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…And there came a
day, unlike any other, when the world’s greatest heroes faced their
greatest threat… Coveting the legendary Anti-Life Equation that
would make him the Master of the Universe, the evil god Darkseid
brought death and destruction to Earth… Now, the fiery, black
planet Apokolips hangs above the Earth and the two worlds go to
war! Separate and taken by surprise, the heroes of Earth struggle
just to survive!



… First blood was drawn in Metropolis. Striking a deal with Lex
Luthor for the comatose body of Superman’s half-brother Kru-El,
Darkseid’s chief scientist Desaad transforms the Kryptonian into
the rampaging killing machine called Doomsday! A fierce battle
ensues and for the first time, Superman falls in battle! Dragged in
chains to Apokolips, the Man of Steel is Darkseid’s prisoner…



… On Oa, the Green Lantern Corps is sabotaged and betrayed by an
agent of Apokolips. The Central Power Battery is destroyed and the
Manhunters, ancient enemies of the Guardians of the Universe have
launched a successful assault on the planet. Oa falls, and the
mysterious new Manhunter Grandmaster sends a prisoner to his ally
Darkseid— the Guardian Appa Ali Apsa!



Meanwhile, on Earth, Green Lantern Hal Jordan finds himself,
inexplicably, in possession of the only working power ring in the
universe, and uses it to save Coast City from a massive tidal wave
threatening the Pacific seaboard— and to soundly defeat Kalibak,
the son of Darkseid in a fearsome brawl!



… As the captured Guardian Appa Ali Apsa is taken to Apokolips, he
escapes briefly before he is recaptured over Metropolis— but not
before he can bathe one particular Earthling in a weird emerald
light… changing Kyle Rayner’s life forever!



… In Gotham City, the alien assault hits the hardest and the city
falls to the brutal General Steppenwolf, but not before the Dark
Knight Detective is able to smuggle out (with the help of
Nightwing) the one man Darkseid wants the most: Scott Free, the
vaunted Mister Miracle!…



Heroes will rise and heroes will fall. And the DC2 will never be
the same again…!



CRISIS: The Apokolips
Imperative, Part 4!

 

 


The
one called Virman Vunderbarr stepped out of the Boom Tube with his
men following right on his heels. He turned around sharply and
pressed several buttons on his small hand-held control unit.



“The New Outsiders have followed me, but that doesn’t mean they
will find me. By adjusting the Mother Box, I can control their
exit… to a point. I’ll drop them somewhere in Armagetto - hopefully
they will perish in that cesspool. Take the blonde one they call
Black Canary to Desaad. Tell him it is unspoiled, as he
asked.”

 

 


All five of the New Outsiders stumbled
out of the Boom Tube, disoriented and nauseous from their mode of
transportation. They looked around to find themselves in a dank,
filthy environment. All light seemed to be coming from fires that
seemed to be everywhere, and the stench of human feces mixed with
charred flesh hung in the air.



Green Arrow looked around frantically. “Where are we? Where’s
Dinah?”



“I think we’re in Hell,” Helena murmured.



“Maybe,” Batgirl said. “My guess is another planet, one that makes
Hell look like a picnic. Everything here feels off; the air, the
gravity, everything.”



“I don’t care where we are, we’ve got to find Dinah; she’s in
trouble.” Ollie turned and started walking down what appeared to be
a street, but a street that was made of metal. People were
scattering to get out of his way, their eyes wide at the sight of
strangers. The inhabitants all starving by the look of their
bodies, as the skin seemed to hang from their bones.



“Where are you going?” Batgirl asked as she began to run after him.
“We don’t even know where we are, or where she is. We have to
regroup, get our bearings, before we can…”



The duo had rounded the corner, the others fast on their heels,
when they came across a scene that made them stop in their tracks.
Some kind of battle was being waged between the men and women that
seemed to live there, and some kind of creatures with jetpacks and
blast weapons. As the group looked on, people in the streets began
to run away, but some not in time. One couple was running toward
them, the woman holding a baby of no more than six months, when a
tight laser beam hit first the man and then the woman. It cut clean
through them, and as their torsos fell to the ground, their waists
and legs continued to run for a couple of seconds, before they,
too, collapsed. Blood began to pour from the bodies, covering the
streets, along with the baby that now lay on the ground. One of the
creatures flew in and grabbed the child, raising it above its head
as it flew high into the air.



They watched in helpless horror as the creature bellowed an inhuman
cry and, in one swift motion, ripped the baby’s head from its body,
the tiny spine hanging limply, still connected to the base of the
skull. “So shall this happen to all of your children for disobeying
the word of your Lord… Darkseid.”



Zatanna turned away and began to wretch violently. Barbara and
Ollie stood there, staring at each other, no words able to form
from either of them. Helena unconsciously moved closer to Adrian,
who instinctively brought his arm out around her, pulling her in
close to him. What kind of horror had they stepped into, was the
question now in the forefront of all their minds.



“This isn’t real,” Babs whispered, sounding as if she was trying to
convince herself.



Another blast from the battle sent two more men flying through the
air, one whose head went sailing toward them. It landed with a
sickening thud and rolled in front of Adrian’s feet.



“We can’t just stand here,” Huntress said in an unusually wavering
voice.



“No, we can’t,” Vigilante replied as he drew his weapon and took
off for the battle, Huntress following right behind.



“Wait,” Batgirl screamed.



“Not this time,” Green Arrow growled. “This time they’re right,” he
said as he too ran into the fray, nocking and then letting loose
three arrows in a row. All of them hitting their mark.



Zatanna continued to stand frozen in her spot. Eyes open wide, her
body shaking uncontrollably.



Batgirl flung herself into the battle, throwing her batarang toward
another creature. It hit its target, but much to her dismay,
bounced off with no effect.



“Doesn’t look like you can do much good here,” Ollie called out.
“Why don’t you go check on some of those innocents, leave these
things to the rest of us.”



Batgirl’s eyes grew cold and she grabbed another batarang, throwing
it specifically at the center parademon, and holding on to the rope
that was tied to it. It lassoed around the creature’s waist. The
thing appeared momentarily startled, but then let out a growl as it
took off. Barbara braced herself and shot into the air.



“That was just condescending, if you ask me,” Vigilante shouted
through the noises of the battle.



Green Arrow’s jaw tightened as he watched her fly through the air.
“Sometimes you got to push someone a little to make them think
outside of the box. Look at her go.”



Babs couldn’t control where she was going, yet, but she did use her
momentum and skills to throw herself to the side, hitting one of
the other creatures as she flew past him. A wall was coming towards
her, but at the last second the creature turned sharply. She ran
along the wall, sideways, for a couple of seconds, and then pushed
herself off. She pulled as hard as she could and brought herself
all the way around to the other side of the monster, smashing her
foot into another parademon who was taking shots at Vigilante. She
was able to push off of it and twisted her body so that she came
down right on top of her lassoed foe. She landed on his shoulders,
bringing her cape around to cover his head. He swung out at her,
but she dodged it. He was flying erratically now and heading
towards the ground. At the last second, Batgirl jumped off, hitting
the cold metal and rolling with the fall. She came up in time to
see the parademon’s pack explode on impact, the creature howling as
the gang of warriors went after him.



“Watch out,” a voice shouted from behind her and, before she could
react, she was tackled; a blast flying past where she was just
standing.



Babs looked up into the eyes of a young man. Although he too looked
malnourished, there was a blaze in his eyes that she found
mesmerizing.



“I am Benj,” he said as he helped her up.



“They call me Batgirl,” she replied.



“Make friends on your own time, Red,” Green Arrow called out. “We
could use a little help wrapping this up.”



They turned and continued the fight, which, with the combined might
of the warriors and The New Outsiders, came to a quick resolution.
As the parademons lay dead or unconscious, the warriors and the
Outsiders caught their breath, staring hard at each other.



“Name’s Green Arrow,” Ollie said as he extended his hand to the one
called Benj. “My friends and I come from…”



“…Earth,” came the reply from an older gentleman who walked up to
greet him. “I am called Himon, and this band of warriors around me
is the Hunger Dogs.”



“Pleased to meet you,” Ollie replied. “Any chance you can tell us
where the hell we are, and how we find our missing friend?”



“You are on Apokolips, ruled by the tyrant Darkseid. He has brought
his planet here to take over Earth, for several reasons. These
lowlies here are a group of rebels that have sworn to toss away
their shackles and become free of his iron grip. My daughter and I
are here to help them. As for your friend, I have no idea who she
is or who has taken her.”



Batgirl stepped up. “We call her Black Canary, and she was taken by
a man called Vunderbarr. He was delivering her to someone called
Desaad.”



Benj and Himon exchanged a fearful glance. “Then your friend is in
more danger than you could imagine. Desaad is Darkseid’s right
hand. He is a sick, twisted individual who relishes in the pain and
torture of others.”



“We’ve got to get her, now,” Ollie said.



“…and I know who can help us,” Benj replied. “Quickly, come with
us. Perhaps we can help each other. With your friend in the
clutches of Desaad, we have no time to waste.”

 

 


Her screams echoed throughout the
chambers of the citadel. Her hair had been burned off, the top of
her head suffering burns of the second degree. The aroma of the
charred flesh still lingered in the air. The man named Desaad
inhaled deeply of the scent and sighed with satisfaction. His eyes
were blazing with delight and something else, something very close
to madness.



He shut down the machine and walked around Dinah, poking and
prodding her like an insect that he was about to dissect. Her head
fell to the side, limply, and she gritted her teeth, refusing to
give in to her emotions. She wanted to cry, to beg him to stop, but
she refused. If only she could get rid of the damn collar that he
had locked around her neck.



“I bet I know what you’re thinking,” he said gleefully. “If only I
could get rid of this dampener. If I could use my power, I could
lay waste to this place and escape. Well, you’ll be happy to know
that I'm going to give you that chance… very soon.”



She wouldn’t respond. She was pretty sure that he really didn’t
care if she talked or not. This wasn’t about some kind of personal
vendetta; she was nothing more then a lab rat to him.



“This device over here's purpose is twofold. It will alter your
DNA, infusing it with that of the people of Apokolips, creating a
new form of life. It will also take any metagene and hopefully
enhance it, giving your powers even more potency. I say hopefully
because I really must admit that I have never tried this on an
Earthling before. It is going to be very painful,” he said to
himself, giggling.



When she didn’t respond he stopped, tilting his head as he examined
her, as a dog would when trying to understand his master’s words.
He walked up to her again, pulling a black glove over his hand. He
brought his face up to hers, and at the same time, brought his
gloved hand down on top of her seared head. He gripped her hard and
even twisted the red and scorched flesh. She let out a fresh scream
that would have turned any other man into a bowl of quivering
flesh… any other man but Desaad.



He stepped away from her, giggling again and clapping his hands.
“Good, its pain receptors are still strong. This is going to be
interesting,” he cackled.

 

 


“You see,” Himon was saying as the
others followed him into a small hidden room, “we have been waiting
for just the right moment to attack; a time when Darkseid would
have most of his forces otherwise engaged. With your planet having
so many protectors, we believe that this is the time for the Hunger
Dogs to rise up.”



“Who are you, though? You don’t seem to fit in with the rest of
this motif,” Green Arrow said.



“I am not from Apokolips, you are correct. I am here to right the
wrongs that I have helped create. Many of the devices that Darkseid
uses were created by me, including the Mother Box and the Boom
Tube.”



“The Mother Box?”



“It is a small device that can control many things, including the
Boom Tubes that take us from one place to another.”



Batgirl tapped Ollie on the shoulder, “I think it was that little
device that Vunderbarr had – the machine that went
ping.”



“Ahh.”



“A couple of our people are inside the citadel as we speak, trying
to get out and get us one such device. We fear that they may have
been captured. We have resorted to our backup plan. We will send
two teams into the citadel through underground tunnels that
Desaad’s followers use when they come down here and take one of our
own for his cruel and sadistic experiments. The first team is to
try and find our missing brethren, while the other team will make
their way to the main entrance of the citadel and get the doors
open from the inside, so that we may enter and do what must be
done.”



Vigilante studied the man suspiciously. “How do you know all of
this? The secret entrances, Darkseid’s invasion plan of Earth.
Where are you getting your intelligence?”



“From us,” came a female voice that made them all turn.



Two women walked up, one with flaming red hair, the other with
locks as dark as a moonless midnight.



Benj stood up. “Allow me to introduce you to my sister, Inda,” he
said, offering his hand to the red-headed young woman.



“And this is my daughter, Bekka,” Himon said, coming around to
greet her with a warm smile. “For months now they have been working
inside Darkseid’s palace; learning all that they could,
infiltrating every area of that cursed palace.”



The one called Bekka smiled sadly at them. “I regret that we must
meet under these circumstances. Rest assured we will do all we can
to help you get back your friend.”



“We’re wasting time,” Green Arrow said impatiently. “Every second
we wait is another second that Canary’s suffering.”



Himon nodded in agreement. “You are right. Our teams are ready to
go, and the rest of us will wait, hidden outside the citadel, until
the doors are open.”



“I’m going with one of the teams, inside,” Ollie stated to his
teammates. “The rest of you will stay with Himon and his
troops.”



“No,” Batgirl said, surprising everyone. “If we’re going to help
these people, then we need to send some of our own with you. Take
Huntress and Zatanna with you. Their skills would be a major
benefit to either party.”



Green Arrow mulled it over for a moment and then looked at Zee.
“Are you up for this?”



She nodded. “Since we’ve left Earth, I seem to have been getting my
strength back at a remarkable rate.”



“Alright, you two are with us, then.”



“Well, since you asked so nicely,” Huntress murmured.



“May the gods be with you,” Himon said, clasping Green Arrow on the
shoulders and then hugging his daughter. “Be safe, my child.”



She smiled up at him. “I will return unharmed, father; for you and
for Orion, he who holds the key to my heart.”



Green Arrow turned to Batgirl. “Watch your back, Red.”



“You too, old man,” she replied.



As he turned to leave, a hand was placed on his shoulder. He turned
to see Vigilante standing there.



“Bring her back to us,” he said, “…and…”



“…yeah…same here…” Ollie replied uncomfortably.



“They’ll be fine,” Barbara said as she watched her three teammates
walk away.



“I hope so,” Adrian said, his eyes never leaving Huntress, until
she turned the corner and disappeared. He felt his heart sink, and
for a moment there was the overwhelming urge to run after her. He
drew in a breath and turned to Benj and Himon. “We must gather your
forces and be ready.”



“Agreed,” Benj said. “Do not worry about your comrades. They will
find your friend in time.”

 

 


“Not quite ready yet,” Desaad said to
himself. “Calibrations are nearly complete. Only get one chance at
this. In the meantime…”



He gazed out at the Earth woman as one of his many devices was
getting under way. He watched as a large metallic arm moved to her
bare feet, the miniature clamp on the end grabbing hold of a
toenail and slowly beginning to tear it out. Dinah let out a fresh
scream that was amplified through the speaker system that was set
up in his private observation booth.



His body shivered in delight at the sound. He closed the window,
not really caring about the sight of the torture - it was the
sounds that brought him to full arousal; anyway, everything was
being recorded for later viewing. As the next nail was torn from
the body and the scream came again, followed by a whimper, Desaad
turned the volume up and sat in his favorite chair. His hands
roamed underneath his robe, until he found the instrument he was
searching for; the instrument of his ultimate pleasure.



The third nail. The third scream. This one was the loudest so far.
His head tilted back as the combination of his own pleasure,
amplified by the beautiful music of the Earthling’s cries, was
already bringing him close to the brink. He needed to wait, to
savor the wonderful gratification that was coming to him. There
were, after all, seven more nails to be removed…

 

 


They had made their way into the bowels
of the citadel with almost unnerving ease. It wasn’t until they had
been quietly walking down an abandoned corridor, that all hell
suddenly broke loose.



Parademons swarmed in on both sides of them. Bekka let out a call
of warning, her people quickly drawing their weapons, and the
battle commenced. Huntress drew her crossbow and fired, the bolt
finding its mark and forcing its way past a parademon’s protective
eyewear and into its left eye; popping it and sending blood and
fluids all over.



Green Arrow was on the other side of the team, firing one arrow
after another, hitting with ninety-nine percent accuracy. To his
chagrin, most of them were barely felt by the large creatures. Only
the blast weapons seemed to be having any effect, as the members of
the Hunger Dogs continued to cut down the opposition. As quickly as
the battle heated up, though, it ended. A small orb was tossed into
the middle of the rebel force that went off, sending a bright blue
pulse throughout the team. The weapons immediately ceased to
work.



“Pulse bomb,” Bekka yelled. “We’re defenseless!”



“What does that mean?” Zee shouted to Huntress.



“We’re screwed, sunshine,” Helena shouted back.



Zatanna turned as a blaster from one of the approaching demons shot
past her, hitting one of the Hunger Dogs in the head and splitting
it open like an overripe tomato. Blood and chunks of brain sprayed
into the magician’s face, hair, and her open mouth. She spat and
gagged, repulsed by the taste that hit her tongue.



“No more! I can’t take any more of this,” she screamed as her hands
flew up. Her fingers, although shaking from both fear and anger,
moved rapidly. “snopaeW tlem,” she shouted.



Instantly all of the weapons that were being used by the vile
creatures turned into slag.



“serutaerC emoceb stna,” she said and watched as the shock
troopers’ shapes instantly changed.



Everybody stood stunned at the sudden silence. Many of the Hunger
Dogs walked up to the confused little bugs and began to crush them
under the heels of their tattered footwear. Zatanna herself
collapsed against the wall, suddenly feeling lightheaded.



“Not bad,” Huntress said, walking up to her. “We could have used
that a little bit sooner, though.”



“I’ve never seen anything like this,” Zatanna replied, trying to
get as much of the blood off of her as possible. “How can people
live like this?”



For a second Huntress’s eyes softened as she looked at the young
girl, her hands shaking uncontrollably, but then they became like
steel again. “You going to pass out on us or you think you can pull
it together, we’ve got to keep moving.”



Zatanna’s head snapped up and she stared hard at the other woman,
“Don’t worry about me. I’ll be fine… but don’t expect me to
apologize for having a heart.”



“This is where we split up,” Inda said to what was left of the
group. “I shall take these four and Green Arrow with me, down into
the dungeons to find our missing comrades and to get the Black
Canary. The rest of you must make it to the main gate. The others
will have already started their battle to get to it; we must not
let them down.”

 

 


Several dozen men were making their way
down the streets; Himon, Benj, Batgirl, and Vigilante, leading
them. They were very close to the main gates of the citadel and all
of them knew what was waiting for them around the corner. Many
people had come out of their shelters to watch these brave men and
women march toward their destiny. Some had even fallen in step with
them.



As Darkseid’s domain loomed large in front of them, Himon raised
his hand to stop them. They halted, whispering to each other.



“Hunger Dogs,” Himon shouted. “This is where our battle begins. We
must have faith that our brothers and sisters will have the gate
open for us, but first we must make it to that gate. Remember what
it is you fight for. You fight for the end of oppression, for your
children and your children’s children, so that they may live in a
world rid of fear and pain. We fight for a new beginning!”



The makeshift army gave out a shout that echoed far and wide, as
Himon turned and, with the others by his side, began the final
steps to the approaching battle.



Vigilante turned to Batgirl. “Are you alright?”



She nodded, but her eyes gave her away. “My grandfather used to
talk about Normandy. He was there; he survived it. I always knew
there were huge parts that he left out; now I think I know why.”
She paused for a moment and then spoke again. “I can’t help
wondering what’s going on back home, or if there’s even going to be
a home to go back to. My friends, my father…”



“They’ll be fine. We’re a tough race. Huh, ‘race’ - I still can’t
seem to get my mind around the fact that we’re on another planet,
fighting for our lives in this hellhole. No, we have to believe
that everything is going to be fine. I mean, look at it this way:
we’ve got heroes like Superman, Wonder Woman, Batman; a trinity of
brains and power that can’t be beat.”



“You’re right,” she said, but inside she did not feel as confident
as she sounded.



They did not get far when the first shot was fired, blowing off the
arm of a young woman standing behind Vigilante. He looked up to see
a swarm of parademons coming in hard. He raised his guns and fired
rapidly. The bullets hit the two closest of Darkseid’s warriors and
pierced through their flesh, blood splattering down upon the
army.



“You switched to real bullets,” Batgirl stated, a bit taken
aback.



“This is a real war,” he replied and fired again.



Those with blast weapons began to use them; firing into the sky,
watching the creatures dodge or be struck down. The limbs of the
shock troopers rained onto the street, some still twitching as the
nerve endings refused to die.



Blaster and laser fire fell upon the streets of Apokolips, cutting
a path right through the middle of the rebel army. Those that were
hit squarely in the head or chest died instantly. Others were not
so lucky. As Batgirl followed Benj towards the front of the citadel
she slipped on the wet steel, falling forward. She caught herself
with her hands, just keeping her head from hitting the walkway. As
she stared at the street she saw the blood, and something else. It
took her brain a moment to process the fact that her hands had
fallen into someone’s large intestines, and that the person was
looking back at her with pleading eyes.



Vigilante pulled her up quickly and then brought his gun down to
the head of the disemboweled figure. Batgirl grabbed his arm to
stop him. They looked at each other for just a moment, something
unsaid passing between them in that instant, and Batgirl released
him; walking away as she heard his last bullet be released from its
chamber. She stepped over another fallen warrior and picked up his
blaster, aiming it into the sky and firing at the carriers of death
that flew through the air. As hard as she fought it, a tear finally
dropped from her eye and traveled down her cheek.

 

 


“It’s ready! It’s ready!” Desaad
shouted with glee as he wheeled a strapped down and naked Dinah
Lance into a small room, fiddling with the collar that had until
now, neutralized her metahuman ability. “This will work,” he said
to himself. “This will be my first real alteration of an alien
specimen, and, when it is accomplished, my master will realize just
how important his Desaad is to him. Ohh,” he moaned in
anticipation, “…and the pain that it will inflict. The pain that
the thing will inflict on itself will be my crowning
achievement.”



He backed up to the end of the metal gurney and threw several
switches on the far wall. The ceiling began to glow a soft red, and
half a dozen long sharp needles began to lower themselves from
above. Dinah watched in horror, but unable to move as they pierced
her body in several places. They stung as they entered, but what
came next was much worse. A searing pain began to spread throughout
the inside of her body as she felt every one of her organs
constrict and expand. She felt as though she was being burned from
the inside out by molten lava. And then, before she knew it, her
scream had returned.



The effect was not what she expected, nor desired. As the canary
cry left her lips, shattering the large empty syringes above her,
her entire body felt as though it were being torn apart; her arms
being torn out of their sockets, her feet and bloodied toes being
crushed under the pressure from Desaad's surrounding torture
devices, that were suddenly springing into life. As her cry got
louder, and the pain increased proportionately, she realized with
horror that they were using her scream as their power source. Her
body jerked as much as it could under the restraints and she tried
to stop her cry, but she couldn’t. The pain was too much; her cry
was now an involuntary reaction, her body’s automatic response… and
it was killing her. The cry just got louder, causing her body to be
pulled from all different directions, with ever-increasing force;
until she began to convulse and pieces of skin began to tear
open.



The power of the cry had reached a level never before heard and it
had slammed Desaad hard against the wall. He was laughing
hysterically, his eyes dancing in madness. He began to shout at
her; “Louder! Louder!” he cried, but by now he could not even hear
his own voice, nor could he feel the vibrations of his own vocal
cords when he screamed it. This made him laugh even more.



In the back of Dinah’s mind, in that little corner that still clung
to her ebbing sanity, she realized two things. She was not going to
survive this, and she never got to tell Ollie how much he had meant
to her. That she had loved him so very much. Then, when she thought
she could scream no more, when she knew her body could not stand
the pain any longer, the cry grew even louder, and that last moment
of sanity slipped away…

 

 


“There!” Inda called out as she found
her two lost comrades. A pile of parademons scattered the floor
between them and the cells.



The team rushed forward and disengaged the stasis field so that the
two hostages could leave their cell. They embraced each other,
smiling proudly at each other.



“I have what we came for, sister,” the one called Allie said
excitedly. “They were not able to find it. I hid the Mother Box
right before we were caught. It will only take a few minutes to
retrieve it.”



Inda smiled triumphantly. “Then we shall go get it and meet the
others at the front. They will need us.”



“Just point me in the right direction and get out of here then,”
Green Arrow said impatiently. A blaster was slung over his
shoulder, his quiver emptied of all but one arrow.



“We cannot abandon you, friend,” Inda stated.



“You’ve got to get that little ping box thingy back to the rest of
them. Save as many of your people and mine as you can. I’ll grab
Canary and be there before you know it.”



Inda slowly raised her arm and pointed down a long corridor. “Down
there and turn left where it ends. You will find Desaad’s torture
chambers at the end. May the gods be with you.”



“Thank you,” he replied as he turned and ran down the corridor. “I
hope at least one of them is.”



As he turned the corner he narrowly missed having his head shot off
by an energy blast. He dove to the ground and came up to find
himself facing two dozen or so men dressed in purple robes.



“You will not come any farther,” one of them shouted. “We are the
Desaadites and we have sworn to protect our master at any
cost.”



“…and you’re about to find out just how high that cost is, pal,”
Green Arrow said as he went to grab the blast weapon.



By all rights, Desaad’s men had him; he would not have been able to
get his weapon prepared in time, except that they were all
momentarily stunned by the sound of the canary cry. It echoed down
the hallway and threw them off balance.



“Dinah,” Ollie whispered. He quickly grabbed for his gun and
started shooting down the hallway, taking out a few of the robed
men.



This brought Desaad’s followers out of their momentary stupor and
they turned back towards the bowman, firing back. Green Arrow dove
back around the corner as the cry became louder, the stone walls
beginning to crack under the pressure. He inserted some earplugs to
block out the sound, which they managed to do at first, but within
seconds he could hear her once again.



“Oh shit, Dinah,” he said to himself as the cry grew even louder.
This was bad. What the hell was he doing to her? He had to act
quickly. The sound was tearing him apart. Ripping his heart to
shreds. He grabbed his last remaining arrow and nocked it, closing
his eyes and drawing in his breath.



He swung around the corner again and fired the arrow up and out,
watching it hit its mark on the ceiling. The tip drove itself into
the stone and he tugged on the rope quickly to make sure it would
hold. Blast fire was flying towards him and he slung his bow back
over his shoulder and held onto the blaster with one hand as he
took a running leap and swung through the air, above the heads of
the minions. He fired into them, blasting several out of the
way.



By now the sound was becoming unbearable; the walls were vibrating
and chunks of stone were falling from the walls and the ceiling. He
let go of the rope and sailed through the air, twisting his body
around to fire behind him. He hit the ground and did a somersault,
coming up to the end of the corridor. At that moment the cry grew
beyond anything he had ever heard, almost unrecognizable. Many of
the Desaadites were clutching their ears, self-preservation kicking
in. Several others continued to shoot at him. He stayed in a
kneeling position and fired several more times, blasting large
holes in the ground and throwing the opponents back.



He turned and ran down the final corridor, barely able to stand as
the sonic scream was now shaking the entire place. He could see the
door ahead of him. Hold on, Pretty Bird, he begged her. Just hold
on a couple of more seconds…



It stopped as abruptly as it started. The cry was gone and there
was nothing but silence… dead silence. Ollie stopped in his tracks,
shocked by the suddenness of it. No! Oh God, no, he thought to
himself. He was suddenly struck from above by a piece of falling
stone. He looked at the walls and saw that they were still
vibrating. Then he realized it, the cry was still going on, but he
could not hear it anymore. He couldn’t hear anything, anymore. Part
of him was relieved and he screamed her name even though for him
there was no sound.



He began to run again, just about to reach the door when another
blast struck right behind him. It propelled him forward and he
slammed into the door and fell to the ground. He desperately tried
to shake off the effects, and the first thing that he realized,
when he did, was that there were no more vibrations. Everything had
stopped. Dinah was gone.



He couldn’t hear himself scream her name, but he felt it. He felt
it rip from his vocal cords as he collapsed to his knees, tears
coming freely now; and even with the silence that blanketed him, he
was still able to hear his soul as it was torn from him. Shadows
fell upon him and he looked up to see several of Desaad’s men swarm
over him, but he had no fight left in him, and he soon disappeared
under their fists.

 

 


Bekka’s team was fighting fast and
furious in the main courtyard, but they were vastly outnumbered.
The valiant warriors carried on, even as their friends were torn
apart by the weapon fire that rained from above. They, too, had
felt the effects of the canary cry, and it caused Huntress and
Zatanna to fight with even more ferocity.



Zatanna had put several demons to sleep and saw that one had been
carrying some kind of weird-looking whip. She grabbed it as a
parademon swung down at her. She reacted quickly and snapped the
whip, catching the creature around the leg. The whip let out some
kind of charge that caused the demon to scream out in pain and then
crash into the ground.



Huntress turned to her. “Give me the whip,” she demanded. “My
blaster has run out of its charge.”



“Do you even know how to use one of these?” she cried out over the
noise of the blasts and screams of the dying.



“I was trained by one of the best,” Huntress shouted back as she
kicked one of Darkseid’s soldiers away. “Now give it to me,
dammit!”



“You could say please once in awhile, you know,” Zatanna
snapped.



Huntress dodged an incoming blast and grabbed the whip from the
magician. “I’m just starting to like you. Don’t piss me off.”



Bekka and her troops ran up to them as they were being forced back
by the hordes of shock troopers that were surrounding them.



“We are cut off from the controls that will open the gate. I fear
all is lost,” Bekka cried.



Huntress looked at her, then over to Zee. “I don’t think so. Do
your thing, sunshine.”



Zatanna nodded and turned to the gate as the others covered her.
“etaG nepo,” she said, her eyes blazing with intensity,
her fingers shaking.



The gate gave a huge shudder and Zatanna fought to keep the spell
up, finally breaking into a smile as the gate began to rise. As
soon as it was a few feet off the ground, more of the rebels, led
by Benj and Vigilante, rolled underneath it and came up firing.
Soon the tattered army that had made it through the gauntlet
outside was pushing back the parademons.



Huntress caught a glimpse of Vigilante fighting and was caught off
guard as a blast nicked her arm, causing her to drop her whip and
fly back onto the ground. She looked up in time to see a parademon
coming in for the kill, its gun raised and aimed at her head. She
closed her eyes and began a Hail Mary as she heard the discharge of
the weapon. When she realized that she had not been hit, she opened
her eyes to see Batgirl standing over her.



“You?” Helena said, a smile actually forming.



“Who were you expecting, Don Rickles?” Batgirl replied, trying to
be heard over the cries of agony.



She brought out her hand and Helena clasped it and was helped
up.



“Dinah and Ollie?” Batgirl asked as she looked around at the
battle.



“We heard Dinah’s canary cry, Barbara,” she yelled, sadness
covering her face. “It was horrible. The pain she was in had to
have been unimaginable. Then it just… stopped.”



“They’re falling back,” someone shouted.



The rebels gathered around, a combination of exhaustion and fear
covering their faces.



Himon walked into the middle of the circle. “They have retreated to
the inner courtyard where I am sure there will be many, many more
of his troops waiting for us.”



“Then this is it,” another said. “Our numbers have dwindled too
much. There is no way we can face another onslaught.”



“Don’t you dare give up now,” Batgirl barked as she stormed into
the middle of the circle. “We have come too far, fought too hard to
give up now. You would run at this point? If you do, then those who
have died to get us here will have died for nothing. We must see
this through to the end. Don’t you see? You stand on the threshold
of a brand new world. We must carry on the fight! For those who
have laid down their lives. For those of us who still live. We must
fight, and we must win!”



The remaining rebel force let out a loud cheer that bounced off the
walls of the inner courtyard. They raised their weapons above their
heads and stood proud and tall. Batgirl looked at her friends -
their uniforms, like hers, torn and coated in blood; Vigilante and
Huntress bleeding from wounds that had been inflicted. Her stomach
twisted into knots, but she turned with her weapon ready and began
to march towards the inner courtyard. The others were following
right behind her.



Barbara Gordon said a silent prayer as she readied her weapon. Her
head told her that there was no way they would win this battle, but
perhaps, she thought, perhaps what they did here today would, in
some small way, help the people of Earth. Please, God, she thought,
let something good come out of all of this.

 


CRISIS: THE APOKOLIPS
IMPERATIVE CONTINUES THIS WEEK IN CHALLENGERS OF THE
UNKNOWN #4!



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



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
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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 #8 (2006)
New Outsiders: For Unlawful Carnal Knowledge.

PLEASE NOTE THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

The Scarapellis...

The Bertinellis...

The Huntress...

Two shocking revelations...

One crucial decision...

...and Adrian Chase's world will never be the same again...



	


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 #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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