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Previously in Wonder
Woman…



Diana fought Zenobia for the mantle of Wonder Woman and
seemingly regained her title.



The goddess Athena, the patron of Wonder Woman, appeared to her and
told her that she had always been Wonder Woman and that the
position was appointed by her and not something that could be
fought for and won. She then gave Wonder Woman a mission: to
retrieve the Kronus Tablet.



Somewhere else…a mysterious woman went on the run after stealing
the Kronus Tablet for herself.



Diana contemplated her future and decided to continue in duel roles
as both Diana Prince and Wonder Woman.



Steve Trevor assisted Diana in establishing her secret identity as
Diana Prince by securing her a job at the DEO. She was soon given
her first assignment, check out a temporal disturbance. She quickly
discovered that the ‘ disturbance’ belonged to an aged time
traveler, Rip Hunter who greeted her with an ominous message:



“I am searching for the Kronus Tablet. I need your help to fix the
time-line. Because otherwise everything you know and love will
cease to exist.”



Diana’s mother Hippolyta struggled to stay alive in 1941 as she
battled Nazi soldiers during World War II. But history had begun to
take an odd turn as the Golden Age Green Lantern Allan Scott had a
message of his own:



“We've lost New York. Hourman's gone. I don't know the situation
with Wildcat. Nobody's heard from him.”



Hippolyta was frustrated but had determined to fight on:



“I'm going to head to Washington. I'm one of the strongest of us
and we both know that if your capital falls, this war is lost. I
will not let Poison win. She took my home and half of my team when
she fired her missile on Themyscira. I cannot allow her to win this
war and rule this planet.”
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It started the same way it
always began, with Rip Hunter’s chronosphere fading to nothingness,
leaving Wonder Woman stranded there alone. Without a word, she
rushed over to the atomic weapon, picking it up, cradling it in her
arms, and then soared up from the fortress into the open blue sky
above.



He wanted her to stop, but she didn’t, soaring higher and higher
until finally there was a loud explosion in the sky, and a blinding
light, burning her shadow into the ground, the same way that she
was burnt into his memories.



And then, just as he always did at this point, he woke
up.

 

 


He woke up to hear noises. Loud noises.
There were guns firing nearby, grenades exploding, and some German
voices, male, shouting. He couldn’t see what was happening; a mass
of trees were separating him from whatever battle was going on,
while also concealing him from whatever was out there.



Propping himself up on one elbow, a hand against his aching head,
he struggled to remember what had happened.



Slowly it came back to him. He was supposed to be Rip Hunter. He
was supposed to be a time master, although the way he was piloting
the craft, lurching through history, smashing back into his
previous self as he careered through time, he’d felt more like a
Time Lord. He remembered being flung across the craft, and then
there was a crash and flames, and then he was being dragged away,
and she was there standing over him, looking after him as he
drifted in and out of consciousness.



But where was she now?



Quickly, despite the pain in his leg, he got to his feet, and
started pushing branches aside, stumbling toward the noises of
battle, and then he saw her, as she tossed aside an oncoming
jeep.



“Diana,” he tried to yell, but, with the dryness of his throat, it
came out as more of a gravelly whisper. Still, she managed to hear
it, and, as he wondered how she’d manage to change to her old
outfit, she turned his way.



“No, I’m not Diana,” she replied, with a smile, as she defeated her
final attacker. “My name’s Wonder Woman.”



“Hippolyta,” he gasped, as he recognized the woman now facing
him.



“That’s right,” said a familiar voice from behind him. “She’s
Hippolyta, and I’m Diana.”



“Where have you been?” he asked, staring with relief at his Wonder
Woman.



Diana just stared at him, confusion etched on her face. “But
you’re… ”



“I’m Rip Hunter,” he replied. “I brought you here.”



Diana looked at him in confusion as another figure now joined her
through the trees. “But you can’t be Rip Hunter,” she exclaimed,
and pointed to the new arrival. “He is.”

 

 


Meanwhile, two miles away, yet another
Wonder Woman was lifting a tank into the air. Diana had hated to
leave Rip alone after the crash, but she owed it to Athena to find
the Kronus tablet and prevent history from being changed.



“Gott im Himmel!” yelled the soldier, as he fell from that same
tank. Landing on the ground, he started to crawl away, but then saw
the boots of another time-displaced female walking towards him, the
grass wilting beneath her footsteps. “Ach du liebe Zeit!”



“Run on home, soldier boy. I’ll take care of this intruder.”



The German soldier, not comprehending a word the masked figure
said, just nodded and scurried away.



“So, Wonder Woman, we meet again.”



At first Diana, dragged back in time by Rip Hunter to prevent one
of her enemies from changing history, assumed the figure was
mistaking her for her mother, but then she remembered seeing this
villain a few years earlier.



“Doctor Poison?” she recalled.



“I’m surprised you even remember me, Princess Diana,” said the
Doctor bitterly. “It only took a second for you to beat me. It
never even made the papers. You never even got to hear the speech
I’d been rehearsing for our meeting.”



“So, it was you who stole the Kronos tablet, not to mention framing
me for the theft of this armor?”



“That’s nothing, Princess,” said Doctor Poison. "You should see
what I’ve got planned for you next.”



“You knew I’d follow you here then?” asked an incredulous
Diana.



“No, that was quite a surprise,” the villain said, smiling. “That
means I get to destroy you now, and also destroy you before you’re
born.”



For a second, Wonder Woman wished that she had her lasso with her,
to get the truth from Doctor Poison. Then again, in her experience,
villains often didn’t need prompting to tell of their plans. “So,
what are you planning?” she asked.



“Just your demise, my dear… Well, I guess the course of world
history’s also going to change, but, to me, that’s kind of
secondary.”

 

 


Meanwhile, two miles away, another
Princess Diana was looking for clarification. Thirty minutes ago,
she’d landed back in 1941 with Rip Hunter, searching for the Kronus
Tablet, and instead had found her mother, Hippolyta, the Wonder
Woman of the time. If it wasn’t bad enough that Rip Hunter had
forbade her from telling her mother who she actually was, for fear
of corrupting the timeline, she’d now found herself encountering
another Rip Hunter.



“So, which of you Rip Hunters is Rip Hunter?” asked Diana, looking
between the two men.



“I’m Rip Hunter,” they both insisted in unison.



“I know one way we can find out the truth,” said Hippolyta, joining
them. Taking her lasso, she placed her lasso over one of the Rip
Hunters, who started sweating as he waited for the inevitable
question.



“Who are you?” she asked.



“My name’s Steve Trevor,” he replied.



Diana gasped, as her mother continued her questioning.



“So why are you calling yourself Rip Hunter?”



“It’s a long story,” began Steve Trevor, as he started pulling off
his disguise. As he did so, Diana noticed that this Steve Trevor
was several decades older than the one she remembered. “I guess it
starts here in 1941, when one of your daughter’s enemies-”



“My daughter?” said Hippolyta. “But I haven’t got a daughter.” And
then she looked at the lasso of truth, and knew he wasn’t lying,
and then over at Diana as realization set in. “But I will have a
daughter, won’t I?”



Diana nodded, blinking back her tears, trying to hold back her
emotions, just as she had upon first encountering Hippolyta.
Meanwhile, the real Rip Hunter just stood there frowning.



“Maybe we should hear the rest of what this impostor has to say,”
he suggested.



Steve Trevor looked at the real Rip Hunter, and then over to
Hippolyta, who just nodded, turning her attention reluctantly back
to him from Diana.



“Well,” continued Steve, “one of Diana’s enemies came back through
time to this year and set off actions that would result in her
death.”



“Don’t say any more,” commanded Rip Hunter. “They can’t be allowed
to know the future.”



“Continue, Steven,” said Hippolyta, ignoring Rip’s
protestations.



“Well, when Diana entered that chronosphere and never came back, I
spent years trying to find out what had happened to her and who had
taken her. With the full force of the DEO behind me, I still only
managed to scratch at the truth. All I knew was that Rip Hunter
here was involved, and there were various soldiers’ accounts of two
Wonder Woman together in Germany on this day, along with reports of
an explosion in the sky and… ” Steve struggled against the lasso’s
power, not wanting to reveal the truth, “… and an outline of what
appeared to be Diana burned into the ground.”



He looked over at Diana’s face, saw her struggling to come to terms
with the information, and wished that she’d been spared the news of
her possible fate.



“So, how did you get back here?” asked Rip, oblivious of his
companion’s distress.



“Well, the DEO knew far more than you can imagine,” Steve answered.
“In 2041, at 7 p.m., I intercepted you, stole your chronosphere,
and took your place to bring Diana here. Unfortunately, I crashed
the chronosphere and… ”



“You fool!” yelled Rip. “What makes you think you can interfere
with time? You can’t know the consequences… Wait, you said you
crashed the chronosphere?!”



Steve nodded. “Yeah, but Diana dragged me away.”



“I didn’t,” said Diana. “But you’ve changed time, haven’t you?
Brought another me with you?”



Rip would have taken the time to lecture Diana about the paradoxes
of time travel, but he was too busy lecturing Steve. “If the main
drive of the chronosphere’s been harmed then, until it finally
fades away, other times, places could be bleeding into this one;
things that have happened, things that might happen, thing that
never will happen.”



At which point, Rip’s lecture was curtailed by some extremely loud
footsteps, followed by a Tyrannosaurus Rex bursting out from
between the trees.



While Hippolyta removed the lasso from Steve, Diana dodged the T.
Rex’s salivating mouth as it lunged for her.



“This is what happens when you mess with time?” yelled Rip to
Steve, over the dinosaur’s roars, as Hippolyta leaped on to the
fearsome beast, wrapping her lasso around its neck. “Also, now that
you’ve stopped me from traveling back here with Diana, you’ve
changed time. It will only be a moment before the ripples of time
catch up with the two of us and erase-”



At which point Steve saw Rip fade away in front of them, while
Hippolyta, now riding on the back of the dinosaur, saw Diana, who’d
just punched the Dinosaur in its jaw, fade from her view.



“No!!!” screamed Hippolyta, as she saw her newfound daughter
disappear, not noticing the dinosaur lurching back, its brain
finally registering the blow from Diana.



Fortunately, as Hippolyta fell to the floor, the dinosaur about to
fall on top of her, a familiar figure stood there, bracing herself
to catch the now-unconscious beast.



“I heard all the noise and rushed over,” said Diana, looking down
at a shocked Hippolyta.



“I have twins?” sputtered Hippolyta, trying to make sense of
things. “Or can you turn invisible?”



“No, this is the Diana I brought back,” explained Steve Trevor,
walking over to them.



“Steve?!” said a surprised Diana, almost dropping her dinosaur.
“Why did you take off that disguise? And why are you so old?”



“You knew it was a disguise?” he asked, and she nodded in
confirmation. He could disguise his face, but he couldn’t fully
disguise the voice and the body language that she knew so
well.



“It’s best you don’t know his reasons, child,” said Hippolyta,
removing her lasso from the dinosaur’s neck, as Diana set it down
on the ground.



Diana looked at her mother quizzically, but decided there were more
important matters at hand.



“Doctor Poison told me about her master plan,” explained Diana.
“She then threatened to kill all of the soldiers with her toxins if
I attempted to stop her.”



“Princess Maru’s involved?” exclaimed Hippolyta. “I knew that the
Nazis had a secret weapon – that’s why I’m here - but if she’s
involved, who knows what poisons she’s brewed up.”



“No, this is her granddaughter,” explained Diana. “She’s giving the
Nazis plans for an atomic weapon that will help them win the
war.”



“They’ve got an atomic bomb?” interrupted Steve Trevor. That tied
in with what he already knew, and he wished it didn’t.



“Yes,” said Diana. “It’s in a fortress five miles south, but it’s
heavily guarded, and Poison said it will be departing for its
destination before we can ever battle our way in.”



Steve looked at the two Wonder Women before him. He knew that they
could battle their way into anywhere in time, but only
just in time, and that would no doubt just lead to Diana’s
sacrifice as before. He wasn’t going to let that happen
again.



“Where’s its destination?” he asked. “America? England?”



“Themyscira,” replied Diana



“We have to get to it,” said Hippolyta. “I’ll contact the Society.
Just in case we fail.”



“No, we’re not going to fail,” said Steve Trevor, “we’ve just got
to find the fastest possible way to that fortress.”



Hippolyta took her lasso in her hand and smiled. “First we need the
biggest bucket of water we can find.”

 

 


Their transport was soon dry again as,
guided by Hippolyta’s lasso, it stormed towards the fortress,
scaring away any soldiers in its path.



“This must be the most uncomfortable form of transport ever,”
groaned Steve Trevor, holding on tightly as they rushed towards the
fortress.



“You’ve obviously never ridden a kanga,” said Hippolyta, grinning
to Diana, as the fortress came into view.



As they got nearer to the fortress, the density of soldiers
increased, and the Amazons’ bracelets could no longer manage to
block all of the bullets from reaching their target. Their
Tyrannosaur carried on running valiantly despite its wounds, until
finally it slumped to the ground right in front of the fortress.
While Diana closed its mighty eyes one last time, Hippolyta and
Steve entered the fortress, and, as agreed earlier, split up to
find the missile.

 

 


While he could hear bullets ricocheting
off bracelets nearby, Steve Trevor’s elderly demeanor, attire and
knowledge of the German language enabled him to pass for one of the
many inventors who’d been working around the clock on Doctor
Poison’s designs.



Walking into a busy workroom, with blackboards covering the walls,
he saw a masked figure standing there, shouting out orders in
German.



“Where is the weapon now?” he asked the figure, hoping his German
was as good as he thought it was.



The figure turned around to look at him and her black lips curled
up into a smile.



“Follow me,” she said, beckoning him away.

 

 


Hippolyta was determined to find the
weapon before Diana. She knew what fate had in store for her
daughter and there was no way she’d let that happens.



As she walked down the corridors of the fortress, breaking the
soldiers’ weapons and using the lasso to get any information from
them, she began to home in on the weapon.

 

 


Diana rushed through the corridors,
bullets bouncing from her bracelets, methodically working her way
through the massive fortress, as if going through a maze, when
suddenly she saw it standing there: A large plane, with soldiers
loading a large bomb onto it. Bright lights above illuminated
everything, making an unlit torch on the wall seem
superfluous.



This is just too easy, she thought, and then a figure came
running at her, and the next thing she knew she been knocked down
to the ground.



“What are you doing?” she asked the woman standing over her.



“What I have to,” said Hippolyta, gritting her teeth, as she threw
a punch towards her daughter. “Please don’t make this any harder
than it has to be.”

 

 


“You don’t really want the weapon,”
explained Doctor Poison, leading Steve Trevor into her sleeping
quarters. “I know what you really want, Mr. Trevor.”



“You know who I am?” said Steve, reverting back to talking in
English.



“I know all about Wonder Woman,” she answered. “I’ve studied her as
much as you have. Although, I must say you look a lot younger in
your pictures. Anyway, I thought this might get her
attention.”



With that she pulled out a tablet with engraved letters. “This is
the Kronus Tablet. This is the key to time and what Princess Diana
is no doubt here looking for. And so, if you want it, you can take
it.”



“Just like that?” he asked warily.



“Well, there’s a slight problem. You know me; Poison by name,
poison by nature. If you take it off me then you’ll be exposing
yourself to my poison and you’ll be dead within the hour. Also, my
victims tell me it gets extremely painful at the end. So, tell me,
Steve, is she really worth dying for?”



“Well, that was my plan all along,” he said, grabbing the stone
from her hand without hesitation. Instantly he fell to the
floor.



She dropped onto her bed laughing. Steve Trevor was yet another
person associated with Wonder Woman who was going to die today. Her
grandmother would be so proud. Then she saw that, having fought
back the dizziness, he’d now got back to his feet and was
staggering toward her.



“So, now I’ve touched you once, I guess one more time won’t
hurt.”



“Why, Mr. Trevor,” she said coyly. “We’ve hardly been properly
introd-”



His fist cut short her sentence.



A minute later, with the Tablet in his pocket, and while carrying a
bundle of bedclothes with a toxic villainess wrapped up in them, he
left the room and started to search the fortress again. Suddenly
the wall next to him gave way, as Diana came flying through
it.

 

 


“Diana, are you okay?” he said, taking
her in his arms.



“I’m fine,” she said, getting to her feet and shaking the dust from
her hair. She then marched back into the room.



“Take this,” she said, knocking Hippolyta to the ground.



Hippolyta leapt back to her feet, grabbed Diana’s arm and threw her
across the room.



Steve Trevor put his arm on Hippolyta’s shoulder to stop her, and
the way she glanced back at him made him think that this was a
fatal error.



“What are you two doing?” he asked.



“Providing a distraction,” she whispered, as Steve looked down at
the soldiers below looking up. “If one of us tries to get near that
bomb,” she explained, as she flung her lasso at Diana, “then they
might start to activate it, Diana will attempt to fly away with it,
and history will end up repeating itself.” As she talked, she
dragged Diana towards her.



“So, how long are you going to be able to distract them?” he
asked.



“Hopefully, long enough for you to steal that aircraft with the
bomb inside it. You do know how to… ugh… operate one of
those things, don’t you?” she asked, as Diana slammed her body to
the ground.



“Trust me,” he said, dropping the baggage he was carrying, along
with the Tablet. “Diana, you’ll need to use this Tablet to return
to the future with Doctor Poison.”



“But you’ll be stuck here,” said Diana, pretending to strangle
Hippolyta.



“Trust me. Please.”



Diana looked at Steve, and saw the look in his elderly eyes.



“I do trust you,” she said.



“Well, don’t worry about me. I’ll be okay,” he said, hating that
his last ever words to her were a lie.



And with that, he slipped into the watching crowd, and made his way
toward the waiting plane.

 

 


The soldiers were so busy watching the
show the Wonder Women were putting on, that he managed to get into
the cockpit without having to overpower anyone. The bomb was now
loaded, and so, with the soldiers that had been aboard now part of
the audience outside, he secured the doors and started the engine,
not knowing what to do next as he looked at the brick fortress wall
in front of him.



He looked over at the Wonder Women, wondering how they could help
him now, and saw a tiara ricochet off a bracelet, hitting the lone
torch on the wall and activating a mechanism of some sort. The wall
parted to reveal a long runway, and so he started his journey, not
daring to look back at Diana, because he knew then he’d never
leave.

 

 


It was almost an hour later and Steve
Trevor realized that Doctor Poison hadn’t been lying about the
pain. Back in Germany, Hippolyta and Diana would be tidying up the
fortress, removing all records of that atomic weapon, while he…
well, he was expendable.



His adventures with Wonder Woman were going to end in the same way
that they’d begun, with him piloting a plane going into the ocean.
The only difference was that this time he was taking a bomb that
could change world history with him. As he plummeted towards the
water below, he knew that somewhere in some future Diana would be
returning to a young Steve Trevor; a Steve Trevor who’d never spend
sleepless nights wondering about what could have been, and would
never pine for the loss of his soul mate. A Steve Trevor who’d
hopefully be as happy in his future years, as this Steve Trevor
finally was now.



He’d wiped out his lonely past, and soon time would catch up with
him. As the plane entered the watery depths, he finally got washed
away by the ripples of time and, as he faded away, he smiled and
said one word:



“Diana”

 

 


“Diana!” Steve Trevor said, as Wonder
Woman suddenly returned to the present day, holding a Tablet in one
hand and what looked like her laundry in the other.



“Steve,” she cried, rushing over to him, and hugging him. It hadn’t
taken her long to realize what would have become of that future
self of his, and she was almost tempted to take the Tablet and
travel back into the past and try and change things, but, no, she
couldn’t risk the consequences.



Instead, she just carried on holding on to this Steve, but it was
his older self she was thinking of.



“Diana,” Steve finally said, when it looked like she’d never let go
of him. “Diana!”



“I’m sorry, Steve,” she said, reluctantly letting go of him. “For a
second there, I was in another world.”





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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