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The slowing heartbeat of Maggie Sawyer rang through Superman’s ears
as he flew through the starry night sky with great haste, nothing
more than a crimson comet to the people far below. Maggie’s body
remained unmoving in his arms and he glanced down at her with
sorrow in his face. Finally, Metropolis General Hospital came into
view.



“Just hang on, Maggie. Please.”



Superman descended gently in front of the entrance to the medical
center, walking through with Detective Sawyer still in his arms,
the shards of glass still imbedded into her skin.



“I need a medic!”







“How much for it?”



“This? Oh it’s not for sale.”



Tyler McKnight stood in a back alley in the heart of Suicide Slums
staring into the trunk of arms dealer, John Osborne’s car.



“Why not?”



“I only have one and you never know when you might need it.”
Osborne said.



“I think I’m a bit more need of it than you, Osborne. I mean you’re
last fight with him was awhile back. I doubt he’s still looking for
a low level like you. Me on the other hand, I need it now. Surely
you can understand that.”



John Osborne stared hard into Tyler’s face and could see stone cold
determination in his expression. After a moment of thought, Osborne
nodded in agreement handing Tyler the object of his desire.



A chunk of Kryptonite.







“She’s going to be fine. We managed to get the glass shards out of
her, she lost a lot of blood but she’ll recover. Will just have to
take it easy at work for awhile.”



“Thank you, Doctor.”



Superman stepped into Room A123 to find Maggie sitting up weakly
and looking at him.



“Hi.”



“How are you doing?” Superman took a few steps closer to the
bed.



“Alright, I guess.” There was a pause. “I can’t believe Tyler would
do that though.”



Superman said nothing, still trying to figure out what would be
appropriate in light of the circumstances.



“I know.” Was all he could muster. “Detective Sawyer…let me know if
you’d rather not talk about it…but…why exactly did McKnight attack
you like that?”



Maggie’s gaze dropped onto the bed sheets and she seemed to be
struggling to speak.



“It’s perfectly fine if it’s too perso-“



“I told you about how Mirror Master murdered Tyler’s family. His
wife and little girl and how he tried to chase after him through
one of his mirror portals-“



“And that there was an accident, yes.”



“But I didn’t tell you exactly what that accident was.”



Superman sat silently, his blue eyes fixed on what Maggie was
struggling to say. She looked back down at her sheets, holding back
tears that were forming in her eyes. Superman put his strong but
comforting hand onto Maggie’s own and she glanced up at him,
finding an inner strength, knowing that he was there to help
her.



“I had ran into the house to find Teri, his wife, on the floor in
front of the hallway mirror, blood everywhere. I armed myself, as
any cop would and proceeded upstairs. I found little Maddie in the
bathroom doorway, a toothbrush still in her hand.” Maggie bit her
lip. “I could hear shouts and when I ran into the bathroom, Mirror
Master was jumping into one of the mirror above the sink, I
fired…”



The Kryptonian hero watched while tears rolled down Maggie’s
face.



“I didn’t know Tyler was jumping in after him but by the time I
fired, Tyler was already halfway through the mirror…the bullet hit
the mirror and shattered it…and then Tyler ended up in a coma, like
I said.”



“And now that he’s woken up, he has the power to control
glass.”



“Yeah…” Maggie said, examining the cuts on her arms but Superman
could tell her thoughts were still on that night. “D-do you know
where Tyler went?”



“No. I had to get you to the hospital fast. I didn’t have time to
chase him down.” Superman said disappointedly.



The door to the room swung open and Nemo Jones stormed in.



“Maggie!? You alright?”



“I’ll live.”



Superman managed a slight smile at the sight of seeing Jones rush
to Maggie’s bedside and kneel beside her.



“Ross and his wife are safe and we have all of the other Freaks in
custody. We just need to pin down Tyler.” Jones said.



“I’m going to go see if I can find, McKnight.” Superman opened up
the window to the room and looked out into the night sky but before
he departed he turned his head back around. “Are you sure you don’t
know where he would go next? You were partners with him.”



Maggie shut her eyes for a moment and Jones gave Superman a
suspicious glare.



“Wait…Arkin said that Tyler was only using The Freaks, using them
so he could eventually get his revenge…on me. But what if he
doesn’t blame just me? What if there’s one other person to blame
for everything that’s happened to him?”



Nemo Jones glanced from Maggie to Superman as if he had missed the
biggest plot twist of his life. Superman lightly bobbed his head in
understanding.



“Mirror Master.”







“McCulloch!!”



Mirror Master sat in solitude, in the dead center of a funhouse
full of dozens of mirrors that surrounded him. This had been one of
his getaway spots. All of the Rogues had them, hell even Cold. A
place to get away from it all; crime, police, speedsters, and most
importantly…



Each other.



“Aye!?”



Mirror Master looked up from where he had been gazing into his own
distorted reflection in one of the trick mirrors. He scanned around
the room, but the wall of mirrors didn’t show that anyone was
there.



He drew his blaster and began to inch his way toward one of the
mirrors, his weapon steady in his hand. He stared into his own
pupils and then at the areas behind him through the mirror but
still no sign of anyone. He took a step back from the mirror and
stifled a laugh.



“Ye really think this scares me? Sorry to disappoint ye but it
doesn’.”



There was a loud crack and the mirror in front of McCulloch now had
a long thin scar stretching diagonally across it. Another sound of
cracking glass rang and Mirror Master swung around, his eyes wide
with tension.



Suddenly, the whole room started to quake, and Mirror Master held
his head, attempting to shield himself from the loud echoes of the
clattering glass. The mirrors vibrated wildly until they shattered,
the shards dropping onto the floor.



“No mirrors for you to run to this time, McCulloch.”



Mirror Master found himself standing in the middle of a black
walled room where the pieces of what were once the mirrors lay
spread around. A thin smile flashed on McCulloch’s face but just as
he was about to hop into the reflection of one of the shards, the
pieces of glass completely disintegrated. He gazed up at the blond
haired man that was now strolling towards him.



“Like I said, you’re not getting away.”



Mirror Master held his blaster pistol out in front of him, locked
onto the man who grew closer with each passing second.



“Ye know breakin’ a mirror gives ye seven years o’ bad luck, lad?
Tha’ means ye must have a’ least seventy.”



“That’s perfectly fine with me. I have no luck left to turn
bad.”







Rain splashed down onto the Man of Steel while he soared above the
skyscrapers of Metropolis. He stopped in mid-air, hovering slowly,
and closed his eyes. Sounds poured into his ears, millions of
people speaking, phones ringing, and dogs barking. He could hear it
all but he needed something specific.



And then…he heard what he was searching for.



“Just stay th’ Hell back!”



Superman’s eyes popped open and just as he was about to propel
himself into the stormy night, he heard a strange noise behind
him.



“Hey Clark.”



Conner Kent, Superboy. The son of Superman who had only been under
the wing of his father very shortly. He had speed, strength,
flight, yet had not mastered his other abilities though he had been
working on heat vision the previous morning.



“Conner? I told you to go back to the farm. It’s not safe
here.”



“Yeah I know but honestly how am I supposed to learn anything if
you’ve got me cooped up in Hicksville all day?”



“It’s Smallville.”



“Yeah…I said that.”



“I’m serious, Conner. Someone already got hurt and-“



“I’m just as tough as you! If you can go and fight this guy, then I
should be able to too.”



“You lack exper-“



“Experience? How am I supposed to gain any if you never let me help
you?” Conner said.



Superboy folded his arms, stubbornly. Superman looked hard into his
son’s face. A face so much like his own.



“…fine. You can come along…but you have to promise to stay close to
me, okay?”



Conner raised his hand a smile spread across his face.



“Scout’s honor.”







Tyler McKnight’s fist collided with Mirror Master’s nose, throwing
him onto his back, his mirror gun sliding across the floor. Mirror
Master held his face, beginning to sit up.



“Wait. I kno’ you…tha’ cop.”



“Of course you do, McCulloch. You took everything I
had—everything.”



McKnight advanced on the Rogue, picking up the fumbled mirror gun.
Mirror Master crawled backward in fright.



“Easy there, lad. Let’s just let bigons be bigons, aye?”



“No it’s too late for that, McCulloch. This one’s for my daughter,
you piece of-“ McKnight’s index finger pressed down on the
trigger.



And- - nothing happened.



McKnight glanced down at where he was holding the mirror gun to
find that it had vanished from his grip. He saw a shape out of the
corner of his eye and turned to find Superman standing boldly in
front of him, the mirror gun crushed in his hand.



“I’m sorry for what happened to your family, Mr. McKnight. But that
doesn’t give you any right to take another man’s life.” Superman
said.



“And what do you know about losing a child, alien?”



McKnight reached into the insides of his jacket and just when he
was about to pull out his surprise, Superboy came rushing in
through the wall, his shoulder accidentally bumping McKnight’s.
Tyler was thrown through the opposite wall and out into the
carnival grounds outside.



“Whoops. Sorry about that. I kinda…well…lost control. Heh.” Conner
said, scratching his head.



“How’d ye find me?” Mirror Master gasped, staring up at
Superman.



Superman looked down at the Rogue and tapped his own ear.



“I was expectin’ Flasher to be th’ one to come to me rescue.”
Mirror Master climbed to his feet.



“Sorry to disappoint you, McCulloch. But once we have Tyler, we’re
making a pit stop to Keystone on our way back to Metropolis.”
Superman’s attention shifted to Conner. “I’m going to go after
McKnight. Stay and make sure he doesn’t go anywhere.”



“Okay.”



In a streak of red and blue, Superman rushed outside, scanning the
area with his x-ray vision. He saw Tyler limping into the tent
labeled ‘The Man Who Feels No Pain’. In a flash, Superman stood at
the entrance to the entrance to the tent. He walked in to find
dozens of weights trapped by a net on the ceiling.



“This guy is truly fascinating.”



Tyler was standing on the other side of the small tent, examining a
poster of the man who usually performed in the tent. Tears were
falling down his cheeks and he didn’t even look over at
Superman.



“He can feel absolutely no pain. Even when they drop all of these
weights onto him…nothing. Heh. I wish I knew what that was like; to
not feel… well I guess it wouldn’t feel like anything but you know
what I mean.”



“Tyler… what Mirror Master did was terrible, I know. After
everything you did, fighting for justice as a police officer…none
of this should have happened to you. But it did. You can’t bring
back your wife or your daughter and I know it will be the hardest
thing you will ever do but you have to find a way to forgive
yourself and move on with your life. Don’t let this anger destroy
the man you used to be.”



“Inspiring speech. Truly. But the thing is, Superman. The man I
used to be is already dead. He died with his family. A family you
could have saved if you are truly the messiah everyone says you
are.”



A piece of glass shot through the air and shattered against
Superman’s chest. He slowly looked down at his suit and then back
up at Tyler. Using his great speed, Superman was suddenly directly
in front of a Tyler, his hands on his hips.



“Did you think that would actually work?”



“Not really. That’s why I got my hands on one of these suckers.”
Tyler whipped the glowing green rock from out of his jacket,
slamming it onto Superman’s chest, causing the Kryptonian to
crumble to his knees. “I appreciate all of the hard work you’ve put
into trying to clean up the streets but let’s be honest with
ourselves, you don’t have what it takes to really rid the world of
crime.”



The Man of Steel glared up at Tyler while the former policeman held
the Kryptonite above the kneeling hero.



“You just don’t have what it takes.”







“So now we ‘ave a ‘Superboy’?”



Mirror Master was sitting against the wall insides the wrecked fun
house, fiddling with his destroyed mirror gun. Conner stood a short
distance away, focused and ready for anything but so far the Rogue
hadn’t even seemed to care.



“Where do all ye sidekicks keep poppin’ up from anyway?” McCulloch
asked, tossing his mirror gun away and standing up. “First I hav’
to deal with Kid Flash everyday and now we hav’ you…the other
Rogues aren’t goin’ to believe this.”



“You won’t be seeing your pals again. Sorry.” Superboy said, trying
to put on the most confident voice he could muster.



“Well isn’t tha’ a shame. Nice jacket by th’ way. Always loved
leather cause it gives off such a nic’ shine.”



Mirror Master leapt at the unsuspecting youth. The villain’s
outstretched hands when into Conner’s jacket sleeve, followed by
the rest of his body and in that small moment, Mirror Master had
managed to escape.







“I’m really sorry it has to be like this. You’ve inspired so many
people to hope. But I see now that you aren’t willing to go the
extra mile to get rid of evil.”



Tyler stood over Superman who now lay on his back with the
Kryptonite beside him.



“Extra mile? Y-you mean murder.” Superman said, struggling to push
through the all too familiar pain from the Kryptonite.



“Sometimes it takes murder to bring about justice.”



Tyler raised his hand and there were the sounds of shattering glass
nearby. Dozens of shards tore through the tent’s walls and hovered
around him. He glanced up at the weights held back by the net on
the ceiling, directly above the Man of Steel.



Tyler pointed his finger at the net and the shards of glass whisked
into the air, slicing through the ropes on the net until all of the
weights started to fall out of it and plummet down toward the
floor.



At that exact instant, Superboy came flying into the room, only a
few inches from the ground. The weights were about to make impact
with Superman and Conner held out an arm, trying to reach his
father in time.



“NO!”



Suddenly, a blast of what seemed to be an invisible wall of power
was released from his outstretched hand. With the power of a moving
train, the blast smashed into the weights, throwing them in the
opposite direction. The Kryptonite rock was also pulled by the
invisible power, knocking it away from Superman.



The weights spun through the air wildly, a few striking Tyler in
the head and he was hit onto the floor, unconscious. The rest
crashed into the tent wall before sinking onto the ground. Conner’s
hand was still out in front of him as he stood still in disbelief
of what had happened.



“Conner? Are you alright?”



Superman had a gentle on Conner’s shoulder while the young man
stared down at his palm.



“That sure wasn’t heat vision.”







Sirens blared while police officers walked by with Tyler in tow.
They had taken out the windshields and windows of their cars but
found that it was unnecessary due to McKnight being
unconscious.



“So Mirror Master got away?” Superman said, floating high above the
scene with Conner.



“Yeah. Climbed up my sleeve.”



Superman raised an eyebrow in confusion and Conner just shook his
head.



“I’m not even exaggerating.” There was a moment of silence between
the two. “So…what I did back there…what was that? That’s not a
normal Kryptonian power, is it? I mean can you do that?”



“No. What you did looked like some form of telekinesis or something
to that degree. I’ve never heard of any Kryptonian who has been
able to do anything like that, until now.”



“What’s it mean?”



“I’m not sure. But for now Conner, we shouldn’t be worried about
that.”



Superman put his arm around his son.



“Today, you did well.”







“What’d you guys find?”



Edward Lytener typed up a story on garbage disposal in the city
while Lois Lane and Jimmy Olsen came back into the office.



“Nothing. By the time we had gotten anywhere, Pete Ross was saved
and Superman had already stopped the bad guy. Not a good day for
reporting.”



“I’m sure tomorrow will be better.” Edward said.



“I really hope so. I’m zero for two in the last day. This story was
just as unsuccessful as my Morgan Edge one.”







Morgan Edge walked into his dark office and when he had closed the
door, the lamp on his desk had flickered on. He could make out the
silhouette of a man sitting in his chair.



“Hello, Morgan.”



Lex Luthor sat comfortably at the desk, his gray eyes fixed upon
Morgan’s own. Morgan stepped forward and walked over to his wine
glasses.



“Lex Luthor. To what do I owe the pleasure?”



Morgan offered Lex a glass but the former head of LexCorp turned it
down. Morgan poured some wine into his own glass while Lex began to
speak.



“I just wanted to stop by for a visit. Being a fugitive, constantly
on the run from the law, it’s been shall we say, a bit
frustrating.”



Morgan took a sip of his wine, listening closely to what Luthor had
to say.



“But I must admit, being this close to the criminal underworld has
its advantages.”



Morgan nodded casually while Lex got to his feet, walking over a
bit closer to Morgan.



“You see, Morgan, I’ve heard some very strange rumors floating
around the community. Rumors that have really captured my full
attention.”



Morgan stopped his drinking, the glass still up to his lips, and
glanced over at Lex.



“Rumors that say you are dead.”



Morgan hesitated for a moment before putting down his glass and a
wide smirk stretched across his face.



“Well as you can see, Lex, those rumors aren’t true. Honestly I
never took you for the type to believe in gossip like that.”



“I don’t think they’re just rumors, ‘Morgan’.”



Morgan paused for a second, his eyes narrowing.



“So what, you think I’m a zombie or something?” Morgan
chuckled.



“No. I know you’re not Morgan.”



Lex grabbed hold of Morgan’s wrist where there was a hard object
beneath his sleeve. Morgan gasped in surprise as Lex pulled his
sleeve up a bit to reveal a metallic device strapped tightly around
his wrist. Lex gripped it a little harder and Morgan’s face and
hands began to distort, as if they were nothing more than a
hologram.



In that brief second, Luthor saw a face.



Beneath the holographic image of Morgan’s features, stared a green
emotionless face with red circle on his head.



“It seems you humans are far more intelligent than you appear.” The
cold, soulless voice of the green skinned man said.



“I’m the most intelligent human you’ll ever meet.”



Lex tightened his grip on the wrist device and the man looked down,
appearing neither worried nor angry at the turn of events. His
lifeless pupils flicked back up and he grabbed Lex’s arm with his
free hand, prying Luthor off of his wrist with ease. The face of
Morgan returned, but he still kept the same unfeeling façade as the
imposter underneath.



‘Morgan’ tossed Lex crashing into the office door, knocking it to
the floor.



“You believe that you are the Kryptonian’s greatest adversary but
you will soon discover that that is a false assumption.”



“We’ll see.”



Lex Luthor got up, gave one last demeaning look at the face of his
opponent, a face he now knew was nothing but a fake. Then, without
another word, he departed out the door.



As Lex walked outside to where his ride waited, he tried to come up
with a plan of how to deal with this new enemy but in the middle of
his thoughts, he heard a strange noise from behind. It was late in
the night, nothing visible but shadows and darkness.



He looked hard into the blackness to find nothing.



Suddenly, he felt his legs get pulled from underneath him and he
fell onto his stomach. His body was being tugged backward toward
the darkness, and he was trying desperately to find something to
grab onto.



This couldn’t be happening.



At first he thought it was ‘Morgan’ again but soon realized it was
something else entirely.



Something different.



<You are now mine, Lex Luthor. Forever>







TO BE CONTINUED!



Follow Lex Luthor into SECRET SOCIETY OF SUPER
VILLAINS!

AND NEXT MONTH IN ACTION COMICS: TOYMAN!



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



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



All characters are (c) DC Comics and no infringement upon their
copyrights is intended. Support DC Comics by buying their monthly
comic books and graphic novels.
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	Ultimate Green
Arrow #1 (2008)
Ultimate Green Arrow: The Archer, Part 1 (of 2).

A modern reinvention of the Emerald Archer as young playboy
Oliver Queen is caught in the middle of a conspiracy against his
father's company, the results of which may cause great change in
the youthful man's lifestyle. It's GA as you've never seen him
before!



	


Ultimate Green
Arrow #2 (2008)
Ultimate Green Arrow: The Archer, Part 2 (of 2).

Oliver and Roy must contend with nature. Trapped on a deserted
island with no way out and, for all they know, thousands of miles
from human life, the pair of friends must learn the skills they'll
need to survive. Meanwhile, Arthur King begins to spread his power
throughout Star City and has a surprise meeting with a certain bald
billionaire...



	


Rogues
Gallery #12 (2008)
Rogues Gallery: Bizarro, Part 3 (of 3).



	


Rogues
Gallery #11 (2008)
Rogues Gallery: Bizarro, Part 2 (of 3).



	


Aquaman
#15 (2009)
Aquaman: A Promise Kept.

It's a romantic and relaxing day for the happy couple of Aquaman
and Mera when the king shows his wife the home he grew up in.
However evil lurks in the shadows from both the ocean and the
surface. Meanwhile, Aqualad has some startling mood swings.



	


Aquaman
#16 (2009)
Aquaman: Crimson Tides, Part 1.

A series of bloody attacks by a new theat calling himself The
Shark worries the people of Poseidonis and their king. Fearing the
worst, Aquaman and his brother Orm must venture on a journey to a
place no Atlantean would dream of going. They better hurry as The
Shark's next murder is nearing!



	


Aquaman
#17 (2009)
Aquaman: Crimson Tides, Part 2

Aquaman and Orm journey towards the domain of King Shark, in
search of answers to the recent murders. Little do they know that
the real threat still waits at Poseidonis, ready to spill more
blood. Plus: Garth reveals his secret!



	


Aquaman
#18 (2009)
Aquaman: Revelations, Part One.

An old enemy returns as a new one emerges! A mysterious
swordsman arrives and his first target: Aquaman. Also: the secret
of the Ocean Master's identity REVEALED! Don't miss the beginnings
of the countdown to KING'S REIGN, the undersea epic coming this
summer!



	


Aquaman
#19 (2009)
Aquaman: Revelations, Part 2

The Ocean Master's identity now revealed and the deadly
swordsman Thanatos at his side, Aquaman must make one of the
toughest decisions of his life. Tension ramps up as the can't miss
event, KING'S REIGN, is on the horizon!



	


Aquaman
#20 (2009)
Aquaman: Wealth and Value.

He has had a long troubled history with creatures of the deep.
He has known and hated Aquaman for years. He is the only man from
either the seas or the surface to ever sucessfully raid
Poseidonis.

He is Black Manta.

And he has found his next target...

Don't miss the final step before this summer's epic undersea
event KING'S REIGN!



	


Aquaman
#21 (2009)
Aquaman: King's Reign, Chapter 1: The Uprising.

Twenty issues of undersea action and adventure have all been
leading to this boiling point. An epic event that will shake the
world's oceans forever! Jam packed with just about every hero and
villain the seas have to offer!

Who will reign?



	


Aquaman
#22 (2009)
Aquaman: King's Reign, Chapter Two: The Siege.

This is it! War has arrived on Aquaman's doorstep and it's up to
him and Aqualad to defend Poseidonis from Ocean Master's forces.
This is when you know what really hits the fan, ladies and
gentlemen, and the oceans will never be the same again!



	


Aquaman
#23 (2009)
Aquaman: King's Reign, Chapter 3: The Tyrant.

The king has fallen and the usurper rises! Ocean Master and his
minions have taken over Poseidonis, taking control of the undersea
world as a result. With Aquaman nowhere to be found, the people of
Poseidonis must protect themselves from the new government.
Meanwhile, Peter Mortimer, developer of the Scavenger suits,
finally gets to prove just how worthwhile his inventions are!



	


Action
Comics #41 (2009)
Action Comics: Times Are Changing

With the arrival of Superboy, Superman's had his hands full. But
things become even more complicated when a new reporter shows up at
the Daily Planet, Lex continues one of his old plans, and did we
mention Parasite attacks?

A new era for both the Man and the Teen of Steel begins!



	


Action
Comics #43 (2009)
Action Comics: Ring of Fire, Part 2 (of 4)

Superman and Det. Maggie Sawyer try to track down Pete Ross but
the situation has become even worse now that Pete's wife and
Clark's childhood love, Lana Lang, has also been kidnapped!
Meanwhile, Lex Luthor confronts Morgan Edge who has quite a
startling secret!



	


Action
Comics #42 (2009)
Action Comics: Ring of Fire, Part 1 (of 3).

It's training day as Superman tries to show Conner the ropes and
how to use his powers. Meanwhile, trouble is brewing in Metropolis
that involves The Man of Steel's old friend Pete Ross. And if that
isn't all, Lois finally gets her chance to interview the man who
should be dead...Morgan Edge!



	


Action
Comics #46 (2009)
Action Comics: Toy Soldiers, Part 2.



	


Aquaman
#24 (2009)
Aquaman: King's Reign, Chapter 4: The Ashes.

With Aquaman gone and Ocean Master holding Poseidonis in an iron
grip, all hopes seems lost. But deep within the home of an old
enemy, a small shred of hope emerges from the depths of the
ocean....



	


Action
Comics #45 (2009)
Action Comics: Toy Soldiers, Part One.

Winslow Schott is dead, killed by one of his own creations who
has taken the Toyman name. But this new menace isn't the only one
in Metropolis with an arsenal of dastardly toys. Another has also
taken up the identity of Toyman and he will soon realize...there
isn't room in the city for two of them!



	


Rogues
Gallery #18 (2009)
Rogues Gallery: King Shark.

Travel into the mind of King Shark, ruler of a tribe of
shark-men located in the depths of the oceans. Witness his first
ever encounter with a much younger, less experienced Aquaman. Also
guest starring The Shark!



	


Aquaman
#25 (2010)
Aquaman: King's Reign, Conclusion: The Monarch.

The time has come for the epic concluison of "King's Reign", the
Aquaman event that has shaken all seven seas to the core! This is
the big one, folks! Aquaman finally confronts Ocean Master to
decide who is truly fit to sit on the throne. Plus, Aqualad finally
unleashes his magic when he must contend with the witch Merganys!
King vs. Usurper! Sorcerer vs. Witch! Atlanteans vs. Oceanics, and
much much more! You can't miss this jaw-dropping ending where 3/4
of the world will never be the same again!



	


Aquaman
#26 (2010)
Aquaman: Adrift, Part 1.



	


Aquaman
#27 (2010)
Aquaman: Adrift, Part 2.



	


The
Flash #37 (2010)
The Flash: Game Plan.

Saying that times have been rough lately is an
understatement.

Recently, I’ve been put to the test on both my skills as a
protector of the world along with my strength as a human being.
I’ve been being stretched like a rubber band at the breaking point
and it doesn’t seem like it’s going to loosen anytime soon.

My name is Barry Allen. Though just about everyone on the planet
knows me by my other name now-- The Flash, the Fastest Man
Alive.

And today-- the rubber band snaps.



	


The
Flash #39 (2010)
The Flash: No Rest for the Kind.

It seems like a beautifully peaceful day for Barry Allen, now
known to the entire world as The Flash. Though when you're the
Fastest Man Alive, a regular day of shopping with the wife could
turn into a violent struggle for your life when Doctor Alchemy
shows up out of nowhere! Plus, the ghost of the Pied Piper?



	


The
Flash #38 (2010)
The Flash: Trick of the Lens

He ruined Barry Allen's life. He outed The Flash's secret
identity during one of the most horrifying events in recent history
for the Scarlet Speedster, and now - he wants ol' Flasher's help?
The Trickster really must be insane if he thinks it's going to go
down without a hitch!



	


The
Flash #40 (2011)
The Flash: When Hell Freezes Over.

In this double-sized issue of the Flash...wait...the Flash isn't
in this issue? In this return to the series, the Rogues are visited
by an old friend, an act that launches them into a hopeless mission
to rescue their comrade, the Trickster, from Iron Heights. To do
this, they'll have to break into a place they've had loads of
experience breaking out of...Iron Heights. When things begin to
take an unexpected turn, though, the Rogues may not get out of the
prison in one piece!
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