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Not all heroes are brought up to be good and noble.  The most fearsome heroes 

are often born from tragedy.  A crime committed against them or those they love.  

For one of Millennium City’s vigilantes, that crime was committed based on a sin 

from their past.  A sin they can never forgive. 

Thus was born... 

“dearly beloved...   

“We are gathered here to join together 
these two people into the bonds of Holy 
Matrimony.  This union is considered sacred 
both in society and in this house of God and 
should never be taken lightly or done in 
haste. 

“If anyone gives just reason why these to 
should not be wed, let them speak now or 
forever hold their peace...” 
 

“I OBJECT!” 
Battlerock Comics Presents: #02 is created using original characters in the Champions Online Multiplayer Online Roleplaying 
Game.  Copyright © 2009-2020, Perfect World Entertainment, Inc. This story is an independent not-for-profit derivative work of the 
Champions Online Game. All original rights are reserved by Cryptic Studios and Perfect World Entertainment, Inc. Cryptic Studios 
is a trademark of Cryptic Studios, Inc. Perfect World Entertainment is a trademark of Perfect World Entertainment, Inc.  All other 
trademarks are property of their respective owners. Battlerock Comics is a subsidiary of Get Brutal Productions and makes no claim 
on the intellectual property owned by either Cryptic Studios or Perfect World Entertainment. 
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A cathedral in Providence, Rhode Island, USA 

June 7th, 2014 

Oh god... 
Someone h-
help... 

Some... One... 
... Help... 

This was supposed to 
be the start of Aubrey 
Darnell’s life. 

The perfect job.  The 
perfect man.  The perfect 
future for the young 
woman who had 
everything she needed. 

But a man named Jack 
changed all that. 

A man named Jack, who would 
not leave Aubrey Alone.  A man 
named Jack who showed up at 
her wedding with guns and 
knives, and used them to kill 
the guests, both families, the 
priest, and the man she loved. 

Because this 
was the day 
when Aubrey 
Darnell died. 

I will never 
forget this day... 
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Help them...  

Help... 

D@mmit... 

I got here too 
late.  Jack has 
already left. 

Send the 
mammoth. 

But he left 
a survivor. 
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I was in a haze for 
months in some 
hospital that nobody 
would tell me about. 

I was listed as “Jane 
Doe”, because Aubrey 
Darnell was declared 
dead along with everyone 
else in that church. 

I felt dead.  
Inside and 
out. 

The doctors told me that 
in order to save my life, 
they had to remove some 
of my reproductive 
organs. 

I will never 
have children. 

I spent weeks after that 
getting stronger, but I 
really didn’t know why. 

Then a doctor showed up 
and told me that they 
would be discharging me 
to a new facility in a 
remote location. 

I asked who was paying for 
all of this.  The doctor 
told me that I wouldn’t 
have to worry about it.  
That it was all covered. 

I didn’t know where 
I was or where I 
was going. 

All I knew was that 
I wanted to die.   

I wished that I was 
dead.  Why didn’t 
they let me die? 
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Millennium City, Mi, USA 

2017 

Millennium 
Insurance CEO 
Phillip de Raven 
has made a two 
million dollar 
donation to 
Mercy Hospital 
to help cover 
medical debts. 

This Is the 
third time in 
the past 
year that de 
Raven has 
donated to 
the facility. 

Our own Julie 
Morgan caught 
up with De Raven 
as he left the 
hospital 
EARLIER TODAY. 

WCOC AFTERNOON NEWS BREAK WITH VICTORIA CROWNSTONE 

PHILLIP DE RAVEN - CEO - MILLENNIUM INSURANCE - WCOC AFTERN 

As co-founders of 
Millennium Insurance, 
my father and I both 
saw the need to help 
those who cannot 
afford it. 

We know that too many 
people cannot afford a 
sudden health crisis. 

EWS - DE RAVEN MAKES GENEROUS DONATION TO MERCY HOSPITAL 

In addition to this 
donation, Millennium 
Insurance will be 
working with those who 
are struggling to 
cover those costs so 
they will not be forever 
burdened by them. 

Two million dollars 
may not seem much, given 
the insurmountable debt 
that is out there, but 
every little bit helps 
those who need it. 
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The Raven Tower... 

Far be it for me 
to question 
your sense of 
philanthropy, 
Phillip... 

... But at some 
point people will 
begin to realize 
that you’re not 
just going to the 
hospital to make 
donations. 

I know, Sam... 

But right now we 
have to keep up 
appearances until 
she’s ready. 

Speaking of which. 
I presume you have 
some news? 

The masters say 
that she has 
accepted the new 
identity. 

But... She’s 
insisted that 
she train with 
guns as well as 
with blades. 

*Sigh* 

I had hoped that 
she would reject 
firearms and stick 
with bladed 
weapons like I did. 

I guess it was 
egotistical to 
believe that she 
could follow my 
path precisely. 

I need you to 
speak with the 
masters. 

We need to move 
up the schedule. 
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Phillip... You 
should be the 
one to see her. 

You’re the one 
that rescued her. 

You’re the one 
that paid for her 
recovery and for 
her training. 

She deserves to 
know who saved 
her... And why! 

Especially if 
you’re expecting 
her to follow in 
your footsteps 
afterward. 

And she will know, Sam... 

I will be the one to tell 
her the truth. 

But I can't be the one to 
get her.  Not now. 

I’m doing everything I 
can here just to keep up 
with the pretenses. 

I’ve asked far too much 
of you already... I know 
that. 

But I’m asking you, 
brother, for this one 
more thing. 

Please... 

Tin-Shen Monastery, Northern Wilderness 

My name is 
Cassandra Dare.   

I was born in 
Kingston, Ohio. 

Cassandra 
Dare. 

Cassandra 
Dare. 
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Cassandra 
Dare. 

Cassandra 
Dare. 

Cassandra Dare. 

Cassie... My friends 
call me Cassie. 

I graduated 
from Zane 
Trace High. 

Zane Trace 
High... 

Cassandra 
Dare. 

Cassie... 
Cassie Dare. 

Cassie 
Dare... 

From 
Kingston, 
Ohio... 
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<It is 
time.>* <Is she 

ready?> 

(* Translated from Mandarin) 

<You gave us a 
sword that was 
broken and 
asked us to 
make it new. 

We have re-
forged her, 
sharpened her, 
as we once did 
your brother.> 

<She is not the 
same as your 
brother was. 

She is unique. 

But she is ready 
for the next part 
of her life.> 

Cassandra Dare. 

My name is 
Cassie... Cassie 
Dare. 

My name is Cassie 
Dare. 

Hello Mister 
de Raven. 

My name is 
Cassie Dare. 

It is good to 
meet you again, 
Cassie Dare. 

Please get your 
things.  We have 
a long journey 
to make. 
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A day later... Back in 
Millennium City... 

This is 
your home. 

The top half of this 
building is personally 
owned by my brother. 

This is the top penthouse.   

Phillip was never really 
comfortable being here, 
so he lives three floors 
down and has been using 
this for visiting guests. 

It’s fully furnished. 

The kitchen pantry 
is fully stocked 
and you can order 
whatever else you 
want or need. 
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It 
feels... 

... Very 
Expensive. 

The last 
appraisal 
for the 
penthouse 
was at two
-point-five 
million. 

“Two 
point...” And you expect 

me to do WHAT 
to stay here? 

Phillip will 
have to explain 
that, but it’s 
not what you 
may think it is. 

In fact, he’s 
waiting for 
you down in 
his study. 

I see...  

And... Where 
is that 
exactly? 

Through this 
door, down the 
stairs, and 
it’s on the 
first landing. 
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Hello? 

Come down by 
the fireplace. 

So... You’re 
the one who 
saved me? 

I am. 

You can come 
closer.  I 
won’t bite. 

I’m sure you’re 
nervous... Uneasy 
about all of this. 

You’re mapping 
escape routes, 
trap points, 
whether or not I’m 
a threat to you. 

As per your training. 

My name is Phillip de 
Raven. 

I’m the one that sent 
you to the monks so 
you could heal and 
to be reborn a better 
person, just like they 
did with me once. 

Why?  Why do 
all this for 
me?  I don’t 
deserve it. 

Actually you deserve it 
more than anyone. 

He found that you lived an 
ideal life.  Almost perfect. 

Too perfect. 

He dug deeper... Deeper than 
most investigators would 
go.  He found out about your 
more... “adventurous” side. 

While the doctors were 
fighting for your life, I 
had my brother run a full 
investigation on you. 

Before he retired to help 
me, Samuel was an FBI 
agent.  One of the best. 
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If you mean 
my... My 
nights out-- 

-- Those infrequent times 
when the “perfect” Aubrey 
Darnell would go far away 
from her little world to 
meet with guys far from her 
social circle for a little 
“fun”, which usually ended 
in a motel room. 

Yes, those “nights out”. 

Where Aubrey 
first met Jack 
Blasdel...  

A.K.A. “Jack the 
Blade” 

W-where did 
you...?  What 
do you know 
about him? 

More than you 
do, apparently. 

Enough to know 
why he was so 
fixated on you... 

Why he crashed 
your wedding and 
killed everyone... 
Except for you. 

Then 
why did 
I live? 

Because that’s 
what a psychopath 
like him wants! 

You rejected him! 

So he broke you! 

The “sin” of knowing 
Jack the Blade and 
rejecting him 
before he was 
through with you. 

He took your world and he 
killed it, piece by piece. 

And then he left a reminder 
so that if you did live, 
you’d never be the same. 

That jagged scar under 
your bikini line that will 
never go away, that 
forever marks your “sin”. 
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That is why you’re still 
alive. 

That is why I sent you to 
the monks to heal and 
to retrain yourself. 

Because, more than 
anything, you want to 
find Jack and stop him. 

You’re angry. 

Scared, but angry. 

Good! 

No... Not to 
stop him. 

To kill him. 

Kill him before 
he can destroy 
anyone else 
like he did me. 

Go back to 
the stairwell 
and keep 
going down. 

“Below the lobby.” 

“past the sub-basement.” 
“Through the 
wooden door 
that says ‘Do 
Not Enter’.” 
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Come down... 



18  

 

So you want 
to kill... 

Only if 
it’s Jack. 

What makes 
him so 
special? 

He’s Evil! 

He’s not the 
only evil person 
in the world. I... 

You... 
What? 

Hunt them down, 
kill them too? 

Because they 
hurt you?   

Because they 
broke you? 

YES! 

What about his 
accomplices? 

They could have 
stopped him 
from killing 
your family and 
your fiancée. 

Go ahead, kill them, 
and then what makes 
you any different 
than them?   

Any different from 
Jack the Blade? 
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Then you will have the 
law looking for you. 

Will you kill them too? 

I... I... 
Don’t 
know... 

That path leads to 
a never-ending 
river of blood 
and revenge, and 
it makes you no 
different than the 
people that hurt 
you first. 

But there is 
another way... 

The path of 
justice. 

How... How 
did you 
do that? 

The man who ruined 
your world... Jack 
the Blade... Has a 
long history of 
broken hearts and 
bloody murders. 

He killed a cop here 
in Millennium city 
when he was just 18. 

He fled millennium City 
and moved eastward, 
seducing women for 
company and hiding 
among the various 
criminal groups for 
protection. 

I had tracked him to the 
church in Rhode Island, 
but it was too late.  He 
had fled and you were 
left there to die. 

Then why didn’t 
you go after 
him?  Why did 
you waste your 
time saving me? 

That’s not justice... 

That’s murder. 
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Because... When I 
was around your 
age, I had my 
world taken from 
me as well. 

Her name was 
Annabelle. 

She was my 
soulmate.  

We were just a 
few days from 
being married 
when she was 
killed by an 
escaped felon. 

I paid any price to track that 
man down.  I went to a hero-
for-hire to help me find him 
so I could kill him myself. 

And I got my revenge... But at 
the cost of the hero. 

But before he died, he told 
me that I needed to do more.  
He told me that I needed to 
carry on in his place. 

I found the 
location of the  
monastery in his 
journal. 

They trained me 
like they trained 
him, and I took 
on the name 

RAVENCLAW. 

I saved you because 
I saw something in 
you that reminded 
me of myself. 

I saved you because 
I have been at this 
too long and it is 
time to pass my 
responsibility to 
the next person. 

I don’t know if I 
can be you. 

I did what you 
asked... I trained... 
I adapted to the 
new identity... 

Or... you can use that burning in 
your gut to put Jack the Blade 
and his cohorts in prison where 
they belong... And then make sure 
that they have no place that they 
can hide if they do get out. 

I can help make you into 
something that they will fear 
for the rest of their lives. 

That training prepared you 
for this meeting.  To decide if 
you want to follow my path. 

You can say “no” and use the 
new life to find another 
boring existence as Cassie 
Dare from Kingston, Ohio. 
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Something they 
will fear... 

Like he once 
had me living... 
in fear. Where do 

we begin? 

Tomorrow you’ll begin your new 
training. 

Sam will train you on being a case 
investigator for Millennium 
Insurance. 

When you’re not learning the ropes 
from him, you’re working with me. 

I’ll have a new training outfit for 
you to wear when you’re out there. 

I’ll need to see what you already 
know before I can build from it. 

“You’ll be training 
in the Powerhouse; 
a facility that lets 
heroes hone their 
skills here in 
Millennium City.” 

“You’ll be given the 
same semi-auto 
pistols that you 
talked the monks 
into let you use.” 

“You will have The same 
steel batons that you 
first trained with in 
lieu of swords.” 

“You will use these 
weapons until you 
can prove to me 
that you can take 
down an army 
without killing.” 

“You’ll only use 
rubber bullets.” 
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“You won’t have a 
field name yet.” 

“If anyone asks, 
tell them you’re 
just a trainee.” 

“Your name will 
come to you when 
you are ready, 
and not a moment 
before that.” 

“You trained in 
the monastery by 
running around 
in a keikogi*.” 

“Now you’ll be 
training to run 
while wearing 
body armor and a 
full hood and 
carrying weapons.” 

“You’ll fight holograms 
that fire back at you.” 

“You won’t always 
win against them.” 

“You’ll train 
with a grapple 
gun that will 
allow you to 
swing around 
the city.” 

“You’ll find it is 
harder to master 
than any weapon.” 

(* Keikogi: martial 
arts training attire) 
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Noooo! 

“You’ll get hurt 
a lot.  You’ll 
slam into the 
walls a lot.” 

“The Powerhouse 
will fix you up 
so you can go 
back out there 
and do better.” 

“Mastering the grapple 
gun means you can 
maneuver around tight 
corners and climb any 
building and fall from 
any height without 
getting killed.” 

“Only then can we talk 
about you training 
with my gunship, the 
Mammoth.” 

“You’ll hurt... In 
ways that you 
never thought 
you could hurt.” 

“but that scar 
on your body 
will remind you 
of why you’re 
doing this.” 

“And just when you 
are getting some 
much-needed sleep...” 

“... it’ll be 
tomorrow already.” 
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Days turn into 
weeks and then 
into months. 

I begin using the 
grapple gun like 
a trapeze artist. 

Samuel teaches 
me how to work 
an investigation 
as Cassie Dare. 

He also helps 
me build my 
confidence so 
I can be more 
“daring” as 
Cassie. 

It’s the perfect 
disguise for 
me since I’m 
covered-up 
and secretive 
at night. 

Then news gets out of 
a gang war between the 
New Purple Gang and 
the Maniacs in the 
Westside district. 

The fighting is so 
bad that both sides 
are going at it in 
broad daylight. 

Normal police 
methods fail to 
stop the fighting. 

Even the heroes 
can’t stop it. 

The police think that 
someone is pumping 
up the gang members 
and giving them 
reasons to fight. 

They called in a 
favor  to Ravenclaw 
to help find the 
agitators. 

I master the 
pistols and 
the batons. 
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Westside Docks 

They get me 
instead. 

The “Trainee”. 
My job is strict 
reconnaissance. 

Follow the weapon 
caches to their 
distribution and 
possibly catch the 
ones agitating the 
gangs  to fight. 

I’m just saying it 
would be easier doing 
this in the mammoth. 

Easier, 
yes.  

But not 
as quiet. 

As its name 
implies, it 
would sound 
like a herd of 
elephants 
just hovering 
in the sky. 

The Mammoth is meant 
to intimidate. 

That’s why I only use 
it when I need it and 
rely on my stealth and  
my grapple gun to get 
me around places. 

And you have yet 
to teach me how 
to be invisible. 

You get though this 
mission and that’ll 
be on the next 
training course. 

Believe me, I had a 
hard time getting 
the monks to teach 
me how to do it. 

I see movement. 

There’s a group of 
Maniacs gathering 
around the cargo 
containers. 

I’m going in for a 
closer look. 
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I’m here. 
I’m enhancing the 
audio on your 
hood microphone. 

You’ll hear every 
conversation in 
the area. 

--aven’t had this much 
fun since I kicked my 
dad’s head in. 

Those fake Italian 
purple pozers are 
wimps! 

It was 
maddening. Charlie Apple One, 

Charlie Apple One, 
see the man... 

So I told him just ‘cuz 
I like to wear fishnet 
doesn’t mean I put out! 

I popped that 
Guido before he 
could pop me. 

I said “no”, then I 
kicked him down 
there and then set 
his junk on fire.! 

Every sound 
in the area 
screaming 
in my ears. 

Hey, watch where you’re 
going buzzhead! 

Ooo-girl you a 
bad @ss beotch! 

This’ll pop those 
pizanos good! 

I have to focus 
on what I need 
to hear. 

Ignore 
everything else 
around me. 

*COUGH COUGH* 

*COUGH COUGH 
COUGH* 

Gang conversations. 

Ego banter.  Boasting 
about fights. 

One girl getting 
hit on too much. 

Another girl 
telling the guy 
to knock it off. 

Focus.  Listen 
for key words. 

The cawing of 
the seagulls are 
an annoyance. 

The ship horn is 
a dull roar. 
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*Cough cough 
cough cough 
cough* *aak* 

Someone is 
getting sick.  
Probably drunk. 

Naw, I told you 
to keep it simple. 

That voice! 

Maniacs get the 
blades and the 
pistols.  Purples 
get the machine 
guns.  Don’t be 
giving them 
anything more. 

*Aaak..* 

c-*cough 
cough 
cough* 

If we give them too 
much of an edge, 
then we can’t move 
against their 
leaders. 

That’s his 
voice! 

Ravenclaw... He’s 
here.  I hear his 
voice in the area! 

The whole point is to 
clear the pawns, then 
my brothers can take 
the big pieces off 
the board. 

C-cass... 

Can you 
hear me?   

I’m going 
in! 
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It’s really him. 

Right in front 
of me! 

Just remember the 
deal. 

You don’t give 
either side any 
more than we 
agreed to. 

And make sure 
they see the fake 
blood stains on 
the weapons. 

Jack Blasdel 

Jack the Blade. 

The man who 
killed my world! 

... Hm. 

You boys 
carry on now. 

Got somethn’ 
to check out. 

Everything is 
screaming at me. 

The batons are like 
helicopter blades. 
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Phillip!  Are 
you there? 

Lookee 
here... A 
nosy 
neighbor. 

His voice is 
booming in 
my head. 

The audio... 
Still in 
enhanced mode. 

I’m no 
neighbor. 

I’m the one 
that will 
end you! 

Phil!  Talk to 
me!  Can you 
hear me? 

I still only 
have my 
training 
weapons. 

CASSIE!   

It’s sam!   

Ravenclaw 
is down! 

Sam? 

I’m sending 
the Mammoth 
to pick you 
up at your 
location! 

And just 
like that... 

Jack the Blade 
escapes again. 
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Sam and I rushed Phillip to 
the hospital after removing 
his Ravenclaw outfit.  

But it was too late. 

Samuel told me that he knew that 
Phillip was dying.  That it was 
some alien disease that he had 
contracted during the Qularr 
invasion of 2011.* 

(* see “The Lost Adventures of Galatea 
Future” #1 for more about that event.) 

Phillip knew there was 
no cure, which was why 
he needed someone to 
“carry on” his mission. 

That still didn’t subtract from the pain   
and guilt that I feel over this. 

If only I could’ve heard his call for help. 
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It was a 
nice 
funeral. 

Days later... 

Phillip made an 
impact on most 
of the city.  It 
was only right 
they turned out 
to say their 
farewells. 

The mayor... 
governor, 
Even the Vice
-President. 

And yet nobody 
will know that 
Ravenclaw is 
gone as well. 

He’ll just... Be 
forgotten. 

Well it’s not like 
he was Nighthawk 
or one of those 
other vigilantes. 

People will think 
that he moved to 
some other city... 
Or maybe that he 
just... retired. 

I suppose I 
should start 
packing... 

“Retired”.  Heh... 

Japanese 
euphemism for 
being killed. 

Little nugget 
you taught me. 

Packing?  You 
planning on 
leaving? 

I failed him, Sam. 

I didn’t pay attention 
to his cries for help 
because I was so 
fixated on hunting 
down Jack! 

If I heard his coughing... If I 
heard him call my name, I would 
have been able to race over there 
and get him to the hospital! 

HE could be alive right now if 
only I knew to identify his voice 
through the cacophony of 
amplified noises in my ears 
that night... and if I didn’t try 
to go after Jack on my own 
before I was ready! 
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That’s not on 
you, Cassie. 

Yeah?  Well it should be! 

So now Phillip is dead.  
Ravenclaw is dead or “retired” 
or whatever.  And since Phillip 
owned this whole place, I guess 
the new owner will be putting it 
up for sale, so I’ll need to find 
a new place to live. 

There’s just 
one problem... 

You’re the new 
owner. 

What? 

It was all spelled 
out in his will. 

Millennium 
Insurance may own 
the building, but 
the top five floors 
are now yours. 

I am the executor of 
Phillip’s will, and I 
know exactly what 
his intentions were. 

He modified the will 
two months ago, 
which I witnessed. 

It states that you, 
Cassandra Dare, 
will inherit this 
part of the building 
upon his death. 

The one stipulation is that you 
continue the path he set for you. 

The terms of ownership also 
include the land underneath the 
Raven building, which includes 
the underground cavern. 

That means that Ravenclaw’s 
legacy is in your hands, Cassie. 

Phillip was dying.  Nothing that 
you could have done that night 
would have prevented that. 

You don’t need to add that to 
whatever “sins” you are carrying 
with you.  That’s not what he 
wanted you to do. 

Phillip saw the potential in you. 

He didn’t choose you out of either 
desperation or sympathy.  He chose 
you because he really did see his 
younger self in you.  The same fire 
that he had when his world was 
taken from him is in you today. 
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i... I don’t 
know where 
to begin. 

Just say what’s 
on your mind 
right now. 

Whatever choice 
you make, you 
won’t have to do 
it alone. All of this... The luxury 

penthouse.  The resources.  
The cave. 

It’s all mine to use as 
long as I follow Phillip’s 
path... And become... What?  
A hero?  A vigilante? 

I can’t be Ravenclaw.   

Even if we could 
explain why he’d 
suddenly be a she, I 
wouldn’t want to 
carry on whatever 
Phillip considered 
his legacy. 

I’ll let you in 
on a little 
secret... The 
Mammoth wasn’t 
his creation. 

He inherited 
that from his 
predecessor. 

Good.  I have just one 
mission that I will 
focus on right now. 

Hunt down Jack the 
Blade. 

After that... We’ll talk 
again about what we 
will do next.  Deal? 

Fine by me. 

Where do 
you want 
to start? 

If I do this... 

It will have to 
be on my terms. 
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A few weeks later... 

Phillip 
was 
right... 

The Mammoth 
does sound 
like a herd of 
elephants. 

WHERE IS HE? 

But I’m not 
here to be 
silent. 

I’m here 
to be 
noisy. 
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I’m here to make 
an impression. 

Mammoth: Drop 

WHERE IS JACK 
THE BLADE? 

Light Kevlar for the 
outer hood and 
cape, and two weeks 
of extra training 
working with them. 

Same padded Kevlar 
bodysuit with some 
decorative changes. 

Enhanced vision 
goggles in the 
heavy Kevlar mask. 

Voice changer 
in the cowl. 

And a symbol 
all my own to 
show that I am 
not Ravenclaw. 
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No more 
training 
weapons. 

My blades are 
blood red. 

From the 
blood 
shed for 
my sins. 

She’ll 
live. 

But she’ll 
sport some 
new scars 
for the 
trouble. 

Jack the Blade... 

Tell me where he is 
before  you have the same 
breathing problems as 
your friend. 

*COUGH 
COUGH 
COUgH* 

We’re just 
contractors. 

Man pays us 
to be here 
and that’s it. 

Sheeet... You 
think any of 
us know where 
Jack is? 

Matter of fact, 
we’re just fixin’ 
t’ leave. 

Jack hasn’t paid 
us jack squat 
the past week, 
an’ we don’t 
work for free. 
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He won’t stay 
gone for long.   

He will be back 
to settle up. 

And when he does, 
you tell him that 
I’m coming... to 
settle him. 

Yeah?  An’ 
who do I say 
is looking 
for him? 

Just tell him... 

Phillip was 
right... The name 
just came to me. 

The gang war between 
the New Purple Gang 
and the Maniacs had 
come to an end just as 
fast as it started. 

Apparently when 
Jack went to 
ground, the gangs 
stopped fighting. 

So the question 
is... Just who is 
Jack working for 
and why was he 
provoking the war? 

Mammoth: 
Retrieve. 
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A few hours later... 

“Red Sinner”? 

That’s what 
Biggs said her 
name was. 

Wheez wasn’t 
too talkative. 

Wheez smoked twenty packs 
a day and now vapes ten. 

I’m surprised he’s still 
breathing, never mind 
trying to get a coherent 
word out without coughing 
up what’s left of his lungs. 

I give these 
guys a simple 
job.  Just 
hand out the 
guns, tell a 
little story, 
and watch the 
fireworks. 

Now some babe in 
red with some big 
guns and blades 
and flying 
Ravenclaw’s craft 
is supposedly 
coming for me? 

Biggs said that 
she acted like 
she knew you. 

“Knew me”?  Hell, 
I’ve seduced 
almost half the 
women on the East 
Coast and killed 
the other half! 

Get the word 
out to the 
others. 

You see her, 
you take her 
down. 

Don’t wait 
for me to do 
it for them. 

And you tell Biggs 
and Wheez and the 
rest of the 
suppliers to start 
up the campaign 
again. 

We are this close 
to getting rid of 
two of the gangs 
in this city, and 
we’re not stopping 
‘cuz of some new 
vigilante b*tch. 

Still... Have to 
wonder which 
of those 
hussies in my 
past got the 
stones to 
come after me. 

Who is my 
little sinner? 
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I never figured out 
how to be invisible. 

That was one 
secret that 
Ravenclaw took 
to his grave. 

But maybe it’s 
for the better. 

I’m not here to hide. 

I’m here to hunt 
down Jack the 
Blade and put 
his predatory 
carcass away. 

And after that? 

The longer I’ve been 
in this city, the 
more I’m starting 
to realize that 
there are others 
just like Jack out 
there. 

Predators. 

Social 
terrorists. 

Monsters. 
Maybe it should be 
my job to make them 
feel the weight of 
their sins... 

... just like I 
have to forever 
carry my own. 
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But... If it’s 
all the same 
to you... 

One hell of a 
view... I can see 
why you enjoy 
coming up here. 

I’ll go down 
the same way 
I came up. 

Epilogue #1... One Year later.* 

(* As seen at the end of 
“Future’s Guardian” #17) 
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You know, I just 
came from one 
conversation on a 
rooftop and here I 
am on another one. 

Do you hero types 
have a Santa kick? 

You’ll have 
to let me 
know. 

I really 
appreciate the 
data you sent 
me about 
Pedro Duarte. 

Too bad 
your 
assassin 
failed to 
bring 
him in. 

Oh believe me, 
we’re going to 
have a lengthy 
conversation 
about that real 
soon. 

Having said 
that...  

... Here is 
everything you 
wanted to know 
about Jack the 
Blade from our 
own servers. 

As we agreed. 

Thank you. 

Hopefully it 
will be as 
detailed as 
your group 
is known 
for being. 

That gang war that he was 
riling up last year had some 
serious finances behind it. 

Finances that a wanted 
fugitive on the FBI’s top ten 
list would not have access to. 

You may not like what you 
read in there. 

Jack’s been playing the 
field since he came back 
home.  And I don’t mean 
“bedroom preferences”. 
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I think your guy may 
be connected to a 
group that I’ve been 
investigating for the 
past few years. 

Let me bring you into 
Project Mycroft as a 
consultant. 

No. 

I told you, 
I’m not a 
joiner. 

This was a one
-time thing. 

If I’m right... The 
group financing 
Jack’s gang wars 
are very powerful 
and have resources 
that will overwhelm 
you if try to go 
after them alone. 

But, by working 
together, we have a 
chance. 

IF you are right. 

But right now all I am 
concerned with is taking 
Jack off the streets. 

If there is still a 
problem after that... 
Then I’ll reconsider. 

Just like 
Ravenclaw... 
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Epilogue #2... Months later... 

In the midst of an extradimensional 
nightmare event.... 

This is Agent 
Sidestep. 

I have confirmed 
my readings. 

The Elder worms 
are investigating 
the bleed. 

Returning to base. 

Prophet: transmit 
data to console 
and activate the 
base portal. 

Data received. 

Portal to base 
activated. 
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Prophet: 
Dimensional field 
to maximum. 

Prepare a message 
to the Council. 

Message To the 
Council of Light...  

I have confirmed the 
presence of cross-
dimensional bleed 
into this universe. 

The presence is 
enough to attract 
the attention of the 
elder worms. 

I have identified 
two beings that 
have been created 
by the bleed. 

I suspect there 
are more. 

It should be noted that prior 
to the detected bleed, this 
universe had no counterparts 
from universe two-zero-zero
-four-zero-four-two-seven 
aside from subject 
designated Galatea Future.* 

(* “Lost Adventures of 
Galatea Future” #2) 

I understand some in the 
council suspect that 
Galatea Future may play 
a role in this bleed. 

That remains to be 
investigated. 

However, I have 
detected other 
extradimensional 
activities that 
could have 
created the bleed. 

I am requesting to be allowed to 
further investigate this bleed, 
lest more counterparts further 
attract the Elder Worms and the 
other Qliphothic beings and lead 
the authorities of this universe 
to suspect that something other 
than Luther Black is behind it. 

Report submitted by Agent 
Sidestep.  End. 

What could be going on? 

Find out in future issues! 

Console is ready 
for message. 
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Words of wisdom from writer and creator David 2. 

Continues on next page... 

What’s on Red Sinner’s worktable... 
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Keep checking the Battlerock 
Comics website to find out who 
will be featured in the next issue. 

Making Of A Tragedy 
In the animated series “Justice League Unlimited”, the episode “Epilogue” tells the secret origin of Terry McGuiness as the 
future Batman from the “Batman Beyond” series.  In explaining how the new Batman came to be, retired Task Force X 
leader Amanda Waller told McGuiness just how he ended up with half the DNA of Bruce Wayne.  It was Waller’s belief that 
a new Batman should replace Bruce as he was getting too old to keep going, so she made sure Terry would have the genetic 
makeup of the original Batman. 

But, she explained, that when you’re making a Batman, genetics is only part of the equation.  The rest is tragedy. 

That’s also the case in the world of Champions Online, where the vigilante Nighthawk came from a deforming tragedy. 

Thus, when it came time to create our own vigilante, there needed to be tragedy.  And there was plenty to go around. 

For starters, we have a trauma so severe and so personal for our character that it almost kills her.  A “scar” both physical and 
psychological that cannot be removed. 

For this, two movies come to mind.  The first is the trauma of “The Bride” in the two-part “Kill Bill” movies.  The very idea 
of a ceremony being so personal and so sacred being desecrated by a spurned lover is pretty traumatic.  The second movie 
that came to mind is the 1988 after-hours movie “Two Moon Junction”, which had a prim-and-proper Southern bride-to-be 
suddenly find herself in a steamy relationship with a drifter. 

The idea of a young woman with a secret craving for something dangerous and risky is nothing new.  It’s been told in 
various songs and showed in various movies.  But usually the “other guy” involved really isn’t that dangerous.  He is not a 
psychopath.  The young women in these stories always seem to find the “noble” ruffian.  The not-so “bad boy”. 

Obviously our future vigilante didn’t get that kind of “bad boy”.  She got the kind that you see on those crime drama shows.  
The kind that leaves piles of bodies along with broken hearts. 

That bring us to the individual responsible for taking our tragic victim and transforming her into Red Sinner, namely the 
fugitive hunter Ravenclaw. 

The idea for Ravenclaw came from the pulp fiction style adventurer.  Characters that you heard about or read in the old 
1930’s and 40’s media.  The fedora, the duster jacket, being able to hide in the shadows and seem to be invisible.  Someone 
like “The Shadow” from the radio drams or DC Comics Crimson Avenger. 

Ravenclaw was not meant to be a traditional vigilante.  He’s not meant to be publicly known.  He needed to be someone the 
criminals would fear, but not someone that would get the attention of the media.  Why he would do what he did needed to be 
different from someone like, say, Nighthawk.  But just like Nighthawk and our future vigilante, he needed to be someone 
who was broken in his own way.  Someone who also suffered tragedy.  Someone who could relate to our future vigilante. 

The character dynamic you see here is an unusual twist from one featuring a certain “bat”-themed individual.  You have a 
mentor who is dead, a “boss” who is also more of a support figure, a vigilante who is still just beginning, and a villain who is 
neither a clown or some misguided Romeo or psychotic sibling.   

And there is a strange connection to another vigilante in another “city” with a similar name.  How does that fit into the 
equation?  You’re just going to have to wait and see. 

Continued from previous page... 
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