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Kate Spencer sat at her desk and stared
at the two pictures in front of her. The first was of Helena
Bertinelli right after the rape. Her face was bruised and swollen,
a chunk of flesh taken out of her right cheek where Walter Munch
had ripped it off with his teeth. Then she looked at the second
picture. This one was taken by Jimmy Olsen of the Daily Planet,
showing the raging battle in Washington D.C. The Huntress was
there; parts of her face swollen and a bandage over her right
cheek. Everything the man known as The Squealer had told her was
true, and she wasn’t sure how to proceed.



The knock at the door shook her out of her thoughts and she
beckoned for the person to enter, knowing full well who it was
going to be, and what was about to happen. She would have done
anything to get out of this conversation.



Helena Bertinelli walked in without saying a word and sat down in
front of the desk. She stared at Kate, finally raising her eyebrows
as if to say, “Yes?”



“We need to talk,” Kate began with a sigh as she automatically
reached in her drawer for her cigarettes, stopping herself at the
last second when she remembered that life in public buildings was
now for the non-smokers.



“I don’t think there’s much else I can tell you, Ms. Spencer,”
Helena said testily. “We’ve gone over every detail several times
now. The fact that Mr. Munch has decided not to plea and wants to
take this to trial is his problem. We’ve been over the game plan
and nothing has changed my mind.”



Kate got up and walked around to the front of her desk, leaning on
it as she handed the two folders, containing the pictures, to her
client. “This might.”



Helena looked at both pictures and Kate watched her face, but there
was no reaction whatsoever. She just examined them both and handed
them back, saying nothing.



“I went to talk to Munch the other day in jail, and the reason he
wants to go to court is so he can tell the world about your secret
life. He said the only way he would keep his mouth shut was if we
reduced the charges. Drop the rape and attempted murder charge
altogether and he would plea to an added count of assault with
intent to do great bodily harm. So far this has stayed between him
and me. We’ve been working on other charges as well. He caused a
lot of chaos at the River and attempted to kill your father’s right
hand man, but your father’s still got pull and he’s already in over
his head; he doesn’t want any more attention on him, so this Bernie
guy won’t help. Add to that the fact that everyone Munch has hired
has kept their mouth shut about the killing of Mr. Chase, and we
don’t have a lot of pull. The defense will argue that Adrian went
after him first, that the shooting was in self defense and the only
one who can testify against that, at this point, would be you. But
then we’re right back where we started and, if you get on that
stand, your cover is blown, no question about it… and between you
and me, I don’t want to see that. I believe in you and others like
you. Perhaps if we take this plea we can watch him and…”



“No.”



The Assistant D.A. sighed heavily, pushing her hair back. “Listen
to me. If you go through with this, your secret is out. It’s a
genie that can never be put back in the bottle. I’m not saying you
shouldn’t do it, but I am saying you need to think about this.
Between you and I, what you do, what your kind does, it’s
important. Twice that I know of, all of you have saved this planet
from complete annihilation. I just want you to understand that this
will change everything in your life.”



“My life changed months ago, Ms. Spencer. I don’t have to think
about this at all. I will do whatever it takes to make sure Walter
Munch never sees the light of day again. Is that all?”



She nodded her head and watched as Helena got up and left the
office without another word. This wasn’t right, not right at all.
That woman sacrifices her life on a daily basis, and some scum was
going to bring it all crashing down around her, after everything he
had already put her through.



Kate removed herself from the top of the desk and walked around to
sit at it again. Her fingers were shaking slightly as she picked up
the phone. She looked at the cigarettes in her drawer and thought,
“screw it,” as she took one out and lit it up. She dialed
the number and waited for the voice at the other end.



“Yes, this is Kate Spencer from the D.A.’s office. I need to use
one of the conference rooms in the jail, tomorrow morning,
ten-thirty. What? No, not Walter Munch. I want to talk to Vito
Bertinelli. Yes, I said Vito Bertinelli. Now make sure
it’s done.”



She hung up the phone and took a drag, inhaling deeply and letting
the smoke blow out of her nose. It was late. If she hurried, she
could still make it home in time to put her son to bed herself, for
a change.

 

 

 


The meeting room had the feel of a
funeral parlor to it as Green Arrow, Batgirl, Black Canary,
Zatanna, and the newly arrived Huntress all sat at the table, none
of them speaking a word to the other.



They had promised to fly to Metropolis to help rebuild the Hall of
Justice, but this meeting had to come first. Too much had been
said, and although nobody wanted to start the meeting, they knew it
was time. The fact that two chairs were also empty didn’t help the
atmosphere either. Where Vigilante and Red Tornado once sat, there
was now a large hole in that corner of the table. It was a hole
that was almost unbearable to look at.



The seconds seemed to pass slowly, nobody looking at each other,
and still no voice was heard. Barbara and Helena were gazing at the
empty chairs; Dinah and Ollie were doing all they could to make
sure they didn’t come into eye contact.



Finally it was Zatanna that spoke first, “This is ridiculous! After
everything that went down, we’re going to just sit here and try to
ignore the elephant in the room?”



“Where’s Rex?” Dinah asked.



“Metamorpho left his morning,” Batgirl replied. “He wanted to thank
us for our help and promised that he would return, but I guess he’s
got some missing time to account for. His friend - that young guy,
Snapper Carr - he took him to the airport; he said he’d be back
soon.”



“Why is he coming back?” Ollie asked. “He has no reason to come
back here.”



“I told him to,” Batgirl said, bristling at the tone of Ollie’s
voice. “He’s great with computers and electronics, and I thought he
could help us rebuild the Hall of Justice. He seems to be a good
young man, who did risk his life, just like the rest of us
did.”



There was finality in her voice and Ollie said nothing else.



“Well I’m not here for small talk,” said Zatanna. “Every minute I’m
sitting here, watching you all wallow in your own misery, is
another minute that my father is suffering. I’ll drop off anyone in
Metropolis who wants to go, but I’m leaving.”



They all looked at her shocked by the tone and attitude in her
voice. She looked around the table, no emotion showing at
all.



“Zee,” Babs began, cautiously, “I know that the League could use
your help rebuilding the hall. Maybe you need some time before you
take off again. I was there, remember. Your father was warning you
to stay away.”



“And I’m sure if it was your father, you’d just give up because he
said so?” she snapped, her eyes flashing with anger. “Tamara’s
somewhere, torturing him, and I will find him! If they
want the hall built, I can do it for them in fewer than two
seconds, and I can be on my way. So what are we doing here? Who’s
going and who’s staying?”



Both Ollie and Dinah stood up at the same time. “I’m going,” they
said together and then turned away from each other.



“We’re all going to help,” Batgirl stated. “Then we’ll come back
here and sort everything out.”



“Not me, Red,” Ollie said quietly. “As soon as we’re done in
Metropolis, I’m heading back to Star City. I need some time alone,
time to get my head on straight, and time to get my family’s
fortune back.”



“Please don’t,” Barbara pleaded. “We need you.”



Ollie brought up his hand to the protest. “Nah, you really don’t,
not anymore. Listen, the Justice League has asked me to help them
out from time to time, and I agreed that if they were to need me,
I’ll be there. If you guys need me, all you have to do is call. But
Barbara, I think you’d make a great choice to replace me as leader.
A better choice, actually. I’m not a great leader, never really
was. I lead with my emotions half the time, and that’s bad for
everyone.”



They all stood there silently. Even Dinah’s face softened, and the
hurt in her eyes was coming through.



“You were a great leader,” Babs said as she walked up to him and
kissed him on the cheek.



“Listen, before we go, I have one last thing I need to say,” he
began hesitantly. “I made a lot of mistakes with this group, and a
lot of it was because half the time I wasn’t listening when I
should have been. I’m sorry for that. I’m sorry to all of you,” but
his eyes hovered between Helena and Dinah. “You ladies are the best
thing that ever happened to the hero community. Just promise me
that you’ll stick together, that you’ll keep each other in the
loop. It’s important. Maybe if we had done that before…
well…”



Another uncomfortable pause and then Barbara spoke again, “What
about the hotel, and the lounge?”



Ollie looked at Dinah. “Actually, I was hoping that you’d run it
for me, Pretty Bird. Just send me a small stipend to get me by in
Star City. ”



She looked back at him, fighting the tears. “I’m sorry, Ollie, but
I can’t. I meant it when I said I’m leaving too. I have my own
unfinished business to take care of, and, honestly, I think the
team is better off without me at this point.”



Ollie’s face turned red, but with anger or shame nobody knew. He
turned to Barbara. “Looks like you’re going to have double duty.
Think you can run the team and the hotel and casino?”



She nodded and looked around. The only one who hadn’t said anything
was Huntress. “Although I’m not sure about the team anymore.
Helena?”



“I’m not going with you to Metropolis, but I’m not leaving the
team. Even if it does end up being just you and me, this town is
full of innocent people that need protecting from the scum that
surrounds this city.”



Barbara whispered a quiet thank you. She got up and walked over to
Dinah, giving her a huge hug. “Please don’t be a stranger. Come
back to us.”



“Maybe,” she said, but there was a definite non-commitment in her
voice. “You take care of yourself. I’ll miss you.”



Again there was that awkward silence.



“Well, goodbye to you too,” Helena said to Dinah sarcastically.
“Ollie, Zatanna, good luck finding what you need to find. If you’ll
excuse me, I have to be somewhere, and these melodramatic moments
make my teeth ache.” With that she turned and left.



Batgirl turned to her magician friend. “Let’s go into the other
room and get Basil. We’ll wait for you in there, Ollie.”



They both left the room, leaving Black Canary and Green Arrow
alone.

 

 

 


The door to the private room opened and
a handcuffed and chained Vito Bertinelli walked through. He had
lost a lot of weight and his skin seemed to sag around his face.
His eyes, though, his eyes were as sharp as ever.



When he saw Kate Spencer sitting there, his brow narrowed and he
took a seat at the table opposite her. The guard stood at the
door.



“I need to speak to him alone,” Kate said.



“Sorry, that goes against…”



Kate stood up and shoved a paper in front of him. “It’s signed by
the warden himself. I get ten minutes alone with him. You want to
go against direct orders, fine by me, but I’ll make sure it comes
back to bite you so hard on the ass that you’ll be bleeding for
years.”



The guard swallowed hard, looked over the paper, and then nodded.
“I’ll be right outside the door if you need me,” he said quietly
and slipped out.



She turned back to the mobster who was still staring at her
suspiciously. “I have no idea what you want, but you ain’t gettin’
it from me… unless this is one of them conjectural visits.”



“Conjugal, you moron, and that’s not why I’m here. I’m here to help
your daughter.”



She saw his body stiffen. “I ain’t got no daughter anymore.”



“Don’t be an ass.”



“Hey, they ain’t my words, they’re hers.”



Kate sighed and sat back down across the table from him. All the
way here, she had been determined that this was the right thing to
do, the right thing for Helena, but now, sitting across from one of
the country’s largest crime bosses, she wasn’t so sure.



“I’ve got a kid of my own,” she started out, “And even if he grows
up to hate me, I’ll always be there for him, especially if his life
is in danger.”



“What do you mean?”



“I’m not going to mince words with you. We both know who Helena
really is and what she does. That’s really got to get under your
skin, you being such the powerful person that you are. Yet, with
all that power, with all the skills that your daughter has, look
what happened to her. The way she was beaten and raped, the way
she…”



“WHAT DO YOU WANT?!” Vito shouted, his body shaking with
rage.



Kate leaned in, her eyes burrowing in to his. “Walter Munch has
sworn to reveal Helena’s secret identity if he goes to trial. He
wants a plea agreement that will put him in a minimum security
prison for less than three years. If I don’t give it to him, he’s
going to take the stand and tell everyone that Helena is really The
Huntress. You and I both know what could happen to her if that
happens.”



“I don’t care,” Vito said quietly.



“Yes, you do. She’s blood, and the one thing I’ve learned is that
blood is important to you. If this gets out… if Helena’s secret is
revealed, she’s going to be hunted by every villain with and
without powers. And need I remind you that Scarapelli is still on
the lam? You don’t think he won’t use that as leverage? Helena
isn’t the only one who made some deadly enemies, Vito. You’ve got
your share, and getting to you through her would be perfect for
them.”



He sat there, his eyes shifting back and forth. She watched him
weighing all his options, going through several scenarios. Finally
he leaned forward. “What do you want me to do?”



“I want you to lean on Munch. I know you’ve got pull in there. A
guy like you has people everywhere. Maybe you or your guys can get
him to listen, because, if you can’t, I guarantee you that your
daughter is as good as dead.”



Vito stood up and knocked on the door to be let out. “I’ll do what
I can, but I ain’t making no promises.”



After the mob boss had left, Kate collected her stuff and gave Vito
a little credit. Not once did he ask what was in it for him. Maybe
there was a human being buried in that monster after
all.

 

 

 


Oliver Queen and Dinah Lance stared at
each other as the sounds of silence swept over them in waves.
Neither wanted to speak first, both were barely breathing. It felt
to both of them like they were standing on opposite ends of a large
chasm, but neither wanted to be the first to turn around and walk
away from it.



“You’re a pretty bird,” Dinah said, choking on the words.



“What?”



“It’s the very first thing you ever said to me when we met,” she
continued. “I was pretending to work in that casino as a waitress
and you were looking for Black Lightning. You had just won another
hand of blackjack and you looked at me and said those words.”



“You still are,” Ollie replied.



“I don’t want it to end like this,” she whispered.



“I didn’t know it was ending,” Ollie said with real shock in his
voice. “At the most, I figured we were just taking a break.”



Dinah chortled. “Yeah, you see how well that worked for Ross and
Rachel.”



“Yep, they ended up together in the end, even had a kid.”



“So what are you saying, ‘old man’? Are we through or not?”



“Not in a million years, my pretty bird. We just need a little time
apart, I think. But my heart belongs to you, now and
forever.”



“Oh, Ollie,” Dinah gasped as she flung herself into his arms, their
lips connecting passionately as they clung to each other, feeling
that familiar heat that seemed to envelop them whenever they were
together.



Reluctantly they pulled away from each other. Ollie brushed her
blonde hair away from her face. “When you’re done doing whatever
you need to do, you know where I’ll be.”



“You haven’t even pestered me about what I’m planning on
doing.”



“Well, I’m not always stupid and pig-headed. You’ll tell me when
you’re ready. Until then, I’ll just wish you luck and tell ya to be
safe. And if you need me, just call.”



Ollie gave her one last kiss on the cheek and headed to the door to
find Babs and Zee.



“I love you,” Dinah called out to him as he reached the exit.



Ollie gave a wink and a little smirk. “I know,” he answered. Then
he looked up. “That one was for you, Reddy.”



Black Canary watched him walk out of the door, and then she took a
deep breath, and headed towards the back exit of the building. It
was time to take care of unfinished business.

 

 

 


Dinah Lance was leaving the Vegas city
limits when the tire on her bike blew. There was a moment when she
thought for sure that she was going to lose control, but she was
able to maintain it until she pulled over to the side of the
road.



Just her luck; she couldn’t even start out her journey without a
problem. She hoped this was not an omen of things to come. She
began to examine the tire, her mind barely registering what she was
seeing since it was filled with guilt for leaving her friends; what
had essentially become a family for her. So when she saw the
specially-tipped metal spike in the tire, the idea of sabotage did
not enter her mind until it was too late.



He came up from behind her, and it was only at the last second that
she dived out of the way from the fist that had swung out at her
head. She rolled onto the ground and swung out with her leg,
clipping the ankle of her assailant and causing him to momentarily
lose his balance.



This gave her time to come up and position herself as she watched
her enemy also leap up and strike a defensive pose. He stood just a
few inches shorter than her and wore some kind of brown costume
that resembled some kind of animal. His mask only partially covered
his face and there was apparent stubble on his chin.



“Who the hell are you and what do you want?” Dinah demanded.



“Love the fishnets, babe,” the guy replied with a cocky grin.
“Name’s Catman, sweetheart, and I’m here to gather you up and bring
you to my employer. Nothing personal, really.”



“Well that’s nice to know, Catman,” Black Canary said,
giving him a nasty sneer. “However, your employer is going to be
disappointed when you come back empty-handed.”



“Yeah? I don’t think so,” Catman replied, some kind of razor sharp
claws coming out of the back of his gloves.



Canary leapt into the air, her body spinning as her leg came out
and she tried for a solid strike to the head, but her nemesis was
quicker than she realized and had deflected the blow with his left
arm, while coming down with his right hand and cutting into her
leg.



She let out a scream of pain and landed on her hands, then doing a
back flip to leave a bit of distance between them. As much as she
was spoiling for a good fight, she was tired and not in the mood to
deal with this lunatic.



As she braced herself, Catman clicked a switch on his belt, just as
Dinah let loose with her Canary cry. It hit him dead on and he
staggered back and then grabbed his ears and finally collapsed on
the ground.



Dinah sighed and walked over to him, her leg bleeding and throbbing
in pain. She didn’t recognize him, but it was obvious that he was
hired gun for somebody.



She reached down to remove his mask when his arm shot up and she
felt the prick of a needle in her neck. On instinct she slapped it
away and came down hard with her knee on his stomach. The air left
him in an audible gasp, and then she collapsed on top of him.



“Well, I was lucky to put the plugs in right before you let that
cry out, and now I’m even luckier,” he said to her unconscious body
as it lay on top of him. “Unfortunately you’re just the first, so I
really don’t have time for any extra fun tonight.”



He rolled her off of him and then picked her up, flung her
unconscious form over his shoulder, and walked away.

 

 

 


Having finished her Tae Kwon Do class,
Kate Spencer arrived home at a little after six in the evening. She
turned the key to her apartment and was greeted by the sound of her
nine-year-old son, Ramsey, who came running down the hall to greet
her.



It was a ritual that happened any time she could get home early
enough, and it was the one ritual in her life that made everything
else worthwhile. She grabbed him, as she always did, and gave him a
bear hug. Even with her sore arms from the workout, she lifted him
with ease. Mostly because there was nothing more that she wanted to
do at that moment, but also because there was a little part of her
mind that was telling her time was fleeting, and lifting up her son
would someday, very soon, be impossible. So she did it every chance
she could.



“Mommy! How many bad guys did you put away today?”



“Hey there, kiddo! I put away two, and hopefully two more tomorrow.
How was your day?” She let him down.



“Dad picked me up from school and took me to McDonalds. I’ve been
doing my homework while Cindy’s been on the phone with her
boyfriend.” He finished the sentence by rolling his
eyes.



She laughed at him and tousled his hair as they went into the
kitchen where his part-time babysitter was just hanging up the
phone.



“And how is Blake?” Kate asked with a small grin on her face.



“Oh, he’s doing okay,” the eighteen-year-old said, sheepishly.
“Rams has been great today. His dad wants you to call him when you
get home this evening, though, no matter how late. His words, not
mine,” she stated when she saw Kate stiffen. “So if you’re home for
the night, I guess I’ll head out.”



“Yeah, I’m actually calling it an early evening. Probably the last
time this month I’ll get to do that. Thanks for everything and I’ll
see you tomorrow night.”



Cindy was heading to the door. “Sounds good. Oh, and there was a
package delivered to you a little while ago. It’s on the
table.”



“Thanks,” Kate yelled back as she heard the door shut. Ramsey had
gone back to his room to finish his homework, and then they would
make popcorn and watch a movie of his choice before he went to bed.
Probably something they had seen a dozen times already. Not that it
mattered to her.



She looked at the rectangular box that was addressed to her, and
the hairs on the back of her neck stood up. There was no return
address and she hadn’t ordered anything on-line in months. Her
first instinct was to drown it in water, but she didn’t know why
that thought had come to her. The only high-profile case she was
working on was the Bertinelli rape, and really that had been kept
pretty low key, so far.



She took a deep breath, grabbed a knife from the drawer and cut the
tape that held the folds together. She looked behind her to make
sure Ramsey wasn’t around, and then slowly opened the box. What was
folded in front of her made her eyes widen in shock and confusion.
It was a costume of some sort, mostly red with silver trim. There
were silver gauntlets and a red face mask as well—and a note.



Kate picked it up with shaking hands and read it:



Your time has come. The new Manhunter will rise. It is your
destiny, and this is your gift.



The signature read: The Order of Saint Dumas



“What the hell…?” she said as she lit a cigarette and stared at the
outfit.



In everyone’s life there come moments that change the direction of
one’s path. Sometimes these moments are big and the person is aware
of it, sometimes they can be very small.



Kate knew that whatever this was, it was big, and her life was just
about to be altered forever.

 

 

 


“Come on, you fuckin’ bitch,” the young
Hispanic man said as he waved the gun in front of the older lady’s
face. “You wanna stay in this fuckin’ country; you gotta give us
what we want. Illegals ain’t really well liked right about now. So
give us the fuckin’ money or I swear we’re gonna make sure you go
back to where’s you belong.”



The woman, who was obviously of Latin descent, reached into her
purse and handed over her billfold. The young gang member grabbed
it and grabbed the money and threw down the faux-leather
wallet.



“Shit lady, this ain’t enough for me and my homies. You got twelve
hours to get us a couple thou’ or we’re either spillin’ your story
to the feds, or spillin’ your goddamn guts all over the
streets.”



There were three guys, all dressed in the same colors, standing
around the leader of their pack, and all of them were decorated
with tattoos up and down their arms. They each carried some kind of
weapon with them.



Only the leader had his gun out, though, and as the older woman
trembled in front of it, she saw a small crossbow bolt go through
the young man’s hand and watched him drop the gun as he screamed in
pain.



The other three moved in to protect their leader and looked around.
All of them went for their guns, but as they did so, they heard a
whirling sound and two of them were struck in the head by a pair of
nunchucks.



Huntress swung down from her rope, slightly impressed with herself
for taking out two with her new weapon. She couldn’t help but think
that Adrian would have been impressed. She was learning to use his
sticks quicker than she thought she would’ve.



The third guy pulled out his fun and fired as she swung over him,
her cape following after her.



“Who the fuck are you?” he screamed as he fired his
automatic.



She somersaulted and back-flipped as the bullets whizzed past her.
It had felt like forever since she had been able to do what she did
best. Be out in the streets, fighting the slime that preyed on the
innocents. Even with her body still healing from the recent Crisis
in Washington, she felt more alive than she had in months.



Huntress landed near several garbage cans and grabbed the lid off
of one and threw it at the last standing gang member. It struck him
in the head and he fell back. She moved in quickly and brought her
arm out, striking him in the chest, as she swung her left foot
behind his legs, causing him to fall backwards onto the cement. She
came down hard on top of him, her fist smashing into his face, not
once, not twice, but three times. He lay there unconscious.



“You know who you’re fucking with, you bitch!” the first one
screamed as he reached for the gun with his good hand. “We’re MS-13
and we own these streets. You just signed your death
warrant.”



Huntress grabbed her crossbow and fired another bolt into his other
hand; his screams of pain were like a symphony to her. It gave her
a rush, a rush that she had always felt in these kinds of
situations. Good, she thought to herself. Maybe she wasn’t
as damaged as everyone thought she was… as she herself feared that
she was.



She stood up and started to walk towards the gang leader when a
subtle shift in the air made her turn to the right just as a fist
came crashing into the side of her face. She took the full impact
and landed hard on her back. As the blackness began to overtake
her, she was able to see the man who had actually one punched her.
He wore a brown costume that almost reminded her of someone else…
the person who had trained her so long ago… and then she let the
darkness overtake her.



Catman picked her up with a bit of relief. He knew he could have
taken her, but he also knew she would have been hard to knock out.
Sometimes you just had to play dirty.



As he walked by the older lady and the gangbanger lying on the
ground, he reached down and picked up her money and billfold and
handed it back to her. He looked down at the guy.



“Motherfucker,” the gang member growled as he held out his bleeding
hands, the bolts sticking straight through.



Catman brought his boot down on top of the banger’s face,
shattering his nose and several teeth, before he walked away.



“Kids got no respect nowadays.”

 

 

 


There was a flash of light in the
headquarters of the New Outsiders and then Zatanna and Batgirl
appeared.



“Thanks for the lift home, Zee,” Babs said with an uneasy smile.
“Listen, why don’t you have something to eat and maybe a little
rest before you move on? I saw what you did in Metropolis, what
happened between you and Arthur. It took a lot out of you.”



The magician smiled but shook her head. “Only for a couple of
minutes. I’m back to full strength and ready to go. I’m sorry
Barbara, but I can’t stay any longer.”



“Then let me come with you.”



“No, you need to be here; you promised Ollie. I’ll be fine. I’m
going to go find my father and bring him home. Really, don’t give
that look and don’t worry about me. I’ve got it all under control.
If you want to worry about somebody, worry about Tamara, because
when I find her, all hell is going to break loose.”



She kissed her friend lightly on the cheek and uttering the proper
spell backwards, she disappeared.



Barbara stood there for a second. “That’s exactly who I’m worried
about,” she whispered to herself.



There was a sudden beeping noise from the communications console
and she went to her chair and sat down, putting her headset over
her cowl and flicking a switch. “Bird one.”



“Bird one? What the hell kind of code is that?” came the familiar
voice of Grace Choi.



“It’s something that Black Canary and I made up a while back. Wait
a minute, this is the Canary’s frequency. Why are you on it?”



“I just found her bike outside of the city limits; blown tire, but
it looks like it was done on purpose. There seemed to be some kind
of scuffle from the looks of things. I’m betting your teammate
lost. I found her transmitter in the dirt. You might want to check
the rest of your group.”



“Our group,” Barbara said absently as her mind began to race.



“Your group, toots. I’m strictly freelance.”



“Whatever. Hold on for a second, I’m trying to get a hold of
Huntress now, but she’s not responding. The com-links all have mini
tracking devices in them, and I’ve triggered Huntress’s right now.
Well, this is interesting. It’s showing me that she’s downtown,
just two streets over from the Golden Nugget. How quickly can you
get there?”



“Twenty minutes tops.”



“I’ll be there way before that. Keep Canary’s com with you and I’ll
stay in touch.”

 

 

 


Within minutes she was heading into one
of the more unpleasant areas of the city. The Golden Nugget,
located in the heart of the Fremont Street Experience, is the last
part of downtown Vegas that tourists experience. North of that, the
city turns ugly pretty quickly.



Batgirl swung her motorcycle around the corner into an alley where
her miniature computer was telling her that Helena was located. She
slowed down, using the beam of her headlight to examine the
deserted alley. Huntress should be right there in front of her, but
she wasn’t. Squinting towards the ground in front of her, though,
she did see the shiny metal of her teammate’s com-link.



Trap! She tried to make two moves
simultaneously. The first she succeeded doing, the second was to
pull out a batarang.



However, it was too late. Some kind of wire wrapped around her arms
and chest and she was yanked from the bike, flying into the air and
landing several feet away. She looked up to see Catman running up
to her.



“I figured you’d be the easy one,” he snickered as he approached
her, a small weapon in his right hand.



“Then you thought wrong,” Batgirl replied as she pushed herself
away suddenly, with her feet, pulling the cord from Catman’s
hands.



“Well, son of a bitch,” he chuckled.



He aimed his weapon and fired but Batgirl turned sideways and let
the pellet fly by as she untangled herself from the cord. He was
about to fire again when she leapt into the air and struck him in
the face with her foot.



He fell back and slammed into the ground. She pulled out a batarang
and hurled it at him, but the blades in the back of his gloves came
out and he deflected the weapon.



Quick reflexes, she thought. I’ve read about him. His
name is Catman and he’s a hired mercenary, so the big question is,
who hired him?



He jumped up and came towards her with his clawed gloves. He swung
with his right, but she backed out of the way and struck him in the
side, causing him to grunt loudly.



“Who sent you?” she demanded as she dodged another swipe and gave
him a right to the jaw. “What have you done with Huntress and Black
Canary?”



Catman took the hit and spat out blood and a tooth and then came
back up with his claws extended, slicing through her body armor and
into her skin. She cried out in pain and he grinned. “I think
you’re going to find out soon enough.”



Batgirl staggered back and reached into her belt, pulling out a
pellet and slamming it onto the ground. Within seconds, smoke
erupted and blanketed the area. She stumbled back to her bike and
was able to slip something into the seat before she was yanked back
by her cape.



“You ain’t going nowhere, sweetheart,” Catman coughed out. “I’ve
got a debt to pay and once I bring you in, it’s complete.”



Babs was losing blood. The cuts had gone deeper than she had
realized. She swung around blindly, hoping her kick would connect,
but he was prepared and grabbed her leg, bringing his elbow down.
The crack was audible and she cried out in spite of herself.



“Damn, woman,” he yelled. “Why are you making this so hard? I’m
supposed to have you all in one piece. Now that’s screwed
up.”



“Sorry to disappoint you,” she said as she grabbed another item
from her belt and fired pepper spray into his eyes.



He screamed in anger and pain, but held onto her leg. He twisted
the broken bone and Batgirl cried out, collapsing onto the ground.
He backed away, his hands going to his eyes.



“Screw this!” he shouted as he reached into his own belt and pulled
out another small needle.



Batgirl was reaching for another batarang when he landed on her.
His eyes were watering and she tried to flip him over her head, but
the pain in her left leg had immobilized that particular move. She
felt the prick of the needle against her bare skin where he had cut
her… then there was instant blackness.



Catman staggered back, his costume smeared with her blood. “Shit,
boss ain’t going to like this. Oh well, the bitch should just be
happy I got them to begin with. At least the ones that her
intelligence said are still around.”

 

 

 


The small sports car came screeching to
a halt ten minutes later in the same alley and Grace jumped out,
looking around but seeing nothing but Batgirl’s motorcycle lying on
the ground.



“Son. Of. A. Bitch!” she shouted. “Now what the fuck am I supposed
to do?”



There was no reply from the empty alley.

 

 

 


Several miles away from Sin City,
Catman dragged the unconscious form of Batgirl across the desert
floor. He was too tired to carry her, and honestly, for the damage
she had done to him, she didn’t deserve it.



He reached a large red rock that stood out in the middle of nowhere
and waited. Finally the rock lifted up to reveal steps that went
down into the ground. He entered, still dragging her body behind
him and getting a kick out of hearing her head thump against each
step.



The woman who had hired him was waiting for him at the landing. She
gazed through her glasses at the damaged goods that had been
brought to her.



“This is unacceptable,” she stated.



“Yeah, sorry about that. She was more of a pain in the ass than I
thought she would be; however, our deal was that I deliver these
three to you and my debt is paid in full, and you leave me
alone from now on. I’ve got other things on my plate, and if
certain people even knew I was here helping you… well… I’d be up a
creek without a paddle, as they say.”



The tall woman in the red dress and very long legs looked at the
broken body for a second. “Very well then, I shall use her in a
different aspect. When you’ve played the game as long as I have,
you learn to adjust your strategy for the unexpected.”



“Then I’m free to go?”



“Yes, your debt is paid in full, but do not enter one of my
establishments ever again, or you will be very sorry.”



“Sure thing. Great. That’s a wrap! I’m out of here,” Catman said as
he turned and walked away.



The woman looked down at the body in front of her. Batgirl needed
medical attention, and then she would be used to help with the
house odds, because, this time, Roulette was going to make sure she
didn’t lose.

 

 



To Be Continued!
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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
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Marvel be able to stop this potential weapon from falling into the
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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,
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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...









  

    [image: FeedBooks]
 
 
    www.feedbooks.com

    Food for the mind


  


OPS/images/cover.png
that's a wrap.





OPS/images/logo-feedbooks.png
Eeedbomls





OPS/images/logo-feedbooks-tiny.png
E{;edbooﬂs





