Forged in the fires of World War II, eight mystery men appeared to halt the invasion of Adolph Hitler and the Nazi regime. Under the advisement of President Roosevelt, these eight champions united to form the very first super team in order to battle injustice wherever they could find it. Now, decades later, after a lengthy retirement they have reunited to lead the second generation of heroes. They are The Justice Society of America! Hawkman and Hawkgirl --Winged Warriors! Dr. Mid-night -- Blind Adventurer! Sentinel -- Original Emerald Guardian of Justice! Wildcat -- Second-generation champion! Captain Atom -- Atomic Powerhouse! Hour Man -- Man of the Hour! Dr. Fate -- Mystic Supreme! 
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Somewhere in the Subtle Realms

_______________________________ 

An unholy alliance is about to be forged between Gog and Mordru the two disciples of chaos.

“Why have you brought me here you bearded oaf?” Gog said as he stared the tall brown-eyed shaggy haired devil in the eye

“Because you simple minded simpleton your ruining my plans! Now if you want to kill the star child fine, but leave the Justice Society out of it for your incompetence is merely annoying for you cannot comprehend what forces I am trying to unleash.”

“You dare insult me you insignificant Nat? I will show you what true power is!” Gog then released a blast of heat vision that would surely vaporize an entire planet yet to Mordru it was like being in a tanning booth,

“See how pathetic you are you winsome Avenger your power pales compared to mine.”

“We shall see who is the power fullest you toad!” Gog then let loose super breath that could take out an entire solar system easily yet Mordru simply laughed at Gog’s futile efforts

“Your beginning to bore me little man surely you can do better then that?” Mordru said sarcastically

“Here try some of my emerald might I have stolen from some of the most powerful green lanterns ever!” Gog then let loose with an emerald blast that transformed into three more of him that each had his powers.

“Oh please this is as pathetic as watching you put up a defense against those human weaklings.” Mordru laughed

The three doubles then used every power that Gog could channel into them including the ones he got from SHAZAM and Zeus to hammer on Mordru yet to no affect till finally fearing defeat Gog recalled them into his trident.

“It appears you’re are more powerful then I could have dared dream I would like to strike a partnership with you so that we may accomplish our mutual goals what say you?” Gog said as he floated up to Mordru

“It is definitely a tempting offer though I really don’t need any assistance in crushing those weaklings the JSA, but I suppose I will need a lap dog to reinforce my royal as well as entertain me.” Mordru said as landed on a stony platform which leads into Fate’s Tower.

“Then we have us a bargain you help me in my revenge against Flash and Sentinel and I will help you in obtaining the power of Dr. Fate.”

“Agreed (Cretin) (1)”

“Good (Fool)” 

Gotham City, the Site where the Brimstone once stood

_________________________________________________ 

As Hawkman gets a clear look of the destroyed mansion that had served as their headquarters for years the winged wonder worries about the fate of his friends who were in side.

“Hello Commissioner Gordon may I speak with you.” Hawkman said as he landed beside Gordon’s car

“Sure I’m betting you’re wondering what happened to your friends well they got carted out of here a couple of hours ago to Gotham Metro Hospital. I can tell you that your blind friend was not in good shape and that lady with them was not looking so good either.”

Hawkman hung his head low as he blames himself for what happened to them and knows that they would not be in this condition if he had not asked them to stay.

“I am going to Metro to check on my friends to see if they are all right if any of my teammates show up here I want you to tell them to meet me at the Brownstone in New York.”

“All right as for your mansion here I am glad that no one else was inside.”

“I am too Commissioner Gordon.” Hawkman then flew off towards Metro Hospital

 Gotham Metro Hospital

_______________________________ 

Inside of the room of Yolanda Montez Ted Grant wonders if he made the right decision in asking Yolanda to stay at the brimstone with them for now she is badly injured because of some unforeseen villain attacking their headquarters. The only thing Ted remembers about the attack was the villain shooting red beams of energy from his eyes while at the same time projecting green light from his right hand.

“Yolanda you okay darlin’? I’m sorry that have been hurt like this I blame myself for your injuries.”

Yolanda took a deep breath as she tried to reply for her badly broken ribs had been interfering with her breathing,” I…It’s…not…you’re…fault…Ted.”

“Well if I had let you go with the others you would not be in this condition and as o’ how in the hell I am walkin’ around unhurt only worsens my pain. I can’t understand how I’m in much better condition then both of you.”

Yolanda simply grasps Ted’s hand for she can no longer find the strength to reply as she is very tired and the doctors have ordered her to get some rest.

“Don’t worry p’mkin I will find the creep that did this t’ you and Charles and I will make him pay I swear it.” Ted kisses Yolanda’s forehead and makes his way outside of her room where he bumps into the doctor that was in charge of him, Yolanda, and Charles’s care.

“Doc how is Charles doin’ is he gonna be okay?”

“Well from the test we have done the physical trauma of the explosion caused him to go into cardiac arrest as for how he is doing now he is resting comfortably. There is no brain damage thankfully or any sign of damage to his heart, but I would like him to stay for a few weeks so I can make sure that he makes a fully monitored recovery.”

“Hey that’s okay with me Doc as long as Charles is alright. If any changes happen to either him or my goddaughter I want you to call Grant’s Gym in Queens, New York they will know how to contact me.” Ted then made his way out 

Racing to New York

__________________ 

Jay Garrick the golden age flash speeds to the Brownstone in New York in order to gather the others in a battle that could take everything the Justice Society has in order to beat him.

“I just hope I can get to Hawkman in time before he leaves.” Jay thought to himself

Suddenly the Dark Lord Mordru appeared a few miles in front of Jay and blasted the ground right out from under him.

“OOOOF!’

“Hello insect I see that you’re on a desperate mission, but I am afraid that I will not allow you to rally your friends at least not yet.” Mordru then blasts Jay with an intense eldritch blast which sends him flying into tree and he slumps onto the ground unconscious.

Mordru laughs at the state of his fallen foe and then teleports back to the subtle realm for the next stage of his elaborate plan.

Fate’s Tower, Salem, Massachusetts

_________________________________  

Johnny Quick and Liberty Belle make another pass around Fate’s tower when they noticed the shimmering light surrounding it.

“What in blue blazes is going on here?” Johnny said as he ran up to portal that opens the door to inner sanctums of Fate’s tower

“I don’t know Johnny but, watch out the portal isn’t opening!” Belle panicked as they almost slammed into the reinforced wall of Fate’s tower.

“That’s odd the portal should have opened I don’t understand why it didn’t. Belle we best head back to the brimstone to report this to Hawkman and the others.

Somewhere in Metropolis

_________________________ 

Captain Atom, Elongated Man, and Fire have sought out the occult expert Dr. Occult to help find their missing friend. Unfortunately, they have caught him at a bad time as he is in the middle of helping Jim Corrigan the host of the spectere force who is trying to discover the jumbled images in his mind and his feeling of uneasiness.

“I am afraid that what ever danger that Dr. Fate is in he is beyond my power to help him. As for where he is I am positive that he is at Fate’s Tower.”

“Thank you Dr. Occult I know your busy here with this poor man so we will leave you alone.”

“Poor man…yes so to speak.” 

Paradise Island

_____________________ 

After many hours, performing ancient Amazonian magic Queen Hippolyta was able to restore Princess Diana, but the effects were not exactly, as she had expected.

“Blessed Zeus what have I done to my daughter? The spell was supposed to remove the taint that was placed in your body by the Ultra Humanite by regressing you to an earlier form, but not this earlier of a form.”

“What do you mean mother? Holy Hera my face my skin I am young again!” Diana said as she looked at her reflection in the fountain. “What ever well I tell my dear Steve? He will think that I am my sister.

“Obviously my young daughter you cannot go out into the world as the same Wonder Woman that you left as (2).

“Yes it appears I cannot, but I must return to my friends in the Justice Society who need me. Therefore, I will adopt another identity befitting my warrior heritage I shall now be known as Troia the name that my dear sister had used once before during her early years.”

“I will have no daughter of mine wearing a gaudy costume like that. It was bad enough your sister wore it as one who is a member of this royal family. No, I shall merely change your uniform that you are wearing. Oh heavenly Zeus, Hera, Apollo, Artemis, and all of our heavenly kings and queens please hear your loyal follower’s plight and craft my daughter a new vestment in her crusade as a champion of Man’s World and the Amazon Empire.” 

The clouds flooded together like water swirling down a drain and lighting bellowed from the heavens as a uniform slightly resembling her wonder woman uniform landed beside them yet instead of a lasso as her weapon of truth she received a magically crafted sword and shield. Diana made her way over to the new vestments given to her by her gods and undressed revealing her finely toned body. She then slipped on her new uniform that is made up of blue camisole with three t’s with three varying sizes ending with a gold trim that goes down at a point from her midsection and curving around like a belt with a diamond in the middle. Next, she put on the blue underwear with three silver stars followed by the blue boots and silver tiara with a blue star.

“Now for your weapons my daughter for they well appear as mere bracelets, but when called forth they will become your weapons for justice.”

“Thank you mother for now I must make my way back to America, Come Hawkgirl let us fly back to aid our friends.”

“Of course Diana and I think our friends will be glad to see you back in fighting trim.” The two then flew off back to America to aid their friends in need

Half a world away

___________________ 

Kobra plans for his next invasion into the country known as Markovia where its hero known as Geo-Force has currently retired to claim the throne from his brother who has fell ill.

“Damn those Markovian fools why won’t they just surrender? I possess more power then any terrorist organization in this world or the next.” Kobra thought to himself

As Kobra walked around deep in his thoughts one of his lieutenants ran up to him,” Sire Geo-Force has killed the invasion force and has placed a border patrol to keep any one from entering unless they have his permission.”

“BAH! I cannot keep suffering these setbacks already my timetable has been set off balance by those idiots down in Vlatvia.”

 Back At Gotham Metro Hospital

_____________________________ 

Hawkman has arrived to discover that Ted Grant is fine and already left while Charles McNider and Yolanda Montez are in the Critical Care Unit.

“I am so sorry Yolanda I never meant for this to happen and please try not to speak. I have been Chairman of this team before and the others have never questioned my judgment when I made a decision, but now I find myself questioning the decision that I made to leave you behind as well as Charles and Ted. For that, after this affair is over I am stepping down as chairman of the Justice Society.”

A single tear streaked down Yolanda’s cheek as she felt the sadness that emanated from Hawkman and the look of restlessness in his eyes.

“I must go now Yolanda I must meet the others back at the brimstone so we can figure out away to help Dr. Fate with this new enemy that threatens us all.”

Hawkman then made his way out of the room and noticed a wobbly blur heading towards him, in the next moment Jay Garrick collapsed in front of Hawkman with bruises and burn marks all over him.

“C…Carter…H…He’s…coming…for…us…all…” Jay said and then passed out from the pain

To Be Continued…

NEXT MONTH: “My reflection of fate part 4 of 6: Fate’s conspiring” Kent finds out the reason he could not establish his connection with Nabu, meanwhile the JSA gather at the Brownstone to come with a plan to take the two titanic terrors also a possible guest appearance by Superman that Firstborn and I have talked about, but first I have to complete my Superman homework assignments :-D

1) Thought bubbles inside of their speech bubbles

2) See the modern age prologue when I ever I get around to doing it and expect some guest stars galore!

3) See Alternate DC Presents #1

