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TODAY


Booster Gold appeared from a flash of light in the icy tundra known
as the Arctic Circle.



“Rip Hunter is a jerk!!” He screamed.



Another flash of light ripped a hole in reality and Rip Hunter’s
smiling face poked his head through.



“I heard that.” He said and leaned back inside as yet another tear
in reality opened above Booster’s head. Booster barely had time to
charge the force field that permeated from his wrist bands, before
a giant Brontosaurus fell on his head.



A muffled “ouch” was all that could be heard with the cold wind
whipping around.



One more tear opened up and the dinosaur was gone. Booster heard
Rip Hunter laughing as it closed up.



He looked around trying to get his bearings and heard another
strange noise. It was strange, yet somehow familiar. A robotic
voice and beeping noises that were slowly getting louder and
louder; until Booster finally realized what he was hearing and
started running towards the sound.



“Skeets!!!” He shouted when he finally saw the source of the
noise.



“mIcHeAl…” The little gold robot was covered in ice and hardly
functioning.



“Skeets, I thought you were gone forever.”

 

 



ONE YEAR AGO

There was a silver cloud with a black lining, there was rain, there
was thunder and lightening, there were locusts. The Cleveland
Indians were on a winning streak and it was known that the end was
near.



Minions of the dark god Darkseid filled the skies over earth. In
every direction havoc ruled the streets. Death was in the air so
thick you could choke on it. Apokolips was in orbit and spilling
Parademons like a beehive that had been poked.



Powers, Inc. had some how gotten separated in the initial melee.
Blue Beetle, Booster Gold and Looker fought their way through the
hilly streets of San Francisco.

“There’s too many. Where are the others?” Ted said looking around
the chaos filled streets, as the three heroes battled a pack of
Parademons.



Booster fried two of them with his wristbands and moved close to
his team mates.

“It’s too late,” he shouted. “They all know what they need to
do.”



“You seem to know an awful lot about this Booster.” Looker said
firing psionic blasts at a parademon.



“I, ah…” Booster was taken off the spot by a blast that landed near
their feet.



“We need to get out of here and regroup.” Looker announced.



“Over there,” Ted said pointing at a convenience store with all the
windows blown out. “We can hide in there for a minute.”



The trio ran across the street and ducked into the store.



“What the hell is this?” Looker said to Ted. Booster was off
checking out the store while Looker and Ted had ducked behind the
counter.



“I don’t know. That is definitely a planet in our orbit; an alien
invasion, apparently. It’s like the end of the world out there.”
Ted responded wrapping gauze around a wound on his arm.



“It’s not the end.” Booster stated as matter-of-factly. He had just
joined the pair behind the counter, a Coke and Mars bar in his
hand.



“What in the hell are you doing?” Looker asked him.



“I’m having a snack. Relax I brought you guys one.” He said trying
to hand them both candy bars.



“You never answered me. Why do you know so much about this? What is
going on here?” Looker pressed him.



“Okay…okay. I can see the future.” Booster answered lying.



Looker reached up and slapped him.



“Oww, what was that?”



“What’s the matter, didn’t see it coming?”



“Fine, I’m from the future. We studied this invasion in my world
history class as a kid.”



Ted and Looker stared at him as though it was all coming together.
Everything they knew about Booster suddenly made sense.



“You knew this was gonna happen and you said nothing?” Ted asked
nearly screaming.

“Of course he didn’t, there’s no profit in it.” Looker said, giving
Booster a scorching look.



“Hey! That’s not cool. I didn’t say I paid attention in the damn
class. I had no idea. I forgot all about it until today.
But…”



“… But what, Booster?” Looker asked, still angry with him.



“I have an idea.” He said.



“Well, come on with it.” Ted said looking out the front of the
store at some parademons flying toward it.



“I need to get to a time machine.” Booster replied taking another
bite from his candy bar.



“Are you insane? You can’t change the past.” Looker replied.



“Wait…” Said Ted, “I know of a guy, but we’ll have to get to the
prison in central city.”



As Ted spoke the words, a blast hit the front of the store and
their break was over. They headed out to find a swarm of parademons
coming strait for them. Looker walked faster than the other two and
stood tall in front of the on-coming battalion of parademons. They
flew quickly, planning to swoop in and take the trio out in one
attack.



“Get down you two.” Looker said with a steely determination that
surprised her teammates. She looked toward the parademons waiting
for them to come closer. They descended at an unnatural velocity.
When they got within twenty feet of her Looker let out a blast of
psychic energy that leveled the entire group! They fell to the
ground only steps away from her feet. The helmet of one of the
parademons rolled to a stop between Looker’s feet.



She pulled of her gloves and picked it up. Touching the helmet she
closed her eyes. Images flooded her brain. A planet full of fire
and brimstone. A dark god standing before his minions as they
chanted his name. DARKSEID, DARKSEID, DARKSEID. An old woman
torturing people, who seemed to enjoy it. An entire army of hideous
creatures standing at attention. Planets falling one after the
other.



The images progress rapidly, fragments of scenes too horrible to
mention. All at once she dropped the helmet as she was pulled back
to her own reality.



“Looker? Looker?” It was Beetle and Booster trying to get her
attention.



“Let’s go.” She said to the stunned Booster and Beetle.



“Are we going to that prison?” Booster asked throwing down his
candy bar wrapper and wiping his mouth.



“Do you really think you can change this?” Looker asked him.



“No, but I can get all kinds of info on the aliens. His name is
Dark…dark, something.”



“Are you trying to say Dart Vader?” Ted asked giving Booster a
funny look.



“Umm…no, I can’t remember his name. It’s not important.”



“It’s Darkseid,” Said Looker.



At that moment another loud boom drowned out all the other noise
around them. They looked to their west and saw it.



“Oh. My. God.” Looker said.



Off in the distance they could see Powers Towers. A large metal
object fell from the sky crashing strait through the roof of the
Tower.



Powers Towers was no more.



“Aw, come on!” Booster exclaimed kicking at the ground. “All my
stuff was in there. Do you know how many DVDs I had up
there?!”



“Let’s go.” Looker said concentrating on her teleporting
powers.



The city faded from around them and seconds later they were in
Central City, right next to the prison.



The scene in Central City was no different than the rest of the
planet; a red and black sky, a new planet in earth’s orbit causing
natural disasters all over.



“This way,” Ted said and started for the prison.

 

 



TODAY

“Ted it’s been a year. So, much has happened. We all want Booster
to be alive, but the clean up is basically done, life has gone back
to almost normal. The League hasn’t found any survivors in two
months. Steel is rebuilding the tower. Maybe it’s time to give up
and move on.” Looker spoke the words softly, but Ted could sense
her frustration.



“I know, I just…I don’t believe he’s dead. I have this funny
feeling. I’m telling you, he’s alive. I have to find Chronos. I
know he has something to do with it.” Ted spoke with conviction. He
was sure of himself, maybe more than ever before.



“Okay, if I help you, will you please move on when this is over?”
Looker finally asked giving in.



“Yeah, I can do that.” Ted answered slowly.

 

 



ONE YEAR AGO

Inside the prison, the natives were a little more than restless. A
full scale riot had started when they saw the news during their
television time.



“The end is near!!” One inmate screamed as the common area filled
with violence.

A large inmate picked up the television and it came unplugged from
the wall. As the power on it went out, the face of Batman faded to
black on the screen. He threw it and it hit another prisoner in the
face. Guards launched tear gas canisters into the common rooms and
the gas slowly filled the air, mostly to no avail. The prisoners
were worked into such a frenzy that had it not been for Looker
being the first woman they had seen in years they barely would have
noticed the heroes sneaking through the crowd. The prisoners fell
silent for a brief second then started beating on the psychic
bubble Looker had put around the trio.



A chorus of “Hey, baby!” rang through out the walls of the
prison.



“Yuck,” Said Looker looking at one of the prisoners doing his own
version of show and tell.



“Okay, yeah. I didn’t need that.” Beetle said looking away as
quickly as possible.

The guards were all running for their lives at this point and the
heroes finally made their way to the cell they were looking
for.



David Clinton had locked himself in his cell when the riot began.
Booster blasted the hinges off the doors with his wrist blasters.
The iron cell door hit the ground and Looker picked it up via
telekinesis, placing it back on the cell once they were
inside.



David Clinton, the man also known as Chronos, stood up and stared
at Blue Beetle.

“Look who it is.” He said flashing an evil grin.



“Shut up.” Ted said. “We need a time machine and we’re in a
hurry.”



“You think you’re going to change all this, do you?” Clinton said
still smiling. “Your super buddies in the Linear Men won’t like
that too much.”



“Just tell us where your machine is.” Looker said, slowly choking
him with a psychic grip.



“Okay.” He said, as his face turned red and he started to cough.
“But you have to take me.”



“Fine.” Looker said much to the chagrin of Beetle.



Looker closed her eyes again and teleported them outside to a
nearby city street.



David Clinton spoke first, “I think Ted should remember where it
is.”



“Dude, he knows your secret identity? Burn!” Booster said.



“Shut up, Booster.” Ted replied.



“Seriously, why would you tell your arch nemesis your secret?”
Booster asked, puzzled.



“I didn’t TELL him you idiot. Anyways, I said to shut up.” Ted
responded.



The four walked the six blocks to the old church, where Ted had
battled Chronos all those months ago.



“Here, in the basement.” Clinton said looking at the
building.



The four headed up the steps and into the building. In the basement
David Clinton pulled a lever on a wall and it opened up, revealing
several versions of the Chronos suit. He picked up four belts off
the table inside the wall and handed them out to the heroes. He put
one of his own on.



“No. No way. He’s not coming to the future with us.” Ted
protested.



“What do we do, leave him here?” Looker asked.



“Yeah, we leave him here.” Ted answered giving David his mean
face.



Booster had been unusually quite the whole time. Finally he spoke
up. “Um… I think you all should stay. I need to do this by myself.”
He said with more conviction than his teammates had ever heard from
him.



Ted looked at him, puzzled for a moment, and then said, “Yeah,
okay.”



Looker spoke next, “What!? You’re going to let him go alone?”



“We have to. What if he gets lost in time or something? We have to
stay behind and protect the city. We’ve no idea if any of the
others are even alive.”



“I can’t believe we are leaving Booster Gold to his own devices in
the future… fine.”



“I’ll be back.” Booster said emphasizing his words to show he was
serious. He pressed the button on the chrono belt and
disappeared.



“Godspeed, Michael.” said Beetle.



Ted looked around for a second as though something was amiss.
“Damn!!” He exclaimed.



He looked at the wall that Clinton had revealed and a Chronos suit
was missing, along with Chronos.



“It doesn’t matter right now” Looker said, “we have to get back
home maybe we can find the others.”



“Right,” Said Ted.



Looker teleported the two back to San Francisco. The city was even
worse than when they had left it. Parademons stalked he streets by
the hundreds, maybe the thousands.



“It’s like the end of the world out here.” Looker said.

Beetle was busily looking at the internal monitor inside his
goggles. “It’s the same everywhere. Tokyo, Bangladesh, Gotham,
Metropolis…”



As the two took in the damage and weighed their options another
pack of parademons came charging at them. Looker threw up a wall of
psychic energy but could only hold them off for a few seconds.
Beetle re-aimed his Beetle Gun and started firing it off. The
parademons momentarily dazed and stunned by the voltages slowed
enough to allow the pair to go on the offense.



Blue Beetle threw a vicious right hook, connecting to the face of a
parademon and knocking him out. Looker steadily fired off psionic
blasts, leveling several foes.

As the pair fought on Blue Beetle noticed a gas station next to
them.



“This isn’t working.” Looker said between blasts.



“Over here, I have an idea,” Said Blue Beetle.

The two charged through the parademon and to the gas pumps.



“Direct it.” Beetle said as he lifted a gas nozzle.



He squeezed the handle and the gas sprayed out. Looker formed a
wall of psychic energy funneling the gas toward the coming enemy.
Blue Beetle once again aimed his BB gun and fired into the stream
of gasoline, igniting it into flames. The parademons were ablaze in
seconds.



“Run!” Ted shouted and he and Looker both ran away from the blazing
gas pumps.



Several seconds later an explosion rocked the hilly street, taking
down many of their opponents. The two heroes rounded a corner and
looked out over a large hill and down into a sprawling landscape of
sub divisions. The cookie cutter homes half ablaze and abandoned
cars filled the streets and cul-de-sacs. A line of too many
parademons to count marched through the residential blocks. The two
ducked behind a nearby retaining wall and sat quietly for several
seconds. Overwhelmed by the situation neither of them could speak.
Ted pulled off his mask and looked over to Looker. She removed hers
and stared back at him. Not a word was spoken, but they both knew
what was coming. Looker grabbed Ted by the back of the head and
kissed him deeper than he had ever been kissed before. He grabbed
her back, and the two shared a long kiss, before getting up and
running head long into the battle.

 

 



TIMESTREAM

Booster Gold entered the all encompassing, colorful time-stream.
His thoughts burdened with his knowledge of the past and future.
The chrono belt on his waist started clicking and everything
started to slow down around him.



“I must be close.” He said to himself.



“You may not pass through here Michael Carter.” A voice came from
behind and a floating control tower appeared as he turned
around.



“What? Who are you?”



“We’re the Linear Men, and you are no longer allowed here.” Said
the one known as Rip Hunter.



“Says who?”



“We do.” Rip replied.



“You don’t understand, people are dying! I have to go back so I can
change it. I have to. Have to fix things…” Booster replied
weakly.



“That is exactly why you are not allowed to be here, fuzzy.” Rip
answered.



“I…fuzzy? Look, I’m a superhero. Aren’t there like special laws or
something? Something that maybe gives us a free pass in the
time-stream? What if I flew around the Earth—” Booster tried
desperately.



“No there are not. Even if there were, you wouldn’t be covered. You
sir, are no Super hero.”



“Now wait a minute, how come I have this sweet gear if I’m not a
super hero?” Booster asked.



“Easy. You stole it. We know all about you Michael.” Rip answered
as matter-of-factly.



“I don’t know what you’re talking about.” Booster shot back
smugly.



“Don’t try to argue with us, we have a whole file on you. We had to
move Booster Golden into another draw because of it. You are banned
from time travel. You will not go back to the future, now or ever.”
Rip replied.



“Banned?! What? Who do you think you are… the time police?” Booster
shot back, his anger rising.



“Well …yes we are.” Rip answered annoyed with Booster’s
sarcasm.



“Oh.” replied Booster.



“Here,” Rip said pulling out a manila folder from a tear in time,
“Michael John Carter. Former football star and small time crook.
You left your time period using stolen tech, and wearing a stolen
suit giving you super powers.”



“Um… yeah, about that I didn’t really—”



Rip looked at Booster as he calmly interrupted him. “Oh, that’s
right. You weren’t alone when you came through time before, either.
You stole something else; two something’s. A robot and a… woman.”
Rip was looking at Boosters file the whole time. Booster looked
down at the ground, like a kid in the principal’s office. “My God,
you are definitely banned. Besides, you can’t change anything that
has happened now. The invasion is set in stone, you cannot change
it. From the ashes of that battle a team will rise. They are to be
known as the greatest team of all time. AND you no longer exist in
your time. On top of that the being that came through with you no
longer exists in your time line either.”



Booster looked up at the Linear Man a confused look on his
face.



“No longer exists, what does that even mean?”



“It means you no longer exist, I’m not sure you understand what you
have done here. You robbed three generations from the only super
hero they had. You are banned from the time stream. I should just
erase you from time right now, for what you’ve done, but… no. We
don’t kill, even those who commit time crimes like you yourself
have… You are the worst, Michael. So a different punishment I
required. We’re going to take something from you…”



“What?!”



“A year.”



“What?! You’re gonna take a whole year away from me? What about the
invasion, can’t I at least help?” Booster replied.



“You have no role to play in it. You were not involved in it before
you went back and you will not be after.” Rip motions with his hand
and Booster vanishes from the time stream once more, leaving the
Linear Men alone in the void of time. “It’s a shame he has to go
through all this.”



“Hmm?”



“He’ll come through in the end.”



Rip watched Booster on one of the many monitors that filled the
control tower. He smiled lightly, considering the future ahead of
Booster Gold. Then he heard Booster say something.



“Rip Hunter is a jerk!!!”



Did he just call me… oh, he’s getting a dinosaur.



Once Rip had had his fun with Booster, he returned the pour
dinosaur to its own time.

 

 



TODAY

“What’s this?” Looker asked Ted holding up a small device.



“Batman sent it over. I’ve been helping him with tech, so he’s
helped a little with this Booster thing. That is Apokoliptian tech;
he said it may help me find Booster. I have been trying to find a
way to track him through the technology in his suit. His suit being
from the future though makes it kind of hard to figure out what I’m
tracking. But Steel sent over something that just might help. If it
doesn’t work to track Booster it will work to track Chronos.”



“You’re really sure Chronos has something to do with Michael never
returning?” Looker asked.



“I think.” Ted said not so sure of himself. “I mean he disappeared
that same day, they both had time travel capability. I just wish I
knew how to find the Linear Men.”



Blue Beetle plugged in the Apokoliptian device and it started
pinging and beeping. The internal monitor on his goggles showed a
GPS map of the Arctic Circle. The closer it zoomed in the better he
could see it, Booster Gold and Skeets. Ted smiled.



“Maybe it’s not Chronos’ fault.” He said.



“What is it? What do you see?” Looker asked.



“Do you have anything to wear in the snow?”

 

 



ONE YEAR AGO

Looker continuously blasted psychic energy at the enemy. One by one
the hordes of Parademons fell. Blue Beetle, sans mask, was doing
his own damage; rigging bombs out of everything he could find. The
suburban homes on the streets they were fighting through were full
of things he could use to improvise bombs. Household cleaners, car
batteries, lawn mowers, he used piece after piece of anything he
could find. How long they battled, how long he created the weapons,
they did not know. From time to time they managed to receive news
from other parts of the world. Superman had been captured and
rescued. The Martian Manhunter had returned after years of not
being heard from. News came of the deaths of some heroes. The elder
Flash had given his life to save his city. Captain Marvel met his
fate at the hands of DARKSEID himself. Every time the momentum had
turned in the earth’s favor, bad news would strike again. Blue
Beetle and Looker were now leading a small group of regular people
in a fight to take back their small section of town. Just as they
were about to strike the winning blow something happened. Something
changed in reality. Then nothing. They remembered nothing.



They came to and looked to the sky. Apokolips was still hanging in
their orbit, but something was happening up there. They couldn’t
see it from the ground, but there was a change in the wind.
Explosions and loud crashing noises filled the air. Only this time
it was coming from Apokolips.The enemy was withdrawing. Hordes and
hordes of alien combatants flew away toward the dark planet.



“Did we win?” Blue Beetle asked puzzled.



“I don’t know.” Looker answered.



Ted and Looker watched the enemy ships fly back toward their
planet. On one of the bigger ones Ted could swear he saw the
outline of a bat symbol.



“I think we are winning.” Ted said smiling.



The people all around them began to cheer and yell. They fought the
remaining aliens with a renewed vigor. It was time, time to take
back their planet.

 

 



TODAY

Booster used his wrist bands to melt the ice away from
Skeets.

“I can’t believe you are here little buddy.” Booster said with a
big Grin. “You can tell me how to get back to San Fran. Of course I
don’t know why I’m going back there.



“Everybody’s gonna hate me now. Towers destroyed, along with my
kick ass DVD collection and all my other awesome stuff.”



“POWERS, INC. IS REASSEMBLING. YOUR TOWER WILL BE
REBUILT><><YOU ARE ON THE NEW TEAM.” Skeets said then
continued, “HISTORICAL RECORDS SHOW THAT MOST TEAM MEMBERS WILL
RETURN. POWERS, INC. WILL BE AS SUCC—”



Booster cut him off, “Whoa, whoa wait a minute. Most members? I
…you know what? Don’t tell me anymore, right now. How do we get out
of here?”



“TWO OF YOUR FORMER TEAMMATES ARE SEARCHING FOR YOU AS WE SPEAK.
THEY WILL<><><><FIND YOU IN EXACTLY ONE
HOUR.”



“Great. So, we can just chill here and wait then.”

 



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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