
   

 

Issue 19Issue 19  

20102010  



02  

 

Paragon City: the City of Heroes!  The only place in the world where the hero-to-problem ratio is almost 

one-to-one.  If you need a hero in this city, you just have to look around the corner.   

 

But not all heroes are the same.  Some are more mercenary than the others.  But there are some who see 

the calling as a sign of brighter days ahead for all mankind.  These are the heroes who fight for something 

better.  They are the... 

Daybright, the Kheldian Peacebringer 

Redeemer, was attacked by StarCygnus after 

confronting him for being a spy for 

Shadowborn.  Using his access to technology, 

StarCygnus triggers all of Daybright’s 

various teleportation devices, and she is 

seemingly torn apart. 

 

As recounted by a future incarnation of 

Galatea Powers, Daybright’s death plays a 

key role in a series of events that lead to the 

Earth being forever decimated by Rularuu 

and rendered uninhabitable in a generation. 

 

Meanwhile, the former time manipulator “Doc” 

Tor is summoned to a place that he does not 

want to be. 

Name: 
Icon Powers 
 
Real name: Kent 
Powers 
 
Status: Semi-
retired 
 
Archetype: 
Tanker 
 
Primary Power: 
Invulnerable 
 
Secondary 
Power: Super-
strength 

Guardians of the Dawn Spotlight #19 is created using original characters in the City of Heroes Multiplayer Online 
Roleplaying Game.  Copyright © 2004-2010 This story is an 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.  
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The White Hallway 

The hallway exists 
“outside” of reality. 

A gateway to Heaven, 
if you believe in it. 

You enter it through a door in 
Pocket D, next to the blue-side 
medical teleporters, and 
that’s only if you have the key. 

Only a handful of people know 
that it even exists, and those 
people, including myself, are 
sworn to absolute secrecy. 

Doc Tor 

You called? 

The key also opens one of 
the doors in the hallway... 

And leads you 
right into an 
“Editor’s” office. 

We’ve got a bit of a 
problem on our hands 
with the “Guardian 
Exiles”, Galen.   
 
Apparently the changes 
already made* were not 
enough. 

(* Issue #0) 

Is it the 
Brothers?   
 
Have they sent 
Asher? 

This is coming from some 
of the other Editors. 
 
They’re seeing more of the 
similarities than the 
differences, especially in 
Galatea Powers. 
 
Some of them have 
threatened to summon 
Agent Asher unless we 
make some more changes. 

Thankfully it isn’t 
Agent Asher or the 
Brothers… not yet 
anyway. 
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But we’ve spent so 
much time trying to 
keep them here… 
building their new 
identities, their 
new histories, 
incorporating them 
into the Paraverse… 
 
They’re clearly not 
the same as when 
you found them! 

Do you think I don’t know 
that, Galen?  That’s what I 
told the other editors as 
well.   
 
But it doesn’t matter.   
 
These editors have the same 
kind of veto power as Asher, 
and if they say stop then I 
have to stop, period. 

Thankfully they have 
given me the 
opportunity to make 
some more changes to 
fix this. 
 
Some of those changes 
are already taking 
place thanks to the 
Pillar of Ice and Flame 
in Ouroboros.* 

(* Issue #18) 

Galatea’s sudden 
disappearance*…  
 
it all makes sense 
now. 

(* Issues #17-18) 

Exactly.  I had some of the 
changes already in the 
works, but the meeting with 
the other editors forced 
me to move things up. 
 
I know you were pretty torn 
up over what happened with 
Daybright, but rest 
assured she’s fine, and 
she’s also playing a role 
in the coming changes. 

You know, you 
COULD have let 
me known that 
beforehand! 

You need to 
remember that you’re 
a part of the 
Paraverse as well.  
That’s why you’re 
there in the first 
place. 

And that’s the other 
reason why I called 
you here… because 
You do have as much 
in common with the 
Exiles as you 
originally claimed.* 

(* Issue #0) 

It took me a long 
time to get rid of the 
British accent! 
 
At least let me keep 
the hat!  And the 
jacket… and maybe 
the scarf... 

Wait… hold on… if 
I’m right about 
where you’re going 
with this…  
 
I just got used to 
this look! 
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Tainted Eve 

And I’m talking to an 
actual angel. 

Elsewhere 

My name is Daybright.  
I am a Peacebringer 
Redeemer. 

Wait… you said I’m 
dead, but not 
really, that I’m in 
Limbo, and that 
you want me to 
kill a god?  What 
sort of angel are 
you? 

Daybright 

That would be 
the “Fallen” 
variety... Or “Tainted”, 

hence the 
name. 

Listen, do you 
think we can 
continue this 
discussion on 
the ground? 
 
My wings get 
really tired 
after a while. 

Much, much better!   
 
You know, when you’re a 
Celestial host, you 
really don’t appreciate 
the amount of energy you 
spend when you fly until 
you turn mortal. 
 
By the way, feel free to 
take a break from flying 
at any time.  This Is a 
really nice recreation of 
ancient Cimerora. 

I’m a Kheldian 
hybrid.  Flying is 
almost second-
nature to me. 
 
While I appreciate 
your “employer” 
saving me from 
being teleported 
into nothingness*,  
I’m a little 
apprehensive about 
this whole “kill a 
god” bit.   

(* End of Issue 17) 

Well, maybe “God” would be too much 
of an exaggeration right now, but he 
certainly sees himself as one. 
 
You probably didn’t get a chance to 
notice this, but the person you 
confronted… StarCygnus… he had two 
separate personalities to him. 
 
It’s that separate personality that 
you have to confront.  The one that 
took over StarCygnus and has been 
helping him all this time. 
 
That’s the part of him that tried to 
kill you. 
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Icon Powers 

I’m giving you one 
chance and one chance 
only… 
 
Release the girl… now. 

My name is Kent Powers. 

But ever since I was 
a young man, the 
media had dubbed 
me “Icon Powers”. 

I guess the name 
stuck, because when 
I came here to this 
universe, that is 
the name that I set 
myself up as here 
in Paragon City. 

Yes, that’s right, I’m 
not originally from 
this universe.  I’m 
from the same 
universe as my cousin,  
whom you know as 
Galatea Powers. 

Fatal Error… Golem 
is Unstoppable. 

I’ve been on the 
sidelines for years. 

Watching Galatea 
and the others 
from my universe 
adapt to their 
new lives here. 

*Whrr* Error... 

I’ve also been helping 
the Guardians get 
started, giving 
Maximus Rex advice, 
and consulting the 
Midnight Squad on 
covert missions. 

But I can’t afford to 
stay on the sidelines 
anymore.  We’ve lost 
too much already. 
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Hold on, Miss.  I’ll be 
there in a few seconds. 

Ohgodohgodohgod... 

Crush… Kill… 
Destroy... 

These robots are called 
“Clockwork”.  They took 
over an auto shop and 
kidnapped the 
mechanic’s wife and 
teen daughter to force 
him to work for them. 

They’re not living 
creatures, so I 
don’t have to 
hold back. 

I call these 
Tinker-toys 
“practice”. 

The problem is 
that I’m not as 
strong as I 
used to be. 

Age has also 
kept me on the 
sidelines. 

Fortunately I’m just 
strong enough to 
send these 
steampunk bots back 
to the scrapyard. 

Where are my 
parents?  
Did you save 
them too? 

That’s the 
last of them. They’re fine, 

I’ll take you 
to them. 

Thank you! 
Thank you so 
much, mister! 

I’m not bothered that she 
didn’t know who I was. 

Why should anyone recognize 
me here after staying hidden 
all this time? 

Steel Canyon 

In a way I was sort of relieved. 

In my universe, I was the 
biggest celebrity outside of 
Hollywood or Washington. 

I had no secret identity.  
My life was literally an 
open book to the public. 

My father had my mother and I 
moved to Mount Washington for 
the first few years, but after 
that I was pretty much the face 
of the Baby Boomer generation. 

I was the American Übermensch, 
the ultimate human according 
to Nietzsche.  More powerful 
than my father ever could be.  
More powerful than anyone 
before Karen came about. 
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On October 30th, 1938, 
there was a meteor shower 
that pelted my Earth*. 

Universe XHT-S7 

(* See Issue #10 for the full origin of the meteor shower) 

This happened during the 
broadcast of Orson 
Wells’ “War of the Worlds”, 
so it led some credibility 
to his story about 
Martians invading Earth 
in falling meteor rocks. 

The first meteor hit the Powers 
Family farm in Grover’s Mill, 
just like the radio broadcast. 

Grover’s Mill, New Jersey 

The meteor was pulverized 
on impact, but the damage 
destroyed half of the field. 

When my father, John Powers, and my Uncle 
Lionel both went to explore the damage, 
they were changed from the immediate 
radioactive fallout of the impact. 

My father became stronger, 
faster, able to withstand 
exploding shells and could 
leap over small buildings. 

He put on a mask and a 
costume from work clothes 
and started fighting crime. 

The media dubbed him... 

But nobody realized that my Uncle 
Lionel had changed as well. 

He became one of the super-
intelligent men in the world, working 
alongside Albert Einstein and other 
geniuses on the Manhattan Project. 

During World War II, he 
became a powerful arms 
manufacturer for the 
U.s. Government. 

He also hated everything my father 
did as Steelman.  He believed that 
the superpowers they had should 
only be used in secret. 
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But that all 
changed in 1955…  

When Senator 
Joseph McCarthy 
ordered my father 
to testify at the 
House Committee 
on Un-American 
Activities. 

Going public 
stopped McCarthy’s 
witch hunts cold. 

But it turned out my uncle was 
behind McCarthy’s campaigns, 
and the backlash bankrupted him. 

But by then my father was pretty busy…  

In addition to protecting 
my mother and I, he was 
leading a group of 
superheroes called  
“The Legion of Champions”. 

What the heck… ? 

Stupid me!  I was 
so wrapped up in 
my history that 
I almost didn’t 
see it…  

What is that person 
doing out on the ledge 
of the AE building*? 

Excuse me… may I 
ask what you are 
doing ? 

Yup... Does he still think 
he’s in a simulation? 

what are you 
doing on that 
ledge? 

Normally she 
flies by here 
every day. 
 
She likes the 
building 
across the 
street for some 
reason. 

I’m waiting for 
Galatea Powers. 

Fanboy stalker… 
figures. 

(* Architect Entertainment) 
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that’s the condominium 
where my cousin lives as 
“Kara Hamilton”.  I guess 
she’s been a little sloppy 
about being seen there. 

That’s fine, but you 
probably should be 
watching from the 
balcony on the floor 
below you.   

Actually that’s not 
“fine”… at least by me. 

The crosswinds 
here could... 

The Rikti War Walls have 
been protecting us from 
crosswinds for years.  
Where have you been? 
 
Listen, I’ve been up here 
on this ledge for about 
a year now.  So have 
other people.  There’s no 
law that says we can’t be 
here if we’re not trying 
to kill ourselves. 

How about being a 
public nuisance? 

Positron tried 
that last march.  
Got tossed out 
of court. 

Listen, I don’t mean 
to get off the subject 
here, but what’s it to 
you anyway?  I mean 
your emblem looks a 
little familiar.   
 
Are you her teammate 
or something? 

She’s my…  
 
She’s family. 

Careful Kent… don’t 
give him too much info. 

You mean like 
how Lyon Powers 
is her sister 
even though 
she’s really 
not?  Cool.   
 
By the way, 
there’s a fire a 
few blocks away 
that you should 
help put out. 

I’ll have to speak with City 
Hall about that shelf-
sitter.  In my day someone 
walking a ledge was either 
suicidal or trying to talk 
someone down from a ledge. 

Meantime, there is a burning 
building that needs to be 
extinguished, and that’s a 
little more important. 

It amazes me how we could 
have so many heroes here 
and still have a problem 
with crime. 
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“Outbreak” Quarantine Zone. 

Excuse me… 
are you 
Officer Flint? 

The Freedom 
Corps 
Registration 
desk said I had 
to see you 
first.   
 
The name is 
Street Justice. 

Street Justice 

Officer Flint 

Yeah, I remember 
you from the 
news.  Wanted to 
pick up where 
Captain 
Paragonna left 
off and all…  
 
Well, this is 
where you start. 

One of the 
heroes 
dropped off a 
blood sample, 
but I can’t 
leave my post.  
Get it to 
Doctor miller 
up the street.   
 
Welcome to 
life as a hero. 

Guardians of the Dawn Base, Talos Island 

StarCygnus 

The data logs have been properly 
corrected.  All digital evidence of 
my involvement with Shadowborn 
have been deleted. 

Why did you take 
over my body? 

Because you were 
unwilling to do 
what was needed.   

This course of action was 
inevitable.  The encounter with 
Daybright only accelerated 
the projected timeline. 

Give me control 
again. 

No. 

We will soon reach 
a point where we 
can dispense with 
this flawed identity 
of a superhero. 

Daybright is dead.  
Galatea Powers is 
missing.  The 
Guardians are 
demoralized. 

Only three beings 
remain that can 
pose a threat to 
my plans. Doc Tor, Icon Powers, 

and citadel of the 
Freedom Phalanx. 

Our next target 
is the android. 

We will save the 
Time Manipulator 
for last. 
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Look, Lionel, I’m 
sorry you lost 
your contracts, 
but you were the 
one that chose 
to back a 
monster like 
McCarthy. 

“Lost my contracts?”  
 
You have no idea what 
you really cost me with 
that stunt of yours! 
 
For years I tried to tell 
you that I had plans in 
place… a greater role 
for us both in human 
evolution!  But you, you 
just wouldn’t listen! 

Something 
big is 
coming, 
John.  And 
you’re 
either with 
it or you’re 
part of the 
problem. 

“It?”  What are 
you talking 
about, Lionel? 

I’m talking about a 
group of intellectuals 
and business leaders 
that don’t like being 
used as puppets.   
 
A group that used to 
see you and I as peons 
to manipulate.   
 
A group that I managed 
to worm my way into 
with my business. 

You think the Korean War just 
“happened”?  Or that we 
naturally went from fighting 
Nazis to hating Soviets? 
 
It’s all part of the plan, 
John.  A plan that I helped to 
put in place... and now thanks 
to you, a plan that I was just 
shut out of. 
 
So what happens next… it’s 
all on your head, John.  
Yours… and your family. 

This was the last time 
they spoke peacefully.   

I was only a couple 
of years old when 
this happened, and 
living in seclusion 
on Mount Washington 
in New Hampshire. 

My uncle then went 
underground, helping 
out domestic 
terrorist groups. 

A few decades later, 
he would head his own 
terrorist group 
called “Millennium”. 

Universe XHT-S7, Year: 1956 
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I went public in 1974 
during the terrorist 
attack at the Munich 
Olympic Games. 

An attack that was 
led by Millennium. 

We lost so many heroes 
then… the Legion just 
wasn’t the same afterward.  
And yet… people saw more 
hope than ever before with 
me on the scene. 

I was clearly more powerful 
than my father was then… I 
could even fly! 

It was then that the media 
dubbed me “The icon”.  So I 
wore an outfit to reflect it. 

It was simple, 
really…  

As long as the 
public had 
someone to 
look up to, 
they had hope 
to go on. 

Recessions, Oil 
shortages, 
terrorism… even 
the fear of 
nuclear war. 

As long as they saw 
myself and the other 
heroes… they felt safe. 

Year: 1984 

Even in the face of 
Armageddon…  

“We’re now getting 
this breaking 
story from our 
news desk in New 
York City… “ 

“The Terrorist Group 
called Millennium has 
issued an ultimatum to 
the United Nations, 
threatening to detonate  
something called a 
subatomic supercollider 
unless the International 
organization disbands 
completely.” 

“And… hold on… we’re 
getting word that John 
Powers, the legendary 
Steelman himself, is on 
his way to the reported 
Millennium base.” 

Oh no... 

My uncle had reached out 
to my father… one last 
time… and challenged him 
to a final battle. 

“We can only hope that 
his son Icon will join 
him and can save us 
from what could be 
certain doom… stay 
tuned for future 
updates when they are… “ 
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Millennium Base 

My father got here 
ahead of me. 

He powered past most 
of the terrorists. 

Leaving them 
for the next 
person that 
arrived… me. 

This is my 
battle, son.  It’s *our* battle, 

dad, and we’ll 
finish this 
together as we 
promised. 

How very touching… 
father and son… trying 
to put down their crazy 
uncle…  
 
The problem is that 
only one of you will 
have the time to do 
that, and only one of 
you will be able to stop 
the collider from 
activating and 
starting the fatal 
chain reaction. 

He’s right, Kent.  
You’re the only 
one that can 
withstand the 
energy. 

That was the 
promise we made in 
Munich in ‘72.  WE 
would both take 
him down for the 
ones we lost. 

Go, son.  Go 
save the world.  
It’s why you’re 
here. 

He was right… as 
always.  But I still 
didn’t feel right. 
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My uncle Lionel was a 
super-genius.  He was 
the one that helped 
create both the atomic 
and hydrogen bombs 
when he was my age. 

A subatomic 
collider would be 
a hobby to him. 

Collide two particle 
streams together and 
you create antimatter. 

More than enough to 
destroy this planet. 

You can tell he’s busy.  
So why do you tell me 
the other half of the 
grand scheme?  
 
You’re not even here, are 
you? 

But I forgot about 
Lionel’s other 
forte… creating 
deathtraps. 

You know me too well, 
Big Brother. 
 
You’re right.  I’m 
already on the way out.  
But not before I left 
more two presents for 
you and my nephew. 
 
I’ll tell you about the 
first present, and then 
you’ll only have a 
minute to stop it. 

There was a second 
device set to go 
off when the 
collider failed. 

My father knew I 
wouldn’t be fast 
enough to reach 
it in time. 

John Powers 
sacrificed his 
life to save the 
lives of everyone 
here. 

It was only 
after that did I 
find out the 
other surprise. Lionel’s second 

“present”…  

Lionel had it 
stored on the 
other side of 
the compound. 

A survival pod 
containing a 
four-year old 
girl. 
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Maximus Rex 

Excuse me, 
Maximus Rex? 

Shadowborn Lord 

Lord Lee 
Geddy… I’m in 
charge of the 
Rocinante 
Group.  I just 
wanted to 
extend my 
condolences 
for your 
group’s loss. 

I also wanted to 
offer my 
organization’s 
services to you in 
regards to the 
investigation.  My 
people are some 
of the best in 
information 
collection and 
investigations. 

Lord Geddy…  
 
it has been a 
while since I 
conversed 
with anyone 
of nobility. 

No doubt.  America 
frowns on titles of 
nobility, even while 
propping up their own 
such as “Senators” and 
“judges”.  But thankfully 
Canada still holds on 
to a few of them.  And 
that’s why I reached out 
to you… Nobleman to 
nobleman. 

Of course. 
 
In regards to the 
investigation, I just 
finished a meeting with 
City Hall and they have 
asked Positron of the 
Freedom Phalanx to be in 
charge of the 
investigation into the 
teleporter incident. 

An obvious choice, King 
Maximus.   
 
But while Positron may 
have the technical 
experience for the 
investigation, I assure 
you my people in the 
Rocinante Group are the 
best in ferreting out 
information from all 
sources, including  
those restricted by… 
security firewalls. 

We could even work with 
Positron on the 
investigation and it 
would move things a 
lot faster for us all.   
 
I’m sure you would like 
this whole thing to be 
resolved quickly. 
 
I’m offering this to 
you as one nobleman 
to another. 

Atlas Park 

Present Day 
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I appreciate 
the gesture, 
Lord Geddy…  

But I must kindly decline 
your offer. 
 
Positron is investigating 
the matter, but he won’t be 
the only one to do so.  I 
also have my own people 
looking in, and they will 
find the person 
responsible.  And I’m 
afraid what happens next 
is not be something 
discussed politely 
between noble-born. 

Then I wish 
you luck, King 
Maximus. 

And, again, 
my sincere 
condolences 
on the loss. 

Contact 
MidKnight X. 

Connecting... 

Go ahead. 

Jason, I want you to  
look into Lord Lee 
Geddy and the 
rocinante Group. 

That group has 
been popping up a 
few times recently.  
Do you think they’re 
involved? 

I know they are.  Lord Geddy 
practically admitted to it 
in our “polite” conversation 
from one noble-born to 
another. 
 
But knowing it and proving 
it are two separate things. 
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Universe XHT-S7, Year: 1993 

Her name was 
Leona Powers.  

Okay, remember 
what I taught you.  
Attack only if 
attacked, and then 
only just enough 
to render them 
unconscious. 

Got it. 

Thirteen years old and 
she already was almost 
at my power level. 

UNNH! 

I was proud of her.  So were 
the other members of my own 
supergroup, the League of 
Champions, that served as 
her surrogate parents for 
the past ten years. 

We felt she was almost 
ready to be announced 
to the public. 

Nicely done. 

Now... 
Leona STOP! Now let’s put 

these peons 
in their place. 

YAAAAAHHH!! 

The “Bridge Bandits” were 
a terror for commuters 
in Connecticut. 

But they were also a 
good test of Leona’s 
control of her powers. 
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You criminal 
vermin don’t 
deserve to live! 

Leona!  Stand 
down now! 

After they’ve 
stopped 
breathing! 

 LEONA NO!!! 

I had to get her out 
of there fast before 
she killed him! 

Okay, he’s alive, 
and Photonis is 
taking care of 
the rest. 
 
What the hell is 
wrong with you 
Leona?  You 
almost killed 
that man! 

Ten seconds and fifty miles later…  

I’m only doing 
what we’re meant 
to do, “cousin”. 
 
We’re wasting our 
time with scum 
like those bridge 
bandits.  The old 
system won’t give 
them the justice 
they deserve, so 
someone has to 
pick up the slack. 

My heart sank as I recognized the 
words of my uncle’s manifesto 
coming from her mouth. Until this point I 

thought it was just your 
anger getting the better 
of you.  Now I see it’s 
something a little deeper 
than that. 
 
We’re going back to 
Mount Washington.  Now. 

NO! 

This is My time, 
Kent!  My time to 
be the person 
this world needs 
for the future! 

I didn’t see the rage building 
inside her until it was too late. 



20  

 

Leona… don’t 
make me stop…  

I’m thirteen years 
old and I’m 
already your 
equal!  Imagine 
how powerful I’ll 
become when I’m 
eighteen!  When I’m 
your age!  I will 
be like a god 
among ants then! 

Leona… I’m 
sorry.  I don’t 
want to…  

 

*...uunnhh….* 

I didn’t even have time 
to act.  I didn’t even 
raise a hand to her. 

It was as though a 
circuit breaker was 
tripped and she just 
shut down. 

I… we… all had high hopes 
for Leona.  We thought she 
would be the face of the 
next generation, as I was. 

But now… she’s just too 
unstable, not only to 
the world, but also 
apparently to herself. 

I rushed her to Mount 
Washington.  Once she 
was in stasis, I went 
to get answers. 

Not everyone exposed to the 
meteor rocks of 1938 were 
good people. 

This was especially true 
after the nuclear test 
detonations of the 1950’s 
scattered some of the 
radioactive fallout across 
whole parts of the country. 

The worst of the worst, the 
super-powered criminals, 
had to be stored in the 
highest maximum security 
prison in the world. 

“The Basement”, Ultra-Maximum Federal Penitentiary 

The Legion, and later my League, 
tried to steer most into being 
productive members of society.  
But some just were lost to us. 
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So… you 
finally 
found my 
second 
present… 
 
my gift to 
the world. 

What did 
you do to 
her, Uncle 
Lionel? 

Heh… Leona… my pride 
and joy. 
 
I’m curious… all this 
time, did you ever 
wonder who her mother 
was, Kent?  How she even 
came about?   
 
Global terrorism and 
parenting don’t exactly 
work together. 

The new millennium 
would need a new face, 
a new champion, and it 
obviously couldn’t be 
myself.   
 
My daughter, culled 
from the genetic 
material from myself… 
and from your parents. 

I had two big hobbies during 
my years on the run.  
Subatomic reactors was one… 
genetic cloning the other. 

Wait… are you 
saying that 
Leona is... She’s more your 

sister than she 
is your cousin. 

I had all the time in the world to 
get genetic samples from your 
parents through the various 
traps and schemes my group 
carried out.  A little tweak here 
and thERE would have produced 
someone like you. 
 
Throw my own genes into the mix, 
and you have the REAL Übermensch 
in the form of a little girl.   
 
A girl that will grow up to 
become more powerful than even 
you could ever be! 

Think it through, Kent.  My 
genes are super-smart.  My 
offspring would be super-
smart, but not super-
powerful.  Yet Leona is both. 

No… nonononono... 
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Earlier today she attacked a man 
using beam-vision, a power I didn’t 
have until just recently.  She even 
attacked me before suddenly 
collapsing.  She’s in a stasis coma 
right now, but her vitals are 
fluctuating.  Her brain is showing 
signs of instability, and I fear 
she’s developing a psychosis. 

Look, Uncle Lionel, even if I believe 
what you say about how she came to 
be, she is in a lot more trouble than 
you can imagine. 

Of course I’d be 
more than willing 
to help with that…  
 
provided I’m 
released with a 
full pardon. 

Hmm… Interesting 
development…  

This is your daughter 
we’re talking about, 
Lionel. Yours.  Even if 
you’re not the one that 
raised her, she is still 
your flesh and blood. 

You know I can’t 
approve that! 

And that kills you, 
doesn’t it, Kent?   
 
You raised her, 
hoping that she would 
be someone more 
from your side of the 
family. 
 
Only now she’s 
something far worse. 

As long as she has my 
genes, she will always 
revert to my mindset.  
Always wanting to take 
over.  My final gift to 
a world that chose 
your father over me. 

That “psychosis” you fear is 
really the last part of my 
genetic tweaking.  Call it 
“Gene Programming”. 

Do yourself a 
favor and put 
her out of 
your misery. 

Pleasant 
talk, 
nephew.   
 
Stop by 
again. 

It was almost 
a waste of 
time…  

Except he had 
told me how 
to save Leona. 
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In orbit over Earth 

Leona... 

Not all of the 
members of my 
group were humans. 

Photonis was 
one of them. 

My people developed 
genetic imprinting 
centuries ago.  It 
sped up basic 
learning for our 
children. 

Everything Lionel 
said about her was 
true, Kent. 

I had to bring 
her to his ship 
to fix her. 

Lionel 
probably used 
a version of 
this device to 
imprint his 
knowledge 
into Leona’s 
genome. 

So can 
you…? 

It’s not as easy as 
it seems. 
 
The imprinting is a 
part of who she is 
and a part of her 
memories.  All of 
her life is viewed 
through her 
perspectives. 
 
To remove the 
imprint would be 
to essentially kill 
everything that is 
Leona Powers. 

The alternative would be to 
override the imprint with a 
dominant genetic material.  But 
it would have to be from a blood 
relative.  The process would have 
to be combined with a new series 
of memories to reconcile the 
perspective.   
 
We would, quite literally, be 
creating a new version of her. 

The “new” Leona would then have to 
reconcile her past actions with her  
new perspective.  That way always 
leads to a mental breakdown. 

Without Lionel’s  
programmed 
genes, she’s 
essentially my 
sister.  My 
parents are dead.  
That makes me the 
only living 
blood relative 
that can save her. 

Take mine. 

What? 

Just to be clear, 
Kent… this 
procedure will 
not only re-write 
her genetic 
structure and 
rewrite her 
memories, it will 
also require you 
give up a portion 
of your own life 
essence. 
 
To give her a new 
life, you will have 
to give up a part 
of your own. 

Some really 
were aliens. 
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It’s a small 
price to pay 
for her to 
live anew. 

The machine would 
draw out my DNA and 
recombine it with hers. 

*Hrrrr!!* 

It hurt.  It physically 
hurt me, and it’s rare 
that anything does. 

To complete the 
process, and 
sever her ties to 
her past life, she 
will need to be 
given a new name.  
Have you thought 
of one yet? 

Actually, I did.   

Hey Kent!  
Wait up! 

A month later... 
Just waiting 
on you, 
slowpoke. 

Her name was 
Karen Powers. 

Named after 
Lionel’s and 
John’s sister. 

My mother used to 
tell me that if they 
were going to have 
another child and 
it was a girl, Karen 
would have been her 
name. 

It wasn’t easy 
getting used to 
calling her Karen 
instead of Leona, 
so we made Leona 
her middle name. 

Very funny, cousin… 
some of us still 
haven’t gotten used 
to flying yet. 
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Primal Universe - Steel Canyon - Present Day 

What Photonis didn’t 
mention was that this 
wasn’t a one-time deal. 

To ensure she wouldn’t 
revert back to Leona, 
we had to repeat the 
process several times. 

Every time taking a 
little bit more out 
of my life, aging 
me a little faster. 

Every time revising 
her history and 
changing it. 

Those reports of 
her history being 
messed with?* 

Those were 
Photonis 
and myself. (* See Issue #1) 

But the alternative  
would have been 
much worse. 

I’m not proud 
of having to 
do that to her. 

Because if those genetic 
imprints somehow come back 
forth, then “Karen”… whom you 
now know as Galatea Powers… 
will cease to be, and “Leona” 
will come back. 

The blonde hair was our 
sign that my father’s genes 
were dominant in her 
system instead of Lionel’s. 

If Leona were to re-appear, 
she would be far more 
powerful than Karen ever was, 
not to mention amoral and 
sociopathic. 

And I really don’t think that 
Paragon City can handle a 
mind like Leona’s in the body 
of Galatea Powers. 

It’s certainly 
not the “iconic” 
thing to do. 
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“Limbo” 

Look, even if I 
believe what you tell 
me is true… I am 
honor-bound by the 
Kheldian Lifebond.  I 
can’t take a life… 
even that of a god. 

Please!  Kheldians 
have killed people 
before! 
 
You mean to tell 
me that Dreadlaw 
was just going 
to lecture you a 
few months back?* 

(* Issue #13) 

That was different. 
Dreadlaw 
was an 
extremist 
and he was 
arrested 
for his 
abuses. 

But I do know 
there’s more at 
stake than just 
your joint bond 
between humans 
and Kheldians. 

I’m not going to 
pretend to know 
everything about 
what is going on…  

The being responsible for that… 
the monster responsible… 
decimated whole universes.   
 
Your teammates… Galatea Powers, 
MidKnight X, and Ryder lightning… 
tried to stop it from happening 
to their own universe, but they 
couldn’t… and by circumstances 
beyond their control, they ended 
up in our universe. 

You may remember what happened 
in April of 2007… when the skies 
turned blood red and three 
heroes came across from 
another universe.* 

(* Issue #0) 

What do 
you mean 
by that? 

Why don’t you 
tell me 
something I 
don’t know? 

Yes, I 
know 
their 
story…  

What you don’t 
know… what they 
never knew… was 
what happened 
AFTER their home 
universe was 
obliterated. 
 
They don’t know 
about the final 
battle that 
existed between 
that destroyer 
and Icon Powers…  
 
and aided by a 
Peacebringer 
Redeemer. 
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Look, even if you don’t 
believe what I have to 
say, why don’t we head up 
there and we can have my 
employer show you and 
then you can make up 
your mind as to whether 
or not you want to help? 

Your… boss… is up 
there? 
 
Are you sure this 
isn’t the afterlife? 

I’m certain.   
 
There is no grass 
in the hereafter.  
Only clouds and the 
sickly sweet smell 
of honeysuckle. 

Okay… so what 
do we do now? 

word to the 
wise… if a 
divine being 
asks you 
what sort of 
scent would 
be great for 
the hereafter, 
don’t suggest 
honeysuckle! 

We play everyone’s best and 
worst game… We wait. 
 
Libra will tell you when the 
time Is right.  Much like the 
spinsters of fate in the 
old Greek legends, he can 
only act at the right point, 
and not before. 
 
But Libra can show you the 
FACE of your enemy…  

Next: ALOR! 
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UNITED NATIONS  

VANGUARD PROGRAM 
 

CONFIDENTIAL - ULTRA-SECRET EYES ONLY 

 
From The Desk Of: Doctor Emily Zen 
 
The following is the confidential transcript of my session with Vanguard subject “Galatea Powers”.  These 
sessions were recorded following a series of exhaustive nightmares where the subject would wake up in a 
panic.  Although no personal harm would come from these nocturnal panic attacks, the subject would on 
occasion cause physical damage to her quarters immediately upon waking.   
 
This session was recorded as required under United Nations Directive 665 on September 5th of 2007. 
 
Z: Doctor Emily Zen 
G: Galatea Powers 
 
 
Z: Good afternoon Galatea.  How did you sleep last night? 
 
G: Awful.  I had another nightmare. 
 
Z: So I’m told.  Did you try the meditation technique I taught you? 
 
G: Some.  But it really didn’t stop the nightmares from happening. 
 
Z: It’s not supposed to.  Or at least not immediately.  The technique is to help you get a greater control over 
your subconscious when you have your nightmares, therefore eventually lessening their impact. 
 
So do you remember anything about this nightmare? 
 
G:  A little.  I remember… I was with some group of people.  I want to say they were like the ones Ryder 
(Lightning) and Jason (MidKnight X) were in, but they weren’t.  Something connected to a… to a coffee 
house, I want to say? 
 
Z: Were the two comedians in blue and gold in that group?  You frequently talked about them in other 
nightmares you experienced. 
 
G: No, they weren’t.  And they weren’t in the other group I remember… in the building that looked like a 
museum and had that ointment smell everywhere.  But… that wasn’t what frightened me. 
 
Z: What was it that scared you, Galatea? 
 

Words of wisdom from writer and creator David 2. 

Continues on next page... 



29  

 

G: It was the last part of the nightmare… when I was trapped in some sort of glass coffin.  There were 
two people looking at me from outside of the coffin.  I want to say I know them… but I don’t.  One of 
them… he had a symbol… something I’ve seen before.  It was in a triangle… something sort of iconic.  I 
wanted to say something, to get them to let me out, but I couldn’t.  I was trapped there.  And then I saw 
my reflection in the glass… 
 
Z: And that’s what terrified you? 
 
G: It looked… I dunno, it looked like me when I was younger… except for the red hair. 
 
Z: Red? 
 
G: Bright red hair. 
 
Z: Interesting. 
 
G: And her face… she was angry.  She was screaming at me.  
 
Z: At you?  Why you?  Why not at the people on the other side? 
 
G: I don’t know.  But it seemed she was angry at me.  And then when I woke up… I could swear…  
 
Z: What? 
 
G: When I looked in the mirror, I could swear my hair had changed color!  It was only for a moment… 
but I thought my hair color turned red! 
 
Z: Interesting. 

Continued from previous page... 

You’ve heard of him… you’ve seen his 

handiwork… 

 

And now the destroyer of universes is here.  

 

As “Time and Changes” continues… 

witness the story of ALOR! 



30  

 
-- ADVERTISMENT -- 


