


SEPTEMBER

ALSO AvAILABLE FROM

TOP COW PRODUCTIONS

CYBERFORCE o i

CiTY OF HEROES ri5

mmnummt S
gl =) ) i o P, .I.nr-

an Lo B -.-||-|-|-|'-h- oy :"il'.Frﬂ'l'l'.ﬂ.H u ol W T e i h_ﬁhhnnl-l_nfdl—irh_l-
|-||u- 5 e -u-hrmu-u-t-u-. o (0 Com
sreEc ol el R R S Cadra = --L-I-ul alliets P WD T e ey P g n rl-----ul-...-..-u-du...rh'q
Cm F s

Thi Cabimvwi bages wiad Sad-
e ml‘iﬂllh-—
o ey i W O, Mt B N (T LR ek 4 iR ) e e s e e P e ey ol tiee swene saee. IIMTTEE TN CANLADW



. EVERYBODY DIES. |










=
RE 4

OF HIS W
WINNERT

'-'-"HZI"EE.Q.EQ

8
i
;
i




LIKE YOU HAD A
CHOICET ¥YOU *LET”

KEEF THE HOME
FIRES BLURMNING.

" JESSICA! N
N WATCH YOUR

' POORLY I MIGHT ADD, IS
HEEE e 'E TO KEEF AM EYE BUT THIS
PREACINS ST St 8 IS DIFFERENT/ THESE
FPRAETORIANS ARE
EVIL VERSIONS OF THE
FREEDOM FHALANYK FROM AN
ALTERMATE EARTH. LAST TIME
GRANDFATHER FOUGHT THEM, £
THESE JERKS BEAT HIM
DOWN AND TORTURED

g

- ELTOR'S
3 MOTE: INM THE
cITY OF




L L
PR ':‘" o
_"_._.—-_'—I—'._-_‘_ e
/o YOU BOT N
| THAT RESHT! MO Y@
| ONE CAN TAKE ON |
, THE COMBINED
\, MIGHT OF...
MGHT

WORRY MS, LiB, ——

(HE:LL WATEH OUT [~ )

Y FOR GRAMPS _..-""'I L8
L b




COULDNT YOU

HaVE GOTTEMN
HERE FASTER BY [~
TELEPORTING? A&

Vi)

L APFRECIATE y
YOUR ASSISTANCE W
NG THIS MATTER.
MRON. T AM AT FALLT
FOR ALLCHYI FOUR
NETRATE

PLAN THEY TAVE FOR THE

LET*S GET
INSIDE S0
POSITRO

AMADMEN AND MACAYDMEMN.
DONT FORGET THE LADIES
ATE OR E MiG

ETTHIHH YOU'RE SEXIST. O
. AT, THEY ALREADY DO,




LMAL IF THIS
PORTAL IS ACTIWATED FROM THE
COORDIMATES WE ARE HEADED TO AND
YOU DON'T RECENE OUR SIGHAL, INITIATE /-
AN OMESGA LEVEL SHUT DOWN, .~

¥ OF COURSE YOU REALIZE \
YOUWILL BE CUT OFF IF L Iy

DO SULH A THING.
¥ T -

Lt
EmE ;I IN INEE
=-i.-f:li'""l'!‘" : ]
e e

~aEEREFEL E!I-'-

. . '-'\-'-'1“'.'-1:.\,:-'-..-.'
Arat S e e

i POSITRON, I WANT ¥OL
AND SYNAPSE TO TRACK s
THE STOLEM TECH. £
MANTICORE...DO 8




BRIMG

ISHES, BRI
THIS CHILD*S

FEAR TO v
BEAUTIFUL {;
LIFE...

7




JUISTIM, T
THINK T'VE BEEN '
AADE AND I'M * WANT BACKU Ix:r’.r
f.w THE MOVE, | m..-.h. I CAN BREAK

.H'l:."uE:! Fy
WAS DEALING
| WTH F'F-G'F‘l'.l.’:
] LIKE T
"-‘.FFE'F'E- "'l"..-'-..-'

i E.HE"" RED, .'d'E'
NEED TO GO ALL
STATESMHAN ON
ME. ONE IMHOETAL
IS ENQUEH DN
THIS TEAM.

/ THAT
MOUTHER MAYHEM
CHICK IS THIS
WORLE"S VERSION

NOT SOING
HAVE SOME F-L"ﬁ 'ER. SJUST
SERIOUS SELIT : E‘E-Ln_'i-' LONG TIME THANK:
PERSOMALITY TO MY MNDRIDING. I
i — DON'T AGE WHEN MY MIND -
IS IN G:E:IH:I:I.EE ELSE'S , i qg_qm. _
go KNOWZ B LTTLE m-ri;‘ STAY

I HAVE A
FEELING T KMOHY
EXACTLY WHAT
SCORE OLD STATES
: WANTS TO
SETTLE.




F WELCOME,
STATESMAN.
I VE BEEN

| EXPECTING
: YOL.

& YOU CANTT EVEN SAY HER M4ME, CAN B

THE GiRL,
" AND YOUR - YOUT IT'S DOMINATRIY, FOR THE
CLI? MARAUDER OVER THERE Bl RECORD. DO YOU REALLY THINK YOU
. GET M My waY, I'LL GO CAN DEFEAT US BOTH TO RETRIEVE
THROLUGH ¥YOL. HERT THAT DIDN'T WORK OUT SO
WELL FOR YOU LAST TIME.

WELL. IT SEEMS WE HAVE A DILEMWA. AT
LEAST IT WiLL GIVE US A CHANCE TO SEE
YOU LIVE UP TO YOUR MAME.




" IF STATESMAN HARMS
DOME; I BILL MAKE HIM PAY.
IE I HADM'T MEEDED THE
NANSATION MODLULE FROM
THEIR WORLD TO GUIDE
OLUR DIMENSIOMNAL TRAVEL
b, THAT BUFFOON WO -.mumr:’

s, y

YOUYVE
SOME TOTALLY
*ROLUND THE

BEMD HAVENT
rour

YOoU JUST GOT BA

FAVOR BY REVER!

THE FORTAL

DOESHT MAKE UP FOR THE CRAIY

ﬁ.-ﬁ" !’n-.’-"l.l FLII.LED WHEHN YOUI
HTSTAR.

D.H.LJEHHII'EHF TI'E-IIE IS5 YOUR ELr‘EI

GRAND
- LRON. WE MIGHT
EI_I'I'ﬁI-r‘rE = HEAJL:H BEEN ALLIES ONCE, BUT

SR EALS S.0F | Now YoU ARE ST Ac

QdiEM, BO MUCH TYRANT”
THE I'E'\'l:r:-""'t'er""' AEF Bt
P THAT 1;"5:!: i ]

. THAT IS WHAT ™.
8 I LONVE MOST ABROUT
N POSITRON. ALWAYS

READY TO HELP F'El:fJFi.E
B "N NEED AND ALWAYS
. RIGHT ON TIME.

_|l"
7 LESS TALK "n
AND MORE ACTION, )
SYNMAPSE, GRABR
. THE MODULE AND
LET'S MOVE! 4

ALLT T WHAT !rgi..l
FEIEHDSHIF' EE DAYS? DO ° n::u
E-‘.-"E"l \"EF-E THAT WE I:'F-"ﬁEl.ﬁF"Eﬁ

JR HEAD SO FAR UP ‘.I'l:fJ'I.JE
ANTIMATTER... .

EASY, BOYS. :
YOU EMNCW WHAT YOU HEEDF
A COMMON E-H'E.ﬂﬁ' 7O UNITE |
AGAINST. TRUST ME, THAT
WILL MEND THE EIFT IM A
SUPER FRIENDSHIP EVERY
TIME, RIGHT, POSIE

@l




PRAETORMAN T
/| CLOCHWORK. B ll.
i I?’:';_.' I#EEcl_ES-I

I O, THIS WAS
LINEX

S CTED,
n

-

|

N\
? 1

P

L)
.-'III-'.‘_.:- e




I KHOW
o i

L A GM
RECENTLY D x |
ENDUGH TO DEFY TIME FOI

YOUYE GOT
A POINT THERE,

YOU SURRENDER
== OF SHALL WE HAVE
i THEM KILL YOUR
FRECIOUS
FRIEND?

SOREY BOYS, I GUESS

THERE WASK-T ENOUGH

OF ME TO GO ARDUND |
AFTER ALL. ECI?TEH _...-""l

__.l"




YOU DON'T PAY ME
ENOUGH TO ANSWER

GLESTIONS LiHE_T:-Ln.T.

THINK THAT (0

N sHOULD BE My I

UL CECISION? 4

TR T

OUGH FOW ONE DAY, I'VE
ET HiM OLT OF THERE.

lF.E
] ;
=

|
™

Fii B :..-_.Im;_,
iﬁ.-!' B




B e Rier my W b i b B ey Doy s D Y
Pyt ey s .t Te———.
B, ey DS e e T FEm i S b e e



Forge your villsinous identty, then claw yaur way 1o dommance theough heists, abductions, and
ather nefanious acinvities. Stand alone as a force on the sireets or budd a lair for your coalitson of el
Lo you hawve what it takes to become infamous? Lord Racluse™ 15 watchng

WWWw.CITZOFVILLAINS.COM

O ]

BLOUWE I51AMTUT BIH
TNTHL ™ TREHMSLSET




J-".A'u‘E A LOOK AT [ANE
'-m.l.:r w-::ure /-

h _'!, 3 ¥ WHAT HAVE
YOU DONE TQ

A EROTHER My
-_"\;Hn.'nnEH :

TYRANT, =
I AM SOING
7o TEAR
THIS WITCH
L INTO LITTLE




WE'RE ABODLT TO
HWRAR THINGS
ERE.




gkl vy Ot AT\ by
i HEL LS =REL et i 3 . T e BUT MOTHER MAY-I"'Ss |5
P - EARLIER! % ' L il : \ COMERSIONS ARE s

g ] SHARMING ME LIKE H
. ANTS ON A SUSAR

N
I BOOM [N MY i’
BU WiND AND THEN |25
OSE YOUR LSS




]
—HHEN GET
THE HELL OUT OF
THERE AND CONTACT
POSITRON AND
WE NEED

SYNILPSE,
TO KNOW WHERE
THEY ARES

IVE GOT A PORTAL RIGGED &
TO SEND LIS HOME. &8

TRONICALLY
THIS PLACE WS W
PROBABLY TRASHED T
WHEN TOOK B

=T "LL WOk BUT I'M
IGIONG TO HAVE TO OVERCLOCK
MY ARMOR AND LISE IT A4S A
FOWER SOUGCE. AFTER THAT

THE PORTAL JLST NEEDS
TO BE ACTWATED BEFORE
_— T EXFLODES.

YEAM, WHAT COLLD
fPOSSIBLY GO WRONG THEREF
8¥ THE WAY, ON THE SUSJECT
OF FEAL FROBLEMS, WE'RE
GOWNG TO HAVE COMPANY
OF OUIR OWN SOON. T CAN
HEAR THE CLOCKWORK
—  COMING. ;

EVERYONE RENDEIVOLS 1
ol AT THE FACILITY, POSITROM

B SYNADSE, Gk READY!
s —y =

3 .'j_ -

=







O W
HER €OM ! SHE'S
TRASPED IN THERE!

; | FIRING




BRIGHT IDEA WAS
T TO BRING
BACKT A WHI
ARE YOU
SERIOUS?

[Rala] s
WHO'S TALKING.
DID L HEAR RIGHT
THAT YOU CANTT

SOMECQNE IS
ZOHNG TO HAWE
TO TAKE HER BY

THE HAND AND
GUIDE HER.




THE PARAGON

FATTLER ;;M S
Clash ‘of tl’i" Tlta_{ ‘5_

Looking Glass
Monsters

A guide to the Praetorians

THE FURTHER MISADVENTURES OF F@T 7%
ﬁ




The Paragon Tattler October, 2006

Clash of the Titans

By Charles Lemme

The lightning cracked and the thunder boomed.

Ouir on the bridge spanning the porr. Liberty Raye
stond alone, blinking as the rain splashed on her
face. Invulnerabiliny didn’t mean vou never had w
blink. Standing by one of the bridge’s support pil-
lars, she looked our o dhe sea,
Liberty stood eight feer tall. Her body bulged with
miuscles vet she was weak in her knees, The cause
wasnt the wind or rain. Tied back in a ponytail,
her blue hair didn't By abour her from gusts. Her
blue and black body suit kept out the worst of the
cold while lerting her body breathe, and her cape
Auttered harmlessly around her in the wind, She
was going to see a sight no one from her dimension
had seen in over sixty vears. Evervihing rammed
together in her head, Her hand tightened on the
pillar to hold herself up. Cracks in the concrete spi-
der-webbed araund her grip. she should have been
thrilled o be standing there on this occision, Vet
all she fele was |r|.ﬁ:|l'||:|:l:|: sad, Whar she had o do
made ||-¢r ek wi1|'| u.ppn:]lnuim:l,. |1|.1u.|:||! and dvee
nl':n!]ml with bove and fear I!ngr[hl:l: in her mind.
Then came the Fuul:.lcp:..

Under thar alien sky a giant appeared, striding
toward her through the waves. Maybe he didn’t sce
her. In less than sixry seconds, Liberry had o have
his arcention. Otherwise, the Practorians of Shroud
Ciry were doomed.

Her conversation with Tina Macinoyre, ber con-
tact with Portal Corporation, rang in her head as
she watched the titan move with a grace belying
his size. Liberty's breath grew sharp, Tinas wonds
couldn’t describe whar it was like 1o see him. Him!

“Olkay, Tina, whar do we have roday? A trip o
the dimension of cars under the iron heel of a ca-
nine dicrator? Every week | ask if you've found one
of those and every week you give the same reply.”

“Liberry, today’s trip isnt about exploration. An
entire city, mayhe an entire world, is in grave dan-
ger.

Liberty had stiffencd, scared of making light of
a bad situation,

“Orh! Okay, okay... where do 1 have to go and
who needs saving?™

“You remember the Practorians?™

“The Practorians...” Liberty said, but of course
remembered. On ane of the gy |_1-:|.|-.||||,'| carths
that Portal Corporation had discovered, 1|1q." haad
found a world controlled h:r villains who were dis-
vorted reflectbons of the heroes on l.':l'u:rl}":. carth.
The Practorians’ rule reminded all the mesahumans
ol their potential foe evil ar g«l:lu-rl.
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Then Tina had said 3 word, a2 name, and it had
made shivers dance on Liberty's spine, Few things
could do thar. She had o sit down, “You mean...
an evil version of him...”

“Tyrant got lucky all those years ago. Howew-
er, he only put him to sleep. He never thought he
would wake up,”

"Haw... how can this be?”

“Think about i, World War Two ended much
differently for their world. And let’s not even start
with its heroes. In r:u:l;,'l':.'mnl and the rest seood h'r
and invited the Fifth Column to arrack the city. The
Fm:chm!- came in the wars aftermath, ']':|.'|.1r|r R |
.ll"l-u-ul [ F5] :.l"L.m' IMch'r.h

"o, .- in their waordd, Arlas never died.”

“He's ealled Briareus on thar side. But... Liber-
£Y, you don’t have o do this. There are loas of ather
heroes we could send.”

“And !.'HIJI!‘I: sure it ben't a u:p.’“

Then Tina showed Liberry the pletures. She
didn't mave for several minutes.

*1 think | know why they want one of our he-
roes 10 fight him. They wanr us 1o suffer. And 1o
force the issue, you know they'll let Briareus have
his way with the populace of Pracrorian Earth unril
either we intervene, or they finally ger bored of the
cataclysm. It's a map, and we have no choice bur o
walk into it And ir's geing ro hurn.”

"Even for me,” Liberty said wo the blistering
wind. Arlas, whose soaue stood in frone of town
hall, bearing the world upon his shoulders. Arlas,
the giane whase love tor the helpless had known no
bounds, Atlas, who on her warldd was dead and on
this one came in with the ride o destroy, a storm
called Briareus.

She found her sirong limbs unwilling to move.
She wanted 1o cry for joy but she knew she couldn’t.
Common sense told her a fight was ineviable. She
wiped her glasses with her thumbs, but it didnt
help much, She bent the stem hooks on her glasses
so they would stay on vighter. The titan’s shadow
crossed over her, and she looked up. He appeared 1o
contemplate whether he would slam his fist th rowzh
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the bridge or walk right through it

Liberty bit her lip and velled. "Hey! Briareus!™

The giant looked down ar her, and Liberty felr
small. She dug her fingers into her palm, making a
hist. Muscles rightened through her arm.

When the giant spoke, it could have been the
storm salking, “WHO ARE YO

She waved. “I'm Liberty Raye. Nice to meet
vour,” Ol habits died hard, like raunting the super-
villain,

“YOU'RE HERE ALL ALONE. YOU MUST
BE TYRAMNT'S PANN. GET OUT OF MY
WAY"

“Can't, | need to be here or else you're going 1w
get a lot of innocent people hure.”

“INNOCENT? THEY'RE TYRANT'S SUB-
JECTS, EXTENSIONS OF HIS WILL. THEY
MUST PAY AS WELL"

1 guess we're going 1o have to hght then. I'm
really sorry abour—"

Liberty leapr back as Briarcus broughe his fist
down on the bridge. The cars jumped ten feer in
the air and she heard the bridge crack and moan.
Tension wires snapped.

Liberty grabbed the nearess thing and threw it
The station wagon spun through the air, the bum-
per falling off, and it smacked Briareus in his check.
Then came a BMYW, Finally Briareus curmed in rime
to carch a semi berween his eyes. 1t stuck on impac,
and Briareus wrenched it free and threw it casually
inte the sea. He snored the air.

"What!" Liberty threw our her arms, “Mever
been in a car throwing contest before? They're
fun!™

Briareus kneed the bridge and it shook, throw-
ing Liberty prone, The concrete buckled. and Bria-
reus swiped her up and forced the air from Liberty's
lungs. Liberty had read about the gentleness of
Briareuss touch. Now her body writhed under the
strength of his clenched Rst. Rain pelted her face.
Her vision blurred. She fl:lughr for breath as he
squeczed. He held her before his eves, cach bigger
than her head.

“WMOW YOU SEE, LITTLE ONE, YOUR
STRUGGLES AND YOUR STREMGTH ARE
MOTHING COMPARED TO ME"

Speaking so close, Briareus deafened her. Thun-
der pealed. bur Briareus boomed louder.

Liberty’s jaw hung loose. Her ribs and diaphragm
struggled against Briarcuss might. He smelled of
the sca, sixty years of salt and debris piled on top of
him. The years hadn't caten away ar his skin or his
strengrh. [F anything, it had voughened him furthee.
Liberty could feel the calluses of Briareuss fingers
through her costume. The bir righe in front of her,
the skin strewching berween his thumb and st fin-

ger, looked gray and soft.

Liberty sunk her teeth into it. Briarcus Hailed
and Liberty pushed out. His hand Hew open and
Liberty fell. Her cape trailed her all the way down,
The hard smack of the water whooshed the air out
of her.

Fists raked through the water, hunting her, Lib-
erty swam, fast. She twisted away from the blows.
Briareus roared as she made her way out of his
reach.

Her hand touched the concrete foundations of
the bridge and she climbed out. The support col-
umn felt warm compared 1o the water as she hud-
dled against iv. Liberty held up her glasses; one of
the lenses was cracked.

"WHERE ARE YOLUI!™

Metal bent and broke, Liberty looked up 1o see
Briareus ripping the bridge our of his parh. Cars
and trucks spilled off the bridge into the sea. He
held the bridge over his head and for a second, Lib-
erty could imagine those arms lovingly cradling the
carth. Then Brizreus tore the bridge in twao.

Liberry pressed her back into the support thar
remained. Her body ached bur her brain thrived on
the pain.

Biriarcus walked past her, the waves slapping
the shelf where Liberty sar. A long girder poked up
throwugh the waves. Her eyes drifted up his body o
his head and then ro the city, No rime lefr.

Liberty moved. She took hold of the girder with
ane hand and swam back ro solid ground. Briarcus
was getting closer and closer o the city. Liberty
hefted the girder into a comforable position with
bath arms. She clenched her eves. “I'm sormy...”

Liberty leape and reared back with the girder.
Briareus didn't hear her. He had to hear his skull
ringing after Liberty brained him in the soft place
where his spine met his brain, On anyone, invul-
nerable or no, a blow to that bundle of nerves could
rob him or her of consciousness, She wasn't done,
Haj:tm:ins on his shoulders, |.ih¢r|;:|.' rocle the 1"|i'
ant down as he crashed into the warers. Briareus
thrashed and Liberty held onto whatever she could.
In moments she found her footing on top of his
bunched muscles.

The girder came down. It was the only language
he understood. The sound it made rang out through
the bay. curting through the storm. The girder bent
with every blow.

Suddenly he wasn't moving.

Liberty threw the girder aside and heaved Bria-
reus onto his back. Hard, bur she wouldn't ler him
drown now.

“PMlease, please, be breathing. Come on, please—
* Liberry pur her ear 1o his chest and heard the roar
of his heartbear and the movement of his lungs re-
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feer mll who fell on her knees. The rechnicians ran

Liberty threw herself onto her back and looked 1o her. The figure stond and then pulled away from

up into the sky, The storm continued unabared, but
it calmied her as did the lapping of the waves
“Kill him."
Liberty sat up. Helicoprers and gunships h

surrounded her, Flying in the sky above her was Ty-
rant, his cape billowing behind him.

them. They saw the shock and the rears on her face.
A crack ran through one lens of her glasses. She un-

bent the stem hooks on them, fArst one and then the
ad other,

The porral shur down and all was guier excepr for

the steady footsteps of the shivering woman walking

“No.” Liberty got to her feet, her stance rocked ™™ from it,

by Briareus's breathing. “Ma!™

L1

The poral heaved and spat our a wer figure eighe

The next nighe the same hgure stood in the shad-

ow of Atlas’s statue, holding a small candle. In his
shadow, the light seemed incredibly brighe.

THE END

Looking Glass Monsters

A guide to the Praetorians by Jesse “Arctic Sun” Scoble and Brian “Constellation”™

Gilmore (with thanks to Sean "Manticora”

Earth is mot gL, and yei there is no other Farth
quitl:' like ic. Rewarchers ar the Portal {:urpnmv
tion believe that Earth = Primal Earth, as they have
dubbed it = lies in the cenver of 2 vast array of dimen-
stons, Each of these other dimensions has lis own
Earth, a world like ours that might differ from our
own only by the placement of a single blade of grass,
or be so radically divergent that it is now ruled by
intelligent dinosaurs. Only a fracrion of these alver-
nate Earths have been derecred, ler alone explored.
Limitless shadows and dreams of Earth exist beyond
the porral.

One such world, however, s a sinister reflection of
Primal Earth - Practorian Earth is ruled by an oli-
garchy that is a dark mirror of the Freedom Phalanx.
These superbeings are the pinnacle of power in their
alvernate Earth, and they have forged 2 paranormal
army that has conquered their entire world.

TYRANT

Tyrant is the greatest superbeing on Practorian Earth,
a power hungry diciator that firmly believes in the
mantra that "Migh[ makes righl.‘ He has 'I:I'.I'Ilql.l.l'.'l'l.'.‘l;l
his world like 2 modern-day Alexander, and now
turns his eves on Primal Earth. Tyrane rules through
fear and rorture, and he has the Gratical boyvaley of
Neuron and his creations, giving him a scemingly

unshakeable power-base from which ro lord over.

MOTHER MAYHEM

Mother Mayhem was borm Shalice Tilman, a young
gjri with pu:mrl:'rru] micntal powers. She reveled in
them, dominating those around her. Bur when she
was badly injured during a ferce bartde, her body
went into a coma, vet her mind remained active.
She found a voung psvehie, Aurora Scorr, and rrans-
ferred her consciousness into the young girl's body,
overwhelming Auroras personality. Ever since then,

Fish).

Mother Mayhem has kept Aurora a prisoner in her
W Im-d}', while shes remained M:||:i|:|.'|:|.' in contmal.
The fate of Shalices original body B unknown,
though considering some of the unhinged personas
on Practorian Earth, it may be beter not 1o think
abour it. Tyrant made Mother Mayhem into his
closest advisor, but also recognizes she is his grearest
threar as well. Mother Mayhem conrrols legions of
bent and broken minions, warped by the rehabiliea-
thon programs performed by her special aslums.
ANTI-MATTER

A brilliant scientist who created a suit of powered
armior, his technological ressarch brought him o the
amention of Tyrant, who ook him on as his primary
scientific advisor. During an accident, he became
trapped in the power armor - it was the only thing
both kecping him alive, and keeping his energics
from killing everyone around him. Anri-Mater was
close friends with Neuron long ago; they created the
Clockwork men, amongst other fanmastic designs,
and had many advenrures. Bur over the years jeal-
ousy, paranoia, and envy drove the two apar. Anti-
Marrer creared the android Nighstar both as a chal-
lenge 1o Neuron's Siege, and also as a resament o his
unrequited bove for Dominatrix. And-Marrer's ideas
have grown maore radical over the years, and Tyranr is
showly shying away from the wild theories. But Anti-
Moatrer has kepe his grearest discovery a secret - he
has unlocked the Poral technology, and can access
the ather Earths, He is simply waiting for the most
oppermuns fime g reveal his breakchrough 1o Tyrant
andd Dominatrix,

CHIMERA

Justin Simclair, the sole heir o the Sinclair fortune,
watched his parenis brurally murdered by a shape-
shifring assassin, The villain was impressed by Justin’s
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resolve and fearlessness, and adopeed him, Over the
years, he trained Justin 1o be the world's premicre
silent killer, Chimera,

DIABOLIQUE

Tammy Arcanus was born with a grear magical des-
tiny, the daughter of the powerful sorcere Tommy Ar-
canus. Her father, however, hid his powers from the
world in fear of Tyrant’s spies, and therefore did not
prepare Tammy for her destiny. Her powers mani-
fested when she reached adolescence, but withour
proper training she became lost in the msh of new
experiences. She projected her spirit wo the astral
plane, but did not know how 1o keep her bady safe.
When she returned 1o her corporeal form it was oo
lare — she could do nothing but helplessly warch her
body wither and die. Tommy's father realieed what
she had done, but was powerless 1o help her recov-
er: instead, the best he could offer was a ritual thar
bound her spirit 1o carth. In a fury ar being neither
alive nor dead. Tammy blasted her father into the
netherworld, tuming him into her firse spiric min-
ion. Tammy ook the name Diabolique, and evenru-
ally found herself in service o Tyrant.

INFERMAL

On one alternate Earch, Infernal was a soncerer wha
bound demons to his armor and weapons in onder
to defear greater evils; when he ended up on Prinal
Earth, Numina helped vemper his drive for power,
and raught him 1o use his demons for good as well
as to fight evil. On Practorian Earth, however, when
Infernal arrived he found Diabolique insvead, who
encourxged him ro bind more and greater demons
into his armor, until they completely cormupred his
spirit. Infernal now has an insariable hunger for more
power, and wonders whar spirits he might bend o
his will om Primal Earth.

MARAUDER

Michael White was born into one of the vialent strect
gangs strupgling for survival beneath Tyrant's heel.
Fare threw him across the Practosian beader’s parh,
and Tyrant selected him personally as a vest subject.
Bred for barde, Marauder loves nothing more than
fighring and crushing his encmics. Most believe Ma-
rawder to be Tyrant's vicious hound, brural bur small-
minded and loval throagh abuse, In truth, Marauder
willing follows the leader of the Practorians only as
long as he is able o indulge his bartle-lust. If Tyrant
were to hold him back, many might be surprised at
how quickly Marmuder would snap his leash,

DOMINATRIX
Dominarrix was the daughter of the freedom fighter,
Miss Liberty, but she never believed in her mother's

alternative, namby-pamby philosophics. At pubcerty,
her powers manifested themselves, and her teenage
rebellion mrmed deadly when she killed ber moth-
er in a heated argument. She proceeded o make a
name for herself, and her actions caughe Tyrant's eve,
carning her a favored place in his empire — she serves
him loyally, in everything he demands.

NEURON

Meuron = the creation of his own ewisted sclentific
cxperiments. He gave himself complete control over
his body's nervous system. Once he and Anri-Mar-
ter worked together as friends, bur over the years
personal rivalry, envy, and jealousy have formed a
rift berween them. Neurons creation of the android
Siege and the favor thar gamered him with Tyranr,
was the primary ciuse of discord berween them, but
it has only been aggravated in the years since.

SIEGE

The masterpiece of Neuron, Siege is the most ad-
vanced android ever craated on Practorian Earth.
Newron used Tyrands DNA parterns 1o create him,
making him virnually indessructible. He has alio pro-
grammed Sicge to be extremely loyal, bur whether
his true faith is with Meuron or with Tyrant has never
been tested.

NIGHTSTAR

Anti-Matter created Nighustar, an android, a5 a resta-
ment to his love for Doaminatric. Mightstar's design
was modeled after Dominarrixs DNA, as Siege was
patterned after Tyrant, Newron chimed o be un-
impressed with Nighosear’s design, but her ereation
simply fuelled the rivalry berween Neuron and Anti-

Mareer.

MALAISE

Malaise was a thief who used his powers of illusion to
commit robberies, His rargets included the vaulis of
Shroud City, where he was capoured by Tyrant’s fore-
es. Mother Mavhem asked for Malaise to be turned
over to him, and Tyrant gave him to her as a gift. She
locked him away in one of her asylums, where she
worked with him for many sewsions, eaching him
to control his madness and 1o use it as 2 weapon 1o
inflict insanity upon others. He quickly rose 1o a po-
sition as one of her favorite pers.

BATTLE MAIDEN

Omn War Earth, Valerie Kellum was an archacologist
studying ancient Scandinavian cultures. During the
course of a dig, she found what appeared to be an
ancient spear, but closer examination revealed it 1o
be an advanced rechnological weapon disguised as a
spear, and lost. At some point, the spear “activared”

Continued page 8
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Looking Glass Monsters
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and injecred Valerie with nanotechnology. These
nanites. rebuilt her body, and wihat's more, alvered
her personality, transforming her into Bartle Maid-
en, a warrior-woman searching for greater conflict.
In time, her journeys ook her to Practorian Earth,
where her bartle-frenzy impressed Tyrant so much

that he recruited her to his cause.

BOBCAT

Katherine was a young woman in the wrong place
at the wrong time. She was picked up in a random
sweep for test subjects by Anti-Marer's minions, He
experimented on her, and mutared her into a hybrid
woman/feline predator. The operations were long
and painful, and it shattered her personality. Bob-
cat is now violent and feral. Her evenitual escape was
bloody and savage. Neuron found her running lose,
and “adopted” her, slowly taming her into a willing
pet. Neuron is the only person she trust, but at times
her fight or Hight instincts will override even thar fa-
miliarity.

SHADONHUNTER

A twisted corruption of the "soul of the wood,”
Shadowhunter is infused with the fury of the Wild
Hunt, untamed, ferocious, and predatory. Shadow-
hunter is a dark reflection of Primal Earth’s Woods-
man, Shadowhunter mams with his Pack, custing

down everything in his parh. He loathes humaniny,
and is an uneasy pawn in Tyrant's game. Tyrant gives
Shad-nwhunurﬁn::m.gn over the wild lands, because
he cares nothing for them. Bur if Tyrant's plans begin
to encroach upon the natural places, Shadowhunter
muay turn like a rabid dog,

BLACK SWAN

Born with a connection o Shadow Earth in the
Metherworld, she was born on the night of the Win-
rer Solstice, given up 1o greater powers in a dark rir-
ual performed by her occultist parents. Treated like
a caged bird and a ralisman of forune, she was kept
like a lirtle doll during her childhood. Chimera came
across her by accident, and saw the potential she had
that was being repressed by her parents. He freed
her from the physical and menral restraints keeping
her locked up, and she lashed our with her psychic
abilities, banishing her parents from this dimension.
Black Swan can channel energy from the Shadow
Earth dimension into her attacks and defenses. She
is served by minions thar some say she summonad
from Shadow Earth, and others say she creared by
stealing pieces from the shadows of her vicrims,
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