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“Get down! Get the boss outta here,” shouted one of Falcone’s men
as bullets began to riddle the car the Gotham crime boss had just
stepped out of.



“Who the hell are they?” Falcone shouted as he was being pushed
into a back alley.



“Looks like The False Face Gang, boss. Just stay here til we can
deal with them.”



“I don’t think we’re going to have to,” another one of his men
shouted as he pointed to the skyline.



They all looked up in time to see the familiar silhouette of Batman
as he swung from one end of the roof, to the other. Then they
watched as a second figure swung up right behind him. They stood
together, both barely visible in the shadows.



“Who the hell is that with him?”



“Robin?”



“Nah, there ain’t no more Robin. This guy calls himself Nightwing.
He comes around now and then. Last time he was here, was cause a
that zombie thing.”



Falcone and his men watched as the caped crusader and the young man
in black and blue both leapt off the building and dove right into
the middle of the False Face Gang. Both men were moving so fast and
so gracefully, that to Carmine, it seemed like some sort of bizarre
dance. Both of them seemed to be in some kind of unspoken sync with
each other. The Bat would bring two down by slamming their heads
together, the younger one right next to him, his arms knocking away
the weapon as he would bring his leg up and around, sending the guy
flying a few feet.



The mob boss watched with a growing respect and disdain for these
two costumed heroes. Both of them were back to back, taking out one
after the other of this new gang that was trying desperately to
take over Gotham’s underworld.



As the last gunman fell, they both turned to leave, but by then
Falcone was more then upset, he was furious. He screamed Batman’s
name, marching towards the two of them; ignoring the pleas of his
bodyguards.



“You told me to back off and you’d take care of this, you freakin’
idiot. Now I’m dodging bullets right and left. What the hell have
you been doin’, cause I’m tellin’ ya right now, Carmine Falcone
ain’t about to let this ride.”



Before anyone could move Batman was on top of him. He came up swift
and had Falcone pinned against the wall while his men were still
fumbling for their guns.



“I don’t think I’d do that if I were you, boys,” Nightwing said.
“He’s not in the best of moods right now, as the dozen or so men
that he just took down, would verify, if they were
conscious.”



“I am taking care of this, Falcone,” Batman growled, his voice
deeper then usual. “And I want you to tell me what you know about
this False Face Gang. Right now!”



Although Carmine’s eyes were wide, he held Batman’s gaze, never
once looking away. “If I knew anything, I’d sure in the hell tell
ya. These guys are gunnin’ for me and Maroni, and probably the
one’s who took out Thorne.”



“Maybe,” Batman whispered. “But if I find out there’s more that you
know, that you’re not telling me, I’ll break every bone in your
damn body!” He emphasized the last two words with a punch to the
gut that doubled Falcone over.



His men advanced a step, but Nightwing stepped in and they all
stayed in place.



“Stay off the streets, Falcone,” Batman growled. “You’ll live
longer.”



Then he released the mob boss and both he and his companion were
soon sailing up the side of the building, the whir of the ropes
pulling them away.



As they landed on the roof, Nightwing spoke, “Haven’t seen you like
this since…”



“Don’t!” Batman barked back and leapt onto the next roof.



Nightwing watched him sail across the chasm, a troubled look on his
face, and then he followed his old mentor to their next stop.

 



He stood in the doorway of Officer Crispus Allen’s hospital room,
and watched the man sleeping. The rage in him boiling, and he’s not
sure where or even how to focus it at this point. It went wrong,
all of it, and he doesn’t know why.



Harvey Dent clenched his fist. Ever since he has come to this damn
city, nothing had gone right for him. He is working for a crooked
D.A., and a police force that seems to be split down the middle;
half working for the good of the city and the other half working
for themselves, or one of the many crime family’s that have set up
shop.



He’s beginning to hate this town…

 



Barbara Gordon, Babs to her friends and Batgirl by her closest
friends, hesitated as she stepped into the hospital room of the man
she had called father for most of her life. Everything that she had
faced in her short time as a crime-fighter, was nothing compared to
the sight that awaited her as she entered the hospital room.



James Gordon’s face was drained of color, black circles so dark
under his eyes that one would think they had put make-up on him. So
many tubes and wires flowed from him that for a second an image of
the Borg flashed to the front of her mind.



“Babs?” the voice came from James Gordon’s wife, also called
Barbara.



Nothing else was said as they came together and clutched each
other. Although Barbara broke down in tears, Babs didn’t. She
couldn’t, not yet. It’s not was her father would have wanted from
her.



It’s also not how he had trained her, and she could never
help herself. Every time Babs came back to Gotham, she always
seemed to fall into that same thought pattern, the student who
never felt as accomplished as the teacher wanted. She also wondered
where Batman was, at that moment.



Hopefully getting the s.o.b who did this to her
father.

 


“Far be it for me to say anything about your
style,” Nightwing began as he sat in the passenger seat of the
Batmobile.



“Then don’t,” came the short reply.



Dick opened his mouth to say something else and then closed it
again. Why did he still feel like a stupid kid in these situations?
He knew exactly what Bruce was doing, how he was feeling, and why
he was acting the way he was. It was a road that Dick hated to see
him go down… but when guilt overwhelmed him, it was the only road
Bruce knew to take.



“Have you even gone to see him?” Dick asked.



There was nothing from the driver. “Do you even know what his
condition is, at this point?”



Nothing…



Dick slammed his hands down on the dashboard, hard. “Damn it,
Bruce! So you’re going to drive yourself up to the edge again,
because you weren’t at the right place at the right time? If so,
let me tell you, for being ‘the man with the plan’, you’ve never
really been good at mapping out a logical course with this
scenario.”



His nostrils flared, Nightwing thought. He was listening, at least.
Didn’t seem to be doing much good, though.



There was about two minutes of uncomfortable silence as Batman
weaved in and out of traffic. He made a quick right and down headed
in the opposite direction of his intended destination.



“I thought we were going to pay a visit to Cobblepot?” Dick
asked.



“We were.”



“… And now?”



“The hospital…”



If you grin at all, he may deck you, Dick thought.
Just sit back and keep your mouth closed. On the inside,
though, Dick was grinning ear to ear. Bruce actually taking his
advice? It was either the beginning of a beautiful new friendship…
or the seventh sign of the apocalypse.

 



Harvey Bullock walked the streets of Gotham, his right hand in his
pocket, holding steady to the item that was contained within the
brown paper bag.



His plan was simple enough, go back to his place, clean up, and get
back out on the streets. He hadn’t heard from IA yet, but it was
just a matter of time. His entire world was going to hell in a hand
basket and at this point, he could see very few options of which
way to go.



He climbed his apartment steps to find that his door was wide open.
The hair on the back of his head stood up straight and he pulled
his gun, moving cautiously towards the door. He braced himself
against the hallway wall, gun up in front of him, sweat beginning
to drip down his round face. He took a deep breath and was just
about to move when he heard…



“Of for Pete’s sake! We’re not going to kill you… yet. Just get
your fat ass in here and shut the door so we can talk.”



Harvey froze in his tracks. He didn’t recognize the voice, but it
sounded both cold and playful at the same time. He stepped in out
of the shadows and into the door frame. His face fell as he stood
in front of the man in a very expensive three piece business suit,
and a large black mask covering his face. There were four men
standing around him, all armed and pointing their guns at
him.



“Please close the door behind you, detective. I think it’s time we
sat down and discussed what you did in Hub City before you moved to
Gotham, and just how you might best serve The Black Mask.”



The door slowly shut behind Harvey Bullock.

 



As Bruce Wayne and Dick Grayson walked down the hallway of the
I.C.U. wing of Gotham General, they saw the four officers standing
guard, watching them come closer.



Dick felt just the slightest shift in Bruce’s walk, and surmised
that at this point, his body was probably tensed, ready for some
unforeseen skirmish that might suddenly appear; compliments of a
nervous police officer. He brought his hand up slowly, about to
give the guards a friendly wave, when the door to the room
opened.



Barbara Gordon stepped out and saw them both coming. The young
woman’s eyes lit up and she spoke quickly to the guards. Then she
moved down the hall and embraced them both, first Bruce, and then
Dick.



“How you holding up?” Grayson asked with genuine concern, his eyes
intently on her.



She shrugged, “As well as can be expected, I suppose.”



“… And your father?” Bruce asked.



“Come on in and see for yourself.”



She led them into the room and the three stood there, staring at
the immobile man who was, in many ways, central to all their lives
here in Gotham.



Babs watched as Bruce walked up to the unconscious man and leaned
down, putting his lips next to the man’s ear. She strained to hear
what he was telling his father, but the machines were too much of a
distraction, and Bruce’s voice was too low. She also realized,
quite suddenly, that Dick had brought his arm around her shoulders
in a comforting gesture. She did her best to ignore it.



Bruce turned and walked back to them, his face dark. “I’m going
back out. You two stay here.”



“Fine, thank you, and how are you?’ Barbara replied.



He stood there for a moment, looking at both of them. “Barbara, I’m
sorry.” He finally said, quietly. “I should have known. I should
have been there for him.”



“Please, Bruce, don’t go there. You can’t be everywhere at once.
You’re one of the smartest I’ve ever known; so use those smarts to
realize that and do not go into the ‘blame yourself’ mode… not this
time.”



He took it in and then nodded in agreement. Then his voice dropped
to almost a whisper, “Your father is still in danger. If he’s not
dead, that means someone will want to finish the job. We all know
that those officers there won’t stop this guy, whoever he is, if he
wants the job done. I want you both here, just in case. Where’s
Jim’s wife?”



“She went to check on Jimmy, said she’d be back in a couple of
hours. What are you going to do?” Barbara asked him.



“Pay a visit to the one man that is holding onto the information
that we need. And this time, I’ll make sure he sings like a
bird.”



“You sure you don’t want me to go with you,” Dick asked, the
concern obvious in his voice.



Bruce stopped at the door and turned back to them, “I can handle
him.” He paused, considering his next words carefully, “It’s good
to see you two back in Gotham.”



When the door shut behind him the other two looked at each other
with something close to shock on their faces.



“Did he…?”



“Just tell us that he missed us?” Dick finished. “I think he did.
Just when you think nothing he could say or do could surprise you,
bam, he throws another curve ball.”



“Coffee?” Babs asked.



“Yeah, I think I’d like that. Nice little talk you gave him, by the
way. Where’d you learn to stand up to him like that?”



Babs grinned as they headed towards the door. “I think the company
I’ve been keeping has started to rub off on me.”

 



The window in Oswald Cobblepot’s office had one of the most breath
taking views in all of Gotham. From Wayne Tower to so many of the
other high rises, it could honestly be said that from where Oswald
sat, he could behold the beauty that lay above the squalor of the
city.



Oswald, himself, admitted as much to everyone who would listen to
him, and in his corner of the world, which was anyone who wanted to
continue frequenting one of the newest hot spots in the city.

At first the noise coming from down the hall was a minor annoyance,
but as it drew closer, he realized that the ruckus was something
bigger.



He rose from his desk and moved quicker then one would expect. He
had barely reached his collection of umbrellas when his office door
opened with a resounding crash, the mahogany wood splintering into
a million pieces. He stopped short as the figure of Batman came
crashing through.



It wasn’t just the sight of the Bat that made him stop, but the
fact that he was dragging two of Oswald’s own personal guards
behind him, with another attached to his back and doing everything
he could to bring him down.



As soon as Batman was through the door he dropped the two that were
unconscious and flung the other one over his head, slamming him
hard onto the wood floor. His face was contorted into a rage that
few had ever seen, and upon seeing Cobblepot, he took a couple of
steps towards the man.



“Don’t you ever knock like a normal human being,” Oswald shouted as
he drew an umbrella from the stand and aimed it at his
nemesis.



“Put it down,” Batman growled. “Play time is over.”



“I assure you, I’m not playing. I think it’s time that someone
taught you some manners.”



The umbrella went off and the bullet struck Batman square in the
chest. He stumbled back and dropped to one knee.



“I told you the next time you come into my place
uninvited, it would be your last, you stupid rodent.” Penguin’s
face broke into a smirk as he held the umbrella in front of
him.



Slowly Batman began to rise, and if there was rage on his face
before, what it had morphed into was nearly monstrous.



“Worst mistake of your life, Penguin,” he said quietly through
gritted teeth.



The cigarette holder that had been in the corner of Penguin’s mouth
fell, along with the look on his face. He stumbled back and tripped
over his own stand. He fell, arms and legs tangled up with the
remaining umbrellas. He was frantically trying to get a grip on one
when the shadow of the bat came over him.



“Do you know why you’re still in this town, Oswald? It’s because
I’ve allowed it. I’ve known from the start that you’re up to your
neck in all of this. You want to continue to survive in my city,
then you better start talking… NOW!”



It came over him in a tidal wave and before he even realized it,
Penguin began to speak. “He calls himself the Black Mask. I’ve only
seen him once, but never his face. He wants control of Gotham, all
of it. He was the one who hired Firefly to burn the families’
buildings to the ground. He hired Ventriloquist to take out the
Mayor, and those hit men to take out Gordon. He’s behind it
all.”



“And Thorne?”



“I don’t know who took out Thorne, but if it was Mask, then he
didn’t tell me anything about it.”



“I want the name of the assassin who took out Thorne’s
killer.”



“I don’t know his name.”



Batman’s foot came down hard on Penguin’s extended stomach and the
crooked little man let out a cry and a gasp as the air left him.
The dark knight waited until Cobblepot could talk again before
speaking.



“His name!”



“Donovan,” Penguin gasped. “Justin Donovan.”



“Last question for now, and if you answer this one correct, you
walk the streets for another day. What else has Black Mask got in
store for Gordon?”



For the first time, Oswald hesitated. It was one thing to give up
what had gone down, but to give out information of what was to
come… information that he had received through his own inside man…
that was a whole different ball game.



Batman let out a large cry of anger as he picked up the one time
thief and lifted him into the air. “I’ll start with the fingers,
then work my way to the hand and arm.”



“Okay, okay! If Gordon lives, Mask wants to make sure that there’s
nothing left for him in this city… nothing,” he emphasized.



Batman stared hard at him for a moment, wheels turning inside his
head. Then he heard the voice of Barbara Gordon junior come back
into his mind:



She went to check on Jimmy. Said she’d be back in a couple of
hours.



He tossed Penguin to the side. “We’re not done yet.” Then he spun
around and threw himself out the window, glass shattering, and
swung off into the night air.



Penguin stood up and dusted himself off, “Of course not, my dear
man. You and I have only just begun to dance.” He let out that
short squawk of a laugh.

 



The elevator opened up and Dick and Barbara stepped out and onto
the ICU floor. Both were lost in their conversation as they rounded
the corner, neither prepared for the sight of the four police
officers lying on the floor, the crimson liquid glaring at them in
contrast to the stark white floor.



“No,” Babs whispered as she dropped her coffee and began to
run.



“Wait!” Dick called in a hoarse whisper, but she was already at the
door.



She opened it up and saw Deathstroke standing over her father. She
reacted quickly and grabbed the chair next to her, lifting it and
lunging towards him.



As fast as she was, he was obviously faster. In a blur of motion he
had swung around, deflecting the chair with his right arm and
bringing his left leg up, kicking her in the stomach and sending
her flying back into the wall.



“Well now, aren’t you a pretty little thing. Guts too, I like
that.”



Babs stood up slowly. “You leave my father alone.”



“Oh, so this is daddy’s little girl. Word of advice, you’re not
part of the deal. Stay down and maybe you’ll get to be at your
papa’s funeral.”



He walked over to her, drawing his sword. He brought it up and came
down hard, holding the handle side up. She was quick, though, and
spun out of the way, bringing her own foot out and kicking him
right below the thigh. It caused him to stumble back.



“Well now, somebody has taught you how to defend yourself. Somebody
who’s rather good, I would assume. Good news is, little girl, your
training gives you ten more seconds of life. The bad news is, it’s
going to be a double funeral.”



This time he came down blade first and when Barbara leapt out of
the way, Deathstroke immediately compensated, and the blade cut
deeply into the flesh of her left leg. She cried out in pain as she
fell to the ground.



“Told you,” he said as he brought the blade down for the last
time.

 



The Batmobile was hurtling towards its destination. Gordon’s
apartment had been empty, so the only logical place that the two of
them could be was the nearest living relative… Claire. It had taken
only seconds to find the address. He informed Alfred to call the
authorities, but he knew he was closer and would be there way
before their help.



He pulled up just in time to see several men entering the
brownstone. The car screeched to a halt and he jumped out, taking
the steps two at a time, his cape billowing out behind him. His
hands were already going to his utility belt when he heard the
laughter from across the street. It echoed into the night air and
pulled him up short.



Batman swung around at the top of the steps, and saw standing just
down the street, a figure, a man, and by his appearance, he knew
exactly who he was looking at… the creator of all the chaos that
had been going on for the last couple of months.



Black Mask brought his arms up and extended his hands out to his
sides, as if to imply, “what can I say”. Batman took a hesitant
step back down when he heard the piercing scream from inside the
apartment.



“Them or me, Batman,” the voice came calling. “I think we both know
who you’re going to choose.”



Batman gritted his teeth and turned back towards the door, kicking
it in and bringing out a batarang.



He quickly sized up the situation, Barbara Gordon senior was trying
desperately to get away from the four men that were surrounding
her. He threw his batarang at just the right angle, causing it to
strike two of the men in the back of the head. They fell to the
ground as the other two turned with guns drawn. They fired at him
but he was already moving away, grabbing the small coffee table
that was in the living area.



He flung it at them and they were not able to dodge it. The bullets
went wild and they stumbled back. Barbara grabbed an iron statue on
a shelf and brought it down hard on one of the thugs. Batman took
the advantage and leapt forward, striking the last one in the jaw.
The crook flew off the ground and smashed into an end table, where
he lay dazed.



It was at that moment that he heard the faint sounds of a baby
crying.



“Oh God, Jimmy! They’ve got Jimmy!” Barbara screamed.



It was coming from somewhere in back. There was a back way out of
there. He took two huge leaps across the wrecked room and bodies
and entered the kitchen. Out of the corner of his eye he caught the
prone body of Claire, registered it for later, and made it to the
back door.



As he opened it, he saw two men get into a parked car, one of them
holding the swaddling child as the door shut. He dove for the car
at the same instant that the ignition was turned, and suddenly the
car went up into a ball of fire.



The heat and fire rushed at him. He was in mid-air, there was no
where to go. He only had time to grab the corner of his cape and
shield his face as the force of the explosion flung him back and
into the brick wall. Pieces of metal struck him as he landed on the
hard concrete. The world began to fade into blackness, but not
before he heard the sirens coming towards him.



He struggled to stay conscious, but he knew it was a loosing
battle. He heard the wailing of a mother who had just lost her
child, and then suddenly that too was silenced.



Then he saw the face of Black Mask as it was shoved into his own.
The face of death was his thought.



“Sill two steps behind me, Batman. Pity, isn’t it? You’re city is
mine now. Goodbye you freak of nature.”



There was the cocking of a gun when suddenly the dark was consumed
by a bright light that seemed to surround him and everything in the
alley.



“Police, don’t move!”



Suddenly gunfire erupted from both ends of the alleyway. He rolled
onto his back, grabbing frantically for the special gun in his
belt. He fired the line onto the roof of the building, then snapped
the other end back onto his belt and pressed the button. He was
immediately pulled upward; his limp body letting the cord and
pulley do all the work.



He grabbed a hold of the ledge and with the gun battle still being
waged below him; he pulled himself up over the edge and onto the
roof. He fell to his knees, realizing that he had failed. He had
failed his friend, his partners, and his city. Then the blackness
took him…

 



To Be Continued in Batman #16!
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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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