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Born in an alternate world where heroes ruled and humanity was endangered, Faith Powers was the last surviving member of the 

legendary Powers family.  Brought up in the watchful eyes of the Praetors, she became Furia Powers, champion of the weak. 

But then she became aware that all was not right in the supposed “Utopian Society”.  Forced to choose between the Praetors and 

a chance at a new family, she choose family and left for the Primal Universe. 

Now Furia Powers is a member of the Guardians of the Dawn, a superhero team dedicated to helping humanity to that bright 

future that is always just beyond the horizon.  It is a team that is on the brink of becoming legend.  They are... 

For most of her younger years, Furia Powers had to 
endure the passing of time with fewer and fewer 
people that she could call family. 

Even after she was introduced to her family’s 
counterparts in the world of the City of Heroes, she 
never really could consider herself to be a part of 
that famous Welsh family.   

It is no wonder, then, that this time of the year 
would still be hard for her. 

Furia and the Guardians #11 is created using mater ial collected through the City of Heroes Multiplayer  Online 
Roleplaying Game.  Copyright © 2004-2012 This story is a not-for-profit independent derivative work of the City of Heroes 
Game. All original rights are reserved by NCsoft and Paragon Studios. NCSoft, the interlocking NC logo, Paragon Studios, City 
of Heroes, City of Villains, and all associated logos and designs are trademarks or registered trademarks of NCsoft Corporation 
and Paragon Studios. Cryptic Studios is a trademark of Cryptic Studios, Inc. All other trademarks are property of their respective 
owners. Battlerock Comics is a subsidiary of Get Brutal Productions.  Neither Battlerock Comics nor Get Brutal Productions 
makes any claim on above mentioned content. 
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It is said that the 
holidays are a 
magical season. 

That is especially true 
for Paragon City, the 
“City of Heroes”. 

Built atop the remains of 
a huge mystical city, 
Paragon City serves as a 
mystical conduit for 
gods, demons, mystics. 

And near the end of 
the year, that magic 
expresses itself in 
ways that surprise 
even the skeptics. 

GALATEA 
POWERS! 

Come out and face me, 
you whore, and maybe I 
won’t make widows and 
orphans for Christmas! 

Although some 
skeptics are far 
beyond swaying. 

Scorned 
(Tammy Lynn Voss) 

Atlas Park, Paragon City, RI, USA 

December 21st 

Steel Canyon 
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I know you can hear me! 

Your so-called “Hyper-
hearing” lets you hear 
everything in this city! 

So if you don’t show your 
skank ass in sixty seconds, 
I’m going to take my 
frustrations out on the 
first person I see! 

Tell you what...  

Let’s skip the 
sixty seconds 
thing and just 
deal with me. 

Scorned, right? 

Or can I call 
you Tammy Lynn? 

Tammy lynn 
Voss is dead! 

Galatea 
killed her! 

I am scorned! 

Now we both know 
that’s really not 
the truth. 

By the way, my 
sister’s a little 
busy right now. 

I’m Furia Powers. 

Furia Powers 
(Fiona Poderes) 

The whore 
doesn’t even 
think I’m worthy 
of her now?  She 
has to send in 
her little sister 
to fight me? 

Well I was 
going to share 
beauty tips, but 
you just ticked 
me off... 

And that’s the 
worst thing to 
do, bitch. 
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Did you...? 

You do know that 
your hands-free 
earwig is still 
on, right? 

Mindy Harrison 
Operations Assistant 

Guardians of the Dawn Base - Talos Island 

I mean, I know 
you’re busy and 
all fighting 
her... But for 
future reference 
you may want to 
mind your words. 

Not a good 
time for a 
“language” 
lecture. 

RRRAH!  Focus 
on me, bitch! 

UGH!  You spew 
acid now? 

This shit is 
rancid! 

That’s a taste 
of my hatred 
for your 
skanky sister! 

Okay, Galatea’s notes on her 
does say Scorned’s spines shoot 
toxic chemicals, although the 
last time she faced her, she made 
quick work of her.* 

You need to do the same before 
those chemicals start messing 
with you or your powers. 

(* “The Guardian Powers” #10) 

Way ahead of you on 
that, Guardian Base. 
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Kyai! 

AAAAAH! 

Wow!  Talk about 
bringing down the 
hammer on her! 

Okay, we’ll get the 
police to pick her 
up for zigursky 
prison. I thought you would be 

spending Christmas 
Weekend with the Powers 
Family in Wales. 

Hey, while I have you here, 
I noticed that your name 
was listed as “On call” 
for this weekend. 

Nnn... Killll 
youuuu... 
Nextttt... 

Sorry, but someone 
has to make sure 
Scorned here gets 
her lump of coal 
from Santa. 

And maybe  a good 
delousing. 

Besides, I 
think the 
whole holiday 
thing really 
is overrated. 
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I don’t get 
it, doc. 

KDave 
(Phil Ski) 

I mean, she plays 
coy with me, then 
she says she’d 
like to see me, 
but then doesn’t. 

Have you asked 
Coeur du Feu 
about it? 

Well, yeah, I mean 
we’ve been on a few 
missions, and I’d 
ask when we could 
go out, and she’d 
say she’d like to. 

Then she’d say 
she something 
weird... like how 
she would like 
to get to know 
the “real me”. 

And I’m like, 
“Hey, THIS IS 
the real me!” 

You’ve been asked 
before to come to 
these sessions as 
yourself, and yet 
you continue to be 
here in your hero 
guise. 

Except it’s not really 
you, and we both know 
that. 

And I suspect she does 
as well. 
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For years I’ve lived as a “norm”.  A 
skinny little man surrounded by 
people with powers who made a 
difference and rubbed it in my face! 

They’d get all the perks, while guys 
like me got the shaft. 

Yeah well maybe I don’t 
want to be normal! 

Did that ever occur to you? 

You’re not 
supposed 
to be here, 
Norm. 

So after putting 
up with that year 
after year, I 
finally got the 
opportunity to be 
the kind of hero I 
always dreamed 
of being! 

And once I get this way, 
people just want to 
know who that skinny 
little man was! 

Well how about he’s the 
illusion and this is the 
real me, huh?  Anyone 
ever thought of that? 

If that’s the 
case, then why do 
you still change 
back to go to 
work as Phil Ski? 

If you’re 
really done 
with being a 
“norm”, then 
why do you 
still go 
back to that 
life? 

I ... *sigh* 

I wish I knew. 
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Helios Towers - Talos Island 

December 22nd 

“Well you should 
have at least 
warned me about 
her spitting that 
toxic crap!” 

Some of it 
dripped down 
under the front 
of my outfit! 

Ewwww! 

Well, at least you 
know why my boob 
window is 
translucent. 

Powers Estate - Wales, UK 

Very funny. 

I had to take 
an hour-long 
shower just 
to get the 
smell off me! 

Could be worse. 

Ever have to 
shower off 
Vahzilok spew? 

I hope you’re just 
exaggerating 
about the time in 
the shower. 

Galatea Powers 
(Faith Karl) 

Let’s put it this 
way... You really 
don’t want to 
see next month’s 
water bill. 

Then I’m glad that 
one of us has a 
steady paycheck 
so we can pay it. 

Listen, I know that you’ve 
already said you’re not 
coming, but I was hoping 
that you’d reconsider. 

You don’t have to tell the 
others who you really 
are... But Katie would 
really appreciate you 
being here for Christmas.   

And so would I. 
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Taya...  

I... 

Something came 
up.  I’ll talk 
with you later... 

Saved by 
the noise...  

There’s got 
to be a way 
in this... 

They wouldn’t 
keep this here 
if it wasn’t 
being used. 

What the hell 
are you 
doing here? 
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Oh!  Um... Hi. 

I guess I should 
have called first. 

Called?  How 
about explaining 
why you’re here 
and not in Wales 
with Galatea? 

Well, it’s a little 
embarrassing. 

I’m supposed to be 
on my way over to 
the Powers Estate 
through the Dawn 
Patrol portal. 

John Cole 
aka Guardian star 

But I left my 
Vanguard 
Identification 
in my jacket, 
which I thought 
I left here in 
‘Taya’s room. 

And you didn’t 
call me up or 
‘Taya and ask if 
it was okay for 
you to stop by 
because... ? 

You’re right! 

You’re right, I 
should have and 
I’m sorry. 

It’s just... It’s just that 
I’ve been here almost every 
day when I’m not either on 
patrol as a hero or 
doing assignments for 
Vanguard. 

I guess I’ve gotten used 
to being a de facto 
roommate. 

That’s not much of an 
explanation, but it’s the 
best I can come up with. 

Of course it would’ve 
helped if I actually 
found my jacket here. 

Guess I’ll have to check 
the barracks again. 
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As explanations 
go, that one was 
pretty weak. 

You’re just lucky 
I didn’t come in 
ready to fight, 
or sounded the 
alarm first. 

Noted for future 
reference. 

Call first 
before visiting. 

And now... I hope you 
don’t mind me asking 
this: 

Why aren’t you over in 
Wales with Galatea 
for Christmas? 

You know, it wasn’t that long 
ago that you told me to not 
knock the whole “Family legacy” 
thing when it came to my father.* 

Well I know you have your own 
family too... Taya, Katie Lea, even 
Kent. 

Hell, your civilian ID lists Kent 
as your uncle! 

It’s... 

It’s complicated. 
Just... Take my 
word for it, 
okay? 

I’m better 
staying here. 

(* See last issue) 
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This is P-N-N 
Afternoon News. 

I’m Faith 
Nottingham in 
for Robin Steed, 
who is off for 
the Holidays. 

December 23rd 

Our top story: 

Scratch another 
attempt at a 
frozen invasion 
by Lord Winter. 

I’m surprised 
that’s not you 
behind that 
desk, April. 

I thought this 
was your 
dream gig. 

It was, 
Clay. 

Once upon 
a time. 

April Ramirez 
PNN Reporter 

If you ask me, I think 
you’re crazy to turn 
down a shot like this. 

Robin’s great, but 
she’s not getting any 
younger. 

This sort of job 
opens the door to be 
her replacement 
eventually. 

I know. 

I just have too 
much on my 
plate right now. 

Well, if you have 
second thoughts 
between now and 
Christmas, let me 
know, okay? 

I might get you in 
for the New Year’s 
weekend show. 
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Guardian Lounge 

“Thank you for 
coming, KDave.” 

You said it was 
important, chef. 

So... What’s up? 

Tomorrow night, 
we’re supposed to 
provide the food 
for a special 
holiday getaway in 
Croatoa. 

Everything will be 
made; it just needs 
to be delivered. 

Chef Dramsay 
(Elliot Dramsay) 

And you need 
some heavy-duty 
muscle to help 
guard you?  I’m 
there! 

Actually, I’ll be with 
the missus 
tomorrow night, 
which is why I need 
someone like you to 
deliver it to the 
hideaway. 

And... I’m told 
there’s going to be 
something there for 
you as well. 

Something for 
me?  Cool! 

What is it?  
Any hints? 

I’m not at liberty to 
say, but I can tell 
you that in it does 
involve someone 
that you’ve shown 
an interest in 
spending time with. 

But... Here’s the thing: 

In order for you to enjoy this, 
you have to be completely “off 
the clock”, as it were. 

So, deliver the food, complete 
that part of the job, and then 
you’re free to stay there as 
long as you want to... “off the 
clock”. 

Call it a special Christmas 
present. 
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Cap Au Diable - Rogue Isles 

Everything is 
in order. 

Enjoy your 
visit, Mister 
Grey. 

Thank you. 

I’ll try to 
do just 
that. 

December 24th 

Drake Grey 
Aka Jason Knight 

I expected their 
security to be 
tougher than it 
was. 

Thankfully I only 
had “Drake’s” 
clothes in my 
luggage. 

Doctor Aeon should have 
a car waiting for me at 
the airport entrance to 
take me to the hotel in 
Aeon City. 

What the 
hell? 

Is that... 
John Cole? 

I thought he 
was in Wales! 

And he seems to 
be too chummy 
for someone 
who was purged 
from Arachnos. This just made 

my “courtesy 
visit” a little 
more 
complicated. 
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D...  

I imagine this 
must come as a 
shock to you. 

My name is Sir 
Windham Powers. 

Sir Windham Powers 
Dawn Patrol (retired) 

May I come in? 

Unless you prefer 
to have this 
conversation in 
the hallway. 

N-no.  No, 
come in, 
please. 
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Somewhere in Croatoa 

Whoa... 

Now that’s a 
hideaway! 

A very nice 
place you have. 

I can see why 
Katherine would 
love being here. 

Kath--? 

Oh, you mean 
Kate!  Of course. 

I... Hate to be 
so bold but... 

How did you 
know about me? 

You mean how did I 
know there was a 
Praetorian version 
of my daughter 
living here? 

I had to do a little 
digging. 

Mind you, I didn’t 
get a peep about it 
from Katherine, or 
Galatea, or, for 
that matter, Kent. 

That old man is as 
stubborn as I am.  If 
he wasn’t from 
another universe, I’d 
swear he really was 
my brother by birth. 

I didn’t get to be either the 
head of MI5** or the 
operations manager for the 
Dawn Patrol without a few 
resources at my disposal. 

But then you took on 
Destitution, and it was 
all over the tele.* 

(* Issue #3) 

(** MI5: British Military Intelligence section 
5, for domestic terrorist threats.) 
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Which brings me 
to the inevitable 
question of why 
you’re here and 
not with the rest 
of the Powers 
family for 
Christmas? 

It’s... 

It’s 
complicated, 
sir. 

I didn’t come across the pond 
through Vanguard portals 
just to be shushed away with 
“It’s complicated”. 

So un-complicate it for me. 

Nonsense, young lady! 

That my work with Mister 
COle, but it doesn’t work 
with me. 

You probably know that in my universe, 
Marcus Cole was handed control of the 
planet because of the threat posed by 
the Hamidon and the Devouring Earth. 

He ordered the evacuation of all the 
cities and moved the survivors over to 
his new state of Praetoria. 

*Sigh* 

Okay. 

It’s because... Of you. 

“Emperor Cole declared 
that we needed a fresh 
start to overcome the 
Hamidon.” 

Nova Praetorium - Praetoria - Praetorian Universe 

“So one of the first 
things he did was to 
outlaw religion.” 

“That included all religious 
celebrations, including the 
more secular ones like 
Christmas.” 

“But a lot of us still kept 
the traditions around, 
even if they were done in 
private.” 
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Back then, the Powers 
Family was down to 
three people: Myself, 
my father, and Kate. 

And we were only saved 
because Emperor Cole 
needed my father to 
run the new Division 
for super-powered 
agents. 

Kate was still in Primary 
Education.  I was in 
training to become an 
investigator and to 
control my powers. 

We were living in First 
Ward at the time.  Most of 
Praetoria itself was still 
under construction. 

We were going to 
spend “Saturnalia” 
together. 

That’s how we got 
around to saying 
“Christmas”. 

It would have been the 
first celebration as 
a family in years. 

*Heh* 

Kate had a big 
dinner planned 
for us. 

She had saved 
up the food 
rations for it. 

“I just finished 
my training and I 
decided to pay my 
father a visit.” 

“I thought I would 
surprise him and we 
could take the rail 
back to First Ward 
together.” 

“But by the time I 
got there, he was 
already dead.” 

DAD!  
NOOOOOOO! 
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“I would later remember 
how nonchalant the 
police were about him 
laying there dead.” 

“How they watched a 
teenaged girl kneel 
in front of her dead 
father and just cry.” 

“Nobody offered to 
comfort me.  Nobody 
offered to help me or 
my sis through this.” 

“Eventually, Praetor White... Who 
used to be known as Marauder... 
Would tell me that my father 
was shot by members of a gang 
called the Destroyers.” 

“He never said why they 
would do that.  He only 
asked me if I wanted to 
make them suffer for it.” 

“My father was dead.  
My sister and I were 
now orphans.” 

“I had nothing 
inside me but 
hate and anger 
and rage.” 

“Faith Powers” died 
with my father on 
Christmas Eve. 

That’s when “Furia” 
was truly born. 

I know you’re not really my 
father, but you still look 
like he did. 

And every time I thought of 
the possibility of seeing you 
at the Powers Estate, I would 
think back to the last time I 
saw my father. 

My powers are fueled by rage 
and anger.  The madder I get, 
the stronger I become. 

And... I’m afraid that if I 
spend time with the Powers 
Family there... With you 
there... That I might lose that 
triggering moment. 
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Merry Christmas. 

I was wondering if 
I would get to see 
the “Real you”. 

Coeur du Feu 
(Courtney Hart) 

Oh! 

Hi!  I, um, was 
just taking a 
break. 

Phil Ski 
Aka KDave 

It’s okay. 

I asked Chef to 
arrange this 
for us. 

I know how hard 
it is sometimes 
to open up to 
others. 

Wow! 

You are 
beautiful! 

Courtney Hart 
Aka Coeur Du Feu 

My real name is 
Courtney. 

You may think this 
is what I really 
look like, but I was 
cursed years ago 
by a spellbook. 

I’m forever this way 
until someone can 
love the “Real me”. 
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As far as 
curses go, I 
guess that one 
isn’t so bad. 

I mean, it could 
be worse. 

You could be 
cursed like I was 
growing up. 

A “norm” in the 
“City of Heroes”. 

Believe me, I 
was that way, 
and then some. 

That’s why I was 
looking for a 
way out through 
magic. 

Okay... 

So... Um... Why 
ask me to be 
this way when 
you... You 
can’t? 

Because I know you’ve 
been making the 
effort to be more 
than just some 
muscle-bound clod. 

And, maybe it’s 
time for the “norm” 
to get something 
special this 
Christmas season. 

No serum, no magic, 
no pretenses. 

Just two teammates 
enjoying the evening. 

Merry 
Christmas. 
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So you’re afraid 
you don’t know 
what you will do 
if you spend time 
with someone who 
looks like your 
deceased father. 

Yet you didn’t have a 
problem accepting 
Katherine as your 
sister, even though 
her Praetorian 
counterpart was 
also dead. 

Kate was different. 

I was already “furia” 
then, even if I hadn’t 
changed my name yet 
to reflect it. 

Her death only 
magnified my rage. 

But all of the rage and anger 
started with y-- with him, 
murdered. 

And I’ve spent a long time 
focusing that rage, stoking 
it like a fire in a fireplace. 

So... Just out of 
curiosity... 

How do you spend 
Christmas Eve if 
you don’t spend it 
with family? 

On-call, fighting 
criminals. 

Or sometimes I’d 
get Monitor Duty. 

This past year, we’ve gotten 
some refugees from First 
Ward that we’ve been helping to 
settle in Kings Row. 

Some of them remember me 
from my years helping the 
resistance. 

They’re having their own 
Saturnalia-slash-Christmas 
celebration tonight and they 
invited me to join them. 

I thought about 
going to that, 
but I didn’t 
know if I could. 



25  

 

No... Of course 
not. 

Because you’re 
spending 
Christmas with 
family. 

No... I... 
Can’t ask-- 

It’s not up for debate. 

I know you’re not my daughter. 

You have her face and her eyes and 
her powers, but you’re not her. 

I know the Faith Powers I watched 
grow up died in the Rikti War. 

Who I see before me is someone 
else.  Someone who is every bit 
worthy of being part of this 
family as Faith was. 

You’ve let Kent welcome you in. 

You’ve let Katherine welcome you in. 

You’ve let Galatea welcome you in. 

Now it’s time for you to let the rest of 
the Powers family welcome you in. 

It’s time to spend Christmas 
with family, Furia Powers. 

What do you say? 
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Happy Holidays! 

See You In 2016! 

I... 

I don’t have a 
gift to bring. 

You being with 
family will be 
our gift. 

*sniff* 

Okay. 

Okay.  Let me 
get my coat. 

Wait... This 
part of you 
is normal? 

Um... Yeah. 

Wow... Talk 
about a 
Yule Log! 

The Holidays are a 
magical season. 

But not because of any 
spells or potions. 

But rather 
because of the 
“magic” of human 
compassion. 

From all of us at 
Battlerock Comics, may 
the holiday season be 
magical for you all 
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