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I’m breathing, was his first thought. Everything
inside of me hurts, like I have frostbite on every organ of my
body, but I’m breathing… How? I should be dead. Insides… frozen.
What happened?



He opened his eyes to find two kids looking up at him. She was
blonde, about thirteen or so, but not familiar. The boy was closer
to him, dark hair, and dark eyes… eyes showing much concern.
Dick?… Jason?!…



“It’s alright, Batman,” the young man said, emphasizing his name,
“I think you’re okay. I’ve got you hidden, at least for a bit, in a
wooded area, but I don’t know how long you’re going to be safe
here.”



Batman began to shake, feeling some kind of after-effect of what
Freeze had done to him. He looked at the young man again, as his
eyes became more focused, and his brain registered who was talking
to him: Tim Drake.



“Wha… what… happened?” he asked between chattering teeth.



“You died,” the young girl exclaimed excitedly.



“Stephanie,” Tim admonished, then turned back to the hero. “She’s
right though, we think you may have been dead, or close to it. It
was pretty chaotic, people running all over the place, shouting in
hysterics. Mr. Freeze seemed to have you dead to rights; your skin
was completely blue. No visible sign on the outside, like his
normal M.O., but whatever he was doing to you when he touched you,
was killing you. We thought you were a goner, then the short guy
with the umbrella appeared.”



“Pe… Penguin…?”



Tim shrugged. “I guess. I’ve seen his picture in the paper before,
runs that nightclub. Anyway, the short guy seemed angry, was trying
to convince him that… ” Tim hesitated as he tried to remember the
exact words he heard. “He said that the diamonds had already come
in and that he was allowed to give him some, if he joined the new
Gotham Cartel and brought you back. Said that the Cartel had an
agreement and someone called Black Mask would end your life when he
saw fit to. Then Freeze placed his hands back on you again and the
color began to come back. Whatever he did, I think he reversed
it.”



The Dark Knight was shaking all over, and no matter how much
willpower he was using, no matter how much control he was trying to
maintain, it wasn’t working. The information Tim had given him was
confusing. Penguin had saved his life? Black Mask was alive after
all? He had to get back to the cave; had to get help from Alfred.
He might actually have internal damages.



How was Fries able to do what he did? It was a control that the
tortured scientist had never displayed before. Of course, Freeze
was supposed to be dead… another question that needed
answering.



“Have to… have to… stand up.”



“I’m not sure that’s a good idea, yet,” Tim said, cautiously. “You
still don’t look like you’re doing so well.”



“But he can’t stay here, Tim,” the girl named Stephanie exclaimed.
“There are cops all over the place. We’ve got to help get him out
of here.”



“Do it… myself,” Batman muttered as he moved to sit up. This began
a coughing fit that lasted for several seconds, and for a brief
moment, he actually thought he was either going to pass out again,
or throw up.



Tim knelt down, resting his hand on the man’s shoulder. He turned
to Stephanie and whispered in her ear; she nodded, and then ran
off. “What can I do to help get you out of here?”



Batman had already hit the home beacon on the car. “Help me… help
me get… get to my… c-c-car,” he stuttered, angry and slightly
humiliated at having to need the help of a child.



Without another word Tim nodded, putting Batman’s arm over his
shoulder and straining with every muscle to help the man and his
body armor to stand. It was a shaky attempt, but it was finally
accomplished.



“The car will m-m-meet me… on Twelfth,” the caped crusader said as
he stumbled towards the edge of the park.



“Okay, I’ll ditch Stephanie and meet you back at the cave.”



It startled Tim how a man who seemed on the edge could suddenly
gain the sheer willpower to swing around and grab him by his
sweater, pulling the young man so close to his face that he could
actually hear Batman swallowing.



“Never mention that in public, again! Just get me to the
car and then turn around and walk away… Leave me alone!”



The young man’s first instinct was to let him go, just walk away
and let the jerk crawl to his car. He took a deep breath, though,
realizing that this one man had done more for the people in this
city than almost everyone else put together.



“Sure… sure,” he said as he helped the man towards the awaiting
Batmobile.

 

 


The elevator to the penthouse above the
Iceberg Lounge opened and Penguin stepped out with Mr. Freeze
following closely behind. Victor looked around at the opulent
little nest that the small man had made for himself. Although he
was loathe to admit it, he couldn’t deny that this small, pathetic
excuse for a man had risen in the underworld to a place of
recognition.



“As I promised you, my good man, the diamonds,” Cobblepot said as
he came back from the other room with a small velvet sack. “It’s
satisfying to know that the false information actually made it back
to Falcone. He’ll be very surprised when he strikes that ship this
evening.”



“I don’t care,” Victor said coldly as he took the diamonds. “I
should demand more. Killing Batman would have been an achievement
that could help me in the long run.”



Cobblepot inhaled through his cigarette holder, his other lip
curling into a grin. “You would have regretted it, Fries. You are
not a killer… not like the others.”



Freeze’s eyes flashed with contempt, but he said nothing as he
turned, heading towards the elevator. As he stepped inside of it,
Oswald called out to him, “I am curious, though. I heard rumors
that you died. Care to explain how you got around that one?”



Victor Fries allowed himself a small smile as the doors began to
shut. “Who said I didn’t.”

 

 


Both Detectives Montoya and Allen met
Commissioner James Gordon and Detective Bullock at the body of one
of Carmine Falcone’s men. Gotham’s own CIA crew was already on the
scene, and both detectives had been questioning witnesses.



“What have you got?” James Gordon asked as he pulled his trench
coat tight; the cold autumn night air was exceptionally bitter for
him on this evening.



Crispus Allen spoke first, “It was the False Face Gang. They came
in, guns blazing, aiming for Falcone; might have taken him out,
too, if it hadn’t been for a little protection that Falcone had
called Mr. Freeze.”



Bullock spat on the ground. “What the hell is Freeze doing
protection work for? That’s not his M.O. at all.”



Allen shrugged. “No idea. We’ve got one witness, a young girl, who
says that Batman showed up and the two of them fought. She said
that Freeze had him dead to rights, but then somebody showed up and
stopped him from killing him.”



“Really?” Gordon said as he gave a silence thanks that his cowled
friend was alright. “Did we get a description of this
person?”



Crispus nodded. “You won’t believe it when I tell you; Oswald
Cobblepot was Batman’s savior.”



“The Penguin!” both Gordon and Bullock exclaimed at the
same time.



Montoya stepped in. “That’s what we were told. Falcone and most of
his men got away. Two dead, and one by the hands of Freeze.”



“Did you find the brother to Karen Walker? He works for Falcone.
Was he here?”



“No idea,” Renee sighed. “By the time we got here, everything had
gone down and all the main players had vanished.”



Bullock cursed under his breath and Jim Gordon paced for a few
minutes. “Alright,” he finally said with a sigh, “I’m putting
Bullock in charge of this case. You two keep searching for Walker’s
brother. Check out every dive and hangout that Falcone’s men
frequent. Black Mask, Falcone, Penguin, and the Walker murder…
they’re all connected somehow; I can feel it in my bones.” With
that Gordon turned and walked away from them.



Renee and her partner watched them leave. She wanted to comment to
Crispus, verbally make the observation that not only did their
Commissioner look like hell, but she could have sworn that she
detected liquor on his breath; however, she was still new to
Gotham’s MCU, and she wasn’t about to make waves. She had heard the
rumors that he had been served divorce papers. She knew that
Commissioner Gordon and his wife had been separated ever since the
attempt on her life and the attempted kidnapping of their baby boy,
so, instead of mentioning it to her new partner, a man she was
really beginning to respect, she kept her mouth shut and focused on
her case.

 

 


By the time the Batmobile had arrived
back at the Batcave, Bruce was barely conscious. He had to have
some kind of internal damage. His coughing fits were getting worse,
and the searing pain in his lungs was growing steadily. Yet, none
of this was first on his mind. No, he had one concern that was
overriding everything else - Alfred.



He had tried to contact him once he’d gotten into the car, but
there was no answer; not from the cave, the estate, or his remote
transmitter. Those were red flags that were being waved in front of
his eyes.



He stumbled across the narrow path that led from the parking spot
towards the main portion of the cave; the blackness of the pit on
either side of him was keeping him aware of his surroundings.
Collapsing across the bridge could be fatal at his point.



When he got to the other side he tried to call out Alfred’s name,
but, as soon as he tried to speak, another coughing fit racked his
body. Where was Alfred?



He reached his computer station and flipped a switch, yanking off
his cowl and trying to ignore the black spots that were dancing in
front of his eyes. He turned on Alfred’s GPS and waited… but there
was no signal. Alfred had disappeared.



Something he hadn’t felt in years washed over his failing body -
despair. He hated to admit it, but he needed help. He reached for
the button that would connect him with Dick, but the black spots
suddenly grew in front of him, and his body finally gave out.
Batman collapsed out of his chair and onto the rocky
ground.

 

 


Carmine Falcone and one of his
lieutenants, Danny Tate, sat in Carmine’s study and listened on the
speaker phone to the soft sound of the silencers as Falcone’s men
took out several of the guards that had been on Cobblepot’s ship
that had just anchored.



Although he hadn’t heard from Freeze, the reports that he was
getting from the news were positive. It was obvious that word had
gotten out, and Falcone now had a major player of his own in the
game. Someone strong enough to have taken down The Batman.



“Hey, boss,” came the voice of his man Lenny. “We’ve taken out all
of the guards and are working our way down to the bottom
compartments.”



“Good. Keep your eyes open and don’t screw this up. My people tell
me that you’ll find the diamonds at the very back of the last cargo
hold, in a box marked fragile, crystal.”



“On our way down now, boss.”



The next sound that Carmine heard could have almost been mistaken
for a huge clap of thunder. Even with the speaker on low, it made
both men in the room jump. Then the phone went dead.



Falcone jumped up swearing. “What the hell was that?”



“Boss!” his lieutenant shouted, looking through the window of the
office on the top floor of the Kane Building. “You better take a
look at this.”



The mob boss moved to the window quickly and gazed out, to see the
final seconds of a huge fireball that was coming from the piers;
then, the huge reddish-orange glow that followed.



“Son of a bitch! They knew we were coming!” Falcone screamed as he
grabbed a lamp off the nearby table and threw it against the wall.
“Ten of my best men are dead! #@%$ dead!”

 

 


Not too much further south of where
Falcone stood, as he bellowed in rage at the top of his lungs,
Penguin and Black Mask watched the explosion from the top of
Oswald’s lounge. Not a word was spoken, but they clinked champagne
glasses and Penguin sipped his while Mask sucked his through a
straw.



“Tastes like victory,” Mask said as he pulled the straw away.
“Where is Harvey?”



“Not sure. He said he had some things to take care of and he would
meet us here later.” Oswald watched the glow from the docks. “It is
a shame that we had to let Batman live, though.”



“He’s mine,” Black Mask snapped. “I owe him, and I will extract my
revenge soon, but it will be me who kills him, not Falcone or
Freeze.”



The Penguin said nothing, but, as he sipped his champagne, he hoped
that Mask knew what he was doing. His partner seemed a bit
mad when it came to the topic of The Bat.



Elsewhere, Roman Sionis’s cell phone went off, and he answered it;
making sure to walk away from earshot.



“This is Jack, sir. I suppose Danny told you about our
intruder?”



“Yes, has he been dealt with?”



“Of course.”



“Good. Meet me at my place in an hour, and bring me the man’s head.
We’re going to send it to the GCPD all wrapped neatly with a bow.
It’s time we sent those buffoons the message that we’re here to
stay, and sending in undercover cops will not work.”



“I’m not sure he’s local, sir. He had a British accent and seemed
highly skilled.”



“Really…?” Black Mask paced for a moment. “Well, either way, bring
me his head. I’m sure the message will get to the right people.” He
closed the phone and walked back to his associate.



“Trouble?” Cobblepot asked, still looking out of the window.



“Don’t know yet. One of my men found someone snooping around one of
my warehouses. We took care of him, and I’m going to use it to send
a message to our local law enforcement.”



Again, Penguin said nothing, but he was beginning to feel a bit
uncomfortable.

 

 


Bruce Wayne’s eyes flew open and he
found himself staring up into a bright light. He was lying on his
own examination table; he could feel the coldness of it on his bare
back. He looked to his right and saw Dr. Leslie Thompkins walking
up to him; behind her was the boy.



“Glad to see that you’re finally awake, Bruce,” she said with a
gentle smile, and patted him on his shoulder. “We were worried for
a while.”



“How long have I been out,” he asked hoarsely, realizing that he
was connected to two separate IVs.



“Going on thirty-six hours,” she replied as she pulled out her pen
light and flashed it into his eyes. “I was just discussing with
your young friend here that I was afraid we were going to have to
transport you to the hospital. Your body has taken an awful
beating.”



Bruce’s mind was beginning to whirl. He had been out over a day and
a half. Obviously there was still no sign of Alfred, or he would
have been there for him. The inside of his body felt warm for the
first time, but his lungs still hurt. Then there was the boy…



“What are you doing here?” He barked this out with more anger than
he actually felt.



“Stop, Bruce,” Leslie said instinctively. “If it wasn’t for Tim
here, you’d be dead right now. He found you, and then found my
number. You’re lucky he called me.”



Tim hesitantly stepped forward. “I just wanted to make sure you
were alright, so I found the hidden entrance again in the back of
your estate. When I got here, you were barely breathing. I searched
your computer until I came across Dr. Thompkins’ phone number and
risked the call. I’m sorry.” The last two words came out
hurriedly.



Bruce turned away from him. “No, I’m sorry. Thank you.”



Leslie smiled. “Where is Alfred, Bruce? Tim and I searched
everywhere in the mansion, but he isn’t here.”



“I don’t know. He was helping me with some… some surveillance,” he
glanced back at Tim when he said it. “Then I fought Freeze and when
I got back here, he was nowhere to be found.” With that, Bruce
began to get up.



“I don’t think so,” Leslie said sternly, trying to keep him from
sitting up.



Bruce gently pushed her arm away. “I know what you’re trying to do,
Leslie, and I appreciate it, but you also know I can’t just lie
here. Alfred is in trouble, and I’ve got to find him.”



A look traveled between them and then she sighed and stepped back
as he sat up. “Please be careful, Bruce,” the doctor said. “You’re
not in great shape, and it’s going to take a while for your lungs
to heal. You’re bordering on pneumonia here. Your system took a
heck of a jolt.”



He nodded, but said nothing as he stood up slowly. “I’m going to
call…” he stopped, looking at Tim, “… Nightwing. I’ll call in
Nightwing for help. He would want to be here.”



“I want to help, too,” Tim said as he stepped forward again.



“No,” Bruce answered. “Listen, I appreciate everything you’ve done
for me, and I promise it will not go unrewarded, but you’re in the
middle of a world that is alien to you.”



“Mr. Pennyworth is my friend. He’s actually one of the few friends
that I have. I owe him. There’s got to be something I can do…
please!” Tim hated the sound of his voice as he pleaded to the
billionaire playboy, but he couldn’t help it.



Bruce thought it over for a moment and then sighed. “You can stay
here with Doctor Thompkins if you want. Wait to see if Alfred comes
back or tries to contact the house or the cave. I take it you’re
pretty good with computers?”



Again he couldn’t help himself and Tim nodded as a huge grin
crossed his face. “I’ve never seen anything this advanced, but if
you show me what to do and what to look for, I know I can do
it.”



For a second Bruce’s mind flashed to the face of Jason Todd, then
of Dick as Robin, after being beaten severely by The Joker. This
wasn’t a good idea, and he knew it, but he did need help, at least
until Dick could arrive.



“You better be a fast learner.”

 

 


Harvey Dent, or Two-Face as he liked to
be called now, sat at his new desk, glaring at the thug in front of
him.



“Are you sure Black Mask is going to be preoccupied this
evening?”



The father of Tim Drake nodded. “Yes, sir. I’ve got a meeting with
him, myself. Seems that there was somebody nosing around one of his
places; I had to take him out.”



“So somebody is already on to us… or should I say Mask… What a
pity,” Harvey chuckled. “Sucks to be him. Alright then, you make
sure you keep him busy for at least an hour. That’ll give me and
the boys enough time to do what we gotta do.”



Jack Drake nodded grimly. “You got it, boss.”



Dent turned the scarred side of his face to the man. “Right…
boss. You remember that when you’re with Sionis tonight.
Double-crossing is fine, as long as I’m not on the receiving end of
it.”



The man nodded his head slowly and walked out of the office and out
of the building. He kept an eye out as he got in his car and began
to drive away. Nobody was following him. He opened his glove box
and found a second cell phone. Taking it, he hit one number and
waited until somebody picked up.



“This is Drake. I’ve got the item and will be delivering it to
Black Mask in a couple of hours. Two-Face is up to something, but
he won’t let me in on it, so keep your eyes open.” He snapped shut
the phone and put it back. His hand brushed the box that sat in the
passenger seat. There were parts of this job that he absolutely
hated.

 

 


Carmine Falcone was glaring at Victor
Fries from across the room. “I don’t know if I should thank you, or
kill you,” he snarled.



Victor arched an eyebrow. “I suggest thanking me, since killing me
would be near impossible for you. I don’t see what the problem is;
you wanted me to keep you alive, which I did. You told me you would
get the diamonds for me, and I got them. Seems to me that both ends
of the bargain were taken care of.”



“You let Batman live! Not only did you let him live, but you did it
‘cause that boss wannabe, Cobblepot, told you to!”



“I did it because I believe that Batman could be an asset to you.
As the Penguin stopped me when I was walking away, trying to bribe
me with the diamonds to bring him back to life, it occurred to me
that whoever wants you dead, will have Batman on their trail. So
it’s obvious that by keeping the man alive, you’ve actually
received extra protection, from a very unlikely source.”



Falcone paused, considering the logic for a moment, than
begrudgingly gave in. Freeze was right. “How come you didn’t tell
me the diamonds were already in Gotham?”



Before Freeze could answer, the shattering of glass startled them
both, as the Dark Knight made his entrance. He landed on the floor,
rolling with the fall and then coming up as Freeze went for his
gun.



“Not this time, Victor,” Batman growled and threw a batarang that
landed at the villain’s feet.



Mr. Freeze was about to comment at the horrible miss, when the
weapon exploded and Fries was thrown across the room, his clear
helmet smashing into the wall. He struck his head hard enough
against the protective covering that kept him trapped, that he fell
to the ground unconscious.



Falcone pulled out a colt and backed away. “What… what do you
want?”



Batman fought off the sudden urge of a coughing fit; it would be a
sign of weakness that he could not afford at this moment.



“Information. I want to know who all the players in this game are,
and why you seem to be the central pivot to this entire mystery.
You know that gun isn’t going to stop me, and if I wanted to haul
you in, I’d have done it already. So the question is, do you want
to do this the easy way, or the hard way. The mood I’m in, I’m
hoping for the latter.”

 

 


The intercom buzzed. “Boss, he’s
here.”



“Send him in.”



Jack Drake walked through the office door with a medium-sized box
under his arm, striding right up to Black Mask’s desk. He sat the
box down and backed away. “Here you go, boss, just like you
asked.”



“What did you do with the rest of the body?”



“Let’s just say: don’t ask, don’t tell. Ain’t nobody going to find
it, but deniable plausibility is always a good thing.”



Mask considered this for a moment and then burst out laughing. “I
like you, Jack. I like you a lot.”



He rubbed his gloved hands together for a moment, and then Roman
opened the box, smiling inside his mask as he gazed at the severed
head of Alfred Pennyworth. “Oh yes, this will really send them all
a message.”

 

 


Across town, Oswald Cobblepot was at
his desk, counting the evening’s earnings. As always, when
he was doing the books on an exceptionally good evening, he would
make the squawking sound of excitement. The only thing more
enjoyable to him than money was power, and right now, Oswald had
both.



There was a knock at the door and one of his guards stuck his head
in. “Hey boss, Mr. Dent is here to see…”



He never got the sentence out as he was grabbed by his tie and
punched in the face. He went flying into the room, and then
Two-Face and two of his men entered, right after him.



“I told you to call me Two-Face, you idiot,” he growled as he came
into the office.



The Penguin let out a squawk as he opened his desk drawer and began
to shovel the money in as quickly as possible.



“Oh relax, Cobblepot, I’m not here for your nightly earnings,”
Two-Face said in disgust.



“Then what do you want?” the lounge owner demanded as he shut the
desk drawer and stood up, putting his hat on as he rounded his
desk.



“All of it, you imbecile,” the scarred man said as he snapped his
fingers and two more of his men came in, both carrying
old-fashioned tommy guns. One of his goons handed Harvey one of the
weapons.



Oswald began to back away slowly, his monocle falling from his eye.
“What is this? What are you doing?”



“Taking it all. I’ve got Maroni’s businesses, and now I’m going to
take yours and what you acquired from Rupert Thorne; after that,
Black Mask and then Falcone. Why the shocked look, Penguin? Did you
actually think that I would just take a small piece of the pie when
the entire city is out there, ripe for the picking? When this is
all over, there’s only going to be one boss in this town, and the
irony of that is, it’s going to be this city’s greatest ex-District
Attorney.”



“You are mad,” Oswald said, still backing away and towards his bar…
towards his umbrella rack.



“Am I?” Harvey said suddenly, a look of concern on his face. He
reached in his pocket and pulled out his coin. “Let’s see.” He
flipped it into the air and snatched it as it came down. He turned
his hand over, palm up and opened his fingers to see the scratched
side of the two-headed coin. “Well, I guess you’re right… I
am.”



It all happened at once. Penguin leapt the last few feet for one of
his umbrellas, but Two-Face was already letting go with the weapon,
spraying bullets everywhere. One, two, three, four, struck the
short crime boss in the back as he reached the rack. He groaned as
he fell forward and onto the floor, his hand still clawing for an
umbrella, then he stopped moving all together and his blood began
to pour out of the multiple wounds, blanketing the white marble
floor with a crimson red liquid.



Two-Face sneered as he walked up to his dying partner. He aimed the
gun at Penguin’s head as he heard the sounds of bullets right
outside the door. He turned as several agents burst through,
automatic rifles drawn and pointed straight at him.



“Freeze, pal! You’re under arrest!”



“Am I really?” Two-Face replied in a mocking tone. “Then I guess
I’ll come along quietly.”

 

 



Outside of the building where the Iceberg Lounge was perched,
several unidentifiable vans had pulled up. Most of the armed men
had gone up to the penthouse, but several of them were maintaining
their position outside the door.



A black sedan pulled up seconds later and out stepped a young
blonde woman in a trench coat that was just beginning to bulge a
bit in the stomach area.



One of the men ran up to her as she looked up. “Status
report?”



“We’ve called for an ambulance, Agent Sullivan,” he said to her.
“We’ve got Two-Face in custody, but not before he was able to
attack The Penguin. Campbell and Wagner reported that he took
several bullets to the back, it doesn’t look good.”



“Damn! What about Two-Face?”



“Unharmed, ma’am. They’re cuffing him now, and will be bringing him
down…”



BOOOM!!!!!



Everyone looked up in time to see the fireball that took out the
entire top floor.



BOOOM!!!!!



The second explosion ripped through the floor right below the
penthouse, destroying The Iceberg Lounge. The DEO agents on the
ground began to take cover as falling, burning, debris hurtled
towards them.



Chloe Sullivan stared up at the burning inferno in shock and
horror. “Dear God…” she whispered to herself.

 



To Be Continued!
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Crisis? You better believe it! What role do the New Outsiders have
in the big event? It all starts here, folks!



	


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

Crisis: The Apokolips Imperative, Part 4!

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



	


New
Outsiders #11 (2006)
New Outsiders: Aftermath, Part 1.

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



	


New
Outsiders #12 (2006)
New Outsiders: Aftermath, Part 2.

PLEASE NOTE: THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE!

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

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



	


New
Outsiders #13 (2006)
New Outsiders: Forsaking All Others.

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



	


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

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

You don't want to miss this one! This year's Crisis starts
here!



	


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

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



	


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



	


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



	


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

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



	


Detective
Comics #15 (2007)
Detective Comics: Masks, Part 2 (of 4).

With James Gordon's life hanging in the balance, and Gotham City
in an all out war, three heroes gather together to keep him alive.
But can even Batman, Nightwing, and Batgirl keep James safe from
the assassin that Black Mask has hired to finish the job?



	


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



	


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



	


Detective
Comics #19 (2007)
Detective Comics: Helpless



	


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

Bruce Wayne meets Tim Drake! James Gordon meets Renee Montoya!
And just wait until you see who Two-Face meets...



	


Detective
Comics #23 (2007)
Detective Comics: The Falcone and the Snowman.



	


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

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



	


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

PLEASE NOTE: THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

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



	


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

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



	


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

PLEASE NOTE: THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

Sister vs. Sister

Black Canary vs. Black Canary

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



	


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

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



	


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

PLEASE NOTE: THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

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



	


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

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



	


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

PLEASE NOTE: THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

This is it! The story of Huntress and Vigilante ends here. And
when the dust settles, nothing will ever be the same for this group
of heroes.



	


Justice
League #5 (2007)
Justice League: Mystery in Space, Pt. 3 (of 3): Sacrificial
Lamb.

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



	


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

PLEASE NOTE THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

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



	


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

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



	


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

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



	


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

PLEASE NOTE THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

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

Plus, a turning point in the life of Kate Spencer!



	


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

PLEASE NOTE THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

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

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



	


New
Outsiders #22 (2007)
New Outsiders: Red or Black.

PLEASE NOTE THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

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



	


New
Outsiders #23 (2007)
New Outsiders: Breaking the Rules.

PLEASE NOTE THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE

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



	


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

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



	


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

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

All this and the fate of the Penguin!!!



	


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

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



	


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

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

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



	


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

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



	


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

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



	


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

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

Guest Starring: The New Outsiders' Batwoman!



	


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

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



	


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

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

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



	


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

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



	


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

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



	


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

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



	


Rogues
Gallery #16 (2009)
Rogues Gallery: ?

He knows not who he is, or where he came from. Fragmented
memories envelope him, but only to the point of confusion. A scar
that he does not know how he received is his only clue to his past.
He is an enigma wrapped in a mystery, and he's about to be...
reborn!



	


Wonder Woman
#35 (2009)
Wonder Woman: A Parting Gift, Part One (of Two).

The Gods are gone, but for Diana, there is still one more little
detail that has been left behind. Wonder Woman is in for the
surprise of her life - possibly a very short life!



	


Wonder Woman
#36 (2009)
Wonder Woman: A Parting Gift, Part Two (of Two).

Who is Cassandra Sandsmark and why does she want to kill Wonder
Woman? Who is Dr. Doris Zuel and why does she want Cassandra so
badly? Join us for the conclusion to the story that introduces not
one, not two, but three new characters to the DC2!



	


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

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



	


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

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



	


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

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

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



	


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

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