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Aquaman stood tall and
regal, holding his trident atop the giant humpback whale that had
surfaced from the depths of the Gulf of Mexico. His hair had grown
a bit longer, but his face was that of a man holding a deep-seated
contempt.



The water around him began to bubble and, with a sudden burst,
Atlanteans broke to the surface, their heads covered in helmets
that kept the water recycling so that they could survive above
water. They began to climb up the sides of the oil rig, weapons in
hand. The crews were screaming to take cover, to abandon their
posts.



“These atrocities that you air breathers have created are
destroying my waters and my kingdom. For too long have the land
walkers laid false claim to that which has never been theirs. Those
days are forever gone. I, and my people, will no longer sit by and
watch you destroy our world. This is just the beginning as we
reclaim what is rightfully ours. So proclaims the King of Atlantis,
the King of the Seven Seas!”



As the men on the rig bailed out, the rig itself began to collapse.
The Atlanteans and their underwater help toppled it as if it was
nothing more than papier-mâché.



“This warning is not just for the United States, but to all
nations, everywhere. We are taking back control of our
property. The oceans are ours; cross them, abuse them, at your own
peril!”

 

 


The television monitor clicked off and
President Lord turned to face Superman, Wonder Woman, and Hawkman.
They stared back at him, Clark and Diana a bit uncomfortably, but
Katar holding his head high.



“That was several hours ago. Since then Aquaman and his people have
been terrorizing ocean liners as well as offshore drilling sites.
We have intelligence reports coming in that he’s planning some kind
of attack on one of the major port cities: New York, Miami, or L.A.
seem to be the target areas. I need to know what the hell is going
on.”



Superman shook his head. “We have no idea, Mr. President… at least
not yet. We are still trying desperately to reach Aquaman, and,
once we do, I swear to you that we will get to the bottom of
this.”



“The situation has gone way past ‘getting to the bottom of it’.
This has become an international incident. Every nation is looking
at us… at me… to finish this. Aquaman has become an international
terrorist, and he must be brought in.”



“Mr. President,” Wonder Woman began, “this is our teammate we’re
talking about. We know that something is just not right with all of
this. We just need a chance to…”



“The Justice League gets one chance,” Lord snapped, interrupting
her. “One chance to bring him in! He will pay for his crimes
against humanity. Your people have twenty-four hours to bring him
in quietly, or else this government and its allies will strike with
everything we have, to bring down this terrorist organization… Is
that understood?”



Superman seemed to straighten up. “Yes, Mr. President.
Understood.”



“Good. Now I have one more question. Who the hell is this?” he
asked, pointing to Hawkman.



Hawkman raised his head up and looked directly into the eyes of the
President. “I am Katar Hol of the planet Thanagar. I am the last
true remaining Hawk-Knight, and I stand ready to aid in any way
that I can.”



President Lord glared at him for a moment, his face barely
concealing the contempt that was lurking just under the surface.
“Great. Twenty-four hours. Now get out of my office,” he said, as
he turned away from them without so much as a backward
glance.



Katar’s face revealed the anger in the insult that was just given
and he took a step forward, his fist balling up, but Superman and
Wonder Woman each grabbed an arm and shook their heads. They turned
him around and the three walked out of the office.



After the door was secured and Lord made sure he was alone, he went
to his desk and sat down.



“I assume you heard everything?”



The voice over the intercom came through clearly, “Of course. The
question is where their loyalties will lie.”



Lord sneered, “I think we both know the answer to that one. What do
you think of this new one?”



The familiar voice over the intercom gave a small, disgusted grunt.
“Just what this planet needs… another disgusting alien. Martians,
Kryptonians, and now Thangarians. The whole thing repulses
me.”



“They have twenty-four hours,” the President said, “then we act;
just as we planned.”



“As always, Mr. President, I am at your service,” came the reply of
the cold and calculating voice.

 

 


J’onn, we’ve got another situation
coming out of Coast City, came the thought of Ray Palmer, also
known as the Atom. Reports are coming in that a small army of
Atlanteans are rising from the sea and attacking a small fleet of
fishing boats. We’re going to need somebody to get there as quickly
as possible.



Already there, came the voice of Barry Allen, thanks to
the mental connection that the Martian Manhunter had established
with all of them. I should have these guys wrapped up in a few
minutes. It’s not a large contingency at all. Any word from the
others?



Atom’s thoughts came back, J’onn and Green Lantern are
finishing up the salvage operation in the Gulf. I just got word
from Wonder Woman, and she wants everyone to get back to the Hall
as soon as they can. They just left the White House. No word on
Batman.



Might I suggest, Flash, interrupted the Martian,
taking one of the Atlantean soldiers back to the headquarters
with you. Once there, perhaps I can determine exactly what is going
on.



Great idea, J’onn! Flash, do you think you can do that for
us?



“Sure, not a problem,” Barry replied from behind Ray.



Palmer jumped and swung around to see the scarlet speedster placing
the unconscious soldier down on a nearby table.



“Don’t do that,” Atom admonished with a bit of a grin. He still
couldn’t help but be in awe of these heroes that he fought
alongside of. “How did you get him unconscious without breaking his
breathing apparatus?”



Barry shrugged sheepishly. “A quick visit to the hospital in Coast
City and enough phenobarbital to knock out an elephant. I would
have been here sooner, but it took me a second to actually find a
chink in the armor that this guy was wearing.”



“What did you do with the others that were attacking?”



“Whipped up a quick tidal wave that probably dropped them somewhere
between California and Hawaii. Also had to do a couple of quick
repairs on two boats, but there were no major injuries, so we can
be thankful for that.”



“How long do you think he’ll be out?”



“Until I wake him,” came the gruff voice of the Dark Knight as he
appeared from the shadows.



Both of the other Leaguers jumped and turned around to find Batman
eyeing their prisoner.



“I swear I’m going to start tying bells around everyone’s necks,”
Atom said. “Any luck, Batman?”



He shook his head. “Ever since Aquaman’s first official appearance
to the world, and his first meeting with Superman, Arthur had sent
an Ambassador from Atlantis to New York as a sign of good faith
with NATO. The Ambassador hasn’t been seen for over two weeks, and
the office that was given to him at the United Nations building was
cleaned out completely. The last person to see him was the personal
assistant to the Ambassador of France; he says that the only thing
they really discussed was the Channel Tunnel between England and
France.”



“I don’t like the sound of that,” Barry said.



“Nor do I,” came the voice of Superman as he and his two companions
walked into the room.



“Arthur would never go so far as to decimate something that large,
with the possibility of hundreds of casualties.” This was not a
question that Barry asked, but a firm belief that he was
stating.



Diana sighed. “We don’t know what Arthur is capable of anymore. To
be honest, I’m not even sure we’re dealing with Arthur, and, if we
are, then something horrible has happened to him. I just cannot
imagine what would make him turn like this.”



“Perhaps he was not the ally that you believed him to be. On
Thanagar, one must always watch out for those who claim to be
friends, but are out for only themselves or their House. It was one
of the first rules that my mother taught me.”



“Aquaman is one of us,” Wonder Woman replied, feeling the muscles
in her neck tighten. She controlled her hands, forcing them not to
ball up into a fist. Katar Hol was new, and she had to remind
herself of that.



“However, Hawkman has a valid point,” Batman said.



Diana turned to him, this time the anger came forward. “How can you
say that!? Aquaman is a founding member and has been there for us
numerous times. If this really is Arthur, I refuse to believe that
he has suddenly turned against the human race.”



Batman stared back at her coldly. “And I’m saying that nothing is
impossible. I’ve seen very good men snap for large and small
reasons alike. I’ve seen men, with the best of intentions, turn
against their fellow man.”



Superman shook his head. “Not Arthur. From the moment I met him, I
knew he was one of us: a good man, with a belief in justice.”



“The first time you met him, you two beat the hell out of each
other,” Batman reminded him.



Before Clark could issue a retort, the door opened again and Green
Lantern and Martian Manhunter came in.



“Well, hopefully, we can find out soon enough,” Ray said, relieved
by the interruption. “Maybe, with J’onn’s help, we can figure out
exactly what is going on in that mind of Aquaman’s.”



“Have you been able to locate him at all?” Diana asked the
Martian.



He shook his head. “I am afraid not. It is as if his thoughts have
completely dropped off the face of the planet. Somehow he has found
a way to block me from even the most intense probes.”



“Then this guy is the only lead we have in helping our friend,”
Superman said, as he turned his attention back to the
soldier.



“…Or bringing him in for his crimes,” Batman stated.

 

 


The newsbreak happened at approximately
one thirty in the afternoon and, without much fanfare from the
various anchors, went right to the Oval Office of the White House,
where a very somber-looking President sat behind his desk.



“My fellow Americans, we have all witnessed, in the past few days,
the events that have been developing between the nations of this
world, and the underwater community that calls itself Atlantis. We
have heard the threats from their leader, the man known by all of
us as Aquaman. A meta-human who has self-proclaimed himself the
rightful King of all of this world’s major oceans. These constitute
nearly seventy-one percent of the Earth’s surface.



For the last several hours, I have been in close contact with the
leaders of over four dozen nations, many of them allies and
friends, some of them nations that we may not always see eye to eye
with, but they have all agreed that what we are facing is a crisis
of epic proportions. This, my fellow Americans, is nothing more
than an act of terrorism; one that threatens not only this country,
but the entire world. This country… this world… will not bow to
such threats.



Just about two years ago we faced a worldwide crisis and we came
through it with flying colors. Not only because of the help of the
meta-human community, but because of every living citizen on this
planet. We banded together, and together we faced the enemy. We
will do so again, if need be.



After speaking with the other leaders and with NATO, we have
reluctantly agreed to give the Justice League, those who claim to
be friends to this terrorist, twenty-four hours to bring him before
a World Council tribunal. I promise, to all of you, that this man
will be brought to justice. My only hope and prayer is that this
will come to a quick and peaceful solution. Good night, and God
bless America.”

 

 


King Faraday turned off the television
and leaned back in his chair. This was unexpected, but not
surprising; not after everything else that had been happening
lately.



On his desk at the DEO were three phones, and nobody knew for sure
what the third one was for. It was untraceable, and several within
the organization had tried. Faraday had only barely had time to
reflect on the President’s words, when that particular phone began
to ring.



He picked it up. “King,” was all he said. He listened for a few
minutes and nodded. “Agreed.” He swung his chair around so that he
was looking out of the window of his office. “It would be
unfortunate, but if things head south with this situation, we may
have to intercede, and if we do, we would run the risk of being
revealed sooner than we had planned. However, that is not our
concern; it’s the President’s call. All we can do is prepare and be
ready. The soldiers have been tested, they are ready to go. We just
await the order.” Another pause. “Again, I concur, but do not call
me here again. I will call you if and when the time comes.” He
turned in his chair and began to hang up the phone, which was when
he saw Chloe Sullivan standing in the doorway, a puzzled look on
her face.



“Umm…” was all she could say.



“None of your business, Sullivan,” Faraday said, cursing himself
for not locking the door when the phone rang, as he usually did. “I
suggest that you pretend you didn’t even hear any of that
conversation, and next time, knock on the damn door before you
barge in.”



The blonde DEO agent nodded, her face mixed with conflicting
emotions.



“What did you want?” Faraday asked, even more irritated.



“I brought you the tape that you wanted. The one on Hal
Jordon.”



“Good,” he said as he got up and took it from her, ushering her
back out of the door at the same time. “I’ll call you when I need
you.”



He shut the door behind him and cursed out loud. Of all the people
to overhear him, it had to be Agent Sullivan; the DEO’s own version
of a bloodhound. He tossed the tape down on the desk and began to
pace. It was coming, he could feel it; he always had a sense for
these kinds of things, and he knew that this was going to be big…
very big.

 

 


The League stood around the unconscious
prisoner, watching as their Martian friend continued to focus,
forcing his way deeper and deeper into the other’s mind.



“Would you stop that,” Hal whispered to Barry who, although he
seemed to be standing still, was actually a bit of a blur as he
shifted from foot to foot.



“Sorry, just a little anxious,” Barry replied.



J’onn slowly opened his eyes and looked around.



“Well?” Diana asked.



“As I feared, he knows nothing of why his king has declared war on
the surface dwellers. However, we must hurry, for Arthur has
ordered an attack in New York City, from the Hudson Bay side, and
he is planning to blow up the Channel Tunnel. These attacks are
imminent.”



They stood there in stunned silence for a second.



“We cannot just stand here; we must prepare for battle,” Hawkman
said, breaking the silence.



Wonder Woman nodded. “We split up. Superman, Green Lantern, and I
will handle the attack on the tunnel. Batman, Martian Manhunter,
Flash, and Hawkman will head to New York and try to fend off the
attack. Atom, stay on monitor duty, in case anything else pops up…
and all of you, if you see Arthur, seize him and bring him back
here. Is that understood?”



They nodded in agreement.



“Uh, what about this guy?” Atom asked. “It’s not like we have a
brig or anything to keep him in.”



“He’s coming with us,” Diana said, as she flung him over her
shoulder as they separated for their missions.

 

 


Okay, guys, I’m here. Flash’s
mental thought came into their minds. Any idea where this
attack is going to take place?



J’onn, who was carrying Batman, replied, I know it’s coming
from the Hudson River, but where exactly, I could not tell you. It
is unfortunate that we were not able to contact the Titans; they
could have been a big help at this point.



Batman nodded in agreement as he saw the world’s largest city rise
before him.



Contact, Barry exclaimed a bit too loudly. Except,
that this little army isn’t interested in New York, folks. It’s
heading towards Hoboken, New Jersey.



Makes sense, Batman responded. A lot of waste is
deposited from that side of the river as well as New York’s side.
Flash, there should be a Willingham Corporation chemical
manufacturing plant that sits right off the river in Hoboken. My
guess is that is where they are headed.



On it, Batman. There are about three dozen guys here, folks.
Wouldn’t mind a small hand if anyone has a free one.



Hawkman pulled out his mace and made a dive towards the army.



Katar, Batman called. These soldiers are innocents,
just following orders. Incapacitate them, but that is all. Be wary
of their breathing helmets; if you smash them, they will
suffocate.



Yes, I believe you have reminded me of this three times on our
short journey here.



Hawkman saw Flash as the Thanagarian picked up speed, heading
towards the middle of the army, his mace pulled back. He watched as
the flash of red began collecting weapons from the unaware
soldiers. His face turned grim in determination as he plowed
through the Atlanteans, striking them in the gut and chest, but
making sure not to connect with the helmets or breathing
apparatuses that they had strapped to their backs.



Laser fire was flying all around him, and he did all he could to
dodge the incoming beams as he continued to flail his way into the
middle of the army.



“He is as fearless as Green Lantern,” J’onn mused, as he lowered
himself and Batman down.



“There is very little as dangerous as a warrior who is out to prove
himself,” Batman said, as he leapt into the battle.



J’onn nodded, but said nothing as he turned invisible and made his
way towards the leading troops who were now in front of the
chemical plant. He watched as they took out some kind of grenades
and began to throw them towards the building. He fired beams from
his eyes, detonating them before they reached their destination.
The men turned around in confusion, not knowing where the blasts
had come from. By then, however, it was too late for them as Batman
was already hitting them with batarangs.



That’s the last of their weapons, guys. I say we send them back
to where they came from, Barry thought to the rest of
them.



I concur, J’onn said. Then he turned around to see fighter
jets heading their way. We have a new problem. I suppose we
must turn them over to the proper authorities.



Batman agreed. I just hope the other team has better luck
finding some answers.

 

 


The three of them cut through
the surface of the water with the precision of professional divers.
Although Wonder Woman was the only one who really needed a filter
mask and oxygen, they all wore the plastic masks in order to
communicate with each other.



“I think we’re too late,” Hal said, as he pointed to a large army
of Atlanteans who were already in the process of setting up
explosives on the outside of the tunnel.



“No, we’re not,” Superman replied as he shot through the water,
knocking through several soldiers and reaching the
explosives.



The others in the army began to fire at him, and although the shots
did not injure him, the concussive force of so many of them firing
at one time, did send him reeling back. Green Lantern’s ring burst
into emerald brilliance as he created a large wall, blocking the
rays from the Man of Steel. He then formed a large fishing net and
began to wrap the soldiers up in it.



“What do we do?” one cried out, as Wonder Woman fought her way
through over a dozen men. Down here they could breath, so she
didn’t have to hold back as she punched her way into the middle of
the troops.



“Let loose the explosives,” came a familiar voice.



They all turned in startled surprise as Aquaman stood there,
raising his trident over his head.



“Kal, the bombs!” Diana called out into her microphone.



She didn’t need to, though, as Superman was already grabbing the
bombs at lightning speed and throwing them as far away from the
tunnel as possible. They went off, harming no one.



“Destroy them!” Arthur shouted as he pointed to his one time
partner and friends.



Superman’s face grew angry. “This ends now!” he roared within his
mask.



Aquaman began to swim towards the Man of Steel with a speed like
none other seen at such depths of the ocean. Superman followed
suit, clenching his fists as he swam closer and closer to his
friend, picking up speed, all the while.



“Diana, what do we do?” Hal asked as he continued to fight the
Atlantean Army.



“Keep fighting, Hal, and pray to Hera that Clark can stop
this.”



Even through the army of underwater men that they fought, they
watched as the two titans moved ever closer, until they struck each
other with such force that the shock waves sent everyone in the
area flying around like bugs caught in a tornado.



“I don’t know what is wrong with you, Arthur, but this is going to
end, now,” Superman said as he struck his friend.



“You are too brainwashed into the ways of man to understand
anything,” Aquaman yelled back as he rolled with the punch and then
came back with one of his own.



Blow after blow, they struck each other, both locked into what
seemed like an eternal conflict, until finally Superman grabbed
Arthur by the neck and took off with him, going deeper and deeper
into the ocean depths.



“I don’t know what I have to do to get through to you, but I’ll
make sure that we are nowhere near anything that we can destroy.
You used to be a friend, Arthur. I can tell by your heartbeat that
it is you, really you, but what has happened?”



Arthur kept slamming his fists into Clark, even though it was to no
avail. Superman sent them both hurtling deeper and deeper into the
ocean, to the point where no human had ever been. The pressure
would have killed any normal human at that point, but the two
continued to battle on. The water around them grew darker and
colder, until they were both surrounded in a blackness that seemed
like swirling ink. Even Superman could feel the frigidness around
him. It was at that moment that Aquaman stopped his pummeling and
his body went limp.



Superman floated there for a second, detecting that his friend’s
heart was still beating, but not as fast. He was indeed
unconscious. He took the limp form and headed back to the
others.



The Atlantean Army lay defeated, as Green Lantern and Wonder Woman
watched the two of them appear.



“I’ve got him. Let the others know and tell them we’ll meet them
back at the Hall.”



They followed him out of the ocean and back towards Happy
Harbor.

 

 


Two hours later, the Justice League
stood around a now-conscious Aquaman who was watching the videos of
himself with shock and awe etched on his face.



“I did this?”



“You don’t remember anything?” Hal asked.



“No. One minute I was with Garth, scouting the outer edges of
Atlantis, for Black Manta, and then suddenly I was here. By
Neptune’s trident, what have I done?”



Diana and Clark walked into the meeting room, both looking more
than a little upset.



“We just got off the line with President Lord. He wants us to turn
Arthur in… now.”



The King of the Seas stood up, “As well he should, Diana. I have to
explain to him that I was not in control of myself. I must also pay
for my crimes.”



Superman nodded. “We figured you were going to say that.”



“Except you can’t go,” Batman said, as he came in from a side room.
“They’re not going to give you a trial. They want you, so that they
can shut you away, and use you for experiments.”



They all turned to him shocked. Atom was the first to speak. “What
are you talking about? How do you know this?”



“I don’t reveal my sources, at least not yet, but I know that they
will not be giving Arthur any kind of chance to explain himself.
They’re going to find a way to lock him up and use him for
experiments, like they are doing with other meta-humans. There’s a
lot more going on here than meets the eye, and if he turns himself
in, he’s as good as dead.”



“Are you one hundred percent sure?” Superman asked him.



“On my parent’s grave, I swear it,” Bruce said, somberly. “They’ve
already got some of Arthur’s people hidden away. I haven’t been
able to find out where yet, but from what I understand, they’re as
good as dead.”



“Then what do we do?” Barry asked in frustration. “If we don’t turn
him over, we’re going against our own government, but if we do,
then we’ve condemned him to a fate worse than death.”



“This is my choice, my friends,” Arthur said. “I must turn myself
in.”



“No,” Superman replied with a heavy sigh. “No, Arthur. You are a
member of the Justice League, and if we turn you over now, there
will be no justice. We’ve got to figure out exactly what happened
to you first, so that we can prove it to the people of the world.
Only then can we make sure you are given fair treatment.”



“Who’s going to tell President Lord?” Hal asked, looking around
with a touch of a smirk on his face. “Because this is going to go
over like a fart in church.”



“We’ll do it,” Wonder Woman said as she looked at Batman and
Superman. They nodded in agreement and headed back to the monitor
room.

 

 


One hour
later

“My fellow Americans, it is with a heavy heart that I come before
you today. As your President, I have, in the past, had to make many
difficult announcements, but none as difficult as this. Earlier
today, the terrorist known as Aquaman was captured by his
colleagues in the Justice League. They have, however, chosen to
ignore the concept of justice, which they have the audacity to tout
in their own self-proclaimed title, and will not surrender the man
who has caused so much destruction and injury.



This is not the first time that we have watched these so-called
heroes rise above the laws of man to do what they choose. I show
you now a film clip of the one called Green Lantern as he casually
uses his ring as a weapon for murder. He proclaimed that it was not
him, that it was a foe that had used his body against him. Now the
Justice League is claming the same thing with Aquaman. Let us not
forget the one called Vigilante who murdered a D.A. in cold blood
in Las Vegas, Nevada, not more than a month ago. This same man was
seen fighting some kind of robot with the heroes known as Green
Arrow and Batgirl. We now have proof that this robot is actually
working for this same group of outcasts that call themselves The
New Outsiders. The time for this nonsense has come to an end.



It is, therefore, my duty to call upon our nation’s own men and
women, as well as those meta-humans that do not hold themselves up
above the laws of man, to come together and bring in the Justice
League for crimes against this country; No, not just this country,
but this world. And may God have mercy on their souls. This is
indeed a dark day, when those with so much power have turned
against us so easily, but I swear to you, America, this country is
prepared, and we will not run, nor will we be cowered into
submission. We will hold onto our beliefs that have made this
nation mighty and we will see justice done. You can sleep well,
knowing that the men and women of our armed forces are here to
protect you. Goodnight and God bless America.”



The camera light turned off and everyone in the oval office quietly
left the room in stunned silence; everyone but Vice President Jeb
Stuart.



“Max, are you sure about this? We’ve always been able to trust
them. My God man, you’re talking about Superman, for pete’s
sake!”



The President smiled a slick and professional smile. “Jeb, trust
me. I’ll be speaking to Congress and I promise you that by the end,
we will all come to the same agreement, and we will have done the
right thing. You can see that this is the right thing to do, can’t
you?”



The Vice President looked into the Commander in Chief’s eyes for a
long moment and then nodded slowly. “Yes, Mr. President, this is
our only course of action.” Then without another word, he walked
quietly out of the room.



Maxwell Lord went to his desk. “This is the President. Release the
sleeper cells. I want the Justice League brought in before
tomorrow’s end.”



He then picked up another phone and dialed a number.

 

 



In a darkened meeting room, the phone rang, and the man the
President had spoken to earlier, picked it up. “Hello, Mr.
President. Yes, we saw it. I see. Well, it might help us if you
could tell us who the sleeper agents are? Of course, Mr. President,
but remember, we stand ready, and await your signal.”



The man hung up the phone and turned to the shadowed people
gathered around the table.



“It has begun…”

 

 


King Faraday hung up the phone at his
desk and turned off the television. He had wanted to be at home by
now, but he knew that wasn’t going to happen. There was a knock at
the

door and Agent Sullivan came barreling through.



“You son of a bitch! You used that tape against him! You knew that
the man who committed that crime wasn’t Hal Jordan, but you used it
anyway!”



Faraday rose from his chair. “That, Ms. Sullivan, was the one and
only time you will ever burst into my office and call me names. If
it happens again, I will make sure you are working for the merchant
marines by the end of the day. Now get the hell out of my
office and be ready… our country is going to need us.”



He watched a livid Chloe Sullivan leave the office, slamming the
door hard behind her, and sighed. He did like her, and he knew that
she was going to be angry, but he had a job to do, and so did
she.



He picked up the third phone and dialed a number. A female voice
answered and he spoke quickly and distinctly. “It has
begun…”

 

 


New York, Metropolis, Gotham City,
Keystone City, Star City, Las Vegas, Los Angeles, and every other
major city witnessed it all at once. Soldiers, dozens of them,
marching down the streets of their cities. They were dressed head
to toe in armor, their helmets covering their faces.



The national news informed the people of America not to be alarmed.
The soldiers were there for everyone’s protection. They were a
military regiment that had been created in case of this very
emergency.



In Gotham City, an old man and his wife watched them in horror as
they marched through the streets.



“It’s for our own safety,” the old woman said, clinging to her
husband.



The old man held his wife’s arm, his nostrils flaring. “That’s what
they told us in Berlin as well… remember.”

 

 


In the conference room of the Hall of
Justice, Barry Allen turned off the view screen and turned to his
comrades. “That didn’t go well at all.”



“We need to get out of here, now,” Batman barked. “We go
underground, and meet later at a different location. No one comes
back here. I’ll make sure this place is locked up as tight as the
Batcave. Nobody will be able to get in here, but we can’t risk
being here, either.”



They all nodded as they began to separate.



Katar Hol stood and watched them for a moment, and then turned to
his new friend that sat on his shoulder. “I am not sure what is
going on here.”



Ray Palmer swallowed hard. “The United States of America has just
declared war on the Justice League, my friend, and it’s time for us
to get the hell out of Dodge.”

 


To be continued in this
year’s mega Crisis crossover: The Justice League Vs.
America!



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



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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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?
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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!
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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?
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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...
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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.
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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
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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?



	


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?
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2).
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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
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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?
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2).
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Detective Comics: The Enemy of My Enemy.
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Detective Comics: Helpless



	


Detective
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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
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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?



	


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!
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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!
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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!
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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
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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!
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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!
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#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!
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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!
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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!
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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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