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It was after midnight in
Titans Tower, and Dagon, as he often did at this late time, was
prowling the corridors. Normally, things were quiet now, but not on
this occasion, for he could hear some eerie music coming from a
nearby room.



“What are you two still doing up?” he asked, as he looked into the
room, and saw a cyborg and a green owl sitting there, their eyes
glued to a large screen.



The green owl’s head turned 180 degrees to look at the newcomer.
“Well, Vic’s still wide awake, having spent most of the day asleep
while we were fighting the Fearsome Five,” he explained. “As for
me… well, as you can see, I’m kind of a night owl.”



Vic glanced, away from the screen, towards the pale teenager
standing in the doorway. “Couldn’t you sleep, either?”



“He’s a creature of the night,” explained the owl, before Dagon had
time to reply.



“So, what’s this you’re watching?” asked Dagon, looking at the
picture on the screen. “It doesn’t look like the normal multiple
news channels that Nightwing usually leaves it locked on.”



“You can thank Vic for that,” explained the green owl. “He overrode
the lock. We’re watching a-”



As the owl talked, Cyborg, with a thought, dimmed the lights and
the eerie music started to increase in volume.



“I can take a hint,” said Gar, transforming back into his human
self. “Now, quiet, Dagon! We’re trying to watch a movie
here.”



Dagon sat down on one of the many chairs littered around the room,
and watched the screen as a group of teenagers entered an abandoned
mansion. “Just hope it’s not one of those anti-vampire propaganda
flicks,” he said, just before the film’s volume went up another
notch.

 

 


Psimon’s laughter grew louder and
louder.



Two years ago, he had been merely Dr. Simon Jones, a physicist,
attempting to pierce the barrier between dimensions. And then,
suddenly, after almost giving up, he had discovered signals
emanating from another dimension. Still, those signals were weak,
and could barely be separated from the background noise. Indeed,
there was only one word he could make out, being repeated over and
over again:



Trigon.



Then, about a year ago, the signals from that other dimension had
become louder, and at last he knew what the name Trigon meant, as
suddenly he was struck from across the dimensions by an incredible
beam of energy, transforming him into a living psionic, his mind
capable of anything. All he had to do then was wait for his new
master to arrive. And wait. And wait. And wait.



Finally, he could wait no longer and had to take action. And so it
was, that with the aid of the Fearsome Five, he had restored the
key that would unlock Trigon from his dimension. Her name was
Raven.



That was yesterday, and he’d waited long enough now. Now was the
time to travel once more to Titans Tower, to behold the
magnificence that was Trigon The Terrible.

 

 


“Wow, that looks scary,” said Adam
Pine, poking his head around the door.



Gar, instantly turning to an owl, looked round at the hero that
they knew as Woodchucker. “Couldn’t you sleep, either?”



“No,” he said, shaking his head. “I kept thinking about Flamebird
and Arrowette and Plastique.”



“You mean Carrie and Delia and Sam,” said Dagon.



“But how do we even know they’re their real names?” he asked,
entering the room. “After all the lies they’ve told us.”



“They’re their real names,” said the former Queen of Clubs,
suddenly appearing at the doorway. “Although they should have made
up new ones. Who knows what effect your knowledge of that might
have on the future?”



“So, what’s your name?” asked Adam.



“Well, I can’t tell you that,” she said, looking straight at him.
“Trust me, the less you know about your future, the better. Anyway,
just to aid conversation, you can call me Regina. That’s what I’m
letting Dad call me.”



“Anybody actually watching this movie?” asked Vic grumpily, his
metallic hand dipping into a bag of popcorn.



“Yeah, I am,” said the green owl. “I love to stay up late. In fact
you could say I’m bit of a night -”



Gar’s sentence was cut off as the volume increased once
more.

 

 


Meanwhile, in a room in Titans Tower
that was far away from the movie’s noise, Kid Flash was attempting
to get some answers from Raven.



“So, who’s here exactly?”



“Trigon,” she responded hesitantly, almost afraid to say the
name.



“And who’s Trigon?”



“He’s evil. Pure evil.”



“Well, we’ll stop him,” said Wally, trying to reassure her and
holding on to her hand.



“We can’t.”

 

 


“I can’t sleep,” said Arrowette,
walking into the room with other Titans and sitting herself down by
a multi-colored chair.



“Insomnia?” asked Gar, transforming himself once again into an
owl.



“How many times do you intend to do that corny night owl joke?”
asked Vic wearily.



“Until someone laughs,” replied Gar, transforming back to his
normal self. “Anyway, where was I? Ah, yes, insomnia. Personally, I
think it’s great. It’s something you never get tired of.”



Arrowette winced. “No, it’s not insomnia. It’s worrying about
Carrie that’s keeping me awake. Has anybody heard from her?”



Arrowette looked at the blank faces around her. “Guess not… So,
what’s this?” she asked, looking at the screen.



“A bunch of teenagers are trapped in this big old dark building,”
explained Vic. “Something’s destroying them one by one.”



Suddenly there was a loud clap of thunder outside, and the room
plunged into total darkness.



“Please tell me that’s the surround sound,” said Gar, “and, Vic,
can you put the power back on?”



“Just having a little fun,” said Vic, as the room brightened and
the screen burst back into life, “but the thunder wasn’t me.”



At which point, the Titan known as Element walked into the
room.



“Having troubling sleeping?” asked the green owl that Gar had just
turned into.



“I couldn’t sleep for the screams,” said Element.



“What screams?” asked Arrowette.



“You won’t be able to hear them,” explained Element, sitting
himself down in a lotus position.



“Whose screams?” asked Woodchucker.



“The Universe’s.”



Just as he’d finished his sentence, there was another loud clap of
thunder outside.



“Ooh, this is spooky,” deadpanned Gar. “Where are the grown-ups
when we need them?”



“Well, my Dad was downstairs on the computer, researching what he’d
missed during his year away, and hopefully coming up with a better
name than Speedy,” said the newly-christened Regina. “He told me
that Dick’s taken Kory away to recuperate, while Kid Flash is with
Raven, and Donna’s resting after her fight with Dick.”



“He’s lucky she didn’t kill him,” came Plastique’s voice.



“Huh, who’s that?” asked Vic, wondering where the new voice was
coming from.



“That’s Plastique,” explained Arrowette. “You probably didn’t
notice him. He’s here,” she said, pointing at the garish-looking
chair beside her. “Anyway, he’s Donna’s number one fan.”



“Yeah, and that Nightwing’s a jerk,” continued Plastique, morphing
into his standard appearance.. “First, he accused us of being
liars.”



“Well, you were,” said Woodchucker, hoping Plastique couldn’t see
him in the dark.



“A technicality. Anyway, then he doesn’t even apologize to Donna
after trying to kill her.”



“I said the Universe was screaming,” said Element calmly. “There’s
evil outside.”



“You were being serious?” said Plastique.



Element nodded.



“I’ll go and check it out,” said Plastique, expanding his chest.
“Lousy movie anyway. Those teenagers are stupid, just going off to
investigate things on their own.”



“You think he’ll be okay?” asked Vic, as Plastique left the
room.



“Yeah, he’ll be fine,” replied Arrowette. “He’s Plastique.” And
with that, she got back to watching the movie.



A few minutes later, that movie was interrupted by loud screams
coming from outside.



“Plastique,” gasped Arrowette, racing toward the door.



Cyborg, on the other hand, was punching at the wall. “This room
needs a window.”



Then, as the wall gave way, the Titans saw four large eyes outside,
illuminated by lightning, looking back in at them.



Element backed away across the floor, fear, for once, showing on
his face.



“Trigon,” gasped Regina.



“Who?” asked Adam.



“Trigon the Terrible. The Dark God. He came to destroy the
Universe, but, unless some idiot’s been punching holes in the
dimensional barrier, he’s not due here yet. Oh, wait, I get it.”
She walked over to the window laughing, while the others looked at
her like she was crazy. “Come on, Plastique, the joke’s over. You
really had me going there.”



Gar breathed a sigh of relief. “Yeah, as if I was going to be
scared by some dark god of trigonometry.”



“I am Trigon,” came the booming voice from outside, his very words
sending the remaining fragments of the wall spiraling towards the
Titans.



While Element sat huddled in a corner, his power stopped the slabs
of wall in mid-air, giving the others the time to rush out.



“Trigon The Terrible,” the monster outside bellowed, as beams shot
from his eyes towards Element.



Element closed his eyes and then he suddenly felt a breeze and
opened them. He was outside with the others. Kid Flash looked down
at him and winked. “Don’t worry. Everything’s okay,” he said,
trying to convince himself as much as Element.

 

 


Raven stood there outside, looking up
at the storm-filled sky above. She felt the emotions of the Titans
that Kid Flash had deposited next to her; felt their terror… or was
it her own. She wasn’t sure.



There, standing before her, was her father. She hated him for who
he was; she hated him for what he’d done to her mother, and most of
all she hated him because he was the part of her that made her hate
herself.



Kid Flash ran all over his body, probing in vain for weak points,
while Wonder Girl was pounding repeatedly on his head, but he
hadn’t even noticed her yet.



Part of Raven wished Dick and Kory were there to help, while
another part was glad, for their sake that they weren’t. If the
Universe was going to end, it was better that they spend their
final moments together, elsewhere in sweet oblivion.



Over to her left, Roy stood there, searching in vain for an arrow
that might make a difference, as did Arrowette. Meanwhile, Gar
tried becoming everything from insects to dinosaurs to virulent
diseases, until Trigon just got bored and swatted him away, leaving
him unconscious on the ground. Woodchucker, on the other hand, did
the sensible thing and fled back into Titans Tower, while Element
just concentrated on the ground, attempting to attack Trigon with
it, but the earth was refusing to cooperate. It was Trigon’s world
now.



She looked over at Psimon, who had been standing there all along,
watching proceedings with a perverse glee, and then she looked down
at the colorful gossamer-thin cobwebs that covered the fight scene
and shook her head. Trigon couldn’t be stopped, but she had to do
something.

 

 


Suddenly, her attention was drawn to
Woodchucker returning with a large log in his hand.



“What harm will that do?” asked Dagon.



“Never heard of David and Goliath?” asked Woodchucker as he flung
the log with all of his might. His aim was straight and true and it
collided with Trigon’s temple.



Suddenly, everything fell silent as Trigon came to a halt. Then he
lifted his hand to his head, feeling the spot where the log had
just hit, and laughed a laugh that drowned out the thunder.



“He’s not got any weak points,” explained Kid Flash suddenly
appearing in front of Woodchucker. “I checked. Still, nice try,
kid.”



Roy leaned over and pulled a familiar-looking arrow from
Arrowette’s quiver.



“Napalm arrow,” said Arrowette. “Dad swears by them in situations
like this.”



“Your dad? You mean you’re -” began Roy.



“We haven’t got time for delays, Sherlock,” said Regina, turning
Roy’s head away from Arrowette towards Trigon. “Now, if you’ve got
a master plan, let us in on it.”



“Yeah, spill the beans, Speedy.”



“Well, I’m betting there’s one weak spot Wally wouldn’t have
checked,” he said, aiming his arrow below Trigon’s belt.



“Goodness! Gracious!” exclaimed Arrowette, and then her final
sentence was drowned out by the loud roar of Trigon.



“Enough of this,” he screamed, his hand smothering the flames
below. “This Universe is mine and it will be destroyed.”



“But what about me, Master?” said Psimon, running towards
him.



Trigon just ignored Psimon, while the other Titans just attacked en
masse.



Psimon suddenly realized that everybody was now ignoring him. Even
Raven’s attention was now focused solely on Trigon.



“Somebody pay me attention!” Psimon ordered, and suddenly felt
Cyborg’s metallic fist smashing into his face.



“Well, you did insist,” said Cyborg, looking at Psimon’s inert
body, and then turned his attention back to the attack on
Trigon.

 

 


“Father,” said Raven, approaching the
colossal figure before her.



“Father?” mouthed Kid Flash, stunned to find out the
identity of this being they were fighting. He looked over to Raven,
but she was deliberately avoiding his gaze, refusing to break eye
contact with Trigon.



“Daughter,” said Trigon, as the attack on him by the Titans
suddenly drew to a halt. “Will you help me destroy this
Universe?”



“No, Father, I’ll fight you all the way.”



“Then, you’ll die.”



“I know,” said Raven, taking a step closer to him.



“Weak and stupid,” said Trigon dismissively. “Then, in that case,
you deserve to die. You’re no daughter of mine.”



Hearing these words, Regina started to move forward. Roy grabbed
hold of her arm, but she brushed him away. “I can buy you some
time,” she said, and then turned to face Trigon.



“She is your daughter,” shouted Regina, running forward. “More than
you’ll ever know.”



“Who dares interrupt our conversation,” said Trigon angrily.



“I do. I’m from the future, where your daughter is the most hated
tyrant there is. You won’t believe how many of us have traveled to
the past just to kill her.”



Raven looked at Regina in confusion, and Trigon picked up on
this.



“You lie,” he said to the young woman with the shaven head standing
before him. “You seek to deceive me.”



“Try me,” said Regina, stepping towards him. “If Psimon can read
minds then I’m sure you can.”



Trigon nodded, and beams of energy came forth from his four eyes,
bathing Regina in a blinding red glow.



Roy tried to rush to her, but Arrowette held him back. As he
finally broke loose from her grip, he saw Regina collapse in front
of Trigon.



“Well, Daughter,” Trigon said, a smile on his face. “It appears
that there are other places for me to visit, and so I will save
this Universe… ”



The Titans gave a collective sigh of relief.



“For later,” he concluded.



And with that, Trigon grabbed hold of Regina and his eyes cut a
hole into the sky. “I’ll see you later, Daughter,” he said,
flicking Wonder Girl off the top of his head, and stepping into the
hole. As it began to close, the Titans rushed at it, some getting
through, some getting left behind.



One of those getting through was Raven, who looked up at Kid Flash,
holding her, who’d used his super speed to ensure that they were
the first to follow Trigon. Now, as he put her down, and she
watched her father marching off into the distance, to no doubt
destroy this Universe, she wished that she’d been left
behind.



Meanwhile, Woodchucker and Dagon looked around, hoping to spot some
familiar landmark, while Element just sat there on the ground,
looking ill.



Also on the ground was Regina, who Trigon had left discarded there.
Roy rushed over to her, and was relieved when she opened her
eyes.



“Not here,” she groaned, looking around. “Not again. Still, I guess
I asked for it.”



“Where are we?” asked Roy.



“Can’t you guess?” said Regina, as Roy looked at the dark satanic
buildings dotting the desolate landscape.



“We’ve gone back,” Arrowette explained. “Back to the
future.”

 

 


“Where have they gone?” asked Gar
Logan, who’d only just come round.



“Wherever it was, they took my hand,” said Cyborg, as he looked at
the stump of his extended arm that the hole in the sky had closed
around.



“Looks like there’s just the four of us left here,” said Wonder
Girl, gathering together the gossamer-thin colored cobwebs from the
ground.



“Four of us?” asked Gar, doing a quick mental count.



She nodded, and pointed at the cobwebs in her hand. “Always
assuming we can put Plastique back together after what Trigon did
to him.”







Meanwhile, in a strange land, the Titans still had far more
questions than answers.



“So, can we get any help here?” asked Roy. “Surely some heroes
survived.”



“No, none,” said Regina.



“But you must have your own versions,” said Woodchucker. “A Flash?
A Green Lantern? A Woodchucker?”



Arrowette laughed. “You’ve got to be kidding me. Those sorts of
heroes don’t come along often. It’s like catching lightning in a
bottle. The age of heroes is gone. We’re just living in their
shadows.”



“So, what happened to the heroes?” asked Raven.



“Does it matter?” asked Roy, attempting to keep the truth from his
friend, who he really wanted to protect, despite his still having a
strong subconscious urge to kill her.



“No,” said Raven, seeing the answer clearly in the way Arrowette
and Regina were looking at her. “I guess it doesn’t matter… ”



“What matters now is stopping Trigon,” interrupted Wally. “Anyone
know where he’s heading?”



“Look in the sky,” said Regina, pointing to where the black clouds
congregated.



“Where’s that?” asked Woodchucker.



“You’d know it as Titans Tower.”

 

 



Donna Troy was sat in her room in Titans Tower, when suddenly
there was a knock at the door.



“Come in,” she said wearily, and was surprised to see Nightwing
enter.



“Hi,” he said. “Heard you had a bad day?”



“It could have gone better. I lost most of the Titans; Plastique’s
only just pulled himself together; plus, I’ll now probably have to
deal with Gar and Sam telling me how the loss is affecting them. I
tell you, some days I feel more like Deanna Troi than Donna
Troy.



Nightwing smiled. “Anyway, I just wanted to say sorry for attacking
you while I was under Psimon’s control.”



“Hey, that’s okay. Typical hero stuff. Happens all the time.”



“Well… I guess that’s all I wanted to say. I better be off. I’ve
got my day job to do.”



“Wait, while you’re here, I just wanted to know what your answer
was to that question.”



“What question?” he asked hesitantly.



“You know what question, Dick,” she said, with a big smile on her
face, as she took her lasso in her hands, and twirled it as she
walked around him.



A second later, the golden lasso was wrapped tightly around
him.



“So, Dick,” she said, pulling him closer. “Barbara or Kory? Who do
you love?”



His answer was instantaneous:



“Donna.”

 

 


Raven’s teleportation made Element feel
even more nauseous than the rest of this world was making him feel.
Falling to the ground, he lifted his head, and saw, through the
gloom, a large, dark, R shaped tower, smoke coming from its many
chimneys and screams coming from its many inhabitants.



Arrowette helped him to his feet, and he noticed that she was
trembling as she told him where they were:



“Welcome to the Raven’s Lair.”

 



To Be Continued!



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



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



All characters are (c) DC Comics and no infringement upon their
copyrights is intended. Support DC Comics by buying their monthly
comic books and graphic novels.
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