Fugitives of Coast City: The Knights of the Coast

By Doug Roth

Coast City Courier


n the wake of the momentous battle at the Strongpoint Temporary Holding Facility on 

the Coast City docks, the Courier is proud to present this exclusive interview with one of the fugitive members of the superhero team known as the KNIGHTS OF THE COAST.

This story essentially fell into my lap.  While I was covering the national and local reactions to the apparent “rogue” status of the Knights of the Coast, and the likely fallout from the events on the docks yesterday, when I was informed that my one-o’clock appointment was awaiting me in one of the interview chambers.

Now this came as news to me as I had no such appointment, and our secretary should have known that.  Thus, it was with some confusion that I made my way into the room to meet my mystery guest.  There awaiting me, I found an inconspicuously-dressed Andrew Mathers, aka Templar, one of the Knights in question, and the subject of an interview with me but a few short weeks ago.

Needless to say, I felt some concern at this development.  Templar was rumored to be quickly moving up the F.O.R.C.E. Most-Wanted List as a consequence of his accused use of mental dominations during the dock fight.  Andrew was quick to try to reassure me, however, asking (in his thick brogue) that I sit down and stating an intent that he just wanted to tell “their side of the story”.

I took him up on the offer, though I will state for the record that I did activate the button that would alert security that something was amiss.  Or at least, I can state with certainty that I recall having pressed the button, though later inquiries reveal that no such alarm was triggered.

“You imply,” I responded to his statement, “that you have a side to this story.  It seems pretty clear-cut to me.  You and your comrades attacked a federal holding facility, assaulted the members of the Minute Men and the F.O.R.C.E. Agents stationed there, and facilitated the escape of a known Supervillain or two.  Not to mention the damage done to the facility and the casualties amongst the innocent bystanders.”

“Hmmph,” responded Mathers.  “A fair accusation, but one with more going on than you are most likely aware.  Let me address your last point first, however.”

“No-one was supposed to have been hurt in this affair.  Not even the F.O.R.C.E. Agents whom we knew we would have to take on.   If you review the footage, you’ll even see that our first efforts in arriving on scene were to attempt to persuade the bystanders to depart.”

“After which Phoenix picked up a van containing a technician and used it as a weapon!,” I countered.

“That was an unfortunate accident.  Phoenix was unaware that anyone was in the vehicle in question.  Even so, I’m sure he would have quickly realized that it was occupied had he not been attacked – in the middle of the crowd, mind you – by the Patriot and that madman Rightwinger, or American Agent, or whatever he is calling himself today.”

“U.S. Agent,” I corrected.

“Whatever.  The point is that we attempted to warn the crowd, and then intended to keep the fight within the perimeter of the facility.  If you want to look to blame those who threatened innocents, look to those who first initiated attacks towards the crowd and made that area a battleground.”

“But that doesn’t matter!  Without your attack, none of those innocents would have been threatened!”

“Are you sure about that?,” Andrew asked calmly.  “We accept some responsibility in the affair, but at the same time there are factors beyond our control as I noted.  The actions of that psychopath HexAngel being the most noteworthy.”

This digression seemed to make no sense to me.  “But without your intervention, HexAngel would never have been free!  You cannot divest yourself…”

Templar interrupted me here.  “Review the tapes again.  It was no action of the Knights that resulted in those villains being freed.  That plot was already ongoing and we did everything we could to try to prevent the villains from escaping.  If not for our actions, it is probable that Moonstone and Rhinohide would also have escaped, rather than being in custody at this time.”

I sat back in my chair, stunned at his words.  My skepticism was not lost however, “By all indications it was a F.O.R.C.E. agent who apprehended those two, assisted by a number of the Minute Men.   Upon what basis do you claim responsibility?!?”

He was smug.  “Your television didn’t show all of what was happening – far from it.  I was the one who brought down Moonstone, and when he was incapacitated, Rhinohide was under my control as well.”

“So you admit to the charges of unlawful use of mental dominations as charged by Stephanie Lee?,” I countered.

“Define ‘unlawful’,” replied Templar.  I did make use of certain powerful suggestions during the battle; but only to try to apprehend the escaping villains or to protect my own comrades.  I wish to clarify that they were not dominations in the technical sense, however.  My use of power was more like that of a hypnotist – all my so-called victims were perfectly aware  of what I – er, encouraged – them to do.”

“I make this clarification,” he went on, “because there were powerful dominations being used.  Ones which overrode the free will of the victims and which these victims would not even have been aware of.  That is what I would consider an unlawful use of such powers.  And it was being used to facilitate the escape of HexAngel by an outside agent who appeared in none of the footage captured by Ms. Lee’s team.”

I was stunned by the audacity of this claim.  “So you expect me to believe that you attacked the guards on the facility to prevent an escape, rather than facilitate one?  What about your own actions regarding  your ally Victor Stewart, aka the Screaming Skull?”

Mathers smiled thinly.  “Let us just state that our intentions were two-fold.  We needed - and still need, desperately - the assistance of Dr. Stewart.  At the same time, however, we wanted to prevent exactly the type of massacre that took place within the facility yesterday.  If you can convince F.O.R.C.E. to release the surveillance tapes of the facility, you’ll see that we are completely innocent of the heinous crime therein.”

“But if you just wanted to prevent a massacre, why did you not warn F.O.R.C.E. about the intentions of HexAngel and this supposed accomplice of his?

“Why didn’t we warn F.O.R.C.E.?  Let me just say that our problems with them started before this incident.  We don’t think that they would have listened, and were already subject to being attacked on sight by their Agents prior to the dock fight.”

“But, why?”  I asked.  I had heard rumors that the Knights were wanted prior to the dock fight, but nothing that my sources were willing to go on record to confirm, and the reasons were not known.  “Weren’t you coordinating with the federal government as recently as a week ago?  And what happened to Agent DeSalvo, your liaison with the Department of Justice?”

“The government was led to believe that we had gone rogue.  I cannot blame them for doubting us, given the information that gave rise to this belief.  What I do blame them for is not extending us the barest modicum of trust to hear our side of the story before turning on us.  The dogs were called out even before we learned of the problem.  As for Agent DeSalvo, he had more faith in the good intentions of the government than the rest of us did.  As far as I am aware, he is in Federal Custody at this time.”

“Why would the government think you had gone rogue?!?,” I enquired.

“Lets just say that the reasons for that will probably become clear shortly.  There is an agency out there that is going to great lengths to make it seem that we have crossed that line.  We hope to be able to track them down and stop them (and prove our case, incidentally), but in the meantime I wouldn’t be surprised to hear us accused of some nasty things in the near future.  It will not truly be us, however, regardless how convincing the evidence against us seems.”

“Do you expect me to believe that?,” I asked skeptically.

“No.  Frankly, I expect you to excoriate us in this and future articles.  And if we are unable to prevent certain plans that are underway even as we speak, I expect this excoriation to do naught but increase.”

“This is the plot for which you have ‘liberated’ the Screaming Skull?”

“Indeed it is,” replied Mathers calmly.

“And there was no possible way to work within the system to have obtained his release?  You admit to having performed a criminal act in having helped release him.  Why should we doubt those who paint you as a rogue group, as mere criminals yourself?”

“You could begin by investigating the charges against us, and in particular, those under which Dr. Stewart was taken into custody.  As you pointed out we were coordinating with the government quite recently.  Despite our political differences with the current administration, we were working within the laws of the land.  In light of that, does it make sense that we would turn against the government for no apparent reason, out of the blue?”

“So what are you saying?,” I enquired, confused by where this line of reasoning was supposed to take me.

“I’m saying that because of these political differences, the government was just looking for an excuse to take us down.  When one was provided, they didn’t look too closely at whether or not it made sense, but leapt to take us into custody.”

“Have you got any evidence to support this claim,” I asked, skeptically.

“Precious little,” he admitted.  “That is why I asked you to use your contacts to look into it.  All I have to back me up is cases of suspicious timing.  Look at the arrest of Dr. Stewart, for instance.  From what we have discovered, the only basis for this arrest was because of his past associations with us, not because of any evidence that he is involved with what they believe us to have done.  In fact, his entire arrest was a red herring.  It was nothing more than bait for a trap.”

“A strong claim.”

“Nonetheless, one I stand behind,” answered Mathers.  “Were you aware that the Minute Men were in town prior to their appearance at the docks yesterday?  How did they get here so quickly?  And why the incognito approach?   Look too at the length of time that Dr. Stewart was held at the docks awaiting transport.  If they really worried that we would come for him, they would have had him within Stronghold within hours of his arrest, not conspicuously being held in a place of much weaker defenses.”

“The dock fight was a trap.  They didn’t care about the innocents that were put at risk, only in bringing down another group that possessed Exotic abilities.”

“What about the accusations laid against Phoenix?,” I asked.

“Also the work of the conspiracy,” he replied.  “Phoenix has denied any involvement in the disappearance of that agent to us.  Like us, however, he doesn’t expect a fair trial.  Either in the court of law or that of public opinion.”

With that, he turned down further questions, citing a tight schedule.  

So there you have it – an unstable and reckless group gone rogue, or the victims of a government conspiracy?  

It is up to you to decide.
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