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Steve Trevor watched in horror as the Furies tore into Ares, the
God of War, in the skies over Aeaea. The batwinged, serpent-headed
harpies brandished their whips of scorpion-tails, every flick and
snap leaving a scorch-mark on Ares’ black armor. The God of War
battled fiercely, flailing about himself in a mad fury, but the
Kindly Ones swooped out of reach, darting in only to attack with
unerring and deadly efficiency.



Steve had no love for Ares. The God of War had long sought the soul
of Steve Trevor, pitting the two constantly at odds. But, in this
at least, Steve knew he and Ares were on the same side.



“Do something!” Steve shouted to Circe, who along with all the
others could only watch the brutal brawl in the sky. “Their killing
him!”



Circe arched a finely sculpted eyebrow, regarding Steve as she
would an insect.



“So what if they do? The War God deceived me, and slew my seneschal
Kalibos [Editors Note: This happened in Wonder Woman
#6]; the Eumenides are merely saving me the effort of
doing the job myself.”



Hippolytus, the man in the form of a lion, loped across a jumble of
broken rocks.



“Witch, don’t you see?” He growled. “Ares is the only thing that
stands between the Furies and us! Surely, they will fall upon Aeaea
next!”



In the sky, the whips of Tisiphone, Alecto and Megaera lashed out
and bound the arms and legs of Ares, their laughter shrill and
triumphant.



Circe regarded Hippolytus, her former lover, with no less scorn
than she did the mortal Steve Trevor. The wicked daughter of Hecate
was too proud too relent, even though the doom they faced was hers
as well.



A sudden whirlwind appeared amidst the chaos of the witch’s house.
Steve covered his eyes, his yellow hair whipping around, as a
portal from the Underworld opened up before them.



And then Wonder Woman was there, a hideous gold mask clutched in
her hands!



“Amazon!” Gasped Circe, her eyes instantly alighting on the object
in Diana’s grasp. “You have the mask!”



Diana took in the battle in the sky with a glance before facing the
witch.



“The Syrinx, Circe. Now!”



Circe laughed, but her eyes were burning with unsuppressed
hunger.



“Give me my mother’s mask, first!”



Above them, Ares screamed as the Furies tormented him, and the sky
wept blood.



A growing sense of horror dawned on Diana.



“You don’t have it, do you?” She realized. “This was all just a
gambit to get your hands on the mask…?”



In answer, Circe unleashed a torrent of magical power upon Diana.
The Princess threw up her bracelets just in time, but the blast
threw her backwards with enough force to smash her against a far
wall, part of the chamber collapsing on top of her.



“I slew that foolish godling millennia ago. Look for him, and his
pipes, in the underworld!”



The Mask of Hecate had fallen and lay within Circe’s reach.



Steve lunged for it. But Circe was faster. She sent him sprawling
with a crackling bolt of power, then scooped up the Mask.



“Stop her!” Steve called to the stunned contingent of US Marines
and Amazons.



The Marines opened fire with their automatic rifles, spraying
bullets in the direction of Circe. But the witch only threw up her
hands, halting the deadly projectiles in mid-flight— then reversed
their trajectory with a disdainful smile.



Most of the Marines were struck by their own bullets, some fatally.
Blood and cries of pain filled the air. Next, the Lost Amazons and
rebel bestimorphs led by Hippolytus tried to rush Circe, only to be
repulsed by an invisible barrier. Hippolytus clawed and swiped at
the barrier, snarling in frustration.



“There, there, my fierce little darling.” Circe cooed. “You had
your chance. You could have sat at my right hand as my beloved
consort. And if you don’t stand with me, you stand against
me!”



And with that, Circe donned the Mask of Hecate, her mother. The
gold image seemed to cling and meld to her features, conforming to
the contours of her face. Her eyes, seen only through two small
openings, were wild, wide and triumphant. A radiance shone from
her, and none could bear to look at her.



“She’s coming now, fools! Can’t you feel her approach? I, for one,
will not wait for oblivion to claim me!” Then she was gone, her
wicked laughter lingering on the air after.



From out or a cairn of broken stone, Wonder Woman emerged, grim but
alive.



“Diana, Circe’s gone!” Steve called to her.



But that was not the worst of their problems.



Suddenly, the night sky was filled with a ghostly colossus. Diana
looked up in awe as all of the horizon seemed to be taken up with
the form of a blank-eyed woman of terrible beauty and immutable
purpose. Even the Furies ceased in their torments of Ares.



Nemesis had come at last. And none could look upon her with
anything but awe!

 

 



On Paradise Island, a fleet, brown owl soared into the sky and
away…



Athena and Apollo, in mortal aspect, walked through the crowds of
Amazons before the Panoptikon, where Lord Hades had just claimed
the Golden Fleece and declared himself the new King of the
Gods!



The former Lord of the Shades was darkly resplendent in the Fleece,
his cadaverous face alight with victory. At his feet and clinging
to his legs was the Amazon priestess Penelope, gibbering and
vacant.



“Ah, my dear nephew and niece!” Hades crowed as the two gods made
their way to the steps of the Panoptikon. “You have come to be the
first to do me the honor of obeisance! That is wise.”



Athena looked around sadly, her knowing grey eyes lighting on the
pitiful form of Penelope.



“Is this the price of obeisance? Mindless servitude? You have used
these Amazons badly, my lord. Indeed, you have used us all
badly.”



Hades’ lip curled in scorn. “I would use all thus who would keep me
from my rightful place as Lord of the Universe! You yourself would
do well to address me with more respect, Pallas! I will not stand
for your presumptions as my brother Zeus did!”



Raising her chin high, Athena declared, “My Lord Father knew
wisdom, even from the mouths of others.”



“Enough!” Hades bent the full force of his majesty upon them, and
Athena and Apollo found themselves prostrate before him. “On New
Olympus, you will exist only to do my will! And a glorious reign it
will be! We shall reassert our long-neglected claim on the mortal
world, and will bask again in the sweet glow of worship! But first,
all must bow to me!”



“You fool!” Apollo gritted his teeth, but unable to resist the will
of Hades. “You have doomed us all. Nemesis is at last abroad in the
world! Your glorious reign shall be numbered in hours!”



At this, Hades chuckled, long and deep.



“What sort of fool do you take me for?” he spat at them. “I knew
from the beginning the risk I took in awakening Nemesis, but I also
knew that Athena would know how to stop her! That is the beauty of
my game: I have manipulated you all into doing my bidding! Even at
this very moment, her champion, the Princess Diana, seeks the
Syrinx. And your precious Wonder Woman never fails, does she
Pallas?”

 

 



Circe was gone, and with her all hope of recovering the
Syrinx.



In the night skies over Aeaea, loomed Nemesis, majestic, fatal and
inevitable. She was a towering phantom of might, and even the
Furies abandoned their godly prey to swarm around her in worship.
Ares fell to earth, bleeding and broken, but defiant still. Only
Diana had the presence of mind to go to him, all the others, Steve,
Hippolytus, the Marines and the Lost Amazons, could not take their
eyes off the doom that now encompassed all of existence.



Diana knelt by the fallen god, cradling his head in her lap. She
helped him take off his helmet, surprised to note that though his
features were fierce, he was beautiful. Of course he had to be, for
it was said he seduced Aphrodite, the Goddess of Love
herself.



“My Lord!” Diana wiped blood from his brow. “It is beyond us now to
retrieve the Syrinx. How can we stop Nemesis?”



The God of War turned eyes upon her that were bright as Hephaestus’
forge.



“Have you learned nothing, Amazon?” He coughed bright blood. “The
Lady Adrastaea cannot be stopped! She is inevitability
itself. All is lost.”



“No! I will not accept that!” Diana said it with such absolute
certainty that those gathering around them could not help but be
affected by her resolve. “I will never give up.”



She climbed to her feet again, uncoiling her golden lasso and
squinting up into the sky.



“Come, Diana!” Ares coughed. “We have been enemies in the past, but
let us perish at least in peace.”



Wonder Woman said: “Rest easy, Lord Ares. And if gods may pray,
whisper some words for me!” And with that, she left the ground
behind and soared into the air towards Nemesis…

 

 



She was as a speck next to the enormity of Nemesis, rising to face
She Whom None Can Escape. The golden lariat of Hestia was already
whirling, Diana’s jaw set. She was not sure what she could do. She
had faced a Titan not long before, but this… Her mind struggling to
contain the sight before her, of the colossus engulfing all of
existence before her. She was not sure what she could do, but she
had to do something!



It is futile to resist, a cold, dead
voice said to her. The blank, empty eyes of the Lady Adrastaea had
noticed her. An end must come to all. This is no more,
nor less, than what must be. Surrender to inevitability, and meet
your fate with dignity.



“No!” Cried Wonder Woman. “I will never surrender to oblivion! Now
is not your time, Lady! Return to your rest and allow history to
take its course.”



Nemesis filled all the sky, her head wreathed by shrieking
Furies.



This is my part to play. I cannot be aught but what I
am.



Then, Diana told herself, I will die trying to stop
you. She braced herself and flew straight for the
colossus.

 

 



On the ground, Steve Trevor watched as Wonder Woman aimed herself
like a missile at the heart of Nemesis. This was it, he realized.
The Princess was going to stop Nemesis or die in the attempt.



The colossal Lady Adrastaea opened her arms, as if to receive Diana
into her bosom. The Furies cackled in glee.



The air in the skies over Aeaea shimmered and suddenly there was
another figure looming in the heavens. Chalk-white, with a hood and
cape of green, this new phantom was at least as big as Nemesis, and
certainly more sinister in appearance. Wonder Woman veered away
from it in alarm, but the newcomer was intent only upon
Nemesis.



Lady Adrastaea, you have awoken too soon. The will you
work now is another’s, and not the natural order of the universe!
In the Name of the Living God, I abjure you! Return to your
slumber!



“Gods of Olympus!” Hippolytus breathed, coming up next to Steve.
“Who is that?”



Old stories of the WWII-era Justice Society coming to him, Steve
Trevor frowned and said: “I’m not sure, but I think it’s… The
Spectre!”

 

 



Diana had heard her mother talk of this entity, the Spectre, the
spirit of a slain policeman doomed to walk the earth and wreak
vengeance upon the wicked. Hippolyta had encountered him during her
stint with the JSA, but she had never implied that this being had
so much power…



The two colossal phantoms bestrode the earth until they were face
to face with each other, the Spectre’s eyes glowing a fiery green
in the darkness beneath his cowl. Nemesis regarded him with no more
moment than she had Diana. She reached for him, and he lunged at
her at the same time! The two met with a sound like a thousand
thundercracks! The concussive force of their meeting blew Diana out
of the sky, and she fell to earth like a comet.



“Angel!” Steve went to her, as the two giants above them grappled
hand to hand with each other.



He dug her out of a crater of rocks, and wiped the blood from her
brow.



Her eyes fluttered open, and Steve couldn’t help but be struck how
this resembled their first meeting, only now the roles were
reversed. She seemed to be thinking the same thing, for, despite
the doom falling all around them, a softness filled her eyes and a
bittersweet smile settled upon her face.



“Who’d’ve seen this coming, huh?” Steve commented, cradling her
head, though it wasn’t clear if he was referring to their role
reversal or the sudden appearance of the Spectre.



“He can’t stop her.” Diana croaked feebly. “Not even the Spectre
has the power to turn the will of the universe…”



Steve nodded gravely. “I know, but he is giving us some time. And
I’ve learned to never give up hope when you’re around.”



She reached out and grasped his hand, squeezing tightly.



That’s when hope arrived.



As silent as the grave, she stepped out of the shadows of Circe’s
ruined home, her face still streaked with tears, but shining with a
sad beauty that was unravaged. It was Persephone, unwilling to
perish alone in Hades cold grey realm.



Diana met the goddess’s eyes, and remembered the words of Circe
only moments before: I slew that foolish godling millennia ago.
Look for him, and his pipes, in the underworld!



In Persephone’s hand was a gift: a small pipe made of reeds…

 

 



The Golden Fleece burning like a sun across his shoulders, Lord
Hades loomed over the prostrate Apollo and Athena. Beyond them,
below the steps of the Panoptikon, all the Amazons bowed their
heads in worship. Indeed, in the hearts of every living thing on
earth there grew a longing to worship the Olympian Lord of
Shades.



“The souls of mortals and immortals alike will belong to me, now!”
Crowed Hades, his voice booming out over the restless waters beyond
the island. “No man or god can deny the authority granted by the
Fleece, a think sacred, in one form or another, to all faiths and
creeds! Long was it entrusted to the Amazons for safekeeping,
though they knew not what they had. Long did my brother Zeus fear
to wield its awesome power! At last it rests upon the shoulders of
one who hungers for that power, and with the strength to grasp
it!”



On her knees before him, Athena struggled to lift her head.



“The Fleece was not meant for such as you, O Grey One. My Lord
Father knew the right of it: supreme power must only be wielded by
one willing to lay it down, lest all fall into corruption.”



This remark only served to enrage Hades. He bent down and seized
Athena by the neck, dragging her upwards, strangling her.



“Zeus was a fool, Pallas. What use power if none would wield it?”
He glared into her grey eyes, which, despite her mortal danger,
were unpanicked. In fact, amazingly, she seemed to be distracted,
her gaze focused on the sky…



Hades followed her gaze.



In the skies over Paradise Island, as in the skies over every place
sensitive to the cosmic portents now occurring, Nemesis
materialized, locked in combat with the Spectre! The two phantom
colossi strove against each other with a ferocity hitherto unseen,
blotting out all else in the heavens.



“Holy Gaea, Mother of us all.” Gasped Hades. “What have I
done…?”

 

 



Diana took the Syrinx from the hand of Persephone, and with a look,
gave thanks to the lady for this unlooked for salvation.



Above them, Nemesis bore down hard on the Spectre, forcing the
ghost to his knees and a howl from his otherworldly throat.



“Thank you, lady.” Diana said simply, and then, with a nod to
Steve, Ares and Hippolytus, she rose into the air, holding the
Pipes of Pan to her lips.



The first notes of the song of the Syrinx were soft and all but
unheard. But Diana continued to rise into the air, floating up
almost to the level of the battling giants, playing the plaintive
song the pipes themselves seemed to demand.



At first nothing happened. Nemesis battered down upon the Spectre,
inexorable and fatal. But then the Furies buzzing around her like a
halo of wasps began to screech. The subtle, mellifluous notes
weaved themselves into the fabric of reality like a command. Or an
imperative.



Nemesis ground to a halt, her grip upon her opponent going slack,
her every movement ceasing. All but her eyes. She shifted those
cold, empty things until they were square upon Diana, stunned,
accusatory… grateful?



Diana did not cease her playing, but inwardly beseeched her:
Rest again, Lady Adrastaea; it’s time for you to return to your
slumber!



Nemesis collected herself, backing away from the Spectre. But
something in her expression told Diana that she had heard the
command, the imperative of the Syrinx.



Yes, I shall go now. To sleep again. But one day I will
reawaken, and then will my dread purpose be
fulfilled…



Until that day, then, Lady. Diana blew a gentle lullaby,
and the figure of Nemesis began to recede, shrinking and fading
until at last She Whom None Can Escape was gone!

 

 



The rag-tag crew of the Serapis and the rebel bestimorphs
gathered in the shattered villa of Circe, huddled together like a
war-weary platoon in a cease-fire. Wonder Woman landed in their
midst, still clutching the Syrinx as if Nemesis was going to
reappear and resume her rampage.



Steve could not contain himself. He seized her in a crushing
embrace as soon as her feet touched the ground. Diana was a little
surprised at her own eagerness to cling to him, if only for a
moment.



They were brought back to reality by the Spectre.



The ghost appeared before them, scaled down to human size, looking
considerably weakened and sufficiently grave.



“It is too soon to celebrate.” He cautioned them in his sonorous
tone. “Nemesis has been defeated, but she was always just a
distraction to the real threat. A god has seized the Golden
Fleece.”



Lord Ares hissed in alarm and Hippolytus growled. Diana, weary from
the tips of her toes, to the top of her head, sighed and disengaged
herself from Steve.



“I don’t understand. The Fleece is an important artifact, but how
can—.”



“It is the artifact, Amazon!” The Spectre interrupted her.
“This simple coat of a lamb embodies all that is sacred about every
faith of man. It is divinity itself, and bestows upon he
that wears it suzerainty over all. It is beyond even my ken; I have
no power over it. Indeed, he that wears the Fleece can master even
me!”



Steve emitted a low, impressed whistle.



“Hades!” Ares snarled. “We have played right into his hands. This
was his game all along, Princess, and now he is unstoppable.”



Above them, in the turbulent skies over Aeaea, a lone owl ghosted
on outspread wings, gliding past the circling Furies.



“Look!” Hippolytus pointed to it.



Diana looked upon the messenger of Athena with hope and wonder. She
held out her arm, and allowed the owl to alight upon it.



“Buboe comes from Paradise Island, from Pallas, herself…” Diana
announced, cocking her head to better hear the owl. “Hades has
seized control of Themyscira, is mad with power… With the Fleece,
he cannot be challenged, but…” As Diana listened, understanding
dawned on her face. Her smile came suddenly, like the sun after a
thunderstorm, bright and fierce. “Of course, yes!” She told the
bird. “I understand. Blessed be the wisdom of Pallas Athene!”



“What is it, cousin?” Spoke the true Hippolytus, baffled. “Know you
a way to defeat the Lord of the Shades?”



“Bah, false hope!” Scoffed Ares. “Hades has played the game too
well! While he wears the Fleece, he cannot be opposed. Eveything
that every mind and soul believes in grants him authority.”



“True, Lord Ares.” Diana acknowledged the God of War. “Hades has
played his game masterfully. Indeed, it may just be that he has
outplayed even himself…”



They all looked at her quizzically, but Wonder Woman was already
moving away from them, taking to the air once more, flying straight
for the shrieking Kindly Ones.

 

 



On the steps of the Panoptikon, from where Hades could stretch out
his sight and behold the whole world, the universe was about to
undergo a reordering.



“See, you have played the dutiful servant, Athena!” Hades scanned
the newly cleared skies over Paradise Island. “Your champion has
performed her role admirably. Nemesis has returned to her slumber,
leaving the field to me alone.”



Athena lay on the steps before the new King of Olympus, where he
had negligently discarded her. She was outwardly composed, but
inwardly she could only hope that her Wonder Woman had lived to
make the final move, and bring the deadly game of gods and mortals
to an end…



“Hades!”



All eyes turned towards the sudden rough voice. A tumult of smoke
and brimstone erupted on the steps of the Panoptikon, and stepping
from it was the dark figure of Ares, God of War. Lord Ares was
helmed again, and bore his fearsome axe, however effective that
would be against the new King of the Gods and Lord of the
Cosmos.



And Ares wasn’t alone. Athena, Apollo, Hades, and all the Amazons
assembled, watched as others stepped from the smoke behind the God
of War, all grim and the worse for battle, but with such a
collective air of determination that Athena allowed herself a sigh
of belief and wonderment.



But Hades was unconcerned.



“Lord Ares, you are too late to be the first to bow to me, but
better late than never.” The new King drawled, eyeing the grim band
of Lost Amazons and US Marines still emerging from Ares’ portal
from Aeaea. “Come, my brother’s son! We have ever been of a like
mind. But bend your knee to me and do me obeisance, and you shall
rule at my right hand!”



Glaring at Hades, the God of War did not respond, except to step
aside— allowing Wonder Woman to come forward.



Please, Gaea, Athena prayed, let her have understood
the message!



She was empty-handed, and her weariness was telegraphed in her
every movement, but her eyes were sharp, and even, it seemed, a
little sad.



And that, Athena thought with pride and a thrill of
realization, is why you are worthy of every gift we have
bestowed upon you, my Wonder Woman.



Hades towered over her in stature, not deigning to bring the full
force of his majesty to bear upon her; his lip curled in
scorn.



“Lord Hades,” Diana began, in a voice that was steady but
punctuated with all the grief, hardship, regret and rage she
experienced since this all began. “You have seized the Fleece, and
thus are rightful Lord of the Cosmos— but you are no worthy bearer
of this mantle. You have lied, schemed, manipulated and murdered.
We have all been your pawns, and for that, again, you are unworthy
of our worship—.”



“Mortal whelp!” Hades drew himself up in godly indignation, and
seemed to swell in size, his very eyes burning with fury. “Who are
you to judge or condemn me? I am the —.”



“Kinslayer!” Diana yelled back at him, her voice echoing
across the Panoptikon, slicing like a knife through all other
sounds. Every breath and heartbeat waited on her next words. “You
have played the game masterfully, lord, but it was flawed from the
beginning.” Diana’s face was a suffused with passion, her words
coming sharp and fast. “You opened Doom’s Doorway and unleashed the
Spawn of Uranus to sow destruction and wreck havoc on Paradise
Island; you woke Nemesis from her slumber and set into motion the
events of the last days, including the judgment and death of Zeus
by the Furies; all of this to remove the obstacles to your bid for
power, to remove all who stood in your way, and to distract anyone
who could stop you from your true goal, the Golden Fleece. But you
miscalculated, Lord Hades! You made only one mistake in your great
gamble, one fatal, unforgivable sin. The sin of Kronus, the sin of
Orestes, the sin of Zeus.”



At last, Hades saw where Diana was going, and the impact of it hit
him like a physical blow. His face fell, appalled at his error, and
he staggered backward, clutching the Fleece to him.



But Diana pressed on relentlessly.



“Through your intentional actions, you brought about the death of
your brother Zeus, and so sealed your fate. That is murder, Lord of
the Shades, the murder of kin, a crime so heinous that the will of
the universe— the will the Fleece itself represents!— has
created instruments to punish it! Instruments that you yourself, in
your hubris, thought to manipulate!”



From out of Ares’ still smoking portal from Aeaea, three bat-winged
shapes flew, shrieking triumphantly! Tisiphone, Alecto and Megaera
burst into the sky over the Panoptikon, and for the first time
ever, the bloodcurdling screams of the Kindly Ones caused hearts to
soar, not quake.



Except for Hades. He shrank away, stumbling backward, his eyes on
the doom circling overhead.



“Send them away, Amazon.” The Lord of the Shades demanded, his
voice shaking. “I will make you my queen! The queen of the
universe, only call them off!”



“I cannot, my lord.” Diana replied firmly, but there was no
mistaking the sorrow in her voice. She was engineering the downfall
of a god, and did not do it lightly. “They are beyond my power.
Your crime calls to them. Besides,” And now her voice took on a
hint of steel. “You already have a queen.” She reached behind her
and grasped the hand of the delicate, beautiful woman starring with
pity at Hades. Persephone graced her lord and husband with a final
look of farewell— then closed her haunted eyes and turned her head
away.



The Eumenides fell to earth, cracking the ground beneath their
feet. The serpents that writhed from their heads hissed and
wriggled frantically, their whips of scorpion tails snapped and
lashed out with an insatiable hunger. They surrounded Hades on all
sides, tormenting him mercilessly. Gods and mortals alike could
only watch in horrified fascination.



For Menalippe and my mother Hippolyta, and the thousands of our
sisters that perished in the war… Thought Diana, her eyes
welling up at the horrific spectacle now ending before her. For
Lord Zeus. For Lady Persephone… The Kindly Ones closed in on
Hades, their whips raised and poised to slash down. Diana lowered
her eyes and looked away, tears streaking her face. Hell hath
no fury…



Hades scream was terrible— and brief.

 

 



Only when the Furies had faded into the distance, did any one of
them dare to breathe again. On the spot where Hades had stood but a
moment ago, there was only a smoking smudge on the marble— and the
glittering mantle of the Golden Fleece. It was all their eyes could
focus upon, the sudden loci of their existence.



Who held the Fleece, ruled.



Ares was closest, and he made the first move for it. He lunged, his
mailed hand outstretched greedily.



“No!” Athena cried.



Wonder Woman went into action. With the speed granted her by
Hermes, she flung out her golden lasso, roping the God of War
around the waist, and with a tremendous effort, yanked him back.
Ares watched the Fleece recede from him, and snarled, even as he
was tossed across the Panoptikon.



It was Steve Trevor, thinking fast, who snatched up the Fleece,
holding it in his hands, marveling at an indescribable feeling that
flooded his body.



Ares bellowed, struggling with the strands of the lasso, and it was
all Diana could do to grit her teeth and hang on with all the
strength that was left to her.



“Peace!” Athena’s voice rang out in preternatural loudness, forcing
all to give her their attention. “Let the strife and destruction
end!” Her cool grey eyes swept the crowds, commanding sanity and
trust. She turned those eyes upon Steve Trevor, who was still
absorbed with the Fleece. “Mortal. Bring me the Golden
Fleece.”



Steve looked startled that he was being asked to surrender this
wondrous object in his hands. He glanced at Diana, still holding
the lasso, though even Ares held his breath now. She nodded once.
Steve went to the goddess who had beckoned him, knelt at her feet,
and presented the Fleece to her.



They all watched as Pallas Athena accepted the holy artifact,
balancing it reverently in her hands— then walked purposefully over
to her stunned brother Apollo, and draped it over his
shoulders.



“My sister!” Gasped the Sun God in amazement. “This is too great a
burden for me. Surely, only you have the wisdom—.”



“Alas, Apollo, you already prove my wisdom in granting it to you.”
Athena looked up at her brother solemnly. “In my vaunted wisdom, I
would seek to wield the power of the Fleece, even for the greater
good of the universe. But power of this magnitude should only be
wielded by those eager to put it down. Our Lord Father saw this as
clearly as you do. You are his rightful heir.”



And so saying, she knelt before Apollo. Across the plaza, everyone
else followed suit.



Except Ares.



The God of War finished unraveling himself from the Golden Lasso,
tossing the last strands of it aside as he approached his brother
and sister. Diana stood suddenly, ready to add her might to her
Gods if Ares attached.



But the God of War stopped and said: “So be it. I acknowledge that
you are now King of the Gods, Apollo, and Lord of Olympus— but I
will never bow to you willingly, compel me though you may with the
Fleece.”



“This I will not, nor ever, do.” Vowed Apollo.



“Empty words.” Ares sneered. “Perhaps said in earnest now, but
unrecalled when it is convenient.”



“No.” Apollo declared. He unstrung his golden bow from his back,
chose an arrow from his quiver and nocking it to the string, he
draped the Fleece to the shining arrow-point— and loosed the shaft
straight at the sun!



A collective gasp rose up from all as the Golden Fleece disappeared
into the fiery orb in the sky.



Athena seemed to swell with pride and justification. Even Ares
looked impressed.



“My lord king.” The God of War was true to his word and did not
bow, but he inclined his head with as much respect as he was
capable.



“My lord brother.” Apollo returned the gesture. “For your part in
this, and for your efforts to oppose Hades, I grant to you his
realm and sphere of influence. If you would have them.”



Another collective gasp at this largesse. There was concern on many
faces; only Athena appeared satisfied with this dispensation.



“Yes!” Ares hissed hungrily. “I do accept them.”



Apollo nodded gravely.



With a flick of his battle-tattered cloak, Ares turned away, as if
unwilling to wait around in case the new Lord of Olympus changed
his mind. He strode towards his still-open portal, through the
crowd he had brought with him to Paradise Island, pausing only to
glance meaningfully at Diana, malice and amusement burning in the
eyes beyond his helm, and to linger mockingly before Persephone.
Before stepping into the portal, he held out his hand to her.
“Coming, my queen.”



In horror, Persephone shrank behind Diana, who was poised
protectively before her. But Ares did not press the matter.
Laughing, deep and menacingly, he dismissed them with a wave of his
mailed hand, and stepped into the portal. And with that, the God of
War, Death and the Underworld was gone.



And Diana couldn’t help but feel she had an even deadlier, more
implacable enemy than ever before…

 

 



“Diana, Princess of Themyscira, come forward child.” Rang out the
clear voice of Athena.



Diana hastened to obey, attempting to kneel before the goddess,
only to be halted by Athena herself.



“No, I would not have you on your knees before us today.” Athena
smiled. “The service you have done us here is incalculable. You
have striven with monsters and gods, and even destiny itself. You
have suffered, and lost much. How may we repay you?”



Diana was taken aback. “Pallas, I— I ask nothing for myself! I
fight for what is right, and for what I believe in… and to be
worthy of the blessings the gods have bestowed upon me.”



The new Lord of Olympus added his voice to his sister’s. “Come,
Diana. You have always proved worthy of us. Let us now prove worthy
of you.”



Diana raised her chin, her heart full. “Then, my lord, I ask that
you return my cousin Hippolytus to his true form. He, and all the
victims of Circe’s foul witchcraft.”



A smile like the dawn breaking spread across Apollo’s face. He
nodded once, and beckoned for Diana to turn around. When she did,
she was confronted by the visage of her cousin, as Ares had
appeared to her, but with tearful, heartfelt sincerity in his eyes.
The other bestimorphs, too, had resumed their human shape, and were
looking upon each in glad disbelief.



“Welcome.” Diana proclaimed to them. “Welcome to Paradise Island.
Welcome home!”



This announcement triggered a spontaneous roar of jubilation. The
Amazons who had been under Hades’ sway cheered joyfully for the end
of the long nightmare. The Lost Amazons, returned from Aeaea,
embraced Hippolytus, and were in turn embraced by the Themyscirans.
Even Penelope, driven mad by the power of the Fleece upon her, was
restored, and wept in the arms of General Phillipus.



At last, Diana was able to breathe a long-withheld sigh of relief.
It was over at last. Her knees buckled, and all the trauma and
exhaustion she’d been holding back seemed to rush in upon her. But
she did not fall. Steve was there, supporting her in his
arms.



“Hello, Angel.” He smiled at her.

 

 



When at last she was able to stand on her own, wiping tears of joy
from her face, she sought out the gods. In the celebration,
amazingly, she had lost sight of them, but she took to the sky, and
spotted them down by the beach.



Called by Apollo, the rest of the Olympians, except for Ares, were
there now as well. Hephaestus, Aphrodite, Hermes, Artemis— even the
Muses and the lesser demi-gods. They all acclaimed the Sun God as
their new lord and king, none of them grudging or gainsaying the
wisdom of Athena that made this so.



Diana landed on the beach, the salty, sea air, blowing back her
raven tresses. She made to bow again, before so much divinity, but
Apollo forestalled her as before.



“Nay, not today, Princess. Today, Olympus bows to you.”



And with that, all the gods and goddesses went down on one knee in
honor of their mortal champion.

 

 



“Now, we must away.” Apollo declared. “Olympus will be rebuilt,
brighter and grander than before. And you, Princess of Themyscira,
must now be a queen to your people.”



Diana felt no elation at this. She never wanted to rule. A sudden
ache for her mother swelled in her chest.



“But my lord, my mission to Patriarch’s World is unaccomplished.”
She cried, even as the Olympians, one by one, began vanishing in an
electric shower of spangles and sparks. “There is still so much
work to be done…!”



Apollo summoned his golden chariot and climbed aboard, the pegasi
that drew it whinnying gaily.



“You will find a way. You always do.” Apollo graced her with a
smile that dispelled any darkness still left in the day. “After
all, are you not Wonder Woman?”



The chariot left the earth and soared into the sky, racing across
the sun.



Her eyes bright, Diana went and joined the celebration, rejoicing,
at least for now, in the hope of a new era…!

 



The End!



====================================================================================



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
copyrights is intended. Support DC Comics by buying their monthly
comic books and graphic novels.
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