IN A CITY OF HORROR...

...HE SWORE TO AVENGE THEM,

NOTHING
WILL STOP US
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DETECTIVE
PRAKE, DD
YOU HEAR
MEP

SOMEBODY
SET SUFFS O
THESE TWO.

v DOM'T LET IT
LOOSE! THESE
ARE GOOD

*IT"S A RELATIVE
TERM, YESP*
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SOMETHIMG HERE,
SOME KIND OF




WRIT!
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; I AM AT THE SPOT O
SISTER JUSTINE™S }
TESTING A THEQRY W
REGARDS TO THE MYSTERY
OF THE BLRCK FLOWERS
DF GOTHAM.
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THE TIME IS
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WHAT IS
“RATIONAL*F
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UNDPERSTAND.
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OF THE TIME. WE ACT, |
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O THERE IS NOTHING,

AND I ONLY MISS MY
DEAR FRIEMLY,

AHE T WA
HER SPIRIT TO BE
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