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WAIT!  
HOLD ON!   
I CAN FIX 
THIS... 
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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... 

Of all of the “Exiles” in the 

Guardians, only one has a 

past that cannot be readily 

explained. 

 

He weaves in and out of 

mysteries, asking all the 

right questions, figuring out 

all of the secrets... and all 

the while he hides the 

greatest secret of them all. 

Name: 

Doc Tor 
 
Real name: 

Unknown 
 
Status: 

Registered 
Superhero 
 
Archetype: 
Controller 
 
Primary Power: 
Illusion 
Control 
 
Secondary Power: 
Empathy 

Guardians of the Dawn Spotlight #10 is created using original characters in the City of Heroes Multiplayer Online 

Roleplaying Game.  Copyright © 2004-2010 This story is an independent derivative work of the City of Heroes Game. All 
original rights are reserved by NCsoft and Paragon Studios. NCSoft, the interlocking NC logo, Paragon Studios, City of 

Heroes, City of Villains, and all associated logos and designs are trademarks or registered trademarks of NCsoft Corporation 

and Paragon Studios. Cryptic Studios is a trademark of Cryptic Studios, Inc. All other trademarks are property of their 

respective owners.  
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Earth. 

Of all of the planets in the 
universe… of all of the planets in 
the whole Omniverse of multiverses… 
Earth is a rare jewel. 

Not “great” in any cosmic sense, 
mind you.  I’ve pretty much seen all 
of the great points in the cosmos. 

It’s great, because of all that it can 
produce, the one consistent and 
finest product of this planet is a 
creature called homo sapiens. 

Human Beings. 
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Of all of the beings, humans have 
some of the greatest potential to 
do both great and horrible things. 

This is Paragon City, a metropolitan 
city in the state of Rhode Island, in 
the country called the United States 
of America, on the continent locally 
known as North America. 

Paragon City stands as the 
monument to Humanity’s greatness.  
Huge statues honor those whose 
deeds dwarfed their abilities.  This 
is a city that has repeatedly earned 
its nickname “The City of Heroes”. 

And yet there is something wrong 
with all of this.  Something 
fundamentally wrong. 

Paragon City, Rhode Island 
 
Population: zero 

The streets are silent.  No cars, 
no birds, no people walking, no 
sounds of gunshots or sirens.  
No cellphones ringing or pagers 
sounding.  Not even insects 
chirping and buzzing about. 

The whole city is… empty. 

Guardians of the Dawn characters by David 2. 
 
Justice-Knights and Sin Stalker created by Joseph Cohen.  
CyCorp and Mr. Cyril created by Aaron Nellis 
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Doc Tor 

Correction… Population: One 

Although technically I’m 
really just a “visitor” 
right now, in more ways 
than one. 

One minute I’m going to the 
Pocket D nightclub, and the 
next I’m standing here in an 
empty city. 

Clearly someone wants me 
to investigate this.  I just 
wish they would have asked 
me first.   

The air smells clean.  
No after-effects of 
chemical attack. 

If it was radiation 
I would have felt it 
immediately. 

A neutron bomb would 
kill the bodies, but it 
would also kill the 
grass and the trees. 

Might as well 
start looking 
around the area. 

The War Walls are 
intact.  I can hear 
some automation 
still at work. 

Still, what could 
cause the 
extermination of 
all life in the city? 

Hello… who’s this? 

Ah!  You must be the 
investigator that I was 
told would be here.  
My name is Talmyia of 
the Kheldians. 

Hello.  My name is 
Doc Tor… and I’m a 
little confused… who 
told you that I would 
be coming? 

Kheldians are symbiotic energy 
beings that need to inhabit 
corporeal forms to communicate 
with others.  

Population: Two 

It’s not like I would have said “no”. 

This one must be a recent arrival, 
otherwise it would have merged 
with a human host. 
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When I saw no 
life, I contacted 
the home world.  
They said to wait 
for you. 

So you weren’t 
here when “it” 
happened, 
right?  No 
alarms or 
anything on 
the way here? 

Oh, I see… 
“They” being 
told to wait 
by another 
“They”. 

No, Doc… Tor... 

So you searched 
the whole city 
and you saw… 
nothing?   
 
No life forms at 
all?  Not even a 
bird or a stray 
dog?  Or even an 
insect? 

No, Doc… Tor… no 
life at all. 
 
Not in the city, not 
on the planet. 
 
Aside from us, this 
planet is devoid of 
all sentient life. 

We must be quick... I have been in this 
form for too long.  I 
must either merge 
with a human or 
else revert to my 
natural state to 
rest. 
 
You are not human, 
therefore I could not 
ask you to serve as 
my host. 

I assume, 
then, that you 
were waiting 
for me here 
because of 
some specific 
reason. 

Just the same, I 
wouldn’t make 
for a good host 
anyway.  I’m sort 
of here on 
borrowed time. 

Correct. 

There is something up in front of this 
structure that does not belong. 

Then let’s 
head up there 
and see what 
it is and how 
it fits into 
this mystery. 

It’s a little... 
complicated, 
Talmyia.  
Sufficient to 
say I am… 
unique… to 
this universe. 

May I ask what kind of species 
you really are, Doc.. Tor? 

At least I don’t have 
to lie about that. 

When I arrived, 
I first sought 
out my brothers 
and sisters.  



07  

 

‘ello... 

That 
statue 
is just 
a bit 
off... 

There... 

Will you 
look at 
that! 

That object is not 
of the planet. 

That’s 
putting 
it mildly. 

Do you recognize it, 
Doc… Tor? 

Someone… someone caught 
this as it was coming in, 
and then dropped it, for 
whatever reason. 

And it didn’t just crash here.  
A meteor strike the size of 
this one would have decimated 
the whole city, not just cause 
localized damage. 

Well it resembles an Arcosian 
transport pod, what is referred 
to on this planet as a “Shivan”, 
but this one… this one looks 
more recent. 

Everything inside me says 
that this is it.  This is what 
is responsible for the 
destruction of all sentient 
life on this planet. 

There’s a part of me 
that wants to cry at 
what I see. 

Thousands of years of 
human progress… all 
brought to an end because 
of a rock from space. 
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Odd… I’m not hearing 
the usual singing.  
These pods normally 
make a distinct 
sound, even after 
being here for a long 
period of time. 

I do not 
understand. 

Vibrations 
of the rock 
as its 
radiation 
begins to 
deteriorate. 

But I detected no 
radiation in the 
area, Doc… Tor. 

No, and that 
in and of 
itself is 
strange… I 
need to think 
it through... 

Wait... Yes... 

No... 

Unless... 

That’s it!  It was a Cascade wave! 

I do not understand… 
what is a cascade wave? 

When the pod entered the 
atmosphere, it was 
superheated by the friction.  
It must have impacted with 
something or someone 
trying to stop its descent.  
The impact created a cascade 
wave that fanned out around 
the world.  The specific 
interaction must have 
disrupted the neuro-chemical  
pathways of animal life, 
which means it would slowly 
shut down the electrical 
processes for action. 

I go through 
about nine 
centuries 
worth of 
cosmic 
knowledge in 
a matter of 
minutes. 

Yesss... 
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I do not 
understand… how 
does it destroy all 
life but plants? 

Well, thinking 
is an electro-
chemical 
process.  Plants 
operate through 
chemical 
processes only.  

And it wouldn’t 
have to be an 
immediate 
process either.  
It could have 
happened on 
impact and 
slowly shut 
down neural 
impulses.  
People would 
just feel tired 
and go to sleep. 

So your theory 
is that it was 
merely… an… 
accident? 

Yes. 

So... the 
next 
question 
is... who 
tried to 
stop this 
pod from 
crashing 
down? 

That will be in my report. 

That does not matter, Doc… 
Tor.  The person responsible is 
most likely dead along with all 
of the other lives on this planet. 

Yes, but figuring out who 
would give us an idea of 
how they created the 
interaction that caused 
the cascade wave in the 
first place. 
 
Plus, like I said, I’m here 
on “Borrowed Time”.  I can 
always figure out who did 
it and change the events so 
that this tragedy didn’t 
happen. 
 
By the way, I should ask 
what year this is... 

According to the local 
devices still in operation, it is 
the year two-zero-one-one, 
as measured on this planet. 

Wait… Two-thousand-
eleven?   
 
That can’t be right! 
 
This process couldn’t 
have happened in less 
than a year! 
 
Well, granted the 
minimal state of 
disrepair in the area 
would suggest that, 
but there should still 
be animal remains 
somewhere in the city! 
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There are animal remains 
outside of the city that 
correlate to the theory. 

At least 
let me 
figure 
out who 
is... 

It appears that your 
“borrowed time” is up.  
Thank you for your 
assistance Doc… Tor... 

Wait!  No!  
Don’t do it!  
Give me just 
a little 
more time… 
just a little 
more... 

I will rest… then tell my 
superiors to claim this planet 
as a new Kheldian colony. 

Mender Roebuck 

Welcome back 
to the present, 
Galen. 

Atlas Park - AE Building 

Year: 2010 

I’m sorry, 
but you must 
be mistaken.  
My name is 
Doc Tor. 

Relax, Mister Tor… only 
we can hear this 
conversation between us. 

You’ll understand if I 
don’t feel comfortable 
with people knowing that 
name.  Not to mention 
that this is being held 
in a public place instead 
of… oh, I don’t know... 
Maybe Ouroboros? 

This is not a 
matter that 
Ouroboros wants 
you involved in. 
 
In fact they would 
expel me if they 
knew I was even 
talking with you. 
 
That I know your 
first name should 
let you know that 
you and I have a 
certain… mutual 
contact*… that has 
asked that you 
investigate the 
matter you just 
witnessed. 

(*see “Guardians of the Dawn” #0 for details) 

First, I don’t 
appreciate being 
Shanghaied across 
time without my 
permission. 
 
I didn’t like it when 
it was done to me by 
my own people, and I 
like it even less now 
as an exile in this 
universe. 
 
Second, I need to 
go back to that 
future with more 
equipment to figure 
out who was 
responsible for the 
tragedy that killed 
everyone. 

I.. Can… 
fix.. This... 
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That is not 
possible.   
 
A repeat trip 
would only 
tip off the 
other 
Menders to 
your 
involvement 
in this 
matter. 

But you only gave me a 
part of the puzzle. 
 
At some point in the next 
year, all animal life on 
this planet will be 
killed through a 
cascade wave connected 
to a Shivan pod.   
 
I still need to figure 
out how and who. 

Actually, Tor, you have more 
information than what the 
other Menders currently know 
about this event. 
 
Mender Silos Is only now 
being made aware of the 
ripple-changes in the timeline.  
He will soon send out a call 
to the other heroes to 
investigate and they will not 
be able to figure out all that 
you were able to deduce in just 
a matter of minutes. 

And you’re wrong 
about the timeframe.   
 
This won’t happen at 
some point next year. 
 
It will happen this 
year.  In fact, it will 
happen this week. 
 
You only have three 
days before this 
event becomes a fixed 
point in time. 

After which any 
attempt at an 
intervention 
would cause a 
paradox crash 
of the timeline.   
 
Yes, I know what 
a “fixed point” 
is. I was the one 
that practically 
invented the 
concept in my 
universe... 

Good.  Then I’m 
glad that you 
understand what 
is at stake. 
 
Oh, and do not let 
anyone know that 
you’re involved 
with this, 
especially those 
Guardian members 
with access to 
Ouroboros. 

Good luck. 

Guardians of the Dawn Base - Talos Island 

This was a lot easier when 
I had my equipment with me. 

I used to have a lot of 
equipment to help me figure 
these things out.  Tech that 
would make the Rikti seem 
like cavemen. 
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It’s time to go old-school. 

Quite literally. 

Given the number of 
super-powered beings 
in the city, including 
our own Galatea 
Powers, stopping a 
Shivan pod from 
falling is a relatively 
easy task. 

But that wouldn’t cause a 
cascade reaction by itself, 
never mind one that would 
neutralize the radiation 
that would come from a 
Shivan pod that was 
superheated from entering 
Earth’s atmosphere. 

And Earth in the 21st 
Century still doesn’t 
have the technology to 
neutralize radiation. 

Wait a minute... 

Humans of this 
earth don’t have 
that technology... 

What about 
the Rikti? 

There’s only one 
place that would 
have that kind of 
information. 

Time for me to 
pay the Vanguard 
a visit. 

That’s why nuclear 
weapons are still 
considered a threat 
on this planet. 

Atlas Park - Vanguard Branch Office 
This is a 
restricted area.  
You must show 
proper 
identification 
to pass through 
these doors. 

That’s okay, 
I’m just here 
to speak 
with 
someone... 

Not really fond of the 
military, even though 
some of my former 
friends were soldiers. 
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Sir, I’m 
going to 
need to see 
some id... 

Don’t carry 
any… gives 
too much 
information. 

Maybe it’s just the 
controlling aspect of the 
military that turns me off. 

Sir, if you 
don’t say who 
you are and 
why you are 
here then we 
will have to 
stop you. 

Oh, well then 
that’s 
different.  I 
am Doc tor, 
and I am here 
to speak with 
one of your 
superiors. 

Names are powerful 
tools, especially to 
a time manipulator. 

If the wrong person knew 
who you were, then you 
could cease to exist. 

rikti War Zone - Vanguard HQ 

They could change your 
own history so you were 
never born, or never 
became a manipulator. 

That’s why I go by an 
otherwise generic name 
like “Doc Tor”. 

“Doc Tor” gives 
the illusion of 
authority 
without the need 
to prove it. 

Plus, there are 
plenty of 
people that 
just go by that 
generic name 
so it’s not 
exactly 
trademarked. Dark Watcher 

Nice hat. 

Dark Watcher is 
one of the 
original Freedom 
Phalanx members 
of the 1930’s. 

Figured from the 
fuss that security 
was making that 
you were on your 
way over. 

Today he’s one of 
Vanguard’s best 
and most secretive 
advisors. 

Hello Dark Watcher. 
 
What can you tell 
me about a 
planetary defense 
system that grabs 
falling objects 
from space? 

We’ve been trying to 
stop the Rikti 
mothership from 
continually 
harassing this 
planet, so 
anything that can 
stop it or push it 
away is being 
looked into. 

*Heh*… Direct and 
to-the-point as 
usual, mister tor. 
 
Unfortunately we 
have dozens of 
various defense 
programs in 
development to do 
just that. 

Portal to Rikti War Zone 

In other words, 
someone like me. 



14  

 

How about one 
that neutralizes 
radiation? 

Officially I’m 
supposed to say 
“no comment”, 
but you wouldn’t 
be asking if it 
wasn’t already 
causing trouble. 

Let’s just say 
that in a year 
from now, the 
Kheldians will 
have a brand new 
colony world 
unless I can 
figure out what 
causes it to 
happen. 

That bad, huh? 
 
Okay, then you’re looking 
for the Neutron Project, a 
joint development program 
between Vanguard, CyCorp, 
and an intelligence think-
tank called the Rocinane 
Group. 

The project is supposed 
to neutralize the reactor 
core of a Rikti 
mothership and any other 
kind of ship using that 
kind of power. 
 
The project itself is 
being overseen by one of 
Galaxy girl’s former 
protégés, NovaPrima, so 
she should be open to 
hear what you have to say. 

Well that 
may only 
answer 
half of the 
problem... 

The other half is 
wondering how a 
Shivan transport 
pod fits into the 
whole mess.  You 
wouldn’t happen to 
be tracking any 
new pods in space 
by any chance? 

Wish I could tell you “No 
comment” for that as well.   
 
But then I guess that would 
make things a little too 
easy for you. 
 
If you do find it, though, 
let us know immediately. 

Right… 
wouldn’t 
want 
another 
bloody Bay 
situation, 
an’ all. 

Exactly. 

Good luck, 
Doc Tor… 
For us all, 
I suppose. 
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Excuse me… sir?  
Would you mind 
stopping and 
answering 
some 
questions? 

Sorry, I 
already gave 
at the office. 

D@mn 
capes... 

I don’t mean to 
be cruel, it’s 
just that I don’t 
have time for the 
bureaucracy. 

Atlas Park - Vanguard HQ 

That wasn’t always the case, though. 

Consider the endless possibilities of the 
multiverse.  Dozens of different universes, 
each with planets much like this one. 

When my people first discovered the 
multiverse, they were in shock.  They had 
already mastered the rules and 
limitations of time, and then found out 
that the universe could have turned out 
differently, and in some instance it did. 

But they approached it in the same 
way as they did with time.  They 
locked it down and told us we could 
only observe, not interact. 

Imagine a world where 
you could be Earth’s 
greatest hero...  

And another where 
you are Earth’s most 
ruthless dictator*. 

Statesman Tyrant 
(*See “City of Heroes: Going Rogue”) 

And now ask yourself what 
would these groups do with the 
power of time at their 
disposal.  Would you just sit 
back and watch them fumble 
about with it? 

Once I had all the time in the Omniverse. 
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Unfortunately I didn’t have to wait very long 
to find out the answer to that question. 

A very powerful being called ALOR 
discovered the existence of other universes.  
The realization of other, even lesser, 
versions of himself drove him insane.  

In his madness, he travelled through time 
and dimensions, creating time paradoxes 
that destroyed whole universes, and making 
himself even more powerful in the process. 

His first multiverse victim was the universe designated 
QXC5-7, where Alor existed as a feeble-minded gardener.  
He killed his alternate self, not realizing that doing so 
would destroy a key point in that Earth’s development. 

That earth was ripped apart by entropy.  
The universe soon followed. 

And I could only 
watch it happen. 

Watch as billions of 
lives died, followed 
by billions of worlds. 

I pledged at that 
moment that I 
wouldn’t just be an 
observer anymore. 

I wasn’t just going 
to hide in my 
TASMACH* Chamber and 
just watch the events 
as they unfold. 

(*TASMACH - Time and Space Machine) 

I was going to make 
sure that there wouldn’t 
be another threat like 
Alor.  I was going to 
prevent other tyrants 
from becoming a threat. 

I knew that reason and 
confrontation would 
not dissuade the truly 
determined from getting 
this power. 

So I worked subtly.  I 
travelled into their 
pasts and made small 
changes to their natures. 

I instilled doubt 
amongst the militant.  
I brought question 
to the evangelical. 

Minor changes that 
would be written off 
by my people as 
casualties of our 
roles as “observers”. 

For a while it worked.  
Those that would become 
Threats to time and 
space were neutralized.  
They would still be 
monsters, but only for 
that period of time. 
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Then I got careless... I was visiting one of 
the universes that fell 
victim to Alor’s attack. 

It had not yet fallen 
into full entropy, 
and I was eager to 
leave before it did. 

A little too eager... 

Warning!  Warning!  
Debris trailing 
TASMACH path. Scan and 

determine 
nature of 
debris. 

Debris is inert organic 
material from remains 
of Planet Earth in 
Universe SUB1-6661. 

Proceed on course 
to the Universe 
designated XHT-S7.   
 
We’ll appear over the 
planet and let it 
burn up harmlessly 
in the atmosphere. 

I was an idiot. 

I didn’t take into 
account how large the 
debris was, or whether 
or not all of it would 
burn up harmlessly. 

Universe XHT-S7... 

October 30th, 1938 

During the radio drama 
“War of the Worlds”, a real-
life meteor shower rained 
on that planet, doing two 
things I didn’t factor in... 

First, it gave people powers. 

Starting with 
two brothers 
from New Jersey 
named “Powers”. 

Analysis of fallout from 
Universe SUB1-6661 into 
Universe XHT-S7 complete.  
Quantum radiation on the 
populace has altered the 
course of human events. 

I traced their revised 
future activities and  
I determined they 
would not be a threat 
to the timestream.   

In fact, two of their 
immediate children 
would go on to 
become that planet’s 
greatest champions. 

Send the update report 
to the Watchers.  They 
should revise their 
records accordingly. 

I didn’t think anything 
of it.  I wrote the 
whole thing off as a 
casualty of working 
between universes. 

I also didn’t realize 
that the debris would 
also leave a quantum 
trail, linking the two 
universes together. 

That was the second 
consequence I didn’t 
take into account... 
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I inadvertently led Alor right to them. 

(*As documented in Guardians 
of the Dawn Issues 0-3) 

They tried to mount a 
resistance*, but Alor 
had become just too 
powerful for them. 

You are hereby 
summoned to report to 
the Elder Watchers 
immediately to explain 
your recent activities. 

I had problems all my 
own to worry about. 

But, again, I was 
oblivious to that... 

Neutron Project Control 

M’am... 

NovaPrima 

you better 
explain why 
nobody’s 
here but us, 
Chris, and 
You better 
make it 
good.  We’re 
just three 
days away 
from a live 
field test. 

But enough about 
me right now... 

That’s just it, 
m’am… Cycorp has… 
they’ve pulled their 
people out of the 
project. 
 
They won’t say why, 
just that the 
Project has been... 

… “has been” 
what? 
 
OUT WITH IT! 

It’s been 
compromised, 
m’am.  Our 
target satellite 
has been... It’s 
been hijacked. 

As soon as we 
discovered 
that the 
Target 
Satellite was 
missing, the 
Cycorp rep 
made a phone 
call and then 
ordered their 
people to 
evacuate. 

I wasn’t happy with 
Cycorp coming in to 
begin with. 
 
I’ve heard some… 
unfavorable things 
about them from a few 
years back* while I was 
still in a coma. 
 
Still, it wasn’t my call 
to make on this. 

(*As documented in the 
“Justice-Knights” series) 
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They’re 
right... 

The target 
Satellite 
is no 
longer in 
orbit. 
 
So where is 
it going?   
 
And why? 

Oh  
$#!t... 

The council! 

That 
explains 
it all 
right... 

Cycorp knows I 
that have a 
long-standing 
grudge 
against the 
Council for 
their role in 
the Reichsman 
conflicts in 
the 90’s. 

But why didn’t 
Cycorp just 
admit that 
they were 
using 
technology 
seized from 
the Council? 

Because 
Cycorp 
probably 
didn’t realize 
the Council 
still had 
back-doors 
to their tech. 

This is NovaPrima.  
I need an Access 
trace for  telemetry 
Panel AER-40. 

No, do not 
lock out the 
console! I just 
need to know 
where the data 
is being 
diverted to. 

M’am, I really 
think that 
between the 
Council hacking 
into the signal 
and with CYcorp 
pulling their 
people out that 
we should scrap 
the live test of 
the Null-Net. 

Not a chance! 
 
First of all, if we 
scrap the test now, 
the Council will run 
and hide and then 
we’ll never know what 
they were doing with 
our work. 
 
Second, I am not 
going to let Cycorp 
or the Council run 
this project offline.  
Not now, not ever! 
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There is a Rikti 
mothership out 
there taking pot 
shots at Earth.   
 
In 2002, they 
dropped a 
Fusion bomb on 
my head that put 
me in a coma for 
seven years.   
 
I’ve been looking 
to repay them in 
full for that. 

Now if you don’t 
mind, the 
Vanguard gave 
me the location 
of where the 
council is 
diverting the 
signal and I’m 
going to look 
into it myself.   
 
It’s one of 
those things we 
“capes” do. 

Atlas Park - City Hall 

Rick Davies 

Right, so I 
was telling 
Lady Grey... 

People are 
idiots to just 
go buy bread 
and milk 
before a Rikti 
invasion, or 
for any other 
crisis. 

No, seriously.  
Bread and milk?  
Milk spoils when 
the power is cut 
off and bread gets 
moldy.  It’s better 
to buy bottled 
water, canned 
foods, and pre-fab 
military meals.  
Those will last! 

No, no, not the 
ones with the 
Vanguard 
logo… the 
green pouch 
variety.  You 
have fourteen  
meals that 
require water 
and three that 
come with a 
mini-sterno 
cooker.  Those 
are really the 
best of them! 

Um, excuse me, Director 
Davies?  Hello?   
 
I am Doc Tor... you may 
remember me from a few 
years ago... 

No my wife 
did not 
put me up 
to saying 
that!  Just 
because 
she’s on 
the board 
doesn’t 
mean that 
I have to 
shill for 
them! 

Rick Davies used to be a superhero 
before the Rikti invasion of 2002. 

He actually was my contact when 
I first arrived here.  But I seem 
to recall when he used to be a 
little more attentive to the 
department he was running. 

What?  No, it’s just someone who 
used to work here… Nobody you 
should know about. 
 
Crey Cola?  The sugar swill with the 
nanites mixed in?  I wouldn’t use 
that to clean my toilet, much less 
drink it or use it with any of the 
meals.  Anyone who drinks that is a 
tool, I don’t care how many flashy 
commercials they put out on TV 
saying how “cool” it is.  No… TOOL! 
 
Okay, listen, this is what you do… 
you go to the S-Mart stores in the 
camping section and buy all the 
Green Pouch meals you can.  Then 
get all the bottled water you can.  
This’ll last you several days in a 
Rikti Incursion.  Wait, hold on... 

Doc, you may 
want to speak 
with Ernie over 
there… he’s 
really not 
doing anything 
important. 
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Wait… Ascendant told you that?  And 
you believed him?   This is the same guy 
who once marketed his own weakness 
as a breakfast cereal!  No, seriously.  
Ascendant-O’s. Don’t even get me 
started on what his people were trying 
to call the “Action Cave Playset”.   
 
And you want to trust what he says 
about disaster preparedness? 

Right… so as I was saying… 

I’m sorry 
about that, 
Doc… Rick’s 
been hitting 
the cellphone 
pretty heavy 
since Caitlin 
lined him up 
with a media 
consulting 
service.   
 
How can I help 
you today? 

What can 
you tell 
me about 
the 
Neutron 
Project? 

Well you just missed 
the Project’s 
director… NovaPrima 
just fled out here a 
few minutes ago. 
 
It’s situated down on 
Sub-level 3.  The 
transit tube should 
get you there. 

Her assistant, 
Chris, should 
be able to 
answer any 
questions you 
may have. 

Okay, simple plan.  Go to 
the neutron Project, 
convince Chris or 
whomever is down there to 
not engage whatever it is... 

Thank 
you 
Ernie. 

And that should save all 
animal life on the planet. 

Atlas Park - Year: 2011 

Or… at least that was the plan. 



22  

 

I’ve gone from bad to worse. 

This is not ground zero, 
but it is close enough to 
cause the destruction of 
everything in the city. 

And the presence of the 
Shivans lets me know that 
the pod is still responsible 
for this destruction. 

There’s lethal radiation 
in the air.  If I was 
human I would be dead in 
a matter of minutes. 

Nothing living on this 
planet could survive 
this.  Not even the 
Kheldians. 

The good news is 
that time is still 
fluid, otherwise I 
wouldn’t be here. 

The bad news is… if 
I don’t fix whatever 
it is that caused 
it, THIS will be the 
new fixed point in 
the timeline. 

Alright I GET IT! 
 
Mender Roebuck or whomever is 
responsible for moving me 
about in time, I know what 
you’re trying to tell me!  I get 
the message! 
 
Just get me back to where I need 
to be and I’ll fix this!  You 
wouldn’t be sending me here if I 
couldn’t fix this! 

It’s rare that I 
give the direct 
approach a try, 
but I really don’t 
like being hauled 
around like this. 

Okay… this 
does not 
look like a 
control 
room of a 
Vanguard-
run project. 

Year: 2010 It actually 
looks like a 
Council base. 

Which means I 
probably 
should play 
the bumbling 
fool. 
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scantily-clad 
woman with a 
cape… I’m 
guessing that 
she is 
NovaPrima. 

Hello... Come on… take 
your shot!   
 
You’ll see just 
how “stunned” I 
really am... 

So brave 
yet so 
helpless... 

Pipe it 
down, 
we got 
a guest. 

hello.  My 
name is Tor… 
Doc Tor to be 
precise... 

Who are you?  
How did you 
get here? 

And to be 
completely 
honest with 
you, I sort 
of… popped 
in… so I don’t 
really know 
where “here” is. 

But I’m guessing 
this all has to do 
with the Shivan pod 
you’re tracking... 

They don’t know it, but they’re 
actually betting lulled by a 
low-level telepathic field. 

It’s just one of those 
little tricks my people use 
to allay suspicion of our 
activities as observers. 

Not so loud!  
Don’t want 
the cape to 
know what 
we’re doing! 

They believe that I’m really 
on their side, so they’ll 
drop their guard. 

So she’s 
not with… 
um… us? 

Of course not!  
We snared her 
with a stun 
grenade and 
asked the 
leader for 
instructions.   
 
They said to 
wait for you 
to arrive. 



24  

 

be very 
still, and 
don’t make 
too much 
noise 
right now. 

NovaPrima, 
right? 

When I give 
the word, 
then you can 
hit as many 
of them as 
you can. 

I have to time 
this right. 

I have to distract every 
Council soldier here 
to make it fair for her. 

And… 
 

NOW! 

It’s called a 
psionic feedback 
overload. 

That low-level 
telepathy bursts 
out all at once, 
blinding the senses 
of those affected. 

The downside is I 
get a really bad 
migraine for an 
hour when I do it. 

I can’t see!! 

Are you 
injured? 

Only my 
pride. 

These 
goons, 
on the 
other 
hand... 

There’s a part of me that 
respects what she’s doing. 

Here she is, partially 
numbed from a stun 
grenade, and she is still 
able to take the fight to 
the Council. 

Of course it helps that 
I’m using my own limited 
abilities to keep them 
distracted. 

And yet I still can smell the 
stench of death in that possible 
future that I just came back from.  
The rubble, the burning tingle of 
lethal radiation, the sight of the 
Shivan creatures roaming the 
ruins of Atlas Park... 
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Well, that 
takes care of 
the Council... 

Doc Tor, 
right?  Catchy 
name. 
 
Maybe you can 
explain why 
you’re really 
here, because 
I don’t think 
it was just to 
save my 
spandex-
covered butt. 

I wish it 
was that 
simple.  
I’m here 
from 
Vanguard. 

Not EXACTLY 
the truth… 
but it’ll do. 

I heard Dark 
Watcher had a 
friend that was 
just like him. 
 
So I’m guessing 
the Shivan pod 
that you 
mentioned was 
why the Council 
hijacked my 
project. 

Something 
like that.   
 
Come on, 
we still 
have to 
find it. 

Something 
like what?   
 
Hey, we’re 
still on the 
same side 
here, right?   
 
RIGHT? 

I hate having to keep 
the truth from her.  

Hey… Doc?  
Doc Tor?  
Wait up! 

But how can I tell her 
that she could soon be 
responsible for 
killing all animal life 
on the planet? 

Well… looks like 
you found their 
control center. 

This is more than just a 
control center.   
 
They’ve hacked into Vanguard’s 
defense grid and Nasa’s long-
range space observation net.   
 
It’s a brilliant technological 
feat considering nobody else 
knew about it until now. 

This technology could be used 
to find the Rikti mothership 
that’s been terrorizing the 
planet.  This could be used to 
find other Kheldians, or where 
the Nictus are hiding. 
 
Instead they’re using it to 
find and retrieve Shivan pods. 

No… no, not 
brilliant…  it’s 
diabolical! 
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Why? 

Well 
that’s the 
real 
question. 

There are a 
lot of other 
ways to 
destroy the 
planet. 
 
Meteors, 
comets, even 
the junk in 
low-orbit 
can be used 
to... 

Wait… did 
you just say 
“Destroy the 
planet”? 

Wellll… not in 
a “literal” 
sense.  They 
could use it to 
hold the world 
hostage. 

Whoops!  Almost 
got caught. 

Are you saying 
that the Council 
was planning on 
using my project 
to destroy the 
world?   
 
Or… at least to 
THREATEN to 
destroy the 
world? 

But why shivans?  
They’re just incomplete 
Arcosians latching 
on to human remains 
in a futile effort to 
stay marginally alive.   
 
What could be so 
important for the 
Council to use the 
Neutron Project in 
this way? 

I have to ignore 
her questions 
and work it out. 

You know the 
Neutron Project 
wasn’t designed 
to retrieve 
objects in space. 
 
It was designed 
to neutralize 
energy reactions. 

OF COURSE!  BRILLIANT! 
 
They weren’t going to 
trigger a cascade 
reaction in the 
atmosphere.   
 
They were going to 
use it to kill 
Reichsman for 
betraying their cause. 

The guidance computer would ensure 
the pod would land over Reichsman’s 
Fifth Column headquarters. 
 
As it gets closer to Earth, the 
Vanguard would call on you to 
neutralize the energy of the pod to 
avoid another Bloody Bay incident.   
 
You would… and then Reichsman 
himself would stop the pod from 
crashing on his head… thus creating 
the chain reaction that would kill him. 

They’ve already sent the target satellite 
to connect with the Shivan pod and to 
move it into a collision with Earth. 

Unless someone 
else catches the 
pod earlier… 
and higher up 
to cause the 
cascade wave. 

Excuse me, Doc, 
but I have no 
idea what you’re 
talking about! 
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So their plan fails 
because someone 
beats them to it. 
 
Shutting down the 
project still 
sends the shivan 
pod to Earth and 
creates a planet-
wide Bloody Bay. 
 
So the only thing 
left to do is... 

Why not just let the 
d@mn thing drop on 
Reichsman’s head as 
the Council had 
planned? 
 
I fought him with 
the Freedom Phalanx 
in the 90’s.  He’s a 
monster.  If anyone 
deserves to die, he 
certainly does! 

As simplistic as 
that may sound… 
the universe 
doesn’t work that 
way.  Someone else 
would always step 
in to stop that pod 
from crashing. 

So… where’s the 
satellite’s 
control panel? 

We need to destroy 
the target satellite 
before it reaches 
the pod to divert it.   
 
No pod, no threat, 
no action needed. 

I was 
wondering… 
why destroy 
the satellite?  
Why not just 
send it back? 

Because the 
Council could 
just repeat the 
whole process 
again as long 
as the key 
components 
are still in 
place, and 
that includes 
the satellite. 

Okay, I didn’t see 
that coming… 
 

Umm… RUN! 
Where are 
we going? 

The only other 
place to 
destroy the 
satellite is at 
your control 
center. 
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Neutron Project 

I don’t 
believe 
it! 

You should… after 
we accidentally 
blew up their base 
they would want to 
grab your 
equipment and try 
it again. 

You mean 
after YOU 
accidentally 
blew it up. 

*Sigh* Yes, 
all right, 
after I did 
that. 

Sir! 

BlaaX! 

I’m not a fighter.  
I’m not used to 
hitting people.  
That’s something 
other people do. 

I am a manipulator.  I 
create the conditions 
for others to then 
take action. 

Okay, you see 
nothing, you hear 
nothing, you know 
nothing... 

I see nothing,  
I hear nothing,  
I know nothing... I see nothing,  

I hear nothing,  
I know nothing... 

Here in Paragon City, 
that’s called living 
up to the Controller 
Archetype. 

NovaPrima, you 
keep them busy, 
I’ll trigger the 
satellite self-
destruct code. 

What was it that I just 
told her a few minutes 
ago?  Oh yeah... 

All that was 
missing for these 
two were the 
German accents... 

Finally!  The satellite 
control panel! 
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The universe just 
doesn’t work that way. 

I hate it when the universe 
reminds me of that. 

It’s just so good 
at doing it... 

Like when I was summoned home. 

“Home” being the Utos Universe. 

Galen, you 
are charged 
with 
violating 
your oath as 
an observer... 

… of 
interfering 
with the 
course of 
natural 
development 
of other 
worlds. 

And finally, of the most grievous of 
all charges any of our observers 
could ever commit…  
 

Temporal hubris! 

To a time observer, the charge 
of Temporal Hubris is akin to 
being accused of Blasphemy. 

It is essentially 
believing yourself 
to be a god of time. 

This is why the Elder 
Watchers make you 
stand below them to 
explain your actions. 

Elders, I ask 
that my 
TASMACH logs 
be entered for 
my defense. 

For what you would measure 
as hours, the Tasmach showed 
the elders my actions. 

You cannot lie to the Elders.  How 
can you lie when Your own 
history is used against you? 

So I could only watch as my 
history is unfurled before them. 

You will explain 
your actions 
before us and we 
will judge you 
accordingly. 
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And then I talked. 

I explained every 
observation that I 
made, and every 
action that I took. 

I talked about the 
tyrants and the 
dictators, of the 
plots, plans, and 
schemes of kings 
and queens and 
commoners alike. 

I pointed out the 
threat that they each 
posed to ALL time, 
not just their own. 

I showed that I did 
not directly act to 
change things, only 
manipulated the 
circumstances 
surrounding them. 

I did not stop the 
monsters; I only 
limited their scope. 

And then I talked about Alor... 

You saw the footage of what 
happened when he killed his 
other self, Elders.  But I was 
there.  I saw it all. 
 
I watched as a paradox rift 
formed over the smoldering 
body of Alor’s alternate 
self, consuming it and all 
it touched.  The bodies that 
turned to ash.  The ash that 
turned into nothingness. 

When I retreated to the safety 
of my TASMACH, I could only 
watch as billions screamed 
in agony as they were 
obliterated.  I could only 
watch as that Earth and then 
that whole universe degraded 
into entropy. 
 
I have been an observer for 
almost a whole millennium 
now, but even I could not 
watch a whole universe be 
unmade and not feel a need to 
do something to correct it! 

These actions 
may seem 
justified to 
you, Galen... but 
they do not 
explain how your 
own negligence 
caused the 
destruction of 
the Universe 
designated as 
XHT-S7. 

What??? 

I saw Alor’s arrival in 
the universe that I had 
recklessly deposited the 
remains of an alternate 
Earth on and then just 
recorded the changes. 

Elders, please, I beg 
you, give me a chance 
to fix this! 
 
Please don’t let this 
universe suffer for 
my mistake! 
 
Just let me fix this! 

No, Galen, you have done far 
too much on your own. 
 
We are already taking the 
unprecedented step of 
resolving the threat posed by 
Alor.  A team is being 
gathered to confront Alor, 
including one from that very 
universe. 
 
XHT-S7 will be avenged and 
Alor’s threat will come to an 
end. 
 
But by your own words and by 
your own deeds, we find you 
guilty of temporal hubris. 

The elders showed me what 
I could not see before... 
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Thus is the judgment of the 
Elder Watchers… 
 
Galen, you are hereby removed 
as a temporal observer.  You 
will no longer travel through 
time, nor will you be allowed 
access to the devices that 
would enable you to do so. 
 
You will be sent to a universe of 
our choosing, where you will 
stay there until your natural 
death.  A death which, for you, 
there will be no reprieve. 
 
Understand, Galen, that this 
decision does not come lightly 
for us.  We do this to prevent 
others from following your 
example. 

Sentries, escort 
Galen to the 
portal chamber. 

You would think that 
would be it, right? 

Defrocked, expelled, 
removed from my 
TASMACH, deprived 
of all knowledge of 
time travel, 
banished to a 
singular universe... 

A lifetime 
prison 
sentence of 
mediocrity. 

And it 
involved 
where the 
Elders would 
send me to... 

Except the 
universe had 
another twist 
to play. 

The Elder Watchers wouldn’t just 
let someone like me run loose in 
any random universe. 

It was of THEIR choosing after all, 
and they chose the Universe XHT-S7… 
just minutes before it is destroyed. 

But they had no idea that 
some other force had 
different plans for me. 

My arrival and quick departure 
also save three nearby lives 
from Alor’s grasp.  Lives that I 
was now responsible for. 
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Guardians of the Dawn HQ - Talos Island 

I’m in the infirmary. 

I When the panel 
exploded it 
triggered the 
medical 
teleporter to 
bring me here. 

That means I only 
have one other way 
to destroy that 
target satellite 
before it reaches 
the Shivan pod. 

CPCU: Is the 
tactical 
room online? 

Affirmative.  Temporary 
Tactical Room is now 
online and active. 

Thank you 
MidKnight X and 
Icon Powers! 

CPCU: Use Vanguard 
authorization 
code Omega-
Omega-Seven on My 
ID, link to NASA 
and Vanguard 
Defense Grid. 

I have to re-create 
the network that the 
Council had set up to 
communicate with the 
satellite. 

Authorization approved.  
Links established to 
NASA and Vanguard. 

I just hope I can 
reach the 
Satellite in time. 

Tracking… listing 
43255 orbital 
bodies designated 
as satellites.  
Stand by.. 

Begin near-
Earth scan for 
all satellites.   
 
Look for any 
on a departure 
course. 

Satellite designation 
VGX458 is on departure 
from Earth.  Listed as 
Rikti-based repair drone 
re-purposed by the 
Justice-Knights for 

Vanguard use. 

The perfect tool to 
test an anti-Rikti 
device, as well as 
to bring in 
celestial bodies 
like an asteroid or 
a Shivan pod. 

Satellite has now 
exceeded range for 
direct data 
communication 
using Vanguard and 
NASA networks. 

What?  Hold on... 
 
There must be 
some way of 
boosting the 
signal to link 
with it... 

Establish data-link 
to VGX458. 
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There must be… 
 
CPCU: identify 
the large 
object in 
orbit over the 
Atlantic. 

Researching… 

Analysis complete 
and confirmed. 

Object is a Rikti Mothership 
re-purposed into the orbital 
headquarters of the Justice-
Knights supergroup.* 

Of course!  Why 
didn’t I think of it? 
 
CPCU: Establish link 
to Justice-Knights 
Mainframe. 

Link requires 
authorization from 
active Justice-
Knights member or 
from Vanguard. 

Vanguard 
Authorization 
Six-Alpha-six-
Omega-six. 

Link established.   

Satellite VGX458 is on pre-
programmed mission to 
intercept rogue body 
designated Shivan-9987 
and to use thrusters to 
divert said body to Earth. 

CPCU: access 
protocols in 
Justice-Knights 
Mainframe to 
engage the 
self-destruct 
of the 
satellite. 

Unable to comply.  
Self-Destruct is not 
a viable option for 
Satellite VGX458. 

But that’s 
impossible!  The 
Justice-Knights 
wouldn't give a 
reworked drone 
to Vanguard 
without that 
safeguard. 

Program for Self-
Destruct deleted as 
per earlier course-
corrections. 

No doubt by the 
Council, which was 
why they were 
sabotaging the 
control panel at 
the Neutron Project 
as well...  
 
so that nothing 
would stop it from 
reaching the pod 
and diverting it to 
Earth. 

Think… THINK!  How 
do you stop a 
drone on a pre-
programmed 
mission to reach a 
space body and 
divert it to Earth? 

Time until contact with 
Shivan-9987: Five minutes. 

You don’t…  
 
you don’t STOP IT 
from reaching the 
target! 

Time until contact 
with Shivan-9987: 
Four minutes. 

(*see Guardian Log for details.) 

Justice-Knights HQ - Earth Orbit 

Connecting to Satellite 
VGX458 via Justice-
Knights transmitter. 
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CPCU: I am writing 
new codes for 
Satellite VGX458 
that must be 
transmitted and 
immediately 
implemented. 

Transmit... 
now! 

Justice-Knights 
Transmitter ready. Contact 
with Shivan-9987 in three 
minutes. 

Transmitting.  
Contact in two 
minutes-thirty 
seconds. 

Stand by... 

Come on… come on! 

Stand by... 

One minute-thirty... 

Code corrections confirmed.  
Updating data now. 

Satellite thrusters 
going to full power. 

Contact. 

Satellite VGX458 has 
impacted with Shivan-9987. 

Satellite VGX458 has been 
destroyed.  Link terminated. 

Instead of diverting 
the Shivan Pod, it 
collided with it, 
destroying the 
satellite and pushing 
the pod further away 
from Earth. 

Analysis confirmed.  
Adjusted trajectory of 
Shivan-9987 will completely 
avoid Earth’s orbital path. 

Stand by... 

Shadowborn Lord 

The Rocinante Group 

No, the Council’s activities 
were not anticipated.  That 
was something you should 
have thought about when 
using their re-purposed 
technology. 
 
Yes, we knew where the target 
satellite was coming from, 
and this was your 
opportunity to get a peek at 
the technology that the 
Justice-Knights are using. 

Perez Park 

Mister Cyril, you 
apparently do not 
realize the 
uncomfortable 
situation that 
your people put us 
both in right now. 

Now that that’s 
done…  
 
maybe you can 
explain why you 
needed to hack 
into our 
headquarters in 
the first place. 

Sin Stalker 

This… is going to 
take a while... 
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No… I had full confidence 
in NovaPrima.  I was more 
concerned with your own 
safety as a key investor. 

No, if your people 
had contacted us 
prior to making such 
a rash decision, we 
would have been able 
to manage this... 

Your continued 
support aided in 
the resurrection of 
Shadowborn, and 
unlike its previous 
incarnation, we do 
reward loyalty. 
 
No, you have my 
word we will do 
what we can to get 
Cycorp out of this 
mess.  Of course...  
Thank you. 

Well, 
Mister 
Barrister? 

After the council 
sabotaged the project’s 
control systems, I 
traced the last data 
signal to the Guardians 
of the Dawn. 

I think your office in 
Toronto was better.  Then 
again, being in a hazard 
zone location, you can’t 
beat the price. 

Simon Barrister 

Again they serve 
as a thorn in our 
sides. 
 
I presume, then, 
that since you 
have traced the 
data to them that 
you can find 
their base of 
operations? 

That goes 
without saying, 
Lord Geddy.   
 
You wouldn’t 
have asked me 
to come to 
Paragon City if 
I couldn’t 
follow through 
with what needs 
to be done. 

These 
“Guardians” are 
no different 
than any other 
group that I’ve 
disrupted. 
 
All it takes is 
finding their 
weakness. 

By the time my 
business is 
done in this 
city, the 
Guardians of 
the Dawn will 
no longer be 
a threat to 
you or to 
Shadowborn. 



36  

 

Pocket D Nightclub 

All things 
considered, I’m 
glad they used 
NovaPrima for 
the front page 
instead of Cyril. 

War Witch 

It could be worse.  
They could have 
used your picture.   
 
After all, you were 
the one that really 
saved the world.* 

True, but nobody Is 
supposed to know 
about that. 
 
And after the hours 
of explaining I had 
to make to Vanguard 
and to the Justice-
Knights and to 
Captain Paragonna, 
I’ll be happy with 
being anonymous 
right about now. 

(* This version of War Witch 
has been working with Doc 
Tor for their “mutual 
contact” since GotD #0.) 

So do you 
miss it? 

Miss what? 

The 
freedom.   
 
Of just 
hopping 
into your 
TASMACH 
and going 
off into 
the next 
adventure. 

Oh.. 
That. 

There’s a part of me that does.   
 
Remember, I’ve been at this for 
almost a thousand years now.  
It’s a little hard to just take a 
few centuries of travel and 
mischief and curiosity-seeking 
and just put it all aside. 
 
But then again I never really took 
full stock in the consequences of 
my actions before my exile. 
 
I think between being stuck in a 
linear timeframe… in one 
universe… and having to keep an 
eye on Kara and Jason and Bart 
as they adapt as well… has kept me 
somewhat honest about what I do. 
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Guardians of the Dawn Base 

StarCygnus 

End...? 

“Somewhat” 
honest 
anyway... 
right, Doc? 

At least you don’t 
have to worry 
about Alor. 

That is true. 
 
It took an 
army of 
heroes like 
Icon Powers 
to finally 
defeat him. 

“I shudder to think if he could 
somehow survive after that.” 

Status:  
Stand-By 
hibernation and 
passive monitor 
of CPCU systems. 

Warning: 
Unknown data 
code in memory. 

Begin memory 
restoration 
Project Alpha-
Zero-Seven. 

Evaluate 
data code. 

Data code is of 
alien… origin... 

Alien.. 
Origin... 

Alllliennn.. Orrriiii… 

Allll.. Orrr… 

Crash restoration engaged. 

Fragmented data has been 
partitioned for future evaluation. 

File partition name:  
AL-OR-0222 

Resume hibernation mode 
and passive monitor status. 
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The Bloody Bay Incident 
 

In 1989 a team of superheroes were sent into space to intercept a large cosmic body 
dubbed “Shiva” that was on a collision course with Earth.  This object was large enough 

to potentially end all life on the planet.  The mission was declared classified, and even 

though five lives were lost, the world did not know about the threat that Shiva posed. 
 

The Shiva body itself was split into several smaller fragments that were named “Char”, 

“Do”, “Ek”, “Jay”, “Panch”, and “Teen” by the same Hindu scientist that discovered the 
original Shiva object. 

 

Later that year, those smaller fragments rained down on the planet, landing on the island  
just south of Rhode Island known as Bloody Bay.  The island was spared most of the 

deadly after-effects of such an assault by heroes with mastery over gravity and kinetic 
energy. 

 

United Nations scientists quickly discovered that the fragments each possessed other-
dimensional radiation which had an effect not only on all life in the area, but also on the 

remains of those who had died from the crash.  Mystical seers then confirmed their 

worst fears.  The fragments of Shiva carried the life-forces of alien beings called 
Arcosians.  The Arcosians were destroyed by the same cosmic body dubbed “Shiva”, but 

somehow their essences were absorbed by the fragments.  Latching on to any kind of 

animal remains in the area, they were able to partially resurrect themselves as massive 
creatures dubbed “Shivans”. 

 

Bloody Bay has since been declared a Free-Fire Hazard Zone by the United Nations.  
Both the Freedom Corps and Arachnos maintain a beachhead front on the Island, with 

the Freedom Corps attempting to neutralize the threat posed by the Shivans, and 

Arachnos looking to exploit it for their own purposes. 
 

Heroes can help the Freedom Corps by going to the helipad in Skyway City next to the 

Southgate (Faultline) tunnel.  Villains can assist Arachnos by going to the Haven Airport 
in Cap Au Diable.  Be warned: as a Free-Fire Hazard Area, you CAN BE attacked by 

either Heroes or Villains! 

 

Words of wisdom from writer and creator David 2. 

Continues on next page... 
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The Justice-Knights and CyCorp 

 

Issue #10 not only reveals the true origins of the “Guardian Exiles” and how they 

really arrived in Paragon City, but it also makes reference to another group of heroes 
and villains in the world of The City of Comic Creators. 

 

The Justice-Knights is a superhero group led by Sin Stalker, an enigmatic hero 
whose only super-power is to feel the pain of others.  Members of this group are 

featured in the “Justice-Knights” comic series created by Joseph “Sin Stalker” Cohen.  

As mentioned in this issue, the Knights operate from a salvaged Rikti mothership in 
orbit over Earth.  (But this is not the same one that is terrorizing Earth or the same 

one that is crashed in the Rikti War Zone.) 

 
One of their adversaries is Mr. Cyril, who runs the Cyril Corporation (a.k.a. 

CyCorp).  Both Cyril and CyCorp are currently featured in the 6-part “OBEY” 

storyline.  But since that story takes place in 2006, you have to wonder… what’s been 
going on with them since? 

 

You can find out more about Sin Stalker, the Justice-Knights, Cyril, and CyCorp by 
going to JusticeKnights.net or by visiting the City of Comic Creators website, which 

you can find at the official Guardians website... 

Continued from previous page... 

Um… how about 
Issue #11? 
 
It’s Lyon Powers... 

Oi now!  ‘Ow long does a girl 
‘ave to wait b’fore she gits 
‘er own feature ‘round here? 
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