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He was running as fast as he could, the sounds of gunfire
were close behind him. He hit the end of the roof and leapt with
all his might. He sailed through the sky, landing hard on the next
rooftop, rolling with the fall and then coming right back up. As he
took off again, he heard the men behind him also making the jump.
He continued to hurdle himself forward, trying to get away from the
gunfire as quickly as he could. Sparks flew around him as bullets
whizzed by, hitting pieces of metal on either side of him.



He stopped suddenly as he came to the end of the ten-story
building. There was nowhere else to go, but straight down. He heard
the men come up from behind him, slowing their pace.



He turned to them. “You are making a grave mistake,” the
metallic-sounding voice spoke.



The four men smirked as they raised their weapons. “The boss is
tired of you just walking out on him. We’re here to bring you back,
and we’re going to do it, no matter what.”



Standing on the edge of the building, the man tilted his head
slightly and then did a backflip off the side of the building. He
soared downward, the air rushing past him, faster and faster. At
the last second, he gritted his teeth and focused. Two large
twisters sprung from his arms and slowed his descent, until he
landed softly in the alley.



However, he was not alone. Two more men with weapons were waiting
for him. If he could, he would have given them his own smirk. He
came up, kicking the weapon out of the first one’s hand, while
firing another twister at the second gunman, who flew back into the
brick wall and slumped unconscious. He turned his attention back to
the first man, who was now unarmed.



“Who… who are you?” the man gasped.



The red android turned to him. “My name is Tornado… Red
Tornado.”
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The Gilded Cage Lounge was
booming with the sounds of local talent, and the casino on the
other side of the Starfish Hotel was obviously raking in the money
by the sounds of the bells and the moans of the people whose money
kept disappearing. Security was as tight as usual, all of them
checking in with their superior. Their boss, the head of security,
was taking in their usual check-ins with nothing more than a
passing interest. Her main concern was for her friend… Red Tornado.
Barbara Gordon hadn’t heard from him in over three days, and that
wasn’t a good sign.



“Nothing on the news, or in the papers,” she mused out loud to
herself as she worked on one of her many computer screens. “Neither
Huntress, nor myself, have heard any word on the street. So where
does a giant android disappear to in the middle of Las
Vegas?”



“Wherever he wants,” said the metallic voice as a fedora flew
through the air and landed perfectly atop the knob of a high back
chair in the corner. “Good afternoon, Miss Gordon, you’re looking…
fetching.”



Barbara turned in shock as Red Tornado walked over to her desk and
sat on the end of it. If she didn’t know better, she would have
sworn he was smirking.



“Is everything alright, John?” she asked cautiously.



“Of course, why wouldn’t it be?”



“Well, you don’t seem to be yourself, and you’ve been missing for
nearly three days. You didn’t even make it to Adrian’s
funeral.”



The Tornado stopped short. “Of course I was there. I have the whole
event filed in my memory banks. It was a small ceremony.”



Batgirl studied him for a moment. “Okay, then where did Ollie and
Dinah say they were going when it was over? What is Helena doing
now?”



She waited while Red Tornado worked through these questions. He was
hesitating, and that made her more than uneasy. He didn’t
know.



“My memory banks tell me that when the funeral was over, we all
left to tend to personal matters. No one really spoke of what they
were going to do. Are you saying that this is not what
happened?”



“No, John, it wasn’t. Ollie and Dinah took some time off to go to
Star City. Ollie had business with his company and Dinah chose to
accompany him in hopes of working on their relationship. Helena
told us she would be around, but there were personal issues she had
to deal with. You don’t remember any of this, Reddy, because you
weren’t there.”



“Then where have I been? And who has been altering my memory
chips?”



“Yeah, that’s the question.”

 

 


The explosion at the Cadmus building
came at seven thirty that evening. Although nobody was hurt in the
initial blast, several people were later taken to the hospital for
electrical burns.



The video that was played on the news that night showed some kind
of robotic figure, firing electricity from his hands and most of
his lower body actually turning into living bolts of lightning as
he traveled through the building.



News stations were also quick to show similarities between this
creature, and the old stock footage they had of the tornado robot
that had attacked the Starfish Casino and Hotel during its grand
opening. Although this robot seemed to be yellow, with a blue cape
and blue streaks across its head and body, the similarities were
still apparent.



The Mayor once again took the opportunity to use the occasion to
reaffirm his belief that vigilantism was the cause of these evil
meta-humans’ and these evil robots’ emergence in a city that had
none, not too long ago; his opinion, which he pointed out on the
news, and everywhere else that he was, was also mirrored by the
President himself. This issue with Cadmus was just another symptom
of an ever-growing problem.

 

 


Barbara watched the news with her
android friend, replaying the clip of the attack on the facility.
She froze the image of the other robotic figure, and its remarkable
resemblance to her friend.



“I seem to have been duplicated,” Red Tornado mused.



“Whoever created you has gone and done it again. I can’t help but
think that this is tied in with your recent memory loss. This
creator of yours was looking for something, the question being,
what… exactly. I’ve been trying to break into the Cadmus internal
system, but the place is locked down tighter than the Pentagon.
Actually, getting into the Pentagon is much easier. Something is
going on there, and your mysterious creator wanted it. I’m going
into the police records now; maybe we can find out exactly where
this Yellow Lightning was looking.”



“Yellow Lightning?”



“For lack of a better name,” Babs said as her fingers worked the
computer console. They moved rapidly, playing the keyboard like a
master pianist. The screen would come up access denied;
she would just start again, her face a mixture of intense
concentration and her eyes gleaming with delight.



“Yes!” she proclaimed after about fifteen minutes. “Well, kind of
yes, I suppose,” she corrected herself. “Looks like a lot of what
they have down has been classified, but it does show that the
attacker was centered on the first sublevel of the building. What
it isn’t telling me is what was down there, and if they got it or
not.”



“Then our next move would be to…”



“Sneak into Cadmus, of course,” she replied. “Perhaps if I can get
inside, I might be able to access their files from in there.”



The Red Tornado was already moving towards his coat and hat.
“Perhaps, Barbara, this may be the break that we need to discover
who, exactly, created me.”



“It’s possible,” Barbara agreed as she brought her cowl forward and
followed him out of the back exit.

 

 


Barbara Gordon had been trained by the
best. When it came to infiltrating any place, she knew what she was
doing. She knew, because he knew, and he had taught both
her and Dick well.



They pulled up in Ollie’s car just a block from the building and it
took her only ten minutes to bypass the alarm systems in the rear
of the building. Slipping inside, they were relieved to find the
back corridor empty. They were hoping that a two-in-the-morning
visit would cut down on the traffic, and it seemed that they were
correct.



Batgirl started to proceed down the hall, but Red grabbed her arm
and shook his head, “I’ll take the lead. I… I do not want anything
to happen to you.”



She was taken aback by this but nodded her head in agreement. They
stayed to the wall and worked their way down to the end of the
corridor. He peeked around both corners and motioned for her to
follow him.



“There should be a main terminal in the third room to the left, if
the schematics that I received are correct,” Batgirl
whispered.



They continued down the corridor and Barbara was able to get into
the room. It was empty, except for the soft hum of the computers
and processors. She sat down at the main desk and began to work her
magic; her hands running over the keyboard in a quick and precise
manor, while Red stayed near the door, waiting and listening.



After a couple of minutes he spoke sharply, “Stop.” She did and he
peered out the door. “That’s interesting,” he murmured.



She came to the door and looked out. Several soldiers were walking
down the hall. They wore all black uniforms and helmets that
covered their faces. They were unlike anything either had ever seen
before.



After they had passed, Babs jumped back on the computer for a few
more minutes before speaking. “The first lower level was used for
robotics, up until the break in,” she reported. “It looks as though
the only thing that was taken was a microchip, created by a Dr.
Thomas Oscar Morrow. Say, this is interesting. From the personal
files that I’m reading, it doesn’t look like this chip was created
for Cadmus, more like Cadmus sort of took it.”



“More soldiers, and they’re coming this way,” Tornado
whispered.



Barbara was just about to flip off the computer when something
caught her eye. It was a small file that was unnamed, but her
curiosity got the better of her and she clicked it. Unfortunately
the file’s permissions prevented her from opening it, leaving her
just staring at its accompanying icon of a chess piece… the white
king.



She scrambled to change herself to super-user to to get into the
file. Tornado was whispering for her to get going, but something
about this file had intrigued her. She finally broke into it, only
to find that it was encrypted. She brought out a blank disk from
her belt pocket and slid it in the drive. She hit download as she
heard the marching steps of the soldiers.



Red Tornado shut the door quickly and stood to the side. Batgirl
watched the screen; it was still downloading. 50%… 55%… 62%…



The door flew open and three of the soldiers came barging in, their
guns drawn. Babs had a good knowledge of all types of weapons, but
what these helmeted soldiers were carrying was something she had
never even seen before.



“Do not move,” the first one said through their mouthpiece. “You
are under arrest.”



Batgirl smiled. “You think so?”



The twister hit the three guards from behind before they could
react. They slammed into the far wall. Red Tornado stepped out from
behind the open door. “They did a bang-up job, didn’t they?”



“Sometimes you concern me,” Babs said with a smirk, as she turned
around to find that the download was completed. She grabbed the
disk, put it back in a compartment in her belt and the two of them
went to take off, just as the alarm went off.



“Well, so much for that,” she said in disgust.



“This way,” Tornado replied as he quickly headed back down the hall
that they had came from. He turned the corner to find several armed
guards running his way.



“Or not,” he mused as he brought up his hands and gave them all a
quick spin that sent them sailing back down the hall.



Batgirl looked around wildly. “Over here,” she barked as they took
off down another corridor. They could hear more footsteps racing
down the other side. They turned the corner and Babs found herself
face to face with one of those bizarre weapons; it was pointing
right between her eyes.



“Don’t even think about it, android,” the disguised voice said
through the helmet. “Listen to me; we don’t have much time. The
only chance you’ve got to get out of here is through the wall at
the end of the left corridor. It’s not shielded, like the rest of
the place. Blow a hole and get the fuck out of here.”



“Who are you?” Batgirl asked, suspiciously.



There was a small chuckle. “I’m an Outsider, just like you,
gorgeous. Oh, and give this to Ollie. Make sure nobody sees it
before he does,” the soldier said, handing her a small manila
envelope.



“You’re… you’re an… Outsider?”



“Been on the payroll for over two months now, sweet cheeks. Now get
the fuck out of here before you get caught. Oh, and the guy you’re
looking for; he loves the tables at the MGM.”



“Sweet cheeks? Roy?!… Wait a minute, we have a payroll?” Batgirl
asked, still stunned.



“Oh for Christ’s sake, get the hell out of here!” the voice
screamed as the soldier pushed her towards the other
direction.



The two of them took off, following the soldier’s instructions and
finding the one chink in the armor of the building. Without
hesitation, Red let loose with his full power and the wall blew
out. Just in time, too, since the guards had just turned the corner
and were barreling down at them. The weapons were being fired, blue
bolts were flying in their direction, but they were able to dodge
it as they leapt out of the window.



“What are those guys?” Batgirl asked as she came up from a front
roll and headed towards the car. As she made her way across the
wide lawn, a stray bolt hit her in the ankle and she stumbled and
fell.



Red Tornado stopped to grab her, but she shook her head. “Go get
Ollie’s car. I’ll try and buy us a little more time.”



He nodded and, after he left, she slipped out two concussion
grenades and tossed them in their general direction. Both of them
went off, throwing the soldiers into the air. She had counted on
the fact that their armor would protect them, and she was right;
what she hadn’t counted on was that more of them were piling out of
the hole in the wall. She reached back into her belt to find that
she had used the only grenades she had packed. She backed up
quickly and turned to run when she heard the squealing of the
tires. The Arrowcar was in front of her, and she jumped into the
passenger seat as the vehicle took off. It wasn’t until they were
on the road that she realized Red had no driver’s license.



“Do you really think you should be driving?”



The android looked in the rearview mirror. “Since we have four cars
on our tail, now would not be a wise time to pull over and switch.
Anyway, I’ve seen Smokey and the Bandit; you are safe.”



Batgirl didn’t know what part of that statement worried her
more.

 

 


Barbara looked behind her as the
convertible reached a speed of seventy-five miles an hour, only to
find that the cars were still behind them. She reached around and
threw two batarangs at the lead car, both hitting the front tire.
It blew, causing the car to careen to the left and strike a parked
car. It flipped onto its side, the metal grinding against the
cement.



“One down,” she shouted.



“Hold on,” Tornado announced as he caused the car to make a sharp
left into a parking garage. He smashed through the barrier and
proceeded up the ramp. Two of the three cars following him also
made the turn.



“You know, there’s nowhere to go but up? You realize this?” she
asked as the car made another harrowing turn.



The android said nothing until they were nearly to the top. Then he
let go of the steering column without any warning, “This is where
you take over.”



“What!” Batgirl said as she grabbed the wheel, watching Reddy climb
into the back seat.



“Listen very carefully, Barbara. When we reach the roof of the
garage, in the southeast corner there will be a steel ventilation
system that is built on an angle. When you reach the roof,
accelerate the car as fast as you can and use it as a ramp. We’ll
lose them on the roof of the other building.”



“Are you insane?!” she screamed.



“I’m functioning normally, thank you.”



She reached the roof as he had climbed out of the back seat and was
holding onto the trunk of the car, his hands bending into the metal
for support.



Batgirl saw the unit and realized what he had in mind. Her mind
raced as she pushed down on the gas pedal, and the car took off.
There was no way, she thought. “The odds of this working are over a
million to one,” she screamed as the car hit the metal ramp and
shot into the air.



At the moment that the car shot into the air, Red Tornado let loose
with all his power, the bottom half of his body becoming a huge
whirlwind. “Never tell me the odds,” he called back to her.



Babs felt the car jolt forward when Reddy’s power kicked in and for
one instant she believed they were going to make it. Then the nose
of the car began to dip and the instant left her. They were heading
right into the side of a large glass window. She covered her face
with her cape as the car careened into the plate glass and the car
tore through a huge office full of cubicles; desks, chairs, and
personal effects flying everywhere.



She hit the brakes and the car skidded to a stop in the middle of
the ruined office space. She looked around to see the destruction
that had transpired, then turned around to see that Red Tornado,
still clinging to the trunk, was also examining the damage.



“Oliver is not going to be happy,” Reddy surmised.



Batgirl got out of the car and brushed off the glass, “Well, he was
the one who wanted to call it the Arrowcar. We just used it for
that purpose. Now let’s get out of here before the police come.
We’ve got to find Dr. Morrow.”

 

 


The MGM Grand was one of the hugest and
most elaborate places in Vegas. Barbara walked into it wearing a
white evening dress that showed so much cleavage she was glad her
father lived on the other side of the country. John was wearing a
very classy tux, but still wearing the fedora so that it was
covering most of his face.



First they checked the big game tables, but didn’t find anyone that
fit the description of Dr. Morrow, from the files that Barbara had
gathered. They wandered for a bit, and then came to one of the many
clubs inside the hotel: The Tabú Ultra Lounge. It was dark in
atmosphere, the tables had paintings of an eye looking up toward
the ceiling, and behind the bar, an ice-blue light glowed through
the various bottles of liquor. Waitresses that looked like they had
stepped out of Vogue magazine were busy delivering drinks as the DJ
cranked up the techno music that reverberated off the walls.



Red walked up to the bar and sat down, Babs following curiously
behind him. The bartender, a young man looking like a GQ model,
walked up to him. “What can I get you?”



“Vodka martini, shaken…”



“Oh don’t say it,” Babs groaned.



“… not stirred,” he finished.



The guy nodded and left. Barbara turned to him. “You don’t even
drink, John.”



The android thought about that for a moment and then nodded. “You
are correct, let’s leave.”



As he got up, a young woman in her mid-twenties bumped into him.
She was wearing a very sleek red dress, the slits on either side
revealing very long legs and somewhat muscular calves.



“Oh, excuse me,” she said, grabbing his arm to steady
herself.



“My apologies,” he replied.



Her hand stayed on his arm, feeling the muscle underneath the
jacket. “My, what big arms you have. What is your name?”



“Smith, John Smith,” he replied.



Barbara fell back onto the bar stool with a sigh.



“My name is Satin Sheets,” the young lady replied, “and you are to
die for.”



Something in this woman’s voice made the hair on the back of Babs’
neck stand up. Something was wrong, very wrong.



“How about you and I go back to my place and I’ll let you slip
between the sheets.”



“Umm… John…” Barbara started.



“I don’t really require sleep, but thank you for the invitation,”
John stated.



Satin, her hand going up behind Red Tornado’s neck, chuckled. “Oh,
a funny guy.”



Barbara went to step between the two of them, but it was too late.
She saw something in the way Red’s head moved, as if it were not of
his own accord. She grabbed for her purse, but the woman named
Satin laid her other hand on Bab’s arm. Barbara immediately felt
the prick from her ring as the drug it was laced with raced through
her body. She grabbed for her purse, and as she fell to the floor,
it came open. She lay there in front of Red Tornado’s shoes,
struggling, until the blackness took her.

 

 


It was as if a switch had been turned
back on, as the Red Tornado came to. He was strapped to a table,
some kind of collar around his neck. He was immobile; his powers
had been shut down. Above him was some kind of machine, at the end
of which was what appeared to be some kind of weapon.



“Ahh, so my first born is awake,” came a voice from his
right.



He turned to look and found that he was face to face with the man
called T.O. Morrow. He wore a white lab coat and was holding a
white cat that purred softly as he stroked it.



“Dr. Morrow, I presume?”



“Yes, yes, yes. You ask me that every time we meet. I don’t
understand it. I don’t understand you, to be more exact. I created
you, well, with the help of Dr. Singleton and that strange being
from Apokolips, but mostly it was me, and yet you are so different
than any of the others.”



“What others?”



Morrow took out a small remote and pressed a single button on it. A
large wall moved away to reveal at least twenty androids, all very
similar to the Red Tornado.



“These others. Each one of them has been created in your likeness.
But every time I was able to bring you back to me, try and figure
out what it was that was making you so unstable.”



“I am not unstable,” Red replied.



“Yes, yes you are! Every time I try to implant more data into you,
try to create the perfect machine that will take out the pesky
group of heroes, somehow it never takes. It’s as if your body,
itself, rejects the programming. You even went so far as to give
yourself a real name… John Smith. Frankly, I’m tired of trying to
figure out how, or why. I don’t know if it is because your body was
not made here on Earth, or if it is something in the part of Dr.
Singleton’s program that causes this, but I’m removing you from the
equation. I have enough of the others who will follow me without
question. I haven’t even been able to retrieve any of the data on
this band of heroes that you have been working with. It’s as if you
are subconsciously fighting me, on levels that should be impossible
for one such as you.”



Dr. Morrow went to a control console and flipped a switch. A thin
laser shot out from the end of the machine and began to make its
way up the middle of the table, towards the Red Tornado.



“Do you think this will get me to tell you anything? Do you expect
me to confess all my secrets to you?”



“No, Mr. Smith, I expect you to fry.”



The laser continued its way up, coming ever closer to the android’s
body. Red watched it with a detached interest. He had yet to feel
any real pain, so he wondered if this was going to actually hurt,
and if it did, how exactly that was going to be processed.



His answer never came as a figure came crashing through the
skylight of the old building, her cape billowing out as she swung
down in front of the doctor. Batgirl hit the switch to turn off the
machine, with just inches to spare.



“Games up, Morrow,” she said as she approached him.



“As if I didn’t see this happening,” he said arrogantly as he
tossed his cat at her.



The cat’s claws came out and it latched onto her suit, then it
began to glow a bright yellow as bolts of electricity shot through
its body.



“She’s so much nicer than a real cat,” the Doctor said as he turned
the machine back on. “I’ve always detested the idea of emptying a
litter box.”



Batgirl’s suit was insulating her some, but not enough. She could
feel the current running through her and it was only going to take
seconds for her nervous system to collapse completely from it. She
grabbed the cat and in one quick, fluid motion, tore it off of her
and dropped it onto the Red Tornado.



The electrical current did exactly what she had hoped it would; it
short-circuited the collar that had been placed on him. He jerked
from the feedback, but used the chance to unleash his power,
causing his bonds to break, and he was able to lift himself off the
table just in time.



“No!” Morrow screamed as he turned and ran towards the other
androids that were in the next room.



Batgirl threw one of her batarangs and tripped him up, just as he
reached the control console. He fell on top of it, however, and was
still able to hit the activation button.



“Destroy them,” he screamed at his army as they all began to move
slowly at first.



The Red Tornado was quick to react, lifting his body across the
room and smashing the controls in front of the doctor. The other
androids stopped for a moment, and then a soft whining noise began
to permeate the room. It was coming from each one of the
robots.



“You fool! You’ve doomed us all!” Morrow screamed. “I had set them
up so that if they were to ever lose contact with me, they would
self destruct. You severed the link on all of them at once.”



Tornado went to grab for the doctor but he moved out of the way and
ran into the other room, into the middle of his creations.



“We all go up together!” he cried out, laughing at them.



“I don’t think so,” Red Tornado responded as he turned and flew
towards Batgirl. He heard the whining pitch get higher as he
grabbed her, and then he shot straight up as he heard the blasts
begin. It was a ripple effect that continued to grow as he soared
higher into the air.



He felt the heat, the fire, surround them for a second and then
they were breaking through the top of the building, where Barbara
had made her entrance. The flames enveloped them for a split
second, and then they were past it. He brought them down just yards
away from the fire.



“So I am an experiment gone wrong,” the Red Tornado mused after
several minutes of silence, as both of them watched the old
building become engulfed in flames.



“I know you didn’t get all the answers you were looking for, John,
but you are incorrect about that last statement. You were not an
experiment that went wrong. You were an experiment that went right,
and this world is lucky for that.”



Red Tornado thought this over for a moment and then nodded. “That
is acceptable. How were you able to find me?”



“Right before I passed out, in the lounge, I was able to place a
tracer on the heel of your shoe. Standard stuff, really.”



Suddenly a shot was fired and Batgirl stumbled forward as it hit
her in the shoulder. The Kevlar suit protected her from the
penetration, but it did give off quite a kick.



Red Tornado spun around to find Satin Sheets standing there with
two other young beautiful women.



“Did you forget about me? Allow me to introduce you to my sisters,
Silky and Velvet. We’re here to kick your ass.”



Batgirl turned, striking a defensive pose, but Red just raised his
hand for her to wait. He then began to spin his tornadoes from his
arms, causing all three women to fly up into the air and back
several yards. They all landed hard and unconscious.



“Nice,” Batgirl replied. “Now what do we do with them?”



“It really doesn’t matter,” Reddy replied. “They’re pretty much
three sheets to the wind. I suggest we just leave, now.”



“Probably a good idea, my friend,” she said, grinning, as she flung
her arms around him and they took off into the night sky. “Three
sheets to the wind,” she chuckled as they flew across the Vegas
sky. “That’s pretty good. You’re getting better, Reddy.”



“Thank you,” he replied.

 

 



Epilogue

A small hatch, about a quarter of a mile from the old laboratory
opened up, and T.O. Morrow crawled out of it. He had had his escape
plan mapped out. As soon as Tornado’s back had turned, he had used
the escape hatch in the back of the room and made his way
underneath the building and through the tunnel that he had so
painstakingly worked on for so many months. He was not a stupid
man.



As he shut the hatch and considered his next move, he heard the
sound of footsteps behind him. He turned to find himself faced by
several soldiers, the like of which he had never seen before.



In front of them stood a woman, her face obscured by the darkness.
“Dr. Morrow, it is so nice to finally meet you.”



“Hello. I’m going to take a wild stab here, but I’m guessing you’re
with Cadmus? You’re the one who stole my microchip that I
created?”



“My organization and Cadmus have worked together in the past, yes,”
she replied. Her accent was slightly foreign - the Far East was
what Morrow assumed.



“That microchip was what I needed as my fail safe, so that my
creations could not turn on me. It was their hidden ‘off switch’.
Not that I ever got a chance to use it.”



“My people are very impressed with your knowledge, and your style,
Dr. Morrow,” she said, ignoring his last statement. “I am here to
offer you a seat of power in our organization.”



“And if I say no?”



“This world is about to change, Doctor. You are not a stupid man.
We are offering you a seat in the new world order.”



T.O. Morrow watched this mysterious woman for a moment and then
smiled, “Who am I to turn down such an intriguing offer. Take me to
your leaders.”



The woman nodded. “The Kings will be pleased,” she said as she led
him away.

 



The End!



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



If you enjoyed this story, you can find more tales of your favorite
DC heroes at DC2
Universe.



All characters are (c) DC Comics and no infringement upon their
copyrights is intended. Support DC Comics by buying their monthly
comic books and graphic novels.
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New Outsiders: Nothing Beats a Royal Flush.

PLEASE NOTE: THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

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...

PLEASE NOTE THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

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.



	


New
Outsiders #8 (2006)
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?



	


New
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.



	


New
Outsiders #12 (2006)
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.



	


New
Outsiders #13 (2006)
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!



	


Detective
Comics #22 (2007)
Detective Comics: Opening Salvo.

As three of Gotham's most powerful underground figures begin
their rise to the top, Batman faces three seemingly unrelated
mysteries; but are they as random as they appear to be?



	


Detective
Comics #18 (2007)
Detective Comics: The Two Faces of Harvey Dent, Part 2 (of
2).



	


Detective
Comics #16 (2007)
Detective Comics: Masks, Part 4 (of 4).



	


Detective
Comics #14 (2007)
Detective Comics: Boiling Point.

Gotham is becoming a war zone! Mob bosses are looking at each
other with more then a little suspicion. The GCPD is stretched
thin, and a new Commissioner is needed. Who will the Mayor choose?
Who is pulling all the strings? Who is trying to take over Wayne
Enterprises? Revelations abound. With an ending that will you leave
you speechless.



	


Detective
Comics #15 (2007)
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?



	


Detective
Comics #17 (2007)
Detective Comics: The Two Faces of Harvey Dent, Part 1 (of
2).



	


Detective
Comics #20 (2007)
Detective Comics: The Enemy of My Enemy.



	


Detective
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...



	


Detective
Comics #23 (2007)
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.



	


Justice
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.



	


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!



	


New
Outsiders #24 (2007)
New Outsiders: Letting it Simmer.

PLEASE NOTE THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

Kate Spencer's world is turned upside down in more ways than one
when she meets her real mother, and finds out what has happened to
The Squealer. What exactly is going on with Batgirl? Who are the
mysterious hooded figures?

Plots thicken and the final member of The New Outsiders is
revealed! A new threat is revealed! All this and a battle royal
between Manhunter and Huntress!



	


New
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.



	


New
Outsiders #23 (2007)
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!



	


Teen
Titans West #3 (2009)
Teen Titans West: The Enemy of My Friend.

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



	


Teen
Titans West #4 (2009)
Teen Titans West: When Doves Cry.

The Thanagarians and the Rannians battle over the city of San
Francisco while the Teen Titans West (with the help of Katar Hol,
Cyborg, and Starfire) try to stop the plans of Kanjar Ro. By the
time this issue is over, a shocking revelation will rip apart two
members of this non-group group!



	


Teen
Titans West #5 (2009)
Teen Titans West: And Away We Go.

The stunning (and really long-awaited) conclusion to the first
arc of the West Coast Titans! Hawkman and Golden Eagle have just
discovered they're brothers; but will they embrace as family?

And the machinations of Kanjar Ro and Byth come to a head! Will
The Titans West survive their first adventure together!



	


The
Flash #36 (2010)
The Flash: Impulse Control.

With the historic first meeting of Tim Drake, Conner Kent and
Cassie Sandsmark having happened during the holidays, it's no
surprise that Bart Allen would finally appear in the DC2. But it
may come as a surprise when we reveal just how long he's been
here...
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