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Now,


He stood above me, triumphant. His gargantuan frame pulsing with
speed energy; Speed he had stolen from me and had gorged himself
on.



I lay there with a shattered spine, cracked ribs, cranial bleeding
and a collapsed left lung and this time there isn’t going to be any
spontaneous regeneration. I was dying, and there was nothing
anybody else could do to help.



I never once thought that this day would come. Hal and I, we liked
to joke that out of all of us, we would die the natural way. Bruce,
Diana and even Clark, for sure would go out with a bang.



I tried to laugh, and ended up coughing up blood.



He turned and looked at me.



“You’re still alive? I’m impressed. You seem to be made of sturdier
stuff than most. It’s time to rectify that.” He reached down and
grabbed my arm at the elbow and shattered it.



I screamed as the world went black.

 

 



Ten minutes ago,

I love running.



The rhythmic pumping of my legs. The feeling of my feet slapping
the hard ground. I loved it all.

The funny thing is that when I was younger I was never any good at
running. I was slow and slightly clumsy. I gained so much more than
speed when that lightning bolt struck me.



As I sped across the Midwestern United States, I thought about how
hectic my life has become in the past few weeks. The Rogues have
been unusually disciplined and crafty. I honestly don’t know where
to look for them. Since they all have a replica of Mirror Master’s
gun, they can disappear and reappear anywhere in the world
instantly.



I wonder how Iris is coping with the news we got of the baby. After
her run in with Mota, something had happened to our child. The
doctors had told us that there is a high possibility of the child
being born prematurely and an even higher possibility of him dying
right after.



She tries not to show how depressed she is over it but I can tell
when something is bothering her.



I just wish I could do something about it.

 

 



Nonalin,

I can feel him racing across that pathetic mudball of a planet. He
believes he is untouchable because he is the fastest man alive on
Earth. He hasn’t reckoned with me.



A flash of lightning behind me. Its’ Savitar. Without turning I
address him:



“Can you not sense our wayward brother?”



“Ay, I can sense him manipulating this world’s energies for his own
devices. Are you not worried; he is after all yo-”



“He is a fool and a shadow. Nothing more. I can easily deny him
access to the lightning as I have done many times before. ”



“None of them permanent.” the titan rises and walks closer to me,”
He still manages to command the lightning even after we have sought
to stop him.”



I turn in anger. How dare he. With but a negligent wave of
my hand, Savitar was flung across Nonalin.



“Lady Savitar, a word with you.” Instantly a tall graceful being
appears at my side. The sultry consort of Savitar.



“When that fool recovers, tell him that I have a mission for you
both.”



Your day of reckoning is now, Allen.

 

 



Keystone City,

As the day winds down and my patrol is close to finishing, I find
my thoughts turning towards home and Iris. As I begin to change
direction, I hear about robbery occurring on my police scanner. I
decide to pay a visit.



In seconds I find myself watching a very bizarre scene. The cashier
was holding up his own customers. He must be from Gotham.



I use my powers and everything slows down to a crawl. I start
bringing the customers out side and when I finish I turn to the
cashier. At least I try to before I hear a pounding in my
ears.



My movements seem sluggish and the pounding increases. Now I also
hear a whisling sound which increases in pitch and intensity until
I can feel blood trickling out of my ears. Every thing begins to
speed up and as I try to use my powers to stop it, my nose begins
to bleed.



And then all hell breaks loose.



A massive bolt of lightning strikes the convenience store and it
explodes. I’m all but unconscious when I see two people step out of
the wreckage. One was a tall Amazon-like woman who had lightning
coursing around her body.



The man was massive. He was easily bigger than J’onn. His
golden-hued skin sparked at every movement.



I stood up and raced towards them and I found myself suspended on
top of the Empire State building. The man was holding me up by my
neck.



“How fast are you?”



His laugh sounded more like a thunderous roar. “Let’s just say we
are faster than you can ever be.”

I look around and notice that the woman isn’t around with us. A
chill creeps up my spine.



“Where is she?”



He puts me down on the ledge and answers me.



“She is with your wife. Don’t even think about it. The moment you
make a move I would have already dismembered her. Pay attention to
what I have to say.”



I unclenched my fist and nodded slowly.



“Good. My…master would like you taken out of the picture, but since
you are so weak I would like to play a game. We have engineered
traps for each and every one of the members of your ‘Justice
League‘. You have five seconds. Go.”



Before he even opens his mouth to say go I’m already halfway to
Gotham. It’s a big city so I’m not sure how I’m going to find
him.

 

 



0.0001 seconds



After zipping around the city I find him taking care of some thugs.
Everything looks alright until I see a silver spike shooting
towards the back of his head at incredible speeds. I race towards
and drag it in my slipstream. It might come in useful later…



0.904 seconds



I’m racing towards Metropolis in the blink of an eye. As I enter
the city limits, I realize the only way they can get to Clark is
with Kryptonite so it has to be in a sort of bomb. At the Daily
Planet I see Clark zooming upwards at top speed with the bomb so it
can detonate harmlessly. I race up the side of the building, leap
up and grab it from him. I disarm it, and running on a column of
air with the bomb and steel spike in tow, I head for Diana.



1.547 seconds



I see Diana and J’onn in a fight with some killer wasps. But not
like any I’ve seen. I run around them doing circles with my hands
at super speed, throwing the insects around and preventing them
from getting up. I step on one and some kind of acid makes a hole
through my friction proof uniform and scalding my skin. But I keep
on running.



2.889 seconds



Aquaman is a problem to find. I go to the JLA Headquarters, and
start searching for him around the surroundings of the pool in the
basement. After a long time, I found him, and also I see a crack in
the ocean floor approaching him. I quickly take him out of the way,
and leave him safe and sound in another place, to think that a
current of water just saved his life.



3.416 seconds



I find Hal pretty soon, in some kind of mall. He’s fighting some
girl with crystals and a guy, dressed in costumes. And then I found
it. It’s a little alien looking machine, emitting low vibrations
that increase every time. Probably some kind of sonic weapon. I
disarm it swiftly and leave.



4.071 seconds



I enter Ray Palmer’s room. The professor is nowhere to be seen, but
could be anywhere. I scan the room and find another bomb with a
green glow. I take it too, and head towards my enemy.

 

 


I never had a chance. As soon as I had
run a few miles, a giant lightning bolt appeared from nowhere and
knocked me over. Before I could touch the floor, a giant hand
scooped me up and launched me against the side of a mountain.



I grabbed the bombs I had collected, and quickly reactivating them,
I threw them at Savitar. He quickly dodged them, but the explosion
made him lose his balance for a moment, which I quickly took
advantage of, extending me leg so he can go tumbling to the
scorched earth.



“Hahaha, you’d better be more careful.” I said, grinning. Maybe
this isn’t so bad after all.



“You laugh? Speedster, you seem worthy of facing me, but do not
grow hopes! I am Speed itself and cannot be defeated!”



We crossed the ocean and even the world several times. I tried to
bring him to uninhabited locations, to prevent innocent deaths.
Punches connected at super speed causing windows to shatter, and I
had the feeling that those with heart troubles would have heart
attacks. The waves of energy were miles long. But still, every time
I connected with him, it seemed as like it had been deflected by
his skin. There was something weird going on.



I knew I could not lose this fight, and losing meant my city up in
flames, and the death of my wife. I couldn’t allow that to happen,
not with my son on the way. I reached back for the silver spike and
stabbed Savitar with it, but he refused to go down. He simply
pulled it out of his chest and continued fighting.



The fight continued, faster by the second. I knew he wouldn’t be
able to keep it for much longer. My lack of full speed was clearly
hindering me, and his foe was apparently unharmed. It seemed like a
one sided fight were the consequences would be terrible.



“Why do you do this? Why me, why my wife?” I shouted.



“Don’t ask me. Ask him when you see him… if you live, of
course.”



“Who?”



He didn’t answer of course, and instead sent me flying through the
air. The soil where I landed turned to glass instantly by the
extreme heat.



“Who sent you? The Rogues?”



“They have nothing to do with this, Flash! I could wipe them from
existence as we speak. No, I don’t care about them.”



“Then answer!”



I began vibrating my hand, and attacked Savitar again. This time, I
punched a hundred times faster. This time, it actually looked like
I actually did some damage, and Savitar looked surprise. He
launched himself at me, but I lent him some extra speed (A trick I
had picked up a few months ago), causing him to lose control and
crash.



“You are better than I had initially thought speedster. But still,
you’re no match for me.” He said while laughing like a
maniac.



We continued fighting, this time in the Antarctica.



Savitar grabbed me by the feet, bringing me down, and then used
this opportunity to hold me down. He disappeared and before I could
react, the giant’s hand came down on my head. A rain of punches
continued. I couldn’t react, and the pain was unbearable. I was
thrown into the air, kicked and finally crushed with a knee against
the floor. I was beaten.

 

 



Now,

I woke up, hurting. My arms were broken, and I bet I looked like
hell. Any normal person would have died from the damage I had
sustained, but my speed saved me, but although it kept me alive, it
did not make me feel any better. My injuries seemed beyond normal
recovery, and even with my full powers, it could take months to
fully recuperate.



“Oh, I see you’ve awaken. Good, good. It’s time for more pain,
Flash.”



Savitar started to vibrate his hands, but not quickly enough to
make them immaterial. He grabbed my legs by the knee. Tendons and
tissue cracked and splintered. Bones were pulverized, veins were
completely ravaged. I looked down, and saw my extremities bent out
of shape. Savitar stopped, and looked down at me; a beaten hero,
moaning in pain.



I tried to talk, but blood came flowing down my throat. I tried
again.



“Y-y…ggghha…” I coughed up blood. He lifted me up and threw me
away.



“Done. That is pain. Time to finish you.”



I looked on helplessly as the gold speedster approached me, slowly
this time. He had a sinister face, and his eyes seemed to emit pure
hatred. This time, it could really be the end…

 



To Be Concluded Next Issue…



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



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



All characters are (c) DC Comics and no infringement upon their
copyrights is intended. Support DC Comics by buying their monthly
comic books and graphic novels.
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The
Flash #17 (2007)
The Flash: Live Fast, Die Young: Faster Than Ever.

This is it; the final confrontation between The Flash and
Savitar! He's lost his powers, and his wife and son have been
kidnapped by an extra dimensional madman, but he's still standing.
Barry Allen takes on Savitar in a cataclysmic battle that takes
them through the past, present and future of the DC2! And who is
Eobard Thawne?
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