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Born in an alternate world where heroes ruled and humanity was endangered, Faith Powers was the last surviving member of the 

legendary Powers family.  Brought up in the watchful eyes of the Praetors, she became Furia Powers, champion of the weak. 

But then she became aware that all was not right in the supposed “Utopian Society”.  Forced to choose between the Praetors and 

a chance at a new family, she choose family and left for the Primal Universe. 

Now Furia Powers is a member of the Guardians of the Dawn, a superhero team dedicated to helping humanity to that bright 

future that is always just beyond the horizon.  It is a team that is on the brink of becoming legend.  They are... 

Earlier in the year, Paragon City was rocked by a two-stage 
attack from sonic-based robots and the super-powered menace 
called “Destitution”.   

Although Destitution was stopped by Furia Powers, questions 
still remained about who he really was and where he came from.   

And while Furia and the rest of the Guardians of the Dawn 
continue to seek answers, LexieTech CEO Lexie Lothora is 
following up on her own end as the true instigator of the attack 
so she can move forward with her next campaign.   

Meanwhile, PNN Reporter April Ramirez’s life continues to 
unravel in ways that she never could expect. 

Furia and the Guardians #10 is created using material collected through the City of Heroes Multiplayer Online Roleplaying Game.  
Copyright © 2004-2012 This story is a not-for-profit 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. Battlerock Comics is a subsidiary of 
Get Brutal Productions.  Neither Battlerock Comics nor Get Brutal Productions makes any claim on above mentioned content. 
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LexieTech Incorporated Home office 

Aeon City - Cap Au Diable - Rogue Isles 

Private Pool Area 

4:30am Rogue Time 

A perfect time 
to take a dip in 
the executive 
pool. 

You’re him, aren’t you? 

The “gift” that Lord 
Geddy sent me. 

Lexie Lothora 
LexieTech CEO 

Good evening 
Miss Lothora. 

Or rather, 
good morning. 

I’d ask how you 
managed to get past 
my guards, but I don’t 
think I would want to 
know the answer. 
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Cash Coulson 
Lexietech Sales 

I wouldn’t know 
anything about a 
“gift”, Miss Lothora. 

My name is Cash 
Coulson.  I’m in sales. 

I am curious, though...  

What made you believe 
you were expecting me? 

I’ve been here for a few months 
and I figured now would be 
the time for us to meet. 

And what better place than 
someplace exclusive? 

Lord Geddy said that 
he was giving me a 
“gift of facilitation.” 

I asked him when I 
should expect this 
“gift” and he said when 
the time was right, he 
would make himself 
known to me.* 

(* “Guardians of the Dawn: GRADUATION” #3) 

So... How precisely 
does this work? 

Do you work for me?  
Are you part of a 
service?  How do I...? 

I’m in Sales, 
Miss Lothora. 

That means I 
work for you. 

There Is no 
“service”.  
There’s just me. 

What happens is 
that if you have 
a rather unique 
problem, you 
bring it to me. 

I deal with that 
problem for you. 

That way your 
hands are clean 
of anything 
“messy”. 

It seems rather 
redundant, 
Mister Coulson. 

I have a whole 
corporation at 
my disposal 
for that task. 

Quite the 
contrary... 

That is precisely 
why you need 
someone like me. 
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Take, for instance, the 
matter of the travel office. 

You think you have the 
incident under control, 
when in fact there are two 
variables still in play. 

My head of security 
already interrogated 
Miss Whitehall and 
found the risk of 
exposure to be 
negligible.* 

(* Issue #6) 

Wrathstrike may 
hold a grudge 
against Malcolm 
Rochspare, but 
that doesn’t mean 
he won’t fulfill his 
obligation and 
tell Rochspare who 
threatened him.* 

(* Issue #3) 

Wrathstrike is an 
operative-for-hire. 

He has a code, and 
that code overrides 
any personal feelings 
he may have about his 
clients. 

At some point, he will be 
obligated to stop stalling 
and tell Mister Rochspare 
that you were the one behind 
the whole ordeal. 

The question then becomes 
what Rochspare will do with 
that knowledge. 

And I suppose that 
you already have a 
way to deal with 
that eventuality? 

Tell you what...  

Let me handle 
this and you’ll 
see why you need 
my services. 
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Helios Towers 

Talos Island - Paragon City, RI, USA 

Private Residence of “Faith Karl” and “Fiona Poderes” 

*CLICK* 

Change my pitch up * Smack my 
bitch up * Change my pitch up * 
Smack my bitch up * Change my 
pitch up * Smack my bitch up * 
Change my pitch up * Smack my 
bitch up * Smack my bitch up * 

(* from The Prodigy’s song 
“Smack My Bitch Up”) 

Off!  
I’m up... 
I’m up... 

Good morning, Furia. 

This is your morning 
reminder.  You have a 
meeting at Nine a.m. at 
Guardian Base. 

I really 
need a new 
wake-up 
song...  

Furia Powers 
(Fiona Poderes) 

(* Note: This takes place 
after the “House of Sothis” 
storyline in “The Crucible” 
at CoxComics.com) 

My body still 
hurts from my 
battle with the 
Sothis.* 

I really pushed 
myself this 
time around. 

Then again, 
saving the 
world, yadda-
yadda...  

Maybe next time 
I’ll be asked to 
stop an 
invasion of the 
marshmallow 
people. 

7:29 am EDT 
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Water is at 
optimal 
temperature 

Still trying 
to get used 
to all this. 

A “smart” 
apartment. 

Okay, I feel 
a little 
better now. 

Weather on Talos Island 
is sixty-five degrees with 
clear skies. 

Then again, there’s a 
lot that I still need 
to get used to here. 

Having a 
roommate... 

Never mind one that 
is genetically my 
“sister” from 
another universe. 

And a quick glance 
confirms Galatea 
has already left 
for the day. But that doesn’t 

mean that her 
bed is empty. 

A new job... A new 
civilian name... 

“Fiona...” “Fiona...” 

“Hi, I’m Fiona Poderes.” 

I never had 
this in 
Praetoria. 

A shower 
should help 
work out 
some of the 
soreness. 

Shower 
on, hot. 
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Still it’s not too bad. 

I’m not waking up 
screaming in the 
middle of the night. 

And I’m not living 
in fear of 
telepaths finding 
out my secret. 

Morning... 

Please tell me 
that’s coffee 
you’re drinking. 

I could really 
use a good cup 
of coffee. 

John Cole 
aka Guardian star 

Sorry, but that 
would entail 
actually getting 
a coffee-maker. 

I’m drinking a 
mocha smoothie. 

You know, I 
really... Care... 
About ‘Taya... 
But seriously 
this smoothie 
crave is just...  

*AHEM* 

I hope we didn’t 
bother you last 
night with our... 
You-know-what. 

You mean when 
the two of you 
were screwing 
like hyper-
powered bunnies 
until midnight? 

Never noticed. 

Just for future 
reference, though...  

The whole “sound-
proof walls” 
feature of this 
condo apparently 
only applies to the 
hallway walls. 

Still can’t get 
used to this, 
though. 

John Cole: My 
friend and 
teammate... 
And Galatea’s 
boyfriend. 
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I’m sorry about 
that, Furia. 

We’re trying to be 
discrete... Or at 
least I am... But 
it’s just when we 
get going... 

It’s okay, John. 

I’m a big girl, 
and quite 
frankly, I saw 
and heard worse 
in the Praetorian 
Universe. 

SO... What do you 
have planned for 
today, other 
than patrolling 
the city as 
Guardian Star? 

That’s pretty much 
my day. 

I’m still getting 
used to being 
more in the public 
eye as a hero, so I 
need all the public 
time I can get. 

At some point, though, I’ll 
have to do what you did: find a 
day job and a place to stay. 

Thankfully most of the world 
didn’t know that Marcus Cole 
was statesman, or that I’m his 
son, so I won’t have that whole 
“family legacy” thing to worry 
about right now. 

How about you? 

Morning meeting at 
Guardian Base about 
Destitution, then I’m off 
to work as “Fiona 
Poderes: investigator”. 

There’s a case that my 
boss wants me to work 
on that I guess is 
really important. 

I’m just glad I have a new 
Powers family now. 

Or... Part of one anyway. 

Little advice... Coming 
from someone with a 
whole family of heroes 
from multiple universes. 

Don’t knock the “family 
legacy” thing entirely. 

I really didn’t know how 
much I needed my family 
until they were taken 
from me in my world. 
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Meanwhile... 

“Thank you for taking 
time to vide0-chat 
with me between 
negotiations in 
Grandville.” 

What have you 
heard from 
Vanguard and 
Arachnos? 

Nothing. 

Which means whatever 
they do know, they’re 
going to keep it to 
themselves until 
someone else admits 
to it. 

Lawrence Technis 
LexieTech Legal 

So...  

I suppose we 
should be thankful 
that their mutual 
distrust bars them 
from figuring out 
who is really 
behind Destitution. 

Meanwhile, Vanguard keeps 
the body in status, and 
they’re not saying a word 
as to what they know 
about him, where he came 
from, or how he arrived in 
Paragon City. 

Is there any way we can 
claim the body ourselves?  
Maybe as an offer to “help” 
treat him? 

I strongly 
object to 
that idea, 
Alexandra. 

Even under the 
most benevolent 
of pretenses, both 
sides would know 
that your company 
was behind it all. 

It’s best to let 
them wallow in 
what they don’t 
know for now. 

Of course.  I had 
to ask anyway. 

Thank you, 
Lawrence.  I’ve 
always been able 
to rely on your 
sage advice on 
these matters. 
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Back at Talos Island...  

“Thank you all 
for coming. 

“I’ll get right 
to the point.” 

Some time ago, we 
were tasked with 
finding out 
everything we could 
about Destitution, 
his robots, and how 
they were able to 
infiltrate the city’s 
network systems. 

Ryder Lightning 
(Bart Wallace) 

I know we’ve had our 
share of other cases 
that have popped up 
between then and now. 

That’s why I called 
this little meeting; 
for us to catch-up on 
what we know so we can 
move forward and fill 
in the blanks. 

You all know what 
you were asked to 
look into. 

Just step up and 
get us up to speed 
as to what you’ve 
learned since then. 

Jason? 

I went through the 
wreckage of the 
plane Destitution 
slammed into on 
his descent from 
orbital space. 

Or, at least what 
they said they were 
able to salvage. 

Jason Knight 
(Drake Grey) 

What surprised 
the Freedom Corps 
agents was what 
they didn't find. 

Namely, a body. 

“There was no 
sign there ever 
was a pilot on 
the plane.” 

“I checked the wreckage 
inventory and I found two 
Global Positioning devices 
that were installed.” 

“One GPS would be 
enough to guide the 
plane, even one that’s 
automated.” 

“But two?  That would 
be to follow 
something else.” 
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I believe the plane 
wasn’t there by 
accident. 

I believe the plane 
was specifically 
there to break 
Destitution’s 
descent. 

Do we know who 
owned or hired 
the plane? 

The flight plan 
submitted said the 
plane came from Striga 
Isle.  The listed owner 
was a shell company in 
Peregrine Island. 

We’ll have to look 
into that some 
more. 

Okay, Daybright, 
what have you 
learned about 
Assembler Code? 

I managed to find 
the Code’s creator.   

Her name is Bree 
Valley, and she’s a 
student at Steel 
Canyon University. 

Daybright 
(Grace Fellows) 

Unfortunately 
when I asked her 
about it, she 
said she’s under 
a non-disclosure 
agreement. 

Okay, being under an 
N.D.R. is not unheard 
of, especially for 
tech stuff. 

What can’t she talk 
about? 

Apparently everything! 

Any mention of the 
code, what happened to 
it, who currently owns 
it... Everything. 

Plus, I had approached 
her in my human form.   

I’ll see if she’d be a 
little more open to 
speak with a kheldian 
with a white-hat hacker 
as a host. 

I’ll have to check 
with Alex on the 
legality of this.*   

Something just 
isn't right about it. 

(* “Alex” is Alex Wentworth, 
District Attorney, a.k.a. 
the Libertarian Avenger) 
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Destitution’s body 
is in Stasis over 
at Vanguard base. 

Physically, the 
doctors say he’s 
completely healed 
from the injuries 
he sustained from 
my counter-attack.* 

(* Issue #3) 

Which resulted 
in his head 
exploding. 

The Vanguard 
doctors did say 
they found trace 
explosive materials 
in his skull, so 
they really don’t 
think that my 
internal telekinetic 
powers caused it. 

And... That’s not all. 

They believe that he’s 
not alien.  That he’s 
an augmented human. 

From the praetorian 
Universe, like you? 

No.  From 
this world. 

From the 
Rogue Isles. 

I know that 
doesn’t make 
sense given how he 
used tech from my 
universe, but hear 
me out on this. 

I know from my time as 
both an investigator with 
the Powers Division and 
helping the Resistance that 
Arachnos had visited my 
world several times. 

So it’s no stretch of the 
imagination to figure out 
how Praetorian technology 
would end up in the Isles. 

A non-alien “Alien 
invasion” using 
robots that were 
already here, adaptive 
code from here, and 
nanites from another 
universe designed to 
generate fear? 

On the other hand, I 
really don’t think that 
this was an Arachnos 
operation. 

There is an incredible 
amount of subterfuge 
and diversion here. 
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Everything that 
I’ve learned about 
Arachnos says 
that this is too 
convoluted even 
for Lord Recluse. 

Maybe it’s a 
Nemesis plot. 

What’s a 
“nemesis Plot”? Oh come on!  You don’t know 

what a “nemesis Plot” is? 

You know... Nemesis? Prussian 
Prince of Automation? 

Biggest pain-in-the-ass of 
every hero since the 1930’s? 

This kind of twisted-up plan 
is right up his alley. 

I’d like to agree with 
Daybright, but I don’t 
think Nemesis is 
behind this either. 

I suspect this is 
someone new. 

I think we’ll 
need someone 
to go to the 
Rogue Isles 
to find out. 

I’m guessing you already have 
someone in mind for that trip. 

Fair enough. 

There’s something else I have 
to discuss with you anyway, 
so we’ll talk about the 
details in my office. 

Daybright, keep working on 
Miss Valley.  Furia, find out 
what else there is on the 
Praetorian tech. 
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April Ramirez 
PNN Reporter 

Chiron Medical Center - Atlas Park Thank you for 
coming in at 
such short 
notice, Mrs. 
Ramirez. 

Of course, but I’m 
surprised you just 
wanted to speak 
with me and not 
with my husband.  

Having a baby is 
supposed to be a 
joint thing. 

Yes... Well, what 
we found was 
something that 
I needed to talk 
with you alone. 

You say that you and 
your husband Andre 
have been trying to 
get pregnant since 
last year. 

I mean, there have been a 
few times when we 
thought I was pregnant, 
but then... Nothing. 

Pretty much since our 
honeymoon.  His 
mother really would 
like a grandchild 
while she’s still alive. 

Mrs. Ramirez... 

I don’t know 
how to tell you 
this gently. 

According to 
our tests... 

You’ve been 
pregnant. 

At least three 
times, maybe 
more. 
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No way! 

No!  I... I don’t believe 
that! 

How could I be 
pregnant three times 
and not have a baby? 

I mean, that’s 
physically 
impossible, right? 

I should’ve known if 
there was a 
miscarriage! 

That’s what we 
thought as well. 

But... It appears 
that your body. 

Well... 

Your body 
appears to have... 
Absorbed the 
embryos when they 
attached to your 
uterine wall. 

We’ve never seen 
anything like this 
before. 

Oh god... 

Do you know any 
reason why they 
would  do that? 

We tried to run a genetic 
test to see if there were 
any abnormalities, but it 
appears that your genetic 
code was flagged by 
Freedom Corps. 

No!  No, I 
wouldn’t know... 

God, this is 
too much!  I 
can’t take this! 

Mrs. 
Ramirez! 

Wait! 

*SOB* 
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Kimaliya Wolfe 
LexieTech Associate 

I’ve had the Image 
department 
monitoring Furia’s 
popularity index ever 
since you requested 
a full profile on her. 

A “Popularity 
index”? 

You mean there’s 
such a thing? 

Anytime someone makes 
the news, be they a model 
or a businessman or even 
a hero, they generate 
public interest. 

Of course there is!  I was 
the one that invented it.   

It’s how I was able to 
launch my career as a 
social media icon before 
you hired my services. 

The more interest they 
generate, the more added 
visibility that gets 
generated by the media. 

We can measure that 
interest based on both 
the users and the media, 
and use it to determine 
just how popular that 
person is for any given 
timeframe. 

Okay, so what 
is Furia’s 
index? Well thankfully  

it’s not as high 
as Galatea’s. 

Despite her 
recent activity 
against the 
Sothis, we 
believe her public 
interest has 
waned from her 
battle with 
Destitution. 

In other words, 
her fifteen 
minutes of fame 
are almost up. 

Thank you Miss 
wolfe.  You’ve 
been very helpful. 
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So... When were 
you going to 
let me know 
about it? 

Or were you? 

Be specific. 

Your back-door 
hack into our 
computer 
network, which 
you disguised as 
a “Filmflix” app.* 

I’ll take your 
silence as an 
admittance 
of guilt. 

Jason, I thought we were past 
all this subterfuge crap. 

If you wanted access for 
your own CPCU, all you had to 
do was to ask me. 

Why did you still feel the need 
to hide things from me? 

How’s Andrew 
Wentworth? 

Still having 
lunch meetings 
with him? 

What the hell 
does that have 
to do with 
anything? 

(* Issue #8) 
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I don’t trust the 
elder Wentworth. 

I don’t trust his 
reasons for being 
the group’s new 
financier. 

That connection will bite us 
when we can’t afford it. 

When that happens, you’re 
going to need something 
separate from Wentworth’s 
money and influence. 

Something that Wentworth 
doesn't know about or could 
shut down. 

Wentworth 
doesn’t know 
about the hack. 

Only myself and 
Mindy know. 

Who do you 
think she 
really 
works for? 

I presume you’re 
volunteering 
yourself to head 
over to the 
Rogue Isles. 

... 

We’ll table that 
discussion for 
another day. 

As the 
operations 
manager for 
Architect 
Entertainment, 
I have standing 
permission to 
enter the Isles. 

There are a dozen different 
corporations that are allowed 
to have a presence both here and 
in the Isles, thanks to the Obama 
Administration and Vanguard. 

While I’m there, I can pay those 
companies a “friendly visit” and 
see which ones would likely 
engineer the attack without 
raising too much suspicion. 
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You are the 
investigator 
that my lawyer 
said wanted to 
see me, right? 

Yes ma’am... 

My name is Fiona 
Poderes, and I’m an 
investigator with the 
Paragon Libertarian 
Society. 

Fiona Poderes 
Aka Furia Powers 

I don’t understand 
why some third 
party would be 
interested in 
sending their own 
investigator. 

I’m here to help 
get as much 
evidence as 
possible to 
prove your claim 
of harassment 
to the jury. 

The Paragon 
Libertarian Society 
is helping with 
your lawsuit 
against the police 
department. 

I... I appreciate the 
offer of help, but 
It won’t be needed. 

I was given a settlement 
offer from the police 
department that I think I 
will be accepting. 

It’s not much, but it will 
supposedly cover my 
legal fees and it will 
make this whole thing 
go away. 

Why?  What 
happened? 

Kings Row 

“Yes.” 

“Rose Vesta?” 
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What does your 
attorney say 
about this offer? 

He... He says I have a 
very strong case. 

That the only reason 
why they’re making 
this offer is because 
they’re scared they 
will lose. 

Then I don’t 
understand why you 
would want to 
accept a settlement 
if your lawyer 
thinks you can win. 

Because... 

Because I just 
want to put 
this nightmare 
behind me! 

You don’t know how 
embarrassing this has been 
for me, Miss Poderes. 

My teenaged children saw me 
naked and handcuffed, 
manhandled by the police! 

My son was bullied and 
intimidated by those 
officers! 

And then the video of the 
whole thing showed up in 
the news... And it was like 
reliving it all over again  
on every channel. 

Then... 

Then someone posted an 
uncensored version of the 
video on the Internet. 

Everyone in the world has 
seen me naked now. 

I get looks from people at 
work... My neighbors... Even 
from complete strangers! 
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Ms. Vesta, I don’t know 
what you’re going 
through right now.  I 
wish I could say I do. 

But I do know that what 
you’re going through 
is wrong, and it needs 
to be stopped. 

That is easy for 
you to say... 

But you’re not the 
one experiencing 
it all. 

You’re not the one having to bear 
watching your children come home 
crying because the others tease them 
about seeing their naked mother on the 
Internet. 

You’re not the one getting being stopped 
by every cop in the city and being told 
to simply “drop the case”. 

My oldest is getting hassled every day 
by police officers who claim he’s 
carrying a weapon, or holding drugs. 

I just... I just 
want it to END, 
Miss Poderes. 

Is that so wrong? 

No, Ms. Vesta, 
it’s not wrong 
to want it to 
end. 

It’s just that 
it won’t. 

What they’ve been doing 
to you is not just 
wrong.  It’s criminal. 

And if you drop the 
case now, it won’t them 
from doing it to some 
other woman tomorrow. 

Give me a chance to 
work this case.  I can at 
least get some of the 
pressure off you and 
your family. 

... 

I... Suppose I can 
hold off on my 
decision for a 
few days. 
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Chum Bucket Bar - Sharkhead Isle 

I have to 
say...  

You’re a 
hard man 
to find. 

Wrathstrike 
Avenging Force 

Unless you’re the 
new bartender, 
you have until I 
finish my drink 
before I make 
you hard to find 
as well. 

I’m here about a job 
you picked up for 
Malcolm Rochspare. 

Then you’d be the second 
one asking, and I don’t 
like repeating myself.   

So go away. 

We’re both 
professionals, 
Mister Strike. 

Humor me. 

Hmm... 

You’re a 
Facilitator. 
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What I’m here to sell 
you is opportunity in 
exchange for some 
simple information. 

Actually I’m in sales. 

And, if you think about 
it, we all are at some 
point in our lives. You want to know if 

I told Rochspare 
what I know about 
your boss. 

What if I hadn’t 
said anything 
yet?  Would you 
want me to keep 
quiet? 

That’s your call to 
make, Mister strike. 

Like I said, we’re 
both professionals.  
I wouldn’t ask you to 
go against your 
personal code. 

Fair enough. 

He knows your 
boss sent the 
messenger. 

He knows who, 
but he doesn’t 
know why. 

And he never 
asked me to 
fill in that 
particular 
blank. 

So, are we 
done?  My cup is 
almost empty. 

I have what I needed to 
know, Mister Strike. 

I’ll be in touch with 
you about that future 
opportunity. 
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LexieTech Inc. - Infirmary 

No, what I want 
is for the 
partitions to 
be put up as you 
were contracted 
to do! 

I don’t care if 
Kirk Cage offered 
double to start 
early!  What I care 
about is an 
infirmary that 
doesn’t look like 
a M.A.S.H. unit! 

Am I preparing 
for war? 

That all depends 
on whether you 
finish your job! 

I hope you caught 
that little phone 
exchange. 

I may have to give 
Lawrence a call 
while you pay 
Mister Eastbender 
a visit. 

To Give him a 
reason to 
finish work on 
the infirmary? 

If you say so. 

Helena Goro 
LexieTech Security 

So... He paid you 
a visit last 
night, did he? 

Coulson?  He 
came in this 
morning while 
I was taking 
my swim. 

I KNEW it! 

I knew that 
would be him! 
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I called it. 

The only one 
whose 
background 
I didn’t vet. 

And now maybe you 
can tell me why you 
let him handle the 
matter with 
Rochshpare. 

Do you question my 
recommendation? 

It’s not about your 
recommendation, 
Helena. 

I still have to 
maintain the illusion 
that we’re an above-
the-board company, 
even here in the Isles. 

Having said that, it’s time 
for you to bring Mister 
Plum into the game. 

Having a facilitator allows 
us to do just that while we 
continue with our overall plan. 

We did our first job for Lord 
Geddy.  We shouldn’t be mired 
in the aftermath of it. 

I don’t know if 
that’s a good 
idea right now. 

He’s still 
undergoing 
facial surgery. 

In fact, he’s 
pretty much 
wrapped up like 
a mummy. 

Even better! 

It’ll add a sense of 
mystery about who he 
is until we’re ready 
to spring it. 

This is about playing the 
long game, Helena. 

The Guardians of the Dawn 
are looking for the 
villain behind Destitution. 

Mister Plum will make sure 
that the trail doesn’t lead 
them back to us. 
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Next: ‘Tis 

The Season...  

That’s what I know. 

The cops are hassling 
Rose pretty bad, trying 
to get her to settle. 

Not all cops. 

Just McCade and his friends. 

They’re probably also behind 
leaking the video online. 

I can’t stop the 
Internet video, but 
something needs to 
be done to stop the 
harassment. 

But I can’t do that 
and still do my job 
collecting evidence. 

You want me to 
be her guardian 
angel.  To watch 
out for her and 
her children. 

Kings Row 

I’ll get Cardinal Syn to help 
while I’m away... But You do 
realize that you’re going up 
against the Paragon Police 
force again. 

Wouldn’t be the first 
time.  I’d just have to 
be careful this time 
around to not let them 
know that I’m the same 
“goldie” that kicked 
their asses.* 

(* Issue #1) 

Don’t ever 
underestimate them.   

I’ve made that 
mistake already.* 

We can beat them, 
but we have to be 
careful. 

(* Last issue) 

I want to do more 
than just “beat” 
them, Jason. 

We need to make 
sure these cops 
don’t prey on 
anyone else! 
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Paragon City RI - (PCN) It was January 2005, and two men stood 
outside a huge gate blocking off all access to their favorite bar in Siren’s 
Call. 

“We used to have a tradition,” said Aaron Kessler.  “After the election, 
no matter which party won, we’d go over to this hotel bar that 
overlooked the ocean.  We’d sit there, watch the president take the oath 
of office, listen to what he’d have to say, and then talk about what we’d 
want to do next.” 

But that cold Inauguration Day in 2005 was different for Kessler and his 
friend. 

“That year, we couldn’t get near the place.  Freedom Corps agents and 
police were blocking the only gate in.  They said the whole area was 
blocked off because of radiation.” 

Just a few months earlier, the solar-powered hero Sunburst overloaded his powers and exploded, destroying the 
southernmost portion of the area, including parts of the War Walls. 

The hotel building that was a part of Kessler’s January tradition was one of the buildings destroyed in the blast. 

So Kessler and his friend, JD Bozworth, otherwise known as “Boz”, could only stand at the huge gate in Steel Canyon 
and stare at the darkened path through to the building that could no longer exist, while the audio of the President’s 
second inaugural speech was heard from a nearby television. 

“That’s when Boz turned to me, gestured to the wall and said, ‘this thing’s never coming down now,” Kessler said.  
“And he was right.” 

Kessler is a conservative attorney.  His best friend Bozworth was a liberal-leaning political consultant.  And even 
though they traditionally found themselves at odds in the political world, they realized they found more and more 
common ground after the First Rikti Invasion.  And the War Walls were the biggest sign of that common ground. 

“I understand that we had to make sacrifices in war,” Kessler said.  “The heroes certainly did, so why shouldn’t we?  
But when it comes to personal liberty, the catch was always that it was temporary.  These walls that divide the city 
and keep us penned in, they are the opposite of ‘temporary’.” 

The problem, according to Kessler, was that there was nobody standing up for the individual citizen anymore. 

“Heroes were rebuilding the city, and then it became about them.  They literally took the whole ‘City of Heroes’ idea 
into this place being a literal city about them and for them.  But what about the ordinary guy and gal?  We sorta got 
lost in all of that.” 

Kessler and Bozworth decided that the best way to help correct that problem was to create a group that would stand up 

Words of wisdom from writer and creator David 2. 

Continues on next page... 

One of many billboards supporting the Paragon Libertarian 
Society located in Steel Canyon. (PCN) 
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for the ordinary individual.  And thus, in November of that year, the Paragon Libertarian Society was born. 

“Boz pointed out that the word ‘libertarian’ had been badly maligned in politics and the media.  We sought to 
reclaim it to express what it was meant to be: individual freedom.” 

The Paragon Libertarian Society started as a political think-tank for like-minded groups seeking help bringing 
libertarian ideas to the city.  But it wasn’t long before they had to get more directly involved with the affairs of 
Paragon City. 

“You had Conrad Bochco’s gang of thugs on the streets,” said Kessler, referring to then-Chief of Police Bochco 
and his controversial enforcement programs.  “A lot of the cops Bochco put on the streets were no different than 
the criminals they were supposed to protect us from.” 

The group gained public attention, though, when they came to the aid of famed “celebutant” Alex Wentworth, 
who was arrested and jailed for a crime that was ultimately proven he did not commit.  Kessler himself provided 
pro bono representation to clear Wentworth’s name and free him from prosecutorial limbo.  In gratitude, 
Wentworth himself began to work with the group, providing his support and his slowly growing finances to 
expand the organization’s scope to include legal and investigative services.  The most visible sign of Wentworth’s 
support can be seen in the billboards all around Paragon City saying “Support Libertarians!  They Support You!” 

With Wentworth’s help, and the help of heroes such as the Libertarian Avenger and the late Jimmy Hellfighter, the 
Paragon Libertarian Society helped expose the corruption and abuses of the police department and eventually 
force the resignation of Bochco. 

The group’s shining moment, however, was in their support of Wentworth in his successful bid to become Paragon 
City’s District Attorney in a 2011 special election.  To Kessler, the overwhelming support of Wentworth’s 
libertarian ideas in the position of top prosecutor was personal vindication from that cold Inaugural Day in 2005. 

Sadly, though, Kessler’s friend would not live to see that day.  Bozworth was killed not long into the Second Rikti 
Invasion in 2007, when Rikti invaders came through the very War Walls that government officials assured the 
public would keep such threats out. 

“Boz always said that thing will come back to bite us,” Kessler said.  “Turned out he was right.” 

Today, the Paragon Libertarian Society continue to fight for individual rights and freedoms, be it in the 
courthouse, or the court of public opinion.  And Kessler still looks forward to the day when he will be able to 
resume his Inauguration Day tradition in Siren’s Call.  With or without the War Walls. 

James Stark contributed to this report. 

Continued from previous page... 

It’s been a busy year for the 
Guardians, but the holidays are 
finally here!   

Sadly, though, not everyone is in a 
festive mood. 

What can be done to get Furia 
Powers “in the spirit”? 

Find out on our special 
Christmas Day issue. 
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