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Sl WHAT JUST
A HAPPENED? J

CONTROL OF THE LIVING |
AS WELL AS THE DEAD. A

NOT THE -
LIVING, WALKER. THE Bii
RESURRECTED. 8

g
.

CONVERSION BY

WioSTorm
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I'VE STARTED THE FIRE BURNING, b i B W T WANT THE KILL )3 &
JORDAN, BUT A GREEN LANTERN e . SHOT TOO! 4
IS THE ONLY ONE CAPABLE OF i § —— Gl 4/

THE KILL SHOT.

FINISH

SUPERMAN OFF ‘o

BEFORE HE KILLS
SOMEONE.
NAMELY YOU.

3 :
Y SUPERMAN’S

NOT DEAD,

SINESTRO.

Y IF YOU'RE INTENT ON

¥ KEEPING YOUR RING
8 HOLSTERED, WE MIGHT
AS WELL LIE DOWN 48

_—AND DIE. _

CONTRARY TO
Y INDIGO’S BRIGHT
IDEA, WE DON’T HAVE
THE POWER TO
A DESTROY THE BLACK
LANTERN.

I KNEW THERE WAS SOMETHING
WRONG ABOUT YOUR RETURN,
BARRY. I FELT IT BngUSE g




7 __YOU WERE THE FIRST VW77 '
LIFELINE NEKRON CREATED. [{ll7Z ===

b\ HE KEPT YOU FROM TRULY 4
N PASSINGON. _ 4@

WANTED US
TO, BUT WE
BELONG TO

4 . 7 y \ " 4 .‘ -?._ H, .
HEY, WALLY/ WHEN (G 9 = I DON'T KNOW,
ARE YOU GOING TO - ’ &; N Sk WALLY. /
= f i 4 5 i it i/ - .

STOP PICKING T D=

YOURSELF. 1
o NEED TO GET
RID OF THIS



THE BLACK N
GS HAVE NEW
TARGETS.




7 WITHOUT A COSMIC TREADMILL, S

TIME TRAVEL IS GUESSWORK
AT BEST, BUT I WAS HOPING
IT’D BE ENOUGH.

AS LONG AS WE DON‘T JUMP
OUT OF OUR BOOTS AGAIN, THE
RINGS WON'T HAVE ANYTHING
; TO GRAB ONTO.

BUT WHY WAS BRUCE ™
) THE ONLY BLACK LANTERN
i, THAT COMBUSTED ON
ITS OWN?

i 0P
o]

BRUCE AND USED
HIM TO TRIGGER
AN EMOTIONAL
REACTION [N ALL
OF US THAT THE
BLACK RINGS
LATCHED ON TO. &

{ SECONDS INTO |
{ THE FUTURE TO
BREAK IT.

IF WE STOP THIS, ¥
DO SUPERMAN AND
WONDER_ WOMAN

SN

I SURE AS
HELL HOPE

DIE?




YOU WANT TO
HATE ME SO BADLY,
BUT YOU CAN'T, CAN
YOU, RAY?
EVEN AFTER :
BURNING SUE AND
BREAKING DAMAGE'S
HEART, YOU STILL
CAN'T BRING YOURSELF
TO FEEL ANYTHING
BUT PITY.

JUST ON THE /
OUTSIDE, SHORT / : i
rs-mri'. !#;R - — : / YOU AND
DEADMAN. = FISH-WOMAN BEING
. I'VE BEEN LEAPING INTO THESE THE ONLY THINGS

I/ BLACK LANTERNS TRYING TO LEARN A STILL ALIVE INSIDE
| THING OR TWO, WHICH I THINK IS DOING A THEIR NETWORK DREW

SOME SERIOUS DAMAGE. TO ME. ME RIGHT TO YOU.

i - I C-CAN'T STAY IN
CONTAMINATION THIS BAG OF BONES
DETECTED. ANY LONGER, B-BUT
REROLUTING. YOUVE G-GOT TO GET
OUT OF HERE AND
W-WARN THEM.
I CAN HEAR
THEIR DIRECTIVE. LIKE A
WHISPER. EVERY BLACK
LANTERN IN THE
UNIVERSE. .. EVERY ONE

... 1S COMING
TO EARTH.

JEAN BROUGHT "R
US HERE, ATOM, BUT




MELIKEI [
LEFT YOU/ &

\3 L )
W GO! AND
il DONT LOOK

%
ST

EVERY BLACK
LANTERN IN THE
UNIVERSE?

7 HOW >
MANY DO
YOU THINK




¥ EARTH CAN READ ME,

w } 3
/i P a

ATHIS IS GREEN LANTERN

e JOHN STEWART. _f




" WHOSE RING Y
I ARE WE LEAPING S0
OUT OF?7 _4

I SAW ONE OF
THE BLACK HOLES
+| FLICKERING, LIKE IT
T\ WASN’T WORKING .
> _PROPERLY. I FIGURED
7 IT MIGHT BE |
ONE ON ITS
LA

IWILL HOLD B
&\ HER. FIND THE 2

\ / --1 ALWAYS

TO TELL - / / WANTED TO

YOU THE TRUTH, - f FIND OUT.
PRINCESS-- \ - / r




Al
SR EECAUSE EVEN N
S TOGETHER WE'RE A L
WSNWL FRACTION OF THE sm
. WHITE LIGHT.

# GREEN LANTERN IS CORRECT. WE MAY
BE ABLE TO UNIFY TO DESTROY A SINGLE
, BLACK LANTERN, BUT NEKRON HIMSELF--

WE NEED
ALL OUR CORPS
TO UNITE AND
USE EVERY BEAM
WE HAVE TO
DESTROY THE

THEN I WILL JOIN THIS
FIGHT NOT AS A LEADER
REMOVED, BUT AS ‘ T
ANOTFH(%ETLLQNFG BEING A B
IGHTING FOR ¥ YOUR RING
HISLIFE. _ ¢ A\ = == HAS BEEN ABLE
f 3l TO REPLICATE
ITSELF BEFORE
IN TIMES OF

wu_|. AGAIN.

WILL REQUIRE
EVERYONE
CHANNELING THE
LIGHT OF LIFE.




- 7 e WE CAN DOUBLE
Mfsgfécr%mris > ' : HEIL.J"I? Ngg;fggﬁul%
GREEN LANTERN i i THE OTHERS

> CORPS: = ; ; ‘ = 5 7 : A

4

#” ALTHOUGH YOU EACH
WIELD DIFFERENT LIGHT,

Y YOUR RINGS ARE ALL BASED
ON OAN TECHNOLOGY. AND
THUS, UNKNOWN TO YOU, THEY

CONTAIN THE SAME 4

SAFEGUARD: <& ?
ACCORDING TO THE B
OF OA, IN THE SHADOW OF
BLACKEST NIGHT, THE RINGS
ARE CAPABLE OF DEPUTIZING

AN INDVIDUAL FOR

N, TWENTY-FOUR HOURS.

NOR DO I WISH

TO, ATROCITUS,

BUT AS MY LAST
ACTAS A
GUARDIAN




--I‘'VE ALREADY

TRIGGERED THE

PROCESS.

“I DON'T
SHARE WITH
ANYONE!*

SCANNING
FOR FEAR.

! SCANNING FOR
i COMPA55.’ON.

A .

SCANNING
FOR AVARICE. .\

4,

[

= -
0/

\ \\%‘

W cacey ©
; " ALLEN OF |
Wl EARTH. 4




EY GOT HERE
QUICKER THAN L
EXPECTED.

SlY FASTER
' THANA  §
l SPEEDING |

BULLET. NS

I TOOK YOUR LIVES ¥
APART BEFORE. I CAN
DO IT AGAI— _







: WHAT HAS MY
DELICIOUS FEAR GAS
. SHOWN YOU?




I’‘LL LEAVE

WHEN THE
Yofclélgg; '[TEAIL CROWS CIRCLE

E :
AND FEED, HE’LL
SR T & COME LOOKING

FOR ME.

YOU HAVE

"THE ABILITY TO

BUT NOT
EVEN THE
UNDEAD CAN
FRIGHTEN ME.

L NEED HIM.

I NEED TO BE
'\ HUNTED BY THE
=\ BATMAN!

WELCOME
TO THE
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THE LIGHT IS
W BURSTING INSIDE HER,
B\ HAL. SHE’S BEYOND
3 ANYONE ELSE.

“THERE IS NO ONE ON
THIS PLANET WHO
LOVES IT MORE THAN
WONDER WOMAN. “

.‘/.

I CAN FEEL THE RING
SEARCHING. IT’S HAVING &
TROUBLE. 4§

SHE NEEDS TO
ACCEPT IT OF
5 FREE WILL.

38 N

S
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THE BURNED-IN THOUGHTS OF WILLIAM WAND:

"CHAPTER 1 VERSE S

SHE WOULDN'T S5TOP CRYING.

AR .

1 COULDT HEAR HER FRO AS MY AGE. SHE WAS TEN. AND HER FATHER

HAD DIED. WHILE EVERYONE E. £ VIEWING ROOM, SHE HAV CUCKED AWAY &
G ROOM WHERE MY MOTHER STITCHED ALL THE

AND HIZ BY THE STAIRS IN THE SEWIN
SUITS AND DRESSES TOGETHER.

MY MOTHER TOOK PRIZE IN EVERY SHIRT AND SOCK SHE MADE. SHE TOLY ME THEY %ﬁ"’
EN THEY REACHEV HEAVEN. “WHAT D0ES EVERYONE VO =

WA TO LOOK GOOV FOR GOT WH
IN HEAVENZ" I ASKEV HER. SDO THEY JUST WAL K ZOWN STREETS OF GOLV ANT WAVE
T0 ONE ANOTHER? DO THEY PLAY CHESS OR TAGE DO THEY PAINT OR PLAY
FoOTBALLZ WHAT VO THEY V0%

BY THE LOOK ON MY MOTHER'S FACE,
“you SPEND ET ERNITY WITH ERIENDS AND F
OF THE ROOM. SNOW 1 HAVE THREE
ANT PLAY WITH YOUR BROTHERS. A < TIME, YOu COME
AND TELL ME, BILLY, oKkAYZ BEFORE 1 ANSWERED, SHE SWUT THE ZOOR ANV THES
G MACHINE CLICKEY BACK ON.

WHIRRING OF THE SEWIN
| CREPT DOWN THE STAIRS, CLUTCHING THE OLT WOODEN RAILING AS 1 PEEREV ZOWE
AT THE SOBBING GIRL. THROUGH THE OPEN DOOR 1 COULD SEE HER BLONTE HAIR
CURLED TIGHT AND PINNED BACK. SHE WORE A BLUE VRESS WITH A WHITE BOW. I
LETTING IT CREAK AS IT

PURPOSELY STEPPEV ONTO T
ALWAYS DID. THE GIRL TURNEV AROUND, WIPING HER EYES. “WHO ARE youzt SHE
ASKED. UM BILLY. 1 LIWE HERE. WHO ARE YouZ" “MY NAME 15 SUZIE. MY EATHER DIEZ
SHE WHISPEREV, HOLDING IN TEARS.
NT HIM ANYMORE. IT
AND HIS BODY WAS 8
MUCH TO HELP." &

I ASKED HER WHY <HE DIZN/T GO IN TO SEE HM. S
DIZN'T LOOK LIKE UIM. WE HADZ ZROWNEV THREE VAY

LEFT IN THE WATER TOO LONG. eVEN MY FATHER couLPN'T PO

K TO THE PEOPLE WHO CAME INTO OUR HOME, BUT LWAS

SHE STARED INTO MY EYES, WAITING FOR ME TO SPEAK.

ATHER ALWAYS SAIV WHEN HE MET 3

£ INTO OUR HOME.

1 WASN/T ALLOWED TO TAL

CURIOUS ABOUT THIS GIRL.
1 TRIED TO REMEMBER WHAT MY F
THE PEOPLE WHO CAM

SPM SORRY/” 1| STATEV.

SUZIE HUGGED ME CLOSE; THE BLUE SATIN OF HER OUTFEIT

AGAINST MY WHITE SHIRT. SHE PULLED AWAY ANV HER SMILE

- ZEFIEV HER TEARS. MIT/S OKAY, BILLY. ONE DAY, DADDY AND
I WiLL BE N HEAVEN TOGETHER.

AND HER FATHER WouLw 70 IN
TOLY ME THEY WOULD PLAY WITH

1 ASKED HER WHAT SHE
T COOK PINNER TOGETHER

EAVEN. SUZIE SMILEY AND

THEIR P0G, CHEWIE. THEY WoulL
LIKE THEY ALWAYS HAV. AND RIDE THEIR BIKES AROUND THE

BLOCK. I RAN MY EINGERTIPS ACROSS THE FABRIC COVERING
HER SHOULTER. 1 L OOKED INTO HER EYES.

syou SHOULY BE BURIER IN THIS DRESS

SuUzZIE RAN BACK INTO THE VIEWING ROOM. 1 WENT
ACK UPSTAIRS. AN HOUR LAT ER, 1 WAT CHED HER
Lahyg FROM MY BEVROOM WINTZOW.

oLz WAS STILL CRYING.
| LOVEZ HER TRESS.

=i

Writer: Geoff Johns Designer: Steve Wands




