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WE'LL SPREAD
ACROSS THE
BROKEN CONCRETE,
AND BRING R NEW
GOTHAM TO THE

> SURFACE.

8\  YOU ASK?

EXHAUSTED ITSELF
BY FEEDING TOO
W GREEDILY, WE'LL
RETURN. WE'LL |

WHRAT OF THE

cHAMPIONS OF B

GOTHAM CITY,

I HAVEN'T
FORGOTTEN
THEM, MY
BABIES.
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GnMNE%%%RNElozE : s I KNOW YOU
TESTS. NO MORE ; AREN'T LYING IN
FIRST YEAR LEAGUE e ANl THEF%/?JET?NMTSE AP
Olz,:sgglﬁfss %N R , Wi ===\ RUINS OF NANDA |
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I KNOW YOU'RE
HERE. YOU'VE STILL ; . j
GOT ENOLGH OF THE % S
RADIOACTIVE MARKER I H g YOU'RE GOING
INJECTED YOU WITH TO 8 N TO COME OUT, RA’S.
TRACK YOU BY . ¢ A YOU'RE GOING TO FACE
BLOOD. ( AN ME, BECAUSE THERE'S NO
- MYSTERY. NOTHING TO PLRY %
DETECTIVE FOR. T KNOW
YOU'RE ALIVE. I KNOW
WHAT YOU'RE DOING.
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! AS BROKEN >
/ - AS HE I5, IT WOULD
g _ s : SEEM THE DETECTIVE
2 “HAS RETURNED TO
FORM AFTER SEVERAL
DISAPPOINTING
INTERACTIONSS.

IF YOU
SAY SO. I
HAVEN'T SEEN HIM
SINCE...WELL...I'VE
BEEN BACK.

HE'S QUITE
CONVINCED I AM
RESPONSIBLE FOR THE
ILLS OF HIS BELOVED CITY
THESE PAST MONTHS,
FROM THE FRAMING OF
JAMES GORDON TO THE
ENFORCEMENT OF
MARTIAL LAW TO THE
TRAFFIC LIGHT
PROBLEMS.

>  HE BELIEVES
EXACTLY WHAT HE
WANTS TO BELIEVE.
WHAT HIS DARKER
HALF WOULD HAVE

HIM BELIEVE.

I I BELIEVE HE IS '8
MORE THAN READY 8§
FOR HIS LATEST

LESSON, WOULDN'T (e

YOU AGREE, PR. ;"

DARRK?

PREPARE

TO TIME
TRAVEL.




ARE THOSE
SPACE PANTS
YOU'RE
WERRING?

-

I'M JUST
STAKING MY
CLAIM, MAN.

WHRAT I SEE

IS THE KINGPIN OF

[l GOTHAM, YOU MORON.
U7 7IF YOU WANNA MAYBE

AVOID SLEEPING FACE
DOWN IN THE TOILET

TONIGHT, YOU SHOULD

SHUT YOUR STUPID

HERAD.

NO NEED TO CALL ME
THAT, SELINA HONEY.
THE CAT’S OUTTA THE
BRAG, SO TO SPERK.
WHRT CAN THE LION
DO FOR YA?P

YOU HAVEN'T EARNED
THAT TITLE FOR A LONG
TIME, REX, INFACT, YOU P

DESERVE THAT NAME JUST &

SLIGHTLY LESS THAN P

YOU DESERVE TO BE A

CALLED "DAD." <44

ENOUGH
REMINISCING, MY
DERAR. MY TIME IS AT
A PREMIUM THESE DRYS.
WHAT BRINGS YOU
DOWN TO BLACKGATE




