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Okay… so this is 
what the heart of 
evil looks like... 
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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... 

Thanks to a recent breach in 

security by operatives loyal to 

Shadowborn, key secrets about the 

personal lives of the guardians of 

the Dawn are scheduled to be 

auctioned off in the Rogue Isles to 

the highest bidder. 

 

Eager to recover this information 

quickly before the wrong people 

learn their secrets, the Guardians 

have to rely on allies in this 

renegade “City of Villains”. 

Name: 
John Cole/
Widowmaker 
 
Real name: John 
Cole 
 
Status: 
Freelancer/
Former 
Arachnos Agent 
 
Archetype: 
Arachnos Widow 
 
Primary Power: 
Widow Claws 
 
Secondary Power: 
Teamwork  

Guardians of the Dawn Spotlight #17 is created using original characters in the City of Heroes Multiplayer Online 
Roleplaying Game.  Copyright © 2004-2010 This story is an independent derivative work of the City of Heroes Game. All 

original rights are reserved by NCsoft and Paragon Studios. NCSoft, the interlocking NC logo, Paragon Studios, City of Heroes, 

City of Villains, and all associated logos and designs are trademarks or registered trademarks of NCsoft Corporation and 
Paragon Studios. Cryptic Studios is a trademark of Cryptic Studios, Inc. All other trademarks are property of their respective 

owners.  
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Grandville, Rogue Isles 

Ruling Capital of the Rogue 
Isles and heart of the 
Arachnos Organization. 

I do not know how 
you managed to find 
your way here, but I 
am feeling generous 
today. 

Lord Recluse’s Tower 

Lord Recluse 

You have one minute 
to explain yourself 
before I flay the 
flesh from your 
bones and feed them 
to the Arachnoids 
below. 

“Through my way, 
the way of villainy, 
you can have what 
you want now! 
 
“You can leave the 
weak lying in your 
wake as you grasp 
with both hands the 
glorious future of 
havoc! 
 
“The heroes are 
DOOMED!” 

“Join me now or you will 
suffer the same fate that 
awaits all those who 
defy me! 
 
“I, Lord Recluse, shall 
cover this planet in 
DARKNESS!”* 

(*From the actual 
propaganda messages 
heard in Grandville) 
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That would be ill-
advised, Lord 
Recluse. 
 
As a student of 
history yourself, 
you know the folly 
of killing a humble 
messenger. 

Forty-five 
seconds. 

You may not be aware of 
this, but the Black Market is 
about to have a special 
auction for a data drive 
that contains all of the 
secrets of the hero group 
known as the Guardians of 
the Dawn. 
 
This information includes 
the current identity of 
Crystal Burke, formerly of 
Arachnos, and the one 
person destined by the 
Fateweavers to destroy 
ghost widow.* 
 
That should make someone 
like yourself interested. 

You have two 
more minutes 
to live. 
 
Continue. 

(* See Issue #8) 

My employer, who 
also is 
sponsoring the 
auction, has 
learned that the 
Guardians are 
planning to invade 
the Rogue Isles to 
retrieve the drive. 

In fact, my 
employer firmly 
believes that their 
most powerful 
member, Galatea 
Powers, is already 
here, disguised as 
one of your  
“destined ones”. 

Bah!  Your employer 
apparently underestimates 
my might.  I am Lord Recluse!  
I am an Incarnate!  I am a 
God amongst Ants! 

With all due respect, 
Lord Recluse, my 
employer has 
measured the hidden 
potential of Galatea 
Powers. 
 
It is believed that she 
is, from birth,  
potentially also an 
incarnate-level being. 

It does not matter what her 
potential “could” be.  She is 
not an incarnate, therefore 
she is not capable of posing 
a risk to myself or to my 
rule over the Isles. 
 
However the opportunity to 
gain valuable information 
about the Guardians 
intrigues me.  Would your 
employer be willing to meet 
to discuss a direct purchase 
of this drive? 
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Sadly, that is not an 
arrangement I can make 
on your behalf. 
 
My employer has reasons 
for this auction to go 
on as scheduled.  I was 
sent here only to make 
you aware of the 
potential risk, and to 
give you an opportunity 
to take part in the 
auction for your own 
gain, should you deem 
such knowledge worthy 
of your notice. 
 
Oh, and for the record, 
Lord Recluse, my flesh 
would not be very 
appetizing to your 
arachnoids.  I am, after 
all, a Warshade Kheldian. 

Then I will let you live 
long enough to leave 
my lands and relay the 
following message to 
your “employer”… 
 
I will be paying close 
attention to this 
auction, and should I 
deem the information 
worthy, my arbiters 
will do everything in 
their power to 
acquire the drive. 
 
And if I ever detect 
the stench of your 
Nictus energy in my 
lands ever again, then 
it will be the last day 
of your extended life. 

Aeon City, Cap Au Diable 

“Good morning citizens of 
the Rogue Isles!  You’re 
listening to WSPDR Radio, the 
official source for all news 
worthy of Arachnos!  All 
praise Lord Recluse!” 

“Rumors are flying here at 
WSPDR News room about a 
secret auction soon to be 
held that has everyone, even 
the tyrants of Paragon city, 
on edge.” 

“Of course we can neither 
confirm or deny such an 
auction even happening, but 
what is worth reporting is 
that apparently it has 
sparked a modest invasion 
of the Rogue Isles by a cape-
and-cowl group called The 
Guardians of the Dawn!” 
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“Loyal citizens of the Rogue 
Isles are asked to pay close 
attention to their neighbors 
and associates and be aware 
of any strange behaviors 
they may exhibit.” 

“Have they changed their 
costumes recently?  Started 
asking bizarre questions?  
Did they suddenly forget 
scheduled dates?” 

“If you suspect someone 
to be a secret agent of 
Paragon City, do not 
hesitate!  Notify your 
nearest Arachnos Agent!” 

Hello?  Arbiter Hot 
Line? 
 
This is informant 
number CCL3579…  

I want to report 
a hero sighting.   
 
I just saw 
Galatea Powers 
in Aeon City. 

“Remember: Failure to 
do your part as a 
citizen of the Rogue 
isles could have dire 
consequences to you 
and even to your 
loved ones.” 

Haven District 

Cap Au Diable… French 
for “Cape of the Devil”. 

Since Mount diable got 
its name from the two 
horn-like protrusions, 
the land to the west of it 
was seen like its cape, 
hence it’s name. 

It’s a mix of before-
and-after.  Most of it 
before Arachnos, and 
then the middle is 
clearly ALL Arachnos. 

Goldbrikers, Family, 
Vahzilok, Luddites, and 
Arachnos all fight for 
control of this place. 

But if you know what you’re 
doing, you can pretty much 
keep out of trouble and 
make a decent living for 
yourself around here. 
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And given how 
Arachnos really 
turned some of the 
other colonial isles 
to cr@p…  

This place is 
pretty much as 
close to paradise 
as you can find 
around here. 

I should know…  
 
I was born and 
raised here. 

*click*  
 
Please leave a 
message at 
the beep and I 
will get back 
with you. 

*Beep!* 

Shelly?  Are you 
there? 
 
It’s john.  I thought 
you said you had 
today off.   
 
The boat is stocked 
and ready, so all 
that I’m really 
missing here is you. 

Shelly, I know you 
were really looking 
forward to this day 
off, so if something 
came up, please let me 
know, okay?   
 
I can’t keep the boat 
here indefinitely 
without having to 
beat up some 
goldbrickers for 
more mooring time. 

Women! 
 
You’d think that 
I’d know better 
given my work 
history. 

Frag it... 

I know I’m 
going to regret 
doing this…  
 
but I have a 
feeling I know 
where she is. 

There aren’t that 
many guys that 
could say they 
were the FIRST male 
widow agents in 
Arachnos. 
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Women may seem to be 
unpredictable, but they are 
just as much creatures of 
habit as men. 

And when Shelly is upset 
about something, she goes 
to the one place where she 
can vent her frustrations…  

Namely on her patients. 

I figured I’d find 
you here… 
 
I thought we had a 
date today. 
 
You know… you… 
me… a boat… string 
bikinis… no 
cellphones... 

Hello?  John 
Cole?  
 
Also known 
as your 
boyfriend? 

Dr. Shelly Percey 

Drone: Play 
message 
number five 
for Mister 
Cole. 

Playing…  
 
“Shelly, this is 
Matt.  I know 
he’s turned me 
off, but you 
need to send him 
to me ASAP.  
He’ll know why.” 

You said you 
were done 
with them. I was… A 

long time 
ago. 

Matthew Burke 
doesn’t call me 
unless he’s looking 
for you!  That means 
you’re not done with 
them. 
 
It means you’re not 
done with HER either! 
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WHAT??  Shelly, I don’t 
know what you’re 
talking about. 
 
Crystal Burke is 
gone!  I didn’t even 
know she was back in 
the Isles until after 
she left again!* 
 
I don’t know why her 
brother would be 
calling me again, but 
I seriously doubt 
that it would really 
be about her! 

(*Issue #8… again) 

I know I lost this 
argument even before 
I arrived.   

But I still had to put 
up the effort… or else 
we would be through. 

There are three 
wonders in the 
rogue isles…  

Mount Diable... 

Ghost of 
Scrapyard... 

And Shelly 
in a string 
bikini... Guess which 

one I haven’t 
seen yet. 

Call him. 

Shelly…  

CALL HIM 
D@MNIT! 

Matt… John Cole…  
 
I see… No, I 
understand. 
 
You already 
activated it?  
Yeah, I suppose 
you would.   
 
Okay, I’m on my 
way. 

I… I’m sorry…  
 
I really 
wanted for 
us to get 
away from 
all this for 
just one day! 

Our lives don’t 
work like that, 
John. 
 
I wish they did. 
 
But you know 
the old saying:  
 
“you’re never 
through with 
Arachnos until 
you’re less 
than dust.” 

John Cole 

And even if 
you’re not with 
Arachnos 
anymore, the 
saying still 
applies for our 
lines of work. 
 
So… go… do 
what needs to 
be done. 
 
The boat and the 
string bikinis 
can wait. 
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Haven Airfield 

Even Mount Diable 
seems to be upset. 

Unfortunately even that 
wouldn’t stop the 
Transport to Mercy. 

I knew we’d be 
seeing you in 
uniform again 
with all of the 
hero rumors 
going about. 
 
Welcome back, 
Widowmaker. 

I’m not back, and my 
name is John Cole.   
 
I stopped being 
Widowmaker years 
ago. 

Doesn’t matter how 
many times I say that, 
they’ll never believe it. 
 
They see the uniform 
and they know I’m back. 

Mercy Island 

I hate coming 
back here. 

I hate it when 
she’s right. 

It’s an island 
that is slowing 
dying.  And 
there’s nothing 
that will save it. 

Unfortunately, Ghost 
Widow uses this as her 
home, so as long as she 
does, this place will 
continue to wither. 

Once upon a time, 
Mercy Island was 
my home. 

My best friend from 
those years was 
Crystal Burke. 

She joined Arachnos 
not long after I did.  
And it seemed to be 
destiny that the 
Fateweavers would 
put us together in 
the field. 

And then she vanished.  She 
disappeared.  No reason 
why, just that she was gone. 

But even after she left, she 
still reaches out through 
her older adopted brother. 
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John…  
Thanks for coming 
to see me.   
 
Believe me, I 
wouldn’t have 
called you if it 
wasn’t important. 

Matthew Burke 

You would have only 
called me if it 
involved your adopted 
sister. 
 
I’m guessing it has to 
do with the big 
“auction” and the 
rumors of heroes 
showing up all over 
the place. 

Pretty much, yeah. 
 
It’s her group’s secrets 
on a data drive that is up 
for bidding. 
 
Obviously she can’t be 
here to retrieve the item 
herself… the moment she 
comes near this place 
Ghost Widow would try to 
kill her again. 

Or worse… 
Ghost Widow 
could force 
Crystal to kill 
her, which would 
destroy 
Arachnos and 
the Rogue Isles 
at the same time, 
and then we’d all 
be dead.  D@mned 
Mu Prophecy! 

So you want 
me to steal 
it for her. 

Not quite. 
 
Her teammates 
are already 
here and are 
in disguises.  
But someone 
already tipped 
off Arachnos 
about it. 

I made arrangements with a local 
group called the Libra Order.  Sort 
of a yin-and-yang bunch.  They 
agreed to let the Guardians 
“borrow” their identities for the 
time being.  You’ve got a membership 
with them too.  Full access to their 
base and everything. 

Matt, I’m not really 
much of a team 
player nowadays... 

Crystal’s friends 
are good, but 
they don’t know 
the lay of the 
land.  They need a 
control agent, 
and that can’t be 
me.  Recluse’s 
people are 
already watching 
my every move. 
 
That leaves you. 

Save the excuses, 
John.  You’re in the 
Libra Order 
whether you wanted 
to be or not. 
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I don’t know if I can be 
this “control agent” you 
want me to be for them. 
 
If it was Crystal, sure.  
We’ve worked together in 
the past.   
 
But I don’t know any of 
the other Guardians.  And 
besides, we’re talking 
heroes.  How will I know 
if they will do what needs 
to be done? 

You just have to 
make sure that 
they aren’t put in 
a situation 
where either 
Crystal or her 
boss, Maximus 
Rex, have to show 
up to escalate 
things. 

Best way to learn 
is on-the-job. 

I know what 
happens with 
Crystal if she has 
to come back here…  
 
but what about this 
Maximus Rex guy? 
 
What would be the 
consequences? 

Remember when 
the USSR tried to 
nuke Statesman 
in 1976 and start 
World War III? 
 
Do I really have 
to explain any 
further? 

No, he didn’t.  I 
got the picture. 

Like it or not, 
I’m a part of 
another team 
with a job to 
finish. 

And I can’t do 
that still 
dressed as 
an Arachnos 
Widow. 

Time to visit 
the hideaway. 

Talos Island, Paragon City, USA 

Guardians of the Dawn Headquarters 

Okay, I just got 
word that your 
control agent is 
almost ready. 
 
Katie, are you in 
position? 

Jus’ ‘bout… can’t 
say I care for this 
girl’s choice of 
clothes, though. 

And next time you can escape 
from a death battle with 
Ghost Widow in nothing but 
your underwear.  Deal? 

Can’t be helped.  
You’re the only one 
close to her age. 

Yeh?  Wol, next time you get 
to hinder half your powers 
an’ prance around looking 
like an Emo Roller Queen. 

Midnight Arachnia 
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Lyon Powers / Isea 

Okay, fine… 
 
Seriously, though?  
Down t’ yer skivvies? 

Arachnos Office, Port Oaks 

Um.. Hi…  

Had a question…  

Sorry, I 
just 
work on 
Recluse’s 
Victory 
stats. 

Although I 
really wish I 
could be 
supervising the 
auction! 

Do tell! 

Well, yeah, because 
the servers will 
probably be really 
clogged with all of 
the markets having 
access… plus our new 
tie-in with 
Wentworth’s that is 
still sort of hush-
hush… They didn’t 
want it released 
until after the 
auction and all…  

Really?  You 
mean the 
Americans 
can take part 
too?  How 
are they able 
to do that? 

ZIP IT GILES! 
 
You’ve got enough 
on your hands as 
is with your 
current 
assignment! 
 
You know better 
than to give out 
sensitive 
information to 
one of the 
“Destined Ones”! 

And you, Isea, get your 
frost-burned butt away 
from my tech people 
before I have you 
detained for 
suspicious behavior! 

Okay!  Okay!  
I’m going! 

Cripes, it just got 
worse… now that the 
baddies in Paragon 
City can take part in 
the auction through 
Wentworth’s. 
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FRAG IT!  It’s just 
getting more and more 
complicated as it goes! 
 
Now we have two 
objectives: retrieve the 
data, and make sure the 
crime lords in Paragon 
City don’t get in on it. 

Still trying to finish 
things two steps 
ahead of you huh, 
Crystal? 

John! 

Well it’s technically 
your operation.  
You’re the on-site 
control since I have 
to stay in America. 

Sorry it took so long 
getting in touch… Just 
got the hideaway 
configured. 

Thank you for 
acknowledging 
that, Crystal. 
 
Okay players, 
listen up… This 
is John Cole. 

“Hideaway”, Port Oaks 

Adjust your 
communication 
frequency to Lima-
October Seven-three.  
That’s the Libra 
Order’s private 
channel.  You’re in the 
Isles now… Time to 
start operating like 
you’re from here. 

Hate to pull rank on you like this, 
Crystal… but you know as well as I 
do that the only way your people 
will survive this is if it’s seen as 
an internal operation. 

I understand, John. 
 
And it’s good 
seeing you again, 
even if it’s for only 
a few minutes. 
 
Hey, is that where I 
think you are? 

Glad you remembered.  Never really 
could turn down a good hideaway, 
even if it came from a raid on 
Longbow. 
 
Don’t worry, we’ll do everything to 
make sure that the data drive is 
retrieved before the auction. 
 
Meantime, what’s this I hear about 
a red herring play? 
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Oh just a little gift 
for the people who 
are sponsoring that 
auction. 
 
They believe they have 
us pegged, so my 
boss came up with a 
way to feed their 
confidence by 
making them think 
our most powerful 
member was already 
over there. 

Surrender 
hero!   
 
We know that 
you’re really 
Galatea 
Powers! 

For the last 
time, I am 
not that 
blond-haired 
bimbo! 

*Oof!* 

Of course we 
did nudge 
things just a 
little bit…  

Hmm…   
 
According to 
this scanner, 
your DNA 
matches what 
we have on 
your file. 

UltraaLady 

I’m sorry, but we 
were getting 
reports that 
Galatea Powers 
was spotted in 
the area, and 
obviously you 
bear a slight 
resemblance to 
her... 

Yeah, well whoever started 
that particular rumor 
will live to regret it, I 
promise you that much! 
 
And it’ll start with the 
person that gave me a free 
VIP makeover over at 
Pocket D! 
 
I swear the next time I’m 
there, I’m going to rip 
that Tailor piece by piece  
until she tells me who 
convinced her to have my 
hair cut like that blonde 
Mega-bimbo! 
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Tiki Lounge, Pocket D 

Earlier that day…  

So… how 
did it go? 

Oh, just 
like you 
said it 
would…  

She objected to 
the hair style, 
but once I told 
her about 
aerodynamics, 
she went with it. 

Trina the Body Sculptress 

You know, it was 
really nice of 
you to give her a 
free VIP 
makeover like 
that just out of 
the blue. 
 
I guess being a 
Manager-in-
training has its 
perks, huh? 

Galatea Powers 

This is 
Kara… the 
Red herring 
is in play. 

You still can be 
really devious, you 
know that, right? 
 
Okay, with that, I 
need to speak with 
the team, so we have 
to close out this 
channel for now. 

Right…  
 
Good hearing 
from you again, 
John. 
 
We’ll stand by for 
the next phase. 

Now you can see how Shelly 
can be jealous of her. 

Unless you’re an arbiter, 
you’re considered a 
“destined One”… someone 
who is “destined” to take 
over for Lord Recluse in 
the future.  That makes 
you a target, even if 
you’re sporting an 
Arachnos logo. 

Okay Players… listen up. 
 
I’m going to give you a 
quick tutorial on life in 
the Isles that Crystal 
probably didn’t get a 
chance to explain…  

Having said that… even 
though Lord Recluse “rules” 
the Isles, there is a 
hierarchy beyond that of 
Arachnos that really keeps 
the Isles going. 
 
That hierarchy is what runs 
the Black Market. 
 
To get their attention, we’re 
going to have to do some 
strategic hits. 

If you’re sporting fresh 
injuries, it’s probably not 
because your cover has been 
blown.  It’s just Tuesday…  

Presently…  
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This is Katie… Um… 
“Isea”… don’t know 
‘ow much you 
picked up from my 
conversation with 
“giles” in Port 
Oaks, but it 
sounds like this 
is going to take 
place in every 
black market 
location and 
Wentworth’s. 

The real black market 
system operates half in 
cyberspace and half in 
old school sales. 
 
We won’t shut down either, 
but we will do just 
enough to get their 
attention. 
 
Katie, there is a market 
truck next to the Arena…  

Dressed like 
this, not going 
to be a problem. 

Find the market 
boss… he’ll be 
standing away 
from the truck. Be 
his new Best Friend. 

The next two steps will be 
tricky…  
 
First, we have to tap into 
the connection server 
between the market and 
Wentworth’s. 
 
May, am I right in 
guessing you’re the one 
borrowing Misty Mysery’s 
Arachnos uniform?  

Omega Shift/Misty Mysery 

That’s okay.  That’ll 
actually work for us. 
You’re going to get 
access to the servers.  
I’ll send you a map to 
their location. 

Right… that and her 
DNA too… just don’t 
ask how I did that.* 

(*See Issue #16) 

That just leaves… 
Jason?  Why are 
you coming back 
from Cap Au 
Diable? 

Last-minute 
change at 
Facemakers…  

MidKnight X / Tyrannus 4 

I’m supposed to 
pretend to be on the 
level of Statesman 
from the 1930’s.   
 
That is not going to 
happen without an 
exo-skeleton and 
some light armor. 

Jason, you’re not 
supposed make changes 
to your identity’s 
appearance! 

Fine, I’ll find a 
way to deal 
with it later. 
 
Go to the 
north end of 
the Island by 
the old Monkey 
Club…  

If you wanted 
accuracy you 
should have 
recruited Icon 
Powers instead. 
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“You get to pay 
the visit to the 
home of The 
Marcone Family.” 

Villa Montrose 

It’s like a 
small 
fortress…  

Now I know 
why I was 
picked 
instead of 
Icon 
Powers…  

Kent has 
the power 
to get in…  

But not the 
temperament to 
do what needs 
to be done…  

These are the 
people that 
terrorize Kings 
Row.  They think 
they own my city 
like they own 
Port Oaks. 

Now I get to 
give them a 
little payback. 

And they would 
never know it 
was really me. 

Libra Order Headquarters 

TAINTED EVE! 
 
Get your bony 
fallen angel a$$ 
out here! 
 
I want 

ANSWERS! 

I’m getting pot-shots 
from every player in the 
Isles! 
 
Everywhere I go people 
are saying that I’m 
Galatea Powers just 
because I have the same 
hair style, which was 
given to me by some tart 
in Pocket D! 
 
And it was from a free 

makeover token that YOU 
gave me! 

So let’s go, Bird-girl! 
 
I’m tired of the games! 
 
I’m tired of being public 
enemy number one for no 
apparent reason! 
 
I can’t even hear from 
Mistress Libra, the so-
called “mistress” of our 
benefactor, and you 
normally can’t even pay 
to shut that tramp up! 
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WHERE 
IS 

EVERYBODY? 

This is why I 
don’t like this 
base… everything 
is magic and 
alchemy. 
 
There’s almost 
no tech at all! 
 
I’m surprised 
they even allowed 
this useless 
computer in here! 

Huh? 
 
What was 
that? 

I could swear I 
heard something 
from… 
 
The firepit? 

Oh great… 
 
Fallen angels, 
pretenders, and 
now I’m getting 
messages from a 
glorified 
barbeque pit! 

I wonder 
what the heck 
that is 
supposed to 
mean… 
 
And I wonder 
what we’ll 
get out of it 
all besides 
some more 
needless 
fights? 
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According to 
John Cole, this 
is where the 
Black Market 
Network is 
located. 

I’m here to check 
the servers… 
 
Hello? 

Empty..  
 
Strange. 

No office 
receptionist. 

In the 
middle of 
a business 
day too! 

Oh well… 
going down. 

Marconeville 

Hmm… not 
your 
ordinary 
basement. 

Circuit 
breakers, 
lockers, 
weapons…  

And these 
aren’t 
Arachnos 
weapons! 

What the…?  
Those aren’t 
Arachnos 
troopers! 

Looks like John 
Cole was right 
about a separate 
infrastructure 
running the Isles. 

Excuse me boys… 
I’m with the 
Arachnos 
Appreciation 
Society.  I’m here 
to check your gun 
permits. 

INTRUDER! 
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eRRAAARGH! 

And that’s the 
last one…  

The armor is 
pretty tough. 

Fortunately the 
lockers should hold 
them for a while. 

It’s like a merge 
between new and 
old hardware. 

Fortunately I 
have the 
memories of a 
few techs to make 
my way through 
all of this. 

This is May. 
 
I have access 
to the black 
Market servers. 

Good job.  
Stand by 
for the 
next phase. 

Black Market 

Arena Area 

So… this is 
how you spend 
your time?  
Just standing 
around? 

Fat lot 
this is…  

‘aven’t even gotten 
him t’ say two 
bloody words t’ me. 

Nev’r mind he’s built 
like a Redwood. 

‘ow am I supposed to 
get his attention? 
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Marcone Estate 

You there!  
Hold it! 

All of the 
firepower to repel 
Arachnos… and yet 
their weakness was 
at the front gate. 

No doubt my 
arrival has 
already set off 
alarms inside the 
manor house. 

Get ‘im! 
 
Nail that 
punk’s a$$ 

What little good 
that will do them. 

Emil Marcone is 
visiting in Italy. 
 
But then again, he’s 
not the one you 
really wanted to 
see, is it? 

This is the guy that 
Cole said I needed to 
speak with. 

The Family is a partner 
with this “infrastructure” 
group that Cole talks 
about. 

This guy is their 
representative. 

No… he’s not.  For now. 
 
You’re going to get 
word to your “friends”. 
 
You know which ones I’m 
talking about. 
 
You’re going to tell 
them that Lot 316 is off 
the market. 
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I see… 
 
And you think that 
by coming here you 
can make that 
happen, do you? 
 
The Family will have 
a price on your 
head so large even 
Lord Recluse will 
want in on it. 

Oh I’m not doing this by 
myself, and you know it. 
 
You will tell your 
“friends” that the Libra 
Order will be acquiring 
Lot 316 and that we will 
be working out the cost 
in a later meeting. 

A show of force, a 
little message to 
the right person, 
and we’ll cater to 
your demand. 
 
Are you really 
that naïve? 

You think you have 
it all worked out, 
don’t you? 

This is about 
business.  The whole 
infrastructure 
revolves around 
keeping the wheels 
turning, no matter 
who pretends to be In 
charge. 
 
Who the hell do you 
think you’re 
representing anyway? 

John Cole. 

Whoever John Cole 
really is anyway…  

Wait…  

It’s not publicly 
known that 
Statesman’s real 
name is Marcus Cole. 

He has at least one 
direct decedent, 
Miss Liberty.  But 
what if there was 
another? 

We don’t know too much about John 
cole himself, other than what little 
Jessica Danvers, aka Crystal Burke, 
told us before sending us here. 
 
And he knows just enough of the 
Isles to be dangerous here. 

What if he’s in this for 
more than just doing a 
“favor” for his 
childhood friend? 
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The message 
has been 
delivered, but 
I don’t think 
they buy it. 

That’s okay, 
Jason.  They’ll 
get the point 
soon enough. 

May, how goes 
finding out the 
location of the 
physical item? 

That’s proving 
to be a problem.  
We know there’s 
a lot number to 
the item…  

But the inventory 
system somehow 
doesn’t list 
where the 
physical item is! 
 
It’s almost as 
though… As 
though there’s 
no actual item! 

But that doesn’t 
make sense! 
 
You don’t scam 
the Black Market! 
Period!  “They” 
just don’t allow 
that sort of game 
to be played! 

Isea…  I know that you’re 
not really who 
you pretend to be. 
 
The real Isea is 
as cold as her 
powers. 
 
You think you’re 
here to get inside 
information…  

But I know the real 
reason why you’re 
here… You’re here 
to serve as a 
contact between 
your boss and 
mine. 

Ouch!  
Busted! 

Um… Can 
I at 
least…  

The item he’s 
looking for was 
taken out of 
contention two 
hours ago by its 
future buyer.  Do 
not attempt to 
stop the transfer. 

Don’t bother. 
 
You’re going to 
relay a message 
to John Cole: 
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Brick Johnson 

Control, this is 
Brick Johnson.   
 
Inform Lord 
Recluse that 
Widowmaker is 
asking about the 
package. 

Okay players, new 
game. 
 
May, have you 
figured out where 
the servers 
connect to 
wentworth’s? 

D@mn it!  I was afraid 
of this! 

Um… yeah? 

Good.  
Start 
shutting 
them down 
one at a 
time. 

WARNING!  
SERVER 
DISCONNECT! 
 
WARNING!  
SERVER 
DISCONNECT! 

Well, here 
goes 
nothing…  

Disconnected from 
external servers. 
 
Backup servers 
disconnected at 
source. 
 
Alert sent to 
Technical Support. 
 
Dispatch team to 
restore connection. 

Instant Message 
from Admin-001 to 
Server Control. 
 
Whoever you are, 
you will not leave 
that place alive 
unless you restore 
access now. 
 
You have Fifteen 
minutes to comply. 

Oh boy…  Uh 
John?  Did you 
catch that? 

I heard. 
 
Stay put and 
hold the fort. 
 
I’m going to 
make a call. 

Flash Message 
to operative 
designated 
“Prophecy Child”, 
Message is as 
follows:  
 
Finland 1976. 

Midnight Squad 
Relay Center. 
 
Welcome back 
John Cole. 
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Independence Port 

Sorry Lusca…  
 
I can’t play with 
you tonight…  

I’ve got a 
submarine 
to catch. 

Hello Janus.  
I’m taking the 
red-eye to 
the Isles. 

Galatea Powers…  
 
don’t get me wrong, 
I’m honored to 
finally see you in 
person… but I’m 
really not the 
person you want to 
be seen around, 
much less get a ride 
to the Rogue Isles. 

Submariner Janus 

This isn’t some travel 
service that you can take 
to go to the Bahamas on 
a whim. 
 
The people who use my 
service are often running 
from the law. 
 
I’m sure there are other 
methods you can employ 
to get to where you need 
to be.  Use those. 

You’re the only one 
that can do it 
quickly without 
setting off alarms 
or violating 
treaties. 
 
So you can either 
take me to the Rogue 
Isles… or I’ll feed 
your sub to Lusca. 

nn… Welcome 
Aboard. 
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Speak. Hello Mister 
Cole. 
 
I believe you’ve 
been expecting 
our call. 

And you are… ? 

For the time 
being you can 
call me Smith. 
 
You’ve been 
trying to get 
our attention. 
 
Be careful what 
you wish for. 

What I wish for is a face-to-face to 
discuss acquiring Lot 316. But you 
supposedly took it off the market. 

That is our right.  Arachnos 
made a generous offer for 
the contents.  We agreed. 

I’ll make a counter-offer.  Whatever 
Recluse bid plus ten percent. 

And if the offer was for ten 
million dollars? 

Then I’ll offer Ten-
point-ten Million.  
Provided the contents 
are what are advertised. 

You are annoyingly 
persistent, Mister 
Cole. 
 
Very well.  We will 
meet in one hour in 
Grandville. 
 
All actions will 
cease until after we 
meet.  Agreed? 

Agreed. 

All players listen 
up. 
 
I’m meeting with the 
Infrastructure. 
 
If you don’t hear 
from me in ninety 
minutes, get to your 
rendezvous points 
and evacuate. 

Hmmph… Easy for 
him to say. 
 
He doesn’t have 
an army watching 
the only exit. 

Not for long.  
I’ll be there in 
fifteen.   
 
One way or 
another I’ll get 
you out of there. 
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Grandville 

I hate 
coming 
here…  

The whole 
place 
smells of 
death. 

Widowmaker…  

This is Lord 
Recluse’s 
home ground. 
 
This is no 
place for a 
turncoat like 
you. 

Arachnos 
Greeting 
Squad…  

No doubt Recluse 
sent them to stop 
me from meeting 
with Smith. 

The name is 
John cole. 
 
I have business 
with Recluse, 
not with his 
stooges. 
 
But If you want 
to know how I 
became the 
Widowmaker…  

I don’t have time 
to play whack-a-
Spider with these 
guys…  

It’s time to stop using 
the powers of a former 
Arachnos Widow... 

And start using the 
powers that I was born 
with in the first place. 

The powers that come 
naturally when you’re 
a member of 
Statesman’s family! 
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Enough waiting!  
Let us conclude 
our business.  

Fine…  

There you 
are!  Sorry I 
was a little 
late… kept on 
bumping into 
some old 
associates. 
 
You must be 
Mister Smith. 

Mister Cole… Lord 
Recluse has 
increased his 
offer to one 
hundred million 
dollars.  Are you 
willing to…? 
 
What’s that sound? 

That?  Oh that’s the 
city’s civil defense 
sirens. 
 
That’s what I needed 
to tell you before 
you made a deal 
with Lord Recluse…  
 
You may want to 
take a look out the 
window…  

Hello Mister and 
Missus Rogue 
Isles… 
 
My name is 
Galatea Powers. 

I have 
business 
with Lord 
Recluse. 
 
Can he 
come out 
to play? 

Historical Fact: In 1976, the 
Soviet Union’s superheroes 
forced down a United 
States spy plane and took 
the pilots captive. 

The U.S. Air Force asked 
Statesman to rescue the 
pilots, which he did in the 
proverbial nick of time. 

In response, the Soviet 
Union launched a nuclear 
missile at Statesman, 
detonating over Finland. 

Both the US and the USSR went 
to Def-Con 1.  All-out nuclear 
war was just minutes away. 
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What is the 
meaning of 
this? 
 
You dare 
send a child 
to face me? 

She’s clearly 
not a child, 
Recluse. 

You see… someone got wind 
that you had acquired the 
data drive containing all 
of secrets of the 
Guardians of the dawn, 
including all of Galatea’s 
personal information. 
 
Naturally she a little upset 
about this. 
 
So I guess she decided to 
take matters into her own 
hands. 

What stopped the world 
from becoming a big 
radioactive mudball 
was an immediate 
unilateral disarmament  
program carried out by 
heroes everywhere. 

The heroes stood up and 
they gave the so-called 
“Global Superpowers” a 
clear message… 

*We* are the real 
superpowers. 

She’s not the 
only one. 

She’d dare risk her life 
to get back that data? 

What? 

Oh she was just the 
first one to make it 
across the ocean. 
 
Galatea’s just the 
opening act.  The rest 
of the Guardians 
should be here within 
the hour… Including 
Midnight Arachnia.   
 
Remember Mutual 
Assured Destruction? 

Oh look…  

This should 
be fun. 
 
I wonder how 
long it’ll 
last before it 
comes apart 
in bite-sized 
pieces…  

They sent me 
a flyer to 
play with. 

Still think it’s 
worth any price? 

So what is 
your 
counter-
offer, cole? 
 
Do you 
really think 
I’d be 
willing to 
just give 
you the data 
drive? 
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Ooh.. That kind 
of tingled my 
nose. 

My original 
offer of ten-
point-ten 
million stands, 
and I’ll use the 
deal to 
convince her to 
end the assault 
and go home. 

What I’m offering 
is this: 

You must think us to be 
idiots, Cole. 

No, He’s 
playing 
rather 
smartly. 

I remember the M-A-D 
policy, Mister Cole.  
My family came here 
from Finland after 
the bomb. 
 
I’m presuming the 
data on that drive 
would explain why I 
should fear this 
kind of escalation. 

Uh-oh…  it’s 
starting to 
crack up 
already.   
 
Hope the 
pilots are 
ready to 
bail out. 

Scratch one 
Flyer. What’s next?  The Jade 

Spider?  Black Scorpion?  
Or does Lord Recluse 
think I’ve finally made it 
to the A-list yet? 

Recluse, while I am 
tempted to accept 
your offer of one 
hundred million, I 
am hesitant to 
agree to the offer 
if the consequences 
involve a potential 
all-out war with the 
heroes that could 
destroy everything. 

This is already 
proving to be a 
losing deal for us, 
gentlemen. 
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Maybe.  But 
the rest of 
the Isles 
aren’t.  My 
deal is with 
Mister Cole. 

Be careful who 
you side with, 
Smith.  These 
heroes are no 
match against 
my incarnate 
power. 

Flash Message to 
Galatea Powers 
from Midnight 
Squad: Deal has 
been made.  Return 
to Janus. 

Too bad.  
Better luck 
next time, 
Recluse. 

Mister Cole, a bit 
of advice…  your 
knowledge of the 
true workings of 
our operation 
makes you a very 
dangerous man to 
be around.  Much 
like your friend, 
Matthew burke, you 
may want to tread 
very carefully in 
the future. 

Agreed. 

Fair enough.  I’ll 
make arrangements 
for the transfer. 
 
Pleasure doing 
business with you. 

Talos Island, Paragon City 

“Good morning 
Paragon City, this is 
your early morning 
news on PNN Radio.” 

“Our top story… 
Officials in both 
Paragon City and the 
Rogue Isles are 
refusing to comment on 
a reported attack of 
Grandville by members 
of the Guardians of the 
Dawn.” 

BRRR!!! Nev’r doin’ 
that again!  I 
need hot coffee 
an’ a hot sauna. 

Guardians Base 

“Despite reports of 
Air Raid sirens 
going off, Rogue 
Isles officials 
refer to the matter 
as, quote, ‘A simple 
misunderstanding’.” 

It would help if I 
had Daybright 
here.  But she said 
she was following 
a lead on our spy. 

The data on this drive 
could have caused some 
serious damage to us 
all if anyone else got 
their hands on it. 

Sloppy.  Just plain sloppy. 

I’m glad to be out of 
that disguise and back 
in Paragon City. 

And to do so with 
the Data drive. 

Can’t say that I like how 
John Cole operates 
either.  That may be his 
world, but I have no 
desire to return to the 
Isles anytime soon. 
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HAHAHA!!!  
They didn’t! 

Yup… right 
then and 
there.  All 
three of 
them.  Hate 
to see their 
cleaning 
bill. 

I wish you 
didn’t have 
to go back. 
 
I don’t have 
too many 
friends left 
from home, 
and I 
obviously 
can’t go 
there to 
visit. 

Home… When I went back to 
Mercy to see your brother, 
there was a part of me that 
still wanted to try to find 
my old home… even though I 
knew it was destroyed 
along with your old home 
and your mom in the rikti 
invasion of ‘02. 
 
Trust me Crystal… I mean, 
Jessica… there’s nothing 
left of “home”, aside from 
your brother being there. 

In many ways, I’m jealous 
of you.  You’re here… with a 
good crew of people.  Don’t 
care too much for 
MidKnight X, but the others 
seem decent enough. 
 
Plus you’re not always 
looking over your 
shoulder, wondering who’s 
trying to kill you and 
hoping they don’t know the 
truth about you.  You really 
have it made here. 

Guardian Lounge 

Well, I have to 
get going… I 
would say that 
Shelly would 
be worried, 
but she’s 
really not the 
worrying kind. 

Well you have 
an honorary 
membership 
with us, so 
any time you 
need some time 
away from the 
Isles… just 
let us know. 
 
Um… are you 
going to see 
him before you 
leave? 

I didn’t know he 
was my father 
until just a few 
years ago.  He 
didn’t even know 
my mother was 
pregnant, never 
mind an 
Arachnos spy. 
 
It’s just one 
more secret 
that I have to 
keep from Lord 
Recluse. 

Statesman?  No.  
We… sort of have 
an understanding 
between us. 

It’s a nice place to 
visit, but I still have 
someone to go back to… 
And a bikini to see. 

She’s changed… 
and more than 
just her name. 
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Ourobors - Near the End of TIme 

What th’…? 
 
How did I 
get here? 

I know I didn’t 
trigger the 
Ouroboros 
Portal! 

Well, that’s still 
an easy fix… I’ll 
just trigger my 
base teleporter 
and beam back to 
the present… 
 
Huh?  It’s not 
working. 

The Pocket D pass…  
 
the Wentworth 
Market teleporter…  
 
even my Guardian 
Communication 
link… they’re all 
off-line! 
 
What the heck is 
going on here? 

And so it begins… 
 
Just like it does over 
and over and over again. 
 
The curse of Ouroboros 
and the end of time… I 
have to watch the events 
happen again and again. 

Steel Canyon 

Besides, I don’t 
even have a 
younger sister.  
I was an only 
child. 

Look, May, I 
appreciate you 
wanting to be a 
little different, but 
pretending to be my 
sister isn’t the way. 

Stevie Walker-Rodgers (Captain Paragonna) 

Stevie, you 
don’t get it.  
For all intents 
and purposes, I 
am your sister 
in this form, 
right down to 
the tweaked DNA. 

Kara designed a 
great new outfit for 
you, I’ve already set 
up “Melissa Walker” 
with her own hero ID, 
and since the Crey 
biomed boosters have 
been purged from 
your system, you’re 
legally free from the 
police restrictions.  
Stevie, I’m giving you 
a way back into being 
a hero again! 

And you Do have a kid 
sister… or at least 
your Witness 
Protection file says 
you do.*  I just based 
her on your DNA on 
file and put on a wig. 

(* Which she accessed in Issue #16) 
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Next morning - Atlas Park 

StarCygnus 

A curious choice 
of meeting 
locations.   
 
Public, yet with 
access to the 
Guardian Base if 
Necessary. 

Daybright 

You were the one that 
gave away our secrets.  
You were the one that 
has been feeding intel 
to outside sources. 
 
You’re the spy. 

I figured it all out, 
StarCygnus.  I know it 
was you that hacked 
into our servers. 

I was wondering if 
you realize how 
many ways you are 
in serious trouble. 

Interesting 
Conclusion.  I…  

You’re standing next to a 
dimensional portal.  You 
have a Pocket D 
teleporter, a Guardian 
medical teleporter, and 
even a Wentworth 
Market teleporter.   
 
Did you ever wonder 
what would happen if 
they all were activated 
at the same time? 

What? N-no! 
Like this? 

 

Goodbye, Kheldian. 

FAR FROM OVER! 

What needed to be done, 
Hank Geddy.  What you 
should have done in the 
first place. 

What.. What did 
you DO? 

Now we…  
 
Now *I* can begin. 
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Paragon City History - The Cold War Era 
 

One of the prevailing doctrines in the Cold War was that of “Mutual Assured Destruction”, or simply by its 

initials “M.A.D.”.  It was the belief that, if provoked, both the United States of America and the Union of 

Soviet Socialists Republics would be willing to engage in all-out nuclear war event though doing so would 

destroy both sides as well as the rest of the world.  Knowing that they would not survive such a conflict, both 

sides would do everything in their power to make sure such an exchange would not happen unless absolutely 

necessary. 

 

It was a fear-based policy that could have worked if not for the proliferation of another weapon at that time: 

super-powered beings. 

 

Although super-powered beings were primarily seen as heroes in the eyes of the public, governments, 

including those of the U.S. and the U.S.S.R., saw them as tools to exploit at every opportunity. 

 

As Statesman and the Freedom Phalanx worked to keep the streets of Paragon City safe, the U.S. 

Government began a quiet program to recruit, develop, and train its own group of super-human beings.  

Using the new “Might for Right” act, the government drafted anyone with abilities they could use.  Likewise 

the Soviet Politburo authorized a series of aggressive recruitment programs to have a powers proliferation 

similar to their own nuclear proliferations, resulting in the Soviet Defenders of the Motherland, an offshoot 

of the original Valiant Defenders of the Motherland supergroup. 

 

The end result of these competing mutual proliferations was an even far more aggressive foreign policy and 

more and more instances of nuclear brinksmanship. 

 

In 1963, when the U.S. initiated a blockade of Cuba, President Kennedy summoned Statesman and the 

Freedom Phalanx to the White House and specifically ordered that they stay away from the area for fear that 

their presence would escalate the conflict.  The president did not realize at that time, though, that the 

Pentagon had already dispatched their own super-powered operatives to dismantle the Soviet missiles already 

in Cuba. 

 

Although not made public until 2000, there were several skirmishes between NATO and Soviet Block super-

powered forces during the administrations of Presidents Lyndon Johnson and Richard Nixon, most notably in 

Southeast Asia, although additional skirmishes were seen in Latin America and the Middle East. 

 

Both super-powered and nuclear brinksmanship came to a climax in 1976, when a low-orbiting U.S. Air 

Force spy plane was taken down by super-powered Soviet forces.  Onboard the plane was a telepathic code-

breaker named Captain Gerald Mynor.  As the plane crashed in Soviet territory, the Air Force asked 

Statesman to mount a rescue.  Using Freedom Phalanx technology, he teleported into the USSR to rescue 

Mynor and the rest of the crew and fly them all to safety. 

 

This resulted in the launching of a tactical nuclear device against Statesman, which detonated over Finland, 

incinerating the rescued crew as well as three thousand people nearby, and 

Words of wisdom from writer and creator David 2. 

Continues on next page... 
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seriously injuring Statesman. 

 

As a result of this escalation, both NATO and Soviet Bloc forces were at Defense Condition One, with 

medium and long-range nuclear missiles readied, including the activation of orbital missile platforms, 

which were in violation of a 1968 arms treaty. 

 

With minutes before launch, the superheroes of the Freedom Phalanx, Dawn Patrol, two dozen other 

foreign-based hero groups, and even the original members of the Valiant Defenders of the Motherland, 

carried out an aggressive operation to dismantle all active nuclear missiles in Europe and in low-orbit. 

 

The sudden act of so many hero groups dismantling the nuclear missiles, along with the realization that 

Statesman was still alive, forced an immediate halt to future escalations.  British superhero and Dawn 

Patrol Leader Hero One stepped forward to negotiate a new treaty that would stop future games of 

nuclear brinksmanship and give a clear message to the other nations of the world that the super-powered 

community would no longer tolerate future threats to the planet. 

 

In addressing the United Nations General Assembly, Hero One gave the following warning:  

 

“For thirty years, the leaders of the United States and Soviet Union have referred to themselves as 

‘global superpowers’.  They have carried themselves as being the ultimate forces on the planet, holding 

the fate of the world in their hands.  This recent incident should serve as a clear message to those 

leaders… that they are mere pretenders to the title of ‘superpowers’, and that when threatened, the real 

superpowers on this planet will not hesitate to take action to defend all mankind from extinction.” 

 

 
(Based on material from the City of Heroes history “Paragon City: The Cold War”.) 

Continued from previous page... 

What happened to Daybright? 

Is she really dead? 

 

Plus: See the history of things 

to come with Galatea 

Future, the Last Guardian! 
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