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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. 

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

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…  

Brighid Moreira- City Representative  
As Paragon City’s coordinator for the various branches of the 
Federal bureau for Super-Powered Affairs, Brighid is the one 
person every hero needs to have on their side. 

Mistress Libra - All-Around Troublemaker 
She claims to be the mother, sister, daughter, wife, and lover of the 
cosmic entity known as Libra.  In truth, she’s just a very skilled 
troublemaker, which is why Tainted Eve keeps her in the Libra Order. 
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Look at it! 

Its towers 

have toppled! 

Millions of 

lives snuffed 

out in a blaze 

of fire! 

The city that 

called you its 

“true Champion!” 

Your precious 

Paragon City! Its statues 

have fallen! 

And it is all 

youryouryouryour fault! 

Never again will 

grass grow here. 

Never again will a 

child dream of 

tomorrow. 

You’ve taken it all 

away from them.  

You’ve deprived them 

of their future! 

The human race is deaddeaddeaddead, 

Galatea Powers…  

You promised to 

protect them, as you did 

your own birth-world. 

And just like before you 

let them all down! 

No… I didn’t 
do this!   

Galatea Powers 
Otherworld hero 
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You cannot lie to 

the dead!  They know 

the truth.! They 

know that you are 

to blame! 

Why? 

Why did you do 
this to us? 

We trusted 
you! 

Their agony is over, but 

yours has only begun! 

You will live for years with 

their deaths weighing heavy 

on your soul! 

No… this 
can’t be real! 

I didn’t do 
this to them! 

You failed to 

fight me to 

the death! * 

Oh but you did! 

You failed to 

live up to your 

promise! 

(* See Issue #1) 

Why? 

I made a vow… to never 
take a life!  Even if it 
means sacrificing my 
own life to do it! 

Why did you 
abandon us? 

Another lie in a sea of lies! 

You failed to stop me by 

killing me, and so, because of 

you, the earth is now 

consumed in fire and death. 

Look at me. 

LOOK 
AT ME! 

We believed 
in you! 

Why did you let 
us die, Galatea? 

Why? 

Why? 

Why? 

Why? 

Why? 
Why? 

We believed 
in you! 

Why? 

Why did you do 
this to us? 

Why? 

Why? 
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Paragon City, Rhode Island 

Talos Island 
*Huff* 

*Huff* 

*Huff* 

Faith… is 
that you 
‘gain? 

Yeah, sorry 
Katie…  

Just a… bad 
dream. 

Yeh, wol… 
next time 
kick it t’ next 
week f’ me! 

Some of us 
‘ave school 
in th’ morn’n! 

Thank you 
hero-friendly 
architects! This is so much 

of an improvement 
from my former 
apartment in 
Steel Canyon. 

Now I don’t have 
to worry about 
fans checking 
windows to see 
where I live! 
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It’s almost Five 
in the morning. 
Sun won’t be up 
for a bit. 

Why can’t I get 
a good night’s 
sleep like 
everyone else? 

Golden hawkfire…  

why am I having a 
nightmare about 
him anyway? 

Why couldn’t I have 
the “hunky men in 
speedos dream” 
like Stevie says she 
has all the time? 

Well, maybe some 
early-morning 
gang-busting 
will do the-- 

Priority 
message. 

This is Galatea 
Powers, responding 
to page. 

Galatea, this is Longbow 
Lieutenant Trask of 
Freedom Corps. 

A woman calling herself 
Aegea has taken over City 
Hall and has sealed it 
with a mystical barrier, 
holding the night shift 
staff hostage. 

She says the barrier will 
only allow one person to 
pass through… and that’s 
you. 

M.A.G.I.* mystics here on-
site have confirmed this. 

We know it’s a trap, but… 
you’re the only one that 
can stop her. 

(* Mystical Arcane Guild 
of Investigation) 

I know her.   

What does 
she want? 

Oh great!   

Like I need 
that to start 
off my day! 
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Aegea… that’s a name that 
I haven’t heard in a while!* 

The last time I 
faced her she was 
using magic to 
destroy everything 
that Prometheus 
gave mankind. 

(* blink and you missed it 
Back in “Guardians of the 
Dawn Spotlight” #16) 

Then again… I 
did learn a 
few new things 
about dealing 
with magic 
since we last 
fought. 

She was pretty powerful 
too.  I don’t know if she 
really was a “Titan”, but I 
do remember her being a 
pain to defeat because of 
her mystical power levels. 

City Hall - Atlas Park 

Let’s see if 
they’re enough 
to beat her a 
second time. 

A few minutes later…  

Hello 
boys. 

Secret rotunda 
entrance… check. 

Vanguard 
Armor with 
Magic 
Protection… 
check. 

SSSSSSS…  

SSSSS…  

Snakes…  

Now THAT is 
something 
different! 
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Who’s 
next? 

Okay 
boys... 

MINIONS!  MINIONS!  MINIONS!  MINIONS!  Let her pass! 

Yessss 
Missstresss. 

Then again, the 
snakes always 
had mystical 
origins. 

Well, that makes 
this just a little 
bit easier! 

The perfect servants for 
someone like Aegea. 

SSSSS…  

SSSSS…  
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They don’t even 
watch me as I 
walk past them. 

Did she enchant them 
with a spell?  If so, 
this may be a problem 
for me if I defeat her. 

If I break her spell, I could end 
up having to fight every single 
one of these snakes just so they 
wouldn’t kill the hostages. 

Hello Aegea. 

I’m here; now 
let these 
people leave. 

Galatea  PowersGalatea  PowersGalatea  PowersGalatea  Powers…    I 

made no such condition 

for their lives. 

My demand was simply 

for you to face me so 

you can pay the price 

for imprisoning me! 

These mortals and 

their fixation on the 

gifts of Prometheus…  

they call it “knowledge” 

and they desecrate many 

trees to flaunt their 

ill-gotten gains. 

This structure, these 

“books”, the statues of man’s 

supposed “greatness”… they 

turned their backs on the 

gods of old and made a 

religion of these stolen 

gifts. 

To break mankind of its false 

religions, I must start by 

destroying its false idols. 

SSSSS…  SSSSS…  

Aegea 
“The Last Titan” 
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You know I 
can’t allow 
you to do 
that. 

And YOUYOUYOUYOU!  You who dares to 

face me wearing the very 

evilevilevilevil that I abhor! 

At least when we first 

faced each other, it was as 

noble beings like us were 

meant to do battle! 

But now, you desecrate even 

the respect I once gave! 

I seem to recall 
that you had a 
lesser opinion of 
this “foolish 
mortal” back then. 

Then I shall 

rectify that! 

SNAKES!SNAKES!SNAKES!SNAKES!  Tear this  

insolent being 

apart and bring 

me her skin! 

*UMPH!* 

SSSSS…  
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Ignore her 
lightning… focus 
on the snakes! 

She doesn’t know 
my Vanguard 
armor protects 
me from the worst 
of her magic. 

NO!NO!NO!NO!  My power 

should have held 

you in place! 

*UUNNNNFF!!!**UUNNNNFF!!!**UUNNNNFF!!!**UUNNNNFF!!!* 

*AAAH!!**AAAH!!**AAAH!!**AAAH!!* 
You WILLWILLWILLWILL 

submit to me! 

No.  Not to you…  

not now, not ever! 

SSSSS…  

SSSSS…  
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No… she promised… 

she promised I would… 

have… revennnn…. 

“She”? 

That could 
cover a lot 
of people. 

I wonder 
which of my 
enemies 
helped her. 

Well, I still 
have to check 
on the others, 
and a barrier 
to take down. 

I could use 
a smoothie 
right now…  

A few hours (and a smoothie) later…  

Brighid Moreira 
City Representative Faith Karl 

Aka Galatea Powers 

I’m just glad 
that you weren’t 
here when all 
that happened. 

Yes, well that’s not why I 
called here, Faith. 

I got a call from Judge 
Fagan yesterday. 

He tells me that the Masked 
Miltiaman did not show up 
to court to testify against 
Frostfire, so Fagan had to 
dismiss the charges. 

WHAT?!?  That’s 
impossible! 

I checked to 
make sure that 
he was in the 
Judicial Center! 

Well apparently 
you didn’t 
check to see if 
he actually 
made it into 
the courtroom! 

And now I have 
Judge Fagan 
mad at City 
Hall and at us! 
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I seem to recall that you 
and I had this conversation 
almost a year ago about 
your responsibilities here 
taking priority over your 
“other activities”.* 

I told you then that I did 
not want to hear about one 
hero missing a court date, 
and since then, there have 
been three! 

(* “Guardians of the Dawn AFTERMATH”) 

Maybe it’s my mistake.   

Maybe we should have had 
this conversation when 
the first one happened. 

But you had two back-to-
back misses this week and 
that’s two too many even 
for me. 

Wait… TWO?  This is the 
first I heard of this! 

I mean I’ll get to the 
bottom of Militiaman’s 
absence, but who was the 
other one? 

Don’t bother; 
you have more 
important 
things to 
worry about. 

Ms. Moreira, I take 
my job seriously, 
and to have you tell 
me out of the blue 
that I’m not doing my 
job is something I 
take very personally. 

I will get to the 
bottom of these no-
shows; that much I 
promise you!  I don’t 
care if I have to drag 
those heroes to the 
courtroom kicking 
and screaming, I’ll 
do it! 

If I hear of 
just one more 
hero skipping 
their trial 
date this week, 
I’ll have no 
choice but to 
let you go.  
Clear? 

I’ll make this 
very simple, 
Ms. Karl…  

Yes Ma’am.   

Crystal clear. 

Can this day 
get any worse 
for me? 

And it’s only 
just started! 
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Fifteen minutes later…  

Yes I’m 
still 
waiting. 

No I do not want to be 
put on hold again! 

All I’m asking for is to 
make an appointment to 
speak with Mister Cyril 
concerning statements 
he has made about 
Galaxy City. 

No, this is not a joke! 

Galatea. 

G-A-L-A-T-E-A! 

Yes, I AM that 
hero you see 
on PNN! 

Listen, I know that 
you’re not Mister 
Cyril’s executive 
assistant.  I know that 
you’re really a call 
screener because I can 
see the building that 
the call was routed to. 

You’re on the 
fourteenth floor. 

No I’m not trying 
to intimidate 
you.  I’m trying 
to cut through 
the red tape and 
set a time and… 

Hello?  Hello? 

GAAA!!! 

Okay, maybe I 
shouldn’t have 
gone overboard 
with the hyper-
senses. 

But I’ve just 
about had it 
with Cyril’s 
evasiveness! 

Well, hate to do 
it, but I have to 
table that 
headache for 
another day. 

I still have a 
day job to save! 
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Founders Falls 

Judicial Center 

“Thank you for 
coming in to 
clear this up.” 

Well, ma’am, I 
thought it was 
all cleared up 
when your little 
clerk said the 
hearing was 
rescheduled. 

Masked Miltiaman 
Patriotic Hero 

Wait, wait… 
hold up… 

What clerk?   

Who told you 
that the 
hearing was 
rescheduled? 

Darned if I 
could tell you 
what she looked 
like apart from 
anyone else.  

Young girl, 
blonde hair, 
Navy suitcoat 
and skirt. 

That’s it? 

She didn’t give 
you her name? 

She didn’t 
identify herself 
in any way? 

What, I should 
have asked for 
her ID and her 
phone number? 

She just said 
she was with 
D.A.’s Office. 

And you just 
believed it?   

After all we 
went through 
to make sure 
you were here 
for the trial 
so we could put 
Frostfire away 
for life? 

With all due 
respect Ma’am, 
we are talking 
about 
Frostfire here.   

He never stays 
in jail. 

If you were a 
hero, then you’d 
know this. 
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D@MNIT! 

D@MNIT! 

D@MNIT! 

I’M not a hero? 

I’m fighting the 
urge to grab him 
by his topcoat and 
fly him up City 
Hall’s flagpole! 

It’s a good thing 
that Alex is in a 
meeting with the 
Mayor, otherwise 
he’d be telling me 
to watch my temper. 

My job is on the line, 
and that moron pulls 
the “You’re not a hero, 
so you don’t know 
what we go through” 
bit with me! 

Okay Faith… 
calm down… 

Let’s think 
this through. 

We DO have court clerks 
in the Judicial Center. 

Let’s see if any of them 
were assigned to 
Judge Fagan’s office. 

The clerk 
Resource 
Center 
should 
help me 
on this. 

Hmm… Judge Fagan 
has three clerks 
assigned to his 
office.  But… all of 
them are young men. 

I could go through 
the list of clerks 
and see who matches 
the description the 
Militiaman gave… 
but something tells 
me that it would be 
a waste of time. Maybe if I look at which 

trials were postponed or 
dismissed due to missing 
witnesses, I could follow 
up from there.   

A search algorithm 
should tell me what I need 
to know. 

Oh, and it helps to 
have hyper-speed 
typing skills and 
nobody watching. 
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Okay, here’s 
the list… 

And here’s the 
other hero that 
missed their…  

Oh god…  

It was me! 

Or, rather, it was 
Galatea Powers! 

THAT must be why Ms. 
Moreira didn’t want 
to tell me who the 
“other person” was. 

She thought I already 
knew about this! 

Oh God, why didn’t I 
remember this court 
date?!? 

I need to do 
something 
to fix this! 

Speak with the judge, 
find out who the 
prosecutor is… 

Do SOMETHING!  

Attention!  We have a 
security breach in the 
Judicial Center!  All 
personnel to emergency 
lockdown stations! 

Attention!  We have a 
security breach in the 
Judicial Center!  All 
personnel to emergency 
lockdown stations! 

Oh terrific! 

Ever since the Crey 
Private Police 
invaded the Judicial 
Center, security 
became a real issue.* 

(* Issue #6) 

I guess that’s 
a good thing. 

Still, it also means I 
have a few seconds to 
get to one of our 
special “Dead Zones” to 
change if I want to help 
out as Galatea Powers 
before everything gets 
locked down. 
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Sixty Seconds Later…  

Okay, let’s 
see what the 
problem is…  

Oh… joy! 

Vahzilok! 

And they’ve 
already made 
quick work of 
the Paragon 
Secret Service 
agents! 

Most of these 
are reanimated 
corpses.  They’re 
not really “Alive”. 

Their real 
strength is 
in numbers. 

Not to mention the 
toxins they spew…  

And I do mean SPEW! 

It doesn’t really 
hurt me, except 
for the STENCH!   

This… cr@p… is 

repulsive! 

So I don’t have 
to hold back! 
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Now I wish that I 
didn’t have all my 
hyper-senses! *BLEG!* 

I’m not going to 
smell anything 
but this cR@P for 
the next few days! 

And I’m not going to be 
hungry for that time 
either!  Everything is 
going to taste like 
rotted cheese! 

Just have to 
work through 
it all... 

Whittle them 
down one-
by-one. 

Okay, let’s see 
why they’re 
here... 

YOUUU!!! 

Oh Fun... 

She said 
you’d be here, 
but I didn’t 
believe it 
until now! 

Scorned! 

That’s TWICE 
with the “She” 
reference! 

Who is “She”, and why 
is “She” sending my  
old enemies after me?  
And why now? 

Scorned 
Beauty Destroyed 
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Scorned is a 
former Beauty 
Queen who was 
jealous of my 
fan popularity. 

She overdosed 
on an untested 
mutinogen. 

Turned her into an 
ugly freak that 
can hurl thorns 
and poisons. Die! 

Die! 
DIEEEEE! 

*Huff* *Huff* 

You b#tch! 

You ugly cow! 

Why can’t you 
just DIE? 

I’m not your 
enemy, Tammy. 

You did this to 
yourself; but I 
can help you if 
you’ll let me. 

Help? *unnh…* 
From a Sk@nk 
like you?   

I’d rather 
die! 

Then… I’m 
sorry to 
do this. 

Always have to 
give them a 
second chance. 

Even if they 
say no. 

Always 
offer it. 

So who told Scorned 
and the Vahzilok that 
I would be here? 

And… HOW did 
they know it? 

Was my identity 
as Faith Karl 
compromised? 

Galatea... 

Oh god… is that? 

There aren’t that 
many beings that 
can hear a frequency 
this high that don’t 
have a tail and paws. 

I’m waiting for 
you, Galatea.  
Let’s catch up 
on old times. 
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Excellent! 

The Doctor will 
be pleased to 
know we found 
the subject! 

Take her to the 
sewers before 
she wakes up! 

Oh no you don’t!   

You don’t get to  
kidnap anyone 
in this building 
if I have 
anything to say 
about it! 

She’s 
still 
alive…  

good. 

Please let 
that be my 
imagination! 
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It’s time to 
stop playing 
with the 
monsters... 

And focus on 
the doctor 
that created 
them all! 

Dr. Vahzilok 
Criminal Doctor 

So… Galatea 

Powers…  

at long last we 

meet again! 

This is a far better 

way to face each other. 

No judges.  No lawyers.  

Just you and me and my 

many many many many creations. 

As I seem to 
recall, you 
already had 
your trial… 
and was sent 
away for life. 

Ah, but I got 

a newnewnewnew trial! 

And a new 

lawyer that 

promised 

that I would 

nevernevernevernever go back 

to  prison! 

So that’s who 
your minions 
kidnapped, huh? 

Well guess 
what, Doctor? 

That’s a 
whole new 
charge to 
go down 
for! 

You have no idea who or what that girl 

is to me, other than for spare parts! 

It’s been so long since 
I fought him.  I forgot 
that he’s more than 
just a man grafted 
onto one of his 
oversized minions. 

He also managed to 
graft a small 
gunship cannon to 
his right arm, 
powered by… I never 
really knew what! 
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*Unnh.hhh…* 

Still, as 
long as I 
avoid the 
cannon…  

I can just 
power on 
through. 

Well done, Galatea…  

You certainly have 
made me proud by how 
you have developed 
over the years! 

No… 

It can’t 
be you! 

It can’t be 
you! 

You’re dead… 
in another 
universe! 

If there is anyone 
that knows all 
about surviving 
against the odds…  

Oh please, Galatea. 

I have every right to 
be proud of what you 
have done! 

And you of all 
people should know…  

And take 
him down. 

Just like 
I did 
before! 
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… it’s the 
father that 
created you. 

Lionel Powers (?) 
Hyper-Genius 

No… No, I refuse 
to believe that you 
are supposed to be 
Lionel Powers! 

I watched him die!  
I witnessed his 
cremation! 

And yet… here I am. 

Do you really think 
that my ungrateful 
nephew was the only 
family member that 
could cross over to 
this universe? 

Icon Powers had no 
choice when he was 
brought over. 

Nor did myself or any 
of the other survivors. 

We didn’t “cross over”.  
We were pulled here. 

So HE says. 

But then again, 
he has lied to 
you in the past, 
right? 

He withheld the 
existence of 
your own sister. 

He didn’t tell 
you the truth of 
your parentage.* 

He has lied to you 
all those years. 

He kept your sister 
imprisoned, locked 
away like a wild 
animal. 

All so he could keep 
you, his “precious 
adopted daughter”! 

(* “Spotlight” #19) 

What else has he 
hidden from you, 
hmmm? 

Though all the 
world sees him as 
the “Iconic hero”, we 
both know that HE is 
the real villain of 
the story! 
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*Hunh!*   

You’re good! 

You almost 
had me there. 

Whoever gave you your 
information did a really 
good job of finding all 
sorts of little inside 
nuggets about me and 
Icon Powers. 

Except you got a few 
things wrong. 

First of all, the REAL Lionel 
Powers never expressed 
anything but disdain for me. 

He thought of me as a “fake”, 
a “pretender”, a “fraud 
playing dress-up hero”.   

I was considered “tainted”, 
“corrupted”, “manipulated”, 
oh, and my personal 
favorite… a “hyper-
exaggerated Fantasy Girl”!   

He never saw me as HIS 
daughter, EVER! 

Second, up until now, 
I’ve been led to believe 
that the “big bad boss” 
here was a woman. 

Lionel Powers was 
Machiavellian, but he 
always made sure that 
you knew HE was behind 
all of his plans. 

He never used gender 
as a red herring. 

Finally, you keep on referring 
to me as “Galatea”, even in 
those supposed “private” 
ultrasonic messages. 

If you were the REAL Lionel 
Powers, then you would have 
known that I was NEVER called 
“Galatea” in my birth universe!  
You would have called me by 
the name I was given there! 

Never mind that my 
“sister” never existed 
until just last year,*  

but I won’t let this 
pretender in on that 
little discrepancy! 

(* “Spotlight” #22-25) 

Hmm… I see… 

Gentlemen… Spare the rod, 
spoil the hero. 



26  

 

Ignore the Council! 

Focus on him! 

Keep hitting! 

Power through! 

*UNNHH!* 

And pretty soon…  

He’ll fall! 

You’ll… you’ll 
never be rid… 
of me… 
daughterrrr…  * 

I hear the whirl of 
a mechanical heart 
shutting down. 

It was a good 
duplicate, but he 
wasn’t really 
“alive” any more 
than he was really 
“Lionel Powers”. 

I heard that someone 
in the Rogue Isles 
was working on 
developing so-called 
“quick clones”. 

It looks like this 
could be one of them. 

Hit his shields! 

Forget the robots! 
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But then I’m back 
to square one. 

Who is behind 
all of this? 

Who indeed, 
Galatea 
Powers? 

And yes, I AM 
reading your 
thoughts. 

Or at least 
the surface 
ones. 

But enough of the 
pleasantries…  

You want to know 
who is behind what 
has been going on 
today between Aegea 
and Scorned and the 
Vahzilok, and even 
the duplicate of 
your father. 

By the way, kudos to the 
late Sister Psyche for 
giving you such strong 
mental blocks on most 
of your memories.* 

I can spot her handiwork  
on only a handful of 
heroes, so that means 
that you really are 
playing with the pros! 

So use your 
hyper-hearing 
and follow 
the sound of 
my voice so we 
can chat face-
to-face. 

Hello, Miss Powers. 

It’s good to finally 
see you in person. 

My name is Nathan 
Quire… or “N.Quire”, 
if you will. 

So where is “She”?   

Where’s the boss 
that you hinted was 
behind my hyper-
strong migraine. 

“She” couldn’t 
make it. 

She sends her 
regards, though, 
and asked me to 
convey a special 
message . 

N.Quire 
Master Telepath 

All roads 
lead to me. 

Why am I not 
surprised? 

Okay, since you 
went through 
all of this to 
get me here, 
just go ahead 
and tell me. 

(* “Spotlight” #25) 
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Very well. 

*AAAAHHH!* 

Just because 
you don’t have a 
symbol on your 
chest doesn’t 
mean it’s not 
being used as a 
bulls-eye by 
those who see 
you as a threat. 

Go ahead and 
fight it all you 
want; but just 
as you cannot 
touch me right 
now, you cannot 
ever touch them. 

This is just a 
prelude of the 
battles yet to 
come; for you 
and for your 
friends. 

So for now… 
relax… sleep…  

sleep…  

… and forget 
that I was 
even here. 
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Minutes later…  

Unnhh… wha… 

What 
happened? 

I feel like 
I have a 
splitting 
headache! 

Why did I 
pass out? 

Why was I on 
the floor? 

Dizzy… 
hard to 
stand…  

I remember 
standing over 
that quick 
clone of Lionel. 

Then… someone 
was calling 
me… I think. 

Ohhh… I really 
HATE it when 
people mess with 
my mind like this! 

Bad enough that 
it was done to 
me before by my 
own family! 

Still, I have 
plenty of work 
to do here. 

I should probably 
follow-up with 
that girl that I 
rescued from the 
Vahzilok minions. 

She looked a little 
too young to be an 
attorney, and if I 
remember correctly, 
she DID have blonde 
hair! 

Hi!  The police 
said you were 
the one the 
Vahzilok tried 
to kidnap.   

Are you okay? 

Y-yeah… I’m… 
I’m just 
really REALLY 
scared right 
now. 

Oh, believe me, 
I understand. 

I’m Faith, by 
the way.  I’m 
with City Hall. 

Do you have a 
few minutes? 
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Two hours later…  

“Excuse me… my 
office said that 
you needed to 
see me.” 

Alex Wentworth 
District Attorney 

Yes, come in, 
come in. 

You’re mister… 
Rochspare, right?   

From the law 
offices of Vogel, 
Stiles, and 
Linderman? 

Too bad.   

I’ve been reading up 
on your history.   

It seems you’re quite 
the legal “fixer”, 
aren’t you? 

It hasn’t. 

And I trust you 
have a very good 
reason why you 
brought me here 
from my afternoon 
round of golf with 
the governor. 

Malcolm 
Rochspare… yes. 

The governor? Really? 
Well I hope his swing 
has improved. 

If, by that, you mean 
that I take advantage 
of some procedural 
flaws that are 
carried out by your 
office, then I suppose 
I’d have to plead nolo 
contendere. 

That’s… a very creative 
way of phrasing it, 
Mister Rochspare. 

But I know a few judges 
here that would call 
what you do more 
along the lines of 
“witness tampering”. 

I’ve had an interesting discussion with 
one of your law clerks. 

According to this person, you keep your 
clerks and interns busy impersonating 
court officials and having them tell 
detectives and registered heroes that 
certain cases have been rescheduled, 
relocated, or even dismissed. 

The end result, of course, is that your 
clients would have their trials either 
postponed or dismissed outright when 
key witnesses fail to appear. 
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That’s a rather 
inflammatory story, 
Mister Wentworth. 

I presume, then, that 
you have some proof 
to back up the 
fantasies of a 
mentally troubled 
young woman. 

Whoever said that 
my witness was a 
young woman?   

I certainly didn’t 
mention age or 
gender. 

Welll… I deduced 
it was her after 
she didn’t bother 
to return to the 
office. 

She IS known for 
telling some 
tall tales. 

Funny, because the 
same was said of 
a witness that 
eventually cleared 
me of the crime I 
didn’t commit.* 

The days of those 
kinds of legal 
games are long 
over with. 

(* “Spotlight” #5) 

Oh PLEASE, don’t be so 
naïve, Mister Wentworth! 

It’s ALL a game!  The 
whole legal system is 
just a matter of who has 
the better story to tell! 

You’d think that you 
would learn that much 
from Edward Vance. 

NOW, I presume that you don’t 
have any concrete proof other 
than that poor girl’s fantasy, 
otherwise we’d be having this 
conversation before either a 
judge or the Rhode Island Bar. 

Since we're at neither 
locations, I have to conclude 
that you’re just trying to 
intimidate me; In which case I 
should warn you that I have 
some VERY influential friends. 

Then call your 
friends, Mister 
Rochspare, and 
then ask them 
about me. 

If my uncle is in that “Friend” 
rolodex of yours, then you may 
want to give him a call first. 

He’ll let you in on a little 
“understanding” regarding his 
friends and mine.  And then he’ll 
tell you what I’m telling you now: 

Find a new city to play your games 
in, because this one is off-limits. 
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WELL… I suppose 
we’ll just have 
to see about 
that, won’t we? 

We 
shall 
see! 

A few hours later…  

I can’t keep 
putting this 
off any longer. 

End of the 
business 
day…  

This may be 
the last time 
I climb these 
steps as a 
City Hall 
employee. 
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Thank you for 
updating me on the 
status of those 
absent witnesses. 

I see the DA’s office 
will have their hands 
full making sure that 
kind of fiasco 
doesn’t happen again. 

As for the 
“other” absent 
hero witness…  

I found out who 
she is… and…   

Yes Ma’am. 

Ummm… yeah, 
that’s what I was 
planning on-- 

No, You’ll 
do no such 
thing! 

Miss Karl, I 
hope that you 
are not planning 
on speaking on 
behalf of 
Galatea Powers. 

Before you arrived here, I 
got a call from District 
Attorney Wentworth. 

He explained that his 
office was not contacted 
about Dr. Vahzilok’s new 
trial, therefore he could 
not contact Galatea 
Powers to let her know 
about it. 

So if you were to speak for 
Galatea powers, then there 
would be nothing for you to 
apologize for. 

Besides, you are not there to 
represent Galatea Powers. 

You are there to represent City 
Hall and the registered heroes 
of Paragon City. 

Her responsibilities 
and yours are two 
separate matters 
that I do not want 
to see co-mingled in 
City Hall.   

Do you understand, 
Miss Karl? 

If there is a matter that I 
wish to discuss with 
Galatea Powers, then I 
expect her to be standing 
before me.  Not you. 

Yes Ma’am.   

I understand. 
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I can tell it’s been a 
long day for you… 
and I’m sure for 
Galatea as well. 

Get some rest.  I’m 
told it’ll be a busy 
court day tomorrow. 

Yes, Ms. 
Moreira.  
Thank you. 

WHEW! 

I just got off work. 

Yes, from City Hall! 

Look, It’s been a 
long day and I 
really need to-- 

Hello? 

Oh, Hi Katie. 

I need a shower! 

I can still 
smell that 
vahzilok gunk 
in my nose. 

I think I saw some 
snake skin over by 
the Patriot statue.  
Maybe I should-- 

No, I’m not 
really hungry. 

I’ll see you 
there later.  
Bye. 

What?  When? 

You made the call 
to the manager? 

Okay, I’ll… I’ll 
make do somehow. 

The shower’s 
broken! 

Maybe the 
Vanguard 
will let me 
borrow 
theirs. 

*rrrr…* 
Figures! 

I’ll just have 
to take down 
a Rikti troop 
first. 

Hell of a 
way to wrap 
up the day 
for me. 
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Elsewhere…  

I see that 
modesty is not 
an issue with you. 

If Tainted Eve 
knew you were 
standing in the 
middle of Kings 
Row like that…  

Oh I know what her 
reaction would be! 

But she lives in fear 
that her presence in 
Paragon City would 
alert Hosts like tired 
Angel to pursue her. 

Not knowing that I’m the 
one that alerts them. 

Mistress Libra 
Troublemaker 

I presume that you 
were able to deliver 
my “message” to 
Galatea Powers. 

Of course.    

In fact it’s all 
that she will 
remember of her 
encounter with me. 

But even though I 
could not break 
through her 
mental blocks…  

Some event 
looming on 
the horizon. 

I could sense 
that there was 
something else 
occupying her 
thoughts. 

Nothing for 
you to be 
concerned 
with, N.Quire. 

For now, Galatea has no 
idea who is behind these 
attacks on her. 

All she knows is that it’s 
a woman behind it. 

By the time she finds out 
who the real architect is, 
she and her associates 
will be atoning for the 
debts of honor made 
against the Libra Order. 

All per my lover’s wishes. 

Next Issue: 

Pharon ARISE! 
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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 1: Those Troubling Early Years 

Lionel Hugo Powers was the youngest of three children to August and Eva Powers. 

From the moment he was born, it was always believed that he would be different from the rest of the family.  This was 

not seen as a compliment, though.  Indeed, it would be said that all of the family troubles from that point on stemmed 

from him. 

Lionel was born with red hair, and it seemed he was the only one in the family who was.  Doctors would later say that 

this was because of a regressive gene in both parents, but with both older siblings having golden-blond hair, it was 

easy to question Lionel’s true parentage.  It was the subject of much gossip in the rural New Jersey community of 

Grovers Mill. 

Two days after the birth of his son, August was detained by police after a fight broke out in the local supply store.  No 

charges were filed when it was discovered that the fight was over an accusation that Eva was having an affair, but the 

rumors of Lionel being the result of an illicit affair persisted.   

..... 

The rumors became the subject of teasing for the local children as Lionel got older and was obligated to enter school.  

Although older brother John would quickly come to Lionel’s defense, and middle sister Karen would try to help him 

make friends, Lionel always saw himself alone and apart, not only from the family, but also from the community and 

even to some extend from humanity in general.   

Lionel found solace in books, especially the fantasy stories of Jules Verne and the adventures of Captain Nemo.  But 

he was particularly fond of the works of Niccolo Machiavelli.  Whether he saw himself a kindred spirit, or he gained 

some sort of inspiration from the infamous Italian philosopher, Lionel’s life and his demeanor began to change 

because of it. 

..... 

In the 1920’s, his fascination turned to another influential Italian, namely Benito Mussolini.  The leader of that 

country’s Fascist Party demonstrated to Lionel that even an outcast could rise to power if he had vision and strength.   

At the time, he was not alone in his support of fascism.  Many world leaders, including England’s Winston Churchill, 

praised Mussolini for making things more efficient by cutting through the old bureaucracies.   

For Lionel, fascism was considered the most efficient method of governing.  He regarded democracy to be an abject 

failure, given that it allows weak-minded people to rise to power in what he viewed as a violation of the laws of social 

Darwinism.  He equally disliked communism, mostly because he believed it to be a delusional fantasy whipped up by 

idealists and then imposed in Russia by idealists, and it infuriated him to know that there were plenty of people that 

believed it to be an attainable goal. 

[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... 

From the ancient past arises 

a new hero…  

 

And a new boss takes over for 

a certain organization. 

On the subject of Armageddon...On the subject of Armageddon...On the subject of Armageddon...On the subject of Armageddon...    

Issue #10’s cover and first part of the issue both deal with a subject that has always been on the author’s mind. 

Back in the 1980’s, the Cold War was going strong with Ronald Reagan in the White House, and the subject 

of nuclear war was still a rather sensitive subject for people.  President Reagan once joked in a radio test that 

he “signed legislation that will outlaw Russia forever” and that “we begin bombing in five minutes”.  He 

didn’t realize the shock that it created when that joke came out. 

Hollywood was busy churning out a whole series of movies on the subject of apocalyptic drama, between 

“The Day After”, “Threads”, “Testament”, “Countdown to Looking Glass”, “Miracle Mile”, and “By 

Dawn’s Early Light”, not to mention reviving the old 1950’s movies that glorified nuclear war and re-

releasing them as an anthology series called “The Atomic Café”.  These movies each focused not only on the 

shock value of the war, but also on either the build-up to it or on the aftermath of such an exchange. 

It would be no surprise, then, that a certain big-name mainstream publisher would also get in on the subject. 

In June of 1985, DC Comics released a certain issue which dealt with their most powerful hero caught 

unprepared in the middle of a full nuclear exchange.  Much like our own Galatea Powers, this character would 

survive the exchange, but it would be the horror of the aftermath that would really be terrifying for the hero.  

And for this author, the cover and subject of that particular issue is considered one of the most memorable and 

shocking for him, even if the overall story of the issue was not.  (Note: due to potential copyright issues, we 

cannot state the actual comic here, but if you do a Google search for that publisher for covers for that specific 

month and year, then you should have no problem finding it.) 

Issue #10 of “The Guardian Powers” pays tribute to that particular mainstream-published issue in the hopes 

that such a subject would eventually become nothing more than just a nightmare scenario. 
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