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| In the wake ot Uarkseid s death, several members of the Justice League have .
B gained the power of Gods~but at what price to their humanity? The Fastest Man Alive
) has become the host of the muysterious and deadly BLACK RACER, a cosmic grim
¥ reaper drawn to those on the eve of their demise. THE FLASH is the GOD OF DEATH
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REr - My naME was [
WY BARRY ALLEN. [
BBy THEY CALLED ME

N AND I WAS
ALWAYS |
AFRAIP OF

¥ RiGHTUFPTO |
| THE MOMENT THAT |
| I BECAME IT.
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DIP I KILL
DARKSEID?

THE BLACK p:
RACER DID IT, ¥
FLA&H;J NOT

s 1O

PARKSEID'S
GREATEST
WEAFON. OE IT
WAS. DARKSEID
CLAIMED THAT HE'D
CAPTURED PEATH
WHEN HE TOOK

NTE F BUT PEATH '\
‘:fpgp;&fipg, COULD ONLY BE \

COMMLUNICATED
WITH BY
ANCHOEING IT
TO A SENTIENT
HOST.

. &
5

WHY ARE YOU

APOLOGIZING?
" .-f-l"
p N4

BECAUSE &
THE PREVIOUS
HOSTS ARE

I'M NOT
' | LIKE THEM.
¥ 1 DON'T WANT
TO ESCAPE
DEATH.

1
WANT TO
f:t?ﬁll’_};'ﬂi?i-




Y ...I RUN FOR
Y MY LIFE.

-

N IT HAPFENS IN
THE BEAT BETWEEN
WINGS THAT ONLY
GOPS CAN HEAR.

BUT THAT VOICE...

ANP SUPPENLY, FOR
A THOUSANPTH OF A
MILLISECOND, I'M BARRY
AGAIN. I'M THE FLASH.

AND THE BLACK
RACER |5 REACHING
| FOR ME. HUNGRY FOR
TS HOST. ANP 50 1
PO WHAT I PO BEST...




/1M THE FASTEST MAN ALIVE. e o ) P

I ALMOST '
LB BELIEVE THAT...

i 5 5 . ; .- J;.. "y '-.-
A7 AND I CAN OUTRUN DEATH. |
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EVERYTHING
THAT HAS o
EVEE LIVED HAS
HAD EXACTLY
THE SAME
THOUGHT.

AND
THEY ARE
NO LONGER
LIVING.

AND
TO DO THIS ;
YOU MUST ONLY 52
TAKE A SINGLE 7 2=

#  YOU MUST
ACCEPT ME.
THERE |15 NO

EVIL HERE. ALL
THINGS MUST
END. 4

YOU
ARE SIMPLY A —
' NECESSARY COG IN (3
A GREAT MACHINE., "=
YOU ARE DEATH i
NOW.

i} YOU MUST
CONSUMMATE OUR
UNION, BECOME THE

g BLACK RACER. A




FOOL. WHAT YOU

ARE ATTEMFTING...

HERE...NOW. IT |15
IMPOSZIBLE.

YF DARKSEID _
HIMSELF cOULD 4%
NOT CONQUER &0 " E
DEATH WHAT B2 7 W A\
CHANCE PO YOU &0
STAND? :

"DEATH
/15 PRECIOUS &7
7O YOU. PEATH SB\' STae
CREATED You. L

F i
——2%/ THE IMAGE...THE
===57 WORDS..,BREAK
H MY CONCENTRATION...
MY FORWARD
MOTION FALTERS...

i oS Wins IN EVENA |
7 {5l MILLISECOND'S
s " 1F INERTIA.

. ,
: :."'-\..-- .. J ! '3
e '.I :::____ -.. 7
S rAr Mﬁ A
G ' ;




