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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... 

Courtney Hart once 

believed that she was 

cursed to forever 

suffer in misery and 

pain. 

 

Until she found out 

what it was like to 

really BE cursed. 

Name: 

Coeur Du Feu 
 
Real name: 

Courtney Hart 
 
Status: 

Registered 
Superhero 
 
Archetype: 
Scrapper 
 
Primary Power: 
Fiery Melee 
 
Secondary Power: 
Fiery Aura 

Guardians of the Dawn Spotlight #9 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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Curse of the LovelornCurse of the LovelornCurse of the LovelornCurse of the Lovelorn    
    
For those who seek to use what you have read, heed For those who seek to use what you have read, heed For those who seek to use what you have read, heed For those who seek to use what you have read, heed 
my warning well…my warning well…my warning well…my warning well…    
    
For if you have already used what you have read times For if you have already used what you have read times For if you have already used what you have read times For if you have already used what you have read times 
three, you are bound to the curse of your heart.three, you are bound to the curse of your heart.three, you are bound to the curse of your heart.three, you are bound to the curse of your heart.    
    
The flames of the lovelorn can empower and protect The flames of the lovelorn can empower and protect The flames of the lovelorn can empower and protect The flames of the lovelorn can empower and protect 
you, but to give power over your pain will also make you, but to give power over your pain will also make you, but to give power over your pain will also make you, but to give power over your pain will also make 
your pain stronger.  Like fire out of control, your your pain stronger.  Like fire out of control, your your pain stronger.  Like fire out of control, your your pain stronger.  Like fire out of control, your 
pain will continue to burn and burn without pain will continue to burn and burn without pain will continue to burn and burn without pain will continue to burn and burn without 
conscience.conscience.conscience.conscience.    
    
To control your flame, you must control your pain, To control your flame, you must control your pain, To control your flame, you must control your pain, To control your flame, you must control your pain, 
for it will continue to consume all it touches until for it will continue to consume all it touches until for it will continue to consume all it touches until for it will continue to consume all it touches until 
there is nothing left.there is nothing left.there is nothing left.there is nothing left.    
    
It is only when you meet the one that will love you It is only when you meet the one that will love you It is only when you meet the one that will love you It is only when you meet the one that will love you 
for who you really are that will be the one strong for who you really are that will be the one strong for who you really are that will be the one strong for who you really are that will be the one strong 
enough to break the curse of your heart and to enough to break the curse of your heart and to enough to break the curse of your heart and to enough to break the curse of your heart and to 
forever quench the fire that burns inside you.forever quench the fire that burns inside you.forever quench the fire that burns inside you.forever quench the fire that burns inside you.    

Now let me ask you... 

WHY wasn’t this at the beginning of 
the book?  Why did it have to be at 
the very END of it? 
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My name is Courtney Hart, and this is my story... 

My story actually begins in Paris. 

Yes, Paris as in France.  As in the “City of 
Love”.  As in the place where all of those 
stupid sappy love movies take place in. 

I was there because my parents dragged me 
along to visit with relatives after having 
my heart broken for the umpteenth time. 

While I was in Paris, my cousin took me 
to a bookstore where an old woman said 
that she could “Feel my pain”.  She gave me 
a book that she promised would help me 
turn my pain into my power. 

The book was written by a woman who fled 
from America during the Witch Hunts of 
the 17th Century.  Turns out she was an 
actual witch who found out how to give 
power to her emotions. 

So I started reading it and I started 
reciting some of the spells.  I didn’t 
think any of them would do anything 
until I looked into the mirror. 

My very first spell transformed me from 
a frumpy and overweight girl into a 
supermodel.  I was hooked! 

I began to figure out the rest, how to 
turn my pain into fire, and then how to 
use it to hurt others, or to shield me 
from harm, or to conceal me. 

It was only when I got to the very last 
page of the book did I find the whole 
“Curse of the Lovelorn” passage. 

At first I didn’t care.  I was too busy 
using my powers to inflict justice on the 
ones who broke my heart.  I made their 
lives as miserable as they made mine. 

Then I lost control of the fire.  Things 
began to burn whenever I got near them.  I 
couldn’t stop it.  I couldn’t control it.  It 
controlled me.  The curse controlled me. 

Fortunately I got help.  A hero named Numina and a 
seer named Azuria contained my curse and helped 
me control my fire.  They gave me a second chance 
and a place to put that second chance to use... 
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Yeah, you guessed it.  It’s in 
Paragon City, the City of 
Heroes. 

I was a freelancer for M.A.G.I.* for a few years, trying 
to figure out how to use my power.  Then Azuria 
pointed me to a group called the Guardians of the 
Dawn and said I should work with them. 

(* M.A.G.I. - Mystical Arcane Guild of Investigation) 

It’s great because It’s run by women, and 
aside from a couple of exceptions, most 
of the guys there don’t try to hit on me. 

I either wake up in the group’s Ready 
Room, or else it’s the Hero barracks at 
the Freedom Corps HQ in Galaxy City. 

Don’t 
forget 
breakfast! 

If I’m at the base, then 
Galatea Powers 
always has a good 
array of health shake 
mixes for us. 

We have to spend at 
least one day a 
week doing what we 
call “Watch Duty”, 
where we just keep 
an eye on the CPCU 
Automated System. 

Most of the time it 
is boring, but it’s 
our day off from 
otherwise doing 
hero stuff, so it’s 
a nice change of 
pace. 

Then it’s a quick teleport to Atlas 
Park… where I have to see... 

Pompous, self-
righteous @$$!  
You shoulda been 
fired for what 
you did to us!* 

(* See GotD #8) 

I’m not bitter... I just 
spent three weeks 
fighting off false 
accusations of being 
associated with a 
traitor… but I’m not 
bitter about it.  No, not 
in the least… Riiiight! 

Coeur Du Feu 

Guardians of the Dawn Base 
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Today it’s a trip back to M.A.G.I. 

Will wonders 
never cease! 

Azuria 

Hi 
Azuria. 

And you’re 
wearing 
Pants 
too!  This 
is a rare 
moment. 

Only when I’m 
not in my 
“hero mode”. 

Okay, short 
story is I got 
legs and I like to 
show them off.  It 
makes a great 
distraction for 
bad guys. 

So 
what’s 
up? 

Trouble. 

During the whole matter 
with Midnight Arachnia*, 
Deputy District Attorney 
Vance sent his people 
here to search my office 
for all of my files 
about her spellwebs and 
the Blackwand. 

Aren’t you guys 
on the same side?  
One big happy 
government? 

Please!  
Each agency 
keeps to its 
own, 
especially 
when it’s a 
special 
prosecutor 
like Edward 
Vance 
digging 
into our 
activities. 

After the case was 
dismissed, Vance was 
supposed to turn all 
the items back to this 
office.   
 
Only… he didn’t.  Not 
all of them anyway. 
 
Certain items are 
missing, and I think 
one of them was a 
charm from one of 
Arachnia’s earlier 
cases. 

Okay, so why ask 
me?  You have 
plenty of agents 
working for 
M.A.G.I. who can 
retrieve anything 
that’s missing 
from Vance’s 
office.   
 
I would think 
after what 
happened that you 
would want as 
little to do with 
the Guardians as 
possible. 

(* GotD #7-8) 

Atlas Park - city Hall 
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Are you kidding?  
Courtney, I knew 
the whole thing 
was a set-up from 
the start.   
 
Just because I have 
to play a ditz in 
front of the media 
doesn’t mean that 
really I am one. 

The charm 
was from the 
17th Century.  
Its original 
owner was 
the same 
witch that 
crafted the 
“Magic of the 
Lovelorn” 
spellbook. 

Yes, the book that I am cursed to. 

You can understand, 
then, why you are best 
suited for the task. 
 
As always, the full 
resources of my office 
are at your disposal to 
investigate this charm 
and to return it as soon 
as can be possible. 

I hate having to do 
research, especially 
for magic.  But you have 
to do it, or else you’ll 
end up making the kind 
of mistake that I did.   
 
You end up being cursed. 

Witches love putting 
traps on their items.  It 
teaches a lesson to the 
amateurs and the 
thieves.  Sometimes the 
lessons are harmless… 
and sometimes they 
aren’t.  Mine wasn’t. 

Here she is… Aetheria 
Wyndham.  Member of 
the North Wind Coven 
of Virginia, later of 
the Towers of Wind in 
France. 

Victim of a broken 
heart, Aetheria 
cursed the items that 
she stole from the 
nobleman who had 
scorned her. 

According to this, 
she created the cursed 
charms about two 
decades before she 
wrote the spellbook. 

She returned the items 
to the Nobleman and 
watched as he lost 
control of his life. 

No word as to what 
happened to him or how the 
items affected him, but I 
have a good idea of what 
kind of damage a young 
woman like myself could 
do with magic and pain. 

I’m not a witch.  I’m someone 
who was stupid enough to 
start using a book of spells 
without reading through all 
the way to the end. 

It sounds like I’ll need to 
find an actual witch to 
figure this out, and that’s 
not going to be easy. 

But there IS someone who 
may be able to help me… IF I 
can convince her that it’s 
worth it. 
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Pocket D - Interdimensional Nightclub 

Pocket D is the ultimate 
playground for good 
guys and bad.  It’s like 
Casablanca inside the 
Twilight Zone. 

It’s a Big party, 
open 24-7, and 
you would be 
surprised who 
you’ll meet. 

War 
Witch... 

Before you start 
scratching your head, 
yes, War Witch is 
supposed to be dead.* 

(* Killed by Requiem in Blue 
King’s City of Heroes #12) 

Her spirit is still 
haunting Croatoa 
today. 

But the woman 
overlooking 
the dance 
floor is not 
the same War 
Witch. 

Something about 
an alternate 
universe… I don’t 
know… Doc Tor 
tried to explain 
to me once and 
all I got from it 
was a migraine. 

Alternate universe or 
not, she should still 
know more about 
covens and witches 
than I do. 

Check it out… hot babe in orange. 
 
Hey, excuse me… Miss? are you a 
Meter maid?  Cuz your bod says 
“FINE” all over it! 
 
Hey, come on sweet thang, how 
about a drink on me?  Or better 
yet, how about a drink ON me? 

One of the pitfalls of going from 
Frump to Fashion Model is I have to 
hear all sorts of come-ons from 
the same guys who wouldn’t even give 
my old self a second glance. 

I should ignore him.  But there’s 
a part of me that says he needs 
to learn a lesson. 
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Well All-right!  
And what can I 
do to you… I 
mean, “for” you? 

You got a name 
to go with that 
cocky smile of 
yours? Chilly 

Yes I do, Little Lady… Chilly’s 
the name and lovin’s the game. 
 
I’m only here during the big 
Spring Fling, but I promise I 
NEVER disappoint when it 
comes to making a hot babe 
like you happy. 
 
How about we start with some 
sexy-sounding drinks, or 
maybe we should go straight 
to the body shots? 

I’m curious, Chilly…  
 
do you REALLY get 
any kind of action 
with lame Pick-up 
lines like that?   
 
I mean, seriously, 
who was your 
mentor… Leisure 
Suit Larry? 

Oh 
SNAP! 

But let’s talk 
about you.  It’s  
Spring Fling.  
Time of love.  
Ganymede is 
right down 
there and... 

Well, hey, I uh… I 
get what I can... 

And if you drop 
one more pick-up 
line, I’m going 
to change your 
frat name from 
“Chilly” to 
“Charbroiled”, 
because I am 
terribly allergic 
to B.S. 

Are we clear 
on that? 

No… no… I’m 
sorry.  That 
was rude of me 
and I promise 
to never try 
those lines 
with you again. 

Or do you want 
to press your 
luck some 
more? 

Be sure that 
you do. 

War Witch 

I suppose a thank you 
is in order.   
 
Chilly is short-term, 
but he’s still a pain 
when he is here.  He was 
hitting on me until I 
turned his hair blue.   
 
As you found out, that 
didn’t work either. 

Burned! Shut up. 
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Doc Tor vouches 
for you so I’m 
going to give 
you five minutes 
to ask me 
whatever you 
want about 
Witches and 
witchcraft. 
 
Or the stuff 
that I know 
about anyway. 

How do 
you know 
Doc tor? 

We… have some 
mutual 
contacts.*  
But that’s not 
a witch 
question, so 
don’t waste 
your time on 
that subject. 

(* See GOTD #0 for details) 

Talk to me 
about charms. 

Enchanted?  
Or cursed? 

Cursed. 

Cheapest form 
of revenge. 
 
You can use 
anything the 
target would 
use on a 
regular basis.  
Toothbrush, 
comb, a man’s 
watch... 

you put the curse on 
the object, return it, 
and then sit back and 
watch the fun. 
 
The target has no 
idea what is 
happening to him or 
her or why it is. 
 
But if it’s something 
that simple, it would 
eventually be 
detected and thrown 
away.  Unless it’s a 
reversal Curse. 

Okay, So… 
what’s a...? Bad-luck charm 

disguised as a 
good-luck one. 
 
Holder has 
good luck for a 
period of time, 
can’t do no 
wrong…  
 
then it changes.  
Good becomes 
bad.  Success 
becomes failure. 

The longer the person 
has the object, the more 
bad luck they encounter.  
But they will continue to 
hold the cursed charm 
thinking that it’s just a 
fluke and they’ll be back 
on top again. 
 
The perfect trap. 
 
May I ask who is the 
witch in question and her 
coven?  It would help to 
figure out the kind of 
curse involved. 

Aetheria 
Wyndham. 

She was in the North 
Wind Coven in Virginia 
and the Towers of 
Wind after she fled to 
France during the 
Witch Trials. 
 
She also had a string 
of bad heartbreaks. 
 
Does that help? 
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North Wind Coven, 
you said?  That 
was a vindictive 
coven in the day. 
 
Well your time is 
almost up.  Wish I 
could help you on 
this.  It sounds 
like you got your 
hands full... 

But why can’t you help? 
 
Look, I’m not a detective or 
a witch.  I’m just fumbling 
through all of this stuff.  
And if someone has a 
cursed charm that they 
don’t know Is cursed, how 
am I supposed to deal with 
it?  You’re the one with the 
experience in this stuff. 

You know 
why... 

Because the “me” 
of this world 
is a ghost over 
in Croatoa. 
 
Because in 
order for me to 
be here, I have 
to stay in 
Pocket D. 
 
And because you 
were selected 
for a specific 
reason... 

And I 
just have 
to figure 
it out? 

Bingo. 
 
And with 
that, your 
time is up.  
Thanks for 
stopping 
by… and 
please don’t 
tell Apex 
that I’m here.  
I’ve given him 
enough 
grief. 

“Don’t Tell Apex…” she says. 
 
Right, don’t tell the guy still 
pining for her that she’s 
alive in Pocket D AND a ghost 
in Croatoa.  As if I could 
ever explain THAT! 

Steel Canyon - Paragon Police Dept. 

I hit a dead-end 
with the magic-side 
of it.  Let’s see if a 
little tech research 
will help pinpoint 
the missing charm. 

This is where having 
a more conservative 
attire comes in. 

Sure I could parade 
about in my old 
outfit, or my more 
daring new one… but 
I’d only get a lot of 
stares from the 
cops here when I do 
my work. 

Besides, this kind 
of digging would 
require a low-
profile approach. 

You have an incoming 
Instant Message from: 
 

Arktic Chill 

 
Do you accept? Y/N 

Oh geez... 
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Arktic Chill 

Hey Courtney, 
wondering 
what you’re 
working on. 

Atlas Park - Chiron Medical Center 

Doing research for 
M.A.G.I. at Steel 
Canyon PPD. 

Remember what I said 
earlier about most 
guys in the Guardians 
don’t try to hit on me?   
 
He’s the exception. 

Sounds boring.   
 
Finished a quick 
rescue in Atlas, 
was wondering 
if you were up 
for a bite to 
eat. 
 
Need a break? 

Sorry hunter, I 
need to figure 
this mystery 
out. 
 
Besides, it 
involves magic, 
and you HATE 
magic! 

Don’t “hate” magic. 
 
Just not 
comfortable with 
it. 
 
Maybe after you 
finish we could get 
that bite to eat?  I 
hear the VIP has 
some good food. 

Patience, Courtney, 
Patience… he’s still 
the vice-chairperson. 

… 
 
We’ll see. 

This is Coeur Du Feu, 
responding to page. 

This is an automated 
message relayed via 
Guardian CPCU from 
M.A.G.I. Director 
Azuria. 

Disturbance at Freedom 
Corps Headquarters in 
Galaxy City. 
 
Cabal attack in Freedom 
Corps Officer’s Lounge. 
 
Freedom Corps agents on 
scene have been affected 
by spell. 
 
Area has been sealed as 
per M.A.G.I. Director 
Azuria awaiting arrival of 
Guardian member Coeur 
Du Feu. 
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Galaxy City - Freedom Corps HQ 

We still don’t know what 
happened.  The cameras 
showed a civilian coming 
in wearing a business 
suit and talking with the 
officers. 

I just hope that it’s 
just contained to the 
Officer’s lounge.  
Most of us still have 
to sleep in the Heroes 
Barracks, and I don’t 
think we’re ready for a  
big slumber party at 
Guardian HQ! 

Suddenly a group 
of Cabal witches 
appeared and all 
the officers inside 
were put under 
their spell. 
 
Gregor Richardson  
of M.A.G.I. said he 
got orders from 
Azuria to contain 
the area and wait 
for you by name. 

Who’s the 
civilian? 

That, 
we 
don’t 
know 
yet. 

From what we’re able to 
determine, the civilian 
just… walked in. 
 
It’s strange because we 
have Rune safeguards to 
prevent that, and yet he 
still found a way to 
bypass them and walk in 
like he owned the place. 

Sounds like something 
that a reverse-cursed 
charm would allow 
someone to do. 
 
But what do the Cabal 
have to do with it? 

Okay, I’ll head in and 
deal with the Cabal. 
 
If you don’t hear 
anything from me in 
30 minutes, tell 
Gregor to bring in as 
many magic-origin 
heroes as he can find. 
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Okay... 

First spell 
to change 
into my 
“work” 
clothes. 

Second 
spell to 
protect. 

And the third 
to conceal me 
from sight. 

All they’ll feel 
is my fire. 

I just hope 
this will be 
enough to 
deal with the 
Cabal. 

Override code 
acknowledged. 

Thankfully he 
can’t see that 
I’m right in 
front of him. 

His eyes are 
vacant.  He’s 
mentally 
running on 
automatic. 

Still, if I become 
visible he’d attack me. 
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But I gotta 
take him 
down 
quickly. 

Don’t want to 
do this... Fortunately Freedom Corps 

has an infirmary teleporter, 
and by the time he wakes up he 
should be out of his trance. 

There they are... 

And it looks 
like they’re 
not happy with 
him at all.   
 
I wonder why? 

Just gotta take down 
these other two spell-
controlled officers 
and then I can find 
out for myself. 

Please!  I don’t know 
what you want! 

You bear 
the 
curse! 

Give us 
the 
cursed 
item 
before we 
take it 
off your 
corpse! 

Give it to 
us! 

I gotta put a 
stop to this 
before they 
kill him! 

We know you 
are there, 
Coeur Du Feu.  
Your spell 
cannot hide 
you from us. 

Then I won’t have 
to say it twice. 
 
Stop this now, 
before I force 
you to stop. 



16 

 

Never! 

This is the 
work of 
the Cabal.  
We will 
not yield 
to a mere 
lovelorn 
fool, 
cursed or 
otherwise! 

IEEEEE!!! 

You DARE 
attack us? 

I’ll do 
more than 
just dare! 

Flee… my 
sister… 
flee... 

D@mn!  The other 
one got away.  
But at least the 
civilian is safe 
now. 

Have to drop the cloak... 

Whoever 
you are… 
thank you. 

You can 
thank me 
by telling 
me who 
you are, 
how you 
got here, 
and what 
those 
witches 
wanted 
from you. 

My name is 
Tony Glass, 
and I work for 
the District 
Attorney’s 
office.  I know 
I wasn’t 
supposed to be 
here, but my 
friend Cass bet 
me a hundred 
dollars that I 
could just 
walk on in. 

Cass? 

He said that security is so 
slack that I could just 
walk into the Officer’s 
Lounge without anyone 
asking. 
 
I thought, well, why not? 
 
Sure enough, I got in.  So I 
figured I’d stick around 
and do a little gambling.  
Next thing I know, those 
witches were here talking 
about some sort of cursed 
item that they wanted. 

Cass Romero.  He works 
with me.  He’s also a 
Freedom Corps reservist. 

Did your friend 
give you 
anything like a 
lucky coin or a 
watch… or… 
maybe a... 
toothbrush? 
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Eww!  I don’t 
know him 
that well. 

Well the Cabal 
had to think 
you have 
something of 
his.  Did you 
borrow 
anything?  

Well, Okay, he 
lent me his tie 
this morning 
because I 
spilled coffee 
on mine. 
 
Hey, could you 
turn up the 
heat?  It 
suddenly… 

NO! 
This is Coeur Du 
Feu, I need an 
emergency teleport 
to Cygnus Medical 
Center ASAP! 

Fortunately we keep 
emergency teleport pins 
just in case.  Hopefully 
they’ll be able to save him. 

I was too late, 
their spells 
already caused 
their damage. 

But that still doesn’t 
explain why the Cabal want 
the cursed charm, or what 
it is, or why they went 
after this guy if he didn’t 
have it in the first place. 

At least I have a name now… 
Cass Romero.  And 
according to the police 
evidence log, he was the one 
who handled the evidence 
being returned to M.A.G.I. 

I think I need a little 
more help getting the 
answers I need before 
paying a visit to 
Mister Romero. 

Steel Canyon 
Welcome.  You… 
look familiar… 
have you been 
here before? 

Yes.  I have.  
Often.  Is 
Sophia in? 

It’s called “Astral Zoning”.  
Mentally she’s someplace 
else while her body is on 
automatic.  Nice trick to 
give people work breaks. 
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And why 
would I 
NOT be?   
 
This is, 
after 
all, still 
my magic 
store. 

Hello Miss 
Sophia. 

Courtney 
Hart… what 
brings you 
back here 
so soon? 

The Cabal. 

I left that coven a 
long time ago, 
Courtney.  I don’t 
look back on those 
days if I can help it. 

But the Cabal 
stuck themselves 
into a case I’m 
working on and I 
need to know why.  
It involves a 
cursed charm of 
Aetheria Wyndham 
of the North wind 
Coven.  

North Wind Coven?  
Oh dear… that 
explains it.   
 
Before they were 
known as the 
Cabal, they were 
members of 
various covens.  
One of them was the 
Eastern Moon 
Coven, a rival sect. 

I know... 

Theirs was a 
rivalry that lasted 
for generations! 
 
Finally about a 
century ago, the 
Cabal was formed 
and the North Wind 
Coven disbanded. 

So this is about some sort 
of unsettled witchcraft 
turf war?  That sounds sort 
of… childish. 
 
Something else… the Cabal 
were going after an 
innocent man who didn’t 
have the charm on him but 
merely borrowed something 
of his.  Why did they do 
that? 

Some cursed 
charms affect 
everything that 
the cursed one 
touches.  So 
anything they 
have handled 
while in 
possession of 
the cursed charm 
is tainted by its 
spell. 
 
A simple locator 
spell won’t tell 
the difference, 
and it sounds 
like that’s what 
the Cabal are 
using. 
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This is 
Courtney... 

Lyon Powers 

Galaxy City 

Oy!  Took ye long 
enough te answer th’ 
bloody Cellie.   
 
Got an update on 
Tony glass for ye.  
Bit touch-and-go, 
but docs say that 
he’ll pull through. 

Thanks Lyon.  I 
appreciate you 
helping out like this. 
 
There’s something 
else I need for you 
to do.  I need you to 
go to the DA’s office 
and find a guy named 
Cass Romero and 
keep an eye on him. 

An I suppose ye 
want me te take ‘im 
out fer lunch an’ all 
 
Ye know, if I wanted 
to do babysitter 
jobs, I’d ‘ve stayed 
in Cardiff with me 
mates in the Dawn 
Patrol. 

Lyon, this is 
important.  
His life is at 
risk. 

No-no… I get it.  
Important stuff 
an’ all. 
 
I just hope that 
there’s something 
more than just 
babysitter roles 
in th’ near future, 
that’s all. 

This is an automated 
message relayed via 
Guardian CPCU from 
M.A.G.I. Director 
Azuria. 
 
Cabal have attacked 
an S-Mart Store in 
Steel Canyon. 

The way 
this day is 
turning 
out, Lyon, 
that may 
just happen 
after all. 

Two minutes later... 
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S-Mart store - Steel Canyon 

Might as well 
forget the 
cloak this 
time.  The cabal 
could see me 
anyway. 

He’s not 
here, ladies. Why can’t 

you 
understand 
that? 

The cursed 
one is 
useless.  We 
only seek the 
charm that 
cursed him. 

I don’t know 
if I should 
be offended 
by that, 
since I AM a 
“cursed one” 
myself. 

Ieeee!!! 

You cannot 
stop us.  Our 
locator 
spells will 
find the 
cursed charm 
eventually. 

Ooff! 

Yeah, it’s 
that 
“eventually” 
part that 
bothers me. 

Galaxy City 

No time to 
change back… 
now’s the time 
when I need the 
cloak spell. 

How many of 
stores did he 
visit anyway? 

This is getting 
to be a serious 
drain on my 
own magics. 

The Cabal have 
numbers on their 
side.  They can 
send witch after 
witch to find any 
hint of the charm. 

I’m feeling like I’m 
playing Whack-A-
Mole with them. 

Or maybe that is what they want me to do. 

Azuria DID say I 
was specifically 
suited for this 
mission, but she 
didn’t say why. 

Maybe the Cabal 
just want me 
out of the way. 
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You know, I’m 
getting really 
bored by all of this 
hit-and-run stuff. 

How about a 
little chat 
between us girls, 
huh?  Let’s get 
this out of the 
way so you won’t 
have to attack 
any more stores. 

Nev..ooof! 

I wasn’t 
speaking to 
you, goth-
Gurl. 
 
I was 
speaking to 
your boss.  I 
know she’s 
watching all 
this. 

You are 
correct, 
Coeur Du Feu. 
 
Let us talk. 

I am Allison of 
the Cabal. 

Watching your 
handiwork through 
astral forms, I see. 

It really is no 
different than 
what Azuria 
does at M.A.G.I..  
Or do you really 
think she’s there 
twenty-four 
hours a day, 
seven days a 
week? 
 
But you are 
wasting my time, 
and you have so 
little of it to 
waste. 

This is why we are doing 
what we do… 
 
As long as the charm was 
under the protection of 
M.A.G.I., the Cabal were 
barred from claiming it. 
 
But once it was seized by 
Edward Vance as part of 
his ill-named “Witch Hunt” 
of Midnight arachnia*, we 
were free to seek it again. 
 
We simply cast a spell of 
desire and waited to see 
who would steal the charm. 

Why go through 
all of this in 
the first place?   
 
Why couldn’t 
you have just 
gone to Azuria 
and asked her 
for the charm if 
you wanted it 
so badly?   
 
You guys are 
supposed to be 
on the same 
side here. 

And you 
don’t care 
who it 
hurts in 
the 
process, 
right? 

(* “Limelight” - GotD #7-8) 
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You are truly 
naïve if you 
believe that, 
Coeur Du Feu. 
 
Magic has no 
“sides”.  Right 
and wrong 
are merely 
applications. 

Anything of the 
North Wind Coven is 
ours by right of 
assimilation. 
 
We do not have to 
answer to M.A.G.I. 
or any other 
agency to assert 
this right. 

Then why not 
claim my 
cursed item? 
 
I am cursed 
to the “Magic 
of the 
Lovelorn” 
spellbook by 
Aetheria 
Wyndham, the 
same as the 
charm you’re 
looking for. 

I’ll offer it 
to you freely 
in exchange 
for the 
cursed charm 
that you’re 
seeking. 

Your offer is 
tempting, but 
meaningless. 
 
Your book 
was crafted 
under the 
coven of the 
Towers of 
Wind.  We have 
no claim to 
them or to 
their items. 

I agreed to converse 
with you so that my 
remaining sisters 
would be allowed to 
escape.  They have done 
so, and thus the 
usefulness of this talk 
is over with. 
 
Be warned: the more time 
that passes, the sooner 
the curse changes.  
Good becomes bad. 
 
Soon you will want us 
to claim the charm. 

It doesn’t have to BE 
this way!   
 
Why can’t you see 
that? 

It’s useless… she’s 
already fading away. 

I was right, though.  
They are just wasting 
my time.  And they’re 
doing it on purpose! 

Think, Courtney, think! 

The longer Cass 
has the charm, 
his luck will 
change from 
good to bad. 

The Cabal don’t have 
to know who Cass 
is, they just have 
to wait until the 
charm reverses. 

But anyone who 
comes in contact 
with the charm also 
becomes cursed... 

CPCU: locate 
Lyon Powers. 

Oh NO! 

Unable to locate 
subject: Lyon Powers. 
 
Last known location: 
Atlas Park. 
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Atlas Plaza - Atlas Park 

Okay, I have Cabal 
witches in front… and a 
Longbow soldier on 
Steroids that I’m 
guessing is Mr. Romero 
just across the street. 

Okay, Ladies, you 
finally found 
him.   
 
So… why aren’t 
you going over 
and getting the 
charm from him? 

He has only just 
turned.  When the 
curse consumes 
him whole will 
we then be able 
to act. 

The curse has not 
yet run its course. 

So that was it.  That’s 
why they were playing 
Whack-A-Witch with me! 

They were waiting for 
the curse to run its 
course and kill him! 

That’s what Allison 
meant when she said I 
would soon WANT the 
cabal to step in. 

Except I’m not going to let that happen. 

My name is 
Courtney... 

Um… hi… 
Cass, 
Right? 

Hup-Hup-
Hup-Hup... 

They don’t 
respect me! 
 
After all 
that I’ve 
done for the 
city, they 
still don’t 
respect me! 

I know what you’re going 
through… I’ve been there 
myself... 

You don’t know 
what it’s like for me!  
Nobody does! 
 
You don’t know what 
It’s like to work day-
in and day-out at the 
DA’s office, not 
getting any respect... 

Even now… now that I 
have the power to be 
the greatest longbow 
soldier ever… I’m 
still not respected! 
 
Ms. Liberty… she won’t 
even come near me! 
 
Why?  I have the 
muscles now!  I have a 
way-cooler outfit! 
 
Who do I have to KILL 
to get her attention? 

And then the Freedom 
Corps… they don’t 
respect me either... 

His buddy is sort of 
out of it… no doubt 
from the charm back 
when it was good. 
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Okay… will 
you listen to 
yourself 
now?  You’re 
starting to 
talk crazy, 
and women 
don’t like 
that. 

I know what it’s 
like to not be 
appreciated.  I 
didn’t look 
like this all my 
life, you know. 
 
But you’re not 
going to get 
Ms. Liberty’s 
attention by 
talking about 
killing people! 

Why don’t you help me 
find my friend and… 

NO!  No more 
lies!  I’m 
tired of 
people lying 
to me! 

If that British 
girl is your 
“friend”, then 
she’s got more 
to worry 
about than me. 

So I left her with 
the Cabal.  Even they 
don’t want to deal 
with me! 

She didn’t want my 
help.  She didn’t even 
want to touch me... 

You what? 
You don’t 
leave a hero 
in trouble 
like that! 
 
The Corps 
doesn’t do 
that to 
anyone! 

No… I’m the 
only one that 
has a chance 
of saving you 
from yourself! 

You’re just like the others! 

I have to remind myself 
that it’s not really him… 
it’s the power of the 
charm doing the talking. 

It doesn’t matter 
what you’re 
wearing.  I’ll 
still beat you 
just the same!   
 
And then they’ll 
ALL know I’m the 
greatest hero of 
them all! 

My spells are invoked 
quickly… I need to put 
him down fast before 
the charm kills him. 

 

Hup-Hup-
Hup-Hup... 

You’ll pay 
for that! 

Hup-hup-
hu..oof! 

Only a couple of hit were 
needed to take out his 
“friend”.  All part of 
Cass’s bad luck streak. 
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You can’t 
beat me!  This 
is MY turn to 
win!  MY TURN! 

You just don’t get it… 
 
You never had a chance. 

Hate to break it 
to you, Cass... 

As soon as his luck 
turned, he lost the fight.  
That’s just how it works 
with charms and luck. 

A pocketwatch. 

That was the 
cursed charm. 

A 16th Century 
watch cursed by 
Aetheria Wyndham. 

Still... 

The day’s not 
done yet! 

I know the Cabal can 
see through my 
cloak, but I invoke it 
anyway.  Hopefully 
I’ll get lucky. 

Only a matter of time now before 
the curse runs full circle. 

You were a fool to 
think that you 
could protect him.   
 
You couldn’t even 
protect yourself 
from us. 

Fat lot you know!   
 
I wasn’t there to 
protect ‘im.  I was just 
there t’ keep an eye on 
‘im for me partner. 
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It would not 
matter anyway.  
We know you were 
working with 
Coeur Du Feu.  She 
is not a witch, 
so she does not 
realize the 
importance of 
the cursed item. 

 

See, that’s where  
you’re wrong. 
 
I know the 
significance of 
the charm to the 
Cabal.   
 
It’s the last item 
left of the North 
Wind Coven. 

Your claim on 
their coven would 
not be complete 
until all of their 
items were under 
your control. 
 
But as soon as 
you touch the 
item, you’re 
under the curse. 

Meddling 
cow! Unless the curse 

runs its course 
and kills its 
last holder. 
 
Then you’d have 
the span of a day 
before the curse 
renews itself. 

Your mistake 
is assuming 
that I had to 
be a witch to 
figure that 
one out. 
 
I just had to 
open the 
right books. 

 Oh, and you 
also assumed 
I didn’t know 
that my own 
curse would 
make me 
immune to the 
charm’s curse. 

You okay, 
Lyon? Ya, jus’ 

peachy... 

‘cept the part about 
bein’ kept in the bloody 
dark on all o’ this. 
 
So… you were immune 
all this time and you 
didn’t bother te tell 
me?  And ye still sent 
me to watch over ‘im? 
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In all honesty, I 
didn’t figure it 
out until the 
past hour.  I 
knew Azuria 
asked me 
specifically for 
this case, but 
she never said 
why.  I just 
thought it was 
just because of 
who cursed the 
item. 

Yeah, well tell 
you wot… nex’ time 
Azuria better be a 
little more 
clearer in her 
assignments. 
 
Meanwhile, I’m 
famished.  ‘ow 
‘bout we get some 
chips o’er at th’ 
burger place 
‘cross the street? 

Just let 
me get 
changed... 

That’s 
better. You gotta 

teach me how 
t’ do that. 

Actually, 
there’s one 
more thing I 
have to do 
before we can 
celebrate.   
 
How about you 
get changed in 
the base and I’ll 
catch up with 
you in a couple 
of minutes?  

Just 
don’t be 
too 
long. 

No, it won’t 
be too long... 

The last 
cursed 
charm of 
the North 
Wind 
Coven…  

Locked 
away 
again. 

You know, it would 
have helped if you 
told me earlier that 
you wanted me to 
retrieve the charm 
because I was 
immune to it.   
 
I could have sent 
Lyon Powers to 
those other alerts 
and then got the 
charm away from 
Cass himself. 



30 

 

Why do you think Aetheria put that 
warning at the end of her spellbook 
instead of at the beginning?  She 
wanted anyone who read it to know 
afterwards about the consequences of 
using magic!  That kind of thinking 
comes after years of using magic as a 
shortcut to life instead of as a way to 
balance things out. 

But that’s part of the problem with 
magic.  All too often it’s used as a 
shortcut to things.  Fix a traffic light, 
win the lottery, win someone’s heart. 

That’s true.  I could have told you.  It 
would have made things a lot simpler 
and avoided some of the drama. 

Cass Romero could 
have gone on to 
become a hero in his 
own right. 
 
But he saw the 
cursed charm as his 
shortcut, and for a 
while, it worked.  It 
gave him power, it 
made him 
successful, and then 
it turned on him. 
 
Now he’ll have to 
figure out how to 
create his own sense 
of balance, only 
this time without the 
Freedom Corps or 
his job to help him. 

But you gave 
someone like 
me a second 
chance... 

Still… nice job with this 
one.  You returned the 
charm and you saved some 
lives as well. 

Cass thought he could win Ms. 
Liberty’s heart by cheating.  He 
thought he could get ahead at 
work by cheating.  As long as 
he believes that it’s okay to 
cheat to get what he wants, he 
will never learn his lesson.  
All the chances in the world 
won’t help him with that if he’s 
not ready for it. 

Because you were READY for one.  
You learned the hard way about 
the toll magic has on people. Why can’t 

Cass be given 
one as well? 
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Oh, and before you 
go, just a word of 
warning... 

You should be thankful that 
Allison rejected the offer.   
 
Had she accepted it, you 
yourself would be indebted to 
the Cabal.  Your curse would 
have been owned by the Cabal, 
and you would have had to do 
their bidding. 
 
You would have thrown away 
everything that we worked to fix. 

I heard that you tried to 
trade the spellbook for 
the cursed pocketwatch. 

That’s 
become the 
story of 
my life, 
Azuria. 

I am enslaved to a 
curse.  But not just 
to a book of spells 
written by a woman 
long since dead. 

I was enslaved to 
my desires long 
before then. 

I guess when it 
all comes down 
to it, we all have 
something that we 
are enslaved to. 

I suppose the movies 
would have a better 
way to wrap this up. 

Cue the music, guy 
gets the girl, the two 
then walk off into the 
sunset together, 
flash the sign that 
says “FIN”, which is 
French for “End”. 

Fin 

It’s a pity that’s not 
how things happen here 
in Paragon City.  Maybe 
it would make what I do 
a little more exciting 
if it did. 

Cue the music.  Fade to black... 

Show the sign 
that says... 
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Of Love and War Witch 
 

Did you know that there were THREE comic book series for City of Heroes?  It’s true! 

 

Before City of Heroes came out, Dark Horse Comics (the same people behind “Aliens 

Versus Predator” and a few other comic book greats) published a one-time teaser comic 

featuring a new hero named “Thunderclap”.  He teamed with other relative newcomers 

named Apex and War Witch, and even met Statesman by the end of the story. 

 

In May of 2004, not long after the MMO was released, Blue King Comics started 

publishing “City of Heroes” as a comic book series.  The series featured Apex, War 

Witch, and Horus as they fought crime and tried to maintain some semblance of a life in 

Steel Canyon.  The series ended with Issue #12 in April of 2005 involving the tragic 

death of War Witch.  Apex, who was pining for her all this time, was left trying to carry 

on without her. 

 

When the mystical district of Croatoa was opened up, War Witch appeared as a hero 

trainer, albeit as a ghost, but there was no word as to what happened to Apex. 

 

The following month, Top Cow Productions (publisher of “Witchblade”, “Cyberforce” 

and “Rising Stars”) began publishing “City of Heroes”, focusing this time on the 

signature heroes of the Freedom Phalanx.  War Witch would make a cameo appearance 

in Issues 12 and 19, albeit still as a ghost.  Sadly, though, the series would end with Issue 

#20 just prior to the Second Rikti Invasion in 2007. 

 

Strangely enough, when the Pocket D nightclub appeared, War Witch was there as well!  

And not as a ghost either, but flesh-and-blood.  At first she would just stand there, 

mumbling about alternate realities, but eventually she would become as much of a 

trainer there as her ghostly counterpart in Croatoa. 

 

Sadly, there is STILL no word about Apex.  Maybe his heart just wasn’t into being there 

after her death? 

 

Speaking of hearts… this issue took place during the 2010 Spring Fling event. 

 

Words of wisdom from writer and creator David 2. 

Continues on next page... 
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This is a rare occasion for heroes and villains alike.  For the first time, heroes and 

villains HAVE to work together for a series of special missions orchestrated by DJ 

Zero and special emissaries Scratch and Ganymede.   

 

Ganymede goes back to the days of Greek Mythology.  He was a follower of Eros 

who was rewarded with immortality for his devout service.  Scratch… well Scratch is 

a friend of DJ Zero.  These two send heroes and villains to the first missions, where 

you need to have both a hero AND a villain on your team to win.  Then you get to 

work for DJ Zero himself to help protect the club from an old pain… Snaptooth!  

Yeah, he’s back… he’s a glutton for punishment. 

 

If you endure, you get some nice toys and access to Greek-themed outfits.  Fail and 

you get a ribbing, because you know by now that Snaptooth is a lightweight if you 

show up with enough people. 

 

There are also two special bartenders… Chilly (whom you saw in this issue) and 

Dram… who sell special items for the event at their respective bars.  They’re pretty 

potent by themselves, but they’re actually designed to be given by either a hero to a 

villain or vice-versa.   

 

Although given Chilly’s attitude, it’s a miracle he’s able to sell anything there. 

Continued from previous page... 

Is there a Doc 

Tor in the 

house? 
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Real Hero Fans read 
Fan-Made Comics! 
 
So what’s your excuse? 

Garry Becker 
 
Host of PNN’s 
“The Garry Becker 
Experience” 


