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Alex Wentworth - Paragon City District Attorney 
Formerly the Libertarian Avenger, this one-time “Celebutant” became 
the worst nightmare for crooked cops and abusive prosecutors.  Now 
he works from within the system to bring it in line. 

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…  

Malcolm Rochspare - Legal “Fixer” 
Born in England, studied in Europe and the United States, Malcolm 
knows the legal system and knows how to manipulate it to his 
advantage… and also sometimes for his clients. 

Pharon - Pharaoh’s Champion 
Resurrected from the days of Egyptian Rule, this ancient warrior 
lives again thanks to Kheldian technology and the reincarnation of 
its creator, Ramsen-Set. 

Ms. Elle Maple - Shadowborn Deputy 
As the loyal Executive Assistant to Lord Lee Geddy of the Rocinante 
Group, Ms. Maple should never be underestimated in her willingness 
to do everything she can to protect her boss and get the job done. 
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Somewhere in Perez Park…  

Oh yeah!   

Go Be-Blader, it’s 
your birthday!   

Gonna get some! 

Slice-n-dice-’em! 

Go Be-Blader!  It’s 
your birthday! 

Gonna get some! 

Slice-n-dice-’em! 

BloodBlader 
Assassin For Hire 

Uh-huh! 

Uh-Huh! 

Uh-Huh! 

Yeah! 

WOO!! 

Yeah!  And it would 
be even better if I 
could remember a 
better song to sing 
to when I do the 
happy sword dance! 

But hearing that it’s open 
season on Galatea 
Powers just gives me that 
nice warm-and-fuzzy 
feeling where it counts!* 

Oh I can’t wait to carve me 
up some hero-meat!  My 
blades against her skin…    

It’ll be like thanksgiving! 

Or… my birthday!  COOL! 

(* More-or-less from Last Issue) 

Go Be-Blader, it’s 
your birthday! 

Gonna get some! 

Slice-n-dice-’em! 

I’m afraid I 
can’t let you 
do that. 
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I… “can’t”? 

But… I have the hot 
leathers on… 

And I have the mask 
so I can do my 
boba thing… 

And I’m feeling 
really good so I 
just have to ask…  

What kind 
of lunatic 
tells the 
psycho with 
swords she 
“can’t” do 
something? 

My name is 
Malcolm 
Rochspare…  

And I’m far 
from being 
a lunatic. 

I’m the man 
telling you 
that you’re 
NOT going 
to go after 
Galatea 
Powers. 

Malcolm Rochspare 
Attorney for hire 

Ooohhh… you really 
shouldn’t have said 
that… 

‘cuz now I want to 
kill you even more! 

Give me a reason why 
I shouldn’t kill you… 

And… can you do it in like 
maybe a Scottish accent?  
This sorta-British thing 
just doesn’t work for me. 

*Sigh* I’ll give you three reasons. 

One: You cannot go after Galatea 
Powers because you still work 
for Shadowborn, and, as such, 
you have been ordered to stay 
away from former Guardians like 
Galatea Powers.* 

Two: If you did try to kill her, 
your swords would break and then 
she would break you. 

(* “Guardians of the Dawn AFTERMATH”) 

And THREE: Because I 
have need of your 
unique skills for a 
completely different 
matter…  

A paid job that you 
would not be able to 
do for me if you were 
patching yourself up 
in a prison infirmary. 

Hmm…  Hmm…  

Humm…  

Hum-
HUMMMM! 

Bacon! 

Okay, 
I’m your 
psycho! 

I’ll take the assignment, 
and maybe the tape that 
self-destructs too if 
you have one of those. 

And if the secretary 
calls I’ll disavow 
everything she and I did 
that weekend.  Deal? 

You didn’t do the 
Scottish thing for me, 
but I kind-of liked how 
you reasoned it all out. 

Fair 
enough. I just need 

you to pay 
someone a… 
friendly 
visit.  
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Steel Canyon University 

Steel Canyon - Paragon City, R.I. 

Excuse me…  

Are you Seth 
Ramses? 

It’s SET Ramses. 

SET.  Not “Seth”.   

There is no “H” 
in my name. 

Councilor Jones 
Guidance Councilor 

Sorry!  Sorry. 

I can tell from your 
tone that you’ve been 
hearing people make 
that mistake for a while 
now, and I’m sorry that 
I added to that. 

Don’t take this the wrong 
way, but I think she was 
expecting you to wear a 
tie for the interview. 

The name’s Jones.  I’m the 
Guidance Councilor here. 

I’m guessing that the meeting 
with the Faculty Dean didn’t 
go so well with you. 

And I would normally 
have a tie, except my 
flight here was delayed 
six hours, and by the time 
I arrived in the city, I 
didn’t have time to stop in 
a nearby store to get one. 

Never mind the fact that 
my luggage is still lost 
somewhere between here 
and London. 

But it didn’t matter anyway, 
because I was told that 
their budget for 
Archeology was just cut, 
which means they can’t 
afford to hire a specialist 
in Ancient Egypt, even if I 
did look my best for the 
interview. 

Set Ramses 
Egyptian Expert 
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England?  Really?  
It’s funny, you don’t 
sound at all British. 

I’m not.  My father 
worked in the Egyptian 
Consulate in New York. 

I’m only here because I 
was told by Bart 
Wallace that there was 
an opening here in the 
archeology department. 

Well then, my new friend, 
you are in luck, because 
Professor Wallace is my 
friend as well.* 

And when he heard about 
the budget cuts, he asked 
me to put out some feelers 
for you just to be safe. 

(* Bart Wallace is also the 
former Guardian known as 
Ryder Lightning.) 

Most of the folks here are 
fixated on Oranbega and 
ancient Rome; not too much on 
Egypt. 

But I did find out that 
someone over at the Mystical 
Arcane Guild of Investigation 
is asking around about an 
artifact they found from Egypt. 

“Guild of 
Investigation”?   

That sounds like 
a government 
agency. 

Well… M.A.G.I. is a 
part of the 
Federal Bureau for 
Super-Powered 
Affairs, but you 
don’t have to be a 
superhero to work 
for them. 

At least talk 
to them, see 
if they have a 
position for 
you, or 
someone they 
can refer you 
to that does! Thank you, but I think I 

will check a few other 
places first. 

If you see Bart, tell him 
that that I stopped by 
and I’ll contact him when 
I get settled in a hotel. 
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No, SET… S-E-T. 

SET Ramses. 

The airline said to call you 
about the status of my 
luggage from flight 918. 

Immigration status?  WHAT 
Immigration status?  I am 
an American Citizen!  I only 
have dual-citizenship with 
Egypt because of my father. 

YES I know people are 
concerned about 
terrorism! 

No I don’t have a number 
that you can reach me!  I 
don’t even have a hotel 
room yet! 

Fine.  I’ll call you back 
when I do get a hotel! 

Yes, My 
name is Set 
Ramses…  

SET!  Not 
SETH! 

I was hoping that I 
could arrange a 
meeting with your 
human resources 
division to see if 
Wentworth’s is in 
need of a historical 
appraiser for some 
of your Egyptian 
artifacts. 

What do you 
mean you don’t 
deal in Egyptian 
Artifacts? 

You recently 
auctioned off 
the headpiece of 
Regent Merneith 
of the First 
Dynasty for 
eighty million! 

S-E-T.  SET! 

I know that 
Pandora’s Box 
deals in mystical 
artifacts, but 
some of them may 
come from Egypt! 

Paragon City. 

I need the number 
for the Mystical 
Arcane Guild of 
Investigation, 
please. 

Yes, their main 
office. 

Call #1…  

Call #2…  

Call #5…  

Call #9  After Call #8…  

<%&##$@*> 

(* Forbidden 
to translate 
from Arabic.) 
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Alex… this is 
a surprise. 

Elsewhere…  

Icon Powers 
“Retired” Superhero 

We need to talk, Kent. 

I know we agreed 
that you should be 
given some leeway 
with this project, 
and I haven’t had any 
reason to question 
what you were doing 
with it… until now. 

When were you going 
to tell me that you 
started to recruit 
outside of our 
little group? 

Alex Wentworth 
District Attorney 

What are 
you talking 
about? 

The Elite Ice 
Queen, for 
starters.* 

Then there’s… THAT! 

I remember from the 
old days what an 
Interface device looks 
like, and who would 
need one. 

And it better not be 
for the person that 
last used one here! 

(* Issue #9) 
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It’s for the 
consultant 
that I brought 
in that’s been 
helping me 
with all of 
these changes. 

No, the 
Interface is 
not for him. 

I’m not exactly 
brimming with 
confidence about 
that, especially 
since we already 
have Daybright 
helping us. 

Daybright’s both 
a tech genius and 
a kheldian hybrid, 
but she’s also 
still working 
undercover, so we 
can’t call on her 
all the time. 

Besides, he 
was key in 
resolving the 
medical glitch 
that we had 
with Galatea.* 

(* Issue #3) 

Okay, fair 
enough. 

What about 
the Elite Ice 
Queen? 

I agreed to mentor E.I.Q. 
in my civilian role with 
the Federal Bureau for 
Super-Powered Affairs. 

So, technically, she 
works for Kent Poderes, 
not Icon Powers. 

I brought her in as a 
favor, just like we were 
once asked to bring in 
Pyrogurl. 

She doesn’t know what 
we’re doing here yet, 
and I don’t think she’s 
ready to know that 
she’s really working 
for our little group. 

But when she is ready, 
she’ll be a formidable 
asset to us. 

And that brings up 
something that we 
needed to discuss at 
some point anyway. 

Ever since we started 
covertly bringing the 
Guardians back, we knew 
that at some point we’d 
have to expand our 
circle of operatives 
beyond our trio of 
Galatea, Cap, and lyon. 

And with half the old 
Guardian Roster either 
missing, dead, or 
retired, I see no other 
choice but to start 
looking at bringing in 
new members. 

We have Daybright when 
she’s able to break away. 

I don’t really think we can 
count on MidKnight X 
outside of when we bring 
down Shadowborn.   

We only have ExGemini 
until we find Midnight 
Arachnia. 
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You make some 
good points, Kent. 

And I would agree 
with you that we 
need to start 
looking at the next 
phase of our 
overall plan…  

But I don’t know if we’re 
ready yet to do that. 

We agreed to go forward 
with phases one and two 
when we thought the only 
adversaries we’d be up 
against are Shadowborn 
and the Bilderburg 
Alliance. 

But your recent encounter with 
Libra, combined with the recent 
attacks directed specifically at 
Galatea… from Golden Hawkfire to 
whomever created that imperfect 
quick clone of Lionel Powers… 
leads me to think that something 
larger is behind our misery. 

And if that “something” is Libra… 
well, we’re not equipped to deal 
with something of that magnitude.  

We need to be 
careful about how 
we proceed with 
this. 

And you really 
need to keep me in 
the loop on these 
things from now--  

This is District 
Attorney 
Wentworth. 

Yes Madeline, how 
can I help you? 

Really?  No, I’m 
available now, I’ll 
make my way there. 

Thank you. 

What is it? 

The strange part is… the 
Wentworth Estate was 
one of the first places I 
was cut off from when I 
was disinherited from 
the family all those 
years ago. 

And now to be summoned 
there… it’s… disturbing. 

That was my uncle’s personal 
secretary.  He just summoned 
me for an important meeting 
at the Wentworth estate. 

Andrew Wentworth 
wouldn’t summon 
you unless it was 
for something 
very important. 

Be careful, Alex. 
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Atlas Plaza - Atlas Park 

Hello.  You must 
be Azuria. 

I’m Set Ramses.  
I spoke with you 
earlier on the 
phone. 

Azuria 
M.A.G.I. Director 

Set Ramses… Set… 

yes, I remember 
talking to someone 
on the phone by that 
name… 

If I see him, I can 
tell him you were 
looking for him. 

Ms. Azuria, 
forgive me, but 
I have a feeling 
that you’re 
just putting on 
an act. 

*chuckle* Very perceptive of 
you, Mister Ramses. 

Yes, many people presume 
that I am absent-minded, 
so they often will not ask 
me too many questions. 

I find it helps my work 
tremendously, since I only 
have to deal with those 
that are smart enough to 
know it is an act. 

But, unfortunately, I 
don’t think that I can 
be of much help for 
you in what you are 
really looking for. 
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What I really need, 
Ms. Azuria, is a 
job. 

I am a specialist 
in ancient Egypt.  I 
can speak five 
active languages 
and read seven. 

I’ve published several 
papers showing the 
influences of the Moon-
God Iah on several 
secret organizations 
around the world. 

I believe this knowledge 
would be very helpful for 
your organization. 

Mister Ramses, 
I am well aware 
of your 
credentials and 
of your work. 

In fact, we’ve even 
used your works 
as references 
for some of our 
investigations. 

But I’m afraid 
that we’re not 
ready to hire you 
at this time. 

Forgive me, Miss 
Azuria, but I do 
not understand. 

I was told that you 
were looking for a 
specialist in Egypt 
for an artifact 
you discovered.  I 
would be more than 
willing to help-- 

OH!  I see…  

yes… that 
would be 
helpful. 

I’m sorry… I was 
momentarily distracted. 

It’s… not something I can 
discuss quite yet. 

Anyway, if you could 
speak with Gregor 
Richardson, our Deputy 
Director, he should give 
you details on that 
project and see how you 
can assist us on that. 
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Hello Mister 
Ramses.   

And I’m sorry 
about Azuria, but 
she is a very busy 
person on the 
Astral plane. 

Gregor Richardson 
M.A.G.I. Deputy Director 

Mister 
Richardson? 

I’m sorry, but this is 
has been a very trying 
day for me. 

My luggage is in limbo, 
I wasn’t able to convert 
all my money before my 
flight, so I can’t get a 
hotel for my luggage 
to be sent to… and all 
of my material is there. 

Well, we can help you 
with some of that.   

I can have the 
airline send your 
luggage here and 
hold it until you’re 
set with a hotel. 

Thank you.  That 
would truly be 
appreciated. 

Now, about this 
artifact-- 

That is the really 
tricky part. 

In order to get to 
the artifact, you’ll 
need to speak with 
Shadowstar first. 

Shadowstar? 

Is that a hero? 

Where is he? 

You can find 
her in the 
S.E.R.A.P.H. 
office. 

And… I should 
warn you that 
she’s very old 
and a little 
bit cryptic at 
times. 

SHE, actually, 
and she’s…  

Well, it’s also 
rather tricky. 
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Wentworth Estate 

“thank you, 
Oswald, I think 
I know my way 
to the study.” 

Andrew Wentworth 
CEO Wentworth’s Fine Consignment 

Alex.  Thank you 
for coming here 
so quickly. 

Well it’s rare 
that you would 
ask to see me 
here, Uncle. 

That it is.  And 
perhaps we 
should have this 
discussion up in 
the sitting area. 

All these years and I’m 
still not worth having 
a conversation with 
you by the fireplace? 

Hmm… Let’s just say 
that the sound 
“carries” too much 
there, and I don’t 
want our family 
conversation 
overheard by the… 
“wrong people”. 

Really?  Even 
here In your 
own home?   

It sounds 
like you’re 
not trusted. 

Old and sad 
family secret.   

President Nixon 
picked up his 
“recording” 
habits from 
your great-
grandfather...  

And some of our 
“habits” are very 
hard to break. 
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Yes.  Precisely. 

There have been 
some changes 
to our little…  
arrangement…  
that you need 
to be aware of. 

So they can’t 
hear us up here? Uncle, I have held 

up to my part of 
the agreement.* 

The Guardians are 
disbanded, and I 
can’t draw a bow 
even if I wanted to. 

(* From “Aftermath”) 

Hmph… The latter part we can agree 
on, but the rest is a discussion 
for another time. 

It seems there are those within the 
Alliance that deem my connection 
to you to be… something of a 
liability. 

They don’t know what I do about you 
and your… associates, but they do 
know that I had something to do 
with the Guardians disbanding. 

Now they want to 
capitalize on 
that. 

I’m warning you 
now because 
another member 
of the Alliance 
has arrived to 
do just that. 

Let me guess…  

Malcolm 
Rochspare? 

The same. 

I know that he’s 
already paid your 
office a visit.* 

(* Last issue) 

Do not underestimate Mister 
Rochspare, Alex.   

He got to where he is today 
partially because he is a 
child prodigy, and partially 
because of his family’s 
membership in the Alliance. 

What the Wentworths are to 
business, the Rochspares are 
to power and control. 

As far as the Alliance 
is concerned, I still 
have some influence, 
and, of course, 
considerable respect.  

but if he makes a move 
against you or your 
associates, I won’t be 
able to protect you. 
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So would that 
mean that our 
“arrangement” 
is over with? 

No it does not.   

OUR arrangement 
would still stand. 

As long as I am in 
the alliance, I 
control your 
secret, and it stays 
out of THEIR hands. 

You may have had 
Simon Barrister’s 
memories of what 
he knows of the 
Guardians 
erased, but he did 
know something, 
and the Alliance 
can bring in their 
own telepaths to 
find it again.* 

My word 
keeps them 
from finding 
out what I 
already know. 

(* “Guardians of the 
Dawn Spotlight” #28) 

And what keeps 
them from 
going behind 
your back and 
doing that? 

I know that you’re a man of your 
word, Uncle, and I respect that. 

But blackmailing me and the 
other Guardians means nothing 
if someone like Rochspare 
doesn’t respect your word. 

You said it yourself: don’t underestimate 
Rochspare.  I’ve gone up against shifty 
attorneys and their various legal games 
for years.  I know how people like 
Malcolm Rochspare think. 

They don’t know what honor and respect 
are!  To them “Your Word” is just another 
clause to either exploit or bypass. 

D@mnit Alex, 
this is not about 
blackmailing the 
Guardians!  It 
never was! 

This is about 
family!  It’s 
always been 
about saving you 
and saving our 
family name! 

Thank you for 
inviting me 
back.  I think I 
can see my own 
way out. 

I know, Uncle. 

That’s the only 
reason why we 
went along in 
the first place. 
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Excuse me…  

you are… 
Shadowstar? And you are 

perceptive… 
for a human. 

Come closer… 
I don’t bite. 

YESSS! 

I sensed it the 
moment you walked 
into this building! 

The hair… the face… 
the eyes…  

Shadowstar 
Warshade Mentor 

Welcome back, 
Raman-Set! 

The eons have passed, but 
those eyes! 

The eyes cannot lie! 

The same eyes that I gazed 
into when I transformed you 
into my greatest champion! 

The only 
confusion, 
child, is 
with you. 

There must be 
some confusion.   

My name is Set 
Ramses, not 
Raman-Set. 

But I have always… 
ALWAYS… yearned 
for the day when 
my champion 
would return. 

Do not let this 
young body deceive 
you.  I have lived 
from mother-to-
daughter, bringing 
other Nictus back 
to the light. 
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The Nictus…  

you mean the 
Kheldian beings 
that were… 
corrupted?* 

(* As explained in 
“Spotlight” #13) 

FEH!  “corrupted”. 

The Nictus took a 
different path to 
prolong their 
shortened lives. 

A path that I 
chose to no 
longer travel. 

“But my redemption began here… 
on Earth.  Centuries before my 
Peacebringer counterparts 
would discover it.” 

“Here, amidst the gods of old, 
I found my new path… the path 
of the Warshade.” 

“Your gods, Ra, Horus, Ma’at, Shu, 
Isis… they introduced me to the 
servant of Iah who was willing to 
first host my renewed life.” 

“And to thank the gods 
for their generosity, I 
gave them a champion 
from my own vessel.” 

Yes, I know the story. 

“A warrior was chosen 
for his strength, his 
spirit, and his will, 
and he was given the 
wisdom and power of 
the gods.” 

My ancestor was 
the very pharaoh 
that was betrayed 
by Raman-Set. 

The legend of Raman-Set, the 
Mighty Pharon. 

But I am not him! 

In fact, my ancestor was the 
one that had him put to death! 

I was the one that watched 
with disappointment as my 
champion went against my 
own council and pursued 
his love of the Pharaoh’s 
bride. 

I was the one that sadly 
stripped Raman-Set of his 
power when he went 
against the Pharaoh. 

Heh!  Silly child! 

Do you presume me to be 
ignorant of the facts of 
that time?  I was there! 

But you are 
mistaken about one 
key detail…  

You are not a child 
of the Pharaoh. 

That Pharaoh had 
no children! 



21  

 

What?  That 
Can’t be! 

IT CAN’T BE TRUE!  

My family traced our 
bloodline back 
directly to Ramsses 
the Eighth! 

And from there to the 
various pharaohs 
before him. 

If that 
pharaoh had 
no children 
then how… ? 

No…  

Your true bloodline is 
that of Raman-Set. 

You, Set Ramses, are the 
child of Raman-Set, the 
mighty champion Pharon. 

Yes.   

Born of the queen, raised 
by the Pharaoh as his own 
child, unaware that it was 
from Raman-Set. 

That would explain 
why the reign of 
Ramsses the Eighth 
was always seen as 
being illegitimate. 

But even if all that 
is so, how does 
this apply to me? 

You will return 
to M.A.G.I. and 
speak with 
Azuria. 

“You will ask 
her about the 
Tome of Iah, 
the Moon god.” 

“She will be 
hesitant.” 

OH!  Okay… It’s on 
the third shelf on 
the bookcase to 
your left. 

Ohh… that’s a very 
restricted book.   

There’s too much 
power in some of 
those words.  

I understand. 

<“But even sand has 
power when tossed 
in the wind.”>* 

(* Translated from Ancient Egypt) 

“You will give her 
an old saying…” 
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“The tome will have a  
passage on the next-
to-last page.” 

“Memorize it.” 

“Then step before 
Azuria’s arch of 
infinity.” 

“The Arch is a 
bridge to the 
past, the present, 
and the future.” 

<“Ptah, By the Word 
of your creation, 
guide the vessel  
to the blood of 
the champion.”> 

“Recite the 
passage and 
await the reply.” 

<“Atum, Set, Shu, 
Tefnut, Osiris, 
Atum, Nu, Set.”> 

That doesn’t even make 
sense!  How is that su-- 

*UUURHH!!* 

<By the word of 
creation, let the 
vessel return to 
the champion!> 

<Return, 
Raman-Set!> 

<Code 
Accepted> 

“It keeps her in 
touch with the 
spirits.” 
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<Pharon, 

ARISE!> 

Pharon 
Egyptian Champion 

<Return through the 
blood of your 
children of time!> 

<Take up the cause of 
righteousness again.  
Serve humanity as its 
great champion.> 

Of course! 

When she said 
“vessel”, she 
didn’t mean 
metaphysically! 

She re-purposed the device 
to serve Raman-Set and then 
bound it to her champion 
through a genetic code, a 
key that would be passed 
from parent to child! 

Ingenious! 

She meant her containment 
vessel, forged from Kheldian 
science, which was used to 
sustain her essence when not 
bound to a host body! 
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I can hear the 
technology… the 
armor… attuning 
itself to me. 

And… that’s 
not all that 
I hear…  

The arch of infinity…  

No wonder why you 
stand where you are. 

The spirits of time 
channel through it, 
and through you. 

I feel sorry for 
what you must go 
through, Azuria, 
constantly hearing 
the dead while 
having to converse 
with the living. 

But I’m more surprised at 
what happened with you! 

Where did that armor come 
from? 

Am I talking to Set Ramses, 
or Raman-Set, or… I don’t 
know… some other being? 

Don’t feel sorry for 
her too much, mate.  
This is the role she 
accepted for herself. 



25  

 

I am still Set Ramses. 

But this armor… the metal… 
it still carries with it the 
vestiges of Raman-Set. 

And… something more… I 
can hear other voices 
whispering in my head. 

You mean the 
armor… is alive? 

YES!  OF course!  It’s living 
metal! 

This is metal that was 
created to sustain a Nictus!  
The only way it could do so 
would be if the Nictus could 
feed off its essence! 

And the 
other 
voices? 

I… I don’t know. 

It’s like a radio 
that is on so 
softly, you know 
that it’s playing, 
but you don’t 
know what it is 
playing. 

Then you need to 
talk with 
Shadowstar 
about that. 

I would really 
be concerned 
about what is 
being whispered. 

Yes…  

Yes I would want 
to know as well. 
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“Let me make one 
thing clear…” 

Perez Park 

The Rocinante Group 

… while this may be 
Lord Lee Geddy’s 
business, I will have 
the first and last 
say on any supposed 
“Shadowborn” 
activity, past or 
present. 

In fact, I want a memo 
to go out that says 
that there will be no 
more reference to 
Shadowborn at all. 

For all intents and 
purposes, Shadowborn 
is dead. 

Ms. Elle Maple 
Rocinante Group 

I don’t believe the 
department heads 
ever referred to 
their operations 
as being part of 
Shadowborn. 

Then it will 
make the 
transition 
smoother. 

Send it out 
anyway. 

What about the 
Special Projects 
Department? 

Most of these 
programs had to 
be suspended 
during the 
transition. 

I’m told that Lord Geddy 
spent roughly seven 
million dollars on 
programs designed to 
disgrace and discredit the 
Guardians of the Dawn. 

And yet it took a few tons 
of Shivan meteors and an 
online radio host to put 
the final nail in that 
group’s coffin.* 

In my book, that is a clear 
waste of resources. 

I’ll need a summary of 
each outstanding 
program; what is active, 
what is in limbo, and 
how it affects our 
organization. 

(* “Aftermath”) 

Lord Geddy’s son, Major 
Hank Geddy, was presumed 
killed when the Space 
Shuttle Cygnus was 
destroyed in 2007, from 
the same event that brought 
Galatea Powers, Ryder 
lightning, and MidKnight X 
over to this universe. 

In many ways, Lord Geddy 
holds them responsible 
for the shuttle tragedy.** 

And as for Lord Geddy, 
he had a very personal 
reason to go after the 
Guardians. 

Garry Becker was a member 
of our organization until 
he foolishly bet away his 
television career. 

(** “Guardians of the Dawn Spotlight” #14) 
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All the more 
reason why 
someone should 
have stepped in a 
while… a-go…  

Helllooo… is 
that what I think 
it is? 

Yes it is. 

Doctor Zarus was 
working on trying 
to get around the 
problem with her 
mental implants 
when the department 
was suspended. 

She’s in an 
induced coma 
until we can 
get past that 
handicap, 
otherwise she 
could very well 
destroy the 
whole area. 

No-no, I agree with 
your assessment on 
that matter. 

Better safe than 
sorry, especially 
when she is involved. 

I want the summary of this 
project to be the first one 
presented for review. 

I may have some “friends” in 
Europe that can help reach out 
to her, possibly even bypass the 
implants. 

Certainly an asset this 
powerful should not be kept 
locked away like this for long. 

Should it, 
Ms. Maple? 

Of course, 
Mister 
Rochspare. 
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I need answers. 

What are these 
voices I hear? 

Why am I 
hearing them? 

Silly boy… 

I help you 
discover your 
destiny, and you 
question the 
gifts that come 
with it! 

Why not ask 
those voices 
who they are? 

You mean the armor 
is possessed? 

How?  WHY? 

And how did it 
cross through 
time to reach me? 

*SIGH!*  Very well…  

Your armor comes 
from my containment 
vessel.  That much you 
already know. 

But it was re-made by 
the Egyptian Gods. 

The voices that you 
hear ever so dimly… 
are theirs. 

“The Gods give 
guidance to their 
champion… as 
they once did to 
Raman -Set… and 
now to you.” 

“But guidance is 
not the same as 
control, and you 
can still choose 
to ignore their 
words.” 

“Raman-Set did just 
that when he fell in 
love with the woman 
that would become 
queen.” 

“The gods warned 
him against it.   

I warned him 
against it.  

He chose to 
ignore us both.” 

“When he then chose to 
defy the Pharaoh, I 
had no choice but to 
take action myself.” 

“I had to use my own 
power to create a 
pocket in space for the 
armor to be sent to.   

To deprive Raman-Set of 
his gifts until he was 
again deemed worthy.” 

“Sadly, the Pharaoh 
used that opportunity 
to have Raman-Set 
executed as both 
revenge and deterrence 
from rebellion.” 

“But the armor 
remained in that 
pocket until the blood 
of Raman-Set could 
unlock it; either his, 
or his children.” 
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So the gods of 
Egypt are real… 
just like the 
greek pantheon.* 

And they will… 
guide me? 

(* Of course they are!  
Read Top Cow’s “City of 
Heroes” series if you 
don’t believe us!) 

All but Ra. 

He is… 

… he is a subject 
for another day. 

But through the 
armor and their 
power, you have 
access to what 
they know.  They-- 

Wait… 

I see… 
something…  

“I see a young 
woman…   

The vision is 
blurry… red.” 

It’s the Eye of 
Destiny. 

One of their 
gifts. 

It means that the 
gods are not 
wasting any time 
putting you to task. 

That woman is in 
danger.  You must 
find her and guard 
her life. 

But… how Will I 
find her? 

Who is she? 

Why is she in 
danger? 

You will have to 
find those out 
yourself. 

The Gods will 
guide you through 
the Eye, but the 
rest is up to you! 

What are you 
waiting for?  GO! 
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“So this is all the 
information that 
you picked up 
about Malcolm 
Rochspare?” 

“He’s not exactly 
a recluse, Alex.   

Being a former 
child prodigy 
makes him stand 
out a bit.” 

Well-connected family, 
plenty of influential 
friends, all of which 
translated into a first-
class education and 
connections with the best 
law firms in both Europe 
and the Middle East. 

Everything that your uncle 
told you  about him pretty 
much balances out with the 
information MidKnight X 
shared with us from 
Shodden Freud in Europe.* 

(* “Spotlight” #28) 

His specialty in contract law 
allowed clients to find 
loopholes out of iron-clad 
contracts.  Perfect for 
screwing over employees in 
Russia and stealing 
copyright secrets in China. 

But then he jumps over to 
criminal law… not exactly 
compatible specialties. 

So the question is… how 
does this translate into 
power and control? 

Hold on…  

something 
new just hit 
the search 
engine. 

New incoming 
Search Entry. 

This just showed 
up on the 
Rocinante Group’s 
corporate website. 

Chief Legal Council? 

This sounds like a 
joke! 
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It gives him a position 
of authority without 
the administrative 
responsibility like 
lord Geddy has. 

And he has access to…  

… But, then again, it 
actually makes sense. 

How so? 

Oh god… 

He has access 
to all of the 
group’s 
resources! 

Send Captain 
Paragonna to 253 
Majesty Street in 
Steel Canyon! 

It’s a Paragon 
Secret Service 
Safe house. 

Captain Paragonna 
Superhero Policewoman 

“We have a young 
woman there in 
protective custody 
who will be giving 
testimony to the 
Rhode Island bar 
Association about 
Rochspare’s recent 
misrepresentations.” 

“If Rochspare has access 
to the Rocinante Group, 
then he also has access 
to their network of 
operatives, including 
BloodBlader!” 

“I just hope that Cap can reach 
her before that psycho does.” 

Find Out 
Next Issue ..  
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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 2: The Meteoric Rise 

Nothing could divide the Powers brothers more than how to deal with their newfound superhuman abilities. 

Both Jonathan and Lionel received superhuman abilities from the strange “War of the Worlds” meteor shower of 1938.  And 

while the changes to everyone affected by them appeared at first to be random mutations, it was soon discovered that those 

mutations were actually based on the individual’s personal strengths and talents. 

Jonathan’s abilities were based on his physical strengths.  As a hard worker, his strength, speed, and invulnerability increased.  

He became the physical “Beyond-Man” archetype that Nietzsche would talk about in his books. 

But because Lionel was more of a thinker than a doer, the meteor radiation increased his intelligence to super-genius levels.  He 

became aware of how things worked right down to the smallest component; a talent that he did his best to conceal. 

It was easier to do than one would think.  At this point in his life, Lionel was already dismissed by many as being aloof and a 

loner.  He believed he was better than others, so having increased intelligence fit right in with the prejudices of him at the time. 

….. 

The Powers Engine did more than just give Lionel his first taste of financial success.  It opened the door for him to meet with 

others “like” him.  Of course, there were few that were on his level of intelligence, so the word “like” is relative. 

With many speculating that the war in Europe would soon spread to the United States, the military sought out intelligent and 

creative minds to come up with ways to bring the war to a quick and decisive end.  A think-tank of the best and brightest with 

unlimited time and ways to bring about victory at any cost.  Lionel was being recruited to what would eventually be referred to 

as the Manhattan Project. 

To Lionel, it was like being handed the keys to the candy factory. 

….. 

The selection of the codename “Shiva” for the first atomic bomb dropped on Berlin was no accident.  Following the successful 

test in New Mexico, Lionel overheard Robert Oppenheimer proclaim “I have become death, the destroyer of worlds.”  Lionel 

would remember that statement and then pass it on to President Roosevelt when he gave his assessment of the bomb’s capacity. 

When told that the name of the bomb that would obliterate Berlin was based on his statement, Oppenheimer punched Lionel in 

the nose, and then proceeded to throw up over the unconscious man before storming out of the building in disgust. 

….. 

The designs on the drawing table for Powers Enterprises were things that could never be imagined outside of a Jules Verne story.  

Everything from personal electronic communication devices to bombs that only kill people and not damage buildings.  Rockets 

would do more than just launch weapons in his ideal world; they would take man to other worlds, even to other galaxies. 

Lionel Powers was ready to single-handedly bring America into the “Space Race” almost a whole decade before the Soviet 

Union launched Sputnik.  He even designed the suits the “Astral Crew” would wear in space, based partially on Verne’s ideas. 

He was unaware that, in just a few short months, all of his designs would come to a screeching halt. 

And he would have his own brother to blame for it. 

[TO BE CONTINUED…] 

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

Continues on next page... 
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Continued from previous page... 

Will Captain Paragonna show up in time 

to save Alex’s witness from BloodBlader?   

And how does Pharon fit in?   

Plus: is Welsh Fury, the sister of Lyon 

Powers, still alive? 

Find out next month! 

Important Announcement: 
 

On August 31st, NCSoft, the parent company behind the City of Heroes MMO, announced that 

they were closing down development on City of Heroes and will be shutting down the MMO 

itself on November 30th. 
 

Obviously this news has a tremendous impact on this comic series, as well as many of the other 

comic series done by the City of Comic Creators.  As with all of the other players, we have come 

to consider the City of Heroes to be our second home, a place where our imaginations can grow 

and flourish.  While we continue to hope for a reprieve for the MMO, it will be hard to say good-

bye to all of this. 
 

While there are other superhero-themed MMOs out there, none have been as helpful as the City 

of Heroes has been in its eight years of operation in encouraging in-game activity from the 

players.  There have been websites, artist forums, YouTube videos, Internet radio stations, and, of 

course, the comics.  The end of the MMO will also end all of these creative means. 
 

“The Guardian Powers” will obviously end when the MMO does.  There is no viable 

alternative.  But those that have visited the Guardian website know that there are “other worlds” 

to visit and to chronicle, and those stories will once again be told. 
 

In the meantime, please stay with us as we wrap up the last few issues so we can say goodbye in a 

grand fashion.  And for more about those “other worlds”, visit the official website of the 

Guardians of the Dawn supergroup…  
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