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Let’s just 
say a little 
change was 
needed… 
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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... 

Galatea Powers, the most powerful member 

of the Guardians of the Dawn, spent several 

months confined against her will at 

Ouroboros by the temporal paradox device 

known as the Pillar of Ice and Flame. 

 

She was never told why she was detained, 

nor was she aware of the events that 

occurred to her fellow Guardians in her 

absence. 

 

Eventually she was allowed to return to 

her adopted home, but she was clearly not 

the same woman that people remember.   

 

The busty blond beauty, was no longer 

blond. 

Name: 

Galatea 
Powers 
 
Real name: 

Karen 
Powers/Kara 
Hamilton 
 
Status: 

Registered 
hero 
 
Archetype: 
Tanker 
 
Primary Power: 
Invulnerable 
 
Secondary 

Power: Super-
Strength 

Guardians of the Dawn Spotlight #23 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.  
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Galatea Powers…  

Everyone loves 
Galatea Powers. 

Do you know how 
many fan sites 
there are on the 
Internet dedicated 
to her every breath? 

Seven hundred and 
fifty-three, not 
counting the 
subscription services 
and the ones that 
photoshop her pic to 
see under her tights. 

Of course what’s not to love 
about her?  I mean, she’s 
strong, determined, not to 
mention she’s got no 
problem showing off her 
“assets”.  She’s a real-life 
Sindy in a cape. 

Of course I’m not jealous 
of her ‘cuz of her body.  I 
could put it out there like 
a trollip if I wanted to. 

Guardians of the Dawn Base - Talos Island 

Lyon Powers 

Not too long ago we had to 
take down one of our own… 
someone that knew who we 
are and how to stop us.*  We 
all got banged up over it. 

(* See Issue 22) 

But Galatea comes back 
from wherever she was for a 
few months, and everyone 
goes gaga over her. 

“We Heart Galatea Powers” 
is the tamest of the lot, 
but it’s also the most 
popular. 

Sort of the Daily Mirror 
for hero news online.  
Mostly gossip, but it’s 
all about her. 

It’s just that the rest of us 
are busting our spandex 
butts to make a difference 
and we don’t get a peep for it. 

Anyway, that’s not why I’m 
composing this journal. 

I’m doing this because I 
need to document what’s 
happened these past few 
weeks since she came back. 

Lady Jane, who has been 
like a hero-mum to me 
since I’ve been with the 
Dawn Patrol, suggested 
it would help me put all 
of this in context. 

Of course she was talking a 
diary… as in pen-and-paper.  
I’m using an encrypted laptop 
that I keep locked away.  
Little easier to do with 
gloves.  You ever try to hold 
a pen with gloves? 
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It helps that I do this 
during watch duty. 

Twenty-four hours of 
keeping an eye on stuff.  
CPCU system, Vanguard 
bulletins, PPD alerts, 
that sort of stuff. 

It’s not too bad.  We 
have a bed, plenty of 
books, a Loo with a 
wash, and of course a 
lounge area with a tele 
and plenty of eats. 

But it’s still twenty-four 
hours, and that means 
plenty of time on my hands, 
mostly all by myself. 

Anyway, enough of that.  
Back to Galatea. 

We just finished taking 
down StarCygnus, and 
we had both Daybright 
and Galatea come back 
to us, so of course we 
had to have a little 
party to celebrate. 

Well, not all of us 
wanted to celebrate, so 
we had it in the Freedom 
Corps Officer’s Lounge. 

Freedom Corps Headquarters - Galaxy City 

Street Justice Galatea Powers 

So then 
what did 
you do? 

Well that’s 
when the 
door 
opened and 
the Skulls 
started to 
come out 
ready to 
ambush me. 

As luck would have 
it, my shield was 
in front of the 
door, so they went 
through the glass 
pane and smacked 
into it head-first. 

Street Justice Is the newest 
recruit to our group.  He 
and Galatea supposedly are 
good friends. 

And yet I couldn’t help but 
notice something wrong 
with how Galatea was 
watching the whole lot.  
It just didn’t seem right. 

It was like she was 
sometimes watching 
them with new eyes…  

Ha ha!  Yeah, 
typical Hollows 
scam!  Good 
thing you had 
your shield 
where it was! 

They tried that once with 
me, but with the 
girlfriend beating up the 
Skull thug.  I just stood 
there and laughed at them 
until they just gave up 
and walked back inside in 
frustration.  I knocked 
on the door and they just 
gave up right there. 

Like a predator 
sizing up her prey. 
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This wasn’t the first 
time she changed her 
attire either. 

She’s played 
with getting 
rid of her 
“swimsuit” 
outfit before…  

But she never 
went so far 
as to change 
her hair 
color. 

Well, this 
has been 
fun, but 
I’m a little 
beat.  I’m 
going to 
get some 
sleep so I 
can start 
my first 
day back 
fresh. 

Right… 
yeah, first 
day back.  
Catch you 
tomorrow, 
G.P... 

OH!  Right, of 
course, “work”!   
 
See you then. 

Excuse me? 

You know… 
first day back.. 
“to work”? 

There was something 
different about her, 
and it wasn’t just 
the hair color. 

Before she was a 
manager for the Icon 
stores, she was a 
tailor-in-training. 

Galatea has been a big 
sis to me, showing me 
the ropes here in 
Paragon City, eager to 
introduce me to people 
she knew in the few 
years that she’s been in 
this universe. 

But now she seems 
to be a bit… uneasy. 

So… penny 
for your 
thoughts? 

Eh? 

Whyspera 

Well besides 
scoping out our 
most de-lish new 
member, I seem to 
remember a day 
when you and 
Galatea were 
almost joined at 
the hip.  Now it 
seems you’re  not 
her BFF anymore.   
 
What’s up? 
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I don’t even think that’s 
possible, is it?  I mean, 
Galatea’s not even from 
this universe, so how could 
there be an evil dimensional 
twin of her? 

I’m sorry, Whyspera… it’s 
just… I don’t know. 
 
D’you ever think maybe we 
ended up with a Praetorian 
version of Galatea? 

Look, I get it… 
You’re still 
jealous of your 
big “hero-sis” 
‘cuz she’s hanging 
with the rookie 
and not with you. 
 
Cheer up!  Been 
there too, y’know? 

No, it’s not 
that… It’s… 
 
It’s almost as 
though she’s 
embarrassed to 
be seen in her 
outfit.  And 
that’s weird, I 
know, ‘cuz she 
flies around 
half-starkers 
an’ all. 

Well then maybe all of 
that “half-starkers” 
talk is finally taking 
hold on her.  
 
Listen, it’s been fun, 
but I’m out of here.  I’m 
gonna hit the barracks 
before I start singing 
karaoke. 

*Giggle* Right… an’ we 
wouldn’t want that, now, 
do we?  They just replaced 
the sound system from th’ 
last time you did! 

I still couldn’t get rid 
of the nagging feeling 
that something was 
wrong with Galatea. 

There are a few things 
that you don’t expect to 
see in Paragon City. 

Steel Canyon - later that evening 

You don’t expect to see 
rain inside the city. 

You don’t expect to see 
MidKnight X laugh. 

And you don’t expect to 
see someone of one 
power origin showing 
up in a store dedicated 
to a different origin. 
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There she is!   
 
The lady of my 
late-night 
dreams-come-
true! 

What did I tell 
you about 
using those vile 
references 
about me, 
Randall? 

I’m… s-sorry, ma’am. 
 
It’s just that… you 
were gone and the 
guys here… they all 
thought that I was 
just making it up 
that you’d come here 
at four in the 
morning.  I mean, 
nobody comes here 
at four A.M. at all. 

What I do with my time is 
of no concern of yours 
or anyone else. 
 
You serve a purpose, 
nothing more.  Know your 
purpose in this world and 
you’ll survive it. 
 
Now, I presume you have 
the chemicals that I had 
requested previously. 

Of-of course. 
 
Yes, the active 
agents you 
requested did 
arrive last 
month, and I 
made sure that 
nobody else 
touched them. 

Hmm… yes 
it all 
appears 
to be in 
order... 

YES! 
 
Yes this is 
precisely what I 
need to finish 
my project! 

Um… I should point out 
that we don’t allow 
customers to actually 
mix the chemicals in… 
 
Well, It’s more of a 
suggestion than a rule…  
 
Um… you know that chest 
emblem looks a little 
familiar.  Are you… ? 
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No, it’s just that I’ve 
seen that chest emblem 
on Icon Powers and I 
didn’t know if you were 
related to him... 

If you dare say her 
name I’ll rip your 
spine out and beat you 
to death with it! 

He is related to me… 
much to my disgusting 
embarrassment. 
 
But it would do you 
well to never bring it 
up ever again. 
 
I trust you still have 
my account on file? 

Yes… yes, of 
course your 
vault account 
is still on file 
with us and 
Sherry will 
credit it 
appropriately. 

Randall… did 
you tell her 
about the fed 
asking around 
about her? 

What fed?  
Who?  What 
did you tell 
them? 

You just 
HAD to 
mention 
it, huh? 

Just some guy 
from the D.A.’s 
office.  Weird 
guy… looked 
like he was a 
technomancer 
with the tech 
stuff on his 
head and all. 

It’s no biggie… he started 
asking about seeing you 
on the security cameras 
and wanted to know what 
you were buying and how 
you were paying for it. 
 
We didn’t tell him anything 
about you.  We pride 
ourselves in customer 
confidentiality. 

And you think that stops a 
technomancer? 
 
It was bad enough that I 
was not allowed to 
operate for the past few 
months because of… of…  
 
But now I discover that 
you admitted my existence 
to someone who is a 
threat to my operation.  
This is unacceptable! 



09  

 

Ma’am, right about now I 
have to remind you of our 
“Mad Scientist” policy 
surrounding threats to 
staff members. 
 
We’re not like the Rogue 
Isles.  We will protect 
your privacy, but we will 
not tolerate abuse, either 
physical or verbal. 

Rest assured, I already 
have everything I can 
get here. 
 
I will hold you to your 
word about my privacy. 

As my father 
once said… 

“A man’s word 
is nothing if 
it is not 
backed up with 
deeds.” 

Psycho... 

You do not 
want to find 
out if you’re 
right about 
that. 

Further up the street - Five hours later... 

Good 
morning, sir. 
 
Welcome to the 
Vault Reserve. 

Good morning.  
Tiffany, is it? 

Yes sir.   I’m 
Tiffany.  How 
may I assist 
you today, sir? 

I’m Deputy District 
Attorney Edward 
Vance.  I’m trying to 
track down an 
assailant that has 
been seen here 
recently.  She’s 
paying  for services 
using a Vault 
financial account. 
 
I’m going to need 
access to her 
registration 
information. Edward “The Trust” Vance 

Of course that wasn’t 
the only activity in 
that part of the city. 

Most people don’t know that the Vault 
is more than just a storage place 
for heroes… certain groups also use 
the Vault like a Swiss bank, setting 
up anonymous credit lines. 
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I’m sorry, sir, but 
that’s information 
that I’m not allowed 
to divulge to you. 
 
The vault prides 
itself on its 
confidentiality, and 
we are barred from 
providing any kind 
of information of 
its clients. 

You’re 
kidding, 
right? 
 
Do you know 
who I am, 
tiffany? 

I am “The Trust-Buster”, 
tiffany.  I’ve gone after 
the elite in this city… 
and I’ve won every time. 
 
I’m the most powerful 
prosecutor in Paragon 
City.  That means there 
aren’t too many doors 
that are locked to me.  
Do you understand 
what I’m saying? 

And I can 
only tell you 
that we are 
barred from 
giving you 
that 
information 
without a 
warrant. 

Yes, Mister 
Vance, I do. 

Oh I’ll get that 
warrant…  
 
but I promise you if I 
have to go that route, 
that things will get 
very uncomfortable for 
anyone who has not 
been cooperative with 
our investigation. 
 
That means owners AND 
employees. 

As far as I’m 
concerned, you’ve 
already done 
your worst to me. 

My father is 
still behind bars 
for a charge he 
has never been 
brought to trial 
for thanks to 
you and your 
“promises”. 

Mister Vance, 
with all due 
respect, you 
don’t scare me. 

Mister Vance, I don’t think 
that’s going to be possible.  
We just received an order 
from the U.s. Attorney 
General’s office to close 
this case immediately. 

Mister Cade, this is Vance.  
I need you to get a warrant 
started for The Vault 
Reserve Inc.  I want an all-
purpose warrant.. Use 
“national security” as the 
reason.  I also want the 
employee records on anyone 
named “Tiffany”. 

Zero-Zero-two, 
you said? 

Mister Vance, the order 
states that the person 
we’re looking for was a 
part of a covert operation 
with the security prefix of 
zero-zero-two. 

WHAT?!?  Impossible!  
This is still a Paragon 
City case, not a federal 
one!  Obama’s people have 
no right to…  
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Zero-Zero is Vanguard…  
Zero-One is the Freedom 
Phalanx.  Zero-two… that’s 
the midnight Squad! 
 
What the hell is the Midnight 
Squad doing investigating 
my activities?  The last time 
I checked, I wasn’t a demon 
or trying to resurrect 
Oranbega. 

I can make some inquiries 
if you like.  Poke through 
some newsgroups. 

Yes.  Go ahead and do 
that. 
 
In the meantime, report 
the Vault to the I.R.S.*  
At the very least I want 
to see them audited. 

Vanguard Headquarters 

Shadowborn Leader 

I don’t 
understand 
how you could 
deny my 
request for me 
to visit him. 

He is 
my son. 

The Lady Grey 

Yes, Lord 
Geddy, a fact 
that I was made 
quite aware of 
by Citadel in 
his debriefing 
of the incident 
involving your 
son.* 

(* See Issue #20) 

Those alone are more 
than enough of a reason 
for him to be confined 
to our Atlantis base 
until his trial.* 

Major Geddy is also 
charged with serious 
violations of local, 
federal, and 
international security 
laws, not to mention 
aiding and abetting in 
capital murder and 
attempted murder. 

(* See Issue #22) 

Confined alongside 
those Rikti soldiers 
and Nemesis agents? 
 
You’re presuming he’s 
already guilty! 
 
You had might as well 
have put him in 
Reichsman’s old cell 
in the Freedom Phalanx 
Headquarters! 

Major Geddy will receive a 
fair trial for the crimes he 
is accused of, or as fair as 
can be expected under United 
Nations Security laws.  That 
includes a defense attorney 
from our legal services and 
all the human rights as 
provided under the Geneva 
convention. 

Had we not presumed 
Reichsman’s cell was 
destroyed along with the 
rest of Baumton in the First 
Rikti Invasion, he’d probably 
be transferred to the 
Atlantis facility.  But that 
is neither here nor there. 

(* I.R.S. - Internal Revenue Service) 
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Then why won’t 
you let me see 
for myself 
that he’s 
being treated 
humanely? 

It’s a matter of 
security. 
 
Quite frankly, 
Lord Geddy, even 
you lack the 
clearance to be 
there. 

However, your concern for 
your son’s well-being, 
especially after being 
presumed dead for so 
long, is understandable.  
If it were my child I’d 
probably be just as 
insistent as you are. 

I’ll have a word in with 
Gaussian and see if we can 
arrange for you to visit 
Major Geddy.  But it would 
have to be under the 
strictest of measures. 
 
I’ll contact you tomorrow 
to let you know if it is 
possible. 

You are most 
kind, Lady Grey. 
 
I will await 
your 
communiqué.  

Ms. Maple, 
contact my 
personal 
attorney.  I 
want my son to 
have the best 
legal 
representation 
on the planet. 

Also, as per 
our earlier 
call, Mister 
Barrister is 
now on his way 
to Logan 
Airport for a 
flight to 
Amsterdam. 

Yes, Lord 
Geddy.  I’ll 
contact 
Mister 
Rubenstein 
and relay 
your wishes. 

Ms. Maple 

Rocinante Group - Perez Park 
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Excellent. 
 
And about 
the “other” 
matter?  The 
one involving 
Ms. Slade? 

Bloodblader… I 
mean, Ms. Slade… 
managed to 
escape police 
custody after 
being brought in 
by Daybright. 
 
She’s at large, 
and I’m told that 
she’s rather 
angry. 

That cannot be 
helped at this 
point.  We need 
to minimize our 
exposure. 
 
Also, make a 
donation to the 
Police union. Thank you, Ms. Maple.   

 
Efficient as ever. 

I’ve already set up 
a fund on behalf 
of the rocinante 
Group for the 
families of the 
killed officers. 

There were a lot of 
things going on 
behind the scenes that 
we didn’t know about. 

Icon Powers was still in the 
hospital from his final 
battle with Alor so he 
couldn’t tell us about 
Major Geddy and his father. 

If we knew then that 
“StarCygnus” was working 
for the Rocinante Group, 
then obviously Lady Grey 
would have arrested Lord 
Geddy on the spot, never 
mind let him vist his son 
at the Atlantis base. 

But then again, we 
were a bit distracted 
by this news…  It wasn’t long before PNN 

and the other services 
picked up on this as well. 

It’s not like it was a slow 
news day or anything.  It’s 
just that Galatea 
changing her outfit so 
soon after her return and 
going all Ginger really 
was a shock for people 
who were used to the blond 
busty heroine wearing very 
little with a cape. 
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That wasn’t the only thing 
people started picking up on. 

It seemed like her 
whole demeanor had 
changed as well. 

Help! I’m being 
mugged! 

Someone 
please help! 

It is said that 
Galatea Powers has 
enhanced senses. 

She could see from 
one side of a city 
zone to another. 

She could hear 
the heartbeats of 
people trapped 
underground. 

Someone, anyone, 
help me please! 

But along with her new 
look came a sense of 
apathy to the plight 
of the citizens. 

Give it up lady, 
nobody’s coming! 

I mean, she used to 
complain that she was 
always busy between her 
day job and saving the 
people of Paragon City. 

HELP ME!  Oh 
GOD SOMEONE 
PLEASE!!! 

“Help me!  Help Me!”  
BWAHAHAH!  Scream 
all you want lady!   
 
All the capes are 
too busy to care! 

Yeah, just give it 
up sweet-thang!  
We just want to 
get to know you 
a little better… 
be good friends 
an’ all. 

So you can’t tell me 
that she doesn’t 
see or hear what’s 
going on. 

The city doesn’t seem to have 
a shortage of gang members 
that use this city as their 
personal playground. 

Someone… 
please... 

Why has she 
suddenly turned 
a blind eye and a 
deaf ear to that? 

I needed help 
trying to figure 
it all out…  

Steel Canyon 
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You sure you 
don’t want t’ 
pitch in ‘ere? 

Siren’s Call 

Yer doin’ 
jus’ fine 
Lyon…  
 
Jus’ 
enjoyin’ 
me coffee. 

The Celtic Brawler is 
a fellow member of 
the Dawn Patrol. 

Wol I 
rememb’r 
when you 
asked that 
you said 
th’ word 
“Help”, not 
“do”. 

Anyhoo… I jus’ 
don’t get Galatea 
not carin’ about 
wot’s goin’ on. 
 
I’ve seen her 
ignore people 
bein’ mugged as 
though they’re… 
beneath her or 
somethin’... 

Least yer 
memory is 
still sharp. 

Sounds like somethin’ 
happened t’ her while she 
was off on holiday. 

Oi, fall down 
already! 
 

Ya, wol she 
said nothin’ 
happened in 
Ouroboros. 

Somethin’ 
happened 
t’her an’ it 
look ‘ike she 
don’ wanna 
talk ‘bout it. 

Yeah, an if 
ye’ believe 
t’at one I’ll 
tell ya one 
jus’ like it. 

Ye’ want me t’ 
knock some 
sense int’ her? 

*hee..* I’d love 
t’ see ye try. 

I do…  
 
but I think before you do 
somethin’ that puts you in 
a hospital bed next t’ Icon 
Powers, we try t’ figure 
out what the hell is going 
on wi’ his cousin. 

I’d give it me 
best shot.  
Ye’ know me. 

As crazy as it may sound, 
Waterford’s street tough 
really wouldn’t hit a lady… 
unless in self-defense.  he’s 
also a softy when it comes to 
helping out new members, like 
when I was first starting out. 
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Yeh, wol, ye know 
that th’ Dawn 
Patrol will be 
ready t’ help ye an’ 
the Guardians.  
Jus’ give us th’ 
word an’ we’ll be 
‘ere on th’ first 
flight. 

Thanks Shawn.   
 
I really do 
appreciate that. 
 
I jus’ hope we don’ 
have to call the 
other Dawnies in. 

Jus’ one thing, 
though…  
 
Why did you ask 
me to meet you 
‘ere if all you 
really needed 
was a cup of 
coffee? 

Oi, ye ev’r ask 
the Malta Group 
t’ make their 
arms deals near 
a Greedy Bean 
Coffeehouse?  
It’s a little hard 
to expense it. 

Wol, coffee 
break’s over, 
Lyon. 
 
Ye up t’ helping 
me mop up th’ 
rest of these 
Malta eejits fer 
old time’s sake? 

Just as long as “help” this 
time means you actually 
doin’ something oth’r than 
usin’ yer shillelagh to be 
scratchin’ yer bum. 

I didn’t really know what I was 
going to do next to deal with 
Galatea, but at least I knew I had 
plenty of backup when I was ready. 

Midnighter club 

Alright, I get how Omega 
Shift and Galatea managed 
to cobble together a new 
identity for you so you can 
operate apart from the 
Police Department. 
 
But why can’t you still show 
up at our headquarters?  I 
hate having to meet in these 
clandestine places. Lady Templar 

Midnight Arachnia 

It’s just not that 
simple, Jessica.  
I wish it were.  I’d 
love for things 
to be back to 
normal. 



17  

 

The thing with 
StarCygnus was 
only the tip of 
the iceberg. 
 
I have reason to 
believe our real 
threat is 
Shadowborn. 

What?  Stevie, that’s 
ridiculous!   
 
You told me yourself 
that Shadowborn was 
dismantled after 
Agent Shadow tried 
to blackmail you.*   
 
How can they still be 
around? 

(* See Issue #4) 

I was skeptical as 
well, but then I was 
approached by Sin 
Stalker’s patron.   
 
He was the one that 
actually convinced 
the Supergroup 
oversight Committee 
to trust Maximus Rex 
instead of 
following a plan by 
Edward Vance to put 
the Guardians in 
receivership.* 

(* See Issue #14) 

Wait… DDA Vance is a 
part of that group?   
 
Oh this just gets 
better and better! 
 
So what are you 
supposed to do if 
you’re not working 
with us?  You helped 
make this group! 

I know…   
 
D@mnit, I 
know, Jess! 

But while I was 
waiting, I was also 
watching, taking 
notes, and slowly 
putting all of the 
pieces together. 

I hated having to sit on 
the sidelines these past 
few months, just 
watching everything 
happen to the guardians! 

Shadowborn is 
still around, 
Jess.  I know it. 

Even if they figure out that 
it’s me under this heavy-Kev 
and not my fictional “sister”, 
I have to make sure that you 
guys aren’t connected to it… 
at least until I’m ready. 
 
There’s just one thing I need 
you to do…  

So for now, Lady Templar has to 
pretend to be apart from the 
Guardians in any way. 

Anything.  
You name it. 

Arktic Chill’s connected 
to the “We Heart Galatea 
Powers” website. 
 
You need to keep an eye on 
him.  Whatever’s going on 
with Kara right now, I 
don’t want Hunter to get 
swept up in it. 

Oookayyy… that 
was something I 
didn’t know, but I’ll 
keep an eye on him 
just the same. 
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Steel Canyon - Silver Lake District Kara Hamilton’s Apartment 

Why can’t 
I sleep? 

It’s almost 
four A.M. 
and I’m still 
awake…  

I’ve never had this 
kind of problem 
before I came back 
from Ouroboros. 

I used to sleep 
like a log. 

Sure I would have 
nightmares… but 
at least I also 
had some sleep! 

And it’s not like I 
can take anything 
to help me sleep. 

Alcohol has no 
effect on me.   
 
Pills are useless. 

I don’t think even Galatea 
had any idea what was 
happening to her. 

TV is no use. 

Even the most boring 
shows on cable can’t 
put me to sleep. 

It’s almost 
as though…  

As though I’m 
waiting for 
something to 
happen. 

Right about 
now I wish I 
had Flasher* 
with me... 

But I never 
bothered to 
pick him up 
from Lyon’s 
place. 

(* Kara’s cat) 

Why can’t I 
do that???  
Why Haven’t I 
done that 
already? 

Why…  

Can’t…  

I…  

SLEEP? 
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Vanguard Infirmary 

I wish I had 
better news 
for you 
Mister 
Knight…  

MidKnight X 

The injuries Icon 
sustained by his 
battle with 
StarCygnus were 
too extensive for 
the medical 
teleporter to fix. 

Given the nature 
of his powers and 
his origins, we 
don’t know how 
long it will take 
before he can be 
well enough to be 
released. 

We currently have 
him in one of our 
extended recovery 
chambers, but…  

What about his tech 
suit?  That was 
designed to boost 
his physical 
abilities as well 
as aid in his 
healing.  Can that 
still help him? 

Sadly, 
no. 

The bodysuit he 
wore when he was 
brought to us 
was badly 
damaged, not to 
mention infested 
with the digital 
essence of that 
being Alor.  It 
had to be 
destroyed for 
security reasons. 

I see… 
 
I’ll see him now. 

The doctors say 
you still can 
hear me, even 
though you’re in 
a coma.  I hope 
they’re right. 

I would hate 
to have to 
repeat myself. 

Of all of the stupid 
things  you could 
have done, Kent… you 
had to try to kill 
yourself to stop 
Alor. 
 
We both know you’re 
not as powerful as 
you used to be. 
 
And we both know why! 
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Karen wasn’t the “true” 
daughter of Lionel 
Powers.  That was just 
a lie to cover up what 
happened to her.* 

When I found my 
mentor’s old diary, I 
didn’t want to believe 
that you could do 
what you did to her.   
 
YOU!  Of all people! 

You did it, 
didn’t you? 
 
You just HAD to 
play GOD! 
 
You and 
Photonis both! 

The others don’t 
know what’s 
happening to Karen, 
but I do.   
 
I know what’s going 
on with her. 

Everything you and 
Photonis did to her is 
slowly coming apart. 
 
Soon “Karen” will be gone…  
 
and Lionel’s TRUE daughter 
will be back, with all of her 
powers at full strength. 
 
And I don’t know if we can 
stop her without you. 

Yes, MidKnight X knew 
what was going on, 
but he didn’t have time 
to warn us about it 
until it was too late. 

... Things are always 
moving a whole lot 
faster than we think 
they would. 

That’s the 
problem with 
our line of 
work... 

Independence Port 

Icon Tailor Store 

I just decided that a 
change was needed, that’s 
all.  I don’t have to 
flaunt the fact that I 
have this body, even when 
I’m at work. 

By the way, I’ve been 
wanting to ask… 
what is up with the 
hair? 

I understand, Kara, it’s 
just that… there’ve been a 
lot of changes going on 
with you since you got 
back and I know people 
are starting to wonder 
what’s going on. 

Galatea enjoyed having a 
secret identity.  She used to 
tell me how much she loved 
being “Kara Hamilton”, and 
she was thankful she had 
Martin around to cover for 
her when she was called away. 

That was Before Martin 
became Street justice, 
of course. 

(* See Issue #19) 
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It’s a dye-net connected 
to my hair clip.  I slip it 
on and it changes the 
color to whatever I want 
it to be.  I remove it when 
I change and I can slip 
it on again later. 
 
Just a little something 
I whipped up overnight. 

See... THAT’S what I’m 
talking about Kara! 
 
I mean, it’s a great 
invention and all… 
but what about your 
OTHER hair?   
 
Why did you go red?  
HOW did it go red? 

I don’t know what you’re talking about 
Martin.  I’m getting a little annoyed by 
people pestering me about that…  

Miss Hamilton…  
 
A word, s’il vous plais? 

Saved by the 
shrill... 

Be nice, K. 

I do mean NOW, 
Miss Hamilton! 
 
Not “IF you can 
squeeze in some 
time between wasting 
company time in idle 
gossip”. 

Lauren 

Kara… 
remember… 
she doesn’t 
know you. 

Martin would later 
tell me that he had 
never seen her so 
buggered before. 

She will 
soon enough, 
Martin. 

He also said that 
working in Lauren’s 
store is akin to 
working for the 
Queen of England… 
 
More likely the 
Queen of hearts 
from “Alice and the 
Looking Glass”. 

I’ve met the Queen 
Mum.  She’s a bit old 
but still not as bad 
as I’ve heard Lauren 
can be. 

Yes, Miss 
Lauren? 
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Miss Hamilton, 
I don’t know 
what in God’s 
name you were 
doing while 
visiting our 
various 
Vanguard 
outposts these 
past few 
months... 

… but this is 
not a social 
club.  I expect 
everyone who 
works in my 
boutique to 
be doing 
their jobs. 

And I was, Ms. Lauren. 
 
I was confirming with 
Martin about the new 
wisp aura feature 
which we can aid 
certain customers in 
incorporating into 
their outfits.  The 
upgrade process is a 
little tricky but with 
some documentation…  

Excuse me, 
but WHAT 
is THAT? 

What 
are 
you…? THAT!  That 

horrid MAN-
Thing you’re 
wearing!   
 
That ugly 
Maroon 
Pantsuit! 

When you first came here to 
work for me as a tailor, you 
showed a remarkable sense 
of fashion.  Professional 
and yet very attractive. 
 
And yet you go away for a 
few months and you come 
back looking like… THIS. 
 
This is unacceptable, Miss 
Hamilton.  Clearly 
unacceptable. 

When you are working here 
in my store, you are not 
only reflecting The Icon, 
Incorporated, but you’re 
also reflecting ME as the 
premiere designer! 
 
You are a WOMAN, Miss 
Hamilton!  I expect you to 
reflect that in your attire! 

Ex-CUSE ME? 
 
I am surprised that you AS A WOMAN 
would start in with that sexist cr@p! 
 
Yes I’m a woman but that doesn’t mean 
that I have to continually display my 
breasts and thighs like a chicken for 
the sake of business! 

How DARE 
you... 
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I WILL NOT let you speak 
until I have my say, because 
it’s high time that someone 
put you in your place! 
 
How many times have your 
staff member been 
correcting the mistakes 
you made?  I’ve lost track 
of the times I’ve personally 
had to save some poor 
person’s life because of 
you gloating about your 
career and who you know! 

And you wanted to pooh-pooh 
my arrest on false charges* 
as simply the price of doing 
business!  Why do you think 
there’s been a high turnover 
in your store, huh?  WHY? 

(* See Issue #1) 

I’ll tell you 
why!  Because 
they all know 
you’re a dried-
up prima donna!   

Your last “GREAT” 
design was for the 
wedding of Manticore 
and Sister Psyche, 
and that was three 
years ago! 
 
And we both know in 
the world of fashion, 
three years is equal 
to three decades! 

For years you’ve rode on the 
ideas of other tailors, using 
the Icon’s legal team to put your 
name on their talent! 
 
Remember Rita Mayfair?  She was 
supposed to be your “protégé”.   
 
When people said she was better 
than you, you had her fired, then 
seized all of her work, ruined 
her reputation, and then drove 
her into a mental asylum. 

Kara!  Don’t 
go there!  

You know what Ayn Rand 
called people like you?  
Moochers!  Saboteurs!  
Parasites! 
 
I’d say she was being kind. 

Ayn 
Rand? 

Well you won’t have to worry about me being a 
threat, because I’m through with this game!  I’m 
through pretending to be nice and trying to put 
on a cheerful smile like I’m some happy little 
lemming. 
 
And don’t bother trying to threaten me, because 
you couldn’t hurt me if you tried! 
 
And you won’t have to worry about disturbing 
Mrs. Carlisle to get me fired either because I 
won’t give you the satisfaction of doing that…  

KARA 
NO! 
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How… HOW DARE YOU! 
 
Who the Hell do 
you think you 
are, child? 

Your life is over 
with!  DO you hear 
me?  OVER! 
 
You won’t so much 
as be able to work 
as a prostitute in 
this city by the end 
of the night!  You 
hear me? 

Do you know 
who I am?   
 
I made 
everything that 
you ever wore 
in your life!  
My name will 
live on FOREVER 
while you will 
be a forgotten 
little nobody! 

Uh oh... You made 
nothing 
that I am 
or wear. 
 
Not even 
this... 

KARA! 

I will own 
that by 
tomorrow! 

And if 
you try 
to claim 
this… I’ll 
break 
you in 
two. 
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Guardian Base - Lounge Area 

It’s been a while 
since we did this, 
Hunter. In fact we talked 

after the whole thing 
with StarCygnus and 
the Freedom Phalanx. 

We talk all the 
time, Jess. 

Arktic Chill 

Yeah, but that’s 
work.  I mean 
just you and 
me… like when 
we went out. 

Oh…  
Before the 
“Agent Burke” 
thing.* 

Yeah… before 
that…  

(* Issues 7 and 8) 

So when were 
you going to 
tell me about 
your little 
project? 

Which 
project? 

The “We Heart 
Galatea Powers” 
website. 
 
You are the owner 
of the site, right? 

Actually I’m just one of 
the administrators for 
the site.  The real owner 
is some kid working 
for Hero Corps. 

I don’t understand… 
how could you work 
with people that are 
obsessed with Kara? I provide some tidbits about 

her life to boost her 
publicity, validate a few 
tidbits others pick up, but I 
also make sure that nothing 
pertaining to her civilian 
identity or anything too 
“personal” gets out.  I’d even 
dispel some rumors with a 
little “un-truth” of my own. 

it was really Kara’s idea 
from the get-go.  When she 
found out that people were 
asking me for information 
about her, she asked me to 
be her online “watcher”. 
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So all of the stuff online 
about her… that’s really 
from her?  Or.. From you? 

Not all of it!  Not even 
most of it.  She’s got 
some very determined fans 
out there, but they’re also 
quite protective of her. 

One of those 
cut-and-paste 
photoshop 
sites really 
found that out. 

Okay, but still… 
why, hunter?  Why 
are you serving as 
her personal online 
ghostwriter?  I 
would have thought 
that you’d be busy 
doing… you know. 

Trying to hook up with 
anything with curves? 
 
Jess, I hate to say it, but I 
have a better chance selling 
air conditioners to my 
fellow Eskimos than getting 
a date with any of the women 
in this city… especially 
given my current condition. 

This bodysuit keeps my body 
temperature low to 
accommodate for my 
Thermo-sensitive disorder.*   
 
But I have to wear it all the 
time in normal settings. 
 
Ever try to score a date in a 
freezer?  It doesn’t really 
work unless you’re dating 
Frostfire’s sister. 

(* See Issue #6) 

But Frostfire 
doesn’t have a… 
 
Oh, I get it. 

Yeah... 

I’m sorry, Hunter… 
I didn’t know it 
was getting that 
bad for you. 

Nobody did.  That’s 
why I kept the 
pretense going. 

But that’s okay.  
I’m making do 
with what I can 
provide to 
others.  It’s just 
this one is… a 
little weird for 
me as a hero. 

For the record, ARktic Chill 
never asked me out.  I think 
it’s because I’m a little too 
young for him. 

Anyway, neither of them 
knew what was going on 
with Galatea until Street 
Justice called in with the 
news that she blew her 
secret Identity and quit 
her day job. 

We all tried to contact her, 
but she refused to listen to 
any of us.  She turned off her 
Supergroup communicator 
and Hero ID card. 
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What the hell 
was I thinking 
today?? 

It felt good… 
really good… 
but… why did I 
do that? 

I LOVED working 
there!  

Sure Lauren was 
a bit¢h, but she 
was always 
manageable. 

Now my Identity is 
blown.  I have to 
give this all up. 

At least I didn’t 
reveal myself 
to be Galatea... 

But still… why 
did I do that? 

Jason showed 
me how to 
meditate 
myself to 
sleep once. 

Maybe if I can put 
myself into a 
trance I can get 
some sleep. 

It hasn’t 
worked before 
but… I really 
need to sl…  

yeyeeeaaaaaAAAaAAAHHHHHHHHHH!!!!!!  
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Twenty Minutes Later…  

FIRE DEPARTMENT!   
 
IS THERE ANYONE 
HERE? 

Jimmy Hellfighter 

Jimmy Hellfighter is 
one of those old-
school street heroes. 

Firefighter, police officer, 
construction worker, Navy 
veteran… he’s pretty much 
done it all, and he’s worn 
many of those hats here in 
Paragon City. 

When he found out it was 
Kara’s apartment that 
was involved in the fire, 
he wasted no time 
showing up to mount a 
search-and-rescue. 

FIRE DEPARTMENT!   
 
GET AWAY FROM 
THE DOOR!  I’m 
breaking it 
down. 

KARA? 

My god…  

I need an 
emergency 
teleporter to 
my signal. 
 
And flash-
message to 
Maximus Rex. 

Kara 
Hamilton. 
 
Protocol 
One. 

KARA 
HAMILTON!  
ARE YOU 
HERE? 
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The next Afternoon…  

Fire In Steel Canyon - 1 Dead 

Fire officials have 
not yet determined 
the cause of the 
explosion at a 
condominium in 
Steel Canyon that 
claimed the life of 
one woman. 

PNN MIDDAY - ROBIN STEED 

Thirty year-old 
Kara Hamilton 
was reportedly 
killed in the 
fire that 
engulfed the 
whole floor. 

PNN MIDDAY - ROBIN STEED 

And now we move 
on to Atlas Park 
and a case of a 
controversial 
Ad campaign 
being attacked. 

Atlas Park - Yesterday 

Earlier this week the website “We 
Heart Galatea Powers” paid for 
these billboards to be put up. 

Women’s groups complained 
about the billboard, saying 
that the website sponsoring 
it exploits Galatea Powers 
and tries to pry into her 
personal life. 

But now it appears that 
someone has been busy 
defacing all of those 
billboards in Paragon City.   
 
Some have been physically 
damaged, torn, or, in one 
instance, burned so badly that 
the metal frame itself melted 
and collapsed. 

Our “Man on the 
street” reporter 
Matt Myers is on 
the scene in Atlas 
Plaza with the 
latest on this 
wild situation… 

Cost of Billboards in Paragon City - $1000 per month Per Billboard 

Billboard Vandals On The street - Matt Myers 

Robin, the 
building 
behind me 
was the last 
one with an 
untouched 
billboard…  

That was until a 
few minutes ago 
when the 
unknown vandal 
defaced it in 
broad daylight. 

Recorded Earlier 

This is what our 
PNN helicopter 
reporter Eye Eagle 
taped just before 
we went on the air. The vandal took her 

time destroying the 
Image of Galatea 
Powers as well as 
the message. 
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Matt Myers - Atlas Plaza 

And now, we 
have the vandal 
here, and she’s 
willing to 
share the 
reason why she 
defaced all…  

The reason why I 
defaced those 
billboards is 
because they 
worship a fraud. 

PNN EXCLUSIVE 

Matt Myers - On The Street 

Oo-kay… 
 
Not exactly how 
we conduct an 
interview here, 
but, hey, let’s 
go from there-  

I am not here to 
give  you an 
interview.  This on-
air meeting is for 
my own gain. 
 
It is to make my 
intentions clear to 
this city how things 
will proceed from 
this point forward. 

Unknown Billboard Vandal 

PNN EXCLUSIVE - “Hero” defaces billboards of Galatea Powers 

Okay I’m being told by my producer to 
just go ahead and let you speak… 
 
So if you would, please tell the 
viewers who you are, why you’re here, 
and why you claim that Galatea powers 
is a fraud. 

PNN EXCLUSIVE - “Hero” defaces billboards of Galatea Powers 

And to keep her fraud going, she 
hid behind other inferior guises 
and surrounded herself with 
inferior people. 
 
A child that felt it was better to 
parade around wearing as little 
as possible instead of relying 
on her superior abilities given to 
her as part of her birthright. 
 
That child is gone, just as her 
childish guises are gone. 

I do not “Claim” that she is a fraud.  I KNOW 
that “Galatea Powers” is a fraud. 
 
“Galatea Powers” was a name concocted by 
a child who did not want to accept her true 
heritage.  A child that was brainwashed 
into thinking she was something lesser. 
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PNN EXCLUSIVE - Unknown “Hero” 

As for 
who I am…  

Leona Powers 

Next Issue: 

Enter Leona Powers! 

You may call me…  

I am the TRUE daughter 
of Lionel Powers, the 
most intelligent man of 
my world.  A man wise 
enough to ensure that 
his greatest gift would 
never be silenced by his 
inferiors, even by those 
of his own bloodline. 
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UNITED NATIONS  
VANGUARD PROGRAM 

 

CONFIDENTIAL - ULTRA-SECRET EYES ONLY 

 
From The Desk Of: Doctor Emily Zen 
 

Evaluation of Galatea Powers 
Revised: February 11, 2011 
 
As the councilor on record to evaluate the extra-dimensional being known as Galatea Powers since her 
arrival to Paragon City in April of 2007, I am required to provide the following report to advice officials of 
any potential or actual psychological problems as per F.B.S.A. regulations. 
 
Background 
 
Galatea Powers arrived to the Primal Universe through the D.A.T.A. portal in City Hall.  At the time she was 
badly wounded from an unknown cosmic activity.  She was treated at the nearby Chiron Medical Center 
before being transferred to the Vanguard for further evaluation along with the two others that came into our 
universe from that event.  It was at that point that I was assigned as her counselor on record. 
 
The subject was initially had no memory of herself or of anything she did prior to her arrival in the Primal 
Universe.  It was her attending physician that dubbed her “Galatea” for her idealized physique, and as she 
started to remember fragments of her past life, she added the last name “Powers”.  She also began to 
exhibit superhuman abilities, which allowed us to officially classify her with the power archetype of 
“Tanker”. 
 
Evaluation Progress 
 
As someone suffering from tremendous physical trauma, Galatea exhibited signs of short-term Post-
Traumatic Stress Disorder, which included sudden flashbacks, nightmares, and unexplained bouts of 
anxiety.  These gradually lessened as more of her memories began to return and she began to assimilate 
herself into her new life in Paragon City. 
 
Not long after this, the subject began to exhibit new nightmares, this time surrounding what she believed to 
be some sort of traumatic event.  This would be followed by brief moments of hallucinations, where she 
was convinced that her hair had changed colors or that she would not recognize herself in the mirror. 
 
As the nature of her abilities prohibited the proscription of medication to treat her mental disturbances,  a 
less-intrusive therapeutic method was established.  Controlled sessions with a telepath also allowed for 
some of the nightmares to go away, however the treating telepath did say that the subject did have some 
sort of repressed psychological trauma that needed to be observed. 
 

Words of wisdom from writer and creator David 2. 

Continues on next page... 
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To further aid in her recovery, she agreed to undertake a civilian identity through Vanguard’s Helm 
Division.  While her aptitude tests indicated a potential genius-level intelligence, it was determined that 
she should undertake a more “average” position.  Since she showed a preference towards fashion and 
design, she was given a position with The Icon tailor chain as a tailor’s apprentice. 
 
With a sense of normalcy being established within Paragon City, the subject has said that she has not 
had any more nightmares.  Even with the return of her pre-2007 memories, she says that she has not 
experienced any new bouts of hallucinations or anxiety. 
 
Update: September 2010 
 
The subject recently contacted me about strange feelings of either night terrors or somnambulism that 
she’s been experiencing.  She would wake up wearing different clothes as when she fell asleep, or that 
she had the feeling she did something while she slept.   Unable to delve further into this as she has 
disappeared. 
 
Update: February 2011 
 
Having been missing for several months, the subject has now returned with a change in her hair color.  
Given the nature of her abilities, and the fact that this change coincided with one of her earlier instances 
of anxiety and hallucinations leads me to suspect something traumatic happened to her while missing.  
This has been further complicated by long bouts of insomnia. 
 
Recommendations (updated) 
 
While the subject’s mental status was considered manageable in the past, recent events indicate that 
she is on the verge of either a psychological breakthrough or a breakdown.  In either case, it is strongly 
recommended that she undergo further evaluation and counseling. 

Continued from previous page... 

Good-bye Kara Hamilton!   

 

Say hello to Leona Powers 

as “Galatea Dawning” 

continues. 



34  

 


