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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... 

Captain Paragonna, the co-founder and 

Chairwoman of the Guardians of the 

Dawn, was forced to step down from her 

leadership position after Paragon Police 

officials put her on Administrative Leave 

to reassess the Hero Shield Program. 

 

With the public still not completely 

trusting Midnight Arachnia after the 

“Agent Burke” media fiasco, leadership of 

the supergroup was given to someone 

considered a relative unknown. 

 

But as some will soon find out, there is a 

reason why Maximus Rex calls himself the 

“Once and Former King of the Earth”. 

Name: 

Maximus rex 
 
Real name: 

Maximus Rex 
 
Status: 

Registered 
Superhero 
 
Archetype: 
Scrapper 
 
Primary Power: 
dark Melee 
 
Secondary Power: 
Invulnerable 

Guardians of the Dawn Spotlight #15 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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Paragon City, Rhode Island 

Good morning Paragon City, you’re 
listening to PNN Radio, and this is 
the morning beat…  

(* See issue #14) 

The big story: I’m sure you’ve heard about 
it by now if you watched PNN on the TV 
last night… the new GUY in charge of the 
Guardians of the Dawn supergroup. 

Captain Paragonna, the superhero 
police officer, has stepped down 
from the group for mysterious 
reasons*, and in her place is a man 
by the name of Maximus Rex. 

The hero world is abuzz over this 
as it is rumored that the 
decision to replace Captain 
Paragonna with Maximus Rex was 
NOT made from within the group…  

We’d like to know what you think, 
Paragon City.   
 
Our call-in question: Should 
Paragon City officials have the 
right to make decisions for 
registered supergroups?  Call-
in and let us know! 

“I think it’s an absolute 
disgrace that City Hall 
thinks they can do that 
to any supergroup they 
want to!” 

“My cousin is, like, in a 
hero group, and he says 
they already tell him 
that he can’t fly around 
wearing a thong.” 

“You know they do have 
to register and pay 
taxes as a group.  That 
means the city already 
has some say.” 

“I think the previous 
caller doesn’t know the 
difference between rent 
and taxes.” 

“I’m disappointed in 
Statesman if he did sign 
on with this.  Would he 
let the Freedom Phalanx 
be bossed around too?” 

“What happened with 
Captain Paragonna 
anyway?  Was it because 
of that thing with the 
Kheldians?” 

“Garry Becker was right, 
this is a socialist 
takeover of the city!” 

“Do we even know that 
this was done?  Why is 
the media quick to 
report rumors without 
any fact-checking?  
Just plain sloppy work 
if you ask me…” “It’s just a Nemesis Plot.  

That’s all that this is.  It’s 
all just a Nemesis plot.” 

“Statesman needs to explain 
himself about this.  This is 
just plain wrong.” 

but actually came by 
way of a special 
committee of City 
leaders, including the 
legendary Statesman 
himself! 
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Atlas Plaza, Atlas Park 

Wow…  

PyroGurl 

“I don’t know about 
anyone else, but I think 
this whole thing sends 
the wrong kind of 
message to the next 
generation of heroes…” 

I’m here… I’m 
actually here 
in Atlas Park. 
 
It’s bigger 
than I thought 
it would be. 
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Ms. Liberty 

Why hello 
there…  And who are 

you supposed 
to be, young 
lady? 

I’m not 
“supposed” 
to be 
anything. 
 
My name is  

PYROGURL 
The fire 
ninja! 

But this 
isn’t 
playtime, 
honey.  This 
is real-
life work, 
and it can 
get very 
dangerous 
for us. 

That’s cute! 

I am not 
playing 
around. 
 
I was in the 
Statesman 
Scouts.   
 
Youngest 
to make 
Sentinel. 

I am a 
certified 
fire-based 
mutant with 
training from 
Hero Corps 
Reserves. 
 
And I know 
that I’m not 
the youngest 
hero in this 
city. 

You’re right.  
*I* was the 
youngest 
hero ever.   
 
And I 
learned the 
lessons that 
I don’t want 
you or 
anyone your 
age to ever 
endure. 

Tell you what… 
come back when 
you’re a little 
older and we’ll 
talk about 
getting you set 
up in our 
sidekick intern 
program…  

Oh, tell it to 
the hand.  I 
really 
thought 
you’d be cool 
about this. 

I guess I’ll just have 
to prove to you that I 
could be just as good 
of a hero as you were 
at my age! 
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“This sucks!  
This really 
sucks!” 

Captain Paragonna 

I know Sally, but 
I don’t have a 
choice in this 
matter. 
 
“Captain 
Paragonna” is 
owned by the city.  
They have the 
final say as to 
how she operates. 

Yeah but to 
take away 
your 
leadership 
position 
too?  That’s 
just wrong! 

I mean, you don’t 
have to be in 
costume or on the 
field to lead us.  
You could do both 
those things here 
on Talos Island. 

Paragon Police Station, Steel Canyon 

Guardian HQ, Talos Island 

Daybright 

I thought about that as 
well, but according to 
the Police Union 
attorney - who wasn’t 
too keen on helping me - 
my membership in the 
Guardians was part of 
the role played with the 
department, therefore 
“Captain Paragonna” 
was a member, not 
Stevie Walker-Rodgers.  

And before I could 
suggest getting a 
separate ID for myself, 
the attorney told me 
that everything I have 
from the city belongs 
to them, and that 
includes my training 
and the bio-enhancers. 
 
With the exception of 
self-defense, I can’t so 
much as look at a 
criminal funny without 
violating the terms of 
my leave. 

That’s insane!  They essentially 
own you!  Isn’t that illegal? 

Oh it’s legal all right.  Legal, 
binding, and notarized. 
 
Until the Crey BioMed 
enhancers are out of my 
system, I’m on a very short 
leash outside of the 
department. 
 
So for the time being, I just 
have to wait it out. 
 
By the way, how’re things there? 

I can’t say they’re good 
or bad… just that they 
are different. 
 
Maximus Rex is 
spending time with 
everyone, getting to 
know them on a one-to-
one basis. 
 
He’s got me doing a full  
audit of the servers and 
reviewing the protocols 
that were set up.   
 
I was going to do that 
anyway, but just 
because he said that I 
had to…  

I understand.  Just remember he 
was handed the burdens of 
leadership.  He never tried to 
usurp our authority. 

Yeah, but at the same time he 
didn’t have to accept it so 
easily. 
 
I still don’t get that whole 
“Once and former King” bit he 
mentioned.*  I mean, I know that 
he’s from a whole different 
universe, like Galatea and the 
others, but how does that make 
him a better leader? 

(* See issue #14) 
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It means that in 
the world that he 
came from, he 
really WAS the 
king of the whole 
planet! 
 
Born, raised, 
trained to rule, 
and for a brief 
while he did. 

So then what 
happened? 

I think it would be 
better if he told 
you that himself. 

Listen, I have to 
go.  I’m still doing 
some research into 
the first Captain 
Paragonna and I 
don’t have too much 
time before the 
watch commander 
gets back from his 
lunch break. 

I understand, 
Stevie.  And I’ll 
keep you 
updated on the 
stuff going on 
here. 

Thanks Sally.  
Talk with you 
later. 

Alert: Unidentified IP 

transit packages 
discovered in buffer. 

What kind of 
files are 
involved? 

Details of file are 
encrypted.  Encryption 
key PG616-A. 

Oh no... 

Computer: lock down 
all servers from 
external transfers 
until further notice.  
Also send a copy of 
the alert to Icon 
Powers and Galatea 
Powers Immediately. 

Copies of alert have 
been sent via message 
to Galatea Powers and 
Icon Powers. 
 
Maximus Rex has also 
been notified. 

two minutes ago 
I hated that 
Stevie wasn’t 
here with us. 
 
Now I wish I was 
there with her. 
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What do we 
really know 
about Maximus 
rex?  That’s what 
I want to find 
out! 
 
Who is he 
really?  What 
makes him the 
perfect man to 
lead the 
Guardians? 

Garry Becker 

The Garry Becker Experience 

There is a rumor 
going around… 
and we cannot 
confirm or deny 
this… that 
Maximus Rex 
calls himself…  
 
get this now…  
 
“The Once and 
Former King of 
the Earth”. 

A KING! 
 
Can you believe 
the audacity of a 
registered hero 
to be making that 
kind of 
presumptive 
statement? 
 
Since when did we 
trade places with 
the Praetorians?* 

I think this so-
called “King” 
Maximus Rex needs 
to explain himself. 
 
I think he needs to 
confirm to us, the 
citizens of Paragon 
City, that we haven’t 
yet fallen into a 
dictatorship. 

(*see “Going Rogue”) 

I think he needs to come 
here, on this very show, 
and renounce any kind of 
title or claim of 
nobility right here and 
now! 
 
He should swear an 
allegiance here on the 
air to the United States 
of America and to the 
laws of this great land! 

The Rocinante Group 

Are you 
“noble” 
enough to 
take up the 
challenge? 

What a 
pompous 
a$$! 

Simon Barrister Shadowborn Lord 

That he is, but 
he is also our 
pompous a$$, 
whether he 
knows it or 
not. 
 
And as long 
as he does 
what he is 
told to do, he 
can be as much 
of an a$$ as 
he wants to. 

From the 
information you 
collected from the 
Guardians*, he 
could pose an even 
greater threat to 
our operation than 
Agent Rodgers ever 
could. 

This Maximus Rex, 
on the other hand, 
concerns me. 

(*See Issue 14) 
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G.I.F.T. Office, City Hall 

Antonio Nash 

You have GOT 
to be kidding. 

It’s a joke, right?  
Is it “Take your 
daughter to work 
Day” already? 

This is not 
a joke.  I am 
an actual 
registered 
hero and I 
am here for 
my first 
assignment. 

Why me?  Why did 
it have to be a 
mutant?   
 
At least Azuria 
has an excuse for 
these things... 

Mister Nash, I know I’m 
just starting here in the 
hero business… and I know 
you can’t give me any kind 
of really dangerous 
assignments, but I’m still 
ready to do my bit.  
 
and, quite frankly, if you  
don’t give me an 
assignment, I’ll just have 
to go on patrol on my own 
and see what sort of 
things I can do. 

Think, Tony, 
THINK! 
 
What did 
Statesman do 
with Ms. Liberty 
at that age? 

Okay kid… you want a mission?  
I’ll give you one. 
 
At the end of the hall is the 
Freedom Corps watch commander.  
Tell him I put you on “Stormwatch 
Detail”. 
 
You’ll be overseeing the patrols 
of the parking lot area behind 
City Hall.  If you see any gang 
activity, you are to use your 
Hero ID to coordinate with the 
patrol units to respond. 

You’re there to observe, okay?  Do not try to 
take on the gangs yourself.  Let the Freedom 
Corps patrols do that.  You should only use 
your abilities to defend yourself if there is 
no other alternative.   
 
Do you understand? 

You got it, Mister Nash! 
 
“Stormwatch Detail”, 
observe and coordinate 
only. 
 
I won’t let you down. 
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Atlas Plaza, Vanguard Branch Rooftop 

I’ve been here 
for five years 
now…  

And I still feel like 
I’m a stranger here. 

This is not the 
world that I know. 

Some things look 
the same... 

But others painfully 
are not the same.  They 
aren’t even remotely 
the same. 

Maximus Rex 

My name is 
Maximus Rex. 

Once upon a 
time, I was the 
king of the 
whole planet 
Earth. 

That’s not 
arrogance. 

It is a matter 
of fact. 

The catch is 
that I wasn’t the 
ruler of THIS 
Planet Earth. 

The Portal Corporation 
designated my universe as 
“Omega Xi 6-4”. 

In my universe, extra-
normal abilities, 
mutations, appeared 
thousands of years 
earlier than in the 
world that you know. 

My lineage can be traced 
back to the first recorded 
mutant in Egypt, Pharaoh 
Raman el set.  He lived for 
over four hundred years 
through his ability, 
spreading his mutation 
across generations. 

Because of this, being 
born with a special 
ability was considered 
a sign of nobility. 

In fact our people declared 
it to be a super-species of 
humanity: “Homo Nobilus” 

The great kingdoms of Rome, 
Persia, and China, each were ruled 
by people with mutant powers. 

Only two forces opposed mutant rule: 
magic and religion.  When those two 
forces united to try to control us, we 
fought back and prevailed.  Religion 
was neutered, and magic was outlawed. 
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Without the 
tyranny of 
the priests, 
science 
guided the 
lands. 

The human 
genome was 
mapped; the 
atom was 
mastered; 
Space being 
explored. 

Of course we 
still had 
problems. 

We were gifted, 
but we certainly 
weren’t gods. 

This was the heart of 
the Global Kingdom. 

The Rex family dynasty 
ruled the world as our 
predecessors ruled in 
Egypt and then in Rome. 

We ruled from the 
Citadel in the Royal 
Isles just east of 
the American Empire. 

My father, King Dominus 
Rex, had just discovered 
the existence of other 
Earths before passing 
the throne on to me. 

We weren’t all great rulers.  
Some were better than others.  
But we rose or fell on our 
merits, not because of some 
“divine authority”. 

I was the youngest king 
in fifteen generations 
to rule the world. 

The coronation jubilation 
was supposed to last a week. 

If only it 
lasted that 
long... 
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Turns out there was a 
reason why my father 
abdicated the throne 
so early. 

He was warned 
of a coming 
threat from 
another Earth. You know 

them as…  

The Rikti 

My youth and 
strength 
would be an 
asset in war. 

And for a 
while it 
would help us 
hold our own. 

But I had another 
advantage. 

Something my 
father was 
not open to 
even consider 
as king. 

I was more 
willing to 
open my mind 
to certain 
matters. 

For what good 
is a kingdom 
to a king…  

Without a 
fair lady 
there to 
defend? 

Lady Jessica Duncan.  Not 
noble by birth, but rather 
the granddaughter of 
Captain Marcus Cole of 
the Royal Guard. 

Her mother used illegal 
magic to give herself 
powers and attempted to 
overthrow my father. 

Jessica used that same 
illegal magic to plead her 
mother’s case to me on the 
day of my coronation.   

I agreed to pardon her 
mother on the condition 
that she accompany me to 
the first night’s ball. 

She didn’t leave my side 
afterwards. 

Some would assume it 
was coercion.  She 
later told me that it 
was love at first sight. 

I agree with the latter. 

I can’t believe 
the loyalty 
they show 
towards you, 
Maximus. 
 
You’ve only 
been king for, 
what, three 
days now? I didn’t spend 

my time all 
cloistered 
away on the 
Royal Isles.   
 
The respect 
that they give 
me here was 
long-since 
earned. 

I lived here in 
Paragon City 
as a prince 
during my 
college years. 
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When the Rikti 
invaded, it was 
Jessica that 
swore eternal 
allegiance to 
me as king. 

She gladly wore 
her mother’s 
uniform into 
battle as the new 
miss Liberty. 

My father could not see himself 
nullifying the ban on magic, 
even in times of war, even if the 
survival of the whole human race 
itself was at stake. 

I could.   
I did. 

Together, we were 
unstoppable. 

There were no 
complaints at 
all when she 
became my wife 
and lady to 
the throne. 

The Rikti 
have 
pulled 
out their 
heavy 
tanks. 

A mistake 
they will 
learn to 
regret! 

We held 
our own. 

The war waged 
for months, but 
we still held 
our ground. 

We thought we 
could survive 
the worst they 
could dish out. 

We didn’t realize that 
they were just toying 
with us. 

We never were a 
threat to them. 

We were just 
practice. 

It turns out the Rikti 
had a key weakness. 

Magic. 

The one thing that my 
world had outlawed. 

Even with the magics of 
my wife… even with the 
few artifacts from the 
Midnight Legion… 

It wasn’t enough 
to stop the rikti. 

When they had enough, 
they let loose with 
everything that they 
had in their arsenal. 
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The planet was 
decimated. 

Everything… 
gone. 

I don’t know why I 
still tried to go on. 

I don’t even remember 
those times clearly. 

Everything… 
but me. 

When Portal 
scientists 
discovered 
my world, 
they said 
that I was 
barely alive. 

I held on 
through 
sheer force 
of will. 

It was all 
that I had 
left in me. 

They brought 
me here, to 
this world. 

A world that 
survived the 
Rikti. A world where 

some things 
were the same. 

And others 
were clearly 
not. 

In this world, 
Jessica’s family 
became empowered 
by magic. 

Her grandfather 
is the planet’s 
greatest hero. 

She’s a well-
established hero 
in her own right. 

And to her, I’m 
just another 
superhero. 

I know she’s not 
the Jessica I 
knew and loved. 

I only wish my 
heart knew 
that. 

Was I there 
for weeks?  
Months? 
Years? 

Hello.  You… 
you look 
bothered. 
 
Is there 
anything I 
can do to 
help? 
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Hi.  Yeah, I 
suppose I am.   
 
There was this… 
oh, I don’t know 
why this bothers 
me…  

Come on, I’m sure 
you’d feel better 
if you just let 
someone know 
what it is. 

Even in this world, 
Jessica can be 
bothered by the 
smallest of 
things. 

Okay… about an hour 
ago there was this 
young girl that 
introduced herself to 
me.  I think she called 
herself “Pyrogurl”.   
 
Anyway, I guess I was 
bothered by the fact that 
she was so young.  She 
couldn’t be any older 
than twelve or thirteen. 

I know the rules for 
registered heroes were 
slacked quite a bit to 
allow me to operate at 
that age, but still… that 
was over a decade ago!  
The world hasn’t exactly 
gotten any better since 
then.   
 
I’m afraid she might get 
herself into trouble. 

We’re just friends.  
That’s what I have 
to tell myself.  
Just friends. 

If you’re so 
concerned for her 
well-being, why 
didn’t you put her 
under your wing? 

I really wish 
I could, 
Maximus… but 
between my 
work with 
Longbow and 
with the 
Vindicators 
and then this 
gig, I don’t 
have time for 
anything 
else. 

If you want, I can 
look in on her. 

Could 
you?  
Please?   
You would 
really be 
doing me 
a favor 
here. 

A super-powered pre-
teen in a city with crime, 
gangs, neo-Nazis, 
zombies, and robots. 

I’ll do what 
I can. 

That’s a recipe for 
trouble If there 
ever was one. 



16  

 

Jim Temblor 

I’m not 
surprised that 
people are 
assuming the 
wrong things 
about Maximus 
Rex. 

Overbrook 

For years everyone 
said my father was 
evil.  They blamed 
him for the 
destruction of 
Overbrook.  But the 
truth came out for 
my father, and it 
will come out for 
Maximus Rex. 

Guardian headquarters 

Code compiled for hex 
encryption sequence. 

I was afraid 
this would 
happen 
someday. 

Icon Powers 

Computer: Execute 
hex encryption 
program X-7 and 
encode all servers. 

Encryption commencing.  
Estimated time: 4 hours. 

We got too 
soft.  Too 
complacent. 

You would think 
I would know 
better than to 
trust sensitive 
information on 
these servers. 

Especially when 
it involves 
information 
from my home 
universe. 

I must be 
getting 
old. 

I’ve only 
been doing 
this since 
the 1970’s…  

The new hex-
encryption 
encoding has 
started.  ETA 
until completion 
is four hours. 

Thank you, 
Kent. 

Have you 
determined 
what data 
from your 
server was 
accessed? 
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It looks like 
the whole 
server was 
accessed and 
copied, so I’m 
going to 
presume all 
of it was 
compromised. 

I was afraid of 
that. 
 
I want you to work 
with Daybright on 
the investigation. 
 
Presume nothing, do 
you understand? 

You realize what 
the implications 
are, right? 
 
Someone in the 
guardians is a 
spy. 
 
Someone with 
knowledge of our 
personal lives. 

Like I said… 
Presume nothing. 
 
Now, while you’re 
here, I’d like 
your advice on 
another subject…  

Ms. Liberty asked me to look 
in on a young girl who just 
started as a hero in this city.   
 
Obviously because of this  
whole mess with the CPCU 
system I wasn’t able to 
access the Freedom Corps 
network to find out who she 
is, but now that I’ve looked it 
up, I’m wondering how 
someone that young can be 
allowed to be put in danger 
like the kind this city 
seemingly has in spades. 

In my world there weren’t 
too many “costumed 
adventurers”, never mind 
those too young to be 
considered adults. 
 
You’ve been around young 
heroes more than I have.  
How does anyone allow 
that young person to be 
put in danger like that? 

Ouch… that one 
hits close to 
home for me.   
 
As soon as I 
developed my 
abilities, I 
thought I was 
ready to follow 
in my father’s 
footsteps.   
 
It didn’t matter 
that I was still a 
child then; I was 
fixated on 
proving myself. 

You’re not going 
to stop that 
child from being 
a hero.  You just 
need to make sure 
it’s done in the 
right conditions. 

Kara was the 
same way at that 
age.  My cousin 
was ready and 
willing to help 
out even before 
she hit puberty. 
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Atlas Plaza, Atlas Park 

City Hall Rear Lot 

Come on… 
come on... 

This is 
Antonio 
Nash of 
G.I.F.T. … 
please 
leave a 
message. 

Mister Nash, 
this is 
Pyrogurl.  
You put me on 
this 
“Stormwatch” 
detail... 

But so far 
nobody’s 
listening 
to me. 

There were a few 
ground patrols 
who helped clean 
up the gangs from 
the parking lot, 
but that was over 
an hour ago and 
they haven’t come 
back!   
 
And the ones in the 
sky ignore me! 

Heroes have it 
way too easy 
already here in 
Paragon City. 

Sure they make 
sacrifices, but 
so do police 
officers, and 
you don’t hear 
them making 
noise when City 
Hall imposes 
some new rules 
on how they 
operate. 

The gangs are 
threatening 
innocent people, 
Mister Nash, and so 
far nobody’s 
lifting a finger to 
do anything about 
it.   
 
I’ve even seen heroes 
go by without 
helping! 

I know you told 
me to only use 
my powers to 
defend myself…  
 
but I can’t 
stand here and 
do what is 
supposed to be 
my job if 
nobody else is 
going to. 
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Come on 
gramps, 
give us 
your 
pension 
check! 

HELP!  
Someone 
HELP! 

Okay, Krystalyn 
Romanna… this 
is your chance 
to do something 
right.  Don’t 
blow it. 

Officer!   
 
Officer you 
have to help!   
 
There’s an old 
man being 
assaulted by 
Hellions. 

‘scuse me? 
 
I’m not the one 
with patrols 
buzzing about 
the parking lot. 
 
‘sides, I’m on my 
lunch break. 

Excuse me, 
Officer, but 
that doesn’t 
make sense!   
 
You’re a cop in 
Paragon City.  
This is what 
you are 
supposed to 
do!  You’re 
supposed to 
help keep these 
people safe! 

Yeah, well how 
‘bout you step in 
yourself?   
 
You ARE a 
registered hero, 
aren’t you? 
 
What good is that 
Hero ID card if 
you don’t use it? 

I’m under strict 
orders from G.I.F.T. 
to not use my 
powers except for 
self-defense. 
 
I’m supposed to be 
an observer.  I’m not 
supposed to be put 
in a dangerous 
situation.  I’m only 
twe… I’m only a 
teenager! 

Shoot… you think that 
stopped Ms. Liberty when 
she was your age?  Cripes, 
she was charging head-
first into gang members 
right out of diapers. 
 
Tell you what… why don’t you 
go over there and tell the 
gang members that I told 
them to leave the old man 
alone?   
 
Then you could say that you 
were doing your job, but 
that you were forced to 
defend yourself. 
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Hey!  HEY 
YOU!  LEAVE 
HIM ALONE! 

I am warning 
you right now 
to leave that 
man alone…  Or…  else…  

the…  Paragon 
Police will 
arrest you! 
 
God that’s so lame…  

Aw snap!  You 
hear this 
little kiddie 
cape tryin’ to 
pretend to be 
bad and all? 
 
She thinks 
she’s a hero. 

You mess with 
the hellions, 
kiddie cape, 
and you get 

BURNED! 

BALGABBBBLTH! 

Hellions!  
Represent! 

Messin’ with 
the big 
leagues now, 
little girl! Oh god... 

We’ll show you what 
hellions do to little 
snitches in masks! 
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She should 
be right…  

No... 
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Owww… my 
head… 
where am I? Greetings, PyroGurl.  

Welcome to the 
headquarters of the 
Guardians of the 

Dawn. 

I could have 
sworn you 
just told me 
that I’m in 
the 
Guardians 
of the Dawn 
base! 

I must be 
dreaming…  

It is not a dream. 
 
You are currently 
in the infirmary. 
 
You were 
teleported here 
through an 
emergency teleport 
device given to you 
by Maximus Rex. 

You were brought here 
after you were rendered 
unconscious from your 
injuries. 
 
Your injuries were not life-
threatening.  Your Kevlar-7 
outfit saved you from 
serious harm.  However, it 
was urgent that you be 
removed from the area. 

Cool!  Okay, 
so now what 
happens?  
Does this 
mean that I’m 
now a member 
of the 
Guardians? 

No.  You are a visitor. 
 
You are asked to 
remain in the Infirmary 
area until another 
member of the 
Guardians can escort 
you around. 

God, you 
sound like 
my mom… 
can’t do 
this… can’t 
do that…  

At least tell me 
the big screen TV 
has cable... 

Yup… just 
like my mom. 

We are connected to 
Paragon Cable’s main 
line.  As such, we have 
access to over seven 
hundred channels, with 
one hundred-seven 
appropriate for your 
age group. 
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You want me to 
do what? 

Just pay her a 
visit at the base.  
Talk with her.  
She could use 
some experience 
from someone 
like yourself. 

You do realize 
I already have 
someone 
under my wing, 
right?   
 
And now you 
want me to 
play mother 
hen for this 
girl too? 

And under any 
other 
circumstance I 
wouldn’t ask you 
to do this.   
 
But there are a 
few loose ends 
that I need to 
clean up here 
and time is not 
on my side. 

Ohhh… okay.  I’ll be 
there shortly. 
 
But you owe me, 
Maximus.  Remember 
that. 

I understand.  
Thank you.  I’ll 
contact you when 
this is done. 

Man, 
could 
you 
believe 
that 
kiddie 
cape? 

She was Billy 
bonkers, man... 

I got a sister 
that age.  I 
wouldn’t want 
that to happen 
t’ her. 

I dunno 
man… it just 
didn’t feel 
right doin’ 
that t’ her... 

Yeah, we 
don’t show 
mercy to 
capes, 
period. 

Hey, you a 
hellion or 
are you a 
cape-lover? 

No, no, I’m 
down with 
it an’ all…  
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We burn 
anyone who 
tries to stand 
up to us!  We’ll 
burn babies in  
their cribs if 
they cry funny! 

Well you better be 
if you want to run 
with the Hellions! 

That kiddie cape 
got what was 
coming to her! 
 
And if anyone 
has a problem 
with that, they 
can try to do 
something 
about it! 

Thank 
you…  

I think I’ll 
take you 
up on your 
offer. 

Derf?  Derf, 
where are 
you going? 
 
You getting 
more 
Hellions 
Derf? 
 
Derf? 
 
Oh cr@p…  

You run, coward!  
 
Run and tell 
your friends. 
 
You mess with 
kids in this 

city, and you 
will answer to 
the Guardians 
of the Dawn! 

You get that, 
Derf?  You 
spineless 
coward! 

My own mother put 
together the group!   
 
Back Alley Brawler 
trains them! 
 
Nobody in the Corps 

would EVER… EVER… pull a 
stunt like that, 
especially when a young 
hero like Pyrogurl is 
involved! 

No, I refuse to believe 
what you’re telling me!   
 
Freedom Corps soldiers 
don’t do that! 

One Minute Later…  

Ten Minutes Later…  
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I checked with Antonio 
Nash and he confirmed 
that he assigned 
Pyrogurl the so-called 
“Stormwatch detail”.   
 
He had every 
expectation that the 
Eff-Cee patrols would 
be there for her and 
that they would 
respond when called. 
 
Je… Ms. Liberty… I hate 
to say it, but someone 
in the Corps isn’t 
doing their job. 

Fine.  I’ll 
deal with it 
personally. 

No…  

Let me 
handle this 
one myself. 

Absolutely Not! 
 
This is a Corps 
matter. 
 
The corps deals with 
its own problems. 

Freedom Corps 
is supposed to 
provide 
support for 
heroes. 
 
You tell me… if 
word gets out 
that a twelve-
year-old hero 
was left to 
take on a gang 
alone…  

Do you 
REALLY think 
that any 
hero would 
be willing 
to trust the 
corps? 

No, this is not 
the same 
Jessica that I 
knew and loved 
in my world. 

Any doubts 
about that 
were just 
purged. 

I remember 
back when 
there were 
only a few 
hero groups 
around. 
 
Things 
seemed a lot 
easier then.  
You knew who 
you could 
trust. 

If Statesman 
thinks a group 
needs to 
change, then it 
should.   
 
I trust 
Statesman 
more than I 
trust any of 
these new 
heroes running 
around. 

There are just 
too many 
hero groups 
here in the 
city, and I 
don’t think 
they’re doing 
that good of 
a job as is. 
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Galatea Powers 

Hi.  I was told 
I would find 
you here. 

Ohmigod-Ohmigod-
Ohmigod Galatea 
Powers!  You’re, like, 
the coolest hero 
ever!  I’ve so wanted 
to meet you and here 
you are!  Oh this is 
so coOOOOL! 

Maximus 
thought it 
would be a 
good idea if I 
kept you 
company until 
he gets back. 
 
So… this is 
your first day 
as a hero, huh? 

Yeah, only it… 
didn’t really 
turn out that 
well… 
 
Ms. Liberty 
didn’t take me 
seriously, 
and I thought 
she of all 
people would! 
 
And then… And 
then…  

Well, “officially” I began 
when I just turned 
eighteen.*  But back when my 
powers first developed, I 
wanted to help my cousin 
out so bad I created my 
own mystery costume. 

Yeah, it’s not easy starting out.  
You think people will take you 
seriously and they don’t.  It 
happened to me when I was your age. 

What?  No way!  
You started out 
at twelve too? 

(*See Issue #3) 

My cousin was so 
mad he wanted to 
burn the costume 
on sight.  But 
eventually he 
realized that I was 
going to help him 
no matter what. 
 
So that was when he 
began to train me. 

Tell you what… how 
about I take you to 
our lounge area 
and fix us both up 
some smoothies? 
 
I’ve got this really 
great berry-banana 
mix I’ve been dying 
to share. 
 
Then we can talk 
about you and what 
kind of abilities 
you have, okay? 

Yeah, that’ll 
be so cool! 
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Galaxy City 

Freedom Corps Headquarters Excuse me…  
I’m told I 
could find 
Lieutenant 
Bendix around 
here. 

You mean “Bubbler”?  He’s 
just around the corner. You can’t miss 

him.  He’s got 
that stupid 
deflection field 
on at all times, 
especially when 
he’s drunk, like 
he is now. 

Thank you. 
 
Oh, and Ms. 
Liberty says 
“Code Blue”. 

“Code”... Why would 
she give 
you that 
code to 
relay… 
unless… 
 
Oh cr@p…  
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So… you’re 
Lieutenant 
Bendix, huh?  
Bubbler?  You 
certainly live up 
to your name. 

‘scuse me… do I know 
you?  You… I think I’ve 
seen you in the news 
recently.   
 
You’re that king-guy, 
right?  Maximus 
Glutius or 
something like that? 

Maximus Rex.  I’m the 
guy in charge of the 
Guardians of the 
Dawn. 
 
So I’m told you’re 
the guy in charge of 
those parking lot 
patrols at City 
Hall.   
 
The gangs must keep 
you pretty busy. 

Naahhh… it’s a 
cakewalk… I 
know… I know the 
secret to doing 
that detail…  

See, the thing is 
we have these 
police drones.  
They zap the bad 
guys to jail.  So 
all we have to do 
is march around, 
looking tough, 
and the gangs, 
they run, and they 
head right into 
range… and ZAP! 

You do that ‘nuff 
times and you 
get your quota 
and you can call 
it a day. 

Oh, I get it… you have a quota 
system, huh?  Bag enough gang 
members and you can quit early, 
right? 
 
But what about the heroes who 
are put on this watch detail… I 
think they call it “Stormwatch”… 
who are supposed to contact 
you when they see gangs 
shaking down civilians? 
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“Stormwatch”… 
pfffth!  Biggest 
joke there is!  
Just a waste of 
time for us. 

You don’t just… 
leave them to fend 
for themselves, 
do you? 

Well maybe, but what 
about the heroes 
who are assigned 
it?  Do you tell them 
that when they call? 

*Heh!* we just 
call that 
on-the-job 
training. 

Your actions 
sent a twelve-
year-old girl to 
the infirmary! 
 
You’re supposed 
to be there for 
the heroes! 

That twelve-year-
old girl’s name is 
Pyrogurl.   
 
Remember that name! 
 
The next time she 
calls and asks for 
help, you give it to 
her as you would 
any other hero… or 
you answer to me! 
 
This is not about 
quotas.  It’s about 
doing your jobs as 
protectors of 
Paragon City! 

Ms. Liberty will 
be here soon, but 
if any of you 
have a problem 
with what I just 
said… you know 
where to find me. 

Or… at least they 
will after I take a 
quick trip up north…  
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Statesman 

Let me say first 
and foremost 
that I have 
complete faith in 
supergroups to 
be able to govern 
themselves in 
accordance to 
the finest 
traditions of 
heroism in 
Paragon city. 

The actions 
that we took 
were only done 
because of the 
very unique 
circumstances 
regarding 
Captain 
Paragonna’s 
position in 
the group. 

Yeah… well, my 
grandmother 
isn’t too keen on 
the whole hero 
thing, especially 
since my parents 
are both in Hero 
Corps. 
 
She thinks I’m at 
some stupid day 
camp program. 

Umm… ya… 
I mean, 
yes sir. 

Your parents weren’t too happy to 
know that you lied to your 
grandmother, even if it was to try 
to follow in their footsteps. 

They have agreed that you need some 
sort of guidance in your desire to 
be a hero.  Obviously because of 
your young age that makes things 
a little complicated. 

We are prepared to bring you on in 
an internship program.  You will be 
assigned to work with one of our 
seasoned heroes and work with them 
both here and on the streets.  You 
won’t have full membership in the 
Guardians for the time being, but 
you will have access to the base and 
be covered in our medical teleporter 
system. 

I’ve talked with 
your parents 
here in Boston. 
 
Apparently 
they’re under 
the impression 
that you’re 
still with your 
grandmother. 

And you presumed 
that you would 
just… sneak away 
to Paragon City 
during the day, be a 
vigilante, and then 
go back to your 
grandmother at 
sunset, right? 
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You’ve seen just 
how dangerous it 
can get out there.  
It’s not always 
glamorous.  In 
fact some of it is 
rather boring. 
 
Do you think 
you’re up for it? 

Will I be 
working 
with you? 

Eventually… 
but right now 
there are a 
few other 
heroes you’ll 
work with. 

Yes Sir!  I 
won’t let you 
down, I 
promise! 

Galatea actually has 
another young hero she’s 
helping out.  In fact at 
some point you may work 
with both her and Lyon 
Powers in the near future. 
 
In the meantime you would 
be working with Jimmy 
Hellfighter and 
TashaTiger.  Both have 
plenty of street experience. 

As Galatea just pointed 
out, this is not always 
glamorous.  You’ve seen 
the risks.  We can’t 
promise that you won’t be 
put in danger again.  But 
if you are determined to 
make it as a hero, this is 
probably the best way. 
 
What do you say? 

Then welcome to the 
Guardians, Pyrogurl. 
 
I’ll make the arrangements 
with City Hall. 
 
Galatea will take you back 
to the Atlas Plaza bus 
station for you to go back 
to your grandmother’s. 
 
Any other matters that need 
to be dealt with right now? 

Actually I have 
one question…  
 
But it’ll wait 
until you get 
back to Paragon 
City. 

Fair enough.  
Rex out. 

What were you 
going to ask him? 

It’s not that 
important…  
 
come on, 
let’s get you 
to the bus 
station. 
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“Okay, I’m back in the 
city… what was it you 
wanted to ask?” 

Atlas Park - Atop the Atlas Statue 

“It’s something that 
has been on my mind 
for a while.  It sounds 
a little petty…” 

“Kara, if you have 
questions about my 
leadership…” 

“Actually any doubts I 
had about that were 
settled when it came 
to Pyrogurl…” 

“Then what would you 
like to know?” 

“You’ve been here for five 
years.  Longer than anyone 
else from another universe.  
But until recently you’ve kept 
to yourself.  You haven’t 
really stood out or stood 
up when it came to whatever 
crisis manifests… “ 

“So I’m just wondering… how 
is it that you could be so 
effective a leader when you 
showed absolutely no 
inclination of leadership in 
the past?“ 

“So if I wasn’t butting in 
and second-guessing 
Captain Paragonna and 
Midnight Arachnia and 
yourself and Arktic Chill 
that somehow doesn’t 
make me a good leader?” 

“No that’s 
not what I’m 
saying!” 

“I stayed silent before 
now because I was 
following the advice 
given by one of my 
ancestors.” 

“He became the first 
worldwide ruler in my 
universe… setting the 
stage for a whole 
dynasty of rulers.” 

“Caesar Rex said there 
can only be one leader 
at any given time.  
More than one gives 
way to madness.” 

“Good leaders know 
when to lead, to take 
charge when needed.” 

“But great leaders also 
know when to follow.  To 
defer to the leadership 
already present, to 
support that leadership 
and not do anything to 
usurp it or bring it to 
question.” 
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“Does that answer 
your question, Kara?” “I think it does.  

Thanks Maximus.” 

Give it up, 
gramps. 

N-n-noo. Hello Derf. 
 
You didn’t 
think that I’d 
forget about 
you, did you? 

My name is Maximus Rex. 

This may not be the 
world I was born 
into, but it is the 
one that I now must 
call my home. 

It doesn’t need a 
king, but it does 
need a leader. 

Not a bad 
way to 
end the 
day…  

Almost…  

...nnh.. 

That’s my job. 
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Kings Row - Paragon Police HQ 

Chief Clayton… I’m 
told that you 
were the one that 
leaked the 
activities of the 
Supergroup 
Oversight 
committee to the 
media.  Is it true? 

Absolutely not!  I 
resent even the 
implication! 
 
Who the hell are 
you anyway?  You 
look… familiar. 

That’s 
exactly 
the 
point. 

AAAH!!! 

Chief Clayton 
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Why?  Are you 
doing this? 

Nothing 
personal.  
It’s just 
business. 

Officer down! 
Officer Down! 

Oh yes, it was.  
I’d say that 
the first 
field-run was 
more than 
satisfying. 

I hope that it 
was to your 
complete 
satisfaction. 

Far from End! 
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Being a superhero is a childhood dream.  We imagine ourselves being something greater than 

we are at the moment.  Stronger, faster, smarter, better… and, more importantly, older. 

 

When we’re young, we think that we know everything.  We can’t wait to get out there and 

prove that we’re ready for the world!  We’re young, we’re strong, we’re fast, we’re invincible!  

We’re going to live forever! 

 

Of course, we’re not as powerful as we pretend to be.  But we wish that we were.  So our 

imagination comes up with someone who WOULD do all the things that you can’t.  Someone 

who WOULD stand up to the bully, someone who WOULD save the day, someone who 

WOULD command immediate respect and acceptance. 

 

When you think about it, that’s all that a superhero fantasy really is.  It’s the mind’s way to 

overcompensate for a lack of respect and acceptance.   

 

Captain Marvel of DC Comics (and formerly Fawcett Comics) is probably the best 

personification of this idea.  Here you have a kid named Billy Batson living an otherwise 

mundane life until he says his magic word “SHAZAM”, and instantly he is transformed into a 

grown-up superhero named Captain Marvel!  Superpowers AND an authoritative title to boot! 

 

But it’s one thing to dream about being a grown-up superhero.  It’s another to actually get out 

there and fight crime WHILE you’re still a child! 

 

In 1940, DC Comics felt that Batman was too “dark”.  He needed a sidekick.  Someone the 

kids could relate to.  Thus Bruce Wayne was given custody of a young teenager named Dick 

Grayson, who became known as Robin - The Boy Wonder.  This also started a whole new 

trend of adult heroes with young sidekicks, from Captain America and Bucky Barnes, to 

Superman and Jimmy Olson, to Green Arrow and Speedy, and even the Justice League of 

America ended up with its own “sidekick” in the form of Snapper Carr.   

 

Even the Hanna-Barbera hero cartoons of the 60’s and 70’s, including the “Super Friends”, 

required child or teenaged sidekicks, and/or comedic pets.  From Birdman and Birdboy, to 

Mightor and Little Rock, to Space Ghost and Jan, Jace, and Blip, and to the Super Friends 

with Wendy, Marvin, Wonder Dog, Zan, Jayna, and Gleek the Space-Monkey, every hero had 

to have a plucky junior sidekick or a comedic pet… or preferably both. 

 

Unfortunately, in the real world, that kind of fantasy goes under a 

Words of wisdom from writer and creator David 2. 

Continues on next page... 
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different name: child endangerment.  It’s considered illegal to put anyone under 18 into a 

hazardous situation, even if they are the ones willingly risking their own lives. 

 

In Frank Miller’s classic story “The Dark Knight Returns”, an older Batman is seen with a 

young female Robin, who helps him escape police arrest.  The new police commissioner 

wastes no time tacking on “child endangerment” to the lengthy list of criminal charges 

against Batman. 

 

So that makes one wonder… what would the world of City of Heroes do when it comes to 

teenage or child heroes?  Remember, this is a world where being a superhero is codified 

and sanctified by the government.  Do you really think that politicians and bureaucrats and 

special interest groups would simply watch as teens and pre-teens put on tights and a cape 

and start going toe-to-toe with hardened criminals and vicious street gangs? 

 

That’s the kind of dilemma that we see in this issue with Pyrogurl.  Here’s a young pre-teen 

eager to prove herself, and nobody seems to take her seriously.  She’s got the determination, 

some abilities, even a kick-ass-sounding name, but all of that still isn’t enough. 

 

Unfortunately, when the world of fantasy mixes with the political and bureaucratic forces of 

reality, even the most ambitious of teens are often left out of the equation. 

Continued from previous page... 

Who is that mystery attacker?   

 

Is Chief Clayton alive?  

 

And how will this affect 

the Guardians? 
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