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Sing, O goddess, the
anger of Achilles son of Peleus, which brought countless ills upon
the Achaeans. Many a brave soul did it send hurrying down to Hades,
and many a hero did it yield a prey to dogs and vultures, for so
were the counsels of Jove fulfilled from the day on which the son
of Atreus, king of men, and great Achilles, first fell out with one
another. - Book One: Illiad, by Homer.









Diana looked over her files as she decided to call on J'onn J'onzz,
the Martian Manhunter. He had taken up the guise of a human so that
he could understand them, but truth be told John was more enigmatic
about his past than any of her other teammates in the JLA.



She knocked on the door. “Come in,” she heard him say. She entered
the apartment. There was little or nothing there as far as creature
comforts. She saw him as he came out of the kitchen with a “Kiss
the Cook,” apron. She couldn’t help but smile at that.



“How are you J’onn?” Diana always respected J’onn’s ability to make
the complex look simplistic, and right now she needed that, because
there was much death and misdirection that made her hesitate. She
did not want a lecture from Bruce so she decided that J’onn was the
next best alternative.



She did appreciate his cool and calm nature that made him very easy
to relate with. She almost felt that she he was sort of the father
figure that she never had, she would never say that aloud, but she
knew that he might know that because he was a telepath.



“I cannot say that I am ill nor am I am better than the last time
we spoke, so I must be… A-okay.” Diana couldn’t help but smile at
his attempt at human cliché.



“Well, I suppose you have seen the news.” She continued.



“Yes, but I have done a profile in advance of your questions to
have ready upon your arrival.”



“What does it say then, J’onn?” She crossed her legs as she
smoothed out her pantsuit she wore while she was on duty with the
DEO.



“He’s unstable but he’s brilliant. He has sworn to kill all of
meta-humanity, Diana. To what ends I do not know.” He looked at her
as she raised an eyebrow.



“You mean he’s killing people with powers or targeting them because
of a vendetta, or something else?”



“Those are questions I cannot answer, because I have to reach his
mind telepathically but he had been trained to keep psionic
intrusions out. Which means there is a much higher power at
work.”



She looked at him a bit oddly. “What do you mean?”



“This training is a high art and cannot be disseminated through
normal cognitive initiative.”



“Meaning he’s got help.”



“Quite.” He added.



“That much I could have added, but I wasn’t sure.” She looked at
him with an appreciative smile. “Thank you J’onn.”



“One more warning, Diana,” he added. “That note that he left cannot
be taken idly. He has targeted you and whoever he works for has
intention of destroying all members of the meta-humanity, for what
purpose remains to be seen.”



“I appreciate the warning, J’onn.” She had no intention of backing
off because there have been lives lost and she was not about to
back down from protecting people.



“Goodbye, Diana.” He nodded.



She stood up and smoothed her jacket from its settled wrinkles as
she smiled. “I’ll keep you updated.”



“It would be appreciated. I will check my resources at Metropolis
P.D. as well because I believe if we can find a connection it
should make your search much easier.”



Diana walked out of J’onn’s apartment as she looked at her watch.
Metropolis always seemed peaceful much like her homeland; it was
one thing that she envied about Clark’s situation. He was revered
as the savior of the city. Even Bruce had some measure of respect
in Gotham City, but there was always some apprehension in the
public about a strong woman being the equal to those two. It wasn’t
something she always thought about, but she knew that she had just
as much mutual respect. One thing when you were working for the
Department of Extranormal Operations is that you did not take
anything for granted. There had been people that were killed, but
she was bound and determined to bring this criminal to
justice.

 

 



The death of Damon Hardy, UN Ambassador for the United
States, shocked the diplomatic corp as well as his private
interests. There were nearly four hundred grand to lose each time a
genetically engineered human was killed. Research didn’t come cheap
especially when the government was involved. Hardy’s ‘soldier’,
Pricilla, had died by the hands of another experiment, Bryce
Holloway. One of the interested parties that Ambassador Hardy had
conscripted for his plans was Brian Rockwell. Brian Rockwell was
the administrator for the Laboratory of Genetic Enhancement.
Rockwell had one of the many contracts with the U.S. government to
create the perfect soldier that would allow the United States to
have elite armed forces and bring an end to tyranny.



Being so involved had carried such a negative stigma that
Rockwell’s organization had basically operated in the shadows,
because the general mood of the country was that if one of the
genetic offerings became a contagion; humanity would suffer or die.
It was debated in the corners of the Armed Services Committee in
Congress, but that didn’t concern Rockwell because he knew that he
could manipulate the facts well enough to the point that he could
get the funding. It was a win-win scenario they would get the
soldiers and he would get the funding. Major concerns lied in that
since this Black Panther had emerged from the control of L.G.E,
which meant that, there was a rouge element. Very few people knew
what was happening behind the scenes because it was so
controversial, even to the people that were paying the bills.



Rockwell smoothed back his blonde hair that had strayed to his
forehead as he dialed out. “Yes, get me the Under Secretary
please.” He paused as he waited. “Yes, I’ll hold.” His own personal
secretary walked in as she had a file that she placed on his desk.
It was labeled. ‘B. Holloway.’



He mouthed the words. “Thank you.”



There was a voice on the other side as Rockwell flipped through the
file. “I have read your report, and I can confirm that the
Secretary Mendoza is extremely concerned.” Her voice was cool and
even.



“The Ambassador didn’t leave us much room to negotiate, Susan..” He
carried on the conversation as he sat down and read some of the
summaries that had been done on Holloway’s mental
capabilities.



SUBJECT: B. HOLLOWAY:



ATTRIBUTES: Superhuman speed, hearing, agility and deductive
reasoning.



SPECIAL ATTRIBUTES: Trained in psionics.



NOTES TO FOLLOW: TOP SECRET.



He closed the file as he put his focus back on the conversation.
“Yes President Lord is looking into the theft of the Metronium now,
Brian.” She finally had relented and opened up a bit.



“Yes I know about that, Susan.” He followed her logic. “But I don’t
know where Holloway is at.”



Her voice curled a bit of held anger. “Wonder Woman and whoever
else she brings into this are going to be a thorn in our side.” She
sighed, as she knew he was doing the best he could, “This has the
potential of blowing up in our faces pretty damn fast.”



“I know, but finding him is going to be something I am going to
need help with.”



“The government is already looking for him, but if you are able to
find him… maybe you can bring him back into the fray.”



“Doubtful.”



“You better do something, Brian or I will.” Her tone was much more
direct than it started off.



“I am trying but your people aren’t giving me much.”



“We can’t, Dr. Rockwell. Goodbye.” She slammed the phone
down.



“Goodbye.” He whispered to himself. After hanging up he flipped the
file open again. Of course that was going to be a response that she
was never going to hear because she was intent to prove to him that
their program was dangerous and couldn’t be controlled. Her
criticisms were still fresh in his mind and he believed she was
wrong.



“Miss Wiggins, please the plane prepared. I am going to New York… I
have some people I need talk to.”



“Yes sir.” She called back to him.



He sat back in his chair as he did some thinking; things were
forging ahead. He needed to be sure that he could cover his own
tracks once the media became aware of the governments involvement
to usurp the meta-human community. His recent experience with the
program was still new, but in that time had found that were
elements in the country and the world that wanted protection. He
swore to himself that he wasn’t going to let this get personal, but
when he had been threatened over and over by Mendoza and now by
Susan it just boiled his blood. He was promised to be a partner in
this whole ordeal, but he was nothing but a lackey… or in his mind,
a patsy. The warning signs had been there all along. He just hadn’t
been prepared to look for them and now he was in too deep.



He grabbed the ‘Black Panther’ file and headed out to the private
airport where his Cessna was.

 

 


Brian Rockwell had reached New York
with the intention of getting this whole fracas under wraps. He was
sure of one thing though, that Bryce Holloway would need to ally
with him or he would be destroyed.



He had left a cryptic message out on the web that he knew only
Holloway would be able to trace. It was only a matter of time
before he would be able to meet with this ‘Panther’.



“I came as you requested…” Holloway paused. “Father.”



“Please don’t call me that Bryce, I am not your father.”



“You’re the one that helped create me, Rockwell.”



“There are bigger things at play here now, Bryce.” Rockwell
responded.



“I know. I have been in communication with the DEO contacts I have
made.”



“What do you mean DEO contacts you’ve made?” He raised an
eyebrow.



“You’re not the only one that has friends, Father.” He looked at
him, as this time the elder man did not respond to that last quip.
“I know that this controversy goes to the very top and that you are
just considered a middle man.”



“I am more than a middle man, Bryce. I am the engineer and
architect trying to create a better humanity for everyone.”



“Yes, but you are going to sacrifice others to get your goals
aren’t you?”



“No…” He shook his head. “I never wanted that for anyone,
especially for you.”



“I don’t buy that.”



“Of course you don’t, but I can tell you this that the real enemies
we have are the people that we are trying to protect our world
against.”



“People like Wonder Woman?” He raised an eyebrow as he looked at
him with a distinct notice of recognition of the plan.



“Yes, like her.” Rockwell nodded his head.



“I don’t understand your obsession with her.”



“She’s one of the few metahumans that has exhibited all of the
powers that we are trying to emulate. Superman is not a true
metahuman because he’s not even from this world. Batman is just a
brilliant scientist and detective, but Wonder Woman is something
different.”



“Everyone knows that her power is derived from the Gods.”



“But there has to be a mechanical reason for that.”



“She isn’t exactly going to help us.” Holloway finally began to
realize that their goals were very similar.



“I have sent a message via the Web that only she and her cronies
will be able to decipher, Bryce. She’ll find us.”



He smiled. “Good. I have been waiting for this chance. I will kill
her.”



Rockwell nodded. “She doesn’t have to be alive to help
us.”

 

 


Bryce Holloway was a man of
contradictions; he was supposed to be the man to help put an end to
tyranny, but instead he was the man that had killed in the name of
tyranny. So much evil that one person could commit was difficult to
contend with because so much depended on how you were able to
control your emotions from being primordial. He found it
increasingly difficult that on one hand he was supposed to protect
humanity by genetic design, but on the other he was forced to make
the hard choice and kill those that had served or could serve in
the name of justice.



He looked over his files as he typed into his laptop. The good
thing about being mobile was that he could go anywhere. But, not
having roots or a family was always a drawback to him. He was born
in a test tube and bred to kill… someone.



He was trying to like who he was because he felt he had some
humanity left in him, but that was few and far between in most
stretches. Killing to him was more about trying to protect who you
once were then who you were now.



His current lair was an abandoned warehouse in the docks region of
New York. He was located on the rafters as he watched them take out
their guns and flashlights. He just shook his head… Men are
such worrisome creatures, he pondered, as he flipped down from
the rafters twenty feet above, and landed on his feet as he saw
them.



He looked through his black hood as they raised their guns. “I do
have other things I could be doing, gentlemen. But, I am here
because there are things that need to be done.”



“We were told to expect you.” The elder hood spoke up as he lit a
cigarette.



He just waved his hand at the smoke. “Good, at least we’re on the
same page then.”



“You’re bad news, Panther.” The youngest one was shaking a bit, as
he had heard about the bombing at the DEO building.



“Yes, I have been told that as well.” He simply retorted.



“Are we doing this or what?” The older guy pointed a table that was
mainly used for card games and they all went to sit down. “The
shipment was exactly as you said it would be.”



Holloway raised an eyebrow. “I told you as such, but I was told I
would receive payment in full.”



“We’ve run into some problems with that. Seems to be some people
aware of our business here…” He shrugged.



“I have my orders, Francioni.” He looked at him quite annoyed
now.



“You put freakin’ Wonder Woman on our tails!”



“She is of little concern.” Holloway had disinterest in his voice.
“I delivered the metronium to you and I expect to be compensated
for that.”



“I know you ain’t completely ‘super,’ Kitty-boy.” He took out a gun
and aimed at him.



Holloway quickly jumped up and leaned out of the way as the bullet
nearly hit him. His autonomic reflexes were extremely in tuned to
his concentration. He could kill at anytime he chose. He jumped up
and kicked one of the gunmen in the face as he sent him over into a
pile of boxes. Holloway looked at the other gunmen. “I have killed
over forty people so far, Franky… Rest assured I will kill you as
well if you do not give me what I came for.”



“Listen… Panther, I mean.” He was shaking in fear.



He approached as he put his hands on his head. “Give me what I
want.”

 

 


There was a loud crash through glass
skylight as Wonder Woman sailed down. “I’ve been meaning to talk to
you about all the messes you left for me to clean up.”



Holloway took a swung at her as he dropped the thug down to the
ground. Instinctively Wonder Woman raised her gauntlet up as it
crashed against his hand. The thugs ran off, as the battle was
about to begin between The Black Panther and Wonder Woman. She
picked Holloway up off the ground and flung him to the other side
of the warehouse. He righted himself mid-flight and did a
somersault before landing perfectly on his feet.



“I am sorry; did I leave my shoes where I wasn’t supposed to,
Dear?” He unsheathed his small katana as he readied for her
attack.



“No, but you’re starting to annoy me.” She blocked the swing of his
katana with her gauntlets. She, with the agility of Hermes, sent a
roundhouse kick to his abdomen.



The Panther again was knocked back but this time he crashed into
the pile of boxes that were scattered around the floor of the
warehouse. “I am tired of your interference.” He growled under his
breath smoothly. “You’ve done nothing but hinder my mission.”



“Your mission is to kill people, Holloway.” She looked at
him.



“Actually his mission is yet to be completed.” There was a voice
behind her as she turned for a moment and then back to
Holloway.



“How did you find me?” He got up.



“I had some friends that gave me some advice.” She simply
responded. She watched as a man dressed in a three-piece suit
walked out with a smile.



“Diana of Themyscira, I never thought I would have gotten the
chance to meet the famed warrior of the Amazons.”



“You’ve got more on me than I do on you.” She folded her arms as
she saw Holloway get up finally and walk over to the figure in the
business suit.



“Actually we’re quite a like, Diana a lot actually.” He held his
hand out to her. “I am Brian Rockwell of Enhanced Metahuman
Research.” She withheld her hand from the shake as she saw him take
his hand back and he frowned. “The government has been involved for
years now in a plan to develop the perfect warrior to complete the
army’s special operational unit.”



“What does this have to do with murder and mayhem, Mr. Rockwell?”
She said bluntly.



“We’ve needed a test case that would allow us to bridge the gap
between humanity and metahumanity, Wonder Woman. Quite frankly I
think you should be honored that we’ve chosen you to be our test
sample.”



“Test sample??” She looked at them both as she narrowed her
eyes.



“Yes, it is my hope to present to the government of the United
States the first real case where we’ve constructed a metahuman
based on the DNA of Wonder Woman. Since coming by DNA from you
superheroes is troublesome enough, I am hoping you’ll agree to this
freely.”



“You’ve thought wrong, Mr. Rockwell.” She was starting to get a bit
annoyed, but she kept her attention on Holloway.



“So be it.” He motioned to Holloway to attack her.

 

 


She jumped up and took out her lasso
and twirled in the air as it gained enough speed for her to snag
Holloway around the waist. She was tired of getting pushed around
as she spun around extremely quickly, so fast that The Flash would
be a little dizzy. His momentum caused him to crash through the
glass window in the upper-level of the warehouse building. She saw
him pass out from the concussive blast. She flew down in front of
Rockwell as he pulled out a gun and fired it at her. She rapidly
blocked the bullets with her bracelets and she looked at him with a
smirk. “I thought you knew better than that.”



“Apparently, not.” He mimicked her as she grabbed her lasso again
and lassoed him. The moment of truth had come as she pulled the
golden rope tightly around him. “The lasso compels you to tell the
truth, Dr. Rockwell.”



“I will obey.” He simply said as he was under the direct power of
the lasso.



“Why are you killing metahumans?” She looked him with her voice
even and still.



“We’re trying to create a race that will allow us to survive
attacks…”



“Attacks from whom?” She responded.



“From the Justice League; from people like you, Wonder
Woman.”



“We’ve never attacked you or the government, Rockwell. Who is
behind this?”



“It goes all the way up… to the President of the United
States.”



She raised her eyebrows as she landed finally on her feet. “I… I
can’t believe that.”



“That’s what I was told.”



She raised her fist and knocked him out completely.

 

 


She went back to get Holloway and tied
them both up against a support pole inside the warehouse. Afterward
she changed back into Diana Prince and attempted to call Steve
Trevor but he didn’t answer. Frustrated, she finally dialed Bruce’s
number. He would be able to help her decipher the ‘lack of
information’ she relieved from Rockwell.



As she flew up to get Holloway she flew back down to the ground and
tied them both up against the support pole of the warehouse. In a
few moments she went to get changed into Diana Prince as she called
Steve Trevor. He didn’t pick up and answer; she was frustrated.
Finally she dialed Bruce’s number. It was the only person she could
think of that would know what was happening beyond a simple
explanation… ‘I did what I was told.’



“Wayne.” Bruce picked up.



“Bruce, I need your opinion.”



“I can’t talk right now, Diana. Call me later.” He hung up.



She sighed. “Bastard, whenever you need help…” She muttered to
herself as she called the police finally. She wondered out loud to
herself if this was even worth it. In her mind she had remembered
what Hermes had said that she was going to have to make a choice
between the Powers that be.



She looked around as she saw a cell phone that Rockwell must have
dropped. She walked over and picked it up. With it, she might be
able to trace the real people behind these actions. If Rockwell
wasn’t her answer and Holloway was just a pawn then she had to find
out who was really behind what had happened.

 

 


The police came in as they shined light
in the warehouse. A NYPD detective got out of his car as he walked
over to the pair that had been tied up by Wonder Woman. He read a
note that had been left by her. “These two are partially
responsible for murders at the Federal building. She had left a
file so that the police could use it in their investigation.



“Looks like we’ve got a guardian angel.” A beat cop announced as
the Detective thumbed through the file. “Metahumans that are put
together to destroy us… in favor of a new master race?” He looked
up at the cop. “Sounds like Adolph Hitler to me.”



“If you say so.” He said. “I just wished I could have seen Wonder
Woman.”



He nodded quietly. “You and me both… she might be able to answer
some questions I have.”



As the cops searched the rest of the warehouse one of them came
across something “Hey Lieutenant get a load of this.” He handed him
a flash-drive necklace. “What do you think it is?”



He looked at him. “I don’t know, but I am getting the feeling that
this goes way deeper than just a simple arrest.” He paused and
sighed. “That’s for sure…”

 


To be continued in this
year’s mega Crisis crossover: The Justice League Vs.
America!



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



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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