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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... 

After confronting StarCygnus over his 

connection to Shadowborn, the Peacebringer 

Redeemer Daybright was presumed killed.   

 

Instead, she found herself teleported to Limbo, 

where Tainted Eve of the Libra Order tells her 

that her benefactor, the mysterious force 

known only as Libra, has recruited the 

Kheldian hybrid to take part in a great battle 

in the past.  A battle involving Icon Powers 

and Alor, the same cosmic force responsible 

for destroying the home universe of the 

“Guardian Exiles”, and the same being currently 

possessing StarCygnus. 

 

Meanwhile, StarCygnus, under Alor’s complete 

control, continues his own plan of retribution 

by eliminating those who could stand in his way. 

Name: 
ALOR 
 
Real name: 
Alexander of 
the First Order 
 
Status: Cosmic 
Entity 
 
Archetype: not 
Applicable 
 
Primary Power: 
Not Applicable 
 
Secondary Power: 
Not Applicable 

Guardians of the Dawn Spotlight #20 is created using original characters in the City of Heroes Multiplayer Online 
Roleplaying Game.  Copyright © 2004-2011 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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StarCygnus 

Paragon City, Rhode Island 

You ask… “Why?” 
 
Given my newfound appreciation of your kind of 
existence, I suppose you deserve an explanation… 
for all the good that it will do for you. 
 
I will impart to you how the universe really is, so 
you can then appreciate why I do what I do. 

In the beginning there 
was the universe. 

One Reality, one 
plane of existence, 
one cosmic dimension 
for everything. 

Just one.  Only one. 

It was a universe of gods. 

They were the 
Originals.  The 
first, the oldest, 
the most powerful. 

But it was a universe that 
was destined to die an early 
death. 
 
So powerful were the 
Originals that they retarded 
the expansion of the 
cosmos, thus triggering its 
premature Final Entropy. 

Realizing their role in 
their own cosmic demise, 
they banded their 
powers together to 
reach the impossible… 
Event One, the start of 
the Universe. 
 
They were going to fix 
the “flaw”. 

When they arrived at the moment 
of absolute creation, they 
began to disagree on how to 
“fix” the universe. 

They each had an idea of how things 
“should” be, how their own species 
“should” handle certain matters.  
How other species “should” come 
about and their roles in the cosmos. 

So involved in their arguments, 
they failed to realize that this 
brief moment of absolute 
creation was about to end…  
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Thus the Universe began 
again, only this time 
across a whole 
spectrum of dimensions. 

Everything that was the 
Originals were scattered across 
time, space, and dimensions. 

Many universes developed 
along the same pattern, the 
same cosmic template as the 
original version. 

But each universe was a little different 
from the others.  Each was influenced by 
some fractional element of the Originals. 

And as time progressed, these 
differences became more and 
more profound. 

An Omniverse with a seemingly 
infinite number of multiple 
universes inside it. 
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But I’m sure you are 
wondering why I’m wasting my 
time talking with you about 
these seemingly minor things. 

Of course given your history 
with other universes, you can 
see how many would develop 
along similar lines. 

There is a reason for 
every action.   
 
You would not have 
attacked and restrained 
me if you did not have a 
reason for it. 
 
I would theorize, then, 
that your explanation 
plays a role in it. 

Citadel 

A flawlessly logical 
deduction by an artificial 
life form.  Your creator 
certainly should be 
commended. 
 
You are right.  There is a 
reason for all of this. 
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Doc Tor 

Pocket D Nightclub - Blue-Side Infirmary 

War Witch 

*Sigh…* 

At least now 
nobody can 
claim that you 
aren’t original.   
 
Miss the hat, 
though. I understand that changes 

have to be made, but when you 
leave it up to a committee of 
Editors… ugh! 
 
And my own people wondered 
why I refused to adhere to 
their “sage advice”! 

You and me both. 
 
I just had to get 
out of there. 

Still… it 
could be 
worse. 

How so? 

You could be stuck 
here with a ghost 
twin in Croatoa. 

You have a 
point there. 
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Part of who I am 
can be traced 
back to a man 
named Alexander. 
 
Alexander of the 
first order, ruler 
of the world. 

A proud man.  A 
direct Descendant 
of Alexander the 
Great. 

Having learned the 
existence of other worlds, 
he sought every means 
possible to travel to them. 

We can’t guarantee 
that this will even 
work, sire. 

It will… or you 
won’t live to 
see your family 
ever again. 

For years, Alexander 
was plagued by visions 
of alternate worlds. 

A strange substance, which 
you call “Superadine” in this 
world, gave him powers as 
well as visions of those 
other worlds where events 
turned out differently. 

Finally his scientists 
created the gateway 
device.  The portal 
generator that would 
take him to any world, 
any universe. 
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Am I to presume, 
then, that you are 
somehow this 
“Alexander” that 
you speak of? 

Far from 
it.  He was 
just the 
starting 
phase to 
what I 
became. 

*HRRR!* 

He sought worlds not 
to conquer them, not 
to learn great 
secrets from them, 
but to see just how 
great he would be in 
those other worlds. 

Alexander of the 
First Order was 
driven by nothing 
but his own vanity.   

He presumed that he 
would be great in every 
world, in every instance.   
 
A leader, a ruler, a man 
of great importance.  
That was all that 
Alexander of the first 
Order ever cared about. 

And, at first, he was not disappointed. 

/com Emergency: 

Freedom Phalanx 

Lost connection 

to server 



09  

 

Until…  

Is this 
some kind 
of a joke? 

Am I to understand 
that YOU are supposed 
to be this world’s 
version of myself? 

Working on the 
ground all day… 
doo-dah, doo-
dah…  Working 
passes the day 
away… oh the 
doo-dah day... 

You mean to tell me that 
somewhere in this vast 
spectrum of multiple 
universes, there is a planet 
where *I*, the great 
Alexander of the first 
Order, ruler, king, genius, 
am reduced to being 
nothing but… but… a feeble-

minded GARDENER? 

Excuse me, 
but do I know 
you?  Are we 
related?   
 
Is it time for 
my medicine? 

Service Droid 7 
here and… oh, 
my, are you a 
relative? 

ENOUGH OF THIS! 
 
I will not have my likeness 
tarnished on this world or 
any other! 

ERROR!  
ERRRRrrrr…. 

So angry was 
Alexander that he 
lashed out against 
his simple-minded 
counterpart.  

*Hrrr!!* 
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Whatever 
it is, I’m 
sorry! 

SHUT UP! 

*Unnh…* 

Is he 
dead? 

Good. 

He had no idea of 
the consequences 
of his actions.  

Killing your own 
alternate self has 
repercussions. 

What is 
this? 

Emergency 
Recall… 

NOW! 

Killing his own counterpart 
set off a chain-reaction 
that caused the immediate 
collapse of the space-time 
continuum in that universe. 

Contrary to what you may 
have read, the sky doesn’t 
“bleed red” when a 
universe collapses, nor 
does it just “white” out 
into nothingness.  It all 
collapses into total dark 
entropy. 
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Alexander had no idea 
of the true importance 
of his feeble 
counterpart in that 
universe.  Had he 
waited, he would have 
found out himself. 

A collective mind from 
another galaxy was 
destined to invade that 
planet.  It would have 
encountered the simple 
gardener’s mind and been 
changed by it.  It would 
have eventually tamed the 
whole universe. 
 
A future utopia, ruined by 
the vanity of a fool. 

His protective armor, which 
he wore under his regal 
clothes, saved him from 
being obliterated. 

But it could not return 
him to his home universe 
as fast as he expected. 

Instead he was thrown 
into the great vortex 
between universes. 

His mind was flooded with 
images of a whole universe’s 
future that he destroyed 
through his arrogance. 

What… what have I 
done?  What are… 
what are these 
voices?  I… I can’t…  

He then returned 
to his own world 
clearly changed. 

Yes… I know 
now… it’s 
all clear 
to me.  

It was then that he 
saw the faces of the 
originals in the void. 

I know what I 
am destined 
to become! 

All of those 
worlds… all 
of that 
wasted 
potential…  

I will make it 
right.  I will 
restore my 
fellow  
Originals to 
their rightful 
place in this 
omniverse. 

So swears… 
ALOR, the 
Alpha and the 
Omega of the 
originals. 

And thus… I… 
Alor… was 
born anew. 

he was given 
a portion of 
their power. 
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District Attorney’s Office 

Mister 
Cade…  
 
I’m told 
you have 
something 
for me? 

Mr. Cade Edward Vance 

Well?  Speak up! 
 
Us non-
Technomancers 
have this thing 
called a “mouth” 
that we use to 
talk with. 

My apologies Mister Vance… I was 
overseeing the backup of our servers. 
 
As you know, as a technomancer, I am 
continually plugged into all of the 
electronic services in the building, 
and there was one open case that 
recently caught my attention… 
 
If we may proceed to the D.A.’s 
personal office, you can tell me what 
you know about the so-called 
“hooded intruder” that raided your 
temporary federal office.* 

(* Issue #8) 

A rather embarrassing 
situation to be in… 
 
It was during my 
federal prosecution of 
Midnight Arachnia for 
treason.  A woman 
wearing a white tech 
bodysuit and blue 
hooded cape broke into 
the federal offices, 
assaulted my personal 
security guards, and 
downloaded several 
gigabytes of evidence. 

We believed the 
assailant was Kara 
Hamilton, since a 
similar attacker was 
seen at a crey Private 
Police station after 
her detainment on 
phony charges.  we 
also tried to link 
her to the attack on 
Chief Clayton, but 
Ms. Hamilton had an 
alibi for that 
particular  incident.* 

(* Issues #1 and 16) 

Soon… very soon… 
this will be my 
office. 
 
So what am I 
supposed to be 
seeing here? 

I am accessing the 
security cameras for a 
store in Steel canyon 
called Subgenetics. 
 
The following footage 
you’ll see was taken 
just last month. 

Since the case was still 
declared unresolved, I 
decided to run a search of 
all available security 
systems in the city and I 
made an interesting 
discovery concerning the 
intruder. 
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That’s her! 
 
What time 
was this 
taken? 

Time index 
said 4:27 
in the 
morning. 

Sadly there 
was no audio 
to go with the 
video, so we do 
not know what 
was being 
discussed. 

And yet, why 
would a tech-
based operative  
have a need for 
genetic-based 
enhancements? 

A good 
question, 
but I have a 
feeling 
that this 
isn’t the 
only thing 
you wanted 
to share 
with me. 

Correct.  It 
was in doing 
that search 
that I came 
across a 
unique 
identifying 
element.  

You’ll note 
the very 
distinctive 
symbol on 
her chest. 

Of course. 

This appeared yesterday on 
one of many fan websites 
dedicated to Galatea Powers. 
 
Note the same symbol and 
tech-based design. 
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This is more than just a 
coincidence.   
 
It means that there is a 
connection between 
Kara Hamilton, the 
hooded attacker, and 
the Powers family! 

One could 
make that 
conclusion, 
Mister Vance. 

For the past few years the 
Guardians of the Dawn 
have been standing in the 
way of my attempts to 
clean up this city.  Now we 
have some proof they’re 
hindering our criminal 
investigations. 

There’s nothing “Could” 
about this, Cade.  This is 
the closest to a smoking 
gun as we’ve ever had. 

I want you to call 
up Commander Jack 
Yindell in the PPD.  
You’ll find he’s 
recently returned 
from overseeing 
the Outbreak 
containment zone.* 

Have him bring in 
either Icon 
Powers or his 
cousin Galatea. 
 
Oh, and call the 
media.  I want 
this all on PNN! 

(* After his actions in Issue #4) 

You’re 
kidding, 
right? 

Perez Park - Galaxy city Gate 

MidKnight X 

Welcome to Perez 
Park.  This is a 
hazard Zone, so 
we cannot 
guarantee your 
safety beyond the 
security gates. 

That’s okay Miss Baltimore.     
 
I’m just here to visit the 
Rocinante Group. 
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Problems? 
“Limbo” 

Tainted Eve Daybright 

A few dozen of 
them. 
 
Your benefactor, 
Libra… he spared 
no expense to get 
this elaborate 
place set up, and 
then brought me 
here from certain 
death…  

… only to tell me that I’m 
here to help kill the 
being that betrayed the 
Guardians and tried to 
kill me… and to do this 
BEFORE he attacked me? 
 
You’ll excuse me if I find 
it a little hard to 
accept.  My Kheldian half 
may grasp some pretty 
big cosmic notions, but 
fourth-dimensional 
logic was not one of 
those things. 

It’s a little more 
complicated than 
that, Daybright. 

Alor wasn’t just 
some vain power-
mad dictator.   
 
When he first 
killed his 
alternate self 
and created a 
paradox that 
destroyed that 
universe, he 
became corrupted 
by its power. 

The premature death of a whole 
universe, which is what happens 
when you create a critical time 
paradox, releases a power in 
and of itself as the walls of 
reality implode.  It is quite 
literally the power of gods. 

That is what Alexander 
absorbed that turned 
him into Alor. 

He believed himself to be one 
of the Original Gods reborn.  
And like any other God, his 
first mission is to destroy 
the world so that he can then 
re-create it in his own image. 

Now combine that 
with the idea of 
having infinite 
universes at your 
disposal…  
 
and with it all of 
the power you will 
ever need to fulfill 
that plan. 

Okay, okay, I get 
it.  He’s a bigger 
threat than both 
the Hamidon and 
Rularuu. 
 
But why didn’t 
anyone try to 
stop him from 
getting this 
powerful? 

Actually… 
someone did try. 
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As entertaining 
as this story 
has been, may I 
inquire as to 
the role I would 
play in this 
grand scheme? 
 
I am hardly a 
threat to you, 
as you have 
demonstrated 
quite readily. 

Threats manifest in 
many ways, Citadel. 

In the ultimate 
scheme of things, 
you are but a 
novelty item. 
 
But in the here-
and-now, in my 
current form, you 
would serve as my 
biggest threat. 

Your knowledge of 
robotics and 
cybernetics would 
allow you to find 
ways to stop me if 
I did not act first. 
 
And there is 
another reason 
why I needed to 
immobilize you. 

Essentially this facility is a huge 
standby artificial brain. 
 
A brain that I have been slowly co-
opting as I keep your mind busy with 
my tale… so that when I do destroy 
you, you will not have your backups 
to come back from. 
 
And with that huge brain, I will have 
the means to magnify my powers to 
once again become the god that I am 
destined to be. 

This whole facility is where you back 
up your memories… your very 
artificial life… in the event of your 
destruction.  Something that you had 
to use when Arachnos shut down all 
of the superpowers in Paragon City 
back in 2005.* 

This building that the Department of 
Advanced Technology Application 
created just for you is more than a 
place for you to repair and recharge 
when you are in-between your duties 
with the Freedom Phalanx. 

(* He wasn’t seen, but the event 
happened in Top Cow’s “City of 
Heroes” Issues 1-3) 

/com Emergency: 

Freedom Phalanx 

/com Emergency: 

Freedom Phalanx 

Lost connection 

to server 
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No!  No.. I… 
will… HRRR!!! You will fight all 

you want to, but 
ultimately you 
will lose. 

There have been 
only two beings 
that have ever 
thwarted my plans.  
One of those two 
was Icon Powers. 
 
The other…  

Did I hear you correctly 
when you said that a 
fourth universe just 
arbitrarily collapsed? 

The other was someone I did not expect. 

Correct.  Universe 

designation T-345990-Q 

underwent Event Terminal. 

Hmm… “Curiouser 
and curiouser”, 
as the old 
saying goes…  

He went by a different 
name then, but you know 
him as “Doc Tor”. 
 
He was a time 
manipulator; someone 
who knowingly messed 
with events in time. 

NO… 
WAY! 

I mean… I knew he 
was special and 
all… and 
something from 
my Kheldian side 
can vouch for 
that*… but a time 
Manipulator?   
 
Come on, Libra 
Must be making 
that one up! 

(* Daybright’s Kheldian side 
met Doc Tor in Issue #10.) 

Libra is known for many 
things, and not all of them 
good, but he doesn’t have to 
lie about your teammate’s 
past, especially given his 
already secretive nature. 

Lost connection 

to server 
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At first he didn’t 
know who or what 
was behind the 
collapse of 
several universes.  

Eventually my actions 
attracted the 
attention of the time 
Manipulator, who only 
identified himself at 
the time as “Quinn”.  
 
A convenient name 
for a traveler 
wanting to remain 
anonymous. 

He “pretended” 
to not know I 
was behind the 
destruction of 
the other 
universes. 

Eventually he 
discovered that Alor 
had been to every 
universe that had 
collapsed prematurely. 

But even he 
could not 
fathom the 
ultimate end 
to my means. 

I don’t understand… 
why are you doing 
this?  Why destroy 
those realities? 

Why?  You, who can 
travel between 
universes as I do, 
has to ask “why”? 

Well I could 
guess… but I’d 
rather you tell me 
so I’d have a better 
understanding. 

Every universe, including the one we are in 
right now, is but a shadow of the original 
universe. 
 
In every universe, every life force that exists 
at any time has a fractional portion of one 
of the original gods.  That is what makes 
life so important in any universe. 
 
In destroying those worlds, I absorb that 
energy, bringing me that much closer to the 
final unity and the return of the originals. 

The destruction of those substandard 
realities is but a minor consequence to 
the overall grand design.   
 
A necessary component to the restoration 
of the original gods of the one universe. 

At first, he 
tried to reason 
with Alor. 

Even when he knew the 
truth, he pretended to 
be ignorant of it. 

He convinced Alor he 
was an ally so he 
could snoop through 
Alor’s portal system. 
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You’re mad…  
 
You are 
absolutely 
mad. 

MAD? 

Yes… mad from 
all of the 
power that you 
have absorbed. 
 
A terrible 
power that no 
one being was 
ever meant to 
possess. 

Those were the wrong 
words to say in front 
of a being like Alor. 

That is 
where you 
are 
wrong. 

Fatally 
wrong! 

I should have just 
killed him then… 

Fortunately he was 
able to escape 
thanks to the devices 
in the vessel he uses 
to travel through 
time and space. 

That… 
noise…   

Even pinned between solid 
rock he still manages to 
elude my fatal blow. 
 
This “Quinn” is a dangerous 
person, even if he is but a 
mortal. 
 
Find him.  Kill him on sight!  
I will extract his secrets 
from his corpse! 

But even a god can 
make mistakes. 

It was a mistake 
that I was not 
planning to repeat. 
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Perez Park 

I’ve been 
observing the 
building for 
a few hours 
now. 

I’m surprised 
they would even 
have their office 
in that area 
given the fact 
it’s overrun by 
gang members 
and the Kraken. 

Guardian Base - Talos Island 

Libertarian Avenger 

No, it actually makes 
sense to put it here. 
 
An organization that 
deals in “Information 
brokerage” doesn’t 
want to be in a place 
where the public can 
readily find them and 
pay them a visit. 

And it’s cheaper to 
give the Skulls some 
“incentive” than to pay 
security officers to 
guard the building. 
 
It’s something I 
would have done in 
their situation. 

So what’s 
the plan? 

Once it gets dark I 
can use my new 
Knight suit with the 
dark camouflage 
and go in through 
the roof.   
 
Everything we need 
to know should be 
in Lord geddy’s 
office. 

As much as I trust your 
experience in stealth, 
Dark Miasma power and 
rikti-based technology 
don’t exactly work well 
together.  Those walls 
are literally the world’s 
biggest night light and 
you’d stand out like a 
sore thumb against them 
as you ascend. 

Are you sure you’ll be 
able to reach the roof 
undetected?  The 
building is right next 
to the war walls.   

Stealth is not a matter of 
not being seen.  It’s a matter 
of not being noticed.  There 
is a difference. 
 
That’s something that my 
mentor… the original 
MidKnight… taught me in my 
world. 
 
I just hope the blueprints 
they have on file with the city 
are current. 
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Of course it would 
be easy to think 
that Quinn… or 
“Doc Tor” as he is 
called today… 
used the escape to 
run away and never 
catch my attention 
again.  But that is 
not in his nature…  

As with all 
manipulators, he 
felt compelled 
to “undo” my 
plans for unity. 

Doc Tor realized that he 
could not defeat Alor as he 
was at the time.  But he 
could change events so that 
Alor could not destroy 
those other realities. 

Quinn realized that the 
key to my power was in 
the use of my portal 
generator, which I had 
modified to locate fixed 
points in any 
universe’s history. 

Why couldn’t he just destroy 
the devices when he had the 
opportunity to? 

Alor would already have the 
knowledge and the power to 
rebuild the devices.  It 
wouldn’t have stopped the 
threat; only slowed it down. 

All Quinn needed to 
know was when in 
time the generator 
was first put to use. 

So he went back in time to 
the point before Alor’s 
machine was first put to use 
and changed the device so 
that it would not work. 

He tried to 
prevent my 
life’s work from 
ever existing. 

He tried numerous 
times to prevent me 
from having the 
means to travel to 
those other worlds. 

He even attempted to change the nature 
of the Superadine agent that gave 
Alor those visions of other worlds. 

Quinn even tried 
to deprive me of 
my powers! 

What 
division 
are you with 
again? 

Quality 
assurance, 
Sector 6. 
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But obviously 
they were all 
done in vain. 

Logically, if 
such a concept 
could apply to 
time, it should 
work. Making 
those changes 
should change 
your history. 

You would think so…  

He certainly did. 

He believed that without 
my visions, without my 
portal, that everything 
would be gone. 

But he was 
wrong. When Alor destroyed that 

first universe, he became 
a fixed point in his own 
universe’s timeline. 

I could not be erased 
through tricks in time. 

He waited until Doc Tor 
had left, and then began 
his work from scratch. 

Doc Tor thought he 
had neutralized 
Alor for good. 

Eventually Quinn realized 
that I had survived, but by 
then I had evolved beyond 
even his comprehension. 
 
That was when Quinn’s 
people decided to stop 
“observing” and to take 
action against me.  
 
They decided to recruit 
super-powered being from 
various universes, demigods 
in their own worlds. 

/com Emergency: 

Freedom Phalanx 

Command 

unrecognized. 
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And this is where Libra 
says I come in, right? 

Almost. 
 
The Utopians… Doc tor’s 
peers in his universe… 
spent their lives as 
observers.  They rarely 
acted, and they clearly 
despised Doc Tor’s pro-
active methods, so they 
had no idea how to stop 
a threat like Alor. 
 
They believed that by 
sending a team of 
superheroes against 
Alor that they could 
overwhelm him with 
numbers and power. 

Icon Powers 

Okay people… 
we have a job 
to do. 

Galatea told me 
that her cousin 
vanished a year 
before their 
world was 
destroyed. 

He was the 
first they 
recruited.  
He had the 
cosmic 
experience 
that their 
forces 
needed. 

So why am I needed 
now?  If I was so 
essential, why 
wasn’t I summoned 
by the Utopians to 
take part in the 
battle then? 
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Sorry… He does 
have that effect.   
 
But he’s right. 

I… think I 
almost wet 
myself a 
little... 

But if Icon Powers is 
alive, doesn’t that 
mean that Alor lost? 

As crazy as it may 
sound… That event… 
hasn’t happened yet. 

Even with their 
great powers, I 
was still no match 
for them.  

Pathetic. 
 
Recruited from all over 
the Omniverse, and you 
still could not pose a 
threat to me. 
 
My own mindless 
minions, shadows of 
their former selves, 
were able to overwhelm 
your forces. 

Have I told you yet that 
I really hate fourth-
dimensional logic ? 

Oh how I wish that 
the Time 
Manipulator was 
here to witness 
this moment! 

Look around you! 
 
I’ve decimated my own universe to 
give myself the extra power needed 
to restore the one true universe! 

How can anyone 
expect to stand 
against a god 
willing to 
sacrifice his own 
domain? 
 
But I suppose an 
example needs to 
be made, lest 
more of my time 
is wasted on 
these follies. 

If you’re going to kill 
me, just get it over with.   
 
But make no mistake; I 
will do everything in my 
power to stop you, even 
if it costs me my life. 

But their leader, Icon 
Powers, was defiant 
right to the end. 
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Kill you? 
 
That would be too easy. 
 
I know your kind.  You’re ready to give up 
your life to save others.  You wouldn’t 
even be here if you weren’t doing this for 
your own universe and for the people 
that you love. 
 
No, I’m not going to kill you.  I’m going 
to kill your whole universe while you’re 
held there right where you are. 

By the time you 
figure out which 
universe I’m 
from, I’ll be free 
from this…  
 
and then I’m 
coming after 
you.  Count on it! 

Your Universe is 
identified as XHT-
S7. 
 
Your world was 
visited by a 
strange asteroid 
shower… debris 
from another 
universe that I had 
decimated earlier. 

H-how…? 

I could 
practically 
smell the 
remnants 
of my 
handiwork 
the moment 
you arrived. 

But don’t 
worry… you’ll 
only live 
slightly 
longer than 
your world. 

Just tell me this… 
if I do this… if I 
help Icon take 
down Alor… will 
we be able to save 
his world as well? 
 
Will Galatea and 
MidKnight X and 
Ryder Lightning 
still be thrown 
into our world?   
 
Will they have a 
world to go back 
to again? 

Some events 
must happen as 
they are 
destined to. 
 
But if you don’t 
help, then 
Alor’s path of 
destruction 
will eventually 
come to our 
universe. 

You know the 
answer to those 
questions. 
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Just fly through 
those pillars... 

What do I do? 

The gateway will 
take you to 
Alor’s home 
universe at the 
moment in time 
you need to be to 
help Icon Powers 
defeat him. 

Galatea Future 

Ouroboros - near the end of time 

<Pillar… Did you find 
her?  Did you find 
Daybright?*> 

Pillar of Ice and Flame 

<the vergence known as 
Daybright has been 
detected.   
 
There is a portal 
linking our universe 
to another that is 
connected to her.> 

(* Translated from 
First-Speak) 

<Can you connect to 
that portal?> 

<Be ready… > 
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Just one 
thing... 

Okay… 
Your appearance 
will be altered 
when you cross 
through so Icon 
will not know 
you’re from his 
future. 
 
Whatever you do, 
DO NOT mention 
that you are a 
Kheldian or a 
Peacebringer. 

You really don’t 
want to create a 
paradox that 
erases your own 
existence. 

Got it. 

<WHAT???> 

<The portal is closed… > <Daybright is no longer in our universe… > 

<Changes in time* 
will become 
permanent in one 
Ouroboros cycle.> 

(* Issue #18) 
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Universe XHT-S7 - Year: 2007 

ATTENTION!  ATTENTION!  ATTENTION!  ATTENTION!  ATTENTION!  ATTENTION!  ATTENTION!  ATTENTION!      
 
Unknown energy vortex appearing over U.S. 
Southwestern sky!   
 
All League of Champions members assemble! 

Okay… 
now I 
just…  

Wow!  She 
wasn’t kidding 
about my 
appearance 
being altered!  
I look like a 
90’s comic 
book hero in 
these colors. 

Well, I still 
have an 
omniverse to 
save… I better 
find Icon. 
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As enjoyable and as 
cathartic as this has been, 
it’s time that I conclude my 
interaction with you. 
 
Oh, and you can stop trying 
to signal your friends in 
the Phalanx for help.  I’m 
sure you’re as tired of 
getting those “Lost 
Connection to Server” 
messages as I am in sending 
them back to you. 

/com Emergency: 

Freedom Phalanx 

You can stop 

now Citadel. 

If you’re going to do 
it, then do it now and 
get it over with. 

Backup access 

established.  Drones 

on standby status. 

How pleasantly 
familiar. 
 
Goodbye. 

Subject: Citadel 

Status: Inoperable 

One down… 
two to go. Now it’s time to 

re-introduce 
myself to Icon 
Powers. 

To Be Continued 
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The Fourth Wall 
 

“I hate it when people break the fourth wall.” 

 

That was recently conveyed to me when the discussion came up about this issue. 

 

The “fourth wall” is an old stage concept.  The whole idea of theater is that you’re looking into 

life through a window or a wall.  When sets are put up, they put up three walls, because the 

fourth is where the audience peers in.  This easily carried over into the world of motion 

pictures and television because they needed to create theater-like sets in order for the bulky 

cameras and lighting and boom mikes to be used. 

 

But here’s the thing: the characters are not supposed to act as though the audience really IS 

there.  They need to make people believe that there really IS a fourth wall there instead of an 

audience.  At the same time, though, the actors portraying the characters continually HAVE to 

project their dialogue TOWARDS that non-existent fourth wall. 

 

“Breaking the fourth wall”, then, is when a character actually ADDRESSES the audience 

instead of pretending that they aren’t there. 

 

A great example of this is the 1986 movie “Ferris Bueller’s Day Off” where the title character 

addresses the audience from start-to-finish.  The other characters don’t act like the audience is 

there, but Bueller pretty much lets the audience in on every prank and joke out there.  There 

was even a scene where he narrates to the audience in front of the washroom attendant and the 

attendant remains in character, completely of the narration happening in front of him. 

 

DC Comic’s iconic hero Superman used to break the fourth wall on a continual basis at the 

end of an issue by winking at the reader in a rather condescending manner as if he enjoyed 

lying and manipulating people in order to keep his secret identity intact.  This was something 

that was carried through to both the Fleischer Studios and Filmation versions of the Superman 

animated series in the 1940’s and 1960’s.  Take a look at the end of those cartoons and you’ll 

see Superman winking at you. 

 

My fellow comics creator Night Hornet’s series “GGRRR” has also broken through the fourth 

wall numerous times, including having a whole storyline where the characters find out that 

they’re in an MMO called “City of Heroes”. 

 

Words of wisdom from writer and creator David 2. 

Continues on next page... 
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But sometimes the fourth wall is broken in subtler ways.   

 

For instance, both the “Matrix” and “Tron” movie series come up with the concept of a 

universe within a universe, of “programs” and “users” and people who could possess god-

like powers within this universe-inside-a-universe.  Even DC’s “Sovereign Seven” series 

ended up being the figment of two women that were seen in a coffeehouse. 

 

And that brings us to “The Editors”. 

 

“The Editors” first made their appearance in the text-only Issue #0 as the means by which 

several “inspired by” characters appeared in the City of Heroes universe.  And while they 

would rather remain “off-screen”, they do serve a rather important function to the comic 

series itself.  In fact, the disagreement about Doc Tor’s “new look” can be traced back to 

the discussions about the changes that need to be made concerning several characters in the 

Guardians of the Dawn group that you will see in subsequent issues. 

 

So are “The Editors” gods?  Are they characters?  Or are they something in-between? 

 

Probably the latter would suffice.  They are a means to an end, with the end being a way for 

you the readers to enjoy the story and for the characters to remain an important part of that 

story. 

Continued from previous page... 

Is it too late for Galatea Future?   

 

Is Citadel really dead? 

 

How will Icon Powers and Daybright stop Alor both in the 

past and the present?  And can they find a way to save the 

home universe of the “Guardian Exiles” from destruction? 

 

Plus: MidKnight X pays a visit to the heart of 

Shadowborn! 

 

All this and more as “Time and Changes” continues! 
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