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Chapter 1: “Look to the
Sky”



Sunny day, low humidity, and a mild breeze, made for the perfect
day in Central Park. As Dick and Kory made their way through the
park, passing the many people spending their Saturday afternoon in
the fresh air, they clasped hands. It had been too long since they
had had any time for themselves, and it was well deserved.



So much had happened to the team lately that they hadn’t had a
chance to be alone in a long time. Dick couldn’t help but smile at
the golden princess as she raised her head up toward the warm sun
and smiled to herself. Her smile was infectious, and he had to
admit that it made her even more beautiful, if that was humanly
possible.



They found a nice spot to lay their blanket down and Dick sat the
picnic basket down. He was watching the baseball game that was
being played on one of the many diamonds that surrounded them. He
squinted to see what the names on the jerseys said. He thought one
said Marvel something and the other one was a couple of initials,
D… something, but he couldn’t make it out.



He turned back to Kory who had been watching him with those large
green eyes of hers. Sometimes he felt like he could fall right into
them and get lost forever. She turned away, slightly embarrassed
about being caught, but he just chuckled and pulled out two tiny
champagne bottles that he had picked up.



“Aren’t open intoxicants illegal?” she asked him with a subtle
tease in her voice.



“Yeah, but it’s Central Park; head east a little further into some
of the more wooded area and you’d be surprised what the kids are
laying around doing.”



Her eyes flashed mischievously. “Oh? Like what?”



Dick blushed. “Never mind. How about we pull out these sandwiches
that I made and have ourselves a good old fashioned picnic?”



They sat close, very little conversation between them. It was a
perfect afternoon, a perfect day. As they sat there feasting on the
lunch that had been prepared by Dick, who was thankful that he had
picked up so many tips from Alfred, the sky began to cloud over. It
grew dark fast, but the two of them were so intent in their moment
that it took them a second to realize the darkness that had grown
around them. It wasn’t until they began to hear the shrieks from
others in the park that they looked around to see a mob of people
looking into the sky as they were running away.



They looked up to see a huge spaceship hovering above them.



“X’Hal, no!” Kory exclaimed as she jumped up.



“Kory, what is it? What’s going on?” Dick shouted over the
screaming crowd.



There was a blur of yellow that circled around them once. “Looks
like your basic alien invasion,” Kid Flash said as he stopped
suddenly. “The rest of the Titans are on their way.”



“They will not take me back,” Starfire was mumbling as she backed
up, her eyes wide in terror. “I will die before they take me
back.”



“Who?” Dick asked as he grabbed her shoulders. “Kory, who are
they?”

 

 



Aboard the alien spacecraft, several rather large green
humanoids began to gather their weapons as they formed their
squadrons.



The female voice spoke harshly, “Retrieve her quickly and destroy
anything or anybody that gets in your way. Intelligence reports
have informed me that she has aligned herself with others that have
powers. Wipe them out. She doesn’t deserve friends for what she has
done to me, to our family.”



“Yes, Princess Komand’r,” the Gordanian whispered in a voice that
was nearly hissing as he bowed low.



“Do not let me down, we do this for the Citadel,” she reminded him
with arrogance and turned away, her long red hair flowing after
her.



She gazed upon the archaic world below her with contempt. It was so
typical of her sister to hide among such backward, unintelligent
creatures. The thought of her sister made her blood boil. She had
destroyed everything! Their parents were now slaves, and their home
was no longer theirs, all because of the selfishness of her sister;
who neither deserved the title of Princess, nor the throne of
Tamaran, when it was once again back in the hands of its own
people.



She gazed at the monitor and watched as the Gordanian troops began
to teleport down to the mudball that they were now hovering
over.



“Oh my dear sister,” Komand’r said, a cruel smile forming on her
lips. “It has been way too long.”

 

 


The first wave of Gordanian warriors
materialized on the grass in the park, weapons drawn, and charging
the three startled Titans in front of them.



“Those are the aliens that Gar was telling us about, aren’t they?”
Nightwing asked Starfire as he watched them approach; his hand
already going for his sticks.



“They are Gordanian fighters, and they’ve come to take me back to
the Citadel, or the Psions; either way, I will not go
back!”



Dick heard it in her voice; saw it in her eyes as she took to the
sky. Her demeanor had changed dramatically on the turn of a dime.
Her emerald eyes had started blazing in something more than just
anger. It was something else entirely, something very close to
rage.



“Starfire, wait,” he called after her, but she was already taking
off towards the aliens, of which there seemed to be at least
thirty, if not more.



“Let’s go,” Nightwing sighed. “Take out as many as you can and
let’s try to keep this contained until the others have
arrived.”



A green pterodactyl flew down at that moment, followed closely by
Wonder Girl, who was carrying Cyborg; behind them a dark cloud of
smoke appeared and as the gentle breeze wisped it away, Raven stood
quietly.



“You called, oh fearless leader?” Beast Boy said as he altered his
shape back to normal.



“What’s Kory doing?” Donna asked as she watched her friend hurtling
into the alien warriors.



Gar turned and looked at the Gordanian’s who had begun to fire
their weapons at the warrior princess. “Oh, #@%*! Those are the
same things that were chasing Starfire when we first met.”



“Watch the language, we’re not in Vegas,” Dick snapped. “Raven, you
and Kid Flash get the rest of the people in this park away from
here as quick as you can and then get back here. Cyborg, Beast Boy
and I will see what we can do about stopping them. Wonder Girl, I
need you to go after Starfire, try to calm her down. She’s
terrified and not in her right mind. Someone needs to get through
to her.”



Donna nodded without saying a word and took off into sky, chasing
after her friend. Raven vanished from her spot, only to reappear a
few yards away where several children were playing. She enveloped
them in her cloak and vanished again. Kid Flash shot off in one
direction, grabbing ball players and running them out of the park
and onto Central Park West and West 65th street before
they knew they were even being moved.



As the two Titans continued the evacuation, Dick, Gar, and Vic
began their frontal assault on the Gordanians. Starfire was already
throwing energy blasts at them as she passed by, but it was
apparent that they were not her main goal, the ship was.



Gar morphed into a rhino as he charged into the army, stampeding
over several of them on his first run through. “Sorry, just passing
by,” he remarked.



Nightwing leapt into the air and landed on top of one of the green
monsters, striking him in the back with his sticks as he kept his
mid-air momentum going and dodged some kind of energy blast from
another green-skinned monster and smashed him in the face.



Cyborg was using a much wider approach as he fired his sonic
blaster into a group of them. It caused four of them to fall to the
ground simultaneously. He went to fire again but was struck from
behind by one of the energy weapons that were being fired by the
aliens. He let out a cry as he fell forward and dropped to his
knees. He saw them begin to swarm around him, too dazed to do
anything, when he heard a noise; a sound that seemed way out of
place; the sound of a horse.



Three of the Gordanians were flung backward as they were struck by
the green hooves. Vic looked up and swore the horse was
grinning.



“Hop on, Kemo Sabe,” the horse said.



“Gar?”



“Gar, Mr. Ed, call me what you want; just get on board before they
overwhelm us!”



“You are the strangest dude I have ever met,” Vic said as he jumped
on the back of the horse.



“Me? You’re the one using the word dude,” Beast Boy replied as he
took off, trampling several of the aliens, while Cyborg held on
with one arm and fired concussion blasts with the other.



They rode out of the middle of the fray as Wally appeared, swiping
the laser rifles out of several of the Gordanians’ hands. He
stopped short when he saw the two of them.



“Not one word,” Cyborg said as he jumped off the horse.



“Actually, I have several words, but I’m just not sure which ones
to use first,” the young speedster replied with a smirk on his
face.



“A little help over here,” Nightwing shouted as he cartwheeled and
leapt between laser blasts.



“Titans together?” Gar asked.



Kid Flash grinned. “Always!”

 

 


By the time Wonder Girl had reached her
friend, Kory had already made it to the bottom hull of the ship and
was firing her bolts at it, trying desperately to cut into its
insides.



“Kory, stop!” Donna called out as she reached the Princess. “What
are you doing?”



“I’m doing what I have to do,” Starfire snarled with a ferocity in
her voice that Donna had never heard before. There was a wild look
around her eyes, a look that nearly bordered on madness.



“Starfire, please, tell me what’s going on. Let me help you.”



“I will not let them hurt me or my friends, and I will not let them
take me back. Princess Koriand’r will be a slave to no one, not
ever again.”



Donna realized in that second that even after all this time
together, they really didn’t know a lot about their teammate from
so far away. She rarely shared much of her past, opting to speak of
the now and the future. It was obvious, though, that her past was
now catching up with her.



“Who, Kory? Who’s trying to take you?”



Starfire’s bolts were beginning to weaken the shield around the
ship as she spoke, “The Gordanians, they have come to take me back…
either for themselves or to take me back to the Psions, but I won’t
go back. I won’t be tortured and experimented on again. I will die
a warrior, like you; like the great Warriors of Okaara taught me.
Like a true Tamaranean!”



“Okay, fine, Kory, but let’s do this together. We’re all here for
you. We’re your friends, your family. Let us help you,” Donna
exclaimed but she was hovering back a bit from the wild blasts that
Starfire was still pummeling the ship with.



“NO!!!” she screamed, losing control by the second. “This is my
fight, my battle. It’s me they want!”



Wonder Girl didn’t see it until it was too late. Several laser
cannons had quietly slid out of the ship from behind them and fired
yellow bolts of energy, striking Donna Troy in the back. She
screamed out in pain as she blacked out and plummeted back to
Earth.



“Donna!” Kory screamed; seeing her best friend hurtling toward the
ground had snapped her out of her rage and she turned from her foe
and pushed her speed for all it was worth, desperately trying to
reach her before she struck the ground. The others were all busy
fighting the Gordanians; they hadn’t seen what had happened. She
was the only one who could stop Donna’s descent.



Faster and faster she pushed herself, reaching out and just barely
grabbing one of Wonder Girl’s ankles just before she hit the
ground, Donna’s hair just brushing the grass as she was lifted back
up into the air.

 

 


“Now?” one of the Gordanians asked as
they watched the melee from the view screen.



Komand’r smiled. “Now.”



The green scaled creature pressed a button and they watched as a
large metal object dropped from the bottom of their ship, hitting
the ground right in the middle of their own men, as well as the
Titans, and suddenly there was an explosion. Both sides were flung
around like rag dolls.



Komand’r watched with satisfaction as she saw that nobody was
getting up from the blast. “Retrieve my sister, and bring her to
me… and if any of her companions are alive, bring them as well.
They may be useful.”

 







Chapter 2: “Friends and
Family”



Wally West was the first to awaken, his headache the size of
Manhattan. He looked around to find himself locked in some kind of
dingy room; nothing but two cots and some kind of odd-looking
chair. His head was groggy and he felt unusual, different, but he
couldn’t place what it was.



He slowly stood up and the room started to spin; falling to his
knees he saw that he was not alone. Lying on the floor next to him
was Nightwing. He crawled over to the Titans leader, checking for a
pulse. Relieved to find one, he examined him; no outward signs of
trauma, but Dick’s costume was in tatters as much as his was.



Sitting down to get his bearings, he gently shook Nightwing, hoping
to wake him. There was a concern about concussion, something that
he, himself, wondered if he might have. There was still ringing in
his ears, and the headache was getting worse.



Finally he saw Dick start to stir, the young man’s arms coming up
to his head. He was mumbling something.



“Nightwing, it’s Kid Flash. Can you hear me?”



“Barbara?” Dick whispered, his eyes still closed, but a small smile
forming on the edges of his lips.



Wally sat back in a bit of a stunned silence. Dick had told him
what had happened a few months ago between him and Batgirl, but
hadn’t mentioned it since; obviously it was still very much on his
mind.



“Ummm… no, but I can see where the red hair might confuse you,”
Wally replied uncertainly. “Nightwing, you need to wake up.”



Suddenly the young man’s eyes flew open and he jerked himself
forward, letting out an audible gasp as he grabbed his head again.
It was obvious that he, too, was feeling the effects of the
blast.



“What happened?” Nightwing asked, looking around. “Kid Flash, where
are we?”



“No idea, boss man, but wherever it is, I don’t think it’s
good.”



Nightwing slowly climbed to his feet, swaying a bit, and Wally
followed him up, this time not feeling as weak as the first
try.



“Have you tried getting out of here? Using your powers to vibrate
through the walls?”



“Not yet, I’m still trying to get my bearings.” Wally walked over
to the metal wall and touched it gingerly. He took a deep breath,
trying to focus past the splitting headache, and nothing happened.
He tried again, but his hand remained solid, his powers were
gone!



He turned to Nightwing. “I think we’ve got a problem.”

 

 



“The inhibitor fields are working perfectly, Princess,” the
Gordanian said as he monitored the room where they were housing the
two Titans. “The speedster’s powers seem to have been nullified. I
believe the other one does not have any unnatural abilities.”



“What about the others?”



The camera switched to show Wonder Girl and Beast Boy in another
cell, both awake, and both discussing the same situation, then the
screen switched again to show Cyborg lying on a sterile metal
table, strapped down, still unconscious.



“This one intrigues me,” the Tamaranean said. “He is a hybrid of
some sort. We shall take him with us and give him to the Citadel;
they will find him most interesting. Now… the others?”



“The only one left is Princess Koriand’r, who is in her own cell,
as you commanded. There was a seventh member, but she was the
closest to the blast and we believe she was vaporized with a dozen
of our men.”



“Pity,” Komand’r said with no trace of remorse in her voice. “Well,
I suppose it’s time to visit my sister. It has been so long, and
I’m sure she will be pleasantly surprised to see me.”

 

 


The alien ship was still hovering over
Central Park, but police, fire, and rescue had arrived to begin
cleaning up the mess. As she gazed from behind the trees, she saw a
dark van pull up, and several people get out. Obviously they were
with some sort of special organization, government by the looks of
it, but she did not recognize their costumes.



Raven watched intently as the team began to flash their credentials
and the authorities moved away to give them room. As they were
examining the blast sight, one of them turned, looking around, and
then looking up at the ship. It was then that she caught a good
look at his face. Raven let out a small gasp as she watched Roy
Harper giving orders to the other men.



She needed him; she needed to get his attention. She was about to
send out her soul-self to do just that when she felt herself struck
in the back by some kind of small energy blast. She screamed out in
pain, cursing herself for not sensing the presence that had come up
behind her. She swung around, but found no one there, and yet, she
felt them. It was a fear, mixed with uncertainty. This person was
not hostile - she felt that - just misunderstanding of the
situation.



“I mean you no harm,” Raven called out towards the wooded area. “I
am Raven, of the Teen Titans. Please, show yourself.”



There was a long pause as the only sounds audible were those of the
authorities several yards away, then suddenly a shape began to grow
right before the young woman’s eyes. Seconds later, she stood face
to face with a young African American woman who was obviously
dressed in some sort of bee costume.



“I’m… I’m so… sorry,” She said hesitantly. “I thought you belonged
with that,” she said, gesturing towards the spacecraft. “I didn’t
recognize you.”



“It is understandable. What is your name?”



“I’m called Bumblebee,” she replied, puffing herself up just a bit.
“We’re kind of new at this.”



“We?”



From the bushes a young blond-haired man stepped out. He wore some
kind of green costume, but no mask. Raven sensed in him trepidation
and excitement; underneath that she sensed a small amount of raw
fear, and she also knew that it was due to the spaceship. It scared
him in more than just a normal sense.



“Yeah, we,” he said to her question. “Name’s Cody, but my friend
here calls me Risk.”



“Why were you hiding?” Raven asked.



“We arrived just in time to see those green alien things take your
friends up to the ship. We were just discussing what to do when you
popped up, so Risk hid while I shrunk down to prepare for an
attack. Again, I’m really sorry.”



“It is of no concern; there was no serious harm done. You say that
you can shrink?” The one called Bumblebee nodded silently. “Perhaps
you can do me a favor, then. You see

that red-haired gentleman over there with the red costume and the
bow. Can you discreetly bring him over here for me? Whisper in his
ear; all you have to do is tell him that Raven requests his
presence and then tell him ‘code indigo’”



Bumblebee nodded again. “Sure, anything to help the Titans.”



She immediately shrunk back down and both Raven and Risk watched
her fly off. They looked on as Roy Harper, who had been talking to
several Pawns of the organization Checkmate, jumped slightly, and
then glanced briefly toward the wooded area where they stood. He
made some more comments to the men and then headed in their
direction.

 

 


Starfire was pacing her cell. Her star
bolts weren’t working, which meant the Gordanians were using the
dampening fields in the holding cells. Her mind was whirling as she
desperately tried to figure out what to do next. Had the rest of
her friends been captured as well, or praise X’Hal, had the
wretched creatures only taken her, as she had hoped.



She was having a hard time keeping her thoughts straight. Flashes
of her imprisonment with the Citadel raised through her mind… the
torture… the brutality. She had sworn that she would never allow
that to happen to her again. Of course, then she had been sold to
the Psions, and everything had become even more horrific.



Two guards were standing across from her cell, the transparent
force field allowing her a full view of the guarding area. She
heard the door off to the left open up and both guards straightened
up. Obviously their superior was coming, perhaps the leader of this
ship. Perhaps someone from the Citadel themselves… it would make
sense to send someone in the inner circle to bring her in.



Koriand’r was not prepared for the sight of the leader who turned
the corner and approached her cell. The long purple robe flowing
around her, the long golden hair and dark eyes, the golden skin…
Komand’r!



“You!” Kory spit out with a new rage
boiling deep within her. “You have done this?!”



“It’s good to see you as well, little sister. I was afraid you had
forgotten me.”



“I could never forget such a vile and treacherous traitor as you!
You single-handedly turned our world and our people into slaves of
the Citadel. I swore then that if I ever saw you again, I would
kill you. And with the blessing of X’Hal, I shall do so!”



“Such big words, little one, from someone who seems to be on the
wrong end of the battle staff,” Komand’r said, laughing for the
first time. “I’m afraid you will not get the chance. My orders are
simple: I am to take you back to where you belong, destroying this
world in the process as punishment for harboring the Citadel’s
greatest fugitive.”



“So you are still aligned with that vile organization. How
could you? After what they did to us… selling us to the Psions…
allowing us to be used as guinea pigs.”



Kory saw the momentary flash of remembrance in her sister’s eyes,
the same pain and fury that she, herself, felt, and then, just like
that, it was gone.



“Always the passionate warrior, little sister; the pride of the
Okaara. You never did understand how the universe really worked.
Until the Psions got a hold of us, I didn’t have the powers or the
raw strength that you did. That changed after we were experimented
on, though. Now I have the same power that you have, but with the
intelligence that you never developed. How unfortunate for you. In
the end, your compassion and your emotions have been your undoing.
Once I return you to the Citadel, I will be granted what was always
rightfully mine… I will be the Empress of Tamaran and will rule it
in the name of the Citadel.”



“Our father will never let that happen!”



Another cruel and throaty laugh came from Kory’s older sister.
“You’ve been gone too long, Koriand’r. Our father is dead.”



It felt like she had been punched in the stomach, the sound of the
air as it left her body was audible. “You lie…” she
whispered.



“Not about this, little sister. After you escaped, the Citadel were
furious; they took it out on Tamaran. Father was publicly
executed.” She turned to walk away and then swung back, her cloak
swirling around her. “Just to make that perfectly clear, you killed
our father with your actions. Our home world despises you. Now
excuse me while I dole out the punishment and destroy this little
mudball of a planet.”



Kory watched her sister leave. Her world had been ripped from
underneath her. As she felt the ship take off, she collapsed on her
cot and began to sob.

 

 


“We’re moving,” Nightwing said as he
felt the vibrations of the floor underneath him.



Wally was sitting on the cot, leaning back and watching Dick as he
was pacing the room, examining every inch of it. “Yeah, I can feel
that.”



“Damn,” Nightwing muttered as he continued to inspect his
surroundings. Although the front of the cell seemed to be open, he
had found out, rather painfully, that it was protected by some kind
of force shield.



“I don’t see a way out of this one,” Kid Flash sighed.



“There’s always a way out,” Dick mumbled as his eyes momentarily
flicked up to the camera in the corner of the room. “Technology is
obviously alien, but the concepts don’t seem that much different
than our own.” He dropped his voice and lowered his head to the
floor as he continued to talk, making sure to keep his back to the
camera. “One camera in the room, so I’m guessing we have a blind
spot right underneath it. Not sure if there’s anything I can do
with that piece of information, but I’m going to take a look
underneath. Other than that, there’s no ventilation shafts that I
can see. They took almost everything I had on me, as well.”



“Almost everything?” Wally murmured, trying not to move his lips
too much as well.



“Always be prepared for anything,” Nightwing said with a sly little
smile.

 

 


“So tell me again how you two actually
came to be?” Roy Harper asked the two young heroes that stood
before him.



“Do you really think now is the time?” Bumblebee asked in
frustration.



As Roy went to respond, there was a small rumbling noise and then
the spaceship, hovering quietly this entire time, abruptly lifted
up into the air and took off in a westerly direction.



“You might have a point there,” the archer agreed as the ship
disappeared out of sight.“You’re sure the rest of the Titans are on
that ship?” he asked Raven again.



She nodded silently.



Roy turned his back to the three of them and pressed a finger to
his ear. “Major Tom to ground control?”



“Not funny, Red Knight,” came the reply in his ear.



“Our visitors just took off. I need them tracked immediately. If
they don’t leave orbit, I need to know where they’re going. I’m
going in pursuit.”



“Copy. We can have a team assembled in five minutes.”



“Not necessary, I’ve got a team here,” he said, looking at the
blank faces of Bumblebee and Risk and of course the emotionless
face of Raven, “I think. Be ready for back-up, in case I need
it.”



“Highly unorthodox, Red Knight; going to have to clear this with
Red King.”



“I don’t give a damn what you’re clearing, just track that ship…
out!”



He turned back to the other three. “Raven, can you teleport us back
to the Tower. We can grab the T Jet and head out from there.”



“Yes,” she replied.



“Whoa! Hold on cowboy.” Bumblebee raised her arms up. “I know you
all are used to this sort of thing, but we’re kind of new at all
this. I’m not sure we’re ready to go up against an alien
invasion.”



“You’re right, you might not be, we’ll find out when the time
comes, won’t we. You two put on outfits like that, means you want
to play in the big leagues. Well, it’s your turn at bat. Don’t
worry, you’ll be fine. You’ve just become unofficial Titans, and we
always watch each other’s backs.”



“I don’t need my back watched,” the one called Risk snapped. “I’m
ready, let’s go.”



Raven enveloped them into her dark cloud and they all
disappeared.






 


Chapter 3: “Uninvited
Guests”



“I can’t shift into anything. Are you sure your strength is gone?”
Gar asked in frustration as another cry of pain came echoing from
down the hallway. He turned in frustration, knowing that it was
Vic’s voice; he was barely able to stand the sound of it.



“Positive.” Wonder Girl replied quietly. She had closed her eyes in
dread at Vic’s outburst. “That does not mean, however, that we are
helpless. There is always a way out.”



“You sound like Nightwing,” Gar said with a touch of sarcasm.



Donna opened her eyes and smiled. “We both had good
teachers.”



“So what’s the plan?”



The Amazonian sat on her cot. “Give me a minute. Something will
come to me.”



Suddenly both guards outside their cell had their heads slammed
together and they crumpled to the floor.



“Something or someone,” Kid Flash said as he stood there
grinning.



Gar jumped up. “How did you escape?!”



“I was rooming with Nightwing. It was inevitable.”



Donna walked by Gar with a look of satisfaction on her face. “He’s
slowing down, I expected him twenty minutes ago.” After Kid Flash
had shut down the force shield, they both walked out of the cell
and she looked around. “Where is he?”



“We split up. He went to find Kory, Raven and Vic.”



Beast Boy shifted into a bat as he spoke, “I have to admit, didn’t
like the feeling of being powerless.”



“No one does,” Wonder Girl noted. “Come on, Vic is down this way.
Keep your eyes out for Raven or Starfire.”

 

 



The T Jet was racing across Canada, following the signal that
Checkmate had sent to them; Roy in the driver’s seat, occasionally
speaking to someone that the rest of them could not hear.



“Looks like the ship has planted itself off of the shoreline of
southern California. It veered off first and went up to the Artic
Circle, dropping something into the water and then ended up just
off of San Diego. My people are already en route to the Artic; I
told them we’d handle the ship.”



Roy was speaking to Raven, who had been sitting next to him, quiet
as usual. The history between the two of them had not been the
greatest, from nearly the formation of the team. Although Raven
knew that Speedy had no ill feelings towards her, and understood
that what had happened between them was not of her doing, she could
still feel a small amount of mistrust coming from him – and she
couldn’t blame him.



“I’m not sure what these things want,” Roy was continuing, “but my
guess is that whatever it is, they want it to end with a really
huge bang.”



“They wanted Starfire,” Raven said. “It was the only feelings I
could read from them. It was almost as if they were of a singular
feeling; a driven need to capture her.”



“Don’t worry; we’re not going to let that happen. Right, gang?” Roy
called back to the new recruits.



Risk and Bumblebee looked at each other a bit uneasily before Risk
answered, “Right.”



Again, the feelings of both rage and fear came to Raven in waves
from the man known as Risk. It was as if there was something
personal between the young blond and that alien ship itself.



“Coming to San Diego now,” Roy said to everyone. He swung the jet
out into the ocean and looked at what was in front of them and then
at Raven, who looked back with the same startled look on her
face.



In front of the ship, hovering there was a young man with gleaming
golden wings; a costume so similar to the Justice League’s Hawkman,
that, for a moment, they thought that was who he was.



“Who is that?!” Bumblebee asked, leaning over the front
chairs.



“No idea. Raven, can you check it out?”



She nodded and closed her eyes as they watched her soul-self leave
her body and the black figure disappeared out of the jet,
reappearing in front of them.



“My name is Raven and I am with the Teen Titans,” came her
voice out of her dark shape. “Our teammates are trapped in that
ship. We would like to know who you are and what your purpose here
is?”



The young man looked suspiciously through his helmet, his gold
gauntlets gleaming with razor sharpness. “I am called Golden Eagle.
My purpose here should be obvious; I’m trying to figure out what is
going on.”



“I sense truth in your words. Follow me.” She turned and
flew back towards the jet. A second later, Golden Eagle
followed.

 

 


Nightwing made his way cautiously, but
quickly, down the corridors. He had been able to knock out the
surveillance cameras, but he didn’t know for how long. It was
apparent that the Gordanians were not aware of any escapes yet,
since he had been able to overcome them with relative ease.



He made his way down a corridor, on the floor above where he and
Wally had been, checking ever cell. She had to be somewhere close
by.



Rounding another corner, he saw two more guards. They were, like
all the rest, conversing with each other and paying no attention to
their surroundings. He slowly crept up on them and struck the one
in the back of the neck, a pressure point he had found on one of
the previous guards. At the same time, he pushed the other one away
with his leg and then flipped himself behind the creature and
landed in front of Starfire’s cell. He smashed the controls with
his elbow before he was grabbed from behind and thrown against the
wall. He hit it hard and fell to the ground stunned. He looked up
in time to see the guard about to squeeze the trigger when he heard
the familiar skreeee sound; then the guard fell over, his
back still smoking.



“Kory,” Dick said, relieved. “Are you alright?”



“I’m fine. I should have known you’d come for me. Are the others
here as well?”



“You bet! Do you know what’s going on?”



For a moment she said nothing, conflicted between rage and despair.
She took a deep breath. “They are called Gordanians and they’ve
come to take me back as a slave. My sister, Kormad’r, is leading
them. She also plans on destroying Earth as punishment for
harboring me. I’ve got to stop her.”



“You mean, we.”



“I have to stop her myself, Dick. You and the rest have to stop her
from destroying the planet.”



SHIELDS ARE DOWN! THE SHIP HAS BEEN INFILTRATED! WE ARE
UNDER ATTACK! BATTLE STATIONS!



The voice came from the loud speaker. They looked at each other and
grinned, it was obvious that the rest of their team was alive,
well, and causing havoc.



“I’ll let them know what is going on, and then we’ll take care of
this sister of yours,” Nightwing said as he hit his communicator.
He had wanted radio silence, but since the cat was now out of the
bag, there was no further need for it. He radioed his
teammates.

 

 


A few minutes earlier, with Gordanian
guards strewn across the floor of the lab, Wonder Girl and Kid
Flash had helped up Vic, who was shaky, but otherwise
unharmed.



“Where to now?” Beast Boy asked anxiously.



“Cyborg, do you think you can access their computer base from
here,” Wonder Girl asked, looking around. “If we’re still anywhere
on Earth, this ship has got to be surrounded by now, and dropping
their shield is our first order of business.”



“Think so,” Vic said as he walked over to what he guessed to him to
be a main terminal. After plugging himself in, he was relieved to
find that he was right. He felt his way along, working rapidly so
that he would be undetected as long as he could.



“There,” he murmured to himself as he found the main program for
the shield generator. As if flipping a switch to turn off the light
in a room, he shut it down in a second. In the next second, the
alarms began to go off and the voice came on overhead.



“I think we’ve overstayed our welcome,” Kid Flash said.



They felt the ship start to move. “Wally, find us a way off this
thing, now!” Donna said as they left the room.



“Back in a flash,” Wally replied and disappeared.

 

 


“Princess, the prisoners have
escaped!”



Komand’r swung around, her eyes blazing. “WHAT! HOW! Never mind.
Set off the alarms. Send every guard we have to recapture them.
Kill them all but my sister. You,” she said as she pointed to the
one next to the front view screen. “Trigger the countdown. We will
have to hope that the bombs have burrowed down close enough to the
core of the planet.”



She turned toward the door.



“Where are you going, M’Lady,” one of her men asked
hesitantly.



“I’m going to make sure my sister is recaptured. I’ve come too far,
waited too long.”

 

 


On the beach, looking out across the
water at the hovering craft, Roy had somehow become in charge of
the local and federal authorities. The orders he was giving were
not being questioned in the least, something Raven noted with
interest.



“You,” he pointed to Golden Eagle. “What are you doing here and is
Hawkman aware that you’ve stolen his costume design.”



“This is my city, and I came to help. As for Hawkman, never met him
in my life.”



Truth, Raven sensed in that statement, but there was something
more. He may not have met the Justice League member, but he knew of
him, she was aware of that. Suddenly several emotions that she had
become attuned to, washed over her. She turned sharply and looked
out across the ocean at the spaceship.



“Roy, their shields are down! I can sense the others inside.”



“Can you get us in there?”



They saw the ship begin to take off. “Yes, but we must hurry,” she
said as she enveloped them all and disappeared in a puff of black
smoke.

 

 


The countdown to Earth’s destruction
had begun and the ship was leaving orbit. Kid Flash reappeared in
front of Donna and the rest of them.



“They’ve got several escape pods on board, enough for all of us. I
didn’t see Nightwing, Starfire, or Raven, though, but I didn’t
check the upper levels either.”



Two bolts of energy were released behind them and Kid Flash was
able to watch them come towards Donna in almost slow motion. It
took barely a nanosecond for him to tackle her, both of them
tumbling to the floor.



The blasts hit the wall where she was once standing.



“Thanks for the save,” Donna said.



“Anytime. Saving damsels in distress is what I do best,” Wally said
with a grin.



She realized he was lying on top of her, their faces just inches
apart. She took him and lifted him up so that he was hanging in the
air above her. “Never consider me a ‘damsel in distress’,” Donna
replied with an arched eyebrow.



“Duly noted,” Wally said quickly.



“You two done, ‘cause we’re pinned down,” Cyborg yelled as guards
came rushing at them from both sides.



“Time to earn our keep,” Wonder Girl said, getting back on her
feet.



Suddenly three of the aliens were tossed into the air from behind
as a young blond guy that none of them recognized came striding
through. Behind him was Raven, Speedy, and…
Hawkman???



Too young, Wally thought, but the costume had to be
Thangarian.



“Thought you all might need some help,” Speedy said as he nocked an
arrow and fired into the guards coming from the other direction.
There was a small explosion and they went flying.



“More,” Raven stated, pointing down the corridor.



Before anyone could react though, the three guards stumbled as they
clutched their ears and then fell to the ground.



“What just happened?” Beast Boy asked.



“A new friend,” Roy replied. “Her name is Bumblebee. Where are
Nightwing and Starfire?”



“He radioed us; they’re going after Starfire’s sister. She seems to
be the one running this nightmare. Her sister has also planted two
megatron bombs, whatever they are, into the center of the Earth.
Our punishment for harboring a fugitive.”



Roy turned around and spoke quickly into his ear piece, informing
his superiors of what was going on, and then turned back. “I don’t
know if my guys will be able to stop it, so we need to find the
control room and shut it down.”



“That shouldn’t be a problem,” Cyborg said as he found a local
access panel and once again plugged himself in. He focused,
searching… searching… and found it.



The others watched the satisfied smile cross his face before she
was hit with an electrical charge that sent him flying across the
hall and into the wall. He lay there unconscious.



They ran to him, and Raven quickly placed her hands on his face.
She focused for a moment, her hands glowing slightly then looked up
at the rest of them. “He will live, but his cybernetics have taken
a lot of damage. It is going to be a while before he will be able
to function again.”



“Then we do this the old-fashioned way,” Wonder Girl said. She
pointed to Risk. “You seem pretty strong, can you carry him?”



Risk nodded and picked Vic up and flung him over his
shoulder.



“Kid Flash, scout ahead. Try and find out where the bridge to this
ship is. Bumblebee, hang on to him and go with him. The rest of us
will be right behind you. Let us know when you find it, and if you
see Nightwing or Starfire, let us know that too.”



“On our way,” Wally said as he felt the shrunken hero grab on to
his shoulder. “Hold on, little lady,” he said and disappeared in a
blur.

 

 



Nightwing and Starfire were battling their way through the
main corridor to the bridge, when a black bolt of energy struck
Dick in the side. Had he not been leaping at the time, he would
have got it full in the chest. He was propelled backward and rolled
onto the ground, dazed and in pain.



Kory turned to see her sister marching down the hall, snarling.
“You are nothing, if not annoying, little sister.”



“Stop calling me that!” Starfire screamed as she flung herself
recklessly at her sibling.



Komand’r met her half way and they clasped hands, their fingers
crackling with energy as they tussled.



“Starfire!” Nightwing shouted as he tried to stand, but fell to one
knee. If only he could find his weapons, but he hadn’t run across
them anywhere.



Komand’r laughed. “Starfire? Is that what they call you? How
interesting. It seems only fitting then that your own flesh and
blood take a name as well.” They continued to struggle, rage in
both their eyes, neither one willing to break the gaze of hatred
that was crossing between them. “How about… Blackfire? Yes, I like
the sound of that. Blackfire! It will represent the blackness in my
soul that you have put there. It will represent the blackness of
every soul on Tamaran that you damned when you selfishly
fled.”



“You… you… lie!” Kory said through gritted teeth.



“Do I?”



“My people love me, and I will return to save them.”



“It’s been two years, little sister, and all you’ve done is hide on
this rotten planet. You will return, but as my prisoner. I will
save the day by handing you back over to the Citadel, and then I
will rule Tamaran as I was meant to!”

 

 


Kid Flash and Bumblebee found the
bridge in less than twenty seconds, and took out the bridge crew in
another thirty.



“You okay,” Wally asked as Bumblebee grew to regular size, kneeling
over panting.



“I’m fine, fine. Sorry about the outfit… I’ve never gone that fast
before.”



“I’m just glad you were in tiny mode.”



They looked around and found the console that seemed to be counting
down. “You know how to disarm something like this?” Wally asked,
hopefully.



“Doubt it, but I can give it a try.” She examined the controls, her
eyes moving everywhere. “I was right… I don’t have a clue.”



“The only three who possibly could aren’t here. Let’s see what
happens if we just destroy the controls.”



Bumblebee fired her concussive stings from her gauntlets as
everything exploded. The small timer, still running, was actually
running down quicker now.



“Nope, that didn’t help,” Kid Flash said with a slight bit of panic
in his voice. “Now what?”



There was a slight shimmer of light and suddenly two large round
metal devices were sitting in the middle of the bridge. A small
ticking sound coming from both of them.



“Holy…”



“The good new is, I think Earth has just been saved,” Bumblebee cut
in. “The bad news is, I think we’re screwed.”



“Wonder Girl, this is Kid Flash. Come in.”



“What is it?”



“The bombs are no longer on Earth, they somehow magically appeared
on the ship in front of us. We’ve got about thirty seconds to get
to an escape pod and get off this crazy thing.”



There was a slight pause. “You two find Nightwing and Starfire, get
to one of the pods. Raven will transport the rest of us to another
one. Wally… hurry.”



As Bumblebee shrunk and jumped back on Kid Flash he mumbled to
himself, “Didn’t have to tell me that.”

 

 


“I am going to kill you,” Starfire
screamed as she let go with a burst of energy that sent Blackfire
reeling back down the hall.



“Oh yes, the best trained warrior. You may have been able to at one
time, Koriand’r, but not after what the Psions did to us. We are
too evenly matched. I could just as easily kill you now, but my
orders are to bring you back alive.”



Starfire shot another bolt, but Blackfire deflected it with one of
her own. “You’re still pathetic. This ends now…”



However, before Komand’r could make a move, there was a yellow blur
and both her sister and the one called Nightwing were gone. She
whirled around, confused, and then let out a cry of rage. She flew
down the corridors after them as she checked in with her
crew.

 

 


Starfire looked around disoriented as
she was placed in one of the seats of the escape pods. What had
just happened? Where was her sister? Nightwing moaned next to her
and she quickly grabbed him, checking his wound. It was nasty, but
she did not believe it to be life-threatening.



“Hold on,” Wally shouted as he looked at the controls, then
realized he had no idea how to release the pod.



“Move over,” Kory barked and shoved Wally out of the way, hitting a
switch and the both of them were sent flying back as they were
jetted into space. Wally hit his comm and informed the other team
what to do. Then he sat back as Bumblebee grew to her normal
size.



“Why have you done this?” Starfire demanded angrily. “I need to
stop my sister!”



It was then that they felt the pod shake as the Gordanian ship
exploded behind them.



“I think somebody already did,” Wally said grimly.



Starfire turned and looked out of the back window. The spacecraft
was burning in thousands of small pieces. Her sister was dead… but
then… so was her father… and the love of her people.



“Goodbye,” she whispered with tears in her eyes as they headed back
into Earth’s atmosphere. Who she was saying goodbye to, she wasn’t
sure.

 

 


In an escape pod, far on the other side
of the moon, Blackfire glared out of the window as she headed back
to the Citadel.



“Goodbye, sister… for now…”

 

 


Epilogue
1



They all stood on the sandy beach of San Diego, people gawking at
them.



“I want to thank you all for your help,” an injured Nightwing said
to the ones called Risk, Golden Eagle, and Bumblebee. “We couldn’t
have done this without you… or you either, Roy.”



“Geez, thanks for the nod. Don’t worry, I’ll always be here to bail
you all out.”



“You are all more than welcome to join us, to become Titans,”
Wonder Girl said, smiling.



“Sorry, I don’t think I’m ready for that yet,” Bumblebee said
quickly. “But I wouldn’t mind a lift home.”



“Same here,” Risk replied, although he kept giving Kory quick and
nervous glances.



“What about you?” Kid Flash asked Golden Eagle.



“I’d prefer to be alone,” he said as he took to the air and flew
away.



“Who the hell is he?” a still somewhat incapacitated Cyborg asked
them.



“Don’t know, but with that attitude, I’d bet a million bucks he’s
Thangarian,” Kid Flash quipped.



“Let’s go home,” Nightwing said, holding his side and walking to
the jet with the others. It wasn’t until he got to the steps that
he realized they were missing someone. He turned around and saw
Starfire still on the beach, staring out at the ocean, watching the
sun go down.



He walked up behind her. “Are you alright, Kory?” he asked.



“I don’t know,” she admitted, tears beginning to stream down her
cheeks again. “Just hold me, please,” she said.



And he wrapped his arm around her as she laid her head on his
shoulders. They stood there for a good long time…

 

 



Epilogue
2



Her name was Tula and she was an Atlantean and a good close friend
to Garth, who lay on the beach just a few miles north of where the
Titans jet was taking off. She watched it go as she cradled his
head in her lap.



She brushed his hair. “That was amazing,” she told him. “I didn’t
know that your mystical abilities were so powerful.”



A drained Garth laid there, his body spent. “Neither did I, but I
knew that there wasn’t enough time to reach both bombs, and the
only way to get rid of them was trying to use my magic. I’m just
glad it worked.”



“I wish the Titans could have known what you did.”



“Doesn’t matter; all that matters is that the world is safe. Now,
help me up and let’s go home. I think I could sleep for a
week.”



Aqualad and Tula walked to the edge of the water, waded in, and
disappeared…

 



The End!
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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 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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