Excerpts from Batman’s personal Bat-Log™
Bat-Log™ 9.31.07:1400 – audio only

Clark, Diana and I are preparing to foray into yet another of these dungeons, our 5th now.  Our last two trips have proven to boost morale and I believe the overall team confidence has improved.  I know I feel a lot better after putting my Bat-Boot™ up the Joker’s lily white ass… twice.  God I hate that guy…  I mean, fuck! We get it, you’re insane and you look like a clown… Jesus, find a new god damned theme!  And if he asks me to dance in the moonlight one more time I’m going to shove a Bat-a-rang™ directly up his…

Ahem.

I know we will face off against two more new foes that are from a different universe.  I think they must work together.  One is called Marvel Knights and the other Excalibur.  The medieval theme in unmistakable.  Of course my theory about the Fantastic Four being a quadruple lesbian porno act was slightly off…  though I am pretty positive that green bitch eats carpet though… And while Clark maintains that the X-Men were not a team of superhero transvestites, I remain unconvinced.  
Where was I?
I’ve detailed the strengths and weaknesses of each group and shared my findings with the others.  Should the situation call for it I am prepared to level my knowledge against them.  Hell the JLA still won’t let me live down the time my computer got hacked and the entire team was taken down systematically based on my notes.  Fucking cry-babies, I save them in the end… don’t I always?  I’m fucking Batman!
Well time to go… Robin, bring me my Bat-Pants™!
…end log…
Bat-Log™ 9.31.07:1517 – audio/video

{the video is grainy and choppy and there is a lot of activity as Batman flips over Wonder Woman and swing past a giant yellow foot that size of a man.  The camera swings around and pans up showing a many story tall giant.  From Batman’s hand a Bat-a-rang™ flies…}
Batman: I’ve dropped his defenses for the moment, Clark, stop fucking with those minor league-rs and hit this bastard!!!
{A beam of blue energy is seen from off camera as a Bat-a-rang™ slams into it}
Batman: Now Diana!

{Wonder Woman flies at full speed into the giant swinging a dumpster on impact knocking the thing backwards. She stops in mid-air, brings the dumpster around again takes the creature to the ground, a beam of blue energy makes it glow and disappear leaving a small yellow gem!}

Batman:  Good job not fucking-this one up, now let’s actually hold onto this one!

Superman:  Well I don’t see any punk chicks with white mohawks so you should be safe Bruce.

{Female giggling can be heard in the background}

Batman: Fuck you Kent.

Wonder Woman: I’ve got the gem Bruce, chill out.

{The camera pans around so quickly it is unable to discern the figure before several Bat-Grenades™ slam into it obscuring the view, a blast of blue energy from Superman and a scream assure that this enemy is down.}
Batman: Kent, take out those two over there, Diana, bring the gem around here, we need to take up a defensive position and get this thing out…
Wonder Woman: …the hell!?!?
{The camera pans to Wonder Woman’s position and a black mist is just moving off of her, she swing into hit hitting air and the form moves away.  Wonder Woman looks bewildered.}

Batman:  Judas Priest!  You bunch of fuck-tards!  Diana, Clark, execute plan MK-Gamma-Episilon-Three!

{The camera swings around, but catches Superman and Wonder Woman looking at each other and shrugging… The mist is moving away and from around the corner more figures, the rest of the team, come.}

Batman: {under his breath} Does not know who he’s fucking with…

{A series of metal ball fly out and let off a small electrical charge, the mist coalesces into a dark man with an inordinately large cape that seems to move with its own mind… he seems a bit surprised to be solid again.  The image gets larger and large until the cloak fills the screen and suddenly all is black, the sound also stops}

…

…

…

{Suddenly the light is back and the camera spins as Batman is clearly executing an elaborate series of jumps and spins.  The man with cloak looks angry as in one hand batman produces a small yellow gem… in the other he shoots the Bat-middle-finger™.}

Batman: Eat it asshole!  DIANA!!! NOW!!!!
{Just as the man prepares to move forward a dumpster slams into and the black smoke and then into the wall… the smoke dissipates.  In the background the blue energy around superman explodes knocking the other three down}

Batman: Now we take them…

{The dumpster lands in the hallway blocking the view, only muffled audio can be heard}

Superman: Enough citizens, we will fight you no longer unless you force us.  The Justice League of America fights for truth, justice, and …

Others: {groaning} Enough, you win, just stop talking….

Batman: {still behind the dumpster} Pussies… I work and I slave planning elaborate ways to defeat others… Kent is such a fucking boy scout…
{The dumpster is moved out of the way, a smiling Wonder Woman can be seen holding it over her head}

Wonder Woman: They gave up Bruce and we have the gem, its all for the best this way.

The gem is tossed to Wonder Woman who catches in on hand, still holding up the dumpster in the other}

Batman: Take it, do me a favor and try to actually hold onto it this time.

Wonder Woman: Bruce, stop being…

Batman: Diana… ain’t no one above a bitch slap… even you princess.

…end log…

Bat-Log™ 9.31.07:1709 – audio only

The rest of our time in the dungeon was uneventful.  The other team largely kept to themselves, though there were a couple moments I though we may have to face them.  One looked like an English version of Superman… I could tell he was English by the bad teeth and the smell of tea…  He had two women, hot blonde that reminded me of Vicki… bitch… and some ninja chick.  Oh how I hate ninjas…
I couldn’t believe those other two stopping a fight we clearly had won, but whatever.  I got Kent back in the end, I canceled his ability to phase through matter and that team he made nice with kicked his ass…

Don’t fuck with The Bat™!
…end log…

