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Galatea Powers - Paragon City’s “True Guardian” 
Born from another world, Galatea came to this world with no 
knowledge of who she was.  Given a new life and a new name, she’s now 
one of the most popular heroes in Paragon City. 

Icon Powers/Kent Poderes - Technical Consultant 
The greatest hero of his Earth, and foster father of Galatea, Kent 
sacrificed everything, including his cousin’s trust.  Now he has lost 
much of his powers and seeks to rebuild the trust of his teammates. 

Once they represented the next generation of superhero teams… the Guardians of the dawn!  They battled 
crime lords, corrupt government agents, and even gods and demigods.  They made a difference when many 
believed they would not. 

But while the Guardians of the Dawn are no more, several of the heroes refuse to give up the fight to make 
that brighter future possible.  Continuing to operate covertly as a “ghost group”, they are known 
collectively as…  

ExGemini - Former Ascended 
There is much about Nathan Furian that is a secret.  He once was a 
cosmic power, but supposedly gave it up because of a newfound love 
for humanity.  One fears what will happen when that fad fades away. 

Midnight Arachnia - Mystical Crimefighter 
Jessica Danvers grew up in the Rogue Isles, unaware that she was 
destined to destroy Ghost Widow.  To save her life and those of the 
Isles, she was sent to Paragon City to be a force for good. 

Furia Powers - Praetorian Superhero 
In another reality, she’s the last surviving member of the legendary 
Powers Family.  She’s made a vow to see justice done, and to avenge 
the death of her younger sister. 

“Doc” Tor - Exiled Time Manipulator 
Once a member of extra-dimensional time observers, Tor became an 
agent of change to manipulate events to prevent tragedy.  For his 
“crimes”, he was exiled to our world. 
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Galaxy City - Paragon City, RI, USA 

September 13, 2011 - 10:02am ET 

“I remember 
what went on 
that morning.” 

“I Remember there was a 
problem with the War Wall 
gates to Perez Park, and 
something was wrong with 
the trains, but they were 
both being worked on.” 

“I was at my 
usual post.” 

Back Alley Brawler 
Legendary Crimefighter 

“That’s when I 
first saw it… 
coming down 
right on my 
head.” 

Holy $#*&! 

Everyone take 
shelter… 

NOW!NOW!  

“I remember 
turning 
around to 
run inside.” 

“Then everything around 
me went black.” “I thought 

this was it. 

I thought I 
was dead.” 

I had NO IDEA how I went 
from Freedom Court to the 
Kings Row tunnel on the 
other side of the area. 

And somehow I also lost 
thirty minutes of time. 

Sister Psyche mind-
scanned me to try to find 
out what happened, but she 
said there was nothing. 

Not a gap, not a blank 
spot… literally nothing! 

Next thing I knew, I was 
coming out the tunnel 
into Kings Row, catching 
up with Statesman and the 
other Freedom Phalanx 
members that just arrived 
at the tunnel entrance. 

Atlas Park - Police Station 

November, 2012 

Galatea Powers 
Otherworld hero 

“Always 
helpin’ out 
the new 
blood.” 
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Prince Kiros  Nandelu 
G.I.F.T. Deputy Director 

It was the same 
story with 
everyone else. 

I am sorry 
Galatea; I just 
do not know 
how I ended up 
in Atlas Park. Dozens of people 

who were in 
Galaxy City at 
the time of the 
Shivan Meteor 
attack all said 
the same thing. 

Shadowstar 
Warshade Mentor 

They each 
remember the 
events of that 
traumatic day 
with crystal 
clarity. 

Three shrinks, 
two telepaths, 
and a Sherpa 
monk in a ball 
cap, and I’m 
still clueless. 

Derek Amberson 
E.L.I.T.E. Tactician 

Except for the 
time after the 
first meteor 
strike. 

Are you sure you 
don’t remember 
anything else 
about that time? 

Uh-huh…   

No, I wasn’t 
talking to 
you…  

Caitlin Murray-Davies 
D.A.T.A. Deputy Director 

I’m sorry, Miss Powers, 
but unless you have any 
more questions, I 
really have to take this 
important call. 

Yes I’m talking about Green 
pouch survival packs.  The 
cooking packs have a shelf 
life of three years, but the 
rest of the food is so 
carefully preserved it could 
last for decades!   

Hold on one moment…  

And they all do 
not know how 
they managed to 
escape Galaxy 
City! 

Paco Sanchez 
E.M.T. Responder 

You… you 
don’t know 
how this 
whole thing 
has hurt me. 

For some of them, 
survivor’s guilt 
has been eating 
away at them like 
a cancer. 

I haven’t been able 
to handle an 
emergency call 
since… I can’t even 
be cleared for 
duty because of 
what happened! 

I mean, I was a 
First Responder!   

I wouldn't have been 
running away from 
a disaster!  I would 
have been running 
towards it! 

They’re alive, but 
they all have 
nagging 
questions as to 
how and why they 
survived when 
others didn’t. 
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Gaussian 
Vanguard Tactician 

Too many questions… 
and not enough 
answers for them. 

I was tasked by Richard 
Cyril of CyCorp to 
deliver his supposed 
“evidence” of what he 
says happened to Galaxy 
City to the Vanguard.* 

I’m sorry, 
Galatea, but 
Richard Cyril’s 
data supports 
his hypothesis. 

But you can’t believe 
that Doc Tor would be 
responsible for 
somehow bringing the 
Shivan Meteors to 
Earth and specifically 
targeting Galaxy city! 

That’s just ludicrous! 

Evidence that d@mns a 
fellow Guardian, and the 
rest of us by extension! 

(* Last issue) 

Vanguard Headquarters 

It’s not a matter 
of what I believe, 
Galatea. 

The data that Cyril 
provided matches 
our own. 

Feel free to check 
it yourself. 

So I do. 
My status within 
vanguard gives 
me access to all 
their equipment. 

I compared Cyril’s 
evidence with what 
Gaussian had 
collected about 
that time period. 

Only… it still 
proves that 
Cyril is right! Problems? 

You could 
say that, 
Dark Watcher. 

Doc tor could create 
a Quantum field using 
Rikti technology and 
use it like a beacon 
just like Cyril said. 

Dark Watcher 
Vanguard Advisor 

I don’t want to believe 
it, but the evidence 
suggests that’s what 
he did.  D@MNIT!!! 
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I agreed to deliver 
Cyril’s supposed 
“proof” here in the 
hope that the best 
minds here would 
prove him wrong. 

Only it validates 
everything that he gave 
to Garry Becker to 
crucify the Guardians. 

Of course it would. 

Why do you think he 
convinced you to 
deliver it to us? 

Richard Cyril is a 
very skilled 
manipulator, even 
without his psionic 
abilities. 

How can you be 
so cavalier 
about this? 

Doc Tor is 
supposed to be 
your friend! 

Statesman was my 
friend as well… 

But that did not 
change the fact 
that both he and 
his daughter are 
now dead.* 

Friendship does 
not change the 
facts presented 
to us. 

(* both were killed in the 
“Who Will Die” story) 

I’ve known Tor ever 
since he came here 
in 2007. 

Not many people 
know the little 
tricks of how the 
universe works like 
he does. 

That kind of 
knowledge creates 
a few enemies. 

Quantum energy isn’t 
easy to generate or 
control. 

Doc Tor could do it, 
but he really isn’t the 
only one. 

So the questions you 
need to ask are… who 
else could? 

And why? 

You’re right… 

You’re Right! 

I’ve been looking at this 
the wrong way! 

There is someone else that 
knows how to manipulate 
Quantum Energy… and has 
gone after the Guardians 
in the past! 

And it’s about time she’s 
put in her place! 
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Imperial City - Praetoria 

Praetorian Universe Good morning 
Praetoria! 

Praise be to 
Emperor Cole! I’m Robert Steed 

and this is the 
news for this 
glorious 
morning in the 
Emperor’s grace…  

This is 
the Total 
Praetoria 
Network 

Imperial forces have 
reported taking 
down the infamous 
terrorist known as 
“Lady midnight” 
yesterday. 

Praetor White, Director of the 
Powers Division, credits the 
apprehension of Lady Midnight 
to former Evac Specialist Matt 
Burke, who is expected to be 
honored at the Magisterium 
later today. 

The real Identity of Lady 
Midnight is still a 
mystery to the Powers 
Division, although some 
have speculated that she 
comes from the dreaded 
“Primal World”. 

Lady Midnight will be 
evaluated at the Behavior 
Adjustment Facility 
before she is brought to 
trial for her many crimes 
against Praetoria. 

Praise be to 
Emperor Cole; 
the man made 
God. 

Meanwhile, 
Praetoria 
continues to 
enjoy the 
grace of our 
beloved 
Emperor Cole. 

Crime is low, 
unemployment is at 
zero, Poverty is non-
existent, and the 
signs of our success 
are everywhere! 

All of which we 
can thank our 
savior and his 
Praetors. 
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Matt Burke 
Loyal Praetorian 

So the seers 
say that you 
haven’t told 
them 
anything yet. 

Praetorian Detention Cell 

Must have some 
serious skills in 
that other world 
to do that.  Either 
that or magic. 

Don’t get too confident, though… 
the ladies here are under orders 
to go easy on you for now.  We 
need you lucid for your “trial”.  
It’s really just a formality, but we 
gotta keep appearances going. 

Speaking of, I was curious as to 
what my counterpart on your 
world is to you. 

We’re not family… biologically 
speaking… so what am I to you 
there?  Friend?  Boss?  Lover? 

Not… even… in… 
your… dreams... 

“Lady Midnight” 
AKA Midnight Arachnia 

See, I knew you were 
holding out on us. 

One way or 
another, the Seers 
will find out after 
they get the green 
light to break you. 

Think they can’t do that? 

I’ve been in the Emperor’s 
service long enough to 
watch these seers turn even 
the toughest men into 
quivering crybabies. 

Won’t… 
happen…  

Oh, they put up a brave 
front, but soon they’re 
messin’ their pants and 
drooling away. 

Just like your two friends 
will be after I have the 
honor of taking them down 
and parading them before 
Emperor Cole right 
alongside you. 
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Oh you didn’t know? 

Yeah, right after we 
announced we had you, your 
friends reached out to us 
and offered a trade; them 
for you. 

*Heh!* And they actually 
think we’re going to give you 
back to the Resistance! 

Wh-what? 

What they don’t know is 
that I’m going to be there 
along with my finest 
D.U.S.T. troopers… the 
same ones that have been 
kicking Hamidon aspects 
in what’s left of First 
Ward since the evac. 

The funny part is that we have a 
traitor in the Resistance that 
thinks she’s helping to bring 
your friends in for us. 

What’s really going to happen, 
though, is she’ll be arrested. 

Then I get to parade the whole 
lot in front of the Emperor, and 
I get to be the next Praetor! 

Praetor Burke. 

Get used to 
hearing that. 

I’ll get the 
seers to have 
you mutter it 
in your sleep. 

Don’t worry, 
“Lady”, I’ll be 
back to see you 
broken. 

Wouldn’t miss it 
for the world. 

Praise be to 
Emperor Cole. 
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Mender Tesseract 
Ouroboros Mender 

Ouroboros - Near the End of Time 

Don’t you have 
something better 
to do with those 
hairless primates 
of your own time? 

*SIGH*  You again? 

There are not too 
many people that 
can specifically 
use quantum energy 
as a weapon like 
you can. 

It took me a while to 
put It all together, 
but once I did, It all 
pointed right to you. 

Not only have you used 
quantum energy before, 
but you’re also not 
above killing people for 
your little experiments… 

Like when you had Sally 
Bright murdered with a 
quantum bullet so she 
could serve as your 
“Time anchor.”* 

(* “Guardians of the Dawn 
Spotlight” #12 and 13) 

Because everything I’ve 
seen SCREAMS of this 
being one of your sick 
time experiments! 

So go ahead and tell me that 
I’m wrong about this… 

TELL ME that you didn’t 
orchestrate the destruction 
of Galaxy City using quantum 
energy as a beacon and then 
frame Doc Tor for it! 

Okay. 

You want me to 
say it?  I will.  

You’re wrong 
about that. 

You know, I 
honestly liked you 
better when you 
were a big-
breasted blonde. 

Then, at least, you 
had an excuse for 
your stupidity. 

But AS a Mender, I’m not allowed to 
take part in any new experiments. 

And as much as I would love to take 
credit in the demise of your exiled 
time manipulator “friend”, I’m 
afraid I just can’t. 

Pity. The other Menders think so 
highly of you. To see you grasping 
at straws like this is just pathetic. 

Truly you are no better than any of 
the other apes of that era. 

I’m not going to deny that I have a 
grudge against “Doc” Tor for 
ruining my time anchor experiment, 
even if it was from my days before 
I became a Mender…  
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So you 
expect me 
to just 
believe 
that? 

I honestly don’t 
care WHAT you 
believe.  I’m just 
telling you THE 
TRUTH! 

Just ask any 
Mender here. 

Oh I plan on doing that! 

I PLAN on having a long 
talk with them about you. 

But I’ll leave you with this: 

Remember when you taunted 
me about how I didn’t have 
beam-vision yet?* 

Take a wild 
guess which 
hyper-power I 
just picked up 
recently. 

Want to see-- 

Prometheus!Prometheus!Prometheus!Prometheus!    

    

Seek out Seek out Seek out Seek out 

Prometheus!Prometheus!Prometheus!Prometheus!    

But tha… 

THAT’S IMPOSSIBLE! 
My aspect is supposed to 
only speak to ME! 

And it only speaks in the 
first language of the 
universe, not in the 
language of these apes! 

Looks like you have 
your mystery to 
solve, and I have 
mine. 

But this thing 
between you and 
me… we’re not done.   

Not by a long shot! 

(* “Spotlight” #14) 

Aspect of the Pillar of Ice and Flame 
Ouroboros Artifact 
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Hey… this is 
official Imperial 
business.   

Move on before… 
Wait…  

Neutropolis - Praetorian Universe 

By Cole!  
You’re them! 

Hoo-boy! 

*AAk!* 

YOU DARE!?! 

Come on! 

Bring us 
your worst! 
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Icon Powers 
“Retired” Superhero 

ExGemini 
Former Ascended 

*Huff* *Huff* 

I’m really getting 
too old for this. 

Pity Mister Burke 
wasn’t here to see 
his own men fall. 

Yes… It would have 
been good to see him 
overcome by our 
combined might. 

And you have nothing 
to be ashamed about, 
kent.  You can still 
hold your ground 
with the best. 

Thanks. 

Now it’s up to 
Furia Powers 
to do her part 
in this. 

I am still not 
comfortable 
with the idea of 
trusting Furia 
with Jessica’s 
freedom. 

Nor am I, but it’s the only move 
that the Praetorians would not 
expect from us. 

And, in a way, I guess it’s good 
that Praetorian Burke wasn’t 
here for their failed ambush. 

That means Furia will have to 
choose which side she really 
stands with. 

And I hope she makes it to the 
rendezvous point on time. 
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What do you mean you 
just lost contact with 
the whole d@mn 
platoon? 

There’s enough firepower 
there to take out three 
Hamidon seeds! 

You get over to 
Neutropolis and you 
get Yindell on the line 
or the next call I 
make will be to his 
widow!  Do you-- 

Having problems, 
Mister Burke? 

Furia Powers 
Praetorian Hero 

What the hell are 
you doing here, 
Powers? 

You’re supposed to 
be leading the 
outsiders to the 
ambush location. 

I mean, this thing 
is supposed to be 
your PLAN! 

Actually 
that was 
your plan. 

My plan is the one being 
carried out right now… 

With the so-called 
“outsiders” taking out 
your D.U.S.T. forces, while I 
waltz on in and take Lady 
Midnight off your hands. 

Wait…  

what? 
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Good night 
“Praetor” Burke! 

And deal with the 
consequences. 

I’ll let you tell 
the Emperor of 
my decision. 

We know why 
you are here. 

We will stop 
you from 
taking the 
prisoner. 

You can 
try. 

Lady Midnight, 
are you okay?   

Can you move? 

I’m… I’m a bit 
numb… plus I have 
a nasty migraine. 

Just let me get a 
spellweb shield up. 

You’re Deacon’s 
friend, right? 

The last member 
of the Powers 
family? 

I thought you 
were keeping up 
with pretenses 
for First Ward. 

Let’s just say 
I’ve met some 
new family 
members. 

Come on, let’s 
get you out 
of here. 
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Prometheus 
Greek Titan 

Speak. 

I take it you 
were the one that 
played with 
Tesseract’s 
Pillar aspect, 
so I guess you 
summoned me. 

I’m sorry… I’ve never 
met an actual god 
before… never mind 
the legendary Titan 
that gave mankind 
progress. 

Do not bother yourself 
with these “Menders”.   

They are not the source 
of your current dilemma. 

They barely comprehend 
the scope of their own 
actions and the damage 
they have already done. 

You seek answers. 

As with all other 
mortals, even those as 
gifted as you, I can only 
point you the direction. 

You must use your 
greatest of gifts to 
determine the path itself. 

Okay.  So you 
say that the 
Menders aren’t 
to blame for 
my “dilemma”. 

Then, who is? 

Come on… don’t do this to me! 

Every time I am summoned here, I am given 
nothing but riddles and mysteries to 
digest! 

The Menders actually had me here as an 
“unwilling guest” for several months and 
then let me go home with no explanation 
why, and then I go through the worst three 
months of my life!* 

I’m a little tired of being told next-to-
nothing and then having to muddle my way 
through things. 

(* As told in the “Time and Changes” and “Galatea Dawning” 
storylines of “Guardians of the Dawn Spotlight”) 
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Those events are what 
brought me here, along 
with the manipulator 
whom you call “Doc Tor”. 

Though he is barred from 
being here, the 
manipulator plays an 
essential role in the 
dilemma before you. 

A dilemma that is behind 
the menders. 

wait… first you say that 
the menders are NOT to 
blame for what 
happened, then you say 
the “dilemma” is behind 
them?  Which is it? 

Use your 
greatest of 
gifts and you 
will know. 

Yes…  

that 
gift! 

Of course! 

It makes 
sense now. 

When you said the 
dilemma was “Behind” 
the Menders, you 
didn’t mean 
metaphysically. 

You meant literally! 
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Where I need 
to go next 
is literally 
behind the 
menders 
themselves! 

Well done, Mortal. 

You may yet make 
this titan proud. 

Whoa!  
What’s 
that? 

A second 
Ouroboros 
Portal right 
behind the main 
building! 

The first portal 
could take you 
to several 
locations in 
Paragon City. 

I have no idea 
where this portal 
would take me, 
except maybe to 
wherever Doc is. 
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Neutropolis - Lambda Sector 

“Jessica, are you 
sure about this 
part of the area?” 

“Yeah, we should be safe 
for a few hours.  This is 
where the Resistance 
sends the First Ward 
refugees for a while 
until they get their new 
identities set up.” 

“The Seers don’t come down here 
unless it’s with a full Imperial 
squad.  Too many ‘unstable 
minds’ for them to tolerate.” 

“Why can we stay 
only for a few 
hours?” 

“That’s when the factory 
workers are let out.  
They’re the source of the 
‘unstable minds’.” 

So what the hell 
happened, Jessica? 

Why did you run off 
without letting 
anyone know where 
you were? 

We thought maybe 
Ghost Widow killed 
you… again!* 

(* “Spotlight” #8) 

I know… d@mnit I 
know!   

And I’m sorry! 

But it was all part 
of Libra’s plan. 

He said we needed 
to be discrete 
about this. 

Libra had a special task for both 
myself and John that involved coming 
here, to Praetoria, and it had to do 
with the Well of the Furies. 

The Well is the artifact that gave both 
Statesman and Lord Recluse their 
incarnate abilities, based off the 
Greek Gods Zeus and Tartarus. 

Last year, I got a call from my 
brother Matt.  He said he had a job for 
me and for John Cole that wouldn’t 
involve the Rogue Isles at all. 

Bear in mind that the Guardians were 
just disbanded, and we basically had 
nothing better to do. 

Turned out it wasn’t Matt that really 
contacted me, though.  It was libra. 

We are familiar 
with the legend.   

What does any of 
this have to do 
with Praetoria? 
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According to Libra, 
the Well is a pan-
dimensional artifact. 

In other words, just 
like Superadine, it 
pretty much appears in 
every universe in one 
way or another! 

And… it’s sentient! 

Libra said that when 
our Marcus Cole drank 
from the well, it awoke 
the well itself. 

It sought a champion, 
someone who would 
defend it like the 
Furies once did. 

The problem being, it 
chose Marcus Cole. 

The Marcus Cole of 
THIS UNIVERSE! 

A megalomaniac with 
the full power of the 
Greek Pantheon at his 
disposal. 

No wonder Libra saw 
this as a threat. 

I would too if I was 
still ascended. 

Right.  So anyway, 
Libra recruits John 
and Myself to come 
here and help 
challenge Tyrant, 
hoping to force the 
Well to give Cole up 
and choose OUR 
Marcus Cole as the 
new champion. 

Only something else 
happened that 
changed everything. 

“You mean 
Statesman’s death 
at the hands of 
Darrin Wade.*” 

(* As seen in the in-game 
“Who will Die” story) 

“Yeah.  But I didn’t know 
about that until after 
I got here and TPN was 
gloating about it.” 

“I deduced that this was 
the reason why Libra 
changed his mind about 
sending John Here.” 

“With his father dead, 
John would be the next 
suitable candidate for 
the power of the well.” 

(* As seen in Issue #8) 

“That explains why we 
saw Libra ripping out 
all of John’s Arachnos 
implants in Limbo.*” 

“Ohmigod, I didn’t 
know about that!  
Is he okay?” 

“He’s fine, Jessica.  I 
took him to Vanguard 
and he managed to heal 
himself in a few weeks. 

He’s staying in Paragon 
city now and starting 
his life over again.” 

John Cole 
Former “Widowmaker” 

Statesman 
Legendary Superhero 
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So now that we 
know what 
happened, the 
question 
becomes what 
to do next. 

That’s simple. 

I’m staying 
here to finish 
the job. 

We can’t let 
Emperor Cole 
become a 
literal god! 

I agree with 
Jessica. 

And that’s why 
I’m staying here 
to help her. 

It’ll be the first 
time that I’ll 
get to actually 
work with her, 
which is 
something we 
both wanted to 
do since I’ve met 
her years ago. 

I hope you won’t 
try to talk me 
out of this. 

I won’t. 

Good 
luck to 
you both. 

Furia, this is Icon 
Powers. 

Tell Deacon that it’ll 
just be you and me 
going back to the 
Primal Universe. 

Give 
Tyrant 
hell. 



25  

 

I…  

I… 
don’t... 

I don’t 
believe it! 

It looks like 
Galaxy City! 

But… this can’t be! 

Galaxy City was 
destroyed! 

Attention all commuters: Due to 
technical problems, rail service 
to and from Galaxy City has been 
suspended.  Please use the 
downstairs bus terminal to take 
you to the Kings row station.   

The Paragon Transit Authority 
apologizes for the inconvenience. 

I remember fighting 
the neo-shivans 
just a few blocks 
away from here! 

This whole 
area was a 
crater of 
twisted metal 
and rock! 

Did I go back 
in time? 

Did I go back 
to just before 
the disaster? 
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He’s reading the 
newspaper from 
September 13th of 
last year. 

Excuse me, Sir. 

Can I ask you 
something? 

He’s not responsive. 

He doesn’t even act 
like I exist. 

All the papers say 
it’s September 13th 
of last year. 

But this doesn’t 
make sense! 

I’ve travelled back 
in time before 
through the Pillar 
of Ice and Flame, 
and people wouldn’t 
be oblivious to my 
presence. 

Granted, there’s a 
perception field that 
would prevent people 
in the past from 
knowing who I was, 
but they still would 
talk with me. 

Wait a minute…  

There’s something 
glaringly wrong 
with this scene! 

Sir?  Can 
you hear 
me? 



27  

 

If this really was 
September of last year…  

Then where’s 
Paco Sanchez? 

He was adamant about 
being at the same spot 
every single day! 

If this really is the past, 
then Paco should be 
standing at his usual 
meeting spot in between 
emergency calls. 

Unless there was an 
emergency call that he 
had to respond to. 

But he told me that he 
didn’t have any calls 
that morning before 
the Meteors fell!  

Freedom Square. 

The heart of 
Galaxy City itself! 

Headquarters to the 
freedom Corps; one-time 
headquarters of the 
Freedom Phalanx… * 

And the home to 
hundreds of heroes 
and hero groups 
until they find 
their own places in 
the city. 

(* the Freedom Phalanx used the 
building as their base in the 
Top Cow incarnation of the 
“City of Heroes” comic series.  
They later relocated in-game 
to Fort Trident in Atlas Park.) 
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This whole 
thing feels 
wrong! 

No back Alley 
Brawler. 

No Freedom 
Corps Merchants 
helping him. 

And yet I can see 
other Freedom 
Corps soldiers 
on patrol! 

Bathroom 
run, maybe. 

But not for 
ALL THREE 
of them! 

No supergroup 
registrar, but 
there are still 
office workers. 

Naw, man, that ain’t 
right.  The “blue flu” was 
just a game, see? 

The unions just wanted 
to bust Wentworth’s 
b@lls cuz their boy lost. 

Why would 
Brawler AND the 
two Merchants 
be away? 

Let’s see 
who’s inside.  

It’s unnerving to see this 
place still standing 
when my last memory of 
it was in ruins. 

Bathroom run for 
him too?  That’s 
too much of a 
coincidence. 
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Excuse me… can 
either of you 
tell me where 
the Registrar 
is right now? 

Are you kidding 
me?  Look, Alex 
Wentworth got 
elected ‘cuz he 
got shot.  If he 
didn’t get shot 
then he wouldn’t 
have won. 

Oh man, you 
be trippin if 
you think 
that! 

Attention 
please!  I am 
about to run 
around naked! 

I mean, I’d say 
you were watchin’ 
too much Garry 
Becker but that 
clown hasn’t been 
on the air since 
the election. 

They don’t see me. 

They don’t hear me. 

My hyper-senses 
say they are alive. 

I can hear 
heartbeats and 
respiration. 

But they seem to 
be oblivious to 
anything except 
themselves. 

I’m starting to 
detect a pattern 
here…  

All of the F.B.S.A.* 
operatives that I 
talked to in City 
Hall are not where 
they normally 
would be here! 

All the ones that could 
not explain how they were 
rescued from Galaxy City 
are not here! 

(* F.B.S.A. is the Federal Bureau for Super-Powered 
Affairs, the government agency for superheroes). 
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The computer 
networks still 
function and 
they recognize 
my Hero ID. And according to this, the 

system clocks say it’s 
September 13th, 2011. 

But that can’t be right if 
the people that I know were 
here on that day aren’t! 

I’m not in the 
past.  And the 
world around me 
is not static. 

So what IS 
this place? 

Maybe the lower 
levels will shed 
some light on 
this mystery. 

You would never 
know there’s a 
whole labyrinth 
of corridors 
and rooms 
underneath the 
second floor of 
the building. 

Where heroes 
and Freedom 
Corps agents 
live and work. 

*GASP!* 

Is that… ? 

Yes, it’s him! 

I can interact with 
the environment, so 
that rules out me 
being a ghost. 
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Arktic Chill, 
one of the 
missing 
Guardians! 

Well it’s not 
difficult to do. I know a few 

hosting services 
for your site that 
should be cheap. 

Arktic Chill 
Eskimo Hero 

I wish you could hear 
me, Hunter.  I really do. 

It’s been over a year, 
and things haven’t been 
the same without you 
around to keep the 
website going. 

Hell, I’d even go out 
with you if it would 
bring everyone here 
back to Paragon City! 

But like everyone 
else, he doesn’t 
know I’m here. 

BUT… I guess 
Hunter hasn’t 
changed too 
much. 

Now, I don’t know if 
anyone asked you 
this before, but 
have you ever done 
any modeling? 

I expect a 
face-slap in 
two minutes. 

Not far away, I 
see Whyspera 
talking with 
another hero I 
had never seen 
before. 

So you can’t even 
sing a song 
without your 
powers kicking in?  
Even whistle? 
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Whyspera 
Singing Sensation 

Oh I can hum a song, 
but if I try to sing 
it, or even whistle 
it, my powers kick 
in, and then windows 
start shattering. 

I mean, it sucks, 
right?  But what 
can I do? 

It breaks my heart 
watching them.   

They’re alive, but 
it is like I’m in 
some strange 
simulation. 

The Longbow 
Lounge…  

Used to be only 
for Freedom 
Corps officers, 
but that rule got 
thrown out a few 
years back. 

Well Don Juan wasn’t 
really that great. 

Sure the legends had 
him as some great 
lover, but the man I 
met wasn’t the least 
bit handsome.  Just 
rather wealthy... 

Doc… D@mnit… 
not you too... 

… but then again, money 
could buy you the kind of 
legend you wanted to 
present. 

So when I came across 
him, he had just hired his 
fourth writer to spin the 
tale of his so-called 
“Conquests”. 

I really hoped that 
it wasn’t him…  

But there he is, 
like all of the 
other people here 
in Galaxy City. 

And if he’s stuck 
here with the 
others, then who 
created this 
strange place? 

Now, here’s the funny 
part… 

He’s talking about how 
he was dueling with 
the suitor of one of 
his many supposed 
women, and he’s 
working himself up 
with his wine gobblet, 
sloshing it about as 
he moves around, and 
he actually trips over 
his own feet! 

I’m hungry.  
Anyone want to 
go get some 
pizza with me? 

There’s 
something 
wrong with 
this scene. 

Wait a minute…  
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“Doc” Tor 
Exiled Manipulator 

You know, it’s funny that you 
should mention pizza… 

A lot of people think that it’s an 
Italian creation, but it really 
came from the Greeks. 

The Romans were great 
conquerors and administrators 
at the time, but what they really 
loved to do was to borrow ideas 
from other cultures.  Just like 
they borrowed architecture and 
pantheistic religion from the 
Greeks, so too did they borrow 
their cooking tips. 

You know, I’ve 
never seen him 
prattling on 
and on like 
this before. 

It’s almost like 
he’s being really 
talkative on 
purpose. 

I don’t know… I 
still hear those 
rumors about 
Paragon Pizza 
Pie being linked 
to the Family. 

I don’t want to 
give my money to 
a business that 
supports 
mobsters. 

And none of it 
is matching 
the rest of the 
conversation! 

Well I’m 
hungry, so 
let’s find 
something. 

I think it’s 
about time we 
got to work… 

Don’t you think 
so, Galatea? 

WHAT? 

WHAT? 

You mean you… 
you can see me? 

See you, hear you… 

I actually wondered how long 
it would take before you 
realized that the trio of 
soldiers were taking part in 
a conversation that was 
missing a fourth member. 

One of the drawbacks to 
rescuing people one at a time. 

Come on Maury, 
you’ll like it! 

And we’ll make 
up for it by 
taking down 
some skulls! 
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You’re being blamed for 
causing the Shivan Meteor 
attack!  Richard Cyril and 
Garry Becker have been 
crucifying both you and 
the rest of the Guardians 
for the destruction of 
Galaxy City! 

You call THIS a “rescue 
effort”? 

Do you know what’s been 
going on out there? 

And now… after seeing all 
of the evidence against 
you… after fighting every 
rumor and accusation 
against you… after doing 
my best to DEFEND YOU 
AND THE GUARDIANS… I see 
you playing “house” in 
this… this… I don’t even 
know WHAT this place is! 

Galatea…  

In all the years that I’ve 
known you, for all the 
wonders I’ve seen you 
perform, your passion is 
only eclipsed by the one 
power that people forget 
you also possess. 

You used that power to find 
this place.  You used it to 
find me. 

You can use it figure out 
what this place is, besides 
it being Galaxy City, of 
course. 

What do you know so far 
about this place? 

Everything around us 
says it’s Galaxy City 
stuck on September 13th, 
2011, the day of the Shivan 
Meteor attack. 

But that’s not possible 
because several of the 
people that were there at 
the time are not here. 

People that have no idea 
how they were rescued and 
cannot account for the 
huge gaps in their 
memories about that time. 

There have been people 
that were missing for 
almost a year that can’t 
say how they survived for 
that long. 
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Unless… they 
were here for 
that time! 

Now you’re 
getting it. 

But I don’t get it! 

Now it sounds like 
you created the 
disaster just so you 
could rescue people! 

That just makes the 
accusations even 
worse! 

You know from your 
time with the Menders 
that there are some 
events that are 
considered “fixed 
points”, events that 
cannot be changed no 
matter what! 

To interfere with a 
fixed point can cause 
the whole universe to 
collapse in entropy. 

That’s just it, though. 

I didn’t cause the Shivan 
Meteors to come to Earth. 

“Such as 
when Alor 
destroyed 
your world 
by killing 
Photonis.*” 

(* “Spotlight” #22) 

Okay, so you’re 
saying that the 
destruction of 
Galaxy City is one 
of these “Fixed 
Points” in time. 

So… what are you 
trying to do here 
if you couldn’t 
stop the disaster? 

The problem 
is that the 
event wasn’t 
originally 
a “fixed 
point”. 

Something altered 
this universe’s 
timeline, forcing the 
destruction of Galaxy 
City to become a fixed 
point and thus caused 
other tragedies to 
happen. 

But I didn’t do all this to 
try to stop Galaxy City 
from being destroyed. 

I did this to save the 
people that were caught up 
in the tragedy. 

And now that you’re here, 
we can save the rest of 
them! 

But CAN they? 
Find out! 
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Selected excerpts from the book... 

“My Uncle’s Keeper: The Story of  Lionel Powers”“My Uncle’s Keeper: The Story of  Lionel Powers”“My Uncle’s Keeper: The Story of  Lionel Powers”“My Uncle’s Keeper: The Story of  Lionel Powers” 

- by Icon Powers 

Part 5: The Final Confrontation 

Kent Powers tried to keep the existence of Leona a secret for as long as possible.  This was done partially to keep her hidden 

from the media, but also to prevent Lionel from getting any kind of information about his birth-daughter. 

Much to everyone’s surprise, though, Lionel never asked about Leona.  Even though the warden at the Ultra-Max prison 

promised that Lionel would be shut off from any kind of contact with the outside world, it was a foregone conclusion that if 

Lionel was so determined, he’d find out what was going on.  And he demonstrated that capacity by asking about the events of the 

Iran-Contra scandal and of Manuel Noriega’s arrest in Panama. 

But he never asked about anything concerning his own daughter.  That made some people nervous. 

… 

Lionel’s book, “The Millennium Manifesto”, was critically panned by pundits and book critics alike.  Most of it was dismissed 

as being “extreme social and economic Darwinism”.  One critic even went so far as to consider it “the ramblings of a psychotic 

madman”.  This led to a call to have Lionel declared mentally insane, but Lionel himself squashed all such pleas, saying that he 

was right where he needed to be. 

…  

Hearing Lionel’s words coming from young Leona’s mouth was almost as frightening to Kent as watching her mercilessly attack 

the bridge bandits before turning her attacks on him.  Even worse was when she would say them in Lionel’s own voice. 

… 

Lionel was not surprised to know that Kent was going to pay him a visit for the first time since being incarcerated.  His calmness 

upon hearing about Leona’s breakdown clinched Kent’s suspicions of Lionel’s “master plan”. 

… 

Kent managed to keep his composure as he left the facility, but he couldn’t keep it for long.  He had lost so much at that point.  

His parents were gone.  His most recent girlfriend, who helped him raise Leona, was gone.  And now he’s learned that the little 

girl that he has raised as his own daughter had become Lionel’s instrument of vengeance on the whole world. 

It is said that there is no sound in space, but on that day a huge crystalline cloud of nitrogen and oxygen was found briefly above 

Earth’s orbit.  And when it was pulled back to Earth, some people claimed, even though it was scientifically impossible, that they 

heard someone faintly yell. 

…  

What helped carry Kent’s story about Karen was that most of the world did not know that Leona really existed.  It was easy to 

say, then, that she was a victim of Lionel’s brainwashing and that “Karen” was the supposedly “real” personality.  However, 

once the news of a new member of the Powers family was made public, it was impossible to hide her connection to her birth-

father.  But Karen soon won over much of the media with her sunny personality and disarming beauty. 

… 

Most people laughed at the so-called “Millennium Bug”, but like all other rumors and myths, there was a grain of truth to the 

supposed software flaw. 

Words of wisdom and reference from writer and creator David 2. 

Continues on next page... 
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The program was called “Revelation” and it was designed to ensure that the Council’s fatalistic belief that civilization would 

not see the 21st Century. 

Hidden inside the so-called “Fail Safe” systems to America’s Cold War nuclear arsenal was a code connected to a clock.  At 

midnight on January 1st, 2000, regardless of world affairs or executive decisions, the command for launch would be given 

that could not be countermanded. 

The part that brought chills to the White House was the realization that nobody would have known this program existed or 

what it would do if not for a fluke incident with an ICBM silo in Kansas that reset its clocks.  Although the ICBM launched 

automatically, it was thankfully stopped in its ascent by the alien hero Photonis. 

…  

Kent knew that his uncle had an ulterior motive for offering his “help” in stopping the “Revelation” program.  He was never 

offered a pardon for his past crimes, nor did he ask for one.  Lionel seemed content to be able to stop the last vestiges of 

“The Circle” as part of his ongoing vendetta with them. 

But everyone knew that there was nothing “simple” when it concerned Lionel. 

... 

It was a Kansas City doctor that reported that a bloody and battered Lionel walked into the hospital holding a slip of paper 

that contained the frequency needed to counteract the program before the midnight deadline. 

... 

Lionel Powers was pronounced dead on January 2nd, 2000.  As per his final instructions, there was no service for him.  His 

body was cremated, as was witnessed to ensure there was no deception.  Afterward, his ashes were sealed in a container and 

handed to Kent Powers, who scattered them on the dark side of the moon before throwing the container into the sun. 

Lionel believed that he was destined to change the world.  To some extent he did, but not in the way that he wanted to. 

[END] 

[NOTE: Although all copies of the physical book “My Uncle’s Keeper” were destroyed along with the rest of the XHT-S7 Universe in 

2007, a digital copy of the book still resided in a memory drive of the tech-based suit of Icon Powers when he was brought over to the 

Primal Universe.  These data fragments were all that remained after the suit was badly damaged in his final battle with Alor in 2010.] 

Continued from previous page... 

It all comes down to this…  

Can Doc Tor and Galatea Powers 

REALLY save the people of Galaxy City? 

One way or another, the Guardians will 

no longer be a “ghost group” at 

the end of this final issue.  
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