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The | aw can be extrenely conplicated with twists and turns. How do the | aws of
man apply to beings who are only marginally human?

Dan Rather smiled for a second before conposing his face into the sol enmm nask
he affected when inparting distressful news to the people of Anerica. "The
turmul t uous ki dnap and assault case involving Maria Hopkins, a desperately il
young wonan, her little brother Nathan, and the masked vigil ante Revenant t ook
a couple of odd twi sts today. After the American Justice Comm ssi on—a group of
super heroes united to uphold the |aws of the United States—announced they
woul d hold a hearing on Revenant's actions, news organizations filed suit in
Federal court to force the AJC to open their hearing to the public. Lawers
for the networks pointed out that the Federal and States' Attorneys in both
Vernont and New Hanpshire had refrained fromfiling charges agai nst Revenant
pendi ng the outcome of the AJC hearing.

"The Advocate, charter nenmber of the AJC and its |egal advisor, noted that as
a legally constituted and privately held Del aware corporation it was not
required to open its neetings. Federal Appeals Court judge Elizabeth Kerin
agreed with her argunent and refused to i ssue an order opening the neeting.
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Al indications fromthe Hi gh Court are that it will refuse to hear argunents
in the case.”

Dan let a hint of surprise lighten his expression. "In the nost bizarre
turnaround in the case, Revenant—who was believed to be in hiding outside the
United States—has agreed to attend the AJC hearing, despite his not being a
menber of the organi zation. Hi s agreenent was deemed unlikely in light of the
AJC s involvenent with the case and its active opposition to his actions.
Nermresi s, founder of the AJC and its current president, gave Revenant a
personal guarantee of safety and said the hearing would be fair. Revenant, a
shadowy figure who has the distinction of being the only superhero ever to
make it to the FBI's Ten Mdst Wanted list, cited that guarantee as the primry
reason for his decision

"Quis custodiet ipsos custodes, the Romans used to ask: who will guard the
guardi ans? Now we' Il have to ask: who will guard the guardians while they are
guar di ng t hensel ves?"

* * %

The desiccating desert heat surrendered reluctantly as Revenant descended the
ranp | eading into the American Justice Conmm ssion headquarters. Built beneath
the Arizona Center—the hole for it having been carved out of the caliche by
Nemesis and d acier—the marble-lined walls nmade himmnore mndful of a
mausol eum than a place neant to be the center for the fight by good agai nst
evil. Having hol ographic i mages of fallen AJC nmenbers built into the walls did
not hel p i nprove the inpression

The floor leveled out into a snmall |obby, but the information and ticket booth
off to the left was dark, and the tour schedule had a big ' 'canceled ' sign
taped over it. Continuing on ahead, Revenant passed between two
twenty-foot-high statues of Justice done in bronze and into a narrow corridor
with a ceiling that sloped up toward the surface again. At the end of it he
entered a huge chanber with red rock flooring and copper trim everywhere.



Seven nmenbers of the AJC waited to render judgenent on his actions. Seated
behi nd a hi gh bench, Nenmesis occupied the primary position. On his right sat
Aranatrix, Hummi ngbird and Hamersnake, on his left d acier, Caracal and
Thyl aci ne. Al

Peer Revi ew

of themwore their costunmes, and none had deigned to | et himsee their bare
faces.

As he had no intention of doing that either, he did not take their remaining
masked as an insult. Hi s mdnight-blue hood hid his face conpletely except for
his eyes, and his cape shrouded the rest of him As he wal ked to the defense
table to the left of the central aisle, he refrained fromthrow ng his cl oak
open qui ckl y—he knew @ aci er, Hammersnake and Col onel Constitution would |ove
not hi ng nore than an excuse to pound on him Reaching the table, he gently
flipped the cape back behind his shoulders, then carefully drew and laid his
dart gun and shock-rod on the table.

He remai ned standing, taking his cue from The Advocate and Col onel

Constitution at the prosecution table. He bowed his head to Nenmesis. "I'm
sorry to keep you waiting, but parking is at a prem um around here." He
gl anced over at the superhero wearing red, white and blue. "I hope you

val i date stubs."
Col onel Constitution snarled imediately. "I'Il validate your stubby little..

"Enough. " Nenesis rose fromhis chair, nuscles bul ging. Though born on a
planet in a far distant galaxy and sent to Earth as a child, he did not seem
alien to Revenant. Hi s uniform had green sleeves and | eggings, with white
stripes at the shoul ders and waist. The blue of the torso matched the hue of
Nerresi s' s domi no mask and was not that much lighter than the col or of
Revenant's uniform Unlike the N ghtmare Detective, Nenesis did not wear

gl oves or a cape, and his long, blond hair touched his broad shoul ders.

" 'l wish to thank you, Revenant, for taking part in this hearing. It is |less
to ascertain innocence or guilt than it is for us to decide if we wll
establish a policy concerning you. Your participation in the Hopkins abduction
has been the subject of debate here." Fromthe way Nenesis | ooked around and
various nenbers nodded, Revenant guessed the debate had been acrinonious. '

"It is ny hope that we can resolve this situation. Agreed?"

Revenant nodded. "Agreed, though, for the record, | would like to point out
that | do not recognize your authority over
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me, nor do | consider mnyself bound by any verdict that m ght be reached here."
A suppressed grow from Col onel Constitution echoed through the cavernous
hall. The Advocate, in her trademark doubl e-breasted bl ack suit, black fedora,
bl ack mask and bl ack gl oves, held Constitution in check, but did not spare
Revenant an evil glare. Nemesis nodded affirmatively, then seated hinself
again. "That is understood."

The AJC | eader | ooked at The Advocate. "Please proceed.”

"I'f it would please the...ah, you, ny esteened coll eagues, let me rem nd you of
the situation two weeks ago that led to the catal og of crinmes pending



i ndi ct ment on Revenant. Fearing for the safety of her six-year-old son Nathan
Jeanette Hopki ns—+n defiance of a custodial order to the contrary—-sought
refuge near Groveton Springs, New Hanpshire. She said her husband and her
daughter were nmenbers of a satanic cult who wanted to sacrifice Nathan in a
foul cerenobny. Reverend Bert Sunnington took her in and housed her at his

Bl essed Haven estate near Groveton Springs, then retained | egal counsel for
her and i medi ately appeal ed the Vernont court's divorce and custody decrees.
Her ex-husband Martin was enjoined not to do anything to interfere with her
tenmporary custody of Nathan and, in response to a request by the judge who
made that ruling, Colonel Constitution led Strike Team Al pha up to New
Hanmpshire to see that the child stayed with his nother

"That restraining order in place, Revenant entered into a crimnal conspiracy
with Martin Hopkins to violate that order and comit numerous felonies."

* k%

Martin Hopkins never woul d have described hinmself as a brave man. A brave man,
he told hinself, would be able to fight his own battles. He could not, and he
acknow edged that fact right along with his failure in any of a nunber of
other areas of his life. Even this appeal nmight fail, but he was desperate to
do anything that m ght save Maria. Desperate enough to overcome his fear of
anything that even renmptely | ooked outside the | aw and especially anyt hi ng
that had to do with Revenant.

Martin Hopkins in no way | ooked the part of a hero and
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certainly didn't feel it, even though a friend he told about the neeting said
he had to have balls the size of planets to actually want to neet with
Revenant. Short and stout, with a pencil-thin noustache and a doubl e chin that
rested on the top of his barrel chest, Martin crept into the warehouse
Revenant had designated for their nmeeting as if he were the lead in a very,
very bad spy novie. The belt barely kept an old trench coat closed, and the
requi site fedora had given way to a Yankees basebal |l cap

Revenant cleared his throat and Martin spun, clutching at his chest as he saw
the shadowed outline of a man. "You wanted to see nmeT

"\Whoa, jeez, don't do that." Martin caught his breath, then doffed his cap and

wi ped his forehead with his sleeve. "I'msorry, sir, | mean..” Frustration and
fati gue wove their way through the man's voice, bringing it to the edge of
cracking. "Look, | don't have any noney. It's all tied up in the operation."

Revenant slipped fromthe shadows that had hi dden him "You are getting ahead
of yourself. You are Martin Hopkins, forty-one, divorced, two children. Maria
is nineteen and Nathan is six. You are the manager of Northwoods Lunber."
Revenant's voi ce, cal mand even, drained away some of the panic causing
Martin's heart to jackhamer in his chest. "Your ex-w fe has your son in a
religious commune in New Hanpshire."

Martin's brown eyes grew wi de. "Good, that's good, that you know that stuff |
mean. That's good."

Revenant inclined his head toward the shorter man. "And why woul d that be
good?"

Martin swallowed with difficulty, his tongue thick in a dry mouth. "Look, nmny
daughter, Maria, she's in the Medical Center Hospital of Vernont over in



Burlington. She has | eukenmia and is going to die. The doctors say she needs
marrow for a transplant and |I'mnot a good donor. Nathan is, but Je-anette..

A lump in his throat choked off the rest of his words. He opened his hands
toward Revenant and sniffed.

Revenant's head canme up, and Hopkins felt the nman's
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green-eyed gaze pierce his soul. "Your wife is aware of Maria's condition and
will not allow the donation?"

Martin nodded. "I know Nat han would be willing. He loves his sister.” Martin
swi ped at his nose with his sleeve. "Reverend Sunni ngton—+ called himto beg,
| really did—said Maria's illness is God's retribution for her sins.™

Revenant folded his arns and his eyes narrowed perceptibly. Martin felt a
chill run down his spine and could see how the nan before himhad earned the
ni ckname of the Nightnare Detective. Had he been there just for hinself,
Martin woul d have run when he first saw Revenant, and if Revenant were ever
after him he knew he'd just die.

"I don't know that | can help you, M. Hopkins. Wile | synpathize with your
pl i ght"—Revenant shrugged uneasily—"I amonly a normal nman with a few tricks
and a cape. This is the type of case better handl ed by people like the
Anerican Justice Conm ssion."

Martin sagged to his knees. "I tried them Colonel Constitution says the order
is legal and it's a second-anmendnent issue. | can't fight them" He opened his
mout h, then closed it again. Swallow ng the lunp down, he croaked, "Please?"

The Nightnmare Detective remained silent and notionless for what felt |ike
hours to Martin. Finally he nodded. "How | ong does your daughter have?"

"Maybe a month. The sooner the better.™

"Very well. | will give you details for your part in this. You will have your
son as soon as possible.™”

A charcoal -grey gl oved hand extended itself from beneath the blue cape, and
Martin shook Revenant's hand. Revenant did not seek to crush his hand, and
Martin drew strength fromthe firmgrip. "One nore thing, M. Revenant, sir."
Martin freed his hand and patted the trench coat's pockets until he found what
he wanted. He pulled a rabbit's foot fromhis pocket and handed it to the tal
nman.

Revenant took it, examined it, then shook his head. "I appreciate the
sentiment, M. Hopkins, but | doubt this will help ne."

Revenant made to hand it back, but Martin waved himoff. "No, | ook, Nathan is
a smart boy and woul dn't go with you
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unl ess you can give hima sign that you're bringing himto ne. That's
hi s—Jeanette called it satanic and left it behind when she ran. Gve it to

him He'll know "

The Nightnmare Detective nodded, and the |ucky charm di sappeared into a pouch



on his belt.

Martin smled and pulled his cap back on. "I can't thank you enough.™

"That may be true, M. Hopkins, we'll see." Revenant started to wthdraw, then
stopped. "You can make a start right now, if you will."

Martin stiffened. "Yes?"

"You're not the sort of man to be associating with those who know how to
contact me. How did you get the nunber where you left that message?'

Martin blinked, then thought for a second. "At the hospital, in a get-well
card, someone had put in a note—anonynous. | called."

"Anonynous; interesting." Revenant stepped into the shadows and vani shed.

* k%

The Advocate turned and pointed at Revenant. "Regardless of the seem ngly
humani tarian notive of obtaining the nmarrow needed for a transplant, Revenant
nocked the American | egal system by planning and executing a series of
crimes..

Revenant held a hand up. "Alleged crines."

Col onel Constitution | ooked at him then sank his fingers into the edge of the
copper -covered prosecution table. The Advocate bowed her head, her short
auburn | ocks sweeping forward to half hide her face. ' 'Alleged crinmes.
Revenant did willfully break and enter into the Bl essed Haven conpound.."

"I"ll agree to entering, but |I did no breaking."

Hurmmi ngbird, barely visible behind the mcrophone that was as big as he was,
darted over to within six inches of Nenmesis's face, then across to Revenant
and back behind his mcrophone in two seconds. "M. President, | have a
guestion. "

"Proceed. "

"How can you say you did not break, when there was a
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ten-foot-tall fence with razor wire on the top all around the place? @ acier
and | installed it three days before you...allegedly entered the Bl essed Haven
sanctuary." Hi s wings humm ng, he rose above the m crophone, his arnms crossed
over his chest. "You can't fly, so how did you get in?"

"Trees."

The Advocate frowned. "Trees?"

Revenant nodded. "I clinbed a tree, wal ked out on a branch and went over the
fence. The fence |later went down when M. Force-of-Nature hit it."

The Advocate did her best to speak over dacier's grunbling. "Regardless, you
stole a terrified little boy away fromhis nother, coerced himinto crimna
action, then assaulted duly sworn officers of the law in the course of their
duty.”



Comi ng across the Bl essed Haven conpound, Revenant conceded to hinmsel f that
organi zed religion did serve a purpose. He chose Wdnesday night for his
penetration of the conmune because he knew the adults would all be at

services. He knew, fromthe handful of articles concerning Reverend Sunni ngton
and Bl essed Haven, that all children would be in their roons studying or
prayi ng before lights out at 8:30 P.M —+the conmmune had its own school, and

cl asses started pronptly at 6:30 in the norning, every norning.

Actual Iy | ocating Nat han Hopkins within the 100-acre conpound had presented a
probl em but Revenant managed to narrow down the possibilities. An old map of
t he conpound run in the Manchester Uni on Leader had showed a set of new
bui | di ngs under construction and a picture acconpanying the sanme article
depicted the construction site as having all the plunmbing and el ectrica
fixtures one would need for sinple apartnentlike housing units. A later map

i ndi cated the same buil dings were used for "storage," but the article was
tal ki ng about Sunnington's "Satanic Sacrifice Succor" program That neant that
Jeanette Hopkins and her son would probably be in the new units—abeling them
storage seened to be a clearly transparent effort at misdirection

It did occur to himthat the new map, which had appeared only two weeks ago in
t he Boston Heral d, m ght have been
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pl anted as part of an el aborate AJC trap. He dism ssed that idea because

Col onel Constitution was running the AJC operation, and "el aborate" becane a
synonym for "confused" when used in reference to anything he did. The new
fence was cl assic Conny, yet Revenant renmained vigilant just in case
Constitution had come up with an original idea for once.

If Bl essed Haven had maintained a computer listing of its tenants and Revenant
had known about it, he could have sol ved the problem of determ ning which of
the two dozen apartnments in the new conpl ex housed the Hopkins famly. As he
approached the buil ding, weaving his way through the cars in the church
parking lot, he started by elimnating apartnments connected to patios or

bal coni es where he saw toys unsuited to a boy or soneone of Nathan's age.
Crouching in the shadow of the BMWowned by the judge who had signed the
restraining order, he also elimnated the dark apartnments that | ooked vacant
because they | acked shades on the w ndows.

Movi ng on, lest the hiss of the car's quickly flattening tire attract
attention, Revenant slipped his knife back into the top of his right boot and
wor ked around to the far side of the conplex. Apartnent 14 seened a likely
suspect, as it had a light on, but no toys on the patio in front of it. He
took pride in his deductive ability, then he drew cl ose enough to see a snall
tag on the doorjanb, just above the doorbell, that read "Hopkins, Jeanette,"
in a smll, orderly hand.

He spent his irritation by raking the | ock open with his | ockpicks in |ess
than five seconds and slipping into the dimy lit apartnment. He cl osed the
door behind him then flipped the flag |lock to give hinmself a second or two of
extra time to escape if soneone tried to enter the apartment. He set the heavy
pack he had been carrying down in the mddle of the living roomfloor, then
crouched and just |istened.

The living roomand kitchenette were separated by a half-wall. Of to the
right a narrow corridor |ed past a closet to the bathroom+the source of the



light in the apartnent—and on to two bedroonms. Revenant expected he would find
Nat han in one of them but something didn't feel quite right. He couldn't
place it; then he saw a brief flash of light com ng from beneath
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the hall closet door and heard a faint snatch of a humed tune.

d anci ng back out the wi ndow and seeing no one, Revenant noved to the cl oset
door. He jiggled the knob, then opened the door. The little light inside
snapped of f, and Revenant recogni zed the sound of a com c book flapping shut.
In the light that slipped fromthe bathroominto the closet he saw the conic
and a flashlight head down into an enpty boot; then a little boy | ooked up at
hi m

"Who are you?"
Revenant squatted down. "I'mhere to take you to help your sister."
The boy's blue eyes grew wide. "Are you an angel ?"

In spite of hinself, Revenant |aughed. He knew that was the first time and
likely the | ast anyone woul d ever make that particul ar m stake about him
"What makes you ask that?"

The boy sniled innocently. ' 'I asked Reverend Sunnington to let ne go to help
Maria. He said that if Jesus wanted me to help ny sister, he would send an
angel ." The boy reached out and traced the R that nmade up Revenant's | ogo on
his chest. "You nust be Raphael, the hel per angel."

"Something like that." Revenant produced the rabbit's foot as if by magic from
Nat han's left ear. "I have spoken with your father. He asked nme to give this
to you."

The boy's face lit up at the nmention of his father; then he took the charm and
rubbed it in his hands. "If an angel gives this to ne, | guess it can't be bad
like Momy said.”

"Right. Are you ready to go? It will be alittle bit of a trip, and we can't
make nuch noise.”

Nat han nodded sol emmly and hitched the rabbit's foot to one of the belt |oops
on his short pants. He stood up and left the closet, closing it very quietly.
On tiptoes he crept out into the living roomand stopped beside the pack
Revenant had | eft behind. "I have a pack like this. Monmy had ne pack it in
case we have to go away. Should I get it?

Revenant nodded and Nat han ran back to his room The N ghtmare Detective
dropped to one knee by his pack and unzi pped one of the pockets. He pulled out
two small plastic bottle-shaped items no |arger than the rabbit's foot and set
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them on the ground. Nathan returned, |ooping a fuzzy bear backpack on, and
Revenant pointed to the plastic itens.

"Do you know what these are?"

Nat han nodded. "Party favors. Pull the string and they go boom ™"



"Right. They're for you. Use themonly when |I tell you to, okay?"
"Ckay. "

Revenant shoul dered his pack, then crossed to the door. He saw no one through
t he peephol e and no one outside the wi ndow. "Nathan, when we go out, we're
going to keep to the shadows, okay? Follow ne and we'll be with your father in
no tine."

"Ckay, M. Raphael."

Revenant opened the door and Nathan foll owed himout into the night. The
little boy trotted along as fast as he could, which was not quite fast enough
for Revenant's taste, but the boy said nothing, and that earned himpoints in
Revenant's book. They crossed the open area near the apartment conplex and got
all the way to the church parking | ot before stopping. They hunkered down in

t he shadows of the cars and Nathan began to hum along with the hym " Nearer

My God, To Thee."

"Nat han, stop for a second. | have to listen."

The boy cl apped his hands over his mouth, then smiled. Revenant | ooked around
but saw nothing out of the ordinary. That did nothing to make himfeel any
nore secure, because he knew that his uniformcould render himvirtually
invisible at night and, w thout the benefit of starlight or infrared vision
devi ces, his chances of spotting someone were very |low. He also knew, from
experience, that sound would nmore likely betray a foe at night, but the dammed
si ngi ng woul d have covered the advance of Hanni bal and all his el ephants.

Nat han tugged on his cape. "That car over there has a flat tire."

Revenant | aughed lightly. "That it does."

A motorcycle's headlight flicked on fromthe right. "That's not the only thing
that's going to be flat around here." Col onel Constitution slamred his right
fist into the front of the
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knight's-shield on his left arm
ny way down."

mgoing to start with your head and work

Nerresi s nodded as Col onel Constitution finished swearing to tell the truth.
"Your wtness, Advocate."

The Advocate came around from behind the prosecution table and nodded to

Col onel Constitution. "You were present at Bl essed Haven with the perm ssion
of Reverend Sunnington to enforce the court order protecting Nathan Hopkins,
is that correct?"

Constitution nodded, the red threads on his epaul ets rocking gently back and

forth. "I was in place at Groveton Springs that evening. Nenesis had agreed to
my request to let Strike Team Al pha take care of the Hopkins situation. | had
Ham mer snake, Hunmmi ngbird and d acier patrolling the grounds. | had been

wat chi ng Jeanette Hopkins in church to prevent any attenpt at snatching her. |
had a prenonition something was wong, so | left the church and saw the
defendant hustling the child away. | hit ny Strike Teamalert signal to bring
the others to ne, then | identified nyself to the suspect and asked himto

conply with the | aw. "



"And his response to that was?"

Col onel Constitution shook his head, his tricorn hat shifting slightly off
center. "He responded by violating my civil rights.™

* k%

Revenant hefted Nathan up and sat himon the roof of the judge's car, then
shucked his pack and set it there. "It's party tine, Nathan, and you know what
t hat nmeans. Be ready."

The little boy clutched his party favors and smiled. "Ready."

Revenant stepped away fromthe vehicle and into the center of the crushed
gravel parking lot. "You get one shot, Colonel. Make it good."

Constitution grinned coldly. "lI'mgoing to kick your butt fromhere to Canada
and back, Revenant. You don't stand a ghost of a chance."

"Your puns are cornier than you are.” The Ni ghtmare Detective slipped a
foot-long silvery tube fromthe sheath on his

Peer Review right forearm then shifted it to his right hand. ' 'l bet you
call yourself Colonel Constitution because your real nane is Bill Wight."

"How did you...?" Constitution snarled furiously and ki cked the engi ne on the
motorcycle to life. White stones roos-tertailed out behind the bike as he
gunned the notor, and the bike reared up. The Premier Patriot westled the
bi ke down to the ground and aimed it straight at Revenant. The engi ne roared
as the big Harley bore down on him Constitution hunkered down behind his
shi el d and Revenant watched as Constitution set hinmself for a shield punch
that woul d put Revenant down for the count.

At the last second, his cloak a swirling satin cloud, Revenant pivoted on his
left foot |ike a matador dodging a raging bull's charge. He stabbed his
shock-rod through the spokes of the notorcycle's front wheel, then spun away
as the shield clipped himon his right shoulder. Mving with the blow, he
ended up flat on his back as the shock-rod | ocked agai nst the front wheel's
fork. The bi ke bucked forward and catapul ted Constitution through the air.

The Premier Patriot flewlike a mssile and slamred head first into the gril

of a Ford Taurus. Radiator fluid gushed out into the air as the hood crunpl ed
and in the driver's conpartment two airbags expl oded fromthe dashboard and
steering wheel. The notorcycle cartwheeled after Constitution, bouncing high
on its tires after an initial sonersault; then it balanced for a second before
falling over to pin Constitution's |egs.

* % %

Constitution's nostrils flared as he | ooked over at Revenant. "If it had been
an inported car, | would have demplished it and then him Because it was a
donmestic, well, | was hors de combat for the noment, so | didn't see what

happened next."
Nermesi s | ooked over at Revenant. "Have you any questions of this wtness?

The Nightnmare Detective shook his head. "None he could answer wi thout grinding
his teeth."

"You are excused, then, Colonel." Nenesis stared the man back to his place at



the prosecutor's table, then | ooked at Hum
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m ngbird. "l assume, Advocate, you want Hummi ngbird next?"
"Yes, Your Honor."

Hurmmi ngbird zi pped fromhis place to the witness box, then hovered before the
nm crophone, his wings a blur. "On ny honor, as a nmenber of the Anerican
Justice Commission, | swear to tell the conplete truth and |abor tirelessly
until justice prevails."

The Advocate checked some notes at her table, then | ooked up. "You were next

on the scene, correct?'
"1 was."
"Wul d you descri be what happened?”

The Wee W nged Varrior nodded al nost inperceptibly. "Not nuch to tell. He
tricked ne."

* k%

Humring |i ke a furious cicada, Hummingbird' s first pass knocked Revenant back

to the ground. He'd taken the blow full on his back, so his Kevlar body arnor

hel ped absorb sone of the shock, but the kinetic energy Hummi ngbird had built

up still blasted himinto the gravel. G abbing the shock-rod as he rolled into
a crouch, Revenant |ooked up to see Humm ngbird hovering between hi m and

Nat han Hopki ns.

"I'f you want the child, foul one, you nust go through nme first."
"Have it your way." Revenant slowy stood. "Now, Nathan."

The little boy obediently pulled the lanyard that set off the first party
favor. Acconpanied by a bright flash and sharp crack, a silvery octopus of
fine streamers shot out into the sky. The backdraft and suction from

Hummi ngbird's wings pulled themin, entangling the Wee Wnged Warrior before
he even knew he was under attack. The streaners enfolded him and the harsh
beating of his wi ngs slowed, then stopped. Yet before he could fall to the
ground, Revenant |unged forward and swirled his shock-rod through the trailing
tinsel.

H s thunb caressed the shock-rod's control button for a second and Humm ngbird
twitched |ike a spastic marionette, then hung linmp fromthe streaners.

Revenant carried himover to the car and set himdown, then peeled the tinse
of f and fli pped
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the six-inch-tall man over onto his stonach.

"See that, Nathan? He's a small man in a mechanical suit." Revenant pulled the
knife fromhis boot and used the tip of the blade to pry the lid off the
little square box between Humm ngbird's wi ngs. "These are the batteries he
uses to power his wings. If we pop themout, just like that, he won't get into
any nore trouble."



"If he's trying to stop you, Raphael, he nmust be a denobn." Revenant shook his
head. "Not a denon, just a confused man. It rmay be a while before you
understand it, but there is a difference."

* k%

Nermesi s stared down at Hummi ngbird. "You say you awoke in the glove box of a
Mer cedes Benz?"

The tiny superhero shook with indignation. "I'd been stuffed into a tube sock
and had a pillow made out of Kl eenex."

"That was Nathan's idea," Revenant interjected quickly. "He'd seen cats about
in the conmpound and thought the sock woul d make a great sleeping bag for you.

In the spirit of things, |I figured you'd enjoy a suite at the Mercedes hotel ."
The Extraterrestrial Titan nodded |ike Sol omon. "I see. Thank you,

Hurmmi ngbi rd. Unl ess Revenant has any questions for you, | think you can be

di sm ssed. "

The Nightnmare Detective shook his head, then | ooked up as Hanmer snake noved to
the witness box. Stretching his right |l eg up and over the bench, the Elastic
Revenger planted it firmy, then et the rest of his body fl ow down into place
li ke a man-shaped Slinky. H's right hand snapped up cobralike, and he swore to
tell the truth as his two predecessors had.

The Advocate gl anced over at Revenant, then smiled and turned to her new
wi tness. "In your encounter with Revenant that evening, you suffered a fate
simlar to that of two other Strike Team Al pha nenbers, did you not?"

"Yeah. "

"But in that encounter you |l earned something that pertains to his notives for
being there, and his nethods, correct?"

"Yeah." Hammer snake raked rubbery fingers back through rubbery black hair, the
tangl ed mess meki ng an audi bl e snap as he pulled his fingers free. "Do you
want ne to tell it now?"

The Advocate nodded. "If you pl ease."
"Yeah, right. | |earned Revenant works with the Injustice Cabal ..
* * %

Revenant and Nat han had hurried al ong through the night. The N ghtmare

Det ective knew two ot her menbers of the AJC s Strike Team Al pha | urked out

t here somewhere and the only real chance of his defeating themlay in dealing
with them separately. "If Hamrersnake and G aci er converge..

"Don't worry, Raphael, we have the rabbit's foot."

Revenant smiled and lifted Nathan up in his arm "Then let's be quick Iike
bunni es and get out of here. Get around there and ride piggyback."

"But rabbits don't do that."

"Angel rabbits have special rules." Revenant shrugged his pack off, then |let
Nat han settle hinself in place. ' 'Ease up on the choke hold there, Nathan."



"Yeah, Nathan, |eave sonething for ne.

Revenant whirled and saw an inmpossibly tall and |lean figure silhouetted by the
light fromthe comune buil dings. The man stood with his fists firmy planted
on his hips, his chin elongated as it thrust forward. He swayed slightly, Iike
tall grass in a light breeze.
"He | ooks |ike a soggy pretzel,"
a | augh.

Nat han whi spered in Revenant's ear, pronpting

"Yeah, |augh there, Casper, because there ain't nothing you re going to find
funny when I'mthrough with you." Hanmersnake jerked a thunb toward

hi nsel f —deftly done wi thout noving his fist fromhis hip. "I'm Hamrer snake
and i f you know anythi ng about ne at all, you know you better give up now
Don't worry, kid, I'll have you away fromhimin jig time, then we'll get you

signed up with nmy fan club and get you sone action figures and stuff."

Revenant dropped his hand to the holster on his right hip and drew the pistol
d ancing at the selector lever, he switched it over to the second position
then pull ed back the cocking |l ever. He raised the gun to shoul der height, the
muzzl e pointing toward the stars. "Gve it a touch with the foot, Nathan."

As the child happily conplied and Revenant drew a bead, Hammersnake | aughed
al oud. "Shoul da read the press kit on me, irrelevant. |I'mrubber. Bullets
bounce of f..OQUCH " Hammer snake | ooked down, then plucked a silvery dart from
his chest. "A dart. Ha! My netabolismis so special that nothing you could
have in there could hurt me. In fact, only the venom of .."

"The venom of the Haitian sol enodon can affect you." Revenant punped two nore
darts into the Elastic Revenger, and the man coll apsed into a tangle of
gar den- hose |i nbs.

"How did you know? That's a secret!"”

"Ever since you got bitten by one when fighting Crinmson Carnage outside
Port-au-Prince, the word' s been out on you. The sol enodons are being harvested
to extinction and the Injustice Cabal's conputers |ist dozens of brokers where
you can buy the stuff." Nathan slid from Revenant's back as the N ghtmare
Detective squatted down and tied Hamrersnake's arns and | egs around a sapling
with a couple of bow ines.

Revenant | ooked up at the boy. "So, Nathan, you think Hamersnake's a coo
hero."

"Not!"

If | ever need a sidekick, Nathan, you're the | eading candi date. Revenant t ook
Nat han's hand, recovered his pack and ran off into the darkness before
Hamer snake' s groans coul d di e away.

* * %

"I have a point of clarification, M. President." Nenesis nodded at the wonan

seated at his right. "Yes, Aranatrix?"

The M stress of Webs smiled, her silvery costune sharply reflecting the rooms
muted light. "I have, in spreading ny web through the nation's conputer
systens, cone across phantomtraces of activity | have attributed to Revenant —
t hough he | eaves elusively few clues.” She inclined her head toward him and
Revenant returned the nod respectfully. "I would note that the information



concerning outlets for the purchase of the neurotoxi c venom of Sol enodon
par adoxus has been altered and now, as nearly as | can determine, all requests
for sane are collected and nade available to | ocal |aw en-

M chael A. Stackpole
forcement or Federal forces, as appropriate.”

Thyl aci ne, down at the end of the bench, sniled beneath his wol fish half-nask.
"M. President, as you know, Caracal and | pay special attention to crines in
vi ol ati on of the Endangered Species Act. In Haiti, which is the only place

Sol en- odon paradoxus is found, hunting has all but stopped in the past two
weeks. | hadn't thought about it until now, mainly because of Haiti and voodoo
stories, but rumors of 'The Unholy Ghost' prohibiting poaching and dealing
wi t h poachers has destroyed the trade."

Col onel Constitution stabbed a finger at Revenant. ' 'Addi ng conputer crimes
and terrorist actions against foreign nationals to your list of crimes now?"'

"Al'leged crines." Revenant |aughed as Constitution's neck bul ged. "And
bel i eve those questions are beyond the scope of your current inquiry.”

Nermesi s agreed with a nod. "G acier, you' re up next, | think. Thank you,
Hammer snake. "

Revenant felt the room grow colder as d acier cane around from behind the
bench and noved to the witness box. Clad fromhead to toe in white, G acier
noved with a deliberate slowness. His short-sleeved uniformreveal ed arns as
massi vely nuscled as the rest of him and icy bracers protected his forearns.
Hs flesh had a bluish tint to it, shades lighter than that used to enbl azon
the letter Gon his chest, but not dark enough to mark himas alien

After being sworn in he stared at Revenant with arctic blue eyes. ' 'Yes, |
was the | ast of our teamto face Revenant in the initial encounter. |
determined | would not fail to detain him but |I found nyself subjected to an
unusual form of attack.."

* k%

Wthout further interruption, but with a few |l aughs and gi ggl es, Revenant and
Nat han reached the fence the AJC had erected. Revenant dropped his pack to the
ground, then upended it. In a nice little bundle a padded chain | adder fel

out. Revenant undid the cords holding it together, then lofted it up toward
the fence. The thick canvas paddi ng covered the razor
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wire, while the alum numrungs provided an easy way to go up and over.

"Ckay, Nathan, you go first. Take it easy, and if you see any sharp netal at
the top, be careful and don't touch it."

The boy nodded, and Revenant tucked the singleton tube sock hanging fromthe
top of the bear pack back inside. "Go for it. I'll be over in a second."

"Halt!" The bel |l ow echoed t hrough the woods |ike the challenge of a bull npose
toarival. " 'l arrest you in the name of the American Justice Conm ssion."

"Nuts." Revenant dug into his pack and pulled out a tooled nmetal device that
| ooked to be the big brother of Nathan's party favors. He | ooked up at the



nmount ai nous man at the crest of the rise they had descended to get to the
fence. "That's dacier."

The boy pulled his remaining favor fromhis pocket and smiled. "lIs it party
time agai n?"

Revenant tousled the boy's |ight brown hair. "Yeah, but you save that one for
| ater, maybe for when you see your sister, okay? Up and over for you. Wit for
me by that big tree over there, okay?

"Ckay. "

As Nat han scranbl ed up the | adder, Revenant stood up and opened his arns w de.
' '"Let ne make this easy for you, Sno-cone, I'mresisting arrest."

"This is ill-advised." dacier flexed his nuscles, eclipsing the noon rising
behind him ' 'l am authorized to use whatever nmeans necessary to detain you."

"Yeah, yeah, you'll put me on ice. There'll be a frost in hell before I wal k
as a free man. 1've heard it all before." Revenant waved d acier forward. "Do
your worst, just don't take all day, okay, Pokey?"

"Trenbl e where you stand, |awbreaker!" d acier shook a fist at himas he began
to plod forward. "You shall know the inexorable wath of dacier!"”

Revenant exaggerated a belly laugh. "Ch, that's rich, comng froma guy who
went ski nny-di ppi ng and sank the Titanic!"

"Aarrgh!" The Chilled Chanpion | owered his head and
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started pumnping his arns as he charged forward. H s | egs, which did not | ook
particularly | ong because of their girth, ate up the hundred yards separating
the two men with deceptive quickness. d acier's body straightened up as he hit
his top speed, and his fists flexed open and closed as if practicing what they
woul d do to Revenant.

The Nightnmare Detective held his ground, crouching slightly, as the behenoth
rushed toward him He could feel the thudding footfalls shake the ground.

d acier's | abored breathing echoed like a blast-furnace bellows in the night,
and the punping arns renm nded himof a |oconotive's pistons driving the
engine. Twin streans of breath vapor trailed back fromeither side of

G acier's face, and the air took on the bone-nunbing cold of an arctic
blizzard

Revenant drew in a breath and held it, waiting until G acier came within ten
feet of him He raised the metal funnel, then yanked the | anyard. The bl ank
shot gun shell inside the narrow part of the funnel exploded, forcing
everything in front of it out the wide end of the device. The waxed cardboard
waddi ng shot out, snmacking d acier squarely in the face, so he never saw the
cloud fornmed by the pound and a half of black pepper that burst out from
behind it.

A aci er sucked in pepper like a Dustbuster in overdrive, and i mediately
choked and coughed back out as nuch as he coul d. Then the convul sive sneezing
started, with each intake of breath thereafter dragging nore and nore pepper
into his nose and lungs. The tears running fromhis eyes froze on his face,
form ng | ong, Fu-Manchu icicles hanging down fromhis chin; then a violent
sneeze snapped them off as they bashed into his chest.



Revenant, having spun away fromthe cloud, |owered his cape and saw G aci er
stunbling about blindly. He started to reach for his pistol, then decided
against it. Walking over to the stricken hero, he spun the man around so his
back was to the fence, then planted the heel of his foot on the point of

G acier's chin in a nasty front kick

Arms and legs flung wide, dacier flew the remaining half-dozen feet to the
fence and sagged into it, like a trapeze artist dropping into a net. A series
of hi gh-pitched twangs sounded
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as the cyclone fence abandoned any pretense of holding Gacier up. It tore
away fromthe nearest post first, dragging G acier off to Revenant's left as

the fence contracted.

Nat han peeked out from behind the tree, then whistled as Revenant |inped over
to him "He's out cold."

The Nightnmare Detective |aughed and resisted the tenptation to nake it tai
off into the sinister tones he used when dealing with crimnals. "That's good,
Nat han. You're a sharp boy. Wat do you want to be when you grow up?"

Nat han t ook Revenant's right hand and they started to wal k through the woods.
"I want to be a hero—not like them a real hero.”

"I think you have a chance, Nathan." Revenant gave his hand a squeeze.

"Real | y?"
"Really. After all, you' ve already got the dialog down."
* * %

The ice on the witness box bannister cracked as d acier released his grip on
it. "That is what | renenber."

The Advocate nodded, dismissing Gacier, then turned toward Revenant. "That is
t he point when you fled to avoid arrest and prosecution. You al so conducted
the child across state |Iines, making the kidnapping a Federal offense. Col one
Constitution, if you would be so kind..

Nermresi s frowned. "Colonel, if you please, just remain seated at your table.
You are still sworn. | know where this is going, so why don't you catch
everyone el se up?"

Constitution cracked his knuckles. "Wth pl easure.”

* * %

Nat han st opped when he saw the sl eek Corvette waiting in the woods. Dark bl ue
on the top with grey trimalong the side panels, the vehicle sat with its nose
pointed to a narrow road headi ng east through the woods. "Ww, GCod lets you
angel s have really cool cars.”

Revenant wi nked at himas he disarmed the anti-intruder system "l got it in
trade for my harp and a millennium of paynments. Hop in."

Nat han slid into the passenger seat, and Revenant cl osed the door before



vaul ting the hood and getting in the other side.

Nat han had al ready pulled his pack off over his head and started to fasten the
seat belts. Revenant hel ped him tucking the pack down in the footwell, and
nodded when he was finished. "Next stop, your sister's hospital, okay?"

"Ckay. "

Revenant pulled his own safety harness on, snapping the belts into a stainless
steel clasp over his chest, then fastened the lap belt | ow and snug. He
punched the ignition code in, bringing the engine purring to life. He let

Nat han hit the button that turned the lights on, then brought up the onboard
navi gati onal conputer. "That dot, it's us. We'll use the old Route 110
extension to a covered bridge over the Connecticut R ver and into Vernont."

"I like covered bridges. Maria does too."

"Good, you can tell her all about this one." The Corvette roared down the
woodl and track and joined a paved road about a mile farther on. Revenant felt
apprehensi ve as he pulled onto the New Hanpshire state route, but it was the
qui ckest way he could get to his destination in the car. A nore direct route
woul d have continued through the woods, but the Corvette woul d have bottoned
out a number of times and coul d even have been put out of conmmission if a tree
had fallen in the thirty-six hours since he last scouted that route.

H s confidence grew as they bl ew t hrough Groveton and turned left. The 110
ext ensi on had been graded, but nmaintained only for |local residential use. The
dark car nmoved through the rolling New England hills |ike a panther el uding
pursuit, and Revenant began to snmile as the dot on the computer screen closed
with the bridge icon.

"What's that?"

Revenant | ooked over at what Nathan had pointed out and snarled. "That's
trouble.” A flickering, bobbing light noved through the woods at a high rate
of speed. Revenant lost sight of it for a nonent behind a small hillock, then
saw it bunping its way across a meadow as he crested the hill for the run down
to the bridge.

He hit his high beans as the |light slowed—t and the 'Vette stopping at the
same time. Colonel Constitution extended the notorcycle's kickstand. The front
tire peeled apart like a re-tread shedding its outer skin, |eaving behind a

D shaped wheel rim Revenant blinked as the tire spat out road pebbles and
tried to straighten up, but Hanmmrersnake's |egs quivered and he sat down hard.

Col onel Constitution ignored his battered conpanion. "It's over, Revenant.
Time to take your medicine." Constitution hit a button on his bike's contro
panel, and two Red Rockets shot out fromthe | aunch tubes nounted on either
side of the high seat. They arced high into the sky, then arrowed down and
slamed into the covered bridge.

The anci ent wooden structure had wi thstood storns and floods in its lifetine,
but hi gh expl osives were nore than a match for it. The twin fireballs bl asted
the center of the bridge into burning splinters. Cedar shingles flew |like
autumm | eaves through the air, and flam ng planks sailed out into the river's
dark waters. Jagged beam ends burned brightly, nmarking where the center of the
roadbed had once stood—wenorial flames nourning the gap that separated them

Constitution rubbed his gl oved hands together, then nmade a big show of
punching a button on his belt buckle. "There, 1've even gone and summoned t he



Big GQuy so he can use his X-ray sight to keep track of your bones as | break
them Get out of that car, and I'll give you a nightnmare it won't take a
detective to figure out."

Revenant gl anced over at Nathan. "Seatbelts fastened?"
The boy nodded. " Check."

"Rabbit's foot depl oyed?"

Nat han rubbed it. "Check."

"Let's go!"

Revenant janmed his foot down on the accel erator and worked his way up through
the gears snoothly. He finished shifting by the time a surprised Col one
Constitution dove out of the roadway. Keeping both hands | ocked on the wheel
Revenant cane around the | ast bend in the road and started up the slight
incline to the bridge. He watched the digital display continue to add nunbers
to his speed, but he didn't relax even as it cracked triple digits.

"Here we go, hang on!"
The Corvette shot through the fire at the bridge end, the
M chael A. Stackpole

engi ne scream ng as the wheels net no nore resistance. Rev-enant watched as
the car's nose touched Jupiter, holding his breath and praying it would stay
pointed in that direction for another second and another after that. Then
slowy it began to dip, and his first glinpse of flanes on the other side
seened to place themjust a little nore distant than he had hoped t hey woul d
be.

Nat han shrieked with glee. "W're flying!"

"I guess we are. Brace yourself." Revenant grimaced. "We're |anding."

The car touched down hard, sparks shooting everywhere as the vehicle bottoned
out on the far side's concrete approach. The inpact jamed Revenant down in
his seat, and he ducked his head so the rebound woul dn't bash hi m sensel ess
agai nst the roof. He heard nmetal screamand felt a bunp as sone of the

tail pipe assenbly tore away; then a second heavier thunp came fromthe back

The car inmediately started dragging its tail. Revenant saw one of the rear
tires whirling off along the road ahead of them It passed between two cars
parked in the darkness on the Vernont side of the 110 extension, but Revenant
i gnored them as he fought to bring the Corvette to a stop. He spun the whee
to the left to counter the skid, but the car spun and backed into a roadside
drai nage ditch with a solid bunp.

The navi gati onal conputer shorted out in a puff of snbke and Nat han's airbag
depl oyed, but it did not muffle his laughter. "That was great. Do it again!"
"Not right now. We have to give your rabbit's foot a rest." Revenant popped
his restraining harness open, then freed Nathan. As the two of themleft the
rui ned vehicle, the waiting cars turned on their headlights and a heavyset nan
cane out of the station wagon

"Dad! " Nathan, his bear pack swinging wildly in his right hand, ran to his



father and hugged the man's | egs.

Revenant threw Martin a thunbs-up, then | ooked at the primy dressed woman
getting out of the Infiniti Q5. She pulled a |l eather briefcase with her and
started to open it, but froze when Nathan screaned, "Look out!"

A red, white and blue neteor hurled through the flanmes
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burning at river's edge. Propelled Iike a slingshot pellet by Hanmersnake on
the far side, Colonel Constitution smashed his shield into Revenant's back
then rolled on down the road until he could bleed off his nmonentum and regain
his feet.

Nat han' s warni ng had enabl ed Revenant to begin to shift away fromthe bl ow
Even so, the shield caught himsolidly and smacked himinto the side of the
Infiniti. Rebounding from netal -sandwi ched pol ynmer alloy plating, Revenant

| anded on his back, momentarily stunned. Feeling flooded back into his arns
and | egs—pai n nostly—but conscious control over his linbs still eluded him

Col onel Constitution swaggered up into sight at his feet. "Get used to being
on your back, because you'll be spending a lot of tine in traction." He
| aughed coldly. "It's party tine!"

He rai sed his shield to bash Revenant with it, but an expandi ng ball of tinse
shot up from Nathan's |last party favor and blinded him Revenant rolled to his
right as Constitution punched his shield down into the road, then swept his

| eaden |l eft | eg back, catching Constitution in the ribs. The Prem er Patri ot
spun away, then clawed the silvery tinsel fromhis face.

"You' ve corrupted the ninor!"
Revenant rose unsteadily to his feet. "Better that than he grow up |ike you."

Constitution raised his shield again and cl osed, but another figure descended
fromthe sky and stopped himin md-rush by planting a hand in the m ddl e of
his chest. "Stop, Colonel." Nemesis | ooked over at Revenant and held his other
hand out to keep themapart. "If you pl ease, Revenant, mninizing the violence
woul d be best for the boy, don't you think?"

The Nightnmare Detective nodded. "Just tell that to Captain Collateral Damage
over there."”

"I"'mgoing to nail your butt!" Constitution's wild gesticulations did not
cease even when Nenesis lifted himfromthe ground. "You're mne. You're under
arrest!”

The wonman turned frominspecting the dent in her car and pulled a piece of
paper fromher briefcase. ' 'And you will |ikew se be under arrest if you
conti nue harassi ng Revenant,

M. Hopkins or his son." She slapped the paper against Constitution's stonach.
"This is a restraining order conpelling you and Stri ke Team Al pha to stay one
t housand neters from Revenant and the Hopkins famly."

Nenesi s rel eased Constitution. The Premier Patriot unfolded the order, scanned
it, then crunpled it up in a ball. "What kind of lily-livered judge would sign
that sort of order?"



The wonman grabbed a handful of Constitution's tricolored tunic. "/ signed it,
buster. It's got as nmuch force as the order you were uphol ding over there in
New Hanpshire, so | suggest you think about that. Then | suggest you start
mar chi ng of f one thousand neters to the east and renenber to breat he when
you' re sw mm ng. "

Col onel Constitution | ooked stricken. "Nenesis?"

The AJC President shrugged his shoul ders. "W uphold the |aw, Colonel. Conply
with the order."

Revenant wi nked at the retreating hero. "Renenber that breathing thing. Pity
about the bridge."

Nermesi s dropped to his haunches and smiled at Nathan. "So you're the young man
who's going to help his sister get better, is that right?"

Revenant | ooked back at his car and groaned. "Judge, do you mind if | borrow
your car for a quick hospital run?"

She shot hima harsh stare. "After |'ve seen what you did to a 'Vette? You
sent M. Hopkins to ne because |I'msnart, renenber?"

Nermesi s straightened up. "I think | can renmedy the problem Wth your
perm ssion, M. Hopkins, 1'Il fly your son to the hospital."

Nat han shook his head. "Let the angel fly ne."
Nermesi s cocked an eyebrow at Revenant. "Angel ?"

"He thinks the R stands for Raphael. Coul d have been worse; he could have
thought | was a turtle." Revenant shook his head at Nathan. "Naw, go with
Nermesis. If we angels do everything, guys like Nenesis won't have any reason
to be called a hero."

* k%
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The Advocate opened her hands. "That covers al nmost everything, | think
Aranatrix has inforned nme that some tanpering was done with Reverend

Sunni ngton's bank account, deducting something in excess of $467,353 fromit.
This figure is remarkable only in that it is roughly the amount of the bills
the Hopkins famly ran up in nmedical and | egal fees concerning Maria's
illness. This is just one nore count of conputer crinmes—alleged computer
crimes—that can be added to the list.

"If it pleases Your Honor, | rest ny case." Nenesis | ooked down at Revenant.
"You' ve not questioned any of the w tnesses against you. Do you have any
wi t nesses for your defense? The Hopkins famly, perhaps?"

"No, | have no witnesses." Revenant stood slowy. "The Hopkins famly has nore
i mportant things to do than to tal k here today."

"Do you want to make any comments in your defense?" Revenant shook his head.
"My actions need no defense."

"The hell they don't!" Colonel Constitution shot |like a rocket fromhis chair.
"There are guys on Death Row who've broken fewer |aws than you have. You
tranpled all over the very Constitution that |I've sworn to defend. You're a



| awbr eaker —you' re worse because you don't even think the laws should apply to
you. You offer no defense because there is no defense for what you have done!"

"Wong." Revenant cane out from behind his table, shaking his head. "You draw
the line at the law. You use the Constitution and the |egal framework of this
nation like a wall that segregates good fromevil. You think and act in a
real m of absolutes, rigidly defending the product of a process that you choose
to ignore.

"Think." The Ni ghtmare Detective tapped his brow "Think, damrit. This nation
the tradition of laws you cling to, has undergone multiple changes through the
centuries. Wiy? Because what was once considered just and right is determn ned,
by mutual consent, to be unjust. A thousand years ago it was a man's right-his
duty—to beat his wife. In the Anerican South it was once a crinme to teach

bl acks to read. Fifty years ago we inprisoned Anmerican citizens just because
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of the color of their skin and their ancestry. That was unjust, but had you
been there, you woul d have been standing at the gates of internment canps
keepi ng the Japanese in."

The Advocate sniffed. "The Supreme Court upheld the internment order
Extraordinary tinmes denmand extraordi nary nethods."

"Exactly!" Revenant's right hand contracted into a fist. "Extraordinary tines
requi re extraordi nary nmethods and yet, fifty years later, reparations were
paid to the survivors of internment. W recogni zed an injustice and nmade an
attenpt at making it right again. That's what | did here."

' "But the courts were the right place to fight out the battle being waged
between M. and Ms. Hopkins."

"No! They were not a good battl eground, because resolving it there would have
taken time—tinme Maria did not have." Revenant's head cane up. "There was an
injustice there, and it was ny duty—the duty of every human bei ng who coul d
recogni ze it as such—+to effect a renedy."

The Nightnmare Detective | ooked at each of the AJC menbers in turn as he spoke.
" 'l understand why you draw the line at the | aw, because to nobve past it is
to nmove into an arena with no restraints, no boundaries. | have chosen, unlike
you, to live in that region outside the | aw, because that's where you have to
go to hunt down the people who woul d destroy the world encompassed by the

[ aw. "

"So," Constitution sneered, "you're admitting you're a crimnal."

"No, | admit | aman outlaw, and there is a difference. I do have a gui de out
there: justice. Siphoning off nobney from Reverend Sunnington to cover the
operation was justice. Forcing Charles Keating to operate one of his resorts
for and act as butler for the people he bilked, that would be justice—perhaps
not under the law, but it would be justice nonethel ess." Revenant's hand
opened, then di sappeared beneath his cape. "I do not hold you in disrespect
because of the choice you have made, and | feel no need to defend the choice
nmade. "

Nermesi s smiled. "You were el oquent in your non-defense."
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The Nightnmare Detective nodded. ' 'Colonel Constitution inspires ne."

The Extraterrestrial Titan smled. "I think, then, we can cone to a verdict
here. You' ve heard the evidence. Register your votes, please."

* k%

Nermesis waited until the last of his compatriots had withdrawn fromthe
chanmber before congratul ati ng Revenant on his acquittal. He offered the

Ni ght mare Detective his hand. "I know you don't think it is inmportant, but I
appreci ated your participation here. There are times when the Anerican Justice
Conmi ssi on needs to remenber that while we uphold the |law, discretion

| ati tude and even dissent are part of the system | have assurances that the
Federal attorney and the State's Attorneys in Vernont and New Hanpshire will
nol - pros the charges agai nst you."

Revenant shrugged. "Better the indictnments never go into the NC C computer
than | have to go in and get themout again." He shook Nenesis's hand, then
| ooked the taller man in the eye. "C ose vote."

Nermresi s nodded. "Not unexpected, given that we do law, you do justice. | had
expected the three nmenbers of Strike Team Al pha to vote agai nst you. Your work
with the conputers and in Haiti swung the other three to your side."

Revenant nodded. "And you cast the deciding vote—which had to go in ny favor,
since you dragged nme into this whole affair in the first place.”

The big man sniled. "Wen did you know | was invol ved?"

"l suspected when Martin told me he'd gotten the nunber he called in an
anonymous Get Well card. I'd only given that particul ar nunber to a dozen
peopl e—ncl udi ng you—and nost of them woul d have been angling for a reward for
maki ng the contact, not offering the information anonynously." Revenant
shrugged. "Know, on the other hand.."

"At the river, right? Wien | flew underneath and gave you the boost to make
the jump?"

"Nat han announcing that we were flying was a big clue, yeah." Revenant fol ded
his arnms across his chest. "You'l
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have to be careful there, Nemesis; in doing that you ai ded and abetted a
fleeing felon.™"

"Not at all." He clapped Revenant on the shoulders. "I just stopped you from
illegally dunping your car in the river."

Revenant | aughed. "Gotta know the rules if you're going to play by them"
"Or if you are going to be the exception to them"
"Story of ny life."

Nemesi s wal ked wi th Revenant toward the exit. "So now that the Haitian

situation has cal ned down and this is over, are you going to take a vacation?"
"I"d love to, but there's always nmore work to do." The N ghtmare Detective
shook his head. ' 'l just ran across a couple of IRS agents who have a scamto



boost their collection rating. They created a conputer programthat scans
returns to select folks who can't or won't fight an audit. They pounce, the
victimsettles, and the agents are gol den boys."

Nerresi s nodded thoughtfully. "You could turn the evidence you' ve coll ected
over to their supervisor and have themdealt with very easily."

"True, but that would be playing the gane by your rules."” Revenant shook his
head. ' "If | did that, the IRS would reprimand them perhaps put a negative
letter in their files and, horror of horrors, ship themto Fairbanks to run
the Al aska office. That's not justice for even one audit."

"I see." Nenesis frowned. "Then what, by Revenant's rules, would constitute
justice in this case?

"Ch, | have sonething very special planned. It is guaranteed to fulfill the
dictates of justice, and to serve as a deterrent against future crinme. | got
into their conputer and nade some changes to their program directing the
selection of their next victim"

"That person being you, | take it?"
"Me? No, that would be too easy." Revenant's sinister |aughter echoed through

the dark marble corridor. "The next audit on their list is of a guy naned Bil
Wight."



