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There is NO 
Way you can 
be her! 
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Captain Paragonna - Paragon City’s Superhero Policewoman 
The original founding member and former leader of the Guardians of 
the Dawn, Stevie Walker-Rodgers continues the fight for law and 
order, as well as bring that promise of a bright future. 

Lyon Powers - Welsh Superhero 
Third-generation superhero from England, Katie Lea Powers is quick 
to defend her family’s honor and reputation, even when extending it 
to her new “adopted” sister, Galatea Powers. 

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…  

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

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. 

BloodBlader - Smart-mouthed Assassin 
She is the best at whatever she puts her mind to, especially when it 
involves her custom blades.  The problem is putting her mind to it.  
She’s not loyal to Shadowborn; only to Ms. Maple. 
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Steel Canyon - Paragon City, RI. 

Captain Paragonna 
Superhero Policewoman 

Wait! 

I have to hurry. 

I’m not going 
to let another 
witness die! 

Not by HER! 

Excuse me, but I 
don’t have any 
time to talk. 

I know.  A 
young woman 
is in danger 
in the building 
behind me. 

Pharon 
Egyptian Champion 

My name is 
Pharon, and I 
was called to 
assist you. 

You can check 
with M.A.G.I.* 
to verify--  

(* Mystical Arcane Guild 
of Investigation, a 
federal agency.) 

Listen, I don’t have time 
to check Hero ID cards 
or try to get a straight 
answer from Azuria. 

I’m a Paragon City 
police officer and this 
is an emergency. 

But either keep 
up with me or get 
out of my way. 

If you want to help, 
fine, I’ll field-
deputize you for the 
duration of the 
crisis and handle 
the paperwork later.   

Fair enough. 
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It’s quiet. 

too quiet 
in here. 

There are no 
sounds at all. 

No TV or radio 
sounds coming 
from the 
apartment units…  

No kids crying…  

*Sniff-Sniff* 

Do you smell 
that odor? 

*Sniff* 

You’re right.  Some 
kind of… Gas residue. 

A sleep agent, maybe? 

Let me know if you 
feel light-headed. 

Still more empty 
hallways. 

But if they are 
all unconscious, 
shouldn’t the TV 
sets still be 
running? 

Not if the circuit 
breakers were tripped 
and reset after the gas. 

That’s how I’d disable 
electronic locks. 

Okay, quick assessment… 
what can you do and how 
did you know about this 
girl? 

I am the reincarnation 
of the ancient Egyptian 
champion Raman-Set. 

My power armor was made 
from a Nictus survival 
pod and enhanced by the 
Egyptian Gods.* 

(* Last Issue) 

I’d say you’re crazy, 
but one of my best 
friends is a Kheldian 
Peacebringer Redeemer 
who was brought back 
from the dead and went 
back in time to go toe-
to-toe with a demigod. 

Par for the course. 
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What is it?  
What’s going 
on? 

I’m sorry… I’m 
still new to all 
of this. 

Something has 
changed. 

We must hurry. 

It’s not her. 

The body is a 
Paragon Secret 
Service Agent 
assigned to 
protect her. 

The memories flood back 
to my previous life. 

The unwilling ex-wife in 
Witness Protection. 

The Mob hit… the car 
wreck… the deaths of 
my children…  

Captain…  

The girl is still 
alive.  That much the 
gods are telling me. 

We must find her and 
stop the assassin. 

He died so the 
young woman 
could escape. 

Oh we’ll find the 
witness… and the 
assassin that they 
sent to kill her. 

I already know who 
they sent...    

… and I’m going to 
make sure this is 
her last victim. 

I…  
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Ten minutes 
to shield 
implosion! 

Final Evac 
boarding! 

Final Evac 
boarding! 

OHMIGOD!  
HELP!  HELP! 

They’re 
coming 
through! 

Hold the 
line!  Don’t 
let them get 
near the 
evac ship! 

KATE!! 

We gotta go!  We 
gotta go now!   

To hell with the 
stragglers! 

Come on Kate, 
this is the 
last ship out!   

They’re waiting 
for us! 

Faith, I… I 
can’t keep 
up!  They’re 
too fast! 

Nine minutes 
to shield 
implosion! 

IEEEEEEE!!! 
KAAAAATE!! 

Final Evac 
Boarding! 

No!  I’m on 
orders to 
wait for one 
more person! 
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NOOO!! 

First Ward 
again. 

Why First 
Ward again? 

Bad enough I 
had to live 
through that 
nightmare. 

Not to mention 
watch my own 
sister die by 
the Hamidon! 

Now I have to 
relive it all 
again in my 
dreams! 

Still, I have to be 
careful about 
these things. 

I don’t want the 
seers to know I’m 
thinking about 
First Ward again. 

Nova Praetoria, Praetoria 

Praetorian Universe 

It wouldn’t “look good” 
to have the last 
daughter of the founder 
of the Powers Division 
suddenly be “Audited”. 

So let’s give them 
something better 
to talk about. Like a long-

distance high 
dive into the 
Lethe River in 
my undies! 

WOOOOO!! 
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Back in the “Primal” Universe…  

Come on… 
come on…  

Up here... 

Zaddam-razzam-
frazzam-stupid-
piece-of-garbage! 

I’m supposed to be 
the crazy one here! 

“You’ll find her 
in no time.” 

“Hack her 
cellphone”, I told 
myself. 

“There’s a Plug-in 
for that,” I said. 

BloodBlader 
Assassin For Hire 

You’ll have plenty 
of time to figure 
out where you went 
wrong when you’re 
spending life in 
Ziggursky Prison! 

Ooh, I get a 
b#tch-badge 
and a trainee! It must be 

Christmas! 

No, wait, King Tut 
there would be in a 
G-string if it were. 

Why can’t this 
stupid thing 
work for me? 

Riiiiight. 

You want him? 

You’ll have to 
get past me 
first. 

You just made 
this psycho's day, 
B#tch-Badge! 
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HYAAAA! 

By Osiris! 

Oh… come on… this is 
just a… scratch. 

I’ll murders you both 
momentarily…  

It’s just… embarrassing. 

And not in a fun way. 

She’s still 
alive! 

enhanced 
regeneration. 

Only way to 
really stop 
her quickly. 

You should be very 
thankful that my 
friend is here to 
make sure I remain 
every bit the HERO cop 
that I’m supposed to 
be right now! 

Think about that 
while we send you to 
the Zig infirmary. 

I’m sure you’ll get over 
it, but it won’t be 
anytime soon. 

I knew some of the 
cops you killed when 
you escaped police 
custody the last time.* 

(* “Guardians of the Dawn Spotlight” #24) 

Oh cr@p!  My nose 
is itching and I 
can't move my arms 
to scratch it! 

*aak!* 
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Nice swim, 
clean shower, 
and ready to 
start the day. 

Still have a job 
to do here. 

Which group 
should I go 
after today? 

Syndicate?  
Destroyers?  
Ghouls? 

Hello? 

Something 
about your 
late sister and 
First ward? 

Hello Furia Powers. 

I hear you’re having 
some bad dreams. 

I’m sure the 
seers would 
disagree with 
you on that. 

My dreams are 
none of your 
business. 

Furia Powers 
Praetorian Hero 

Oh please, Ms. Powers! 

You can’t be that naïve! 

You realize that your call 
is being traced, right? 

All I have to do is make a 
phone call and I can find-- 

Maybe they’ll 
find some of 
your friends in… 
the resistance? 

The minute you start 
asking about a call that 
doesn’t appear on their 
records, they’ll start 
asking about what else 
you’re involved in 
without their knowledge. 

Simple.  All I want 
is to help you with 
your dreams. 

Go to Studio 55. 

Ask for Tony. 

He’ll tell you where 
to go next. 

Okay, you have my 
attention.  What 
do you want? 
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“Okay, new rule: from 
now on, I am going 
to check for a Hero 
ID every time!” 

I did try to 
tell you that 
I was new to 
this whole 
superhero 
thing. 

As it is, it’s easier to have 
you get a temporary Hero ID 
here than for me to do all the 
paperwork at the stationhouse 
to have you deputized.  

Yeah, but when they say 
that, they usually don’t 
mean they just got their 
powers an hour ago!* 

(* Last issue) 

While you’re at it, 
you can tell me just 
how you were able to 
know where to find 
our witness the 
first time around. 

Apparently the 
Egyptian Gods use 
it to give me 
visions… images of 
people or things. 

The visions guided 
me to the building 
earlier. 

It’s a power that 
Shadowstar called 
the “Eye of Destiny”.   

I don’t fully 
understand how it 
works, though. 

And when you 
said that 
“something 
changed”, why 
didn’t the eye 
just show you 
where she was? 

I believe I have 
filled out the 
form to the 
best of my 
ability. 

From my studies, 
I’ve learned that the 
Gods are never that 
generous. 

They often provide 
just enough for us 
to figure the rest 
out ourselves. 

And we need 
this to be 
expedited as 
soon as 
possible. 
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I understand, 
Captain. 

Okay, everything is 
all set.  It looks like 
M.A.G.I. actually got 
the ball rolling for 
you already, so THIS 
is your official 
Hero ID card. 

Welcome to Paragon 
City, PHaron! 

Uunnnhhh... 

Thank you. 
I-- 

Her name is… Emily…  

She is nearby… she is… 
afraid.  She is 
surrounded by men… 
men with powers… but 
not in outfits. 

Powers but 
no outfits. 

That’s the 
Outcast! 

They’re a mutants-
only street gang. 

Normally they only 
engage in a little 
purse-snatching, 
but they have been 
known to kidnap 
women for some 
unwilling 
“entertainment”. 

They do not know 
what they want to 
do with her…  

They are arguing 
over her. 

We must get to 
her before they 
decide. 

Well then I hope 
that eye of 
yours will 
point the way. 

It already has. 

Pharon? 
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Helios Towers - Perez Park 

“I don’t 
bloody 
believe it!” 

The condo of Faith Karl 
and Katie Lea Powers. 

Oi… Faith.  It’s 
Katie Lea… You’re 
not gonna 
believe what I 
jus’ found! 

Katie Lea Powers 
Aka Lyon Powers 

I was doin’ th’ 
laundry and I 
found my old “Skin 
2” knickers! 

You know, the ones  
I left in the base!* 

(* Way back in Issue #1) 

And I know they’re the ones from 
th’ base ‘cuz back then I had to 
put my initials in th’ band. 

Anyway, I was thinkin’ I would 
give Kent a call and ask ‘em if he 
knows anything ‘bout it. 

Gimme a ring-back when ye git 
this.  Thanks. 

Oi, that 
was quick…  

My apologies, but 
I don’t think that 
I’m the person you 
were expecting. 

I presume that I’m 
speaking with Lyon 
Powers? 

And who 
might 
you be? 

Let’s just say that I’m 
someone with some 
important information 
about your family. 

Specifically about your 
older sister, Welsh Fury. 

My sister was 
killed by the Rikti 
in the Alpha-
Omega Gambit in 
2002. 

You best be real 
careful ‘bout what 
ye say ‘bout her. 

Miss Powers, I am not here to 
bring you or your family grief. 

Quite the contrary, I am here to 
give you some good news about 
your sister. 

Come to the Pocket D nightclub 
in two hours and you’ll see for 
yourself what I mean. 

“I don’t 
believe it!” 
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Well, your 
gods did 
point you to 
an outcast 
hideout…  

… now we 
just have to 
see if it’s 
the right 
hideout. 

Outcasts 
bow down to 
nobody!  Not 
to the pigs 
or the capes! 

She is 
close.  I 
can feel it. 

Looks like the 
“Eye” has it. 

There she is! 

Oh SNAP!  Yo, 
Outcast!  We 
got Capes! 

Any you guys 
wanna prove 
my friend 
wrong? 

Didn’t 
think so. 

*AAK!!!* 
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Look out 
Captain! Are you 

okay? 

Better 
than they 
will be. 

Emily?  
Are you 
okay?   

Did they 
hurt you? 

Oh thank god 
you’re here! 

They… they 
grabbed me 
when I left the 
safe house!  I 
couldn’t fight 
back. 

It’s… a little 
complicated. 

Right now we need 
to get you to the 
stationhouse. 

I’ll take point. 

I know that… strange 
woman with the 
swords was coming 
after us, but agent 
Beech said he’d hold 
her off.   

Did… did he send you 
to find me? 

Chased out by 
Bloodblader, 
then kidnapped 
by the Outcast. 

But she’s still 
alive!  That’s the 
important part! 

Is… is she okay? 
Now that you’re 
safe… yes. 

That’s a win 
in my book. “They” failed to 

silence her! 



18  

 

Imperial City - Praetoria 

Furia Powers!   

Welcome back 
to Studio 55! 

Don’t be impressed 
that she knows me.   

She’s conditioned 
to greet everyone 
like they’re all 
regulars. 

Okay… now to 
find “Tony”. 

I’m guessing that 
he’s not on the 
dance floor. 

Maybe one of 
the regulars 
will know. 

John Snow 
“Respect” Agent 

“Tony”?  You’re in 
luck.  A guy came in 
about an hour ago 
said that you’d be 
asking about him. 

Describe him.   

What does he 
look like? 

Bit heavy.  Dark skin.  
Glasses.  White shirt and 
windbreaker.  Looks like 
he spends too much time 
on the computer instead 
of enjoying life. 

Thanks John. 

I’ll be sure to add 
a little extra in 
your tip account. 

They don’t appear to be 
waiting for anyone. 

I’m not really 
a “partying” 
kind of girl. 

I’ve only ever 
been here once 
or twice. 
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Hello Furia. 

Wow.  You 
look even 
better in 
real life! 

I’m not impressed. 

And you certainly 
don’t sound like the 
man on the phone. 

So who are you 
working for, “Tony”? 

I wish I knew. 

He called me, 
asked me to do a 
favor and then 
emailed me some 
instructions. 

And what is to 
stop me from 
taking you over 
to Praetor 
Tilman and have 
her seers go over 
what you know? 

Actually the guy that 
called me said that 
you might threaten 
me with arrest. 

So along with the 
instructions, the 
email included a 
photo of you talking 
with some people.  
Don’t know who they 
are-- 

--but should I take 
you in, the seers would 
know and then they’d 
start investigating me. 

Your “friend” thinks of 
everything, doesn’t he? 

Okay, here goes… 

The first thing you need to do 
is  visit the cloak room.  They 
will have a dress waiting for 
you. 

Take the dress to the ladies 
room under the stairwell 
across from the cloak room. 

Miss Powers, I hope you don’t 
take this the wrong way, but I 
really like what you do for 
Praetoria.  So I really think 
that you should do what the 
instructions ask of you. 
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“Once you get 
changed, you 
should see the 
art display on 
the wall under 
the stairwell.” 

“I don’t know 
what the display 
is, but it’s 
supposed to take 
you to where your 
sister is.” 

“All you have to 
do is reach out 
and touch the 
light streams.” 
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Paragon City Police Department 

Steel Canyon Stationhouse 

“Okay, I spoke 
with District 
Attorney 
Wentworth.” 

He asked me 
to relay his 
appreciation 
for your help 
in finding 
Emily and 
bringing her 
to safety. 

The brass is still giving me 
hell for bringing a then-
unregistered hero into this. 
But, given the nature of the 
emergency and your unique 
contribution, I think the 
fuss will just blow over. 

The Rhode Island State 
Police will be taking Emily 
to a new safehouse until she 
can testify to the Bar 
Association.  A Freedom 
Corps squad will personally 
escort her into their care. 

Obviously 
I did not 
intend to 
cause 
trouble 
with the 
police. 

I know, but I 
also know these 
things do happen 
in Paragon City. 

Remember my 
Kheldian friend?  
She got started 
ruffling a few 
feathers too. 

Hmm… 
interesting. 

Well, I suppose 
my next step is to 
go back to 
M.A.G.I. and see 
how this all fits 
in with their 
department. 

You know, I used to be in charge 
of a hero group that would have 
welcomed someone like you and 
helped you hone your gifts. 

I don’t know if you heard of 
them, they used to be called the 
Guardians of the Dawn. 

The group doesn’t exist anymore, 
but maybe I can call up some of 
my former teammates and see if 
they can help you out as well. 

Yes.  I would 
like that.   

Thank you. 
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Elsewhere…  

*ooop!*   

I’m gonna 
kill him! 

I don’t care if I 
have to call in 
Praetor Tilman 
and Emperor 
Cole himself, 
I’m gonna... 

Hey, wait 
a minute…  

I’m in a 
completely 
different 
room! 

The music has 
changed as well.  
It’s nothing that 
I’ve ever heard. 

I’m not in 
Studio 55 
anymore! 

That display 
must be some 
sort of… 
portal device? 

Hmm… 
“Pocket D” 

Must be the 
name of 
this club. 

What the hell? 

There’s no 
ground! 

Where is 
this place? 

I remember the 
Auction House has 
an artifact from 
someplace called 
the “Shadow Shard”.* 

Maybe this 
is it? 

(* As seen in “Tales 
From Paragon City” #2) 
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I guess my mysterious 
blackmailer really did 
think of everything! 

He brought me to this 
strange nightclub 
and made sure that I 
was dressed for the 
occasion. 

The least I can do is 
follow through and 
see what this “Pocket D” 
nightclub is like. 

Hmm... 

Definitely beats 
Studio 55! 

Ohmigod… 

Faith? 
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Kate? 
KATE! 

Kate!  How can 
you be here?   

I watched you 
die! 

Me? How? 

They said the 
Rikti killed 
you in the War! 

Rikti?  What are 
you talking 
about? 

And what’s with 
the funny Accent? 

Wot you mean 
wot’s with the 
accent?  We’re 
welsh, silly! 

Where’s yours? 

And now you’re 
here with a 
British Accent 
like our father 
never left Wales! 

I think I deserve 
an explanation! 

I watched as an 
aspect of the 
Hamidon catch 
you and kill 
you right in 
front of me in 
First Ward! 

Kate, this 
isn’t funny! 

*SIGH* 

I think we need t’ 
go someplace 
quiet where we 
can talk. 
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A few minutes later in an empty 
corner of the Blue Side Lounge…  

So you’re from that other 
universe… the one that 
Emperor Cole talks about. 

But why do you call it 
“Primal”?  It sounds silly. I would’ve settled with 

calling it “Universe One” 
or somethin’ like that. 

Oi, don’t I know it!  No, it 
was t’ guy that created 
the Portal Industry that 
came up with that name. 

That’s how it always 
seems to be in my world… 
just one fight after 
another after another. 

And then there’s the 
Hamidon… always that 
d@mned Hamidon. 

Except we’d probably call 
ours “Universe One”, and 
then we’d have a fight over 
who gets to be number one. 

The Hamidon and the 
Devouring Earth 
destroyed everything 
we had. 

Our homes, our 
cities… our families…  

“When Marcus Cole, then simply 
‘Global commander’, began 
setting up a new city-state for 
the survivors to live in, he 
asked our… my… father… 
Windham Powers… to set up the 
special division that would 
help keep the peace.” 

“In return for setting up the 
Powers Division, Cole 
brought us… I mean… my 
family… over from England.” 

“You… I mean Kate… went to school, 
and I was in training as part of the 
Powers Division program to become 
an investigator, to keep up with the 
family tradition.” 

“Kate and I lived in First 
Ward, the first 
settlement in the new 
city-state of PRaetoria.” 

“It was perfect… until the 
Hamidon found a way to 
burrow under the sonic 
field that protected us.” 
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“I couldn’t 
save her.” 

We were trying to reach 
the last transport ship 
out of First Ward 
before the sonic shield 
was going to be turned 
inward to destroy the 
Hamidon already 
inside. 

That was when… that was 
when an aspect of the 
Hamidon… killed her. 

“I didn’t know 
why it didn’t 
kill me too. 

A part of me 
wished that 
it did.” 

Emperor Cole 
Praetorian Tyrant 

“Afterward, I was 
brought to Nova 
Praetoria and honored 
by Emperor Cole himself.” 

“I had to put on a brave face 
then.  I couldn’t let anyone 
know how badly I was 
hurting over my failure.” 

“It wasn’t ‘appropriate’ to 
think about First Ward, 
according to Cole.” 

“Seers would make sure 
that people didn’t ‘dwell’ 
on those memories.” 

Wait… when you 
said “seers”… 
you mean 
telepaths, 
right? 

Thankfully the first 
trick I learned in 
Powers Division was 
to “lock away” my 
thoughts from them. 

Right.  Praetor Tilman’s 
personal army of 
telepaths, serving as 
her eyes and ears and 
“senses”. 

“I had to keep myself busy 
to prevent the Seers from 
knowing that I didn’t 
forget those years or 
the loss of my sister. 

Fighting the Syndicate, 
fighting the Destroyers, 
trying to keep the peace.” 

“Not for Emperor Cole. 

Not for any of the Praetors. 

Not even because I was told 
to do these things. 

I did it…  well, because it’s 
what was right.  Because 
that’s what a hero like our 
grandfather would do.” 
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Wait… your 
grandfather was 
called “Skylord” 
as well? 

Yes!  Finally we have 
something in common! 

What about you and… 
and the “Other Me”? 

Welllll… Faith was…  

Oh, I should point out there’s 
another woman named “Faith” 
that we’ve adopted.  Thought 
you should know that ‘cuz it’ll 
get a little confusing in a bit. 

My faith… she tried to be edgy 
growin’ up.  Colored hair, 
torn jeans and tees, spent 
nights out clubbin’ an’ all, 
hangin’ around the bad boys. 

But I knew… it was just a ruse. 

Welsh Fury 
Dawn Patrol 

“Faith went by the 
codename Welsh Fury, 
and people all-thought 
that she would be this 
hellfire-in-heels kind 
of hero, but, again, she 
played it all cool.” 

“You see, she was trained by 
some of the best in the Dawn 
Patrol, including hero 1.  
They taught her ‘bout the art 
of misdirection, ‘specially 
given her ability.” 

“Oh, meant to ask… 
Internal Telekinetic?” 

“Um… yes.  Well, I was just 
listed as Kinetic Melee.” 

“Ya, same thing with 
her… that’s British 
efficiency for you.” 

“Anyway, I remember she was just 
startin’ as a hero when the Rikti 
invaded us back in 2002.  She was 
there with Statesman and the 
others for the final battle…  

Only… she didn’t survive it.” 
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So in your world, I died 
in battle, while you were 
killed in my world. 

Okay, so what about 
this other “faith” that 
you mentioned?   

What’s her story? 

Before My Faith went 
off an’ fought in the 
Alpha-Omega Gambit, 
she was asked t’ give 
some blood.  You know, 
just in case. 

Well, it turned out her 
blood was the only 
thing that could save 
another hero named 
“Powers”. 

Right!  Like I said, this 
is where it gets sorta 
complicated…  

Galatea Powers 
Otherworld hero 

“She’s from another 
universe, like you, 
but much different.” 

“Anyway, it turned out 
her blood and my 
sister’s blood were 
compatible, so we 
used it to literally 
rebuild her on a 
genetic level.*” 

“After that, she changed 
her first name to Faith, 
so it’s sort of like I 
have my sister back, but 
not really. 

Does that… make sense?” 

“Ummm… not 
really.” 

(* From the three-part “Galatea Dawning” story in “Spotlight”.) 

‘Old up, I just realized 
something… 

You’re from the 
Praetorian universe, 
which from what I’ve been 
told is like a “negative 
universe” thing where 
good guys are bad. 

So if that’s the case, 
then… what does that mean 
for you? 

I mean, in my world, Faith 
Powers was a hero. 

If you’re a hero in 
Praetoria, then does that 
mean that you’re a… ? 

Have I done things that I’m not proud of?  
Sure.  I’d like to think that we all have 
done that at some point. 

I know the Praetors aren’t the “icons of 
virtue” that they pretend to be.  I know 
they do things that I’m not proud of. 

But like I said, I don’t do what I do for 
Cole or the Praetors.  I do what I do 
because it’s the right thing to do. 

Does that answer your question? 

A villain?   

*Heh* Is that what you’re 
afraid I’ll say? 

I don’t think that it’s 
really that cut-and-dry. 
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I suppose… 

So now… what 
do we do? 

Well I, for one, 
would like to 
know who 
arranged for us 
to get together. 

Someone 
obviously wanted 
us to meet! 

Someone who 
knows that I work 
with the resistance  
trying to fix some 
of the problems 
with Praetoria. 

How did you get 
here? 

I got a call on my 
cell.  Strange 
person telling me I 
should come here 
‘bout good news 
concerning my sis. 

I don’t like where 
this is heading. 

Oh god…  

Libra sent her 
to PRAETORIA!* 

There’s a cosmic force called 
Libra.  Whatever Libra is, It’s 
been messin’ with peoples’ lives 
like we’re all chess pawns or 
somethin’. 

Libra recently took a couple of 
friends of mine for some secret 
mission, and then tortured one 
of them and sent the other one… 

What do 
you mean? 

(* Issue #8.) 

Libra arranged this! 

I don’t know why, but 
this has to be part of 
Libra’s plan. 

I think it’s time I 
introduce you to 
another member of 
th’ Powers Family 
that we more or 
less “adopted”. 
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Rocinante Group Headquarters 

Perez Park 

“What I want is 
very simple… “ 

I WANT you to make 
Captain Paragonna’s 
report disappear just 
long enough to have 
the charges against 
BloodBlader dropped. 

Then I WANT the details 
of the state police unit 
escorting miss-- 

Malcolm Rochspare 
Attorney “Fixer” 

*AHEM* 

Andrew Wentworth 
CEO Wentworth’s Fine Consignment 

I’m… going 
to have to 
call you 
back. 

Andrew… so good 
to see you outside 
of the mansion. 

To what do I owe 
this pleasure? 

I know that you’re 
the one behind 
BloodBlader’s 
failed attack. 

Do not try to get 
her out or try to 
denigrate Captain 
Paragonna’s 
credibility. 

You’ll forgive me if I don’t 
trip over myself trying to 
conform to your dictates, 
Andrew. 

The last I heard, you and I 
are supposed to be on 
equal footing in the 
Alliance hierarchy. 

I am simply making 
sure that you 
adhere the 
agreement that I 
brokered on behalf 
of the Alliance.* 

(* “Guardians of the Dawn AFTERMATH”) 

Every agreement 
has a loophole to 
them. 

You know that I 
specialize in 
finding and 
exploiting them. 

And I’m advising 
you against it. 

You would do best 
to not go against 
me on this, 
Malcolm.   

The consequences 
would be dire for 
us all. 
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No.  Out of 
the question! 

Kent Poderes 
Aka Icon Powers 

But Kent, we 
need someone 
in Praetoria 
that knows--  

--WE NEED 
someone we 
can trust! 

As much as I would 
like to trust your 
judgment on this, 
Katie, Faith Powers is 
still a Praetorian! 

Honored by Emperor 
Cole no less! 

S.E.R.A.P.H. Offices 

Steel Canyon 

I can’t exactly go to 
Vanguard and tell them  
that the daughter of the 
founder of the Powers 
Division suddenly wants 
to help us out of the 
goodness of her heart! 

Then tell 
them this…  

I know who would bring your 
missing friend over and keep 
her hidden inside the city. 

I know that Emperor Cole is 
trying to exterminate the few 
survivors left in First Ward. 

I’ve been working with the 
Resistance to bring as many 
of them as possible to 
safety inside Praetoria. 

Stay where you are.  
Both of you. 

I’ll make a few calls 
and then contact 
you afterward. 

CPCU: I’m going to need 
a conference call set 
up between this office, 
Vanguard, and Alex 
Wentworth’s office. 

It needs to be hex-
encrypted to the 
highest level. 

And flash message to 
ExGemini: 

“Get your armor.  We’re 
going to Praetoria.” 

Processing. 
Next Issue…  

PRAETORIA! 
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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 3: Vengeance Is His 

When “Steelman” testified before the House Subcommittee on Un-American Activities and publicly removed his mask to reveal 

that he was, in fact, John Powers, that became the turning point for the whole Powers family. 

Lionel firmly believed that his brother’s sense of honor and nobility - or, as Lionel called it, “his ego” - would be so strong that it 

would prevent him from complying with Senator McCarthy’s request.  He believed that John would give up his hero career 

before giving up his mask.  He did not expect his brother to do the exact opposite. 

… 

The next morning, the hotel switchboard reported fifty phone calls were made from Lionel’s room to various businesses and 

think-tank organizations in the District of Columbia.  Each call lasted less than two minutes in length. 

The message each time was clear: Lionel Powers could not control his brother.  He was of no use to “The Circle”. 

… 

At a time when the United States was arming itself for the Cold War, Powers Industries was going bankrupt.  Lucrative “no-bid” 

contracts suddenly were cancelled.  The dreams and ideas for the future that were once considered “visionary” were suddenly 

dismissed as being “delusional”.  The Internal Revenue Service was investigating his company’s assets.  Even the scientific 

circles that once welcomed him with open arms were shutting him out. 

By the end of 1955, Lionel was left with nothing, save for two million dollars in offshore accounts.  The “Great Visionary” who 

once had a regular audience with the President of the United States was now just another “meteor freak”. 

And, according to Lionel, it was all his brother’s fault. 

… 

Lionel’s new “network of friends” had a much different vision of world events that “The Circle” refused to consider.  

According to one anonymous insider, “The Circle” could not see society existing beyond the end of the 20th Century.  All of 

their models indicated that global war and genocide was inevitable.  So for them, the goal of “The Circle” was not only survival 

for themselves, but also to make as much money as possible before that moment arrived. 

That was the “coming conflict” that Lionel saw and tried to warn John about in their last peaceful meeting in 1956.  He tried to 

warn John about the wars that were brewing that would lead to a nuclear conflict. 

… 

The name “Millennium” came quickly to mind for two reasons.  The first was the fatalistic nature of “The Circle” in their belief 

that the world we know would come to an end before the millennium does.  They wanted others to know that they saw hope for 

the future, and that they would mold that future themselves. 

The second reason came as a vow from Lionel himself on the eve of their group’s unofficial “christening”. 

“The old guard sees themselves as not being around by the time the new millennium begins.  So be it.  We’re going to make sure 

that they live up to their vision, only they won’t have to wait forty years to see it happen.  The new Millennium will start now!” 

[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... 

“Where is Midnight Arachnia?”   

That question will finally be answered!   

Plus, at long last, Galatea Powers meets with Mr. 

Cyril of CyCorp to explain his damaging accusations 

about the role of the Guardians in the destruction of 

Galaxy City!   

But the evidence he gives her will leave her 

with even more questions! 

 
Author’s Notes On Furia Powers: 

When the developers of the City of Heroes MMO were ready to launch their “Going Rogue” extension, 

they gave active subscribers a quick preview of the changes, allowing them to temporarily create a 

character in Praetoria and using the new costume pieces that would be available with “Going Rogue”. 

My first instinct was to create a Praetorian version of Galatea Powers.  But Going Rogue allowed me to 

change things up a bit, which meant that I could use either hero or villain archetypes (bear in mind this 

was a year before they allowed it for all characters in the MMO).  Plus they had introduced a new 

powerset called “Kinetic Melee” that I wanted to try out.  So instead of a super-strong invulnerable 

tanker, I created a “brute” with kinetic melee and willpower. 

The look of my new Praetorian agent was another matter.  I tried to incorporate as many “Praetorian” 

elements as possible, such as their “police” visor, gloves, and shoulder pads, along with their “resistance” 

pants, chest straps, and belt.  I kept the colors simple at first.  White and red with a bit of yellow and 

blue.  I gave her purple hair instead of blond, and there’s even an aura around her eyes when she uses her 

powers, which are tinted purple and yellow. 

Then came the name and her backstory.  I instantly thought of “Fury”, since her “Brute” archetype 

allowed her strength to increase the longer she is in a fight.  Then I remembered that Lyon Powers had a 

good-sized family.  So I thought “What if this would be the sister of Lyon Powers that isn’t alive in the 

‘normal’ universe?”  Big family in the normal universe, orphaned in Praetoria.  “Fury” then becomes 

“Furia Powers”. 

When the teaser period was over with, it was a few more months before I could get the “Going Rogue” 

extension and re-create her fresh.  Thankfully I kept the costume file so I could just build from there.  But 

when a few folks saw her, the first that they complained was that she STILL looked too much like 

“Galatea Powers”.  Given the grief I was getting over Galatea looking too much like a certain DC 

Comics character, I needed to make a few modest changes to Furia.  Thankfully, with Furia, those 

changes were mostly in the costume colors. 

For more about the hassles concerning costume changes, check out Issue #25 of “Guardians of the 

Dawn Spotlight”, which you can find at the official website…  

Original Look (Top) 

 

Revised Look (Below) 
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