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It was his kingdom.

Orin of Poseidonis, better known to the world as the guardian of the
seas, Aquaman, gently floated along the ocean currents, his eyes shut.
He allowed his mind to just drift through the shifting tides, letting the
chilly yet at the same time soothing flow embrace him in its grasp. He
could always rely on his kingdom when he needed it.

Orin ruled the largest kingdom in the history of the Earth, taking up
approximately seventy-one percent of the entire planet. At times it could
feel so empty but on other occasions...it felt as if the ocean had a life en-
tirely of its own.

That was the magic of his kingdom. It was forever changing, with him
never knowing exactly what he was going to get next. But there was one
thing that the greatest hero of the world’s water knew would not be
changing anytime soon.

The ocean was his kingdom and he...was the king.

“It is the kings that have shaped our kingdom’s history and it will prob-
ably remain that way for the rest of time...”



“Throughout the history of our great nation we have seen many le-
gendary leaders. One of our most renowned kings, Neptune, valiantly
fought the Dark God Xthulu and defeated him, ending the Dark Age of
Atlantis.”

The elderly aide to the king, Vulko, floated in front of the great stone
statue of King Neptune that towered high a few miles away from Pos-
eidonis. Six young Atlantean children listened to Vulko’s lesson as a few
guards kept watch over the area. They couldn’t be too careful after the
breaches in security that had occurred with both The Shark and Black
Manta.

“That is all for today, children. Tomorrow we will begin the lesson on
Tritonis lifestyle.”

The students began to swim back toward the city with the guards close
behind them. One guard remained behind waiting for Vulko, who
looked at the majestic Neptune ascending towards the heavens.

“Good lesson,” a familiar voice said.

Vulko turned to find King Orin floating behind him. Vulko had seen
Orin grow from the young ambitious man he had been, when he first
came into the oceans from the surface, to the now proud king of the seas
and hero to all of the world.

“And what brings you out here on this fine morning, sire?”
Vulko knew that Orin did not agree that he should have to call him sire
but Vulko felt it was only proper, even if Vulko was an incredibly-trus-

ted friend.

“Just out for a swim.” Orin stared up high at the statue that towered over
him.

“Tt is beautiful isn’t it?” Vulko said.

“Indeed. To think that the entire kingdom could have changed if not for
this one man.”



“That is the case with all kings, Orin, including you.”

Orin nodded silently. He had never before let the pressure of being the
king get to him, but lately, with all of the trouble that had been going on,
he was starting to wane. Aquaman suddenly saw something in the dis-
tance moving quickly toward Poseidonis.

“A scout.”

“Wonder why he’s in such a hurry.”

“My lord, it was...it was a...a massacre.”

Aquaman sat high on his throne, scratching his golden beard. The coun-
cil of Poseidonis, full of nobles and aristocrats, stood around the room
while the scout that Orin and Vulko had seen outside of the domes
bowed graciously.

“Please, just calmly tell us what happened,” King Orin said.

The scout inhaled deeply before beginning to speak again, “Our colony
in the Persian Gulf...is gone, sire...all gone...the sea was...it was...”
Tears flowed down the scout’s cheeks, realization beginning to take its
toll on him. “...the sea...it was red, sire...RED!”

With a nod from Orin, two guards gently helped the stuttering scout to
his feet and walked him to the exit.

The entire room went completely silent.

“Is this your idea of running things?” the elderly Councilman Utrin Yug
said bitterly to Orin. “Since you've been king, Atlantis has been plagued
by just about every imaginable evil. Terrorists, monsters, and now we’re
on the brink of civil war! I'm surprised this hasn’t happened sooner with
this pitiful government you say you're running.”

Orin’s eyes glanced up from where he was seated, peering directly into



Utrin’s pupils. Anger and frustration were steadily building up in him.

“I respect one’s own opinions, Councilman Yug, but it seems you forget
that I am king. And as such, you will mind what you say to me,” Aqua-
man said sternly.

Utrin Yug remained persistent.

“I will not stand to watch as my home is destroyed by one man, king or
not, making incredibly foolish choices.”

With that, Aquaman rose to his feet, his eyes staring intensely at Yug.
The nobleman quieted down and then, without a second glance, left the
room. Orin glanced around at the councilmen, his face turning scarlet.

He attempted to keep his composure.

“Is there anyone else who has anything to say? If so, speak now,” Orin
said.

There was no movement until one man stepped forward. A few seconds
later, this man was followed by another and then another after that. One
by one the council members exited the room until no one remained.

No one but the king.

In solitude.

Alone.

Orin’s greatest fear began to well up in his mind.

It was beginning to happen.

He was turning into what he never wished to be.

A king without a kingdom.



“We all share a common goal. Bringing order to our world.”

Ocean Master stood tall at the end of a long table that was set up in an
undersea cavern. About a dozen seats at the table were all full, except for
one. Sitting in the chairs were people of all different shapes and sizes, all
listening to Ocean Master intently.

“Ever since King Orin, my brother, has been on the throne of Poseidonis,
he’s been spreading his blasphemy to the rest of the ocean. He’s had far
too many dealings with the surface world, in fact, he just made one with
a man who once tried to destroy Poseidonis. We all know that the sur-
face wants nothing more than to eventually eliminate us. Genocide is
second nature for them.”

“Is it for us as well? I know of what you and your Oceanics did recently,
Prince Orm,” former Atlantean Councilman Utrin Yug said.

“Please, Utrin, I go by a different name now. But to answer your ques-
tion, we did what had to be done for the protection of our cause, I assure
you. The surface kills over confusion, prejudice, and lust for power. We
do not. We do what has to be done to spread order and peace.”

“Guess I'm fashionably late.”
Black Manta stepped into view.
“Nice of you to show up,” Ocean Master said.

“What kind of game is this?” the former Atlantean councilman said.
“You condemn the Atlanteans for making deals with the surface, yet
now...we have one of them here.”

“Ha. I spend more time in the water than out of it. And I don’t give a
damn about your cause. I'm just here for my money,” Black Manta said,
his voice echoing through his helmet while he took a seat, throwing his
feet up onto the table.

“Everyone, this is Black Manta and he is indeed from the surface. But he
also happens to be the only man who has ever successfully breached the
walls of Poseidonis-"



“Twice,” Black Manta cut in.

“Yes...twice. So despite the fact that he is a surface dweller, he is essen-
tial to our cause,” Ocean Master said. “Manta, allow me to introduce you
to this little...alliance we’ve put together.

“Lord Ladon. Something of an aristocrat. He comes from the Hadal
Zone, the deepest and darkest region of the ocean.” A man sitting at the
table with jet black hair slicked back over his incredibly pale skin
glanced with disinterest at Black Manta. He was well-dressed, with a
fancy reddish-black robe and he was wearing expensive-looking rings on
some of his fingers.

Black Manta twiddled his thumbs, unimpressed, while Ocean Master
continued to speak.

“And over here we have the terrorist, Karshon, better known around
here as simply The Shark. He recently put Poseidonis into a state of pan-
ic. But of course, like most, he was beaten by my brother.”

The Shark picked at his dozens of newly-grown teeth, having had the
majority of his originals broken from his fight with Aquaman. Black
Manta looked at the shark-man’s bloodshot eyes to find only malice and
hatred coming from them. Not even an ounce of any other feelings.

“This is Utrin Yug...”

Ocean Master proceeded to introduce the others at the table who mostly
consisted of exiled Atlantean politicians, aristocrats, or nobles. Black
Manta’s attention was immediately drawn to the next person at the table.

“...is Thanatos. He nearly eliminated Orin singlehandedly.”

Thanatos sat with his cutlass at his side, watching the scene with his
soulless black eyes. Black Manta couldn’t believe what he was seeing.
The resemblance between Thanatos and how Aquaman had once looked,
during the time he had been Arthur Curry all those years ago, was un-
canny! Black Manta instinctively clenched his fist.



“He looks like-”

“My brother? Yes, I'm aware,” Ocean Master said with a smile. He then
turned his attention to another member at the table. “And you already
know General Gorgon.”

Black Manta eyed the brown scaly Oceanic who had been the one to re-
cruit him. Gorgon met Manta’s gaze but simply nodded at him

grudgingly.

“I still do not understand why we need this...human.” Ladon finally
spoke, his voice arrogant and spiteful.

Ocean Master was about to respond when Black Manta put up his hand
to silence him.

“The reason I'm fit to, pardon the expression, ‘sit at the big kid’s table” is
because I have the knowledge, experience, and ability to take control of
Poseidonis...not to mention the wealth.”

“What does wealth have to do with it?” The Shark growled.

“You can really ask that? Where have you been, Jaws?” Black Manta
said, rising to his feet. “You may want to follow me.”

Black Manta began to slowly strut toward the exit of the cavern while the
rest of the attendees at the table looked to Ocean Master for a sign. Ocean
Master had a smug grin on the bottom half of his face, the feelings in his
eyes hidden by his mask. He confidently followed Black Manta out of the
cavern at which point the others also went after them.

They exited the cavern through a large opening in the floor of the cave
that led back into the ocean currents outside.

“Try not to get too excited, gentlemen,” Black Manta said.

His voice was difficult to hear over the strange sound that was roaring
through the surrounding waters. A large object appeared high above
them on the surface of the ocean, descending toward them. From the dis-
tance it appeared to be an enormous manta ray but, as it drew closer,



turbines could be seen at the back of it and the object took on more of a
metallic appearance.

“I like to call them Devil Ray submarines.”

“Who will be operating them?” Ocean Master asked, looking up at the
large vessel.

“A group of mercenaries. The same mercenaries I had with me during
my first visit to Poseidonis.”

“So they're good then?” Ocean Master said.

“The best.”

“Devil Rays?” The Shark snorted.

“Laugh all you want but this should answer your question on why you
need someone with wealth and not just some shark that can tear a few
people’s heads off,” Black Manta said.

The Shark clenched his jaw in response but his anger quickly vanished as
three more Devil Rays approached from the darkness of the surrounding

ocean. Black Manta shrugged.
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“TIt was Orm.”

Aquaman sat on his bed while Mera stood close by, tidying up his
orange scale-mail shirt.

“Why would Orm attack Atlanteans though? I mean he wants to be king
so why go after the people he wants to rule?”

“Because my brother has absolutely no limits in what he will do to take
the throne away from me. He even could have been the one to send



Black Manta to kill you.”
“We can’t just jump to conclusions yet, my love, even if it is Orm.”
“I've never been more sure in my life, Mera. It's him,” Aquaman said.

“Okay...if that indeed is the case, how much of a danger he is to our
people?”

“When I fought Trident a while back, he told me Ocean Master had
taken over the Oceanics. And it seems he still is in charge of them after
that group of them went after us when we visited my father’s lighthouse.
Even so, there aren’t enough Oceanics to come after us here. Orm knows
this no doubt.”

“So that’s why he’s going after individual bases of ours around the sea
instead of just coming for us?”

“Precisely. That seems to be the case. I'll let Vulko warn the other out-
posts to either evacuate or prepare for a possible attack.”

Orin got up and walked over to the mirror, staring at his own reflection,
looking at the man he had forged himself into over the years. The scars
on his body were a reminder of his victories...and his defeats.

“What Utrin said...is it true? Am I responsible for all of this?”

“No, Orin. Don’t believe that for a minute. Without you, my love, Pos-
eidonis would have been destroyed years ago.”

Aquaman tapped his head gently against the mirror for a moment, his
mind in deep concentration. Mera stepped up behind him and put her

hands on his shoulders, looking at his image in the mirror.

“Utrin was right about one thing though, my love,” Mera said. Orin
glanced back at her, startled. “Atlantis really is close to civil war.”

“I know,” Orin replied sadly.

Mera turned him around and put her soft hands on his cheeks. Orin
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stared into the depths of her eyes and she peered back at him with just as
much feeling.

“Civil wars are about a nation splitting apart but the country’s wound
could still, even now, be sewn up.”

IIHOW? 4

“All it would take is a strong king. And that king...is you, Orin.”

“Tt is almost time.”

Orm Marius, the Ocean Master, self-proclaimed rightful heir to the
throne of Poseidonis, stood on the cliff overlooking the army he had
been assembling for months.

Orm tightened the straps of the armor he now wore over his usual Ocean
Master attire.

“Yes, mother. I know what I must do,” Orm said.

“Do you?”

Orm paused, his vision shifting to a school of fish swimming by in the
distance. It always amazed him how many fish made up a school and
yet...they all were united.

“Yes. I must unite the oceans to the one great force they once were. Even
by force if I must,” Orm said, having recited his motives in his head

countless times.

“Good. And then the new Dark Age of Atlantis will begin and we will
await the coming of the Dark God.”

Orm twitched for a moment, looking back at his mother. He had never

believed any of those prophecies of the return of the Dark God Xthulu.
The monster had been slain by King Neptune years ago and that was
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that.
“Yes, mother.”

“Remember, Orm. You have taken it upon yourself to save the seas and
bring back the honor of Atlantis. Don’t allow your personal feelings for
anyone in Poseidonis to cloud your judgment. You are the only one who
can bring order to our world.”

Orm tightened his grip on his mask and then peered down at it hesit-
antly. But he knew that his mother’s words were correct. He slowly
slipped the mask of the challenger over his face.

It was his time.

“I can’t believe I told them Atlantis could potentially be a threat and they
are only doing something about that now.”

Peter Mortimer was working on replicating his original Scavenger
designs. For months, he had been working on a diving suit that would
give the wearer mobility and strength in the water that could match even
Aquaman. But only recently, the US military had approved of the suit
and requested for it to be prepared for mass production.

“And the fact that they’ll probably only want to use this for exploring
purposes is ridiculous! With these suits, we could finally have a way to
fight back against the Atlanteans!”

“But sir, the Atlanteans aren’t attacking us. With Aquaman as their king,
they wouldn't.”

“Ah you see, that’s exactly the excuse they came up with. But frankly,
we’ll have to face the facts someday that that super hero won’t be in
charge forever. Whether it’s ten years from now or even a hundred, they

will someday be a threat to international security.”

His assistant remained silent.
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“And it’s our job to make sure we’re equipped for whenever that hap-
pens.”

“Just stick to the plan and make sure you don’t screw up.”

General Gorgon walked through the disorderly rows of his fellow
Oceanics with Thanatos at his side. The Oceanics sneered at Thanatos
while he strolled by them. Having been banished by the Atlanteans, the
Oceanics held a deep hatred for the swordsman due to his far too similar
appearance to King Orin.

“I’'m not the type to screw up,” Thanatos said.

“Haha. You think very highly of yourself, don’t you?” General Gorgon
snarled.

“As I've proven to Ocean Master and you, I have the right to.”

“You may be the master’s favorite pet now but we’ll see how long that
lasts. One slip up and-"

General Gorgon stopped dead in his tracks, his eyes fixed on a dark
opening in the undersea cliffs. A dark purple line of water was rising
from the darkness and as Gorgon and Thanatos grew closer they found
the source of the strange disturbance.

The Shark was hunched over the mutilated body of an Oceanic, its
corpse ripped and torn into pieces.

“What the hell are you doing!?” Gorgon roared, grabbing The Shark by
the shoulder and pinning him against the side of the cliff.

The Shark opened up his bloody mouth, revealing his dozens of teeth,
pieces of the Oceanic’s scaly body still stuck between them. Thanatos
looked away from The Shark’s face, disgusted by the sight. The Shark
looked into Gorgon’s furious pupils, beginning to laugh.
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“Sorry ‘bout that. I was a little hungry,” The Shark said, blood splashing
from his mouth as he spoke.

“I would kill you right now, monster, if the master did not have need of
you. But I swear right now, if you pull a stunt like this on any of my men
on the battlefield...I will not hesitate,” Gorgon said.

A sick blood-stained smile stretched across The Shark’s face.
“General! Release him,” Ocean Master’s voice ordered from behind.

Gorgon loosened his grasp on The Shark, dropping him next to the body
of the Oceanic.

“Save some room in that stomach for the Atlanteans,” Ocean Master
said, The Shark smiling up wickedly.

“Marius, I need a word.”

Black Manta stood behind Ocean Master who gave Gorgon and The
Shark a threatening look before turning away. They floated a few inches
from the rocky ocean floor, leaving the others behind.

“Just want to make sure that when this is all through, I get what you owe

77

me.

“Your treasure? Yes, once the task is completed, you will be greatly re-
warded,” Ocean Master said, moving upward through the water to a
small cavern.

Ocean Master motioned Black Manta into the dark cavern. Once inside,
the surrounding darkness was immediately lit by a beautiful gold glow.
Piles beyond piles of doubloons and treasure filled the cave and Black

Manta hummed with satisfaction beneath his helmet.

“Is this well enough to your liking?” Ocean Master said, a smug smirk
pasted on his masked face.

“You have no idea.”
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“Is it true what everyone’s talking about? That there’s going to be a
war?”

Javen, Tula, Tramm, and Koryak all sat on the steps of the palace with
Aqualad. Garth hadn’t wanted to tell them much because the less people
who knew how serious the situation was, the less people there were who
would be worried by it.

“Well, at the moment, Ocean Master’s only attacking some of our small
bases. King Orin said to me himself that they wouldn’t dare go after any-
where major like here,” Garth explained calmly.

“Well, that’s good. Really wouldn’t want any of those Oceanics spoiling
a nice day,” Javen said cheerfully and now more relaxed.

Tula and Garth made eye contact for a quick second and in that brief mo-
ment, she gave him a knowing look.

“Hey what’s that?” the youngest of the group, Koryak, asked.

Garth’s attention was drawn to where Koryak was pointing. He looked
past the futuristic buildings of the city and towards the transparent
dome wall, looking out at the neighboring city of Tritonis that stood
proudly on the cliffs nearby.

“I'm...not sure.” Garth slowly rose to his feet.

It seemed as if a giant black cloud was moving fast through the water
from Tritonis toward the domes of Poseidonis. Garth’s lavender eyes
squinted, trying to get a better look at what it was. As the ‘cloud” seemed
to move closer, Aqualad could make out individual shapes within the
object.

“Garth? What is it?” Tula’s voice broke through his concentration.

Aqualad continued to stare intensely until he could finally make out
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what the object really was as it swam through the ocean. Garth’s mouth
fell open and his eyes widened.

“Tula, get the king!”

“But, what is-”

“Now!” Garth shouted, running toward the dome’s wall.

Tula began to run up the steps to the palace while Javen and Tramm,
who many called Lagoon Boy, looked to see if they could make out what
was happening. And the moment they checked to see, they immediately

saw what the panic was about.

Thousands of mer-folk were spilling out of the ancient city and into the
open ocean in the distance.

Javen’s jaw nearly hit the floor.

“Uh oh.”

Aqualad sprinted past the crowds of Atlanteans in the streets of Pos-
eidonis who were now beginning to see the mer-folk’s evacuation of Tri-
tonis.

“Excuse me. Excuse me.” Garth found himself nearly shoving through

people
“Hey, watch it!”

“Make way for the king!” Garth heard guards in the mobbed streets be-
hind him shouting.

Aquaman stepped up beside Garth at the front of the crowd.

“What’s happening?”

16



“See for yourself.”

King Orin narrowed his eyes, trying to get a better glimpse of what was
happening in the neighboring city. He could make out small shapes
floating around the spires of the city and a mass of them standing by the
edge of the cliff, looking down at Poseidonis.

Orin felt a shiver roll down his spine, a strange sensation washing over
him. It was almost as if he could detect an all too familiar presence.

His brother, Orm.

“I thought you said we’d be safe! That they wouldn’t dare come for us!?”
an Atlantean man amongst the crowd spat.

Aquaman’s attention was frozen on the thousands of silhouettes floating
against the dark backdrop of the ancient city. He couldn’t believe what
was before his eyes. He had never anticipated anything like this.

“Orin? Are you alright?”

Aqualad’s question fell on deaf ears. Orin was glued in place, the feeling
of hopelessness beginning to well up inside of him.

The king had been wrong...

War had come to Poseidonis.

TO BE CONTINUED!

NEXT ISSUE: The people of Poseidonis try to mount a defense against
the unexpected attack from Ocean Master and his followers. But will
they be able to survive?

If you enjoyed this story, you can find more tales of your favorite DC
heroes at DC2 Universe.
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All characters are (c) DC Comics and no infringement upon their copy-
rights is intended. Support DC Comics by buying their monthly comics
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).

Rogues Gallery #11 (2008)
Rogues Gallery: Bizarro, Part 2 (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!
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Aquaman #17 (2009)

Aquaman: Crimson Tides, Part 2

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 #22 (2009)

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!
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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)
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
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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. Ocean-
ics, and much much more! You can't miss this jaw-dropping end-
ing where 3/4 of the world will never be the same again!

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

Aquaman #27 (2010)
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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.

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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