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My son.



“Yes, father. I can hear you.”



It is time.



“Time for what?”



For you to take up the place you have been destined to have. To rid
yourself of your current name, Nanaue. You must become more than
what you are. And don’t let anything stand in your way. You are a
shark-man. And as a shark-man, you are at the top of the
evolutionary food chain. But you are also even more special. You
are the son of a god…you know what you must do.



“Yes, father.”



If you are to truly embrace what you must become, you must abide by
this promise, now and always.



“I’m listening, my father.”



Never lower yourself to any inferior species. Ever.








Nanaue looked out into the dark ocean surrounding where he floated.
Rows of caves were stacked against the rocky walls surrounding the
area and humanoid sharks were swimming in and out of their caves,
bringing in parts of different types of prey; fish and humans
alike. Trails of crimson water were following the shredded corpses
and limbs to the shark-men’s homes.



Nanaue’s lips curled, the sweet smell of blood tickling his
senses.



Lunch. The best time of the day.



“There’s been another attack! There’s been another attack!”



Nanaue’s attention fell upon a great muscular shark-man, who
towered above the rest with his height. His large toothless mouth
was seen clearly as he shouted, shoving past the other shark-men
and darting through the water hurriedly towardNanaue.



“Sir, there’s been another attack! Ewalun never returned from
gathering food. I went to go find him but all I found were pieces
of him; just like what happened to Illiau.” The whale-shark-man
said.



Nanaue’s eyes flared with sudden aggressiveness and he walked from
where he was standing on the undersea cliff outside of his cave and
into his home.



“Rhin, with me.” Nanaue walked over to the wall of the cave where a
long and jagged sword made of bone lay. He picked it up with his
clawed hands and held it high in front of him. “We’ll put an end to
this before it can begin.”



Nanaue and Rhin drifted out of the cave and gently through the
water where a group of shark-men floated, waiting for orders. One
in particular, a tiger-shark-man with tan skin, stared atNanaue’s
face, his bloodshot eyes filled with excitement.



“Karshon, you’ll be coming with us.” Nanaue pointed his sword at
the tan skinned shark-man who nodded. “Oharu, Kunaha, and Yorin;
you are all coming too. We need to find out who is killing our
fellow tribesman and punish them for their crimes. Their blood will
be repaid in full.”








Four shadows were floating above a vast field of coral reefs and
barnacles, oxygen tanks strapped firmly to their backs. The parents
of the young boy looking at a clown fish, swam closely by him,
looking at the reefs with immense fascination. Their tour guide, a
rather experienced diver, monitored them cautiously. This was their
first sea dive so it was his duty to make sure everything went
well.



And so far everything was.



So far.



The tour guide felt a strange hiss and the water behind him swayed
violently for a second but then immediately calmed. He looked
around suspiciously only to find a few small fish passing by. He
turned his attention back to the family who continued to observe
the reefs. Suddenly, the tour guide felt a strong force tug him
backward, followed by a great rush of pain and then red.



The mother was still taken aback by how hypnotizing the ocean floor
was. So many small fish roamed around it, going about their
business in the beautiful blue water. The mother’s eyes reflected
this indigo light and she couldn’t help but get a warm feeling from
the ocean. Then everything changed.



The water in front of her began to turn red.



The mother’s shrill scream rang through the water, bubbles erupting
from her diving mask. The father and son turned around from where
they floated to find the mother swimming up toward the surface,
away from the booted severed foot of their tour guide, a bloody
trail drifting downward. A short distance away a group of shadows
swam in place ominously. The mother was already up toward the
surface and the silhouettes in the dark water were advancing on the
man and boy.Nanaue led the group of shark-men, his bone sword
tightly grasped in one hand and the tour guide’s mangled body in
the other.



“These surface dwellers are mine.” Nanaue said, darting forward
through the water.



The father and boy were pedaling away but it was only seconds later
that the great white-shark-man was upon them. His jagged blade came
crashing down but before it could meet its target, an orange and
green streak collided intoNanaue, kicking him back from the
divers.



Nanaue recoiled backward but regained his balance, glaring
intensely at the object that had attacked him which was now
floating in place in front of the divers. A young man with golden
locks of hair, a clean-shaven face, and clad in an orange
scale-mail shirt and green pants hovered in the water, his pale
eyes fixed on Nanaue.



“I’m still new to this whole world but I know murdering sea divers
isn’t exactly legal.”



“Legal to whom, Atlantean? To your kings? These surface dwellers
are in our territory.”



“Your territory?” The young man let out a bit of a laugh. “We’re
only a short distance beneath what the surface calls Hawaii. Not
exactly your territory.”



“There have been killings of my people recently and I believe these
surface dwellers are involved. Now stand aside so we may enact our
vengeance.”



“Do you really believe these divers are involved? Honestly, it
seems you are merely looking for a scapegoat to justify your
hostility.”



Nanaue’s jaw tightened and he swam forward a bit, coming closer to
the young Atlantean. The tiger-shark-man, Karshon sprang forward
violently.



“I’ll tear those humans’ flesh from their bones!” He hissed.



Karshon was flung back to the group by Nanaue’s powerful grip.
Nanaue’s bead-like eyes leered at his overzealous follower who
still gazed over at the divers hungrily. Nanaue’s attention
returned to the confident young man in front of him.



“You dare challenge the word of a king?”



“You’re a king? Looks to me that you’re nothing more than just the
ringleader for a pack of wild dogs.”



“…what’s a dog…?” The mako-shark-man, Oharu whispered to his
companion, Kunaha.



“What’s your name?” Nanaue asked, intrigued by this rebel of a
man.



“Arthur Curry but lately, people have been calling me Orin.”



“Well then, Orin. I’m ordering you to stand aside now.”



“Sorry…can’t do that.”



Arthur turned around, his back to the shark-men, and told the
father and son to swim up to the surface. Some of the group of
shark-men looked at each other, waiting for some sort of signal to
tell them what to do.Nanaue felt the hilt of his sword begin to
crack under his clenched hand and he exploded through the water,
flying at the unguarded Atlantean.



Arthur’s back remained turned with Nanaue’s raised sword only
inches away. In a flash, Arthur was now facing Nanaue, his fist
slicing through the water like a knife and smashing into the
shark-man’s ribs. Nanaue let out a loud groan but swung his sword
violently.



“You dare strike me, the son of the Shark God!?” Nanaue
roared.



“…yeah.” The young Atlantean said calmly, easily avoiding the
jagged blade.



“I forged this sword from the spine of a humpback whale! I’ll
gladly rip out yours to make another!”



“No…you won’t.”



Arthur Curry ducked, allowing the bone sword pass over his head and
then wrapped his arms around Nanaue’s waist, tackling him into a
patch of seaweed. The group of shark-men, muttered and began to
swim a little closer to the duel.



“No! Stay back! This fool is mine!” Nanaue said.



“Well then THEY are mine.” Karshon grinned, his rows of teeth
glistening in the water.



His bloodshot eyes, were aiming up at the father and son who were
pedaling up to the surface. Karshon began to shoot forward through
the currents but his shoulder was held back by the powerful
Rhin.



“No, Karshon!” The whale-shark-man said sternly.



Karshon let out a small hiss, looking up grudgingly at the escaping
meat but felt the tight grip of Rhin’s fingers pressing into his
shoulder blades. He glanced to his side at the two mako-shark-men,
Kunaha and Oharu who also appeared annoyed by the surface dwellers’
departure.



“They’re already gone. Now enough of this.” Arthur’s fist smashed
into Nanaue’s face and he grabbed his wrist, knocking the bone
sword away. “Go back to your homes and I don’t want to see you
going after anyone from the surface ever again. Is that
clear,Nanaue?”



Nanaue opened his mouth wide and snapped at Arthur’s head but the
hero nimbly avoided the attempted bite. He then proceeded to slam
his foot down ontoNanaue’s gut, making him lose his senses for a
moment. Nanaue’s vision was hazy but he watched as the orange and
green clad figure disappeared into the darkness of the ocean.



Gone but not forgotten.



The seaweed around where he lay waved back and forth in the tides
and Nanaue stared up blankly at the light glimmering from the
surface above. Thoughts rushed into his skull. This defeat had been
worse than the others. He had been shown up by a mereAtlantean,
disgraced.



He was the son of a God. How was this possible?



He climbed back onto his feet and turned his attention to his
followers who all looked at him, disappointment on some of their
faces while others, like Karshon, didn’t even seem to be paying any
attention at all.



“Our business is finished here. We’re going home. Now.”



Nanaue picked up his weapon, and swam past his fellow shark-men who
hesitantly followed, though at a safe distance, worried that their
leader would take out his frustration on them.Nanaue found himself
feeling more isolated than ever as no one dared to speak on the way
back to the village. He spent his trip back by replaying the entire
meeting with thatAtlantean in his head over and over. Each word
that that man had said had been an attack of its own. He neither
feared or cared about the fact thatNanaue was the son of the Shark
God. It didn’t even faze him at all.



Nanaue swore one thing though.



He would meet that Atlantean again someday.



And the outcome would be far different.








“We are supposed to be the superior species of these oceans…yet I
was defeated by one man. Now tell me, how is that possible?”



“I do not know, my lord.” Rhin said, trying to remain calm, well
aware of Nanaue’s anger.



Despite Rhin being a whale-shark-man, which made him much larger
than his leader, he knew full well that Nanaue could kill him with
ease. Nanaue was a different type of warrior altogether. It was his
determination and anger that fueled his strength.



“Perhaps the Atlantean had something to do with the murders of our
tribesmen?” Rhin suggested.



“I doubt that. He was just a boy.” Nanaue twitched at the reminder
of just who he had been beaten by. “I believe we’ll have to look
closer to home to discover who caused the slaughters of our
people.”



“You think a shark-man was the cause of the murders, my
lord?”



“Yes. Perhaps that Atlantean was right in that I have been too
blind to accept that our own species could have been involved. As
much I don’t want to see it, those murders were far too violent for
any surface dweller. You said that their limbs were torn off and
shredded, correct?”



“Yes, my lord. But that could have been caused by any manner of sea
creature-“



“Lord Nanaue! Lord Nanaue! Come quick!”



Nanaue and Rhin swam outside where they could see a group of
shark-men gathering at the entrance of the cave of the shark-man,
Yorun. Nanaue shoved his way through the crowd until he could peer
into the blackness of the cave where lines of red water were
swirling around. The line of scarlet blood led to a large chunk of
bone and shark intestines.



Nanaue turned to the crowd of shark-men who all stared at him
curiously. His black eyes scanned the front row of the mob. The
last two murders had caused the whole tribe to gather butNanaue was
surprised to find that three familiar faces were not in attendance.
He craned his head to face Rhin who seemed to be reading his
mind.



“Karshon’s not here.”



“And neither are Oharu and Kunaha.” Nanaue replied.



Without a word to any of the other shark-men, Nanaue and Rhin
blasted off through the shifting tides of the ocean, a streak of
bubbles left in their wake. They looked carefully around at their
surroundings, hoping to find some sort of sign.



“I noticed something when you were fighting that Atlantean boy.
Karshon was a bit crazed, almost rabid, attempting to go attack the
divers. And it didn’t seem like it was to get revenge on whoever
had murdered the others. It seemed like more of a…craving. Oharu
and Kunaha also reacted in a similar way.” Rhin explained.



“And you didn’t tell me this, why, Rhin?”



“Well Karshon’s always been a bit aggressive but I never remembered
him being so obsessed with feeding on other creatures…or at least,
I never noticed it.”



Nanaue gazed at the vast depths of the ocean carefully.



“They couldn’t have gone too far. The attack was only discovered
minutes ago.” Nanaue concluded.



“Agreed, if only we c-“



“No, brother! It’s mine!” The voice of Kunaha shouted from not too
far away.



Nanaue and Rhin glanced at one another before darting in the
direction of the sound. They remained cautious to drift in the
shadows while descending toward a small patch of rock where Karshon
and the two mako-shark-men brothers Kunaha and Oharu were feeding
on the mangled corpse of Yorun. Karshon had already busied himself,
biting off a chunk of Yorun’s severed arm.



“Quiet down you fools. I don’t want anyone interrupting my
meal.”



“Too late.”



Nanaue and Rhin emerged from the darkness of the surrounding water,
causing Kunaha and Oharu to almost choke on their large pieces of
meat. Karshon remained unfazed and continued to chew on the arm,
though his bloodshot hate-filled eyes were locked on Nanaue’s
face.



“So now you know the big secret. Am I supposed to be scared?”
Karshon said coldly.



“No. But you will face punishment for the murder of now three of
our own tribesmen, our own species.”



Nanaue tried to hold back the rage that was welling up inside but
knew it was beginning to leak through his expression.



“You always talk about how we are supposed to be the greatest
species of the seas, but now you are angry with me when all I have
done is embraced my species. As sharks, the species you say is the
greatest, we should be able to do whatever we want. No
restrictions.”



“Killing our own people is not what our species does.”



“And who are you to decide what are species does, Nanaue? Now if
you’ll excuse me, I have to finish my dinner.” Karshon said.



Kunaha and Oharu looked nervously from their leader and then to
Nanaue but then continued to eat.



“I’m warning you. Step away from Yorun-“



“You mean what’s left of him.” Karshon said with a laugh, smiling
through blood stained teeth.



Nanaue, not in the mood for games, leaped at Karshon with a roar.
The tiger-shark-man didn’t have even a second to react and felt the
full force of Nanaue’s fingers grabbing onto his jaw and pinning
him onto his back on the muddy ocean floor. Karshon glared up at
his attacker with savage resentment but Nanaue held him down
without a problem. Rhin quickly subdued Kunaha and Oharu as
well.



“Let’s go home.” Nanaue said, taking one last look at the mauled
corpse of Yorun.








“Karshon, Kunaha, and Oharu. You were all once respected members of
our tribe yet you have murdered members of our own species. If you
have anything you wish to say, speak now.”



Karshon stared harshly at Nanaue, picking at his teeth.



“Well?” Nanaue asked.



All of the shark-men in the crowd watching waited patiently for a
response but none of them expected the response that was given from
Karshon. The tiger-shark-man had a feral grin pasted onto his
face.



“I’m starving.”



Nanaue let out a small sigh and looked over at Rhin who gave a
slight nod.



“You three are from this point forward exiled from our lands. Do as
you wish but you are no longer affiliated with our tribe. Now,
begone.”Nanaue proclaimed.



Rhin and a few other shark-men grabbed the criminals and swam them
away and into the distance, escorting them out of their
territory.Nanaue stood tall while the rest of the village watched
his every move.



“As you all are well aware, my father is the Shark God, the very
creator of our species. We have seen here today an act of mistrust
and betrayal. This has been a terrible event that cost us the lives
of three of our brethren but it has also opened up my eyes. I see
now that if I am to make sure that our species remains at the top
of the food chain I can no longer be the leader of just our tribe
of shark-men. I must forge myself into something more, a symbol and
protector of our great race.”



The shark-men all listened to the speech, a bit puzzled at first,
but now they all seemed to be engrossed in each and every word. The
powerful shark-man once known as Nanaue raised his bone sword
high.



“I have come to the decision of ridding myself of my current name
and replacing it with a name fit for the son of a God— KING
SHARK!”

 



THE END… ?



Follow KING SHARK into the pages of
AQUAMAN!



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



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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	Ultimate Green
Arrow #1 (2008)
Ultimate Green Arrow: The Archer, Part 1 (of 2).

A modern reinvention of the Emerald Archer as young playboy
Oliver Queen is caught in the middle of a conspiracy against his
father's company, the results of which may cause great change in
the youthful man's lifestyle. It's GA as you've never seen him
before!



	


Ultimate Green
Arrow #2 (2008)
Ultimate Green Arrow: The Archer, Part 2 (of 2).

Oliver and Roy must contend with nature. Trapped on a deserted
island with no way out and, for all they know, thousands of miles
from human life, the pair of friends must learn the skills they'll
need to survive. Meanwhile, Arthur King begins to spread his power
throughout Star City and has a surprise meeting with a certain bald
billionaire...
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Rogues Gallery: Bizarro, Part 3 (of 3).
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Gallery #11 (2008)
Rogues Gallery: Bizarro, Part 2 (of 3).



	


Aquaman
#15 (2009)
Aquaman: A Promise Kept.

It's a romantic and relaxing day for the happy couple of Aquaman
and Mera when the king shows his wife the home he grew up in.
However evil lurks in the shadows from both the ocean and the
surface. Meanwhile, Aqualad has some startling mood swings.



	


Aquaman
#16 (2009)
Aquaman: Crimson Tides, Part 1.

A series of bloody attacks by a new theat calling himself The
Shark worries the people of Poseidonis and their king. Fearing the
worst, Aquaman and his brother Orm must venture on a journey to a
place no Atlantean would dream of going. They better hurry as The
Shark's next murder is nearing!



	


Aquaman
#17 (2009)
Aquaman: Crimson Tides, Part 2

Aquaman and Orm journey towards the domain of King Shark, in
search of answers to the recent murders. Little do they know that
the real threat still waits at Poseidonis, ready to spill more
blood. Plus: Garth reveals his secret!



	


Aquaman
#18 (2009)
Aquaman: Revelations, Part One.

An old enemy returns as a new one emerges! A mysterious
swordsman arrives and his first target: Aquaman. Also: the secret
of the Ocean Master's identity REVEALED! Don't miss the beginnings
of the countdown to KING'S REIGN, the undersea epic coming this
summer!



	


Aquaman
#19 (2009)
Aquaman: Revelations, Part 2

The Ocean Master's identity now revealed and the deadly
swordsman Thanatos at his side, Aquaman must make one of the
toughest decisions of his life. Tension ramps up as the can't miss
event, KING'S REIGN, is on the horizon!



	


Aquaman
#20 (2009)
Aquaman: Wealth and Value.

He has had a long troubled history with creatures of the deep.
He has known and hated Aquaman for years. He is the only man from
either the seas or the surface to ever sucessfully raid
Poseidonis.

He is Black Manta.

And he has found his next target...

Don't miss the final step before this summer's epic undersea
event KING'S REIGN!



	


Aquaman
#21 (2009)
Aquaman: King's Reign, Chapter 1: The Uprising.

Twenty issues of undersea action and adventure have all been
leading to this boiling point. An epic event that will shake the
world's oceans forever! Jam packed with just about every hero and
villain the seas have to offer!

Who will reign?



	


Aquaman
#22 (2009)
Aquaman: King's Reign, Chapter Two: The Siege.

This is it! War has arrived on Aquaman's doorstep and it's up to
him and Aqualad to defend Poseidonis from Ocean Master's forces.
This is when you know what really hits the fan, ladies and
gentlemen, and the oceans will never be the same again!



	


Aquaman
#23 (2009)
Aquaman: King's Reign, Chapter 3: The Tyrant.

The king has fallen and the usurper rises! Ocean Master and his
minions have taken over Poseidonis, taking control of the undersea
world as a result. With Aquaman nowhere to be found, the people of
Poseidonis must protect themselves from the new government.
Meanwhile, Peter Mortimer, developer of the Scavenger suits,
finally gets to prove just how worthwhile his inventions are!



	


Action
Comics #41 (2009)
Action Comics: Times Are Changing

With the arrival of Superboy, Superman's had his hands full. But
things become even more complicated when a new reporter shows up at
the Daily Planet, Lex continues one of his old plans, and did we
mention Parasite attacks?

A new era for both the Man and the Teen of Steel begins!



	


Action
Comics #43 (2009)
Action Comics: Ring of Fire, Part 2 (of 4)

Superman and Det. Maggie Sawyer try to track down Pete Ross but
the situation has become even worse now that Pete's wife and
Clark's childhood love, Lana Lang, has also been kidnapped!
Meanwhile, Lex Luthor confronts Morgan Edge who has quite a
startling secret!



	


Action
Comics #42 (2009)
Action Comics: Ring of Fire, Part 1 (of 3).

It's training day as Superman tries to show Conner the ropes and
how to use his powers. Meanwhile, trouble is brewing in Metropolis
that involves The Man of Steel's old friend Pete Ross. And if that
isn't all, Lois finally gets her chance to interview the man who
should be dead...Morgan Edge!



	


Action
Comics #46 (2009)
Action Comics: Toy Soldiers, Part 2.



	


Action
Comics #44 (2009)
Action Comics: Ring of Fire, Part 3.

Tyler McKnight has struck a chord in the Man of Steel, possibly
gravely injuring Maggie Sawyer. He must be stopped before his
vendetta is complete. But it may take the help of the young
Superboy to stop him!



	


Aquaman
#24 (2009)
Aquaman: King's Reign, Chapter 4: The Ashes.

With Aquaman gone and Ocean Master holding Poseidonis in an iron
grip, all hopes seems lost. But deep within the home of an old
enemy, a small shred of hope emerges from the depths of the
ocean....



	


Action
Comics #45 (2009)
Action Comics: Toy Soldiers, Part One.

Winslow Schott is dead, killed by one of his own creations who
has taken the Toyman name. But this new menace isn't the only one
in Metropolis with an arsenal of dastardly toys. Another has also
taken up the identity of Toyman and he will soon realize...there
isn't room in the city for two of them!



	


Aquaman
#25 (2010)
Aquaman: King's Reign, Conclusion: The Monarch.

The time has come for the epic concluison of "King's Reign", the
Aquaman event that has shaken all seven seas to the core! This is
the big one, folks! Aquaman finally confronts Ocean Master to
decide who is truly fit to sit on the throne. Plus, Aqualad finally
unleashes his magic when he must contend with the witch Merganys!
King vs. Usurper! Sorcerer vs. Witch! Atlanteans vs. Oceanics, and
much much more! You can't miss this jaw-dropping ending where 3/4
of the world will never be the same again!



	


Aquaman
#26 (2010)
Aquaman: Adrift, Part 1.



	


Aquaman
#27 (2010)
Aquaman: Adrift, Part 2.



	


The
Flash #37 (2010)
The Flash: Game Plan.

Saying that times have been rough lately is an
understatement.

Recently, I’ve been put to the test on both my skills as a
protector of the world along with my strength as a human being.
I’ve been being stretched like a rubber band at the breaking point
and it doesn’t seem like it’s going to loosen anytime soon.

My name is Barry Allen. Though just about everyone on the planet
knows me by my other name now-- The Flash, the Fastest Man
Alive.

And today-- the rubber band snaps.



	


The
Flash #39 (2010)
The Flash: No Rest for the Kind.

It seems like a beautifully peaceful day for Barry Allen, now
known to the entire world as The Flash. Though when you're the
Fastest Man Alive, a regular day of shopping with the wife could
turn into a violent struggle for your life when Doctor Alchemy
shows up out of nowhere! Plus, the ghost of the Pied Piper?



	


The
Flash #38 (2010)
The Flash: Trick of the Lens

He ruined Barry Allen's life. He outed The Flash's secret
identity during one of the most horrifying events in recent history
for the Scarlet Speedster, and now - he wants ol' Flasher's help?
The Trickster really must be insane if he thinks it's going to go
down without a hitch!



	


The
Flash #40 (2011)
The Flash: When Hell Freezes Over.

In this double-sized issue of the Flash...wait...the Flash isn't
in this issue? In this return to the series, the Rogues are visited
by an old friend, an act that launches them into a hopeless mission
to rescue their comrade, the Trickster, from Iron Heights. To do
this, they'll have to break into a place they've had loads of
experience breaking out of...Iron Heights. When things begin to
take an unexpected turn, though, the Rogues may not get out of the
prison in one piece!
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