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Earlier


When Adrian Chase was twelve, he would run home every day from
school so he could sit with his mother to watch her soap opera. The
show was The Edge of Night, and though he wasn’t that big on all
that romance stuff, he did enjoy the crime drama end of it. In
fact, his favorite character was Mike Karr; the moral center of the
show. A District Attorney who always did the right thing, and went
home to his wife and child every night, knowing he had made a
difference in the world.



“That’s what I’m going to do some day, Mom,” he would tell
her.



“If that’s what you want to do, Adrian, then you go for it. The
world needs more people like Mike Karr.”



“You got it, Ma. I’ll make you proud.”



“I already am, Adrian. I already am…”



Now, at age thirty-two, he sat on the bus looking out of his
window, not really seeing the scenery that went by. In front of him
was that snippet of his life, and it had been replaying itself for
over an hour.



His eyes closed shut tightly and he tried desperately to will the
memory away, but it went on and on. Perhaps for some people, when
life is at its worst, it is those special moments that keep them
from going completely over the edge. Or perhaps it’s where they go
after they have gone over it… completely.

 

 



She was born Helena Bertinelli, but the name she used more
often than not, these days, was The Huntress. Today, she was living
up to her name, as she raced her cycle through the streets of Las
Vegas.



Time was running out, and she knew it. The news of Adrian Chase was
all over. Not only had it been covered on a local level, but the
national news had grabbed it as well. Both the murder of D.A.
Brennen and the earlier footage of Vigilante with Green Arrow and
Batgirl, had been shown over and over.



The public response was what she had expected.



Mayor Wesmark had vowed that the Vegas police department would
bring this murderer to justice, and also proclaimed that the other
two so-called heroes would be brought in as well.



Even President Lord had publicly condemned the act and had
questioned the motives of these so called super-heroes. “Perhaps,”
he had stated, “it is time for this country to rethink its trust in
these costumed men and women.”



Helena was blaming herself. If she had gone straight to the
courthouse when she got back into town, she could have stopped him.
Now it was too late, it was all falling apart, and yet she had to
find him… to stop him from doing anything else. For his sake… or
was it for hers… or maybe her father’s.



Where is he, she thought to herself. If she wanted to find Adrian,
then she had to find her father first. She knew her father well
enough to know that he would not be at the mansion, at least not
for long. He would go into hiding until someone took care of the
problem. He’d probably sent her mother to Gotham to visit family,
and left only a handful of guards at the house.



No, Vito was not a stupid man, he would be in one of his safe
houses; she was sure of that. Which one was the question. He had
several. There was one man who would know, one man who would tell
her… Bernie. He had to tell her. The stakes were too high, and too
much was riding on the outcome. There was only one place that she
knew of to look for Bernie, though, and that’s where she would
start… The River. Even if he wasn’t there, she was positive some of
his men would be.



“Please be there, Bernie,” she whispered to herself. “If there’s
any time that I need a miracle, it’s now.”

 

 


Now

The glass flew across the room and smashed into a million pieces,
followed by a second and then a third one. Vito Bertinelli looked
around, for he had run out of crystal.



“Boss, you need to calm down,” his right hand man, Bernie, pleaded
with him.



“Brennen is dead, and that crazed Chase did it. You know what that
means. He knows the goddamned truth!”



“I’ll take care of Chase, myself.”



“No! I’ve got a more important job for you. You need to find
Helena, and find her now. The Squealer is out for blood. He’s
already killed several of my and Scarapelli’s men. He’s gone over
the edge, and if he gets a hold of her, she’s as good as dead. You
find her, Bernie… you find her and you keep her safe, until I can
get Munch off the streets. You worked your way up the ranks,
Bernie; became my right hand. Don’t fail me now. You do this, and
I’ll never forget it. ”



Bernie nodded. “You got it, boss.”



“Any idea where you’re going to look?”



“I’ve got a lot of our guys keeping their eyes out all over the
city. Any one of them sees her and I’ll know about it. I’m going to
head over to The River with a few of the guys, just to see if
anyone over there has seen her. What about you, Boss?”



“I’ll lay low in one of the safe houses until Chase is caught. You
know which one. As soon as you get her, bring her
there.”

 

 



“It’ll be dark soon,” Dinah said, as she gazed out of the
penthouse window. “We’ll be able to get out there, once the sun is
down.”



Oliver Queen stood next to her. “What a frickin’ mess. Thanks to
the Mayor, and Chase, we don’t dare show our work faces around
town. Chase… damn him!”



“Please, Ollie, calm down,” Dinah replied. “We all saw the signs,
we just ignored them.”



Ollie exhaled deeply, as if letting out all his anger and
frustration in one breath. “I know, I know. I honestly believed
that if he was with us, part of the team, that we could…”



“Steer him in the right direction?” came a semi-metallic voice from
behind him.



They turned to see their android friend approaching them.



“Yeah,” Ollie said, the exasperation evident in his voice. “I
thought maybe if he were to join us, we could give him a new
direction, a new purpose.”



“It is my observation that humans can handle physical pain much
easier than pain on an emotional level. I find it fascinating that
as fragile as their bodies seem to be, that which cannot be
explained in a material way is so much more delicate in
nature.”



Ollie stared at him for a moment. “Damn, I wish Babs was
here.”



Dinah walked over to Red and squeezed his arm. “Your observations
are right on the money. So,” she said, turning back to Ollie, “what
is going to be our first plan of action when we can get out of
here?”



“We’ve got to find out why Chase killed Brennen, but I think we
both know what the answer will probably be. Somehow he’s tied in to
Anabel’s murder. The problem is that the police have probably
searched the place from top to bottom, so if there is any evidence
in his office, it won’t be there now; which leaves us with no leads
that I can think of.”



“So where do we start, then?”



“We’ve got to find out who’s scared and who’s hiding. We have to
find out who really killed Anabel Chase, and there’s only one place
that I can think of where mob guys tend to hang out in this
town.”



Black Canary nodded with understanding. “The River; I figured as
much. You remember our first mission together, when we were trying
to figure out where all those alien weapons were coming from?
Helena, Zee and I dressed up as prostitutes and went into The River
to find Pleasure Ride. That seems like to so long ago, now.”



She walked over to Ollie who still stood at the window, gazing out.
“I’ve got a bad feeling about this, Ollie.”



He brought his arm out and wrapped it around her waist. He felt her
tense for a moment and began to pull it away, but she quickly
grabbed his hand and held it in place.



“So do I, Pretty Bird, so do I…”

 

 


Tommy Dirof was on vacation, and
enjoying every minute of it. His own private room, a nice Jacuzzi
tub, champagne on ice, and two naked blondes on either side of him.
Damn if this wasn’t the greatest life he could have hoped
for.



It was too bad he hadn’t wished for a longer one.



He didn’t notice the shadow as it moved across the hot tub. In fact
he was too busy at that moment, sucking a bit roughly on one of the
blonde’s right nipples. He probably wouldn’t have even looked up,
if it hadn’t been for the screams of the other young woman as she
saw the figure towering above them.



He jumped at her scream and dropped his drink into the Jacuzzi.
Cursing, he started to turn, his hand reaching out to slap her when
Dirof saw him standing there. His black and red costume was not the
first thing he noticed, nor was it the way he was practically
growling, but the gun that was pointed at the hit man… that’s what
he noticed first.



“Tommy Dirof, you will pay for your crimes.”



“You’re the one they’ve been showing on the news. I figured you’d
be coming for me, eventually. Gotta say, you’re looking a lot
better than the last time I saw you.”



There was silence from Adrian, so Tommy continued to talk. He
stretched out his arms and put them behind the two girls who were
shaking, both frozen in fear.



“Don’t understand why you’re still wearing the mask, though. It’s
not like everyone in the country doesn’t know who you are now.
Probably just easier for ya to kill if you don’t show your face,
huh?”



Still nothing.



“Listen, Chase, if you’re wanting me to beg or something, it ain’t
gonna happen. I’ve lived by the gun, I’ve always known I was gonna
die by it. Law of averages, I think they call it. Don’t know how
the hell you survived a gunshot wound to the head at such close
range, but hell, maybe I’ll be lucky too. Then I can spend a year
hunting your sorry ass down.” Silence still. “Jesus Christ! Just
pull the goddamned trigger already and be done with it, you son of
a bitch!”



“Scarapelli or Bertinelli,” came the reply as Adrian spoke for the
first time.



This time is was Tommy’s turn for silence. A grin a mile wide
crossed his face. “Well now, maybe I’m not a dead man after all.
Seems to me that you might need a bit of information. I’ll tell ya
what I’ll do. You put that gun dow-”



BANG! BANG! BANG!



The first shot went through Tommy’s neck and out the back, blowing
a hole the size of a half dollar into it. The second shot went
right through his mouth, and his jaw exploded and shattered into
pieces, large chunks of flesh flying outward and landing in the tub
with a sickening plop. The water was already turning a bright
red.



The third shot took out the right side of his head and flesh,
blood, and brain matter splattered the blonde sitting next to him.
She began to scream, causing the other one to join along. The tub
had now become something of a cross between a burgundy color and
some kind of brown. The girls were stumbling all over themselves,
and the corpse, as they scrambled to get out of the Jacuzzi.



Adrian looked at his work for only a moment and then turned to
leave – one thought still on his mind: Only one more to go…



It was time to go back to Vegas and to the man who started it all.
Time to find Bertinelli and put him down like the rabid dog he
was.

 

 


Walter Munch stood in the abandoned
warehouse with over three dozen men. He was edgy and continued to
pace, as his men stood around, seemingly bored. At one time Munch
had been a man of some wealth. The major crime families had paid
him well for his services. Now he was just as dead with his
finances as he was in his career. The very last of his money had
been spent on these men; all part of his swan song… his final
moment before he took a nose dive off the side of the planet and
into the unknown. His life had been taken away from him by that
bitch, Huntress… and before he left, he was going to make sure she
paid in full. The men were a necessity. They were his insurance
that he could get to her. She had friends, powerful allies, and he
was going to need all the protection-slash-diversion that he could
get his hands on.



The men were quiet, the place almost a mausoleum, so when Munch’s
cell phone went off, many of them jumped.



The man who the mob bosses had nicknamed The Squealer, had it open
before the second ring, and spoke quickly.



When he snapped it shut his eyes were blazing with the intensity of
a well-fueled coal furnace. He turned to his men. “She was spotted
just after sunset, going into The River. Now, listen good, cause
I’ve paid all of you a helluva lot of money. I want her alive. Kill
anyone that gets in our way, but leave her alive. She’s mine to
play with.”



They nodded without saying anything, then, like a small army of
soldiers, they checked their guns and headed out the door, their
leader following behind.

 

 


She was eighteen the first time they
made love, and he knew from that moment that she gave herself to
him, that she was special, and he would care for her more than he
could ever admit. Bernie also knew that those feelings would never
be reciprocated, nor could they have been. Vito would have had him
killed if he had found out about the two of them. Still, he spent
more nights than he would have liked to admit, wondering what could
have been.



He sat there staring at the door, hoping beyond hope that she would
come by. Vito was right, Helena had to be protected. Munch had gone
off his rocker and a guy who didn’t have nothin’ to live for, was
the most dangerous kind of man.



As if his prayers had been answered, the door opened and she walked
in, in costume of course. Why did she have to come in costume? The
damn thing turned him on.



She was not happy, and he knew her well enough to know that she
hadn’t been sleeping; probably been up for days, looking for Chase.
She walked up to him, her eyes never leaving his, and actually
managed a small smile.



“You’re looking like shit, babe.”



“Good to see you too. So where is he, Bernie?”



“Who?”



“Don’t play stupid with me; it’s beneath you. Which safe house is
my father in?”



“Helena…”



“Huntress.”



He sighed. She could be so damn irritating; that turned him on too.
“You know I can’t tell you. I’m here to take you somewhere safe,
until your father can find Munch and take him down.”



“That weasel isn’t going to touch me,” she said, as she took the
glass of water offered to her and drank it down. “I need to know
where Vito is, Bernie. You know, and you have to tell me. This is
too big, too damn important.”



“He isn’t going to get to your father,” Bernie assured her.



She looked him in the eyes then, and suddenly he understood. She
wasn’t worried about her father; it was him, Chase, she was trying
so desperately to get to.



“Oh…” was the only thing he was able to say before the front door
to The River burst open and fourteen men, guns blazing, came
through…

 

 


Adrian Chase watched the building
closely, spotting all the familiar signs. A limo parked across the
street, two well-tailored men standing outside of the front
entrance, and two more men planted across the street.



This was the second safe house that Adrian had checked, and it was
just like the first one: busy and obvious. Vito was way too smart
for this kind of obvious sign. It would be the one that appeared
empty. That’s the one he would be at.



He may not have the computer knowledge that Babs did, or the inside
scoop like Helena, but he had his own contacts, and he had used
every last one of them to get the location of every safe house that
Bertinelli owned. It didn’t matter, though. After tonight he
wouldn’t need any more contacts.



What did you say?



We’re going to have a baby!



Push the thought away, Adrian demanded as he closed his eyes. Push
it far away, until this was all over. Then, and only then could he
let the memories drown him. Then he would welcome the opening of
the floodgates and stand in front of them as he was enveloped,
letting himself be washed away for good…

 

 


“Son of a bitch! Down!” Bernie screamed
as gunfire erupted all over the seedy little bar.



Two of his men fell immediately in a hail of bullets and blood; two
more were able to get behind the pool table quick enough.



Bernie had grabbed Huntress, who pushed him away and was already
leaping over the bar, her one hand going to the miniature crossbow
that she had been packing. Bernie, although with much less grace,
was able to follow her.



“Where the hell did all these men come from?” Huntress shouted as
she came up from behind the counter and fired the crossbow, nailing
one of the closer gunmen in the shoulder.



“I told you, Munch has hired a fucking army to make sure you’re
dead!” Bernie shouted this back as he fired his gun twice from
behind the bar. He ducked again as several shots went over his
head, and the sound of breaking whiskey bottles was heard off to
his right.



“Well I’ve got news for him,” she grunted, as she came back up and
fired another bolt, catching a glimpse of it as it went through the
hand of one of Munch’s men.



Bernie pulled her back down. “We’ve got to get you out of
here!”



She laughed, a high-pitched laugh that made Bernie wonder just how
close to the edge she was, too. “Hell, no! These guys want a fight;
I’ll give them a fight.”



Suddenly she was up and back over the bar again. The crossbow had
been discarded and now she was sailing into the air, bullets
whizzing past her, as she came down into the group of gunmen that
had surprised them.



Taking one out as she hit the floor, she moved with cat-like
precision as she crouched low and swung her leg out, knocking the
legs out from underneath two of the men. They fell backwards, their
guns firing aimlessly. One of their compatriots was hit, and he
slumped to the ground.



“Take her down, but don’t hurt her,” one of them screamed as he
continued to fire at Bertinelli’s men.



“Damn it!” Bernie bellowed as he fired several more shots into the
crowd of men, trying desperately to get a look at where Helena had
disappeared too.



Helena was still crouched on the ground and dodging the butts of
several weapons as she tripped and struck her way through the
gunmen. She was more alive than she had been in days. That warm
feeling that she got was washing over her again, and after all she
had been through, this time she welcomed it.



She stayed focused, relying on the training that had been taught to
her in Gotham. However, the odds were against her from the start,
and she suddenly felt the butt of a weapon strike her on the back
of the head, causing her to slump to the floor, unconscious.



The man who had knocked her out, grabbed her and began to head
towards the door, but Bernie let out a loud cry, and, after calling
for his men to cover him, flung himself into the middle of the
gang, firing his weapon at the same time.



A gun barrel came up, aimed at his head, and he dove to the floor,
his momentum carrying him across the linoleum and sliding him past
the gunman. He rolled onto his back and fired as he slid by,
striking the man twice.



Then he jumped up in time to see Huntress’s kidnapper about to
reach the entrance. He took aim and fired one bullet, opening up
the back of the man’s head. Both bodies fell to the ground in a
heap.



Bernie picked Helena up fireman style and crawled to the other end
of the bar. There was a lot less firing of weapons, which meant
that his men were almost all gone. He took a deep breath and lunged
for the swinging double doors that led to the backroom. Shots were
fired in his direction, but by some miracle, he wasn’t hit. As he
made it through the doors, out of the corner of his eye, he could
have sworn he saw several of Munch’s men sent flying through the
air by what looked like some kind of mini tornado.



As he ran for the back door, he began to feel a hate build for
Adrian Chase, Walter Munch, and, God help him,… for Vito
Bertinelli, the catalyst for all this shit that was
happening.



He broke through the back door and stumbled out into the night air,
stopping for a minute to catch his breath. The car was around the
side, if he could get to it.



“How about that, I guessed right,” came the voice of Munch as he
cocked his gun.



Bernie turned to find himself face to face with the psychotic
sadist. He instinctively grabbed for his gun, but wasn’t fast
enough.



Walter Munch fired two shots into Bernie, the first hitting his
left shoulder, the second striking just right of his stomach. He
grunted and collapsed onto the ground; Not unconscious, but
fighting to keep control.



“Looks like it’s just you and me, you stupid twat. Let’s get you
back to my place and show you why they call me the Squealer.” He
chuckled as he picked her up. “I am going to have so much fun with
you.”



He turned back to Bernie. “Your lucky day, asswipe. I’m not going
to finish you off. You tell all your mob friends that Munch is
going out in style. Then tell them all I said they can go fuck
themselves.”

 

 


The car swung into the graveled parking
lot of The River just as all the gunfire began. From where the New
Outsiders were sitting, they saw over a dozen men with automatic
weapons trying to squeeze through the door.



“Looks like we’re late for the party,” Green Arrow said.



The Emerald Archer watched as the half dozen men at the back of the
pack turned and noticed them, and immediately opened fire.



Black Canary leapt out of the convertible, “Well they’re sending us
a personal invitation, now.”



“Everyone down!” Ollie shouted, as he let loose with an arrow that
landed a few feet in front of the gang of men. It exploded when it
hit the ground and the four of them at the back of the pack flew
into the air, landing hard.



“Make sure they stay down, Canary. Red, clear us a path into the
place. We’re obviously missing the fun in there.”



“As you wish,” Red Tornado replied, as the lower half of his body
transformed into the whirlwind that they had yet to become
accustomed to.



The android moved at a good speed, his arms projecting the same
small tornado winds that he created to travel. Several men were
knocked out of the way as he cleared a path through the front
door.



Green Arrow took off behind him, firing a couple of blunt-tipped
arrows at a couple of the men who were trying to get back up. Black
Canary blazed into battle, her arms and legs swinging out in a
rhythm that seemed second nature to her. She twirled and flipped,
landing behind two men and kicking the legs out from under one of
them while grabbing the other’s gun arm, snapping it back, until
she heard the bone snap, then knocking him out with a quick hit to
one of his many pressure points.



They both quickly followed Red Tornado into the sleazy bar, to find
more than a dozen bodies lying in pools of blood. Most of them were
unconscious, or dead already, but a couple lay moaning in
pain.



Red Tornado picked one up by the shirt and held him at arm’s
length. “This one appears to be breathing, and alert.”



“Who do you work for?” Dinah demanded.



“Go to hell, bitch,” he spat.



Red put his finger into the open bullet wound and the man cried out
in pain. “Did that hurt, Luther, ‘cause it looked like it hurt a
lot,” the android said, eerily mimicking the voice of Eddie
Murphy.



“What the hell are you!?” the guy cried out.



“We’re not going to ask you again,” Dinah demanded.



“I work for Walter Munch. He hired all of us to capture The
Huntress. He owes her for ruining his life.”



“Was she here?” Arrow asked.



“Yes, but Vito’s man got her out of here. Took her out the back
door.”



Dinah took off towards the back.



As Ollie went to ask another question, sirens were heard in the
distance. He cursed under his breath. “Where’s Munch holed up
at?”



“Old warehouse, but he moved the rest of the guys. He was going to
meet them somewhere else. I don’t know where.”



“Let him go, we need to leave.”



They found their partner in the back of the building, alone. She
was kneeling down in front of a pool of blood.



She looked up at them. “Something happened back here. I don’t know
if this is her blood or not.”



“Let’s assume not. This Munch guy seems to have a real hate on for
her. My guess is that he wants her alive and unharmed, if at all
possible; blood is probably Vito’s guy. They either took the body,
or he was able to get out of here on his own. I’m voting for the
latter, and we need to do the same thing.”



“Where are we going?” Dinah asked.



“Don’t know yet, give me a minute to think.” He turned to Red
Tornado. “48 Hours? You actually quoted 48 Hours?”



“It was on TBS.”



“Remind me to sit you down with some good old-fashioned Errol Flynn
movies, soon.”

 

 


That one! That was the one Bertinelli
was in. It was across town from all the others, and appeared empty
from the outside. Just another abandoned building in the most
run-down district of a city that had given up on it.



This is exactly where Vito was hiding out, and Vigilante was soon
crossing the street, staying well into the shadows, and making his
way down a side alley and towards the back one.



As he peered around the corner, he saw only one person there: some
homeless man who seemed to be dozing against the back door of the
place.



Homeless, my ass, he thought to himself. He grabbed hold
of his nunchucks and strode purposely towards the apparent
derelict.



He was ready for what happened next. The bum came up fast, a
sawed-off shotgun under his dirty trench coat, but Vigilante was
quicker as he leapt forward and kicked the gun out of the thug’s
hands. He then came down hard with the nunchucks and struck the man
on the side of the head. He fell to the ground, in a heap.



Adrian took a deep breath, and drew his gun. He was here. The
finish line. Justice was going to be served.

 

 


The cold water splashed on Huntress’s
face and she jerked awake, only to find her arms and legs tied up
behind her. Both were stretched out as far behind her back as
humanly possible.



“Where am I?” she muttered, as she tried to get a good look from
her awkward position on the floor.



The answer came to her in the form of a kick into her gut. She
gasped, but did not cry out.



She coughed and looked up to see Munch standing in front of her.
His eyes were wild with glee and when she stared into them, she
finally understood… he was insane. Yet, she couldn’t help but feel
that adrenaline kick in. These were the situations that made her
come alive.



“Oh, it’s you. How about that, got the girl tied up nice and tight.
You always were a real tough one.”



He said nothing, but raised his leg and brought it down hard
against her cheek. Blood and teeth flew out of her mouth, and the
ear that was against the cold cement began to ring.



It took her a moment but she finally raised herself up and looked
at him again. “Strong silent type, I like that.”



He reached down and grabbed her by the hair, pulling her across the
floor as she bit down on her bottom lip, so not to cry out. She was
trying desperately to untangle herself, but he had done too good a
job. The knots were tight, and secured, and every attempt just made
them tighter.



When he reached the far wall, he pulled her head up further and
brought his fist down into it. The pain was nearly overwhelming,
and she felt her nose shatter… still she did not cry out.



As he dropped her, she gave a low chuckle. “That the best… that you
got? Why don’t you come down here and give me a little…”



WHACK!



Some kind of board smashed across her body and she heard the
breaking of at least two ribs. For a moment she thought she
wouldn’t catch her breath, it immediately became difficult to
breathe.



She wanted to say something, anything that would make him even
crazier, make him sloppy, but something deep down inside of her
knew that it wasn’t going to work… not this time.



Suddenly he was behind her, kneeling so close that she could smell
his rancid breath. He was breathing heavy, but she realized it
wasn’t from exertion, not when she felt him pressed up against her.
For the first time in more years than she cared to remember,
Huntress became scared.



She tried to head-butt him, but he was prepared for that, and
wrapped his arm around her neck, the other one around her head. He
put his face near her cheek and suddenly his tongue was on her. She
began to panic, desperately trying to throw her body around as
violently as she could. The only sound he made was a low, guttural
snarl, as his teeth covered her cheek and he bit into her, tearing
the skin away.



The Huntress shrieked in pain.



He let go of her, but not before he smashed her head back into the
cement again, causing the broken bones in her nose to grind against
each other. Her head began to swim, and for a moment she thought
she was going to throw up, but she fought the urge until it finally
passed.



She lay there, very still, listening as footsteps faded away.



Huntress lay there for nearly a full minute, catching her breath,
gagging on her own blood as it poured from her open cheek wound,
down into her mouth. She was still alive! For some insane reason he
had stopped.



She began to lift her head, just a bit, to see what was around her.
The attack had been so vicious and sudden; she hadn’t had time to
get her bearings.



Just as she began to rise up, she was suddenly jerked back by the
rope that bound her. Her head slammed back into the cement again,
and he was there… knife in his right hand.



The knife came down, but did not cut her. Instead, it sliced
through her outfit, methodically, his left hand pulling the cut
pieces away, until she was left wearing nothing.



Her eyes widened with horror and understanding; yet there was
nothing she could do. He was on top of her one second, and the next
he was tearing his way inside of her, violating her in the darkest
most despicable way he could. She stared at up at him, a mix of
anger and pain covering her face.



He grinned down at her like the jackal he had become.



Then, as he continued to brutalize her, his hand reached up and he
grabbed at her mask.



The dam broke inside of her. “NO!!! Please don’t. Please!”



He ripped it from her in one deft movement, and stared at the face
of Helena Bertinelli.



For Helena, the man known as The Squealer faded from sight.
Suddenly she was on the grounds of her father’s estate. She was
eight years old again, and she was looking for something as she
giggled like the little girl that she was.



She neared a large bush with reckless abandonment, and just as she
rounded it, he jumped out at here and she screamed in both fright
and pleasure.



“Tonio, you scared me,” she cried out, laughing.



Her older brother grabbed her by the waist, twirling her round and
round until both of them fell to the ground laughing.



“I love you, Tonio,” she whispered as they lay there gasping for
air and giggling.



Her brother turned his head to look at her, “I love you too, little
sister.”

 

 


Perhaps it is true, for many who suffer
a trauma so horrific that they cannot cope: When life is at its
worse, it is those special moments that keep them from going
completely over the edge. Or perhaps it’s where they go after they
have gone over it… completely.

 

 


The last of Vito Bertinelli’s guards
fell to the floor unconscious. Vigilante had made sure that all of
them had been taken out quietly and effectively. He put his
nunchucks away and once again took out his gun.



Like a mouse, he crossed to the room at the end of the corridor and
opened it up. He saw the crime boss sitting in a comfortable
leather chair, facing away from him, watching something on the
television. A closer look showed that it was news footage of the
death of Tommy Diroff.



As if a sixth sense had finally alerted him, Vito turned toward the
door and saw him standing there, gun pointed squarely at his
forehead.



“I knew you would find me. I don’t even know why I tried
hiding.”



Adrian took off the mask for the last time and dropped it to the
floor. “You took everything from me, and it’s taken me a long time,
but justice is finally served.”



“Helena,” was his only reply.



“Don’t,” Adrian whispered, his head beginning to pound. “This has
never been about her. This is about Anabel. This is about our
unborn child. This is about justice.”



“Then just do it, you motherfucker!” Vito snarled between clenched
teeth.



Adrian Chase’s jaw tightened and he brought his thumb up, heard the
cocking of his gun, and then heard another one being cocked. A
millisecond later, he felt the cold steel of a gun barrel pressed
to the back of his head.



“You do it,” said the raspy voice of Bernie, “and you’re a dead
man.”



Adrian’s eyes never left Vito’s when he spoke. “I died two years
ago.”



Adrian’s finger squeezed on the trigger…

 



To Be Concluded!



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



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!



	


New
Outsiders #14 (2007)
New Outsiders: Same Thing In Reverse.

PLEASE NOTE: THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

Sister vs. Sister

Black Canary vs. Black Canary

Secrets are revealed. A year-long plot is exposed. And two
Outsiders’ lives will begin to spiral out of control.



	


Justice
League #3 (2007)
Justice League: Mystery in Space, Part 1.

With the threat of destruction looming over the citizens of
Thanagar, Carter Hall's son has come looking for his long-lost
father. The Justice League stand ready to aid him, but will they be
able to help save his home planet?



	


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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