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"You only need a few people to effect a kidnapping." -Robert
Bourassa



"It is important that gang members are aware that if they engage in
aggravated assault, maiming, kidnapping, or manslaughter that they
will receiving a minimum sentence of 30 years." -Albert
Wynn

 

 



-Prologue-

Carl Larsen had lived on the wrong side of the law for many years,
but in the last twelve months, he had learned to hope for more. For
better. To try to be a finer person. He was married now, and his
wife had recently given birth to a baby boy. For her, for both of
them, he had to try to clean up. To start over.



He pulled up to a parking lot for his second job interview of the
day. But as he got out of the car and looked around, he heard a
gunshot.



Then another.



A third.



A fourth.



As he hit the ground, he was dimly aware of his baby boy
crying.
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Joshua Prince most assuredly did not live up to his last
name.



He was a pusher; of crystal meth mostly. Sometimes cocaine,
sometimes marijuana. He mostly worked New York City and northern
New Jersey, but he’d recently been coming up in the world; the meth
and weed were still local, but now some of the major cocaine
dealers were using him as a courier. They sent him to Philadelphia,
to Gotham, and even once to Metropolis. But now it had caught up to
him. That was not entirely unexpected.



What was unexpected was how.



He’d gone to a college that an old high school friend—one of his
occasional clients, now—currently attended. An old high school
friend whom he also occasionally sold to in Perth Amboy. But his
friend had not been alone; two other men had been with him. He
hadn't known either one of them; but he could tell immediately that
both of them were real hard-cases. One of them in particular had
had cold, pitiless eyes—eyes he had only previously seen in the
faces of contract killers.



He had been there for perhaps five minutes, shooting the breeze,
when the hard-eyed man had got up from his chair saying,
"Now!"



They had jumped him, the three of them together. Josh was a fair
hand in a fight, but he had made the mistake of going for his gun.
By the time he'd pulled if halfway out, they were on him, punching
and kicking. He was tough, street tough. But so were they, and they
had caught him by surprise.



He’d blacked out.



When he had awakened he’d been hog-tied with duct tape and speaker
wire, in the trunk of his own car. He rode in that fashion for he
didn't know how long, sliding from one side to the other of the
spacious but smelly trunk. He was almost seasick by the end of
it.



Seasick, ha; that was an irony, he realized now.



Because while his old "friend" hadn't come for the ride, the other
two toughs had. They’d opened the trunk, and picked him up.



He had screamed at them, begged them, promised to tell them where
his stash was, who his connections were, if only they would let him
go.



One of them had laughed; the other, stone-faced man, had said
nothing, just looked at him with eyes like steel.



And they had thrown him into a river.



That was where he was now, headed towards what he could only
envision as a watery grave.



He felt no guilt or regret; only fear. He had never considered his
lifestyle "wrong", not even now that it had come back to bite him.
It was the only life for those like him, he reckoned; all that
surprised him was that the end had come this soon, and that it
wasn’t by bullet.



He was tumbling helplessly down the river, gasping for breath, when
his head came to the surface. Tied hand and foot, he was running
out of time. Sooner or later, his head would stay under for too
long, and that would be that.



But as he tumbled along in the cold, in the dim, pre-dawn light, he
saw—he thought he saw—a long, dark branch hanging over the steep
river banks.



He didn't eat right, nor did he exercise, per se; but in his line
of work, there was a lot of running and gunning, so he was fit
enough.



Joshua knew that was only going to have one chance. Some people
needed focus and calm clarity to do the right thing in a crisis
situation. He was just the opposite; fear was his great
motivator.



So he tensed up what he could, bound as he was, and the next time
his head came out of the water, he did everything he could to jerk
upwards.



He caught the branch… with his chin.



Joshua hung there for a long moment, gasping precious breaths of
air past the wood now pressing against his larynx. When he could
finally breathe properly, he took a long, deep lungful of
air.



"HELP!" he screamed. "HELP ME!"



He kept it up for four long minutes, until he shouted himself
hoarse. After that, it was all he could do to keep breathing and
not lose his precarious hold on the branch. Even so, he knew he was
only buying time. Eventually, he would fall back into the water,
and it would be all over.



The thought that he didn’t ‘deserve’ to live did not occur to him;
he'd always been concerned about what was best for him.
Nevertheless, he had a pretty good idea that due to his lifestyle,
not many people would want to go out of way to help him.



But miraculously, someone had heard. Someone who made it his
business to save people; even people like him.



A hand grabbed him from behind and lifted him up. He gasped in
surprise and gratitude, using the opportunity to draw another
generous lungful of air through his now-sore throat.



The hand turned him around, revealing an unsmiling, determined
Nightwing.



"You're welcome. Now talk. The life of an innocent woman and child
hang in the balance."
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Nightwing had been tracking the hard-eyed man, Bobby Aaronson, for
two days.



Bobby was, in fact, every inch the hired killer Joshua had
suspected him of being. He had done a number of contract killings
in and around New York and Metropolis. No metahuman involvement, so
there was nothing for the Titans to be concerned with (though he
had worked for the HIVE and Lex Luthor in the past, which was how
Nightwing had heard of him in the first place). But it was the sort
of street-level crime that Nightwing concerned himself with.



What made it worse was that Bobby had taken a wife and child.



What Joshua had not known was that Bobby and his confederate hadn’t
been the only ones in that stolen vehicle that they had used to get
to the river. Also in the car had been Michelle Larsen and her
little baby, Tom. Her husband had been gunned down, and was now
barely alive, on life support in a hospital.



Now Michelle and her baby boy were being held hostage by Bobby and
his partner while they raced southward in Joshua's stolen car.
Nightwing had already lost time saving Joshua, but he was fairly
certain the criminals would stay on the main road.



He dropped Joshua off at a local police department. This
relatively-suburban area wasn't as "costume-friendly" as some of
the big cities were, but that wouldn't matter once they looked up
Josh's arrest records and his outstanding warrants.



His fugitives were smart; they weren't blasting down the Interstate
at full speed, and thus weren't attracting police attention. But
that also meant they couldn't have gotten too far. As long as they
hadn't taken any turn offs…



Nightwing didn't think so. He had the feeling that Bobby wanted to
get as far away from the Northeast Corridor as possible. He would
head south, maybe all the way to Mexico. Or perhaps he would stay
on the East Coast and escape via the Florida Keys. During his time
as a contract killer, Bobby had worked with the drug gangs, and so,
would know their routes. His attempt to drown Joshua fit in with
that theory as well.



Why exactly they had chosen to take out Joshua wasn't clear to
Nightwing, as he roared down the Interstate on his motorcycle. But
clearly, petty brutality and doing things 'just because he could'
was Bobby's style. Anybody who thought such petty and banal evil
didn't exist in the real world just wasn't paying attention.
Nightwing had certainly seen his share of it during his costumed
career.



Then, of course, there was always the event that had started his
costumed career. Haley’s Circus seemed a lifetime ago.



He shoved such thoughts aside and focused on his target. He would
have no help from Gotham or from the Titans on this one; he was
going to have to find the runaways on his own.
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The police database had the make and model of the stolen car,
thanks to Joshua. He'd been more than willing to give that
information up, even if it hadn't involved cutting a deal with the
DA’s office for the charges he, himself was facing. He'd been
willing to take whatever payback he could get. Nightwing smiled,
feeling a little bit more like his old self.



The first question was whether they had ditched the car; if they
had, that would complicate things. But Nightwing was no less
determined. Also, he had a suspicion that they hadn't; that they
were counting on cautious driving to save them. Overconfidence was
a weakness he was hoping he could exploit. Also, if they did ditch
the car, someone might notice that, as well.



It was a good gamble; the cops could only look at so many cars, and
it was easy for one vehicle to get lost in a crowd. But Nightwing
had the time and energy to focus on that one vehicle. It was one of
the advantages to what he did; he'd learned that lesson from Bruce
a long time ago.



He kept one ear to the police scanner bands anyway; using every
resource available was another lesson he had long since learned.
But at the moment at least, the cops had nothing. The local highway
patrol was concerned with a fender bender that had turned ugly when
the two drivers had gotten out of their cars and started beating
each other up. Any other time, Nightwing would have been happy to
swing in with a graceful kick and a witty quip, but saving the
woman and child was his first concern.



Then, success: he saw the amber flash of the Saturn, the open moon
roof, and yes, there was the licence plate! They had stayed on the
Interstate, as he had thought they would. It was deep into the
night now; only a few other cars on the road, as they crossed the
Pennsylvania-Maryland border. Nightwing briefly considered tipping
off the highway patrol, then rejected the notion. He would handle
this himself.



He could put up a light and siren and force them to pull over; he
had pulled that particular trick twice before, in fact. But he knew
they would just run if he did. And he wasn't prepared to let them
get away.



So he quietly took a tracer from his belt. He loaded it into a
miniature canon, which was built into his handle-bars and launched
it at the car. It connected with the trunk and began pinging
softly. Even if they got away from him, they would have to abandon
the car to completely shake him off.



He took out a modified, heavy-duty grappling gun and fired it at
their rear bumper. It connected with a violent clang that they
couldn't possibly have missed.



Sure enough, the car sped up and began to lurch wildly, but
Nightwing hung on like grim death. Maybe he could panic them into
running out of gas…



The back window shattered and bullets started zipping towards him.
He ducked and dived. He wanted to hurl a "flash-bang" grenade into
the car, but he’d risked hurting the child. Already, he could hear
the little boy crying.



Another man—even Batman—might have decided at that point that he
had made a rash or foolish move. Nightwing never considered the
idea. Instead, he jammed on the brakes. He almost flew off his
bike, but managed to hang on.



The Saturn was standard, it's engine not devised for speed.
Nightwing's motorcycle, on the other hand, had most definitely been
designed for high performance and endurance. Still, the Saturn had
superior mass and weight. Slowed to a mere twenty miles an hour, it
continued to grind forward. Of course, by keeping his grip on the
grappling gun, Nightwing was giving those inside the Saturn a
clearer shot at him.



He ducked and dodged the bullets with increasingly greater
difficulty. He knew they were trying to kill him, but they would
also be satisfied with forcing him off his bike, thus enabling them
to speed away.



But then he saw something that froze his blood.



His eyesight, through the night-vision lenses in his mask, was
sharp as ever, and in the muzzle-flash from one of the guns firing
at him, he saw the shooter's face. Angry, with teeth gritted in a
death mask.



A woman's face!



Michelle wasn’t a kidnap victim, she was a willing participant.
Which almost certainly meant that it was she who had shot her
husband and taken the child. He cursed himself for not putting the
clues together faster. He had been focused on Bobby's rap sheet; it
had never occurred to him that Michelle might be part of the game,
too. Granted, he had found out by following the trail anyway, but
he should have considered all possibilities.



His anger flared, then cooled. He still dared not risk the child,
but there were other means at his disposal.



Taking one hand off the handlebars and dodging yet another string
of bullets, he flicked his wrist. A nightarang slipped into his
hand. He knew his craft. There was no worry of the nightarang
hitting the child.



He aimed carefully, and threw… and the nightarang connected with
Michelle's hand. She shouted in pain and anger, as the gun
skittered over the trunk and bounced off the tarmac. The gun did
not fire, as Nightwing had worried it might; but even if it had,
there had been no risk to the child.



There was one shooter left. The muzzle flashes revealed Bobby's
merciless face. That left his unidentified associate as the
wheelman. Nightwing could try the nightarang trick again, but Bobby
might anticipate it. He also considered using one with a rope
attached, to wrap Bobby up, but that presented similar problems.
That left him with two options: first, he could simply wait for
Bobby to run out of ammo. He dismissed the thought even as another
bullet zipped past his head; sooner or later Bobby would actually
hit him. The other option was a grandiose, acrobatic, theatrical
risk. He would only get one chance at it, and it would have to
work.



But it was most assuredly his style.



Grinning a daredevil grin once more, Nightwing kicked in the bike's
cruise control. Motorcycles normally had no such thing, but of
course, his was a heavily-modified vehicle. The Saturn regained
some speed, but he had anticipated that when he’d engaged the
cruise control, and he was ready for it.



He slid into an awkward crouch on the saddle, even as another
bullet burned past his costumed left bicep. He waited, feeling the
wind, testing the speed of the vehicle ahead of him, for Bobby to
pause to reload.



Then he jumped forward. It was not his most graceful move ever, but
he was more interested in making the jump than making it look good.
Usually he could do both at once, but not this time. Nevertheless,
he thought his parents would probably be pleased.



Certainly, Bobby was impressed by it. His eyes widened in shock as
Nightwing collided with him head-first. The impact knocked Bobby
back into the back seat. Nightwing held on to the rear window frame
for dear life.



Michelle was shocked too, but within seconds she had recovered, and
lurched toward him, raking at his face with her long fingernails,
trying for his eyes. His mask would've protected him anyway, but
the last thing he wanted was for her to keep him busy while Bobby
recovered… or, barring that, for her to simply to knock him off the
trunk of the car.



A calculated left-hand chop to her neck cost him some of his
equilibrium. One booted foot flailed dangerously close to the
speeding roadway. Nor was it as successful a strike as he’d hoped,
she was only dazed, and she quickly came at him again. This time, a
solid left-handed punch connected with her forehead, and she was
down for the count.



Bobby was starting to recover in earnest, now. Bleeding from the
nose, eyes unfocused, he nevertheless had recovered his gun and was
trying to aim it. In one fluid motion, Nightwing leveraged his body
into the back seat, and his right boot kicked Bobby in the side of
the head. That was it for him, too.



Nightwing loomed over the wheelman's shoulder. "Pull over, Jeeves,"
he advised, as though the man were a chauffeur.



The wheelman wanted to fight, but he was in no position to. And
with the other two out, there was no point in even trying for his
gun. Unhappily, he pulled over and killed the engine.



"Good boy," Nightwing praised him, then slammed his face into the
wheel. The horn honked once, muted. The wheelman groaned. He wasn’t
quite unconscious, but with an even worse nosebleed than Bobby, he
wasn't going to be putting up any kind of fight.



Nightwing looked over at the passenger seat and frowned. Little
baby Tom was properly secured in a child safety seat, crying but
clearly unharmed. This both relieved and puzzled him; given her
conduct, Michelle didn't exactly seem like a caring mother.



Nightwing could more or less call this one wrapped up, but there
was one thing troubling him still.
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After cuffing all three suspects, he took smelling salts from his
utility belt and brought Michelle around. She snorted and coughed,
then glared at him.



"Why, Michelle? Why did you do it?" Nightwing's confusion was
sincere. "I thought you had been kidnapped, too."



Michelle spat at him. "Carl had been a gun runner once: strong and
tough and daring. That's why I started dating him in the first
place. But then he got scared. Got weak. Wanted to settle down and
go legit. He had gotten out of the gun running business; now he
didn't have any more money for me or our baby. He was trying to get
an office job!" she laughed with angry, bitter disdain.



Nightwing was putting the pieces together. "Let me guess, he
softened up when you got pregnant. And that's when he married you,
too."



"Yeah. I was happy, at first… Until he gave up on all that money.
It didn't take me long to find Bobby after that. A real man, a
strong man."



Nightwing shook his head slowly. He knew there would be no point
explaining the truth to her. So he simply said, "Instead, you wound
up here."



She just spat at him again.



Nightwing sighed. He went back to his motorcycle, pulled it upright
and inspected the damage. Not too serious, he judged. He radioed
the cops.
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When Carl Larsen woke up in the hospital, he didn't know what to
make of the black-and-blue-clad, masked figure before him.



"You've been asleep for three days," Nightwing said. "It was a near
thing."



"My wife," Carl gasped painfully. "She shot me… "



"… And abducted your child. Yes, we know. I caught her. She's in
custody now, and your boy is in the next room."



Carl strained to sit up, but Nightwing laid a gentle hand on his
arm to restrain him. "Easy, you're still recovering from four
separate gunshot wounds. You were very lucky. They'll bring him to
you in a minute."



"Th-thank you," Carl croaked. "I guess… I guess she couldn't leave
our old life behind."



Nightwing nodded. "It’s often that way," he said. "I'm glad it
wasn't true for you too." He

stepped to the window and climbed out, firing his grappling gun as
he leaped into the night.



Mere seconds later, the nurses carried a chuckling, giggling baby
Tom in to his delighted father.

 



The End



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



If you enjoyed this story, you can find more tales of your favorite
DC heroes at DC2
Universe.
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copyrights is intended. Support DC Comics by buying their monthly
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Enchantress, June and Mitch head towards South America in their
search, unaware that they are being pursued...



	


Suicide Squad
#33 (2009)
Suicide Squad: Fracture, Part Four (of Four).

Fracture reaches its conclusion. Neither June nor Enchantress
nor Mitch nor the Squad as a whole will be the same again.



	


Suicide Squad
#35 (2009)
Suicide Squad: War in the Corridors of Power, Part One (of
Four).

"War in The Corridors of Power" begins, the last story in this
era of the Suicide Squad. A conspiracy is brewing in the Pentagon,
and former Squad member Malthus and his ally Wilkerson are swept up
in it...



	


Teen
Titans #39 (2009)
Teen Titans: The White Rose, Part Three (of Five)

With Kid Flash still injured, the Titans come across one of the
most dreaded villains ever, a man who has crossed swords with the
Justice League...the Lord of Time! What does he know about Rose's
future?



	


Suicide Squad
#32 (2009)
Fracture, Part Three (of Four)

Enchantress has found the staff. Now the Squad fractures.....and
June and the Electrocutioner must both make difficult, terrible
choices.



	


Teen
Titans #42 (2009)
Teen Titans: When Circe Comes Calling...

With Dick Grayson away in Gotham, Wonder Girl leads the
team....just in time for Circe to show up. It seems that events in
Donna's life are coming to a head...



	


Teen
Titans #41 (2009)
Teen Titans: The White Rose, Part Five (of Five).

It all comes to a head as Deathstroke and the HIVE capture the
Titans. Who are the people waiting in the shadows and what is their
connection to Rose? And what secret is Rose hiding from Titans,
Deathstroke and HIVE alike?



	


Suicide Squad
#34 (2009)
Suicide Squad: Debriefing.

Amanda Waller has the unhappy task of making sense of the mess
left behind in the wake of Enchantress, Frost, and Ressurection
Man's departure.....and must also face a hidden threat within the
walls of Belle Reve itself.



	


Suicide Squad
#36 (2009)
Suicide Squad: War in the Corridors of Power, Part Two (of
Four).

The final story of this era of the Squad continues as they must
battle their way out of the Pentagon, when every soldier and
officer present believes them traitors....but they may get help
from an unlikely source...



	


Teen
Titans #43 (2009)
Teen Titans: When Circe Comes Calling..., Part Two (of
Three).

As the battle drags on, Circe makes a vital discovery that
shifts the balance of power in her favor against Wonder Girl!



	


Suicide Squad
#37 (2009)
Suicide Squad: War in the Corridors of Power, Part Three (of
Four).

As Knockout and the Parademon take on the conspiracy's secret
weapon, the rest of the team encounters the third and final
conspirator. The revelation of that person's identity is something
that Waller and Steel can barely believe...



	


Teen
Titans #46 (2009)
Teen Titans: The Time That Shouldn't, Part One (of Two).

Who is the Professor? Why are Joseph and Grant Wilson working
for him? Where did Lillith come from? Where did the girl with red
wings come from? What does Checkmate have to do with it? Where are
the Titans? What is going on?!?

What is wrong with this picture?

A lot.



	


Teen
Titans #45 (2009)
Teen Titans: True Heroism.

What makes a hero? How do you define a hero? The Titans, who
are, met two who think they are, but are not.



	


Suicide Squad
#38 (2009)
Suicide Squad: War in the Corridors of Power, Part Four (of
Four).

The conspiracy's full extent is revealed, the Squad moves into
action.....and a chapter closes in the annals of Squad history.



	


Suicide Squad
#14 (2010)
Suicide Squad: New Blood, Part 1.

The exciting new Squad era continues here with a dramatic new
story arc and an intriguing new team roster...

The Squad recruits a new member just in time to deal with the
theft of a top secret weapon from the Pentagon. But of course, as
usual, the Squad doesn't know everything they should about their
target, or who stole it...
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