WE ARE NOT
LIRRS, MASTER
RICHRRD.

LIARS BEND THE
WORLD TO ERSE THEIR
EFFORTS IN WALKING
ASTRIDE IT.

THEY PACE
BACK AND FORTH,
SMILING, IGNORANT OF
THE LIVES WARPED
BENEATH THEM.

\ FAMILY AT THE REQUEST

YOU DECEIVED YOLUR

OF THE BEATMAN.

YOU FAKED
YOUR OWN DERTH TO
PENETRRATE SPYRAL, TO
STEAL THE SECRETS OF
THOSE STEALING OUR
SECRETS, STEALING
OUR LIVES.

st

THE WORLD IN ORDER

TO REPAIR IT, TO MAKE
IT EASY FOR OTHERS A

TO TRERD. »

HE SPENT HIS LIFE
WHALKING UPHILL,
ALWRYS FIGHTING
HIS OWN PRIN.

I, TOO,
BENT THE WORLD.
AND NCW BRLCE
CAN FINALLY WALK
EASY.

| I'D BEEN USING THOSE H¥PNOS

AS A CRUTCH, THE WRY SPYRAL
WANTED ME TO, SO THEY
COULD CONTROL ME.

I FORGOT WHERE
I WAS FROM, ALFRED.
I FORGOT WHAT YOU
CAN DO WITH R LITTLE
GRERSEPAINT.

YES, YOU
SEE, MASTER
RICHARD, WE

ARE NOT

LIARS...

MEMORY, I TOLD ;
BRELUCE WRAYNE THAT
HE WRS BRUCE
WHYNE.

AND
NOTHING

*...WE ARE
PERFORMERS."”

THANK YOU
FOR HRAVING ME
OVER, BRUCE.

I KNOW YOU
DON'T REMEMBER,
BUT IT'S BEEN A
LONG TIME.




WELL, IT’S R--
I MEAN I'M SURE

IT HRS. PLERSE,
PLERSE, SIT
DOWN.

CRAN I GET
YOU SOMETHING?
A DRINK? I HAVE A
BUTLER. HE CAN GET DON'T
YOU SOMETHING. YOU KNOW
TENAN A
ANYTHING NIGHTWING 7/

YOU LIKE.

ROBIN, YOU
GO AFTER THE MAN
ON THE ROOF--
I'LL TRKE THE
GONDOLRY

GET
SET FOR
SOME ACTION,
ROBIN/

YOU CAN
TELL HIS WIDOW...
HIS ORPHRANS... JUST
EXRCTLY HOW
GRERT I AM/

I'M NOT
ESCAPING/
BACK UP. YOU
MIGHT RS WELL
MAKE YOURSELF
USEFLUL.

TOO MANY
PEOPLE WANT
ME DERD. I
CANT DO IT

CARE
FOR SOME
LEMONRDE?

YOU'RE
RIGHT. I GLESS
THE LIFE OF BRLCE
WHYNE DOES DEPEND
GUITE A BIT ON THE
EXISTENCE OF THE
BATMAN/

YOUR
FIRST DUTY IS
TO YOURSELF. BE

RESPONSIBLE TO

YOURSELF, DICK--AND
ALL THE REST WILL
FOLLOW.

CRREFLIL,
DICK! THIS GIANT
LINCOLN HERD PENNY
IS ONE OF OUR PRIZE
TROPHIES/ LET'S NOT
SMASH IT ON QLR
FIRST DAY BACK
HOME/

READY FOR
A ROUGH CLIME,
ROBINT

I DON'T
NEED R PARTNER.

YOU'RE
RIGHT...IT I NEVER SHOULD
IS NONE OF HAVE HAD ONE. AND
YOUR DAMN I NEVER WILL
BUSINESS. AGAIN.

NO/ YOU
SEE, ROBIN, IN
MY HALLUCINATION,
I ONLY IMAGINED
YOU DIED AT
DRAWN/

FEEL LIKE
BLOWING THIS
SHINDIG AND
GOING ON
PATROL?

RO--
NIGHTWING/
WHAT ARE

YOU DOING
HERE?

IN WHAT
I DO, THERE'S
NOQ PLACE FOR I'M
A CHILD. WORKING ON
A CRSE. IF YOU

WANT TO STAY..
I WON'T STCP
YOLU.

I CAN'T
LET YOU GO OUT
THERE UNTRAINED.
ALL YOU'LL PO IS
GET HURT. OR
WORSE.

I WON'T
REALLY BE BACK
LUNTIL I'VE TRAKEN

GOTHAM. AND THAT
BATTLE STARTS
NOW.

I'M TIRED
OF TALKING S
YOU RERDY,
ROBINT

PICK,
WHRT DD
HE SAY TO YOU
IN THE PRRK,
BEFORE I
WOKE?T




THANKS. T'M &
FINE. S

e

_ :_:_".x.:,____; JE’P% *{ CHANGE YOLUR

£y M

I'M VERY SORRY, ALFRED NO, NO IT WASN'T
HAS BEEN RATHER VAGLUE A FIGHT. WE WERE
ABOUT YOUR VISIT. I THINK FRIENDS, GRERAT

HE WORRIES ABOUT MY FRIENDS...

FEELINGS OR ME GETTING

HURT OR SOME I HAD TO
SUCH. GO AWRY. FOR

WORK. JUST
HE TREATS A LOT OF

ME LIKE A CHILD.
HIS CHILD, WHICH I
APPRECIATE, BUT--
WELL I'M SORRY IT'S
BEEN SO LONG. DID
WE HH?@E FIGHT?

WELL, I'M SO
GLAD YOU CAME
BACK.

WORK
CAN BE SO
STRESSFLL.
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THERE'S
SOMETHING
I'VE GOT...

I'VE GOT
TO ASK YOL
SOMETHING.

I DONT...
HAPFPYP
YES, WELL.

IT"S A CHALLENGE TO TELL
THESE THINGS NOW, WHEN
YOU DON'T KNOW WHO YOU
ARE EXACTLY. WHEN YOLU'VE
CHANGED AND YOU DON'T
KNOW...YOU MIGHT
CHANGE AGAIN.

IT'S A
P - ONT KNOW IF
ANYONE ELSE CAN
UNDERSTAND
. THAT.

OH, OF
COURSE. YES.
WHAT IS IT?

YOu
NEED MONEYP
I DON'T HAVE WHAT
I GUESS I ONCE
HAD, BUT WHRAT-
n EVERIT IS..

NO, IT'S NOT

MONEY. IT'S...I
DON'T KNOW
HOW TO SAY
IT...

I--ARE
YOU HAFFYP
I MEBN, I GLESS
THAT'S JUST IT. ARE
YOU HAPPY NOW,

I WILL SAY THIS. THERE ARE

MOMENTS NOW, AT NIGHT USLALLY,

WHERE EVERYTHING IS QUIET.
JUST, THE CITY SEEMS TO GO
AWAY. IT’S ALL STILL.
AND I LISTEN. I CAN
HERR BIRDS AND WIND--THE
TAPPING OF SOMETHING ON
THE WINDOW, MAYBE.

WHEN IT'S GQUIET :
LIKE THAT, AND I CAN...I
FEEL...JJOY. I SUPPOSE IT'S

JOY, MAYBE. I DON'T KNOW.

IT"S HARD TO EXPLRAIN.

,.u-il.::.._



OR,
I GUESS, AT
LERAST, IT WILL BE

\ o~ :

S  YOU KNOW

\\ HAGENT 37,
AFTER WRATCHING
YOU FIGHT FOR MY

B SPYRAL ALL THIS TIME,
B\ THIS IS NOT AT ALL
B  HOW I IMAGINED
z . MEETING YOL.

I THINK
I JUST ASSUMED
YOU'D HRVE YOUR '
SHIRT OFF. '

OHWELL, VI
MY LOSS |

\  REALLY. ’:% |




