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You got a 
problem 
with that? 
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In 1931, a man calling himself Statesman appeared in the streets of Paragon City.  Claiming to have released his 

“Inner Will”, he waged a one-man war on crime and injustice in a city torn apart by depression and organized 

crime.  His cause was soon joined by others, and eventually the whole city rallied behind him and his team of 

superheroes.   

 

Decades later those heroes would continue to inspire others to join in the fight in their own unique ways and help 

to make Paragon City a safer place to be for everyone.  These are their stories... 

Some people become heroes due to circumstances beyond 

their control. 

 

Other people become heroes to make a quick buck. 

 

And then there are those who want to become a hero 

simply to escape their lot in life. 

 

For a middle-level civil servant named Phil Ski, being a 

hero means a way out of the years of rejection for 

being the worst of all things in Paragon City… normal. 

 

Tales from Paragon City #01 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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Excuse me… 
can I ask you 
a question? 

Pocket D Nightclub, upper Blue side 

Absolutely, Sir.   
 
As long as you 
don’t try to ask 
me out.  I’ve 
already had to 
fight off three 
other guys. 

I was supposed to 
meet someone here 
about an hour ago. 
 
Has anyone been 
asking for Phil?  
Female, sort of 
brownish-hair? 

I’m sorry, sir, 
but I’ve been here 
for over four 
hours now and I 
haven’t seen 
anyone looking 
for a “Phil”. 

Can I get you 
anything, sir?  A 
drink?  Order 
something from 
the kitchen? 

No, that’s okay.  
I guess 
something just 
came up with 
her.  Thanks. 

Hi, my name 
is Phil Ski… 

And I just 
got stood up 
on a date. 

Again. 

But I suppose 
that is to be 
expected. 

You’re not 
supposed 
to be here, 
norm. 

“Norm”… 

Short for 
“Normal”. 

If only she 
knew the 
truth 
about me... 
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City Hall, Atlas Park 

This is where I work. 

Yes, I am an actual civil servant. 

Um… hi. 

Her name is Susan 
Davies.  She runs 
E.L.I.T.E. 

Got a 
sec? 

I guess we sort 
of got our 
wires crossed, 
because I 
thought we were 
supposed to 
meet in Pocket D 
last night. 
 
I know I was 
there... 

Couldn’t 
make it.  
Sorry. 

Well, that’s okay, 
I suppose things 
do happen. 
 
So… family 
emergency?  Last-
minute call?  
Zombie 
Apocalypse?  rikti 
invasion? 

Yeah, that’s 
it.  All of 
the above. 

Listen, If you didn’t 
want to go out with me, 
all you had to do was 
to say no. 
 
This isn’t high school 
anymore, Susan.  We’re 
supposed to be adults. 
 
I didn’t appreciate 
having to waste two 
hours in the bar if you 
weren’t going to be 
there in the first place. 

We’ve known each other 
since High school.  She 
was always unattainable. 

I thought since we were 
all grown-up that she 
would have changed. 
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Look, I had every intention of 
humoring you and being there.  
But then my brother’s friends 
called up and I couldn’t say no 
to them. 
 
You’re a nice guy, Phil, but 
you’re not what I’m looking for 
in my life. 
 
I’m looking for someone… 
different.  Someone a little 
more… Oh hell, I’m looking for a 
hero, and you’re just not it. 

I’m sorry you 
didn’t get the hint 
last night, but I’m 
making it loud and 
clear now. 

That hurt. 

But I suppose I was 
asking for it. 

She was like this in 
High School as 
well.  Always aiming 
for the jocks. 

At least she 
didn’t say that 
I was a nerd. 

Twenty years 
later and I’m 
still dealing 
with that slur. 

Mister 
Ski! A word, 

please…  

Uh-oh... 

That’s my 
boss… Brighid 
Moreira  

And that tone 
always bodes 
ill for me. 

I got another 
complaint that 
you were hassling 
Susan Davies over 
at E.L.I.T.E. and not 
letting her do her 
job there. 
 
I though you and I 
had this 
conversation 
already. 

She asked me 
over the other 
day to fix a 
problem with 
her PDA.  I got 
it fixed and we 
just started 
talking…  

Wait a minute… 
hold on… it’s 
not like that 
at all.  Let me 
explain…  

Mister Ski, 
before you 
go any 
further I 
should 
point out 
we’ve 
talked 
about this 
before. 

That’s 
when…  
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I am not an 
idiot.   
 
Do you really 
think I don’t 
know what’s 
going on in this 
building? 
 
We both know 
that Susan’s 
brother Rick is 
behind these 
complaints.  He 
hates norms 
ever since he 
was forced to 
retire as a hero. 

YOU, however, I 
can control. 
 
So treat this as 
an official 
notice, Mister 
Ski.  Stay away 
from E.L.I.T.E. and 
Susan Davies, or 
you and I will 
have the talk that 
you don’t want. 

The problem is that he is 
a federal agent.  He has 
seniority and pull.  I 
cannot control him. 

Hey Eugene…  
 
so where were 
you and your 
“hot date”? 

Rick Davies… 
Super hero turned 
Super A-hole. 

Hey there Sport!  Funny 
you should mention 
that.  See, I got an 
email from her saying 
she couldn’t be there. 

Eugene is like me… a 
nerd with no life.  Only 
he pretends he has one. 

His “girlfriend” is a 
cyber-tease from the 
Rogue Isles that 
charges $19 a month. 

That’s what she said the 
last time, Gene!   
 
And before that it was 
because her butt-cape was 
at the cleaners, and 
because Ghost Widow had 
an assignment for her. 

When will you accept the 
fact that Jen Glamour 
will never go out with 
you? 
 
She’s a cyber-tease.  
That’s how she makes 
her money. 

What?   
 
Dude, I am 
so OVER Jen 
Glamour! 

THANK YOU!   
 
It’s about time 
that you moved 
on and found 
someone a little 
closer to home. 
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Nah, Jen 
Glamour’s a 
Dominator.  
She can’t wear 
a butt-cape. 
 
Besides, she’s 
too plastic.  
She only dates 
athletes. 

My heart 
belongs to 
Kimalyia 
Wolfe! 

Kimalyia Wolfe? 
 
As in the trust fund 
celebunaughty-
turn-golddigging 
Widow over in the 
rogue Isles? 
 
THAT Kimalyia 
Wolfe? 

Yeah!  She’s really hot!  
 
Especially when she’s 
wearing that skin-tight 
Widow outfit and those 
wicked-cool shades… sort 
of like what I have except they 
give, like, tactical displays 
of her enemies. 
 
And her website isn’t that 
expensive… only $9.95 a month 
instead of $19 at Jen 
Glamour’s site… which is 
down I’m told anyway... 

She’s the one that 
we were supposed to 
meet last night at 
Pocket D, but she 
told me that she 
couldn’t be there. 
 
Phil?  Dude?  Where 
are you going? 

Why am I not 
surprised? 

Okay, this is the agency 
that I’m assigned to… 
S.E.R.A.P.H. 

About a month ago I 
volunteered for some 
extra work with them. 

They’re trying out some 
experimental muscle 
growth formula… the 
non-steroid kind. 

Of course I 
jumped at it! 

This is the guy in 
charge… Jonathan 
St. John Smythe. Heya Doc… was 

wondering if 
you got the 
test results 
back. 

Oh… Phillips!  I’m 
glad you came in.   
 
I hate to tell 
you... but the 
radiation 
treatment didn’t 
work.  Sorry, we 
didn’t cure the 
cancer... 

Say that three 
times fast. 

Okay, nobody ever 
said that he’s the 
sharpest tack in 
the bunch. 
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I’m messing 
with you, 
Phil.   
 
Although 
there is a 
guy named 
Phillips 
that has 
cancer... 

Your test 
results show no 
signs of after-
effects to the 
serum.   
 
Which is 
remarkable 
because we can’t 
duplicate it on 
anyone else. 

We’ve tried five 
human 
volunteers, 
two rats, and 
a gerbil and 
none of them 
showed even the 
smallest kinds 
of results 
that you 
displayed. 

Except for the 
Gerbil. 
 
He exploded. 
 
I mean… “Poof!”   
 
Big mess. 
 
Just kidding… 
no change 
either on the 
Gerbil. 

So what does it 
mean, Doc? 
 
Does it mean it 
was a fluke?   
 
Does it mean it 
won’t work on me 
again? 

It means we don’t 
know why it only 
works on you and 
not on anyone or 
anything else. 
 
But since you’re 
eager to try out 
the results…  

I’ll authorize the 
field-testing. 
 
But it has to be 
under strictest 
confidence.  And 
we’ll be testing 
you extensively 
for the first few 
times to make 
sure there are no 
latent effects.  
Understand? 

Perfectly! Thanks 
Doc!  That’s exactly 
what I’ve been 
waiting to hear! 
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The day could 
not end fast 
enough for me! 

Normally I’d go 
right home, pop in 
some pot pies and 
watch PNN shows 
until I fall asleep. 

But not these past 
few weeks... 

Steel Canyon 

Boy, my feet are 
tired… it’s been a 
hell of a walk to 
get here. 

But it doesn’t 
matter, though... 

I’m finally here... 

ICON!   
 
The clothing store 
for superheroes 
all over Paragon 
City! 

This is where 
they all get 
their outfits. 

This is where 
I will develop 
my look! 

Oh… wow! 

I’ve always 
wanted to 
come here... 

And now… I 
don’t want to 
ever leave! 

Statesman, Positron, 
Sister Psyche, Mynx, 
Ms. Liberty... 

At some point they’ve 
all come here to get 
their outfits made. 

They are the BEST 
at what they do!  
The absolute BEST! 

And now they’re all here 
to design My look! 

This is SO 
WICKED KEWL! 
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Good evening, 
sir, and welcome 
to ICON, the 
clothing store 
for heroes and 
Superheroes! 
 
Can I see your 
Hero ID please? 

Umm… hi.  I don’t 
have a Hero ID 
card yet.   
 
I have this token 
from S.E.R.A.P.H. 
and... 

This store is 
only for 
registered 
heroes through 
the Hero ID 
system.  Your 
token can only be 
used in 
conjunction with 
your Hero ID 
card.  I’m sorry. 

Yeah, but you don’t 
understand… I have 
to register in my 
hero form, and I 
can’t do that 
because I don’t 
have any clothes 
to wear in that 
form and I don’t 
want to run 
around naked... 

D@mn it all... 
 
Send him to me! 

Is that another 
one of those 
d@mn S.E.R.A.P.H. 
token people? 

Yes sir. 

Okay, Token-Boy, 
listen up and 
listen good… 
 
You’re only here 
because St. John 
Smythe is a friend 
of the owner and 
he has no clue how 
my store does 
business.  I’m 
doing you a favor 
by bending the 
rules this time, 
but that’s it. 

What kind of 
heroic image are 
you looking to 
portray? 

Well, I don’t know, 
I was hoping you 
folks would help. 

D@mn it token-boy, 
I don’t have the 
patience for you! 
 
I’m going to give 
you to one of my 
shift people.  I 
need to get some 
aspirin. 
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I’m sorry about 
that, sir.  Serge is 
sort of cranky 
today, especially 
when it comes from 
S.E.r.A.P.H. and 
those free tokens. 
 
I’m Sinelle.  Can I 
ask you what your 
archetype is? 

Hi Sinelle… I’m… 
well I don’t have a 
hero name yet… but 
I think the doc 
said I’m a… tank? 

Stupid absent-
minded twit… 
thinks he can send 
anyone here with a 
free token and we’d 
cater to them.  I’d 
love to just tell 
his token idiots to 
shove those tokens 
where the sun don’t 
shine.  Why can’t 
they just follow 
procedures? 

*Giggle*  I think 
he meant “Tanker”.  
That’s someone 
who is really 
tough and 
strong. 
 
Kind of man that I 
really like. 
 
So, I take it you 
have to activate 
your powers? 

Umm… yeah, the Doc 
developed this 
activating agent 
that he says would 
unleash the formula 
already in my 
system.  He said you 
could encode the 
outfit in it. 

Sounds like St. John 
Smythe’s work.  Okay, 
give me a few minutes. 

Okay, your 
activating 
agent has been 
encoded, so 
go ahead and 
give it a try. 

Here goes... 
*Heh…*  You may 
want to step 
back for this. 

It’s burning in 
my veins... 

My heart is 
pounding 
fast… I can 
feel it 
building up. 
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Well, sir?  
What do you 
think? 

Hrrr… 
hrrrr… 
Grrrrrr… 

“Think?” 

I THINK IT’s 
FREAKING 
AWESOME!!! 
 
Check out the guns 
on these arms, 
baby!  Yeah!  Flex-
time!  Posin’!  
Rock the body!  
Love the body! 

Check out 
my lats 
and traps! 

And this outfit is 
GREAT!  You really 
got me something 
that shows off this 
ripped mountain of 
muscle!  Check it 
out!  Yeah baby! 

Okay, I’ll admit it.  I’m a 
show-off now that I’m all 
buff and ripped. 

Thirty years of being a 
super-skinny twerp, and 
now I’m a monster! 

You d@mn straight I’m 
gonna boast about it!  
I’m going to let 
everyone know just what 
kind of a guy that I was 
always meant to be… 
not that skinny nerd 
with the glasses. 
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You look great, sir.  
Now if you don’t mind, 
we need to discuss 
payment for... 

Huh?  Payment?  
What are you 
talking about?  
This is all 
supposed to be 
on my token! 

However, the 
suppressing agent is 
not coded, and so if 
you use it, you’ll lose 
your mass but you 
won’t change back. 

Yes, sir, the coding 
for the activating 
agent is covered by 
the free token you got 
from Dr. St. John 
Smythe…  

I’ll go back to being 
a nerd, but my 
clothes won’t change 
back and I’ll be 
swimming around in 
this Quad-X-sized 
outfit? 

Wait… so if I use 
the suppressing 
agent…  

Yes sir, that’s pretty 
much sums it up.  Or 
if someone 
introduces the 
suppressing agent, 
you’re pretty much 
screwed. 

Wow. Okay… well then I 
guess I better hurry 
and get registered so I 
can come back here and 
get the suppressing 
agent encoded too. 
 
Oh… and thanks Sinella 
for all your work. 

But before I do…  
 
I gotta do this... 

Yessir, I’m going 
to come up with a 
buff name to go 
with my ripped 
bod and I’m going 
to get that cred 
so we can finish 
the job…  

FLEX 
TIIIIIME!!! 

Yeah, I’m being a 
real showoff. 
 
Wanna make 
something of it? 
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Okay, next stop has 
to be Freedom Corps 
Headquarters in 
Galaxy City. 

Galaxy City 

Time to officially 
become a hero. 

Yeah, I could go to 
City Hall to do it…  

But the Doc said I had to 
do this under strict 
confidence, so I couldn’t 
show up at my workplace 
and have someone there 
recognize me. 

Hello?  Big Beefy 
Super-strong guy 
looking to 
become a 
Registered 
superhero here! 
 
Wait, that really 
sounds lame. 

HELLOOO!  
Anyone back 
there? 

If you’re lookin’ 
for the guy 
handling Superhero 
Registration, he’s 
only there during 
normal business 
hours. 
 
You might want to 
try Check with the 
Eff-See girl over 
there by the statue. 

Thank you, 
Ma’am.  I’ll 
be sure to 
do just 
that. 

Business hours 
only? That must 
be a sweet 
detail.  City 
Hall doesn’t 
even have that! 

Um… Hi… Big Beefy super-strong 
guy looking to become a 
registered hero… I was told that... 

Yes, I couldn’t 
help but hear 
you over there…  

Wow… she’s hot! 

Those Freedom Corps 
people sure know how 
to fill out a bodysuit! 

Does she do field-
work?  Will I be 
allowed to team-up 
with her as a hero? 
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Our hero 
registration 
desk is only 
open during 
normal 
business hours.   
 
You should try 
the one at City 
Hall. 

Well… actually 
the thing is I’m 
sort of in a rush 
right now, and 
the guy at City 
Hall said his 
terminal was 
down so he said I 
needed to come 
here to register…  

I mean… I know these 
things sort of 
happen and all, but 
isn't there a 
contingency to this 
sort of problem?  I 
really need to get 
registered before I 
get in trouble. 

Okay, I shouldn’t be 
telling you this… but you 
can get registered over at 
the SuperGroup 
Registration booth on my 
right. 
 
Just tell him Suze said it 
was okay and he’ll get you 
set up, alright? 

Wait.. City Hall’s PC is 
down… again?  Greaaaaat! 

Frag!  No!  I can’t 
go there! 

Here’s where working 
at City Hall pays off.  
There is a fall-back 
for everything! 

Thanks… I really 
appreciate this! 

Note to self: I GOTTA 
find out who she is 
and if she’s single! 

Yo... 

Great… I should have 
gone home first and 
left the phone! 

Are you 
okay?  You 
sound 
different. 

“Yo”?  Is 
that any 
way to 
greet your 
mother, 
Phillip? 

Frag!  
Frag! 
Frag! 

I’m sorry Ma… it’s 
just that…  *Cough-
Cough*… I’m running 
a bit of a cold 
and... 

That... sounds great Ma…  
 

but right now I gotta go… I’m trying 
to get some errands done and then 
get some rest.  I’ll talk with you 
later, okay? love you… bye... 

Listen, you need to come 
over and I’ll fix you some 
good old-fashioned soup.  
And there’s someone I want 
you to meet.  You know 
Gladys? My neighbor?  Her 
oldest niece just came home 
from the Peace Corps and... 

Oh dear… were you out partying 
late again?  You and your 
friends need to stop doing 
that.  It’s just not healthy. 

Frag!  I gotta remember 
that my voice changes 
now that I’m a buff-bod! 
 
I gotta sound whiny 
again, but not loud 
enough for the others 
to hear it. 
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Yo… Suze 
said you 
could get 
me 
registered 
as a hero. 

*sigh*... Okay, I’ll have to 
convert my 
computer settings 
over to hero 
registration 
mode.  This is 
really a pain in 
the you-know-what 
for me, you know 
that? 

You don’t have to 
rush to be a hero.   
 
You could always 
come back during 
normal business 
hours, or visit 
City Hall over in 
Atlas Park.   
they’re open 24-7. 
 
This is a serious 
inconvenience for 
me to do this. 

Yer breakin’ my 
heart, bud. 
 
Listen, I know how 
the game is played 
around here, so 
how about you do 
your job so I can 
do mine, ‘kay? 

My Archetype is 
“Tanker”.  My origin is 
“Science”. 
 
My battle-cry is “Nerd 
No More!” 
 
I have a temporary 
permit from S.e.R.A.P.H. 
that you can base my ID 
off of. 

The computer is 
having a hard time 
connecting to the 
Hero Registry.   
 
Once it is connected, 
I can use the 
information from 
your temporary 
permit to create your 
new Hero ID card. 

Yo… 
 
Hey Dave!  How’s it 
going? 
 
No, I’m just 
waiting on some 
paperwork.  What’s 
up? 
 
Really? 
 
No, I told you the 
new program 
would have some 
side-effects.  This 
is one of them.  
Yeah, just a deeper 
voice. 

Dave’s an old friend 
from high school.  He 
only knows I’ve been 
doing some side-work 
on a new supplement. 

Yeah, no big 
surprise that 
Susan was a no-
show.   
 
No, I’ll admit it… 
you were right. 
 
Hey, guess who 
Gene is hooked on 
now?  You that 
Kimalia Wolfe 
chick?  Yeah, her! 

Finally, it’s 
connecting... 
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Yeah, that’s 
who he 
thought he 
had a date 
with too.   
 
Hey, I tried, 
man.  He won’t 
listen to me…  

Sir, I have 
your base 
information 
listed, I 
just need you 
to give me 
your hero 
name to 
complete it. 

Listen, I have to 
go… yeah, I have 
to take care of 
some errands. 
 
No, really, I do. 
 
Look, I’m not 
kidding here…  

Listen, dude, I can’t talk 
about It now, okay?  I 
promise you, once this 
is through with testing, 
you’ll be the first one 
I’ll tell, ‘kay?  All right. 
 
Gotta go… bye... 

If you don’t 
mind, I just 
need your 
hero name... 

‘k DAVE!  Thanks…  

Thank you.  
Entering it 
in now... 

Why do I have the 
funny feeling that 
something bad is 
going to happen? 

You’re in luck, sir.  
The name has been 
locked in and 
registered. 
 
Congratulations… 
you are now a 
registered hero… 
 

KDAVE! 

WHAT??? 
 
You have got to 
be kidding me! 
 
I wanted a really 
heroic name!  
Something like 
“Super-Nerd” or 
“Flex Armstrong” 
or “Buff-Bod-
Dude”! 
 
KDave?  I didn’t 
give you that for 
a name!  I was 
still on the 
cellphone! 

FRAG! FRAG! FRAG! 
FRAG! FRAG! FRAG! 
FRAG! FRAG! FRAG! 
FRAG! FRAG! FRAG!  

Which is only open 
during normal business 
hours.  I believe there is 
also a seven-day 
waiting period for such 
corrections…  

You’ll just have 
to take it up with 
the registration 
office... 

GRRRRRRR!!!! 

As you had 
colorfully 
pointed out, 
that is how the 
game is played. 
 
Have a good 
evening, KDave, 
and please don’t 
forget your new 
Hero ID card. 
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Zaddam-razzam-
frazzam-stupid 
computer-
Cazzam-dazzam-
tazzam-paper-
pusher... 

Wait a minute…  
 
I did it… 
 
I’m an official  
hero now…  
 
Sweet. 

Of all 
of the 
stupid... 

I’m forgetting 
something here... 

Whoa… not yet I’m 
not.  I’m just 
registered… now I 
have to BE a hero. 

Atlas Park 

Let’s see 
how this 
works…  

What good is 
being a hero if 
you’re not doing 
heroic stuff? 

So I figure, I’m 
just starting out… 
why not get some 
missions under my 
belt not far from 
my home? 

I’ve seen heroes 
do this before.  

Just scan the 
Hero ID card... 

And the terminal 
should tell me 
what sort of 
problems are 
out there that 
need… hero’ing. 

Welcome KDave! 

 

Want a butt-cape 

cheap?  We have them! 
Inspirations!  Who 
has them?  WE DO, 
KDave!  Click here 

for more! 

Apply for your Crey 

Capital Credit Card here! 

Please press HERE to 
get to the main menu. 

Real HOT Rikti Girls - Click Here! 
They’re ready for you! 

D@MN 
Stupid 
Pop-up 
Ads! 

Please do not complain about the ads - they help keep this service free. 

Open Case DJ Starlet Kidnapped! 
 
Actress/Model/Dee-Jay 
Wendy Wohan, a.k.a. DJ 
Starlet, has been 
abducted by a gang 
called the Jerzey DeBags. 
 
Police suspect the DeBags 
have a base in Atlas Park 
near the Perez Park gate. 

Whoa!  Wendy 
Wohan is in 
trouble!  This 
is perfect! 
 
She went from 
perky kid to 
Double-DeLight 
in no time! 

Okay, lock this 
assignment 
into my Hero ID 
card and get 
the location 
of the 
suspected 
hideout... 

And then pound 
on the DeBags, 
free DJ Starlet,  
 
and then it’s... 

FLEX TIME!!! 
 
If you, know what I 
mean… wink-wink. 

Okay, I have to, 
like, stop talking 
to myself out loud. 

Accept Ignore 
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Abandoned Warehouse 

Hey, It’s a 
rave party! 

I’ve never been to 
a Rave before!  
Wonder if I’ll 
get wasted? 

Yeah, 
right... 

Eyes on the 
prize, Meat 
Mountain… 
you’re not 
here for fun. 

What the… ? 

I don’t 
believe it! 

It’s like every 
Jock’s worst 
nightmare! 

The DeBags are 
real D-Bags! 

They’re short, 
full of 
themselves…  

And they use so 
much spray-on 
tan that they’ve 
become orange! 

Yo, Oompa-
Loompas! You 
dudes wanna 
make it easy and 
tell me where 
you have DJ 
Starlet hidden? 

Whoa, 
check out 
the Roid-
Rager! 

Hey, you don’t 
DisRespec th’ 
Jerzey DeBags 
like this! 

You sure 
you want 
to do 
this? 

This is like 
picking on 
little kids. 

Mess that pasty-
face Roid Rager 
up Big time! 

Jer-ZEE DeBags 

REPRESENT! 

Stupid idiots!  I’m seven 
feet tall and built like 
a truck.  Why can’t they 
see I could whip their 
butts just by sneezing 
on them! 



20  

 

Okay, I just 
put your Bros 
down in two 
punches…  

I’m giving you 
an easy out. 
 
You can tell 
me what’s 
going on 
here… or you 
can join your 
bros in the 
hospital. 

Your call, dude. 

Okay, okay!  
I’ll tell you 
the score! 

Then we find out the 
whole thing got 
canned so DJ Starlet 
could have her post-
rehab Reality show. 
 
So the Choad-star 
got the idea to, like, 
shanghai her. 

See… Crey TV was 
supposed to do a reality 
series on us DeBags.  We 
were all pumped up on it, 
we got more spray tans 
and everything. 

I mean, dude, we 
didn’t mess with her 
or anything.   
 
We just wanted to 
show her that Jersey 
dudes and dudettes 
know how to party 
with the best of them. 

And I used to 
think these guys 
were so cool! 

I guess my 
perspective got 
changed in more 
ways than one. 

So, you know, 
when will the 
Crey TV guys 
come in to speak 
with us?  Dude? 

Okay, this 
is the dude 
that put…  

Yo, Side o’Beef, yer 
messing with our 
party!  This here is 
OUR party and you 
needs t’ go! 

Whoa, even the 
dudettes are 
spray-tanned! 

Is it me or does this 
guy look like the 
other dude I K-O’d? 

A TV show?  These 
guys are doing 
this all for a 
Reality TV show? 
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Hey, I’m just 
wondering… I 
put down 
about ten of 
your buds, 
and they all 
look like you 
two dudes. 
 
Are you, like, 
clones or 
something? 

HOW 
DARE 
YOU?? 

‘scuse me there for a 
second… gotta put 
down Dude-a-Like 
number eleven... 

How dare you 
stereotype us 
like this? 
 
We may be 
from jersey 
but that 
doesn’t mean 
we all look 
alike! 

Really?  Okay, then riddle me this: 
 
You got two kinds of dudes here in 
this loser party.  The purple-
spiky-haired dude with the 
baseball bat, and the buff-bod 
with straps and piercings and the 
stupid backward baseball cap. 
 
So far you’re the only dudette in 
the bunch, and you’re all a deep 
orange color and smelling like a 
waste treatment plant. 
 
So you tell me, Princess… why 
does it seem like your Daddy owns 
a cloning factory? 

I have had 
enough of 
this crap! 

*oof!* 

I didn’t 
want to 
hit her…  

But I’m not going 
to just let her 
blow out my 
eardrums ‘cuz 
she’s a princess. 
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There she 
is!   
 
It’s about 
time too!  
I’m sick of 
these look-
a-like 
losers. 

*TCH!* I picked the 
wrong month to 
finish my rehab…  

Dude!  Did you catch 
that?  WEWo’s going 
back to Rehab!  That 
means we get our TV 
show again! 

No!  That’s not what 
I said!  Why can’t 
you…? Oh nevermind! 

Dude that 
is so 
awesome! 

Um, excuse 
me, DJ 
Starlet, 
I’m Ph.. 
Um… KDave.   
 
I’m here 
to get you 
out of 
here. 

Finally! Did the network 
send you?  If they 
did, tell them I’m 
going to SUE 
their sorry a$$es 
when this is over 
with!   
 
I need my trailer, 
my bottled water, 
my cellphone, and 
someone’s head 
on a f##King 
platter! 

Ma’am, I don’t know 
anything about the 
network or what your 
deal is.. All I know is 
that I’m a hero and I 
was told you were 
kidnapped. 
 
Although to be 
honest, I’m surprised 
these guys could even 
think that far ahead 
to pull off 
something like this.   
 
I mean, come on, 
seriously… they can’t 
even look differently! 

Hey dude, 
don’t be 
playa-hatin’ 
th’ Debags. 

The Choad-Star’s 
got it all figured 
out.  He’s got, like 
this rockin’ plan 
to get our show 
back, and party 
with the rocking DJ 
Starlet at the same 
time! 
 
Just wait, he’ll 
show you himself! 

Reminder: stop 
talking to myself 
out loud! 

Wendy Wohan, a.k.a. 
“DJ Starlet”.  Child-
star turned adult 
drama queen. 
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Oh please... 

TRACTION! 
TRACTION! 
TRACTION! 
TRACTION! 

Okay, time to 
do my thing... 

Hella-YEAH!   
 
Debags 
don’t have 
anything 
against the 
mighty Meat 
mountain of 

KDAVE!!! 

Look, I’m sure 
you think you’re 
hot stuff and 
all, but I’m, 
like, a major a-
list celeb, ‘kay? 
 
I have places to 
be and people to 
be seen with, so 
let’s just get 
this over with! 

Shouldn’t be a 
problem.  I already 
cleared the way out 
of the DeBags. 

What the..?  
She’s not even 
grateful that 
she’s being 
rescued! 

Maybe this is 
why the PPD 
didn’t want to 
waste their 
time with her. 

She really 
gives “Norms” 
a bad name! 

“Shouldn’t be a 
problem” huh? 

You idiots!  You’re 
ruining my plan! 

Who’s this 
skinny twerp? 

This was supposed to be 
MY day in the spotlight!   
 

MY DAY! 
 
“DeBag Life” was supposed 
to kick off my rock band 
to music greatness! 

Chad Star was supposed to be 
the next big thing on the scene, 
not some burned-out princess 
who can’t even keep her hair 
color straight!   
 
And now that the Debags have 
the spotlight again, we’re not 
giving it back!  Not now, not 
ever!  You’re not ruining my 
stardom! 

Wait… he’s a Debag too? 

Wait… he’s not a Debag… 
he’s a wannabe! 

He thought that leeching on with 
the DeBags would make him cool, 
especially when they thought they 
had a reality show in the works. 

They followed him only 
because he had a plan! 
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He’s the one who 
did all this!   
 
He kept on 
putting the 
moves on me, 
telling me I 
“had” to hear 
his music, that 
I’d want to bear 
his children 
and…  EWW!!! 

Chad, right?  Chad, you’re maybe a 
hundred pounds if that. 
 
I’ve been putting down your oompa-
loompas with one or two punches.   
 
I’ll repeat that: One or two punches. 
 
So here’s what’s going to happen: I’m 
going to take Ms. Wohan outside.  Once 
she’s safe and clear, you’re going to 
give yourself up to the police.  Okay?  
Don’t make this any more embarrassing 
for you than you already look. 

Okay, dude, that’s so not cool. 

YOU STUPID 
F##K!  I don’t 
need the bros 
to pop you! 

*AAK!* 

Mess ‘im up!  
Burn his 
sorry a$$! 

Don’t say I 
didn’t warn 
you, Chad. 

And with that.. 
One tap… it’s 
over with. 

Well, more like 
one tap and the 
rest fainted. 

Well there’s 
only one thing 
left to do... 

It’s not like 
I didn’t warn 
them, right? 

FLEX TIME! 
 
Yeah, in your face 
Jerzey Debags! 

*TCH!*  Please! 
 
Can we hurry 
up here?  I need 
to color my 
hair blonde!  
Or maybe even 
Platinum... 

Hey, it’s my first 
mish as a hero!  
I deserve a little 
gloating! 
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Later... 

DJ Starlet is 
safe, Debags 
are in Jail…  

Just gotta 
report in with 
S.E.R.A.P.H. 

Man the 
place looks 
so different 
at night. 

Or maybe it’s 
just because 
of my new 
perspective. 

Or maybe it’s 
because I can 
super-jump there 
in no-time . 

Sure beats walking 
all of the time. 

Whoops!  Overshot 
the building and 
landed on the roof! 

Oh well, I’m sure 
I’m not the first 
superhero to do 
that. 

Here’s the tricky 
part… gotta walk 
past Brighid like 
I don’t know her. Keep on walking… 

hope she doesn’t 
recognize me... 

Susan’s not 
in yet…  

Pity… I’d love to 
see how she’d 
react to me now 
that I’m not a 
“norm” anymore. 

Maybe after 
Smythe gives the 
green-light for 
more work I’d 
put that to test. 

It’s been a long 
night.  I could 
use a few hours 
of sleep. 
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Did I say sleep? 
No!  I meant to 
say workouts!  I 
need a few hours 
of working out 
with probes on 
my buff-bod! 

Who needs sleep?  
Sleep is for 
norms!   
 
Exercise is my 
new coffee! 

Cardio, pushups, squat-
thrusts… on and on and on…  

Okay, I DID 
manage to get 
an hour or so 
of sleep in while 
the docs looked 
over my results. 

Okay Doc, 
what’s the 
verdict? 

I must say I’m 
surprised by 
the level of 
control you 
exhibited on 
your first 
field test. 
 
No needless 
injuries, and 
of course you 
came out of it 
completely 
unscathed. 

Your choice of field name 
is unusual, to say the 
least. 
 
Still it could have been 
worse.  You could have 
called yourself “Meat 
Mountain” or “Flex 
Armstrong” or “Big Beefy-
Bod Strong Guy”. 
 
I still want more tests 
done to figure out why the 
serum only works on you, 
but in the meantime, I don't 
see why we can’t continue 
with more field-tests on a 
less-formal basis. 
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ALL-RIGHT DOC! 
 
That’s exactly what I 
needed to hear! 
 
So now I guess I just 
have to go back to Icon 
and get that 
suppressing agent 
encoded with my normal 
clothes and…  

That reminds me…  
 
not long after you left 
here I contacted Serge 
over at Icon.  I explained 
to him the situation so 
he wouldn’t be taken by 
surprise. 
 
He sent over the 
suppressing agent 
already encoded for you.  
It’s over on the table 
behind me. 

WHAT??? 
 
You mean that 
whole bit at 
Icon with him 
throwing his 
tantrum was 
just an act? 

GrRRRR!!! 

Hmm… aggressive 
tendencies… 
maybe I should 
re-think my 
decision for 
additional 
field-testing. 

No Doc, it’s 
okay, I’m just 
venting some 
frustrations. 

I’ve dreamed of being 
a buff-bod, and now 
that I am one, I have 
to go back to being 
nerdy little Phil Ski. 

This is the part 
that I hate…  

I know the reasons 
why… It’s all about 
keeping up with a 
secret identity and 
all that stuff.  

Still doesn’t mean 
I have to like it. 

This is the 
part that 
really sucks. 
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At least my 
clothes are back 
to normal.   
 
But I still feel 
like something’s 
missing here… 
don’t know what it 
is, but I know that 
I’m missing…  

NUTS! 
 
I knew it!  I forgot to 
ask DJ Starlet for 
her autograph!  Or 
get her phone number!  
Or get a cellphone 
pic with her! 

Okay, maybe the cellphone 
pic would have been out, 
but at least with her phone 
number or her autograph, 
I could have used it to 
show Eugene that I could 
hang around with real-
world celebs. 
 
I mean, that’s allowed in 
the hero biz, right Doc? 

I… think it’s 
time for you to 
start your day 
job. 
 
Don’t want to be 
considered 
late, right? 

Phil?  What are you 
doing here so early? 
You look like you’ve 
been here all night! 

On the plus side… Icon-
treated clothes are a whole 
lot cleaner than the usual 
store-bought outfits.   
 
At least I’m not smelling 
like I’ve worn these clothes 
all night. 

Well… 
Actually…  

Okay, time to 
be creative. 

Wait… it’s 
morning 
already? 
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I’ve been doing some 
off-hour work with 
S.E.r.A.P.H. and St. 
John Smythe asked 
me to some back in 
for some input on 
one of his projects.  
I got a few hours 
sleep here and they 
got my clothes 
laundered while I 
was sleeping. 

I told you before, I’m not 
an idiot, and I’m not blind 
as to what goes on 
around here. 
 
I don’t mind your off-
hours work with 
S.E.R.A.P.H. as long as it 
doesn’t interfere with 
your normal work here. 
 
Also, next time you have 
to lie about the computer 
being down, at least let 
someone here in on the 
deception so we can vouch 
for you should they ask 
about it later on. 
 
One more thing…  

Good work 
taking down 
the DeBags. 

I hate that 
awkward silence. 

She’s just so 
good at it. 

Wow!  She really 
is that good! 

Uh… thanks. 

Although she does 
make for an ideal 
ally for this gig. 

I know that as long as I 
put in a good day’s work, 
she has my back. 

My name is Phil Ski… 
and while I may appear 
to be a “norm”…  

There is nothing 
“norm” about me. 

END 

You got a problem 
with that? 

I guess this really puts 
a whole new meaning to 
the idea of “Flex time”. 
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Welcome to a new and interesting take on life in Paragon City. 

 

“Tales from Paragon City” is a look at life in the fictional metropolitan area known as 

Paragon City, otherwise known as the City of Heroes.  It is the central location for the 

City of Heroes subscription-based Massive Multiplayer Online Role Playing Game. 

 

For those who are not too familiar with Paragon City, here’s a quick tutorial… 

 

Paragon City is located on the coastal region of Rhode Island.  It is the home to 

Statesman, the city’s favorite son and the first modern-day superhero. 

 

Statesman got his start in the 1930’s, taking his inspiration from the heroes and gods of 

Greek legend.  Not long afterwards, other heroes took to the streets to help clean it up.  

Pretty soon there were plenty of heroes not only in Paragon City, but in every city on the 

planet.  Heroes fought in World War II.  Heroes were involved in the Cold War.  The 

whole human civilization changed, reportedly for the better, because there were heroes. 

 

In 2002, Earth is invaded by a bunch of extra-dimensional aliens.  They decimate the 

planet.  They decimate a lot of Paragon City.  The heroes make a stand and make a huge 

sacrifice to win the day, and because of that sacrifice, Paragon City is not only 

rebuilding, but it has become the biggest collection of superheroes on the planet.  There 

are seemingly more superheroes than civilians. 

 

That may sound good at first, but think about it for a moment… all of those heroes and 

superheroes, all of those crime-fighting, spandex-wearing, cape-and-cowl, enhanced, 

financed, sponsored, crusaders, protectors, defenders, and champions of life, liberty, the 

pursuit of happiness, truth, justice, big money, the Big Dream, and the American Way all 

in one city at one time.  That makes being “normal” pretty much a statistical minority. 

 

Okay, so you may remember the most legendary of heroes.  You may know about 

Statesman and his group, the Freedom Phalanx.  Some heroes, like Atlas and Talos and 

Galaxy Girl, have HUGE statues to remember them by, so it is really hard to NOT think 

of them. 

 

But what about the rest of that statistical majority? 

Words of wisdom from writer and creator David 2. 

Continues on next page... 
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If one hero can bend steel with his bare hands, or have knives pop out of his hands, or 

read minds, then that makes them extraordinary.  Even if you have ten or twenty 

people who can do those things, they still stand out.  But what happens when you’re 

the ten-thousandth person to do those things?  You sort of get forgotten. 

 

That’s where “Tales from Paragon City” comes in.  This series is here to showcase 

the other lesser-known heroes and give them their day in the sun. 

 

Unlike one of my other creations in Paragon City… namely “Guardians of the 

Dawn Spotlight”… this series won’t focus with any one group or any one person.  In 

fact it won’t even be focused solely on Paragon City. 

 

Yes, “Tales from Paragon City” will look at the Rogue Isles as well, home of the City 

of Villains.  It will eventually look at Praetoria, the alternate universe where their 

heroes didn’t just save the planet… they conquered it. 

 

Some of the heroes in this series may look familiar.  Battlerock X, the author’s own 

in-game character, will be featured in a future issue, as well as some of his other 

Omega 2 teammates besides KDave.  YouTube viewers will also recognize Captain 

Catastrophe, his evil brother Major Catastrophe, and the Captain’s teammates from  

Noble Champions in a few future issues.  Those are all just a small sample of the 

various characters you can look forward to reading about here. 

 

There is one more thing that needs to be mentioned…  

 

Unlike “Guardians of the Dawn Spotlight”, this will be an irregular series.  Coming 

up with new issue takes time and resources.  The production for this first issue itself 

spanned several months, with most of my work going to the Guardians.  So going into 

this, I don’t want people to think this will be a regular monthly series.  

 

For more information, please be sure to check out The Battlerock X Chronicles.  

This is where you’ll find information about this and all other news related to the City 

of Heroes.   

 

See you guys in the next issue! 

Continued from previous page... 
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