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…And there came a
day, unlike any other, when the world’s greatest heroes faced their
greatest threat… Coveting the legendary Anti-Life Equation that
would make him the Master of the Universe, the evil god Darkseid
brought death and destruction to Earth… Now, the fiery, black
planet Apokolips hangs above the Earth and the two worlds go to
war! Separate and taken by surprise, the heroes of Earth struggle
just to survive!



… First blood was drawn in Metropolis. Striking a deal with Lex
Luthor for the comatose body of Superman’s half-brother Kru-El,
Darkseid’s chief scientist Desaad transforms the Kryptonian into
the rampaging killing machine called Doomsday! A fierce battle
ensues and for the first time, Superman falls in battle! Dragged in
chains to Apokolips, the Man of Steel is Darkseid’s prisoner…



… On Oa, the Green Lantern Corps is sabotaged and betrayed by an
agent of Apokolips. The Central Power Battery is destroyed and the
Manhunters, ancient enemies of the Guardians of the Universe have
launched a successful assault on the planet. Oa falls, and the
mysterious new Manhunter Grandmaster sends a prisoner to his ally
Darkseid— the Guardian Appa Ali Apsa!



Meanwhile, on Earth, Green Lantern Hal Jordan finds himself,
inexplicably, in possession of the only working power ring in the
universe, and uses it to save Coast City from a massive tidal wave
threatening the Pacific seaboard— and to soundly defeat Kalibak,
the son of Darkseid in a fearsome brawl!



… As the captured Guardian Appa Ali Apsa is taken to Apokolips, he
escapes briefly before he is recaptured over Metropolis— but not
before he can bathe one particular Earthling in a weird emerald
light… changing Kyle Rayner’s life forever!



… In Gotham City, the alien assault hits the hardest and the city
falls to the brutal General Steppenwolf, but not before the Dark
Knight Detective is able to smuggle out (with the help of
Nightwing) the one man Darkseid wants the most: Scott Free, the
vaunted Mister Miracle…



… Following the nefarious Virman Vundabar through a boom tube, the
New Outsiders become stranded on Apokolips itself. And while part
of the team launches a desperate mission to rescue one of their own
from the clutches of the despicable Desaad, the rest of the team
joins the Hunger Dogs in a bold uprising against Darkseid
himself…



… At the same time, the Challengers of the Unknown also find
themselves on the dark planet, battling Doctor Bedlam…



… Against all odds, Nightwing safely delivers Mister Miracle to his
fellow New Gods in Metropolis… and the Teen Titans foil Dr Bedlam's
plan to use the Forever People to discover the Anti-Life Equation!
But it is Lex Luthor who, feeling his usefulness to Darkseid is at
an end, breaks the truce and launches a premptive attack against
the occupying forces of Apokolips, bringing Metropolis into the
war…



… In a lethal gambit, G. Gordon Godfrey seizes control of the US
Government, but in a daring raid on the White House, the Suicide
Squad face off against the Female Furies in a race against time to
save the city from nuclear annihilation…



… Wonder Woman leads a desperate raid on Apokolips to rescue the
Man of Steel— and in an act of selfless heroism, a hero makes his
final stand against Darkseid himself…



… Enraged at the assault upon his stronghold, Darkseid commands his
lackey Desaad to unleash the Infernal Machine, a doomsday device
that would transform the Earth into a dark twin of Apokolips! In
Keystone City, a hero gives his life to destroy the Machine!



… Nowhere on Earth is safe! The hordes of Apokolips lay seige to
Atlantis, only to be driven back by Aquaman and his allies. But the
climactic battle comes when the Deep Six launch a desperate assault
on the New God's secret underwater stronghold. Aquaman leads the
forces of Atlantis to the rescue of Supertown, winning a decisive
battle— but not before Big Barda abducts Scott Free and escapes to
Apokolips…



… Back in a Gotham City occupied by hostile forces, Batman leads
the underground resistance against Apokolips, unaware that he is
targeted by Darkseid's own personal assassin Kanto— a relentless
killer who never fails…



… The heroes of Earth begin to come together, but with the capture
of Scott Free, Darkseid finally has the Anti-Life Equation in his
grasp! As the planet begins to fall under his sway, only the golden
lasso of Wonder Woman allows the heroes to resist the Tyrant of
Apokolips…



… Now, resolving to stop him or die trying, the World's Greatest
Heroes band together in a desperate last-ditch effort to save all
of reality from the dark god's fearsome assault on the Source
itself!



Heroes will rise and heroes will fall. And the DC2 will never be
the same again…!



CRISIS: The Apokolips
Imperative, Finale!

 

 


Once
upon a time, there was a lovely blue and green world called Earth…
For billions of years it existed peacefully within the universe,
untouched and mostly unnoticed by the fearsome entities that lurk
in the vast darkness of the cosmic ocean. It was such an
insignificant speck; who would ever imagine the fate of the
Multiverse would be decided there…?

 

 


Darkseid stood upon the highest peak of
Apokolips, Mount Mageddon, the dark, singular beauty of the
Anti-Life Equation singing in his head. From this wind-swept
vantage point, he surveyed all of his hellish kingdom— and with a
glimpse to the sky, he took in the planet Earth, even now beginning
to squirm under his tyrannical grip. The Infernal Machine had
failed, but the Hellborers were still falling, and already he could
see fire-pits spurting from the surface of the placid world. With
what amounted to a negligent afterthought, he rained theta-waves
down upon the planet, and relished in the millions of souls
surrendering to his will.



It would not be long before every living being on Earth was in his
thrall…



But Earth was secondary now. True, it was unfinished business, but
its conquest was assured and it no longer mattered. Darkseid peered
inward, his focus narrowing on his true target: the Source Wall! It
was the gateway to the Power Infinite. It would make him the Master
of All Realities.



Soon, he would have the power he needed to pierce the wall. The
Anti-Life Equation unraveled the very fabric of existence to him.
He had only to tug on the right strings to tear it all
apart…

 

 


Aquaman led the new arrivals down the
gently curving corridor, talking as he went.



“This place, which they call Supertown, stretches almost the entire
length of the Marianas Trench, and is constructed of the most
amazing alien tech. They’re light years beyond anything we have in
Atlantis, even…”



Trailing behind with the Martian Manhunter and gawking at the
transparent bubble that separated them from the black waters of the
primordial ocean depths, the Flash gave out a low impressed
whistle. “Unbelievable. The pressure down here is enough to crush
most metal!”



Green Lantern shook his head. “And I was going to go skinny-dipping
later… ”



“That would be inadvisable.” Aquaman shot back over his shoulder.
“There are more dangers in the Deep Places than water pressure.” He
warned, then turned back to Superman, who was walking at his side
now.



“So this is what the New Gods have been working on so secretly all
these years…” The Man of Steel noted. “A new home. A new
Genesis, to replace the one destroyed in their war with
Apokolips…”



“Yes. You should see the rest of this place. It’s a paradise.”
Enthused the King of the Seven Seas.



“It rivals the beauty and elegance of Olympus itself.” Wonder Woman
agreed, walking behind Superman and Aquaman.



At her side, Batman said: “But it all means nothing, now. Darkseid
knows it’s here, and he won’t rest until he destroys it.”



Aquaman nodded, but replied: “True. But the New Gods don’t intend
to stay here.”



Before he could explain that cryptic remark, they came upon a wide,
open area. It was a garden, filled with weird and wondrous foliage
and design, stretching majestically in all directions. The heroes
of Earth stood in amazement at the serenity and beauty all around
them, and for a moment were unable to speak.



An ache for the lost grandeur of Mars rose in the breast of J’onn
J’onzz, and he savored it for a moment, then regretfully stuffed it
aside.



A crowd of people gathered in the garden, seated in a natural
amphitheatre ranged around a tinkling crystalline fountain. The
Highfather stood by the fountain, solemnly bearing the staff of his
office.



The New Gods were gathered in council.



“Friends and allies of Earth.” Spoke Izaya as they joined him by
the fountain. “Be welcomed to the Gardens of Avia, in this, the
most desperate of hours. And fear not! This place is shielded from
the theta-waves the Tyrant of Apokolips rains down upon the world.”
He raised his crook-staff, and it flared with a golden light. “As
long as we are True, the Source is with us. But time is short!
Darkseid’s power grows with each passing moment. If we are to end
his threat, we must act swiftly. Our ultimate crisis is upon
us!”



The Council of the New Gods had begun.

 

 


The ancient enemies of Apokolips
debated and argued, considered tactics and strategy and declared
their undying enmity for Darkseid. But the heroes of Earth, sitting
and listening on stone benches near the Highfather’s fountain, grew
increasingly impatient.



“This is ridiculous.” Batman muttered in disgust. “Every minute we
waste in talk, our world falls deeper and deeper into Darkseid’s
grasp.”



“We cannot simply rush headlong into battle.” Wonder Woman
whispered back at him. “We need to know what we are up
against—.”



Standing close by, the silver-helmed warrior called Orion overheard
them.



“What we are up against,” He said in a cold voice that halted all
talk in the Gardens. “Is the cruelest, most evil being in all
creation, possessed of a power that makes him all but
unstoppable.”



An uneasy silence followed Orion’s pronouncement. A sense of
hopelessness and impending doom hung over the conclave.



It was broken by Superman. He stood and faced Orion, placing a hand
on the New God’s shoulder.



“All but.” Like a gift to them all, the Man of Steel
smiled, and some of the despair left the gathering. “We’ll stop
him, Orion. It’s not meant to end like this.”



Even with his face covered by the silver helm, the emotions that
warred within Orion were clear.



“How?” He chewed the single word.



“We find out what he wants the most and we deny it to him.”
Superman turned to look at the Highfather. “Suddenly, it seems that
conquering the Earth might not be a priority for Darkseid.”



The wrinkles around Izaya’s eyes tightened. “Indeed. The conquest
of Earth was always incidental to Darkseid. His true goal was
always attaining the Anti-Life Equation.”



“Why?”



Before the Highfather could respond, there was a BOOM! and a new
visitor joined the assemblage.



“Because it would give him the power to fulfill his terrible
destiny!” Said the man on the golden, floating chair.



“Metron.” Greeted the Highfather, raising a soothing hand to calm
those ruffled by the Seeker’s abrupt arrival. “And what is
Darkseid’s destiny?”



The cold, calculating New God surveyed the crowd, noting with
conspicuous disinterest the heroes of Earth.



“To assail the Source Wall. To seize the power of the Source for
himself, and use it to make himself the Master of All
Realities!”

 

 


When the excited and nervous murmurs
had died down, it was Superman again who spoke.



“Where’s the Source Wall? For that matter, what’s the
Source? What are we—.”



Metron interrupted him. “The Source is the cosmic force that binds
all of reality together. It is the very essence of life and
anti-life. The Source is what dictates that you should gain the
powers of a god under a yellow sun, but loose them altogether under
a red. The Source is inescapable, undeniable and ineluctable.
Highfather Izaya wields a small measure of it, but Darkseid would
consume it. He would weave himself into every facet of
existence, carve his name into the very molecular structure of all
realities. In short, he seeks to become Omnipotent. The God of
gods.”



Wonder Woman gasped. “Can he do such a thing?”



Metron shrugged. “Who’s to say? That it has never been done does
not mean that it cannot be accomplished. Many have tried, including
Darkseid’s own father, Yuga Khan. These failures now, and for all
eternity, lay embedded in the Source Wall, as a warning to those
seeking the Power Infinite. But then, no one before has possessed
the Anti-Life Equation…”



“What is this Source Wall?” Martian Manhunter spoke for them
all.



“It exists beyond space and time, at the end of the multiverse, and
stretches across creation. None know what lies beyond it. None have
pierced it. But it is said, in the Prophecies of the Old Gods, that
the Wall guards the font of the Source. If Darkseid breaks through,
he will have done what is not meant to do…”



Orion stepped forward, his every muscle straining for combat. “The
old prophecies say much else, Seeker.”



Metron eyed the Dog of War, his brow arching.



“Ah. ‘The son shall meet the father in the red glow of the fire
pits and there decide the fate of worlds.’ By all means, Orion,
bring the vaunted Astro-force against the Tyrant of Apokolips. It
should provide at least a moment’s amusement.”



A low growl began deep in Orion’s chest, and his teeth
clenched.



“Wait. What? Son? This guy is Darkseid’s son?!?” The Flash
sputtered, half rising. Green Lantern grabbed his arm before he
could get any further, but also looked up, a question in his
eyes.



“Orion is the scion of Darkseid.” The Highfather admitted to the
heroes of Earth. “But unlike Kalibak and Gravyn, Orion was raised
on Genesis and taught to revere life. He is as implacable a foe to
his father as we all are. More so, for only he truly knows the
darkness that lurks in the soulless heart of the Tyrant of
Apokolips.”



“Metron,” Lightray asked in his calm, bright voice. “If it is as
you suggest, than what hope do we have?”



“I do not bring hope.” Metron answered. “Merely information. It is
but a matter of hours before Darkseid launches his assault on the
Wall and makes his bid for ultimate power.”



“And yet you wouldn’t be here if the end of this was a foregone
conclusion.” Batman interjected. “If Darkseid is triumphant, how
long would he suffer your meddling?” He held up his Mother Box and
waved it suggestively.



Metron turned his whole chair toward the heroes of Earth, as if
taking their measure for the first time. He considered them for a
moment, his lips tightening.



“Yes.” He conceded. “I no more want to see Darkseid succeed than
you do. He must be stopped.”



“Then there is a way!” Superman pursued. “Just tell us—.”



“I have indicated no such thing!” Metron snapped, his first flash
of anger. “I only assert that he cannot be allowed to succeed. But
while he wields the Anti-Life Equation, Darkseid is
invincible…” He trailed off, suddenly thoughtful. “And yet,
the Equation is a double-edged sword. Even one such as he cannot
possess it long without succumbing to madness…”



“Oh great,” Green Lantern rolled his eyes and whispered to the
Flash. “That’s just what we need: an insane Darkseid.”



If Metron heard the hero, he gave no indication, continuing his
musings. “Of course, he will make his move against the Source long
before that moment…”



“But what if there was a way to alter the Equation… change the
rules.” Batman pressed. Metron glanced at him sharply, but
indicated that he should elaborate. “Wonder Woman’s lasso negates
the effect of it, so it isn’t all-powerful…” He frowned, struggling
to work out a cosmic calculus so far removed from anything in his
realm of experience. “If we could find a way to use it against him…
Make him vulnerable… Then we stand a chance…!”



A silence more profound and deep than before fell over the Gardens
of Avia. Metron fixed Batman with a look that sought to peel away
the layers of the Dark Knight’s very substance, to reveal the
depths hidden there. Everyone, even the Highfather seemed to be
holding their breath.



Superman looked from Metron to Batman, hope in his eyes.



Then the Seeker spoke. “There just may be a way…”



A spontaneous cheer rose up from the assembled gods and heroes, and
Metron told them his plan…

 

 


On Apokolips, the fire-pits burned with
an intensity unmatched since the day they were kindled. The very
air itself was filled with smoke and soot, and even the mindless
theta-drones scurried to get indoors.



The streets of Armagetto were all but deserted. The char and ash
fell like snow, coating everything in a hellish, sparking layer.
One brave, defiant soul dashed across a deserted street to a low,
crumbling wall, pocked with blaster marks. On it was plastered a
poster of the Tyrant, and the legend: Darkseid
Is.



Taking out a small device, and glancing once over his shoulder, he
began to deface the image, spray-painting over it what had become
in recent days the symbol of the Hunger Dog revolt: a stylized
bat…

 

 


Barbara Gordon lowered the binoculars,
and frowned. From the top of the bombed out building that had once
been Granny Goodness’ orphanage, but was now the captured
headquarters of the Hunger Dog rebellion, she was able to see
Darkseid just standing on the mountain outside the city.



“What’s he doing?” Said the woman at her side. Huntress, like Babs
and Adrian both, had long since discarded her mask and was rubbing
the exhaustion out of her eyes. The battle for the orphanage had
been brutal and long, but under Batgirl’s hitherto unknown tactical
leadership, unexpectedly successful.



“Nothing.” Babs frowned and checked again. “Actually, it is
extremely unnerving.” She lowered the glasses and the two friends
hopped down from the ledge and joined the other leaders of the
revolt, gathered around a bound but still fierce-looking young
woman.



“Who do we have here?” Babs asked as grey-haired Himon finished
securing the squirming prisoner.



“Her name is Gilotina.” Answered Himon’s daughter, Bekka. She
carried a plasma gun, slung over her shoulder, and a variety of
smaller arms on her hip. “She’s one of Granny’s little pets. A
Female Fury-in-training.”



“When Granny finds out what you’ve done, there won’t even be enough
left of you for the hellhounds!” Spat Gilotina, struggling to break
her bonds.



Unceremoniously, the young woman was bashed atop her head with the
butt of a rifle, instantly loosing consciousness. Adrian Chase, his
forehead wrapped in a bloody bandage stared at them
unapologetically.



Zatanna shook her head disapprovingly. “I could have just—.” She
wiggled her fingers suggestively.



She was interrupted by the loud crack of a boom tube, and the
sudden arrival of Big Barda and Mister Miracle!



“Here?” Scott asked with some amusement, recognizing at
once where they were. “Of all places, you brought us
here?”



The Hunger Dogs reacted as one, drawing their weapons on
them.



“You’d prefer we go back to the Infinity Pit?” Barda snapped, with
one eye on the hostile expressions of the Hunger Dogs.



“No, no.” Scott smiled ruefully, rubbing his chin, then sighed.
“Home, sweet home, it is!”



Batgirl cleared her throat loudly, getting the attention of the new
arrivals.



They stared at her.



“By the Source, Scott!” Himon exclaimed, and with tears in
his eyes, rushed to embrace Mister Miracle. “And Barda…? But
how…?”



“No time to explain, old friend. I’m afraid we have some bad, and
some worse news.”



“What is it?” Bekka bit her lip. “Is it Orion…?”



Mister Miracle shook his head. “No, Bekka, but Orion is alive and
safe. I was with him not long ago, on Earth.”



“Earth!” Zatanna exclaimed. “It feels like forever since we’ve been
home… What’s happening there?”



Scott’s face fell. “The war goes badly. Apokolips is on the verge
of unconditional victory, but there is much resistance. Your
superheroes dealt Darkseid a temporary setback, but temporary was
all it was. He has the Anti-Life Equation! And even now, he makes
ready to seize the Power Infinite!”



Despair stabbed into all of them. All of them but one.



“Then now’s our chance.” Barbara hissed, and they looked at her as
if she were mad. “We gather our forces, and hit them now, hard and
fast.”



“Barbara…” Huntress shook her head. “Did you hear what he just
said? The big bad got his ruby slippers. It’s over…”



“Nothing’s over!” Tears welled in Batgirl’s eyes, and she angrily
dashed them away. “Don’t you see? They’ll never expect this from
us, on the eve of their total victory. While they’re distracted, we
hit them with everything we have! I refuse to leave Dinah and Ollie
to rot in that Citadel!”



Huntress was stunned, and the rest of them were speechless by
Batgirl’s impassioned plea.



“We can’t beat Darkseid.” Adrian said softly into the pregnant
silence. “Not by ourselves.”



“We won’t be by ourselves.” Batgirl shot back. “Others will flock
to our banner, rise up against the tyranny of Apokolips. Many
already have. You’re here, and you were the
captain of his Elite Guard!” She pointed to Barda.



“Nor, I think,” Scott Free interjected. “Have we heard the last
from the other heroes of Earth…”



“We can do this!” Babs pressed. “Who’s with me!”



They glanced at each other, as if they were seriously contemplating
it. As if the end of the world as they knew it wasn’t hours
away.



Huntress could not keep a smile from curling her lips.



“Oh, hell, I’m in.” She said. “Oliver Queen still owes me five
bucks and he isn’t getting off this easy…”

 

 


All around them the tranquil solemnity
of Supertown was disrupted by preparations for war, but Barry Allen
and Hal Jordan, their roles clear, had only to wait. The other
heroes were with the New Gods, discussing strategy and working out
the details of Metron’s desperate plan, but Barry and Hal found
themselves in each other’s company, in a tall tower overlooking the
Gardens, with a spectacular view of the sea outside the dome.



Despite their extraordinary powers and circumstances, the two
heroes felt like the ‘average joes’ of the group. Even Batman, who
had no special powers at all, was surely unlike any other mortal
man…! Barry had seen Superman— and even Wonder Woman and Aquaman,
both of whom were royalty— defer to the Dark Knight. So it was that
the Flash and Green Lantern naturally gravitated to one
another.



“So, what do you think of this plan?” Hal asked as he leaned
forward against the balcony rail and watched as a school of glowing
fish swam by.



Flash grimaced, but shrugged. “It’s risky. There are a lot of
variables, and untested assumptions… But it’s all we have.”



“Do you think it’ll work?”



Flash let out a long breath and shook his head. “It had better.
Because there’s no Plan B…”



Hal smiled and shook his own head.



They shared a companionable silence for a moment, both of them
taken with the beauty and majesty of the seascape before them. A
school of fish with long, razor-sharp snouts swam by, chasing the
glowing fish, startling a colony of multicolored anemones back into
their conches on the wall of the Trench.



“Ever since I got this ring,” Hal began in a quiet wistful tone.
“I’ve seen some weird and wild stuff. I’ve crossed hyperspace, been
to other worlds— hell, I’ve been to a whole other universe! But I
have never seen anything yet to match the beauties and wonders of
good old Planet Earth.” And that’s when it hit him. This was
it. The real moment of truth. The big one. For all the
marbles… “Flash, if we don’t pull this off… If we can’t stop
Darkseid…” His voice trailed off. He couldn’t say the words. The
magnitude of it all was starting to overwhelm him. He could only
shake his head.



But the Flash understood. He turned, and held his hand out to Green
Lantern and said with a warm smile, “Call me Barry.”



“Hal.”



The two shook.



“You know,” Barry, sensing it was about time to go, turned and led
his new friend away from the balcony. “There was a Flash and Green
Lantern on the Justice Society…”



“Really? I thought I remembered something about that…”



“And a Wonder Woman, too.”



“Her, I remember. Gorgeous. But our’s is
hot!”



“I’m married. I didn’t notice.”



“Riiiiight…”

 

 


“Attention! Final sequence has been
engaged. Prepare for imminent launch!”



The words were broadcast across the length and breadth of
Supertown, and the New Gods hastened to make any last minute
preparations.



The world’s greatest heroes were gathered in the Command Womb of
Supertown, along with a crowd of New Gods. Highfather Izaya stood
before them all. He spoke and the whole city heard his voice.



“Our last, desperate stand against Darkseid begins now. Our path is
clear, our cause is just, and our arms are mighty. We fight now not
just for Earth or a new Genesis, but for every living thing in this
universe, and a multitude of others— for those who have gone before
us, and for those yet to come. The Tyrant of Apokolips must fall.
To this, we pledge our very lives!”



Many voices rose in joint acclaim.



Highfather raised his staff, bathing the entire gathering in its
golden radiance.



“May the Source be with us!”



And with that, the offensive began.



Powerful engines of extraterrestrial design suddenly flared to life
beneath Supertown with the force of many atomic bombs. Water boiled
and churned outside the protective bubble— and the City of the New
Gods began to rise up out of the Marianas Trench!



*Go, my friends, and spread the word,* Aquaman
telepathically sent to all undersea life within range. *Rise up
in the rivers and lakes. Rise up in the shallow harbors and deep
oceans! It is time to strike a blow against the invaders of our
home!*



Above the waves, the waters tossed wildly, creating a maelstrom.
Then slowly, majestically, shedding water off its dome, Supertown
broke the surface. It rose into the air, hovering like a beacon of
hope over the Earth— then shot off across the horizon to meet its
destiny.

 

 


The Mother Boxes were pinging wildly,
but in the Command Womb, a tense calm had settled over the heroes
of Earth and their New God allies.



“We all know what to do?” Superman met each of their eyes,
reassured by the strength and resolve he saw there. “J’onn has
established a telepathic link with all of us, so we should be able
to communicate with each other… I— I just want to say that I have
never been prouder to stand amongst such a company as this.”



Wonder Woman laid a hand on his arm.



“Godspeed, Kal-El.”



He smiled at her, and she was spontaneously joined by the Martian
Manhunter— then the rest huddled in close, clasping shoulders,
sharing their courage.



After a moment, Batman said: “Now, let’s go throw those bastards
the hell off our planet…!”

 

 


Gotham.

Aboard the damaged flagship Annihilator, General
Steppenwolf, Supreme Commander of the Hordes of Apokolips, stared
at the bank of monitor screens, exulting in the imminent victory of
his armies across the planet. His nephew, Darkseid, was on the cusp
of total mastery, and who better to sit at his right hand than his
dear uncle, who had put him on the throne to begin with… And was
about to hand him Earth now, as well!



A frantic alarm sounded.



“What is it?” He growled to the junior officer monitoring the
scanning arrays.



The officer swallowed heavily and frowned, obviously not liking
what he saw. He looked up at Steppenwolf, a puddle growing at his
feet.



“I’ll put it on the main screen.” He muttered.



Steppenwolf sucked in a breath at the sight that awaited him. A
colossus of Genesian technology was lumbering through the air,
fiercely engaged in a pitched battle with a fleet of Apokoliptian
battleships. And it was winning. The weapons batteries of Supertown
blazed at full strength, cutting through the squadron like a hot
knife through butter. Deflector screens saved Supertown from any
damage, but all around it, Apokoliptian ships were on-fire or
exploding, falling out of the sky.



And Supertown kept rising, slowly, but unimpeded. Headed straight
for Apokolips.



“Prepare for lift-off!” Steppenwolf screamed, causing a sudden
flurry of activity all around him. “Get me the commander of every
battleship on the line right now! We have to intercept that—
whatever that is!”

 

 



Thus began a massive withdrawal of Apokoliptian forces from
Earth. All across the world, the alien invaders scrambled for their
ships of war, leaving many of their fellows behind in their haste.
Soon, the skies were filled with an uncountable armada, streaking
to meet Supertown in battle…



Pacified by the Anti-Life Equation, the people of Earth looked up
into the heavens with blank eyes as the gods went to war in
earnest…

 

 


On some plane, Darkseid was aware of
what was going on in the space between the two worlds. But he could
hardly be bothered with it. He was suffused with the intricacies of
the Anti-Life Equation, supersaturated with the secrets and lore of
the Old Gods. He was becoming so much more than he was…!



“Yessss….”



Let them have Earth. Let them have Apokolips! What need he of
either of them now? His ascension was imminent. In his mind’s eye,
he saw the Source Wall, saw it for what it was: a conundrum, a
complexity of unrealities… He could beak it now! He was
sure of it. He would part the way and reach beyond to the Source
itself, to pluck the overripe fruit of the Multiverse…



He barely registered the boom tube that opened before him on the
peak of Mount Megeddon, or the gods and heroes that leapt forth to
give him battle…



“Darkseid!” Cried Red Orion, the Dog of
War. “The hour of reckoning is at hand! Face me now! Let us at last
make an end to our eternal struggle!”



The Lord of Apokolips gazed upon his foes: Orion, Wonder Woman, and
Aquaman faced him with grim determination in their eyes.



Somewhere close by, a fire-pit flared, and Darkseid began to
laugh.

 

 


In Darkseid’s absence, Virman Vundabarr
had assumed control of the Citadel, sitting uneasily on a throne
many sizes too large for him. He flinched at every distant
explosion, but the sounds of battle grew closer and closer.



The Hunger Dogs had risen in vast numbers, overrunning the dog
soldiers in the streets of Armagetto, laying siege to the palace
itself. Vundabarr had watched them pull down a statue of Darkseid
before he had fled to the safety of the throne room. Why was the
dark god allowing this? Why did he not strike down the rabble of
lowlies, and sweep across the face of Apokolips with cleansing
destruction…?



“My lord!” A parademon rushed into the throne room, looking
panicked. “The Hunger Dogs have breached the curtain wall. We hold
the courtyard still, but it is a pitched battle…”



“No retreat! Tell them to fight to the last man! To die like
blessed martyrs of Apokolips.” Vundabarr decreed haughtily. Then
his anger got the best of him, and he screamed, spittle flying from
his mouth: “Anyone that abandons his position will be fed to the
hellhounds!”



And if they did manage to breach the palace, Virman Vundabarr
thought, he’d have a few surprises waiting for them…

 

 


Batgirl ducked a plasma blast and
hurled a makeshift batarang, watching in satisfaction as it slammed
into the helmet of the dog soldier taking a bead on one of her
men.



Chaos swirled all around her. More and more of the lowlies of
Armagetto poured into the courtyard of the Citadel from the hole
Big Barda had blasted in the wall— in fact, in seemed that the
entire city had flocked to their cause! But while they were
numerous and fighting for their freedom, they were outgunned,
under-strength and nearly uncontrollable. The disciplined ranks of
dog soldiers and parademons mowed them down with devastating waves
of plasma-fire and coordinated maneuvers.



Mister Miracle swooped by on his aero-discs, tossing concussion
bombs and whooping in excitement. Barda had waded directly into the
thick of the enemy forces, her mega-rod blazing, and was sending
bodies flying in all directions. Barbara could only shake her head.
She didn’t understand them. Even the Vigilante, her own teammate,
seemed to take some relish in the slaughter of the enemy, placing
himself constantly at the forefront of every attack. And while
Barbara fought for her life, and the lives of those who consented
to be led by her, she refused to kill. She always stopped just
short of lethal force. She would not let the war do that to
her…



Something bumped her from behind, and she was relieved to see it
was Helena, covering her back, laying down a wide burst of fire
from her scavenged Apokoliptian bowcaster.



From the wall above them, a turret-mounted cannon was firing a
fierce barrage at her forces, taking out dozens of her men with
each shot. The parademons that manned it chortled and fired
indiscriminately.



“I hope you have a plan, Babs, because this is about to get real
ugly very fast!”



Batgirl could see her friend was right. They may have broken into
the courtyard, but they were also effectively boxed in and
surrounded by superior forces. It wouldn’t be long before the
battle became a massacre.



She needed her secret weapon.



“Zatanna! Where’s Zee?”



She spotted the sorceress just inside the wall, huddled behind
Bekka, Benj and Inda who covered her while she worked spell after
spell, growing visibly weaker by the moment.



“The tower! Take out the tower!” Barbara yelled to her over the din
of battle.



But her frantic gesticulations had only captured the attention of
the tower gunners, and they swung the fearsome weapon around,
aiming it at her.



“Oh, hell.” Huntress had noticed it too, swinging her own weapon
around, for what it was worth.



The cannon blazed and Babs had just enough time to wonder why her
life wasn’t flashing before her eyes— before she realized someone
had interposed himself between her and certain death! All she could
see for a moment was the yellow ‘S’ symbol on the flowing red cape
in front of her…



“Superman!” Huntress gasped.



The Man of Steel, his chest absorbing the cannon-fire, aimed his
heat vision back at the weapon, causing it to explode.



Barbara watched as other reinforcements arrived as well. A red blur
streaked through the courtyard, disarming enemy soldiers and
sending them sprawling with well-placed— though unseen— blows. The
Flash skidded to a halt, just long enough for his momentum to send
the weapons in his hands hurtling high over the citadel wall. From
out of the sky dropped the Martian Manhunter, into the midst of a
parademon position, their lasers passing harmlessly through his
intangible form. But his fists were solid as he tore into them,
laying them out.



Making sure she and Helena were alright, Superman left their side
and leaped into the battle. He flew into a knot of dog soldiers,
scattering them. He grabbed one of their fallen number by the leg,
and swung about with him, using the flailing Apokoliptian as a
club.



The tide of battle had almost instantly turned. Finding themselves
all but safe for the moment, Batgirl and Huntress just watched as
the new arrivals mopped up the enemy resistance.



“Alright, Babs, Gotta admit,” Helena told her. “Bringing in
Superman, Martian Manhunter and the Flash… That was a
great plan!”



“Yeah.” Barbara sent her friend a bemused smile. “I just wish I had
thought of it sooner…”

 

 


Apokolips loomed large through the
protective dome of Supertown, getting closer by the minute as the
City of the New Gods rose through the atmosphere. The space all
around was chaotic with laser-fire and titanic explosions, the
smaller ships swarming like hornets. But Supertown continued to
rise, shrugging off the enemy fire and returning it with deadly
effectiveness. High up in the Command Womb, Batman and Green
Lantern watched as the Apokoliptian armada took up positions
against them.



“There.” Batman pointed at the biggest, ugliest dreadnought, even
now racing to intercept them. “That’s the Annihilator,
Steppenwolf’s flagship. Give him my regards, Lightray.”



“Aye.” The New God nodded his head, grinning brightly, and took
off, passing through the dome and into space, streaking like a
comet towards the dreadnought.



Highfather Izaya approached the two Earth heroes.



“Others will continue the fight here. It is time for us to be on
our way.”



“I’m ready.” Green Lantern said without hesitation.



Izaya nodded, and raised his staff. Before them, a shimmering
portal opened up, beyond which could only be seen a field of stars.
The Highfather stepped in without looking back.



Sharing a last look with each other, Batman and Green Lantern
followed, and the portal closed behind them.

 

 


“You are a greater fool than I
thought, Orion, to rouse me.” Darkseid rumbled as the god
and the heroes approached him on the slopes of Mount Megeddon.
“When I possess the Power Infinite I might have simply
thought you out of existence, but now I think I shall squash you
like a bug. And I shall take great pleasure from
that…”



If his foes trembled at his words, they did not show it. Orion
snarled and crouched in a battle stance. Wonder Woman, clad in the
ceremonial eagle armor of the Amazon Queen raised her battle ax and
glared. Aquaman held aloft the Trident of Neptune and prepared to
strike.



“This?” Darkseid surveyed his foes with a sneer.
“This is the paltry effort they make against me? A woman, a
mortal man, and my own sniveling whelp? It is hardly worth my
effort to crush you.” He called upon the Anti-Life
Equation and stretched forth his will to seize their own— but
unexpectedly found the way blocked!



“We are under the aegis of Hesta’s lasso, Tyrant. Your foul mind
cannot soil ours!” Wonder Woman cried, circling into Darkseid’s
blind spot. “May Artemis guide my arm!”



She brought the huge ax down in a massive double handed blow.
Darkseid didn’t even attempt to dodge it. It rebounded against the
hide of the Tyrant, the force of it sending Diana stumbling
backward. But the others did not hesitate. They leaped in after
her.



Aquaman aimed the Trident and unleashed a bolt of pure mystic
power. It slammed into Darkseid like a fireball, sizzling around
him in waves of electricity. But Darkseid shrugged off the blast
with barely a step backward. That’s when Orion hit him.



The Dog of War barreled full-tilt into his father, his fists
swinging. The strength of the blow caught Darkseid unprepared. The
Tyrant staggered under the force of it, but recovered quickly. He
lashed out with a punch that sent Orion flying backward into
Aquaman, and the two went down, the Trident of Neptune flying out
of the Sea King’s hand.



With a fierce war cry, Wonder Woman was back in the fray, leaping
on Darkseid from behind. With the haft of her axe under his chin,
she wrenched him backward, and nearly off his feet. The dark god
actually cried out in surprise, throwing his hands up to grasp the
ax. With a mighty heave, he flung her forward over his head,
slamming her into the ground. Diana felt the breath leave her body,
saw the booted foot descending towards her face.



“NO!”



Aquaman lunged, hitting the dark god and knocking him aside. Taking
advantage of Darkseid’s momentary loss of balance, the Sea King
landed a punch that would have put a hole in a steel wall— but
barely fazed the Lord of Apokolips. An almost casual backhand sent
Aquaman sprawling. The blow would have made paste of a normal man,
but Aquaman was only dazed, and not out.



Diana was back on her feet, and not a moment too soon. Darkseid
turned back to her, his eyes burning red. The Omega Beams lanced
towards her. She threw up her crossed arms, deflecting the attack
with her bracelets! The Omega Beams ricocheted back on the dark
god, engulfing him with all the violence and pain he had intended
for Wonder Woman. He writhed in agony, real agony, the likes of
which he had never in all his long life experienced!



The Tyrant fell to his knees, the Omega Effect still dancing around
him in sparks. Orion loomed over him, his fists clenched together
and poised to strike.



“Now, Father, feel the might of the Astro-force…!” Growled the Dog
of War. The blow fell—



And was caught, one handed by Darkseid.



The dark god lifted his head, his already gruesome face twisted in
a terrifying rictus of pain and anger. He squeezed his hand,
crushing both of Orion’s fists in his. The Dog of War cried out,
his knees buckling, and the two switched positions as Darkseid
climbed back to his feet, pushing Orion to his knees in front of
him.



“You are as pathetic and weak as your vaunted
Astro-force.” Darkseid told him, tearing the thick
Astro-bands from his son’s forearms. “And I have suffered
you long enough.” His arm rose, fist quivering.
“Here, in the red glow of the fire-pits of Apokolips, the
prophecy is fulfilled. The father slays the
son...”

 

 


Nearby, his chair hidden by a rocky
outcrop of Mount Megeddon’s tortured slope, Metron watched as the
battle hurtled towards its inevitable outcome.



He had aligned himself to the wrong side. There was no way these
fools could hope to defeat Darkseid. In a moment, the Tyrant would
kill Orion, then finish off the two Earth heroes. They never stood
a chance against him…

 

 


Clark, Jonathan Kent once told
his son, it’s good to be good, but it’s better to be
lucky.



In that devastated, war-ravaged courtyard on Apokolips, Superman
had reason to revel in his luck. Not only had they found the
missing Outsiders— leading a full-scale revolt against Darkseid’s
Citadel!— but here too was just the man they had come to
find!



The Flash and the Martian Manhunter wrapped up the final remnants
of enemy resistance, as Superman finished explaining their
desperate plan to the small gathering.



Mister Miracle floated before the Man of Steel, nodding his head
enthusiastically.



“It might just work!” He conceded to Barda.



“It has to,” Superman insisted, and he turned to address the Hunger
Dogs that crowded around him. “But we have no time to spare. Even
now, Aquaman, Wonder Woman and Orion battle Darkseid to—.”



“Orion!” Bekka gasped at the mention of her beloved’s name. “He is
here? He has come to at last meet his father in arms?”



“The prophecy!” Himon muttered. “The final battle is upon us then,
in truth! The Source help us!”



“Please, there is no time to waste!” The Man of Steel said
urgently. He turned back to Scott. “We have to get to Desaad’s lab!
Can you find it?”



“Well, I was never what you might call a regular guest at the
palace—.”



“I can take you there.” Barda interjected, cutting him off.



“Then it looks like we’re going in the same direction.” Batgirl
noted, pointing towards the twisted, burning portcullis leading
inside the Citadel. “We were just about to take a tour of the place
ourselves.”

 

 


Batman, Green Lantern and the
Highfather emerged from the portal into a vastness that the human
mind could barely contemplate. The colossus stretched from one end
of infinity to the other, in all directions, and challenged their
concepts of reality on the most profound levels.



“Behold, the Source Wall!” Izaya proclaimed in a reverent voice.
“We stand at the very edge of space and time, at the uttermost end
of the Multiverse! None have passed beyond, though many have tried.
You see them before you now…”



It was true. As Batman’s eyes grew used to the scale, he became
aware that the Wall was carved with monstrous figures, almost like
gargoyles, and almost too hideous to behold. At first he thought
they were colossal statues, frozen in such life-like moments of
inconceivable pain and frustration, but he gradually became aware
of a certain consciousness behind the tortured expressions— My
god— they are alive!



Green Lantern seemed to read his thoughts, and was already scanning
the Wall, bathing it in the emerald light of his ring.



“This is like nothing I’ve ever seen,” He shook his head. “Even the
ring can’t get a grip on this thing…”



The Highfather drifted closer to the Wall, clutching his staff to
his breast, scrutinizing the figures entrapped there.



“I have been here once before.” He told them. “Fitting that I
should return here, at the end of all things…”



“Gloomy guss.” Hal muttered to Batman, who merely shot him a look
that said: 'You talkin’ to me?'



Green Lantern shrugged apologetically.



Outloud, the Dark Knight said. “Let’s get to work.”

 

 


Superman went in through the front
door— actually, he took the whole wall with him! The stone and
steel façade crumbled under the force of his blow, showering the
waiting parademon horde with dust and debris. Nor was he alone.
Behind him came the screaming mob of Hunger Dogs, with Batgirl at
their head, beckoning them after her into the palace.



The Flash could not wait. He sped past friends and foes alike, the
laser blasts of both sides moving as if in slow motion on either
side of him. He didn’t bother to navigate the halls of the dank
Citadel, but simply vibrated his molecules through walls and living
creatures alike.



*Remember what you are looking for.* Came the Martian
Manhunter’s voice in his mind. *Metron said the device would
be—*



I remember what he said, Manhunter, Flash thought back at
him. He had not meant to be curt, but when Barry gave himself over
so completely to the Speed Force, which was what he was going to
have to do if their plan had any chance of succeeding, he found
that even his thoughts were hyper-accelerated.



*Just be careful.* Came J’onn’s soothing voice, hardly
betraying the fact that the Martian Manhunter was at that moment
pounding together the heads of two parademons. *We can’t do
this without you.*



I know, Barry thought as patiently as he could. I
will— Whoa!



A beast of enormous size and ugliness suddenly reared up in front
of him, it’s snapping jaws just missing him, but causing him to
lose his concentration and crash, headlong, into a wall. He shook
his head, dazed, his vision unfocused. The thing lumbered around to
face him, its noxious breath making him gag. If it wasn’t the size
of a house, he might have called it a bulldog with tusks. Its jaw
gaped wide and its shadow covered the Flash…

 

 


Wonder Woman watched in horror, as
Darkseid’s first hammer-blow nailed his son to the ground. But the
Tyrant wouldn’t let Orion fall, held him by his shattered hands—
and drove his fist down upon him again! The silver helm broke, and
Orion’s head lolled limply on his neck. Darkseid raised his fist
for the death blow.



“No!” Diana cried leaping forward. At the same moment, Aquaman
scrambled across the ground for his Trident, seized it, and came up
from a roll with it blazing in his hands. The Amazon Princess hit
Darkseid at the same time as Aquaman’s bolt of power. The one-two
punch did the trick. Darkseid was forced to release Orion, reeling
from the combined attack. But he would not be that way for long,
and this close to him now, Diana was fully engaged. She prepared
herself to go toe to toe with the behemoth, standing protectively
over Orion’s still form.



“Wonder Woman, get away from him!” Aquaman called to her, running
towards them as swiftly as he could, but he was just too far
away.



The Tyrant of Apokolips moved faster than either of them thought
possible, surging at Diana like a maddened bull. He brushed aside a
clumsy swing by Wonder Woman, knocking the eagle helm off her head
with the blow, then wrapped his hands around her throat!



Diana clutched at the thick, granite fingers at her neck, and
strained with all her god-given strength to pry them away—to no
avail. Darkseid pressed his face close to hers, his black lips
twisting into a sinister smile. He could have snapped her neck if
he bore down hard enough; he had more than enough strength to do
it. No. He was savoring her death. She had hurt him. She would
pay.



Aquaman hit him, shoulder first, hoping to knock him off balance,
forcing him to release her. But the Tyrant of Apokolips did not
budge. In fact, he barely noticed at all. In a frenzy born of
panic, Aquaman swung the Trident of Neptune up in both hands, then
drove the point of it like a knife at Darkseid, firing it at the
same time.



The blast sent all three of them sailing outward from the point of
impact.

 

 


From his vantage point, Metron watched
with some interest now, shielding his face from the massive
concussion wave that followed Aquaman’s attack.



Aquaman and Wonder Woman hit the ground, hard, and didn’t get up.
But Darkseid stirred immediately, pulling his massive frame from
the divot he’d made in the ground.



Perhaps, Metron thought, it is time for me to enter
the game…

 

 


His vision still swimming, the
Flash was helpless before the Cur of Armagetto!



Luckily, he wasn’t alone. The wall next to him exploded outward and
a figure flew to his rescue, seizing the Cur by its enormous jaws
and wrestling it backward.



It was on the tip of his tongue to thank Superman, when he realized
his rescuer was not the Man of Steel at all, but the Martian
Manhunter!



*I will deal with this beast. Go!* J’onn’s voice said in
his mind.



No one needed to tell the Flash twice! He flung himself off the
wall and rocketed deeper into the Citadel.

 

 


The dozens of holoscreens showed the
invaders progress through the Citadel, and Virman Vundabarr cursed
from his over-sized throne. On one of them he saw the Earth woman
called Huntress picking off dog soldiers with deadly accuracy, and
on another was Granny’s former protégé and the traitress Barda,
blasting indiscriminately at ranks of parademons. But by far what
caused him the most concern was the image of Superman, pushing
relentlessly through the corridors of the Citadel, heading straight
for the throne room! In fact, the Earth hero was moments from
busting down the door.



But Darkseid had prepared for just such an eventuality. Cackling
with delight, the short Prussian-poseur jabbed a button on
the throne, then hopped off the seat of power as a nasty-looking
cannon rose on hydraulics from the floor below. Vundabarr checked
its charge, the shells still glowing a sickly noxious green.



The Kryptonite Cannon should make short work of the so-called Man
of Steel!



With one eye on the holo-vid showing Superman’s progress towards
the throne room, and the other on the door sure to shatter under
the Man of Steel’s imminent blow, Vundabarr was too distracted to
see the shadowy figure drop from the ceiling with a cat-like grace,
or to hear the figure creeping up behind him.



“Hey, Mr. Wonderful…”



Vundabarr jumped and turned— just in time to glimpse the snarling
face of Oliver Queen before the flying fist turned off all the
lights…

 

 


The door to the throne room melted into
slag revealing Superman framed there, his eyes glowing red.



In the middle of the room, a bearded man in a tattered green
costume held a smaller, more unconscious man, by the scruff of his
neck, next to an ominously glowing cannon.



“Oliver?” An incredulous voice came from behind the surprised Man
of Steel. Batgirl shouldered her way past Superman, hardly able to
believe her eyes. “Ollie!” She sprinted into the room, and was
caught up in the arms of Green Arrow, who had to unceremoniously
drop Vundabarr to catch her.



A flood of pent-up emotion suddenly found release in Barbara
Gordon, and the sobs wracked her body as she clung to her
friend.



“Oh, Oliver, when you didn’t make it back from the raid we feared
the worse, and I’ve been trying so hard to keep it together, to
keep them all together, and lead them like you would, because I
knew you were still alive and we just had to help you, but
there was so much death and killing—.”



She sucked in a breath and Ollie held her tightly, whispering
soothingly, “It’s alright, Red, we’re okay. Everyone’s going to be
okay…”



Babs lifted her head, her eyes red with tears. “Is Dinah— Is
she—?”



“She’s safe.” Ollie told her, and Barbara missed the tightening of
the archer’s jaw. “You can relax now, Babs. I was captured, but
your attack on the Citadel damaged the cells, and I was able to
escape. You did it. You saved me. I found Dinah a little while ago.
She’s in rough shape, but she’s alive…”



By then, Superman stepped forward, compassion in his eyes, but duty
in his heart.



“Green Arrow, I hate to cut this short, but we’re not out of this
yet. Not by a long shot. We need to get to Desaad’s lab.”



Ollie frowned. “I just came from there. There’s a secret entrance
behind the throne…”



But Superman was already gone, mentally calling for the Flash and
J’onn J’onzz. Mister Miracle and Big Barda were hot on his
heels.

 

 


The Tyrant of Apokolips stood
triumphant on Mount Megeddon, his foes at his feet.



They had dared much by challenging him, at the moment of his
ultimate victory. He would see to it that their annihilation was
exquisite and eternal.



But he would no longer allow them to keep him from his destiny. The
Source Wall awaited him, its secrets ready for him to lay bare.
Wrapping the discordant melody of the Anti-Life Equation around his
consciousness like a shroud, Darkseid focused his thoughts on that
last and lonely place at the edge of the Multiverse. He threw his
arms up into the air, releasing a exultant cry to warn the universe
it had but moments to live, his voice shaking both worlds in their
shared orbit.



He had evolved so that he no longer needed a Mother Box. The boom
tube opened before him at his command, the kaleidoscopic gravity
sink tugging at him to surrender to it. He opened his eyes and
looked down— into the eyes of Metron.



The Seeker hovered before him on his Mobius Chair, and for the
first time the look on his face reflected not dispassion, but
intense alarm. Darkseid glared down upon him in disgust.



“As ever, you have chosen an inopportune moment to meddle,
Seeker.” Darkseid intoned, and there was a new, deeper
vibration in his voice— as if it were echoing between the vastness
of stars. The Anti-Life Equation was in its full flush within him,
humming like a colossal engine of cosmic significance.



“Mighty Darkseid,” Yelled Metron over the maelstrom of the nearby
boom tube. “I beseech you— do not do this! There’s no telling what
might happen if you assail the Source Wall! It might be as you say,
that the Power Infinite is waiting there for you to grasp, but what
if it is not? What if the Power lay elsewhere? What if, by breaking
the Source Wall, you simply destroy that which is the foundation of
all reality and existence? The Multiverse would crumble! It
would cease to be! Would you sacrifice all that is or ever
will be on a hypothesis? You have made yourself the
harbinger of doom, the enemy of every living thing!”



The words of the Seeker hung in the turbulent air for a moment,
until the silence was filled by the chilling sound of Darkseid’s
laughter.



“I care not for your concerns, Metron. With the Anti-Life
Equation, I have surpassed your knowledge. You have not one-tenth
the understanding of the Multiverse that I now
possess!”



“Yes! You are the mightiest being in the Multiverse! None can
oppose you. With the power of the Anti-Life Equation, you could
make yourself master of the Multiverse if you so choose. Worlds
would bow down before you, universes would surrender to your will…!
Abandon this mad course!”



“No.” Darkseid rumbled. “The Multiverse is
not enough. There are planes of reality that pass even your
comprehension, Metron, degrees of Power even I only guessed at…!
And I will become Master of them all! I will unmake all that is,
and recreate existence in my own image. Every molecule, every quark
will live to serve and glorify me! There will have never been a
time when I was not Master!”



And with that, he lashed out at Metron, smashing the Mobius Chair
aside with a blow that sent it wheeling end over end before it
crashed into the ground.



Darkseid stamped forward, intent now on his goal— but stopped short
of the swirling boom tube.



Standing before it, shoulder to shoulder, were Aquaman and Wonder
Woman, weapons raised and again ready to deny him.

 

 


Desaad’s secret sanctum was in the
black bowels of the Citadel, squatting like a swollen loathsome
spider in the midst of a vast web. No Nazi torture-chamber in
Auschwitz was more filled with unspeakable horror and misery than
the lair of Desaad.



The Flash arrived first, and was at once taken aback by the sights
of the chamber. A scientist himself, he could actually grasp what
some of the wicked-looking instruments were intended for— and he
had to swallow hard to avoid retching.



“It’s not much, but with a little redecorating…”



The voice came from a woman huddled in a corner, a human in black
leather with her hair singed off and one eye swollen shut.



“Nothing that can’t be fixed by a hydrogen bomb, a very long
shower, and years of psychotherapy… ” She finished with what passed
for a smile.



At first he thought she was insane, but she held his piteous gaze
with a forthrightness that belied her sorry state.



“Back home they call me Black Canary. You’re the Flash,
right?”



He nodded, just as Superman and the Martian Manhunter arrived on
the scene. Superman’s eyes swept the room, and he immediately found
what Flash had not seen at first.



Desaad.



The Master Torturer and Chief Scientist of Apokolips was pinned to
a far wall, various of his instruments driven through his flesh to
suspend him— in great agony— off the ground.



He was conscious and moaning.



One look at Black Canary, his subject and plaything since the
beginning of the invasion, and the Man of Steel thought he
understood.



“She didn’t do that.”



They were joined in the lab by Scott, Barda, Himon and the rest of
the Outsiders. Zatanna and Babs ran to Dinah, enfolding her in
their embrace.



“I did.” It was Ollie who had spoken, his chin jutting out as if
daring Superman to say something sanctimonious.



But the Man of Steel knew he had no time for debate. They needed
the device Metron had told them about.



“I need him awake.” He pointed to Desaad.



Ollie nodded. “Desaad.” He said in a sharp voice. “Tell the nice
man with the square jaw everything he wants to know— or I will
start throwing sharp instruments at you again.”



This got an instant reaction. The torturer’s eyes opened
wide.

 

 


Darkseid loomed over the heroes of
Earth, his mighty fists poised to smash them.



As one, Aquaman and Wonder Woman charged the Tyrant of Apokolips,
ax and Trident flashing. The force of their impact blew out a
crater where they stood, but all three of them held their ground.
There, in front of the boom tube to the Promethean Galaxy, they
slugged it out. Wonder Woman hammered on her foe with the ax, and
when it broke, she used her fists. Aquaman blasted him with the
Trident, throwing every ounce of magical power at the dark
god.



Darkseid tried to simply push past them, flailing about him with
his fists. But the heroes dodged the blows and pressed their attack
harder. Aquaman poured everything he had at the Tyrant, a constant
stream of energy sizzling from the tines of his weapon. The Sea
King dug in, refusing to give ground.



But Darkseid was inexorable. As hard as they fought him, as much as
they threw at him, he advanced, step by step, pushing them ever
backward, towards the boom tube.



In a last desperate effort, the Tyrant of Apokolips upon him,
Aquaman reared back and drove the barbed points of the Trident at
Darkseid’s gut. It was halted inches from impact, Darkseid’s hand
on the haft! He wrenched the weapon out of Aquaman’s grasp, and
batted him aside with it, then on the return swing smashed Wonder
Woman out of his path.



At last, his way to the boom tube was clear! He was seconds away
from stepping into it. He sneered at the fallen heroes and said,
“Did you really think you could stop me?”



Then he turned, taking the last steps towards the interdimensional
portal— and was jerked back!



A lasso of golden links encircled his arms and chest!



He whirled in place, even as Wonder Woman strained with all her
might to pull him towards her.



“We don’t have to stop you, monster.” The Amazon Princess
gritted her teeth and dug her heels into the ground. “We just had
to delay you… !”

 

 


The device was identical to the one
that Mister Miracle had freed himself from only hours before,
except this one was hastily rigged by the Flash (with some
unexpected help from Himon) to include not one but four cranial
interface caps.



“We need to tap into the Anti-Life Equation.” The Flash told Himon
as the two discussed some last minute adjustments. They faced a
holo-board, and the stylus in Barry’s hand was a blur as scrawled
out the calculations he memorized from Metron, turning to
recalibrate the device at super speeds. “We know we can’t wrest the
power from Darkseid— he’s too strong for that!— but we think we can
deny it to him!”



After a moment’s study, Himon frowned at the Flash’s notes. “But
that’s not the correct— Of course! I see!” His face grew
animated with enlightenment. “You don’t want to use the
Equation, you want to poison it! That’s a flaw you’re
introducing into it, an intentional fallacy. You’re going to
re-write it so he can’t use it anymore!”



The Flash couldn’t refrain from a wolfish grin. “Wish I could take
the credit for it, but it was Batman’s idea. Of course this beauty
of an invalid disjunctive syllogism right here is my own personal
touch…” He cast around until his eyes found the Martian
Manhunter’s. “J’onn, call the little blue guy. It’s ready.”



*Wise One, it is time.*



A slight shimmering announced the arrival of the Guardian Appa Ali
Apsa to the laboratory. The Oan looked weary but determined, only
hours removed from death’s door.



“I am ready, my friends.”



Mister Miracle and Superman had already attached their headpieces
when Big Barda abruptly approached Scott, and seizing him by the
face, kissed him hard and urgently. When she was finished, she
stepped away without a word, leaving a smug Mister Miracle to smirk
at the expression on Superman’s face.



“Flash, this is your chance to finally prove you’re faster than
me.” Challenged the Man of Steel as J’onn and Appa were finally
strapped in. “Show me what you’ve got.”



Barry Allen nodded, tethering himself to the generator wheel atop
the device with a length of high density cable. He was running
before they even realized it.



He broke the sound barrier in the first second, causing everyone in
the room to cover their ears in pain. He ran a tight circuit around
the device and the four figures hooked up to it. But it still
wasn’t fast enough. The Speed Force, Metron had theorized, was the
instrument by which they would insert the flaw into the Equation,
but to break into it, Barry Allen was going to have to go faster.
Much faster. Faster than he had ever gone before.



The device read and analyzed the Kryptonian, the Martian, the Oan
and New God genetic code, transmitting it to the optic-scanner
Flash wore on his head. He thought about the New Equation,
repeating it over and over in his head until he knew it
verbatim.



The speeds he was reaching now were absurd. Light was bending
before his eyes, and reality was curving in ways that distorted his
perception. His head was light, curiously so— almost non-existent.
Was this what had happened to Jay? Had he lost himself in the Speed
Force, raced himself out of existence…? He could not afford to
think about it now. He thought about the New Equation. He thought
about all the people depending on him. He thought about Iris…



Then he thought he could go a little faster…

 

 


Then, four minds telepathically linked
by a Martian transmitted one single, unique and deadly Trojan
Horse-of-a-thought— and reality was changed for the second time
that day.

 

 


Darkseid roared in frustration and
fury, pulling on the golden lasso.



Wonder Woman was unable to resist his strength however hard she
strained to pull back, and found herself being dragged inexorably
towards Darkseid.



Then Aquaman was there, lending his strength to hers, wrapping his
arms around her slim shoulders, grabbing the golden rope. And for a
moment, the forward motion was arrested, the two heroes planted
firmly against the maddened god in a tug of war, with the universe
at stake!



Behind him, mere inches away and the force of it beckoning to him,
the boom tube waited. With a fearsome exertion, Darkseid pulled on
the lasso and tore it from the heroes’ grasp! They collapsed to the
ground, face first in the dirt, their muscles twitching.



Wonder Woman was able to lift her head in time to see the lasso
fall to the ground at Darkseid’s feet.



“Hera, NO!”



The Tyrant of Apokolips was taking the last step towards the boom
tube when it hit him. Abruptly, the grand design in his head, the
dark and deadly chorus of celestial music that was the Anti-Life
Equation, changed! It did not cease, but it soured, warped
into something unrecognizable. He struggled to grasp it, to wrestle
it down the twisting pathways of consciousness and thought, but it
eluded him, sluicing through his fingers like water. The Anti-Life
Equation had become, suddenly, profoundly, and irrevocably
useless!

 

 


And all that he had wrought with it
faded and was no more. On Earth, billions of minds and souls were
reawakened and freed. People opened their eyes, as if for the first
time, not unaware of what had almost been taken from them. And when
they looked around and saw the now skeleton-crew of Apokoliptian
forces occupying the formerly pacified planet, they rose up and
joined the fight to take back their world!

 

 


His mind and consciousness in turmoil,
Darkseid fell to his knees by the boom tube, his face in his
hands.



“They did it!” Wonder Woman clutched Aquaman’s arm. “They corrupted
the Equation!”



“It’s not over yet!” Aquaman called to her, over the din of the
howling boom tube. They clung together, on the ground, scant feet
from the Tyrant of Apokolips. “If we don’t stop him now, this will
all begin again!”



As if he had heard them, Darkseid’s head snapped up, and on his
face was an expression of such hate and fury that it struck the
heroes dumb to behold it. But before anyone could take another
breath, a sharp whistle came from overhead, and a blue and red blur
streaked past them— slamming into Darkseid and carrying them both
into the boom tube!



“That was Superman!” Wonder Woman exclaimed. “Hurry, we have to
help him!”



As they leaped into the portal after the Man of Steel and the
Tyrant of Apokolips, they were followed a split second later by the
Flash and Martian Manhunter.

 

 


On the other side of the boom tube,
Green Lantern called out in warning, “Here they
come!”



Superman and Darkseid burst into the Promethean Galaxy at speeds
too fast for the human eye to track. They arced across space and
slammed like a falling meteor into the Source Wall. The Tyrant of
Apokolips was clearly stunned, disoriented, and unable to fend off
Superman’s relentless assault. The Man of Steel pounded on his
enemy, one fist after another, rising and falling at super speed,
smashing Darkseid into the Wall itself!



“Yeah!” Hal yelled. “Go get ‘em, Big Blue!”



Aquaman, Wonder Woman, Flash and Martian Manhunter emerged from the
boom tube, the Flash carried by J’onn. Hal slapped the speedster
and the Sea King with protective green auras, grinning in
delight.



“Are you guys a sight for sore eyes…!”



At that moment, Darkseid recovered his wits. With one titanic blow,
he sent Superman spiraling away from him. The Man of Steel tumbled
backward in a freefall— only to land softly against a giant green
catcher’s mitt in space.



Darkseid pushed himself from the Wall with a bellow of
uncontainable rage. Here he was, after all, the Source Wall!
Inwardly, he wracked his mind, clutching at the echoes of power
left by the Anti-Life Equation. Something must remain! His destiny
would not end here!



But if he could not find the path through the wall, then he would
break it all to pieces— and Metron’s words of warning be
damned.



Calling upon every iota of his divine power, the Tyrant of
Apokolips began to swell, his mass and form increasing
exponentially as he drew upon every measure of his godhead.



“Great Rao! What’s happening?” Superman gasped, watching in
disbelief as Darkseid expanded to fill his vision.



*He’s assuming his true form; this is as he is in his own
dimension!* J’onn sent to them.



I don’t care what he’s doing! Came Batman’s voice. He
can’t be allowed to leave this place!



The Dark Knight swooped down upon the colossus that was Darkseid,
harnessed into Orion’s Astro-glider, cannons of Astro-force
blazing!



As one, the world’s greatest heroes launched themselves at
Darkseid. Superman’s heat vision scarred the surface of his hide,
leaving long black trails. Wonder Woman and Martian Manhunter
hurled their bodies, fists first, at the god’s head, rebounding,
then soaring back in again. Aquaman blasted him with bolt after
bolt from his Trident, and Batman strafed the colossus with
scorching beams of Astro-force! Only Green Lantern hung back, sweat
beading on his forehead, his ring straining for action. But his
mind, and his incredible will, was focused on another, far more
critical task.



Darkseid swatted at the heroes as if they were flies buzzing around
him. But his size now worked against him. They avoiding his killing
blows, swooping in and out from all sides, under his guard, never
relinquishing the momentum of their attack. The dark god was
enraged, his cries filling the universe and deafening them.



He would first destroy them, these insignificant mortal fleas who
had caused him so much grief, then he would tear down the Source
Wall, with his bare hands, even if it took him an eon to do
it!



GL, how much more time do you need? Batman sent to him
urgently. We’re barely putting a dent in him!



Darkseid seized the Martian Manhunter in his grip, and squeezed.
J’onn’s psychic scream tore through the heroes, but only for a
moment as the Martian became intangible and dropped away, hurt but
already recovering.



Almost there, Batman. Hal sent back, even his thoughts
strained. This isn’t easy. It’s like I’m trying to shift all
the sand in all the deserts of the world…



I know it isn’t easy, but you can do it, Lantern! This
is what you do! You’re a superhero!



Hal Jordan felt a smile spread across his face, and bore down with
all his willpower, Batman’s words echoing in his head: You’re a
superhero…!



Alright, you crusty old gargoyles, Hal bared his teeth and
gave it one last push. WAKE UP!



There was a sudden explosion of emerald light, bright enough to
blind them all, including Darkseid. Throughout the galaxy there
came the clarion sound of one cosmic bell ringing, echoing and not
fading.



The emerald light faded, and when they could see again, the vision
that awaited them was awesome. The faces embedded on the Source
Wall had come to life! Hot argent light was pouring from their open
mouths and eyes, like a billion flood lamps lighting up the vast
darkness of space.



Darkseid shielded his eyes, the clear pure light noxious to him.
The crystalline sound reverberating in his head was like a spike
driving through his brain. The god squinted through the awful
light, daring to gaze upon the glory of the awakened Source
Wall.



COME, LORD OF APOKOLIPS. TAKE YOUR PLACE AMONG
US…



“No…” He pushed away from the wall, the horror
growing in his mind as he recognized one of the faces calling to
him…



COME TO ME, MY SON. I HAVE LONG AWAITED YOU!



The heroes, reeling from the flashes of light, recovered
quickly.



“Now!” Superman called to the others. “While he’s disoriented!
Together!”



The Man of Steel flew at Darkseid, smashing fist first into the
dark god. Only microseconds behind him was the Martian Manhunter,
the second impact propelling the stunned Darkseid forward. Wonder
Woman hit next, then Aquaman and Batman fired their weapons at him,
then Green Lantern joined the attack with a huge green boxing
glove. Even the Flash dashed across the colossal surface of the
god’s swollen body, pounding away.



Like a doomed and drowning leviathan, Darkseid drifted closer and
closer to the Source Wall.



“One more time! With me!” Superman yelled.



Shoulder to shoulder, he and Wonder Woman and Martian Manhunter
slammed full-tilt into the Tyrant of Apokolips, the force of their
combined blow enough to drive Darkseid, face first, into the
Wall.



Something clicked in the universe, as if something always
meant to be had occurred.



The heroes of Earth floated back away from the Wall, watching in
horror as Darkseid seemed to be sucked into the very fabric of it.
The Tyrant of Apokolips twisted and worked his way around,
struggling with an insane effort to pull himself free of the Wall’s
grip. His face was too hideous to behold, transformed into
something cosmically repugnant. A piteous howl escaped him, full of
rage and frustration.



Then his hand broke from the Wall! It spasmed and clutched at
freedom, by degrees the rest of the mammoth arm surfacing!



*Moons of Mars, he’s breaking free!* J’onn’s voice was
filled with something none of them till that point had heard in it
before: despair.



Superman was already in action. “Not if I can help it!” He called
over his shoulder to them as he shot towards the Wall. “I don’t
care if I have to spend the rest of my days bound in battle with
him, he’s not escaping that Wall!”



The Man of Steel put his head down and hurled himself at Darkseid.
He thought about the sacrifice Captain Marvel had made, and he
thought about the heroes in who’s company he had fought this last
great battle. His heart swelled. This was what he had to do. This
was the good fight, the never-ending battle. He had no
regrets…



He was brought up suddenly by an impenetrable force field, his
forward progress stopped short of the Wall and the raging Darkseid
who had even now freed his head and most of his body.



Highfather Izaya floated in the space before Superman, his staff
held aloft and a light on his brow.



“Yours is a valiant soul, Kal-El of Krypton, but this is the task
appointed to me.” Izaya passed his staff to Superman, a gentle
smile on his face. “Give this to my people. They shall create a New
Genesis the likes of which not even the Old Gods dreamed.”



With that, the Highfather turned towards Darkseid, his own form
expanding in size to match the Tyrant of Apokolips.



“Come, my dark twin, we have grappled together so long. Let us at
last have some measure of peace!”



Holding his arms wide as if to embrace him, Izaya fell upon the
wide-eyed Darkseid, and in the moment of their collision, the light
shining forth from the Source Wall banked a thousand-fold, flooding
all the universe with one perfect flash of radiance…

 

 


And when the light faded, the clarion
ringing was gone, and the Wall was still. The faces of the
Promethean Giants were blank and closed again— and a new one had
joined their ranks. It was not quite Darkseid and not quite Izaya,
the likeness trapped somewhere between the two. It was neither
hideous nor beautiful, but it was at peace…



For one long moment, the heroes of Earth could only stare, floating
in a space so serene it was hard to believe the chaos and calamity
that had existed only moments before…



“We did it.” Green Lantern was the first to break the silence. “We
really did it. He’s gone… It’s over…”



As one, the heroes released a collective breath and the floodgates
opened. Tears in her eyes, Wonder Woman embraced Aquaman, the Flash
clasped his hand in J’onn Jonzz’s, and Superman and Green Lantern
both heaved a sigh of relief that came from the pit of their
stomach.



Even Batman had to take a moment, and cleared his throat before
saying. “Alright, folks, we’ve got a lot of cleaning up to do on
Earth. Let’s go home.”



He spoke into his Mother Box and opened a boom tube, and the
world’s greatest heroes left the Promethean Galaxy without a look
backward…

 

 


With the fall of Darkseid, the fight
had all but gone out of the forces of Apokolips. Not that they
would have stood much of a chance if they pursued the war.
Supertown had drawn most of the invading forces off Earth to
protect Apokolips, and then had handily defeated Steppenwolf’s
armada in orbit. His fleet shattered around him, and his flagship
on fire, Steppenwolf surrendered unconditionally to Lightray, and
was brought in chains to Supertown.



The shock troopers and the parademon armies still on-planet quickly
fell to the now superior numbers and firepower of the people of
Earth. Most boom-tubed away, but many more refused to surrender,
fighting to the death, something the people of Earth were more than
happy to accommodate.



The war ended that day, and despite all the death and loss, there
was much joy and celebration. Earth had survived. The Multiverse
had survived. Tomorrow, everyone would wake up to a new sunrise and
life would go on.



The Crisis was over…

 

 


Epilogue

There was jubilation in the streets of Metropolis as the last
boom-tube opened up and disgorged the heroes of Earth. The crowds
sent up wild cheers at the sight of them: Superman, Batman, Wonder
Woman, Martian Manhunter, Aquaman, the Flash and Green Lantern! The
World’s Greatest Heroes.



For the first time in a long time, the skies above were clear. Only
moments ago, Himon, the regent of Apokolips, had activated the
boom-tube and transported the black planet out of Earth’s orbit,
and back to its own dimension. It would be a long time before the
fire-pits of that world were extinguished, but with Orion on the
throne, and Bekka at his side, it would happen.



Especially now that Apokolips would have a new satellite itself.
Supertown lingered in Earthspace, to help with the restoration, but
would eventually boom tube back to its home dimension to keep an
eye on the black planet. Superman had presented the staff of the
Highfather to Lightray, who agreed to hold it in trust for Scott
Free— because neither he nor Big Barda could be found! Some said
that they had decided to make their home on Earth, to make a new
start together. Others, more cynical, said that getting out of the
job of leader of the New Gods was Mister Miracle’s greatest escape
yet…!



The Teen Titans met the heroes, along with the recovering members
of the Outsiders, celebrating with the masses the great victory
that had been won.



Surprising even himself, Batman gathered Nightwing in a rough but
heartfelt embrace. Dick stiffened for a moment, then relaxed and
grinned when his mentor and surrogate father released him.



Batman looked around the relatively undamaged Metropolis, then
turned back to his former ward.



“Not bad.” Was all he said. But Dick could tell from the set of his
jaw he was struggling not to burst into a proud smile.



And there were a couple of other surprises, as well. The Flash
pointed out to Green Lantern the band of costumed men and women
standing on a nearby roof-top, saluting the returned heroes.



“That’s the Justice Society of America!” Barry yelled over
the noise of the crowd, grinning at his friend.



Hal Jordan nodded, impressed. Thinking of the stories Barry had
been telling him of Jay Garrick, he told himself he was going to
have to get to know the blond man in the purple domino mask smiling
down at him.



“Superman, Superman!”



A little girl tugged on the Man of Steel’s cape, and he released
the familiar news reporter he had been hugging, and bent down to
her. She held in her hands the first newspaper to come out since
the start of the war, shaking it at him excitedly.



He read the headline and a smile spread across his face. He picked
up the little girl and hugged her, then turned back to Lois, still
holding the little girl in one arm.



“You certainly do know how to coin a phrase, Ms. Lane.”



Lois’ eyes sparkled brilliantly, and she fell away to watch as the
World’s Greatest Heroes passed through the adoring and grateful
crowds…
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WAR OVER!

JUSTICE LEAGUE TRIUMPHANT!

By Lois Lane

 

Their names will resound in the annals of our history: Superman,
the Man of Steel, Batman, the Dark Knight Detective, Wonder Woman,
the Amazing Amazon, J’onn J’onzz, the Martian Manhunter, Aquaman,
King of the Seven Seas, Flash, the Fastest Man Alive and Green
Lantern, the Emerald Gladiator! Banding together, these seven
heroes saved the world from the would-be interdimensional conqueror
Darkseid, Tyrant of Apokolips, forever putting an end to the dark
god’s evil designs…

 



Not The End… !



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



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
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A wicked new serial killer with a bloody history stalks the
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personal crises, the Dark Knight must confront hidden dangers from
his own past and new enemies laying in wait for him... From Crime
Alley to Arkham Asylum, Batman is tested by a diabolical
mastermind!
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Detective Comics: Lustmord: Shadows and Fog.
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plots are laid for the Dark Knight's demise!
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With Vicki Vale in the clutches of the Gotham Ripper, Batman
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the Lustmord storyline!
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The Immortal Legend of Hawkman: Under Ancient Stars.

In the days of the pharaohs, in the land of the pyramids, is
born a hero for all time! Defying the will of men and gods, Prince
Khufu and his beloved Chay-Ara embark upon a destiny filled with
triumph and tragedy, sacrifice and murder. With the wizard Nabu and
the champion of Shazam who will one day be known as Black Adam at
their side, they must use the power of the otherworldly Thanagarian
Nth Metal and the gifts of the hawk-god Horus to defeat the
villainous immortal tyrant known as Vandal Savage! Born in the
fires of war, undying passion and treacherous betrayal, this is a
definitive retelling of the ancient origin of the hero who will be
known as--- Hawkman!
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receives a mysterious package from a lost colleague that sends him
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Reeling from recent harrowing events in Gotham, Dick Grayson
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he goes off to college in New York City. Joined by Roy Harper and
Wally West, the trio have a fateful meeting with the girls who will
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As the Minotaur leads the Sons of Uranus against the walls of
Themyscira and Wonder Woman does battle with Typhon, the Father of
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Teen Titans: Serpent's Tooth, Part 1 (of 2).
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the church of a fanatical ancient cult to rescue one of their own,
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Things heat up in Vegas as the Vigilante and Huntress face off
against each other, and Green Arrow and Black Canary enlist the aid
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New Outsiders: House Rules: The Most Dangerous Game.

PLEASE NOTE: THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

With Black Lightning's life at stake and Green Arrow and Black
Canary in the clutches of the House, Batgirl looks for some
unlikely allies as she plays a dangerous game with Roulette in the
conclusion of the New Outsiders origin arc!



	


JSA:
Legends of the Golden Age #0 (2005)
Justice Society of America: Legends of the Golden Age: The
Society, Prelude.

In the dark days before WWII, A Secret Society of Super Villains
unleash a masterplan to seize the world in its iron grip of
tyranny! But, in the gathering shadows of war, there is a glimmer
of hope! The emerging mystery men of America--- Hawkman! the Flash!
Hourman! the Atom! Starman! Dr. Fate! the Sandman! and the Amazing
Amazon, Wonder Woman!--- rise up in a Justice Society to oppose the
evil oppressors! But can even they withstand--- the Spear of
Destiny!?!



	


All-Star
Comics #1 (2006)
All-Star Comics: Captain Marvel, Part 1 (of 2).

At last! The history of the World's Mightiest Mortal in the DC2
is finally revealed! The ancient wizard Shazam recalls the career
of his champion, even as foes from the past regroup to threaten the
world once more. But will there be a Captain Marvel to stand
against them?



	


Action
Comics #7 (2006)
Action Comics: Hostile Takeover.

What is Genesis Corporation? Clark and Lois want to know--- and
so does Lex Luthor! The Countdown to the Crisis heats up as some
major players are revealed and a three-way brawl erupts in the
skies over Metropolis!



	


Action
Comics #8 (2006)
Action Comics: For All Mankind...

Crisis: The Apokolips Imperative, Part 9!

Darkseid has assembled nearly all of the components to complete the
Anti-Life Equation. Now, Wonder Woman leads a daring mission to the
very gates of Darkseid's palace to rescue the Man of Steel and
bring hope to the war-torn planet Earth! Don't dare miss this
pivotal chapter, as one man shows just what it means to be a hero!
You won't believe the shocking ending!



	


Action
Comics #9 (2006)
Action Comics: Return to Smallville, Part 1 (of 4).

In the wake of the crisis, the greatest tragedy of his life
brings Clark Kent home to Smallville. But can you go home again? A
new era in the life of the Man of Steel begins here! New dangers
await, an old romance is rekindled--- and you won't believe the
shocking ending!



	


Action
Comics #11 (2006)
Action Comics: Return to Smallville, Part 3 (of 4).

The mystery villain stands revealed and the truth about Connor
finally comes out! Superman stands alone against friend and foe
alike and the surprises keeps coming in this penultimate chapter of
the new adventures of the Man of Steel!



	


Action
Comics #10 (2006)
Action Comics: Return to Smallville, Part 2 (of 4).

Reeling from Lana Lang's recent revelation, Clark is forced to
re-evaluate his future--- unaware that a secret enemy is lurking
and waiting to destroy him! Meanwhile, Lois Lane shows up in
Smallville on the trail of the biggest story of her career: the
secret identity of Superman!



	


All-Star
Comics #2 (2006)
All-Star Comics: Captain Marvel, Part 2 (of 2).

Billy Batson has no time to adjust to his new role as Captain
Marvel as the Monster Society of Evil unleashes their attack upon
Fawcett City! And not even the wizard Shazam is safe when the
villains storm the Rock of Eternity and a new, deadly fiend is
born!



	


Wonder Woman
#8 (2006)
Wonder Woman: Hell Hath No Fury...



	


All-Star
Comics #5 (2006)
All-Star Comics: Martian Manhunter.

Snatched across time and space by the machine of Dr. Erdel,
J'onn J'onzz is the Last Son of Mars, a dead planet wasted by a
telepathic plague created by his own brother. On Earth, he is the
Martian Manhunter, a crusader for justice in the years after the
JSA retired and before the advent of Superman. Now, hoping to at
last find his place on his adopted homeworld, he is John Jones,
Private Investigator--- but his quiet retirement is at an end when
a beautiful dame walks into his office with legs to kill for and a
fiery disposition...



	


Rogues
Gallery #1 (2006)
Rogues Gallery: Catwoman: Hot Tin Roof.

A wave of cat burglaries sweeps through Gotham's elite society!
But as the Crown Jewels of Bahdnesia come to the city, can the
beautiful socialite Selina Kyle resist the lure? Sparks fly when
Batman comes face to face for the first time with the deadly feline
fatale, Catwoman!



	


DC2
Special #1: An Arkham Christmas Carol (2006)
DC2 Special: An Arkham Christmas Carol.



	


Wonder Woman
#4 (2006)
Wonder Woman: The Eye of the Storm.

The true enemy is at last revealed, and the gods of Olympus
discover there is a traitor among them! Meanwhile, the war on
Paradise Island comes to a turning point as mysterious new arrivals
appear--- but are they friends or foes? And in the end, Diana must
set out upon a new quest to save everything she holds dear...



	


Wonder Woman
#5 (2006)
Wonder Woman: The Quest for the Syrinx.

Nemesis is awake, and destined to bring about the end of the
cosmos! Only the Syrinx, the Pipes of Pan, can stave off the
inevitable fate of the universe, and now Diana, Hippolytus and
Steve Trevor set off on a quest to the isle of the witch to find
the legendary artifact. But will Circle prove Wonder Woman's most
implacable foe yet?

As the traitor to Olympus makes his next move, the gods brace
themselves for the final assault of the Furies!



	


Wonder Woman
#3 (2006)
Wonder Woman: Horns of Doom.

Both Olympus and Paradise Island are reeling from the
cataclysmic events of last issue, and the true enemy is at last
revealed! Be here when Wonder Woman and the Minotaur face off at
last under the walls of Themyscira!



	


Wonder Woman
#6 (2006)
Wonder Woman: The Isle of the Witch.

The Quest for the Syrinx continues! As Wonder Woman confronts
her old enemy, the witch Circe, the plots and machinations of all
the players start to become known: friends are not who they seem
and the true plans of the Olympian traitor are revealed as the Game
of Gods and Mortals hurtles towards it's epic conclusion next
issue!



	


Wonder Woman
#7 (2006)
Wonder Woman: Down the Widening Gyre.

Wonder Woman must journey into the Underworld to retrieve the
Mask of Hecate for Circe, as time is running out! Even the Gods of
Olympus prepare to meet their end as Nemesis, She Whom None Can
Escape finally rises to work her terrible will, and the final moves
of the Game of Gods and Mortals are played out! The Olympian
traitor is revealed--- and his masterplan at last is clear!--- in
this penultimate chapter of the epic storyline that began in Issue
0!



	


Wonder Woman
#9 (2006)
Wonder Woman: Armageddon Aria.

The war is over and Wonder Woman is faced with a host of new
problems: what to do about the war-like Lost Amazons, who will rule
Paradise Island--- and who wants her to get... married?!?

And Godfrey's Glorious Crusades reaches fever pitch as a deadly new
foe is unleashed upon Diana--- and leads directly into next month's
crisis!



	


Wonder Woman
#10 (2006)
Wonder Woman: Darkseid Is.

Crisis: The Apokolips Imperative, Part 13!

At long last, the Anti-Life Equation is within the grasp of the
Lord of Apokolips! The world's greatest heroes come together for
the first time--- to destroy each other! Don't miss the epic battle
as Wonder Woman stands alone against a world turned against
her!



	


JSA:
Legends of the Golden Age #1 (2006)
JSA: Legends of the Golden Age: Attack of the Giant Nazi
Robots!

It's mayhem at the 1939 Worlds Fair in New York, as Baron
Blitzkrieg attacks the greatest gathering of scientific minds in
the world, and the Secret Society of Super Villains continue their
quest for the Three Holy Artifacts!

This is it! The birth of the JSA!



	


Teen
Titans #10 (2006)
Teen Titans: Forever and Never, Amen!

Crisis: The Apokolips Imperative, Part 7!

The city of Metropolis teeters on the edge of an uneasy peace as
the truce between Lex Luthor and Darkseid begins to beak down. Who
are the Forever People and what happens when they turn the city of
refugees against the Titans? Bedlam ensues!



	


Justice
League #1 (2006)
Justice League: A League of His Own, Part 1.

It's finally here! The World's Greatest Heroes have come
together as one! But not everyone is happy about that... It's the
grand opening of the Hall of Justice, and all of Metropolis has
turned out to honor their saviors. But hatred and jealousy lurk in
the heart of one man as he schemes to destroy the newly-formed
League! And this time, the League has met its match!



	


Justice
League #2 (2006)
Justice League: A League of His Own, Conclusion.

The most powerful members of the Justice League have fallen to
Amazo. Now, only Batman stands against the villainous Professor Ivo
and his killer android, with all the powers of the World's Greatest
Heroes at his disposal...



	


World's Finest
#1: Batman (2007)
Join us on Earth-X for the re-imagined Batman and his new
adventures.



	


World's Finest
#1: Superman (2007)
Join us on Earth-X for the re-imagined Superman and his new
adventures.



	


World's Finest
#1: Wonder Woman (2007)
Join us on Earth-X for the re-imagined Wonder Woman and her new
adventures.



	


All-Star
Comics Annual #1 (2007)
All-Star Comics Annual: Justice Society of America: The Time of
Their Lives.



	


All-Star
Comics #10 (2007)
All-Star Comics: Hawkman: Sins of the Father, Part 1 (of 4)



	


All-Star
Comics #11 (2007)
All-Star Comics: Hawkman: Sins of the Father, Part 2 (of 4)



	


All-Star
Comics #12 (2007)
All-Star Comics: Hawkman: Sins of the Father, Part 3 (of 4).



	


All-Star
Comics #13 (2007)
All-Star Comics: Hawkman: Sins of the Father, Part 4 (of 4).



	


The
Flash #23 (2008)
The Flash: Flash of Infinite Worlds!

When Barry Allen agreed to help his good friend Ray Palmer with
an experiment, he never thought he'd find himself in another
reality! The Cosmic Treadmill takes the Scarlet Speedster to a
parallel Earth, and just may give him a glimpse at his own tragic
destiny! Can even the Flash fight the future? Find out in this
first ever DC2/DC3 crossover issue as we enter the Multiverse!



	


Adventure
Comics #11 (2010)
Adventure Comics: Stranger New Visitor.

The long-awaited return of the DC2's original Superman book, by
its original creative team! Springing from the pages of last
month's "Action and Adventure" Annuals, the new era for the Man of
Steel continues here, as Lois investigates the sinister Evil
Factory, a strange figure in a familiar costume arrives and a
threat from beyond the stars strikes in the heart of Metropolis...
A huge storyline for the Man of Tomorrow begins here!
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