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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... 

The self-proclaimed  god Alor - now in full 

control over the double-agent StarCygnus - has 

begun his crusade to restore his godhood and to 

eliminate all threats both past and present. 

 

His first victim was Daybright, who discovered 

StarCygnus’ involvement with Shadowborn.  By 

remotely triggering all of her teleport devices 

at once, she was presumed to be disintegrated. 

 

His second victim was Freedom Phalanx member 

Citadel, whose knowledge of robotics would be a 

threat to StarCygnus’ cybernetic body.  Alor 

also took control over Citadel’s Digital backup 

facility as a part of his overall plan to regain 

his lost power. 

 

He now turns his attention to the man that 

thwarted his grand designs in 2007… Icon 

Powers. 

 

Meanwhile, Daybright was saved by the 

mysterious being known as Libra and was 

recruited to help Icon defeat Alor back in 2007 

as the mad god is on the verge of destroying 

Icon’s home universe. 

Guardians of the Dawn Spotlight #21 is created using original characters in the City of Heroes Multiplayer Online 
Roleplaying Game.  Copyright © 2004-2011 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.  

Name: 
Daybright 
 
Real name: 
Sally Bright/
Talmyia 
 
Status: 
Peacebringer 
Redeemer 
 
Archetype: 
Peacebringer 
 
Primary Power: 
Luminous 
Blast 
 
Secondary 
Power: 
Luminous Aura 

Name: 
Icon Powers 
 
Real name: Kent 
Powers 
 
Status: Semi-
retired 
 
Archetype: 
Tanker 
 
Primary Power: 
Invulnerable 
 
Secondary 
Power: Super-
strength 
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It was April, 2007... 

It was the last day 
of my old life… and 
the last day of my 
birthworld. 

My cousin, Icon Powers, 
whom I saw more as a 
brother than as a cousin, 
was gone for over a year.   

He didn’t give a reason 
why he was needed… only 
that it involved saving 
the universe. 

And as I looked up at this 
huge maw, I was worried 
about him.  Did this mean 
that he failed? 

Karen Powers 

The Runner MidKnight II 

Photonis 

It is not of this 
universe.  That 
much I do know. 

No offense 
Karen, but 
your cousin 
has more 
experience in 
this sort of 
stuff. 

What did you 
mean by that?  
I’m just as 
powerful as 
Icon is! 

But then as I stood there with my 
teammates, an even worse 
thought crept through my mind. 

Would I let my cousin down? 

Come on guys, 
enough of this... 

Universe XHT-S7 

The League of Champions 
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Ouroboros - Near the end of time 

That’s precisely the 
kind of feeling I 
have right now. 

I’ve lived for centuries 
now… pulled “out” of 
time to stop the 
changes in history 
that were not supposed 
to happen.* 

(* Issue 18  ** Issue 20) 

now the one opportunity 
to fix things came and 
went, and I wasn’t able to 
act.** 

In my history, Rularuu 
came to the Primal 
Universe and rendered 
the world uninhabitable 
within two generations. 

Galatea Future 

And it was all because 
Daybright wasn’t around 
to prevent Rularuu’s 
passage in 2018. 

Galatea…  

Oh!  I’m 
sorry 
Mender 
Ramiel… I 
was lost in 
thought. 

Mender Ramiel 

It sounds 
like you’re 
a little 
beyond 
“lost”. 

I presume 
that the 
mission 
has failed? 

I wasn’t even 
given the 
chance for it 
to succeed!  
The pillar 
told me to “Be 
Ready” and 
then it just 
said that the 
chance was 
“gone”. 

Ah Galatea… 
still thinking 
like an acolyte 
instead of 
thinking as a 
mender. 
 
The Pillar was 
never going to 
“let” you change 
time on itself! 

The Pillar itself 
abhors changes.  
That’s why it’s up 
to the Menders 
to fix things. 

The Pillar of Ice and 
Flame may be a 
paradox device, but at 
the heart of it is still 
a desire to maintain 
order at all costs. 

Because they don’t accept the 
truth.  Not all of it anyway.  
I know what the Pillar can 
do… and now it’s time that 
you know it as well. 

Everything about your life here, 
from being made an Omega 
Incarnate to serving as the last 
guardian of Earth, was because 
time was already changed.  The 
Pillar was just adapting to the 
inconsistencies. 

But why do Silos 
and the others… ? 

WHAT? 
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Daybright 

My name is Daybright… and I 
am a Peacebringer Redeemer. 

Alor’s Universe - Year: 2007 

Oh, and I’m supposedly 
three years in the past. 

I was sent here by a fallen 
angel named Tainted Eve.  
She said that I was 
essential in the final 
battle against a cosmic 
monster named Alor.* 

I’m supposed to be working 
with Icon Powers.  He’s the 
one that is destined to 
destroy Alor.  I’m just here 
to help him. 

(* Issue 20) 

And I look different 
because I was told I 
couldn’t let Icon know 
that I’m from his future. 

Wow.  Even my Kheldian 
senses are going 
crazy over this scene. 

A whole universe 
cannibalized.  The 
laws of reality 
have gone mad. 

I’m having to 
fight the urge 
to scream over 
what he’s done. 

Now I wish I never 
took the lifebond. 

And that’s not counting 
the recent deaths I can 
sense even from here.  The 
heroes that came here with 
Icon that were killed. Alor needs to 

pay for this! 

Fortunately there’s still a 
gravity field here, which 
means that I can fly 
without needing to switch 
to “squiddy” form, which 
would give away my 
Kheldian origins. 

I’m going to find Icon 
Powers… I’m going to save 
his home universe... 

And then… I’m going to 
help Icon kill Alor… if 
I don’t beat him to it! 

I have never felt this 
kind of evil… in any of 
my separate lives. 
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Perez Park - Paragon City, RI - Present day 

CEO Office of the Rocinante Group 

MidKnight X 

I’m in Geddy’s 
office. 

Guardians of the Dawn HQ - Talos Island 

Libertarian Avenger 

Copy that.  
Your link 
signal is 
still strong. 

“What did you call 
that device again?” 

Whisper com 

“You said you’re 
barely whispering, but 
it sounds like you’re 
still talking 
normally over here.  
You know CyCorp and 
Crey would pay a good 
price for that.” 

Geddy’s Office appears 
to be sparse.  No 
computer.  No personal 
belongings.  No photos. 

Not an option.  Need 
to stay one step 
ahead of the enemy. 

“Blueprint files are dated last 
year.  Maybe he didn’t have time 
yet to bring his personal 
items over from Atlas Park.” 

Reports on his desk.  
Some are progress 
reports on intelligence-
gathering programs. 
 
Hmm… reference to a 
consultant named… 
Barrister. 

“Barrister?  
Simon Barrister?” 

Doesn’t give a 
first name. 

Simon Barrister is 
a corporate 
Expediter.  He works 
with the Bilderburg 
Alliance in Europe.  
He’s the guy that 
companies call to 
silence critics. 

Not long after 
Barrister was seen in 
the area, their chairman 
was arrested on drug 
charges.  Other members 
had their home 
addresses and pictures 
of their children posted 
on the internet.  The 
group had to disband. 

The Paragon Libertarian 
Society had a sister 
group in Amsterdam a 
few years ago.  They 
looked into complaints 
of police abuse related 
to the Bilderburg 
Alliance conferences. 

If Barrister is here in 
Paragon City, that 
probably could explain 
our recent security 
breach and who would be 
behind selling our 
secrets on the black 
market.* 

You’re assuming that 
Barrister is here 
and that he’s going 
after the Guardians. 

(* Issues 16 and 17) 
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“We need 
confirmation.” 

I agree.  The Executive 
Assistant’s desk 
should be able to 
provide contact 
information. 

File cabinet has group 
manuals, seasonal cards, 
and an executive directory. 
 
Going into the computer now.   
 
Hmm… hex-5 encryption.  
running it through the code-
breaker on my gauntlet. 

I have an email 
confirmation for 
an open-end lease 
for Barrister.   
 
Geddy is paying 
Barrister to stay 
here in Paragon 
City.  On Talos. 

“That’s the 
proof that we…”  

Sshh... 

I have to engage 
the suit’s 
camouflage  
mode to hide my 
presence. 

In case you didn’t make the 
connection, I’m Elle Maple… 
and that’s my desk you’re 
rifling through. 
 
I hope you found what you were 
looking for, or else you’ll be 
going to jail for nothing. 

Whoever you are, I must 
commend you for making it 
this far.  
 
If I wasn’t here to pick up some 
paperwork I forgot about, you 
would have managed to escape 
unnoticed. 

I can hear 
footsteps. 

Ms. Maple 
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Strong silent 
type, huh? 
 
From the hood and 
cape, I would first 
guess that you’re 
Sin Stalker. 

But he 
doesn’t hide 
behind a 
camouflage 
device…  

He’s not a 
coward 
like you 
are. 

Doesn’t rile you?  It 
was worth a shot. 
 
Well, for legal 
reasons I should 
warn you that I have 
been trained by the 
Canadian Land Forces 
in close-quarters 
combat. 
 
Specifically…  

… blades. 

Still 
doesn’t 
impress 
you, eh? 

You won’t 
leave here 
without 
at least a 
cut.  I can 
promise 
you that 
much. 
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Paragon City Police Department - Skyway City district 

I want to thank you 
for agreeing to come 
in so late at night.  
How’s the coffee? 

It’s good.  
Thank you. 

That’s good.  
That’s very good.  
We don’t want to 
have any 
accusations of 
mistreatment. 
 
I’m Inspector 
Revok of the Psi 
Division. 

Commander 
Yindell asked me 
to keep you 
company while he 
makes his way 
over here. 
 
I’m sure you’ll 
understand why 
we’d like to get 
these questions 
out of the way 
quickly. 

No, I 
understand 
completely, 
Inspector. 

Icon Powers 

That’s very 
good.   
 
Because for the 
longest time 
we here in the 
PPD have been 
getting the 
short end of 
the stick from 
your fellow 
heroes. 

That’s 
good…  

Take, for instance, police evidence. 
 
When someone breaks into a 
prosecutor’s office to look at 
evidence, that actually 
contaminates the evidence not only 
for that case, but for all the 
cases held in that area. 
 
Think about all of the criminals 
that could go free just because 
someone decided to take a peek at 
something they shouldn't have. 
 
Sort of like what happened last 
year with the federal prosecutor’s 
office in Founders Falls.* 
 
Anything you want to volunteer 
about that, Mister Powers? 

(* Issue 8) 

This is 
Good 
coffee…   
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Volunteer? 
 
Are you 
accusing me 
of doing 
something? 

Accuse you?   
 
I’m sorry, did I 
accuse you of 
anything? 
 
No, Mister 
Powers, 
accusations 
would require 
that I read you 
your rights. 

But if there is 
something that you 
wanted to mention 
of your own free 
will, maybe out of 
guilt, then I don’t 
have to read you 
your rights or get 
you an attorney. 
 
It’s up to you, of 
course. 

Actually, I have 
two things that I 
will voluntarily 
tell you while we 
are waiting 
around. 
 
First, this is 
really good 
coffee. 

Second, you seem to think 
that just because I wasn’t 
born in this universe that I 
wouldn’t know about 
telepaths working with the 
police. 
 
I’ve been feeling your 
passive psionic nudges 
since you handed me this cup 
of coffee.  Very good coffee. 
 
Being almost invulnerable 
doesn’t mean that I can’t feel 
these things attacking me.  
In fact, they’re almost like 
little needles in my scalp. 

I see... 

You know, I’ve been at this 
since the 1970’s. 
 
Quite a few telepaths in my 
day.  People who couldn’t 
wait to turn me into their 
super-powered puppet. 
 
Do you know what helps me 
overcome those minor 
telepathic nudges?  Keeping 
my mind fixated on other 
things.  Simple things. 
 
Like taste…  
 
Did I mention this is some 
really good coffee? 
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Alor’s Universe - Year: 2007 

There he is! 

Only two guards 
watching over him. 

Hey… over 
here! 

I can’t sense 
anything living…  

They’re almost 
like zombies. 

So I don’t have 
to hold back! 

Icon powers, 
I presume.  
Are you okay? 

Yes… thank 
you.  I just 
need a minute 
to gather my 
strength 
again. 

I hope you don’t mind 
me asking who you are.   
 
I don’t recall 
introducing myself to 
you before we made 
our journey across, 
and I certainly would 
have noticed an 
energy-based hero 
like you earlier. 

I better be very 
careful about this.   
 
Tainted Eve told me 
not to let him know 
that I’m a Kheldian.  
And I certainly can’t 
let him know that I 
would be working 
with him three years 
later. 

Looks like there’s 
an energy field 
holding him down. 
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My name is… Redemption. 
 
I was sent by the 
Utopians to help you in 
case the initial assault 
failed.  I’m sorry I 
wasn’t here fast enough 
to save the others…  

Well you’re here 
now, and 
hopefully we 
can save my 
world from 
being destroyed 
by Alor. 

This whole 
planetoid is a 
huge engine 
designed to 
destroy 
universes for 
Alor’s mad 
quest for power. 

Then what 
are we 
waiting 
for? 

We still need 
to find the 
entrance to 
the portal 
chamber. 

Most of the entrances 
here were sealed or take 
you to another door on 
the other side of the 
surface.  That’s what 
stopped my team.   
 
The laws of reality here 
are skewered to serve 
Alor and him alone. 

I am a cosmic traveler… 
or part of me is… it’s 
really a long story.   
 
Anyway, I can use my 
senses to filter out the 
false entrances and find 
the one that will take us 
to Alor’s equipment. 
 
Then we can save your 
world and kill that 
monster. 
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Pillar of Ice and Flame 

<Galatea… why have you 
returned? 
 
What question do you 
have for the Pillar?> 

Ouroboros 

<I was just 
thinking… could a 
moment here ever 
be “passed”?>* 

<A few mini-cycles 
ago you said to “Be 
Ready” and then later 
said the opportunity 
had passed.>* 

(* Translated from the 
ancient first language 
of the universe.) 

<Right.  And with enough 
practice, someone like myself 
can actually see events in time 
folding over itself. 
 
I can even almost see myself 
standing here on this spot 
being told to “be ready”.> 

<I was recently reminded 
that you are a paradox 
device.  You continually 
fold time in on itself.> 

<The purpose of the 
Pillar is to sustain 
itself from Event 
Terminal.> 

<So what is to say that 
any opportunity here is 
truly “passed” if all it 
takes is a little jump 
backward?> 

<That is not how the 
pillar works.  There 
are rules even here 
when it comes to 
time.> 

<Everything 
has a reason, 
even my 
becoming an 
Omega 
Incarnate.  
You told me 
that much.> 

<Galatea… 
don’t do this. 
 
Silos...> 

Mender Silos 

Galatea? 
 
What are 
you… ? 
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Yessss…  
 
This is it… the 
quantum trail of my 
past handiwork* has 
led me right to Icon 
Powers’ home universe! 

Alor’s Portal Engine 

(* Accidentally left by Doc Tor, as recounted in Issue #10) 

I must be sure to thank 
the Time Manipulator 
the next time I see him 
for making my work 
that much easier. 

Alor 

Where is it, 
Redemption? 

We’re close.  I can 
feel it. 
 
I can almost…  
 
Wait, there!  Up that 
hill!  There’s a false-
rock entranceway! 

Now all I need to do is 
reach out to their 
Earth… find the fixed 
point in it and 
destroy it utterly. 

And then I can add the 
dying energy of that 
universe into me… and 
later use it to then 
obliterate their 
champion as he 
mourns helplessly! 
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Universe XHT-S7 

What is that, 
Karen? 

They look 
like… hands? 

Those are 
not physical 
hands. 

There! 
There… the 
fixed point…  

The energy 
being in 
green... 

Photonis, create 
a track around 
the maw for the 
Runner. 

You have to run 
faster than you 
ever have in 
your life. 

Is… is that? 

Stop it 
Alor!   

You’re 
too late. 

NOOOO! 

PHOTONIS! 
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NO! 
 
What have you…?  NO!  
You’ve altered the 
connection!  I’ve lost 
my link to the universe! 

I can’t absorb the 
expelling energy! 
 
I have to find it again 
before that world 
reaches event terminal! 

I’m not going 
to give you 
that chance! 

Paragon city - Primal Universe - April, 2007 

“This is 
Positron; I’m 
issuing an 
epsilon-level 
emergency!” 

“We have a 
free-forming 
portal of 
immeasurable 
power.”* 

No!  I can’t find the 
universe!  That’s not 
the right one… those 
faces… the quantum 
signature isn’t right! 

Another universe has 
been linked to it! 
 

NO… THIS WILL 
NOT DO! 

(* See Issue #0) 
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You fools!  Do you 
realize what you’ve done? 
 
All the energy from that 
universe was expended 
when it collapsed into 
final entropy!  It’s gone! 

The essence of the 
Original gods has been 
dispersed to the 
remaining universes when 
they should have been 
absorbed and applied into 
the ultimate goal of 
complete unity! 
 
You will both pay dearly 
for your interference! 

I already 
paid… now 
it’s your 
turn! 

Your power 
cannot 
compete 
against a 
god’s! 

You’re 
not a 
god! 
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Blasphe-

AARGH! 
You’re just 
another thug 
with power…  
 
and you just 
murdered one of 
my best friends! 

No, you’re 
not a god. 

I’ve done more 
than kill your 
friend… his death 
was the catalyst 
that destroyed 
your whole 
universe! 

Then you better 
pray that you 
are wrong 
about that…  
 
because 
otherwise there 
is no place in 
the omniverse 
that will be 
safe for you! 

No... 
I will not 
be judged 
by you! 

I’m not the one 
that can judge 
you, Alor. 
 
Right now I have 
to fight every 
urge within me 
to tear you to 
pieces. 
 
We’ll let the 
Utopians decide 
your fate. 

*erf!* 
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I am in complete awe 
over what I just saw. 

Even after all that 
happened, all that he  
had to witness, he is 
still every bit the 
hero one expects. 

Now I see why 
Galatea and the 
others call him 
the greatest hero 
of their world. 

Redemption, is 
there any way 
you can use this 
machine 
yourself to fix 
the damage that 
Alor has done? 

This device wasn’t 
just servicing 
Alor’s search for 
universes to destroy 
and absorb. 

Right now my 
cosmic senses 
are picking up 
energy fractures 
along the tachyon 
containment 
bottle. 

I really wish I could 
say “Yes”, Icon. 

I say “was” because I 
think the explosion 
damaged it. 
 
I only hope the 
Utopians know how to 
fix this as well, 
because Portal tech 
really isn’t up my…  

It looks like it was 
also keeping this 
universe from 
finishing its collapse 
into total entropy. 

*OOF!* 
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Your meddling has 
caused my devices to fail 
but they are not the 
source of my power! 
 
My power comes from the 
omniverse itself!  It is 
the power of the original 
gods, culled from 
countless universes that 
I have absorbed! 

Did you really think that 
physical force alone 
would stop me? 
 
I AM ALOR!  I Am the alpha 
and the omega of the 
original gods! 

Meantime I will regret 
not having the pleasure 
of seeing your bodies 
implode in universal 
entropy. 
 
Believe me when I tell you 
that it is a far painful 
death than any that I 
could ever give you. 

The destruction of this 
universe will not stop me 
from starting up anew in 
another universe. 
 
Maybe the world that I 
last saw will suffice. 

Get back to 
the Utopians. 

No!  We 
can…  

Don’t 
argue 
with me! 

If this universe 
is on the verge 
of being 
destroyed, then 
I’m going to 
make sure that he 
goes with it! 

And I’m going to 
use every ounce 
of strength I 
have to make sure 
that he rides it 
all the way to 
that final event! 

Not this time, 
cousin. 

Karen? Gala.. I 
mean, Karen? 

She was moving so 
fast that I couldn’t 
even detect her energy 
as she approached! 
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Karen, take 
Redemption out 
of here while I…  

It’s good 
to see 
you… both 
of you. 

I’ve seen what happens if 
you try to stop him here.  
Both of you fail… and I’ve 
spent the last few 
centuries living out the 
consequences of that. 
 
Both of you must survive 
for the sake of the Earth. 

I don’t have the time to 
explain everything, but you 
both must trust me when I 
say that neither of you have 
the power to stop Alor. 

It’s more than 
just a cosmetic 
change…  

Galatea is not 
just older… she’s 
far more powerful! 

If you’re from 
my future, then 
you know what 
he’s done.  I 
can’t sit this 
out. not now. 

Karen… what do you 
mean when you said 
It’s for the sake of 
“THE” Earth? 
 
Which Earth are 
you talking about? 

I’ve said way 
too much 
already. 
 
<Ouroboros 
trigger one, 
engage.> 

<Subjects 
teleported to 
points of 
origin.> 

How touching... 

Another fool 
that thinks she 
can stop a true 
god! 

There are only a few 
micro-cycles left before 
your equipment shuts 
down. 
 
When that happens, this 
universe will finish 
collapsing in on itself. 
 
But I promise you before 
then that you will find 
out what a true god is. 
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And you think you have 
the power to stop me? 
 
YOU? 
 
I smell the same 
remnants of my 
handiwork as Icon 
Powers.   
 
I don’t recognize the 
technology you have 
armored yourself with 
but it is still 
inferior to my power. 

<Ouroboros 
trigger reset.  
Fifty micro-cycles. 
Until chronal 
target acquired.> 

This is Aegis 
Armor.  A little 
gift from the 
menders of 
Ouroboros, 
designed for a 
being like 
myself. 

And you think 
that will help? 
 
Who do you 
really think you 
are, mortal? 

I am Galatea Powers. 
 
I was born Karen Powers, 
from the universe that 
you just callously 
destroyed. 
 
I am the last Guardian 
of the planet Earth that 
you observed but will 
never be able to harm. 

I am an Omega Incarnate; I have 
been alive for more centuries 
than I can count. 
 
I have faced gods, Demigods, 
and demons across twenty 
dimensions. 
 
And I know more than anyone 
you have encountered what a 
real god is like… and you are 

clearly NOT one! 

<thirty micro-
cycles until Chronal 
target acquired.> 

And yet you waste 
your time talking 
to me instead of 
proving that I am 
not your superior. 

Oh I’ll prove it to you 
soon enough. 
 
You see, a rather old 
artifact told me that all 
that I have experienced 
would be needed to face 
what was to come. 
 
It took me a while to 
figure it out, of course. 
But when I did, I knew how I 
would defeat you. 

<fifteen micro-
cycles until Chronal 
target acquired.> 
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You bore me, 
Galatea Powers. 
 
At least icon 
was willing to 
fight me. 

<Three… two… One.  
Chronal target is 
acquired and ready.> 

you’ll get your share 
of fighting as this 
universe finishes 
collapsing. 
 
But it’s not just 
going to be me. 
 
<Ouroboros trigger 
two, engage!> 

Since I’ve already 
changed history, my 
associate is also 
on borrowed time… 
but not before he 
makes sure that you 
follow this world 
into oblivion. 
 
Allow me to 
introduce you to a 
real god from 2018…  
 

RULARUU THE 
RAVAGER! 

Rularuu the Ravager 

<Ouroboros 
trigger activated.> 
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Paragon City - Present Day 

Hello-oo? 
 
Elle!  I was 
just about to 
take a shower 
and I was…    
 
Wait… what?  
Are you okay? 

I’m fine.  My 
mysterious 
attacker stunned 
me with some 
sort of taser in 
his gloves, but 
not before I put 
a few scratches 
on his armor. 

Filthy cheater!   
 
You know, if you 
accepted my offer of a 
girl’s night out after 
our workout we would 
have faced that big bad 
intruder together. 

*Chuckle* I’m sure it 
would have been… 
entertaining… 
 
But I’m afraid my 
call to you is more 
of a professional 
nature. 

*sigh*  Fair enough. 
 
The security cameras 
were disabled, but I 
believe I saw enough 
to deduce that the 
intruder was 
MidKnight X of the 
Guardians of the 
Dawn. 

Elle, you know me… 
your business is 
my pleasure, and 
your pleasure is 
my business. 

And I’m guessing you 
didn’t call up Lord 
Geddy’s little girl 
scout because you 
want this done right? 

Consider it destroyed. 
 
And I’ll also be sure 
to give MidKnight X a 
few more Knicks under 
his armor to go with 
the ones you already 
gave him.   
 
And that part I’ll do 
for free. 

I didn’t call NovaPrima 
because she wouldn’t 
understand the sensitive 
nature of this information.   
 
Pay the Guardians a visit and 
destroy that information. 
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Limbo 

Tainted Eve 

YOU? 
 
What are you 
doing here? 

What you should 
have done. 
 
You of all beings! 
 
Why didn’t you tell 
Daybright that she 
wasn’t going to 
survive the battle 
with Alor? 

Daybright’s life 
was already 
considered 
forfeited when 
Libra brought 
her here. 
 
To tell her that 
she would still 
be dead would 
be pointless. 

“FOREFITed”? 
 
You’re talking to 
an Agent of 
Ouroboros here! 
 
The Guardians were 
in the process of 
recovering her 
when Libra stepped 
in and stopped it!* 

(* Issue 18) 

And if Libra 
didn’t step in, 
then Daybright 
would not have 
been in the final 
battle, trying to 
save your world 
and created the 
conditions that 
brought you and 
the other “Exiles” 
into our world. 

In fact your very 
presence would 
not have been 
possible without 
the sacrifice 
Daybright would 
make. 
 
In this case the 
ends really 
justify the 
means. 

Really?  After 
all I just went 
through, are 
you really 
going to pull 
that line? 

... 
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I suppose that’s for 
another discussion…  
 
Galatea, when I 
arrived here I tried to 
find your cousin…  

He’s fine, Daybright. 
 
The Ouroboros 
Trigger teleported 
him back to the 
Utopians in 2007. 

Time should be 
fixed at this 
point.  History 
should be more 
or less on the 
right track. 

But I thought 
history 
recorded that 
Icon defeated 
Alor. 

*pfft!* 
semantics! 

I’d like to know 
how you could 
even be here if 
time really was 
“Fixed”.   
 
If you’re from a 
future that 
doesn’t exist 
anymore, how 
come you’re still 
talking with us? 

That’s why 
I’m here… 
 
To speak 
with your 
“patron”. 

Okay Libra… out 
with it. 
 
Someone pulled 
me “out of time” 
when this all 
started*, and 
I’m guessing 
that it was you. 

(* Issue 17) 

Only I didn’t stop 
Alor… not alone 
anyway. 

He still does… 
with your help 
of course. 

But you knew 
that too, 
didn’t you? 
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So if all you 
needed was a god 
to stop Alor, why 
didn’t you just 
recruit Rularuu 
yourself?  Or the 
hamidon?  Or any 
of the other 
deities?  Why use 
Daybright as a 
red herring in all 
of this? 

Wait… 
what? 

Of course…  
 
“Matters of 
gods and men.” 
 
I should have 
known better. 

So… that’s 
it?  I go 
back to 
2010 and 
you… what 
happens to 
you? 

2011 

That, I 
really 
don’t 
know. 

I’m something of a 
temporal anomaly now.   
 
Plus I didn’t exactly 
depart from Ouroboros 
with the blessing of the 
Menders, so I’ll have to 
deal with the 
consequences of my 
actions when I leave 
here. 
 
But before I do… I want 
to give you something. 

*Aahh!* Don’t worry, 
you’ll find 
out what it is 
when you get 
back to 
Paragon City. 

That just 
leaves… you. 
 
I remember John 
Cole telling me 
all sorts of 
things about 
you and the 
Libra Order, 
and not all of 
them were good. 

So you tell me… 
where does the 
order stand? 
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Where we always 
are… in the gray 
zone between 
good and bad. 
 
Or is it the 
“Gold” zone 
now?  I forget. 

Anyway, I have a 
strange feeling 
that when you 
return to your 
time, you’ll find a 
few more things 
that are changed…  
 
and that you’ll be 
asking yourself 
where you stand. 

Doc Tor 

Hello? 

Pocket D Lobby - 2011 
Can you speak up a 
bit?  You sound 
almost… 
 
Ah, that’s better. 
 
Yes, I used to go by 
that name… but who 
told you that? 
 
No… no that’s just 
not possible. 

No, of course 
it’s “possible”, 
anything is 
“possible”, but 
it’s improbable 
for that to…  
 
Oh, there I go 
rambling for 
no reason... 

What? 
 
That is bad.  
That is worse 
than bad. 
 
No… stay there.    
I’ll… Okay, you 
know what I 
mean by that! 
 
I’ll get the 
others. 
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Icon Powers… 
 
I understand that 
you were brought in 
for questioning. 

Paragon Police Station - Skyway City 

StarCygnus 

StarCygnus? 
 
You look… 
different. 

Yes… 
Anyone you 
recognize? 

You almost look 
like… 
 
No… it can’t be! 
 
You were stopped!  
I stopped you! 

You delude 
yourself, 
hero. 

An error that 
I will now 
correct. 

no, Icon Powers… you  
don’t die just yet. 
 
You still owe me for the 
destruction of my 
machinery.  For the 
energy that I was denied 
years ago. 

You and the Time Manipulator 
will both watch as I 
transform your adopted 
world into my new base of 
operations. 
 
The Original gods shall 
return… here on this world! 

To be Concluded... 
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PARAGON CITY POLICE 
DEPARTMENT 

Paragon City, Rhode Island 
 

OFFICIAL STATMENT 
 

Interview of Icon Powers 

Interview by Inspector D. Revok, PPD Psi Division 
 
At 22:00 hours I was contacted by Commander Jack Yindell requesting assistance in the 
interview of ████ ██████, a registered superhero known as Icon Powers. 
 
In my pre-interview discussion, Commander Yindell informed me that the subject’s 
name came up by Deputy District Attorney Edward Vance as possibly being connected 
to the breaking in of the U.S. Department of Justice office in 2010, in which Vance 
served as a temporary special prosecutor.  The subject was not being accused of the 
actual break-in and assault on security agents, but was suspected as having a connection 
to the actual culprit. 
 
Yindell initiated the contact with the subject via telephone, requesting that the subject 
report to the Skyway City District stationhouse immediately.  The subject reported in 
with the Duty Officer at 00:23 hours.  Yindell requested that I conduct a “passive” 
interview with the subject before he conducted his own interview several hours later. 
 
“Passive” interviews by members of the Psi Division involve a low-level or “passive” 
psionic scan of the subject.  This can detect high-level thinking, often associated with 
lying or concealment.  Passive scans can also be combined with suggestive comments 
and phrases to break down a subject’s mental resistance and encourage cooperation.  
Both of these are considered legal interview techniques by Psi Division officers and do 
not require either advising the subject of his or her Miranda rights or provide an attorney 
present. 
 
Upon arrival at the station, the subject was offered and accepted 

Words of wisdom from writer and creator David 2. 

Continues on next page... 
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coffee.  He was also informed that he would have to wait until Commander Yindell 
would arrive. 
 
It is at this point that I approached and introduced myself to the subject.  The subject 
appeared to be relaxed and willing to engage in a conversation while waiting for 
Command Yindell.  I led the subject into a discussion about the intrusion of the 
Department of Justice offices and asked if he would be willing to volunteer any 
information.  The subject’s mental state appeared to be constant, even when he asked 
if he was being accused of a crime. 
 
It was during this time that the subject informed me that he was keenly aware of the 
passive scan being conducted and that he had several years experience in mentally 
thwarting low-level scans.  Additional attempts at persuasion without resorting to 
higher measures of intrusion and charging the subject with a crime were deemed 
futile. 
 
At approximately 04:00 hours, the subject was involved in an altercation with an 
unknown individual which also took the life of several police officers.  The subject 
was rendered unconscious in the conflict and was taken away by the assailant. 
 
[NOTE: Information deemed sensitive has been redacted as per FBSA PR14.] 

Continued from previous page... 

This is it!   

 

It’s Alor/StarCygnus versus the Guardians of the Dawn 

for the future of the Primal Universe!  

 

Find out who Ms. Maple was talking to.   

 

And what will be the fate of Galatea Powers?   

 

Find out as “Time and Changes” reaches its 

FINAL phase! 



34  

 


