THIS PLACE MAY
BE CALLED GOTHAM. ,f
MAY SMELL LIKE IT.

I DON'T KNOW HOW THIS
REALITY CRAP WORKS.
BUT I KNOW ME.

I SURVIVED
THE FIRE. I

BUILT A
WHOLE NEW
LIFE.

AND NOW IT's
ALL GONE.




[

THE PIKE IS

STILL HERE.

BUT ONLY AS

SCRAPS.
WHOLE POINT OF
SAVING THE WORLD
WAS TO SAVE THE
PEOPLE INIT.

AND I DON'T KNOW
WHERE MY PEOPLE
ARE.

HATE THIS
WHOLE
WORLD.




II
HOPING T'LL
HEAR BACK
BEFORE NIGHT- DID
FALL. YOU GET
RID OF THE

FRIENDS
T

BUT THIS

ALMOST SAY
THAT HAVING
YOU HERE HAS
MADE THINGS
MORE COM-
FORTABLE.

THE OTIS T
KNEW WAS A STORES.
LOT MORE
ACCOMMO-
DATING.

DOESN'T MUCH
CARE WHOSE

FAMILY OWNS
THE RUINS.

YOuU AND

STARVE.




“SHE SAID
SHE WAS
GOING FOR
SO

ME
SUPPLIES.”

Rosie rode
3long frorm
1774 Universe.

Gals kidnapped her
as partoranart
pProject Chained
her up and forced
her 1o sing 1o 3
1a/se heaver).

And then Retcornn
fried 1o make her
one of its child
soldiers.

Remains
fortured her.
Murdered her
P3rermnts in
front of her.

Just an ordinary
Gotham childhood.




/ YOou, my
CHILD. THE EYES
OF THE KINGS AND
QUEENS OF
GOTHAM FALL
ON YOu.

ICOLLECT
FOR THE COLLECTIVE.
PAY THE PRICE. LIVE
TO SEE ANOTHER
DAY.

BEAR BITES
CEREAL™ THE
CHOCOLATE




CHILDREN
SHOULDN'T

THREATEN - AND A PUFF.
WOLVES, IT TAKES SO

LITTLE LITTLE.

GIRL.
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