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As the explosions rocked the underwater city, a support column
broke loose. The raider spun to avoid the debris and, in that
split-second distraction, Garth rushed their pursuant, leaping the
last half dozen feet into a flying kick. The black-suited villain
brought his laser rifle up to fire but was cut off as a foot caught
him across the jaw. As the man went down, Garth pressed his
assault, landing on top of him and sending a fist into his face.
The young waterbreather waited a second with his fist raised but
the raider was out cold. The others in the group rushed in around
him.



"How did you move that fast?" Javen was trying to keep his voice
low but was overcome with excitement. "He didn't have a
chance!"



"Hush, Javen." Tula scolded. "We have to be careful."



Tramm was already at the end of the hall scouting and peeking from
one side to the next for more of the dark invaders. Garth kneeled
next to the fallen foe and searched over gear.



"Who are these guys anyway? And those blasts… this is not good."
Javen rambled.



Garth handed the rifle to him. "Here, figure out how this
works."



Javen's eyes gleamed for a second before Tula snatched it from him.
"I think I'd better handle this."



Garth pulled a thin wire loose from the black mask of the man and
strung the small bud attached to the end up to his ear. He listened
intently for a long minute as the other's waited. "There's a lot of
them. Inside the arena, they've taken control. And… a second
smaller party. Headed for the palace." His eyebrows furrowed as he
strained to decipher what he was hearing. "I think that's their
true objective. We should go there."



"Just us? Are you crazy?" Javen started to pace. "This is really
not good."



The rifle hummed as it activated. Tula smiled wide. "Got it. Let's
go!"



"Wait, there's more. Something about a ship. And their leader…
someone called… Black Manta."

 

 

 



"You disgust me!!" His filtered voice sounded almost inhuman as it
pounded and echoed through the silence of the auditorium. "All of
you. And I've waited a very long time for this." His glowing red
eyes beamed as he looked around at his conquest. "You will all
cooperate without incident, or a I will detonate another bomb
placed inside this arena, right about… " Manta moved his hand out
and around until pointing at the seating at the other end of the
structure, "… there."



"Why are you doing this?!" Aquaman's voice rang out to meet Black
Manta's droning. Mera stood by him and he was joined in the back of
the seating booth by Vulko and a guard. "What quarrel have you with
Atlantis?"



"What quarrel?" An inhuman, metallic laugh followed. "You certainly
take yourself very seriously these days, Arthur."



The King was stunned. Who?



"And what an irony this is." Black Manta continued as he moved to a
higher platform, scanning the rows of Atlanteans around to make
sure his men had them all properly contained and in line. "Little
did I know all those years ago that I would meet that yellow-haired
punk again here at the bottom of the sea."



Aquaman tried in vain to place the man. "You have me at
disadvantage."



"That's an understatement! Alright then, you didn't really stay at
the orphanage long enough to learn my story did you?"



Slow realization crept over Aquaman's face as Mera placed her hand
on his back.



"But it would seem our fates are intertwined. You see, for years I
didn't know what happened to my father, only that he had died at
sea. But after I turned eighteen, I found the only surviving member
of the wreck, living in an institution in north Florida. No one
believed his story of being attacked by ‘men from the bottom of the
ocean', but I did." Manta walked the platform as he indulged his
story.



"He was more than happy to tell me the entire story. A terrible
tale of the brutality beset on their freighter in an ambush by
strange men from under the water. I listened very intently and
finally knew what had destroyed my life at such an early age. Once
the news reached my mother of my father's death, it wasn't long
before she took her own life and I was lost in the shuffle of child
services. So it was only natural I took in upon myself to learn
everything I could about this supposed city of men who lived in the
ocean, a belief that was only reinforced when the media began
running reports on the adventures of the 'Aquaman'. And now it has
paid off in spades because look what I have found… "



"It was a different time for Atlantis then, a weak ruler
strong-armed by ruthless military leaders! We would never attack
the surface unprovoked! We are a peaceful people!"



"Really? And this display here today is for what more than a
celebration of warriors? Don't play your innocence to me!" Manta
pivoted and moved to several of his men standing nearby. The
lighting shined and flashed off his silver helmet as his head moved
while speaking.



Aquaman stood watching the scene, taking in his opponent's methods
and weighing his options. Vulko moved in next to the King and
Queen. "M'lady, you should come with us. The men are in the
corridor but in the exit way there is a secret passage. I can take
you to safety beneath the city. In the catacombs."



"Vulko, I will not leave my husband. Not now. As Queen, this is as
much my concern as it is his."



"Mera. Don't be stubborn. The danger is too great. Especially in
your condition… " Vulko knew at once he had said too much.



Orin turned to his wife. "Your condition?!"

 

 

 



The group of young Atlanteans moved quickly and quietly through the
city, trying to stay out of sight whenever possible. Tramm moved in
the lead, scouting out each corner and turn in advance. The air was
still hazy with dust and some smoke even though the fire control
systems had activated and contained most of the small blazes. Garth
noticed that some buildings and areas had been hit specifically:
the armory, the shipyards, the medical facility, all strategic
points. Atlantis had been crippled in one strike.



They came upon the palace in minutes and stopped.



"This way." Tula said. "Our father is on the High Council. I know
another way in." The group followed her around the side and down a
ramp into a discrete entryway. Once inside they followed her
through a dark hallway.



"This." She pointed to a pressurized water tube to one side of the
larger room. They entered one by one through the thin plasma-field
membrane separating the air from the current of liquid. As each one
moved into the stream they shot up rapidly passing several dozen
levels in seconds to the upper levels. Tula jumped from the stream
first, the plasma shield drawing the water from her as she passed
back into the room. She was soon followed by the others and they
continued on into the center chamber.



"Shh." Tula leaned into the wall and looked around to see a half
dozen of Manta's raiders working busily. A large, ornately carved,
golden vault door was open wide and the men were gathering items
from inside: jewels, staffs, weapons, armor, and a plethora of
other priceless treasures. Each item was steeped in antiquity and
worth an immeasurable fortune alone.



"They're pirates!" Tula gasped.



One of the men stopped and turned. "Did you hear something?"



"Hurry up! You're just jumping at shadows." Another barked.



"I can't help it. This place is seriously weird.
Waitaminute."



The rest of the men stopped now too and watched as the first walked
across the room.



"Let's go!" Garth leapt out and was on top of the blackguard in a
split-second with Tramm and the rest close behind.



The lead man responded and made a quick plan of escape. "Take care
of these kids while we get this loot to the ship." The men split
and the remaining few unleashed a barrage of laser fire.



"Aiiee!" A flash sizzled on Tula's arm as she was nicked by one of
the pulses. She hit the ground and returned fire. Tramm jumped high
in the air and puffed his body out into twice his size before
smashing into one of the men, the raider recovered immediately and
kicked the amphibian back into the wall behind them. Javen grabbed
the first man from behind giving Garth a free shot into his gut
with his fist, leaving him crumpled on the floor. The two turned on
the last enemy and took him out easily. Garth ran over to his
fallen friend and checked him over. "He'll be okay but we'll have
to leave him behind."



The three rushed to the other side of the room to find the downward
tube blasted and spilling water all about the floor. "We'll have to
find another way!"

 

 

 



"So to exact my revenge on your city of fish-people I plan to leave
it a smoldering ruin. That sounds fair doesn't it?" Manta's cold
voice clicked as it trailed off, an effect of his rebreather.



Murmers and chatter circulated through the crowd of Atlanteans, the
tension level remaining high.



"My sources have it that there is a United States military
submarine scheduled to be passing near here moments from now. More
than a coincidence I assure you. I plan to launch several missiles
from my ship outside the gates of this city. Once the attack is
executed, a retaliation will be swiftly traced and delivered on
this location. You will have no means of defense. The explosions
just moments ago have left you incapable of any type of response
for some time. It should be quite a show. I only regret not being
able to stay and watch."



Black Manta spoke to his men through a communicator inside his
mask. "Seize the Queen."



Several men moved in directly behind Aquaman and grabbed Mera.
"NO!!!" The King grabbed one and threw him off the balcony to slam
into the ground dozens of feet below.



"I wouldn't be so hasty!" Manta held a remote above his head. "Or
your precious subjects will pay the price!"



Aquaman clenched his fists and turned. "Your going to try to kill
us all anyway!"



The men moved Mera hastily down the back hallway.



"You'll at least have a fighting chance this way. Correct?" His
laughter was metallic and maligned. "King Arthur and his fabled
city. I suppose that makes me the Black Knight. Enjoy this… " Manta
waves his arm indignantly. "… fairy tale… while you can. I
promise you, it won't last much longer." He touched the side of his
helmet and made the order. "Launch the missiles!" He gave a more
directed wave this time and pointed with two fingers to one side of
the stadium. Manta's men began to retreat and he moved toward an
exit. Almost immediately afterward the Atlanteans began to evacuate
the building.



Aquaman's fury peaked and he screamed after Manta. "Wrong!!" He
jumped up into a wide arc and landed with a roll on the ground.
Black Manta spun as the King thrust forward into him. Aquaman stood
and tried to pull his enemy up by his suit but could't get a grip
on him.



"High tension exoskeleton, heavy density polymers, artificial
musculature, I should be on par with even your strength level,
Arthur." Black Manta jumped up into Aquaman with both fists
forward, pushing both a number of feet off the ground. Aquaman
caught his footing as he landed and rushed back into Manta with a
powerful punch, landing the villain yards away.



"Deactivate the missiles!" He walked in on his opponent.



"Can't do it. You're going to have to forget about me and get your
people out if you want to save them." Manta pushed himself backward
on the ground trying to get to his feet.



"There isn't enough time."



"Then what are you going to do, Arthur?"



"Stop calling me that!" The Sea King broke into a quick run and
punched Manta again.



"You're running out of time." The man coughed as he stood up once
more.



Aquaman looked at the Black Manta with fire in his eyes. "Next
time." And then he broke into a run toward an exit.

 

 

 



Black Manta moved through a tunnel that exited near the access to
his ship. His men had gathered and one group was loading their
spoils up a small ramp toward the hatch. "Get onboard!" He grabbed
Mera away from his men and pulled her to the side to wait for the
rest to finish.



"You're not terrorists, you're thieves!"



"Both are correct. Nothing heals the soul like being incredibly
rich. The money in black market technology is pretty good, but when
I discovered what an enormous pot of gold your fish-people were
sitting on down here, and a chance to throw in a little revenge on
your beloved. Well, I couldn't resist."



"Was any of your story even true? About your family?"



"Most of it. You know, I thought about letting you go before we
left, but now I'm not so sure. We could use some womanly company on
the ship."



"You bastard!" Mera struggled forcefully.



"That would be your husband actually. Now come on."



"No!" Mera grabbed Manta's helmet and shoved it up as hard as she
could, breaking loose from her captor.



Manta grunted in pain and lashed out to catch the Queen's hand and
yanked her off-balance and down on the ground.



"Big mistake, your highness." He pulled a laser pistol from the
back of his belt and pointed it straight down on her. "You should
have played nice." He squeezed the trigger slowly.



"Stop!" Javen cried out leading the trio of young heroes. "Leave
her alone!"



Manta raised the pistol and shot the boy through the chest,
knocking him off his feet.



"JAVEN!" Tula stopped dead by her brother's side.



Garth pressed ahead and took a sharp jab into Manta's midsection
before the criminal seized him by the neck and lifted him off the
ground. "Maybe I had the wrong idea. Killing you one by one would
have been much more fun." He tightened his grip and Garth's face
reddened as he tried futilely to get loose. Lights flashed in front
of his eyes as he began to lose consciousness.

 

 

 



The man sat quietly to one end of the room and scanned over his
paperwork. He took a sip from his coffee and set it down, spilling
a little to the side. He searched around for a napkin when the
officer interrupted him.



"Sir, I think you'd better look at this."



The Captain's face grew stern as he raced over to the imaging
screen. "What in Sam Hill?!"



"Missiles, sir. It looks like we are being attacked by an unknown
aggressor."



"Take evasive action. Get us out of the way now!"



"Yes sir. But… "



"What is it?"



"It's appears that they are tracking us, sir."

 

 

 



Aquaman jetted past undersea mountains and up into the clearer blue
water above. He moved as fast as he could and gained steadily on
the rogue projectiles. He pushed himself harder and tried to buy
precious seconds, but he could see the submarine now in view. He
rocketed ahead and moved to place himself in between the two deadly
devices. He grappled with one of them and strained to pull it off
course. As it began to give, he shoved his legs out into the tail
of the other and sent it off in the other direction, and with the
extra boost steered the other over and down to explode below. He
looked up just in time to see the submarine pass directly over his
head. He turned again and sped back down into the jagged mountain
range.

 

 

 



Mera made a move toward Black Manta but he quickly reminded her of
the laser pistol in his free hand. He continued to squeeze the life
out of the young hero when an small aureate spear pierced his
arm.



"Aaaagck!" He dropped the boy and stepped backward. He looked up to
a landing above the one he was on and saw a large man looming
there.



"Leave the Queen be or you will lose your arm entirely!" He was a
muscular bare-chested man with armor fixtures on his arms and legs.
His jet black hair framed his face and complimented his goatee. "So
speaks Orm, Chief of Guard of the city of Atlantis!"



Manta spit a silent curse and ran up the ramp and through the
airlock into his ship. After scant seconds it disengaged and
drifted out swiftly into the ocean.



Orm ran down the other side and hopped over and down to the landing
with the fallen. He reached down to help the matriarch to her feet.
"Mera, are you okay?"



"Yes. I'll be fine. It could have been much worse. But what of this
young warrior?" Together they walked to where Tula held Javen on
the ground. Orm kneeled down and placed his hand on his neck. He
looked at Mera and shook his head.



"If we could get medical attention for him right now it might be
possible. But with Atlantis in disarray… "



"Gods no. Please Javen. No!" Tula's tears broke loose and she lost
control.



Mera closed her eyes against the scene and made a prayer to
Neptune.



Orm stood again. "He was brave and strong. He can pass with
honor."



"Wait." Garth said from behind them with a raspy voice. "I can do
something." He moved forward and sat beside Tula, who watched
through distraught eyes.



Garth closed his eyes and held his hands out over Javen and quietly
began to chant. "Saldurat teli glimarrath. Ramanna dulnit unquanne
makkt. Saldurat teli ramanna dulnit makkt." As he recited the words
his purple eyes glowed for a brief moment and then he lowered his
hands and looked at Tula.



"What did you do?" Her cheeks were wet with tears and her breathing
heavy.



"A healing spell. He should be okay until he can be treated by a
doctor."



Tula gazed at him narrowly but knew she believed what he said. She
reached out and touched his hand. "Thank you, Garth. Thank you so
much."



He only smiled in return.



Mera gave a look of great concern to Orm. "We can tell no one about
this."



"Understood, my Queen."

 

 

 



King Orin left the chamber of the High Council to join Mera and Orm
in the hall outside. He locked hands with his half-brother and
patted him on the back with his other. "It is good to see you
brother. And it appears you returned just in time. Once again, I am
in your debt."



"Don't worry, brother. I am keeping track." They all shared a
laugh.



"What happened? How did these scoundrels get into the city?"



"I'm not sure. But I recommend you give close scrutiny to your men.
Even the High Guard. I'm afraid there is dissension in Atlantis. I
hate to think of treachery but I can't see any way around it. Manta
knew too much about us. We have been betrayed."



"I will make it my highest priority, sire."



"And about the boy, Garth, I want you to give him special status.
He is to be part of my personal guard from now on. We'll have a
talk about his… abilities." Orin glanced around to make sure their
conversation was unnoticed.



"Of course." Orm nodded.



"What of the Council's vote, beloved? What will become of our
city?" The Queen unconsciously put her hand to her stomach.



Aquaman noticed and gave a large grin. "They are deciding now. It
won't be long. But whatever the choice we'll do our best to insure
the city's security in the future. For our people and our
family."



Orm was puzzled at the interaction between the two before suddenly
speaking up. "Your family?"



"Mera is pregnant."



Orm paused before he too cracked a huge smile and put his hands on
both of them. "This calls for a celebration!"



Vulko stepped out from the room and approached the King. "Orin, the
decisions are in and it is evenly split. Yours is the deciding
vote."



The King nodded and thought for a brief moment. "Tell the Council
we will need to make immediate preparations. We are to announce
ourselves to the surface world as soon possible."

 

 

 



Black Manta made his way down through the ancient markings and
pillars. He moved his light from one side to the other and wondered
if there was anything of value here in this forgotten underground
temple. He swam quickly down and after reaching the end waded back
up into a large room. He climbed from the water and approached a
man sitting in shadows in a rock-carved throne on the far side of
the open space.



"I have what you asked for." Manta pitched a small bag over to the
man. The darkened figure removed from it a gilded mask with
fin-like features on the front and purple lenses covering the
eyeholes.



"Good. Very good, Manta." He reached up to place it on his head and
stepped up from his seat into the dull light.



Manta drew back slightly from the large imposing frame before him.
"It didn't go as smoothly as we had planned, but we made out like
bandits anyway. And that's all that counts." He rubbed the plastic
bandage over his wound. "What is that mask for? Why was it so
important that you have it?"



"It is an ancient tradition. A badge of honor. It is the ceremonial
mask of the contender of the throne of Atlantis."



"Right. Well, good luck with that. If you don't mind, I'm off to
make myself a very rich man."



The Ocean Master barely noticed Manta depart as he turned to a
large piece of obsidian on the wall behind him to regard his new
prize.



"It won't be long now." A voice came from a tunnel to the side of
the man. "And it will all be yours again."



"Don't you mean ours, Mother."



"Does it matter?" A beautiful woman stepped out and stood behind
him as he stared at his dark reflection. "The best part is that he
doesn't even know how desperate his situation is yet. How
outmaneuvered he will be at every turn. He is weak and
undeserving." Mergannys looked at her son with evil delight.



"He is a worthy opponent, but you are right. If Atlantis is to
survive it will be by my fist alone. For the glory of the ancient
city, Aquaman must die!"

 



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 comics and graphic novels.







From the same author on
Feedbooks


	Aquaman #0
(2005)
Aquaman: Kings of Atlantis

A city of legend... of marvels beyond imagination, trapped in an
eternal struggle! Learn the secrets of the lost city of Atlantis
and its history of triumph, turmoil and disaster. Plus, rediscover
the city's greatest king: Aquaman! Will he become Atlantis' last
great hope or bring its final destruction?



	


Aquaman #1
(2005)
Aquaman: The Deep, Part 1 (of 3): Unfathomable.

What is the secret origin of Aquaman? Can the King of the Seven
Seas survive a deadly encounter with one of the ocean creatures
he's sworn to protect? And who is Captain Krell and what dark
secrets lay hidden aboard his ship, The Leviathan? Find out the
shocking answers to these questions and much more in Aquaman
#1!



	


Aquaman #2
(2005)
Aquaman: The Deep, Part 2 (of 3): Unfathomable.

Meet the newest player in Aquaman's undersea world, Captain
Krell, a man determined to discover and conquer all the mysteries
of the deep. But what will happen when he sets his sights on the
King of Atlantis himself? Plus, a special guest star!



	


Aquaman #3
(2006)
Aquaman: The Deep, Part 3 (of 3): Unfathomable.

All the shocking secrets are revealed in the final chapter of
this sensational opening storyline! Captain Krell makes a bold move
against Aquaman with his daughter, Mariana, caught in between!
Plus, a surprise guest-star!



	


Aquaman #4
(2006)
Aquaman: Shadows Over Atlantis, Part 1 (of 2).

It's time once again for Neptune's Champion Games and Atlantis
is full of cheer! But what evil menace threatens to ruin the fabled
city's greatest day, and what dark omens will forever change the
lives of every Atlantean?



	


Aquaman #7
(2006)
Aquaman: Sea Change, Part 1 (of 2): Castles Made of Sand.

Aquaman finds his stolen Trident of Neptune and more than he
bargains for! THRILL, to a deadly fist fight between Aquaman and a
new enemy! SEE, Aquaman's adventure as a teenager! EXPERIENCE, the
first thrilling appearance of the Aquacave! All this and more in
this month's Aquaman!



	


Aquaman #9
(2006)
Aquaman: Between the Devil and the Deep Blue Sea.

Editor's Note: There was no Aquaman #8. It was simply titled
"The Lost Adventure" and is ... well... lost until the time that
Mr. Herren chooses to revisit the events in the "Sea Change"
plotline.

Crisis: The Apokolips Imperative, Part 11!

The war continues under the waves! As parademons assault the
undersea kingdom of Atlantis, the New Gods' secret project stands
revealed at last! But when the amphibious assassins of Apokolips,
the Deep Six, strike, all that stands between them and Darkseid's
assured victory is Aquaman!



	


Batman
#6 (2006)
Batman: Identity Theft.

There is an intruder in the Dark Knight's base of operations and
he has seized control of his computer network. Now, Batman must
find a way to survive his own deadly security defenses and break
into the Batcave! But what will he find inside once he's confronted
the strange and mysterious trespasser?



	


The
Flash #4 (2006)
The Flash: ... As Fast As You Can...

Dr. Spectro unleashes a device that is stealing all the color
from Blue Valley! The Flash soon discovers the threat is far more
dire than it appears, but is helpless to stop it thanks to
Spectro's inescapable Speed Trap! It's the end of the world in this
month's Flash so don't miss it!



	


The
Flash #5 (2006)
The Flash: ... As Fast As You Can, Part 2.

Dr. Spectro holds all the cards as he makes his bid for ultimate
power! Can Flash free himself from the inescapable Speed Trap? Join
us for high excitement and super science thrills as our hero faces
his Last Day on Earth!









  

    [image: FeedBooks]
 
 
    www.feedbooks.com

    Food for the mind


  


OPS/images/cover.png





OPS/images/logo-feedbooks.png
Eeedbomls





OPS/images/logo-feedbooks-tiny.png
E{;edbooﬂs





