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Her name is not Dinah Lance. She is not a founding member of The
New Outsiders. What is she then? She’s about to explode with
impatience, is what she is. Only two hours ago she married Oliver
Queen, also known as Green Arrow. She had the perfect honeymoon
planned for them. It was going to be a honeymoon to die for.
Unfortunately, her plans have not come together as she would have
liked.



Even though she had tried to drag him out of the chapel and into
their penthouse, Ollie would hear nothing of it. They had to dance
and party, first. It was, after all, a celebration. For the last
thirty minutes, she had watched Ollie on the dance floor with
Barbara, while she sat in a corner booth with that moron of an
android. If he asked her one more question, she was going to take
him apart, rivet by rivet. And on top of that, she had just
received word that the real Dinah Lance was on her way back. She
just hoped that the Canary could be detained once she got off the
plane.



She watches as the song ends and the red-headed bitch hugs that
neanderthal again. Then they turn and head back towards the table.
Finally, she thinks to herself. It’s about damn time.



“You okay, Dinah?” Barbara asked.



“Of course,” she replied sweetly. “This has been a blast, but I
think it’s time for the newlyweds to celebrate… alone.”



“What’d I tell you, Babs,” Ollie chuckled. “Once you’ve had Mr.
Queen, you just can’t get enough of him.”



“Too bad Roy had to leave,” Barbara smirked. “He would have
appreciated a line like that.”



The fake Dinah rolled her eyes, “Come along, old man. It’s time for
the pretty bird to put you down for the night.”



Ollie grinned at Barbara and a disguised Red. “Don’t wait up
kiddies,” he said, and with that, they were gone.



“’Don’t wait up’? I do not require sleep,” John Smith said, as he
adjusted his fedora down lower on his head.



“It’s just an expression. It means that they will be gone for a
while.”



“Then what are we to do, Barbara Gordon?”



“Come with me, my friend, and I’ll fill you in on exactly what I
have planned for us.”

 

 



Dinah Lance left McCarran International Airport in a rented car and
was weaving in and out of traffic. It was early morning, so the
highway was not yet crowded, which was a good thing. She prayed
that she could reach Ollie in time.



So wrapped up in her thoughts was she, that she nearly rear-ended a
van that was driving way under the speed limit in the fast lane.
She cursed it as she swerved back into the other lane, only to find
herself blocked by a second van. What the hell was going
on?!



The thought had barely crossed her mind when the back doors of the
van flew open and several men, garbed in costumes that she
instantly recognized, stood with automatic weapons, and began to
fire.



“Holy shi…” Her exclamation was cut short as her windshield
shattered and she made another swerve, ending up behind the first
van.



To her amazement, those back doors swung open as well, and another
weapon was pointed straight at her. This one was big… actually,
make that huge. A rocket launcher!

It fired at the same instant that Dinah jerked the car back to the
right. It was enough to get out of the way of the missile, but not
enough to get out of the way of the explosion. Her car was
propelled into the air and forward, flying over both vans. It
landed with a huge crash, the car rolling end over end, until it
came to rest, upside down; one tire still spinning, as if in
defiance. The two vans screeched to a halt and a dozen men jumped
out and surrounded the car.



“She’s dead,” one shouted.



“Five, move in and make sure. If she even flinches, blow her
fucking brains out.”

 

 



Fate has a way of intervening when you least expect it; sometimes
for the better, and sometimes for the worse. For Dinah it would be
the former, but for Helena Bertinelli, it would be the
latter.



Her plane had arrived only minutes after Dinah’s. During the flight
she had desperately tried to call Adrian’s cell phone, but he would
not, or could not, answer. She knew where he was going, and what he
was going to do. The proof was found. Las Vegas’s D.A. was not only
in the pocket of two of the country’s largest mob bosses, but was
also the middle man in the death of Adrian’s wife and unborn
child.



She had no bags to claim so it took her little time to acquire her
motorcycle, that she had stored in long term parking, and head out
onto the highway. Her mind was racing as fast as the bike. She had
turned off her Outsider communicator for the soul purpose that it
kept going off, and she couldn’t help them… not at this moment in
time.



Helena’s mind was so preoccupied that the explosion she saw about
two miles down the road didn’t register for a second. As she fast
approached, she saw a car fly up into the air and then land hard,
flipping over and over, and finally coming to rest in the middle of
the road. There was hardly any traffic, and she couldn’t stop…
couldn’t afford to risk it. However, as she neared the accident,
she saw several men getting out of two vans and circling the car.
She recognized the uniforms, immediately. They were all based on
playing cards. She groaned inside. Not now, not
them!



Whomever they had caused to crash was surely dead. No one could
have survived that. They had to be stopped, and she was there. It
was a no-brainer. She just hoped that she could wrap this up
quickly.



She didn’t have her crossbow with her, so she was going to have to
hit them hard. They all seemed to have automatics. One of them was
approaching the car, and she went for him first. She sent two of
them flying as she barreled into them, and approached the one at
the car. Her leg came out and she slammed him into the metal of the
vehicle. He bounced off of it hard and fell to the ground.
Three out of twelve down, she thought, as she swung her
bike back around and brought both legs up and over the bike as she
slammed them into another thug. The six of spades went flying into
the air.



The others men had recovered from the initial onslaught enough to
finally react, as they began to open fire at her. She brought the
bike up on its back wheel, giving herself a bit more protection
from the flying bullets. She rode the wheelie into another of the
card-dressed men, knocking him into the air. Then she heard the
loud pop of the back tire as a bullet blew it out from under
her.



She began to lose control and, with all her strength, guided it
into one more of the men as she jumped off of it at the last
second. She tucked and rolled as she hit the ground, and then came
up, ready to strike. Helena found herself without any of her
weapons and surrounded by ten men with machine guns. Even with
everything on her mind, she couldn’t help herself, as she began to
grow warm.



“Well now, look at all these men with their big guns. What’s one
little girl going to do?”



Without warning, two of the men standing in front of her were
grabbed from behind and their heads slammed into each other. As
they slumped to the ground, Helena was shocked to see Dinah Lance
standing there, in full costume.



“How about two little girls?” she asked.



There was no time to respond as the two ladies took the advantage
and pressed their attack. Black Canary fought with a ferocity that
Helena had never seen before. Her moves were quicker, more precise,
and many of them were new. Within minutes they had finished off the
last two low-level men and were standing, facing each other.



“Were you in the car?” Helena asked as they caught their breath.
When Dinah nodded, Helena walked up and examined her. “How the hell
did you walk away from that without so much as a scratch?”



Dinah’s jaw set for a moment. “A gift from Desaad. Found out right
after I left Vegas. Seems that whatever I am now, I’ve been given
the ability to heal at a very fast rate.”



“Lucky you… wait a minute… aren’t you supposed to be on your
honeymoon?”



“That’s not me. It’s one of the reasons I’m trying to get back.
Somebody is impersonating me. Ollie, and probably the rest of them,
are in danger. By the looks of these numbered spades, I’ve got a
good guess on who it is. I’ll explain everything on the way
in.”



Helena cursed under her breath. This she did not need at the
moment, but there was nothing she could do. “I’ll throw my bike in
the back of one of these vans. Once we get to the casino, I’ve got
an extra suit and weapons stashed in our meeting room. Let’s
go.”



Dinah jumped in the passenger side; Hang on, old man, I’m
coming.

 

 



“Here’s to you, Pretty Bird,” Ollie said as he sipped the champagne
that the faux Dinah had given him. “You’ve made me the happiest man
on Earth.”



The woman set her glass down and licked her lips. “And you’ve made
me one of the richest women on Earth.”



Ollie’s chuckle was mixed with confusion. “What was that?”



“Oliver Queen, one of the richest men in the country. Or at least
you were, before your sudden heart attack.”



The archer’s eyes narrowed. “What the hell are you talking
about?”



“The poison that you just drank, my dear man. You should be feeling
the effects rather soon.”



The archer’s eyes widened as he began to sway. “Who the hell are
you? Why are you doing this?”



She smirked as she took a small device from her pocket and flipped
a switch. Her features shimmered and she became a blur for a
moment. Then her form became visible again, and there stood the
Queen of Spades.



“That should answer the first question. Why should be obvious as
well. The last time we fought all of you, you did some pretty big
damage to our organization. You took down two branches, and
destroyed a rather important base. We’ve been planning this for a
whole year. Waiting and watching, for just the right moment.”



Ollie fell to his knees, his hand clutching his left arm. He
grimaced in pain. “Just because you kill me, doesn’t mean you’ve
won, stupid bitch.”



“Oh this is just the first part of our plan. Queen Industries will
become mine, and, in turn, become property of The Deck. My
organization will have a little more power under its belt, and your
pathetic little group of misfits will easily fall, after you are
gone. You made it so easy, Oliver Queen. You and your passion for
your ‘Pretty Bird’”.



“Go… to…” Ollie never finished the sentence. He gasped one last
time, clutched his chest, and fell face forward onto the
carpet.



“Oh dear, my husband couldn’t survive his honeymoon night. I must
call for an ambulance… soon.”



“The Queen of Spades, as I live and breathe,” came Batgirl’s voice
from the doorway. “Now who would have thought it?”



The Queen whirled around to find the costumed figure leaning
against the door. Next to her was the Red Tornado.



“What?! How did you…?”



“Know?” She answered the question with a small grin playing on her
lips. “I didn’t know everything, but by the end of the evening I
was positive you weren’t Dinah. The clues were there, but I didn’t
know for sure. Had to play it close to the vest, until you revealed
who you were and what game you were playing. Although we had a
feeling it would be you.”



The Queen sneered at her. “You couldn’t have known it was
us.”



“Not positively, but we had a good guess,” came Ollie’s
voice.



She spun back around and found the archer was in the final stages
of adjusting his costume. “Hadn’t heard from your group for over a
year; way too long for what we did to you. I’ll admit, you had me
going for a while, but you ain’t smart enough to fool Batgirl. Not
many people are.”



“You… you’re dead…”



“Sorry to disappoint you, but what do you think Batgirl and I were
doing out on the dance floor that entire time? I hate to dance! The
real Dinah would have known that as well. We figured you wanted
something. So we made our own plans. Oh, and the poison only works
if you really drink it, backwash doesn’t really count. Now, are you
coming quietly or do you want us to take you down the hard
way?”



Suddenly, a new voice could be heard: “It will be all of you that
are brought down hard.”



The Ten of Spades, also known as Tamara, had appeared out of thin
air, filling the room with fog.



“Now, Red!” Batgirl shouted. “Take this outside. Just like we
planned.”



Red Tornado instantly whipped up two large cyclones from his arms
that hit with such force, that it not only dispersed the fog, but
flung both the women and Green Arrow out of the window.



The android was in full pursuit as he worked his power to slow the
descent of them all. He had done what he was told to do, take it
outside of the hotel, hopefully to cause as little collateral
damage as possible. He couldn’t have done it without the help of
Green Arrow and Batgirl, though. They had made sure everyone was
facing the window looking over the back alley. As long as no early
morning deliveries were going on, they would have some breathing
room.



“You’ve just moved up our timing of the inevitable,” Ten laughed as
she moved her fingers and instantly appeared on the ground before
the rest of them could reach it. “You first, tin man. nruT
ffo,” she said and moved her fingers again.



As if someone had thrown a switch, Red Tornado shut down instantly
and plummeted to the ground. He landed with a loud crash.



Green Arrow and Batgirl were still high in the air when they lost
the updraft that had been lowering them gently. Acting quickly,
Ollie fired off an arrow; the hook on the metal tip latched on to a
nearby balcony and he swung through the air, reaching out his arm
as Batgirl dropped past him. She just made the grab and he used
their momentum to swing her towards the hotel. She let go at the
last second and did a mid-air somersault that landed her right on a
balcony of her own. For a brief second, she gave Dick a silent
thanks for teaching her that move.



“Thanks for the save,” Batgirl said.



“Think nothing of…”



Ollie never finished his sentence as a powerful blast took out his
balcony and a good chunk of the wall, and he fell hard onto the
balcony below him; the wind knocked out of him.



Batgirl looked down to see the newest member of the group, the Jack
of Spades, once known as Pleasure Ride, grinning up at them. His
eyes blazing with red energy. “Come down and die nicely you D-list
wannabes.”



“They are coming down now,” Ten declared as she moved her lips and
her fingers. It only took an instant and both heroes were in the
alley; Green Arrow still lying on the ground catching his breath,
and Batgirl standing there facing the Queen, Jack, and Ten.



“You seem a bit outnumbered, dear,” the Queen smirked as she leaped
in with a high kick.



Batgirl easily sidestepped it, grabbing the leg and bringing her
elbow down hard on the kneecap. It cracked as the Queen let out a
scream of pain.



Before the others could react, Babs was grabbed by her cape from
behind and her entire body was lifted into the air as she was flung
like a rag doll into the side of the building. She heard something
crack as she slumped to the ground. She looked up to see the
Animate that was now The Ace of Spades, standing a couple of feet
from her. This was becoming a little too much to handle, she
thought to herself.



“Kill them,” the Queen cried out in pain, still lying on the
ground, her leg twisted.



“BG, the eyes,” Green Arrow cried out as he fired his arrow. There
was a large flash of light and Jack and Ten recoiled, as they were
temporarily blinded.



“Great timing,” Babs said as she struggled to get up. The shadow
fell upon her and she looked up in time to see Ace’s fist coming
down on top of her. She dove out of the way and rolled into the
middle of the alley.



With a speed that surprised her, the Animate took little time to
get to her. Ollie was nocking another arrow, but it wouldn’t be
fast enough. Just when she prepared herself for another dodge,
there was the sudden sound of a car horn and headlights flashed
from behind Ace. Then there was a loud thump and the Ace went
flying forward as a white van screeched to a halt.



Both Outsiders looked up as the driver door opened and Dinah Lance
stepped out.



“My bad; but not one word about women drivers, old man. So, have we
missed anything?”

 

 



Interlude

“You know I hate these early morning interviews,” the cameraman for
News 3 said as he hoisted the camera up onto his shoulders. He
stood outside the courthouse, shaking off a chill that was in the
air.



“I know, but Brennen is giving us the exclusive on the new
Assistant D.A., before the big announcement at ten. Boss wasn’t
about to turn that one down,” came the reporter’s reply.



“Let’s go. He better be ready.”



Inside his office, D.A. William Brennan couldn’t have been more
pleased with himself. The D.A. was getting ready to announce his
retirement, William was set to step into his shoe’s, and a young
hot assistant, Kate Spencer, was coming into the fold. Life was as
good as it could be.



The door opened behind him and he straightened his tie, his
practiced grin crossing his face, and turned around to greet the
press that was waiting for him. It was, however, not the
press.



The figure at the door stood over six feet tall, all in black with
a red V coming down over his chest. His head was covered by a mask,
and red goggles protected his eyes. However, for Brennen, the first
thing he noticed was the gun, pointed directly at him.



“Who the hell are you?” he demanded, although his voice was not as
strong as he wanted it to be.



“I’m Vigilante. I’m the one who’s here to put a stop to the endless
corruption that you’ve allowed to flow through these halls of
justice.”



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



“You’re in their pockets. Both of them: Scarapelli and Bertinelli.
I want to know right now, which one did it. Which one gave the
order to kill my wife and kid?”



Brennen’s upper lip broke into a sweat, and he took a couple of
steps back. “I’m telling you right now, buddy, you better leave
while you still have a chance. I have no idea what you’re talking
about. You’ve got the wrong guy.”



“Anabel,” Vigilante stated coldly.



“Who the hell is that?”



Still holding the gun steady, Vigilante reached up and pulled his
mask off from the top of his head. Adrian Chase’s cold blue eyes
glared at the man he once held in such high esteem.



“Chase,” Brennen whispered, fear now creeping into his voice.



“Who gave you the money to pay Diroff, the hitman? WHO?!!!”



“I can’t… I can tell you where Diroff is. He’s not far from here.
Heard he was up in Tahoe, taking some time off.”



“One last time: who gave the order?”



Brennen’s mind whirled but he couldn’t find a way out. He was a
dead man if he did not give up the name, but even if Chase didn’t
kill him, they would. Fuck them, he thought to himself. If
he was going down, he wasn’t going down alone.



“Bertinelli,” he whispered. “Vito Bertinelli told me to hire them.
Told me to use Scarapelli’s name; just in case. So I told you,
okay. I’ll turn state’s evidence; I’ll do anything you want me
to.”



“I know you will,” Chase spit out through gritted teeth. He fired
two shots, in quick succession, and both hit their marks. The first
went through Brennen’s right eye, and the second through his left.
Blood and pieces of brain splattered everywhere as the body fell to
the ground.



“Holy shit!” a voice cried from the doorway.



Chase turned to see a camera man and a reporter standing there. The
blinking red light was on.



He brought the gun up, and for the first time in his new career,
his hand shook. His head began to pound. He had been seen; he
couldn’t risk that. But then he saw her, standing in between the
two men. She looked as beautiful as the day he had married her,
except for the look of sadness on her face.



“Oh God,” he whispered. He looked down to see he was still holding
his mask. Then he turned and leaped over the desk, grabbed the
chair and threw it through the window, following close behind. He
dropped two stories and ran off.



“Did you get that?” The reporter asked.



“From the moment he pulled the trigger and everything after. You
better call for help. I’ve got an extra pair of pants I need to
change into.”

End Interlude

 

 



“Behind you!” Green Arrow shouted, as he fired an arrow at the
Queen of Spades who was just about to hit Black Canary from
behind.



“Wait a minute, I broke her leg,” Batgirl said as she somersaulted
out of the way of the Jack’s eyebeams.



“I got fixed,” the Queen said, as she dodged a kick that was aimed
at her head by Dinah. The Queen came back with one of her own which
Dinah blocked with her right arm, using her left to give the
villain an open-palmed hit to the face. The Queen stumbled back and
Canary pressed the attack, her arms flying out one after the other,
but each attack was blocked with ease by the Queen.



“You’ve gotten much better,” she mused.



“You don’t know the half of it,” Canary retorted, as she blocked
several punches that came her way. “Try and take my man, and that
makes me one angry gal. You’re just lucky that you didn’t kill
him.” She feigned a right cross that the Queen stupidly stepped
into, with the intention of blocking it. This gave Dinah the
opening she needed to spin her body around and double-kick her in
the jaw. The Queen went down, stunned.



Helena didn’t have time to get inside for her stuff; she saw that
Batgirl was in trouble and instantly went on the offensive. She
grabbed a tire iron from behind the van’s passenger seat and sent
it flying like a spear. It hit the Jack of Spades in the right
shoulder, and he cried out in pain.



The Ace was getting back up and heading towards the group
again.



“Let’s see what a small exploding arrow does to that thing,” Green
Arrow said as he fired it right into the Animate’s head. It
exploded on impact, and the thing fell to the ground.



“Nice work, GA,” Batgirl called out. She caught a movement out of
the corner of her eye, and turned to see that the Jack was getting
back on his feet. His wound was healing itself at an incredible
rate.



“We’ve got a problem, Arrow.” Batgirl yelled out.



Ollie was staring at the Animate, whose head was beginning to
reform. “You don’t have to tell me. What the hell is going on!
They’ve never done that before.”



With the Queen down, Black Canary grabbed her from off the ground
and raised her fist. “Here’s for impersonating me,” she said, as
she slammed her fist into the Queen. “And this one is for using
your appearance to get him into your bed, which I’m sure you did.
Don’t worry though, he’s still mine, and I won’t hold it against
him.” She smiled sweetly as she brought her fist down again.



The Queen fell back onto the pavement, her lip split and her nose
shattered, but she smirked at the blonde woman. “Oh, I never got
him that far. Though I’m dying to tell you the little secret he
told me the night before our wedding. It seems that you weren’t the
first Outsider he’s bedded. Your teammate Huntress and he were
going at it long before you showed up.”



Dinah hesitated for only a second, and then gave one last kick that
knocked the Queen’s head back into the pavement, where she fell
unconscious. “Liar,” she snarled.



Helena found herself, once again, on the run from the Jack’s
powerful eyebeams. She was looking around for something to use when
she saw Black Canary making her way around behind the Jack. She had
to make sure that the Jack kept his attention on her.



“Oh, the hell with it,” she mumbled as she dove from behind the
vehicle and sprinted towards the rest of the battle.



The Jack laughed. “I thought you had more guts than that, little
girl. Come back and play with me.”



Before he could take a step towards her, though, he was grabbed by
the shoulder and swung around. Black Canary hit him twice, and down
he went.



“Still a two-bit pimp,” she muttered.



Dinah suddenly felt the cut of a knife go down her back. She
stumbled forward, letting out a cry of pain. She turned to see the
Queen standing there. Her body was healed and her poisoned razors
protruded from her wrist bands.



“You’ve got about ten seconds before you die. Any last
words?”



Dinah felt the poison run through her body, and she began to shake
violently. She dropped to her knees and threw up. She gasped for
air, and it was then that she felt that new sensation creep through
her body. She was fighting off the poison. In fact, she was feeling
better already.



The Queen’s shocked look was priceless to Black Canary as she stood
back up. “Impossible. There’s not one human who has ever lived
after taking a full dose of my poison.”



“Thanks to a sadistic torturer, I’m not completely human anymore.
Now I’m going to finish this.”

 

 



Batgirl, Helena, and Green Arrow had converged in the middle of the
alley as the Ace of Spades descended upon them.



“There’s no way we can win this if they keep getting back up,”
Ollie mumbled as he nocked another arrow.



“But how are they getting back up?” Helena asked in
exasperation.



“I know,” Batgirl said with a sudden realization. “It’s her.” She
pointed to the far end of the alley and they all saw the same
thing. The Ten of Spades was moving her fingers and a light blue
flame had formed around her body.



“Magic,” Babs guessed.



“Then she’s the one we need to take out,” Green Arrow said. “Let me
get this thing out of the way first.” He fired his last blast arrow
at the ground in front of Ace, causing chunks of cement, and the
creature, to fly into the air, landing several feet from
them.



“Let’s go!” he shouted.



The other two followed him, though Batgirl was shouting for them to
wait; they needed to formulate a plan. It was, however, falling on
deaf ears.



They had barely covered half the distance when the Ten waved her
arms in a grand pinwheel motion, and the three of them – Green
Arrow, Batgirl and Huntress - were lifted into the air, where they
stayed.



“You stupid, stupid, little heroes. You have no idea what you are
up against. I could snap every bone in your body with just a
thought.”



“Then start with my eardrums if you’re going to go with Villain
Talk 101.”



“You always did have a smart mouth,” Ten replied. “Let’s do
something about that.” She waved her hand and, to Ollie and
Barbara’s horror, Helena’s mouth suddenly disappeared.



“Leave her alone, you witch!” the voice of Black Canary screamed as
she leapt towards Ten.



Tamara said not a word, but waved her other hand to the side, as if
brushing away a fly. Black Canary flew through the air, her body
smashing against the brick building; the sound of several broken
bones could be heard.



“No!” Green Arrow screamed as he struggled to break free.



“Don’t worry, you’re next,” Ten replied casually as she closed her
hand into a fist and the three of them began to suffocate. Ten
laughed with the joy of a small child on Christmas morning.

 

 



Batgirl’s vision was beginning to fade, and, for the first time
since her incident with The Joker, she truly believed that she was
going to die. There was nothing she could do. She was suspended in
the air, but couldn’t breathe it. Her friends were dying as well;
she could see them out of the corner of her eye.



As she began to black out, she saw a figure step into the alley,
behind the Ten of Spades, and she knew it was the end for her.
After all, if Zatanna was there to greet her, she was truly
dead.

 

 



Zatanna had waited until the last possible moment, repeating the
spell over and over, moving her fingers quickly, but holding the
power, that was coursing inside of her, in check. Then, when she
thought she couldn’t hold it any longer, she let it go; and a
brilliant white light emanated from her hands as she held them in
front of her.



The light surrounded her sister, who cried out in surprise. Her
concentration broken, the other Outsiders fell to the ground,
gasping for air. Helena’s mouth had returned.



“No more, sister,” cried Zatanna. “You will not hurt me, nor my
friends, any longer. I’m going to do to you, what you did to
me.”



Tamara could no longer scream. She just withered in agony as the
light surrounded her. Then just as quickly as it came, it went.
Tamara staggered back.



“Zee?” Batgirl whispered in awe. “It can’t be. You’re dead. You
were embalmed, and buried. We were all there.”



“No, I wasn’t,” Zatanna said with the fury still evident on her
face. “My sister here put those memories in your head. I never died
at all. She was siphoning my powers for months, until she made her
move to capture me. She used The Joker’s smilex toxin and her own
magic to make it appear as though I was dead. Everything after
that, for all of you, was just an implanted memory.”



“I still have more than enough power to destroy you, little sister.
I didn’t want to, but you leave me no choice,” Tamara snarled as
she lifted her hands to attack

.

“Stop her!” Green Arrow cried as they all rushed forward.



“NO!” Zatanna screamed. “llaW fo ecrof,” she cried out and
her teammates suddenly stopped as a shimmering barrier appeared in
front of them.



Black Canary had, at this point, joined them. “Zee, please let us
help you.”



If the young magician heard her, she didn’t acknowledge it. She was
focused solely on her sister.



Tamara had cast a spell, but nothing more than sparks shot from her
hand and she staggered back, suddenly weakened.



“How does it feel?” Zatanna asked, venom dripping from every word.
“How does it feel to have your very life force drained from you? I
have to thank you, sis. In the year that you had me I learned more
than you could imagine. I listened… I watched. Now, not only do I
have my own powers back, but I’m taking yours from you. The rawness
of it is exhilarating.”



“You won’t win,” Tamara replied, through gritted teeth, as she
waved her hands again, a small ball of energy forming from her
finger tips and flying towards Zee, who swatted it away like a
fly.



“I’ve already won, big sister,” Zatanna bellowed and her voice
seemed to deepen, to resonate throughout the alley.



Tamara smirked as she closed her eyes and suddenly it was Zee’s
turn to stagger, as the rest of her team watched as the light, that
had been surrounding her, dimmed a bit.



“You still don’t get it! The magic that comes from my mother is so
much stronger than what you or your father has. I can reach into
the darkest corners of all the different worlds that are out there,
and pull from them resources that you cannot even imagine.”



“Sorry, Tamara, it’s you that hasn’t figured it out yet,” Zee said,
as she straightened up and began another spell. “I do get it, and I
got it from you. Your power is mine, and, by taking it from you,
I’ve learned just where that magic can be reached. You wrote your
own ending when you allowed me to live.”



There was another brilliant flash that blinded the rest of the
Outsiders, but when they were able to look again, the Ten of Spades
was being forced to the ground, by the bright light that Zatanna
held between her hands. Their teammate was wearing a look they had
never seen before - not of accomplishment, but almost ecstasy - as
the power flowed through her.



Tamara was obviously on the ropes. She broke out into a sweat and
then turned to Zee’s friends and gave a final, triumphant smile.
“Fine, sis, take me down, but I’ll make sure you suffer for the
rest of your life.”



With one arm, Tamara moved her fingers at a speed that would
astound the Flash, and suddenly a dark blue beam of light shot out
and straight through the barrier that Zee had constructed. As it
sped towards Batgirl, there was a cry of warning and Dinah dove in
front of the spell. Her back was torn open and blood and skin flew
everywhere. The others ran to her.



“No!” Zee cried as she saw her teammate cut down.



It was the distraction that Tamara needed and, with a dark flame
surrounding her, she disappeared.

 

 



“Oh God, no,” whispered Batgirl, as she held the limp figure of
Black Canary in her arms. The others surrounded them, and stared at
Dinah’s back, which lay open like a cadaver after the autopsy had
been performed.



Zatanna walked up to them. “This is my fault. I allowed my
concentration on the protection shield to wane, so that I could
destroy her.”



But Green Arrow wasn’t listening to Zatanna’s words. His attention
was now elsewhere. “Look!” he whispered through his tears.



They watched as Dinah’s back began to heal, the muscle repairing
itself and then the skin growing again, until finally it was as if
she hadn’t been hurt at all. She began to stir.



“Dinah?” Green Arrow asked, as he knelt down. “Are you all
right?”



Black Canary looked up, suddenly realizing what had happened. Her
face grew red and she pushed herself away from Babs as she got up,
refusing Zatanna’s hand. “Of course I am. Don’t look at me like
that.”



“But, what happened to you?” Barbara asked in barely a
whisper.



“It’s the new me,” she replied. “Instant ‘repair o’; had my scream
ripped from me, but got a brand new ability. Not surprising since
I’m not human anymore.”



Barbara’s eyes went from Dinah to Zee. “I… I just…”



Zatanna, her eyes still crackling with power, smiled at her friend.
“It is me, Barbara. I am alive, but I can’t stay. I’ve got to go
after my sister, while I can still track her, and she’s still
weak.”



“The Ten of Spades is your sister?” Helena asked, astounded.



Zatanna nodded, “Yes, and I will explain everything when I get
back, but I have to go.”



“No,” Batgirl nearly shouted. “We just got you back. You
can’t…”



“Yes, I can, and I will,” Zee snapped back a bit harshly. “You
don’t know what I’ve lived through for the last year. I will catch
her and she will pay!” Her face softened as she looked at all of
them. “I missed you all so much. Before I go, let me fix a few
things.”



She closed her eyes for a second and all of them felt an electrical
charge in the air. Her eyes snapped open suddenly and the whites
were gone, and the pupils had grown large and black as coal. There
was a rush of air and Dinah gasped as she stood rigid for a moment,
her body covered in the same dark flame that had been used by
Tamara. Then it was gone.



“What did you do?” Green Arrow demanded.



“I made her human again. I took the genetic code that had been
infused into her on Apokolips and replaced it with her own. I’ve
also reanimated your android friend.”



“You… you can do that?” Batgirl asked, incredulously.



Zatanna’s smile made them all a bit uncomfortable, “There are many
things I can do now, Barbara. I’m no longer a simple magician. I’m
a sorceress. Until we meet again, my friends, be safe.”



“wolloF aramaT,” she exclaimed, and then vanished into
thin air.

 

 



“The Royal Flush Gang has disappeared,” Red Tornado said as he came
up to join his teammates.



“I don’t believe it,” Barbara whispered, still staring at the spot
where Zee had just been.



“It’s true,” Tornado replied. “You can see for yourself, if you
would like.”



Ollie and Dinah were looking at each other, their eyes saying more
than words could. Finally, Ollie broke the silence by grabbing her
and pulling her towards him, but she pulled away from his
grasp.



“I need to know something, Oliver. When I was fighting the Queen,
she told me something… about you and her.” She gestured
towards Helena. “I need you to tell me she was lying.”



The breath left Ollie’s lungs as if he had been punched in the
stomach. “Dinah, we can talk this out later. You’ve just got
back…”



Dinah backed away shaking her head. “I’ll be damned. It is true,
isn’t it?”



“Are they talking in some kind of code,” Tornado asked Batgirl with
an innocent curiosity.



Batgirl shook her head quickly and put her finger to her mouth to
signal his silence.



“You son of a bitch,” Dinah whispered. “All the time we were
together and you never…”



She stopped as she walked away quickly. Ollie went to follow, but
Babs grabbed his arm.



“Not now, Ollie. You know her. Let her have time to cool down. We
need to get back to the penthouse.”



“But I just got her back.”



“Just give her time.”

 

 



Epilogue

They had been in the apartment for less than ten minutes when
Barbara had received word from Gotham City. Her father had been
shot… it was bad. Ollie had wanted to go with her, but Barbara
Gordon was needed, not Batgirl, nor the Outsiders.



Barbara and Red Tornado, who’d agreed to take her to the airport,
had left not more than fifteen minutes later when the elevator
opened again and out stepped Dinah. She looked around and found
that she was alone with Ollie.



“Where is everyone?” she asked, a bit unsettled at the
situation.



Ollie avoided her gaze, “Barbara’s father’s been critically wounded
and Red took her to the airport. She’s using the private jet.
Helena never came back to the penthouse, and nobody’s seen Chase in
days.”



“Oh. Ollie… I’m… umm… damn, this is awkward.”



“Dinah, I never wanted to hurt you. It happened before I even met
you. Neither one of us has ever brought it up.”



Dinah cut him off with a raised hand. “I know that, Ollie. I mean,
I understand that part of it. We both had a life before each other.
It’s just that… it’s her! Half the time I can barely stand
her, and to find out that she was bedding my boyfriend. I just
don’t know how to reconcile this.”



He went to speak again, but she stopped him. “Do you know what my
life has been like for the last year? I get kidnapped and tortured
and altered into something that’s only half human; I leave to
search for some kind of inner peace, and then find out that you’re
marrying someone who looks like me; got to tell you, makes me
wonder if you really even knew me at all. Now, suddenly, Zee comes
back from the dead and magically puts me right again! I just feel
like I’ve been yanked around for the last year and a half. It took
me a year to find some kind of inner peace and I come back to Vegas
and it’s shattered in less than twelve hours! I don’t know how much
more I can take, Ollie.”



“I’m sorry, Pretty Bird,” Ollie choked out. He wanted to go to her,
to hug her, but he knew her better than that. She had to come to
him, and she wasn’t going to do it; he knew that.



She turned from him and her eyes caught a glimpse of the television
that was running silently. “Oh my God!” she muttered.



Ollie turned to see the image of Adrian Chase, his Vigilante outfit
on, but his mask off, firing a gun into Las Vegas’s District
Attorney. The gruesome parts were blurred out, but it was apparent
what had happened. Then they watched Adrian as he turned toward the
camera itself, and both Outsiders were shocked at the emptiness
they saw in his eyes. Ollie grabbed the remote and turned up the
volume.



“Now, all we can confirm for sure,” said the anchorman, as he was
continuing his report, “is that this is, indeed, ex-Assistant D.A.
Adrian Chase. Now this is not the first time we have seen this
costumed vigilante on the news. A few weeks ago, our cameras were
also rolling at the opening of the Starfish Casino and Hotel when a
battle broke out between some kind of red robot and Adrian Chase.
He was, however, not alone at the time. Can we roll that footage,
please?”



The screen changed to show the battle that had raged only a few
weeks earlier. Not only did it show Vigilante battling Red Tornado,
but it showed Green Arrow and Batgirl in battle next to him.



“We have yet to get any official comments from the police or
Mayor’s office, but we have been told that the Mayor will be
holding a press conference within the hour. Channel 3 will be there
live. Stay tuned as we bring you the latest developments as they
happen.”



“Ollie… What has… what has Adrian done?” Dinah whispered.



“He’s destroyed himself, Dinah, and he’s taken The Outsiders down
with him.”

 



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

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



	


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

PLEASE NOTE: THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

Introducing the all new Royal Flush Gang!

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



	


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

PLEASE NOTE: THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

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



	


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

PLEASE NOTE THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

The New Outsiders vs. The Animates

The Royal Flush Gang vs. The Animates

The New Outsiders vs. The Royal Flush Gang

The Royal Flush Gang vs. The Joker

When the dust settles, who will be left standing?



	


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

PLEASE NOTE THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

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



	


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

PLEASE NOTE: THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

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



	


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

PLEASE NOTE THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

The Scarapellis...

The Bertinellis...

The Huntress...

Two shocking revelations...

One crucial decision...

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



	


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

PLEASE NOTE THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

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



	


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

Crisis: The Apokolips Imperative, Part 4!

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



	


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

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



	


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

PLEASE NOTE: THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE!

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

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



	


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

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



	


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

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

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



	


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

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



	


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



	


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



	


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

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



	


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

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



	


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



	


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



	


Detective
Comics #19 (2007)
Detective Comics: Helpless



	


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

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



	


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



	


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

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



	


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

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



	


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

PLEASE NOTE: THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

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



	


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

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



	


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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