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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…



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



Crisis: The Apokolips
Imperative, Part 2!


 

 

 



Chapter 1: Fire and Brimstone
 The smoke had
not cleared, nor had the ringing ceased in her ears when Katma Tui
looked up into the Oan sky. Blood poured from a deep gash in her
forehead into her dark eyes. She rubbed at them but still could not
discern the lights and shapes she saw through the soot filled
atmosphere.



She tried standing, but fell to her knees in pain as her shattered
ankle gave way. She propped herself up in a sitting position
against the wall she had crashed into. Her heartbeat and breathing
were the only sounds she could hear, aside from a high-pitched
ringing.



She reacted with a start as a body was flung to the wall next to
her. Another fallen Green Lantern, Spol of Sector 47! She looked
through the freshly parted smoke and saw a large humanoid
approaching her with a weapon in hand. She leveled her ring at the
being and poured her will into it, attempting to summon an energy
beam. Nothing happened.



The creature stopped, standing above her. She could finally see it
clearly. It was a large robotic man in red and blue. The weapon it
carried was a laser blaster. Its head resembled the artifact she
brought back to OA from Orinda. Was this her fault?



She looked into its stark white eyes as it aimed the nozzle of the
blaster at her forehead. Its eyes held no malice, it was simply
carrying out orders.



“Go ahead you bastard! Do it!” She pressed her forehead to the
weapon. She was a Green Lantern. “Another will rise up when I die.
And I‘m not afraid of dying.”



Its mouth opened and it spoke clearly though she could barely
register what it said.



“No man escapes…”





Chapter 2: Invasion!
 The Earth shook
violently beneath his feet as he stared up at the planet’s newest
satellite.



It was unlike anything he had ever seen before. It was black as
cinder, at least twice the size of the moon, with flames vomiting
from pits that pocked its surface. It seemed to radiate evil and
oppression. He lifted off the ground to put distance between
himself and the shaking ground.



Hal looked down at his ring, it glowed brighter than ever,
occasionally sparking energy. Was it overloading?



“Run diagnostic.” He ordered the ring.



{Diagnostic complete, functioning at 125% capacity without usual
power drain. Abin Sur’s voice responded, catching Hal off guard.
The ring hadn’t responded to him verbally for some time, the
answers he sought usually popped into his head.



“Contact OA, we may need backup.”



{No contact established, no further information available.



“Great.” Hal replied as he flew toward Coast City. He wanted to ask
the ring for more information, but he didn’t want to waste any more
time than he already had. Coast City had stopped shaking for the
moment, but the damage had already been done! The city was a
disaster zone.



Some of the older buildings had collapsed, those that were built
within the last 30 years or so still stood, though many were
damaged beyond repair. Many bridges had collapsed and sink-holes
had formed in the streets below. Fires burned from broken gas lines
and electrical wires writhed and slithered along the ground
sparking and spitting energy like vipers fighting over a meal.
There hadn’t been a quake this strong in the region since the San
Francisco quake of 1906.



Everywhere he looked people began to help each other out of
dangerous situations. Hal smiled to himself, no matter what others
thought of Californians, when the chips were down they fought tooth
and nail to keep each other alive.



The ground began shaking again with a large scale aftershock. Hal
launched himself toward the Tyler Building which seemed
precariously balanced. He moved so fast through streets that he
broke the sound barrier, shattering windows and over-shooting the
building in the process. He glanced down at his ring again…
something was not right. He concentrated, focusing his energy on
getting to the building this time.



The Tyler Building had, over its long history, been many things,
but at that moment it was low-income housing. Using his ring he
willed large emerald support beams up to hold the building steady
while the ground shook. Unfortunately the shaking did not subside.
The Coast City Bridge that spanned Redwood Bay wrenched itself free
of its moorings, sending several cars plummeting toward the ocean
below. Hal caught the falling cars in a large cushion while keeping
the supports steady on the Tyler building. He gently lowered the
cars into an empty park as the shaking subsided.



“Attention everyone!” He amplified his voice with a bull-horn
construct and called out to the tenants of the Tyler building,
“Find the nearest window and evacuate the building!”



Instantly every window had a transparent green slide sitting just
beneath their sills. Men, women and children poured from the
windows, sliding into large cushions below. He moved the crowds a
distance away from the building before de-rezzing the supports.
Luckily the building stood. But if another quake hit, it would
definitely fall. That thought brought Hal’s attention back to the
Earth’s new moon.



The sudden appearance of the fire-pit covered sphere was certainly
the cause of the quakes… but something else now grabbed his
attention. Thousands, perhaps millions of small figures and ships
flew from the Hellish planet toward Earth.



It was an invasion!





Chapter 3: Little Blue Men
 “No man escapes
the Man-Hun…” The robot was swifty sliced in two pieces by an
emerald blade. The pieces exploded, showering Katma with bits of
metallic debris.



She breathed a deep sigh or relief as Ganthet hovered where the
robot had been. His red and green robes whipped around him wildly
as the stars in his tunic shone brightly.



“You appear to need assistance 1417.” He said while lifting her
gently up with make-shift green crutches.



“Thank you master.” She responded solemnly as he lifted off back
into the sky. “Who are they?” She called after him.



“They are the Manhunters,” he said turning back to face her,
“Something we should have dealt with long ago…”



She watched as he rose up into the smoke-filled sky. As he flew the
green light that emanated from him burned the smoke and ash from
the atmosphere. A large battle, far above and one simultaneously on
the ground raged. Katma stared in disbelief at the sight. OA was
overrun by an army of the Manhunters. Battalions of them fought
with weapon or hand-to-hand with Green Lanterns.



None of the Lanterns used their rings… all were powerless. The
ground was covered in dead or injured Green Lanterns and
Manhunters. The Green Lanterns that were conscious carried blasters
and rifles! Even without their rings, they were still the most
fearless beings in the galaxy!



An explosion followed by a flash of green light drew her attention
upward suddenly and her heart skipped a beat. It was not only
Ganthet… all the Guardians of the Universe had emerged from their
citadel and fought the invading army themselves.



Katma tore a long strip of cloth from her uniform then reached
down, grabbing the large blaster the destroyed Manhunter held to
her head. She felt its weight in her petite hand, and quickly tied
an end of the fabric to the sight on the blasters muzzle. She tied
the other end to the power cell on the butt of the gun and slung it
over her shoulder.



She took cover behind a large shard of emerald debris. A piece of
the once magnificent Central Power Battery. She wondered if it
would ever be rebuilt, but quickly shook the thought from her mind.
She had to concentrate on the task at hand. Propping herself up,
she took careful aim at a Manhunter android and gently squeezed the
trigger.





Chapter 4: Wave of Mutilation
 Screams snapped
Hal back to reality. He sped toward its source at Kane Beach, but
quickly saw why someone had screamed. A wall of sea water over 200
feet high raced toward shore at an astonishing speed. He landed on
the beach staring at the water as it seemed to reach over him
toward the city’s already crippled skyscrapers. Most people
screamed and ran, some stared in shock at the scene unsure of what
to do. An air of hopelessness seemed to be taking hold of the
people of Coast City.



“GO!” Hal shouted at them. “RUN AS FAR AWAY AS YOU CAN!!!”



Hal turned back to the shore, the water line had receded at least a
quarter mile from where it should have been. He dug his heels into
the sand, unsure if it would help, but it felt like the right thing
to do. He stuck out his ringed right hand, braced it with his left,
and focused his willpower through the jewel in the center of his
power ring.



With a thunderous roar emerald energy surged out instantly forming
a barrier between the city and the sea. An image of the Hoover Dam
came to mind and his ring obliged, creating a near replica, easily
fifty times the size of the real thing.



He waited for the water to hit, as sweat began to bead on his
forehead. From nowhere a memory of his father came to him.



He was helping his father clear out the rain gutters in their
old house on Milton Dr. … more like Hal held onto the ladder while
his dad did the real work.



“Now something you should always… remember… Hal,” His father
strained reaching for a handful of rain soaked leaves, “Water will
always find a way through. Always. If there is a way, it’ll find
it…. See? The gutter here was completely socked in. Look over
there.”



Marty pointed toward the other end of the gutter where water poured
from the top onto the ground below.



“Take away the obstacle and it flows where it’s naturally supposed
to go!” Marty said as he tossed the wad of leaves onto Hal’s head
with a chuckle. The water began flowing properly again. “You know
what this means, Hal?”



Hal shook his head ‘no’.



“It means that Jack has been shirking his chores again!”



Hal quickly imagined a siphon that would force the wall of water
away from the city and back into the ocean where it belonged. He
adjusted his dam of green adding a sharper curve to it. He then
expanded the length of the wall an additional mile in either
direction. From space, from Apokolips… the dam resembled an
enormous emerald horseshoe.



Hal had only a second before it hit. He braced himself for the
impact.





Chapter 5: Family
Therapy
 His father must know. Not everything
has gone according to plan!



Kalibak rushed through the halls of the royal palace, pushing
through throngs of parademons all waiting for their chance to storm
the Earth.



“And just where do you think you’re going Kalibak?” Desaad asked,
his weasley voice was filled with mock-curiosity.



“That is none of your business, Desaad.” Kalibak replied, “Tend to
your machine and let the real warriors do what we do best.”



“Really? Does this have anything to do with an errant Oan energy
signature?” Desaad asked with a raised eyebrow.



“Yes.” Kalibak replied, his eyes narrowed. Why was it that Desaad
always knew everything! He spun again towering above the lithe
creature wrapped in purple robes.



“Yes, apparently… our little tin soldiers did what they set out
to…” Desaad spoke moving his long spindly fingers like marching
legs, “But for some reason, one of those infernal rings still
lives!” He pounds his fist into his other hand to emphasize his
’frustration’. “Wouldn’t you impress our all-mighty Lord Darkseid
so if you were able to stop it from ruining his great plans?” He
splayed his open hands outward as if revealing a great secret to
Kalibak.



“…” Kalibak’s simple mind raced.



“Think about it Kalibak! Finally, you would prove yourself to be
worthy of being Lord Darkseid’s son!” Desaad placed a hand on
Kalibak’s shoulder and gazed sympathetically into the brute’s eyes.
“That is what you’ve always wanted, isn’t it?”



Kalibak stared at his massive feet, his mind whirring. Desaad
grinned from ear to ear… oh how he loved these games!



The die was cast!





Chapter 6:
Pounding Surf
 The force of the impact nearly
knocked him off his feet. Luckily, at the last moment, he drove six
foot long emerald spikes into the beach sand, attaching them to his
waist, anchoring himself to the Earth.



The roar of the water was deafening and his muscles burned from the
strain.



He held his ground. He would not let the city… his city
die.



Sweat poured from his forehead, down his mask, into his eyes, down
his nose, into his mouth. His eyes burned. The salty taste of the
sweat on his tongue, a not-so subtle reminder of what would happen
if he failed.



He would not fail.



After what seemed like an eternity the resistance of the water
lessened. The roar dimmed. He stood there with the dam in place
long after the threat had passed. All he could hear other than the
blood pumping through his ears was his rhythmic breathing. The
pounding lessened revealing the sound of seagulls. Then the crowd
behind him began to cheer. He had been so intent on stopping the
wave that he had forgotten the civilians behind him.



He lowered his arms as the barrier faded. The wall of bright green
replaced by an oddly serene ocean. A slight mist hung in the late
afternoon air… the only sign that things had been even slightly out
of place.



The crowd surged around him, hugging him, patting him on the
shoulder, shaking his hands… not the first time he had received
such a reception, but certainly not a welcome one. All he wanted to
do was collapse from exhaustion.



He looked up at the planet in orbit and squinted as it began to
eclipse the Sun. There would be no rest for the wicked that
day…





Chapter 7: Battle
for OA!
 The Corps were outgunned and
outnumbered.



To the left and right they fell to the Manhunter’s blaster fire.
Katma took the lead in the battle. She was the only Corps Elite
member present… Ch’p, Tomar Re, Salakk… there was no sign of any of
them! Jordan was on Earth and Kilowog was last seen on his way to
G’newt. She prayed that he made it there before his ring
died.



A Manhunter exploded behind her shoving her to her belly. She
glanced up and nodded a thanks to a Lantern she had never seen
before that had been watching her back. He wore what looked like a
tank of water over his fish-like head.



Far above, the Guardians fought with a fury none of the Lanterns
thought possible. Not since before the dawn of the Corps had the
Guardians lifted a collective finger to take action. But now,
emerald constructs filled the air.



Unimaginable visions of creatures, machines and other wondrous
things pounded the seemingly never-ending front line of the
Manhunters!



“I had forgotten how much I disliked physical combat.” Ganthet said
aloud to Appa Ali Apsa as he beheaded a Manhunter drone.



“There is something else behind this brother.” Appa responded
ignoring Ganthet’s statement. “The technology they use, their
cybernetic upgrades are all Apokoliptian.”



“Indeed… Darkseid has moved his pawns into place. I fear that
without the Corps, the Universe does not stand a chance.”



The two Guardians floated back to back as the Manhunters that
surrounded them drew closer. The Guardians fought with increased
fury, but they were overwhelmed.



Another ‘Boom-Tube opened and a large being covered in strange
armor stepped out. He was neither Manhunter nor Apokoliptian. A
Manhunter drone stepped forward with the unconscious Guardians in
its hands. The android bowed before the new-comer holding the
Guardians up to him as an offering.



“Ha hahahahaaaa! Finally.” The armored man voiced crackled with
age. “Leave Ganthet… deliver little Appa to Darkseid and our
agreement shall be fulfilled.”



The drone opened its hand, dropping Ganthet to the ground. Appa Ali
Apsa was carried away to an opening Boom-Tube.



“OA is finally mine…” The armored being stated malevolently.





Chapter 8: Kalibak
Strikes!
 A small spot appeared in the sky. It
seemed to be falling from the planet above. Was it a piece of
debris? Anything was possible… One thing was sure, it was headed
his way.



“Everyone back away, quickly!” Hal ordered the crowd. “Get
back!”



He took off into the air to meet the new threat head-on. As he drew
closer the object quickly began to take shape. It was humanoid… it
held something in its hand… and it was very pissed off.



“RRRAAARRRGGGHHH!!!” It howled furiously as it fell.



Hal surrounded himself in a large protective bubble as the two
collided in mid-air! The force of their collision shattered the
protective bubble.



The creature swung its weapon wildly at Hal’s head as it fell past
him. Hal easily dodged the swing and watched astonished as it
plummeted to its doom.



“What the Hell was that?” Hal asked himself… he contemplated for a
moment just letting it hit the ground. He couldn’t do that though.
Besides, it wouldn’t surprise him if the bruiser survived. He
quickly began to chase after it.



He scooped up the falling madman before he slammed into the ground
and killed himself, or more importantly, someone else. It continued
to swing its weapon at Hal’s constructs. Each blow of the odd
weapon cracked Hal’s constructs! The weapon looked like a small jet
engine with a handle and it pulsed with an electric energy.



The creature fell the remaining 20 feet, landing on its head and
creating a small crater on Fox St. Hal landed just outside the
crater and cautiously peered in. Maybe he’d been wrong about the
monster… It launched itself suddenly out of the crater toward Hal,
swinging its weapon wildly again.



“I am Kalibak! Son of My Lord Darkseid, ruler of
Apokolips and I will destroy you,
Guardian-Pawn, for honor and glory!”
With Kalibak’s lengthy introduction, came a blow with every
emphasized word.



Hal’s ring did it’s best to protect him from each blow, but each
strike hurt like Hell.



Hal let loose a destructive beam of energy that struck Kalibak in
the face sending him flying end over end through the wall of Coast
City’s Lowe’s. Hal dropped to his knees exhausted and sore. First
there was Dr. Polaris, then a giant wave and then this guy. Not to
mention that his ring was still acting oddly.



“HAHAHAHAHAHAAAA! Is that the best you’ve got, Earthling?” Kalibak
shouted as he stepped out of the store.



Hal stood again, brining himself up to full his full height. It was
the first time he‘d actually seen the beast. He had a large, stocky
body, and an incredibly large head surrounded by a lion‘s mane of
black hair. He had large canine teeth, huge eyes and tree trunk
sized arms that nearly hung to the ground. His outfit was yellow
(not that it mattered anymore) and blue, covered in strange
circles. The creature was pure primal rage.



“If that is the best the Green Lantern Corps can do, it is no
wonder they were destroyed so easily!” Kalibak goaded.



“Try me again, Kali— Wait, what?”





Chapter 9:
Manhunters Triumphant!
 Katma Tui used her
still warm weapon as a crutch as she hobbled through the wreckage
surrounding the remains of the Guardians citadel. The surviving
Corpsmen continued to fight the Manhunters, but it was clear the
Corps would fall. The Guardians fell one by one at the Manhunter’s
hands after the defeat of Ganthet and Appa. Bodies were strewn
across the ruins of the city.



Katma shuddered at the sight. Without the battery, the records held
within the Book of OA could not be accessed. The bodies would never
be identified. Loved ones will never know what happened to their
fathers, mothers, daughters… Unless the Guardians…



She felt the cold steel nozzle of a blaster on the back of her
head.



“It is useless to resist.” The mechanized voice of a Manhunter
spoke.



She looked over her shoulder, tensed to fight when another gun
nozzle pressed against her forehead. She knew it was better to
surrender.



One of the Manhunters roughly tossed her onto its shoulder,
carrying her to a holding area where she was tossed onto her
stomach. The holding area was before the platform that once held
the central power battery. Manhunters encircled the area, there was
truly no escaping them.



“Kat…” Arkkis Chummuck Lantern of Sector 130 rushed to her aide,
his uniform in tatters. “Are you alright?”



“Define ‘alright’…” She brushed his hand off of her shoulder.
“Where are the Guardians?”



“You need not concern yourselves with the whereabouts or well-being
of your precious Guardians any longer.” A large humanoid in
full-body armor stepped forward on the platform above them. Only
his bearded lower jaw was seen through his helmet as he spoke to
the gathered warriors. “There is a new order in the universe… One
that I will rule with an iron fist. The Green Lantern Corps is
dead.”



Katma clenched her fist, prepared to make a statement when Arrkis
placed both his hands on her shoulders to stop her. He leaned down
and whispered in her ear, “Bide your time Katma, live to fight
another day. The Corps is not dead. As long as we draw breath the
Corps will exist.”





Chapter 10: Green
Lantern Strikes Back!
 It couldn’t be… all
that talk about the Corps being around for billions of years
keeping Earth, Hell, every planet safe. Impossible!



Hal’s concentration was off as his thoughts went wild. Kalibak
seemed to notice and continued to pound at him furiously. The
monster spat out sentences that made little sense. About high
fathers and Orion’s and genesis. Two things he kept repeating were
the apocalypse and his father ‘Lord Dark-side’. It all seemed to
come back to him. Kalibak had daddy issues.



Hal focused his full attention on the alien warrior once again,
pushing thoughts of OA and the Corps out of his mind. If OA was
destroyed, there was little he could do about it anyway. If he was
the last Green Lantern, then he would make damn sure Kilowog and
the Corps would be remembered!



“My father’s throne will be adorned with your skeleton for
decoration! He will wear your power ring around his neck! Your head
will be mounted on a pike in the gran…”



“NNNYYYAAARRRGGGHHH!!!” Hal screamed as he unleashed a wild blast
of uninhibited emerald energy. The beam poured out from the ring’s
jewel in a torrent not unlike the tsunami he’d protected his city
from. Every milliliter of Oan energy was aimed directly at Kalibak.
Hal was unsure if the blast would kill the monster, but at that
point, when his rage took hold, he didn’t care. This beast, this
monster would just as soon kill every being on Earth just to please
his father. Hal continued to put everything he had into the blast…
the ring burned Hal’s black gloved hand. He would not relent as
long as an ounce of energy remained. Then he might just throw
whatever power his battery had at Kalibak just for good
measure. Either way, the evil bastard was going
down.Kalibak fought the blast at first, straining to
shield himself from the green energy with his weapon. He grunted
and strained as his assailant smashed the hated green energy into
him. Kalibak had fought Green Lantern’s in the past, for fun and
sport. But never had a Green Lantern shown this level of power. For
once in his pathetic existence Kalibak feared for his life at the
hands of someone else other than his beloved father!



Exhausted, Kalibak’s weapon faltered, allowing the full brunt of
his enemy’s blast to connect. Kalibak flew through the air, his
body smashing through building after building as the green energy
pushed at him. Three miles from where the blast connected with him,
Kalibak came to rest. He lay there, a bloodied and broken wreck.
Just above his shattered feet, the Green Lantern hovered. Wild
energies pulsed from the ring on his right hand, and his eyes
glowed green.



“Go ahead… kill me… my father… will avenge me… he will make you
grovel…”



“Would. You. Just. Shut. The. Hell. Up!” Hal shouted producing a
giant, translucent fist wearing brass knuckles and pounding it into
Kalibak’s swollen mouth. The creature was finally unconscious, its
teeth scattered over the ground.



Hal looked over his shoulder back at the destruction he and the
creature had caused. A three mile long stretch of shattered
buildings. Hal hung his head in shame. He looked down at Kalibak
wanting desperately to blame him solely for the disaster, but he
knew that the blame was shared.



The sound of a large BOOM! jolted Hal back to his situation.
Demonic looking monsters appeared out of a blinding white hole in
the space above him. Before he could react, a swarm of demonic
creatures flooded from the hole, scooping up Kalibak and quickly
retreating back from where they came.



“No!” Hal shouted, but it was too late. The monster was gone.



Hal looked back up into the darkened sky seeing again the planet
that orbited Earth, blood coursed through his veins, and again his
heartbeat pounded in his ears. What was he doing? He was a soldier!
He did what had to be done to stop the enemy. He took to the air,
looking back down at Coast City. When he heard a voice from the
crowds below.



“Go kick their asses Green Lantern!”



Hal smiled and saluted to the man below. He would help rebuild
Coast City, but if he didn’t do something about the monsters first,
everything would be lost.



One thing was for sure, the Corps were out of commission and he
couldn’t handle them all himself. He needed help. It looked like a
job for…





Epilogue
1:
 An underground bunker.



I open my eyes. It feels as though it’s the first time. I’m
disoriented at first as I see the fluid that engulfs me. I look
down, I am naked except for the tube that provides me with air and
sustenance. This is unacceptable! There are lights in the room
surrounding me. It is a crude laboratory of some sort.



Think… where was I? What happened? I look to my right hand… nothing
where my ring once was.



I close my eyes to concentrate, but I fear that I will not be able
to open them again. They snap open again suddenly. I fear? I do not
know fear! Fear is beneath me…



What has happened to me? I begin to panic. I thrash around trying
to break the clear tube that I float in, but nothing happens. Then
I see her… a female of another species. She approaches my prison a
look of fear on her face.



Yes! Fear me! I do not fear you!



She runs for an object on her desk and begins to speak into it. A
few moments later a man enters the room. He wears a formal suit of
some kind. His hair is white, with a streak of black. He approaches
the tube with a dark look in his eyes. He is not afraid. He knows I
am defenseless. He pushes a button on my prison and I hear his
voice.



“Well hello there friend. Welcome back to the land of the living! I
am Director Faraday, and you are?”



Without my ring I cannot understand him.



I will kill you little man. Once the Guardians free me, Sinestro
will kill you.




 Epilogue 2:

Metropolis, Earth in Crisis…

The skies above burned, the sun eclipsed. It was the end of the
world the boy was sure… so why did he bother to help the children
out of the school bus and into the relative safety of the alley?
Was anywhere truly safe? He did it because it was his nature. He
did it because he believed in the sanctity of all life. His momma
raised him that way.



“Mister…” a little girl tugged on his shirt sleeve, “I gotta go to
the bathroom.”



He patted the little girl on the head and opened his mouth to calm
her when a loud BOOM echoed through the sky above the alley. He
instinctively shielded the little girl with his body and looked up
to see the cause of the explosion. A robot of some sort hovered
there, a small blue man was held under his arm. The blue man opened
his eyes and stretched out his hand as if asking for help.



He reached up for the blue man but was hit from a burst of green
energy!



Then as quickly as he had appeared, the robot and the blue guy were
gone.



“Mister!!!” the little girl tugged on his sleeve again, “I really,
really gotta go to the bathroom.”



“Yeah… me too kid.” Kyle Rayner replied staring at his glowing
right hand.





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



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



All characters are (c) DC Comics and no infringement upon their
copyrights is intended. Support DC Comics by buying their monthly
comics and graphic novels.
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Lantern vs. The Tattooed Man with the fate of the world hanging in
the balance!



	


Tales
of the Green Lantern Corps #5 (2006)
The Tales of the Green Lantern Corps: The Legion Virus Saga,
Part 5 (of 8): The Training Begins.

The Legion Virus Saga continues! Lt. Hal Jordan barely survived
his encounter with Sinestro... now he comes face to face with an
even tougher challenge: His trainer! Also, now that he knows Hal
Jordan's secret, just what does DEO Director King Faraday have up
his sleeve?



	


Tales
of the Green Lantern Corps #4 (2006)
The Tales of the Green Lantern Corps: The Legion Virus Saga,
Part 4 (of 8): The Rogue!

The Legion Virus Saga continues! As Lt. Hal Jordan learns how to
use his amazing ring of power, he becomes the target of Guy Gardner
& Sinestro! If that weren't enough to contend with, DEO
Director King Faraday & agent Chloe Sullivan continue their
investigation into the crashed alien spacecraft... and Hal's
inexplicable survival.



	


Tales
of the Green Lantern Corps #3 (2006)
The Tales of the Green Lantern Corps: The Legion Virus Saga,
Part 3 (of 8): Fire in the Sky.

Air Force Pilots Hal Jordan and Guy Gardner are nearly
obliterated when an alien spacecraft crashes in Death Valley. For
both men, life will never be the same...



	


Tales
of the Green Lantern Corps #7 (2006)
Tales of the Green Lantern Corps: The Legion Virus Saga, Part 7
(of 8): The Corps.

The Legion Virus Saga continues! Lt. Hal Jordan ties up a few
loose ends on Earth as he retires from the Air Force and DEO
Director King Faraday decides it's time to take a more active role
in Hal's life. Then it's off to OA with a fateful meeting with the
Guardians of the Universe and the Green Lantern Corps Elite!



	


Tales
of the Green Lantern Corps Special: Vidar #1 (2006)
Tales of the Green Lantern Corps Special: Vidar, Part 1 (of
3).

Welcome to the 30th Century! Vidar, Green Lantern of Sector 2814
embarks on an adventure that will change the face of the 30th
century. Just who are these space pirates, what are they carrying
& where are they going?



	


Tales
of the Green Lantern Corps Special: Vidar #2 (2006)
Tales of the Green Lantern Corps Special: Vidar, Part 2 (of
3).

From OA, to the Hawaiian province on Earth, Vidar tracks the
illegal weapons being trafficked through space. Just who is
responsible and why? The answers may prove fatal to Vidar and those
he loves!



	


Tales
of the Green Lantern Corps Special: Vidar #3 (2006)
Tales of the Green Lantern Corps Special: Vidar, Part 3 (of
3).

The name says it all... Vidar reacts to the tragic events of the
last issue without regard to what or who gets in his way. Questions
are answered & more questions are posed. And the United Planets
makes a fateful decision regarding the Green Lantern Corps that
will change the face of the 30th Century forever! And it's just the
beginning...



	


Tales
of the Green Lantern Corps #8 (2006)
Tales of the Green Lantern Corps, The Legion Virus Saga, Part 8
(of 8): The Source!

The Legion Virus Saga Concludes! It's all-out Intergalactic War
as the Green Lantern Corps Elite, lead by Kilowog, infiltrate the
Anti-Matter Universe of Qward to destroy the Source of the Legion
Virus! Hal comes face to face with Guy Gardner in the grudge match
to end all grudge matches and neither mans life will ever be the
same again!



	


Tales
of the Green Lantern Corps #9 (2006)
Tales of the Green Lantern Corps: Prelude to Disaster.

It's action on two separate fronts as Hal battles Dr. Polaris in
the streets of Coast City, Kilowog & Katma Tui struggle to
retrieve lost GL rings... with horrible consequences! This issue
leads directly into the Apokolips Imperative!



	


Green
Lantern #1 (2006)
Green Lantern: Fear, Part 1 (of 3): The Disappearance.

One year after the Crisis... An explosion in a top secret
government facility brings DEO Agents King Faraday and Chloe
Sullivan back into Green Lantern's life. Just what does the
explosion have to do with Hal and what will the ramifications
be?



	


Green
Lantern #2 (2006)
Green Lantern: Fear, Part 2 (of 3): Fear Itself.

It's the rematch a year in the making: Hal Jordan vs. Sinestro!
Chloe Sullivan has been taken by the rogue Green Lantern, will Hal
Jordan and King Faraday arrive in time to rescue her? And just who
is the mysterious being pulling Sinestro's strings this time?



	


Legion of
Super Heroes #0 (2006)
Legion of Super Heroes: Hope.

Welcome to the 31st Century! Three extraordinary teenagers, with
nothing in common, find themselves in an unusual situation! Will
they be able to work together to save the richest man in the United
Planets from certain doom? If not, this'll be the shortest series
in DC2 history!



	


Legion of
Super Heroes #1 (2006)
Legion of Super Heroes: The Calm.

It's been two years since the formation of the Legion of
Super-Heroes and the world is a much safer place! Or it was. At the
dawn of a new year the United Planets is rocked by an unspeakable
act of terrorism, that the Legion is helpless to stop. Who is
responsible and where will they strike next? The Legion intends to
find out!



	


Legion of
Super Heroes #2 (2006)
Legion of Super Heroes: Siege on Colu.

Querl Dox, chief scientist on the planet Colu makes a stand
against a ruthless and seemingly unstoppable enemy! Will he be able
to stop them before his latest invention falls into enemy
hands?



	


Green
Lantern #3 (2007)
Green Lantern: Fear, Part 3 (of 3): The Torch Bearer.

Hal Jordan races across the country to save the Green Lantern
Corps only hope from the clutches of the Corps oldest enemy! Will
Hal be the savior, or will Hal be part of the problem?



	


Legion of
Super Heroes #3 (2007)
Legion of Super Heroes: The New Guy.

The Legionnaires come to terms with their new member, Brainiac
5, and the Dark Circle strikes again, this time a little too close
to home. Will the Legion learn how to stop them from their new
prisoner before it's too late?



	


Legion of
Super Heroes #4 (2007)
Legion of Super Heroes: The Revolution.



	


Legion of
Super Heroes #5 (2007)
Legion of Super Heroes: Things Change.



	


Legion of
Super Heroes #6 (2007)
Legion of Super Heroes: Cataclysm.

FINAL REGULAR ISSUE! The Conclusion of the Dark Circle Saga is
here! A random act of horrible violence sends the Legion of
Super-Heroes on a collision course with the Dark Circle. Will the
Legion stop the Dark Circle before it's too late? The world
shattering conclusion of this series sets the stage for the future
of the Legion of Super-Heroes!

and if it weren't bad enough: THIS FINAL BATTLE WILL CLAIM THE
LIFE OF AT LEAST ONE FAN-FAVORITE LEGIONNAIRE!
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