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Now:

Barbara and Red Tornado stood at the grave of her friend Zatanna,
both of them silent. The pain of talking about the events just
following last year’s crisis was hard on her. In all actuality,
they had been hard on the entire team.



The android watched Barbara closely, examining the lines etched in
her face by the recalling of emotions that had lain so close to the
surface for so long. Although he was curious to hear the rest of
the story, he held back any questions. Even in his short time of
awareness, he had learned quickly that humans and emotions were a
fragile thing, and if pressed, could lead to unpleasant
circumstances. He had been watching a lot of the Fox News
Network.



She took a deep breath and continued. “So there we all were. The
New Outsiders facing the Teen Titans, the body of my friend Zatanna
lying in my arms, and the sounds of chaos surrounding us. It was a
quick and logical decision to head back to the penthouse. After
getting there, Ollie and Dick began to talk quietly to each other,
while Dinah, Donna, Kory and I, stayed with Zee’s body. The others
stood around in uncomfortable silence. To say they had come to us
at our worse moment would have been an understatement…”

 

 



Then:

“I’m sorry for your loss, Barbara,” the alien called Starfire said.
She was speaking carefully, studying the red-head’s face.



“Thank you,” Babs whispered as she laid the sheet over her friend’s
face. “Once this is all over I guess we’ll have to set her up for
the police to find. With The Joker out there, there shouldn’t be
too many questions. Oh God,” she braced herself, tears coming down
her cheeks.



Dinah and Donna instantly responded by coming to her side; both
putting their arms around her. Dinah, also, was silently crying. It
just didn’t seem fair, everything that they had just been through,
they had survived, and now this?



They all shared a moment of silent grief, until it was broken when
Kory stepped up to Barbara and put her arms around her, giving her
a strong hug.



When Kory pulled away, Babs was both stunned and touched.



“Is it just me, or was that actually kind of hot,” said Roy to
Huntress, who happened to be standing next to him.



“It’s just you.”



Roy grinned, and for a moment Helena actually saw the exact same
mannerisms that Ollie had. “You sure there, sweetheart; maybe it
did a little something for you?”



Helena looked him over once as if she were examining something
disgusting she had just found on the bottom of her shoe. “I cannot
believe Barbara picked you.”



His grin widened, “You want to find out why?”



“With a name like Speedy, I don’t think so.” And she walked away,
leaving him with a face that began to grow red.



Wally walked over to him. “Ouch.”



Roy shot him a dirty glance. “I’ve just about had it with this
name. I think it might be time to try something new.”



Helena turned back and looked at the young man, again. His eyes
were slightly glazed and definitely red. She had seen that look
before; her brother, Tonio. She steeled her heart as the emotions
began to bubble to the surface. This kid, Roy, was a user; heroin
by the looks of it. She shook her head and walked away.



Back at the couch, Dinah and Barbara were watching Nightwing and
Green Arrow closely.



“What do you think they’re arguing about?” Dinah asked.



“Not sure, but I do know Dick well enough to know when he’s
uncomfortable, and he’s always hated arguing with what he calls
‘the big guys’. I’m going to put a stop to it before it gets out of
hand. This is neither the time nor the place.”



She headed towards them at the same time that they broke apart. She
could tell that whatever had been said between them, Ollie was not
happy with the outcome.



“Listen up,” Green Arrow said a little too loudly. “It seems we’ve
got a few issues going on in this town, and we need to get them
cleared up. Nightwing has found a clue to where we might be able to
find The Royal Flush Gang. On top of that, kids, it looks like
there’s more than one group. We’ve got Spades and Clubs running
around. Then of course there’s… The Joker.” Ollie spat out those
words with venom.



“Nightwing found this clue before they got here,” he said, holding
up the matchbook.



“The Red Diamond Men’s Club,” Batgirl said instantly.



They all looked at her, some with raised eyebrows.



“I saw it once,” she explained, her own face becoming red. “The
symbol… I have a photographic memory!”



Thanks, Barbara,” Nightwing replied, obviously trying to hide the
smile that was forming on his lips. “It’s quite possible that both
that establishment as well as the next door casino, The Full House,
could be run by this organization. Therefore, Arrow and I have come
up with four teams. Two will infiltrate both establishments; one
will play back up and hang back unless needed.”



“… and the fourth?” Vigilante asked.



Green Arrow’s face soured as he looked at Nightwing, who in turn
looked straight at Batgirl. “The fourth will be Barbara and I.
We’re going after The Joker.”



There was some murmuring from the group and Starfire was the first
to speak up. “No! I mean, just you two? Wouldn’t it be wiser to
have at least one more person with you; to guard your backs?”



Nightwing gave Kory an understanding smile but shook his head. “I’m
sorry Kory, but this is how it needs to be played out. The Joker is
our responsibility. We’ll bring him in. The rest of you need to
find The Royal Flush Gang and take them down.”



“The teams?” Vigilante asked, impatiently.



Green Arrow cleared his throat. “Speedy, Huntress and I will check
out The Red Diamond Men’s Club. Raven, Vigilante, and Kid Flash
will check out The Full House, next door. Wonder Girl, Starfire,
and Black Canary will be located on the roof across the street;
they’ll be our back up. Now let’s get going.”



As they were separating into their groups, Dinah walked up to Ollie
and pulled him aside.



“I know what you’re doing, Oliver Queen, and I’ll be damned if
you’re getting away with it. I should be the one going in with you,
not Helena! What will it take to convince you that I am
fine?”



Ollie looked hard at her, “You’ve been through hell, Dinah, and
maybe I’m being a little cautious, but I need somebody to lead your
group, and you are the best person for the job. This is my team,
Dinah, and I’ll run it the way I think best.”



They stared at each other for a second, neither wanting to be the
first to break the silence. Finally Dinah spoke, “You have no idea,
Ollie, no clue at all. When this is over, you and I are going to
have a long talk.” She stormed off as Helena walked up to
him.



“Well you did a great job pissing her off.”



“Shut up, and let’s go.”

 

 



Donna Troy and Koriand’r stood on the roof of the building
that overlooked both The Red Diamond Men’s Club and The Full House.
They were dividing their attention between the buildings and a
pacing Dinah Lance, who was using curse words that were making
Donna blush.”



“That sorry son of a bitch! When I get my hands on him, I swear
he’ll wish he had never been born. Why the hell am I even taking
orders from him in the first place? You know I was doing well on my
own, before I even met him.”



“Dinah…” Donna started.



“Damn, that man can be so infuriating and yet so caring at the same
time that you just don’t know which way to turn. Should I be pissed
or not?”



“Dinah,” Donna said a little more forcefully.



Canary stopped her pacing and looked up at the two young ladies,
then grinned sheepishly. “Sorry girls, got a little carried away
there.”



“It’s alright,” Kory replied, her eyes shifting back and forth from
one building to the next. “Men can be such… pigs?” She said the
last word as if unsure if she was using it right.



She looked at both of them. “Am I not right?”



Dinah and Donna exchanged a glance and then started to laugh. “Oh
no, you said it perfect,” Black Canary replied.



Turning to Wonder Girl, Black Canary put her hand on the young
Amazon’s arm. “By the way, I just wanted to tell you how sorry I
was to hear about Wonder Woman; I mean Hippolyta. I had a chance to
meet her a few times, when I was younger, and my mother was still
active. She was a beautiful and strong woman.”



“Thank you,” Donna said. “She was like a mother to me. It’s not
easy, living up to her legend, or to Diana’s for that matter. Of
course I guess we have that in common.”



Black Canary nodded. “Yes, we do. The names Wonder Woman and Black
Canary have been around for a very long time. Sometimes it’s a
little…”



“Overwhelming,” Donna finished. “Yeah, I’ve got two rather large
shadows I’m walking in.”



“Don’t look at it that way, or you’ll drive yourself crazy. You are
your own person with your own style; embrace it. From what I’ve
heard, Queen Hyppolyta would be very proud of you.”



Donna smiled. “Thank you Dinah, and the same can be said for you as
well.” She turned and looked at Starfire who was staring off into
the distance, her thoughts obviously elsewhere. “Are you all right,
Kory?”



“I should be with Dick,” she replied absently.



The other two women gave each other a knowing look. “He’ll be
fine,” Donna said. “He’s dealt with The Joker before, he knows what
he’s doing.” But she knew that wasn’t what was worrying the alien
princess.



Donna turned her attention back to Dinah. “So why is Green Arrow
being so cautious with you, Dinah? He knows you can handle
yourself.”



Black Canary looked away before she spoke, “It’s because of what
happened to me on Apokolips. It wasn’t pretty…” And she began to
tell them the story.

 

 


The Full House Casino was usually
packed with tourists, but with the aftermath of the crisis still
creating some chaos in the streets, the casino itself was hardly
being attended; although its doors were still open, and there would
always be those who had to play the slots whether the world was
coming to an end, or not.



Adrian Chase was repulsed by the disease that ate away at those
people. He shook that out of his mind as he walked between the slot
machines, his eyes moving swiftly from one end of the casino to the
other, gazing through the red tinted goggles of his uniform. He
could hear the two kids, the two Titans, behind him, whispering,
discussing something. He had a small inkling that it had to do with
him, but he didn’t care.



If it hadn’t been for Zatanna’s death, he wouldn’t even be here
now. Just a couple of hours ago, he had witnessed his now ex-boss
actually in a conference with Tony Scarapelli; one of his most
hated enemies. It had made his desire for revenge boil back to the
surface. He knew, somehow, that D.A. Brennan was involved in his
wife’s murder - at least peripherally. At that moment he had known
that he was done with the team. It was time to do what he should
have already been doing… finding the real people responsible for
his wife’s death. Then, however, they had found Zatanna dead. She
had, in some small way, reminded him of his late wife. She had a
quiet peacefulness to her, and a gentle soul. He was going to at
least stick this out and help find the killer. So what the hell was
he doing here? His real bullets were still in place from Apokolips
and they should be used on that madman, The Joker. Instead, he was
babysitting a couple of children out on a scavenger hunt.



“Please, Wally, this is neither the place nor the time,” he
overheard the one called Raven saying. “We will discuss this
later.”



“I’m sorry Raven, but my feelings… I just want to know if I should
even be feeling them.”



Vigilante rolled his eyes. Great, he thought to himself, I get
teamed up with the cast of The O.C. Cast of The O.C.? What even
made him think a remark like that? Because it would be
something that Helena would have said, and face it Chase, she’s in
your head if you want her there or not. Again the guilt
overwhelmed him; Oh God, Anabel, I’m so sorry.

 

 


Batgirl landed on the roof of the
building and watched as Nightwing let go of his rope and did a
mid-air double somersault before landing gracefully beside her. She
had always been in awe of his acrobatic skills. During their time
training in the cave together, there were moments that she just had
to stop in wonderment. He really was the best she had ever
met.



“You okay, Babs?”



“Yeah, fine,” she answered quickly, beginning to blush at the
realization that he had caught her staring at him.



Dick walked over to the roof’s edge and stared down. “Any idea on
where to start?”



“I was able to tap into the police bands and have been listening to
several calls in the last fifteen minutes. We’ve got a lot of
vandalism going on, but four high-powered explosions. The police
and fire crews are stretched to the limit. I say we check out the
last report, since no one has been able to get to it yet. It’s only
a few blocks over.”



Dick nodded and turned to her. “Barbara, are you all right?”



She tried to brush off his question, “Of course I am. I just want
to nail the bastard once and for all!”



Dick’s eyebrow shot up, “’the bastard?’ I think you’ve been hanging
around Huntress a little too much.”



“We should get going. It’s not going to take long before ‘you know
who’ shows up in town.”



Batgirl took a deep breath as everything came flooding back to the
top, “Oh God, how am I ever going to face him. I begged him to let
me handle it. I told him that the team and I could do it. Now
Zatanna’s dead. It’s just like the last time…”



“No, Babs, it’s not. Don’t blame yourself.”



She was fighting back the tears, her voice catching as she spoke.
“Right before he left, he told me I needed to let go of the guilt,
or it would get me killed. He said he wouldn’t allow that.” She
attempted a laugh that came out as a bark. “He was wrong though. I
didn’t get killed; I got a close friend killed.



There was nothing left inside to stop it, and she began to sob. She
was exhausted, and had been going for too long without proper
sleep. Between the crisis and the last few hours since she had
returned, she felt as though all of her defenses had been
destroyed.



He was there in an instant, his arms wrapping around her, holding
her tight. It felt good to her, it felt right.



“I’m so sorry, Dick,” she sobbed. “I’m sorry for running off after
him and disobeying orders. I’m sorry for everything that he did to
you. You’re the last person I ever wanted to see get hurt.”



He shushed her. “Don’t do this to yourself, Barbara. Bruce is
right; you’ve got to let it go. It’s in the past. We’ve got to move
on. We lived, we learned.”



She began to pull herself together, her tears slowing down. She
finally let go of him and he looked into her eyes, his full of
concern. “You all right?”



“Yes… I’m… Dick… I’ll never…”



He stopped her. “Listen, no more of this, Babs. It’s in the past
and we’ve got to find him. We can talk more about this once we’ve
caught ‘that bastard’ as you so charmingly put it.” He flashed that
grin that had always seemed infectious to her.



Smiling back, she nodded her head. “Alright, let’s go.”



The both jumped off the side of the building together, sailing
through the night air, side by side. It felt good for both of them;
it felt like old times. Despite everything she was feeling, she
began to laugh as her cape and her hair billowed in the breeze. She
snuck a glance and found that he was still grinning, and stealing
his own look towards her.



Less than ten minutes later they were working their way around the
building that had just been demolished by a bomb. Nightwing had
come upon several gang members who were trying to ransack what had
not been obliterated by the explosion. He quickly discouraged them,
and was looking around the ruins when he received a call from
Batgirl to meet him in the back alley.



When he got there, he found Batgirl leaning up against the brick
wall that was still standing. She pointed into the nearby dumpster.
He walked to it cautiously, and peered in to find the body of a
young pregnant woman. She had been shot and left to die. He
examined the area while Batgirl made a general sweep of it.



She returned less than ten minutes later with a street person who
was shaking. Batgirl was talking to him gently and motioning him to
follow her.



“This man says that he saw The Joker kill this woman. He was in the
alley across the street, hiding under some boxes. He said that The
Joker wasn’t alone. A large man all in white, with the shape of a
spade on his uniform, was with him. Sounds like the Ace of Spades
to me.”



“That would explain the footprints that I found leaving the scene.
They’re way too big to be The Jokers, and he’s not stupid enough to
walk in the blood, anyway. The tracks seem to head back towards the
strip.”



Batgirl nodded. “You thinking what I’m thinking?”



“That homicidal clown has joined up with The Royal Flush Gang.
Makes sense, I suppose. I’ll radio Wonder Girl and let her know
that we are on our way back. I couldn’t find any other clues, so
let’s see if ‘that bastard’ went back to his lair.”

 

 


The Red Diamond Men’s Club was much
busier than the next door casino. Not only were they celebrating
the chaos, but in honor of the world’s female heroes, the women who
worked there were all dressed and undressing as them.



When Green Arrow, Speedy, and Huntress walked into the strip club,
the first sight they saw was the undulating bodies of Wonder Woman
and Power Girl, on the stage; gyrating to the music, and against
each other. The two men stopped, their mouths falling open, until
they were both shoved from the back by Helena.



“Stop drooling and start moving, you idiots. I swear… men,” she
said disgustedly.



“I know a certain Amazon Princess that would be more than a little
pissed off to see this,” Ollie chuckled.



“My guess would be that she’s a little more above this. It’d
probably solicit nothing more than an eye roll from her.”



“I’m going to look around over there,” Roy mumbled, as he made his
way through the somewhat crowded room.



Roy’s eyes surveyed the crowd. He knew what he was looking for. He
had been around the block more than once. His eyes settled on the
Power Girl stripper who was coming off the stage. She saw him and
gave him a very seductive smile.



He walked up to her, holding his hands together behind his back so
that she couldn’t see them shake.



“You lookin’ for somethin’, archer boy?”



He nodded, “I was hoping a super heroin like you might be able to
help me look for a little super heroin of a different kind.”



She grinned a wicked grin and her overly large breasts heaved when
she laughed, “Come in the back with me, sunshine, and I’m sure we
can take care of you. You [i]are[i] looking a little rough around
the edges.”



As he headed towards the backroom, he turned back and his eyes met
Huntress’s. She knew.

 

 


Huntress had watched him go, her eyes
as cold as steel. The music had shifted and she turned back to see
that two new females had replaced the topless other ones. This time
it was her mouth that dropped open as she watched a stripper come
out, dressed in her costume. She clenched her teeth and her hands
balled up into fists. Joining the Huntress stripper was a
remarkably accurate looking Black Canary. As the music grew louder,
the two women began to undulate against each other, their hands
roaming along each other’s curves.



“That is disgusting,” she growled.



Green Arrow couldn’t help but chuckle, “Not from where I’m
standing. Ah, don’t sweat it, doll. Just roll those eyes of yours
and let’s keep on moving.”



They were making their way towards the bar when Huntress turned
around, her eyes scanning the room. She saw Roy in the back corner,
near the bar. He was leaning against it, his eyes bloodshot. He was
talking to the Power Girl stripper, and they seemed deep in
conversation. Her mind raced back to when she was a teenager,
remembering her brother, Tonio, and his own addiction. Her jaw
tightened as she watched Speedy and the stripper head into the back
room. Roy gave a quick glance back to see where they were, and for
an instant, her eyes locked on his. Then, as was the case with her
brother, he bowed his head in shame and turned and left the
room.



She caught up with Oliver and took his arm. “We need to
talk.”



“What?” He asked absently as he scanned the room.



“It’s Roy. Don’t tell me you didn’t notice.”



Ollie looked at her, genuinely confused. She went on. “The glazed
eyes, the redness in them, and his sluggishness? Ollie, he’s using…
probably heroin. I know, and you know how I know.”



She watched and his mind began to shoot back to the last couple of
hours. “Aww, no. I was so wrapped up in Dinah and Zee that I didn’t
see it… again! Where is he?”



“He just headed into the backrooms with Power Whore, and I don’t
think he was looking for a lap dance.”



He was halfway across the room when the wall near Huntress exploded
inwards. People screamed and were scattered like rag dolls.



GA turned and yelled for Helena, but the smoke was too thick, he
couldn’t see her. He nocked an arrow and ran in that direction. He
found her lying stunned on the floor, bleeding from a new head
wound.



“Looks like it’s just you and us,” came a familiar voice.



He looked up to find himself face to face with The Queen, Jack, and
Ace of Spades.

 

 


Donna Troy was about to go stir crazy.
It was bad enough waiting for something to happen, somewhere, but
watching Black Canary in a quiet and sullen mood on one corner of
the building, only to see Starfire doing the same thing on the
other side, was almost more than she could bare. She knew where
both of their thoughts were at the moment: Ollie and Dick. This had
to stop now. As she went to speak, her communication device was
activated.



“Wonder Girl, this is Nightwing. We have good reason to believe
that The Joker is somewhere in the vicinity. We’re on our way back.
Do not engage him, I repeat, do not engage…”



The explosion from down below cut off the last word. Donna whirled
around to see a smoking hole in the side of the strip club. The
others were under attack.



“Nightwing, something’s happening at the Red Diamond, we’re going
in.”



She took to the sky, grabbing Black Canary by the arms while
Starfire joined them in flight, her golden-red hair streaming like
a comet behind her.



“Look sharp, ladies, this is it,” Black Canary yelled.

 

 


Green Arrow let loose with his first
arrow, causing the Queen to jump out of the way, which was exactly
what he had wanted her to do. It gave him a small bit of breathing
room while he swung quickly and fitted another arrow, firing at the
Jack, who wasn’t as quick. The blunt-tipped arrow caught him in the
gut and he stumbled back; just what Ollie wanted as he brought out
a tazer arrow and started to fire at the Ace.



Although the archer had made both shots in less the three seconds,
it wasn’t long enough to keep the Queen down. She had dove out of
the way, doing a handstand, before pushing herself out of it and
landing on Green Arrow, crotch in his face, her legs wrapping
around the back of his neck. He dropped his bow as she brought her
legs together tight and began to squeeze. His cries were
muffled.



“Keep screaming, it actually feels good.”



“That’s my gig, sister,” the voice of Huntress said as her fist
slammed into the Queen’s face, causing the villain to lose her grip
and fall off the bowman.



Huntress didn’t have time to react as the large fist of the Ace hit
her in the jaw. There was a loud cracking sound as she was hurled
back into several slot machines, where she lay motionless.



Green Arrow wanted to run to her, but couldn’t. He had dove to the
ground to grab his bow, and just narrowly missed being hit by the
laser from the Jack of Spades’ right eye. Unfortunately he had come
back up right in front of the Ace who grabbed him by the
throat.



“You’re… not the… same… Ace…” he noted as he felt his neck being
crushed.



Just as the world was beginning to swim in front of his eyes he
heard a sound. SKREEE!

The Ace of Spades lurched forward and released his grip on Ollie,
who fell to the ground gasping for air. He looked up in time to see
Starfire flying by. Black Canary had been dropped safely to the
ground and Wonder Girl was soaring, both fists out, right into the
stunned Ace. The impact was both heard and felt by all.



The Canary somersaulted into Jack, who was thrown forward, his next
shot going wild. She then came down on the back of his leg with her
right foot, bringing him to the ground, before striking him from
behind. He fell to the ground, stunned.



As the battle began to heat up in earnest, no one noticed The Joker
as he came out from behind the secret panel that led to the inner
sanctum of The Royal Flush Gang. He quickly and quietly moved
towards the rear emergency exit that would lead into the back alley
and out of harm’s way. He hummed to himself, quietly. He reached
the door and opened it, knowing that freedom was on the other
side.



“Well, well. It’s been a long time, Joker. I think you and I have
some catching up to do.”



The Joker instantly recognized him, despite the costume change
since their last meeting. “Why, it’s the boy blunder.”



Nightwing’s hands curled into fists at his side. “It’s Nightwing
now, you homicidal maniac. The ‘boy blunder’ grew up. Let’s you and
me have a heart to heart.” He smiled humorlessly and smacked his
fist into his palm, for old time’s sake.

 

 


Wonder Girl’s fists were pummeling the
Ace. The Amazonian warrior in her was giving her the strength she
needed to stand toe to toe with the reprogrammed Animate. However,
she was finding that the creature was obviously stronger than her
as his strikes upon her person were beginning to wear her
down.



“I could use a little help over here!”



Black Canary, who was just about to throw the final blow to the
Jack turned quickly and saw that Donna was on the defensive. She
drew in her breath, and focused, instinct coming to the forefront
as she went to deliver her canary cry… but nothing happened. The
power, she realized all at once, was no longer there.



“No,” she whispered in horror to herself. Then she was struck from
behind by the Queen, who laughed out loud. Dinah lurched forward,
rolling with the blow as best she could, but still dazed by it. She
saw the Queen coming at her, one leg after the other, flying
towards her. She dove out of the way, and came up with her own kick
that caught the Queen in the sternum. She went flying back into a
craps table that collapsed under her weight.



Wonder Girl was starting to see stars of her own. Although her
anger was growing with the punches she was receiving, it was not
helping her to gain any ground with the Ace. Suddenly there was
another blast and Ace went flying in the air. Starfire swooped down
again and fired a third blast that caused the Animate to become
embedded into the floor of the strip club. Donna watched in awe as
she saw a part of Kory that was new. The alien was out for blood,
her lips drawn into a snarl.



Just as Koriand’r was about to fire a third blast, Wonder Girl
jumped up and grabbed her arms. “Enough, Starfire!” she shouted.
“We don’t want to kill him.”



Kory’s face turned from rage into confusion. “He would have killed
you? From where I come from…”



“I know, Kory, I know. But you’re on Earth now. You must follow our
customs. It’s what Nightwing would expect from you.”



With that name, she softened. “Of course, I’m sorry. Sometimes it
is hard for me to control the warrior that I was born to b-”



She never got the words out as she was struck from behind by the
Jack of Spades with his concussion blast. She fell to the ground,
unconscious.



Wonder Girl turned towards him, but she was startled when Ace
grabbed her ankle and slammed her into the ground, hard. Donna was
just pushing herself up when his fist came down on the back of her
head, knocking her unconscious.



Before Ace could make another move, he was struck three times, by
three arrows that stuck to him, magnetically. All of them released
a high voltage charge that brought him off the ground, his
circuitry instantly shutting down. He collapsed to the ground,
unable to move.



“’Bout time those things worked,” Green Arrow mumbled as he nocked
another arrow. He swung around and fired a fourth arrow at the
Queen, who pushed off with her feet and flew several feet forward;
the arrow missing by several inches. However, she was not prepared
for the arrow to turn sharply and continue to come towards her. She
didn’t have time to react, and was struck square in the face by its
blunt tip. She whirled around and slumped to the ground.



“Looks like it’s just you and me,” Green Arrow growled as he stood
face to face with The Jack of Spades.



“Then you’re a dead man, pal. Either one of my eye implants will
nail you before you can reach for another arrow…”



That was the last thing the Jack said as a tight laser beam came
from nowhere and went right into his left temple and out his right.
The Jack’s eyes exploded out and blood and liquid splattered
everywhere, before he dropped to the ground, dead.



“Your time is up, Jack,” the new voice said. “There’s a new Jack in
town, and he heralds the return of the once and future King of
Spades.”



Green Arrow swung around to find he was facing not only the King,
but another Jack of Spades. This one, though, he recognized
immediately, even through the make-up.



“Pleasure Ride?”



“You got it, bowman. With more power than I could have dreamed
of.”



The King of Spades walked up to the newest member. “Kill
him.”



Suddenly a crossbow bolt hit Jack square in the left side, causing
him to cry out and collapse.



“I don’t think so, you little turd,” Huntress said as she fired a
second bolt that the King barely managed to dodge.



“Thanks for the distraction, Huntress,” Arrow called out, as the
King turned back towards him and was struck in the forehead with a
stun arrow. He fell back onto the floor and, before he could move,
Huntress was right there with a kick to the jaw that took him
out.



“Pretty Bird,” Ollie whispered as he ran to her, while Huntress
began to help a dazed and confused Wonder Girl.



“I’m all right, GA,” Canary muttered as she stood up and brushed
herself off. “Let’s get the others up and get a hold of the
police.”



“That won’t be necessary you pathetic little worms,” a female
voiced said.



They turned to see the Ten of Spades standing there in the doorway
of the abandoned building.



Huntress was the first to respond by bringing up her crossbow and
firing a bolt.



“etargetnisiD!” Ten called out and the bolt instantly dissolved
into nothingness.



“Time to play with the real power in this organization,” Ten said,
with a broad grin. Her fingers then moved rapidly and she shouted
out a phrase that they all recognized as being a spell said
backwards. Then, the Ten of Spades began to grow, and grow, and
grow; until she had broken through the roof of the building and was
standing over forty feet tall, towering above them all.



“Oh shit…” Ollie said in awe.

 

 



Batgirl was working her way around the battle and towards the
rear exit. She could hear The Joker’s voice and Nightwing’s angry
retorts, but she wasn’t sure what they were saying. She was taking
deep breaths, calming her nerves, and angry with herself that she
would even feel that way.



“So now that you know the rest of the story,” The Joker was
cackling, “I’ve got to say toodles, until we meet again.”



She had just gotten to the door when she saw him use the old acid
in the flower trick. Dick sidestepped it easily. He knew it was
coming, she realized. He was already five steps ahead of the
murderer.



The Joker turned around to run back inside the building, only to be
stopped short by the sudden appearance of Batgirl.



“The Bat-babe, too! Hey there, hottie, nice new duds.”



Whatever weapon he was going for, he didn’t have time to grab, as
she said nothing, all her rage for Zatanna’s death coming out in a
single side kick that struck him straight in the stomach and sent
him stumbling back into the alleyway.



Nightwing was there to catch him and swung him around, his fist
already drawn back for the punch. It connected with the pasty white
face and Joker went careening into several garbage bags that lay
along the side of the building.



“Stupid move, kid,” The Joker sneered in a harsh and
uncharacteristic manner. He pulled out a gun and took aim at
Nightwing, who was about to somersault out of the way when The
Joker let out a yelp as a small batarang pierced his wrist, causing
him to drop the weapon.



Batgirl walked up to the Crown Prince of Crime. She grabbed him and
pulled him up out of the garbage, tossing him back over to
Dick.



“Oh, two against one, now that doesn’t seem fair at all,” The Joker
said mockingly.



Nightwing tightened his hold on The Joker. “Just remember when
you’re rotting away in Arkham again, that it wasn’t Batman that
beat you this time, it was his ‘kids’. You’ve maimed and killed for
the last time.”



In another uncharacteristic move, Joker brought up his arms and
broke free of Nightwing’s hold on him. A playing card came flying
out from under his coat sleeve and he slashed at Dick, cutting his
arm. Nightwing easily knocked the card out of his hand and punched
him in the face, once again sending him backward and into
Batgirl.



She grabbed his arms and quickly forced them behind his back. “For
what you did to Zatanna, I should make sure they carry you out on a
stretcher,” she hissed.



“Who?” The Joker asked, genuinely puzzled.



Barbara watched as Nightwing walked up to them and began to pad him
down, pulling several dangerous items from his person. The Joker
broke into a maniacal laugh as he bit down on a tooth and blew out
a puff of smoke into Dick’s face.



Momentarily stunned, Nightwing fell back coughing. This startled
Batgirl, as she saw Nightwing enveloped in the smoke. Not him, not
again, she thought. The Joker was able to come back with his leg
and strike her in the kneecap. She felt it pop, and let out a
scream, as she fell to her knees, the pain overwhelming her. The
Joker laughed hysterically as he turned to go to the door once
more, only to be stopped again.



“NO!” Batgirl cried as she forced herself to use her legs and
lurched forward, grabbing The Joker by the legs and bringing him
down hard. She wasn’t letting him go this time. No matter what it
would take, she was not letting get away.



Suddenly Nightwing was on top of him, using his body to keep The
Joker on the ground. He pushed the maniac’s face into the dirty
cement.



“The first time you caught us off guard, Joker, but like I said, we
grew up. We’re a team now, and this time you can’t win. Thanks to
Batgirls uncanny memory, she remembered, at the last minute, about
a police report she had read where you had killed two policemen
with that fake tooth, Joker gas, trick. We already had the antidote
prepared for us.”



Batgirl hobbled over to them and, while Nightwing held him down,
she handcuffed the clown of death. A wave of joy coursed through
Barbara’s body. They had done it, together they had brought him in…
but not before he had…



“You are going to pay for Zatanna’s death. On everything I hold
sacred, you are going to pay!”



“Darling, I have no idea what the hell you’re talking about, and
let’s face it, if I had killed any friend of yours, don’t you think
I’d be rubbing it in that pretty little nose of yours.”



Barbara’s face clouded over. He had a strong point there. She
looked at Dick, who had the same puzzled expression on his face.
Both fear and anger began to course through her, again. If he
hadn’t done it… then who had?



Before either could speak, they heard the sound of exploding
concrete from the building and looked up in time to see the Ten of
Spades growing several times her size.



“Oh, now doesn’t she have a pair of legs on her,” The Joker noted
with his usual cackle.



“Dick, we need to…”



“I know. I called the police, but we’ve got to make sure he doesn’t
get away this time.”



Nightwing grinned and, without another word, one-punched The Joker
into a long unconsciousness.



Even though there was another apparently dangerous situation
arising, Barbara couldn’t help but feel the joy. They had finally
done it! Together they had brought down The Joker.



“How you feeling?” Dick asked with genuine concern in his
voice.



“Like a million dollars,” she said out loud. And like I want to
kiss you right now, she thought to herself. She blushed, but
turned towards the Ten of Spades. “Let’s tie him up and go; the
others look like they are going to need us.”



For the second time that day, Dick brought out that amazing smile
that was starting to make her knees weak (or even weaker, as the
case may be). “You got it, Babs,” he replied, pulling out some
rope.

 

 


The Huntress had seen Ten’s sudden
change, but was too involved in her battle with the new Jack of
Spades to do anything about it.



The one who was once called Pleasure Ride, was firing tight lasers
out of each finger tip, trying desperately to hit her in the
crossfire. Huntress was dodging them with cartwheels and
somersaults, but was tiring out. She needed to go on the offensive,
and now. She began to draw his attacks in the direction she wanted
to go, getting closer and closer to him, until she was finally able
to dive onto the floor, rolling into the bottom of his legs and
bringing him down.



She brought herself up and pinned him to the ground, making sure
his hands were also pinned so that he could not use them.



“I’m going to kill you,” he hissed.



She rubbed herself against his body, that good feeling coursing
through her body again. “Maybe someday, sweet cheeks, but not
today.”



As she spoke, her body purposely rubbing against his, he lay there,
still. His brain was having a hard time comprehending what was
going on. Then she leaned down, bringing her lips closer and closer
to his. He couldn’t help it and smiled back as she gave him a
seductive look. His head reached up to meet her full lips, and it
was at that moment that Huntress slammed her forehead into his. He
lost consciousness, immediately.



“Hope it was just as good for you,” she whispered as she got off of
him.

 

 


Wonder Girl was the first to react to
the new threat, as she took off towards the fifty-foot

woman. She never got near her though, as Ten once again rapidly
shot out reversed words and moved her fingers at a speed that would
almost rival Kid Flash. Donna let out a quick gasp and then fell to
the ground, clutching her throat. She could not breathe.



Black Canary was cursing under her breath. She needed her canary
cry now, more than ever, but it wouldn’t come to her. She looked
around wildly, searching for anything she could use as a
weapon.



Starfire had fired a bolt at the newest enemy, but it had bounced
off of some invisible shield that Ten had put up around herself.
Perhaps, she thought, brute strength, as she too hurtled her body
into the large villain. Out of the corner of her eye, though, she
saw Dick coming around the corner, his arms around Barbara as the
young red-head was limping in their direction. Why does he have
his arm around her, she thought. It was all the time that the
Ten needed to whisper some words, move her fingers, and suddenly
Kory found herself hundreds of miles away, surrounded by
desert.



“Kory!” Nightwing cried when he saw the alien princess suddenly
vanish.



Ten’s attention rested on the two newest players and she shouted,
“dnoB meht rehtegot!”



A yellow band of energy suddenly appeared around Nightwing and
Batgirl and they were pulled into each other, magically bound so
that they couldn’t move; their faces just an inch apart.



Well this is slightly embarrassing, Barbara thought.



Green Arrow had been making his way around the back of the villain
and pulled out an arrow he had never thought he would use on
another human being. However, this woman had just taken out
practically everybody in mere seconds, so it was time for a bit of
napalm to hopefully slow her down. As he nocked the arrow, he
suddenly saw Dinah leaping towards Ten’s foot, probably trying to
go for some pressure point.



Ten also saw her and laughed as she moved her fingers, and Black
Canary was lifted off the ground, hovering twenty feet into the
air. Dinah was struggling, but to no avail.



“Put the arrow down, little man, or, with one word, I will shatter
every bone in her body.”



“Don’t you dare, old man,” Dinah shouted as she continued to
struggle.



Ollie stood there, unsure of what to do. Finally he dropped the
bow, his face red with anger. “Let her down gently, bitch!” he
screamed.



“I’ll let her down,” Ten replied, and with a wave of her hand flung
Black Canary several feet away and into Huntress, who was also
taking aim at the newly-revealed witch.



“Your love for her will be your undoing, someday. We shall meet
again.” The Ten laughed as she uttered one last sentence, and she,
and all the other members of The Royal Flush Gang, disappeared,
instantly.



As soon as she was gone, Donna gasped as air filled her lungs
again. Ollie ran to check on Dinah, and the bands surrounding Dick
and Babs disappeared… but for a moment, they did not move. It
seemed that neither wanted to step back, until Barbara watched
Dick’s face become confused and then he broke contact.



“Kory,” he whispered to himself as he fumbled for his communication
device. Batgirl turned quickly and headed for her
teammates.

 

 


Later, at the penthouse, all were
gathered in quiet circles, discussing what had happened. Half of
the battles had been won, the other half had come to a stalemate,
but The Joker was finally in custody.



“So, about Zatanna?” Adrian asked Oliver.



“We’ll have to let the police take her for an autopsy, then a small
burial. After what happened with the Ten of Spades, and with what
Babs told us about The Joker, I think we’re going to be splitting
up our time in the next several months; helping to get this town
back together and finding that witch. It can’t be a coincidence
that her powers were so similar to Zee’s.”



“Adrian, will you excuse us,” Dinah said, as she walked up to the
two men. He nodded and walked away. She drew her lover to a distant
corner, her eyes full of pain. “I want to tell you this now, before
I lose my nerve. Ollie, once the funeral is over, I’m leaving for a
while.”



“What!”



“Oliver, I need to be alone. I’ve got to sort out everything that
has happened to me. I’m not the same person I was. My power is
gone, my entire body has been mutated in some way. I need to find
myself, find out who and even what I am, at this point.”



“What about us?”



She smiled sadly, “Us? I’m not going to be gone forever, old man.
I’ll be back, and I promise I’ll keep in touch. Besides, you need
to do a little soul-searching yourself.” He started to speak but
she silenced him with a finger to his lips. “Ollie, you should have
taken that shot. We can’t let how we feel about each other endanger
others. We got lucky this time. I know my timing sucks. But I
believe in you and the rest of the team. You’ll find out the truth
about Zee’s death… And when I come back, I hope you’ll be here
waiting for me.”



Ollie’s face was a conflict of emotions. “Taking off to find
yourself. Since when did we become the Teen Titans.” She chuckled
at his lame joke and he couldn’t help but smile a little. “You just
make sure you come back to me, my pretty bird.”



“You got it, old man.” She brought her arms around his neck and
they kissed passionately.



Outside, on the roof of the building, Dick and Barbara sat on the
edge, looking into the early morning sky. Both were quiet for some
time now.



“So do you want some help tracking down the Ten of Spades?” Dick
finally asked to break the silence.



She shook her head. “It’s an Outsiders’ issue. We’ll get to the
bottom of it.” She was trying not to say too much. He would be
leaving soon and for some reason she found herself not wanting it
to happen.



“We did good today, Babs,” he said, gently.



“I know. Even he would have to think so.”



Dick nodded. “I guess we should go inside. The Titans need to get
going. We’ve got our own injured to take care of,” he said sadly,
as he got up.



“Dick,” Barbara started, as she jumped up after him.



He turned, and there was a moment of awkward silence between them.
Then she smiled sweetly and went to him, giving him a brief hug.
“Thank you for coming, for being there for me.”



“I always will be, Barbara… always…”



They walked across the roof and back into the building, neither
seeing Batman as he watched from the shadows of the rooftop. He
hadn’t needed to be there at all. His kids had grown up, and he
couldn’t have been any prouder. He allowed himself a quick smile as
he disappeared into the vanishing shadows.

 

 


Inside, the goodbyes were being said,
condolences given. As Barbara came in through the doorway with
Dick, Kory was there, waiting for them. Her face was one of
puzzlement.

“You alright, Kory?” Dick asked.



She ignored him and walked quietly over to Barbara, putting her
hands on Barbara’s face and bringing her head up. She bent down
slightly and kissed Babs full on the lips. A long and gentle kiss.
The room fell silent.



Kory pulled away and frowned slightly. “That’s what I needed to
know,” she murmured, as she walked away from the both of
them.



“Umm… Dick?” Babs started.



“Well, that’s how she learns about people. Their words and
feelings. She knows we’re close so she was just wanting to get to
know you, I guess. Sorry,” he said as he quickly made his escape,
his face flushed.



As the young team got ready to leave, Ollie pulled his young ward
to the side. He studied Roy’s face, noting the fear and shame that
immediately fell upon it.



“Everybody stumbles, Roy,” Ollie said gently. “Don’t be ashamed.
Just be strong, and let your friends help you… let me help you. I…
I…”



“Yeah,” Roy choked out, wanting to say those three words as well.
He looked up into his mentor’s eyes and saw it there; it passed
between them, and the words did not have to be spoken.



They clasped each other strongly and then pulled away. “I’ll be
checking up on you regularly. If you need anything, Roy…
anything…”



“You’ll be the first,” Roy whispered. He turned to find Kory
waiting for him. She put her arm around his shoulders and they
began to talk as they walked out of the penthouse.

 

 


After the Teen Titans had left, the
Outsiders sat in the penthouse, lost in thought.



“Enough of this, folks,” Ollie finally said. “We’ve got a city to
help rebuild and a villain out there we need to find, to get to the
bottom of Zee’s death.”

 

 


Now:

“… and you pretty much know the rest, John,” Barbara said. “The
coroner had said that Zatanna had died of Smilex, but we knew that
it hadn’t been The Joker. We searched for an entire year, but there
was no sign of the Royal Flush Gang or the Ten of Spades, anywhere.
It was like they had vanished off the face of the planet. The city
was rebuilt, and Ollie’s Casino opened to rave reviews and an
uninvited guest, who ended up staying. Dinah came back, and even
though I would never have believed it, got engaged to Ollie.”



“It is unfortunate that there has been so much grief that all of
you have had to endure,” the android replied.



“That too, my friend, is all part of the human experience. However,
with the wedding only a few days away, you’ll get to see the joyous
side of emotions.” She turned to the headstone one more time. “I’m
still looking, Zee. And I swear to you that I won’t rest until I
get to the bottom of your death… even if it takes me the rest of my
life. You ready to go, Re-… John?”



Red Tornado nodded and held out his arm, as he had seen done in
countless movies that he had been viewing. Barbara smiled and
wrapped her arm around his, leaving the site of her friend’s
grave.

 

 



Epilogue Then:

The last thing Zatanna remembered was dying, yet here she was,
alive. She couldn’t focus. Her entire body felt as though it had
been drugged. There was no energy left in her at all. She lay on a
couch in an extremely opulent apartment. She was being fed by two
creatures that she had never seen before. The closest her mind
could come to a comparison was some sort of mini gargoyles. Where
was she? Why was she so weak?



The answer came quickly as the apartment door opened and a young
woman of about twenty-eight entered the room, her face radiating
with pride. She had jet black hair of shoulder length and she
looked vaguely familiar.



“Ah, I see you are awake, my dear sister. I’m glad to see that you
are allowing my children to feed you. I need you to keep up your
strength. I have a lot of plans and you are the key to every one of
them.”



“Who… who are… you,” Zatanna’s voice came out only as a whisper.
Just talking exhausted her.



“You don’t recognize me? How about this?” the woman asked as her
form shifted into that of the Ten of Spades. Then it shifted into
the features of other women that Zee barely recognized, as if in a
distant dream. “I’ve been with you for months now, my beautiful
sister.”



“Not… my… sister. You’re… crazy.”



“Oh no, I’m not crazy at all, and yes, Zatanna, I am your sister…
well, half sister, actually. Same father, different mothers. My
name is Tamara, dear one, and we are going to have so much fun
finally getting to know each other. Oh, I know what you’re
thinking, but don’t worry, our father never cheated on your mother.
I was the product of a one night stand that daddy didn’t even know
about. My mother is very powerful in her own right.”



“What… do you want… from me?”



Tamara went and sat down in the chair next to her. “You, little
sister, are my power battery. One of the first things mother showed
me was how we could draw strength and power from our own blood. As
good as I am, when I draw your mystic energy and combine it with
mine, I’m damn near unstoppable. I’ve been toying with you for
months now, eating away at your power base. You had me in a panic
for a bit though, when you seemed to disappear right off the face
of the planet, but I felt your return, and knew that the time had
come. Oh, don’t look so scared, baby sister. I’m not going to harm
you at all. This place has all the amenities that you’ll ever need,
and my children will serve your every whim. You’ll be quite
comfortable.”



“How… how long?” Zatanna asked, as tears started rolling down her
face.



“Well for as long as your natural, or with my new found strength,
unnatural life, will allow. Oh, don’t cry, little sister, I told
you, I won’t ever let anything happen to you. You’ll live
peacefully here. After all… we are blood.”

 



To Be Continued…



Next issue: The wedding you never thought you’d
see!
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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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