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Everything in young Tim Drake’s life had led up to this moment; a
moment that for him, was now happening in slow motion. He had
turned the handle to a door that would cease the existence of his
world as he knew it, and begin a course that he would have never
expected. But like many paths of true heroes, the road always seems
to start with tragedy.



When Tim opened the door, in search of his father, and answers, the
last thing he expected was the sound of gunfire as the man he
recognized from the news articles as Two-Face unloaded his weapon
into him.



There was a crashing of glass at the same time as Batman came
careening into the room, a batarang being thrown in the direction
of Harvey Dent’s gun. It struck its target, but not before four
rounds left the chamber and pierced through the jacket of the
teenage boy, who let out a cry of pain as the impact flung him back
out into the hall. He struck the wall outside of Boss Maroni’s
office and slid to the floor.



“Harvey! NO!” Batman cried in horror as he tackled his one time
friend. The gun went flying from the villain’s hand.



At the same moment that the bullets had struck Tim, three more were
piercing the flesh of Jack Drake as he, too, had made a dive for
the deformed Dent. The bullets from the gun of Black Mask and
Jack’s one time partner, Danny Tate, stopped him from reaching his
goal. His body spun around as he felt the lead rip into it. His cry
was not due to the piercing pain that went through his body, but
rather for the sudden loss that now lay on the floor outside the
office.



Harvey Dent brought his elbow back, feeling it connect onto
Batman’s jaw. There was a crunching sound, and Two-Face grinned
with satisfaction as he saw a tooth fall to the floor. Causing
Batman pain, he suddenly realized, was euphoric on a level he
hadn’t felt since before he had been scarred. He liked
it!



Batman stumbled backward, losing the grip he had on Harvey’s arm.
This man in front of him, the one who had just smashed his teeth
in, who had just murdered a child, was the man he had once called
friend. He heard the other shots and watched in horror as
Jack Drake spun around from the impact, the DEO agent’s body also
crumbling to the ground.



Death! It was all around him again, no… still. His parents… Jason…
Julie… even Harvey. It just kept going, a malignancy that seemed to
surround him at all times.



“This stops now, Harvey,” he growled as he caught himself on the
corner of the desk and turned back to his one time friend.



“You’re losing it, Batman,” Two-Face exclaimed with a snarl. “Or
perhaps the irony is lost on you. Two bodies lying on the ground,
both probably dying as we fight, and you’d rather take me down than
save their lives? Now that says a lot about how that brain of yours
ticks - doesn’t it.”



The cowled hero hesitated, struck by the words. Two-Face was right.
Damn him! There wasn’t time to do both. Unless…



He went for the batarang in his belt, planning on striking Harvey
with it as he made his way to Tim, but he had barely gotten it out
of the compartment in his belt when another shot rang out and the
bullet removed the metal weapon from his hand. He turned to see
Black Mask standing there, his gun aimed at Bruce’s face.



“Oh, how I’ve been waiting for this day,” Roman said in his hollow
voice.



“NO!” Harvey screamed as he dove forward and tackled Black Mask as
the gun went off.



“What the hell do you think you’re doing?!” Mask screamed.



“If Batman dies, it’s by my hands and mine alone.”



“Look what he did to me,” Black Mask was nearly howling his
words.



Two-Face stepped in front of him, the same amount of rage showing
in his face. “And look what he did to me!”



“You idiot, your wife did that to you.”



“Why you son of a…” He threw a punch that landed squarely at
Roman’s wooden-faced jaw.



Batman could have overcome the villains at that point, as they
argued amongst themselves, but that would have to wait. Saving
innocent lives had to come first, and was really the only thing
that mattered; that was a lesson he’d learned in Crime Alley.



Meanwhile, the DEO traitor, Danny Tate, watched the new development
with growing horror, but he was pulled away from his bosses’ sudden
and vicious attack on each other as the sound of a helicopter
loomed closer from outside of the building.



“Boss, they found us!” Tate screamed, trying to break the two men
apart.



Black Mask was the first to realize that sirens could be heard from
below, and the helicopter from above. Harvey soon followed in this
realization and the three of them headed for a secret room. It was
a room that Boss Maroni had created for an emergency getaway; just
like the one they needed now.



Harvey glanced back for one second to see his nemesis making his
way towards Jack Drake. He knew that the time was coming, very
soon, when he would finally have to make the decision whether to
eliminate the Dark Knight once and for all. He was glad that no one
had seen the look on his face in that second… because he couldn’t
have hid the doubt if he had tried.

 

 



In a secluded room, somewhere in the City of Gotham, Alfred
Pennyworth stared at the television screen without seeing it. He
held the cup of tea in his hands, but hadn’t drunk more than a sip
of it. It was instant. He had asked for Earl Grey.



The door opened and he looked up to see the short-haired blonde
woman in the black pantsuit come through. He had only spoken to her
once before, and briefly at that, but he had found her fascinating.
A woman, who, at first glance, seemed to be a “cold fish”, to use a
vulgar phrase, was, at a second glance, a very complex young woman.
Her demeanor may have appeared aloof, but her eyes betrayed her.
They were warm and compassionate eyes; not at all what you would
expect the head of a secret intelligence organization to
have.



“Hello, Mr. Pennyworth,” she greeted him casually.



“Good afternoon, Ms. Sullivan.”



She sat down in the chair next to him, watching him closely, and
then smiled warmly. “I am sorry for the inconvenience, Mr.
Pennyworth. At this point we are just holding you until we know
it’s safe for you to leave.”



“And what year do you think that shall be, pray tell?”



He had meant it to be a caustic remark, but she seemed to actually
find it amusing. She chuckled and tilted her head. “May I ask you a
couple of questions?”



“Only if I can ask you a couple in return.”



She considered it for a moment, and then shrugged. “Why not? Why is
MI5 interested in The Black Mask?”



“I suppose I could tell you that that is classified information,”
he replied. “You of all people would understand that; however, I’ll
answer as a professional courtesy. As I am sure you are aware,
Black Mask is actually Roman Sionis, an Entrepreneur whose family
fortune reaches across the Atlantic and right into the heart of
London. Since I was semi-retired and living in Sionis’s home town,
I was contacted by the Royal Crown to investigate for them.
Obviously I’m a tad rusty, and, if it hadn’t been for your man,
Drake, I would be dead now.”



“He’s one of our best,” she admitted. “Okay, does your employer
know about your extracurricular activities?”



Alfred sighed. “I am a man of honor and loyalty, Ms. Sullivan. I
would never admit to anyone that Mr. Wayne is so self-absorbed with
his own ‘fly by night’ life style that he hardly even notices me.
To do so would be beneath me.”



She nodded her head in understanding, her eyes never leaving his.
“Your turn, I suppose.”



“Is it hard for you to play a role that you are not comfortable
with?”



The smile on her face dropped. “I’m sorry?”



“You are not the only one who can read people. I’ve seen you with
the people who work under you. I’ve seen you play the part of the
gruff and cold leader, but that isn’t really you, is it? I don’t
think you’re as much into the government aspect of this
organization as you are the continuing mystery of who these heroes
and villains really are. That seems to be where your true desire
lies… or am I mistaken?”



Chloe opened her mouth to speak, but shut it again. She tilted her
head slightly as her eyes squinted and a small bit of amusement
played across her face. “It’s not easy,” she conceded. “But to be
able to do what I want to do, I’ve had to make certain sacrifices.
My predecessor was much better at the political end of this job
than I could ever be.”



The door to the room opened and a guard came in, slightly out of
breath. “Agent Sullivan, we have a situation downtown. Commissioner
Gordon is trying to contact you.”



“I’m on my way,” she said, her voice automatically dropping into a
commanding tone, the coldness coming back on instinct. She watched
the guard nod and leave again.



“I’m sorry, Mr. Pennyworth, I’m going to have to cut this short. I
promise you, I’ll get you out of here as soon as I can, but we’re
just trying to protect you until we have this situation locked
down.”



As she hurried toward the door, his voice stopped her. “You owe me
one more question, Ms. Sullivan.”



“I know, and once I get back, I’ll answer it, I swear.”



“Very well… Good luck to you,” he said as he watched her head out
the door. His eyes stayed on the door for a second, then he turned
back to the television, wondering how much longer before Master
Bruce came to get him.

 

 



As the Gotham City Police Department and agents of the DEO
converged on the building that was once home to Boss Maroni, Batman
was checking the pulse of Jack Drake, who lay bleeding from four
gunshot wounds in his chest and stomach. The Dark Knight had
removed his cape and was using it to try and stop the bleeding, but
the blood was pouring out, and it was dark. It was obvious that a
main artery had been pierced. There wasn’t much hope.



He turned to check on Tim, fearing the worst, and was surprised at
what he saw. The boy was walking toward him, not a drop of blood
anywhere on his shirt. He could see where the bullets had made the
holes in the fabric, but the kid seemed to be unharmed; although
the look on his face showed that it was only the physical damage he
was escaping.



“Dad?” he whispered. “Oh, no…”



Jack opened his eyes, as if his son’s voice had woken him. He
looked at his son, then at Batman. The grim look on the defender’s
face told him what he already knew. He could feel himself slipping
away.



“Tim, come here,” he whispered. When his son knelt down he took the
boy’s hand. “Don’t be afraid. It happens to everyone. There’s not
much time and I need to tell you the truth. You deserve that much.”
He coughed then, blood bubbling up from his mouth. Batman turned
him on his side so he wouldn’t choke.



“Your mother and I kept this from you because we never wanted you
to worry. I actually worked for the government, son. I was FBI for
many years. I helped take down some pretty big criminals.”



“Dad… save your strength…”



His father shook his head as another coughing fit racked his body,
“Time’s almost up, son. You need to know the truth… you deserve to.
When we lived in Hub City, I was investigating a mob boss and his
connection with a D.A. from Las Vegas. We were closing in on him
too, when I got the warning. I was told to drop the investigation
or else you and your mom would be harmed. I was going to get off
the case, couldn’t let anything happen to either of you… You were
my… everything.” Another coughing fit stopped him for a second and
he began to gasp for breath. When he spoke again, his voice had a
distinct wheeze to it.



“Your mother wouldn’t let me. She knew how important it was to me…
how much I loved my job. God, I never thought she would be hurt…
I’m sorry son. The robbery in the store was a set up, a
distraction. We had a couple of men watching her, but when the
store was robbed, they went to work. Your mom hid in the back of
the market… but he had hired an assassin. He had gotten to
her anyway. It was all my fault.”



The tears were now pouring down Tim’s face as he watched the color
begin to drain from his father. He couldn’t lose both of his
parents… not like this… he was too young!



“Who?” Batman asked, speaking for the first time. “Who put out the
hit on your wife, Jack?”



“His name was … Bertinelli – Vito Bertinelli.”



Bruce’s blood ran cold. Bertinelli did have ties to Hub,
as well as Gotham; however, Las Vegas was where he had run most of
his operation from. He had learned the whole story from Barbara
Gordon. How D.A. Brennen had been on the take from both Vito and
Anthony Scarapelli.



Batman could hear the faint sound of the elevator beginning to
move. The police were coming; he didn’t have much time left.



“Jack, do you know who Bertinelli hired? Do you know who murdered
your wife?”



His eyes were beginning to close as he nodded. “Yes. It’s the
reason I left the FBI and joined the DEO… hoping that I would one
day catch him… make him pay…”



“Who, Dad?” Tim asked through clenched teeth.



Jack’s eyes opened wide for a moment and he grasped his son’s arm
with his other hand. “Be good, son. Your mom and I… we’re so proud…
proud of…”



He was gone.

 

 



As Tim fell on top of his father’s bloody body, the sobs of despair
and anguish filling the room, Batman found himself, for just a
moment, a boy again. Standing in the alley, his parents lying at
his feet; he hadn’t cried… not then.



The helicopters were swarming outside and floodlights were filling
the room. The elevator was getting closer.



Batman stood up and knelt down next to Tim, grasping his shoulders.
“Tim,” he whispered in the voice of Bruce Wayne. “Tim… I have to
go. I’ll get them for you… I swear it. Tim, how did you survive
being shot?”



Tim Drake looked up, his face a mixture of his tears and his
father’s blood. “I knew it would be dangerous,” he said, gasping
for air. “I found it in the cave. I just wanted some protection…
just in case.” His words were coming out in short bursts as he
gasped for air.



“What? What did you use?”



Tim said nothing, but unbuttoned his shirt partway; pulling the two
sides of the shirt apart, he revealed the Kevlar-lined body suit of
Dick’s old costume; the yellow R surrounded by the black circle,
like a slap in the face to Bruce.



Batman stumbled back in shock, but recovered quickly. “Button that
shirt up and make sure nobody sees it!” It was said harsher than it
was intended. “Take this number. When the police come, call Leslie.
She’ll help you until I return.” He hesitated again as Tim flinched
from the anger that had suddenly burst forth from him. “Tim… I… I
didn’t mean… I’m sorry.”



The Dark Knight grabbed his bloodied cape and ran to the window he
had entered by, diving out just as the elevator door opened up and
several of Gotham’s finest, as well as DEO agents, came swarming
in; Commissioner Gordon and Chloe Sullivan in the lead.



They all stopped at the sight of the young boy kneeling in front of
the body of his father; blood on his face and hands. Tim looked at
them, his eyes locked onto Agent Sullivan’s, and then he held out
his crimson-stained hands in that universal gesture that let
everyone know that he was drowning… he was begging for help.



“Dear God,” Jim muttered as he watched Chloe hurry over to the boy,
bringing him into her arms as he began to sob again.

 

 



Black Mask and Two-Face had made it out through the escape tunnel
that Boss Maroni had had installed many years ago. When they
reached the other side, they agreed to split up and meet back at
Roman’s old home, where the False Face Gang were waiting for them.
They knew they didn’t have much time before the authorities would
figure out to check there, but they had to regroup.



As Black Mask and Danny Tate took their own mode of transportation,
Two-Face headed down a back alley and into a side street, where he
spotted a gentleman stumbling to his car; obviously
intoxicated.



“Do you really think you should be driving,” he asked as he
approached the man.



The man’s eyes bulged in horror as he saw the disfigured face of
the villain coming towards him. “I do now,” he said, slurring his
words, as he tried to pull out his set of keys.



“Well, let’s see what your options are,” Harvey said as he drew the
coin from his pocket and flipped it into the air. It landed in his
palm… the scratched side up. “Sorry, my friend, but you have been
found wanting.” He pulled his gun and shot the man dead.



He grabbed the man’s keys and got into the car. Just as he turned
the ignition on, there was a loud crash and the car shook as a pair
of black boots landed on the hood of the automobile.



“Give it up, Harvey!” Batman shouted as one of the boots came
crashing through the windshield.



“Not going to happen, you freak,” Two-Face screamed as he threw the
car into drive, feeling it jerk forward as he hit the gas.



He grinned with satisfaction as he saw, and heard, his enemy go
flying onto the roof of the car. Taking his eyes off the front of
the road for just a second to watch Batman’s body go flying into
the car behind him, he was confused when it did not play out that
way.



“What the hell…?”



It was all he got out as the fist came crashing through the
driver’s-side window and struck him in the side of the face. Harvey
cried in both pain and anger as the car veered to the left and
struck the back end of a parked delivery truck. As the air bag
deployed, he was able to see Batman flying through the air, and
then striking the back panel of the truck.



Two-Face sat there for a moment as he felt the trickle of warm
blood pouring down the maimed side of his face. He was shaky, but
conscious. How did The Bat even know where he was?!



He tried his door and found that it opened. Clawing his way around
the air bag, he was able to fall out of the car and onto the
deserted street. He could hear the helicopters still in the
distance, but at the moment, he was safe.



Harvey got to his feet slowly and stumbled towards the truck. He
found Batman lying on his back, conscious but stunned. Dent, who
was once nicknamed Apollo for his good looks, stared down at his
foe with a mixture of contempt and pity. He pulled his gun out and
placed it on Batman’s forehead.



“It’s got to be done. Wish I could tell you I was sorry, but I
don’t think I am.”



“It’s your choice, Harvey.”



Two-Face hesitated. “No. None of this has ever been my choice. Free
will is not an option in this world, Batman. Fate dishes out
exactly what it wants us to have, and there is nothing…
nothing we can do to stop it. We don’t
make our bed; it’s already been made for us. No matter what choice
we think we’re making, it’s already preordained.”



“You don’t really believe that, Harvey. If you pull that trigger,
it was your choice and your choice alone. It’s called free will,
Harvey, and it’s been yours all along.”



“NO! AND STOP CALLING ME HARVEY!” His eyes were blazing with hatred
now. “I’m Two-Face! TWO-FACE! I’m the man who is finally going to
bring this city to its knees. It’s what fate has in store for
me.”



“Then kill me… Two-Face; pull that trigger and prove me right. No
one is whispering in your ear to do it. It’s just you and me.
There’s nothing random about this. Fate isn’t something tangible
that is squeezing the trigger for you.”



“Don’t do it, Harvey!” The voice of Jim Gordon echoed down the
empty street.



“How did you know where we were?” Harvey asked, never taking his
attention away from Batman, his finger still gently squeezing on
the trigger. He sounded almost amused at the fact that they had
been found.



“I told him,” Batman said. “When we tussled earlier, I placed a bug
on you. While we’ve been talking, I was able to contact Jim’s cell
phone with my own, in my belt. I knew he would trace it.”



“You came alone?” Harvey asked his old friend.



Jim Gordon took a few steps closer, his gun drawn and aimed right
at Harvey Dent’s right temple. “Yeah, alone. Everyone else is going
after your partner. I kind of thought this should stay between the
three of us. Batman is right, you know. You can still stop this. We
can get you help, Harvey. We know what you’ve been through, but we
also know all the good you’ve done. The three of us, Harvey; the
three of us were unbeatable for a while. That part of you hasn’t
left; you’ve just got to find it again, and we can help you.”



“You’re both damned fools!” Harvey spat as he continued to glare at
Batman. “We accomplished nothing! This city is still a cesspool of
slime and filth and lunatics. We were just kidding ourselves. None
of us will ever be able to turn this town around.”



Jim could see that Harvey’s hand was beginning to shake; in his
experience, that was not a good sign. He cocked his gun.



“Wait!” Batman said, continuing to lie on the ground. “If this is
all fate, Harvey, then where is your coin? If you just shoot me, or
die trying, then you have made the choice. But the coin…
the coin will tell you what fate wants you to do… won’t it?”



Two-Face seemed to consider this for a moment, then, still holding
his gun with his right hand, he reached into his pocket with the
left and brought the coin out. He clenched it tight for a moment,
then tossed it in the air, snatching it without even looking as it
came back down. He flipped it over onto his right arm and glanced
down at it.



The three of them were frozen for a moment, Batman staring
defiantly up at his one time friend as Jim held his gun firmly.
Then, without warning, Two-Face let out a small sigh and stepped
away from Batman, tossing the gun down into the street.



As Batman got up, Gordon walked up, pulling out his handcuffs and
pushing Harvey onto the side of the truck as he pulled his one time
friend’s arms behind him and cuffed him.



“You alright?”



Batman nodded before turning to Dent. “We’re going to get you the
help you need, Harvey.”



The man looked from the commissioner to the masked crusader, his
face clouding over. “I don’t need help. It’s you two that need
help. I’ve finally seen this city for what it truly is and have
embraced it. If the two of you don’t do that, it’s going to be the
death of you. Just a friendly tip from an old friend.”



Gordon shook his head sadly as he led the man to the wagon that was
waiting for him, and eventually to Arkham; while Batman fired his
line and disappeared into the night.

 

 



Black Mask and Danny Tate arrived at the old Sionis Estate and went
directly to the wine cellar, where the False Face Gang would be
waiting for them.



“What are we going to do, boss?” Danny asked anxiously.



“We’ll take the boys and lay low for a while. Then, after the smoke
has cleared, we’ll continue towards our goal. This is just a minor
setback, my good man. Falcone is still a dead man, and soon I’ll be
the boss of Gotham and we’ll all be living in the lap of
luxury.”



When they entered the cellar they found the men right where they
had expected them to be.



“Change of plans, boys,” Mask announced. “We’re heading to the safe
house and staying out of sight for a while. Seems that damn Bat has
once again put a crimp in our plans; have no fear though, for we
have just begun to fight.”



His men didn’t respond, they just looked at each other with smirks
on their faces.



“What the hell is so funny?”



The voice that came from the darkened corner was unmistakable.
“What is so funny? Why everything, when looked at in the
right light.”



The cold-blooded cackle bounced off the stone walls as the most
feared man in Gotham, his white face and green hair a sharp
contrast to the dimness of the room, stepped into sight.



“And please don’t call them your boys anymore. They don’t
belong to you now. I drew the high card; I won. They’re mine.
Thanks for playing though; we have some lovely parting gifts in the
back,” The Joker said as he took a deep bow, grinning from ear to
ear.



“What the hell do you want?” Black Mask demanded, forcing his voice
to be steady.



“A little song, a little dance, Batman’s… Wait! Have I used that
one already? Oh dear, I hate repeating myself.” The Joker chuckled
as he turned his back to Roman and waved his hands up in the air.
“Take out the trash, boys!”



Black Mask turned to run, but tripped over his own feet in his
haste. He fell to the ground and rolled onto his back as The
Joker’s False Face Gang pounced.

 

 



The door to the room opened and Chloe Sullivan walked in with a
grim look on her face. Alfred stood up, already knowing that
something had gone terribly wrong.



“What is it?” he asked.



“Two-Face is in custody, but Black Mask has disappeared off the
radar. Reports are that he managed to leave town, but we can’t
confirm that. There’s not much else The DEO can do here, if Mask
has skipped out. Unfortunately, I can’t promise that you’re out of
danger, either, but we’re not going to hold you anymore.”



“I see. I assure you, I can take care of myself, but I thank you
for your concern. Now, what are you not telling me?”



Chloe drew her fingers through her hair. “The man who saved your
life… Jack Drake… he didn’t make it. He was gunned down by Mask. My
department is pretty shaken up by the whole thing.”



“I’m so sorry,” Alfred said, sincerely. His first thought, however,
was of young Tim. What would become of him?



“I want to thank you for your cooperation,” Chloe continued.
“You’re a good man, and I’m sure you’re a good agent as well. MI5
is lucky to have you.”



“Yes… thank you,” he murmured, lost in his own thoughts as he
headed for the door.



“Oh, Mr. Pennyworth,” she said, stopping him, “I almost forgot. You
still have one question left. What were you going to ask me?”



Alfred’s eyebrow arched. He looked around to make sure nobody was
near the door before he spoke. “Does anyone else in your
organization know you’re pregnant, yet?”



Chloe’s eye’s widened and her jaw dropped. “Pregnant? I’m… but… how
did you know?”



“My dear lady, I have been around for quite a while now. I can
usually tell when a young lady is expecting. They tend to brush
their hands against their stomach, usually without even realizing
that they’re doing it. If you are trying to keep it a secret for a
while longer, I suggest you might want to keep that in mind.”



“I… I will. Thank you, Mr. Pennyworth.”



“Please, call me Alfred.”



“Alfred. You can call me Chloe.”



“It was a pleasure to make your acquaintance Miss Chloe,” he said
as he tipped his hat to her and walked out of the room, leaving her
speechless.

 

 



Epilogue One

The funeral had been small and private. Only a handful of people
from the DEO, Commissioner Gordon, Jack Drake’s neighbors, Bruce
Wayne and his butler, Alfred Pennyworth and, of course, Tim
Drake.



As everyone began to leave the cemetery, Bruce turned to find
Alfred talking quietly with James Gordon. He watched them,
suspiciously, until Alfred turned and came back to his
employer.



“Master Wayne, I’ve just spoken with the Commissioner and he has
agreed to let young Master Drake stay in our care for the
moment.”



Bruce stiffened. “What?! No! Tim cannot stay with us! I’m not doing
this again, Alfred. I know he has no other family, but he’s better
off in an orphanage than he is with us. You know that as well as I
do. We’re not going down this road again! That’s final!”



Alfred leaned forward so that his lips were nearly touching Bruce’s
ear. “This is not open for discussion. The young man will be living
with us, if not as your ward, then as mine. I am not bringing him
home to be your new playmate; I am bringing him with us so that he
has a decent chance of making it in this world. We both know the
psychological damage that he has suffered, and being shoved in an
orphanage at his age would do him more harm than good. I will
not allow that… just, as I suspect, your parents wouldn’t
have either.”



They stood there in the cold air, the young man watching them from
a distance. Bruce tried the glare, but what he saw in Alfred’s face
was a look he hadn’t been given since he was about Tim’s age. In
the end, it was Bruce who looked away.



“You’re right, of course,” he acknowledged quietly.



“Of course I am,” Alfred said simply as he placed his bowler on his
head and went to Tim. He put his hand on the young man’s back and
guided him towards the car. Bruce watched them with two images
racing through his head: The funeral of Jason Todd, and Dick
Grayson, lying motionless on the ground, his body bloodied and
broken by The Joker.



He shoved his hands in his pockets and walked towards the car after
them.

 

 



Epilogue Two
“The smell kept getting
worse, until finally I used the master key to let myself in. I
never expected what I found,” the supervisor of the broken down
apartment building said as he ushered Detectives Montoya and Allen
into the apartment.



The smell that the super was talking about hit them like a brick,
and Renee gagged as she covered her mouth. The detectives continued
into the apartment, and didn’t need to look far to see where the
offensive odor was coming from.



“Well, looks like we finally found Danny Tate,” Crispus Allen said
as they gazed upon the back of the body that was swinging from a
meat hook that had been placed in the center of the living
room.



They walked around the hanging corpse and looked up at its
face.



“Oh #$@%!” Crispus exclaimed.



Renee gasped. “Is that what I think it is?”



“Yeah… he’s back…” Detective Allen said as he looked at the
grinning and decomposing corpse of Danny Tate. “We need to let
Commissioner Gordon know, ASAP!”

 

 



Epilogue Three
Carmine Falcone
walked into his sunken living room in his penthouse and opened up
the curtain on a brand new day. Life couldn’t have been any better
for the crime lord. Black Mask was missing, Two-Face and Boss
Maroni were behind bars, and Penguin was still in critical
condition. The city was his! What was that old saying, he thought
to himself… Oh, yes: It was good to be King.



He chuckled as he turned towards his kitchen. The last thing he
ever heard was the shattering of the glass behind him, then the
bullet entered the back of his head and exited out the front.
Carmine Falcone fell to the ground dead.



Across the street, on the roof of another building, the
dark-skinned assassin put his rifle down and hit a button on his
special cell phone. It was picked up after the second ring.



“Yes,” a sultry female voice said.



“It is done. Falcone has been eliminated. That is the last of them.
Please let The Master know that the door is wide open, and Gotham
City is now his for the taking. Long may he reign.”



“Long may he reign,” the voice replied and then the connection went
dead.

 



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



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



All characters are (c) DC Comics and no infringement upon their
copyrights is intended. Support DC Comics by buying their monthly
comic books and graphic novels.
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New Outsiders: The Full House.
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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
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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?
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New Outsiders: Broken Arrows.
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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
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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
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New Outsiders: For Unlawful Carnal Knowledge.
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The Scarapellis...

The Bertinellis...

The Huntress...

Two shocking revelations...

One crucial decision...

...and Adrian Chase's world will never be the same again...
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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!
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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?
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New Outsiders: Aftermath, Part 1.

The Crisis may be over, but The New Outsiders find that the
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to find that Las Vegas is under martial law, and the Joker is
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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.
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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?
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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!
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Detective
Comics #18 (2007)
Detective Comics: The Two Faces of Harvey Dent, Part 2 (of
2).
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Gotham is becoming a war zone! Mob bosses are looking at each
other with more then a little suspicion. The GCPD is stretched
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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)
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Detective Comics: First Impressions

Bruce Wayne meets Tim Drake! James Gordon meets Renee Montoya!
And just wait until you see who Two-Face meets...
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Detective Comics: The Falcone and the Snowman.
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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!
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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!
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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.
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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!
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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.
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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?
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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
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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.
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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!
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New Outsiders: Divergences.
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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.
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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".
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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?
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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!
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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!
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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.
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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
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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!!!
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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
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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
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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!
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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.
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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!
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Titans Annual #1 (2008)
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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!
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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!
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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?
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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!
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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!
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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!
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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!
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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!
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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!
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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
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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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