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Part
1.

Steel

Life Cycles


<<<Main
system failure: Activating back up folders// Rebooting back up
folders//… Failure: Failure: All system failure// Activating memory
cortex// System failure: Recover lost files? Attempt number one
beginning…//>>>







Two weeks ago:

“What is he…? Are his eyes opening?”



“Jesus, don’t… Don’t move! We haven’t… OH MY GOD! He’s… HIS ARM!
HIS ARM! WHAT HAPPENED TO HIS ARM?!”



“STOP! NO!”



“WHAT’S HE DOING WITH THAT THING?! JESUS! THE BEHAVIORAL INHIBITOR
ISN’T INSTALLED! WE CAN’T—”



<<<Short term memory cortex files active: Processing long
term memory cortex files :>>>

 

 



Three years ago:

“Hff.” He ducked and slammed his fist into the punching bag, his
fist leaving a lasting imprint that slowly faded away as he punched
another section of the large sack. “Hff.” He moved fluidly, with
purpose, but it’s subconscious for him now. He knows how to move,
how to fight, it’s all in his human nature. Drilled into him by his
Grandfather through the operations that made him what he is now.
“Hff.” He punches the bag so hard that the chain that holds it to
the ceiling snaps and it hurtles into the wall. “Hh.” He breathed
in deeply, not because he had to, but because that’s what people do
when they finish acts like this. He doesn’t need to breathe
anymore. One of his earliest operations removed his lungs so his
internal organs could handle the cybernetics added to his
physiology. He looks over at the photo of his grandfather in the
gym and clenches his fist, the servos whirring underneath his skin
as he does so. “You…” He moves over to the photo and holds it
between his fingers. “Bastard.” He smashes it with his thumb, and
then tears the iron frame in two with his strength. “You made me
like this.”

 

 



Two years ago:

“BOOOOOOSTER!”



<<<Long term memory cortex incomplete: Recovering://
Scanning internet feeds: Activating ports: Download,
download>>>

 

 



One Year Ago:

“What is that thing?” Hank Heywood looks up from the street, his
costume tight against his skin beneath the thick knit jumper he
wears atop it. He shifts his internal temperature and sighs, the
stuffiness of his situation not really bothering him. He was just
leaving his place of work, Powers Towers, a glass monolith that
breaches the street below and reaches for the sky in the most
audacious manner possible. It’s owned by one Josiah Powers, one of
the richest men in the world, or in America at least. The sky just
exploded with a bright light, and then the heavens began to darken
as— “Oh my God.”



Creatures, hundreds of creatures and counting emerging from strange
portals in the sky. Weird monstrosities with rocket packs on their
backs and lasers in their hands, but it don’t stop there. A giant
planetoid is visible past the creatures, past the explosions, past
the clouds, and as the skies darkens that little bit more, a
massive explosion rips across the surface of that planet and a
strange device begins to plummet. It strikes the creatures as it
moves in a straight line, a target in mind, a grand target if there
ever was one.



The massive tentacle strikes down in the centre of San Francisco.
Powers Towers is engulfed in smoke and ash, as the construct slams
down hard against concrete and steel, glass shattering and screams
dying out as their owners lives are cut short by the sudden,
terrible catastrophe that has struck them. Powers towers has been
destroyed, but by what?



“ALIENS! IT’S ALIENS!”



“What?” Hank Heywood pulls off his jumper, and looks around, trying
to figure out what to do. He doesn’t know, his internal processor
slowly clicking as hundreds of sensations flood him, as thousands
of questions are asked by him, and as his computer overloads with
the information— He shifts to his back up, shifts to his organic
brain. The computer deals with his queries at a steady pace, but he
needs to act, and save lives… Now! He dives into action, ready, but
then realises… He was too slow! Powers Towers and everyone in it
are dead, dying… That device just flattened in it… His main concern
must be saving the lives of those who are suffering in the
crossfire, those being attacked by the creatures who storm down
from the sky… Those must be his targets… But wait… Emerging from
the device, from the dust and ash and soot… What is that thing?
“Who are you?”



The creature steps forward, his body alike to those creatures in
the sky, but more muscular, bigger, more imposing, maybe some kind
of pumped up on steroids version of these ‘parademons’ in the sky.
The creature raises its arm and motions forward with his finger,
and then raises his weapon and blasts Steel with an intense
bombardment of liquid fire, and as Steel tries to put himself out
his costume begins to burn off, and his skin burn. “Jesus!” He
screams in agony as his skin begins to melt, but then he switches
back to his computer run mind, and it clicks back into place. He
doesn’t feel pain. He doesn’t feel anything. He knows what he has
to do. “You… pay.” He sprints at the creature, ducking beneath the
blast of fire, and then grabs the weapon, swinging it upwards and
jamming it in the owners head, and then he jams down on the
trigger, the fire burning through the top of the creature’s head,
the being falling to the floor with a wet splash as his internal
organs melt. Steel breathes in. Not because he has to, but because
he should.



<<Reboot compiling: Information sources building: Query?
Query? Continue:: Personal Journal Recitation,
beginning::>>

 

 



Thirty five years ago:

I remember the day it began. I had been in a fight, a big ol’
knockdown fight. My knee was scrapped, my tooth was chipped and my
granddad looked at me, and he just… examined me. Not in a sexual
way, nothing immoral or weird, he just was… Measuring me up for
something, and I didn’t know what. Thirty five years ago, when I
was just a kid and he began his grand plan. My dad was never around
back then, you got to understand that, and I didn’t know why but I
came to realise, as I got older, as the operations became more
frequent, that my father was a somebody. Not somebody who had died
on a military expedition somewhere, not some junkie or whatever lie
my grandfather was peddling, but that my father was Steel. The hero
of the 40s made of… steel. I think the propaganda ranted on about.
He was a fighting machine, quite literally, and I think my
grandfather didn’t want to forget that. I was a constant reminder
of his sons greatest achievement; he rebuilt me. Day by day, month
by month, year by god forsaken year and as the surgeries came to an
end, and my body had been replaced by top of the range synthetics
and circuitry, that I was the new Steel. I was the new hero of
America, just when the world needed heroes. So I ran away from
home, a young man with enough metal in his body to set off a world
of metal detectors. I lived a life away from my family, from the
Steel name. I was twenty two when the operations stopped, and my
own personal hell of abuse from my guardian came to an end. You
hear about these people who are sexually abused, who are beaten and
locked in a basement, but me? I had my bones removed. I had my
major organs replaced with synthetics that made me a ‘better
person’ in the eyes of my grandfather, but a freak in mine. So I
ran away ten years after I scrapped my knee and chipped a tooth,
and then… I was alive. Of course it wouldn’t last.

 

 



Twenty-five years ago:

I’m working as a builder, something my enhancements allow me to do
with little effort. Even the little inbuilt computer I’ve got in my
head means I can switch off and just go on automatic. Sleep the day
away until my work is done and I can leave—



<<<Long term memory cortex incomplete//found:
Recovering:// Scanning internet feeds: Activating ports: Download,
download>>>



Synthetic skin drips off of his metallic skull as the parademon
spits fire at him, so intense, it burns through the creature’s jaw
as he releases it from his throat. Hank Heywood watches through his
unbreakable eyes as his enemy’s mouth dribbles blood and flame,
flesh liquefying and being spat away by it’s enormous lung
capacity, and when he’s all out of breath, and his lower jaw is a
void, it collapses for a moment, the agony overcoming it and
causing it to give in to the pain, at least for now. Hank spits out
his own liquid flesh as it dribbles into the inner circuitry of his
mouth and he finds his chance. He runs, his synthetic flesh
slamming onto the concrete as he approaches the massive creature,
and with one swift kick he snaps the creature’s neck, and causes it
to fall to the ground. He allows himself a slight robotic smile,
and then turns, only to be engulfed by more creatures, his metal
skeleton exposed from his torso up, razor sharp claws digging into
the metal and causing him to scream in agony as his pain dampeners
go down for a second as a result of the bombardment. The Parademons
smile and spit, firing their laser weapons through his torso and
leaving massive chunks in his frame, the intense heat…

 

 



Twenty-five years ago:

… But then something weird happens. My computer sleep disengages,
and I’m aware for a moment. It’s perfect clarity overwhelming my
senses, just as it always does when my sleep cycle ends, and I can
see and hear everything. I can read the pheromones off of everyone,
I can see emotion, I can smell fear and with my own two eyes I can
see trouble unfold. My computer brain activates its direct link to
the criminal database in the FBI archives, and I scan the
scene.



I’m watching as two men, tattoos covering their arms, their heads
shaven and piercing marks on their ear lobes, argue with a woman,
beautiful, red haired, sharp features. The names that appear in my
mind are clear, and the list of offences follow are just as. Donald
‘Woodcutter’ Jeremiah, serial killer and rapist, arrested and
convicted for thirty fives years in maximum security prison. David
‘Dagger Eyes’ Edwards, serial killer and necrophiliac, arrested and
convicted, on death row, his execution still being organised…



The woman is a blank, and I don’t know what to make of her yet,
because she’s’ currently arguing with the two men as she tries to
get into her car. I squeeze my spade hard, and I realise I’m
crushing the handle. Why isn’t anyone else going to help her? I
look up and see Jerry Drake, and he looks at me, shaking his head.
They don’t dare do anything. I don’t know why, but they’re scared.
Fight enhancements whiz into my brain and my muscles grow and
spasm, allowing for the new techniques I’m learning to be utilised.
I hold onto my spade and walk over to the two men.



“There a problem here?” The two men look at me, rage in their eyes,
and the woman turns at me for a moment, fear in hers. “Are you
bothering this lady?”



“Ain’t none of your business, you stupid S.O.B., so just walk on.
You ain’t a cop so just move on.” He pushes my chest and my body
reacts slightly, reinforcing my chest plate and sternum.
“Y’hear?”



“All I hear is crap dribbling out of your mouth. So I just suggest
you step away from the lady and walk on before I have to beat you
down.” I tighten my grip on the spade and watch as Edwards looks to
Jermiah. The rapist pulls a weapon from his back and shoots me
square, causing me to fly back and hit the ground hard, and for the
people all around to duck down.



“Mouthy son of a bitch, all mouth, y’hear? You ain’t got nothing to
back it up! Now get in the damn car, bitch!” I lean up, my body
healing from the gun shot wound already, and grab Edwards’ leg,
crushing the bone in my grip, causing him to scream in agony and
fall to the floor. My elbow connects to—



<<<Long term memory cortex incomplete//found:
Recovering:// Scanning internet feeds: Activating ports: Download,
download>>>



—Melts away Heywood’s uniform, and as the sky fills with more and
more Parademons the fallen hero winces as he feels his sockets
yanked out of place and torn from their moorings. The onlookers
scream for him, and for themselves, as they’re cut down by laser
fire, and by the time Hank can look up, only charred skeletons
remain. He doesn’t have energy powers, he can’t fly, he’s a
brawler, what good can he do against a legion of alien soldiers? As
his head is snapped off and his legs ripped into shreds, one
thought moves through his mind: Why? The largest Parademon grabs
the hero’s torso, and picks it up, no limbs on it, only a head that
is hanging on by one long cord that travels down his spine.



“Not human! None of our concern! Only the living concern great
Darkseid, the rest are scrap!” He swings the hero’s body around,
again and again, and then releases, the dead hero’s remains flying
through the sky, and landing hard in the ocean, and as the tide
recedes due to the weird weather resulted by Apokolips’ orbit. The
parademons turn to each other and smile. They were done here, on to
the next group of strangely clad freaks!



<<<Long term memory cortex complete//total recovery point:
Complete:// Updating latest findings::
Complete.>>>

 

 



Twenty-five years ago:

—His jaw, breaking it and knocking him out, and as I stand and his
friends raises his pistol I cover it with my hand, and as he pulls
the trigger, masking the pain that HAVING A GUN COVERED BY YOUR
HAND CREATES. I smile. And then I punch him so hard his nose erupts
with blood, and he falls to the floor. I turn to the woman; whose
eyes are so wide, tears are forming in them.



“Y-You saved me!”



“Any hero would.” I smile, and then realise my words. I don’t speak
like that; that’s what a hero would say, an arrogant hero at that.
“But you were in trouble, and I had to help…”



“How’d you do that?”



“That’s what I’d like to know.” We turn and a silver haired man
stands, a black streak across his hair, a smile on his lips as his
sun glasses tilt down his nose. “Do I know you?”



“You’re King Faraday!”



“And you… are a Heywood.”



The woman turns at me for a moment, and I’m surprised by his
knowledge of me. “Who?”



“You’ve just been saved by the hero known as Steel, ma’am.”
Faraday. A word whispered in the halls of the FBI, and mentioned
only in passing, only in fear. What’s he doing here is a mystery to
me, but his knowledge of my family scares me a bit too. “Hank, I’d
like to talk to you.” He smiles and motions for me to follow, and
as the enigmatic man leads, I walk behind him, confused and dragged
in to his strange mystery.

 

 



Eleven months ago:

7:56pm:

The boat floats across the sea, a heading plain and clear, a beacon
maybe, a cry for help. The owner of the boat smiles, scratches
below his eye patch, and looks to his chief scientist. “What do you
think it is?”



“I don’t know. It’s an AI of some sort, but the beacon is… Old.
Real old. Nothing like what we’ve been salvaging from the crashed
ships…”



The owner nods. “Something old, I do like me some nostalgia.” Send
divers down there, get it up here for me, I want to see. If the
spark is still salvageable… I’m tempted to experiment.”



“Sir?” The scientist looks at him for a moment, confused.



“The aim of this experiment is to utilise illegal Apokoliptikan
technology, outlawed by the DEO for commercial use but easy enough
to recover anyway, and build. Back engineer, create new devices
that will help us help the world, and bring me back into the
business world. I want to rebuild bodies; I want to help the sick,
transplant dying people’s consciousnesses into cloned bodies, so
that they may live. The first step to designing a process of
cloning that does not rely on stem cells or whatever begins with
what we’ve got now, in the now, and that’s advanced robotics. So
pick up this new device, and use the ‘Boxx’ to build him a new
body. Better. Stronger. Faster.” The man smiles and types up
something on the screen.







10.01pm:

“Oh jeez, what happened to this guy?” The scientist grimaces, and
looks at the carcass of the robotic man known as Steel. He’s
covered in muck, his inner workings water logged and his robotics
fused. His lifeless eyes stare through the owner, and it makes him
smile, recognition flooding through him.



“Heywood.”



“Sir?”



“This… is Steel. Hank Heywood. Don’t you recognise the handiwork,
and look at what’s left of his flesh… It’s a patchwork of trial and
improvement… Steel!”



“The guy who vanished in Metropolis after Superman was
kidnapped?”



The owner shakes his head. “No, the original hero. Son of a hero,
born into a legacy… Oh screw it, rebuild him Sykes, and use the
‘Boxx’!”







10.37pm:

ping!



ping!



“What? What’s happening?”



“Did you see his AI? It just spiked! He’s coming back
online!”



“Am I dead? Is this what it is?”



ping!



ping!



“I see light… Beautiful…”



“Ok, I want you to copy his memory files, I want to show Cannon
what we’ve recovered, alright Jonesy? Copy all his files and then
turn his AI off, then we’ll get back to rebuilding his body…”



“Can I even die? Am I human at all? Was human… But was it built
out of me?”



ping!



“The light is so beautiful… I can’t keep looking at it, but I can’t
look away…”



ping!



“You got them Jonesy? Good, I’m shutting down his AI for now, but
I’ve looped it so he’ll keep recovering data as we go, so when his
body is rebuilt, his mind will be used to his surroundings…”



“Should we add the behaviour inhibitor?”



“That can wait.”



“Mother…”



ping!





The End… For Now!






 





Part Two

Prysm

Not of this World

 

 


ONE YEAR
AGO

“I’m… I’m really happy!” She smiles as the team look at her, her
presents sprawled in front of her. Airwave got her a small ornate
pink clock with her photo beneath the numbers, whilst Looker got
her some perfume. Vapor gave her a necklace, a glowing piece of
jewellery with a green stone in the centre of the pendant whilst
Steel brought her an air sickness bag.



“Hey Hank… This isn’t used, is it?” Booster points at the
airsickness bag, and then rolls his eyes.



“Shut up, Michael.”



(This created a very awkward moment of silence until he ushered her
to look inside, where her real present rested, it being the latest
Screaming Eagles album. “Hank! How’d you… How’d you know?” He taps
his head and smiles.)



Josiah even made an appearance, giving her a hundred dollar bonus
and then leaving after realising there was no ice cream, and
finally Oberon gave her his present, and as she opens it, she
smiles, and the lights fizzle and dim for a moment. “O-Oberon…” She
looks at the team photo and smiles slightly. “This is great…” She
smiles, and a tear falls from her eye, the lights dimming even more
so, and the camera crew complaining about their camera’s not
picking up any footage. “This is—” She laughs, and the building
rumbles. “This… This is wrong… What’s happening?” She looks at the
others as they look around, the building moving and shaking. “Why
are they…” She looks around, her eyes widening. “It’s been… It’s
been ME!” She vanishes in an eruption of light, and leaves the rest
of the team and the camera crew in a state of shock.



“Where’d she go?!” Oberon spins around, looking for the young
heroine. “GUYS! WHERE’D SHE GO?!”



Michael looks at Hank after looking at his gauntlet. “I’m… I’m
picking up a major energy reading on the roof man, what you
got?”



“The same, Booster. Looker—” The two men look at the teleporter,
who nods, and then raises her hands, and causes the entire team to
vanish to parts unknown.

 

 



MINUTES AGO, THE ROOF OF POWERS TOWER:

“No ice cream? What age are we living in that a birthday party
doesn’t have ice cream?” Josiah Powers overlooks the city of San
Francisco. “But yeah. Oberon’s done good. Good party planner.” He
sighs, and sits on the ledge that over hangs the streets below.
“Bloody health nuts.” He looks upwards, and then his eyes widen, a
massive light coming out of the sky and beginning to float above
his Tower home. “Sweet Christmas. I’m betting my insurance doesn’t
cover this.” He scrambles towards the stairwell, dropping his cigar
and then turns as another flash of light fills the air, and the
form of a young woman appears behind him. “Spears?!”



She turns slowly, her eyes empty, her sparkling skin growing
brighter and brighter. “Mr… Powers…”



He runs towards her, the ship getting closer and closer, but she
turns and looks at the great craft as it approaches. “GET
DOWN!”



“NO.” She raises a hand and the billionaire financier of Powers,
Inc is thrown back, the girl’s palm glowing as a blast of light
leaves it. “Oh… My…”



“T-This isn’t you girl… What are you doing?” He rises, his skin
gaining a rocky texture to it, and then sprints back towards her,
but as she raises her hand, nothing happens, and she looks
up.



“Why are… Oh everything’s… Bright…” A blast of light appears from
above them, and Josiah is blasted once more, but he doesn’t move,
stands his ground, his clothes liquefying as he trudges towards his
young employee. “Josiah? Mr Powers?” Her eyes fill with light, and
then the alien craft lands, and smoke begins to rush out from
underneath it. It’s just then, when the Powers, Inc. team appear in
a flash of light near the stairwell.



“Josiah youuuuu’re NAKED!” Oberon lowers his gaze, and then his
eyes widen, and he’s looking eye to eye with his employer once
more. “What the hell—is that a UFO?”



“Not one I recognise.” Booster raises his gauntlet, realisation
flooding him. “Could be…”



Lower your weapons. The voice emerges from the
opening craft, and then a man steps out clad in an ornate robe, his
eyes dark, his hair long and flowing and his skin glowing a
smouldering red, akin to Prysm’s. I am not here to harm
you.



“Could’ve fooled me!” Josiah looks up at them, his eyes burning
with rage, his skin still rock hard. “You’re trespassing!”



A mere miscommunication, I am here for my
daughter. He floats down to the rooftop and lands next to
the glowing Prysm, whose body is bursting and boiling over with
power. He puts out his hand and nods. You’re undergoing
changes, Audrey… You need to concentrate. She looks at him
as light flows out of her eyes, and she takes his open hand, only
for them to both vanish in a blast of intense light.



“What’s happening?” Airwave looks at the others. “Is that… Is that
Audrey’s dad?”



“News to us!” Power Girl looks around, trying to figure out what to
do. “Something’s happening… Looker, get Mrs Spears!”



Looker nods, and then vanishes in a burst of light, leaving the
team alone on the rooftop with a UFO and two ‘aliens’. “Well… What
can we do?”



Booster looks around. “I… I can absorb the energy from that
reaction… Maybe… But…”



“LOOK!”



AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAH! The man from the alien
craft breaks the link off with Prysm, who falls into his arms.
Ok then… That was… Intense…



“WHO ARE YOU?” Oberon points at him, his hands shaking.



The man’s skin transforms into that of human flesh, and then he
nods slowly, drained slightly, but calm. Me? I’m Ch’ah. I…
I am King of the H’San Natall and this… Is Au’dreh. My
daughter.



“What about… What about…” Oberon looks around, confused.



“CHAD?!” The team turns as Audrey’s mother appears with Looker.
“You—You BASTARD!” She runs up to him and slaps him round the face.
The team look on in wonderment, as the woman looks at him, her
hands shaking in clenched fists. “You… You left me… And… And… Is…
Is that a space ship?”



Uh… yeah… About that… He smiles awkwardly, not
knowing what to say. I’m… King of… Of a far off planet
and…



“You’re an ALIEN?” She slaps him again. “Why didn’t you tell me
but—Oh… Oh no… It all makes sense… No wonder you were… So… Good…
And had such… Oh my.” She blushes slightly.



Oh no, that wasn’t part of my race’s many attributes, that
was a genetic thing. He laughs slightly. It’s a
long story, my beauty… He smiles, and strokes her face, smiling.
But… Au’dreh… She… Her powers were manifesting and I had to help…
Else…



“Wait, excuse me…” Steel steps forward. “Manifesting? She’s always
been quite powerful with her abilities to begin with, but only just
‘manifesting’?”



The H’San Natall are a race of powerful people, Hank
Heywood. With abilities you would not understand… Any Natall has
the abilities that Au’dreh has shown, but those of the royal blood
line… They are just the start. She has much to learn, and I’m
afraid that if she stays on Earth… Her growing abilities, if kept
unchecked, will destroy this entire planet. And cause the
collective unconscious of the planet to dissolve…



Audrey looks up, her eyes wide. “WHAT?”



I’m afraid so. He smiles slightly. I know
that this news could have come better if not for the apocalyptic
extent of its ramifications, and I know it is your birthday, but
that in fact is why I am here.



Audrey shakes her head, tears forming in her eyes. “D-Dad… Why did
you leave us?”



Ch’ah seems lost for words, and then runs his hand through his
daughters glistening hair. I am a King. I was… Prince when
I met your mother here. My father had sent me here to learn…
Something… I don’t know. I think it was to understand people who
were not like me… Us… He shrugs slightly. And I…
Fell in love with your mother in university.



Audrey turns to her mother, suprised. “You went to
university?”



“Don’t sound so surprised… I just… don’t talk about it.”



Anyway… I fell in love with your mother, and… You were
conceived. And then you were born, and I tell you Au'… You were a
beautiful child. And we lived happily until my father was suddenly
stricken with an intense death and… I had to leave… And…
He looks away from them all, his emotions getting the better of
him. It was the most painful decision I’ve ever made. But
my people needed me… And you… You wouldn’t have survived on my home
planet, and I’m not even sure if your mother… My one true love…
Would have even allowed us to stay together…



“Chad…”



He pulls himself together. I offer you this, my princess.
You may return with me, to your people, and I train you in your
abilities, and then once you can fully control them, you can return
here, or stay with me… But I must insist you come with me at this
moment, else all is lost for this planet, so really… I’m not giving
you much of a choice young lady…!



“Now wait one cotton-picking minute!” Oberon moves forward,
followed by the rest of the team. “Is this some kind of scam? Are
we supposed to believe all this?” He shakes his head, his hands
clenched, grim determination across his brow. “Come on, Audrey.” He
puts his hand out.



“Oberon…” She shakes her head. “I… He’s my dad… I know this… And…
And I have to…” She turns to her father. “I can return after it
all? I can come back?”



Of course, if that is what you still wish.



“I will. I will want to return.” She turns to her team-mates. “Keep
my seat warm.”



“Audrey…” Oberon shakes his head, and then the team motion forward,
ready to move if needs be. “Do what you think is right kid.” He
smiles. “Go!”



“Thanks Oberon.” She turns to her mother. “Mom… I have to
go.”



“I know kiddo.” She hugs her. “And I’m sorry.”



“For what?”



“For just… Not being all I could be.” Her mother coughs slightly,
hiding the fact that her mascara is running with her tears. “And
YOU.” She turns to Ch’ah. “You best look after our daughter to the
best of your ability, else I… And the rest of Powers, Inc. will
come looking for you, and we’ll drag her back! You get me?”



…Of course my true love. He smiles sincerely.
I will bring her back; you have my word as
King.



Airwave nods, his finger pointed at the King and his other hand
clenched tightly. “You better, Ch’ah.”



Booster slaps Airwave in agreement on the back and then points his
finger at the alien royalty. “Yeah…bitch!”



“Booster… Don’t disrespect the all powerful alien King…” Vapor
rolls her eyes. “G’luck Audrey.”



“Yeah kiddo… be good.” Power Girl smiles, and Josiah nods.



“You won’t hear me say this to any of the others kid, but working
vacation. You’re always a member of this team.”



Booster nudges Steel, and whispers in his ear. “Didn’t he say that
about Plastic Man?”



“Well you sorted that out, didn’t you, Michael?”



Booster puts his hands up defensibly. “Just saying…”



Audrey follows her father into the craft and the team watch as it
lifts off into the sky, it then hurtles out of sight. Josiah turns
to Audrey’s mother, and then puts his hand on her shoulder. “Mrs
Spears… If we can do anything…”



“You’ve done ENOUGH, thank you Mr Powers. Now if you’ll excuse me…
I…I…” She pulls herself from his hand, and then rushes into the
stairwell.



“God.” Booster turns to the others. “Don’t you get it? We just made
history… That’s like… Like…”



“Leave it Booster.” The team follow Steel back into the building,
leaving Josiah and Oberon on the roof of the tall, imposing
building.



“You coming, Oberon? I ordered some ice cream and… And it’ll melt
if someone doesn’t eat it.”



“Mr Powers… I’m going to stay here for a while. Just… I’ll be down
soon.”



“Sure thing,” He pats his diminutive assistant on the shoulder and
then walks back into the building.

 

 



Moments later:

A hundred miles from Earth and getting farther with the
seconds.



Where is she, sire?



Ch’ah turns to the captain of the ship, and nods. I showed
her to her quarters, Sh’an. She… I think she might be asleep. But
I’m going to check on her soon.



You did the right thing. You know what is coming to that
planet. You know that there she… You know she might not have
survived what is coming. The crisis that is looming.



I know, Sh’an. I know.



And in the quarters of one Audrey Spears, aka Prysm, also known as
Au’dreh, Princess of the H’San Natall, she lies, tears in her eyes,
a framed photo of her and the rest of Powers, Inc all smiling. She
breathes in deeply, and contemplates her future. And behind the
ship as it leaves a trail of light… The universe shakes. And begins
to rip. And then something emerges from the void…
Apokolips.

 

 



FOUR MONTHS AGO:



Your power is a projection of your confidence and your
willpower, much like the Guardians of the Universe’s Green Lantern
Corps… Gods rest their souls.



Prysm nods, and fires a blast of pure purple light out of her hand,
focused, sharp, and then turns to her father, who smiles from
beneath his beard. “What happened to them?”



No one knows right now, but we hold them in our prayers to
Solton. He smiles and shrugs, and then holds her arm
straight. You can decide on the ‘potency’ of the blast with
a thought, until the beam connects with the target. You could focus
it on someone to totally annihilate them, disperse their molecules
and cause them to die, that is the power you wield. But at the last
moment, as your all encompassing power is about to strike… You can
change it— He clicks his fingers. And it would be
a shower of light, you understand?



“Yes Dad… But… There’s one thing I want to know… About my powers
and stuff…” She blushes slightly, meaning her entire body
fluctuates in colour from blue to pink.



Yes?



“Can I do what you did? Change from… From this…” She motions to her
crystalline form. “Into… Human? Flesh and blood?”



Ch’ah contemplates the query for a moment and then smiles.
It’s not about control, daughter… It is about passion… In
your heart. Not how well you can blow things up, how high you can
fly and how long you can fly through the vacuum of space unaided,
it is about your own force of will, and once you do it, once you
decide on that course of action, it’s easy. He flickers
from alien to human, crystal to flesh, and then pauses. Do
you understand?



“I think so… Do you want me to try?”



No… Not now. It’s something you must do alone I believe. It
can be disconcerting for someone who has lived so long in one way
to be another… And we believe the best way to overcome the change
is by being with ones self. He smiles again. Do
you understand?



“I think.”



Sire?



The duo turn as a familiar face enters the training room.
Kl’s, A pleasure to see you again.



A pleasure to be in your presence sire, and yours, little
Prysm.



Audrey blushes again, and shakes her head. “Hey Kl’s…”



Je’wlee has yet to be found sir; we fear she is missing,
maybe… Dead.



“Je’wlee?”



The royal treasurer. She’s been missing for weeks now, and
now… Kl’s. As my second I give you royal decree to find her, use
all those at your disposal.



Kl’s nods. Sire. He bows then leaves the
room.



“Dad, what does that mean? You’re ‘second’…”



In case I am incapacitated, Kl’s would become regent, and
his bloodline ascendant to the throne, and our bloodline would
become annulled as royal.



“Whoa.”



‘Whoa’ indeed. He is my most trusted friend and it is the
least I could to make him my second.



“That’s really cool that you trust him so much… Oh, I have another
question…”



Yes?



“Will I be able to speak in bold too?”

 

 



THREE MONTHS AGO:



There is one place you never go, even with royal escort,
and that is to The Rim.



“The Rim? Is that like the edge of the universe? Where like…
Horrible creatures dwell or something?”



A bar. On the edge of this space sector. Where the worst of
the worst dwell… So yes, you were nearly right. You can get
anything for a price in that place… But we’re do not acknowledge
their being there, and they do not slaughter our people. It’s an
easy truce to hold. And I do not want you going to bars at
your age.



“It’s not in any of the records…”



Ch’ah smiles broadly. You’ve been reading them?
Marvelous!



“Yeah… And what’s an Apokolips?”



The King’s eyes widen and then he shrugs it off. Later. But
first—



KING CH’AH! YOU MUST HIDE!



The father and daughter in the throne room look around as a man
bursts through the door, glowing blood trickling from a wound in
his arm. “Kl’s!”



Kl’s, my second, what is happening?



General Mai’vas has staged a cop sir, he’s turned the
military against the throne tower! You must—



A blast of energy blasts through the man’s chest and he falls to
the floor. General Mai’vas smiles as he enters the throne room.
Sire, half breed heiress.



MAI’VAS!!! Ch’ah unleashes a blast of
energy but the surge of power hits and the General and is absorbed
into a strange jewel on his chest. How?!



The H’San Natall military has more devices at its exposal
than you previously believed, sire… Such weapons potent enough to
do away with any abilities you think make better to your
people…



You’re going to try and take over?



I ALREADY HAVE, CH’AH! YOU ARE DONE! THROUGH! YOU ARE A
LOOSE END THAT WILL HAVE TO BE DONE AWAY WITH!



“Done away…” Prysm’s eyes widen.



Half breed, please, do not address your
betters…



SHE IS MORE THAN YOU WILL EVER BE, MAI’VAS, AND IF IT’S THE
LAST THING I DO, YOU WILL BURN FOR YOUR MURDER OF MY
SECOND!



Oh you will burn before I ever do, Ch’ah. But your
daughter… She provides a problem… I do not wish to have to slit the
throat of a half breed whelp, but I will, but I grant you this last
act as King… She can return to her home, in a shuttle already
prepared by my men. She is free to go from here, because her
half-flesh brain will not allow her to even conceive a way to
return…



“D-Dad?”



Fine. Ch’ah sighs, his fists bursting with power,
his head bowed low. But if you betray me, if she is hurt… I
will kill you.



“Dad!”



You have learnt all I can hope to teach you, daughter. It
will be fine. Mai’vas is… A man… Of a little ounce of honour. He
will return you to Earth, to your mother, to your
friends…



“But you’re my father! I can’t let…”



Ch’ah kneels next to his daughter, his eyes wide and nearly filled
with tears. If you do not go now, I cannot guarantee you
will return to your true home… And I do not wish to be hunted down
by the great Earth heroes ‘Power Co’…



“Powers Inc, dad… But…”



I’m bored now. Men… The General motions for armed
guards to grab the princess and drag her away from her father, who
still kneels on the ground where she once was. I could grow
to enjoy you down there, Ch’ah.



How did you do it, General? How were you able to sway my
men to your ‘cause’…?



I did not have to sway anyone, Ch’ah, I had to raid your
own treasures, the location of which I tortured out of the
treasurer herself, and pay those willing to join my
army.



You tortured Je’wlee! Ch’ah shakes his head,
realisation flooding him. Who would betray my
rule?!



The many criminals and braggarts from The Rim, sire… they
make up the army that now run the streets.



You… You would taint our peace loving world with… With The
Rim dwellers?



I would.







Reaching escape velocity, heading out of
orbit:

Prysm sobs, her tears glowing as they fall down her face. A coup.
That man had just betrayed her father and staged a coup! She had to
do something but… But the General was right… She has no diea how to
fly this thing, it’s going to send her straight to Earth and H’san
will be left at the mercy of those creeps!



“Wait.” She pauses for a moment, and then clenches her fist. “I can
do this.” She tightens her grip, her body glowing brighter and
brighter until suddenly nothing, she’s as black as the cosmos,
specks of white scattered across her glistening body. “I can do
this.” She aims her hand at the side of the craft and fires, and
then she dives into the void, her breathe held, and hoping… Hoping…
She can make it to help…

 

 



TWO MONTHS AGO:



THRAKKKKOOOOOM!



Her eyes flicker open as she awakens in a crater, her body still
glowing, confused at her surroundings. Ok. That plan didn’t work so
well. Where was she? She stumbles out of the pit, her eyes opening
wider, as she’s met at gunpoint by a battalion of troops.



“Oops.”



“Stay where you are!” The leader of the troops, distinctive by the
red stripe running down his uniform where others there is a white
one, raises his weapon, only for his own eyes to widen as a star
shines brightly in the sky… And approaches. “THE KING! THE
KING!”



Prysm spins around, hoping, praying… “D-Dad?”



“Lower your weapons!” The man raises his staff, and then lands
beside the crater, his red and yellow uniform glowing still as he
steps towards the young hero. “I am King Gavyn of Throneworld, I
recognise you, Princess Ch’ah, we thought you dead at the hands of
General Mai’vas… It is lucky we found you here before any raiders
tracked you down.”



“I… I… Where am I?”



“Throneworld.”



“I don’t know where that is… I’m sorry sire…” She bows slightly,
tears welling in her eyes.



Gavyn puts his hand up, smiling and shaking his head. “You do not
bow to me, ma’am, we only wish to get you to safety.”



“I don’t understand… I’m… So tired…”



“Rest, we shall get you to safety.” The King smiles and takes her
into his arms, and then flies off into the sky, his troops firing
up their jet packs and following.

 

 



Later:

She listens as he speaks of civil war and horrors that she did not
think possible. General Mai’vas now rules the H’San Natall Empire,
holding onto it tightly with an iron fist, the outer planets of the
empire plunged into chaos because of the lack of assistance from
the core worlds. She cries a lot for her people, for her father,
for herself and for the fact that she’s useless, but King Gavyn
just shakes his head and her worries, and wipes away the tears.
They’ve saved all they can, but those who are part of Mai’vas’ army
are a terrifying bunch, their weaponry, brute force and terror
tactics far superior to Throneworlds own military forces, so
they’re stuck reacting than attacking…



Prysm stops feeling sorry for herself as he speaks. She knows that
there are things happening bigger than her, bigger than what she
thought possible, bigger than the Earth, bigger than the solar
system. This is about the Galaxy. This is about an empire of
planets all needing one man, one ruler, her father, and if she
didn’t act, the worlds would plunge into darkness until Mai’vas’
dark taint spread. “I read more than my father thought.”



Gavyn looks up. “Excuse me, ma’am… ?”



“My father didn’t think that I was keen on reading the royal
archives, the histories of the galaxy, but I read everything.
Everything. I’ve had months to, and I know things.”



Gavyn smiles slightly. “You have an idea?”



“I have heard legends.”



The King’s eyes turn to slits, curious. “Legends?”



“Of one man. The last of his kind.”



Gavyn shakes his head, realising what she means, what she’s talking
about… WHO’s she talking about. “No. No, it’s like playing with
fire. Fire that kicks you in the teeth and desecrates your corpse,
all the while still burning you…” He shakes his head again. “You
cannot be considering this…”



She shakes her head, her skin burning scarlet as her determination
shines through. “I know where he lives. I know. If they… If Mai’vas
would use an army of criminals and convicts to conquer an
empire…”



“Then you need…” Gavyn grimaces. “I cannot believe I’m
contemplating this. “Then you need a bounty hunter…”



Prysm nods. “Lobo.”

 

 



The Rim. Uh oh.

“An’ it’s so damn quiet, ain’t it? The Main Man hasn’t had any fun
for months ‘cause all his friends have gone joined that damn army…”
He smiles slyly, looking at the bartender. “But then again, when
the Main Man say friends, the Main Man means meat bags to frag, you
get me?”



“S-sure thing Lobo…” The bartender hands the bounty hunter another
drink. “On the house…”



“Cheers Jimmy, you’re a real diamond.” Lobo chugs it down and slams
it down on the counter, then looks around. “Real dump ‘round here,
ain’t it…?”



“Are you Lobo?” A voice emerges from the doorway, and the albino
skinned, jet black haired and tattooed force of nature known as
Lobo turns, a smile on his lips.



“Who’s asking, darlin’?”



Gavyn steps out from behind Prysm and speaks. “Acting regent of the
H’San Natall Empire. Au’dreh Ch’ah.”



“Royalty? Ain’t fragged me any royalty for a long stretch, come
‘ere beautiful…”



Gavyn raises his cosmic staff, the end buzzing with power, and Lobo
sticks his tongue out, sliding off his bar stool, and trudging
towards the doorway. “Gavyn, don’t. He’s an unstoppable killing
machine; you aren’t going to stop him with your cosmic rod…”



Lobo nods, mock understanding on his face. “Yeah Gavyn, you just
try an’ th’ Main Mann will shove it up where the sun don’t shine,
you understand me?”



Prysm’s eyes darken, her hands burning with black energy. “I on the
other hand…”



“Ooh, kid’s got bite.” Lobo smiles and turns away from the duo, and
head back to the bar, and picks up his drink which the bartender
just refilled. “Anyways, th’ Main Man thought that some General ran
wherever is you’re claimin’ to be runnin’… Does that make you a
liar or somethin’?”



“My father has been deposed by a traitorous General, yes… And I
think you know why this bar is empty, Lobo…”



Lobo laughs and smiles, drinking his beer and having it dribble
down the sides of his mouth. “’Cause they joined your General’s
cause, tha’s why lil’ thing.” He burps loudly and looks at the
Princess curiously. “Wha’s that in your hand?”



Prysm smiles slightly. “A contract.”



Lobo’s eyes widen slightly. “A contract? For what?”



“Payment for services.”



“Intres’in’…” Lobo snatches the paper away and reads it through.
“This is quite… gen’rous of you, ‘Actin’ regent of th’ H’San Natall
empire’…” He burps loudly, and grimaces as he finishes. “So let me
get this straight… You want the Main Man to frag all o’ the’ Main
Man’s old friend’s… For this very large number with all these
noughts on the end, tha’ right?”



“Yes.”



Lobo turns away from the duo again and looks away from them for a
minute, and then turns, a smile on his lips. “Hell, the Main Man is
in! Bu’ you don’t get to tell me how I get the job done,
a’ight?”



“As long as you follow the words of the contract, you can ‘frag’
them anyway you want.”



Lobo smiles. “Been wan’ in to try some stuff recently, I have…
Looks like th’ Main Man is gonna’ get his chance…”



Prysm turns to Gavyn and smiles weakly. “A means to an end.”



Gavyn shakes his head. “A deal with the devil.”

 

 



A month and three weeks ago:

“He’s late, your majesty…” Gavyn trudges the command deck of one of
his fleet’s grandest ships, cursing beneath his breath. “You didn’t
already pay him, did you?”



“That was part of the contract, he gets a third up front, provided
by your Empire, which I’m thankful of, really I am Gavyn…” Prysm
looks to the outside of the ship, hidden by cloak but about to hit
orbit of her father’s home planet. “…And we will pay him… Oh
my…”



Gavyn spins around, his eyes wide, his staff clenched tightly in
his hand. “What is it?”



“You’re wrong, Gavyn… He’s been here whilst we’ve been waiting,
LOOK!” The sky erupts below as ships hit escape velocity, trying to
escape some unseen foe behind them. “The army! They’re
retreating…”



Gavyn turns and addresses his security officer. “Jediah, all ships,
open fire, we’ll catch them in a pincer attack!”



Jediah Rikane nods and addresses the fleet, and then the sky erupts
in light as the rogue army is obliterated in the space between the
planet and the armada. “It’s done sir…”



“Prepare the commando unit, we’re going to go down and retake the
capital, in case any stragglers are left behind… And tell them to
display their colours clearly… We don’t want Lobo killing anyone in
the crossfire…”



Jediah nods and motions to Prysm. “What about the Princess?”



“I’m going with you, King…”



Gavyn nods. “I warn you, this could get ugly…”



Prysm burns red for a moment. “We just ordered the deaths of
hundreds, Gavyn; I really don’t think it could get very
uglier…”



Gavyn nods and smiles, “Let’s get ready for descent.”

 

 



Planetside:

“COME AN’ GET FRAGGED YOU BASTICHES! COME AN’ FACE TH’ MAIN MAN!”
He swings his chain round, catching one of his bounties around the
throat and ripping it out, and then yanking it back as the head
rolls off his shoulders. “COME AN’ GET FRAGGED!”



General Mai’vas cowers in the citadel, surrounded by his most
trusted guard, his eyes wide, sweat trickling down his crystalline
body. L-LOBO?! Why is Lobo here?! I sent three emissaries
to ensure he WOULDN’T come here! I sacrificed three good
men!



“That would be me, General.” The guards and General turn at the
familiar voice, to be confronted by Gavyn’s commando unit, the King
and Prysm. Prysm raises her hand, bubbling with sparkling energy,
and points at the traitor. “I brought him here. Where is my
father?”



You’re… Mai’vas laughs as his own men raise their
weapons. I killed him as soon as your shuttle headed for
Urth. His body was fed to the Fl’akla beast in the sewers beneath
the city. Your father is dead.



Prysm smiles slightly and shakes her head. “Wrong answer, Mai’vas.
My father needs to be alive for you to have access to the citadel
we stand in. I may be half human, but I’m not a fool.”



“HRAAAAAAAAAAAAAAGH!” A scream from outside surprises everyone, and
Gavyn pulls his communicator from his belt, speaking to those
outside.



“What’s going on?”



The radio transmission is quiet, but the King can hear it all
clearly. “The enemy, they fired a weapon at the bounty hunter… He’s
gone! Dead! Nothing left but a pool of blood!”



“Damn…!”



You never even had a hope of winning this war, King Gavyn,
so why did you even side with the girl? You sicken me with your
weakness! Men— FIRE! Mai’vas raises his arm and
his men unleash their barrages, but Prysm puts up her hand, bending
the energy and making it streak back into the weapons, frying them
from the inside out. Mai’vas eyes widen as the unit approach, his
men surrendering at this show of power. Bitch half breed!
How is this possible?! He throws down a device and the
commandos collapse as their bodies are seized with blue energy, and
then pulls a knife from his belt and dives for Prysm, only for him
to stop abruptly as a hand grabs his shoulder.



“Bad idea, Gen’ral…” Lobo looks up at Prysm, frozen in terror as
the bounty hunter towers above them all, his skin still growing
back, his clothes burnt off. “This the one behind all the trouble
you gots goin’?”



“Y-Yeah…”



What… What are you doing!?



“Then the Main Man throws this in for free.” The bounty hunter
tears Mai’vas’ head off, and smiles.



Hk!



“We thought you were dead!”



“Ain’t no weapon that can put th’ Main Man down for long, yur
majesty. Heaven don’t want me an’ Hell won’t take me, so I’ll
always be ‘round.” He smiles at his words and then licks the blood
off his fingers, then dumps the headless corpse on the ground, then
turns to the cowering troops who supported the General. “You’re
next, so y’best get runnin’.” The men drop their weapons and sprint
out the room, some leap out the window, sparing themselves the
horrors Lobo will inflict on them. His smile broadens. “Y’r a good
kid, y’majesty. Remind’ th’ Main Man of himself when he wuz your
age, ‘cept I doubt you killed your entire race o’ people, y’know?”
He pulls a cigar from his belt and pulls his gun, firing off a
round at it, lighting it loudly. “I got some cleanin’ up to do with
some o’ th’ more sneaky bastiches around, but once th’ contract is
fulfilled… Th’ Main Man’ll be back for sure.”



Prysm smiles weakly. “Thank you Lobo.”



The bounty hunter turns and shakes his head. “Thank y’deep
pockets.” He then leaps out of the window, and after a few moments
of silence, hits the ground in an explosive bang.



Gavyn puts his hand on her shoulder and nods slowly. “My men have
found your father in the catacombs…”



“Is he alright?”



Gavyn’s eye’s widen at the intensity in her voice, and then nods
slowly. “He could be better…”

 

 



A month ago:



King Gavyn of Throneworld, I am glad to call you ally,
especially now, after the dark times my kingdom has
suffered. Ch’ah smiles, weakened by his imprisonment, his
crystalline body cracked slightly where he was tortured, but he
smiles as best he can anyway. We bequeath on you the
greatest honour that the H’san Natall empire can any friend, the
Order of Han’ah. Gavyn nods as his fellow ruler and friend
places the medal over his head.



“It is not I you should be thanking, my friend, it is your
daughter… It was her courage and determination that saved us
all…”



And Lobo… Ch’ah nods slowly, and then turns to the
bounty hunter, clad in black with his long trench coat flowing down
to his feet.



The bounty hunter reluctantly kneels, and then looks up through
gritted teeth. “Le’s hurry this up, a’ite? Th’ Main Man got a
reputation to uphold, y’know?”



For excising the scourge that had over run my empire, we
announce you friend of the H’San Natall, and gratefully fulfil the
payment begun by my daughter in the times of war. I also
gladly—



Lobo puts his hand up as Ch’ah begins to pick up the next medal,
and shakes his head. “I’m honoured an’ all y’majesty, but you don’t
wanna’ be giving me that, save it for a real hero, alright?” He
stands bows stiffly, and turns tail and heads outside.



That… Is a terrifying man.



“You’re right there, friend.” Gavyn stands and bows, and then looks
over his shoulder, where his wife stands. “Merria and I welcome you
into friendship with open arms, Ch’ah.”



I welcome you too, Gavyn.



“Where is your daughter, Ch’ah? I thought she would attend the
celebrations for sure…”



I am about to go speak to her. She has not left her
chambers since the citadel was reclaimed… Peace be with you, and
PEACE BE WITH YOU ALL!



The crowd cheers and Ch’ah turns and leaves, leaving Gavyn and
Merria to lead the celebrations of both their people.

 

 



Prysm’s chambers:



Daughter? Ch’ah slowly opens the door and then
smiles when he sees Prysm staring at herself in the mirror; clad
her human clothes, flickering a pale blue. Are you
well?



“I want to go home.”



Why, Au’dreh? Are you not happy here?



“I… I hired a man to slaughter hundreds, daddy… I paid Lobo to kill
General Mai’vas’ army, and I stood by and let him… That doesn’t
make me a hero, and I always thought I was a hero, no matter what
else… I save lives, not… Not condemned them to deaths like Lobo
handed out so freely.”



You’ve got to realise the bigger picture here, my daughter…
you are not only a hero but also a symbol of power on this world,
in my empire… You are of royal blood and you must understand that
it’s sometimes not about saving one life, but allowing some to die
to protect something bigger… He pauses for a moment, and
then shakes his head. Now I’m not saying that killing is
right, because taking life is wrong, but these men and women who
Lobo killed… They murdered, pillaged, tortured, raped and generally
were blights on the land, so if they died, that means that others
are safe now, and my daughter… I think that’s right.



“I can’t handle it daddy…”



You don’t have to. But do you know what today
is?



“No…”



It’s your birthday. A year has passed, and you may of
course, as previously agreed… Leave this place and return when you
wish…



She smiles for a moment, remembering Earth, but then thinks about
her home for the past year… And then tears begin to form in her
eyes. “But I’d be leaving you…”



What? Hey, I’m coming with you… Ch’ah smiles
slightly. I think I can be hip. I can be cool. And I need
to make amends with your mother. My second will rule in my stead,
and I shall return in half a year. I don’t intend to let you go
yet, my love…


“You’re coming with me?”



If you will have me, daughter…



“Of course daddy!” She embraces him for a moment, squeezing him
tightly, and then looks up. “But don’t ever say you can be hip or
cool again. It’s embarrassing…”



I’m making strides already as an Earth
father!

 

 



NOW:

The ground rumbles as the craft lifts off once more, dropping off
the two passengers dressed in causal wear. Ch’ah looks around, and
his form flickers to his human appearance. “Where are we
dad?”



Erhem! He coughs out his husky voice and then
adopts something quieter, and then looks around. “Where we
left…”



“But this… This is a war zone!” She scrambles around on the ground,
pushing away rubble, until she pulls out a battered object. “Oh my
God.”



“What is it?”



“This is Powers Towers…” She shows her father a used and torn DVD
cover of the Suicidal Squadron complete series, and she shakes her
head. “What happened?”



“A war. I fought in a war.” The two turn as a man emerges from the
rubble, his skin like metal but then fading into flesh. “And we
lost the battle. But we won in the end…”



“HANK?”



“Audrey.” Hank Heywood, Steel, looks up slowly, his eyes perfect
blue. “I’m alive?”



“What happened?” She tries to ask more questions, but he puts up
his hand, shaking his head. “Soon. It’s begun.” And then a gentle
smile reaches his lips as three figures approach in the distance.
"Let's go to work."

 



To Be Continued?
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hired by Enigma Corporation...



	


Batman
#1 (2005)
Batman: The Smoking Gun, Part 1.

Something stirs beneath Metropolis and Batman comes a-calling
for the first meeting of the worlds greatest heroes!



	


Batman
#2 (2005)
Batman: World's Finest?

The Worlds Finest team unite to defeat the unstoppable
monstrosity discovered last issue, and to defeat it, Batman must
join forces with... Lex Luthor?



	


The
Flash #0 (2005)
The Flash: Time Flies, Prelude.

Barry Allen was struck by a bolt of mysterious lightning, and
then discovered he had the power of super speed! Follow this series
to read the trials and tribulations of the Scarlet Speedster! See
the Rogues gallery form and a mysterious villain put into motion a
scheme that could destroy the history of the Flash!

Blood will run!



	


The
Flash #1 (2005)
The Flash: Time Flies: Ice Cold Man...

Barry Allen is the happiest man alive! Oh sorry... Barry Allen
is the fastest man alive! Everything 's falling into place for the
scarlet speedster...

So obviously...

Something has to go wrong!



	


The
Flash #2 (2005)
The Flash: Time Flies: Whispers.

It's Flash Day in Keystone city, and the entire city has come
out to celebrate!

And what better time for a Rogue to pop up his head and try and
kill them all?

Secrets will be revealed, new mysteries will be woven and one
character is going to be changed forever in the latest part of Time
Flies!



	


The
Adventures of Superman #4 (2006)
The Adventures of Superman: Black Zero, Part 2: War on
Solitude.

Second in the biweekly crossover running through Adventures of
Superman and Action Comics!

In the rebuilt Fortress of Solitude, Superman battles his
greatest, most evil foe... It's not General Zod, Lex Luthor or
Metallo and not even Braniac or Parasite... Who exactly?



	


Action
Comics #2 (2006)
Action Comics: Black Zero, Part Three: Fearful Symmetry.

Third in a biweekly crossover running through Adventures of
Superman and Action Comics!

Now that the threat has been revealed, and the Man of Steel has
been removed from the picture, just what does the evil villain have
in mind for Metropolis?

You won't believe the answer!

And is the man who defeated Superman just a pawn in a much
greater game?



	


The
Adventures of Superman #5 (2006)
The Adventures of Superman: Black Zero, Part 4: Men of
Steel.

Fourth in a biweekly crossover running through Adventures of
Superman and Action Comics!

Superman and Green Lantern Jar Kell reach Metropolis, but an
evil lurks on the inside as well as on the outside, awaiting the
two heroes and setting a deadly ambush.



	


Action
Comics #3 (2006)
Action Comics: Black Zero, Part 5: Endgame.

The fifth and final chapter of the biweekly crossover running
through Adventures of Superman and Action Comics!

Superman learns the true nature of his people in the conclusion
of BLACK ZERO!



	


The
Adventures of Superman #10 (2006)
The Adventures of Superman: Doomsday.

THIS IS THE FINAL ISSUE OF THE ADVENTURES OF SUPERMAN

Crisis: The Apokolips Imperative, Part 1!

This is it! The greatest crisis the world has ever faced is upon
the heroes of the DC2, and nothing will be the same ever
again!

The plans of the evil god Darkseid have come to fruition at last!
It's all-out war as Apokolips invades Planet Earth: heroes will
rise--- and some will fall before it's done!--- and unlikely allies
will be made! And not even Superman is safe when Darkseid sets his
sites on the Man of Steel! You won't believe how this one ends!



	


Action
Comics #4 (2006)
Action Comics: Must There be a Superman, Part One: Fragments and
Facets.

Superman has left Metropolis? Lex Luthor targeted for death?
Metropolis invaded by aliens? The return of a threat from the past?
A revelation that will leave you reeling and... Joey from
Adventures of Superman #3?



	


Action
Comics #5 (2006)
Action Comics: Must There Be A Superman? Part 2 of 2: War Crimes
and Amnesty (Or, the One with all the Action).

Tomar Re will make sure Lex Luthor stands trial for the murder
of Jar Kell if it's the last thing he'll do! The only man standing
in the way of his fury? A Superman wracked with insecurity, who
must overcome his fear of the unknown once more to save his arch
foe! Will he pull through to save the day?



	


Action
Comics #6 (2006)
Action Comics: Full Circle and the End.

A forgotten hero, kidnapped in his hey day and trapped in an
inescapable prison is released by a freak accident after the death
of one of his wretched captors... How will this man react to a
world not his own?



	


Batman
#3 (2006)
Batman: A Riddle Wrapped In E. Nigma, Part 1 (of 2).

He's here! The Count of Conundrum! The Prince of Puzzle
himself... The Riddler! Edward Nigma has arrived in The Batman's
world, and Gotham City won't ever be the same again! Continued from
the events of #0, Batman is about to have the worst night in his
short career...



	


Detective
Comics #9 (2006)
Detective Comics: Escapism.

Someone has arrived in Gotham, someone who's very existence
could bring about the end of humankind as we know it. So when
someone is sent from his home to pursue and drag him back to the
fiery hell he escaped from... You can bet Batman will be on the
scene!



	


Batman
#8 (2006)
Batman: Half [A] Life.

Two villains make their DC2 debut in this issue, as one reflects
on his life before villainy in Arkham, and another emerges from the
shadows to destroy the city! Will Batman stand a chance against
this deadly double threat of devilry? Not without a little help
from the one man he wouldn't expect assistance from!



	


Batman
#4 (2006)
Batman: A Riddle Wrapped in E. Nigma, Part 2: Clueless?

The conclusion to The Riddler story arc and also the conclusion
of Charlie's run on the book! Expect some major twists and turns as
Batman and Harvey Bullock race against time to rescue Gotham's
elite computer programmers from being murdered by a mysterious
villain known only as "The Question Mark Slasher"!

What's wrong with Edward Nigma? What happened all those years
ago that changed Michael Hughes into a so called Crime Prince of
Conundrum?



	


Batman
#9 (2006)
Batman: Crooked Smiles.

There are rumors circling in Gotham that the Crown Prince of
Crime has returned! Are the whispers true? Or is someone trying to
scare the inhabitants of the city? Batman intends to find
out...



	


Batman
#10 (2006)
Batman: Apokolips History X.

Crisis: The Apokolips Imperative, Part 3!

The hordes of Apokolips continue to overrun the planet, and in
Gotham City Batman protects the one man that Darkseid wants the
most, the only man to ever escape from his clutches: Scott Free,
Mister Miracle! As Jim Gordon and the GCPD form a desperate last
line of defense, the Dark Knight makes his plans to get the son of
the Highfather out of the city before its inevitable fall!



	


Detective
Comics #10 (2006)
Detective Comics: Duel.

Crisis: The Apokolips Imperative, Part 12!

Battered and besieged, Gotham City is occupied by the forces of
General Steppenwolf, as the rag-tag forces of the GCPD lead a
guerrilla resistance and the Dark Knight Detective himself is
stalked by Darkseid's own master assassin Kanto! It's a battle
royale in the Batcave, the winner take Gotham!



	


Batman
#11 (2006)
Batman: From the Pit, Part 1 (of 2).

As The Batman patrols the night, an old friend rolls into town,
and an old foe escapes from Arkham Asylum and begins to wreak havoc
in Gotham City!



	


Batman
#12 (2006)
Batman: From the Pit, Finale.

The body count builds as Batman and his new ally fight through
the night, and as the Dark Knight finds a survivor from Zsasz's
killing spree, he hands the dying victim over to the one woman he
thinks can save her, but then paints a target on her back! That
woman? Leslie Thompkins!



	


Batman
#13 (2006)
Batman: Too Many Santas Will Kill You.

Batman uncovers a deadly plot to kill one of the wealthiest
businessmen in Gotham... Bruce Wayne! And on Christmas Eve of all
nights, with a legion of assassins after him, all with murder on
their minds, how will the Caped Crusader save the day?



	


The
Flash #3 (2006)
The Flash: Time Flies: A Conversation with my Predecessor...

After the events of last issue, Barry Allen is confronted by Jay
Garrick, who has many things to tell the new Speedster...

And not all of them good!

And behind the scenes, new Rogues are born!



	


The
Question Quarterly #1 (2006)
The Question Quarterly: The Death of Vic Sage, Part 1.

Vic Sage is a unique entity in Hub City... A famous journalist
who tells the truth in a city of lies and deceit, who becomes an
enemy of every criminal in the city with his latest expose! So when
corruption and evil crawl beneath the skin of the Hub, and only one
man dares fight the never-ending battle for justice, when Vic Sage
dies... Who is The Question?



	


The
Question Quarterly #2 (2006)
The Question Quarterly: The Death of Vic Sage, Part 2.

Everything is falling apart in the Hub. Lives are ending, lies
have been revealed and the truth... Is the one thing that keeps one
man, our 'hero', going. But when the truth is at last revealed, and
the implications of that fully understood... The one sane man in
Hub City might conform to the general taste in insanity...



	


The
Question Quarterly #3 (2006)
The Question Quarterly: Desolation Row.

For our final issue we have a change of pace as things get dark
and gritty in Arkham Asylum. Think you've seen Vic Sage at his
lowest? You'd be wrong. Think this is the end? Only for now, as The
Question faces a darker threat than he has ever before, as Arkham
Asylum suffers a jailbreak at the hands of two dastardly DC2
villains who make their debut in this issue... So when the inmates
run free... Where is The Question?



	


The
Flash #7 (2006)
The Flash: Time Flies, Conclusion! Part One: Everyone, Run
Fast!

Flashback! We return to the past, two months since Issue Three,
and The Flash is facing one of his greatest challenges... The
Rogues have formed before their time, a leader clad in yellow
showing them the way to destroy Barry Allen's life... With a loved
one lying paralyzed in bed, and his friends falling all around him,
what hope has The Flash got?



	


The
Flash #8 (2006)
The Flash: Time Flies, Finale.

Professor Zoom, The Reverse Flash, stands revealed to Barry
Allen and Jay Garrick... Who is he? How is he? And why?



	


The
Flash #9 (2006)
The Flash: Speed Demon.

A malevolent figure appears in Titans Tower, confronting Wally
West AKA Kid Flash, and then vanishes, leaving the young speedster
with a foreboding prophecy that comes true almost as suddenly as he
appeared! With Kid Flash taken over by some mysterious entity, who
you gonna' call?



	


The
Flash #10 (2006)
The Flash: Flashes of Lightning.

Crisis: The Apokolips Imperative, Part 10!

The body count continues to rise!

The hellbores are falling and soon the earth will be remade in the
image of Apokolips! But not if the Flash can help it! It's a battle
to the death as the despicable Desaad and Darkseid's own bastard
son Gravyn plant the doomsday device called the Infernal Machine in
Keystone City. Can the Flash outrace destiny--- or will the Black
Racer be waiting for him at the finish line?



	


The
Flash Annual #1 (2006)
The Flash Annual: Eulogies.

Jay Garrick, the Golden Age Flash, is dead, and two months
later, with the world healing, it's time for his funeral. 'Nuff
Said.



	


The
Question #1 (2006)
The Question: The Devil's Fingers.



	


The
Question #2 (2006)
The Question: See No Evil.

The Question is still heading for Las Vegas when he drives into
the wrong city at the wrong time, where the citizens are gripped
with terror as a new, horrific serial killer is murdering women
left and right with no discernible pattern... Until the right pair
of eyes gaze onto the problem...



	


The
Question Annual #1 (2006)
The Question Annual: Fear and Loathing in Las Vegas.

The Question is in Las Vegas and a mystery has caught up with
him from a friend of the past (is there any other kind?) and two
heroes in his way.



	


The
Question #3 (2006)
The Question: A Night In Their Arms.

The lights of Las Vegas welcome a lone traveler onto its
streets. Yes, after so many months, The Question has arrived. Why
is he here? What is so important to him? What is so important to
the whole DC2? The conspiracy continues here.



	


Action
Comics #17 (2007)
Action Comics: The Linear Man Is Our Only Hope.



	


Action
Comics #18 (2007)
Action Comics: Doomsdays, Part 1 (of 3): The Tide



	


Action
Comics #13 (2007)
Action Comics: Convergence, Part 1 (of 2): The Thing That Should
Not Be...

Something's coming to Smallville, leaving a trail of corpses in
its wake! Clark Kent enjoys some down time from his
responsibilities with a game of catch, while Lois Lane has to
babysit a new reporter at the Daily Planet... But what has the DEO
got to do with all this?



	


Action
Comics #14 (2007)
Action Comics: Convergence, Part 2 (of 2): With Teeth!



	


Action
Comics #19 (2007)
Action Comics: Doomsdays, Part 2 (of 3): Shadow On the Sun



	


Action
Comics Annual #2 (2007)
Action Comics: Doomsdays, Part 3 (of 3): Burein Sukuracchi.



	


DC2
Special #2: World's Finest (2007)
DC2 Special: World's Finest.



	


Batman
#14 (2007)
Batman: Instinct.

The topside of Gotham City has been rebuilt over the past year
thanks to Wayne Enterprises and their charitable efforts, but the
sewers are another problem entirely... So when sewage workers are
vanishing into the darkness, who does Batman think is the number
one suspect?



	


Batman
#15 (2007)
Batman: Masks, Part 1 (of 4).

Bruce Wayne is having a good day. Too bad he hasn't been in the
Cave since he got in last night with Vicki Vale. Because when he
gets down there and logs on, he's going to discover the terrible
fate that has befallen James Gordon. And he isn't going to be
happy. Not by a long shot.



	


The
Flash #21 (2007)
The Flash: Ride the Lightning.

Lightning strikes once more in the Twin Cities, and you won't
believe the consequences!



	


Batman
#17 (2007)
Batman: Hizzoner, The Joker!



	


Green
Lantern #8 (2007)
Green Lantern: Brave New World, Part 1.

A threat from the stars descends from the Heavens, searching for
a battery to power the most devastating weapon known to all
existence! Hal Jordan, Green Lantern, is all that stands between
this villain and his target, and you won't believe the
conclusion!



	


The
Question #4 (2007)
The Question: Sneaking Mission.

The conspiracy deepens as a new player enters the game, and the
puppet-master reveals himself to one of the cast! With more from
the Agents of the DEO, and two buddies from another book making an
appearance, you won't want to miss this as this arc continues!



	


The
Question #5 (2007)
The Question: The Double-Edged Sword.

The con is on as The Question and his superfriends infiltrate
"Hell" and search for what they're looking for. But as they delve
deeper and deeper into Area 15... They realize that something is
terribly terribly wrong in this government run complex!



	


The
Question #6 (2007)
The Question: Knocking on Heaven's Door.

Blind, defenseless, lost in the bowels of hell and at the mercy
of a master of torture. The Question meets Dr Moon... And witness
the return of four characters you'd never thought you'd see again,
spinning out of The Question Quarterly...



	


The
Flash #20 (2007)
The Flash: Random Flashes.

In one day, a man's world can be turned upside down. Barry Allen
is about to have one of those days. And you won't believe the
consequences...



	


The
Question #7 (2007)
The Question: Here With Me.

An Extra Sized Finale Issue!

You've seen The Question taken to his lowest by Steel Hand,
you've seen him in Arkham Asylum, you've seen him on the road and
you've seen him tortured at the hands of Dr. Moon. Travis Clevenger
and Bill Nodell find their way to Area 15, only to be confonted by
a very powerful someone who doesn't have The Question's best
intentions in mind, and inside "Hell" itself... People are dying...
But by whose order? And what familiar face makes his "welcome"
return to the world of the DC2? All these questions answered and
more... Including the most important one asked! What is it? Who
asked it? And why?



	


Wonder Woman
#23 (2008)
Wonder Woman: Day of Champions.

Wonder Woman battles a close friend, and then is given another
task by Athena! With the balance of the world at stake, the Greek
Gods aren't the only ones who have noticed, and another champion
joins the battle against the greatest threat to humanity since...
Forever!



	


Nightwing
#26 (2008)
Nightwing: Boy Hostage.

Nightwing is in deep when a confrontation with an old foe goes
awry, and he ends up more than six feet under inside a metal casket
in New York harbor!



	


Action
Comics #28 (2008)
Action Comics: Family is Like...

Superman returns home to find his cousin Kara confused and
bewildered, and she's not the only one! Lois and Clark a couple?
Who is the NEW Clark Kent? Plus another family member finds
Superman, and it's not a happy reunion!



	


Action
Comics #29 (2008)
Action Comics: Sons & Daughters of Krypton.

After the shocking final moments of last issue, Superman faces
the challenge of a lifetime, and a foe he never thought he'd meet
in combat?

It's Father Vs Son across the world, as Jor-El battles his son
for his subjugation of the Planet Earth...! You can probably guess
Lex Luthor has had a hand in this!



	


Green
Lantern Corps: Liberation #1 (2008)
Green Lantern Corps: Liberation: Invasion.

Our intrepid squad of heroes are on their way to Oa for the last
stand against the Manhunters and their mysterious Grandmaster! Who
is underneath the hood of the robotic killing machines master? What
could possibly go wrong if the Green Lanterns go past Rann? What
indeed...



	


Detective
Comics #33 (2008)
Detective Comics: Trial by Fire, Prologue.

A new creative team and a new direction!

Dick Grayson has adopted the mantle of the Bat and has to face
all the evil that comes with it! Seeds are sown for months to come
as Batman is stalked by an unseen foe, battles against the citizens
of Gotham itself, and is targeted by a familiar team! Meanwhile,
Harvey Bullock and the GCPD are drawn into a horrendous murder
mystery, one that shakes Bullock to his very core!

Also featuring a back-up feature written by Charlie Wilkins
& Samantha Chapman!



	


Detective
Comics #34 (2008)
Detective Comics: Trial by Fire, Part 1.

Lucius Fox returns to Wayne Manor and Dick Grayson makes a big
decision about Gotham City! The Batman continues his nightly
patrols, only to run into a little trouble, the kind offered by...
The Suicide Squad!

Batman Vs the Suicide Squad! It begins here!



	


Detective
Comics #35 (2008)
Detective Comics: Trial by Fire, Part 2 of 3.

The calm before the storm. The Suicide Squad nearly had him, he
wasn't prepared, and if Bruce was something, he was always
prepared. So with Dick fighting for his life beneath the cowl of
the Bat, he needs to rethink his approach. He needs to draw up
battle plans. But when push comes to shove, will he really be able
to defeat the Suicide Squad, even with a little help from his
friends?



	


Detective
Comics #36 (2008)
Detective Comics: Trial by Fire, Part 3.

Batman, Batwoman, Blue Beetle and Robin vs. the Suicide Squad!
As the Squad launch their attack during a Wayne Enterprises ball,
nobody will come out on top! Be here for the extra-sized finale to
this arc!



	


Wonder Woman
#26 (2008)
Wonder Woman: The Dead-Beat.

In the aftermath of her battle in the Underworld, Wonder Woman
returns home to recuperate, but meanwhile, across the world, danger
rises and chaos looms...



	


Wonder Woman
#22 (2008)
Wonder Woman: Day of the Dead.

Wonder Woman faces the challenge of a lifetime on the first of
three days that will shape her world for the months to come!
Featuring the return of two DC2 villains, Wonder Woman is tasked by
her patron Gods to take down a threat powerful enough to destroy
even them!



	


Wonder Woman
#24 (2008)
Wonder Woman: All Hope...

Wonder Woman descends into the Underworld, and as the world
above waits with baited breath... Down below... Something
rises!



	


Wonder Woman
#25 (2008)
Wonder Woman: Era.

One tiny event can change everything, and for Wonder Woman,
former princess of the Amazons and current defender of the dead
isle of Themyscira, currently situated where New York used to
thrive, that is a fact she knows too well. With the world in ruins
due to something that happened in the world a century ago, during
the modern age of superheroics, Wonder Woman is the last
Amazon.

With a chance to change the world for the better... Will she
take it?



	


Wonder Woman
#27 (2008)
Wonder Woman: The Herald, Part One (of Two). Dreams haunt Wonder
Woman that aren't hers, leading the Queen of the Amazons on a
mission to save a lost soul, and battle a threat that she could
never dream possible!



	


Wonder Woman
#28 (2008)
Wonder Woman: The Herald, Part Two (of Two): Hands Bound.

"She is coming!" he screams, and rightly so too, as Wonder Woman
is hot on the heels of the someone, or something, that haunts the
dreamscape of all of humanity.



	


Wonder Woman
#29 (2008)
Wonder Woman: Twilight.

Twilight over Paradise Island. Beautiful dark blue skies
streaked with orange and yellow, running together like an oil
painting. The majority of the island slept. Doom's Doorway stood
loomed on the outskirts of the city, the imposing mountain silent
in the receding darkness of the coming morning, and the guards
stood as vigilant as ever. None were expecting what would emerge
from the twilight.



	


Wonder Woman
#30 (2008)
Wonder Woman: Potential.

The Cheetah returns, and Wonder Woman must deal with the chaos
rout! President Jeb Stewart visits Themyscira House, and so does
the White King of Checkmate! That's right, Steve Trevor returns
into Queen Diana's life, and the Gods take note!



	


Wonder Woman
#31 (2008)
Wonder Woman: Dystopia, Part One (of Three).

Things start falling apart. Donna Troy is haunted by dreams of
her past, Diana is confronted by a shocking new destiny, Mt.
Olympus suffers a crisis of its own, and Steve Trevor is not left
untouched by the growing evil that spreads across the world. This
is only the beginning...



	


Batman
#34 (2009)
Batman: Don't Say a Word.

In this issue, Commissioner Gordon, Sergeant Bullock, Black
Mask, Wildcat, Hush, Robin, Alfred Pennyworth and even Batman! The
mysterious bandaged man known as Hush strikes in Gotham, but what
is he up to? And why does he have his sights set on James Gordon!
Robin gets some training from one of the elite fighters of the DC2,
and Batman can't catch a break... all that, plus who is the
stranger that stalks the Narrows?



	


Batman
#35 (2009)
Batman: The Big Heat.

Black Mask returns to the streets of Gotham City with a whole
lot of darkness in his heart and a massive wanting to inflict pain
on every single living person that walk the streets. Batman and
Robin come face-to-face with the Grey Ghost, and discover the
murderous vigilante's true identity... a man with ties to Bruce
Wayne's dark past! All this, and The Dark Knight rises as the
scarlet hooded girl and the big bad white wolf with his ruby red
lips stalk the Narrows and circle the mysterious man into what
could be his demise! Intrigued? All this, inside!



	


Batman
#37 (2009)
Batman: When The Man-Bat Flies..."

A murderous villain stalks the Narrows, emulating Jack the
Ripper! Is history repeating itself once more? The Dark Knight
intends to find out, in his own imitable way! And meanwhile, an old
foe resurfaces on a murderous rampage that the Batman will struggle
to stop-- and you won't believe the final scene!



	


Detective
Comics #39 (2009)
Detective Comics: What Are You Afraid Of?

Arkham Asylum has been replaced by a bigger, better institution,
spearheaded by Wayne Enterprises. During the prisoner transfer, an
old enemy escapes-- but in twenty minutes, what can one mad man do?
A lot, it seems, as secrets and horrors from Jonathan Crane's past
haunts Gotham City as a living embodiment of fear runs free!



	


Batman
#39 (2009)
Batman: Surface Tension.

Jason Todd is Batman?! Dick Grayson is missing, presumed
insane?! This issue, Black Mask makes a move against the city,
prompting the new Batman and Robin team to launch an all out
offense on the Gotham Underground, all the while Hush and
Constantine Drakon make their presence known in Gotham City, and
while two "old" players appear on the scene, promising many nights
of mayhem for the city of Gotham!



	


Batman
#40 (2009)
Batman: Confinement.

Dick Grayson fights for his life against the villainous Nicholas
Lucian, the devilish madman who holds him captive, all the while
edging closer and closer to the darkness that consumes the city he
vowed to protect! Batman comes faces-to-face with his arch-foe, and
it's not who you think! Batwoman joins the search for the missing
Dick Grayson, racing against time, unsure if he's even alive!



	


Green
Lantern #20 (2009)
Green Lantern: Secret of the Star Sapphire.

Hal Jordan, Green Lantern of Sector 2814 faces a threat from the
past as the Star Sapphire of the Zamorans barrels down on Earth, to
test the Oan representative of Earth! It all begins here, as a new
era for Green Lantern begins!



	


Batman
#41 (2009)
Batman: Until Death.

Meet The Flesh-Monger. Meet The Prince of Lies, and his loyal
aide-de-campe Milo Vesuvius. Meet the Gun-Moll. Meet Boss Synth.
Meet the new breed of villainy that Gotham City must accept as her
own-- even if she doesn't want to. How will a Batman and Robin team
survive if they can't trust one another? And will Dick Grayson
survive the night?



	


Green
Lantern #21 (2009)
Green Lantern: Infect, Part 1.

In the aftermath of last issue, Hal Jordan is pulled across the
universe for a debriefing by the Guardians of the Universe-- and is
briefed on the secret history of the Zamorans! All this, and Guy
Gardner returns-- and he's not entirely himself...



	


Batman
#42 (2009)
Batman: Fear of the Dark.

Beneath Gotham City, Batwoman, The Dark Knight, Robin and Batman
are at the mercy of Brimstone and his cohorts Charaxes and Killer
Croc! The torture of Dick Grayson comes to a head, Jason Todd and
Barbara Gordon are exposed to a mind-altering substance that shifts
their perceptions from sanity to madness, and all the while, a
greater threat looms over Gotham City as the gangs move toward
war!



	


Green
Lantern #22 (2009)
Green Lantern: Infect, Part 2.

All-out-war over Coast City's skies as Hal Jordan battles Guy
Gardner, with the safety of the entire universe at stake! Chloe
Sullivan returns, as these two ring-wielders slug it out, and you
won't believe the events that unfold!



	


Green
Lantern #23 (2009)
Green Lantern: Infect, Part 3 (of 3).

One man heads to Oa, triumphant, whilst another finds himself
trapped on Earth -- and the Green Lantern Corps shut down their
home-base and issue a kill-on-sight order to ensure that they do
not fall!



	


Wonder Woman
#32 (2009)
Wonder Woman: Dystopia, Part Two (of Three).

The pieces fall into place as Themyscira is besieged by the
entire world, Donna Troy steps up and Zenobia follows, Athena's
plan begins to unfold and Ares takes the fight to Kronus on
Paradise Island! Diana's fate is revealed and Steve Trevor and
Apollo begin their own counterattack, and below, in the Underworld,
Persephone raises an army of the dead, and begins their march to
the world above!



	


Wonder Woman
#34 (2009)
Wonder Woman: The Good Old Days.

In the future, the world is a different place, all thanks to one
woman. In the past... Wonder Woman faces a blast from the past, a
long forgotten secret from The Apokolips Imperative!



	


Batman
#46 (2010)
Batman: The Way Things Will Be.

Bruce Wayne is back, so what does that mean for Gotham city?
Jason Todd is about to find out.



	


Shazam!
Special #1 (2010)
Shazam!: Sons of their Fathers.



	


Action Comics
#47 (2010)
Action Comics: Heart Of Kryptonite, Soul On Fire.



	


Green
Lantern #27 (2010)
Green Lantern, Love Lost, Part 2.

Hal Jordan takes his daughter and Chloe Sullivan to Rann, where
the ringslinger teams up with Adam Strange to face some demons, and
Chloe shares a heart-to-heart with Alanna. Meanwhile, people close
to Hal Jordan are visited by a strange apparition, and not all of
them make it out intact, and Guy Gardner pays a visit to Carol
Ferris, who is still seeing visions of a dead man as plain as
day!



	


Green
Lantern #24 (2010)
Green Lantern: A Day Like Any Other.

Green Lantern 2814.2, Hank Henshaw, returns to Earth, and takes
on all the duties of his partner, Hal Jordan, in the aftermath of
Infect! But with Mongul prowling on the outer fringes of the solar
system, and Coast City in his sights, how will one of the greatest,
most talented Green Lanterns perform? The ultimate test for Hank
Henshaw begins!



	


Green
Lantern Annual #2 (2010)
Green Lantern Annual: The Rise and Fall of Sinestro.

Sinestro has been a presence since the earliest days of the
DC2-- infected with the LEGION virus, enraptured by Parallax, used
and abused and made a pawn in a game he never wanted to play in.
But what happens when Sinestro is freed from all the possessions
and the mind control? What happens then? What happens when Sinestro
roams the universe once more?



	


Green
Lantern #25 (2010)
Green Lantern: Requiem.

Across the universe, chaos begins to unfurl. Mongul hurtles away
from Earth, hoping to avoid the colossal rage that the Green
Lantern Corps is aiming to unleash, Hal Jordan and Guy Gardner at
the forefront of the tidal wave of emerald might that wants the
yellow-skinned intergalactic terrorist's head! Meanwhile, just
because the world is looking one way, doesn't mean that the rest of
the galaxy stops ticking over-- something is looming on the
horizon, and it means nothing but trouble for the Corps and
beyond!



	


Green
Lantern #26 (2010)
Green Lantern: Love Lost.

Guy Gardner inducts John Stewart into the Green Lantern Corps,
whilst Hal Jordan receives a phone call from an old flame-- Carol
Ferris is back on the scene, and is she seeing things, or is an old
face really back? Will this spell trouble for the burgeoning
relationship between Hal and Chloe Sullivan?



	


Green
Lantern #28 (2011)
Green Lantern: Love Lost, Part Three (of Four).

One year later... and we're back. The story continues.



	


Green
Lantern #29 (2011)
Green Lantern: Love Hurts, Part Four (of Four).

Heroes live, heroes die.
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