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The red costumed figure in the golden
mask and the large hat stood on the roof with his staff in his left
hand. He was watching the small gang of thieves loading the back of
a van with items that were being transferred from the trunk of
another car. By the length and width of the boxes, he assumed that
they were weapons of some sort. His blood red cloak wrapped around
his legs as the brisk November wind blew.



He watched the scene intently; this small time gang that had set up
shop in only a few square miles of the worst end of the town. He
stared down as what he was hoping for transpired before his
eyes.



Three hooded figures were approaching the young men, who seemed
oblivious to them, so focused on their task were they. The young
man on the roof knew they were going to be there. It was instinct.
He had been one of them, when he had lived in New York. He knew how
they operated, and knew that the cult was growing. It was the
reason why he had followed them around the country, checking on
every one of their establishments. Yet none of them had yielded
what he had been looking for - their leader.



The three crimson-cloaked figures stopped no more than a few feet
from the gang members, who suddenly halted, finally noticing
them.



“Whatda fuck you want?” one of them barked as he pulled out a gun
from behind his back.



“You,” was the calm reply of what appeared to be the leader of the
three cloaked people. “Our worshipful master wants to bring you
into his fold, and offer you the chance to end this continual feud
with the other gangs, and to show you all that each and every one
of you are loved, and blessed, and that your individual talents can
be used to further his cause.”



“What the fuck you talkin’ ‘bout,” another one laughed. “We ain’t
got no talents?”



“You don’t think so? Look inside yourselves. See you as our master
sees you; with love.”



That is enough, the young man on the roof thought to
himself as he leapt off the building, grabbing a rusted flagpole on
the way down; breaking his fall enough so that he could land on his
feet. He clutched his staff, but before he could speak, two objects
appeared out of the darkness and knocked the guns out of the hands
of the gang members. The objects in question were shaped like
bats.



“Is this just a boys club, or can anyone join?” said the female
voice as the man in the golden mask gazed upon the one who was
called Batgirl, as she swung down into the middle of the
situation.



“Stay out of this,” he blurted out. “This is my battle, not yours.
You’re going to ruin everything.”



Before she could respond, the gang members let out a cry and two of
them brought out switchblades while the third one finally pulled
out his gun from under his jacket.



“This goddamn town is goin’ to hell,” the third one screamed as he
fired at the masked man.



The other two charged Batgirl, who lashed out with a kick at the
one to her right, knocking the knife out of his hand, as she spun
her body so that the second punk missed his mark. She didn’t stop
after the spin, but came out of it with several quick blows to her
first attacker, causing him to fall back and lose his
balance.



In the meantime, the third member of the gang was firing his gun to
no avail as the young man in the red hat and cloak leapt into the
air, the bullets narrowly missing him, and struck out with his
staff. There was a discharge of blue electricity and the gang
member fell to the ground, his body convulsing from the
shock.



Batgirl caught the moves out of the corner of her eye just as the
last member of the gang came at her. She also realized that the
hooded figures had disappeared, vanishing into the night. She
sidestepped the gang member’s attack and grabbed the back of his
jacket, using his own momentum to hurl him into a parked car. He
crumbled to the ground unconscious.



She spun around, her cape following after her, finding herself face
to face with the person in the crimson colored uniform. It was only
then that she spotted the letter A with a circle around it, on the
front of his hat.



“You’ve ruined everything. They got away!”



“Who are you?” Batgirl demanded as she positioned herself for a
frontal assault.



“You can call me Anarky, and you’ve just made the worse mistake of
your life. You let the villains in this scenario go.”



“Really? From where I was perched, it looked like these were the
guys who were smuggling the weapons.”



Anarky let out a cry of frustration, “You stupid broad! Once again
your kind come barreling in without a clue, thinking that you can
police everyone with your own little concepts of how the world’s
got to turn. You don’t even have an inkling of what these men’s
lives are really like, or the real danger that you let slip away
this evening!”



She listened to his voice, his movements, and realized suddenly
that this person called Anarky couldn’t be more than eighteen, if
that. Had she stumbled onto something bigger than she
realized?



“Fine, I’ll call the police to have these guys hauled away, then
you and I can talk about who those other weirdos were and why
they’re so dangerous.”



“No,” Anarky replied. “We take the weapons and destroy them, but
these young men are left here to go back to where they came from.
They have homes, families that they are trying to help keep alive.
They are only doing what they have to, to survive.”



“Are you crazy?” Barbara snapped. “They were committing a crime! Do
you really think I’m going to let them walk?”



“Then we have nothing more to discuss. Go ahead with your fascist
ways, but leave me out of it,” the one called Anarky snapped back
as he turned and headed down an alley and into the darkness.



Batgirl stood there for a second, unsure what to do. Her mind was
becoming fuzzy, everything was fading to black. Finally she looked
down at the unconscious gang members. “I have no idea what is going
on here, and I do not care.” The knowledge of Anarky no longer in
her head, she walked away from the scene in a daze.

 

 

 


Christine St. Clair sat on the couch
with her hands folded, her thumbs rubbing against each other
nervously. She tried not to listen to her daughter, Kate Spencer,
saying goodbye to her blonde-haired friend. She heard the door shut
after a promise of being at the next meeting. Meeting for what… she
wondered.



As Kate walked back into her living room apartment, Christine stood
up nervously.



“Can I get you anything?” Kate asked more than a little
warily.



“No… no, thank you. I just… I just needed to… to finally meet
you.”



For Kate Spencer, the last twenty-four hours had been a roller
coaster, to say the least. Receiving a mysterious package from a
group called St. Dumas that contained some kind of uniform, with a
note saying that The Manhunter must rise again. Meeting Las Vegas’s
somewhat infamous team of superheroes called The Outsiders, and
saving half of them from some whacked-out woman called Roulette.
She had fought alongside The Huntress, who she knew as Helena
Bertinelli; a crime boss’s daughter who had been raped and tortured
by a professional sadist called Walter Munch. She had been sure
that Helena had recognized her behind the mask, but hadn’t said
anything. Now she arrived home to find this woman in front of her
apartment claiming to be her real mother. To say it had been one of
those days would have been the understatement of the century.



“Why did you want to meet me?” Kate asked as she took a seat
opposite the woman. “What purpose would you have for meeting me
now, after all these years? How do I even know that you are who you
say you are?”



“The last question is the easiest, I suppose,” Christine replied
cautiously. “When I gave you up for adoption, I sent along with you
a very special little stuffed animal. It was a frog called
‘Hopper’, and I wrote your first name on the little tag. I had
hoped that whomever adopted you would keep the name I had wanted
you to have… and bless them, they did.”



Years of surprises in the courtroom had trained Kate well, and
although she knew exactly what this woman was talking about, for in
fact she still had the frog in question, she showed no sign of it,
whatsoever. “Alright, for argument’s sake, let’s say that’s true;
why now? Why have you come here after all these years?’



“It’s… it’s complicated.”



“Everything is,” Kate said coldly, crossing her arms in front of
her.



“I’ve lived a very dangerous life, Kate. Up until recently, I
couldn’t risk putting you in that kind of danger. I thought about
it a couple of times, came close once, but then I found out that
you were married and had had a son… my grandson… Then I was
positive I couldn’t come to you until I knew the danger was
completely gone.”



At the mention of her son, Kate’s eyes grew wide - Ramsey!
She had forgotten about her own son! She jumped up cursing and ran
to the phone. Before she could dial the number, she saw that she
had five messages. Her blood ran cold… something had happened to
her son while she was out. She hit the playback and listened for
the news. The first message came through:



“Spencer!” It was her boss, D.A. Spaulding. “You better get your
ass into my office as soon as you get this! Walter Munch is dead!
Do you hear me, DEAD!!! He was sodomized and beaten with a pipe.”
Then there was a slam of the phone.



The other three were all practically the same message, each with
slight variations. The last message was from her personal secretary
who had said the same thing, but added one little detail: “Mr.
Spaulding knows that you went and visited Bertinelli just hours
before Munch was murdered. The whole department is in an uproar.
Please get here as soon as you can.”



Kate’s mother walked up behind her. “Is everything alright?”



“No. In fact I can’t think of many other ways it could get any
worse. I’ve got to go; I’m sorry, we’re going to have to continue
this conversation later,” the prosecutor said coolly as she headed
for the door.



“No!” Christine St. Clair exclaimed. “You can’t leave like
this.”



“I know the timing sucks, but my ass is on the line right now and
I’ve got to try and save it.”



“Yes, I know that. What I mean is… you’re still in your costume,”
she said timidly, pointing to the Manhunter costume that Kate was
still wearing.



“Damn,” Kate muttered, realizing that not only had she forgotten
what she had been wearing when she had found her “mother” on her
doorstep, but there was the realization that this woman hadn’t been
too shocked by it, either.



She quickly went into the bedroom and placed one of her business
suits on over her outfit - a little bulky but not as bad as she
thought it would be - then she grabbed her keys and purse as she
opened the door, waiting for Ms. St. Clair to take the hint and
leave with her. The woman did and quietly walked out the
door.



As they walked down the hall of the apartment building, both lost
in their own thoughts, both racing with questions that couldn’t be
answered at that moment, one question came so quickly and clearly
into Kate’s mind, that it was out of her mouth before she could
stop it.



“Who’s my father?”



Christine hesitated. “I… That’s… that’s a long story. We need time
to sit down, so I can explain everything.”



“A name,” Kate demanded. “Just tell me his name.”



“Kirk… Paul Kirk.”



Kate said nothing else, just nodded, as she left the woman standing
on the stoop outside of the apartment building, never looking back
at the woman who stared at her grown daughter with a deep sadness
in her eyes. The only thing that was running through Kate’s mind at
that moment was that this had been the longest twenty-four hours of
her life, and it wasn’t over yet.

 

 

 


Helena Bertinelli swung open the door
to her darkened apartment, staring in at the darkness that waited
for her. It felt like death… it had felt like death ever since…
since Adrian left.



Taking a deep breath, she walked through the threshold and threw
her keys on the small table to her right. She turned on the table
lamp which created a small glow in the living room. She noticed
that the answering machine was blinking and absently turned it on
as she went into the kitchen and poured herself a glass of
whine.



My lawyer is one of us, she thought to herself as the
machine rewound and began to play its message:



“Helena, sweetheart, it’s me. Helena cringed at her
mother’s voice. “I want to see you, please. You haven’t
returned one of my phone calls since your father was put in jail. I
miss you. Please, please, call me. I don’t know what’s going on
with you, but we need each other, Helena. We’re family; we need to
pull together.”



She tried to get to the machine before the inevitable sounds began,
but she didn’t quite make it in time as she began to hear her
mother’s sobs. She turned off the machine and sat down in her
chair, the glass of wine in her hand. Why couldn’t her mother
understand that she needed time; she wanted to go to her, knew that
her mother was hurting, but her mother didn’t know everything that
had happened; until Helena could work through it herself, she just
couldn’t face her mother.



Downing the rest of her wine, she absently reached for the remote
and turned on the television. She closed her eyes as the newsman’s
baritone voice filled the room. She was tired, and only half paying
attention, when she caught the name “Bertinelli” mentioned. She
shot up and turned the volume up, her eyes opening to a picture of
the man who had brutalized her.



“… is considered a suspect in the investigation. Walter Munch was
found naked, his head caved in by some kind of blunt instrument, is
all the police are saying at this time. Munch’s trial was to begin
next week in the assault and rape of the reputed crime lord
Bertinelli’s daughter. Although neither the police department nor
the D.A.’s office would comment, one insider has said that there
would probably be an internal investigation, not only into the Las
Vegas jail system, but the D.A.’s office itself, since rumors still
abound that many of the people that ex-D.A. Brennan hired, may have
been in the pockets of both Bertinelli and the still-at-large
Anthony Scarapelli. More on this story as it develops.”



Helena sat there, her mind racing. Munch was dead – murdered. There
had to be some kind of inside help. Her father still had contacts,
after all. Did her father do this? Of course he did.



Then a conversation from the other day hit her like a ton of
bricks. Kate Spencer had warned her that Munch would reveal her
secret. He would let the world know that Helena was really The
Huntress. Kate was trying to avoid that, wanted to protect her
secret, even though Helena was prepared to do what she had to in
order to put Munch away for a good long time. It was Kate Spencer
that went to her father. Kate Spencer talked her father into
whacking Munch to keep him quiet!



Kate Spencer had robbed her of the justice that was deserved her
and team member or not, she was going to pay for that.

 

 

 


Dinah Lance and Eel O’Brien sat at a
back table of the Gilded Cage Lounge and listened to the final song
of the night by their special guest of the evening, Sheryl Crow.
They stood up with the rest of the crowd at the songstress’s final
acoustic set, and then sat back down as most of the crowd began to
wander out.



“So how do you get such big named singers to perform here?
I mean this place is popular and all, but it’s not the
Bellagio.”



The tall blonde just smiled mischievously. “We have our way.”



“You’re not what I expected,” Eel said as he sipped his drink, his
eyes never leaving hers.



“Now there’s a dangerous way to start a conversation,” Dinah
replied with an arched eyebrow.



“No, no, I just mean, we’ve only met a couple of times, but you’ve
always come across as a tough-as-nails broad who appears to be all
work and no play.”



“I think you have me confused with Huntress, and call me broad
again and I’ll wrap your own arms around your neck and give you a
nice tight bow tie.”



“Point taken. So let me ask you,” he said as he moved his body
slightly more towards her. “You and green jeans; you guys on or
off? Last time I saw you was in the middle of that whole Starro
carnival and you two seemed to be, well, a little edgy with each
other.”



Dinah’s eyes narrowed. “We’re still on. Ollie needed some time to
take care of business back home in Star City. He needed a break
from running the team. We had kind of a rough year.”



Eel nodded, disappointment showing on his face. “Well, that’s good
to hear, I guess. So you two are together, but apart. That must
make for some awfully lonely nights?”



A little smile played on her lips. She should be offended, she
thought, but there was something about him that was actually
charming in a dorky way. “It has its moments.” Oh God, why did she
just say that!



“Well you know, if it ever becomes too much for you, there’s
someone right here who would be happy to help you through those
‘moments’.”



“Batgirl!” Dinah exclaimed, a look of shock on her face.



“Huh? Actually I was thinking about me, but hey, maybe we could
both help you out. The more the merrier.”



“No, you idiot,” Dinah whispered. “Look over there,” she said,
indicating the entrance between the hotel and the lounge.



Batgirl stood there with people walking around her, some staring in
wonderment, others with concern bordering on fear. The heroine
didn’t seem to notice the attention she was garnering. She was
moving slowly, working her way into the lounge.



“Well this can’t be good,” Eel stated as they both got up, heading
toward their partner.



She was scanning the room when they approached her. She seemed to
be looking for something, or someone.



Dinah looked around to make sure no one was in earshot before she
whispered to her friend. “Barbara, what the hell are you doing here
in costume?”



Her reply seemed to be to herself, more than her teammates, “I must
find him. I must find him, and kill him.”



“What are you talking about?” Dinah said, grabbing Babs by the
shoulder. “What’s gotten into you?”



“Maybe she’s possessed?” Eel offered as a suggestion, “Or
brainwashed?”



Dinah looked around at the stares that they were being given.
“Either way, we’ve got to get her out of here. Take her out the
front door and through the back entrance to the meeting room. Then
we can call Dr. Charlton; see if he can help us.”



Barbara snapped her head towards her blonde friend. “… Out
there!”



“Out there? What’s out there,” Eel asked as he began to escort her
out the front door.



“Anarky.”



“Anarchy? It’s Vegas, sweetheart, but I don’t think it’s gotten
that bad yet.”



“Anarky,” Babs mumbled again, shaking her head as if she was coming
out of a mental fog.



“Oh God, I think it’s worse than we thought… she’s become Baptist!”
O’ Brien exclaimed.



They were outside and had rounded the corner into the alley when
Batgirl stopped suddenly and looked around. “Dinah?” she asked with
surprise in her voice.



“Yeah, Barbara, it’s me,” Dinah said, reassuringly, as she studied
her friend’s face. “Do you know where you are?”



Babs looked around. “The back of the hotel, near our private
entrance. How did I get here?”



“We were going to ask you the same thing,” Eel said.



“You just walked in off the street,” Dinah explained as they looked
around and then slipped through the private door. “You were
mumbling to yourself that you had to ‘find him and kill him’; then
you mentioned something about anarchy.”



At the mention of that word, Barbara seemed to come back to life,
nodding her head and heading towards her chair and her viewscreens.
“Anarky is a person, a young man. I was following one of the Vegas
gangs and he showed up. Something is going on with this guy. There
were also some hooded figures, monk-like in appearance, who were
trying to recruit the gang members. I stopped the gang members but
Anarky was trying to tell me that they weren’t the real danger, the
hooded guys who got away, were. I was coming back here to look into
it, and then I just kind of… blacked out.” She didn’t want to say
those last words. She didn’t want anyone else to know, but there
was also no one she trusted more at the moment than Dinah.



“Is that who you were talking about killing?” Eel asked with
genuine curiosity in his voice.



Batgirl sat in her chair, trying to remember anything of the last
twenty minutes. There was a face in front of her, a familiar one,
but it was unclear, hazy. “I don’t… I don’t think so,” she replied
cautiously. “I don’t know. All I know is that there’s some kid out
there who’s involved in a rather big mystery, and I’m going to get
to the bottom of it.”



Dinah and Eel exchanged worried glances before Dinah spoke.
“Barbara, I think maybe we need to get you some help.”



Although she would not look at her friend, the words both scared
and angered her. Her reply came out quickly and with more venom
than she had wanted it to. “No! No, I’m fine. I’ve just got to
figure this out.”



“At least let me call Dr. Charl-”



Barbara swung around in her chair, removing her cowl and letting it
hang behind her. “Please, Dinah. I’m fine! Just let me do
this.”



Dinah sighed. “Alright, but if this happens again, you need to tell
us. We’re here to help you.”



“I know,” Babs said as she swung back around just as the console
rose from the floor to meet her. She began her research without
another word, as her teammates watched her with concern in their
eyes.

 

 

 


The door to D.A. Spaulding’s office
opened slowly, and Kate Spencer poked her head in. She had seen
that the light was still on and was sure her boss was still there -
she wasn’t mistaken.



“Spencer! Where the hell have you been?” he demanded as he looked
up to see her entering.



“Personal business, sir. I had turned my cell phone off and wasn’t
home for the other five messages. I just heard the news.”



Spaulding stood up and moved around his desk to get closer to her.
She noticed that several veins in his forehead were throbbing.
“We’ve got another PR shit storm raining down on us, and you seem
to be in the middle of it. I’m only going to ask you this once, and
by God you better tell me the truth - what were you doing visiting
Vito Bertinelli yesterday?”



She knew the question was coming. She had been working on an answer
all the way to the courthouse, but everything she had come up with
was lame at best. Of course, it didn’t help that her life had
suddenly exploded on several different levels at once.



It was at that moment, with her mind reeling from the news of a
mother she never knew, becoming a costumed vigilante, and joining
the Outsiders, that she gave in to fate when she answered, “I can’t
tell you that.”



Her boss stared at her hard, his fists clenching and unclenching.
“What the fuck do you mean?! You better goddamn tell me right now
if you want to keep your job, and stay out of jail yourself.”



“Jail? What do you mean?” but she knew exactly what he meant.



He knew it as well. “Don’t you dare play stupid with me,” he
bellowed. “You were one of Brennen’s people; the only one I kept,
‘cause I thought you were on the up and up. Now Munch is dead and
you were seen visiting his victim’s father just hours earlier - a
reputed mob boss, no less. I want to know the truth, and I want to
know it now, or so help me I’ll fire you and throw you in jail on
suspicion of conspiracy, you got me!?”



“Okay, fine, I know where you’re going with this, but I’m still not
telling you why I went to talk to him. You ever think that maybe it
was personal. Maybe it had nothing to do with Munch at all. Maybe
it was just an issue I was trying to help deal with between a
father and his daughter?”



“Cut the bleeding-heart liberal shit! Tell me right now, did you
ask Vito Bertinelli to off Walter Munch?”



“No,” she said quietly. She hadn’t asked him that, either,
so she wasn’t lying. However she was, in her own mind, guilty to an
extent. She did want Vito to lean on Munch, scare him off a bit.
She didn’t want Helena’s secret to come out… but she didn’t want
Munch silenced like that - did she?



“I’m having a hard time believing you,” Spaulding spat out,
refusing to let his anger go.



Kate threw up her arms in disgust as she turned to walk out the
door.



“Don’t you dare walk out of this office! You’re not leaving until
you tell me the goddamned truth!” He was screaming at the top of
his lungs now, his rage nearly out of control.



She turned around. “I just did. If you choose not to believe me,
that’s your prerogative, but I’m not going to stand around here and
let you browbeat me into saying something you want to hear just
because you don’t like how the truth sounds.”



“You walk out that door, Spencer, and, so help me God, not only
have you lost your job, but I’ll do everything in my power to make
sure you never practice law again… when you get out of
prison.”



Kate Spencer shook her head and stared at him coldly. “If you think
you’ve got enough, then go for it, you pathetic excuse for a D.A..
Oh, and since you want me to be all truthful and crap, let me be
brutally honest with you. Brennan may have been on the take and a
sorry excuse for a human being. He may have abused his authority,
but he was not only a better lawyer, he was liked a helluva lot
more than you’ll ever be around here.”



With that she slammed the office door behind her. She could hear
him throwing things in his office and couldn’t help but give a
little smile of satisfaction. The one thing that Spaulding had in
spades was an over-bloated ego, and she had nailed him in just the
right places. She relished that fact as she left the building and
went to her car in the parking garage. She’d eventually have to
come back to clean out her desk, before or after she was brought in
to the police station for questioning; she didn’t know when for
sure, but at the moment, she didn’t care. She had done the right
thing. She had kept her mouth shut, for Helena… for Helena’s
secret.



So lost in her own thoughts was she, that she was caught totally
unawares when the fist came flying out of the shadow and struck her
across the jaw. It caused her to spin backwards and she was just
barely able to block the next blow that was also aimed at her head.
She struck back, and the cloaked figure went flying backwards. With
her costume on underneath her clothes, her extra strength was
available to her, and she was in no mood not to use
it.



She walked forward as a small crossbow bolt went whizzing past her
left shoulder. Startled, she stopped and looked at her attacker for
the first time. The Huntress was standing there, miniature
crossbows in both hands.



“H-Helena,” she stuttered. “Wait…”



“Screw you! You went behind my back! You got my father to kill
Munch! You’re no better than he is.”



“Let me explain…”



“What part of ‘screw you’ did you not understand?” Huntress snarled
as she raised her weapons directly at Kate.

 

 

 


The man called Anarky stared at the
building across the street; watching the comings and goings of
everyone, and making a mental note of it all. So engrossed in his
stakeout was he, that the female voice behind him caught him
totally unawares.



“Let us help you,” Batgirl said quietly.



Anarky whirled around, staff at the ready, to find both Batgirl and
Black Canary standing in front of him; neither seemed ready for any
kind of confrontation.



“Leave,” the young man said. “This is not your battle, it’s mine.
You people would just add to the problem; you can’t do what needs
to be done. The others couldn’t, either.”



“The others?” Black Canary whispered under her breath.



“The Teen Titans, I’m guessing, which puts another piece of the
puzzle together for me,” Batgirl replied quietly. “You were part of
the cult, weren’t you?” she asked with compassion in every word of
her voice. “You were made to believe. Please, let us help. Your way
may not be the only road to go down.”



He stood there, his pose still menacing, his mind contemplating the
odds. He had to do this his way. These heroes were too
weak, too constrained by outdated rules that the corrupted
government had put into place, to do what really had to be
done.



“I warned you,” he said with a note of pity in his voice as he
threw his staff towards Black Canary, who easily leapt out of the
way. Anarky was already moving, though, as he pressed a button on
his glove and the staff went flying back to his hand.



Batgirl threw a batarang at him, a rope secured on the end of it,
but Anarky leapt off the side of the building at the last second
and missed being entangled by the rope. The two women ran to the
side of the building to find that their new acquaintance was
fighting to be freed of Plastic Man, who had caught him when he had
mistook the newest Outsider for a flagpole.



“Look who dropped in. Everything is… AARRGGHH!!!” he screamed as
Anarky let loose with a rather powerful discharge of his
staff.



His nerves began to convulse and he momentarily lost control of his
abilities, causing Anarky to be able to slip out and continue his
fall towards the ground, with a semi-conscious Plastic Man
plummeting right behind him.



“There are moments that I really miss Zee and Reddy,” Batgirl
sighed as she, too, dove over the side of the building. She fired
her line into the building across the street and adjusted her body
to create the maximum speed that she could. She reached out, her
hand just inches away from Eel’s leg. [/i]Come on[/i], she thought
to herself. At the last possible second, she snagged him and pulled
on the line, both of them swinging just inches from the ground.
They hit the sidewalk on the other side of the street, hard, and
both went tumbling; however, neither were seriously hurt.



In the meantime, Anarky had broken his fall by aiming for an old
canopy, but still landed hard enough to have the wind knocked out
of him. He saw the other two hit the ground across the street and
was just about to get up when he was struck by a boot that was
connected to legs wearing fishnet stockings.



He fell back, rolling away from his attacker long enough to get up
on one knee and prepare his staff, however, a it was still not
enough time as he was struck two more times, by both legs of Black
Canary, who also grabbed the staff from him and tossed it to
Batgirl, who was running across the street.



Anarky lay there stunned, looking up at the two women and then at
the head of Eel O’Brien.



“Perhaps,” Black Canary started, “you should listen to my friend
here. It may save you a lot more pain.”



Reaching for his deep-red hat, he nodded in agreement as he kept an
eye on Batgirl and his staff.

 

 

 


Both bolts had missed Manhunter as she
dodged the second one as easily as the first. She was in a bad
situation. She didn’t want to fight Helena; she wanted to explain
herself, explain the situation, but at the moment she was too busy
ducking and weaving from the blows that Huntress was trying to
land.



After a couple of minutes playing at defense, Kate struck out
herself, hoping that maybe by getting on the offense, she could
bring the fight to a quick end, but there was no such luck as
Helena blocked and dodged every move she made. It was quite obvious
that even though Kate had the extra strength and dexterity from the
suit, she was nowhere near the skilled fighter that Huntress
was.



“You know you’re not going to kill me,” gasped Manhunter. She was
sorely outmatched and beginning to lose her breath. It was obvious
that she was going to have to train more if she wanted to become a
hero like the rest of them. “So why are we going through this? It’s
senseless.”



“Because I’m tired of having people pulling the rug out from under
me every time I start trusting someone. You’re an accessory to
murder, and I’m not going to let you get away with it!”



Contact!



Huntress feigned a left and was able to strike Manhunter in the
face, causing her to stumble back. It was all the opening she
needed as she pulled out the nunchucks and struck Manhunter in the
midsection. Again, Kate fell back, feeling the pain through the
suit.



“Then beat me senseless,” Kate said, dropping to her knees. “You
aren’t going to listen to me because you’re filled with all this
anger, and if you need me to be the frickin’ punching bag, than do
it. Just know that when you’re done, we’re still going to
talk.”



The Huntress hesitated as she was moving in for another strike. Her
hands were shaking, her eyes filled with rage, rage and pain. Kate
had always seen the pain in those eyes, since the first time they
had met, and she also knew that Helena wasn’t aware of it at
all.



“Look at me,” Helena demanded, taking a step back.



Without a word, Kate did as she was asked. They were alone in the
parking garage; their voices echoed through the structure.



“Now look me in the eyes and tell me that you didn’t tell my father
to kill Munch.”



Kate swallowed hard, but kept her eyes focused on Helena. “I didn’t
tell him… didn’t tell him to kill him. I just… I just asked him to
lean on Munch a little… scare him into backing off on his threat to
expose you. I didn’t know he was going to do that. I swear
to you.”



“Yet, you did go to my father, even after I told you that I didn’t
care; that Munch being locked up for the rest of his life was worth
it to me. You went behind my back, anyway.”



Kate looked away at this statement, but answered truthfully. “Yes,
that I did.”



It was at that moment that both their signal devices went
off.



They looked at each other for a second before Huntress spoke. “Just
stay out of my way. I’ve spent my entire life having to watch my
back because I couldn’t trust anyone, and I see you’re no different
than the rest of them.”



Kate wanted to reply, but she didn’t get the chance because Helena
had turned and left her there, on her knees. In less than
forty-eight hours, Kate’s life had completely turned upside down in
ways she could never have imagined. She put her mask back on, got
up, and headed towards her car. She was not aware of her mother,
Christine St. Clair, hiding behind a pillar, watching the entire
event.



As Kate drove away, Christine pulled out her cell phone and dialed
a number. She had told her friends that she had no idea where this
man was, but that wasn’t entirely true. She knew that if she
had to reach him, there was a special number that only two
or three people had, that would let her get in contact with
him.



The line was picked up on the second ring. “Yeah?” came the short
reply.



“Paul, it’s Christine. I hadn’t planned on doing this, especially
over the phone, but there’s no way to avoid it now. I need you to
come to Las Vegas; You need to meet somebody.”



There was a pause on the other line, and then Paul Kirk spoke. “I’m
a little busy. Can’t it wait?”



“I don’t think so, Paul. Umm… it’s our daughter… she’s in trouble.
She needs our help.”



“Our…”



“… daughter, yes. How soon can you get here?”



“I’ll be on the next flight out,” Paul Kirk replied quickly and
then the line went dead.

 

 

 


They had blindfolded Anarky before
taking them to their base of operations in the Starfish Hotel and
Casino. When they removed the blindfold, he looked around at their
secret headquarters, any expression hidden by his gold mask.



“Just as I figured,” he snorted in contempt. “Someone here is a
rich son of a bitch who’s pretending to be a champion of the
world’s causes. How typical.”



Black Canary’s fists tightened, but Batgirl patted her on the
shoulder. “We have a lot to discuss, and I’m hoping we can do it
like civilized adults. The rest of our team is on their way.”



“Our civilization is way overrated,” he retorted as he took a seat.
“And we really don’t have a lot of time. They need to be
stopped… and soon.”



Batgirl tried to give him a reassuring smile. “Believe me; plans
are being set in motion as we speak. We’re called The Outsiders,
and we’re going to help you, and all the others that the cult has
in its grasp.”



“I’ll believe it when I see it,” Anarky said with more than a
little sarcasm in his voice.

 

 

 



Epilogue

The door opened to the young dark-skinned woman, whose torn jeans
and ragged sweatshirt showed that she was apparently in a bad way.
The woman who answered the door wore a type of nun’s habit and
examined the guest a bit suspiciously.



“Can I help you, my child?”



“I hope so. I have nowhere else to go.” The young woman began to
choke up. “I lost my job, my apartment, and my child to social
services. I’ve got nowhere to go. Please, can you help me?”



“How did you hear about us?” the nun asked curiously as she eyed
the woman up and down.



“I have… friends. The word on the street is that you can help me…
save me. They say that he can help me. Please… please help
me.” She broke down then, sobbing into her hands.



“Of course, my child, you’ve come to the right place. Please, come
in. What is your name?”



“Natalie,” replied Grace Choi, wiping the fake tears from her
eyes.



“Welcome, Natalie. You may call me Mother Mayhem. Welcome to
The Church of Blood..”

 

 



To Be Continued!
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If you enjoyed this story, you can find more tales of your favorite
DC heroes at DC2
Universe.
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partner, Woozy Winks, Jr. as they stop a bank heist, confront a mad
scientist, and rip on Booster Gold!
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Outsiders #3 (2006)
New Outsiders: The Full House.

PLEASE NOTE: THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

Introducing the all new Royal Flush Gang!

When the New Outsiders bust up a seemingly routine drug shipment,
they find that the weapons being used on the street are anything
but normal. Can they discover who is behind this new technology
before every mob family becomes acquainted with the new
weapons?
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Outsiders #4 (2006)
New Outsiders: Nothing Beats a Royal Flush.
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The New Outsiders and The Royal Flush Gang clash for the first
time. Line's are drawn, enemy's are made, searches continue, and
Joker makes his presence known in a big way!



	


New
Outsiders #5 (2006)
New Outsiders: To the Victor...
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The New Outsiders vs. The Animates

The Royal Flush Gang vs. The Animates

The New Outsiders vs. The Royal Flush Gang

The Royal Flush Gang vs. The Joker

When the dust settles, who will be left standing?



	


New
Outsiders #6 (2006)
New Outsiders: Broken Arrows.

PLEASE NOTE THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

The search for a fourteen year old runaway sends Green Arrow,
Black Canary, and guest star Speedy, into a dark, disturbing, and
all to real world that will open old wounds and takes Ollie and
Dinah's relationship to a new level.



	


New
Outsiders #7 (2006)
New Outsiders: Preludes and Nocturnes.

PLEASE NOTE: THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

A day in the lives of Batgirl and Zatanna as they are confronted
by old friends, lost family, and the dangerous mob enforcer,
Skorpio, who has arrived in Las Vegas to work for a new
employer.
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New Outsiders: For Unlawful Carnal Knowledge.

PLEASE NOTE THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

The Scarapellis...

The Bertinellis...

The Huntress...

Two shocking revelations...

One crucial decision...

...and Adrian Chase's world will never be the same again...



	


New
Outsiders #9 (2006)
New Outsiders: On the Horizon.

PLEASE NOTE THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

The gang is back together as they discover exactly who Mr.
Wonderful really is. Does he have anything to do with the looming
Crisis? You better believe it! What role do the New Outsiders have
in the big event? It all starts here, folks!



	


New
Outsiders #10 (2006)
New Outsiders: Riders on the Storm.

Crisis: The Apokolips Imperative, Part 4!

As the war rages, the Outsiders find themselves stranded on
Apokolips, searching desperately for a lost teammate. But as the
Hunger Dogs rise in revolt, will it be too late for one of the
Outsiders, trapped in the clutches of Darkseid's depraved torturer,
Desaad?
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Outsiders #11 (2006)
New Outsiders: Aftermath, Part 1.

The Crisis may be over, but The New Outsiders find that the
aftermath will be just as devastating as they return from Apokolips
to find that Las Vegas is under martial law, and the Joker is
spreading chaos everywhere.
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New Outsiders: Aftermath, Part 2.

PLEASE NOTE: THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE!

The New Outsiders and The Teen Titans join forces to bring down
The Royal Flush Gangs!

Meanwhile, Nightwing and Batgirl hunt down The Joker, but to
confront the Crown Prince of Crime, they must first confront that
horrific night that still haunts their memories.
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New Outsiders: Forsaking All Others.

You are cordially invited to attend the wedding of Oliver Jonas
Queen to Dinah Laurel Lance. But where is Adrian Chase, and why
won't he be attending the wedding?



	


Justice
League #6 (2007)
Justice League: Public Enemy Number One.

Aquaman is wanted by the American Government for crimes against
America. He has been branded a terrorist and President Maxwell Lord
has demanded that the Justice League bring him in. What will they
do?

You don't want to miss this one! This year's Crisis starts
here!
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their rise to the top, Batman faces three seemingly unrelated
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2).
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Detective Comics: Masks, Part 4 (of 4).



	


Detective
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Gotham is becoming a war zone! Mob bosses are looking at each
other with more then a little suspicion. The GCPD is stretched
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Who is pulling all the strings? Who is trying to take over Wayne
Enterprises? Revelations abound. With an ending that will you leave
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Detective
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Detective Comics: Masks, Part 2 (of 4).

With James Gordon's life hanging in the balance, and Gotham City
in an all out war, three heroes gather together to keep him alive.
But can even Batman, Nightwing, and Batgirl keep James safe from
the assassin that Black Mask has hired to finish the job?
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2).
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Detective Comics: The Enemy of My Enemy.
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Comics #19 (2007)
Detective Comics: Helpless



	


Detective
Comics #21 (2007)
Detective Comics: First Impressions

Bruce Wayne meets Tim Drake! James Gordon meets Renee Montoya!
And just wait until you see who Two-Face meets...
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Detective Comics: The Falcone and the Snowman.



	


Detective
Comics #24 (2007)
Detective Comics: Would You Like Fries With That?

Batman's battle with Mr. Freeze continues, and the mysteries of
Karen Walker and Jack Todd intertwine. The dangerous trio of
Two-Face, Penguin, and Black Mask make a bold move, and before it
all ends, betrayal will lead to murder!



	


Detective
Comics #25 (2007)
Detective Comics: Wheel in the Sky.

Is Alfred dead? Are Penguin and Two-Face dead? Why is the DEO in
Gotham? And who murdered Karen Walker? Questions begin to be
answered as we focus our attention on Detectives Renee Montoya and
Crispus Allen. Also a confrontation you never thought you'd see in
the DC2 Universe: Chloe Sullivan vs. James Gordon!



	


New
Outsiders #20 (2007)
New Outsiders: Shattered.

PLEASE NOTE: THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

As the Checkmate Super Soldiers are taken over by a deadly
threat, it's up to Batgirl and Zatanna to find a way to switch them
off and help the Justice League and the rest of the Outsiders. But
what Zatanna finds at Cadmus will send her reeling, and the rest of
the Outsiders face the fact that they may never be together
again.



	


Justice
League vs. America #4 (2007)
Justice League vs. America: Fade to Black.

The penultimate chapter of this year’s huge event! The secret of
the super soldiers is revealed, but can they be defeated? Martian
Manhunter sends a small force to face the threat that has put
America on the brink of destruction, and, when all hope is lost,
help comes from the most unexpected of people… but is it too late?
An ending that's guaranteed to send shivers down your spine!



	


New
Outsiders #14 (2007)
New Outsiders: Same Thing In Reverse.

PLEASE NOTE: THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

Sister vs. Sister

Black Canary vs. Black Canary

Secrets are revealed. A year-long plot is exposed. And two
Outsiders’ lives will begin to spiral out of control.



	


Justice
League #3 (2007)
Justice League: Mystery in Space, Part 1.

With the threat of destruction looming over the citizens of
Thanagar, Carter Hall's son has come looking for his long-lost
father. The Justice League stand ready to aid him, but will they be
able to help save his home planet?



	


New
Outsiders #15 (2007)
New Outsiders: Eye for an Eye.

PLEASE NOTE: THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

The truth is out and Adrian Chase is determined to make the people
who were involved with his wife's death pay. Meanwhile, Huntress
searches for her man, all the while being hunted by a mob informant
with a grudge of his own. Can the rest of their team find them
before tragedy strikes?



	


Justice
League #4 (2007)
Justice League: Mystery in Space, Part 2.

The Justice League has been divided! While one team races to aid
Thanagar, another team helps Katar Hol in preparing his people for
the inevitable. And the only thing standing between Despero and the
great planet of Thanagar? The Martian Manhunter!



	


New
Outsiders #16 (2007)
New Outsiders: And So It Goes.

PLEASE NOTE: THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

This is it! The story of Huntress and Vigilante ends here. And
when the dust settles, nothing will ever be the same for this group
of heroes.
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League #5 (2007)
Justice League: Mystery in Space, Pt. 3 (of 3): Sacrificial
Lamb.

The final battle between the Justice League and Despero is here!
But exactly how will they defeat the alien powerhouse? And how much
sacrifice will one hero endure to end the threat? Action and
intrigue abound in this pulse-pounding conclusion!



	


New
Outsiders #17 (2007)
New Outsiders: Divergences.

PLEASE NOTE THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

The tragic events of last issue are felt by all as each
remaining member of the team consider where they are going to go
from here. Zatanna returns, and a new mystery begins.



	


New
Outsiders #18 (2007)
New Outsiders: T.O. Morrow Never Dies.

The mystery surrounding The Red Tornado's origin comes to an
explosive conclusion as he and Batgirl discover the truth
surrounding his "birth".



	


Justice
League #7 (2007)
Justice League: Laying the Foundation.

Like a phoenix from the ashes, the Justice League rises from the
Crisis, stronger then before, and with more members... but who?



	


New
Outsiders #21 (2007)
New Outsiders: That's a Wrap.

PLEASE NOTE THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

The crisis is over, and so are the New Outsiders, by the looks
of it. Who will stay, and who will go? And who lurks in the
shadows, waiting for the right time to strike.

Plus, a turning point in the life of Kate Spencer!
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Outsiders #22 (2007)
New Outsiders: Red or Black.

PLEASE NOTE THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

Roulette is back! Huntress and Black Canary face off against
their mentors in a battle for Batgirl's life. Kate Spencer comes to
a very big crossroad in hers, and Grace stumbles upon some
unexpected help from a very unexpected hero.
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New Outsiders: Breaking the Rules.

PLEASE NOTE THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE

As Black Canary and Huntress fight for their lives as well as
the life of Batgirl, help is about to come from three very
different heroes... in fact you could even call them...
outsiders.



	


Detective
Comics #26 (2008)
Detective Comics: When One Door Closes...

The thrilling conclusion as Batman faces off with Two-Face for
the first time! Tim learns the full truth about his father and his
mother. And the fate of Black Mask and The Penguin! With an ending
that will... well... you'll see!



	


Detective
Comics #27 (2008)
Detective Comics: The Remains.

Bruce Wayne is the main focus of this issue as he deals with the
newest member of his household, the news that the Clown Prince of
Crime has become a... mob boss??? And with Vicki Vale gone he finds
a new companion by the name of-- Selina Kyle.

All this and the fate of the Penguin!!!



	


Detective
Comics #28 (2008)
Detective Comics: In the Still of the Night.

Batman finds that control over his city is slipping away from
him as Gotham's underworld continues to be flipped upside down, and
unbelievable alliances are being made. But who's pulling the
strings?



	


Detective
Comics #29 (2008)
Detective Comics: Walking the Line.

As things begin to go from worse to critical in Gotham, Batman
reluctantly turns to help from the most unlikely of sources. But
just how far will the Dark Knight go to bring down one of his
greatest enemies?

Plus, The Demon loses his most powerful pawn, and all of Gotham
may pay the price!



	


Detective
Comics #30 (2008)
Detective Comics: The Punchline.

The Joker has been used... and he's not happy! The battle
between Batman and The Demon may be for nothing, if The Joker has
his way! A double sized explosive issue that will end as all Joker
tales end... in death and destruction!



	


Detective
Comics #31 (2008)
Detective Comics: Beneath the Rubble.

After The Joker's massive destruction, Gotham City is under
Martial Law! Villains and mob bosses are making last ditch efforts
to solidify their positions, and James Gordon must stand alone
against one of his former friends and allies.



	


Detective
Comics #32 (2008)
Detective Comics: Cape and Cowl.

This is it, folks! Tim Drake puts on the mask, the cape, the
uniform! His first official appearance as Robin, the new Boy
Wonder! Just don't let Alfred and Dick find out...

Guest Starring: The New Outsiders' Batwoman!



	


Teen
Titans Annual #1 (2008)
Teen Titans Annual: Thicker than Water.

A picnic between Nightwing and Starfire on a sunny New York
afternoon turns into a nightmare as some very familiar aliens
appear to take their Princess, and Kory and The Titans come face to
face with Starfire's sister!



	


Teen
Titans West #1 (2008)
Teen Titans West: I Left My Heart...

Not seen since the Teen Titans Annual #1; Bumblebee, Risk,
Golden Eagle, and Speedy are now joined in San Francisco by Omen,
Hawk & Dove, and Aqualad as a new chapter in the history of the
Teen Titans begins.

An adventure that will reveal not only the origin of at least
one member of this new team, but also change the life of someone
else in the DC2 Universe!



	


Teen
Titans West #2 (2008)
Teen Titans West: United We Stand.

Continuing where it left off, the team of heroes continue to
battle the creature in the San Francisco Bay, and all seems lost...
that is until Golden Eagle and Aqualad show up to help save the
day!



	


Action
Comics #39 (2009)
Action Comics: Kon-El, Part Three

There's a new, and younger, Superman up for bid, but which
insane genius will get his hands on him? Lex Luthor? Dr. Ivo? Dr.
Sivana? Or will Superman, Supergirl, Captain Marvel, and Mary
Marvel be able to stop this potential weapon from falling into the
wrong hands?



	


Action
Comics #40 (2009)
Action Comics: Kon-El, Part Four

This is it! The conclusion to DC2's first appearance of
Superboy! Featuring: Dr. Ivo, Amazo, Captain Marvel, Supergirl,
Lois Lane, Lex Luthor, Dr. Xadu, and uhhh, oh yeah... Superboy!



	


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!
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Teen Titans West: The Enemy of My Friend.

What is Speedy's mission for Checkmate? This issue reveals that,
as well as the nemesis that the TTW are up against! And if that's
not enough, there's a revelation that will have lasting effects for
two major DC2 characters!



	


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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