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“Who are you?”

What would your Batman movie be like?” That was what somebody asked me in early 2012,when we 
were discussing “The Bat” movies. It was our lunch hour at the trade school where I used to teach. 
That sounded like I was being challenged so I replied:”By the end of this working day I will give you my 

version of a Batman movie”. I’ve always been fond of the character — actually, it was because of Batman 
stories that I started collecting, drawing and writing comic books — but I’ve never really thought about the 
creating my own story for one of its movies. I already had experience writing my own independent comics 
for the past five years or so and I considered myself an expert as far as The Big Bat is concerned. After this 
reflection I entered the classroom where my students were waiting and... I don’t know, it probably was the 
worst class I have ever taught, but that afternoon the “Project B” idea was born.

When I started taking it seriously, I was completely determined to show everyone who Batman really was 
and how the movies had gotten the essence of the character all wrong. So, I selected the best stories and 
graphic novels in my collection from the 80s and 90s, looking to improve my main idea with the cream 
of the crop. When I finished reading I realized that this was much bigger of a task than I had imagined. By 

checking out every story which have been told in differ-
ent periods I realized that there were “many” Batmen. 
Facing such a grand accomplishment by others, I was 
lucky to quickly understand that I’ve been dealing with 
an icon. A symbol of about 75 years old (at that time) 
and quite different from other characters. Batman 
wasn’t only depicted by writers, it had been felt and 
lived by each one of them. Batman was just the armor 
enclosing the soul of its writers and it inspired them to 
tell their version of the story. 

From them on I could thoroughly comprehend that Bat-
man’s essence was not in the story that was being told, 
nor in the attitude that he took, nor in the catchphrases. 
Batman’s essence was in the deepest spot of its soul, 
what touched everyone who knew the character, who 
have identified themselves with it and were conquered 
by it: Deep down, Batman is a lonely child frightened 
with the bitterness of the world. And it is pretty dif-
ficult for me to imagine someone not identifying with 
this feeling.  At some point in their lives someone who 
appreciates the character may have asked “what would 
Batman do in this situation?”. That’s because he stands 
for strength, struggle, overcoming, willpower, intel-
ligence, guts, skill, cunning, violence, vigor and, above 
all, justice. I came to think that all those wonderful 

“



authors that I used to venerate, while writing their 
Batman stories, they themselves were “Batmen”. 
They incorporated the frightened children, afraid of 
a world of bitterness, even though they were differ-
ent to one another. I was taken a back by my insight. 
To keep going with this project I needed to ground 
it — a concept, a starting point — in order to avoid 
unaware repetitions of what I used to read as a fan. 
And it was just by a brief comparison with Super-
man, one of the greatest icons of DC and superhero 
comic books that I found out the answer. I asked my-
self: what’s the main difference between Batman and 
Superman, they being fighters for justice seeking 
the same ideals? My own answer was that the young 
boy who became Superman was raised by a couple 
of good sensitive and fragile people. They were the 
boy’s models and when he grew up all he wanted to 
be was a simple human being just like the couple 
that raised him. On the other hand the young Bruce 
Wayne had lost his parents early in his life and he 
was raised with the help by his own friend and butler 
Alfred, who taught him to be someone else beyond his own weakness, something superior and unbeatable. 
That’s the difference between the two heroes to me: one wanted to be an ordinary human being with all its 
weakness although he is almost a deity; while the other, keep putting his best effort to be the strongest, 
canniest, most intelligent and unbeatable, despite being fragile and vulnerable like everyone of us. Finally, I’ve 
got my starting point.

I could spend time thoroughly breaking down my creative process, but I think the final product should speak 
for itself. My initial impetus was about how I would make my Batman movie, the one I would like to watch in 
the theatre. However, a movie production is rather expensive and, of course, I’m not a film-maker. To have 
this story out there I had no options than to tell this “Bat” saga in the original format, the same way he 
was created —as a comic book story. The adventure in your hands is the product of 8 years of hard work, 
including script creation, concept illustrations, final drawings, color, texts and everything else I have to work 
on to survive and support my family. This is only my version of Batman. There’s no intention to compare with 
today’s version or any other prior versions already released by its creators or the character rights-holders. 
I have no intention to sell this work or acquire any other form of financial profit. This work is just a fan’s 
humble attempt at homage to the character who has changed his life and to celebrate the many authors who 
have made Batman so special by revealing a small part of themselves in each of the characters versions. 
Batman is a character whose rights belong to DC Comics/Warner Bros, but it is also a part of the soul of 
everyone who like the character, everyone who had the courage to open one of its comics and to spend a 
night in Gotham City. And if someone in the future asks me who do I think I am to risk such a bold attempt, I 
will be able to answer ironically: “I am Batman”.
Good reading!

Oliver dos Santos Borges.
May, 2020
             







“Pain is in your flesh, it is part of life, it is
mother and father of good and evil. From it
comes all the worst and best things in this

world. Do not run away, it’s no use. Embrace
your pain and choose your own path...”



       My name is Alfred Pennyworth, I am a psychologist graduated

from the University of Leeds in the United Kingdom. I never officially
 

practiced my profession because I had serious problems in my native 

country, but that's another story. There was a time when I was

going through a very difficult phase and in the search for meaning
in my life I ended up in Australia. I enlisted in the support forces for 
the United States and ended up in Khe Sahn, Vietnam. There I met a 
friend. I call him a friend, because that is the name given to good 

people who change our lives forever. He was a young doctor named 

Thomas, I have never seen a better person. Energetic,altruistic, a man 
of integrity. He always knnew how to value the most  important

moments, the simplest moments. He never had to be a doctor, he was 

born wealthy, but he was there trying to stop the blood that was being 

spilled in that war.
    We spent eleven weeks together, but due to the wear and tear of the
war, it felt like we had known each other for a lifetime. I tried to help 

him in helping the wounded in combat, until one day I became one of 

them. Okay, I admit that that war didn't help me in the search for a 

purpose, but that man's words and dreams filled me with hope and a 

desire to know a land of opportunity called America.

     When the war was over and I had nowhere to go, he offered me a job 
as a manager in his property back in Americ. Anyway, he saved my 
life twice, and I am here today because of him ...

June 21 - 2012



Not too long after I came here, my friend 
passed...leaving his son under my
care. A prodigy of unusual intelligence,
only 8 years old.

The son of a marriage with a beautiful
young woman who the same tragic
destiny took charge of.

The purpose of this manuscript is to 
talk about this boy, who lost his parents 
in such a brutal way - and how much 
that disturbed him.

I will not publish this as a case study.
Ethically speaking, I am almost a relative 
of his, and that makes my job a bit dubious 
in professional terms.



The boy was very upset after having 
seen his parents killed before his eyes.

My hope in recording this story is for 
someone — after all this ends — to be able 
to tell me who wasmore insane. Him for 
taking everything to hellish lengths...

...or me, for allowing it. 

No! no! no! no! 
no ... not again!



Daddy...
mommy!?
Daddy...
mommy!?



P-please... 
somebody...

Somebody help 
me! Please

 somebody!!

Who’s there!?

Somebody help 
me! Please.
somebody!!

Who’s there!?

Easy boy! Don’t 
be afraid!!       

Don’t worry...

...i won’t hurt you.
Why are you so 

terrified?

They’re not here
anymore. i know it was

a horrible situation, but
the danger is over.

My parents, they...

?!?!



Who are you!?Who are you!?

Where 
did you 

take 
them? i didn’t take them. 

When i got here, they
were already gone.

Where they went, even i
can’t reach them.

You don’t need to be alone.

Time is the supreme god and 
no one can fight against 

it. With each passing second 
they will be more distant and 
all that will be left will be 

memories.

But i’m not here for your 
parents, i’m here for you. You 

have to be strong

i’m here with you.

Where are they?

Bring them back!

But how? i’m all alone.



i’ll, if you create one for me.

What secrets are hidden in 
the darkness? i can’t survive 

in the light, but i need the
light to live. Only you can 

take me to the light ...

But for that ... you will have
to know me very deeply. Take
me in, hug me, connect with me
like a dip in the pool. And you

will become invincible.

i can look however you want
me to. i can give you

everything you want, make you
strong and unbeatable and

with me you will never be
afraid again.

 ...i am all around you now.

All you need to do is unravel 
my secrets.

But i can’t see a 
thing... 

don’t you have a body?

i’m closer than anyone
can be.

And you can see me... 

But why i can’t see you?
>sniff<

Where are you exactly?
>sniff<

What secrets? His name is Wayne, Bruce Wayne.



... and this is his story.

CHAPTER ONE
“THE LIGHTS OF A DARK CITY”

Story and Artwork

OLIVER BORGES
Colors

JIMMY G



it is through these streets that the 
cheerful and adventurous boy I met 
walks.

DAYS OF TODAY

We live in Gotham.

Known world wide as “America’s City of 
Lights”... a place that claims to be the
historical cradle of the art and culture in 
the United States.

Dreams of a bright beginning for many.
Tragic and cruel end is the reality
for others.Today I call it the “City of
Lies”. Its spotlights and luminous
advertisements obscure the real light that
is already rare here.

HAHAHA! Bruce, 
you’re crazy!
HAHAHA! Bruce, 
you’re crazy!

But time turned him into a sad 
and lonely man.

DAYS OF TODAY
GOTHAM CITY

i love this 
city!!

i love this 
city!!



it was Marcy!

No, 
i didn’t.

No,
i didn’t. Check it out! They have

started to walk down the red 
carpet. How long until we get 

there?

Come on Alfred, i’m so 
excited!

in a minute, Miss Cindy.

Oh my! This is
exhilarating

and look at the 
excitement of this 

crowd!!

but this is all to be expected. it’s been over 15
years since Gotham international Circus has 
returned to the city. And its legacy of severals 
generations brings with it a history of grand

performances and tragic
controversies.         

Haha Marcy you 
naughty girl. 
Do it again will 

you?

Hey!! Who pinched
my butt?



What everyone knows is that for
 previous generations, the G.i.C

was part of the lives of many citizens 
in this city. And now, it is the turn of the 

new generation to see the show
under new management  and in new

costumes...

TWO DAYS EARLIER TWO DAYS EARLIER 
GOTHAM INTERNATIONAL CIRCUS

...so when we were in 
Ukraine, we made

contact ...

... with a circus theater
company there and we decided 

to form a partnership. And 
that’s when we created a new 

face for the show.

Today, we are
the second best circus in 

the world, second only to the 
Grand Cirque du Soleil. it is 
like my father used to say and 
before him, my grandfather 
Anthony and before that, my 

great grandfather, the great 
Giusepe Angeline: 
“Rain or shine, the
show must go on”.

My partner thought that 
having Gotham natives in 
the cast would be good 
for advertising. And he 
was right, nowadays they 
are our main attraction 

Hehe.

...Finally, we got some
investors and started traveling
the world. it didn’t take long

for us to get new artists
from Eastern Europe and Asia.
After some time, on a personal 

trip, i found a couple of acrobats 
here in Gotham, with a young boy 
of only 5 years old, but already 

well trained
in their act.



Well, look here, Jack i 
hope you understand. What 

i’m trying to say is:

 i can’t have you on 
the show. You must 

understand
that after your

arrest we almost
had to close the 

doors. it wouldn’t be 
good, marketing-wise, 
to have your image 

linked to the
Circus again.

you’re a great artist, 
a talent i’ve never seen. 
but after what happned...

but i want you to know that i’m 
going to talk to my partner. 
And if everything goes well, i 
can get something behind the 

scenes, a more discreet
job and--

Mike, you pig!! how dare you offer me-
something behind the scenes??! i helped 
this circus to be what it is. if it weren’t 

for me, this circus would have closed its 
doors longago!! And now you straight-

faced try to humiliate me like this?!
i’m an artist! 

Mike, you pig!! how dare you offer me-
something behind the scenes??! i helped 
this circus to be what it is. if it weren’t 

for me, this circus would have closed its 
doors longago!! And now you straight-

faced try to humiliate me like this?!
i’m an artist! 



now, for the old days ...

Look, Jack, i’m sorry.
there’s a lot of money 

involved. The mayor
insisted that we come

to Gotham...

...and he’s doing a huge 
PR push to raise the 
cty’s morale. We can’t 

take any risks.
Who knows? Maybe you 
come back after the 

opening night...

 hey Jacko! Calm down 
man !! don’t take it that 

way. we were like brthers, 
remember?

but you have  always
been the hero of
this circus... you

saved us, my friend.

i remember you wasting 
your father’s money 
while we all worked 

hard here.

saved us as an 
acrobat, knife 

thrower, magician 
and also in your 

masterpiece: Joko 
the sad clown. 

For old times’ sake, 
huh?

it’s not that much, but 
it can help you start 

your life over.

i didn’t come here to 
beg for a handout, 
Mickie. You know what 

to do with it.

i’ll take some of your 
whiskey. You never 
knew how to drink 

anyway.

Huh! That’s
all right.

...after rethinking 
my proposal.

Take it easy Jack!
You don’t have to...

Don’t you worry
Mike...



your opening night will be 
unforgetable for the whole 
city... as for me, i know how to 

get by.

Now the son is the boss... 
Michael Angeline. That son 
of a bitch has always envied 

me. He won’t back down

i can’t say the 
same regarding 

you, Mickie... anyway, 
break a leg!

There he is!

Hey Jack! Did you
make it?

And what do 
you intend
to do, now?

What any artist would 
do... to show him my 

talent. 

and after running around the world, G.i.C returns 
to Gotham once more... There’s a lot of celebrities

arriving here and the show will begin in a little
while. Now a break from a sponsors and we’ll be back

in a minute or two.



Gotham is a city of
many layers. it would 
be too easy to call
it a good or a bad 

place.

There’s that top layer where
the spotlights focus on. it’s 
full of shine and glamour, 

where everything is beautiful 
and attractive....

 usually individuals from all 
layers below this, believe that 
their destiny is to be part of 
that upper layer. that’s when 

everything mixes ...

 life becomes an endless battle in search for space, a place, 
even if temporary, in the world of dreams.

And, like salmon against the
current, they all risk too much...

...but the risks are many, after 
all, the law of the jungle isn’t 

forgiving...

...and there is always a predator 
lurking.

Do you remember that
horrible case about the 15-year-old 

girl named Grace? And the two
wealthy boys accused in her rape

and murder?

Unfortunately, i
remember benson, the

case was dismissed due to
insufficient evidence and 

the criminal expert report 
disappeared completely 

from the archives.

That’s right Jeff... it looks like 
someone didn’t agree with the 

court’s decision.

the guys were found 
today in a wasteland...

This is the 103.7 MHz your
Gotham Talks - the city
voice. The radio that’s
always in every corner,

wondering what Gotham’s
citizens have to tell us.

it seems that the 
one that many 

consider an urban 
legend, has come 

out again--

now sports! Gotham’s GOLiATHS
are in the semifinal of the
championship with good

odds of winning this year.
isn’t that right Benson?

Of course Jeff! that’s if the
Metropolis METEORS make it easy.
Speaking of facilitating, it seems

that things are far from easy for
criminals in this city.

What do you mean 
Benson?

i’m serious!!

no! really?!

..one of them is in 
a coma with head 
trauma and the 
other has two 

fractures in the 
spine ...



in Gotham, as in the jungle, the 
worst consequences are for 

the most disadvantaged.

in Gotham every day
a light goes out. A
light of hope and

joy. but because of
the brightness of

the spotlight...

...no one notices.

...and he just repeated: “i’m 
sorry, i’m sorry” and when 

asked who did that...

...he said it was a “demon 
with bat wings.”

 now, let’s hear some music: 
Guns N Roses - Welcome to 

the Jungle.

JEANie!?

Dad..

Dad?!Dad?!
Don’t pretend you’re not

listening to me! you promised
to let me watch the G.i.C red

carpet special. Vicki is
presenting.

James W Gordon, this is a 
football rerun, you already 

know the match result... 
come on dad! my best 

friend is on TV!

for heaven’s sake! 
can’t a man see his game 

on his day off?!

she really
does. she
is going to

interview the
mayor today,
since that

bastard has
the TV station in
his hands, who
knows, he may
nominate her
for a better

position.



and there will be 
lots of celebrities

what happened to 
your TV set? poof...Okay! let’s 

see the circus. but 
i do it for vicki, 
ok? she needs A 

HAND.

she really
does. she
is going to

interview the
mayor today,
since that

bastard has
the TV station in
his hands, who
knows, he may
nominate her
for a better

position.

No one de-
serves to be 
a celebrity 
reporter.

the one this 
city has been
waiting for.

i know, and it is the least he can do, 
‘cause you are the best employee he 

has. The face of Gotham city justice.

live on gossip. 
Jesus! hey, remember it 

was the mayor who 
got your internship 
at the court of law.

Well, we are back and it’s a night 
that will be remembered for a long 

time to come.

i’m not the face, i’m 
the hand ... the face is 
Harvey and he seems to 
be a good man. But we 
are not alone, we have 

you now.

that museum
piece? it

stopped working.



guys, you can’t imagine who just got 
here! Our Mayor Hamilton Hill, the First 
Lady Hellen Hill and their son Michael. 
Of course he will have a word with us.

Thank you very much Mr. Mayor 
and also the first lady who 

was beautiful, as always, in her 
wonderful versace.

it is with great honor that the city of 
Gotham brings the GiC back to the city. 
this circus that shows America and the 
world how important our city is to the 

culture of this country.

Guys, did you know that GiC
has the Guinness record for the 
largest circus structure in the 

world? isn’t it amazing ?! it’s
really gigantic! with the latest
technology and the capacity to

support 5,000 people...

300 employees strive daily to 
bring you the greatest show 
on earth. And GNN is covering 
this memorable party here on 
the red carpet and also from 
above! Our helicopter is flying 

overhead and our reporter 
Jerry Summer will tell us how 

things are up there.



look Vicki, i can say for sure
that it’s not every day that we
see Gotham’s Central Park
so beautiful. And more people

are coming!

We can now see a line
of cars and limousines turning
round the corner of the next
block. Say there Vicki, who has

been there with you?

Jerry, the Dawson Sisters, 
from the Twins Too Much

series, have passed through 
here, the singer Henrique 

Sabrinne, Larry Tompson (our 
television host) and now--

...Wayne

it’s him!

it’s him!

Get out 
of the 
way! Mr. Wayne !!

My goodness, we dropped 
the champagne! what will

guarantee my fun now? hoonf!!



if you want i can send you 
some for free.

Just let me know
your contacts 

details.

Hello Miss Vale! i liked the 
photos of me that you

released. it must have cost a 
fortune in the hands of the 

paparazzi.

Ridiculous...

Vicki... Vicki...!

we are still on.

he-he well .. and 
that was Bru-- i 

mean, Bruce Wayne, 
guys ...

in today’s show we will have 
the presence of a unique 

artist, known worldwide as 
the youngest acrobat in 

the earth.

Richard Grayson stands 
out in the artistic world for 

making incredible acts at just 
12 years old.

son of acrobats John and Mary Gray-
son, two circus artists who started 
their careers in Gotham and today are 

the apple of GiC’s eye.

?!?!



My god! Bruce, 
this is beautiful!

Yeah...i must admit 
that they did it.

Watch an excerpt from the 
interview recorded yesterday 

at our channel 06 studios, 
which they gave to Larry 

Tompson on their Talk Show - 
Gotham Late Night.

and i’ve been told that in each city in 
which you perform, you leave behind 

several broken hearts.

Tell me Richard ... what is the
secret of your success?

hahaha the success is not just 
mine, Larry, it’s my family. Without my 
parents i wouldn’t know anything 

that i know.

i think the secret is that we are 
always together, no matter 

what.



this interview will be 
shown in full tonight 

after the 11 o’clock news, 
here on Channel 06...

see that you’re not caught, it 
will ruin your parole.

it’s starting...

it’s starting!

i will hide myself among 
the trucks and  i’ll enter 

when the show starts. 
These bombs that you 

made Mou, really work, 
right?

come on! Go 
fast, one minute 

to start ...

i won’t.

...So is that 
what you want 
to do Jack?

He already said 
yes, BullHead.

You just need to leave
them in a warm place that
they explode after a few

moments.

Oooooh! it will end! 
Dad, i wanna go to the 

circus.



what came next was a show never 
seen before in this city.

A charming work of art. Light,
music and some of the

greatest acrobats on the
planet telling a story adapted
from a romance about a flower
and a hummingbird that fell in

love with each other.

They couldn’t live apart and
wanted to share the best of

their world with their be-
loved. The hummingbird, being 

who it was, knew well the 
flower’s world. Whereas the 
flower knew nothing beyond 
her garden, limited to how 
far its eyes could see...

...Until the hummingbird took 
the flower to discover the 

world of birds.



The show continues and it is
as brilliant as expected...

The whole crowd
cheers and applauds.
The story comes to a

pause with all the
uncontrollable
screaming and

whistles.

There They are:
The Graysons.
Also dubbed:

The flying Graysons.

...But everything remains 
normal ......

...until they appear in the 
arena.

There
they are!

There
they are!



The Flying Graysons will
perform an acrobatic 
act from the highest 
spot, using only an

elastic net attached to 
flexible platforms.

Their act will tell the 
part in the hummingbird 
and flower story when 
the adult birds teach

their chicks how to fly...

...and the most unbelievable 
thing is that ...

holy shit!!holy shit!!

aaah...the little boy is 
so cute!

What do you think of 
them Bruce?

i hope they impress 
me, because until 

now ...



...They fly.

YEARS AGO.YEARS AGO.
PARÍS

<the American 
guy chose a 

mighty radical 
track.!>*

<the guy just arrived 
a short time ago and 
he’s already taking 
risks like this ...>

<these Americans are 
all crazy.>

*translated from french.



Le Parkour, 
name derived 
from the term 
“parcours”...

... it is a sports 
practice that
consists of a
person running

through a territory 
of obstacles...

...Using only their 
body and

mind skills.

...which translated 
from French means 

route..



speed and endurance 
is basically what is 

needed, as it is a very 
dangerous activity...

...a very thorough 
knowledge of the 
track... or better 
said, of the route, 

is fundamental.

but what is “Le Parkour”spirit?

and where does this route lead?



nobody knows, but the practice
requires constant improvisation...

Yes, to improvise in these
circumstances is too risky.



Self knowledge... 
it all comes
down to that.

...it requires a lot of self knowledge.



who am i, if not an 
outcast from

society, like a stray 
dog, someone 

worthless
hiding in the
darkness.

but it wasn’t always like this...

...i used to be under the 
spotlight.

before everything.
before the fun...

... the addiction ... 

...  the betrayal ... 

...  the humiliation.



But this phase i’m 
going through now is 

about to end.

Enough of this
generation of 

usurpers taking the 
spotlight.

in moments the bomb will 
burst and the show will go 
down the drain...and they will 
need help to make the circus 

rise again.

it’s time for old Jack 
to shine again.

a toast to that...

Jesus!!

?!?!



John! Did something 
happen?

it looks like my
platform is also

compromised

and what? We 
stop or ...?

i don’t know, they didn’t 
turn off the music, it 

will be...?
for the love of God! 
What is going on?

whatever happens,
they can’t stop!!

Something quite unlikely. 
Light fixture number 8 

caught fire.

i will... 

it looks like a 
short circuit, the 
bulb blew up ...

...They are 
bringing down 
the back-up 
lighting...



Dad, what--!?Dad, what--!?

Look, the net is 
on fire!!

Look, the net is 
on fire!!

it’s a fire!! we 
got to get out 

of here!!

it’s a fire!! we 
got to get out 

of here!!

is that
serious?!

Get out of my way!!
goddammit!!

get out!get out!

Get out of my way!!
goddammit!!



Let’s go now!!

No matter how 
much you paid, 
do you want 

to die?!

My son is
feeling sick!!

Oh Bruce, what 
are we going 

to do?

Bruce?!Bruce?!

attention old owl, can
you hear me? We have an 

Emergency of type 03, over...

My son is
feeling sick!!



here is the old owl
speaking, how come there 

is an emergency?

i thought you were still 
at the circus, why didn’t 

you tell me you were going 
out? Over...

i didn’t leave, but i’m lea-
ving now ... take the car to 
the east wing of the park, 
i want to avoid the eyes of 

the crowd, over...

Damn Vicki, what’s 
going on here?

i’m 25 seconds away 
from the place.

i don’t know Chang, but 
it looks like it’s our 
chance to get out of 

this celebrity thing and 
start covering real 

news.

Don’t waste a 
second, partner.

excellent sync 
Alfred. let’s 

go!

but we never
did one of those 

in practice.

we will have a
type 12 action

manouever.



Be sure of 
that, my friend.

there will be no 
better opportunity 

to test.

... but sir, Mr. Mayor, 
it was not our fault, we 

still have no idea of what 
happened. Yes...yes, of 

course! We are already 
taking action. There is 

nothing yet that cannot be 
resolved.

...So the bat will take 
flight?

What happened there?

They sabotaged the 
circus.

Richard, you need to 
go down, my son.

wouldn’t that be
something for the

police to investigate?

No dad!
not without you!

Yes. it would be, 
but one detail has 

intrigued me...



i can no longer go 
down using my...”cof”...
platform, “cof.”..the 

fire has already taken 
the entire base of it!

i’m going
down!

... i need to use yours 
to get down.

GiC has all the most
modern technology in 

terms of shows...

...those reflectors 
are designed to have 
led light cannons and 

isolated circuits...

this means that it 
would be impossible 
for those fixtures 

to go in short
circuit or even 

explode.

surely they would 
have a safety plan 
for a possible fire, 

Alfred...

however, it is not nor-
mal for someone to 
prepare himself for 

the impossible.

The bat is in the 
air. Testing, 

over...



“cof”, “cof”... i can’t 
see the safety net 

anymore!

...i will pass out
and fall.

wait a little 
more dear, the 
net is almost 
all on fire, it 
wouldn’t take 

it!

if my theory 
is right...

...with all that flammable 
material on the stage... if the 

artists have not left the stage 
soon...

John, can you 
hear me?

i can’t breathe anymore, 
dear. if i stay here...



they’ll be trapped.

i have to be fast!

jump to the
right John!

John stay calm!

 i’ll jump...

john...

No! wait, the fire 
department is 

coming!

iieaaghhh!!!iieaaghhh!!!

watch
the net!!

watch
the net!!



noooo!! My God!!
the net’s 
broken!!

i’ll...

iieaaghhh!!!iieaaghhh!!! Dick watch 
out!!

watch
the net!!

Watch out! Get out 
of the 
way!!

Dick watch 
out!!

watch
the net!!

Watch out! Get out 
of the 
way!!



john, for 
heaven’s sake, 

hold on of 
yourself!!

John, the platform 
of lights!!

john, for 
heaven’s sake, 

hold on of 
yourself!!

John, the platform 
of lights!!

i won’t make it!

Old owl to the bat...

how do you intend 
to get there in time? 

over...

 i have my means, you 
know...



As a  matter of 
fact i felt...i

thought it was--

guys you got to 
see this here!! 

i swear to God i don’t 
want to know...

hey Jerry! did you feel 
a pull on the aircraft 

right next to you?

what the fuck 
is that?

what the fuck 
is that?



People are so disturbed that
now one so far has given me a straight 
answer, that is minimally understan-
dable. keep filming Chang, i’ll keep 

looking for answers.

we need to know what’s 
going on there-- ?!?!

this is the time when i wake up 
screaming in my room ... Chan-
Chang, tell me you’re seeing 
this! ‘Cause i can’t believe it!!

Bat to the 
old owl...

...suspicious man running desperately 
towards the darkest part of the central 
park. sending images to database, over...



i’m going in! over...

my God my God my God 
my God!! Vicki, are 
you seeing this?!

yes... the artists.

Vicki?!

who do you think this 
is? over...

But the artists,
over...

Don’t know,
yet...

But i’m gonna find out...

mother of 
god!! what is 

that!?

i could easily inter-
cept him, over...

mother of 
god!! what is 

that!?



My goodness! 
Our crazy friend

is back!

...you’ve gone 
too far.

Oh my gosh! no!

arf, arf, arf we 
got ... arf ... go 

arf,now!

What have you done? 
You were supposed 

to just turn
off a few lights.

Well, my friend,
i think this time...

HE!

You can do it!! John, 
you need to get out of 
there. The structure 
will not last long.

John! Listen to 
me!!

hold on tight 
john!!!

i can’t stand it 
anymore!

Vicki Vale you crazy, what are you doing?! This 
is not your style, but if you get those images, 

your life will change.



my hands are numb, 
i don’t think i can 

take it.

Dad!! you have to 
endure! try to 

climb!

stay still!

Hey, kid!

?!?!

i’ll get you out of there...i 
need your platform to be 
able to help your parents.



i... i...dear, hear my 
voice...whatever 
happens, don’t 

let go.

JOHN!!!JOHN!!!

hold on dad, 
help is here!



i can’t see 
anything.

i will not... let!

Help! So-
mebody 
help me!!

i will not... let!

Help! So-
mebody 
help me!!

hope...

...throughout my life, i 
never counted on it...

...but tonight... ...tonight...

...sometimes it is what 
can save us in the most 

tragic moments...

?!?!

My Gooood!! 
Heeeelp me!!
My Gooood!! 
Heeeelp me!!



...that’s all i’ve got.

i caught
you!!



but it still wasn’t 
enough.



because it’s like 
that in Gotham...

... every time a spot-
light shines, hope and 

joy fade away.

by God, don’t 
look at this 

Richard!

this isn’t 
happening!!

Dad... 

...Mom!! 

 TO BE CONTINUED...



 TO BE CONTINUED...



Special Thanks:

Nielson Borges (father)
 For presenting me the universes of comics and cinema. This project would

never have happened without this introduction.

Washington Araujo Carijé Filho 
For his amazing talent in 3D modeling, rendering and animation.

Alex Lins, Rebeca Dias and Jimmy G
For their kindness and extreme competence reviewing this comic book.

Natália Pimenta (daughter)
For her help typing at the beginning of this project.







This issue Is dedicated to my beautiful and intelligent wife
Isis Caroline, whom since the beginning supported me,

closely following each stage of the production of this story.
She gave me decisive opinions at crucial moments

in this process.



Next chapter: 

“GEARS”
On “Project B” issue #02.

Be part of this project. Keep on following us on projectbfanfic.com


