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“Where in the hell is Wonder Woman?”



President Lord jabbed his finger into the chest of his special
aide, Sarge Steel, interrupting the track he was wearing into the
carpet of the Oval Office.



In answer, Steel merely turned to look at the other man in the
room, the sharply dressed silver-haired director of the Department
of Extranormal Operations.



Faraday drew an uncertain breath. “Sir, there’s been some extremely
unusual activity in the vicinity of Paradise Island. We still
haven’t regained communications with the USS Stiletto. The
last reports say Ambassador Diana was in residence and that some
sort of conflict was raging…”



“Conflict…?” The president frowned. “What sort of conflict, Mr.
Director?”



Clearing his throat uncomfortably, the Director of the DEO replied
“As you know, sir, satellite imaging over Paradise Island is
impossible due to the ‘special conditions’ that exist in that area,
but reports from the Stiletto suggest that a full-scale
war had erupted on the island.”



“War?” Lord stopped in his tracks. “We have a treaty with the
Amazons— who attacked them? Was it the— wait. Who are the
Amazon’s enemies… the Trojans?”



“Monsters, sir.” Faraday said with a straight face. “The C.O. of
the Stiletto reported before we lost radio contact that
Themyscira was under siege by, and I quote, ‘those bad guys from
the Lord of the Rings movies.’”



“Hobbits?!?”



“Orcs, sir.” Sarge Steel supplied helpfully.



The Commander-in-Chief nodded, looking impressed.



‘Well, I’m not about to let the United States of America get
dragged into a war against flying monkeys with laser guns. Steel,
get on the horn to State, and have them put together a relief
package for the Amazons, humanitarian, diplomatic, the whole nine.
Faraday, don’t you have a man on the ground in Themyscira?”



The director of the DEO nodded. “Col. Trevor, sir. He’s the
Ambassador’s closest confidante, but I’ve had no communiqués from
him since the whole affair started. But there’s no doubt in my mind
that he would be at the Ambassador’s side.”



“Find him.” Lord growled. “Find her! We have a major
situation brewing here. We need Wonder Woman stateside, pronto.
Have you seen the news, Faraday? This Godfrey character is killing
her and her cause…!”



The president waved to the TV, droning on in the background.



“… this was the scene outside Themyscira House again today as
hundreds of protestors rallied against the pagan teachings of the
Amazon Ambassador Diana, also known to the world as the superhero,
Wonder Woman.” The scene showed the Manhattan street outside
the brownstone embassy where an angry mob picketed and chanted
slogans. The voiceover continued. “The protesters are led by
the evangelical preacher, Godfrey, whose Glorious Crusade’s
self-stated mission is to rid the world of the so-called corrupting
influence of the pagan gods and ideals espoused by the
Amazons…” The screen was filled with the face of a wild-eyed
man in a white seersucker suit, gesticulating dramatically as he
preached in front of his followers, pointing over his shoulder
towards the embassy. “Perverts and pagans!” Declared
Godfrey. “Better that they burn in the Infernal Pits than to
steer one small child away from the Light and Truth of He Who Comes
After Me, the Most High Himself…!”



Faraday watched the demagogue with growing unease.



“That’s ugly.” Lord pointed to the TV. “This is the last thing we
need, people turning against the superheroes. Yesterday’s heroes
are tomorrow’s interment camp detainees. The next thing you know,
some ambitious congressman is calling for an ill-conceived
superhero registration act! You’ve seen what they can do, Faraday,
better than most! Do we really want to be in the position of trying
to bring down Superman?”



“No, sir.” Faraday answered. It was unspoken between them, however,
that this eventuality must be considered.



“Damn right! So let’s get Wonder Woman back here so she can answer
that twerp and put him in his place!”

 

 



Diana soared high over the sparkling waters of the Atlantic Ocean,
basking in the rays of the sun.



She had needed to get away from her duties on Themyscira, if only
for a few moments. The war was over, but life on Paradise Island
would never again be the same. The Spawn of Uranus were still at
large in great numbers, albeit disorganized and leaderless; Doom’s
Doorway was still open, and the Bronze Gates had been fortified
against the Amazons, despite the best efforts of General Phillipus
to retake the position. Thousands of her sisters were dead and
Themyscira itself was badly damaged. Crews worked day and night to
shore up the walls, tested frequently by sorties from the spawn.
Prince Hippolytus rode out tirelessly in raids against the spawn,
but the enemy had become expert at melting into the forest,
crawling into caves and under hills. The Lost Amazons of Antiope
were adjusting to life on Paradise Island after thousands of years
of exile, but it was not easy.



And then there was the problem of the succession…



Diana’s mother, Queen Hippolyta had fallen in the war, and her
people were clamoring for Diana to take the crown that was
rightfully hers…



Except the Amazons who insisted that the right of succession
belonged to the elder line of Antiope, and her heir,
Diana’s cousin, Prince Hippolytus…



The issue had been hotly debated. If the Amazon’s had never been
sundered, argued Zenobia, Captain of the Lost Amazon fleet, the
crown without question would have gone to the elder sister’s eldest
child— her son Hippolytus. Yet the sundering had occurred,
argued back Penelope, High Priestess of the Themyscirans, and the
two peoples had taken very different paths. Whereas Antiope’s folk
had devoted themselves to the arts of war and a devotion to Ares,
Hippolyta’s had embraced peace and isolation.



And while the Themyscirans outnumbered the Lost Tribe, the war had
thinned their numbers much— indeed, that final battle would not
have been won if not for the intervention of Antiope’s folk. And
was not Paradise Island home and the legacy of all
Amazons, not just the followers of Hippolyta…?



To both their credit, both Diana and Hippolytus held themselves
aloof from the debate, choosing instead to help with the rebuilding
of the city or to sally out hunting spawn. But their absence only
gave their partisans license to argue in their names. It was one
such session that Diana had wandered into, looking for Phillipus
after bringing home safely a scouting expedition to the Isle of
Healing.



“If we are to be excluded from consideration, then perhaps our folk
should build our own city on the other side of the island!” Zenobia
raked the Amazon council with her withering stare, her red robe
flaring as she whirled about the chamber.



Penelope seemed to flinch at these harsh words, and calmly motioned
for the riled General Phillipus to settle down.



“Zenobia, please!” The High Priestess exhorted the dark-skinned
Amazon. “Surely, we can avoid such desperate measures… Besides, the
threat of the spawn—.”



Zenobia made a slashing motion with her hand, her lips curling.
“Bah! We will build our city right on top of Doom’s Doorway!
Neither I nor my sisters— nor our beloved Prince!— fear the spawn
that ravage this fair island. We will face their menace, if the
folk of Hippolyta have not the stomach for it!”



Phillipus actually made a move forward now, but Diana chose this
moment to announce her presence.



“Sisters!” Her boots echoed loudly on the stone floor, and she
graced them all with a calm smile. “What is all this talk of
separation so soon after finding each other again?” All eyes turned
to her sudden entrance, and even Zenobia inclined her head
respectfully. “Surely we can find a way to work out our
differences…? This kind of civil strife is why we left Man’s World
in the first place…”



“With all due respect, Princess,” Zenobia said. “Only Hippolyta’s
folk deem it Man’s World. My folk never surrendered it to them. We
stayed and fought for our place in it.”



Before this insult had time to sink in, a man’s voice rang out in
the council chamber.



“Aye, but we are here, now.”



Hippolytus emerged into the chamber, outwardly as calm as Diana,
but his violet eyes— so much like Diana’s own!— flashing. He was
covered in dust and blood, none of it his own. He had been out
hunting spawn, and Diana couldn’t help but admire the Heraclean
figure he cut. “And it would be rude of us to spurn the gracious
hospitality of the Themycirans.”



Chastened, Zenobia took a step backward. “Yes, my prince.”



Hippolytus entered the council chamber, every inch the monarch
Zenobia wanted to make of him, moving with panther-like grace. He
greeted his cousin respectfully, with a rueful shrug as if to say
all of these concerns were beneath such as he and she.



“As my cousin said, surely there must be a way to build a bridge
between our two peoples, and to resolve this problem…”



The question hung there a moment, and even Zenobia was silent.
Hippolytus glanced about, smiling patiently.



It was Penelope who took up the question, clearing her throat with
a reluctant, timid sound.



“Indeed, my lord Hippolytus, there is a simple solution to our
problem.” She told them, glancing hesitantly at Diana.



Of course, the nimble-minded High Priestess would have seen this
answer, though Diana herself avoided considering it.



“The easiest and best way to reunite the folk of Hippolyta and
Antiope is to unite their heirs.” Penelope said, eyes on the
ground. “Let Princess Diana and Prince Hippolytus be wed and rule
Paradise Island as King and Queen of the Amazons.”



A gasp rose up from those assembled, as if from one throat. Even
Zenobia seemed taken aback. Hippolytus had the grace to look
uncomfortable, while Diana grew stony-faced and cold— though her
cheeks felt aflame.



It was then that she hastily excused herself and took to the skies
for a much needed respite.



She allowed the winds of Aolus and Zephyr to carry her aloft,
higher and higher, rejoicing in the warmth of Apollo’s sun on her
upturned face.



She had no desire to shirk her duty— she would ever and always
honor the memory and example of her mother!— but the problem was
knowing where her greatest duty lie. True, she was her mother’s
heir and the mantle of leadership fell to her; but was she also not
Wonder Woman, chosen to bring the ideals of Peace and Truth to
Patriarch’s World, where it was needed more than ever? In fact,
Diana considered her mission to the wider world of paramount
importance. After all, Paradise Island no longer existed in
isolation, and Patriarch’s World needed Wonder Woman more than ever
before. Diana’s own mother had seen that clearly when she herself
had donned the tiara during WWII. Could she be queen and
Wonder Woman? Hippolyta had been, but then Paradise Island was at
peace. Times were more complex and perilous now…



Then there was Hippolytus.



She had, of course, seen the wisdom in Penelope’s proposal— had
foreseen it, in fact. Their marriage would indeed unite the Amazons
and make Themyscira stronger. But yet it did not seem right to
Diana. Amazons they might be, but the folk of Antiope were devoted
to the arts of Ares, and Hippolytus their chief practitioner. Nor
did it seem right that a man should sit in dominion over the
Amazons of Paradise Island, no matter what his pedigree.



And, Diana admitted to herself, the idea of marriage frightened
her. She, who had faced down gods and monsters and super villains,
imagined with extreme trepidation just exactly what a marriage to
the virile Hippolytus would mean. She had little enough experience
with men, even in Man’s World, and now was she expected to be wife
to one?



Or a mother?



Unready to face either of those thoughts, she cleared her mind, and
swooped low over the city, surprised to find herself very near the
quarters of Steve Trevor. She could see him on the terrace, waving
to her.



“Hola, Steve!” She greeted him with more gusto than she had
intended, alighting on his balcony and falling into a warm embrace.
She sighed, even as Steve, perplexed, returned her hug.



“Hello, Angel.” He chuckled, as she pulled away, looking slightly
embarrassed. “Long day?”



“Politics have come to Paradise Island.” She explained. “As if we
didn’t have enough problems.”



“Well, I hate to do this to you, then,” Steve grimaced, leading her
to the open laptop computer on the terrace table. “But we have more
problems back home. Thanks to the techies on the Stiletto,
I was able to get my laptop working. I got an email from the State
Department today; they’re sending an aid package, which is good
news, but there is also an urgent request from President Lord for
you to go back to America to deal with something he calls the
Godfrey problem…?”



Something like relief flooded onto Diana’s face. “Ah. He’s a
fire-and-brimstone preacher protesting the Amazon Mission to
Patriarch’s World.” A wry smile touched her lips. “I’ve had to deal
with him before [Editor’s Note: Way back in
WW#1!]; He thinks all Amazons cavort to the lutes of
satyrs and drink wine all day…”



Steve gasped, in mock astonishment. “Suffering Sappho!”



“More or less.” She agreed, good-naturedly. Then she turned serious
again, a shadow darkening her face. “He warps my words and my
message. He thinks somehow that my message invalidates all others,
and cannot exist side by side with what he holds to be true. That
the Amazon ideals of Peace and Truth are somehow a threat to his
way of life…” She shook her head. “He had quite the following, too.
There’s no telling how much damage he’s done to our cause. I
shouldn’t have left him to his own devices this long as it
is…”



“It couldn’t be helped. But you can be spared now, at least for a
little while. And you could definitely use a break from Paradise
Island.” Steve added gently.



And with that, Diana had to agree…

 

 



The crowd outside Themyscira House had turned into a mob. New York
City police had been forced to set up barricades across the street
to keep the indignant horde from storming the front gate of the
embassy, but it did not keep people from hurling rotten fruit at
the stately façade, or insults at the stoic Amazon warrior standing
at attention at the door.



Godfrey stalked the picket line like a general rousing his troops.
He spat rhetoric and vitriol in equal measure, railing against the
heathen practices of the Amazons and warning of the coming of the
Most High.



“Avenging Angels will fall from the sky to wipe the pagan menace
from the face of the earth! Heed not their honeyed lies, or their
sweet faces! Black hearts beat beneath comely breasts!”



A news reporter made her way to the ranting demagogue, shoving a
microphone in his face.



“Bethany Snow, WNYX News. Godfrey, what would you like to say to
our viewers?”



Godfrey turned to the camera with a sinister gleam in his eye. “I
would say look to your children, New York! Look to the little girls
with Amazon dresses or Wonder Woman dollies! Beware the false and
heretical preaching of the pagan princess! Let not her beauty
dazzle your eyes or her tongue bewitch your minds! She is a viper
in our midst, corrupting the innocent and beguiling the
weak-minded! She and all her kind! Beware—.” He halted in mid
sentence, his eyes focusing on a spot in the sky.



Wonder Woman flew down over the street, landing not ten feet from
where Godfrey was being interviewed, to the jeers and catcalls of
the crowd.



“There she is, flush with the foul powers and gifts from her pagan
gods!” Pointed Godfrey, whipping the crowd into a frenzy.
“Flaunting her otherworldly beauty before us like a brazen Salome!
For shame, Amazon! For shame!”



The crowd booed and snarled at her, but Diana faced them bravely,
even patiently.



“You fear and mock that which is different to you, Godfrey. Where
is the love in your message? The compassion?” She approached the
barricades, behind which the angry mobbed strained, despite the
efforts of the New York cops to keep them at bay. “Peace, friends!
There is no enemy here! Don’t let this demonstration turn to
violence—.”



“Harlot!” Seethed Godfrey, allowing the news cameras to get a good
view of him castigating her. “Strumpet! Trollop! Your evil deeds
have not gone unnoticed, nor will they go unpunished! The Most High
will send his Avenging Angel to humble you! Begone now, or face a
wrath you cannot withstand!”



Diana turned to the spitting firebrand, regarding him calmly. “Evil
deeds? I have never done you harm, Godfrey. Indeed, I have risked
my life for the safety and sake of Man’s World, time after time. I
stand before you now, unafraid of you or your accusations. I rebuke
them.” She unfurled her golden lasso from her hip and held it up.
“This is the girdle of Hestia. Those held within its bounds may
never tell a lie.” She wrapped the gilded rope around her
shoulders, turning to show the crowd how it encircled her. “I tell
you all that I and my sisters have naught but honest intentions; I
will live and die by my mission of Peace and Truth, and I will
always fight to protect the people of this city and this world. I
have never misrepresented myself or the nation of Themyscira, nor
do I seek to turn people’s minds against the faiths they hold dear.
This I—.”



“Chicanery!” Spat Godfrey. “More deceit and obfuscation!”



Diana’s patience was at last wearing a little thin.



“Test it with me, then, Godfrey.” She fixed him with a steady,
steely stare, holding out the other end of the lasso towards him.
“Loop the lasso around your arm and speak the truth with me. Or are
you afraid of what might come out?”



The demagogue recoiled as if offered a venomous serpent. “See? See
how she tries to bewitch me?” He howled, turning to face the crowd.
“See how she tries to entrap me in her instruments of bondage?” He
whirled on her again, pointing a shaking finger at her. “You had
your chance, woman, and yet you choose to mock the generosity and
compassion of the Most High! Prepare now to face his Avenging
Angel…!”



Then, from the midst of the angrily muttering crowd, a high-pitched
whining began. The mob covered their ears, and even Diana was
forced to retreat a step, wincing in pain at the sudden, shrill
noise.



The shriek rose up in pitch and decibels. People began fleeing the
scene, scattering down the street and towards Central Park. Only
the news crew, Godfrey and Wonder Woman stood their ground… and one
more.



The crowd dissipated, the source of the horrendous wail soon became
visible: a woman stood on the curb, her mouth open and emitting the
sonic assault. She was tall and blonde, and clad all in silver. In
fact, the gleaming metal seemed more like a second skin than armor
or garment. She glared steadily at Diana, fury in her eyes.



Familiar eyes.



“Arsinoe…?” Diana was forced to cover her ears now, but her eyes
never left those of her former friend’s. Arsinoe had once been the
Captain of the Household Guard at Themyscira House, until she had
been horribly injured by the attack of the Cheetah
[Editor’s Note: These events occurred in WW Issue
0]. Her throat had been gashed open, and Diana’s keen eyes
could see the partially-healed scar, as well as the other unnatural
enhancements she had been fitted with.



As abruptly as the sound began, it ceased. Across the barricades,
the two women faced each other, Diana’s ears ringing.



“No. Not Arsinoe any more.” Came the harsh, raspy voice of Diana’s
former friend. “Call me— The Silver Swan!”



The villainess opened her mouth and unleashed a sudden sonic blast
that hit Wonder Woman with the force of a blow, sending her flying
backward off the ground, and every window and piece of glass on the
street to shatter into pieces! Shards rained from every floor of
Themyscira House— every window blew out as if a bomb had exploded
within the embassy!— forcing Diana to duck and cover.



When she raised her face again, she gasped in alarm.



The Silver Swan lifted her arms, and spread out gleaming,
razor-sharp wings! The villainess rose into the air, the sun
glinting off her armor, and ascended into the sky like an Avenging
Angel…!

 

 



Faraday pushed the Eyes Only Classified report back across his desk
to Col. Steve Trevor, shaking his head.



“That’s quite the tale, Colonel.” The director breathed, fixing his
operative with a dubious eye. “If it were anyone else, I’d—.”



The two men were interrupted by an aide poking his head into the
office, looking excited.



“Sir! There’s something on TV you should see…”



Faraday turned on the TV in his office, and Steve Trevor sucked in
a breath at the scene. The Themyscira Embassy in Manhattan…

 

 



No… It couldn’t be…!



Diana brushed glass shards off of her arms, and stood as the Silver
Swan loomed in the sky over her.



“Arsinoe… Sister! What happened to you?”



The woman before her bore little resemblance to the one Diana had
once called friend. Cybernetic enhancements covered most of her
flesh, and one eye gleamed red like a laser-site. Her molten
metallic wings unfurled, glinting sharply in the sun and a sadistic
smile spread across her once-lovely face.



“I’m done playing second fiddle to the so-called ‘Wonder Woman’”,
She sneered. “I served you well, and how did you repay me service?
I got my throat cut open! Never again!”



The Swan slashed, long talons on her fingers raking across Diana’s
face, tracing three thin red lines across her cheek.



“Never again!” The crazed villainess yelled as Wonder Woman rolled
with the blow. The Swan inhaled to release another scream, and
Diana only had time to brace herself.



The sonic wave slammed into her full force, hurling her through the
air. Pavement cracked and the gates of the Themysciran embassy were
blown off their hinges, twisting in the wake of the shrill
assault.



The Silver Swan laughed maniacally, then unleashed another blast,
this time at the embassy itself. A hole exploded in a wall, and
dust and concrete flew everywhere. Part of the roof groaned and
collapsed, showering the street with debris.

 

 



“She’s a new one.” Faraday commented dryly as he and
Trevor stared at the screen in his office.



Steve all but ignored the director, concentrating on the small
screen and the pile of rubble that had buried Wonder Woman.



“C’mon, Angel, get up…!”

 

 



Her fist shot up through the scree of rocks, and the rubble fell
aside as Wonder Woman crawled from the wreckage. Bleeding from the
ears, she was hurt but undefeated. Above her, the Silver Swan
continued her assault on Themyscira House, the staff inside
scurrying to evacuate. The villainess laughed as she targeted her
former comrades-in-arms, delighting in their pain.



Diana leapt into the arm and hurled herself at her enemy. She took
her by surprise, tackling her from behind. The two woman shot
through the air, rocketing up and up, away from where the Silver
Swan could do more damage.



“No!” Cried the Swan. She unfurled her wings, forcing Diana off of
her. Spinning about, she slashed with her talons, but this time
Diana was ready. The talons scored sparks off of Amazon bracelets,
harmlessly.



“Who did this to you, Arsinoe?” Diana called to her over the wind.
“I know this isn’t really you?”



With a vicious slash, the Swan shot back scornfully: “Don’t you
see, princess? This is who I was always meant to be!” Talons
extended, she dove for her enemy.



Diana wheeled out of the way, but not in time. The Swan’s
cybernetically-enhanced speed caught Wonder Woman by surprise, and
she paid for it with a deep slash across her shoulder.

 

 



Below them, on the street where Themyscira House had once stood,
Godfrey still commanded the TV cameras.



“Behold!” He pointed his finger to the sky. “The Avenging Angel has
come to deliver the wrath of the Most High! See how she persecutes
the Amazonian whores, bringing blood and death to the iniquitous!
See how their mission lay in ruin!



Sirens of emergency rescue vehicles could already be heard, but
nothing could drown out Godfrey’s passionate tirade.



“Today, the pagan princess pays for her sins! Today, her blood will
fall from the sky, and the world will tremble at the judgement of
the Most High!”

 

 



Meanwhile, on a quaint college campus of Ivy Town, in the
Astronomical Observatory Station, Professor Ray Palmer checked and
then rechecked some very unusual readings he had just picked
up.



But this just couldn’t be right…



A quick phone call to a colleague in Japan, however, confirmed his
findings.



His blood ran frigid in his veins, but he did not hesitate. He
picked up the phone and dialed the operator.



“Operator! Please, connect me to the White House. It’s a matter of
life or death!”

 

 



Maxwell Lord careful sized up his putt, drew back his arm a little…
then just tapped the ball. It rolled across the carpet of the Oval
Office, just missing the cup.



“Sir!”



An aide burst in on him, and the president refrained sharply from
hurling his golf club out the window into the Rose Garden.



He cleared his throat, and said as steadily as he could: “What is
it, Jenkins?”



“There’s an egghead from Ivy University on the phone for you. Dr.
Raymond Palmer. His credentials check out, and the National Science
Advisor advises that you listen to him…”



The president picked up the phone.



“Mr. President! I’m sorry, sir, but we have no time for
pleasantries. My instruments have just detected a massive
electromagnetic build-up just inside Earth orbit. The readings are
off the scale, and have already begun frying the circuitry of every
man-made satellite between here and the moon.”



An aide with a receiver in his ear nodded a quick confirmation.
“It’s true, sir. We just lost everything. And I’m told that we are
seconds away from losing radio and TV signals as well…”



“What the hell is it, Dr. Palmer?” The president growled into the
phone.



The professor’s voice came back after a moment’s hesitation. “I
don’t know, Mr. President. But those particles are not acting the
way they should be, and seem to be drawn to a gravity well that
just isn’t there—.”



“In English, Dr. Palmer!”



“As crazy and as impossible as it sounds,” Said Ray Palmer. “If I
had to guess, I would say that something big is about to
'warp' into earthspace!”

 

 



The two combatants wheeled around each other in the skies over
Manhattan, locked in their private duel. The Silver Swan unleashed
another torrent of her deadly song, but Wonder Woman managed to
corkscrew out of the way of the blast, swooping in under her
enemy’s defenses and knocking her through the air with concussive
punch.



“Please, Arsinoe, I can help you!” Diana pled with her as the Swan
pulled out of the nose dive. “Let me bring you back to Paradise
Island. The Isles of Healing—.”



The Swan vomited a cone of blistering sound at Wonder Woman. The
blast hit the Amazon Princess full on, sending her falling to
earth. She hit the ground so hard, people nearby lost their
balance. The crater of her impact was ten feet across, and Diana
lay there, dazed and moaning.



The Silver Swan swelled in triumph. But in that moment, she noticed
for the first time what was going on around her. The skies around
her had darkened, and the air was filled with static electricity.
Rumbles of thunder could be heard, and she saw strange flashes of
red light. Her very skin thrilled at the moment, and the air itself
was pregnant with menace.

 

 



“He comes!” Crowed Godfrey, arms aloft and his hair whipping in the
wind howling down from the suddenly turbulent skies.



Steve and King Faraday stared at the TV screen, as the reception
flickered and crackled. But the scene outside their own window was
little different.



“What the hell is—.”



“Shhh!” Steve waved at him. He had seen Diana go down again, and
she had not yet gotten back up. And Godfrey was raving again.



“The Hour of His coming is at last at hand! Look upon His works, ye
mortals, and despair! Behold the coming of Apokolips…!”



Then the screen went black.

 

 



Her every muscle throbbing and dull, Diana nevertheless found the
strength to pull herself to her feet. The world seemed to have gone
mad. Though it was midday, the skies had darkened almost to pitch.
The wind rose and howled, and flashes of lightning flickered
nonstop in the atmosphere.



It felt like the end of the world.



Looking up, she caught a glimpse of the Silver Swan, glinting
against the black, roiling clouds, gliding away. Diana was too weak
to pursue her, and besides, there seemed to be more pressing
problems at hand now.



Godfrey, his white seersucker suit flapping about him, was close by
and playing to the camera crew still.



“The Hour of His coming is at last at hand! Look upon His works, ye
mortals, and despair! Behold the coming of Apokolips…!”



Just then, a thunderous crash echoed in the vaults of heaven, a
mighty: “BOOM!” shaking the very foundations of the world
itself!



Her ears ringing, Diana stared disbelievingly up into the sky.
There, filling the horizon, was a dark planet, jets of fire spewing
from mammoth pits on the surface. A hot, rancid wind blew across
the world, and Diana could only gape at the spectacle before
her.



“Apokolips!” Cawed Godfrey in glee as he capered about. “It has
begun! Come Lord Darkseid! This world is yours for the
taking!”



In horror, Wonder Woman watched as wave after wave of winged demons
poured off the black planet— heading straight for
Earth!

 


TO BE
CONTINUED NEXT MONTH WHEN THE DC2 LAUNCHES THE CONTINUITY-WIDE
MEGA-CROSSOVER EVENT, CRISIS: THE APOKOLIPS
IMPERATIVE!



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



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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A strange visitor from another planet comes to Metropolis--- and
Superman is all that stands in his way! It's a battle royale in the
skies and streets of the City of Tomorrow as a mistake from
Jor-El's past comes back to haunt his son. And intrepid reporter
Lois Lane is onto the story of her career, but can the Man of Steel
save her when she goes too far?



	


The
Adventures of Superman #1 (2005)
The Adventures of Superman: Lost Sons of Krypton, Pt. 1: A War
of Brothers!

Zod, the Destroyer of Krypton, has come to Earth, and with his
Tigress and Hound, the bastard son of Jor-El, at his side, can even
Superman stand against him? Meanwhile, Lois plays a deadly game to
get to the bottom of the sinister machinations of Lex Luthor!



	


The
Adventures of Superman #2 (2005)
The Adventures of Superman: Kingdom of Zod.

Superman leads a desperate assault on the Antarctic Kingdom of
Zod. But even with the aid of an unexpected ally, can the Man of
Steel overthrow the might of the Destroyer and his Doomsday
Bomb?



	


Wonder Woman
#0 (2005)
Wonder Woman: A Game of Gods and Men, Prelude.

Meet the Amazing Amazon as she hosts a summit of world leaders
at Themyscira House--- but danger stalks the hallowed halls as a
familiar foe lurks, thirsty for the blood of her enemy Wonder
Woman! Meanwhile, on Paradise Island, former USAAF Colonel Steve
Trevor becomes embroiled in the deadly affairs of gods and men---
and learns that sometimes they are one and the same!



	


Detective
Comics #0 (2005)
Detective Comics: Lustmord, Prelude.

A wicked new serial killer with a bloody history stalks the
nighttime streets of Gotham, and no one is safe! Reeling from
personal crises, the Dark Knight must confront hidden dangers from
his own past and new enemies laying in wait for him... From Crime
Alley to Arkham Asylum, Batman is tested by a diabolical
mastermind!



	


Detective
Comics #1 (2005)
Detective Comics: Lustmord: Shadows and Fog.

The mystery of the Gotham Ripper deepens as his murderous
rampage continues. Batman haunts the streets and shadows,
determined to bring the lunatic to justice, but in Arkham Asylum,
plots are laid for the Dark Knight's demise!



	


Detective
Comics #2 (2005)
Detective Comics: Lustmord: An Uncommon Fondness for Blood.

With Vicki Vale in the clutches of the Gotham Ripper, Batman
must contend with a foe who has studied him for years--- and
discovered his secret identity! This is the gruesome conclusion to
the Lustmord storyline!



	


The
Immortal Legend of Hawkman #0 (2005)
The Immortal Legend of Hawkman: Under Ancient Stars.

In the days of the pharaohs, in the land of the pyramids, is
born a hero for all time! Defying the will of men and gods, Prince
Khufu and his beloved Chay-Ara embark upon a destiny filled with
triumph and tragedy, sacrifice and murder. With the wizard Nabu and
the champion of Shazam who will one day be known as Black Adam at
their side, they must use the power of the otherworldly Thanagarian
Nth Metal and the gifts of the hawk-god Horus to defeat the
villainous immortal tyrant known as Vandal Savage! Born in the
fires of war, undying passion and treacherous betrayal, this is a
definitive retelling of the ancient origin of the hero who will be
known as--- Hawkman!



	


The
Immortal Legend of Hawkman #2 (2005)
The Immortal Legend of Hawkman: Wings of Destiny, Part 2.

The two part origin arc of the Golden Age Hawkman concludes as
Carter Hall takes up the mantle of the immortal hero and races
against time to save Shiera Saunders from the clutches of the
villainous Dr. Anton Hastor! But first he must survive the attack
of the undead Sons of Anubis, and defeat the man who is destined to
slay him!



	


The
Immortal Legend of Hawkman #1 (2005)
The Immortal Legend of Hawkman: Wings of Destiny, Part 1.

"Wings of Destiny, Pt. 1" First in a two part origin arc! It is
1938, and the world hovers on the brink of war... Troubled by
dreams of past lives, museum curator and archaeologist Carter Hall
receives a mysterious package from a lost colleague that sends him
across the globe to Egypt, where he will be reunited with an
immortal love and encounter an enemy that stalks him through the
ages! A hero discovers his destiny as the Golden Age Hawkman is
born!



	


Wonder Woman
#1 (2005)
Wonder Woman: The Swords of the Amazons!

As Wonder Woman hunts the Cheetah, Doom's Doorway opens and
Themysicra is besieged by the horrors of the underworld! Diana must
contend with a deadly and secret mastermind determined to destroy
her and all she holds dear!



	


Teen
Titans #0 (2005)
Teen Titans: Friends and Heroes.

Reeling from recent harrowing events in Gotham, Dick Grayson
struggles with the decision to hang up his cape and mask forever as
he goes off to college in New York City. Joined by Roy Harper and
Wally West, the trio have a fateful meeting with the girls who will
forever change their lives! Guest starring Wonder Woman!



	


Wonder Woman
#2 (2005)
Wonder Woman: The Rage of Angels.

As the Minotaur leads the Sons of Uranus against the walls of
Themyscira and Wonder Woman does battle with Typhon, the Father of
Monsters, a more devastating threat comes to Olympus... Nothing
will be the same after this issue!



	


Teen
Titans #1 (2005)
Teen Titans: Serpent's Tooth, Part 1 (of 2).

As the team comes together, Wally West is seduced by a
mysterious girl with a dangerous secret. The Titans must infiltrate
the church of a fanatical ancient cult to rescue one of their own,
but a fierce enemy awaits them: Enter Brother Blood!



	


Teen
Titans #2 (2005)
Teen Titans: Serpent's Tooth, Part 2 (of 2).

The Titans have fallen to Mother Mayhem and a dark messiah is on
the brink of awakening! Only Dick Grayson and his new ally, the
mysterious and dangerous girl known as Raven, stand in the way of
the resurrection of the dreaded... Brother Blood!



	


New
Outsiders #0 (2005)
New Outsiders: What Happens in Vegas...

PLEASE NOTE: THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

A gritty and realistic look at vice, corruption and superheroing
in Sin City! Meet the New Outsiders---Green Arrow, Black Canary,
Huntress, Batgirl, Zatanna, and a driven District Attorney named
Adrian Chase, the Vigilante!--- an unorthodox team of heroes banded
together to stand against a sinister conspiracy and depraved
foes!



	


New
Outsiders #1 (2005)
New Outsiders: House Rules: Luck be a Lady.

PLEASE NOTE: THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

Things heat up in Vegas as the Vigilante and Huntress face off
against each other, and Green Arrow and Black Canary enlist the aid
of young college prodigy Barbara Gordon to break into L'Inferno and
rescue an old friend from the clutches of the criminal
organization, the House, and its cruel mistress, Roulette--- and
only Zatanna stands in their way!



	


New
Outsiders #2 (2005)
New Outsiders: House Rules: The Most Dangerous Game.

PLEASE NOTE: THIS IS A MATURE READERS TITLE.

With Black Lightning's life at stake and Green Arrow and Black
Canary in the clutches of the House, Batgirl looks for some
unlikely allies as she plays a dangerous game with Roulette in the
conclusion of the New Outsiders origin arc!



	


JSA:
Legends of the Golden Age #0 (2005)
Justice Society of America: Legends of the Golden Age: The
Society, Prelude.

In the dark days before WWII, A Secret Society of Super Villains
unleash a masterplan to seize the world in its iron grip of
tyranny! But, in the gathering shadows of war, there is a glimmer
of hope! The emerging mystery men of America--- Hawkman! the Flash!
Hourman! the Atom! Starman! Dr. Fate! the Sandman! and the Amazing
Amazon, Wonder Woman!--- rise up in a Justice Society to oppose the
evil oppressors! But can even they withstand--- the Spear of
Destiny!?!



	


All-Star
Comics #1 (2006)
All-Star Comics: Captain Marvel, Part 1 (of 2).

At last! The history of the World's Mightiest Mortal in the DC2
is finally revealed! The ancient wizard Shazam recalls the career
of his champion, even as foes from the past regroup to threaten the
world once more. But will there be a Captain Marvel to stand
against them?



	


Action
Comics #7 (2006)
Action Comics: Hostile Takeover.

What is Genesis Corporation? Clark and Lois want to know--- and
so does Lex Luthor! The Countdown to the Crisis heats up as some
major players are revealed and a three-way brawl erupts in the
skies over Metropolis!



	


Action
Comics #8 (2006)
Action Comics: For All Mankind...

Crisis: The Apokolips Imperative, Part 9!

Darkseid has assembled nearly all of the components to complete the
Anti-Life Equation. Now, Wonder Woman leads a daring mission to the
very gates of Darkseid's palace to rescue the Man of Steel and
bring hope to the war-torn planet Earth! Don't dare miss this
pivotal chapter, as one man shows just what it means to be a hero!
You won't believe the shocking ending!



	


Action
Comics #9 (2006)
Action Comics: Return to Smallville, Part 1 (of 4).

In the wake of the crisis, the greatest tragedy of his life
brings Clark Kent home to Smallville. But can you go home again? A
new era in the life of the Man of Steel begins here! New dangers
await, an old romance is rekindled--- and you won't believe the
shocking ending!



	


Action
Comics #11 (2006)
Action Comics: Return to Smallville, Part 3 (of 4).

The mystery villain stands revealed and the truth about Connor
finally comes out! Superman stands alone against friend and foe
alike and the surprises keeps coming in this penultimate chapter of
the new adventures of the Man of Steel!



	


Action
Comics #10 (2006)
Action Comics: Return to Smallville, Part 2 (of 4).

Reeling from Lana Lang's recent revelation, Clark is forced to
re-evaluate his future--- unaware that a secret enemy is lurking
and waiting to destroy him! Meanwhile, Lois Lane shows up in
Smallville on the trail of the biggest story of her career: the
secret identity of Superman!



	


All-Star
Comics #2 (2006)
All-Star Comics: Captain Marvel, Part 2 (of 2).

Billy Batson has no time to adjust to his new role as Captain
Marvel as the Monster Society of Evil unleashes their attack upon
Fawcett City! And not even the wizard Shazam is safe when the
villains storm the Rock of Eternity and a new, deadly fiend is
born!



	


Wonder Woman
#8 (2006)
Wonder Woman: Hell Hath No Fury...



	


All-Star
Comics #5 (2006)
All-Star Comics: Martian Manhunter.

Snatched across time and space by the machine of Dr. Erdel,
J'onn J'onzz is the Last Son of Mars, a dead planet wasted by a
telepathic plague created by his own brother. On Earth, he is the
Martian Manhunter, a crusader for justice in the years after the
JSA retired and before the advent of Superman. Now, hoping to at
last find his place on his adopted homeworld, he is John Jones,
Private Investigator--- but his quiet retirement is at an end when
a beautiful dame walks into his office with legs to kill for and a
fiery disposition...



	


Rogues
Gallery #1 (2006)
Rogues Gallery: Catwoman: Hot Tin Roof.

A wave of cat burglaries sweeps through Gotham's elite society!
But as the Crown Jewels of Bahdnesia come to the city, can the
beautiful socialite Selina Kyle resist the lure? Sparks fly when
Batman comes face to face for the first time with the deadly feline
fatale, Catwoman!



	


DC2
Special #1: An Arkham Christmas Carol (2006)
DC2 Special: An Arkham Christmas Carol.



	


Wonder Woman
#4 (2006)
Wonder Woman: The Eye of the Storm.

The true enemy is at last revealed, and the gods of Olympus
discover there is a traitor among them! Meanwhile, the war on
Paradise Island comes to a turning point as mysterious new arrivals
appear--- but are they friends or foes? And in the end, Diana must
set out upon a new quest to save everything she holds dear...



	


Wonder Woman
#5 (2006)
Wonder Woman: The Quest for the Syrinx.

Nemesis is awake, and destined to bring about the end of the
cosmos! Only the Syrinx, the Pipes of Pan, can stave off the
inevitable fate of the universe, and now Diana, Hippolytus and
Steve Trevor set off on a quest to the isle of the witch to find
the legendary artifact. But will Circle prove Wonder Woman's most
implacable foe yet?

As the traitor to Olympus makes his next move, the gods brace
themselves for the final assault of the Furies!



	


Wonder Woman
#3 (2006)
Wonder Woman: Horns of Doom.

Both Olympus and Paradise Island are reeling from the
cataclysmic events of last issue, and the true enemy is at last
revealed! Be here when Wonder Woman and the Minotaur face off at
last under the walls of Themyscira!



	


Wonder Woman
#6 (2006)
Wonder Woman: The Isle of the Witch.

The Quest for the Syrinx continues! As Wonder Woman confronts
her old enemy, the witch Circe, the plots and machinations of all
the players start to become known: friends are not who they seem
and the true plans of the Olympian traitor are revealed as the Game
of Gods and Mortals hurtles towards it's epic conclusion next
issue!



	


Wonder Woman
#7 (2006)
Wonder Woman: Down the Widening Gyre.

Wonder Woman must journey into the Underworld to retrieve the
Mask of Hecate for Circe, as time is running out! Even the Gods of
Olympus prepare to meet their end as Nemesis, She Whom None Can
Escape finally rises to work her terrible will, and the final moves
of the Game of Gods and Mortals are played out! The Olympian
traitor is revealed--- and his masterplan at last is clear!--- in
this penultimate chapter of the epic storyline that began in Issue
0!



	


Wonder Woman
#10 (2006)
Wonder Woman: Darkseid Is.

Crisis: The Apokolips Imperative, Part 13!

At long last, the Anti-Life Equation is within the grasp of the
Lord of Apokolips! The world's greatest heroes come together for
the first time--- to destroy each other! Don't miss the epic battle
as Wonder Woman stands alone against a world turned against
her!



	


JSA:
Legends of the Golden Age #1 (2006)
JSA: Legends of the Golden Age: Attack of the Giant Nazi
Robots!

It's mayhem at the 1939 Worlds Fair in New York, as Baron
Blitzkrieg attacks the greatest gathering of scientific minds in
the world, and the Secret Society of Super Villains continue their
quest for the Three Holy Artifacts!

This is it! The birth of the JSA!



	


Teen
Titans #10 (2006)
Teen Titans: Forever and Never, Amen!

Crisis: The Apokolips Imperative, Part 7!

The city of Metropolis teeters on the edge of an uneasy peace as
the truce between Lex Luthor and Darkseid begins to beak down. Who
are the Forever People and what happens when they turn the city of
refugees against the Titans? Bedlam ensues!



	


Justice
League #0 (2006)
Justice League: Justice Falls.

Crisis: The Apokolips Imperative, concludes!

This is it! The final battle between Earth and Apokolips as the
World's Greatest Heroes take the fight to Darkseid! Don't dare miss
this issue--- one year in the making!--- and the senses-shattering
conclusion to this epic storyline!



	


Justice
League #1 (2006)
Justice League: A League of His Own, Part 1.

It's finally here! The World's Greatest Heroes have come
together as one! But not everyone is happy about that... It's the
grand opening of the Hall of Justice, and all of Metropolis has
turned out to honor their saviors. But hatred and jealousy lurk in
the heart of one man as he schemes to destroy the newly-formed
League! And this time, the League has met its match!



	


Justice
League #2 (2006)
Justice League: A League of His Own, Conclusion.

The most powerful members of the Justice League have fallen to
Amazo. Now, only Batman stands against the villainous Professor Ivo
and his killer android, with all the powers of the World's Greatest
Heroes at his disposal...



	


World's Finest
#1: Batman (2007)
Join us on Earth-X for the re-imagined Batman and his new
adventures.



	


World's Finest
#1: Superman (2007)
Join us on Earth-X for the re-imagined Superman and his new
adventures.



	


World's Finest
#1: Wonder Woman (2007)
Join us on Earth-X for the re-imagined Wonder Woman and her new
adventures.



	


All-Star
Comics Annual #1 (2007)
All-Star Comics Annual: Justice Society of America: The Time of
Their Lives.



	


All-Star
Comics #10 (2007)
All-Star Comics: Hawkman: Sins of the Father, Part 1 (of 4)



	


All-Star
Comics #11 (2007)
All-Star Comics: Hawkman: Sins of the Father, Part 2 (of 4)



	


All-Star
Comics #12 (2007)
All-Star Comics: Hawkman: Sins of the Father, Part 3 (of 4).



	


All-Star
Comics #13 (2007)
All-Star Comics: Hawkman: Sins of the Father, Part 4 (of 4).



	


The
Flash #23 (2008)
The Flash: Flash of Infinite Worlds!

When Barry Allen agreed to help his good friend Ray Palmer with
an experiment, he never thought he'd find himself in another
reality! The Cosmic Treadmill takes the Scarlet Speedster to a
parallel Earth, and just may give him a glimpse at his own tragic
destiny! Can even the Flash fight the future? Find out in this
first ever DC2/DC3 crossover issue as we enter the Multiverse!



	


Adventure
Comics #11 (2010)
Adventure Comics: Stranger New Visitor.

The long-awaited return of the DC2's original Superman book, by
its original creative team! Springing from the pages of last
month's "Action and Adventure" Annuals, the new era for the Man of
Steel continues here, as Lois investigates the sinister Evil
Factory, a strange figure in a familiar costume arrives and a
threat from beyond the stars strikes in the heart of Metropolis...
A huge storyline for the Man of Tomorrow begins here!
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