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Diana had seen the rogue metahumans try and take control and she
knew there was an objective but she wasn’t sure what exactly yet.
Diana knew that there was a lot more happening than just her recent
battles with Rockwell and Holloway. She was sitting at her desk at
the DEO and had read a suspicious email that came across her inbox.
There were several team members that had been reassigned since the
explosions that had taken out so many people in the department
branch office in Manhattan. She was sure that there was a logical
explanation behind it but she didn’t have time to ponder it
much.

 

 



“You’re going to be working with Clements til we get things
situated.” Her new supervisor’s voice was steely and gruff. She was
in her late 50’s and she had been around the block a time or two,
so Diana had decided to tread lightly until she had her figured
out. The wrinkles in her face told the tales that she wasn’t a
normal gamer and the silver hair attested to distinction. Yes this
lady had seen a lot and Diana was going to do what it took to give
her wide latitude as well as deemed respect. Irenia Thibideaux was
of the few holdovers that still remembered what it was like during
the 1970s when things were a lot different. Diana pushed her
glasses up as they had drooped down her nose, and looked at
Thibideaux, nodding in acknowledgement.



“Shanica Clements?” Was all that she said in response.



“You’ve heard of her?” The reply was simple enough.



Diana nodded. “She was responsible for bring down the Triad
Organization in Gotham. She busted fifty people in a smuggling and
distribution racket for hardcore drugs.”



“Almost as if I read the report word for word myself.” Thibideaux
replied.



Diana paused as she considered what she was going to say next. “I
try and keep up.”



“Good we’ll need that initiative in the very near future.”



Diana put her pen down she had been jotting notes down with as she
looked Thibideaux in the eyes directly. “What’s going on?”



Thibideaux raised her slender grey eyebrow as she looked at Diana.
“Infiltration, Agent Prince.” It was all she said. It was all she
needed to say. With that her boss had turned on her heel and left
Diana’s makeshift office.



Diana took out her stylus and underlined a meeting with Clements.
Meeting the up and coming superstar of the DEO was definitely going
to be a priority. Diana picked up the phone and called Clements’
cell phone, because it was lunch time and she was hungry. Not
particularly food either.

 

 



President Maxwell Lord looked through his daily agenda as he
realized he was going to need to set some time aside for his
cabinet. Things with the media had blown up in their faces and an
action plan was going to be needed. The public had called for
answers and the Administration had been slow to respond to give the
answers that they felt were needed. The meta that had killed so
many people had been linked back to a private organization that was
ran by a former Lord associate by the name of Brian Rockwell. The
two had not gotten along very well in recent memory but the
connection was still exploited by major media outlets. Many people
were wondering how the nation that he represented could sponsor
such a monster that Holloway had turned out to be.



“Mr. President, I have Susan Flores on line one.” The voice of his
personal assistant came over the intercom.



“Thank you Danica.” He clicked the intercom off and he put Susan on
speakerphone. “I have people asking me if we’re involved in
Holloway’s creation.” His was stern and direct.



“Good afternoon to you too, Max.” Her sarcasm was more than
apparent.



“Enough of the BS, Susan.” He retorted.



“People are always going to look at us first and foremost, Max.
It’s the nature of the business you chose to get into.” She started
down the road to denial but she knew Maxwell Lord well enough to
know that she would have his finger on the pulse of current
operations besides his uncanny ability of knowing information that
was raw and unmitigated before his subordinates could gloss it
over. Lord called himself a ‘plain dealer, but there was much more
to this man that met the eye. “I know what Rockwell was doing and
when our friendly little mole gets wind of all the dicey little
minutiae… You can be certain that the Administration is going to
come under fire. Heads will roll and I’ll take every one of you
down with me if that happens.”



Susan sighed. “First, Mr. President, there are safeguards that in
place. Second, we think we know who the mole is already. And third
I won’t be going anywhere with you unless you mean me sleeping with
you again.” She was angry and she didn’t give a damn who was
listening.



Lord paused. “It wasn’t that good anyway, Susan.” He took a small
breath in as he tried to calm his nerves some. “Who do you think
the mole is?”



Susan simply responded with a name. “Diana Prince.”

 

 



Shanica Clements was a prided agent for the FBI formally and
currently for the DEO. Her skills were touted as ones that were
going to save face in recent public scandals that had rocked the
Federal Government by getting things done. Clements was one of the
very few African-American female agents the DEO had. That was a
fact she was extremely proud of as well. She brushed back a lock of
hair that had fallen in her eyes as she saw the slender form of
Diana Prince approach her table. “Ms. Prince?” She stood from the
table she was sitting at in a secluded spot that would give two
Federal agents some privacy to discuss business. She offered her
hand to Diana as Diana took her hand humbly.



“Ms. Clements, please call me Diana.” She stated.



“As long as you call me Shanica.” Clements smiled



“I am told you’re the superstar.” Diana started in a jocular
fashion.



“I paid them off to say that,” She lifted her iced tea to her lips
as she took a sip, holding back as much of her curt smile as she
could.



Diana nodded as the waiter came over and took Diana’s drink order.
She simply stated that she would have the same thing that Clements
was having and the waiter nodded and left to let them ponder what
they would order for their lunch. Diana picked up the menu and
chose a feta cheese salad and Clements just chose a t-bone steak.
“You gotta live a little, girl!” Clements joked as she tried to
quell the silence.



“I hate writing expense reports!” Diana nodded “We’re going to be
working together for awhile I suppose I wanted to meet my partner
early.”



Clements nodded. “No worries, I was going to do the same thing.”
She paused as she looked at her. “People have been saying that you
were one of the few that had made it out of the attacks.”



Diana lifted an eyebrow “I suppose that’s the latest gossip to
train through.” She shrugged. “I was on assignment when that
happened.” She drank some of her tea after it had been brought by
the waiter.



Clements added. “I read your dossier backwards and forwards, Diana,
I know your psych profile and I spoke with several people who know
you.”



“You do your homework.” Diana nodded.



“I know you couldn’t have done or would do anything like that.”
Clements sat back. “And you know that me being from Gotham I love a
whodunit.”



Diana mused with a smirk. “I wonder why.”



“Anyway, there’s a lot of evidence that points to the fact that it
doesn’t stop with Brian Rockwell.” Clements decided to disseminate
the case as a sign of trust to her. “Clearly there’s an agenda to
rewrite the human genome.”



“Which every ethical scientist has said is extremely dangerous.”
Diana added.



“True, but Rockwell’s organization is wrought with theories how
these advancements were in the best interest of humanity an
safeguard us from the likings of a fascist Superman or something
along those lines.”



“You think this goes to the very top?” Diana looked a bit
surprised.



Clements nodded. “Where there’s smoke there’s fire.”



“If you believe so why haven’t you said anything?”



“You gotta take what you got.” Clements brushed away a lock of hair
in her face. “Cliché aside, we need proof.”



“We?”



Clements nodded. “We’re partners remember?”



“True.” She smiled finally. From the corner of her eye she saw a
masked man enter the restaurant as internal warning flags went off.
“I need to go freshen up.” She stood and headed towards the
restroom as Clements just raised an eyebrow.



“Oookay..” Clements replied and started to get up and follow her,
but the masked man took out a gun.



“EVERYONE GET DOWN!” He yelled out.

 

 



Without a hesitation, Clements took out her hidden gun from her
holster underneath her jacket and aimed at the gunman. “FREEZE
SCUMBAG!” He quickly turned on his heel and opened fire at
her.



Suddenly there was a rush of wind that blew as Wonder Woman flew
with the speed of Hermes and blocked the gunshots with her
gauntlets. The bullets deflected harmlessly into the ceiling as she
was careful not to hurt innocent bystanders. Wonder Woman landed
and slugged the gunman in the face; he stumbled back and she took
his gun and bent the nose of the gun back, tossing it to the
side.



Clements went to the restroom, looking inside. “Diana?” Then she
came back to where Wonder Woman was and saw her unmask the man.
“What’s going on?!”



Wonder Woman looked at her. “It would appear someone is trying to
send a message.” She merely said to Shanica.



“Diana just left here… and there you are.” Clements was more
concerned back the sheer coincidence than what Wonder Woman
revealed.



“Detective?” Wonder Woman looked at her.



“Oh yeah, sorry.” Clements looked at her. “Who is he?”



“A very big problem.” She said as she looked at Clements. It was
all she could or would say at the moment.



“Well, that’s not very specific.”



“It’s going to have to be.” She motioned to the cops and then took
off as she made one last remark to Shanica. “I need to go, this
isn’t a good time to be caught in public right now.” The cops took
the would-be assassin into custody as she lifted off the ground and
flew off to a safe distance and transformed back into Diana Prince.
She casually walked back to the scene as the cops were clearing the
area of on-lookers and bystanders. She saw Clements looking at her.
“Did I miss anything?”



“Yeah, you did.” Clements raised an eyebrow in suspicion. She was
going to need to try and find a way to contact



“Oh, well what happened?” She said in feigned ignorance.



“Nothing, c’mon let’s go back the office. I have some things I need
to check on.” They both left the scene as Diana looked back and she
fretted. Superman or Batman would have to be notified, if something
like this had infiltrated the government of the United States that
would definitely spell a huge battle yet to fight… but they were
going to have to try and survive their own battles just yet against
the Federal government.

 

 



Maxell Lord started his day like any other, perhaps there was more
to the story than met the eye but so far he hadn’t seen much to
persuade him to move up any timetables yet. “Mr. President, there
was an incident in New York this morning and Susan Flores is here
to see you, sir.”



“Okay,” he clicked the intercom. “Send in Under Secretary Flores
in.”



“Good morning, Mr. President.” She said in a cordial and formal
tone.



“It’s only good once we get these stupid attacks and what not out
of the news, Susan.” He growled in frustration.



“I am on it.” She looked at him with some exasperation herself.
“This is going all wrong from what we were promised.”



“We promised the moon and the stars and all we’ve had are problems
from the start.” He folded his arms as he looked out across the
Rose Garden. “I am going on TV tonight, and I am going to denounce
this and cut our losses.”



“We put billions into this project, Max.” She took off her glasses
as she rubbed her eyes.



“Then we can spend our money better elsewhere, obviously.” Lord had
his hands behind his back, “Besides, I have an idea what we need to
do to clean this mess up.”



“Well you could start by filling me in.” She looked at him.



“All in good time, Susan, all in good time.” He repeated the phrase
in a slow and cool manner. Lord did have the ability to make things
seem simple rather than complicated as the media made it out
sometimes.



“I hope you know what you’re doing.” Susan Flores just shrugged as
she picked up her satchel and put her paperwork back into the bag.
“I am sure we’re going to need a lot of miracle working on this,
Mr. President.”



“You can be sure of that, Miss Flores.” He nodded as he turned his
head to face her for a moment then he turned his head back to watch
the Rose Garden. “Just fighting the good fight and looking
Presidential while doing it.”



She laughed. “As if.” She smirked as Lord waved her off.



“Go on get out of here, I have work to do.”



“Sure, whatever.” She left the office as Lord sat back and he saw
the television as it chaos in the downtown New York bistro. Wonder
Woman had apprehended the man that nearly killed some of the
patrons in the restaurant just a few hours prior. He clicked up the
volume as he saw Elizabeth Gary giving an interview to the man that
was an eye witness to the attack in the restaurant.



“I saw this man come in with a mask and started to open fire at
everyone with his gun!” The man exclaimed as Elizabeth Gary just
nodded.



“What happened next?” Gary prodded him with the next
question.



“Well Wonder Woman swooped in and saved everyone, but she took off
his mask and we didn’t know who he was!”



Gary then took the mic back to his mouth as she nodded. “So Wonder
Woman saved everyone from this attacker?”



“I don’t know what’da hell was going on…, but she said it was a big
problem…” The man answered the reporter’s question with his own
question.



“Okay thank you for your time.” Gary looked back into the camera.
“There you have it folks, something strange is going down in New
York and from what witnesses are saying, Wonder Woman believes that
something definitely is going down here. This is Elizabeth Gary,
Eyewitness News…..”



Lord turned the volume down as he put a hand to his chin. He looked
at his files as he considered what he was going to do say or do.
One thing was for sure though, if the press got a hold of a story
that a member of the Justice League had been a part of, it would
soon turn into a full blown media sensation. He sat back as he
considered his options which at the moment seemed to few and far
between, but he knew that considering that people seemed to be
distracted by the Wonder Woman stories lately in New York that they
might forget about the attacks by The Black Panther.



He hoped anyway.

 

 



Shanica Clements was pondering how to approach her suspicions to
Diana. She had seen Diana duck into the Ladies’ Room and then she
had seen Wonder Woman bust in on the scene.



Diana was looking over some papers that had been left in disarray
when she had left to meet up with her. “You look like you got
something on your mind, Shanica.” She merely said.



“I never met someone that wasn’t all they claimed to be.” Clements
said as she was looking out of the window.



“If I gave you that impression, I apologize.” She shrugged.



“Well, what I am trying to say, Wonder Woman, I didn’t know we had
a superhero in our ranks.” She said out loud as others seemed to
ignore what she was saying but clearly she was trying to make a
point.



Diana nearly had the hairs on the back of her neck stand up as she
looked at her. “I have no idea what you’re talking about.”



“I am sure you do, Miss Prince. It doesn’t take a rocket scientist
to see through this charade.”



“I don’t owe you anything, Shanica.” She stood up and put the files
away and looked at her. “I have a job to do and if you’re going to
through wild accusations around, I doubt we can work
together.”



“I don’t have to like you to work with you.” She said in a haughty
voice.



“I do.” She said.



“Fine, I’ll drop it.” She relented.



“Good idea.” Prince looked at her over the bridge of her glasses.
“I have a lead on Rockwell’s organization.”



“Yeah?” Clements hadn’t been used to someone chiding her and
putting her back into her place like that.



“Government’s fingers are complicit in this.” She said. “If this
goes all the way to the top the President is going to have to
answer for a lot.”



“Are you accusing the Administration for staging a campaign to
attack people with powers?”



“Not entirely, I don’t if Maxwell Lord knows the extent of this
campaign, but clearly there is an influence into this matter. If he
isn’t pulling the strings then he certainly has some knowledge
about it.”



Clements crossed her arms as she looked at her. “And just how do
you know this?”



“It makes sense. Look at the contracts that Rockwell had before he
used this current company. There are no legitimate ties to the
government this time it’s all completely and privately funded by
scientists that are seeking to explore the genetic diseases that
many people can be cured by correcting the human genome.”



“To make the perfect man.”



“Sound familiar?”



“Sounds like Adolph Hitler.” She nodded.



“That’s basically the angle I am working from.”



“You need more than angle to level accusations like that.” Clements
rubbed her temples.



“These people aren’t playing games, Shanica.” Diana nodded.
“Clearly there’s a hint of malevolence within this government that
is making it clear that people with powers are a target.”



Steve Trevor looked into the office at the two female agents. “Hey
I was wondering if I could get a chance to talk to you,
Diana?”



“In a few minutes, Steve.” She looked over him and then back to
Clements.



“I know what I am doing, Agent Prince… I just hope you remember
that I am not your enemy.” Clements had almost an apologetic look
in her eyes. Maybe she had judged wrong, maybe it was just a sheer
coincidence that she had disappeared when Wonder Woman came on the
scene.



“I know who and what you are, Shanica.” She didn’t flinch. “I’ll
finish up with you a moment.”



Clements left the room as Trevor sat on the side of her desk. “I am
getting tired of this charade myself, Princess.”

 

 



“I need you for a bit longer, Apollo.” She sighed.



“How do you know what I am doing is helping or not?”



“Because all the information you’ve helped me get has proved that
Hermes was correct and if he has told Zeus that my allegiance is
corrupted, what do you think that he will tell Athena?”



“I really don’t know, but I do know that this cannot continue.” He
had changed his voice to that of Apollo as he looked at her.
“Subterfuge in this manner isn’t going to change the fact that Zeus
knows that you may have divided loyalties now and that you are
vested by Patriarch’s world more and more.”



“My loyalties are to freedom and justice, Apollo; you should know
that better than anyone.” She cleared her throat. “Where is Steve
now?”



He nodded finally. “I know your heart, Diana.” He paused. “He is
still on Themyscira, he has chosen not to receive the gift that you
asked Athena for.”



She sighed. “That man is a stubborn fool.”



“Apparently.” The god nodded.



“We need to bring him back to America; he has other duties to
attend to.” She relented.



“I know, but I have a few more things to check on before I do
that.”



“Like what?” She raised her eyebrow at him.



“Your suspicions about members of the government in lieu of the
recent events in New York City have led me to believe that one or
more of the members of the Cabinet of the President are behind
this.”



Diana nodded as she saw Apollo leave. He was correct in the fact
that things had been left open, but there was a lot more going that
met the eye.

 

 



Clements was watching the news on the TV that was in Thibideaux’s
office. “I think she’s clean.” She looked at Thibideaux after she
had stopped watching horrific events that had begun to take place
in Europe. She switched off the TV.



“You’re 100% sure about that?” The old lady looked Shanica with a
look of uncertainty.



“I am positive.” She didn’t mention that she suspected Diana was
hiding something else though.



“Fine, we’ll close the book on her then.” Thibideaux looked out the
window. “We’ve got a few days before I have to go before Attorney
General and give them a detailed report about what happened in
NYC.



Shanica looked up and watched her director’s movement from her desk
to the window. “The cops found one of those… aliens.”



“Good God.” She put her hand to her forehead. “That makes three of
them, how many more can there be?”



“According to the JLA’s records; millions.” She sat down as she
watched the director’s response.



“We need their help then, they know what to do about all of this.”
Thibideaux hated to admit it, but she knew they were in over their
heads. “Contact someone from there, maybe Wonder Woman can help us
after all.”



Clements saw the newspaper that had the mention of the Nazis
controlling the small country of Kasnia in the former republic of
Yugoslavia. “Maybe that’s going in Europe.”



“I doubt it.” The director cast a look at Shanica again that would
have made her turn to stone if she had been Medusa.



“Right, I’ll find a way to contact them.”



“I doubt Vandal Savage is anything less than a monster in his own
right, Shanica. America will deal with him soon, I am sure of
that.



Shanica headed towards the door. “I thought the world was free of
the Nazis.” She almost sighed, but she knew that Thibideaux didn’t
like signs of emotion at least for now.



“Good bye, Agent Clements.” She sat down in her desk as she turned
around and watched the comings and goings of the people in the Mall
of Washington, D.C.

 

 



Diana watched Batman and J’onn look at the evidence she had brought
to them. “This might explain a lot of things.” She offered.



“Doubtful.” Batman looked up from the microscope that he was
examining the evidence with.



“Why do you always force me to prove everything I am saying?” She
was getting frustrated with his attitude lately.



“Because, if someone important was this, they would have made a
move for a coupe d’ tat and took over everything not just waging
war against us..”



“That may not be entirely true.” J’onn spoke up. “I cannot sense
this creature telepathically, but there is a psionic resonance that
it leaves sort of like footprints. There are more than just a few
that we have to contend with.”



Diana raised an eyebrow. “So they build an army to fight us?”



“With us out of the way, the Government can continue to do business
on the .” Batman had to finally relent to the logic of their
argument.



“Who else knows about this Diana?” J’onn looked at her as a bat
flew above them. The Batcave was dark as usual and offered little
comfort to her



“A Federal agent named Shanica Clements.” She added.



“Clements is connected loosely with Checkmate.” Batman looked at
them both.



“How do you know that?” Diana looked at him directly.



“I know.”



“Damnit Bruce, I hate….”



J’onn interrupted them as his eyes glowed. “Clements has been
taking orders from Director Irenia Thibideaux.



“Of course.” Diana looked at the Martian with a little bit of
confusion. “I work for her as well.”



“The Director is not acting in accordance with the DEO, Diana.” He
paused. “At least not completely.”



“I may know why as well.” Batman pulled up a record in the
Batcomputer that displayed Brian Rockwell’s dossier as it showed
that he had been dabbling into genetic experiments for years, but
what wasn’t commonly know about Rockwell is that there were no
birth records for him. “Bingo.” Batman punched a few keystrokes as
it brought up Rockwell’s involvement with the Project 51 a few
years back.



“Project 51 was a codename for a project that the US government was
putting together to experiment by putting human DNA under Metahuman
tests.” The Dark Knight continued. “Apparently there was some
success behind that venture, because little of the information that
I found has ever been disseminated to private corners.”



“Recombining DNA is a dangerous gamble.” J’onn said outloud as it
was more a thought that just a rhetorical statement.



“Indeed, or at least a risky businesses venture.” Batman nodded as
he brought up Rockwell’s recent history. “He’s been busily trying
to convince the private enterprises that are invested into genome
research to give him money to further his causes.”



“Yes anything to do with bio-technology or medical research has
been given top priority by the Congress and past Administrations.”
She nodded. “What does that have to do with Starro’s plans for
conquest?” She added.



“Creating Metahumans isn’t actually something you can do… Genetic
research is tricky enough; but to try and explain why some people
have abilities and some do not have been a mystery that science has
tried to pursue since the genome was fully mapped fifteen years
ago.”



J’onn added. “To better humanity.”



“Or conquer it.” Diana looked at him.



“Either way, this goes far deeper than just the government and
Rockwell. There is some sort of symbiosis going on between the two
of them to accomplish its plans, obviously.”



“That would make sense, because the government obviously want to
create misdirection if they were behind the commissioning of the
metahuman operation…. A layer of subterfuge would have done it to
created to accomplish their goals.” Batman looked at them both.
“We’ve got some work to do.” Batman stood up.



“I’ll talk to Rockwell, since I am the one that had him locked
up.”



“I doubt he’s still there, Diana.”



“He and Holloway were transferred to an undisclosed location.”
Batman looked at her. “Undisclosed in government terms means that
they were busted out of jail.”



“I know where he’s at.” Diana clenched her fists.



“Good, because J’onn and I need to alert the others.” Batman draped
the cape around his shoulders. “And I am sorry for my attitude
lately; I have had a lot going on.”



“Save it, Bruce.” Diana lifted off the ground and flew out of the
Batcave and headed towards the scene of her last confrontation with
the Black Panther and Holloway. Even genetic monsters were still
men… and men were creatures of habit she had learned in all her
years in Patriarch’s world.

 

 



Shanica Clements had spent nearly all her life trying to prove that
she was not just a girl and she was as good as or better than
someone that was not her skin color. If the truth told she was more
worried that men would judge her because the fact that she was a
woman rather than any other fact. It was true that she had emotions
and she could be just as soft as any female in that regard.
However, her record was impeccable and she was proud to say that
she was aiming to keep her reputation as such.



She had seen the Amazon in action firsthand and had been impressed
in how quickly she moved. She was the epitome of all that she ever
wanted to be in her life as well, but she had been given those
abilities by beings she had no conceptual claim to.



It took some doing, but she was able to get in touch with the
Justice League and had asked one of them to have Wonder Woman meet
her in New York City atop of the Empire State Building. The head of
their plans were falling apart because of rogue metahumans’
involvement and she needed an end that she could predict… to much
could be at stake. They weren’t exactly sanctioned by the Federal
government, in fact, most of their operations were classified in
nature, but the Justice League now was public enemy number
one.



“Miss Clements?” Wonder Woman hovered over a railing as she saw
Clements kneeling over a rail that overlooked one of man’s greatest
cities. “I accused a co-worker of being you, but I have no idea if
it’s true or not, but I have been honest with her.”



Wonder Woman lifted an eyebrow. “That’s for you to discuss with her
isn’t it?”



“I assume I’ll need to, but I have some things to tell you, because
there is too much at stake for us to lose this fight.”



She inclined her head. “I am listening, Miss Clements.”



“The government has been working closely with Rockwell to produce
an army capable of taking on even the Justice League.”



“Yes, I know that much.” She kept her eyebrow arched.



“What you don’t know is that there has been an alien infiltration
into our ranks that we were unaware of for a few months now.”



“I am aware of that too. But, who is ‘we’… ”



“Well, the fact you know that shouldn’t shock you in this either
that I am with an organization that is set up to protect democratic
interests worldwide.” Clements shrugged as she looked over the
city.



“Dubious in nature.”



“Perhaps.”



“What is it you want from me and the Justice League, Agent
Clements?” Wonder Woman folded her arms as she watched the woman
seem to defy her expectations from every turn.



“We’ve got a two-fold problem, Wonder Woman.” Clements looked at
her. “Rockwell and Holloway have gone rogue completely and who
knows who else is involved in this crisis.”



“Holloway was created by a government that doesn’t trust on
open-face value when they are offered help.” She sat down on the
observation deck as she watched Clements reaction.



“The fact you have the abilities to conquer humanity worries more
than just a few people in our ranks.” Clements shrugged and looked
at her. “Anything or anyone that stands against freedom, I
hate.”



“Your dossier is pretty replete with situations that would pit you
against hate and discrimination, Miss Clements.”



She felt like her soul was being examined and she had no power to
stop it. “Hate is a strong word, but I defend freedom,
Diana.”



“As do we.” Wonder Woman nodded.



“That’s why we need your help.” Clements finally admitted.



“Part of my team is going to gather our resources to fight against
the aliens, Agent Clements and I will deal with The Black Panther
and his leash holder.” Wonder Woman pointed her finger at Clements
face. “If we cross paths again, I will bring you down. Your
organization is corrupt and your service to it is an abomination to
everything you should believe in.” She lifted herself off of the
deck and flew into the heavens.



“That’s the first true thing said about me in ages.” Clements
muttered under her breath.

 

 



Diana sat down after a short flight from NYC to the dockyards in
the harbor. The ships going in and out of the harbor kept the Port
Authority in The City busy looking for smugglers and drugs.



Hermes’ warning seemed to call louder than it had before. The
government had been shown to have their fingers deep in this…
‘Crisis.’ But she had no time to judge whether Hermes’ warning had
merits she needed to follow or not. But her brief preoccupation was
interrupted by the voice of Brian Rockwell. “I had a feeling you
would follow us, Princess.”



“I haven’t been called that in a long time, Mr. Rockwell.” She
called back into the darkness.



“I have been watching your people for quite awhile, Diana.”



“Glad to hear it.” She looked around as she was trying to catch her
bearings as she looked the yardarm that was pointed in the opposite
direction than when she first landed in the docks. “You seem to be
trying to prove that you need metahumans before you rid the world
of them.”



He laughed some. “This is true. There are some of you that have
abilities that we’ve never been able to duplicate.” He stepped from
the shadows as he saw Diana on the floor of the old wharf wood
planks. “You know I never did say thank you for putting me into the
hands of the people that gave me a new perspective about
life.”



“I know enough that we can stop you.” She gritted her teeth as she
looked the man who now was controlled completely by the alien.
“They couldn’t control you through you taking orders so they
finally just took control of you completely.”



“Absolutely brilliant deduction, Diana.” He mockingly clapped his
hands. “The whole picture hasn’t been painted yet.”



“You’re done with your paintbrush.” Diana took her lasso in her
hand but she suddenly felt a push from behind as she had been
lunged at by The Black Panther. His powers were unabated as he took
a swung at Diana’s jaw that sent her back into a heap of boxes and
crates.



The Panther smiled as he stood over Diana with his fists clenched
and pounding one fist into his left hand as he looked at her. “I
wasn’t quite ready for our last meeting, Your Majesty, but I assure
you that this time is going to be quite a different dance.”



Diana wiped blood from her mouth as she stood back up. “Dancing
isn’t something I do very well.” She growled as she leapt up and
fired a punch back at Holloway that sent him against a brick wall.
He crashed through the bricks but seemed to be not phased as he
stood up from the rubble. He reached into his coat and pulled out
his guns as he fired them with superhuman accuracy. Diana blocked
the bullets that ricocheted off her gauntlets. “You’re going to
need to do better than that, Kitty.”



He yelled back at her. “I am to rip your apart and then I am going
to eat your entrails!!” He leaped at her as he sent a well place
kick to her jaw. The blow lanced off her face as she fell back
again. She heard the click of a gun as she took off her tiara and
flung it up towards the sounds of the gun about to go off… It
knocked Rockwell to the floor. The tiara flied back to her hand in
the same the motion as he put her boot into the Black Panther’s
midsection and he was flung backwards.



Rockwell had blood coming from his mouth as his hand was hanging
from the top of the landing. The Panther had climbed up to the
landing and took out his pistol. Holloway unsheathed a katana from
his coat as he yelled in a battle cry and lunged towards the
Amazon.



Diana crossed her arms as she blocked the sword from slicing her
open like a ribbon. “You know I am getting really tired of
this.”



“Oh! But I am having so much fun!” He lifted up the sword again and
swung for her head. She ducked and flipped in the air and landed
behind him and sent a roundhouse kick to the Black Panther’s head.
He slipped and fell off the landing and twenty feet to the floor.
She heard him survive the fall but he had many bones in his body
were broken as he cried out in sheer terror and pain. She saw
Rockwell stir as he sat up.



“Is he?” Rockwell looked at Diana.



“No, but he’s going to need a lot of medical attention.” She
responded. “What were you thinking?” She asked the direct question
that he was going to get from the others.



“To control and dominate… humankind needs to bow to our wishes.
Using nuclear power would allow us to control and dominate your
society…” He looked at her with nothing but contempt in his heart
for her.



“That’s why you stole the Metronium? That’s why you’re trying to
destroy the metahumans?” Diana looked at Rockwell as his eyes were
rolled back in his head.



“The radiation and isotopes will allow us to strengthen and the
destruction of the Justice League will allow us to conquer humans.”
Rockwell’s words weren’t his own but his lips spoke the
words.



The body of Brian Rockwell fell and she felt his pulse as she felt
no heartbeat whatsoever. She knew that she was going to have to
explain this but she needed to get the alien back to the lab so
that the others could look at it and figure out how to stop the
alien, but she was going to need the help of the others. She made
sure she contacted the police from her cell-phone that was attached
to her pouch that Bruce had made her to keep simple items that she
needed. She took pictures of the scene with the camera phone and
sent them to Thibideaux and then she lifted off of the ground.

 

 



This Crisis was coming to a full head, and she needed to be with
the others to help them defend against this most recent incursion…
by contacting all the members of the Justice League to defend
humanity one more time… She would need to confront the members of
the Administration when the time was right that had set the stage
for the confrontation between the Justice League and other
Metahumans. Hate and bigotry were common themes that she had
learned about Patriarch’s World was violence… but she had also
learned that there was a great capacity for peace and wisdom. Those
were the things that kept her wanting to fight for justice… which
she swore to her self she was going to accomplish no matter what.
She was the herald of those calls, but she was also the defender in
what she believed what right and proper… No matter what Zeus
thought she knew that Patriarch’s world still had a great deal to
offer and it was time to defend that… with her life if
necessary.

 

 



Epilogue:

Diana watched Steve Trevor wheel in from his office to where she
was at. “I appreciate you taking me to Themyscira, Diana, but I am
needed elsewhere.”



“I know, Steve, but I made contact with people that you would have
been familiar with.” Diana watched him as she wore the tunic of her
people. “I know you don’t like being the way you are, but why
didn’t you take my offer to have your legs restored?”



“I don’t need or want it, Diana, besides I have other things I can
do that can make my life just as fulfilling.” She rolled away from
her. “I’m going to be leaving to head back to Washington, D.C.,
will you be coming too?”



She nodded. “Soon, I have things to discuss with the Justice
League.” She sighed. She understood why men were so difficult but
it wasn’t something that she pondered more than a few times in her
life, but men like Batman and Steve Trevor had her respect because
they were focused on their goals. It was a focus that she
understood all too well and she knew that those two men would not
allow the nation or world fall to madness…



Chaos and peace were partners that led each other lead in the grand
dance, but it was time to focus on getting the world back together
and getting Patriarch’s World back to where it had been before
Starro and the rouge metahumans had been involved…



She saw her Amazon sisters helping Trevor get to his plane that he
would use to get back to the United States. She knew that she would
be seeing him again soon, but it would not be as mere friends but
as warriors. There was much to fight for and she was ready…

 



The Crisis continues throughout the DC2 Universe this month in
Justice League Vs. America and other titles bearing the "Justice
League Versus America Tie-In" logo.



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


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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