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It is 20 years in the future.  Ravensgate has grown, and so have its headaches. 

 

Unfortunately, The Foundry isn’t around.  They’re somewhere else—or, more 

precisely, sometime else—and the problems are more immediate.  It’s the goofball 

pathology of the Pagliacci Gang, the quiet machinations of the Tong or the Yak, 

the sardonic fatalism of the Vishenko, the cybernetic predations of D.S.X. 

MacKenna, the mysterious and dark doings of The Ophidian, the criminal ambition 

of Poppa Capp and his son Busta.   

 

And let’s not forget the Checkerheads.  After going through another house-

cleaning, and changing their name to the City Office for Public Safety, they’re 

back to their old tricks.  So’s City Hall.  Suburban voters got sick of City Hall a 

few years ago and took back Nehalem County from Ravensgate, but the city got 

the last laugh.  It now surrounds its rebellious suburbs and has expanded into 

Clatsop and Tillamook counties. 

 

While COMETRO gave way to ALPINE and ECLECTIC, local and Federal 

authorities can’t be everywhere.  One thing is clear:  Ravensgate needs heroes as 

badly as it did in 2002. 
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