WHA--
WHATZ DON'T...
TOUCH ME...” /&

YOU POOR
LITTLE KING...THIS

A
IS GOTHAM'S TOMB, Wi

WHERE THE CITY’S
ORIGINAL SEED
OF EVIL WAS

i THINK WE'D BE Yl
POWN HERE FOR il

SOMETHING AS 4

THIS
HOLY PAGGER
CONCENTRATES DRIFTED BEYOND

THE EVIL IT FLESH, T HEARD A BLUE
COMMITS. VOICE SAY THAT WHAT
I\ HAPPENS HERE, IN THE
METAVERSE...

B 7 ---\S REFLECTED
B { OUT ACROSS THE M
\ MULTIVERSE.

S

IT'LL TAKE A
MAGIC ACT TO
SAVE REALITY,

ANDREW...  cueiep
&f BY GOTHAM'S
HONEST

BLOOD.




n&w: | :
[ m mww
k \J
e Paegg=h |
=W

ki RS
| TN
fw .WW WWRﬂ
E Q 2zzpeck /
E ] . S CHM
= Sacle S8R

EVNTT

TN e )

= NMHIAN%

EMIVC”F

%TEMAOY

o-=xxks

SrIEvrEgn

WR-A3 (W

geneze
WFAO% -;fl
o

YN
SRENzZ
P
M SN
=03 *
R
TA?HE.M
b g Y. Y
’RTSA’
ol SHEowR
= HEI+C
W =
cxEQ
= VVH” Q
[ 8533828
L.a0WN a
o AwZzxy\«-
sazpok
RESTQ
FxTSOR
VWWM .
233]
s N
2¢~A
ZWN ]
N
FRESWw
3

4/ \ W L\

R



MELMOTH LAST WOVE
HIS MAGIC AGAINST HIS
FORMER QUEEN, WHOSE
PIMS WERE DARKER
STILL.

7 HoWDO \
| YOU KNOW S© )
MUCH bBOUT
THIS PIECE A’
GARBAGE?

THAT'S
SUPPOSED TO

THROUGH THE WORK
OF SEVEN DISPARATE
CHAMPIONSS, HIS QUEEN
WAS DEFEATED, WITHOUT
PAYING MELMOTH'S
DeVIL'S PRICE.

J MAKE US TRUST & =\
a, youz A

&
F—= my X
| CREATOR WAS
MAD, NOT STUPID.
HE STERILIZED g
MELMOTH'S TAINT
WITH ATLANTEAN
iRON.

5 WIN

1  ...WHICH ONE A’ YOU'S
GONNA POINT ME TOWARD
MELMOTHZ”

BECAUSE, OF
NO CHO!CS OF

¥ ENOUGH.
I TOO KNOW % i
MELMOTH, THROUGH i!@@
THE MEMORIES OF ALL jme] -
AN (T

WHO DIED WITHIN
MY THEATER L

...L TRUST OUR
SHARED HUNGER FOR
REVENGE, WAYLON.
BUT NONE OF US
WILL FIND IT...




IF BENNETT HADN'T

B€EN SUCH A FOOL,

WE WOULD BE SIX,
PHANTOM.

"..L MADE MYSELF THIS WAY. TL0ST W _I'D JUST STARTED SO START
BECOMING THE ORCA CURED /"‘/’”ﬁ;‘%’i‘ MY FAMILY. ' TO TURN IT AROUND; ¥ AgAIN, NOW, WITH Y3l
ME OF A DISEASE T THOUGHT [ e S XN T NEARLY LOST  START AGAIN LIKE =

A\ WAS THE WORST THING THAT Y MY MIND. YOU SAID.. WHEN

N\ COULD EVER HAPPEN

US...SO HE CAN'T ﬁ
TAKE ANYTHIN
MELMOTH TOOK [t ANYo,vg
MY NEPHEW. ,

PF-\NO SAVE ¥
THE LIVeES OF §
BILLIONS,

ORCA.

BILLIONS AMN'T V TUSK
NEVER PONE JACK PIV. ORCA

PID...TALKIN'
l TO ME LIKE

SIMPLE,
x CROC...




FLUIDS TUG TOWARD
THEIR FIRST HOME,

THAT BOOK

f s BEYOND YOUR it

.Y INSURGENT
B8LOOD 1S NOT THE

| ONVLY COMPASS AT
MY DISPOSAL.”

ENOUGH
OF THIS! K

sy YOU CANNOT
FLEE FOREVER, YOU
WALNUT-BRAINED

HERETICS!
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