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The Drums of Hell banged
loud. Ares stood in sentry as clenched his fist in adulation for
his accomplishments in dismantling of Diana. The harpies hovered
around him as he looked at Diana. He had removed his helmet and
lifted her head to look into her eyes. “Your powers have no
presence over Tartarus, girl.” His voice was condescending.



“Violation makes no one your ally, Ares.” Diana closed her eyes
from the pain she felt.



“I like her spirit though, M’lord Ares.” Circe finally made her
entrance as Diana looked at the two of them.



“I am not dead yet.” Diana looked at her in defiance.



“Death is a relative term, Diana.” Ares looked at her. “I have been
planning this for a very long time.”



“Enjoy it while you can.” Diana closed her eyes as she looked
away.



“Are you sure I can’t keep her for my pet, m’lord?” Circe grinned.
Diana’s defeat was like a token of affection from Ares, but Ares
was in no mood for Circe’s childish behavior.



“Leave us alone for now, Witch!”



Circe sneered as she raised her hands over her head and disappeared
from Ares’ and Diana’s sight. Ares came over to Diana and lifted
her face to his eyes again. “Give your allegiance to me, Diana and
you will be set free and all will be forgotten.”



“That’s out of character for you, Ares, here I thought you wanted
to dominate and destroy all that is righteous in this world?” Diana
couldn't hide her disgust.



“Clea’s mission failed against Aurania which was one of the first
tests to my plans.” He looked away as he saw demons overlooking
them from high above. “Then you and your Amazons decided to
intervene and destroy my plans.”



“I had a feeling you were involved somehow.” Diana prodded him
slowly.



“My involvement is deep, Diana.” He walked to his throne as he sat
down. “After Zeus was killed by the Furies, Apollo came into power…
Things have not been the same.”



“Because the others didn’t tap you to be the leader of the Gods?”
Diana watched him.



“Man’s respect for the Gods has waned, but Chaos reigns now in full
glory since Zeus was killed.” He shook his head. “He was weak.
Apollo is weak as well because he has left Athena in
control.”



“She’s only there because she’s the leader of the Council now.”
Diana nodded. It was starting to make sense to her that Ares saw
himself as something of the leader.



“She’s not there rightfully, Diana.” He clenched his fist.



“Apollo seems to think so, Ares.”



“Apollo is s a fool,” he screamed at her in anger.



“Who gave you the right to pass judgment?” Diana crossed examined
him with cutting remarks that would have thrown anyone into anger
but she saw Ares simmer his temper to a low roar.



“I control your destiny now, Diana. I have the right to do anything
I want.” He stood up and left the throne-room as she looked down at
the ground…. Nothing but pain and anguish filled her mind
now.

 

 


Anthony Templeton looked at Batman and
Superman: the world's finest had been looking for Diana for the
last few weeks. Where she was now they still didn't know. Templeton
had been able to gain both men’s trust to the point that they saw
him as a valuable resource.



Superman clenched his fist as he pounded one into the other. “We’ve
been over the globe enough times…”



“She’s not in this world, Superman.” Batman said.



“She’s most likely in the realm of Tartarus.” Templeton
added.



“The problem is how to get there.” Batman rubbed his chin as he
looked at Superman and considered what to say next, but they knew
they would need divine intervention.



“Tartarus is not a place that is easy to get to.” Templeton
responded as he sat down and he folded his hands fingers in a
pyramid. “Or get back from.”



“I have an idea.” Batman looked at the Professor with a waning
idea.



“What’s that?” Superman raised an eyebrow.



“We ask someone that has been there before.”



“I have a feeling I am not going to like this at all.” Templeton
looked at them both.



“Sometimes you have to do things you don’t like to do, Dr.
Templeton.” Batman went over to the JLA computer and put in some
commands. Soon it brought up the profile of one of the people that
he thought could help them.



Superman dropped his jaw. “Lillith de Arennes?” Her picture came
up. “I thought she was dead?”



“Dead is relative for a magical being, Kal.” Batman looked at
him.



“How do we find her?” Templeton looked at Batman.



“That’s where you come in.” Batman tapped a few more commands into
the computer. “Arion was one of the most powerful sorcerer’s in
Atlantean history… possibly the world.”



“But he’s not exactly alive, Batman.”



“Death is a relative term, Doctor Templeton.” Superman parroted
Batman’s statement back to the professor.



“I guess so.” He shrugged. “How do we find these people?”



“We ask someone that knows.” Batman nodded. “We’ll be in touch,
Doctor.” He walked off and fired a grapple line that snagged to the
Batwing and quickly was gone. Superman just shrugged at
Templeton.



“He’s dramatic like that. We’ll call you when we find something,
Professor.” As Templeton nodded.



“Meanwhile, I’ll continue my research, maybe I can help you find
either Arion or De Arennes.”



“Good enough.” He flew up into the sky from studio of his penthouse
that overlooked San Francisco.



“I hope so. I hope so.”

 

 


Athena stood before Artemis and Donna
Troy on Themyscira. The disappearance of the champion of Themyscira
had alarmed everyone especially the head of the Gods herself. “I
know that you’ve been shaken up by the latest developments, but we
are not going to give in any ground in this.”



Donna looked at Athena with some burgeoning anger of her own.
“We’re going to get her back aren’t we?!”



Artemis looked at Donna in a stare that would turn her to stone if
she had been Medusa. “We are going to do what it takes, but Ares
has broken no laws.”



“Screw the laws!” Donna said to Athena.



“Actually the laws have been broken quite seriously by Ares.”
Athena confirmed. “War is going to be brought to Ares for Diana’s
return.”



“We don’t know if she’s even alive.” Artemis looked at
Athena.



“She is.” Athena merely nodded.



“Then why are we just standing here!?” Donna stamped her
foot.



Apollo materialized by Athena and nodded. “We’re ready.”



“Good.” Athena ignored the young girl’s protestations. “We are
ready to attack Ares and get Diana back.”



“Good! Finally!” Donna nodded.



Artemis looked at Donna and back to Apollo. “How are we going to do
this?”



“With fury and might.” Apollo nodded to the both. He pointed to the
horizon as winged horses and Trolls taller than the Pantheon
appeared almost by command with Apollo’s words. “What Ares has done
is inexcusable and he will answer for his crimes.”

 

 


Ares stood on cliffs at the Rock of
Gibraltar as he convened this to be sight of the war. He looked at
Diana who he had brought with him as sort of a taunt for the others
to try and rescue her. Ares walked back to the battle as he looked
into Diana’s eyes. “I know you don’t fear me, but I want you to
realize that everything that is taking place here today was because
it was for your benefit.”



“My benefit?!” Diana nearly spat the words out.



“You’re the champion and Apollo and Athena both realize that
without you that their grip on power is at risk.”



“You’re full of yourself today, Ares.” Diana merely looked away
from him.



Clea and her newly formed army from the remnants of her battle with
Ptra were gathering for their battle. She rode her seahorse until
she reached dry land and walked to where Ares had held Diana in
chains. “We’re ready M’lord Ares.”



“Good. I want to make this battle as short as possible, but we need
to make sure that we’re on guard until Apollo shows his
face.”



Clea walked over to Diana. “I really want to slit her throat and
have her head on my mantle.”



“No! No harm will come to her!” Ares’ voice was fierce and
resounding as he put himself between Diana and Clea.



“Why? Her death would take the fight from the others and you could
finally have the throne of Olympus for yourself, M’lord.” She bowed
before him and took a knee as she looked up into his fiery
eyes.



“She will not be harmed, is that understood?”



“Yes, M’lord.” She stood and sneered at Diana.



Suddenly there was neighs of horses that could be heard in the
skies. “They approach!” Clea pointed to the sky as she took the
seashell horn from her side and blew hard as it signaled to her
army that the battle had begun.



Ares nodded. “Let it begin.”

 

 


A soft curvature of a smile curled on
her lips as she came over to the Demon Wizard Zirronis. “I like
what has been coming for a long time my lord.”



Zirronis unfurled his wings in a slow stretched as he caressed his
lover’s face. “Lilith, tell me that you are willing to kill Ares
for me?” He smiled as his eyes glowed a dark crimson red.



“Death comes to those who oppose us M’lord.” She curtseyed a bit as
Zirronis transformed into his human form. “I have tried to tell
myself that this mission will only result in the ascension of a new
lordship, but with Ares destroyed very little will be able to hold
us back against Apollo and Athena.”



Lilith de Arennes smiled as her youth had been restored by the dark
wizard, she wrapped her arms around his black armour that he had
taken. The pieces had been set into motion and very little could
abode what he had his evil queen had proposed eons ago when
Atlantis still stood among the clouds rather than the seas.



“My kind have never died, but truth is known to those who care to
know, Lilith.” He spoke in a rhythmic tone to his voice. His dark
and melodic nature made him captivating and both frightening to her
at the same time. She couldn’t really seem to put her finger on it
rather than just listing it as a raw charisma.



“You’re one of the few creatures that knows when and what he wants
M’lord.” Her arms were still draped around him.



“I know it because I have already seen it, my Queen.” He smiled as
he slowly unfurled himself from her and took to his pace from one
side of the room to the other. “Ares and Apollo come to battle and
Ares will be injured, but our time is not quite yet ready.”



“What of the rumors that the human professor will find Arion?” De
Arennes spoke with a slight pout as her lover had withdrawn from
her.



“Arion cannot stop me even if he exists still. This battle must
come and no one can stop it from happening.” His dark smile was
intoxicating to her.



“No one can stand against us. The New Dark Age is almost upon us!”
She laughed as the dark hall contained their evil for now… until
the time was right.

 

 


Apollo landed by where Ares stood and
he pointed to the shackled Diana. “It’s time to end this
Ares.”



“Not until I sit upon the throne.” Ares growled to him.



“You know that will never happen.” Apollo took out his bow and an
arrow from his quiver and aimed it at Ares’ heart. “Your
insurrection comes to an end now.”



“I think not.” Ares merely said. He took his sword from it’s
scabbard and he pointed to he winged army that was approaching from
the skies. Apollo aimed his arrow suddenly near Diana.



“Diana!” He shot the arrow as she raised her arms up into the sky
and the arrow pierced through the shackles and broke the bonds.
Having been freed she ripped the chains from her feet as she stood
up and twisted her body and a fiery explosion lit up the cliff of
Gibraltar.



There was a sudden howl of dissatisfaction as Ares grew in size and
quickly became gigantic as the approaching army from Themyscira did
not back off. The first wave swooped down as Clea’s army readied
for the attack as the archers took their positions and started to
fire on the winged horses.



THWIP! THWIP!



One arrow struck an Amazon warrior in the face and she fell off the
winged horse to the sea below.



The arrows were coming at breakneck speeds as the Amazon warrior
tried to deflect them with their shields. Donna swooped down and
leveled a punch against a few of the archers as Diana flew up into
the sky and took her golden lasso from her side. She was closest to
Ares as she looped the lasso into the air and flung it as it was
wide enough to capture the God of War and she flew around him in a
circle at superhuman speed. He quickly shrunk his size and was
restored to normal height as he took his sword and flung it at
Diana’s head.



Donna Troy had been holding flank until the preponderance of the
Amazonians arrived to the battle site. Donna flew down near Diana
and she flung her lasso that snagged the flying sword she saw it
was headed for Diana and she threw it into the sea herself. She
roped Ares herself, as both women finally seemed able to subdue the
God of War.



“Yield, Ares!” Donna screamed.



“Easy Donna.” Diana looked at her. She went over to Ares and looked
at him. “Why did you take it to this, Ares?” She looked at him as
she was trying to understand him.



“I don’t have to explain myself to you.” His response was short and
sweet.



“No, you’re correct you don’t.” Diana nodded as she
confirmed.



The battle had quickly wound down as Clea’s forces were completely
decimated and they were in full retreat as the Amazons recaptured
her. Artemis came over and pointed to their spoils, as Clea was
bound chains around her hands and ankles. “The Battle is won.”
Artemis merely nodded as she saw Diana turn her attention back to
the captured God of War.



Diana looked at Donna and then to Apollo. “Thank you.” She nodded
to Apollo and before either one of them could answer a huge light
blew in the skies above them.



Circe appeared before them and she fired energy beams from her
hands as she freed Ares as his chains were destroyed by Circe’s
magic. “This war is not over!” Circe screamed as she raised her
hands and she made Clea’s army disappear and Apollo looked at
Diana. “



Just as the Oracle at Delphi predicted.” He mused softly.



“I need to return to New York.” Diana spoke up as she looked at her
sister. “Would you like to come along?”



“Sure I would!” Donna exclaimed. Diana flew off with Donna back at
superspeeds and Donna kept up with her sister quite easily. Apollo
watched as the Amazons gather the their arms under the command of
Artemis they would return to Themyscira until called for
again.

 

 


The problem with the events of the last
few days was how very little the JLA knew what was going on. As
soon as they knew that Diana was back Superman went to where she
was at in New York to try and talk to her. He knew that she had
survived one of the worst times in her life and he was going to
find out as much as he could about what happened.



He landed outside of her apartment and he saw her on the phone with
someone and he stepped inside. He also saw Donna with her feet
kicked up on the coffee table. Diana kept moving her feet off the
table. “I appreciate what you’re saying sir, but I need to have
sometime to recoup from my vacation. Okay, thank you.” She hung up
her cell phone as she looked at Superman with a raised eyebrow.
“You’re here a little early aren’t you Clark?”



“We just found out you were back so I was the one that said I would
go and check on you.”



“He just wants to make sure you’re okay, you had everyone worried,
sis.”



“Thanks for the play by play, Donna.” Diana looked her and then to
Superman. “I’ll be back soon, Clark, tell everyone to standby. I
think there’s going to be a war and I am going to need you
guys.”



“You can always count on us.”



She smiled at him. “I know.”



He ducked out of the window and flew off as he smiled back. She
seemed to be the same person and he would make sure by talking to
J’onn because he would know for sure.



Diana pulled on her jacket as she looked at Donna. “C’mon we’ve got
some information to get from the DEO.”



“Cool we’re going to go to your job?”



“Yes.” Diana nodded and the two sisters took off to go downtown
where the DEO branch office had been relocated since the attack
that had been done by the meta-human know as The Panther.



It was good to be back in the city not much had seemed to change,
but she knew that her world had been turned upside down in the last
few months. Things were going to be started again because the
battle was worth waging. She didn’t know why things had seemed to
come to a head all of a sudden, but she knew Ares would not give
that easy. She had seen it many times before. She held her breath
as she thought the war that seemed to explode before she had been
ready. That problem seemed to nag her the most and she didn’t like
that fact.

 

 


Templeton was working on his notes and
had realized that his meeting with Sanji a few months ago had given
him far more information about Zirronis and Arion that he could
have ever received on his own. He had decided to try and take his
work on the field again as he had learned from the very people that
knew something about what he was looking for. Templeton had been
one of the very few men that seemed to be accepted in wherever he
chose to go, but he knew when the situation was dangerous.



His work had led to the Andes Mountains where the Incan Empire once
had been so prosperous. Sociologists struggled to try and
understand why so many civilizations were so similar in their myths
and history that the unity that Atlantis had been was the main
reason that cultures all over the globe had some commonalities. He
had been able to meet with someone that had shown him something
extremely strange, however; He never believed in magic before he
had started researching some of the greatest stories and legends
and found that there was some truth to them. He walked into a cave
in the mountains that was dark and damp, but it held one of the
greatest mysterious to man. He saw a strange glow of purple light
that emanated from deep within the cave. He went down deeper within
the cave to the point where it led to a small room which had
ancient Atlantean carved into the walls. He saw a sarcophagus that
was open with the lid to it that was open. He shined the flashlight
he was carrying into the darkness and suddenly there was a flash of
purple light that made him look up. He saw a man clad in a cloak
with what appeared to be Atlantean clothes. He pulled down the
scarf that was over his mouth to keep out the cold mountain
air.



“Who are you?” Finally the apparition spoke to Templeton.



“I am Anthony Templeton, I have sought you out since…” He paused as
he realized that this spirit spoke English extremely well. “Are you
Arion?”



“I am he.” He bowed his head to him.

 

 


“Thank God.” Templeton said.



“God has nothing to do with it.” Arion spoke in soft tone of
voice.



“How… when did you reappear?” Templeton spoke with some fear.



“I have been watching you for some time, Doctor.” Arion
acknowledged. “I am here to help you bring an end to this war to an
end.”



“Between Ares and the others?” Templeton nodded slowly.



“Yes, but something more dangerous is eminent as well.” Arion flew
to the ground and materialized into corporeal form. “Zirronis and
Lilith de Arennes are awake and creating quite a havoc.”



“I thought that De Arennes was dead?”



“No she and Zirronis are quite alive and in alliance with Ares.”
Arion slowly added.



“Good grief, how in the world did we not know about that?”



Arion raised his hands as they disappeared and they reappeared in
his study at this home and he made the ‘Book of Magic,’ which was
the ancient book that all magicians had to understand to wield
their magic. It was one the first things that Templeton had
researched because he had tried to understand the mind of the
greatest wizards and magic users that had been. He opened the pages
to the Forecast Spell.



“Great Power and the eyes of Knight’s blade open the oracle of time
to allow the vision that presents…” Arion completed the spell as a
portal appeared that showed future events if remained unchecked. It
showed great storms of waves of demons that scoured the Earth with
the champions of the Earth soundly defeated. The great demon army
stood over the Washington, D.C. was the new headquarters of Ares
and his minions.



“Good Lord.” Templeton mouthed inaudibly as he saw Arion complete
the spell. “We’ve got a lot of work to do.” He said aloud.



“Yes, I concur.” Arion nodded. “As I said God has nothing to do
with this. This is truly Hell on Earth.”



“We will stop this.” Templeton clenched his fists.



“That is uncertain.”





To be continued!



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



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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