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She walked alone on the streets, her dirty brown overcoat flapping
in the cold winter wind. Her head was down, her brown paper package
tucked neatly under her left arm. The snow was coming down and
swirling all around her, and she couldn’t help but note that as
white as it was in the air, as soon as it touched Gotham’s streets,
it seemed to turn instantly brown. Detective Montoya wasn’t
surprised at all. In the short time that she had been here, she had
learned that everything in this city turned dirty rather
quickly.



“Give me your purse and the paper bag, lady, and you won’t get
hurt.”



Renee stopped at the young man in front of her. “You’re actually
going to try and rob a cop?” She was genuinely surprised at the
entire situation.



The thug did hesitate for a moment, unsure if she was telling the
truth or not, but the burning in his body, for the drugs that would
make him feel better, overrode any common sense that he may have
had.



“Cop or not, you can bleed just like the rest of us, unless you
hand it all over.”



“Okay, fine, just don’t do anything stupid,” she said as she slid
her purse from over her shoulder. “Here, hold this for a second,”
she asked as she started to hand him the bottle in the paper
bag.



As he reached for it, she swung it into the side of his face,
causing it to shatter and for him to squeeze the trigger on his
gun. Montoya was lucky that he stumbled back as the gun went off,
and the bullet missed her by half an inch. She took the advantage
she had given herself and kicked the gun out of his hand. She
struck him twice in the face with her fists, and he fell to the
ground, dazed.



“Please, no more, I surrender,” he begged.



She picked up his gun and aimed it at him. “Just stay where you
are, buddy. You’re under arrest.” She grabbed her cell phone and
dialed 911. As she gave the respondent her location, she heard the
laughter echoing off the sides of the building. Her blood froze,
her voice left her, and she turned slowly to see him standing
behind her.



“Well that initiation just blew in so many ways,” The Joker said as
he strolled forward, the tails from his purple tux flapping in the
breeze. “How unlucky for him that he actually picked one of
Gotham’s finest to mug. I guess that joke was on him.”



“What do you mean, initiation?” she asked him, reclaiming her
voice, and leveling the gun right at his forehead. Her world had
just turned surreal.



“Nobody joins my False Face Gang without proving their worth. It’s
old school, I know, but don’t you think that this world would be
better off if we went back to the old ways?”



“Don’t come any closer, Joker! You’re under arrest.”



“I’m under… arrest?! HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA! Oh, you slay me!”



As he threw his hands up in the air, a small pellet struck Renee in
the shoulder, and before she knew it, she was lying on the ground,
her body refusing to do as her mind was screaming for it to.



The Joker pulled out his own gun and looked down at her. “I despise
failure. There’s just no room for it in the New World Order.”



BAM!

 

 


It was an unusually warm day for
the middle of February, and the cemetery grounds were wet and mushy
as the snow had all melted away, and the top layer of the ground
was thawing.



Tim Drake moved away from the two men standing next to him and
stepped to the tombstone alone. He placed the red rose at the base
of the marble tribute, then backed up again.



His father’s funeral had been a small, quiet affair. He was
thankful for that. Most of the people who were there, he didn’t
even recognize, but he assumed they were people that his father
worked with. Only the young blonde woman looked familiar to
him.



As he stood at the site where Jack Drake had been buried, he felt a
hand rest on his shoulder, and squeeze it lightly. He stiffened
under the touch. He knew that Bruce Wayne meant well, but it was an
offer of condolence that he did not want yet, at least not from
him. He knew it was irrational, childish, but part of him
wanted to blame Mr. Wayne; he just didn’t know why.



Tim stepped away from the man and walked over to Alfred Pennyworth.
The older gentleman smiled sadly and brought his arm around the
young man. Tim didn’t protest at all as he was led back to the
waiting car.

 

 



The Sedan turned the corner on two wheels, the tires squealing in
protest as it was pushed to the limit.



“My God, Detective! I want to get there in one piece,” Commissioner
Gordon bellowed.



“Sorry, Sir,” Crispus mumbled as he took his foot slowly off the
gas. He could hear Bullock in the backseat, mumbling, but didn’t
know what he was saying, and really didn’t care, either.



As they pulled up to the crime scene they could see the ambulance
and rescue truck already there, and the body being covered
up.



“No…” Allen whispered to himself.



Bullock was the first one out of the car, and, for his size, even
Gordon was amazed at how fast he could move when he wanted
to.



“What the hell happened?”



“It was The Joker,” came the voice of Renee Montoya as she sat on
the back of the rescue truck, a paramedic checking the dilation of
her eyes.



Detective Allen let out a sigh of relief. When he had heard an
officer was down, he had feared the worse. Seeing her alive was a
gift. In the short amount of time that they had become partners, he
had grown to like her not only as a partner, but as a person, as
well.



“The Joker?”



“Yes, Commissioner. The guy being carted off was trying to mug me.”
She then proceeded to fill them in about her experience. When she
finished, she couldn’t help but note the glance that Gordon and
Bullock had given each other. “The whole thing was really
bizarre.”



“How is she?” The Commissioner asked the paramedic.



“Whatever poison he injected her with seems to have dissipated, but
we really should take her in for a full examination. Anyone who’s
lived here long enough knows that The Joker’s concoctions can have
some nasty side effects.”



“But I’m feeling…”



“Just do it,” Gordon ordered.



“I’ll go with her,” Detective Allen offered as he climbed into the
back of the emergency vehicle with his partner.



As both the ambulance and the emergency vehicle drove off, Bullock
cursed under his breath. “What the hell is going on?”



Gordon shook his head. “I don’t have a clue. The Joker we know
would have blown Montoya away as well as that hood.”



“The Joker we know wouldn’t be out recruiting for a gang.”

 

 



Bruce watched as the young man wandered down the long hallway of
the East Wing. He seemed to be walking aimlessly, not even checking
out any of the rooms. It was all too familiar, like watching an old
home movie of himself, though slightly younger.



He wanted to reach out to the boy, but he had no idea what to say.
Did he tell him that the hurt lessened, but never went away? That
wasn’t the case for himself, though he felt it probably was for
Dick. He wondered what was going on in Tim’s head, but, in the end,
decided that if Tim needed to talk, he would come to him… or, more
likely, Alfred. The two of them had bonded in a surprising, yet
understandable, way.



Alfred had been slightly reluctant when he had brought home Jason,
and after the way that turned out, had been even more reluctant
with Dick, at least at first. As time had gone on, though, Dick and
Alfred had formed an extremely strong friendship. Tim, however, was
a different story. Alfred seemed to have connected with him from
the very start, even before Jack had been murdered by Black Mask.
He didn’t know why, but there was a part of him that was almost…
jealous.



The billionaire turned away and walked down the main steps, to find
his long time friend coming around the corner looking for
him.



“Ah, there you are, sir. You wanted me to remind you that the
Police Charity Ball was this evening. You had promised Commissioner
Gordon that you would be there.”



“I know, but that was before Tim. I’m not sure that now would be a
good time to…”



“I’ll be here to watch over the boy. A few hours away won’t hurt.
I’ve also taken the liberty of getting you a date for the
evening.”



Bruce looked up sharply. The last thing he wanted to do was go out
on a date! Everything with Vicki Vale was still too fresh, to open.
“I don’t think that’s a good…”



“… idea. Yes, sir, I knew that would be your response. However, you
must keep up appearances, and your escort for the evening is more
of a friend, than an actual date.”



“Who is it?” Bruce asked with instant curiosity.



“Mr. Kent.”



“Umm…”



“That was a joke, Master Bruce,” Alfred said, his demeanor and
facial expressions never changing. “You will be accompanied by
Selina Kyle. She seemed quite excited to accept the
invitation.”



Bruce arched an eyebrow. “Selina,” he mused. “Well, it has been a
while since we’ve seen each other. Alright, what time am I picking
her up?”



“Seven-thirty sharp.”



“Than I suppose I should decide which tuxedo I’m going to be
wearing.”



“You already have. The double breasted white tux by Armani.”



Bruce paused as he gave his butler a cold stare. “Am I happy with
this choice?”



“Ecstatic… sir.”



Shaking his head, Bruce went for the secret panel to the cave. “You
know where I’ll be, if you need me.”



“Yes, sir.”

 

 



It was reported in the local news that Oswald Cobblepot had come
out of the coma he had been in, after being shot by mob boss and
ex-District Attorney, Harvey Dent; known now as Two-Face.



Cobblepot was in police protection and had guards stationed around
his room at all times. Not one nurse was allowed in with him,
unless one of the officers was with them. Gordon, himself, had
ordered this, and it was being followed to the letter.



The man, who was called Penguin by many of his associates, didn’t
have much to say to the authorities once he had come out of his
sleep. He didn’t know why Two-Face had attacked him. The guy was
certifiable. That was his story, and he was sticking to it.



After the third day off the ventilator, his doctor had come in to
discuss with him what exactly had happened, and what the lasting
effects could be. By the time Dr. Talbert had left, Oswald had
fallen into a rather large depression.



He lay there that third night, unable to sleep at all, when the
door opened. He expected to see his night nurse and the guard walk
through. What he saw was a shadowed figure, back lit so that his
features were hidden. But the silhouette was unmistakable, and he
knew right away who it was.



“Ozzie, my old friend. Long time, no harassing.”



“Joker…” Cobblepot said.



The Clown Prince of Crime closed the door behind him, and, as he
did, The Penguin saw the arm of one of the police officers, lying
on the floor. The goose bumps he had grew goose bumps.



“Of course! I was in the neighborhood and just had to stop by. You
poor little man, all shot up like that. What was Harvey thinking?’
The Joker said, placing his hands on his hips with mock sadness.
“It just isn’t easy to find good business partners these days, is
it?”



“What do you want, Joker? I’m in no mood, at the moment, for your
mind games. If you’re here to kill me, just do it and get it over
with.”



“KILL YOU?! Why heavens no, my friend. I’m just here to see what I
can do for one of my oldest and dearest friends.”



“When were we ever friends?”



“Oh, come now, my little bird buddy. What about that time that you,
me, Riddler, and Catwoman hijacked that submarine and tried to hold
Gotham ransom. If it hadn’t been for Bats and the boy blunder, we
might have gotten away with it, too.”



“What are you talking about? That never happened.”



The Joker thought for a moment. “Didn’t it? I guess you’re right,
maybe it was just something I dreamed. Come to think of it,
Catwoman didn’t really look like herself at all. Anyhoo, your old
friend, The Joker, is here now, and ready to help you in any way I
can.”



“First of all, I don’t need your help; second of all, your help
always comes with a very high price, usually in the form of mass
death and destruction.”



“Oh, pish, that was the old me! I’m a new man, now, and I’m here to
give you exactly what you need.”



“And what do I need?”



“Well, my sources inform me that The DEO has frozen all your
accounts while you are under investigation. You have no way of
rebuilding that wonderful little club of yours; you know, the one
that was blown up by your last business partner,Two-Face. Did I
mention how hard it is to find good business partners these
days?”



Oswald ignored him, but The Joker continued. “I can get you the
money that you need, my friend. I have connections now that could
even make a penguin fly.” He broke out into hysterical laughter at
that last comment. Cobblepot waited until he was done before
speaking.



“I don’t even want the damn thing anymore. I just want to be left
alone.”



“Saaay, you seem a little down in the dumps. What’s the matter,
chum?”



Oswald didn’t want to say it, especially not to the homicidal
maniac that was standing at the end of the bed, but he had nobody
in his life, and the human desire to talk to somebody overrode his
common sense.



“It appears, my pasty-faced friend, that one of the bullets lodged
near my spine, and the surgeon was unable to retrieve it, without
great risk to my life. As of now, the doctor does not believe that
I’ll be able to walk again.”



“Huh. Well that sucks the big penguin egg, doesn’t it?” Joker
stated. “So what, you’re just going to give up?”



“At the moment, that seems to be the plan, yes.”



“Oh come on, Ozzie! You built an entire friggin’ empire without
breaking a sweat! I mean, let’s face it, when it comes to actual
physical work, you rank right up there with K-Fed. So you’re in a
wheelchair. Big whoop! You still got that brain of yours, and
that’s what got you where you are today. Well… where you were
before your partner decided to turn you into Swiss cheese.
Boy, it’s really hard to find good business…”



“… partners these days! Yes, I know! I know! So what happens if I
agree to accept your generosity? What do you get out of
this?”



“Oh, probably a favor, somewhere down the road; you never know when
my men and I may need a place to lay low. And if we build the new
place with some special added features you might be able
to make some extra cash by keeping certain people safe, when the
heat is on. You know what I mean?”



The Penguin considered the proposition, studying The Joker the
entire time. Something was different about him. Something was
slightly off, but he couldn’t put his finger on it. Still, the
offer was tempting…



The door to the room opened and a rather large nurse came barreling
in. She stopped at the sight of The Joker, her eyes growing wide.
She raised her hand, stuttering his name as she pointed at him and
began to back out of the room.



The Joker sighed, pulled out a small pistol, and shot the nurse in
the forehead. She fell over dead.



“I suppose I’ve worn out my welcome. Stupid cow, don’t you think
the two dead guards outside would have been a tip off that
something was wrong?” The Joker rolled his eyes in disgust. “What
is wrong with people these days? Well, think about my offer and
I’ll get back to you in a couple of days. Oh, and please bear in
mind that if you mention any of this conversation to anyone, we’ll
have to kill you. Toodles!”



Oswald watched him leave, stepping on top of the dead nurse as he
made his exit.

 

 



Bruce and Selina spun around the dance floor, impressing the other
guests with their slick moves.



“I never knew you could dance so well,” Selina said with a
seductive smile.



“There are a lot of things I like to think I do well,” Bruce
replied with a twinkle in his eye.



“I have to admit, I was surprised when Alfred called me. My
understanding was that you and that Vale woman were quite a hot
item. Rumor was, you had been taken off the market.”



Bruce flinched at the thought of Vicki. He had been having fun, had
almost forgotten everything that had happened to him in the last
month. Jason, Vicki, Tim… but there it was, back to the front of
his mind with a vengeance.



“Oh, you know me; I’m too much of a player to stay away from the
market for too long.”



He saw Bullock enter the party, looking even more disheveled, if
that were possible, and watched as he moved quickly to Jim
Gordon.



Bruce grabbed Selina tightly and began to waltz her to the other
side of the ballroom floor. He wanted to get close enough to hear
what was going on.



“Oh, Bruce,” Selina purred as she felt her body roughly pushed up
against his. “Normally I’m not the kind that gets into the rough
stuff.”



Giving her a sly look, he chuckled mechanically. “Why is it that I
don’t seem to believe you?”



They both laughed as he maneuvered them to where he wanted to be.
He made it to the other side in time to hear Jim speaking
hurriedly.



“How many are dead?”



“Two officers and a nurse,” Bullock reported.



“What about Cobblepot?”



“Not a scratch on him. We haven’t got a statement from him yet.
Says he won’t say anything until his attorney shows up. Two other
orderlies confirm that it was The Joker that was spotted leaving
the hospital.”



“What the hell is he up to? Alright, let’s go.”



After the two men had left, Bruce suddenly looked at his watch.
“Well, it’s getting late…”



“It’s nine-thirty,” Selina said.



“Don’t tell me you’re one of those night owls.”



“I do operate better at night, yes,” she answered.



“I’m sorry, Selina, but I just remembered that I have a big meeting
early in the morning. As much as I’d love to get out of it, I
can’t. I hope you don’t mind.”



“No, of course not, Bruce. However, why don’t you run along home.
If you don’t mind, I’m going to stay for a while and enjoy the
party. I don’t get out much, and I’d love to take full advantage of
the situation.” Her eyes darted to the diamond necklace that the
Mayor’s wife was wearing as she passed by them.



“Of course. I can have Alfred come back with the car when you’re
read to leave.”



“No need. I’ll just get a taxi. Really, Bruce, I’ll be fine. You go
tuck yourself in, and I’ll just prowl around here for a while. Who
knows, maybe I’ll get lucky.”



Bruce chuckled. “Do behave yourself.” He kissed her lightly on the
cheek and, without looking back, headed out of the ballroom
doors.



“Now why would I want to do that?” Selina said with a wicked grin
as she began to eye the goodies that were being worn in the
room.

 

 



“Get up, Dent! Your attorney is here,” the guard at Arkham said as
he unlocked the doors to his cell.



The man called Two-Face turned, a look of genuine shock on his
face. “This late?”



“Hey, don’t ask me. I was just given the okay and told to come and
get you. You going to come quietly, or am I going to have to put
the chains on your ankles as well as your wrists?”



Two-Face smirked. “Please, if I wanted you dead, you’d be six feet
under already.” He offered his wrists, which were chained, and then
he allowed the two guards to escort him to the meeting room.



When he entered the room, the man who was claiming to be his lawyer
was standing, waiting for him. His fedora was pulled down low over
his face, and the collar of his trench coat was pulled up, hiding
most of his face.



“Leave us,” the man stated, and Harvey Dent knew instantly that,
whoever this was, it wasn’t his attorney. Still… he was
intrigued…



The one guard leaned over and whispered to the other who gave his
partner a shocked look, but then shrugged and followed his buddy
out of the door, giving the two men in the room one last look
before closing the door behind him.



“Who the hell are you?” Harvey demanded.



“An old friend, Harvey.”



“Name’s Two-Face; Harvey Dent is dead.”



“So was I; I got better, so can you.” Making sure that his face was
away from the camera hanging on the far ceiling, he took off his
hat and revealed his face.



For the second time in less than an hour, Two-Face was shocked into
silence.



“What?” the man said. “No welcome back for your old friend, Rupert
Thorne?”

 

 



Having searched most of the mansion, Alfred surmised where Master
Drake was, and headed down the steps into the cave. His intuition
served him well as he found the young man studying something on one
of the computer monitors.



As Alfred got closer, he realized it was the newspaper article
about the death of his mother.



Tim turned as the butler approached. “I know I’m not supposed to be
down here, but I couldn’t sleep.”



Alfred nodded, but said nothing, glancing again at the
monitor.



Tim turned back to the screen and stared at his mother’s picture.
“Every time I think of her, I can’t help but remember all the times
that I would be sitting at our kitchen table, doing my homework.
She would pass by, behind me, and stop, looking over my shoulder to
see what I was working on. Then she would place her hands on my
chest, just below my shoulders, and lean over; giving me a kiss on
the top the head. She’d tell me how proud she was of me, then
tousle my hair and leave the room. I can still feel her hands on me
sometime; still feel that kiss.”



“And you probably always will,” Alfred said, gently.



Tim abruptly stood up, walking away from his friend and wandering
the cave. The tears were beginning to flow, and he was ashamed. He
knew he had no reason to be, but he was.



He stopped at the case that held the Robin costume that Richard
Grayson had worn for so many years. He put his hand on the glass
and stared at the red, yellow, and green uniform.



“Will he let me?”



Alfred walked up next to him, his hands clasped behind his back.
“Eventually, yes; it is inevitable.”



“Good, because I’ll do whatever it takes to learn, to train from
him. I’d eat dead rats to get the chance to become his
partner.”



“What a horrid thought,” Alfred remarked. “May I ask you, though;
once you’ve learned, once you’ve become the next Robin - then
what?”



“Then I go have a little talk with Vito Bertinelli, and I find out
who he hired to kill my mother.”



“And then?”



Tim sighed. “Then I go after the assassin, and I make him
pay!”



Alfred said nothing. It was exactly the response he expected. He
stood there next to the young man for many long quiet minutes,
before the two of them retired for the evening.

 



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



	


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

PLEASE NOTE: THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

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



	


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

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



	


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

PLEASE NOTE: THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

Sister vs. Sister

Black Canary vs. Black Canary

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



	


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

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



	


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

PLEASE NOTE: THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

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



	


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

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



	


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

PLEASE NOTE: THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

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



	


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

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



	


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

PLEASE NOTE THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

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



	


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

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



	


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

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



	


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

PLEASE NOTE THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

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

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



	


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

PLEASE NOTE THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

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

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



	


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

PLEASE NOTE THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

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



	


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

PLEASE NOTE THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE

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



	


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

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



	


Detective
Comics #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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