IGEBERG LOUNGE. I |

GOTHAM CITY BAY

AS IF THIS

i/ WAS GOING
TO END ANY

OTHER WAY, A
TODD.

HONESTLY,
PENGUIN?

I'™M
SURPRISED
YOU DIDN'T
BUST OUT A
WEEK AGO.

BEFORE
1 KILL YOU I HAVE
TO ASK: WHY GET
INVOLVED IN
SOMETHING 50
SUICIDAL?

WHAT DOES
THE RED
HOOPD HAVE
OVER YOU?

You
REALLY DON'T
REMEMBER?




KID.
1 GOT SHOT
IN THE

THERE'S
A LOT 1 OON'T
REMEMBER.

FOR REASONS
1 DON'T GET,
HE'D BEEN
PLUCKING AWAY

“TWAS THE |
OPENING OF
MY BOARDWALK,
THE ICE PATCH.

| “ME--WAAGH-- |
'GIVING BACK." |

“--RED HOOD

WALKING TOWARD ME.

| “smarmY
LITTLE |
YUTZ."




1 HEARD THE
COWARD SHOT ME
SQUARE IN MY
MONOCLE.

. I'VE HATED THIS DIRTY BIRD GINCE HE
GOT MY DAD SHIPPED OFF TO PRlGON...

] FINALLY CONFRONT HIM--
RED HOOD TO PENGUIN--
AND HE HAS NO MEMORY.




17’6 PROBABLY BETTER

THAN HIM KNOWING I'M
BRUCE WAYNE'S WARD
AND THE RED HOOD.

| BuT
STILL.
\ ]

NO ONE
HERE BELIEVES
YOU HAVE THE
STONES 10

PULL THE

TRIGGER.

THE BLAST MUST
HAVE KNOCKED THE
MEMORY CLEAN OUT

OF HI5 HEAD.

ALONG WITH
PARTS OF
HIS HEAD.

1'M JUST A HIRED HAND,
COBBLEPOT.

1 WORK FOR
RED HOOD. HE OWNS
THIS PLACE NOW.

GUESS HE THOUGHT o
< IT'D BE COOL IF HE |
REPLACED ONE SON

OF GOTHAM WITH
ANOTHER.

CcooL
16 KILLING
You--

--AND
THEN YOUR
BOSS.







I'VE 6TARED
oow; B,,,A.ZM‘“' YOU CAN'T

ACTUALLY

U 1
NS

“BUT RED HOOD HAD @i

A MEETING WITH THE
EURO-8LOC TWO
DAYS AGO.

“THEY'RE EAGER
TO TALK TO YOU
ABOUT THE MONEY
THEY GAVE YOU TO
LAUNDER THROUGH
YOUR FORMER
CASINO."

OUT OF
MY way!
1I'M RUINED!
EVERYTHING
1 WORKED THIRTY
YEARS TO
BUILD--!

THE BAT
AT LEAST PLAYS BY
THE RULES. THOSE
MADMEN ARE
RUTHLESS.
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