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When driving the family limo, the 1960 Rolls Royce Phantom V,
Alfred Pennyworth always wore a contented look on his face. It was
his favorite car, as well as Bruce’s. Not because they knew it was
only one of one hundred and ninety five made in a nine year period,
but because when it was pulled out and used, it meant that Bruce
Wayne was truly relaxed. Alfred had chauffeured this vintage
machine, three times in his life.



“Looks like you’re getting some new neighbors,” Vicki Vale said to
her beau as they passed by the nearest estate that bordered the
Wayne Family homestead.



Bruce gave it a casual glance, “Appears so. That place has been
empty for a long time now. I’ll have to make a note to welcome the
neighbors.”



“Which means…” Alfred began.



“… That you will be delivering a rather expensive fruit basket with
a welcoming card,” Bruce finished. “Sorry old friend, beat you to
the punch on that one.”



There was a small humph from the drivers side, and Bruce
gave Vicki a small wink, obviously pleased with himself.



A small beep registered on the panel in front of Alfred, who
immediately flipped a switch. “It seems that your warning system is
informing us of something happening, Master Bruce.”



Bruce’s faced darkened at once and he opened an arm rest and
flipped a switch. Automatically a small screen television came out
of the seat, between him and Vicki. She moved back quickly, caught
by surprise.



“Warning system?” Vicki asked, hesitantly.



“All my vehicles are equipped to monitor both radio and television
broadcasts, with key words that I programmed in to let me know of
anything of major importance.”



The screen had lit up and Bethany Snow’s face appeared, a look of
practiced concentration mixed with just the right amount of
sympathy.



“Repeating today’s top stories: Officer Crispus Allen was shot this
evening while in the line of duty. Although neither the Mayor, nor
anyone on the Gotham City police force will confirm exactly what
Officer Allen was doing at the time of the shooting, sources tell
us that he was in the process of moving reputed mob boss Rupert
Thorne to a safe location after several of his men were gunned down
earlier today. We also have an unconfirmed report that Rupert
Thorne himself was killed in the attack, although no one is
confirming the rumor at this time. Officer Allen has been listed in
serious, but stable condition. We will keep you abreast of any
further developments as we receive them. This is Bethany Snow
for…”



Bruce turned the screen off. “Step on it Alfred. Once you drop me
off, take Vicki home for me, please.”



“Bruce, I want to help,” she stated firmly, her hand touching his
arm.



“You can’t,” he replied coldly as he moved his arm away.



The last twelve minutes of the trip were silent ones.

 



They walked down the corridor of the precinct house, neither
talking to each other, both lost in their own thoughts. When they
arrived at the interrogation room, they were both a bit surprised
to find that the puppet was sitting on the lap of the self named
Ventriloquist.



“I thought we told you to separate him from that thing,” Bullock
growled.



“Yes sir, we did, but Lt. Wilkinson ordered them to be put back in
the same room,” the officer on guard said with more then a little
nervousness in his voice.



“Why?” Gordon asked.



“The Lieutenant said that separately he couldn’t get either one of
them to talk.”



“Either one of them?”



“Yes sir!”



Bullock rolled his eyes at Gordon and the two walked into the room.
The man that they had identified as Arnold Wesker was fidgeting in
his chair, but the mannequin would glance in his direction, and
Arnold would stop.



“This can be easy or hard, it’s your choice, Wesker,” Bullock
growled as he slammed the door. “Who hired you to off the
Mayor?”



“What you talkin’ to that gig idiot for,” the dummy called Scarface
snapped. “He ain’t got a grain in his head.”



“Shut up, you!” Bullock snapped back, and then caught himself and
cursed. “I ain’t playin’ games with you Wesker! Who hired
you?”



The Ventriloquist shrugged his shoulders, glancing down at his
boss.



“Arnold,” Gordon said quietly, stepping into the overhead light.
“Arnold, we can get you help. We can take away his control over
you, but you’ve got to help us first.”



“Oh, this one must ge the good cop,” the dummy said. “That makes
you the fat, gad cop.”



Bullock growled and lunged towards Scarface, but Gordon blocked
him. “It won’t do any good, Harvey. He’s obviously gone, they both
are. They don’t know anything. Just two bit hit men who couldn’t
even do their job.”



“What the hell you talkin’ gout, pig,” Scarface practically
bellowed. “I’m more then just a stupid hit man! If it hadn’t geen
for Gatman, the Mayor would be dead gy now. I didn’t see any of
yours’ men stoppin’ me. And as soon as I get outta here’s, I’m
gonna pay that gastard gack!”



“Sure you are,” Bullock laughed. “You’re gonna plug em full of
lead, ain’t ya. Gonna kill the ‘Gatman’.”



Gordon noticed that Wesker was beginning to shake from fear, but
Scarface kept on ranting, “You filthy copper! You get your ass I
am, and then I’m comin’ for use, unless the gig goss gets to you
first.”



“The big boss?” Gordon asked, his eyes lighting up. “So you know
who the big boss is? Tell us, Arnold; tell us and it’ll go easier
on for you.”



“You keep your gig mouth shut,” Scarface screamed as he was
suddenly in the Ventriloquists’ face. “Cause you know I can put the
hurt on yous too.”



Arnold’s shaking became more apparent, “Please, I don’t know
anything. Don’t let him hurt me.”



Bullock went to reply, but Gordon pulled him to the side. “We’re
not going to get anything else out of him. He’s obviously not in
his right mind. I say we pull them apart again and give them twenty
four hours, see if that’ll break Wesker.”



The rumpled suited detective chewed on the end of the cigar,
wanting to find a reason to argue the idea, but he couldn’t, it was
the right call. “What about the dummy?”



Gordon’s lips twitched for a moment, “Let’s have him entered into
the evidence room. Then we’ll have Wilkenson interrogate him some
more. Maybe with enough time, he’ll pull something out of
him.”



There was a moment of silence and for the first time since they had
been partnered together, they grinned at each other, and then began
to laugh.

 



“I’m surprised you haven’t left on your nightly patrol yet,” Alfred
remarked as he sat down the cup of coffee in front of the many
computer counsels that Bruce was working with.



“Leaving soon, just going over the police reports. Something is
just not adding up here, Alfred. There were only three of us who
knew we were moving Thorne to a more secure location; Jim, Dent,
and me. Even the officer that Gordon chose at the last moment had
no idea, what was going on. I still have to talk to Jim, of course.
Wish the department would spring for some surveillance cameras for
their roofs.”



“Wouldn’t that make your visits a little more conspicuous?”



“Not unless I wanted it to.”



The line from upstairs rang and Alfred picked it up, speaking
quietly for a moment and then turned to Bruce. “Mr. Fox is on the
line for you. He says he has very important information that you’ll
want to know right away.”



Bruce’s arm stretched out and Alfred placed the phone in his hand.
“Lucius, what are you still doing up so late?”



“I could ask you the same thing, but I’m sure it’s something that
involves a certain photographer you’ve been seen with
lately.”



Bruce forced a laugh, “Not tonight, I’m afraid; just playing some
on-line poker. This internet thing is addictive.”



“Sorry to pull you away, then, but I’ve got news on a couple of
different fronts that I figure you would want to hear right
away.”



“Shoot.”



“I contacted the rest of the shareholders and they agreed to turn
down any offers from that Isis Moorman company.”



“Good job. As always, you’re earning your pay.”



“Well then you better put me down for a raise after this bit of
news. Isis Moorman is a shell company. It took me a bit of digging,
but the real company behind all of this is Janus Cosmetics. A
cosmetic company, can you believe that!”



Bruce’s face had drained of color at the name. “Lucius, let me put
you on hold for a moment.”



“Everything alright, Sir?” Alfred asked, noting the quick
agitation.



“How could I have been so blind,” Bruce mumbled to himself. He
grabbed a piece of paper and pen and scribbled down the name, Isis
Moorman; studied it for a moment and then printed out another name
underneath it.



“It’s an anagram, Alfred. Isis Moorman is an anagram for Roman
Sionis.”



Alfred’s eyebrow arched. “A name I haven’t heard in several
years.”



Bruce picked up the phone again, “Lucius, listen to me very
carefully, this is what I want you to do…”

 



In a secured hotel room some where in Gotham, Mayor Krol was pacing
as he waited for someone to pick up on the other end of his cell
phone. He didn’t like to be kept waiting.



“Holland here,” a crisp voice finally said.



“Thomas, it’s Krol.”



“Where the hell are you? The entire City Council has been on the
phone all night trying to locate you. The city is going to
hell!”



“I know. Somebody tried to kill me last night. If it wasn’t for the
bat, I’d be dead right now. Listen to me; I want you to get the
Council together by nine o’ clock. Call an emergency meeting. It’s
time we get a new Commissioner in place. I’ve made my choice, but I
want the Council’s support on this.”



“You got it,” Thomas Holland said without hesitation. “Care to tell
me who it is?”



“Keep this under your hat, but after last nights attack, there’s
only one person that I can go with… James Gordon.”



“Consider it done.”

 



“This place looks like it was hit by an army,” Bullock muttered as
he and Gordon cautiously walked through broken glass and around the
pools of blood. They both stopped at each outline of the bodies
that had been dropped in the fancy restaurant called
Michelle’s.



“From what I’ve heard so far, it was close to an army. Let’s head
to the kitchen, they’ve got two waiters who’ve been waiting for
us.”



Both waiters’ faces looked drawn and ashen, but after the first few
preliminary questions, it was evident that they wanted to talk
about it, needed to talk about it. It took them a good half hour
before they were both finished with the details of the slaughter of
Rupert Thorne’s men by the masked intruders.



“Is there anything else you can remember,” Jim Gordon queried
before he put his notebook back in his jacket pocket.



“I don’t think so,” the one said but then stopped, obviously his
mind was working on something. “Actually… yes! As they were
leaving, one of the guys in the back said something like, ‘Thorne’s
goons will never mess with The False Face Gang, again’; or
something to that effect.”



“False Face Gang,” Bullock muttered under his breath. “Just great…
newbie’s.”



“Well thank you gentlemen,” Gordon said as they excused themselves
and began to walk to the front of the restaurant.



Harvey looked over to see Jim’s eyes were distant, but a small
smile was playing on his lips. “I’ll probably regret this, but what
hell’s so amusin’ to ya?”



“Just thinking back to the time when you were new to the force and
we ended up working Crime Alley together for a couple of months.
That first night together we got that call about a domestic
disturbance. The dispatcher said that witnesses said they had heard
screaming coming from one of the apartment buildings, then a bunch
of stuff breaking. You remember that?”



Bullock grunted unintelligently and Jim went on, “So we get there
and knock on the door, and get no answer. So I announce who we are,
more screaming from the woman, then a gunshot. We pulled our guns
and you broke down the door. Remember what we found? That the woman
was holding the gun to her husband’s head, and she had been beating
the living daylights out of him.”



“Oh yeah, so there you go, putting your gun away and talking to her
like she’s your best friend and everythin’. Did a great job,
actually; talked her into handing the gun right over to you.”



”Yeah, in the mean time you had worked your way around to her blind
side and grabbed a frying pan from the kitchen. As soon as she
handed the gun over, you whacked her a good one, said it was for
good measure. You remember what I said to you?”



Harvey thought for a moment then nodded, a grin crossing his face.
“You rolled your eyes and said ‘newbie’.”

There was a beat of silence and then both men broke out laughing.
It lasted a couple of minutes and by the end, Harvey was wiping
away tears while Jim was trying to hold himself up with one arm
against the hallway wall.



The shared laughter faded as they both looked across from each
other. Bullock turned away first, his face returning to the sour
expression that he normally wore. He shoved his hands in his
pockets and started walking down the hall. James Gordon followed
several steps behind; the smile had morphed into that of sadness.
Neither man spoke again for a good hour.

 



“Mr. Sionis? Mr. Bruce Wayne is here to see you, sir.”



Roman Sionis’ eyes brightened for a moment, and then he hit the
intercom button, “By all means, send him in.”



The door opened and Bruce Wayne walked through and into one of the
largest offices he had ever seen, and that was saying something. It
felt like it took him ten minutes just to reach the desk and the
man he had come to see.



“Well I’ll be! Bruce Wayne, here in my office. Outside of a few
charity events, I haven’t seen you in ages, and I don’t think
you’ve ever actually been in my office.”



Bruce brought out a cheerful smile as he shook the man’s hand. “No,
this is a first. How have you been Roman?”



“Can’t complain, company’s doing great. Actually since we went
public, things have never been better. I think my folks would have
been proud, God rest their souls.”



“Good to hear.”



“And you?” Roman asked. “Still living the life that every married
man dreams of?”



Bruce shrugged, “I suppose. Still doing what I want to do, although
I’m a bit more exclusive with whom I’m doing it with, these
days.”



“Oh yes, I’ve read the papers. Ms. Vicki Vale is quite a catch, if
I do say so myself.”



“I like to think so.”



“So what brings you down here this afternoon? Anything I can do for
an old friend, you just name it.”



“Well, there is, actually. It has been brought to my attention,
just recently, that a major corporation has been buying up Wayne
Enterprise stock from some of my major shareholders. Although the
family business bores me, I have to admit that I did take notice
when I was informed of this.”



“Well of course! You’re father, and his father, were great men.
They’d be turning over in their graves if Wayne Enterprises were to
fall out of the family’s hands, as it were. But what can I do to
help?”



“Actually, Roman, you’ve already done it. You took Janus Cosmetics
to the public. You know, I’m not much of a businessman, and I leave
all the corporate backstabbing and intrigue to some very good and
reliable people. I’ve also been very lucky that many of my
stockholders have been very loyal, even the one’s that were a bit
pressured to sell. However, they are wise men, and they took the
money that was given to them and reinvested it in another
corporation. One that is doing rather well, at the moment.”



The phone on the desk began to ring and as the CEO was about to
pick it up, a hand came down and stopped him. He looked up,
startled. Wayne had moved rather quickly.



“Please don’t answer that yet, old friend. I think I’d
like to tell you the rest of this little story first.”



Sionis took his hand away, but the pleasant smile had vanished from
his face. “Then by all means.”



“Well, these old shareholders of mine, as I said, are extremely
loyal. So once they had bought these shares, they were kind enough
to invite me to join them. Well, I have a confession to make to you
Roman. I’m a bit of a selfish man, I just hide it very well.
Anyway, I prefer to play alone, so I offered these men nearly five
times more for those shares, then what they bought them for. They
were more then willing to sell. In fact, my C.E.O. of Wayne
Enterprises was amazed at just how many other shareholders were
willing to sell, at more then a reasonable price, of course.”



“This is all very interesting, Bruce, but I fail to see what this
has to do with…” Sionis stopped, his eyes widening.



“There you go, my friend. You put the last piece in yourself. Yep,
Janus Cosmetics is now sixty-five percent owned by me.”



“You son of a…”



“I don’t think you should be calling me names, after the nasty
little take-over you tried to pull. What I would like to know is
why? Why come after my company? I know our friendship has dwindled
in the last few years, but how did I offend you so badly?”



“I don’t, nor will I, explain myself to you. Why I do what I do is
my business.”



Bruce laughed, “Well, the why is your business, but the what is no
longer yours.”

Roman Sionis couldn’t help but start shaking, the anger rising in
him, but he spoke just as calmly as before. “I’ll have my office
cleared out by the end of the day.”



Bruce stepped back startled. “What? Don’t be silly. We’re old, old
friends, Roman. I wouldn’t dream of firing you. In fact I still
want you to run the company. Think of me as nothing more then a
silent partner… who will be watching you. Now if you’ll excuse me,
Roman, I have an early lunch date.”



As he crossed to the door, Sionis spoke to him, “I suppose I should
thank you, Bruce.”



“Yes, you should. Oh, and the name is Mr. Wayne to you,” Bruce
replied coldly as he shut the door behind him.



Roman Sionis sat in his high-back leather chair for most of the
morning, ignoring all attempts at communication.

 



Night fell on the last peaceful evening Gotham would see for quite
some time. Peaceful to everyone but Jonah “Red” Wynoski, who at the
moment was being throw against a dumpster in a rather dark
alley.



“Please, just leave me alone. I didn’t do anything.”



“It’s not what you did, Wynoski, it’s who you know,” growled Batman
as he emerged from the shadows.



He grabbed the man and lifted him off the ground, bringing his face
less then an inch from his own. “The trail to Thorne’s assassin has
brought me to you, and you’re going to give me the answers I want,
or so help me you’ll never be able to speak again.”



“But I don’t know nuttin’,” the man cried out.



Batman flung him again, causing him to land between two trash cans.
He scrambled to get up, his mind demanding that he run as fast as
he could, but it wasn’t to be. Batman was on top of him again,
pinning him down with one foot.



“You’ve got your ears everywhere, Wynoski. All you have to do is
give me a name and I walk away satisfied; you walk away with a
tongue. It’s your choice.”



“Devin. Gerald Devin. He was the guy on the roof. Now please,
please let me go.”



Without another word, Batman turned, his cloak brushing against the
thugs face and disappeared into the shadows again.



When he reached the batmobile he turned on the computer and typed
in the name that had been given to him. It only took a second for
him to not only learn where the man lived, but also who he had been
known to work for. Even for Batman, it came as a surprise. Boss
Maroni? He had expected Falcone, Bertinelli, even Cobblepot, but
Boss Maroni was the last name he had expected to see. He began to
wonder if he was working on one case, or maybe more.



He had one stop to make before he hunted down Devin. He started the
car and took off.

 



The phone rang in Gordon’s apartment just as he had sat down with
his drink and the files of the Thorne murder case. His head was
throbbing. So much blood had been spilled in the last couple of
weeks, and not one solid lead.



He grabbed the phone quickly, hoping that it hadn’t woken up Barb
or little Jimmy. He was more then surprised to hear the voice of
the Mayor on the other end.



“What can I do for you, Mr. Mayor?” he asked nervously.



“It’s what I can do for you, Jim. I’m calling to congratulate you.
The City Council has approved my recommendation. As of tomorrow
morning at eight o’ clock, you will assume the duties as the new
Commissioner.”



Gordon was speechless. It wasn’t until the Mayor asked if he was
still on the line that he found his voice. “Yes sir. I mean thank
you sir. It just seems so surreal. There are so many other officers
that have been around longer and deserve it more then…”



The Mayor cut him off, “Been around longer, yes. Deserve it more? I
don’t think so. You are the most honest man in the entire force,
and we need that right now. There are a lot of things going on that
you’re not aware of, Jim. Things that I’ll need to fill you in on,
but not now, and not over the phone. Make sure you’re in front of
City Hall tomorrow morning at eight o’ clock; don’t be late,
Commissioner.”



The phone went dead, but it took Jim over a minute before he
realized it, and hung it up. He stood up in a daze and wandered his
apartment. Should he wake Barb and tell her? Probably not, he
decided. This was not going to be news that she was going to be
very happy about. But this was his chance, he realized. His chance
to do change things.



He would have to assign someone else to work with Bullock on their
cases. Bullock. Wait until he found out. He looked at his watch and
counted back three hours. It was only nine in Las Vegas, perhaps he
would call Barbara and tell her the news… he had to tell
someone.



That was when he heard the faint sound coming from outside the
window in the kitchen. The first time he had ever heard it, he
dismissed it as a stray cat, but once he learned what it was, he
has trained himself to pick up on it instantly. He went to the open
window and stepped out onto the fireplace. It was dark, as usual,
and even though he couldn’t see him, Jim knew he was there.

“Congratulations are in order, it seems,” the deep gravely voice
said from behind him.



He turned and smiled at his friend. “Well if anyone would have
known before me, I’m not surprised that it was you.”



Batman allowed himself a half smile and he brought out his hand to
Jim’s, “Actually, you learned first. I just happened to over hear
the conversation.”



“Listening in on my phone calls, that’s reassuring.”



“Force of habit,” Batman replied and then without further ado,
proceeded to fill him in on the connection between Rupert Thorne’s
murder and Boss Maroni.



“You think Maroni has been behind all of this from the
beginning?”



Batman shook his head, “No. I think we’re dealing with two separate
issues. I’m figuring that Maroni took advantage of learning where
Thorne was going to be, and set up the murder of both Thorne and
his assassin. But I don’t think he’s the one who’s been out to
destroy the mob families. He’s not that powerful. There’s still
another unknown player out there. I’d stake my reputation on
it.”



“But you, Harvey Dent, and I were the only three people that knew
we were moving Thorne.”



“The only three that we know of; there may have been another. Too
many variables, still. I’m going to find Devin, and bring him in.
We’ll get the answers we need.”



Gordon nodded and watched as Batman jumped onto the edge of the
fire escape, but turned at the last second and saluted him. “You
are the right man for the job, Jim. Don’t doubt that for a second.”
Then he dove off the side of the building and was soon swinging
away.

 



Roman Sionis hung up the phone at a little past midnight. His face
was as dark as his office. One man stood next to him, waiting
patiently, not saying a word.



“That was my contact from the City Council, Mark,” Roman
said.



“Yes sir?”



“The Mayor has chosen James Gordon to be the next Commissioner of
Gotham City.”



“I see. So what is your next step, if I may be so bold to
ask?”



Sionis let out a deep sigh and walked around to the closet in his
office. “We move up all our plans. We go to the DEF CON four, as it
were. And you know what that mean we have to do first.”



“Yes sir.”



“Good,” Roman said as he reached into his closet and pulled out an
ebony mask. He caressed it in is hands. “This was made from my
father’s casket, you know. Dad would have been so pleased.”



He put it over his head, as it glistened in the moonlight that came
through the huge windows behind his desk. “Damn, I look good. Don’t
you think I look good, Mark?”



“Yes sir.”



“Good answer. I never could tolerate a ‘no man’. Give me a ‘yes
man’ every time. Alright then, carry out your first order, and then
get the False Face Gang ready to go. Playtime is over. We’re
hitting all the families, and we’re going to hit them hard. Just
make sure that the heads of the family’s survive. I don’t want them
dead. I want them bowing in front of me. It’s time for the Black
Mask to bring this god forsaken city to its knees.”

 



It is two-thirty in the morning. Most of Gotham is asleep. It took
James Gordon until after one to fall asleep himself. He is,
however, a police officer, so for him sleep is something that comes
in small intervals. He learned that from being a street cop first,
and later on all night stake outs as a detective.



So it was no surprise that a slight sound at the end of the bed
stired him. His eyes opened slowly, his groggy mind wondering
exactly what the small clicking noise was. At the moment that he
saw the figure standing at the end of his bed he also realizes that
his wife is awake, for she is able to let out a rather large scream
that pierces the quietness of their home.



“Kill them both,” he hears a second voice say.



He has only time for one action, and in the millisecond that he
sees his two options: rolling out of the bed, onto the floor and
grabbing his gun, or covering Barbara, he is already in
motion.



As the first shot is fired, he has already thrown his body on top
of his wife’s. He feels the burn of the bullet as it lodges itself
into his back. He whispers for her to lay still and be quiet, even
as the other two shots are fired, both striking him and tearing
into his flesh.



Then he loses consciousness.



He does not hear his son’s shrieking, jolted from a dreamless sleep
He doesn’t hear the two men running from the room, and out the
front door. He doesn’t hear the wailing of his wife as she rolls
him off of her, her body soaked in his blood.



James Gordon is too far gone to hear anything.



Anymore.

 

 



Join us as the story continues in Batman #15. It’s the beginning of
our 4 part cross-over: Masks.



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



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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New Outsiders: The Full House.

PLEASE NOTE: THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

Introducing the all new Royal Flush Gang!
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New Outsiders: Broken Arrows.
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The search for a fourteen year old runaway sends Green Arrow,
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all to real world that will open old wounds and takes Ollie and
Dinah's relationship to a new level.
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by old friends, lost family, and the dangerous mob enforcer,
Skorpio, who has arrived in Las Vegas to work for a new
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The Scarapellis...

The Bertinellis...
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New Outsiders: On the Horizon.

PLEASE NOTE THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

The gang is back together as they discover exactly who Mr.
Wonderful really is. Does he have anything to do with the looming
Crisis? You better believe it! What role do the New Outsiders have
in the big event? It all starts here, folks!



	


New
Outsiders #10 (2006)
New Outsiders: Riders on the Storm.

Crisis: The Apokolips Imperative, Part 4!

As the war rages, the Outsiders find themselves stranded on
Apokolips, searching desperately for a lost teammate. But as the
Hunger Dogs rise in revolt, will it be too late for one of the
Outsiders, trapped in the clutches of Darkseid's depraved torturer,
Desaad?



	


New
Outsiders #11 (2006)
New Outsiders: Aftermath, Part 1.

The Crisis may be over, but The New Outsiders find that the
aftermath will be just as devastating as they return from Apokolips
to find that Las Vegas is under martial law, and the Joker is
spreading chaos everywhere.



	


New
Outsiders #12 (2006)
New Outsiders: Aftermath, Part 2.

PLEASE NOTE: THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE!

The New Outsiders and The Teen Titans join forces to bring down
The Royal Flush Gangs!

Meanwhile, Nightwing and Batgirl hunt down The Joker, but to
confront the Crown Prince of Crime, they must first confront that
horrific night that still haunts their memories.



	


New
Outsiders #13 (2006)
New Outsiders: Forsaking All Others.

You are cordially invited to attend the wedding of Oliver Jonas
Queen to Dinah Laurel Lance. But where is Adrian Chase, and why
won't he be attending the wedding?



	


Justice
League #6 (2007)
Justice League: Public Enemy Number One.

Aquaman is wanted by the American Government for crimes against
America. He has been branded a terrorist and President Maxwell Lord
has demanded that the Justice League bring him in. What will they
do?

You don't want to miss this one! This year's Crisis starts
here!



	


Detective
Comics #22 (2007)
Detective Comics: Opening Salvo.

As three of Gotham's most powerful underground figures begin
their rise to the top, Batman faces three seemingly unrelated
mysteries; but are they as random as they appear to be?



	


Detective
Comics #18 (2007)
Detective Comics: The Two Faces of Harvey Dent, Part 2 (of
2).



	


Detective
Comics #16 (2007)
Detective Comics: Masks, Part 4 (of 4).



	


Detective
Comics #15 (2007)
Detective Comics: Masks, Part 2 (of 4).

With James Gordon's life hanging in the balance, and Gotham City
in an all out war, three heroes gather together to keep him alive.
But can even Batman, Nightwing, and Batgirl keep James safe from
the assassin that Black Mask has hired to finish the job?



	


Detective
Comics #17 (2007)
Detective Comics: The Two Faces of Harvey Dent, Part 1 (of
2).



	


Detective
Comics #20 (2007)
Detective Comics: The Enemy of My Enemy.



	


Detective
Comics #19 (2007)
Detective Comics: Helpless



	


Detective
Comics #21 (2007)
Detective Comics: First Impressions

Bruce Wayne meets Tim Drake! James Gordon meets Renee Montoya!
And just wait until you see who Two-Face meets...



	


Detective
Comics #23 (2007)
Detective Comics: The Falcone and the Snowman.



	


Detective
Comics #24 (2007)
Detective Comics: Would You Like Fries With That?

Batman's battle with Mr. Freeze continues, and the mysteries of
Karen Walker and Jack Todd intertwine. The dangerous trio of
Two-Face, Penguin, and Black Mask make a bold move, and before it
all ends, betrayal will lead to murder!



	


Detective
Comics #25 (2007)
Detective Comics: Wheel in the Sky.

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



	


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

PLEASE NOTE: THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

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



	


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

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



	


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

PLEASE NOTE: THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

Sister vs. Sister

Black Canary vs. Black Canary

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



	


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

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



	


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

PLEASE NOTE: THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

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



	


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

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



	


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

PLEASE NOTE: THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

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



	


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

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



	


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

PLEASE NOTE THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

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



	


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

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



	


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

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



	


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

PLEASE NOTE THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

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

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



	


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

PLEASE NOTE THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

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

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



	


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

PLEASE NOTE THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

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



	


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

PLEASE NOTE THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE

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



	


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

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



	


Detective
Comics #27 (2008)
Detective Comics: The Remains.

Bruce Wayne is the main focus of this issue as he deals with the
newest member of his household, the news that the Clown Prince of
Crime has become a... mob boss??? And with Vicki Vale gone he finds
a new companion by the name of-- Selina Kyle.

All this and the fate of the Penguin!!!



	


Detective
Comics #28 (2008)
Detective Comics: In the Still of the Night.

Batman finds that control over his city is slipping away from
him as Gotham's underworld continues to be flipped upside down, and
unbelievable alliances are being made. But who's pulling the
strings?



	


Detective
Comics #29 (2008)
Detective Comics: Walking the Line.

As things begin to go from worse to critical in Gotham, Batman
reluctantly turns to help from the most unlikely of sources. But
just how far will the Dark Knight go to bring down one of his
greatest enemies?

Plus, The Demon loses his most powerful pawn, and all of Gotham
may pay the price!



	


Detective
Comics #30 (2008)
Detective Comics: The Punchline.

The Joker has been used... and he's not happy! The battle
between Batman and The Demon may be for nothing, if The Joker has
his way! A double sized explosive issue that will end as all Joker
tales end... in death and destruction!



	


Detective
Comics #31 (2008)
Detective Comics: Beneath the Rubble.

After The Joker's massive destruction, Gotham City is under
Martial Law! Villains and mob bosses are making last ditch efforts
to solidify their positions, and James Gordon must stand alone
against one of his former friends and allies.



	


Detective
Comics #32 (2008)
Detective Comics: Cape and Cowl.

This is it, folks! Tim Drake puts on the mask, the cape, the
uniform! His first official appearance as Robin, the new Boy
Wonder! Just don't let Alfred and Dick find out...

Guest Starring: The New Outsiders' Batwoman!



	


Teen
Titans Annual #1 (2008)
Teen Titans Annual: Thicker than Water.

A picnic between Nightwing and Starfire on a sunny New York
afternoon turns into a nightmare as some very familiar aliens
appear to take their Princess, and Kory and The Titans come face to
face with Starfire's sister!



	


Teen
Titans West #1 (2008)
Teen Titans West: I Left My Heart...

Not seen since the Teen Titans Annual #1; Bumblebee, Risk,
Golden Eagle, and Speedy are now joined in San Francisco by Omen,
Hawk & Dove, and Aqualad as a new chapter in the history of the
Teen Titans begins.

An adventure that will reveal not only the origin of at least
one member of this new team, but also change the life of someone
else in the DC2 Universe!



	


Teen
Titans West #2 (2008)
Teen Titans West: United We Stand.

Continuing where it left off, the team of heroes continue to
battle the creature in the San Francisco Bay, and all seems lost...
that is until Golden Eagle and Aqualad show up to help save the
day!



	


Action
Comics #39 (2009)
Action Comics: Kon-El, Part Three

There's a new, and younger, Superman up for bid, but which
insane genius will get his hands on him? Lex Luthor? Dr. Ivo? Dr.
Sivana? Or will Superman, Supergirl, Captain Marvel, and Mary
Marvel be able to stop this potential weapon from falling into the
wrong hands?



	


Action
Comics #40 (2009)
Action Comics: Kon-El, Part Four

This is it! The conclusion to DC2's first appearance of
Superboy! Featuring: Dr. Ivo, Amazo, Captain Marvel, Supergirl,
Lois Lane, Lex Luthor, Dr. Xadu, and uhhh, oh yeah... Superboy!



	


Rogues
Gallery #16 (2009)
Rogues Gallery: ?

He knows not who he is, or where he came from. Fragmented
memories envelope him, but only to the point of confusion. A scar
that he does not know how he received is his only clue to his past.
He is an enigma wrapped in a mystery, and he's about to be...
reborn!



	


Wonder Woman
#35 (2009)
Wonder Woman: A Parting Gift, Part One (of Two).

The Gods are gone, but for Diana, there is still one more little
detail that has been left behind. Wonder Woman is in for the
surprise of her life - possibly a very short life!



	


Wonder Woman
#36 (2009)
Wonder Woman: A Parting Gift, Part Two (of Two).

Who is Cassandra Sandsmark and why does she want to kill Wonder
Woman? Who is Dr. Doris Zuel and why does she want Cassandra so
badly? Join us for the conclusion to the story that introduces not
one, not two, but three new characters to the DC2!



	


Teen
Titans West #3 (2009)
Teen Titans West: The Enemy of My Friend.

What is Speedy's mission for Checkmate? This issue reveals that,
as well as the nemesis that the TTW are up against! And if that's
not enough, there's a revelation that will have lasting effects for
two major DC2 characters!



	


Teen
Titans West #4 (2009)
Teen Titans West: When Doves Cry.

The Thanagarians and the Rannians battle over the city of San
Francisco while the Teen Titans West (with the help of Katar Hol,
Cyborg, and Starfire) try to stop the plans of Kanjar Ro. By the
time this issue is over, a shocking revelation will rip apart two
members of this non-group group!



	


Teen
Titans West #5 (2009)
Teen Titans West: And Away We Go.

The stunning (and really long-awaited) conclusion to the first
arc of the West Coast Titans! Hawkman and Golden Eagle have just
discovered they're brothers; but will they embrace as family?

And the machinations of Kanjar Ro and Byth come to a head! Will
The Titans West survive their first adventure together!



	


The
Flash #36 (2010)
The Flash: Impulse Control.

With the historic first meeting of Tim Drake, Conner Kent and
Cassie Sandsmark having happened during the holidays, it's no
surprise that Bart Allen would finally appear in the DC2. But it
may come as a surprise when we reveal just how long he's been
here...
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