter. Yet, there was something else, something that he had
missed. Words, coming at him quickly, quietly, but he couldn’t
think straight. He couldn’t remember them. His head was still
pounding, making it hard to concentrate.



He didn’t see the two men until they were upon him. They didn’t
touch him, but they had him cornered at the side of a building
before he knew it. They were big, well-dressed, and
mean-looking



“Mr. Scarapelli would like a word with you,” one of them
said.



The two men each took an arm and escorted him to a nearby outdoor
café where Don Scarapelli was sitting at a table, waiting for them.
After Chase was seated, his enemy smiled pleasantly.



“What do you want?” Chase growled, the sight of the crime boss
making his head throb even harder.



“I’m tired of this, Chase. First me and then my nephew, it’s
getting ridiculous. So I’m going to make you an offer, and if
you’re a smart man, you’ll take it.”



“You’re crazier then I thought if you think I’d ever make a deal
with you.”



“Oh, you will,” was the reply, “because you want your wife’s
killers, and I can give them to you.”



“What kind of fool do you take me for, Scarapelli? I know you
killed my wife, you asshole. The killers gave me your final words
before they shot me.”



“If you really believe that, then you are a bigger idiot than even
I thought. I didn’t order the hit on you. Think about it: why in
the hell would I? I was already found innocent. I walked right out
the front door a free man. How stupid would it have been for me to
turn around in twenty four hours and have you and your wife
whacked?”



Adrian felt something he hadn’t felt in over a year: uncertainty.
The don was making sense, wasn’t he? Damn, he wished he could shake
the migraine.



“Go on,” he growled.



Scarapelli grinned like a shark. “I’ll give you the name of the two
assassins and who hired them, if you give me your word that you
will back off of my businesses for awhile. I’m tired of having to
worry about you breathing down my neck.”



“I don’t make deals with murderers.”



Scarapelli shrugged and got up, but Chase stopped him. “Wait! Damn
you! Alright, if, and only if, your information pans out, I give
you my word that this prosecutor will back off of you and your
family…for a while.”



This seemed to be enough and Scarapelli sat down again. “Vito
Bertinelli, that’s who put the contract out on the two of
you.”



Adrian was stunned. “What? Why?”



“How the hell should I know? Probably knew that once you were done
with me, you’d be coming after him. And think about it, who would
be the first person the police would turn to? Me! He gets rid of
you and possibly even me.”



“But they said your name?” he asked out loud as he tried to fit the
information into his head.



“Listen, one of my boys was in Hub City not too long ago and ran
into one of the killers, Tommy Diroff. He was bragging about how he
wasted your wife after he and his partner had had their way with
her. He was pickled and let it slip that I had hired them, but I
hadn’t. The man he described who gave him the money was one of
Bertinelli’s men ”



There was silence for a moment, then Chase took a deep breath. “And
the other man? What is his name?”



“Billy North,” came the reply. “And if you find out I’ve been lying
to you, and I haven’t, then you always know where to find me. Oh,
and I’ll give you a little freebee: North is back in Vegas. He’s
staying at the MGM.”



Adrian Chase sat at the table for over an hour after the mobster
had left. He knew what he had to do, find this Billy North.
Question him, find out the truth, and if Scarapelli wasn’t lying,
then vengeance would finally be his.

 

 



An hour later…
The sun had set and
twilight time was upon the gambling capital of the world. Huntress
was perched atop the building across from Chase’s apartment. The
lights were on and she knew he was home, though he wouldn’t answer
the door when she had knocked on it a little earlier She had seen
the replay of today’s events on the news and she knew him well
enough to know that his anger was going to get him into trouble
What she couldn’t figure out was why she cared.



As she was contemplating her feelings for him, she saw the door to
the roof open and a figure, that she recognized, walking out. It
was him, Vigilante Her heart skipped a beat and she purposely
shoved a stray thought out of her mind Now was not the time. She
watched him jump off the roof and onto the fire escape, taking it
down into the alley. She did the same and soon was following him on
her bike. Where was he headed, she wondered? It didn’t take her
long to find out. The River. She was back at this dive bar
again.



There was nothing subtle in his approach. He marched through the
front door, guns already out. She waited a couple of minutes, heard
tables being broken and a scuffle. Guys were shouting for help. She
recognized one of the voices It was Bernie. She had to go in now.
She opened the door and quickly assessed the situation. Everyone
was unconscious except her father’s employee. He was being forced
down across a table, his arm pinned painfully behind his back. She
was just in time to hear the snap of the bone and the howl of pain
from this childhood friend



“Let him go,” she yelled.



Vigilante reacted on instinct and pulled Bernie up, using him as a
shield between him and the sound of the voice. He stared at her for
a moment. “You! Get out of here. This doesn’t concern you.”



She began to walk towards him slowly. “Let him go,” she
repeated.



“Stopping me again,” he spat. “I’m starting to wonder whose side
you’re really on. All he has to do is tell me the truth, and I’ll
let him go.”



“I’m telling you buddy, I don’t know,” Bernie said through gritted
teeth. He turned his head and looked at Huntress. “You gotta help
me here. This guy is crazy.”



“I need to know where Billy North is,” continued Vigilante. “He’s
not in his hotel room and he and I have some unfinished
business.”



Huntress caught the look in Bernie’s eyes. She knew what he was
about to do before he did it, and she prepared herself. As Bernie’s
head went flying back, hitting Vigilante square in the face, she
came around and was able to pull him away from Chase. But instead
of letting him go, she pinned him herself.



“Do you know where he is?” she demanded to know



His words were barely audible when he replied. “I don’t, I swear to
you on our friendship…Helena. He’s staying at the MGM, room 1542,
that’s all I know.”



Vigilante, who had stumbled back from the sudden attack, let out an
angry cry and tackled Huntress, both of them falling to the
floor.



“It was your father, you crazy bitch! Your father was the one who
put the hit out on Anabel. Did you know? Have you been protecting
him this entire time?”



She used his weight against him and flipped him over her head. As
he landed on his back she again used his weight to pull her over
and on top of him, pinning his arms.



“You’re lying,” she said, but without much conviction. Things were
starting to add up for her, and she didn’t like where it was
going.



He brought his legs up and wrapped them around her neck, pulling
her off of him. As she went to get up, he was already moving,
heading towards the door. She grabbed her rope and went to lasso
him, but he was gone. She made it outside as he took off on his
bike. Within seconds she was in hot pursuit.

 

 



He was driving erratically, but she knew where he was going. He was
heading back to his apartment. Why? What was he doing? His behavior
was even more reckless then usual.



He pulled up and took off up the fire escape. She followed him. As
she climbed through his kitchen window, she realized that he hadn’t
turned any lights on. Her crouched body stayed motionless, trying
to sense any movement in the apartment. He had brought her back
here on purpose. Perhaps to take this fight away from the public
eye; using his place to his advantage? If that were the case, he
was going to be surprised. She had been trained by one of the best.
Dark, unfamiliar places were not a problem for her.



As soon as she was away from the window, she stood up. The room was
not completely dark and she could make out her surroundings.
Quietly she headed towards the door that seemed to go into a
hallway. Putting her back up against the refrigerator, she peered
around the corner. It was darker down there, but he was waiting for
her. She could feel it.



She braced herself, rounding the corner, when suddenly he was there
Her instincts were good and she had felt the air around her move
just before he went to tackle her. She easily moved out of the way
and pushed him into the kitchen However, as he went flying past
her, he was quick enough to reach back and grab, catching her hair
and yanking her with him.



They stumbled into the kitchen, falling onto the floor, a mess of
tangled limbs. She tried to push him away, but he had grabbed her
arm during the fall and was not letting go. He grunted when she hit
him in the gut. He brought himself up and pulled her along with
him, letting out a growl as he drove them both back onto the
kitchen table.



They were both breathing heavily. She realized that his mask was
off and she could see his face by the faint light that shone in
through the window His eyes were blazing, intense, and the deepest
blue she had ever seen.



“I’m going to kill them all,” he said through clenched teeth.
“First, the men that killed my wife, then I’ll get my proof that it
was your father; and when I do, I’ll kill him too. I’m going to
kill every last one of them, and there’s nothing you can do to stop
me!”



“I won’t let you,” she hissed back, their faces almost touching.
She wanted him, now. It was almost painful, the desire that was
coursing through her body.



They moved together, their lips joining roughly, tongues
intertwining He started to loosen his grip, but her legs came up
and wrapped themselves around his waist, pulling him even tighter
on top of her. He let out a gasp as he began to kiss her neck, his
hand grabbing her face roughly and yanking it to the side He
reached for her mask and her hand flew up quickly to stop him. Not
the mask, she thought, but when he pushed her hand back down and
reached for it again, she gave in. The Huntress became Helena and
it was like a dam breaking inside her.



Their hands were all over each other, desperate to touch every inch
of each other’s bodies. He cupped her breasts roughly and she
moaned in pleasure, desire washing over her like a tidal wave. Her
hands found his belt and she quickly undid it as he took off her
shorts, exposing her to the night air. She quickly followed suit,
the bottom part of his uniform falling to the floor, not once
letting go of him as she continued to wrap her legs around his
waist. He brought them together forcefully, but gently, both of
them moaning into each other’s mouths.



As he lifted her up and carried her down the hallway, never
breaking the connection that was their passion, she pulled the rest
of his uniform off. He brought them down onto the bed, pulling her
top off and lowering his head to the luscious mounds of flesh that
lay there for his taking. Her back arched as they rode their heat
of passion, sweaty bodies intertwined, sheets becoming soaked. For
them it seemed to go on for hours, until they were spent,
collapsing in a heap



They pulled away from each other quickly, both lying away from the
other, their bodies weary. Both of them dozed, lost in their own
dreams.



Adrian woke to find Helena gone. He looked at his clock, two hours
had gone by. What had he done? He was starting to feel sick, his
body becoming wracked with guilt. Images of Anabel came flooding
into his head. He got up and looked out his bedroom window, a tear
rolling down his face. “I’m so sorry,” he muttered, but to whom he
was speaking to, he wasn’t sure…

 

 



illy North was having a good night. He had won over ten thousand at
the casino and had scored with some pretty redhead he had met at
the craps table He unlocked his hotel room door, pushing it shut
behind him and whistling to himself as he tossed the keycard on the
dresser. He flipped on the light switch, and nothing
happened.



“Goddamn bulb,” he mumbled as he cautiously walked towards the
bedroom to turn on the light.



“I wouldn’t do that,” the female voice said. He froze in his
tracks, his hand slowly going for the gun under his jacket.



“Wouldn’t do that either,” she said chuckling.



“Well, sweetheart, you seem to have me at a disadvantage My name’s
Billy, and what’s yours?”



“I know who you are. I’m here to save your life, but you’ve got to
answer a question for me first Who hired you to take out Assistant
D.A. Adrian Chase and his wife?”



“I don’t know what you’re talking about.”



“Wrong answer,” she whispered and before he knew it, she had kicked
him in the back of the legs. He went down, but pulled his gun as he
fell, firing blindly into the darkened room.



The gun was kicked out of his hand and, as he went to get up, he
was kicked in the face. He fell back on the floor and found a boot
pressed up against his windpipe. He could see the outline of a
female figure, dressed in purple, a shiny gold cross hanging
between her breasts, a transparent cape draped behind her, and a
crossbow pointed at his head.



“I can’t help you, if you don’t help me. One more time: who hired
you to kill Adrian Chase?”



She could see his mind working, trying to find a way out of the
situation. He finally began to reply when there came a crash from
the living room area. Somebody had broken in from the balcony, and
she knew exactly who it was. Time was up.



She grabbed the hit man and brought him to his feet, trying to get
him to the door, but it was too late. She barely dodged the fist
that came at her from the right. She brought out her leg and kicked
hard, connecting with his gut The air left him but he was able to
grab her leg and twist it, forcing her to flip over and fall onto
her stomach. He came down on top of her, hard.



“Sorry,” he whispered as she felt something strike the back of her
head, and then everything went black.

 

 



Five seconds later
Vigilante looked
up in time to see Billy heading towards the door; also noting that
the gun that had been kicked from Billy’s hand was gone. He took
out his nunchucks and threw them, aiming for the killer’s legs.
Billy stumbled and fell, his head hitting the door handle, giving
him a huge gash on his forehead.



Billy’s hand still reached for the exit and as he touched the cold
metal handle, a foot came crashing down, breaking two of his
fingers.



“Get up,” Vigilante yelled as he dragged the man up and against the
door. As soon as Chase got a good look at him, he knew. He saw the
man in his mind, aiming the gun at his head. Hearing those final
words that he said: Mr. Scarapelli sends his
regards.



He let the man go and backed up. “It’s you. You killed my wife, you
shot me in the head and left me for dead ”



Billy’s eyes widened in dawning horror. “Shit. Aww no fuckin’ way.
Listen man, I was just doing a job. It was nothing personal.”



“Who hired you?” Chase barked, his head to the point where he knew
it was only seconds before it would explode.



“Scarapelli, he hired us.”



“How do you know that?”



Billy was becoming confused, but knew that his only way out was to
tell the truth. Maybe this guy was only after information. He was
one of the good guys, after all. “I… Tommy… he told me. He was the
one who did the deal. I never saw the guy.”



The only sound in the room was Billy’s heavy breathing. Finally
Vigilante raised his arm and pulled off his mask. “You raped her,
and then you killed her, and then you tried to kill me You are a
disease that must be eliminated. Your crimes against humanity are
horrendous I sentence you to death.”



Billy watched the crazed man ramble, almost disoriented, constantly
rubbing his temples. He brought his good hand down and behind his
back before Chase could react. He grabbed the butt of the gun and
brought it around, firing at Adrian



Vigilante saw the movement and at the last second was able to move
out of the way. He swung his arm around, grabbing Billy’s and
brought it down hard across his knee. Billy let out a scream as the
bones broke Adrian screamed in rage, grabbed him, and threw him
across the room. Billy flew through the broken glass of the balcony
doors and landed in a heap outside. He looked up in time to see
Chase grab for him. He flung himself forward and bit into Adrian’s
calf, as hard as he could.



Adrian let out a scream and kicked him hard in the face, hearing
the sound of the man’s jaw breaking. He picked him up and struck
him again, feeling Billy’s jaw come loose and hang from the skin.
There was nothing left in the killer but a whimper.



Adrian hesitated, he couldn’t do it, he couldn’t do it. He dropped
Billy.



Billy’s eyes showed a sign of relief as he fell onto the patio. He
looked up to see the psycho grabbing at his head again. Billy was
in terrible pain, but he was going to live, he was going to…



“Anabel,” Chase whispered, looking down at his wife’s killer.



Billy was looking into Adrian’s eyes, and he watched the door close
in his foe’s mind. Something, some kind of switch, had been turned
off. Billy realized this in dawning horror.



Billy wanted to shake his head, but he couldn’t, the pain was
unbearable. All he could do was allow his body to be picked up and
held over the railing, hanging in mid-air, fifteen floors up. His
eyes moved one more time to plead with Adrian Chase, but realized
that there was nothing left… the eyes were hollow.



“Anabel,” he whispered again and released him, watching Billy North
plummet to the Earth, his head splitting open upon impact.



As he turned to go back inside the hotel room he could hear the
distant sound of sirens heading his way, but it didn’t matter to
him, he knew he was on the right path now, and even better…his
headache was gone…and Vic Sage’s words became clear to him.



The question you must ask yourself is what both Scarapelli
cases have in common. Not the judges, not the jury, but D.A.
Brennen. Why is your boss making secret trips to Hub City? How can
he afford the estate that he lives in? Those are the questions you
should be asking.

 

 



Epilogue

When Helena Bertinelli came to, she was in her own apartment, with
a splitting headache. Her costume was folded neatly and draped over
a chair. She got up and staggered to the bathroom, splashing water
on her face. Touching the back of her head made her wince where a
goose egg had formed.



The sun was rising and she turned on the television as she went to
the kitchen to make herself some coffee. It had not been a good
night. She had to take a quick shower and head back over to
Adrian’s place Confront him about what had transpired. Make sure
that he hadn’t…



“Repeating our top story, police are investigating the apparent
homicide of William R. North, a reputed hit man for the criminal
underworld. Police were called to the MGM after someone reported
hearing a gunshot fired in his hotel room. When police arrived,
they found the body of North lying on the ground. He was apparently
thrown from his balcony. The police will not comment on motives or
suspects at this time.”



Helena sat down hard in her chair, a cold chill going up her spine
He couldn’t have. He wouldn’t have gone that far, would he? What
was she going to do? Should she go to the police? Go to Adrian? One
of the other Outsiders? What if she was wrong? What if he had
knocked her out, gotten a confession, then left him there and took
her back here? It was feasible that someone else had come in and
finished the job. Or was she grasping at straws?



The entire night played back in her mind. She had decisions to make
She had questions that she needed answered. Not only questions
about Chase’s wife’s murder, but about her and Adrian. What the
hell was she going to do? Her thoughts raced as she loaded her
crossbow, unaware of what she was actually doing.



She stood up and walked over to her outfit, going through it until
she found what she was looking for…her cross. She held it firmly in
her right hand, sunk to her knees, and began to pray. Whether it
was for what had happened, or what would happen next, she was
unsure.

 



The End…



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



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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	All-Star
Comics #4 (2006)
All-Star Comics: Plastic Man.

A day in the life of DC2's most malleable hero. Join him and his
partner, Woozy Winks, Jr. as they stop a bank heist, confront a mad
scientist, and rip on Booster Gold!



	


New
Outsiders #3 (2006)
New Outsiders: The Full House.

PLEASE NOTE: THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

Introducing the all new Royal Flush Gang!

When the New Outsiders bust up a seemingly routine drug shipment,
they find that the weapons being used on the street are anything
but normal. Can they discover who is behind this new technology
before every mob family becomes acquainted with the new
weapons?



	


New
Outsiders #4 (2006)
New Outsiders: Nothing Beats a Royal Flush.

PLEASE NOTE: THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

The New Outsiders and The Royal Flush Gang clash for the first
time. Line's are drawn, enemy's are made, searches continue, and
Joker makes his presence known in a big way!



	


New
Outsiders #5 (2006)
New Outsiders: To the Victor...

PLEASE NOTE THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

The New Outsiders vs. The Animates

The Royal Flush Gang vs. The Animates

The New Outsiders vs. The Royal Flush Gang

The Royal Flush Gang vs. The Joker

When the dust settles, who will be left standing?



	


New
Outsiders #6 (2006)
New Outsiders: Broken Arrows.

PLEASE NOTE THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

The search for a fourteen year old runaway sends Green Arrow,
Black Canary, and guest star Speedy, into a dark, disturbing, and
all to real world that will open old wounds and takes Ollie and
Dinah's relationship to a new level.



	


New
Outsiders #7 (2006)
New Outsiders: Preludes and Nocturnes.

PLEASE NOTE: THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

A day in the lives of Batgirl and Zatanna as they are confronted
by old friends, lost family, and the dangerous mob enforcer,
Skorpio, who has arrived in Las Vegas to work for a new
employer.



	


New
Outsiders #9 (2006)
New Outsiders: On the Horizon.

PLEASE NOTE THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

The gang is back together as they discover exactly who Mr.
Wonderful really is. Does he have anything to do with the looming
Crisis? You better believe it! What role do the New Outsiders have
in the big event? It all starts here, folks!



	


New
Outsiders #10 (2006)
New Outsiders: Riders on the Storm.

Crisis: The Apokolips Imperative, Part 4!

As the war rages, the Outsiders find themselves stranded on
Apokolips, searching desperately for a lost teammate. But as the
Hunger Dogs rise in revolt, will it be too late for one of the
Outsiders, trapped in the clutches of Darkseid's depraved torturer,
Desaad?



	


New
Outsiders #11 (2006)
New Outsiders: Aftermath, Part 1.

The Crisis may be over, but The New Outsiders find that the
aftermath will be just as devastating as they return from Apokolips
to find that Las Vegas is under martial law, and the Joker is
spreading chaos everywhere.



	


New
Outsiders #12 (2006)
New Outsiders: Aftermath, Part 2.

PLEASE NOTE: THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE!

The New Outsiders and The Teen Titans join forces to bring down
The Royal Flush Gangs!

Meanwhile, Nightwing and Batgirl hunt down The Joker, but to
confront the Crown Prince of Crime, they must first confront that
horrific night that still haunts their memories.



	


New
Outsiders #13 (2006)
New Outsiders: Forsaking All Others.

You are cordially invited to attend the wedding of Oliver Jonas
Queen to Dinah Laurel Lance. But where is Adrian Chase, and why
won't he be attending the wedding?



	


Justice
League #6 (2007)
Justice League: Public Enemy Number One.

Aquaman is wanted by the American Government for crimes against
America. He has been branded a terrorist and President Maxwell Lord
has demanded that the Justice League bring him in. What will they
do?

You don't want to miss this one! This year's Crisis starts
here!



	


Detective
Comics #22 (2007)
Detective Comics: Opening Salvo.

As three of Gotham's most powerful underground figures begin
their rise to the top, Batman faces three seemingly unrelated
mysteries; but are they as random as they appear to be?



	


Detective
Comics #18 (2007)
Detective Comics: The Two Faces of Harvey Dent, Part 2 (of
2).



	


Detective
Comics #16 (2007)
Detective Comics: Masks, Part 4 (of 4).



	


Detective
Comics #14 (2007)
Detective Comics: Boiling Point.

Gotham is becoming a war zone! Mob bosses are looking at each
other with more then a little suspicion. The GCPD is stretched
thin, and a new Commissioner is needed. Who will the Mayor choose?
Who is pulling all the strings? Who is trying to take over Wayne
Enterprises? Revelations abound. With an ending that will you leave
you speechless.



	


Detective
Comics #15 (2007)
Detective Comics: Masks, Part 2 (of 4).

With James Gordon's life hanging in the balance, and Gotham City
in an all out war, three heroes gather together to keep him alive.
But can even Batman, Nightwing, and Batgirl keep James safe from
the assassin that Black Mask has hired to finish the job?



	


Detective
Comics #17 (2007)
Detective Comics: The Two Faces of Harvey Dent, Part 1 (of
2).



	


Detective
Comics #20 (2007)
Detective Comics: The Enemy of My Enemy.



	


Detective
Comics #19 (2007)
Detective Comics: Helpless



	


Detective
Comics #21 (2007)
Detective Comics: First Impressions

Bruce Wayne meets Tim Drake! James Gordon meets Renee Montoya!
And just wait until you see who Two-Face meets...



	


Detective
Comics #23 (2007)
Detective Comics: The Falcone and the Snowman.



	


Detective
Comics #24 (2007)
Detective Comics: Would You Like Fries With That?

Batman's battle with Mr. Freeze continues, and the mysteries of
Karen Walker and Jack Todd intertwine. The dangerous trio of
Two-Face, Penguin, and Black Mask make a bold move, and before it
all ends, betrayal will lead to murder!



	


Detective
Comics #25 (2007)
Detective Comics: Wheel in the Sky.

Is Alfred dead? Are Penguin and Two-Face dead? Why is the DEO in
Gotham? And who murdered Karen Walker? Questions begin to be
answered as we focus our attention on Detectives Renee Montoya and
Crispus Allen. Also a confrontation you never thought you'd see in
the DC2 Universe: Chloe Sullivan vs. James Gordon!



	


New
Outsiders #20 (2007)
New Outsiders: Shattered.

PLEASE NOTE: THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

As the Checkmate Super Soldiers are taken over by a deadly
threat, it's up to Batgirl and Zatanna to find a way to switch them
off and help the Justice League and the rest of the Outsiders. But
what Zatanna finds at Cadmus will send her reeling, and the rest of
the Outsiders face the fact that they may never be together
again.



	


Justice
League vs. America #4 (2007)
Justice League vs. America: Fade to Black.

The penultimate chapter of this year’s huge event! The secret of
the super soldiers is revealed, but can they be defeated? Martian
Manhunter sends a small force to face the threat that has put
America on the brink of destruction, and, when all hope is lost,
help comes from the most unexpected of people… but is it too late?
An ending that's guaranteed to send shivers down your spine!



	


New
Outsiders #14 (2007)
New Outsiders: Same Thing In Reverse.

PLEASE NOTE: THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

Sister vs. Sister

Black Canary vs. Black Canary

Secrets are revealed. A year-long plot is exposed. And two
Outsiders’ lives will begin to spiral out of control.



	


Justice
League #3 (2007)
Justice League: Mystery in Space, Part 1.

With the threat of destruction looming over the citizens of
Thanagar, Carter Hall's son has come looking for his long-lost
father. The Justice League stand ready to aid him, but will they be
able to help save his home planet?



	


New
Outsiders #15 (2007)
New Outsiders: Eye for an Eye.

PLEASE NOTE: THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

The truth is out and Adrian Chase is determined to make the people
who were involved with his wife's death pay. Meanwhile, Huntress
searches for her man, all the while being hunted by a mob informant
with a grudge of his own. Can the rest of their team find them
before tragedy strikes?



	


Justice
League #4 (2007)
Justice League: Mystery in Space, Part 2.

The Justice League has been divided! While one team races to aid
Thanagar, another team helps Katar Hol in preparing his people for
the inevitable. And the only thing standing between Despero and the
great planet of Thanagar? The Martian Manhunter!



	


New
Outsiders #16 (2007)
New Outsiders: And So It Goes.

PLEASE NOTE: THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

This is it! The story of Huntress and Vigilante ends here. And
when the dust settles, nothing will ever be the same for this group
of heroes.



	


Justice
League #5 (2007)
Justice League: Mystery in Space, Pt. 3 (of 3): Sacrificial
Lamb.

The final battle between the Justice League and Despero is here!
But exactly how will they defeat the alien powerhouse? And how much
sacrifice will one hero endure to end the threat? Action and
intrigue abound in this pulse-pounding conclusion!



	


New
Outsiders #17 (2007)
New Outsiders: Divergences.

PLEASE NOTE THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

The tragic events of last issue are felt by all as each
remaining member of the team consider where they are going to go
from here. Zatanna returns, and a new mystery begins.



	


New
Outsiders #18 (2007)
New Outsiders: T.O. Morrow Never Dies.

The mystery surrounding The Red Tornado's origin comes to an
explosive conclusion as he and Batgirl discover the truth
surrounding his "birth".



	


Justice
League #7 (2007)
Justice League: Laying the Foundation.

Like a phoenix from the ashes, the Justice League rises from the
Crisis, stronger then before, and with more members... but who?



	


New
Outsiders #21 (2007)
New Outsiders: That's a Wrap.

PLEASE NOTE THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

The crisis is over, and so are the New Outsiders, by the looks
of it. Who will stay, and who will go? And who lurks in the
shadows, waiting for the right time to strike.

Plus, a turning point in the life of Kate Spencer!



	


New
Outsiders #24 (2007)
New Outsiders: Letting it Simmer.

PLEASE NOTE THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

Kate Spencer's world is turned upside down in more ways than one
when she meets her real mother, and finds out what has happened to
The Squealer. What exactly is going on with Batgirl? Who are the
mysterious hooded figures?

Plots thicken and the final member of The New Outsiders is
revealed! A new threat is revealed! All this and a battle royal
between Manhunter and Huntress!



	


New
Outsiders #22 (2007)
New Outsiders: Red or Black.

PLEASE NOTE THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

Roulette is back! Huntress and Black Canary face off against
their mentors in a battle for Batgirl's life. Kate Spencer comes to
a very big crossroad in hers, and Grace stumbles upon some
unexpected help from a very unexpected hero.



	


New
Outsiders #23 (2007)
New Outsiders: Breaking the Rules.

PLEASE NOTE THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE

As Black Canary and Huntress fight for their lives as well as
the life of Batgirl, help is about to come from three very
different heroes... in fact you could even call them...
outsiders.



	


Detective
Comics #26 (2008)
Detective Comics: When One Door Closes...

The thrilling conclusion as Batman faces off with Two-Face for
the first time! Tim learns the full truth about his father and his
mother. And the fate of Black Mask and The Penguin! With an ending
that will... well... you'll see!



	


Detective
Comics #27 (2008)
Detective Comics: The Remains.

Bruce Wayne is the main focus of this issue as he deals with the
newest member of his household, the news that the Clown Prince of
Crime has become a... mob boss??? And with Vicki Vale gone he finds
a new companion by the name of-- Selina Kyle.

All this and the fate of the Penguin!!!



	


Detective
Comics #28 (2008)
Detective Comics: In the Still of the Night.

Batman finds that control over his city is slipping away from
him as Gotham's underworld continues to be flipped upside down, and
unbelievable alliances are being made. But who's pulling the
strings?



	


Detective
Comics #29 (2008)
Detective Comics: Walking the Line.

As things begin to go from worse to critical in Gotham, Batman
reluctantly turns to help from the most unlikely of sources. But
just how far will the Dark Knight go to bring down one of his
greatest enemies?

Plus, The Demon loses his most powerful pawn, and all of Gotham
may pay the price!



	


Detective
Comics #30 (2008)
Detective Comics: The Punchline.

The Joker has been used... and he's not happy! The battle
between Batman and The Demon may be for nothing, if The Joker has
his way! A double sized explosive issue that will end as all Joker
tales end... in death and destruction!



	


Detective
Comics #31 (2008)
Detective Comics: Beneath the Rubble.

After The Joker's massive destruction, Gotham City is under
Martial Law! Villains and mob bosses are making last ditch efforts
to solidify their positions, and James Gordon must stand alone
against one of his former friends and allies.



	


Detective
Comics #32 (2008)
Detective Comics: Cape and Cowl.

This is it, folks! Tim Drake puts on the mask, the cape, the
uniform! His first official appearance as Robin, the new Boy
Wonder! Just don't let Alfred and Dick find out...

Guest Starring: The New Outsiders' Batwoman!



	


Teen
Titans Annual #1 (2008)
Teen Titans Annual: Thicker than Water.

A picnic between Nightwing and Starfire on a sunny New York
afternoon turns into a nightmare as some very familiar aliens
appear to take their Princess, and Kory and The Titans come face to
face with Starfire's sister!



	


Teen
Titans West #1 (2008)
Teen Titans West: I Left My Heart...

Not seen since the Teen Titans Annual #1; Bumblebee, Risk,
Golden Eagle, and Speedy are now joined in San Francisco by Omen,
Hawk & Dove, and Aqualad as a new chapter in the history of the
Teen Titans begins.

An adventure that will reveal not only the origin of at least
one member of this new team, but also change the life of someone
else in the DC2 Universe!



	


Teen
Titans West #2 (2008)
Teen Titans West: United We Stand.

Continuing where it left off, the team of heroes continue to
battle the creature in the San Francisco Bay, and all seems lost...
that is until Golden Eagle and Aqualad show up to help save the
day!



	


Action
Comics #39 (2009)
Action Comics: Kon-El, Part Three

There's a new, and younger, Superman up for bid, but which
insane genius will get his hands on him? Lex Luthor? Dr. Ivo? Dr.
Sivana? Or will Superman, Supergirl, Captain Marvel, and Mary
Marvel be able to stop this potential weapon from falling into the
wrong hands?



	


Action
Comics #40 (2009)
Action Comics: Kon-El, Part Four

This is it! The conclusion to DC2's first appearance of
Superboy! Featuring: Dr. Ivo, Amazo, Captain Marvel, Supergirl,
Lois Lane, Lex Luthor, Dr. Xadu, and uhhh, oh yeah... Superboy!



	


Rogues
Gallery #16 (2009)
Rogues Gallery: ?

He knows not who he is, or where he came from. Fragmented
memories envelope him, but only to the point of confusion. A scar
that he does not know how he received is his only clue to his past.
He is an enigma wrapped in a mystery, and he's about to be...
reborn!



	


Wonder Woman
#35 (2009)
Wonder Woman: A Parting Gift, Part One (of Two).

The Gods are gone, but for Diana, there is still one more little
detail that has been left behind. Wonder Woman is in for the
surprise of her life - possibly a very short life!



	


Wonder Woman
#36 (2009)
Wonder Woman: A Parting Gift, Part Two (of Two).

Who is Cassandra Sandsmark and why does she want to kill Wonder
Woman? Who is Dr. Doris Zuel and why does she want Cassandra so
badly? Join us for the conclusion to the story that introduces not
one, not two, but three new characters to the DC2!



	


Teen
Titans West #3 (2009)
Teen Titans West: The Enemy of My Friend.

What is Speedy's mission for Checkmate? This issue reveals that,
as well as the nemesis that the TTW are up against! And if that's
not enough, there's a revelation that will have lasting effects for
two major DC2 characters!



	


Teen
Titans West #4 (2009)
Teen Titans West: When Doves Cry.

The Thanagarians and the Rannians battle over the city of San
Francisco while the Teen Titans West (with the help of Katar Hol,
Cyborg, and Starfire) try to stop the plans of Kanjar Ro. By the
time this issue is over, a shocking revelation will rip apart two
members of this non-group group!



	


Teen
Titans West #5 (2009)
Teen Titans West: And Away We Go.

The stunning (and really long-awaited) conclusion to the first
arc of the West Coast Titans! Hawkman and Golden Eagle have just
discovered they're brothers; but will they embrace as family?

And the machinations of Kanjar Ro and Byth come to a head! Will
The Titans West survive their first adventure together!



	


The
Flash #36 (2010)
The Flash: Impulse Control.

With the historic first meeting of Tim Drake, Conner Kent and
Cassie Sandsmark having happened during the holidays, it's no
surprise that Bart Allen would finally appear in the DC2. But it
may come as a surprise when we reveal just how long he's been
here...
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