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Hours ago in
Washington D.C.

As the last of the soldiers disappeared around the corner, Batman
and the Martian Manhunter stood behind the ruins, having watched
their friends, their teammates, dragged to their destination.



“This is not good,” J’onn said with just a touch of despair in his
voice.



“I know where they’re going, and we’ve got an ‘in’,” Batman
replied.



Green Arrow, Nightwing, and Captain Marvel walked up to them



“You better know what you’re doing,” Captain Marvel said coldly,
his arms folded in front of him.



“I do,” Batman replied.



“I was talking to him,” Marvel said as he pointed to the man
standing behind them all.



They turned to see King Faraday standing there, his face as cold as
the Captain’s voice.



“Rally your troops,” Faraday said. “I have faith you’ll be able to
find your friends. If I tell you any more, and we’ve got a telepath
somewhere in the group, then we’re all done for. You can thank
Batman for showing me the small Starros that had been attached to
Lord’s neck. We had to keep up the pretense that you were all
divided, so that Luthor and his people would believe their plan is
working. Also, you should know, that my organization has
also been infiltrated. I’m playing everything close to the vest
since there are people in my team that are just waiting for me to
make the wrong move; to eliminate me from the organization.



“Gotta love secret government organizations,” Green Arrow said.
“They’re so busy spending their time trying to backstab each other;
they let the country go to hell in a hand basket.”



Batman turned to the others. “If you want more proof, just ask
him,” he said as he shook his thumb to the side and a red
blur came into focus.



The Flash stood there, with a grin on his face. “You guys miss
me?”



Ollie grinned, “I knew they wouldn’t hold you for long. So you’ve
been on the inside?”



“Everything will be explained soon,” Batman interrupted. “Green
Arrow, Nightwing, gather as many of our associates as you can.
Bring them to Flash and J’onn and I. You know where we’ll be. Use
the one entrance that you can. You know the one, Nightwing. We will
explain the rest there.”



“You’ve got it, boss man,” Nightwing said with a wry smile as he
turned with the other two and took off.



“Excuse me,” Faraday said. “But it’s time for me to go back and
make sure that the rest of the League is not harmed too much until
your ‘rescue’. The longer I’m away, the more suspicious some of
them will be.”



As he walked away, J’onn stepped forward. “His mind is very
complex. He does not like us, but he also knows right from
wrong.”



“Never, ever, turn your back on that man,” was all Batman said as
the three of them took off.

 

 



Now



Lex Luthor smiled to himself as he watched his monitors on the
wall. Most of the League had been captured. The other heroes had
turned against them, and, with the big seven almost out of
commission, it was time to enact phase three of his plan. It was
time to turn total control of the super soldiers back over to him.
The plan was working perfectly.



“How much longer must we wait?” demanded Sinestro as he slammed his
fist down on the long table. You promised us revenge, and power,
and so far all we have done is sit in the shadows like a bunch of
cowards!”



“Appearances can be deceiving, my friend,” Luthor replied. “We have
already hurt them far more than you can imagine, and now most of
them are in the custody of Checkmate. Once the other three are
captured, I will make sure that they are all dissected and won’t
bother us at all. In the meantime we will get ready for the final
push. It’s time to take back control of the Checkmate soldiers, and
let them create chaos in the world. Then, we shall come to the
rescue, and glory will be ours.” And my bid for President will
be assured, he thought to himself.



The Cheetah purred. “I do like the sound of that.”



“Grundy is ready to fight,” the reincarnated villain said
sullenly.



“Oh you will have plenty of time to fight, my friend,” Luthor
chuckled. “Plenty.”

 

 


“How long do you think we have before
they start dissecting them,” Barry Allen asked as he drummed on the
top of the table at super speed.



“They won’t… not for a while, if at all,” Batman said from the
corner of the Batcave as he worked on his computer, staring
intently at the screen in front of him.



“How can you be certain?” Barry demanded. “They’ve done it to the
Atlanteans. I know, I saw them while I was escaping. There were
three of them, but they were too far gone to try and rescue.” His
voice choked at the end.



“I’m certain because things are changing. Right now, though, we
have to get them back, and that means breaking into the
installation that has them. And I know exactly where that
is.”



“I believe I have found it,” came the voice of the Martian
Manhunter as he sat cross-legged on the floor of the cave, his eyes
closed in concentration. “Starro is hiding in Washington D.C.
There’s an area underneath the Capitol Building that has a dead
spot in it. Some sort of psychic barrier. This is where our foe
resides.”



“Then our plan is simple,” Batman said. “We go into Checkmate’s
installation, and get our friends out of there. Then we split up,
and some of us go after The Star Conqueror, while the rest of us
deal with those atrocities that Cadmus and Luthor created.”



“We’re talking about a full-fledged army of Bizzaro clones,” Barry
said. “If we split up, how do you expect either one of our teams to
win? There are not enough of us.”



“Of course there are, fleet foot, you’ve just gotta pay attention a
little more to your surroundings,” came a voice from a darkened
corridor of the cave.



The three watched as Green Arrow strode through from one of the
back tunnels. Behind him was a conclave of heroes, most of whom
they had just recently been fighting. Nightwing and the Titans,
Huntress, Black Canary, Red Tornado, Black Lightning, Captain
Marvel, Firestorm, Blue Devil, Plastic Man, Elongated Man, Power
Girl, Booster Gold, Blue Beetle, and behind them all, the man who
had let them in… Alfred Pennyworth.



Batman gazed at them all. “We don’t have much time. We’re going to
get our friends back, and we’re going to stop these monsters. I
know J’onn filled you all in telepathically on what is really going
on here. Once we get the others out, J’onn is going to lead a small
group of you to the Capitol building; it’s up to you guys to take
down The Star Conqueror. Nightwing, Hawkman, Atom, Huntress, and
Starfire, I want you to go with J’onn.”



“And the rest of us?” asked Black Lightning.



“We’re going to take down those soldiers, by any means necessary.
They’re not being controlled by the government, and it’s not going
to take long now for the Grandmaster of this crisis to
strike.”



“Luthor,” Green Arrow growled.



Batman nodded. “My guess is that Checkmate has an emergency off
switch for those things. If we can reach it before Luthor turns
control back over to himself, it’s our best chance of fewer
casualties.” He paused for a moment. “I’m not one for speeches.
That’s Superman or Wonder Woman’s department, but what we are about
to do, we do not only for our own freedom, but the freedom of this
entire country… whether they know it or not. I can’t promise we are
all coming out of this one alive, but if you listen to me, do
exactly what I say, most of us may survive.”



“You’re right,” Plastic Man said, “you’re not one for
speeches.”



“Fall out,” Batman shouted as he led them back through one of the
back tunnels. The only one that would not give away exactly where
his sanctuary was located.



As they began their march to their fate in Washington D.C., Batman
moved close to Green Arrow.



“What about Batgirl and Zatanna?” he asked under his breath.



“They’re in position. If plan A doesn’t work, then let’s hope those
ladies can pull off plan B, because we ain’t got no C,” Ollie
whispered back.

 

 


He watched them all through the two-way
mirror as they remained unconscious and suspended by bio-drainers
that protruded from the walls. King Faraday examined them all
closely, those that called themselves the Justice League.



He saw the two figures’ reflections in the glass as they walked up
behind him. He turned and stared at the woman walking up to him,
and the blond man in a wheelchair that was alongside of her.



“We still have three missing, White King,” the woman known as Lady
Shiva stated.



“We will find them, and they will be taken into custody; do not
worry, White Queen. The others will be sedated until acting
President Stuart tells us what to do with them.”



Steve Trevor, known by them as the White Knight, nodded. “I would
imagine a trial will be held. From what I have heard from the Black
Bishop, President Stuart is considering taking the super soldiers
into battle with the Atlanteans, if they do not give up Aquaman
soon.”



Lady Shiva sneered. “He is the least of our concerns. Is President
Stuart even aware of what condition these so-called heroes are in?
Perhaps it would be better for this entire country if they were
simply considered casualties of war? They are traitors to America;
I doubt, in the end, there would be much questioning.”



“That’s not how we run things,” Faraday snapped. “But your idea is
duly noted. What I suggest we do now is call another meeting. We
need information on the other three; because I can guarantee you
that they will be coming to rescue their friends. Checkmate needs
to be prepared.”



“I’ll bring them in.” The White Queen nodded as she turned and
left.



The other two were silent for a moment, both lost in their own
thoughts. Both staring at the heroes that were in front of
them.



“Has she contacted Luthor about them?” Faraday asked.



Trevor nodded. “Yes, we intercepted the message within ten minutes
of their capture.”



“Alright, continue to keep an eye on both her and The Black Queen.
If Luthor thinks he’s going to have control of this organization as
well, he’s sadly mistaken. I know better,

I damn well know better. You’re doing a good job Steve, and I’m
going to need your help very soon now, once Batman and the other
two get here.”



“Good, once we do this, that means I can get out of this damn
wheelchair. I have to admit, I’m getting tired of pretending my
legs still don’t work.”



“I know, but it’s been a big help. Both Queens don’t suspect a
thing, because, in their arrogance, they have found you not to be a
threat. That’s exactly what I needed. I’m heading down to control
central, see what our super soldiers have been up
to.”

 

 


“How do we get past all of them?” the
Titan called Beast Boy asked, with more than a little awe and
trepidation in his voice.



The heroes stared at the building that seemed to be surrounded by
hundreds of the Bizzaro clones.



“Perseverance,” Elongated Man answered.



“Remember,” Batman said to all of them, “whoever gets in there
first, do what you have to, but get the others out of there.
Nightwing, take the Titans around the east side and try to get in
through there. J’onn, I don’t know what kind of security they have,
but you, Flash, and Firestorm have got the best shot of getting in
the quickest. Try to avoid the Bizzaros and go right for the
entrance. The rest of us are here for back-up. It’s our job to keep
those things busy. J’onn, once you get the others out, I want Raven
to immediately transport your team to the Capitol Building. And for
anyone who actually makes it inside, remember, we don’t know who in
there is actually being controlled by the Star Conqueror, so use
extreme caution with all civilian security. Is that
understood?”



There was a silent nod from the group. Huntress leaned into
Nightwing. “He still loves to hear himself talk, doesn’t he?”



Nightwing smirked but chose not respond. “Just be ready to jump.
Raven, are you sure you can do this?”



“I will do what must be done,” she replied coolly.



Batman looked at Ollie, who spoke into his ear piece for a moment
and then turned and nodded. “Batgirl and Zee are in place. We’re
ready to go.”



The Dark Knight handed him a large blue stone. “Then by all means,
let the first shot be yours.”



“Mind telling me how you got a hold of blue kryptonite or how you
know that it will affect these things?”



“No.”



“Didn’t think so.”



Green Arrow quickly tied the piece of blue kryptonite onto one of
his arrows and, holding his bow sideways, he fired into the heart
of the mob of clones. It landed in the middle of them and exploded,
sending shards of blue kryptonite everywhere. The Bizzaros that
were the closest to the blast site were thrown into the air, the
kryptonite embedded into their skin acting as poison, and they lay
there, not moving. Others felt the blast, but were already
recovering.



“Move out!” Batman bellowed as those who could fly
took to the air and the others moved in from the ground.



“Damn!” Booster Gold muttered as he headed towards the army of
clones.



“What is it?” asked Skeets, loyally following along.



“Forgot to call the press. When this is all over and we win, this
would be some great PR for me…err… I mean, Powers, Inc.”



“Of course, you do,” came the mechanical reply.



Red Tornado summoned all the power he had, using not only his arms
and the mini tornados, but sweeping others away with the immense
tornado generated by the lower part of his body. The soldiers
scattered into the air.



Flash and J’onn were already on top of it, using Reddy’s path to
lead the way towards the main entrance.



It would be safe to assume that they would have some kind of
shield that would stop us from penetrating the outer walls,
was the mental message that J’onn sent to Barry.



Then we don’t try to go through the walls. We make like a
gopher and come up from underneath.



Which is what they did, as Barry vibrated his molecules and began
to go underground, while the Martian Manhunter became intangible
and followed him.



Green Arrow, in the meantime, was firing three arrows at a time,
striking the clones, but none of his arrows seemed to be doing much
good. He heard his lady give out her famous cry and he turned to
see her surrounded by Bizarros. Her scream had shoved several of
them away, but there were many more coming from behind.



“Hang on, Pretty Bird,” he shouted as he ran towards her.



“Damn it, Arrow!” she shouted as she turned behind her and expertly
dodged a giant punch from one of the soldiers, as two others fired
at her. She sprung in the air and dodged both shots. “Stick to the
plan, stop worrying about me.”



Batman and Blue Devil were fighting to the best of their abilities.
Devil’s trident fired the burning flames of Hades itself at several
of the enemies, but other than burning off their costumes,
revealing their true features, it did not hurt them at all.



“These odds are not in our favor,” he stated as he began to blast
holes into the ground.



“Green Arrow, get back here!” Batman called out. “We need you,
now,” he shouted as he saw the archer and Black Canary screaming at
each other between dodging blasts and punches.



“Dammit, I need to know what’s going on at Cadmus,” Batman said as
he watched Blue Devil get struck by a clone. The actor turned demon
was thrown into the sky and disappeared out of sight.

 

 


The Titans made their way around back
to find at least three to four dozen clones guarding the rear
entrance.



“How many of these things have they created?” Starfire exclaimed in
frustration.



“Enough to make us feel like we’re at the Battle of Little
Bighorn,” Nightwing said. “Cyborg, Starfire, try and clear us a
path. We’ve got to get in there!”



As the two of them fired into the army, creating havoc, Wonder Girl
was lassoing a clone of her own. She swung him around with the
strength that had been blessed upon her, and then let go, flinging
it into several of its own kind.



Nightwing leapt over two of the clones, trying to do his best to
dodge their blasts and bounce off of one to the other. He had hoped
that by moving quickly he could reach the rear door and set off an
explosive that would get him inside. The plan was working too,
until one of the Bizarros grabbed his ankle and held him upside
down, getting ready to take a swing at his head.



Before he could do it though, the clone groaned in agony and then
let go, falling forward. Kid Flash stood behind him, his arm
outstretched. He had vibrated his hand into the creature’s back,
blocking off just enough oxygen to knock him out.



Nightwing landed on his feet. “I think you’re on to something. Keep
doing that.”



Wally sighed. “Fine, but I’m telling you right now, it’s one of the
grossest things I’ve ever come up with.” And with that he was off
in a flash of yellow and red, knocking down Bizzaros as he
went.



A huge, green dinosaur was making its way through the packed area,
its tail swinging out and knocking them off balance. “Does it creep
anyone else out that these things don’t talk at all?”



“Wally,” Starfire screamed as she watched him get struck by a laser
blast that had obviously been set for a wide area burst. She
watched in horror as he fell to the ground, his costume burned off
his back, and his skin bubbling from the burns.



“Keep going!” Nightwing screamed at her. “Stay focused.” But he saw
the rage in the alien princess’s eyes and knew it was too late. She
was letting loose with everything she had, and, as was typical
lately, when she did that, she was becoming reckless.



He went to yell another order, but was caught off-guard as he
watched the green dinosaur flying through the air; a Bizzaro having
obviously tossed Gar, who collided right into Kory. They both fell
down into a heap.



Nightwing turned to give instructions to the last two remaining
Titans that were with him, Donna and Vic, but as he looked around
he saw that neither was still standing. Both lay unconscious on the
ground.



“Nightwing to Batman, my team is down! I repeat, my team is down.
We could use some back up here. Any word from Babs?”



“Negative on plan B,” came the gruff voice. “Raven is on her way to
get you. The Flash and Martian Manhunter have sent the signal;
they’ve got the others. It’s time for you to go. And Nighwing… be
careful.”



As Raven appeared, Nightwing responded, “You too, Batman. I’ll see
you soon.” With that, he grabbed the dazed Kory and let the
daughter of Trigon envelop them in her soul-self and transport them
to the building.

 

 


Faraday watched as several of their
pawns desperately fought for control on the lower level of the
headquarters of Checkmate. The Flash and Martian Manhunter were
doing major damage to the inside of the complex as well as his
personal soldiers, and they were getting closer to the rest of the
League.



He switched his monitor on and watched, his eyes blazing intensely
as he observed both of the queens of Checkmate, quietly speaking
among themselves, one level above them. As the very animated women
continued to talk in a hoarse whisper, he heard the door open
behind him. Faraday turned to see Sarge Steel and Steve Trevor
enter.



“Black King,” Faraday said, acknowledging Steel. “Members of the
Justice League have entered the complex. They’ve gotten past the
Bizzaro soldiers.”



Steel nodded as he turned to the White Knight. “Steve here has more
information on our traitors. We’ve been duped. All of us. I think
it’s time to call off those soldiers; shut them down for
good.”



“Agreed,” Faraday said. “Steve, tell the Bishops to eliminate the
Bizzaro soldiers. I also want the pawns to back off from combating
the rescue attempt. I’m playing a hunch. Steel, you and I are going
to contact President Stuart.”



“You’re letting them go?!” Steel exclaimed.



“Look at what’s been going on. We’ve let the queens manipulate us
from the beginning. They’ve been bringing us the information, yet
thanks to the White Knight, we now know that they’ve been part of
another organization; The Secret Society that appears to be run by
Lex Luthor. He’s taken advantage of this entire Starro situation.
If there is still an alien controlling key figures, then, as much
as I hate to admit it, the Justice League may be our only way out
of this.”



The Black King stood silent as he considered the information. “You
still know more than you’re letting on, Faraday. It’s something
I’ve come to expect from you. I don’t like it, but I’ll go along
with this. I was never that comfortable with this entire scenario
anyway.”

 

 


Lex sat at his computer, connected into
both Cadmus and Checkmate. He was watching and listening to
everything. Faraday knew about his ladies; that avenue was over.
Not a problem. He adjusted his seat and began to enter the codes
needed to remove Cadmus from the Bizzaro equation. They were his
after all, borrowed by the government for what they thought was a
good cause. It was, actually, but just as he had expected, they
weren’t going to take it far enough. This country was full of
uneducated Neanderthals who only played the game as long as it was
going their way. Not this time, he thought.



He hit the manual override and began the process of using the chips
that he had implanted in all the Bizzaros, so that he could take
full control. The smug smile on his face seemed to fade as he found
that his pathways were being cut off by an unknown source. He
worked furiously, frantically trying to bring control back to
himself, but every move he made… every route he tried to take, was
being blocked.



Lex Luthor growled, there were only a few people who knew enough
about computers to be able to thwart him, and he was pretty sure
who the culprit was… Batman! A small amount of sweat began
to form on his shiny forehead. Didn’t the idiot realize that if he
didn’t get control, then he would use his last fail safe and fuse
the chips that he had implanted in them. If that were the case,
then nobody would have control… and the Bizzaros would go
unchecked.

 

 


In a small room in a Cadmus laboratory,
Batgirl worked feverishly as she kept tracing Lex’s movements.
Thinking one step ahead of him, trying her best to take control of
the creatures from both Checkmate and Luthor. Twice she almost
failed, but was able to counter his moves. This was not as easy as
she had thought.



“Are you almost finished?” Zatanna asked as she continued her
protection spell around the room. Her face was full of a rage and
intensity never before seen by any of her friends.



“I know it took all your strength and courage to not go after
her, Zee. I know that what she showed you has got to be
eating away at you, but you also know that this is bigger… bigger
than any of us. Just give me a few more minutes. Just hold out a
little bit longer.”



Zatanna shrugged. “I can hold this all day, if I have to.”



Batgirl let out a triumphant cry. “I’ve got them! I’ve got control
of the soldiers. Luthor led me right to it. Not as smart as he
thinks he is,” she chuckled. “Now to turn them off.” And with that
she went to throw the switch.

 

 


They were gone; out of his control. Lex
slammed his fist down on the desk, then turned and grabbed a small
remote device.



“Sorry, Batman, you don’t win this round, either.” With that, he
pressed a button and watched the live feed. Now things were going
to get interesting.

 

 


“Oh no,” Batgirl whispered.



“What?” Zee asked.



“I’ve lost them. The chip… it’s been fused… burned. Those things
aren’t being controlled by anyone. I think we’re all in trouble
now.”

 

 


In D.C., for a brief moment, the
soldiers had stopped what they were doing. A cry went out among the
heroes as the Bizzaros had just stopped completely, and then,
suddenly, all hell broke loose. The heroes were taken aback as
suddenly the monsters began to lift cars and throw them towards the
heroes, the civilians, and buildings in general.



“They’re out of control!” screamed Looker before she was struck
from behind and fell unconscious.



“This is Batman to all available help. The Bizzaro soldiers are no
longer under anyone’s control. Take them down hard, and
permanently!”



They were being overwhelmed, though. These creatures were quicker
than the master mold. Hawkgirl watched in horror as Kid Flash was
suddenly hit by eye beams - something they had not been using
before. The young man fell to the ground unconscious.



Kendra let out a large cry of anger as she flew down towards the
mass of clones, only to be surprised as the outer wall of the
Checkmate building exploded, and pouring out of it came Superman,
Wonder Woman, and Green Lantern. As she struck one of the soldiers,
she realized that Katar was nowhere to be seen. Where was he? What
had happened to him? She was distracted just long enough to get
struck in the back, and crumbled to the ground.



Batman and the Flash were surrounded as Hal began to make a path
through the middle of the crowd. Superman took to the air to survey
the consequences of what was going on, only to see devastation
across the entire Washington D.C. area. He saw that almost all of
the heroes had been taken down. Soldiers were everywhere,
destroying property, causing people to trample each other as they
ran for their lives. He searched around, looking for Firestorm or
Booster Gold, but both of them were lying in a heap, taken out by
Luthor’s creations. The same went for Green Arrow, Black Canary,
and the rest of them.



He flew to the ground to join his comrades, only to find that two
more had already fallen. Batman and Green Lantern had been overcome
by the monsters. Wonder Woman and Flash were doing their best to
maintain their position, but there were just too many of
them.



J’onn, can you hear me?



Yes, but we’re having a bit of a problem down here. Can this
wait?



We’re losing; we just don’t have the raw power. Anything you
can do?



Huntress and Starfire were hit by a bolt of energy and are
unconscious. I’ve lost contact with Atom, and Hawkman and I are
barely holding our own. I’m afraid there’s nothing I can do for you
at the moment. I am sorry, my friend. All I can say is that may our
last stand be glorious and for the good of all
humanity.

 

 


They had found the secret
tunnels underneath the Capitol building without any problems at
all. Nightwing had the schematics that he had received from Batman.
They followed J’onn down the long corridor, Hawkman with his mace
out, Huntress with her crossbow ready. Atom sitting on Katar’s
shoulder, braced for anything.



“I will do my best to block the Star Conqueror’s telepathy, but it
will be strong, and I cannot guarantee how long I can hold it back.
You must strike at it hard, and fast. There! The door at the far
end of this hall; It’s in there.”



“Alright,” Nightwing said, “as soon as Starfire blasts the door, I
want her and J’onn going in first. You’re our long range attackers,
and our powerhouses. Atom, stay small, try and look for an opening
in that thing. Huntress, try and keep it distracted with your
crossbow bolts. Hawkman, if the room is big enough, work your away
around to behind this thing; it may not be honorable, but we’ll
take it out from behind if we have to.”



Katar Hol looked at the young man, a bit put off. “Why are you
giving us the orders?”



“He was raised and trained by Batman,” Atom replied, leaning
against Katar’s helmet.



“Ahh, I see. Carry on.”



“Thanks,” Nightwing said, rolling his eyes. The more things
changed…



“Hurry, my friends. I can feel it; It’s sensing that we are
here!”



Starfire blew open the door and flew in. The room was more than
large; it was huge. Sitting in the middle of it was The Star
Conqueror. It stood over seven feet tall and its tentacles reached
out at least five feet.



J’onn struck it with his eyebeams as Starfire let loose with her
energy blasts. They could tell that it staggered the creature, but
it remained upright, letting loose with its own blast, that
Starfire barely dodged.



Hawkman took to the air as Martian Manhunter flew into the Starro,
striking it with his fists. Huntress fired her bolts, aiming for
the middle circle. They struck their mark and, even more than the
energy blasts, it felt the sting of the bolts and shuddered.



“Watch out,” Nightwing cried out as he dove for Huntress, but it
was too late; a tentacle had come up behind her and smashed her
against the wall. She fell to the floor and lay there, no longer
moving.



As he came up, he saw the alien fire another bolt that surrounded
Kory in a huge blast of energy. She let out a piercing scream and
then it was over, and the alien princess fell to the ground, her
reddish-golden hair splayed onto the concrete like alien
blood.



Nightwing held on to the tentacle that he had dove for and grabbed,
and pulled out a small blow torch from his belt. He began to work
on the slimy appendage.



Hawkman had made it behind the creature when he realized that his
friend, Ray Palmer, was gone. He did not remember him jumping off
his shoulder, but he was no longer there. He hurtled himself
headlong into the back of the creature and struck with his Nth
metal mace, causing the Starro to shake in pain.



J’onn had stopped, as if talking to someone, and then a moment
later he was back. “The others are losing their battle. The Bizzaro
soldiers are out of control; they have very few heroes still
standing. We cannot let them down, my…” But that was the last thing
he said as he grabbed his head and screamed in pain.



“J’onn!” Nightwing cried out as he jumped
off the alien and somersaulted towards his friend. As he neared
him, he realized what had happened. There was blankness in the
Martian’s eyes. The alien had surpassed J’onn’s defenses, and now
he was being controlled.



Before he could yell out a warning, the Martian Manhunter was
already on top of Hawkman, pummeling him with all his might. Katar,
surprised and shocked by his companion’s turn, was not expecting
the savagery of the attack, and although he tried to fight back, it
was too little, too late, and he fell to the Martian within
seconds.



“For the Star Conqueror,” J’onn said in a hollow voice as he turned
to the remaining member of his team.



“Oh crap,” Nightwing muttered as he braced himself for the fight of
his life.

 

 


The remaining heroes were being beaten
severely as hundreds of Bizzaro soldiers came upon them. It was
like a repeat of their first battle. They were being overwhelmed,
and this time they all knew that it had nothing to do with being
captured. They were about to be annihilated.



Superman pushed out at the Bizarros, exerting more strength than he
ever had before, and although he felt some give, there were too
many of them. Just like the last time, he was being pinned down;
his strength was slowly leaving him. Somewhere, one of them had
kryptonite. He could tell… he knew the feeling.



This was it, he thought. Funny that his last thoughts were not of
his mom or dad, or his real parents, but of how he had failed the
planet he had come to love, the planet he had called home. And he
thought about Lois… he should have told her… should have taken the
chance.



His vision was blurred but he could see the horizon, the red streak
that was coming their way. He had to squint. Was that Barry? No,
Barry was next to him, nearly unconscious. So who was that? Not
only that, but there were others, racing towards them, the sun
coming up behind them. As they got closer he recognized the red
streak; it was the original Flash! Jay Garrick was back!
And he had brought others with him. He saw Alan Scott high above in
the sky, lighting the way, his cape flapping in the wind. Next to
him was a young woman of green skin… Jade was her name! His
daughter! On the other side of him was someone he had read about,
but had never expected to see… Katar Hol’s father! The original
Hawkman, his wings spread majestically, his face grim and
determined.



The Justice Society of America! They were
all here: Wildcat, Starman, The Ray, Sandman, Bulleteer, Obsidian,
Atomika, and Cyclone. They were coming in fast and hard, going
through the Bizzaro soldiers like they were papier-mâché. It was a
sight that Superman would remember for the rest of his life.



Jay Garrick and Cyclone were already there, lifting up dozens at a
time, tossing them away like old rag dolls. One of the soldiers he
threw must have been carrying the kryptonite, because suddenly he
began to feel his strength coming back, and, with it, a renewed
sense of hope, as he began to shove the clones off of him.



He was not the only one, he saw, that had sensed the cavalry and
had their spirits lifted by it. He saw Jay stop for a second to
help up both Batman and Flash. He heard their conversation.



“I couldn’t let anyone know,” Barry was explaining, quickly. “Jay
and I both felt it was our ace in the hole, and he wanted to be
able to call in his team, on his own. Although you could have been
a bit quicker about it,” he said to his mentor in mock anger.



Jay tipped his hat back and grinned. “We just wanted to let you
youngsters have a chance to get yourselves out of this before us
old timers had to step in and save your butts.”



Batman turned to Jay. “We have another team underneath the Capitol
Building. They’re fighting The Star Conqueror. We still don’t know
how many people are infected by that thing, but we’ve lost contact
with the team. Can you spare a couple of your guys to go help
them?”



“Of course! Ray, Jade,” he shouted as his two comrades were taking
down the gruesome figures. They flew right to him and he informed
them of what was going on. In an instant, they were gone.



“Now let’s clean up this mess, once and for all,” Jay said as he
and Barry took off.



Up in the sky, Bizzaros were battling a weakened Hal Jordan, whose
ring was informing him that it was dangerously low on power. If he
could just catch his breath for a second to summon the battery; he
just needed a couple of minutes.



His prayers were answered as a brilliant emerald green beam came
from above, enveloping several of the soldiers. Alan Scott was
smiling down at him. “Looks like you could use a hand.”



“I wouldn’t turn one away. My ring is low; I need a moment to power
up.”



“Then, by all means, take the moment. We can keep them busy,”
replied Carter Hall as he and Starman flew up next to the original
Green Lantern. Then the three of them began to carve their way
through the clones.



Many of the unconscious heroes were beginning to stir, thanks much
to the help of Sandman and Bulleteer. Captain Marvel, Green Arrow,
Black Canary, and the others looked up in surprise to see their
rescuers. However, like the heroes that they were, they did not
take much time for reunion affairs. There would be time for that
later… hopefully.



The Justice League, The Justice Society, The New Outsiders, and all
the other heroes that had been beaten down, began to rise as one,
working off of each other.



Green Arrow turned to see that, coming from the damaged construct
that housed Checkmate, new soldiers were also streaming out;
weapons drawn, and with King Faraday giving the orders, firing at
the hundreds of Bizzaro soldiers that were still attacking.



“Nice to see you’ve decided to come out of hiding and give us a
hand cleaning up your mess,” he growled.



From the sky, Batman dropped down, being dropped off by Wonder
Woman as she flew back up to the battle in the sky.



“Did you get them?”



Faraday’s face turned red, “No, the Queens both escaped, and killed
more than two dozen of my men doing it. That’s what kept us from
getting out here to help.”



“You’re here now, and that’s what matters.”



“There’s more. I think I have an idea of what The Society is
planning on doing.”



“Wait a minute,” Ollie cut in as he fired off three arrows in a
row. “You two have been working together? This entire time?”



“Not the whole time,” Batman said, throwing exploding batarangs at
the renegade soldiers, “But for the last few days. Luthor had
everyone duped, and we needed him to keep thinking that.”



“But why capture the League then? Why let everything go on like
this?” Ollie demanded, getting angrier at the chaos that had been
caused.



“Because we knew that once we had most of the League in custody, we
could call back the Bizzaro soldiers and have them in one place.
Then we were hoping it would be easier for us to take them out.
Unfortunately, it seems that Luthor had a contingency plan that I
wasn’t aware of.”



“The great Batman is outsmarted by Lex Luthor.” Arrow smirked,
firing three more arrows that hit their mark. “Will wonders never
cease?”



“I’m not done with Luthor,” Batman growled.



“Which leads me back to what I needed to tell you…” Faraday said,
gravely.

 

 


Nightwing was dodging J’onn’s blows
like a pro, but he knew it was only a matter of time before he got
hit. Nobody was lucky for that long. He needed to get close, strike
a nerve, and hope that it would be enough to take the Martian
down.



It wasn’t going to happen, though, as the Martian Manhunter
suddenly became invisible. Dick back-flipped away from the area,
and then crouched, his sticks in both hands. J’onn wouldn’t come
from behind; it would be too obvious. It was going to be from
either the right or the left, so all he had to do was strike out on
both sides and see where the punches landed.



He waited only a heartbeat and then without another thought, tucked
both sticks near him and shoved them hard behind him.
CONTACT!



“That’s what you get for reading my mind,” Nightwing said with a
note of satisfaction in his voice. He swung around; aiming his kick
at what he hoped would be J’onn’s midsection, only to have the leg
grabbed. He was picked up like he weighed nothing, and then tossed
far across the room, his body slamming into the shelves against the
far wall. Old cans of paint and turpentine fell on top of
him.



Turpentine! He grabbed a can as he rolled out of the way just in
time, before J’onn’s eyebeams struck him. Now all he needed was a
small flame.



As if on cue, from the floor, grew Ray Palmer, a lit match in his
hand. “Need a light, sailor?”



“I always said great things come in small packages.”



“If this were the Outsiders, I’d have a response to that,” Ray said
as Nightwing sprayed the turpentine on the floor in front of him
and Atom threw down the match. Instantly, fire erupted, and the
Martian Manhunter shrieked, stepping back in terror.



“This gives us a couple of second,” Nightwing said. “Any ideas on
how to take him down.”



As Atom opened his mouth they saw Katar through the flames, behind
J’onn, let loose with his mace, striking the Martian in the back of
the neck. The alien fell to the ground, face forward.



“Well, that’s an option,” Ray said.



“We’ve still got mommy Starro to deal with,” Nightwing said as he
moved around the fire to help Hawkman who was once again slamming
the alien with all his might.



“If you don’t mind, we’d be happy to give you a hand,” Jade’s voice
came from the entryway as her and The Ray flew through the
door.



“Perfect,” Atom cried out. He looked around to see Starfire getting
to her feet. Huntress was still out, but seeing the alien princess
rising was all he needed to see. “I found a small opening just
below the circle. Jade, can you use your powers to try to cut into
it?”



“Piece of cake,” she exclaimed as the power of the starheart left
her fingers in a tight beam and she hit the spot she was looking
for.



In their heads, they could all hear the piercing scream of the
alien. This was pain like it had never felt before.



“Keep cutting,” Atom screamed as he, like the others, was clutching
his head. He felt like it was going to burst. He watched as the
opening widened just enough. “Now, Ray, Starfire, let go with
everything you have. Right inside that thing!”



They both reacted instantly, the Titan and Justice Society member.
Their attack coordinated perfectly, but as J’onn began to stir and
see what was going on, he realized the one fatal flaw in the plan.
They were going to destroy it, but because of the nature of the
two’s powers, they were going to ignite everything in the
room.



“Wait,” J’onn screamed… but it was too late. Everything went up in
a ball of fire!

 

 


The battle in D.C. had carried most of
the heroes into the mall, where they were making their last stand.
With everyone from the League and the Society, as well as the likes
of Captain Marvel, Black Canary, and Captain Atom, fighting; the
hundreds of Bizzaros dwindled fast.



Wildcat and Black Canary were throwing punches and kicks that,
although not stopping the brick powerhouses, were causing them to
stumble back and give the heavy hitters, like Alan and Wonder
Woman, enough time to take them out.



Eventually, it was over. The soldiers lay in heaps, for nearly a
mile in every direction. The heroes, their costumes torn and
tattered, their bodies full of cuts and bruises, stood in the
middle of the ruins of their once great nation.



“I think we won,” Kid Flash exclaimed.



“No, we’ve just taken them down,” Wonder Woman replied as she
landed next to her sister. “They are unconscious, but they will
wake up again, and then we will be back to where we started.”



“So what exactly do we do?” Atomika asked.



There was a flash of light and standing next to Wonder Woman and
Wonder Girl were two missing heroes… Batgirl and Zatanna.



“Sorry, folks,” Babs said, a tad abashed, “I really thought I had
control of them for a second.”



“You did the best you could do,” Green Arrow said. Black Canary
walked up to her and gave her a hug, and then turned to Ollie. She
went to speak but he put up his hand.



“I think we’ve said it all, Dinah. It’s over, just drop it.”



“We’ve still got the problem of what do with these things,” Cyclone
reminded them all. “I can’t really think of a prison that can hold
hundreds of these creatures for any amount of time.”



Zatanna stepped forward. Her face was still contorted in anger.
“Allow me,” she snarled, as she raised her hands and began to chant
a spell. For those who knew her, had seen her work her powers, they
were surprised that she was not speaking backwards. Instead, she
was using a language that no one recognized. Her body began to
shimmer and a deep mahogany hue wrapped around her. Then she spat
out one last word and the energy that had enveloped her shot
outward, and everyone watched as each and every Bizzaro clone
instantly turned to dust.



They all stood in stunned silence. Zatanna smiled a very
self-satisfied smile. “That made me feel better than I’ve felt in a
long time.”



“Did she just kill them?” Barry asked Hal as they stood
there.



“I’m not sure, but you have to admit, she was kind of hot-looking
when she was doing it.”



“There may still be others out there, ones that didn’t make it back
here in time,” Donna Troy said.



“No, there is not,” Zee replied. “That spell was not contained to
just this area. It was global. If there were any, anywhere on this
planet, they are destroyed.”



“Do you need to sit down or anything?” Black Canary asked.



Zatanna shook her head nonchalantly. “No, I’m perfectly
fine.”



BOOM!!!!



Everyone turned at the sound of the explosion and watched in horror
as the Capitol Building blew apart, crumbling down on top of
itself.



J’onn! J’onn, can you hear me! Wonder Woman cried out
mentally, but there was no reply.



“Oh no…” Cyclone whispered as she watched both of the Flashes take
off in that direction, with Captain Marvel and Superman not far
behind. But then she saw them stop suddenly and almost as one they
turned up towards the sky.



It was then that she realized how dark it had grown, when seconds
ago it had been a perfectly sunny and cloudless morning.



The rest of the heroes raised their heads to the sky, each of them
stunned by what could only be described as the one of the largest
monstrosities they could ever imagine. It had to cover the entire
D.C. area and almost all the surrounding areas as well. It hovered
up there; the largest looking starfish they had ever seen in their
lives.



“This isn’t over,” Alan Scott stated, his jaw clenching.



“I don’t think it could get any worse than this,” Plastic Man said
as he gazed upon the sight of the Star
Conqueror! The mother-ship had arrived, and it began
to drop small objects from its underbelly.



As thousands of small Starros fell from the sky, blanketing the
city, Plastic Man groaned. “I stand corrected.”

 

 


And in their sanctuary, Lex Luthor
began to clap slowly, as he and his Society watched it all unfold
on their private screen.



“Perfect… just perfect. I couldn’t have timed it better myself.
Then again, I did, didn’t I?” he said to them, a condescending
chuckle emanating from his lips. “Ladies and gentlemen, it’s time
to get down to business.”

 



TO BE CONTINUED IN THE JUSTICE LEAGUE ANNUAL
#1
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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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