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In the dead of night of Metropolis, all was well. The sky was bright with
stars and the city was peaceful but... as an elderly lady walked down a
street toward her apartment and her cat, Fluffy, a man ran up from be-
hind her and snatched her purse from around her shoulder.

“HELP!” She cried as the thief sprinted through an alleyway.

There was a crack of thunder as a figure soared through the dark sky in
pursuit of the criminal. The thief stopped, knowing he had lost the old
lady as he rummaged through her purse, seeing what she had. He felt a
sudden gust of wind and then turned around to bump into a muscular
shadow and tumbled onto his back. The man inched back away from his
pursuer.

“Now what would a guy like yourself be doing out in an alleyway dur-
ing a cold night like this?” The newcomer questioned, sarcastically.

The criminal panicked, rolling on the ground and pulling out a pistol.
“Get the hell away from me, man!” The thief said.

His enemy stepped into the spotlight, showing his jet black hair, navy
blue suit, draped in a dark red cape, a backwards “S" on his chest.
Bizarro.

“You're not him!” The man shouted, putting more pressure on the trig-

ger.

Bizarro chuckled.

“Nope. Me... I'm the other guy.” He grinned as a cold beam emitted
from his retinas and into the man’s gun, freezing it instantly.

The man yelped in a mix of shock and horror. He tossed the gun aside
and started to run back down the alley. There was a quick whistling
noise and Superman’s doppelganger appeared in front of him, grabbing
him by the collar and throwing him into a group of garbage cans, taking
back the purse all in the same moment.

“This yours?” Bizarro pleasantly greeted the woman as he landed on the



ground in front of her.
“My god you are some sort of angel...” She said as she seemed,

astonished.
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BIZARRO SAVES CHILDREN FROM FIRE
BRIDGE COLLAPSED STOPPED BY NEW HERO IN TOWN
BIZARRO RESCUES DUCKS FROM POLLUTED WATER

STEP ASIDE SUPERMAN!

Clark rolled his eyes as he sat in the Daily Planet looking at all of the
headlines on the newspapers.

I can’t believe how much attention he’s getting right now. I mean he’s not
THAT much different from Superman. Sure he doesn’t have a secret identity
and can be a hero all the time but I wouldn’t be able to live like that! Clark
thought to himself as he stared at the papers.

Lois stormed into the office, and she looked ecstatic over something.

“Hey Smallville, you been watching the news?” Lois asked, as she
shuffled through her desk, hastily trying to find a notepad and a pen.

“No Lois, I haven’t but I have been doing this article about sea otters
and...”



“Save it for later Clark, there’s something big going on at the First Bank
of Metroplois! A hostage situation it looks like!” Lois found a pen and
some paper and then blasted out of the room, and into the elevator.

Clark stood up and looked around.
No one’s here. Good.

Clark sped out of the room at Superspeed and then out the window,
with his Superman suit on.

Here we go! Clark flew faster at the thought of finally being back in ac-
tion.

“Get your hands on the floor now!” One of the masked men in the bank
barked at a young woman.

“Please don’t shoot! I have a family!” A middle aged plump man said
with tears in his eyes. He just as quickly complied with the gunman's
command.

“Don’t worry, you're just the bait. Trust me when I say we have bigger
fish to worry about.” The blonde haired leader, John Osborne, explained
under the ski mask.

“You sure this’ll work, boss?” One of the other masked men asked.

“Of course it will. We have the blue boy scout’s only weakness.” John
replied, opening a pocket of his belt to reveal Kryptonite bullets.

Part of the ceiling suddenly exploded in a cloud of dust and rubble. The
robbers were thrown onto the ground by the impact. John got up, smil-
ing beneath the mask. As the dust cleared, Superman stood in the room.

“You know what to do boys!” John called and his men began to put in
cartridges into their machine guns.



Superman eyed the room. About a dozen guys with guns in their hands,
all aiming at him.

“You should know by now, Osborne. Bullets don’t work on me.” Super-
man stared at the leader.

“Right...X-Ray vision. How could I forget?” John pulled off his mask, re-
vealing his long blonde hair pulled back into a pony tail.

Superman took a step towards him, then John suddenly dove behind the
counter.

“Fire!” John shouted.

Superman watched as the men all pulled the triggers. The first bullet hit
him above the knee and that was when he discovered the pain. The Man
of Steel dropped to his knees but then rolled behind a wall. The bullet
had gone through his leg. He put his hand on the wound. He couldn’t
give up though. Not yet.

“So how’d you get your hands on Kryptonite, Osborne?” Superman
hollered above the sound of the still ringing bullets.

“I'm an arms dealer, remember?” John said with a snicker as he kept his
gun aimed at the wall Superman was behind.
John opened a pocket of his belt and pulled out an explosive.

“See ya...” He whispered as he tossed it near the wall.

Superman saw the bomb coming at him and with superspeed caught it
in his strong grip, but as he caught it, it blew open, a puff of green smoke
filling the air.

Superman dropped to his knees, choking and weak from the refined
Kryptonite.

“Prew! Smith! Go find out if he’s having fun!” John ordered two of his
men.

The two cronies approached the wall cautiously and when they turned
the corner, they found Superman on the ground, glaring at them with



anger but obviously injured from the attack.
“It worked, boss!” Smith yelled with excitement.

John rushed to them with triumph. Smith and Prew stood back as John
stood above the defeated Superman. Superman crawled slowly on the
ground away. John pulled an emerald piece of rock out of his bag. More
Kryptonite.

“What's the matter Superman? Not feeling too good?” John cackled as he
kneeled down, bringing the stone closer to the Kryptonian.

John started to hit Superman in the face with the Kryptonite over and
over again.

There was a crash and then a scream of two men. John got up and turned
around to see the eyes of Bizarro staring into his. The same eyes Super-

man had.

“What?” John looked past Bizarro to see Prew and Smith on the ground
unconscious on the other side of the room.

Bizarro stood in front of John with his arms folded. John shook his head
in disbelief! He stared at the Kryptonite in his own hands and then at
Bizarro. He slammed the meteor rock against Bizarro’s chest but it had

no effect.

“What? You should be on the ground like him! What’s wrong with this?”
He kept raising the piece of Kryptonite in front of Bizarro’s face.

“I don’t have that weakness.” Bizarro said with a serious tone.
John Osborn looked into Bizarro’s eyes, horrified at his miscalculation.

“No...it can’t be...” John gulped as Bizarro grabbed onto his wrist with
the Kryptonite and broke his arm.

“Ahhh!” John screeched in agony but Bizarro wasn’t done yet.

The clone hit the rock away and then wrapped his fingers around John's



neck. Bizarro lifted the man off of his feet and threw him across the room
and through a wall. Bizarro held out his hand, looking at Superman.

Superman gazed at the hand. exactly like his hand, yet colder, there was
an eerie aura around it. The Man of Steel took Bizarro’s hand and was
helped up.

“Thanks for the save.” Superman wiped some blood off of his mouth.
“No problem.” Bizarro answered a grin stretching across his face.

“Don’t you think you went a little overboard though? I mean you did
break his arm.” Superman said as he looked at his double. There was

worry on Superman's face.

“Nah. He had hostages. He was dangerous. I couldn’t let him hurt the in-
nocent.” Bizarro told his ally.

Superman could tell there was something in his voice though. Something
not right...

“It's not over yet though...” Bizarro turned to see the remaining masked
men all aiming at him.

Superman glanced at Bizarro.

“Let me handle this. Their weapons are dangerous to you.” Bizarro an-
nounced.

“But...”

“Me... I mean I'll handle it.” Bizarro reassured him as he walked to-
wards the men.

“He took out the boss, guys! Let’s take him down!” The criminal known
as Girardi roared.

They all opened fire. The green bullets hitting Bizarro like snowflakes.
They continued their barrage until they had run out of ammunition.
Bizarro stood in the exact same position as he had in the beginning of the



attack, but was surrounded by dented green bullets.
“Is that all?” Bizarro disappeared.

Girardi looked around to see his men being knocked down one by one
by some invisible opponent.

“He’s moving incredibly fast! Everyone get out!” Girardi exclaimed as he
headed for the door.

Superman leapt in front of him. His fist raised but just as quick as the
men had fallen, a jet of flames engulfed Girardi and knocked him
through the glass doors of the bank entrance. Superman’s fist was still in
the air and he looked ahead to see Bizarro, letting out a deep breath.

“What are you doing? I had him covered!” Superman questioned.

“You don’t know that. It was a precaution.” Bizarro said as he chal-
lenged Superman.

“You killed him!” Superman shouted.

“No. He’s still alive, just with a very bad burn.” Bizarro walked past Su-
perman and out of the entrance onto the steps of the bank, where a
crowd of press and police were parked.

Reporters stampeded past the police and ran to Bizarro.

“Looks like you've saved the day again, Bizarro. Any comments?” A
beautiful young reporter asked, with her notepad out.

“Well if I hadn’t gotten there when I did, Superman may have been
killed.” Bizarro responded as the Man of Steel slowly went down the
steps, no one even noticing him.

“So you stopped the bad guys AND saved Superman all in one trip? In-
credible!” Another reporter looked at Bizarro in admiration.

Superman had enough of this. He needed to figure what was wrong with
Bizarro and he wasn't going to get anywhere with the media around. He



flew into the air and away from the scene.

BIZARRO RESCUES MAN OF STEEL!

Lex Luthor laughed at the thought of his disgrace of a creation saving his
greatest nemesis.

“I love irony. How about you, Doctor?” Luthor was never happier.
“Ye...Yes sir...f...funny how things turn out...but I need to
tell...t...tell...you something that may ruin your enjoyment...” Dr.
Lawrence wiped some sweat from his head as Lex walked towards the
computer in one of the labs at his LexCorp facility in Metropolis.

“What is it?” Luthor suddenly became quiet and steady.

“The effects that machine had on the subject
are...we...w...well...tem...temporary.” Dr. Lawrence managed to say.

“Temporary? What?” Luthor grew aggravated and annoyed.
“I thought you said it was going to work!” Luthor said scornfully.

“Well it was just a prototype. We weren’t sure wh...what effects it
w...would have on the subject.” Lawrence replied.

“So he’ll go back to being that abomination? Damn!” Luthor said as ag-
gravation seemed to be growing on his face.

Lawrence remained silent. Luthor however began to grin.

“Well I've just had an epiphany. I could use this discovery to my advant-
age.” He turned to Dr. Lawrence.

The door to Luthor's office opened, and a man dressed in a dark business
suit stalked inside, carrying a metallic briefcase.

"What is it?" Lex wondered, sitting back in his chair.



"I have news sir," The man cleared his throat, "Fero Corporation is still
trying to contact you about some important business but also, we dis-
covered this... "

Sweat poured down the man's face as he unlocked the breifcase and
opened it up. An indigo shine filled the room. Luthor had a smile.

"Well at least now we have a backup plan if my negotiations fail." Lex
said.

Bizarro stood on a rooftop, overlooking the great city. The stars in the
sky were bright.

“Nice view isn’t it?” A voice from behind rang. The voice was unmistak-
able.

Bizarro turned around.
Luthor stood behind him.
“What are you doing here, Luthor?” Bizarro glared.

“I have news for you, my friend.” Luthor took a few steps closer to the

doppelganger.

“We’re not friends, Luthor. I don’t make friends with psychopaths.”
Bizarro said with a sneer.

“All T need is a moment of your time. I know how busy you are
nowadays with your city to protect.” Luthor said.

“Fine. But make it quick.” Bizarro stared at his creator.
“This whole new you, it won’t last much longer. You're going to start de-

teriorating back to what you used to be. A monster.” Luthor started to
explain as he had a smile on his face.
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“You're lying. What reason do I have to believe you?” Bizarro ques-
tioned Luthor openly.

“Well that’s up to you. Do you want to just wait for it to happen or do
you want my help?” Luthor said as he offered his help.

“I don’t need your help. Me am per...”

Bizarro stopped dead in his tracks, sweat beginning to appear on his
forehead.

“Me am?” Luthor said with a chuckle.
“I was just talking too fast...” Bizarro said hastily.

“Of course you were.” Luthor gazed into Bizarro's eyes, knowing the
truth was sinking in.

“This is some kind of trick! Some sick prank!” Bizarro roared as he
grabbed Lex Luthor by the neck and hung him over the edge of the
rooftop.

“Do you REALLY believe that? Or are you just trying to make yourself
feel better? Just calm down, my friend and...” Luthor dangled above the
long drop below.

“I told you, Luthor. We’re NOT friends.” Bizarro glared straight into his
eyes.

Bizarro let go of Luthor and the billionaire plummeted down towards
the streets below.

“Ahhhhh!” Luthor screamed.
Seconds before he hit the ground, a figure emerged from the clouds and
caught him. Luthor opened his eyes to see Superman. The real Super-

man.

“Nice of you to stop by. Could you have waited any longer?” Luthor
said with no unabaited sarcasm.
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Superman remained silent.
“Very funny.” Luthor said as he frowned.

Superman landed on the rooftop Luthor had just been on. He got to his
feet and patted himself off.

“Who did this?” Superman asked.

“What do you mean who did this? It was your disgrace of a clone, that's
who!!” Luthor said in exasperation.

“Bizarro? Why would he do this?” Superman questioned.

“Haha. Don’t play innocent with me Superman. It’s written all over your
face. You've seen it to. What's wrong with him. The injuries he dealt to
John Osborne and his boys. The media loving.” Luthor said.

Superman lowered his head.

“Well that says it all. So you've seen it too. I knew it.” Luthor clapped his
hands.

Superman looked back up.

“Leave it to you to put a nut job in charge of the city.” Luthor responded
sarcastically.

“He’s not in charge of the city.” Superman told his enemy.
“Really? Well it sure has seemed like it. You've been staying in the shad-
ows while everyone else falls head over heels for him.” Luthor folded his

arms.

"Look I'll find him and find out what's going on." Superman broke Lex's
rant.

“You do that, but the answer will be no different than what you already
believe.” Luthor reassured him.

12



"We'll see... " Superman darted into the air and out of sight.

Bizarro sat on a pier at the docks staring at his reflection in the water.

Bizarro suddenly gasped as he touched his face with his hand and in the
water reflection was something he dreaded. His hand was cracked and
paler than the rest of his skin. It was true!

I should have noticed it before! The occasional speech mistake, the aggressive-
ness, now this! No I will not be going back to being that monster!

To be concluded!

If you enjoyed this story, you can find more tales of your favorite DC
heroes at DC2 Universe.

All characters are (c) DC Comics and no infringement upon their copy-

rights is intended. Support DC Comics by buying their monthly comic
books and graphic novels.
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From the same author on Feedbooks

Ultimate Green Arrow #1 (2008)

Ultimate Green Arrow: The Archer, Part 1 (of 2).

A modern reinvention of the Emerald Archer as young playboy
Oliver Queen is caught in the middle of a conspiracy against his
father's company, the results of which may cause great change in
the youthful man's lifestyle. It's GA as you've never seen him
before!

Ultimate Green Arrow #2 (2008)

Ultimate Green Arrow: The Archer, Part 2 (of 2).

Oliver and Roy must contend with nature. Trapped on a deserted
island with no way out and, for all they know, thousands of miles
from human life, the pair of friends must learn the skills they'll
need to survive. Meanwhile, Arthur King begins to spread his
power throughout Star City and has a surprise meeting with a cer-
tain bald billionaire...

Rogues Gallery #12 (2008)
Rogues Gallery: Bizarro, Part 3 (of 3).

Aquaman #15 (2009)

Aquaman: A Promise Kept.

It's a romantic and relaxing day for the happy couple of Aquaman
and Mera when the king shows his wife the home he grew up in.
However evil lurks in the shadows from both the ocean and the
surface. Meanwhile, Aqualad has some startling mood swings.

Aquaman #16 (2009)

Aquaman: Crimson Tides, Part 1.

A series of bloody attacks by a new theat calling himself The Shark
worries the people of Poseidonis and their king. Fearing the worst,
Aquaman and his brother Orm must venture on a journey to a
place no Atlantean would dream of going. They better hurry as
The Shark's next murder is nearing!

Aquaman #17 (2009)
Aquaman: Crimson Tides, Part 2
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Aquaman and Orm journey towards the domain of King Shark, in
search of answers to the recent murders. Little do they know that
the real threat still waits at Poseidonis, ready to spill more blood.
Plus: Garth reveals his secret!

Aquaman #18 (2009)

Aquaman: Revelations, Part One.

An old enemy returns as a new one emerges! A mysterious
swordsman arrives and his first target: Aquaman. Also: the secret
of the Ocean Master's identity REVEALED! Don't miss the begin-
nings of the countdown to KING'S REIGN, the undersea epic com-
ing this summer!

Aquaman #19 (2009)

Aquaman: Revelations, Part 2

The Ocean Master's identity now revealed and the deadly swords-
man Thanatos at his side, Aquaman must make one of the

toughest decisions of his life. Tension ramps up as the can't miss
event, KING'S REIGN, is on the horizon!

Aquaman #20 (2009)

Aquaman: Wealth and Value.

He has had a long troubled history with creatures of the deep. He
has known and hated Aquaman for years. He is the only man
from either the seas or the surface to ever sucessfully raid
Poseidonis.

He is Black Manta.

And he has found his next target...

Don't miss the final step before this summer's epic undersea event
KING'S REIGN!

Aquaman #21 (2009)

Aquaman: King's Reign, Chapter 1: The Uprising.

Twenty issues of undersea action and adventure have all been
leading to this boiling point. An epic event that will shake the
world's oceans forever! Jam packed with just about every hero and
villain the seas have to offer!

Who will reign?

Aquaman #22 (2009)

15


http://generation.feedbooks.com/userbook/4929.pdf
http://generation.feedbooks.com/userbook/5543.pdf
http://generation.feedbooks.com/userbook/5999.pdf
http://generation.feedbooks.com/userbook/6417.pdf
http://generation.feedbooks.com/userbook/7271.pdf

Aquaman: King's Reign, Chapter Two: The Siege.

This is it! War has arrived on Aquaman's doorstep and it's up to
him and Aqualad to defend Poseidonis from Ocean Master's
forces. This is when you know what really hits the fan, ladies and
gentlemen, and the oceans will never be the same again!

Aquaman #23 (2009)

Aquaman: King's Reign, Chapter 3: The Tyrant.

The king has fallen and the usurper rises! Ocean Master and his
minions have taken over Poseidonis, taking control of the under-
sea world as a result. With Aquaman nowhere to be found, the
people of Poseidonis must protect themselves from the new gov-
ernment. Meanwhile, Peter Mortimer, developer of the Scavenger
suits, finally gets to prove just how worthwhile his inventions are!

Action Comics #41 (2009)

Action Comics: Times Are Changing

With the arrival of Superboy, Superman's had his hands full. But
things become even more complicated when a new reporter shows
up at the Daily Planet, Lex continues one of his old plans, and did
we mention Parasite attacks?

A new era for both the Man and the Teen of Steel begins!

Action Comics #43 (2009)

Action Comics: Ring of Fire, Part 2 (of 4)

Superman and Det. Maggie Sawyer try to track down Pete Ross
but the situation has become even worse now that Pete's wife and
Clark's childhood love, Lana Lang, has also been kidnapped!
Meanwhile, Lex Luthor confronts Morgan Edge who has quite a
startling secret!

Action Comics #42 (2009)

Action Comics: Ring of Fire, Part 1 (of 3).

It's training day as Superman tries to show Conner the ropes and
how to use his powers. Meanwhile, trouble is brewing in Metro-
polis that involves The Man of Steel's old friend Pete Ross. And if
that isn't all, Lois finally gets her chance to interview the man who
should be dead...Morgan Edge!

Action Comics #46 (2009)
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Action Comics: Toy Soldiers, Part 2.

Action Comics #44 (2009)

Action Comics: Ring of Fire, Part 3.

Tyler McKnight has struck a chord in the Man of Steel, possibly
gravely injuring Maggie Sawyer. He must be stopped before his
vendetta is complete. But it may take the help of the young Super-
boy to stop him!

Aquaman #24 (2009)

Aquaman: King's Reign, Chapter 4: The Ashes.

With Aquaman gone and Ocean Master holding Poseidonis in an
iron grip, all hopes seems lost. But deep within the home of an old
enemy, a small shred of hope emerges from the depths of the
ocean....

Action Comics #45 (2009)

Action Comics: Toy Soldiers, Part One.

Winslow Schott is dead, killed by one of his own creations who
has taken the Toyman name. But this new menace isn't the only
one in Metropolis with an arsenal of dastardly toys. Another has
also taken up the identity of Toyman and he will soon real-
ize...there isn't room in the city for two of them!

Rogues Gallery #18 (2009)

Rogues Gallery: King Shark.

Travel into the mind of King Shark, ruler of a tribe of shark-men
located in the depths of the oceans. Witness his first ever en-
counter with a much younger, less experienced Aquaman. Also
guest starring The Shark!

Aquaman #25 (2010)

Aquaman: King's Reign, Conclusion: The Monarch.

The time has come for the epic concluison of "King's Reign", the
Aquaman event that has shaken all seven seas to the core! This is
the big one, folks! Aquaman finally confronts Ocean Master to de-
cide who is truly fit to sit on the throne. Plus, Aqualad finally un-
leashes his magic when he must contend with the witch Mer-
ganys! King vs. Usurper! Sorcerer vs. Witch! Atlanteans vs.
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Oceanics, and much much more! You can't miss this jaw-dropping
ending where 3/4 of the world will never be the same again!

Aquaman #26 (2010)
Aquaman: Adrift, Part 1.

Aquaman #27 (2010)
Aquaman: Adrift, Part 2.

The Flash #37 (2010)

The Flash: Game Plan.

Saying that times have been rough lately is an understatement.
Recently, I've been put to the test on both my skills as a protector
of the world along with my strength as a human being. I've been
being stretched like a rubber band at the breaking point and it
doesn’t seem like it’s going to loosen anytime soon.

My name is Barry Allen. Though just about everyone on the planet
knows me by my other name now-- The Flash, the Fastest Man
Alive.

And today-- the rubber band snaps.

The Flash #39 (2010)

The Flash: No Rest for the Kind.

It seems like a beautifully peaceful day for Barry Allen, now
known to the entire world as The Flash. Though when you're the
Fastest Man Alive, a regular day of shopping with the wife could
turn into a violent struggle for your life when Doctor Alchemy
shows up out of nowhere! Plus, the ghost of the Pied Piper?

The Flash #38 (2010)

The Flash: Trick of the Lens

He ruined Barry Allen's life. He outed The Flash's secret identity
during one of the most horrifying events in recent history for the
Scarlet Speedster, and now - he wants ol' Flasher's help? The
Trickster really must be insane if he thinks it's going to go down
without a hitch!

The Flash #40 (2011)
The Flash: When Hell Freezes Over.
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In this double-sized issue of the Flash...wait...the Flash isn't in this
issue? In this return to the series, the Rogues are visited by an old
friend, an act that launches them into a hopeless mission to rescue
their comrade, the Trickster, from Iron Heights. To do this, they'll
have to break into a place they've had loads of experience break-
ing out of...Iron Heights. When things begin to take an unexpected
turn, though, the Rogues may not get out of the prison in one
piece!
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