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In the name of 
Emperor ColeEmperor Cole, 
you will all be 
put to DEATH!DEATH! 
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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. 

Icon Powers/Kent Poderes - Technical Consultant 
The greatest hero of his Earth, and foster father of Galatea, Kent 
sacrificed everything, including his cousin’s trust.  Now he has lost 
much of his powers and seeks to rebuild the trust of his teammates. 

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…  

ExGemini - Former Ascended 
There is much about Nathan Furian that is a secret.  He once was a 
cosmic power, but supposedly gave it up because of a newfound love 
for humanity.  One fears what will happen when that fad fades away. 

Furia Powers - Praetorian Superhero 
In another reality, she’s the last surviving member of the legendary 
Powers Family.  She’s made a vow to see justice done, and to avenge 
the death of her younger sister. 
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New Troy District - Talos Island 

Helios Towers - Hero-friendly Condominium 

Paragon City, R.I. USA - “Primal Universe” 

Incoming Phone 
Call for Galatea 
Powers. 

“Take a 
message.” 

Incoming Phone 
Call for Galatea 
Powers. 

“I said take 
a message!” 

This is a separate 
phone call from 
the same caller. 

They can wait 
until I’m done 
with my shower. 

Take a message. 

Incoming Phone 
Call for Galatea 
Powers. 

Why did I agree 
to have the CPCU 
system tied into 
my home system? 

PLEASE take a 
message! 

Caller is 
not leaving 
messages. 

Incoming Phone 
Call for Galatea 
Powers. 

D@MNIT! 

Send it to the 
bathroom 
phone. 

Miss Powers, 
my name is 
Brady and I’m 
Richard Cyril’s 
scheduler. 

This is 
Galatea 
Powers. 

Mister Cyril has 
penciled you in for 
fifteen minutes of 
time to discuss the 
matter of Galaxy City. 

Eight A.M., CyCorp 
Facility Seven in 
Atlas Park. 

WHAT?!?   

But that’s in 
twenty minutes! 

Actually… it’s 
eight A.M. today. 

That’s why I’ve been 
trying to call you. 

Eight AM, 
what day?   

Tomorrow? 
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AARRGH! 

Okay, tell him 
I’ll be there. 

I’m sorry, but I 
was told that’s the 
only time he will 
be willing to talk 
with you. 

Galatea Powers 
Otherworld hero 

Open the 
secret 
exit for 
heroes…  

And I’m out without 
anyone knowing 
that I live there! 

HATE having 
to spin-dry 
after taking 
my shower! 

I’ve been trying 
to get a meeting 
with Cyril for 
weeks now! 

Ever since Garry 
Becker told me that 
Cyril was the 
source of the lies 
being spread about 
the Guardians.* 

Well he’s not going 
to ignore me now! 

He’s going to 
explain himself 
if I have to go 
through a whole 
legion of his 
wind-up robots! 

(* Issue #7) 
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I’m not entirely 
supportive of 
this plan, 
Mister Powers. 

The Lady Grey 
Vanguard Director 

That’s why 
only myself 
and ExGemini 
are going. 

Vanguard Headquarters 

Icon Powers 
“Retired” Superhero 

BUT… if she IS who she 
claims to be… then we’ll 
find out why Libra sent 
Midnight Arachnia there 
AND why it changed its 
mind about John Cole.* 

IF this is a trap.  IF 
Furia Powers is every bit 
the Praetorian we 
suspect her to be, then 
we only risk ourselves. 

(* Issue #8) 

Okay, and then what? 

You just check in and 
then head back home? 

Alex Wentworth 
District Attorney 

I agree that we 
need to find her 
and make sure 
that she’s okay…  

Remember that Libra sees itself 
as a strategist.  Everything it 
has done has been for some 
ulterior purpose, including 
arranging Furia to meet with 
Lyon in Pocket D. 

… but there was a reason why 
she was sent there In the 
first place, and if that 
reason has not been 
fulfilled yet, then Libra will 
do everything to make sure 
that she does not return. 

Speaking of which, I find it 
hard to believe that Lyon would 
sit this out after meeting her 
Praetorian Sister.* 

(* Last Issue) 

I agree with Alex.  AT 
the very least, Lyon 
would want Furia to 
come to our universe, 
and I can’t see that 
right now with Emperor 
Cole threatening us 
with invasion. 
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Then this will be the perfect 
opportunity for us to find out 
where this Faith Powers stands. 

Ghost Falcon says that there 
are members of the resistance 
that have taken up high-ranking 
positions in Cole’s regime to 
help facilitate his ouster. 

IF Furia is one of those kinds 
of Praetorians, then she’ll be 
able to take us to where 
Midnight Arachnia is hiding. 

And if it is a trap… 

Well if it is, then I 
wouldn't want to have 
lyon around when 
ExGemini gets angry. 

Even I don’t want to 
be around a 
Starchild’s wrath. 

I don’t know if I 
should be impressed 
or concerned by that. 

All right… provided 
she proves to be the 
kind of person she 
claims, I’ll start the 
process of allow her 
guarded access 
within Paragon City. 

Understood.   

We’ll meet you 
in Pocket D. 

Ex, you can tell Furia 
that Vanguard will hold 
up to their end of the 
deal, provided she does 
the same. 

Good luck, 
Kent.   

I hope you 
can find 
Jessica. 

Yes, good luck 
to you both. 

Good luck and 
Godspeed. 
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Atlas Park 

7:51am 

Mister Cyril, 
your secretary 
said I would 
find you here. 

She’s two 
minutes 
early.  

Mister Cyril 
will see you 
when he is 
ready. 

Excuse me, but 
HE called ME. 

And I’m in no 
mood to play 
“Toss-the-
Minion”. 

Richard Cyril 
Cyril Corporation 

No… of course not.  You “heroes” 
are always too impatient. 

I used to think it was just a 
problem with brooding street 
vigilantes, but my experience 
with the Justice-Knights lends 
me to believe it’s a prerequisite 
for your vocation. 

Thank you, Gentlemen.  You may 
leave us, and take Unit 814. 

7:58am 
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Go on. 

U-Un-Un-Un-
Understood. 

I would have 
thought your 
Cytron units 
would have been a 
little more 
advanced by now. 

It’s been, what, 
five years? 

I’m in the middle 
of re-purposing 
the Mark Seventeen 
units for basic 
office details.  

It’s the ultimate in 
job outsourcing. 

Fifteen minutes, 
Miss Powers. 

Then I’ll get right 
to the point. 

Garry Becker named 
you as the source 
of his accusations 
that the guardians 
were responsible 
for the destruction 
of Galaxy city.* 

(* Issue #7) 

Is that true? 

And if so, what 
proof do you 
have? 

Yes, it is true.  I provided the 
information that Mister 
Becker used on the Internet, 
and I stand by my claims. 

Doc Tor was responsible for  
bringing the Shivan meteors 
to Earth, as well as 
sabotaging the defense 
system code-named “Project 
Neutron” two years ago.* 

(* “Guardians of the Dawn spotlight” #10) 

And the joint congressional 
committee investigating the 
matter were initially critical of 
you insisting on using an actual 
Shivan meteor for the live test of 
your so-called “Null Net”.  

Or, at least until the mid-term 
elections, when the committee 
chairman was voted out of office. 

As I seem to recall, “Project Neutron” 
was taken over by The Council when 
they found out you were using re-
purposed Council technology. 

I admit my subordinates engaged 
in a little “cost-cutting” on that 
project and they were promptly 
terminated when it came to light. 
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Such is the 
nature of 
politics, of 
course.   

But that does 
not detract 
from the 
evidence that I 
have gathered. 

But rather than 
banter about, I’ll 
just go ahead 
and let you see 
for yourself. 

I can pull it up 
from the remote 
server to any 
terminal here. 

Command: 
Access the 
remote server 
designated 
“Ragnarok” and 
transfer to 
this standing 
terminal. 

Stand by. 

Voice print 
matches ten 
out of ten 
parameters. 

Accessing. 

Have to give 
credit to the 
late Sally 
Bright for the 
voice security.*  

Her ideas, but 
my technology. 

(* Sally Bright is the human half 
of the kheldian hybrid Daybright) 

Don’t be too flippant 
about invoking her 
name.  She was a member 
of the Guardians in the 
early years before she 
was murdered.** 

Complete. 

File access 
granted. 

(** and then got better in “spotlight” #12) 

There! 

ThERE is all of my evidence 
that links Mister “Tor” to 
Galaxy City. 

Every piece of bizarre 
occurrence that 
happened on or before 
September 13th of last 
year that we can link 
directly to Doc Tor. 

It’s all there: Power 
level readings, witness 
statements, astrometric 
readings from the 
Vanguard space station. 
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From Vanguard,  
Seriously? 

You’re lucky if Lady 
Grey doesn’t have 
you in an Atlantis 
cell for accessing 
classified data. 

You must know by 
now that I can have 
access to anything 
my tech touches. 

And it’s all legal. 

Check with my 
attorneys if you 
don’t believe me. 

“You’ll note that on Midnight 
of September 13th last year the 
War Wall gates between Galaxy 
City and Perez Park were 
suddenly sealed shut.” 

“normally it takes an 
emergency declaration 
for that to happen.” 

“Vanguard security 
logs recorded the last 
person to access the 
War Walls before they 
closed was Doc Tor.” 

Then there’s the paragon 
Transit Service’s rail 
system. 

At midnight, the same 
time that the war Wall 
gates sealed shut, the 
rail switches were 
changed, re-routing 
all trains around 
Galaxy City through the 
War Wall tunnels. 

MY tech handles those 
switches, Miss Powers. 

I know that it requires 
seven minutes to make 
all of the changes, and 
that is IF the trains 
are not moving. 

This was done in a 
matter of seconds, 
with all but one train 
in active service. 

The only person 
that I know of 
with that kind of 
skill, besides the 
late Ms. Bright, 
is Doc Tor. 

Most people would not be 
allowed to travel to 
Perez Park, even during an 
epsilon emergency. 

And the rail lines would 
be the first things shut 
down for safety reasons. 

Even IF that is the case, 
that still does not mean 
that he was responsible 
for the destruction. 
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Play File Q-T-
nine-one-zero-
dash-nine-
one-three. 

WHY do I have a 
feeling that your 
day job is in a 
law firm? 

Fine.  I’ll show 
you that proof. 

There! 

What… is 
that? 

“That is a wave graph of the 
War Walls that were around 
Galaxy City from September 
tenth until the moment of 
the first impact on the 
Thirteenth.” 

“The blue wave is the normal 
energy frequency of the War 
Walls themselves.” 

“The gold signal you see on 
top of it is a separate 
energy wave that did not 
appear until the tenth.” 

“Note the circular pattern.  
I am told that it’s the 
same wave pattern as a 
teleport location beacon.” 

A quantum beacon 
reaching out from 
all around the War 
Walls. 

A wave that did not 
exist until Doc 
Tor accessed the 
war wall systems. 

My people say that 
the color of that 
second wave is 
designated as 
quantum energy. 

No doubt it homed 
right in on that 
Quantum beacon like 
a bulls-eye. 

And ONLY on Galaxy 
city!  No other zone! 

We know there’s 
some sort of 
consciousness in 
all of those 
Shivan Meteors. 

No…  

You’ve had this 
information for 
over a year now!   

Why haven’t you 
presented this 
sooner? 

No! No, I don’t 
buy into this! 

I REFUSE to 
accept your 
conclusion! 

That should be 
painfully obvious 
given my track 
record with heroes.* 

Even though I paid 
for my own faults, 
I’m still not trusted. 

Not entirely, anyway. 

(* See the “Justice-Knights” 
series at JKCOMICS.com) 

On 
Screen. 
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Plus, I couldn’t exactly 
reveal everything we had 
until I could verify it 
with my own experts. 

Unlike someone in Mister 
Becker’s vocation, I do 
have to have my work 
fact-checked. 

Part of the reason why I 
agreed to this meeting 
was so I could give you 
this information to 
deliver to Vanguard, so 
they can confirm it 
themselves without any 
presumptive bias. 

I TRUST that you are 
noble enough to do that. 

I’ll deliver the 
information to 
them …  

And WHEN that 
happens, I will be 
coming back here and 
expecting a full and 
public apology from 
you… personally! 

… but only because I 
believe that they’ll 
use it to prove Doc’s 
innocence and clear 
the Guardians once 
and for all! 

PNN BREAKING NEWS - ROBIN STEED 

I’m Robin Steed, here in 
the PNN News Center with 
some breaking news that 
just came to our desk 
three minutes ago. 

Rescue workers in the ruins of 
Galaxy City have confirmed that 
they have retrieved the body of 
one of the heroes that died in 
the devastating meteor attack 
on that area last year. 

He has been positively identified 
as Rocky RockRocker, a stone-
based hero who served briefly as 
a member of the Guardians of 
the Dawn superhero group prior 
to their disbanding. 

IF you are right, 
Miss Powers. 

IF. 
But I’m rarely 
wrong. 
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PNN BREAKING NEWS - HERO REMAINS CONFIRMED 

According to Freedom Corps records, 
Rocky RockRocker grew up orphaned in 
the ruins of Eastgate, otherwise known 
as “The hollows”. 

His stone nature allowed him to survive 
through the ground, but it also 
hindered his mobility, making travel for 
him extremely slow at times. 

And… okay... 

Onfirmed - Stone Hero Rocky RockRocker remains 

I’m being told by my producer that we 
will be switching over to a live press 
conference by Jimmy Hellfighter, who 
is in charge of the rescue and 
recovery operations in Galaxy city.   

And I am told that he is also a former 
member of the guardians of the Dawn. 

Press Conference - Galaxy City 

... we found Rocky’s 
body about a block 
away from the 
Freedom Corps 
Headquarters, 
which is the closest 
we’ve come to date 
to reaching the 
facility itself. 

Jimmy Hellfighter 
Jack-Of-All-Trades 

Recovery leader - Jimmy 

We have yet to get 
an official 
confirmation 
from the medical 
examiner’s office 
but we believe his 
body was torn 
apart by the neo-
shivans. 

Rocky RockRocker Remains FOUND IN GALALXY CITY RUINS 

Some people know that 
I worked with the 
Guardians of the Dawn 
for a while.  So did 
Rocky. 

I didn’t have a chance 
to know him during my 
time there.  But what I 
do know about him is 
that he was, in every 
way, a true hero. 

In addition to his body, we 
discovered the remains of two 
other people a few feet away. 

We believe that Rocky tried to 
shield himself from the neo-
Shivans but was apparently 
unsuccessful. 

We are working on identifying 
the remains of the civilians at 
this time. 
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Nova Praetoria 

Praetorian Universe 

“How long 
will we have 
to wait?” 

“Hopefully not for 
long.  Furia needed 
to check in with her 
superiors to 
account for her 
disappearance.*” 

“This waiting 
around is 
getting on 
my nerves.” 

“That makes 
two of us, 
Nathan… ” 

But I suspect 
there’s more to 
your impatience 
than just a 
case of jitters. 

ExGemini 
Former Ascended 

Can’t you feel it, 
Kent? 

That nudge at the 
back of your mind? 

We’re being scanned! 

That’s why I insisted we come 
here in stealth outfits instead 
of our normal gear. 

Furia told Lyon that Praetor 
Tilman, their world’s version 
of the late Sister Psyche, had 
networked all of the telepaths 
to her mind, just looking for 
anything out of the ordinary. 

Thankfully, the hoods we have 
on will screen out our 
thoughts from the seers… or at 
least from the passive scans 
that would get their attention. 

I know we’re being 
scanned, Nathan.   

I’ve felt it ever since 
we arrived here. 

(* Last Issue) 
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There’s a slight metallic 
smell and taste in the air, 
and the last time I had that 
taste was when I tried Crey 
cola.  So I know they have 
some airborne nanites here. 

All, I’m guessing, to keep 
the populace compliant. 

My hyper-senses have been 
picking up a powerful 
ultra-sonic barrier over 
the whole city-state. 

If I were any higher than 
the skyscrapers the sound 
would be deafening to me. 

But there is much 
more going on than 
just the telepaths. 

And yet… 

Take a look around. 

All of this beauty, all of this 
construction and craftsmanship. 

There was nothing here before 
this!  It’s not like Atlas Park, 
which was rebuilt over its former 
infrastructure. 

All of these buildings are brand 
new.  I can see the settlement of 
the concrete and steel as proof. 

All this beauty… 
and yet the people 
are being stifled. 

Even George Orwell 
would be baffled 
by this.  His view 
of dystopia was 
always that of a 
city rotting away. 

You don’t think I don’t know 
about dystopia, Kent? 

I remember Mussolini made 
the Italian trains run on 
time. 

I remember Hitler had plans 
to rebuild Berlin into some 
grand super-German state. 

And I know that all of 
the examination of the 
concrete and steel 
and how new it all is 
will not get us closer 
to finding Jessica. 

I agree. 

And the longer we wait 
around, the longer I 
worry that something 
has happened to our 
“guide”. 
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Furia Powers 
Praetorian Hero 

Not Far away... 
How am I going to 
explain it to them? 

The truth? 

That I was 
blackmailed by 
a cosmic 
entity to visit 
another realm? 

“Mother” 
would have me 
audited for 
even joking 
about that! 

Furia Powers! 

Down here! 

I need to be 
subtle.  Just 
leave out 
enough to-- 

Yes, Watch 
commander? 

Powers, I don’t know 
what you’ve been up 
to, but you’ve been 
ordered to report 
to the Magisterium  
immediately. 

Um, Commander, 
with all respect in 
the Emperor’s name, 
do you know who 
made that request, 
or why they 
summoned me there? 

D@MNIT!   

Not now! 

Not now! 

I’ve been in your 
father’s division 
long enough to 
know that you don’t 
ask questions when 
it comes from the 
Emperor’s building. 

Just get over there. 

Yes sir. 

Have to show 
respect…  

even if he never 
showed any to 
me or to my 
family. 
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If I knew I was 
going to be 
summoned to the 
Magisterium, 
then I would have  
worn my “formal” 
Investigator 
outfit. 

Still, I was 
told to be there 
“immediately.” 

The Magisterium…  

Emperor Cole’s 
tower which 
overlooks all of 
Praetoria…  

… or at least the 
parts of Praetoria 
that he chooses to 
recognize. 

I’ve been here 
several times, 
always by 
invitation. 

This is the first time 
I’ve been outright 
ordered to be here. 

Okay, Furia.  This isn’t 
your first time here! 

Keep it together, keep 
your thoughts in check, 
and don’t let anyone 
know you’re working with 
two superhumans from 
the “Primal” universe to 
find their friend working 
with the Resistance. 

Piece of cake. 
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Excuse me.  I’m 
Furia Powers.   

I was told to 
report here. 

Yes, I know 
who you are. 

We’ve been 
expecting you. 

Please wait in 
the waiting 
area down the 
hall for your 
escort. 

Praise be to 
Emperor Cole. 

Don’t get 
worked up…  

It could be 
for anything. 

Furia Powers? 

I’m Helena, and 
I’m one of the 
Emperor’s aides.   

I’ll be your 
escort today. 

Okaaayyyy…  

I didn’t expect 
this! 

Before we go any 
further, can you tell me 
who I am here to see at 
such a short notice? 

I mean, if I knew I’d be 
coming here I’d have 
dressed a little more 
formally. 

I’m sorry, but I’m not 
allowed to answer that 
question at this time. 

I was only assigned to 
escort you through the 
Magisterium to where 
you need to be. 
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Here you 
go, Ma’am. 

I’ll be waiting 
here for you when 
you are finished. 

Praise be to 
Emperor Cole. 

What the hell? 

Neuron? 

Praetor Berry. 

I don’t understand 
why you would 
summon me here 
instead of to your 
own facility over 
in Neuropolis. 

Have you lost 
your sense of 
decorum, 
Miss Powers? 

Praetor Berry 
AKA Neuron 

Of-Of course. 

I’m sorry, 
Praetor Berry. 

Always show 
respect to your 
Praetors in 
this building. 

The good news 
is that, one way 
or another, you 
will never have 
to worry about 
bowing to a 
Praetor again. 
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All you have to 
do is tell me 
where you hid 
your friends 
from the Primal 
Universe. 

I… I don’t know 
what you mean 
by that, sir. 

Don’t presume me to be as 
ignorant as some of the 
other Praetors that you’ve 
dealt with! 

My brain works a thousand 
times faster than Anti-
Matter’s.  I process things 
faster than siege’s CPU.  My 
intelligence network is 
almost as knowledgeable 
as Mother Mayhem’s Seers. 

I know all about the 
dimensional link between 
Studio 55 and the Pocket D 
nightclub. 

There’s a reason why I 
allow Bobcat to stay in 
55 like she owns the place. 

I also know that you did 
not come back alone. 

You had friends with you. 

Friends that somehow 
cannot be detected 
through my tech. 

Praetor Berry… 
I… don’t know 
where to begin…  

What I WANT are your 
“Primal” friends… 
and the secret of 
their stealth. 

You give them to me 
and you become the 
next Praetor. 

You are not here for 
an explanation.   

I can figure out a 
thousand different 
explanations before 
you can utter one 
complete sentence. 
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Being a Praetor 
gives you all 
sorts of 
stroke here. 

I know you 
still think of 
First Ward. 

You give me 
your friends 
and you’ll 
have the 
power to 
save those 
still there. 

Ever since I came 
here, I’ve wanted 
to save the rest 
of the people of 
First Ward. 

Being a Praetor 
would give me 
that power. 

Every threat Except 
for the Resistance. 

Put that together with 
First Ward and I know 
why you would risk 
your family’s legacy 
helping them out. 

You help me, and that 
little “discovery” 
gets erased. 

I also know you’ve 
been keeping busy 
fighting every threat 
in Praetoria… 

It’s up to you, Furia Powers. 

We can either go upstairs to 
see Emperor Cole and make 
you a Praetor… 

Or I take you over to 
Neuropolis and show you my 
own way of “extracting” 
information from traitors. 

But if you say “no”, then 
I have more than enough 
to have you brought in 
for questioning. 

I can see you 
have already 
made your 
choice. 

It better be 
the smart one. 

You claim to know a 
lot about me. 

But I’ve been here 
long enough to 
know some things 
about you as well, 
Praetor Berry. 

Including how you 
screw over other 
people with false 
promises. 

So be it, Traitor. 

The “Legendary 
powers Bloodline” 
ends with you! 

*UNNNH!!* 
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I should have let the 
Hamidon take you like it 
did your sister. 

But Nooooo… you were 
supposedly “too important” 
to Cole’s plans! 

Well I was right and Keyes 
was wrong… YET AGAIN! 

What… did… 
you… just… 
say…? 

You… 
B@STARD! 

*ENFF!* 

You DARE try to take me 
on, little girl? 

I’ve defeated you a 
hundred times in my head 
before you can land even 
one of your TK blows! 
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Talk… 
talk… 
talk! 

You think 
and talk 
too much! 

But I only need 
to defeat you 
once in the 
real world! 

You can defeat 
me a thousand 
times in your 
head... 

Quickest 
Fail Alive! 

Ohmygod 
ohmigod 
what did I 
just do? 

I just 
defeated 
a Praetor! 

Run, Furia! 

Don’t just 
stand there! 

We sense malevolence. 

Praetor Berry is down. 

Furia Powers is 
responsible. 

All Imperial forces, 
detain Furia Powers at 
all costs!   

She must not leave 
the Magisterium! 

No doubt the Seers 
know something 
just happened. 

And that means the 
other Praetors will 
soon know as well… 
maybe even Cole. 

“Mother’s” network can 
summon police, imperial 
troops, even ordinary 
citizens to do Praetor 
Tilman’s bidding. 

I could literally end up 
fighting the whole city 
before long! 
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And… I don’t 
think I have 
enough rage 
within me to 
overcome that! 

Last one…  

the front door 
is right there! 

Furia Powers,  
Please wait. 

You cannot 
defeat us. 

Surrender! Get Out Of 

My Head! 

Bounce-hit… 
one of my 
favorites! 
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I have a 
message for 
you from 
Emperor Cole. 

What the hell? 

She kept up 
with me?   

Even after all 
that I did? 

From the 
Emperor? 

Really? 

Better make 
it quick. 

Emperor Cole regrets 
that you turned down 
Praetor Berry’s offer.  

But, being made aware 
of the events in First 
Ward, he understands 
your rage at Praetor 
Berry for his actions. 

We will not stop you from 
leaving the Magisterium.   

However, if you decline this 
offer you will no longer be 
welcomed in Praetoria. 

Choose wisely, Furia Powers. 

The Emperor’s seers are 
relaying this message from 
him to me. 

Praetor Berry’s offer still 
stands.  Turn over the 
otherworld intruders to us 
and you will be honored as a 
Praetor in your own right. 

Really?  Just 
like that? 

Emperor Cole is a 
just and fair god, 
Furia Powers.   

Surely you’ve seen 
that for yourself 
through your time 
in his grace. 

Ohmigod…  

you really 
believe that, 
don’t you? 

The ads… the 
messages…  

All of it. 

Of course I do!   

Praise be to Emperor 
Cole, the Man Made 
God.  May his 
goodness shine on 
you for visiting his 
Magisterium. 

I thought it was 
a joke… that 
Cole was making 
himself into a 
religion. 

Just a Resistance 
talking point…  

Now I see they 
weren’t kidding! 
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Minutes later…  
Finally! Sorry, there 

were some 
things I 
needed to do.  

I’m sorry, I 
didn’t realize we 
were cutting 
into your 
social schedule. 

ExGemini is a bit 
rude, but also 
right.  We’re not 
exactly here for 
sightseeing. 

Are you able to 
take us to the 
Resistance? 

Down here…  

The “big secret” of 
the “underground” 
movement here in 
Praetoria…  

… is that most 
of it really IS 
underground! 
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Here…  

This will 
take us to 
the service 
tunnels. 

I don’t think I’ve 
ever seen service 
tunnels this large! 

Most of 
Praetoria 
was built by 
Clockwork 
drones. 

The drones 
don’t even try 
to come down 
here unless… 

Oh no... 

Ghouls! 

Don’t hold back on 
them, no matter what!   

They’re mostly brain-
dead, working off 
nothing but instinct. 

De-evolved human 
beings.  They’re more 
animal than man. 

How do you know 
for certain? 

Now is not the 
time to ask! 

For once, I 
agree with 
her! 
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Wait… who’s that 
over there? 

Deacon? 

Resistance? 

A friend.  
He’s from 
First Ward. 

Furia? 

Is that 
you I 
hear? 

Stay there, sir.  
We’ll get them 
away from you. 

Gentlemen, this is 
Deacon, a former 
resident of First Ward… 
back when he still had 
his eyes. 

I still have my eyes… 
they just don’t work 
like they used to. 

Thank you all for 
coming to help... 
‘though I wish you were 
here earlier when it 
was really needed. 
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I stayed 
behind, hoping 
to meet up with 
the team we 
sent up top 
earlier. 

Soon as those 
ghouls showed 
up, the cell 
scattered…  

Deacon, you know 
how dangerous it 
is to be anywhere 
near the ghouls. 

You told me that 
any team sent out 
would be aware of 
the risks when they 
return. 

Yeah… yeah… I know.  But 
just before the ghouls 
appeared we got word 
that Lady Midnight was 
bringing back someone 
important.  Someone 
that Mother Mayhem has 
been keeping in her so-
called “hospital” all 
this time. 

Matter of fact, when 
I heard you three 
come down, I first 
thought that maybe 
that was her. 

“Lady Midnight”, you 
said her name was? 

Does she go by 
another name? 

What can you tell us 
about her? 

Well, 
obviously 
I can’t tell 
you what 
she looks 
like…  

… even though 
that’s where 
we found her. 

But I can say 
she’s not from 
around either 
Praetoria or 
First Ward…  

I can tell you she’s a looker 
from what I hear from others… 
but sad.  Very sad. 

She keeps on waiting for 
someone else to show up.  Maybe 
it’s one of you… I don’t know. 

She joined us about a year ago.  
Most of the time she was around 
Calvin Scott, the resistance leader. 

Nobody knows what they would be 
talking about, but we know it wasn’t 
romantic, cuz he still carries a 
torch for his wife… whose body 
“Mother” still uses.* 

(* In this world, Shalice 
Tilman never gave up the 
body of Aurora Scott, 
otherwise known as Aurora 
Borealis, and still 
operates in this form.) 

All I know is 
that she’s late 
getting back, 
and I’m staring 
to get nervous. 
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Meanwhile…  

So far 
so good. 

Imperial Rangers.  
A bit tougher than 
Arachnos, but 
nothing I’m not 
used to. 

*UNNNH!*  
A seer! 

Getting 
sloppy! 

She must’ve 
been around 
the bend. 

Ghost Widow 
would laugh if 
she saw me make 
this mistake. 
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This is 
the place. And there 

he is… 

Right where 
the informant 
said he’d be. 

“Lady Midnight” 
AKA Midnight Arachnia 

Matthew 
Burke. 

The Praetorian 
version of my 
older brother. 

I need to move fast. 

Take out the 
Seers while 
they’re still 
trying to 
“Audit” him. 

Are you 
okay?   

Can you 
move? 

Yeah.  Sure. 

Who are 
you? 

Look, it’s a 
rather long 
story, but 
short version 
is I’m a friend 
of your family 
and I’m here to 
help get you 
out of here. 

Come on, we 
have to go 
before the 
others are 
alerted. 
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Yeah, I 
really don’t 
think so. 

What?   

No, come on we 
have to go now. 

You know I actually 
had my doubts about 
you. 

I thought there was 
some other reason 
why you were asking 
around about me. 

I mean, why would the 
mysterious “Lady 
midnight” be curious 
about finding me? 

But Praetor Tilman 
was right… 

You’re from that other 
reality… and related 
somehow to my 
counterpart there. 

Oh $#%&! 

You’re a 
loyalist! 

Yeah, that’s the 
first thing you 
got right ‘bout 
me, ‘sides the 
name, of course. 
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Oh, and those 
Defense forces?   

I told them to 
hold back. 

Until… now! 

Just light ‘em 
up and then 
scoop ‘em out. 

Like fishing 
with 
dynamite. 

Find out what 
happens next! 

Now you have 
a nice cell 
waiting for 
you, and we 
have the 
perfect bait 
to catch 
your friends 
that are here 
looking for 
you. 

You 
should’ve 
stayed away, 
“Lady”. 

Matt Burke 
Loyal Praetorian 

Take her 
down, 
boys. 

Praise be to 
Emperor Cole. 
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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 4: Millennium 

Gregory Williamson, Lionel’s assistant in the early years of Millennium, was in the hotel room with Lionel when Robert 

Kennedy was assassinated in 1968.  He would tell investigators that Lionel was beside himself to see the presumptive 

Democratic nominee killed by the shooter, later identified as Sirhan Sirhan.  Lionel knew that at that point that “The Circle” 

would have their own champion, Richard Nixon, in the White House that following January. 

Williamson said that Lionel went into a rage, destroying anything he could get his hands on.  He smashed the television screen, 

cutting his hands on the glass.  He destroyed the table and left jagged holes in the walls.  He even meticulously tore apart the 

pillows and the mattresses. 

By the time the police arrived, Lionel was in the middle of the destroyed room, disheveled, bloody, and exhausted… but, 

surprisingly to police, not intoxicated 

“They did it,” he reportedly said over and over again.  “They killed him.” 

Williamson said that Lionel was detained over night before being released.  No charges were filed and Lionel personally paid for 

all of the damages.  But he was clearly not the same person as before. 

… 

The Munich Olympic attack was the first deathtrap that Lionel engineered, and it was one of his finest creations.  He marveled at  

the ease of which he was able to go through the ranks of the Legion of Champions, taking advantage of their weaknesses and 

using those weaknesses to their doom.   

Williamson would later tell authorities about how even Lionel was scared over what he had become after the first Legionnaire 

was killed.  After the fifth deathtrap was sprung, Lionel accepted his new role as “Criminal Mastermind”. 

What he did not anticipate, though, was the courage of his nephew in stepping forward.  Although not even eighteen, Kent 

Powers, left the safety of his Mount Washington home to come to the aid of the Legion in their darkest hour.   

Up until this point, Kent’s abilities were never measured, although geneticists speculated that as a second-generation “meteor 

subject”, his powers would be less than his father’s.  Nobody, not even Lionel himself, could ever imagine that Kent’s abilities 

would actually be stronger.  This was demonstrated when Kent literally flew on his own power, something that John could never 

do himself. 

Kent’s unexpected first appearance as a super-powered hero changed the game fundamentally for not only Lionel, but also for 

Millennium as a group.  1972 wouldn’t be seen as the “twilight” of the Superhero Era as Lionel originally envisioned.   

It would be the dawn of what the media would later dub the “Iconic Era”. 

… 

Woodward and Bernstein’s work on Watergate did more than just expose the abuse of power in the White House.  It also 

exposed the operations of “The Circle” in the American political system. 

But the great mystery of the time was the identity of “Mister X”, the person that linked the information Woodward and Bernstein 

collected from “Deep Throat” with “The Circle”.  There was plenty of speculation of whom “Mister X” was, including being a 

fictional creation of either Woodward or Bernstein, a high-ranking member of the Pentagon, or even President Nixon himself. 

Either way “The Circle” was exposed, and their control over society was brought to an end. 

Unfortunately the repercussions of this scandal would hurt America in ways far worse than anything that Lionel and Millennium 

could come up with. 

Words of wisdom and reference from writer and creator David 2. 

Continues on next page... 
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It would be almost thirty years before it was revealed that it was Williamson that was “Mister X”.  And the motivation for 

his exposing the connection between Nixon, Watergate, and “The Circle” was not to aid Lionel or Millennium, but rather it 

was done in a vain attempt to prevent another Munich disaster. 

… 

As the 1970’s became the 1980’s, it started to become obvious to Lionel that he had fewer years left in him. 

Lionel had been a fugitive for over a decade.  Spending his time enacting his vengeance on what was left of “The Circle” and 

also in neutralizing Kent began to take its toll on him.  Kent’s very existence was a reminder that his older brother somehow 

managed to have a life that Lionel could not.  That did not sit well with him.  The world favored John over him, and by the 

time the “new millennium” would become reality, the future would belong to John’s children and eventual grandchildren, 

not to Lionel.  He believed it was yet another injustice that needed to be rectified. 

Lionel believed that the best way to ensure that the “right” bloodline would continue would be if he “stole” his brother’s.   

How he would pull this off would be his masterpiece.  His hyper-intelligence worked out all of the details, using various 

agents within Millennium to get the necessary materials. 

All that was left to finalize the plan was to eliminate his brother, even if it meant his own downfall. 

…  

Lionel cried for the first time in almost twenty years at seeing his older brother finally succumb to his deathtrap.  He didn’t 

mourn when he heard that their middle sister Karen was killed, even if it was on orders of “The Circle”.  He showed no 

emotion over the deaths of their parents. 

But here, at this moment, the one person that was the thorn in his side all these years, whose life eclipsed his own, was 

finally dead.  The “better brother” was no more.  He, Lionel Powers, was finally the victor. 

…  

Lionel knew that he would spend the rest of his life behind bars.  But by then it didn’t matter to him.  “Steelman” was dead 

and “Icon” was burdened by Lionel’s “gift”.  A “gift” that he would enjoy hearing about in the years to come.  And he would 

be safe from all reciprocity when that “gift” would come to full maturation and be revealed for what it truly is. 

A “gift” that went by the name of Leona Powers. 

[TO BE CONCLUDED…] 

Continued from previous page... 

Midnight Arachnia is DOWN!  Will Icon Powers 

and ExGemini be able to come to her rescue? 

And whose side is Furia Powers really on?   

PLUS: Galatea Powers continues her 

investigation into the Galaxy City disaster, 

which leads her to… GALAXY CITY?   

Find out what happens next in the 

penultimate issue! 
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