




arcanist
 what do you say to 

the latest rumors that you 
and Red Razor almost killed 

each other in a bar fight 
three years ago?

And when the jury 
returns its verdict, my 
client’s fellow heroes 
will exonerate him and 
the whole world will 

know just what kind of 
farce this trial has 

been.

For now, 
no further 
comments.

arcanistarcanist What!?!?
 

That’s crazy!

How many times do 
I have to say this? I’m 

freaking 

I didn’t kill 
Red Razor!

What!?!?What!?!?

austin mckinleyAustin McKinley
Rick DakanRick Dakan

 Brandon McKinney Brandon McKinney
Neil HendrickNeil Hendrick

written by:

art by:

colors by:

Letters by:

City of Heroes™ �

 Red Razor saved 
my life! I hope you 

get the chair!



In 
order to find the 

arcanist guilty, you must 
determine that, beyond a reasonable 

doubt, his actions led to the Red 
Razor’s death. Furthermore, you 

must come to this conclusion 
unanimously.

You must base your verdict only on the evidence 
presented here in the courtroom and on the 

law that I have instructed you. You may use 
your everyday experience and common 

sense, but you may not 
speculate on any 
matters outside 
of the evidence 
presented here in 

the courtroom. 

 I want 
to remind you that you’re 

all strictly forbidden from using your 
powers in any way during deliberations. 
You’re here to decide if the accused is 

innocent or guilty, and for that all you 
need is your minds.

 

And not your 
psychic talents. 
I’m talking to you 

juror seven

You 
may now 

begin your 
deliberations. 

I told you 
before! No floating or flying in 

the courthouse!

Sorry!

Well, this is 
gonna be a 

drag. 

Tell me 
about it! I’ve 

got real crime 
fighting to do.



 I 
see you wore 

your costume 
today.

Well I 
didn’t know we were 

supposed to. When I showed 
up the first day in a suit 

and tie I felt pretty 
silly...”

Well, some of us have 
secret identities to 

protect.

I 
got ya. It 

feels a little 
silly though. I 
mean, we’re a 

jury.

Yes, but we’re a 
Jury of Heroes. We 
should look the 

part.

I 
served on a hero jury five 

years ago. We had a fellow 
then who didn’t wear his costume 

and no one took him 
seriously.

I 
guess 
so.

Huh. I 
kinda would 
have thought 
the opposite. 

Hello everyone, my names, 
well, Jury Number 3 I guess, 
although some of you may 
recognize me as Janey 

Kindheart

We 
might as well 

sit down and get 
started, don’t 

you think?

So, what do we 
do first?

We 
should take a 

vote. Maybe we already 
all agree and we can 

get outta here. 



Let’s 
try a blind vote first. 

Just mark down guilty or not 
guilty and then we’ll count 
them up and see where we 

stand.

Hey, 
after we convict 

this guy, I got a lead 
on a where we can find a 
whole gang of The Lost. 
You wanna help me and 

my team?

Maybe. 
Just let me 

concentrate on 
this right now.

I’ll count these up as soon as 
they’re all in. I don’t expect there 
to be a unanimous decision, so we 
should be prepared to go over 
the facts and start hashing 

things out.

And 
this is the last 
one…guilty.

That went faster 
than I thought it 

would. I guess we 
could just go 
ahead and take a 

formal vote.

Ok, let’s do that. But I’ll 
tell you all right 

now. 

I’m 
changing my 
vote to not 

guilty.

Guilty. 

Guilty. 

Guilty. 

Guilty. 

Guilty.



What’re the odds that 
my brother would get 
chosen for such an 

important trial?

Pretty 
good 

actually.

 What do you 
mean? Well, whenever 

a hero goes on 
trial for some crime 

against another hero, 
they have to have an 

all hero jury 
pool.

Really? 
You’re kidding 

right?

 Nope, it’s 
been like that in this state since 

the ‘70’s. There was this big trial and the 
hero appealed on the grounds that the jury 

wasn’t really “of his peers” because 
they weren’t heroes.

So 
they changed the law 

and now, in special cases like 
this, the jury has to be all 

registered heroes.

So 
there’s only 

what, five or six thousand of 
us in the area? Odds were good that 

someone we know would get 
chosen. 

Things sure work weird in this city 
huh? Back in Miami, there are all these 

regulations on heroes. There’s even 
a civilian oversight board. They’d 
never let the heroes judge 

each other.

From everything my bro’s told me, it 
seems like you guys have pretty free 

reign to do what you want here. 
That’s kinda messed up.

It 
doesn’t seem 

to bother your 
brother 

And 
Paragon is 

different, this is 
a WAR. The city has 

been destroyed and 
rebuilt, people want 
to feel safe again 

here…whatever 
it takes.

As expected, Judge 
Lee charged the Jury this 

morning and the jurors are now in 
deliberations - and Arcanist’s fate 

hangs in the balance.
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Well, Hernando has 
never been known for 

thinking things through very 
far. He’s more of a hands 

on, action guy.

Yeah, 
ok…so, um, 

how’s the job 
hunt going?

Oh, 
it’s good. I’ve got 

another interview with the 
accounting firm that flew me up 

here. But I also just got a call 
from this company called Hero 

Corps. They want to talk 
to me too.

Hero Corps? I don’t 
know, I’ve heard some 

shady stuff about them. 
A lot of heroes don’t 

like them. Plus, heroism 
for profit seems 
wrong to me.

Well, at 
least they vouch for 

their heroes and keep them 
in line. I bet you don’t see any 
Hero Corps workers on trial 
for killing their comrades. 

What would you be doing 
for them?

Hero relations. You know, 
passing out assignments, 

helping with health care forms, 
retirement planning, that 

type of thing.

What’s 
up H? Glad 

to see you’re 
still using 
doors.

I’m never going to live 
that window-crashing 

thing down, am I?

Doesn’t 
seem too 
likely.

What’s up? 
Why’re you 

in costume? 
Come to think 
of it, why are 

you always in 
costume?

 I just received the 
strangest message. 

Someone who knows 
how to use my private 

communications 
equipment is asking 

to meet us.

 And you don’t 
know who it’s 

from?

No. 
In fact, 

it’s probably 
a trap.

Well, at 
least it gets 
me out of this 

apartment. 
Let’s go.



In that movie, the 
Henry Fonda character 
holds out because he 

wants to give the guy on 
trial a fair shake. I 
want to do the same. 

It only seems 
right.

 But you think he’s 
guilty right? So 
what makes you 

think you’ll change 
your mind? You 
sure as hell 
aren’t going 
to change 
mine. 

I’m not saying I’m going 
to change anyone’s mind. 
Besides, you’re supposed 
to be a hero aren’t you? 
Shouldn’t you want to do 

the right thing?

 Come now, let’s just calm down. The gentleman has 
a point. It’s our duty to give this whole case a thorough 

examination. It won’t hurt to go over the facts 
again.

Fine. Let’s go over the facts. I’ll go 
through the whole thing and explain to 
Captain Movie Watcher down there 

how he’s defending a guilty 
man. 

Care to explain why you’re 
changing your vote 

there pal?
Have 

you ever seen 
that movie “12 Angry 

Men”?

12 
Angry Men. 

It’s a movie about 
a jury. Henry 
Fonda’s in it. 

I’ve 
never 

even heard 
of you! I’ve don’t 

more for this 
city than…

I’ve 
never 

even heard 
of you! I’ve done 

more for this 
city than…



The arcanist and 
Red Razor both 

received tips about 
the location of 
a secret Circle 

of Thorns 
underground temple.

Both heroes 
went to the 
location 

and started 
wailing on 
Circle of 

Thorn butts.

 And when they run 
into each other, they 

exchange harsh 
words, each claiming 
the dibs on bringing 

down these particular 
baddies.

 Not wanting to 
be overshadowed 
by the Red Razor 
yet again, The  

arcanist casts a 
spell to disrupt 

the Razor’s 
communications 

equipment.

The Red Razor, showing 
a little common 

sense, decides to 
call in his teammates 
to help him clear the 

Circle out.

The two heroes go their 
separate ways, but the 

Red Razor is ambushed.

When the Red Razor’s sidekick, Jack 
Knife, arrives on the scene, he finds 
the Razor’s corpse. His emergency 
teleportation 

beacon is inactive 
- apparently from 
the same spell 
that jammed his 

cell phone.



The  
arcanist admits 

to all of that - except 
the last part about jamming 

the emergency teleport 
beacon. He admits casting 

a spell on a fellow 
hero!

Sure, that’s 
one version of 

the story. But there 
are some things 

to consider.

Finally, how can we be sure 
that the body even belonged 
to Red Razor? We’re dealing 

with magic here. All I’m 
saying is, it’s pretty hard for 

us to be sure of anything 
right now, let alone who’s 

responsible for his 
death.

First of all, who sent 
these anonymous tips 
about the Circle of 

Thorns? Could this have 
been a trap from the 

beginning?

Secondly, why didn’t the 
Red Razor wait for his 
sidekick to show up? 
Why rush in alone?

Also, there were no 
witnesses to Red 
Razor’s death. We 

don’t know what really 
happened there. Maybe 

it was the Circle of 
Thorns that blocked the 
teleportation beacon, 
and not The Arcanist’s 

spell.



So, 
can’t one of your 

contacts help us figure 
out who this mysterious 

caller is? 

Actually, you’ve 
already met both my 
contacts. Everyone 

else I knew died in the 
war.

Don’t 
worry about 

it.

That’s 
a creepy 
thought.

I 
have no idea 

- I couldn’t trace the 
communication. But whoever 

it is, they know a lot 
about us already.

So who 
do you think this 

person is?

If I knew we were 
playing basketball I’d 

have worn different 
shoes.

He 
gave me 

these G.P.S. 
coordinates.

Are you 
sure your locator 

thingy is working right? You 
know you and technology.

Especially 
given your 
manner of 
arrival.

Quite an entrance, 
fella - now, no more 

sudden moves or 
teleportations.

In 
this town, not 

having a gun in 
your hand doesn’t 
prove you’re not 

dangerous.

Oh…

A whole lot.

As you 
can see, I’m 

unarmed.

Very wise of you. I hope 
you continue to be so 
insightful once you’ve 

heard what I have 
to say.

The fates 
of many may 

depend on you.



You know, if there was a school for 
heroes, lesson one would be don’t 

take prophecies or tips from 
strangers.

How did you 
know…?

I told you War 
Witch. He knows a lot of 

things he shouldn’t - 
couldn’t know.

What’s 
the matter?  
Three-eyed 

Cat got your 
tongue? 

 
 

 

Indeed Mr. Horace Greene, 

I know a great deal. I know 

how you died and why you 

were reborn 

- something 
you yourself 

don’t even 
fully 

understand. 

Well 
Cassandra Moore, 

perhaps you’d like to 
close your eyes and ask 

your witch’s coven. 

  Crap…  Crap…  Crap…

I can do this all day. But trust 
me, you don’t have that kind of 

time. And neither does your 
friend, Apex.



As I keep 
saying, that’s all wild 

speculation on your part, and 
we’re supposed to follow the 

facts!

It’s not necessarily 
speculation! It could be 
considered reasonable 

doubt.

But 
you voted 

guilty the first 
time!

If the 
Circle of Thorns 

could do a magic ritual 
that blocked our emergency 
teleportation beacons, why 
wouldn’t they do this all the 

time? I’ve never heard 
of it happening.

But 
The Arcanist is one 

of the most powerful magic 
using heroes in the city, right? It 

would certainly be within his power. 
Plus, we know he cast some 

kind of spell.

But 
what spell 

did he cast? 

None of us 
do. Why? Because 
it never came out 

in court.

Huh? Oh…I 
don’t know.

Ok,
 listen 

guys, just wait a 
second. Let’s think about 
this other theory for a 

minute ok.

Ok,







But 
now I’m having 

second thoughts. I’d 
like to know exactly 

what kind of spell the 
Arcanist supposedly 

used.

I 
agree that if the 

Circle of Thorns could 
block the teleporters, they 
would do so all the time. But 
then again, I’ve never heard 
of any spell that can do 

that.

So 
you’re an 

expert on magic 
spells then?

As 
a matter of 

fact, I am. And the 
Circle of Thorns as 
well. I don’t believe 

they’re behind 
this.

Which 
is why you 

voted 
guilty?

Well, 
let’s have 

that part of the 
transcript read 

back to us.

We can ask, but I can tell 
you right now, neither the 

prosecution nor the defense 
ever mentioned the exact 

spell used 

Which makes it quite 
difficult for us to make 
an informed decision, 

no?

And 
since it wasn’t 

entered in evidence 
in court, we’re not 
allowed to know.

So 
because no 

lawyer bothered 
to ask about it, 

we’re missing key 
evidence. 

Yes.

jury duty bites



They hardly 
ever work.

What does 
this have 
to do with 

Apex?

How 
do you…Never 
mind. You know 
everything, 

right?

What 
are we supposed 
to do about it?

The 
jury’s in deliberations 

now. There’s nothing we can do 
to influence Apex even if we 

wanted to.

Which we 
don’t!

If you’re talking about Horus’ 
little gadgets, you obviously 

don’t know everything after 
all.

He’s 
currently 

serving on a 
jury.

So you’re 
beginning to 

see.
   And I know that if 
Apex doesn’t help that 
jury reach the correct 
verdict, there will be 

Hell to pay.

I think you 
underestimate 

your abilities, Horace. 
Or is it Horus?

 
That with your, shall 

we say “assets”, you can 
contact Apex and make sure 

he does the right thing.

Oh 
no, I’m referring 

to something else. I’m 
talking about...



unnng...

What the...

freeze him

what the 

He’ll appear 
behind me 
- freeze 

Didn’t know 
that was coming, 

did ya, smart 
guy?

freeze him

What the...What the...

unnng...unnng...



I 
can’t keep him like 
this forever, but if 
the ice melts he’ll 
teleport again.

Well, maybe I 
need to know 

Maybe you need to tell 
me what YOU Know  about 

what the stranger 
knows!

That 
was some 

punch.
He 

was pissing 
me off.

Obviously. 
What was he 

going to 
say?

If I’d wanted you to hear it, I 
wouldn’t have hit him.

Ok. 
Just tell 

me about your 
“witches coven” 

first.

Maybe I could 
build some kind of 

brain scanner…

He 
must’ve had 
backup.

We 
need to warn 

Apex.

And 
now he’s 

either dead, or 
teleported 

away.

Fine.



I think we’ve gone off into pointless speculation. We 
don’t have the name of the spell used to cut 

the communications. Fine. 

If either lawyer thought it was 
important, they would have 

told us.

Not 
necessarily. 

What if the Arcanist 
himself is under the 

influence of a curse? 
Or his lawyers? 

We’re dealing with 
magic here.

Come on! This is ridiculous. 
You’re just making stuff 

up now.

But that’s the world 
we live in - magic, 

super powers, aliens, 
other dimensions. How 

can we know for 
sure what really 

happened?

We could find out 
ourselves. We’re heroes 

right? It’s our duty to find 
the truth. To see that 

justice is done.

That’s way out of 
line. Not only would we 

be held in contempt, we’d 
be subverting the whole 

judicial process!

I’m not talking about busting out of here 
and going to catch the criminal ourselves. 
I’m talking about doing something secret 

that’ll help us find the truth.

Like 
what?



Well, 
I know from the 

Judge’s admonition that at 
least one person here has 

psychic powers.

My powers could definitely find the 
information you seek, but the Judge 

pointed me out in particular when 
he warned about using 

powers…

I could cloak our 
activities from the 

Courtroom’s sensors 
with a mystic ritual 

I know.

That 
might work. The 

only problem is, we 
need some conduit - some 
connection to the outside 

world. The Court building has 
mystic and technological 

shielding that block 
my powers. 

I 
must protest. 

This is against any number 
of laws and might result in us 

losing our hero privileges 
or even getting thrown in 

jail.

 I don’t know about this. I agree with her. We’re 
overstepping out bounds here. I know it 
sucks, but I think more trouble than 

good will come of it. 

Now, why 
don’t we…

Only 
if we get 
caught.



What 
the 

heck?

Is that an alarm or 
something?

No…no, it’s my 
teammate, 
calling me.

Uh…
hello?

Yeah, 
I’m fine. How the heck 
are you calling me?

I don’t know how 
they did it, but I 

can use that phone 
transmission as a 

conduit! 

Are you sure? It’ll take 
me a few moments to 
prepare my cloaking 

ritual.

Whatever you do, 
don’t hang up! 

Keep the line 
open!

Horus, what do 
you mean someone’s 

threatening me? I’m in 
a courthouse for 

crying out loud. 

Hey! 
My phone was 

turned off - how 
are we talking at 

all?

That’s 
impossible! 

We’re behind a 
sequestering 

shield!

Apex! It’s 
Horus, listen, are 

you ok?

Yes! I’m 
sure - start 
the ritual 

now.

I’m 
not sure 

why this call is 
working, but this is 

important.



Whoever’s behind 
this wants to affect 

the outcome of 
that trial. And 

they think 
they can do that 

by threatening me 
through you.

I’m 
not sure. I kind 

of hit him before he 
could tell us. Then War 
Witch froze him and he 
kind of got shot and 

blew up.

Or 
maybe 

teleported 
away.

What are you two kids doing 
out there? I knew you needed 

adult supervision…

Listen, if I 
don’t even know if they want an 

acquittal or a conviction, there’s 
nothing I can do.

And 
you think 
we need 

supervision?

Looks like 
we’re finished with 

our felonies for the 
moment. I’ll either call you 
from jail or see you after 

we reach a verdict, 
whichever comes 

first.

Right now though, there’s this 
crazy hero -  Namaste  - who’s 

in the middle of breaking the 
law and apparently I’m helping 

him.

 
Well, 

good luck 
with that.

I found it.

It 
seems so. They know 

an awful lot about both me 
and War Witch - and probably 

you as well.

What 
do they 
want?



What…?

I 
know, but 

it’s better than 
nothin’.

Horus, you 
need to tell me 
what’s going on. 

How did you make that 
phone work in spite 
of the Courthouse 

communication 
shields?

In my circle, we have a thing called 
“Secreting” where we trade secrets, 
one for one.  I’ll tell you about 

my coven…
No. 

You don’t 
understand. I don’t 

understand. I can’t tell 
you because I don’t 

know. It doesn’t make 
any sense.

Ever 
since the war 

- since I was nearly killed - 
things have been strange. I was 

a genius with technology, but 
now nothing I make works 

the way it should.

That’s not true 
- what about your 

armor? And those 
emergency beacons 
you gave Apex and 

me?

Those shouldn’t have worked! 
I looked at Apex’s afterwards and 
there wasn’t even a battery in it!

And 
this armor…

this armor…I….
 I didn’t make it.

I found it in my 
apartment after I got out 

of the hospital. I don’t 
even understand how it 

works.

Plus 
…I don’t 

even need it 

to fly.

I can’t. 
I can’t tell 

you.

What…?

It’s a 
long shot.

You’re 
right. I’m 

in. 

There’s obviously 
something weird going on 
here and neither you nor I 

have the answers. 

But our 
mysterious stranger 

seemed to know a lot. Maybe 
if we find him - or whoever he 
works for, we can find some 

answers. 

Are you 
with me?



Ok, before 
they arrest us, 

what did you 
find out? 

You need 
a spell for 

that?

I 
was able to use 

my clairvoyance to 
scan all the prosecutor’s 

files. The spell was 
called the Charm of 

Joresh.

I 
know that charm! 

It’s a very minor spell. 
Creates static on cell 

phones.

Everyone stay where 
you are! There’s been 

an unauthorized use of 
super powers in this 

room!

By 
order 

of Judge 
Stephen Lee, you 
are now officially 

under Maximum 
Sequestration 

Status.

Since 
we cannot 

isolate the offender, the 
Judge has decided to let 

your deliberations 
continue. 

However, these drones 
will remain in the jury room and 

immediately incapacitate anyone who 
uses any super power.

Anyone found 
violating the 

judges orders 
faces up to five 

years in jail 
and…

There’s no way 
it could interfere 

with the teleportation 
network. Arcanist 

might be 
innocent!

A permanent removal of 
all vigilante and hero 

privileges in Paragon City, 
And, where possible... 

A 
stripping 

of all your 
super powers. Now 

please, 
carry on. 

To be COntinued in 
JUry Duty: Part Two






