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“Our top story tonight: Death and destruction reigns down on
Gotham City as two different explosions, in two different parts of
town, rip a path of destruction throughout the city. Over an hour
ago, a freighter erupted into a ball of flames just minutes after
it had arrived on the docks of Gotham. The Gotham City Police have
made no comments so far, but we have learned that the freighter was
owned by businessman Oswald Cobblepot, and had just arrived from
South Africa.



Then, less than a half hour ago, there was another explosion, this
time in the heart of Gotham’s entertainment district, as The
Iceberg Lounge went up in flames. Preliminary reports reveal that
there might have actually been two explosions, but this is an
ongoing situation. We have our own Paul Turner on his way to the
scene as we speak.



With both the freighter and the Iceberg Lounge being owned by Mr.
Cobblepot, the question remains on how related these explosions
were. There is still no word on any casualties at this point, but
we will keep you up to date as details become available.”



CRRAAASSSHHHH



Pieces of glass went flying as the table lamp embedded itself into
the television set. The room was silent and all eyes turned to
Black Mask who stood in the center of the room; his breathing was
heavy, as if trying to maintain control of himself.



He swung around and faced several of his men. “You two,” he said,
pointing to Jack Drake and Danny Tate, “get down to the Iceberg
Lounge and find out what the hell is going on! Don’t come back
until you know what happened to Penguin and Two-Face. Is that
understood?”



They both nodded and left the room, without saying a word.



“Damn you, Dent! This is your doing… I can feel it in my
bones.”



“Sir?” One of his men approached him cautiously.



Black Mask turned to him and crossed his arms, but said nothing…
just waited.



“I think you need to know, that your guy… Jack… well, I saw him
earlier this evening, talking to Two-Face. They seemed really…
chummy.”



“Really? How interesting…” Roman mused to himself.

 

 



“What the hell is going on here?!” James Gordon bellowed as he
leapt out of his car, with Sarah right behind him.



The scene downtown was one of organized chaos as both Gotham police
and DEO agents were helping the victims that had been struck on the
streets below the explosion. More sirens were fast approaching and
the GFD had already arrived, four units in all. Orders were being
shouted all over the place.



A Gotham officer came running up to the Commissioner. “Sir! The top
two floors of the building have been ripped apart by explosives.
Two bombs in total. We’ve got DEO agents all over the place.
They’ve kind of taken over,” the officer said, lowering his
head.



Gordon looked around. “That building is blazing out of control, why
are there only four fire units here?”



“They’re being stretched to the limit, sir. Most of the units were
on the other side of town at the docks. We’ve got three more on
their way, and ambulances as well.”



“What the hell happened?! What is the DEO doing here in the first
place?” Jim shouted in frustration as he marched towards the middle
of the chaos.



“I can answer that, I think,” came the voice of Detective Crispus
Allen as he and his partner, Renee Montoya, walked up to join them.
They were both wearing their overcoats, now smeared with blood and
soot.



“Seems the DEO have been quietly here in Gotham for some time now,”
he continued. “I can’t get a straight answer as to why, yet. Their
boss is as tight-lipped as they come, but they’ve had agents spread
out all over town, infiltrating our seedy little underworld.”



“How do you know that?” Bullock asked, removing the cigar from his
mouth and grinding it into the pavement.



Renee continued the briefing, “When we learned that Karen Walker’s
real name was supposedly Karen Tate, we began to investigate that
avenue. We knew she was a hooker, and she had ties with Carmine
Falcone, and we also knew that her brother was rumored to be
involved with Carmine as well, except we started getting
conflicting reports from our contacts… well, Allen’s
contacts.”



Crispus smiled at her. “You’ll eventually get your own; just takes
time.”



“Anyway, we were being told he worked for Falcone, and we got wind
that he was seen working with The False Face Gang. Then we got this
break from this fence, who said both brother and sister had left
town a few years ago; just disappeared off the map. Then suddenly
they showed back up again. Funny thing is, before they left, they
weren’t bad kids. Both had just graduated high school with honors
and both had scholarships to some pretty influential
universities.”

“We got a point to this story?” Bullock asked impatiently as he
stared up at the towering inferno in front of him.



“Yeah,” Crispus said edgily. “When they come back from nowhere, and
we mean nowhere, Karen starts walking the streets and
Danny immediately falls in with Falcone’s men. Karen’s name is
changed for no reason, and her brother starts bouncing from one
gang to the next as he joins up with the False Faces. Karen ends up
attaching herself to Falcone’s consigliere, but she keeps
disappearing from them, and finally she winds up dead.”



Gordon shook his head, trying to understand. “So you’re thinking
that these two were recruited out of high school to join the DEO
and have been undercover ever since? That Falcone got wise to Karen
Walker or Tate, and they capped her?”



The two detectives nodded in agreement.



“That’s a pretty damn big leap,” Bullock grunted. “You got any
proof.”



Renee nodded again. “We got her,” she said pointing to the blond
woman in the black overcoat that had just walked up to them.



“Who the hell are you?” Bullock demanded.



“My name is Special Agent Sullivan… I’m in charge here.”



Gordon’s face turned red. “No, this my city, and I’m in charge
here! Now you want to tell me what the hell the DEO is doing in my
town, and why you’re blowing it up piece by piece?”



Chloe Sullivan stared back hard. “I’ll tell you everything that I’m
authorized to tell you, Commissioner. Hopefully it will be enough
to secure your cooperation.”



“That’s damn unlikely,” Bullock muttered to himself.

 

 



Reports were coming in slowly… too slowly for Carmine Falcone. He
was livid at losing so many of his best men. He had been set up,
but by who? Things had taken a turn for the worse in the last
twenty-four hours. So bad, in fact, that he had actually done the
unthinkable… he had spoken with The Batman.



Black Mask, Two-Face, The Penguin - they were all against him; all
trying to bring him down. Some sort of alliance between them, and
it was obvious that they had someone on the inside… but who?
WHO?!



There was a knock at the door and one of his captains came
in.



“Better be good news,” Falcone warned.



The captain shrugged, “Not sure. Explosion at the Iceberg Lounge
was confirmed. Rumor is that Two-Face unloaded a bunch of lead into
Cobblepot before the bombs went off. They’re still bringing out
bodies, but so far neither Dent nor Penguin has been seen.”



Falcone grinned. “Good. If they’ve turned on each other already,
maybe they’ll leave me the $%@# alone!”

 

 



Tim Drake sat at the main computer in the cave with Leslie
Thompkins looking over his shoulder. The screen had just flashed
some sort of warning and suddenly pictures of Alfred were being
flashed in front of them. The words: Rerouting to failsafe
program two came across the screen, before all of Alfred
Pennyworth’s information began to enfold in front of them.



“What do you think it means?” Leslie asked quietly.



“I think it means that someone is trying to find information on
Alfred, and if I’m not mistaken, some kind of contingency plan has
kicked in. It says here that Alfred Pennyworth is a registered
Private Investigator, and I’m pretty sure that’s not true.”



“Who’s doing this, I wonder,” the doctor mused.



Tim looked at the screen for a moment, then at the keyboard in
front of him. He could get into a lot of trouble for what he was
thinking, but what he had said to Batman was true; Alfred had been
a friend to him, and he was going to help him anyway he
could.



“I can’t believe I’m about to do this,” Tim mumbled to himself as
he began to work the keyboard in front of him.



“What are you doing?” Leslie asked with more than a little concern
in her voice.



“I’m going to try and find out who’s digging for information.
Batman has a pretty complex setup here, but I’m betting that he’s
got enough firewalls and security systems to let me do what I’m
going to try and do.



Leslie watched the young man work for a bit, startled at how easily
he adapted to the complex system. “How did you get so good?” she
asked him.



Tim smiled. “My father taught me. He’s practically a genius when it
comes to this sort of thing.”



A few minutes later and Tim leaned forward. “Bingo! Oh, man… it’s
the Gotham City Police Department. Let’s see if we can figure out
why they’re…” He stopped short, his eyes nearly bulging from their
sockets. “Oh, crap!”

“What? What is it?” Leslie asked anxiously.



“We need to get a hold of Mr. Wayne, right now!”

 

 



Gordon was pacing as he listened to Chloe Sullivan confirm
everything that his two detectives had discovered. More fire trucks
had arrived, along with ambulances, and bodies were beginning to be
dragged out.



“Fine, but I still want to know what the DEO is doing in Gotham,”
Jim demanded.



“That’s confidential,” Chloe said, stiffly.



James Gordon stopped pacing, his eyes becoming ablaze. “At this
point, nothing is confidential! You tell me what the hell
you’re doing in my city, or so help me God I will have every
officer in this city down on you and your people so fast and so
hard, it will make your head spin!”



“Don’t threaten me,” Chloe snapped as she clenched her fists. “I
outrank you in so many ways. One call and I’ll have you writing
parking tickets in Des Moines, Iowa!”



“Try it, Sullivan. You might just do it at that, but not before my
men and I make sure this little house of cards you built up comes
tumbling down all around you! I’m sick and tired of all these damn
special agencies that are popping up all over the place, acting
like they run the whole frickin’ country! You want us to cooperate,
then you better lay all the cards on the table.”



Even with the noise and the chaos encompassing them, the silence
between them was deafening. Neither was going to give an inch, and
everyone around them knew that.



“This one’s alive!” came the shout of a firefighter as he and his
partner carried out a body.



Everyone turned at once and moved in synchronicity towards the body
being carried out. His long nose, his tattered and blood-soaked
tuxedo, and his beady little eyes told them all that it was Oswald
Cobblepot.



“What’s his condition?” Gordon demanded.



“He’s taken several bullets to the back, but because of where he
was lying in proximity to the bombs, he actually survived the
blast. He had crawled behind the bar before the explosion, from
what we could see; it protected him… I just don’t know for how
long. His vitals are critical. We need to get him to the hospital
and into surgery as quickly as possible.”



“Go,” Gordon barked as he watched them carry the mob boss
away.

He turned to one of the other firemen. “What about Two-Face?”



The fireman shook his head. “The only thing left are pieces of
bodies, mostly DEO agents from the look of it. No sign of anything
resembling Two-Face.”



“No body means he’s still alive,” Chloe said as several of her
agents gathered around her. From the other side, a half dozen or so
of Gotham’s finest were making their way up to the Commissioner,
wanting their next orders.



“What are you doing in Gotham?” Gordon demanded again.



“None of your business,” Chloe snapped. “Now what I need you to do
is get your men to…”



He let out a cry of rage that none had ever heard. James Gordon was
a man who was always in control. The best commissioner Gotham had
seen in over two decades, mostly because of his belief in the
system, and ability to put personal ego and issues aside. This
Gordon, however, was a man on the edge.



Neither side expected it when Gordon grabbed Special Agent Sullivan
by the lapels of her coat and slammed her against the wall. The DEO
agents were first to respond, pulling their weapons out, aiming at
the Commissioner. The GCP reacted instinctively as their guns flew
up as well, causing the DEO agents to turn their attention on the
more immediate threat to their own lives.



“Oh my God! Hold your fire! Hold your fire!” Sarah screamed as she,
Crispus Allen, and Renee Montoya leapt into the middle of the fray;
all of them holding their arms out between the two factions.



“Put your guns down!” Harvey Bullock screamed as he aimed his
towards the nearest government agent.



Chloe Sullivan, pinned against the wall, did not try to get out of
her situation. She let her body relax, looking Gordon in the eyes.
“Is that liquor I smell on your breath, Commissioner?” She
emphasized the last word with an arch of her eyebrow.



Breathing heavy, Gordon released his hold. “I want to know why the
DEO is here. I have a right to know, dammit! We have very few metas
in this city.”



Chloe gave him a wan smile. “Maybe there are more here than you
realize… at least one more.”



“What do you mean?”



“Let’s go somewhere and talk in private,” she said.



They both turned to the Mexican stand-off behind them. Gordon was
the first to bark the order to stand down, but Sullivan was right
behind him, giving her own men the same instructions. They walked
away from the scene as each side continued to stare at each other
coldly.

 

 



One smoke bomb and one flash grenade took out the officers at
the front of the Gotham City main police post. Batman walked
through with his gas mask. People were shouting from every
direction, but he stayed focused. Kicking open the back staircase,
he began to descend into the basement level of the building.



Two police officers were running up the steps when they saw him.
They screamed for him to stop and pulled their weapons, but he
never lost his stride, barreling down on them and kicking them out
of the way. They tumbled down the steps, knocked out, and Batman
stepped over them without missing a beat.



He opened up the stairwell door and marched down the dimly-lit
hall. The two guards standing at the door of the morgue saw him
coming, but he had already thrown two batarangs, striking them both
and watching them slump to the ground.



The door to the morgue slammed open and the examiner turned,
startled; stumbling back as the cowled figure came towards him,
shoving him out of the way and looking at the head of his once best
friend and confidant. He picked it up, shoved it back in the box,
and walked out, the way he came in.

 

 


Batman closed his eyes and took a deep breath as
he hid in the ventilation system of the Gotham City Police
Department’s main headquarters. He was fighting the urge to do what
he had just imagined. He really didn’t have time for all this
sneaking around, but if he was going to check on what Tim had told
him, he had to be as quiet as possible.



Part of him was fighting the idea that it was true, but if it was,
he was going to get Alfred’s remains and examine them himself. As
much as he wanted to just burst through the front doors and claim
it for himself, even in his anxiety and grief, he was anything but
stupid. Batman taking the head of Alfred Pennyworth would raise way
to much suspicion. There was already a link between Alfred and
Bruce Wayne; he couldn’t afford any more.



He made his way through the shafts, peering out of the vent when he
arrived at the morgue. He had gotten a break, nobody was in the
room. He scanned it quickly and his eyes came to rest on the object
he had hoped he wouldn’t see. There, on the examining table, lay
the head of Alfred. His blood ran cold, and for the first time in
nearly thirty years, he froze as he had done in that alley. His
world was once again being ripped from him. Oh God! Alfred!



Closing his eyes, he did what he did best; he shut down, drew on
his inner strength, blocked his emotions, and retrieved the
dismembered body part of his oldest friend.

 

 



Dr. Thompkins had gone upstairs to make them both soup and
sandwiches; more to keep herself busy than for desire of actual
nourishment, Tim figured.



The young man sat in the chair staring forward, seeing nothing.
Alfred Pennyworth, a good man that he had known a short time, but
had come to think of as a friend, was dead. Murdered. Was this what
it was like to live in the world of The Batman?



He leaned back, and closed his eyes, remembering his first meeting
with the proper English gentleman. There had always been a kindness
underneath that somewhat caustic attitude that Alfred had displayed
to the outside world.



When he opened his eyes again, he caught a name from a list of
files that had he hadn’t noticed the first time he was in the
computer system. The list header read: Known members of the
False Face Gang. He looked around, making sure he was
still alone in the cave, and entered into the file.



A list of names, many with pictures next to them, came across the
screen. It was the last name at the bottom that made his heart
begin to beat faster: Jack Drake. And his father’s picture was next
to it; followed by a question mark. Why was his father listed with
a known criminal organization? Batman really couldn’t believe
that…



Tim clicked on his father’s name and a personal dossier came up,
listing the places that they had lived as he grew up, known
criminal organizations in that area… and details of his mother.
His mother?! What did she have to do with this?



He scanned down and found Bruce’s personal notes. Bruce had been
investigating his entire family! The police in Keystone had covered
up the real events that caused his mother’s death. She wasn’t shot
by a stray bullet from a robber at all… she had been shot in the
back of the head while hiding from the robber! Somebody else had
been in the store as well.



Young Tim Drake began to feel sick to his stomach. He couldn’t
believe what he was reading… but his father moving them all the
time… his mother’s death… it made sense, didn’t it? His father was
a criminal? No! Tim closed the screens, swiveling the chair to turn
away. He didn’t want to believe it. The doubt, however, was
crawling from the back of his mind, leaking through like a cracked
dam that was about to burst.



He had to know the truth… he had to know now. He turned back to the
computer and began working it again. Possible hideouts for The
Black Mask, and Two-Face; he found them all, quickly writing them
down.



Standing up, he found that his knees felt like jello, yet it made
sense, since his entire life seemed to be turning into the same
substance. He quietly took his list and made his way towards the
hidden entrance of the cave.

 

 



“So that’s all of it?” Gordon asked as he sipped his coffee,
watching Chloe Sullivan’s face carefully.



She nodded. “Put yourself in our shoes, Commissioner. Next to
Keystone City, Gotham has the most amounts of rogues in a very
small area. The government is aware that most of Flash’s enemies
are metas, but Gotham’s criminal element is still a mystery to
us.”



“Less than one percent has ever shown any signs of meta-human
activity,” Jim countered.



Again she nodded in agreement, raising her finger. “… But! Not
every meta has an overt ability. Some of the most dangerous men in
the world are some of the smartest, and it’s quite possible that
the brain power they’re using, might be… enhanced.”



“But why not come to me? We could have worked this together, or at
least I should have been aware of the operation!”



Chloe sighed, but gave her new friend a cold look. “I regret to
inform you, Commissioner, but when it comes to the Gotham City
Police Department, the track record for dirty cops runs a bit
high.”



He wanted to retort, but he couldn’t. She was right, dammit! “I’m
working on that,” he mumbled, embarrassed.



Her face softened. “I know that, Jim. We’ve been watching you.
You’re a good man, and that’s hard to come by in this city. I
promise you, from here on out, the DEO and the GCPD work together.
Our main goal right now is to find out more about this Black Mask.
We want to know if he’s a meta-human or not. We’ve got men
undercover, and we’re hoping that they’ll come up with something
soon.”



James Gordon said nothing, giving her a drawn smile. God forgive
him, all he could think about was his wife, his son, and the bottle
of bourbon waiting for him at home.

 

 



Renee Montoya paced the hospital waiting room while her partner had
gone to get them cups of coffee. Oswald Cobblepot was still in
surgery, the press were camped outside, and the final word from the
now-destroyed Iceberg Lounge was that all but one of the DEO agents
were dead; the one they found still breathing was on a ventilator.
Harvey Dent’s body was never found.



She sighed, and closed her eyes. Her first major case had turned
into something bigger than she would have ever believed. They had
warned her when she left Hub City that joining the Major Crime Unit
in this city would be like “stepping through the looking glass” as
one of her co-workers had put it… but she couldn’t have imagined
this. Gang wars being run by a scarred ex-district attorney and a
man wearing a skull for a mask.



Detective Montoya was interrupted by the sound of the surgery door
opening as the doctor came out. He looked drained, and his face was
dour as he approached her.



“Is he alive?” She asked it bluntly, expecting the worst.



“Yes,” he answered simply. “At least for now. We were able to
remove all the bullets, but one punctured a lung, and another was
lodged extremely close to his spine. It was touch and go, but we
were able to remove it. Unfortunately, there was quiet a bit of
damage and massive swelling.”



“Wait a minute. Are you trying to tell me that he’s
paralyzed?”



“We won’t know that for a while. We’re not even sure he’s going to
make it through the night, at this point. However, if he does
survive, than I’m afraid there’s a very good chance that the damage
done to his spinal region may be permanent. Right now it’s just a
waiting game. Our main concern is keeping him alive.”



“Thank you, Doctor,” Renee said, stunned.



A movement out of the corner of her eye caught her attention and
she glanced over to see a man standing by the payphones. He seemed
vaguely familiar, but it wasn’t until their eyes locked that she
knew who he was: Danny Tate!



He dropped the phone and took off down the hallway as she screamed
for him to stop. He did nothing of the sort, however, but kept
running. He was nearing the end of the corridor and the large
window in front of him. There were no stairwells anywhere in the
vicinity, and before Renee could catch up with him, he flung
himself through the glass.



She got to the window and looked out, her breath left her as she
saw him plummeting towards the street far, far below, only to see a
small parachute come out of the back of his jacket. She watched as
he glided to safety.



Crispus Allen came running up behind her. “What the hell
happened?”



“Danny Tate was here, no doubt keeping an eye on Penguin, like we
are. No doubt in my mind now, the man is DEO. I don’t know of
anyone but government employees that would carry a small parachute
with them.”



“We better contact Gordon,” Detective Allen said.

 

 



“TIM!” Leslie shouted for the umpteenth time as she roamed the
cave. She was becoming alarmed. Why had he just disappeared?



“Where’s the boy?” The voice came from the dark shadows of the
cave.



She jumped and let out a small scream as Batman stepped out, a box
under his right arm.



“Don’t you ever do that to me again! I am not one of your criminals
that you can…” She stopped when she saw the package he was
carrying. “Oh no…”



He thrust it at her, a look of annoyance on his face when she
recoiled from it. “I want you to examine it. Find out everything
you can.”



“I’m not a medical examiner, Bruce. I don’t know what…”



“You’re all I’ve got at the moment. You’ll find that my lab has
everything you’ll need. Just do it,” he snapped as he placed he box
in her hands and walked towards his computer.



She stared at him, as she drifted between fiery anger and sickening
repulsion for what she was holding. “Don’t you talk to me like
that!”



He ignored her as he sat down, studying his console. He began to
punch the keys, bringing up the last several items that had been
displayed. “I don’t have time for this,” he said to himself.



“What is it?”



“He hacked into some of my personal files. He found the information
I was gathering on his father. I think he’s gone after him.” He
glanced down at the small notepad on the desk, noticing the imprint
on the blank page. Grabbing a pen he began to shade it in, until
the words rose from the page. It was the addresses that he had yet
to find time to investigate. Possible places where Black Mask had
been hiding.



“Bruce… we need to talk,” Leslie said quietly.



“I don’t have time,” he replied irritably. “I knew it. I knew this
was all a big mistake. I shouldn’t have trusted him… shouldn’t have
listened to Alfred.”



“About Alfred…”



“I SAID I DON’T WANT TO TALK ABOUT IT!” Batman roared as he leapt
up, knocking the chair down behind him. He was making his way
towards his car.



Leslie sat the box down and marched after him. Catching up to him,
she grabbed his arm, and with strength she didn’t realize she had,
spun him around. Her eyes widened as she saw his right arm come up,
his hand clenched into a fist. For a second she truly thought he
was going to strike her. He brought his arm down quickly, turning
away, but not before she saw the glimmer of shame in his face. Even
his mask could not hide it.



“Bruce, please…”



“I can’t,” he whispered. “Not yet. There’s too much work to be
done. If you want to help me… if you want to help Alfred… then do
what I ask.”



She stood there, her heart breaking for him. She knew what he was
thinking. Alfred had been the cord that had kept him grounded. He
had known Bruce’s pain, a pain they had both shared for many years.
Now the final connection between him and his parents was
gone.



Leslie relented. “Alright. What are you going to do?”



“I’m going to find Tim, then I’m going to put an end to this once
and for all.”



She watched his cloak disappear into the car as he rode off. “Good
luck, Bruce.”

 

 



Jack Drake entered the office that once belonged to Boss Maroni,
and now to his son-in-law, Harvey “Two-Face” Dent. The plush office
was deserted, as he figured it would be. Two-Face’s men were
scattered, waiting to hear one way or the other on the fate of
their boss.



He moved across the room, sat at the desk, and turned on the
computer. Everything was moving quickly now, and he needed
information. It was obvious at this point that Two-Face’s plan to
double-cross Penguin and Black Mask was in full swing, just as he
had been told. The question was, how prepared was Dent? Did he have
any information on Black Mask that Jack could use?



“Don’t bother, I erased everything.” The voice came from the door
to the washroom.



Drake turned to see Two-Face, gun in hand, walking into the room.
The grotesque side of his face was curled into that perpetual
snarl, but the side that was still Harvey was also sneering at him,
making him look more menacing than usual.



“Thank God, boss. You survived! How did you
survive?”



“Every good plan has at least two contingencies. The bombs didn’t
go off until the DEO agents were taken down and I was in the clear.
We knew you were eventually going to strike at us, but we weren’t
sure when, or how.”



“What are you talking about? Who’s this ‘we’?”



The hollow laugh from his left told Jack exactly who the “we”
actually was. He turned slightly to see Black Mask coming from some
kind of hidden room. “For a government agent, you are the
stupidest person I think I’ve ever met. Did you really
think we wouldn’t find out?”



Jack looked back and forth between the both of them, his mind
racing with options, but in the end, realized that, at the moment,
there were very few. “Well, I give you credit,” he said to Black
Mask. “That was a pretty convincing performance earlier; having me
believe that you were really furious with Two-Face over his
assassination attempt on The Penguin.”



“Thank you. There was a time when I had thought about going into
the theater arts, but daddy dearest wouldn’t hear of it… that
rotten son of a…”



“You never did tell me how you figured it out?” Jack interrupted
them.



Two-Face scoffed, “You don’t plan to take over Gotham’s underworld
and not have your own connections. I was the District
Attorney for this city at one time. I made a lot of contacts. You
infiltrate us, we infiltrate you.”



Danny Tate stepped out from behind Roman with a wicked grin on his
face. Jack couldn’t have hidden the shock on his face even if he
had wanted to.

 

 



This was the second place he had come to. The first had been a
bust, but Boss Maroni’s old office was second on Batman’s list, so
Tim figured it would be one of the more important places to
check.



Sneaking into the building had been easy. He had just waited
outside a back entrance until an employee from somewhere inside had
walked out. He had slipped through the door right before it had
closed.



Now on the inside, he made his way to the elevator, looking to see
where the supposed abandoned office was. He wasn’t surprised to see
it was on the top floor. He entered the elevator and headed up.

 

 



Commissioner Gordon was pacing in his office, on the phone with
Special Agent Sullivan, as Detectives Allen and Montoya watched and
listened. Even though he had told them that the two sides had come
to an understanding, it wasn’t sounding to them like the DEO was
holding up their end of the bargain.



“Come on, Sullivan,” Gordon was saying. “We know that Tate is one
of yours. My people saw him leap out the window of Gotham General
and glide to safety for Pete’s sake! If that isn’t government, then
I don’t know what is!”



He paused for a moment. “Don’t you dare give me that! I want to
know what he was doing at the hospital. I want to know the names of
any other agents that have infiltrated the underworld, and I want
to know now!”



Gordon’s eyes grew large as he slammed down the phone. “She hung up
on me!”



“So we have nothing,” Allen said in disgust.



Jim looked up sharply. “No, we have one thing. She tried to hide
it, but she was genuinely surprised that Tate was at the hospital.
I don’t think he was supposed to be there… at least not on her
orders.”



“You think he’s gone rogue?” Renee asked.



“I think we need to find Black Mask and Two-Face, and soon. I want
plain clothes officers on top of Falcone at all times from here on
out. I want you two to get back down to the hospital and see if
Cobblepot is still alive. If he is, I want him brought to. I don’t
care what it does to him; he’s probably the only one with any idea
of where his buddies are.”



The two detectives got up silently and left the room. Jim slumped
down into his chair and put his hands on his head.



There was a slight breeze that went by and when he looked up, the
window to his office was open. A note was pinned to it. He hurried
over and snatched the note. The letterhead was the symbol he knew
it was going to be, and underneath it was a typed-out list of
addresses.



Gordon looked out of the window, but the skyline was empty. “Thank
you, my friend.”

 

 



Chloe Sullivan slammed down her phone and cursed. Why was one of
her undercover agents at the hospital? That wasn’t where he was
supposed to be.



There was a knock on the door and Agent Noland peaked his head in.
“Sorry to bother you, but our guest is asking again when he will be
released. We’re still questioning him, but either he really is in
the dark, or he’s one of the best damn liars I’ve ever seen.”



“Of course he is,” she mused. “He was MI5 after all. Let him know
that he is under our protection and he’ll be released when we feel
that he is safe.”



“Yes, ma’am,” Noland replied as he closed the door again.

 

 



In the Batcave, Leslie Thompkins was waiting for the analysis to
come through. Her thoughts were, of course, on Bruce and the young
boy. She had a horrible feeling that whatever was happening, was
coming to some kind of conclusion, either for good or for
ill.



The readout came through and she picked up the sheet of paper as it
printed out. She stared at it, then turned and looked at the
severed head, and back to the sheet of paper.



She ran to the communications console and flipped the switch that
Bruce had shown her to use. “Bru… Batman… Batman, can you hear
me?’



“Yes,” came the taut reply.



“Batman, the specimen is wrong. There is no DNA match. This is some
kind of high-tech fake. Do you understand?”



There was silence on the other end; then with obvious relief in his
voice he replied, “Yes. Thank you.”

 

 



“Why, Danny?” Jack asked as he slowly made his way around the desk,
moving closer to Black Mask.



“Hey, partner, I gotta go where the money is. If you’re expectin’
anything else, you’re going to be disappointed. I’ve been itching
to get an assignment here. I’m tired of the lousy pay and the long
hours, and for what… nothing ever changes. At least on this side of
the fence, there’s a payoff.”



Jack had moved to the other side of the desk, his hands out where
everyone could see them.



“Double agents, you just got to love them,” Two-Face laughed
gruffly, but stopped short as the handle to the door of the office
began to turn. With Black Mask and Danny Tate still aiming their
guns at Jack, Two-Face turned his towards the door.



“Whoever walks through there, blast them,” Mask said simply.



“I don’t need you or a coin to tell me that,” Dent growled as he
cocked his gun.



The door opened slowly and to Jack Drake’s shock and horror, his
own son walked in slowly; or perhaps it just felt like his son was
moving in slow motion. He screamed in terror as he leapt for
Two-Face, his cries of “No!” filling up the room.



They were drowned out a second later as Two-Face fired his gun at
Tim Drake and Danny Tate and Black Mask unloaded their weapons at
special agent, Jack Drake.



It was at that moment, when the hail of bullets began to fly, that
the window to the office shattered and the Dark Knight exploded
onto the scene. A scene that would change the lives of everyone in
the room…

 



To Be Concluded!



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



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



All characters are (c) DC Comics and no infringement upon their
copyrights is intended. Support DC Comics by buying their monthly
comic books and graphic novels.
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	All-Star
Comics #4 (2006)
All-Star Comics: Plastic Man.

A day in the life of DC2's most malleable hero. Join him and his
partner, Woozy Winks, Jr. as they stop a bank heist, confront a mad
scientist, and rip on Booster Gold!



	


New
Outsiders #3 (2006)
New Outsiders: The Full House.

PLEASE NOTE: THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

Introducing the all new Royal Flush Gang!

When the New Outsiders bust up a seemingly routine drug shipment,
they find that the weapons being used on the street are anything
but normal. Can they discover who is behind this new technology
before every mob family becomes acquainted with the new
weapons?



	


New
Outsiders #4 (2006)
New Outsiders: Nothing Beats a Royal Flush.

PLEASE NOTE: THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

The New Outsiders and The Royal Flush Gang clash for the first
time. Line's are drawn, enemy's are made, searches continue, and
Joker makes his presence known in a big way!



	


New
Outsiders #5 (2006)
New Outsiders: To the Victor...

PLEASE NOTE THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

The New Outsiders vs. The Animates

The Royal Flush Gang vs. The Animates

The New Outsiders vs. The Royal Flush Gang

The Royal Flush Gang vs. The Joker

When the dust settles, who will be left standing?



	


New
Outsiders #6 (2006)
New Outsiders: Broken Arrows.

PLEASE NOTE THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

The search for a fourteen year old runaway sends Green Arrow,
Black Canary, and guest star Speedy, into a dark, disturbing, and
all to real world that will open old wounds and takes Ollie and
Dinah's relationship to a new level.



	


New
Outsiders #7 (2006)
New Outsiders: Preludes and Nocturnes.

PLEASE NOTE: THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

A day in the lives of Batgirl and Zatanna as they are confronted
by old friends, lost family, and the dangerous mob enforcer,
Skorpio, who has arrived in Las Vegas to work for a new
employer.



	


New
Outsiders #8 (2006)
New Outsiders: For Unlawful Carnal Knowledge.

PLEASE NOTE THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

The Scarapellis...

The Bertinellis...

The Huntress...

Two shocking revelations...

One crucial decision...

...and Adrian Chase's world will never be the same again...



	


New
Outsiders #9 (2006)
New Outsiders: On the Horizon.

PLEASE NOTE THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

The gang is back together as they discover exactly who Mr.
Wonderful really is. Does he have anything to do with the looming
Crisis? You better believe it! What role do the New Outsiders have
in the big event? It all starts here, folks!



	


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

Crisis: The Apokolips Imperative, Part 4!

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



	


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

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



	


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

PLEASE NOTE: THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE!

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

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



	


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

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



	


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

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

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



	


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

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



	


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



	


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



	


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

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



	


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

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



	


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



	


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



	


Detective
Comics #19 (2007)
Detective Comics: Helpless



	


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

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



	


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



	


Detective
Comics #24 (2007)
Detective Comics: Would You Like Fries With That?

Batman's battle with Mr. Freeze continues, and the mysteries of
Karen Walker and Jack Todd intertwine. The dangerous trio of
Two-Face, Penguin, and Black Mask make a bold move, and before it
all ends, betrayal will lead to murder!



	


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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