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In another world and in another time, she was Galatea Future, one 

of the most powerful of superheroes.  Pulled from a future timeline 

that no longer exists, Galatea now struggles to find her place in a 

new world of heroes.  These are her continued adventures…  

Determined to keep her real origins a 

secret, Galatea struggles to find a 

suitable public explanation for her 

sudden arrival in Millennium City. 

 

Unfortunately, what she really remembers 

about her past may be unravelling. 

 

Lost Adventures of Galatea Future #3 is created using original characters in the Champions Online 

Multiplayer Online Roleplaying Game.  Copyright © 2011 This story is an independent derivative work 

of the Champions Online Game. All original rights are reserved by Cryptic Studios. Cryptic Studios is a 

trademark of Cryptic Studios, Inc. All other trademarks are property of their respective owners.  
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My name is Galatea Future…  
 
And this is my story. 

“I am from a far-distant future. 
 
In the time I’m from, the Earth and 
even the star system that gave birth 
to it were long since destroyed.” 

“but that doesn’t mean that 
humanity itself was gone.  Quite 
the contrary, it survived, thrived, 
and went out to the stars.” 

“In my time, I was one of the few 
remnants of humanity called 
‘Human-Prime’, re-created from 
human beings of the distant past.” 

“We lived on a floating island 
called Apollo City, a golden 
paradise hovering over an oxygen-
rich world called Paragonna.” 
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“It was a world watched over by 
the Noble Centurion, the 
greatest champion culled from 
all the heroes of history.” 

“He led a superhero group 
called the Sentinels, of which 
I was proud to be a member.  
Together we defended Apollo 
City from all threats.” 

“But eventually those 
threats became fewer 
and fewer.” 

“It seemed odd to us that old 
enemies would suddenly stop 
attacking us, and that the 
things that used to threaten 
our peaceful world suddenly 
stopped appearing.” 

“Then we found out why...” 

“Our governing 
Council of Mentors 
kept a very old secret 
from the rest of us: 
how old the universe 
really was.” 

“Ten Trillion years passed 
since the big Bang.  All of the 
energy in the Universe was 
finally spent and it was 
collapsing, unraveling the 
universe like a pulled thread.” 

“Since the Planet Paragonna was 
near the edge of the universe, we 
were unaware of the approaching 
entropy until the last few years.” 

“I worked with Project 
Ouroboros, a way for 
the Human-Primes to 
escape oblivion by going 
into the distant past.” 

“Our best scientists 
worked around the clock 
to construct a time 
portal that would take 
us to the right time for 
our people to survive.” 

“Sadly, they were too 
late.  they had just 
opened the first portal 
to the distant past when 
entropy reached us.” 
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“That’s how I ended up here… 
in Millennium City in the 
21st Century.  Just the right 
woman in the right place at 
what became the last time.” 

Yup… that’s my story, 
and I’m sticking to it. 

It’s just a collection of 
all of my experiences in 
those other worlds all 
jumbled up and put together. 

Because even though I am no 
longer a part of that 
reality, I still need to keep 
what I really know of that 
alternate universe a secret. 

But I still needed 
to tell the people 
of this world 
something about 
how I got here. 

None of it is 
true, though. 

(* Issue #2) 

Plus I did owe Julie 
Morgan an interview 
after I arbitrarily 
flew away yesterday.* 

It’s not like I can 
just show up and 
not have people 
ask about my 
origins. 

So a little creative re-
telling of my life, a 
little face-time in 
front of the cameras…  

And now those 
nagging 
questions are 
all answered. 

That leaves me with 
time to figure out what 
else I should learn 
about this world. 

Or at least I 
hope they are. 
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This is 
Galatea…  

Galatea, 
this is 
Doctor 
Silverback…  

I’ve come up with 
some new 
information that 
I need to discuss 
with you.   
 
Can you meet me at 
the renaissance 
Center? 

Uh… yeah, 
sure… I’ll 
be right 
over. 

Hello 
again, 
Doctor. 

What’s 
up? 

Hello again, Galatea… although 
I’m told that you’re going by the 
name “Galatea Future” now.   
 
By the way, I enjoyed watching 
your midday interview on WCOC.  
Your origin story was… very 
creative… to say the very least. 
 
But we both know that’s not the 
real truth, isn’t it? 
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I may be a simian, but that doesn’t 
make me a Monkey’s Uncle. 
 
We’ve gone over the quantum test 
of your hair strands again and 
found out the reason why we 
couldn’t get an accurate 
chronological age before.* 
 
You’re not from this universe. 

I… I don’t 
know what 
you mean 
by that..  

(* See Issue #2 again) 

Okayyy…  
 
Let’s suppose 
that I am. 
 
Is that a 
problem? 

Not really… I 
was more 
concerned 
with what else 
I’ve discovered 
from the 
second test of 
your hair. 

It seems that the 
quantum frequency 
surrounding your hair 
follicle is changing… 
adapting to the new 
universe. 
 
This is causing the DNA 
strands in the follicle 
to be altered. 

Altered?  You mean 
mutating?   
 
You mean my body 
is changing the 
longer I stay here? 

From what we’ve gathered 
through earlier specimens 
from other dimensions, the 
longer an object is in any 
different universe, the more 
it conforms to the 
environment of that universe. 
 
In most instances, these 
changes are minimal, but in 
your case, with your 
advanced physical age, I’m 
guessing the adaptation will 
be a little more significant. 

D@mn!  I was 
really afraid 
of that! 
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Physically, you 
appear to be at 
your peak, but 
how are you in 
terms of your 
superpowers? 

The Qularr invasion 
limited some of my 
abilities at first*, but 
then I found out I lost 
a lot of the additional 
powers I used to have. 
 
And those powers I do 
have now are almost 
back to basic levels. 

(* See Issue #1) 

Hmm… it is 
possible that 
your body is 
physically 
regressing as 
well. 

Regressing? 
 
Do you mean I’m 
getting younger?   
 
Or… do you mean 
that I’ll start 
looking more... 

Like me?  I doubt it.   
 
In all likelihood it would be a 
regression in age, not in 
species. 
 
However I do want you to let me 
know as soon as possible if you 
start to experience any kind of 
sudden pains, dizziness, 
fatigue, or memory loss.   

Absolutely… 
and I hope we 
can keep this 
between us 
right now... 

Believe me, 
Doctor-Patient 
confidentiality 
is always a 
priority here…  

This is Galatea 
Future…  

Galatea, this is 
Liaison Bradley of 
the United Nations 
Tribunal on 
International Law…  
 
Defender referred 
you to us to 
investigate a 
situation that just 
came up in Africa. 
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Sure… 
Anything I…  

Excellent. 
 
If you could report 
to the UNTIL 
headquarters, we 
can get you briefed 
and on your way.   
 
We’re located just 
south of the 
Champions HQ. 

It was good that they 
called when they did.  
I really could use a 
good distraction 
right about now. 

Welcome to 
UNTIL hQ, 
Galatea… 
Liaison 
Bradley asked 
me to brief 
you on the 
situation. 

And I’m sorry if I 
keep checking my com 
device… it’s not that 
I’m trying to not 
ogle at you, but 
we’ve got a situation 
in China that we’re 
also closely 
monitoring to see if 
we need to dispatch 
some heroes there. 

That’s… okay… 
 
I know some people 
find my appearance a 
little… distracting. 

Here’s the 
situation… 
 
We recently 
took over a 
base in Africa 
called “Camp 
Lantern” from a 
bunch of really 
nasty guys 
called VIPER.* 

Two hours ago we 
lost all contact 
with Camp Lantern. 
 
A scouting-and-
rescue team was 
sent, and we’ve lost 
contact with them. 
 
We need an S-P-B* to 
investigate and 
rescue if possible. 

(* See the “Serpent Flame” 
Adventure pack for more 
information.) (* Super-Powered Being.) 
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Not a problem.   
 
Just give me some 
map coordinates 
and I can be there 
in a few hours. 

Actually… no 
offense, ma’am, 
but we have a 
much faster way 
to get you over 
there.  

Wow!  Africa!  
It’s been a long 
while since I’ve 
gone there… in 
any world! 

We have a Mark-
Seven turbo-
transport on 
Bay one prepped 
and ready for 
you to board. 

I don’t know if I should be 
thankful or insulted.  I’m 
normally able to get to 
wherever I need to be in 
just a few seconds. 

Okayyyy… thanks, 
I guess.   
 
And I’ll let you 
know what I find. 

But I have to remind myself 
that I’m not as powerful 
as I used to be… and that 
includes flying around 
the world. 

Happy hunting, 
Galatea... 

The last time I 
took a plane 
for anything, I 
was eight 
years old. 

I couldn’t fly 
yet, and my 
father… wanted 
me to experience 
what normal 
people do. 

Wait… my 
father?  
No, he was 
dead then. 

There it is… Bay One 
on the left... 

My cousin was the 
one that raised me 
when I was a child.   
 
My father was dead, 
his father was dead…  

I thought of my cousin 
as my father, because 
he raised me like I was 
his daughter. 

Now I’m getting 
nervous.  How could 
I forget something 
important like that? 
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Galatea Future, 
please report 
to Bay One for 
Immediate 
transport. 

Keep it together, 
Galatea… people 
are depending on 
you to be the hero 
you’re known for. 

Lives are at stake, 
and the sooner we 
get there, the more 
lives there will be 
to save. 

It doesn’t look like much. 
 
It can hold, what?  Maybe 
five people and some cargo? 

But I suppose it doesn’t 
matter if it can get me 
there quickly. 

Now I remember!  when I first 
flew the first time in a 
commercial airplane, I was 
eight, and we went from New 
Hampshire to Washington.  
 
I could hear every 
conversation in the plane, 
and between that and the air 
pressurization, I promised 
my cousin that I would never 
do that again. 

CLEAR BAY ONE!  CLEAR 
BAY ONE for departing 
EMERGENCY TRANSPORT! 

And I remember what 
my cousin told me…  

“Never say Never.” 

Confirm Control, 
Galatea Future is 
approaching the 
transport. 
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UNTIL Base Camp Lantern, Africa Total Transport Time: 2 Hours 

So that’s what it’s like to 
travel at hypersonic speed 
when you’re not doing all 
the flying yourself. 

It’s a good thing I didn’t 
have lunch before leaving. 

This camp has been 
decimated.  I smell 
fresh blood and 
mortar explosions. 

I just hope there’s 
still someone alive. 

The look on his 
face… he died of 
fright. 

What are these 
things around him? 

Sniper!  Probably 
from that VIPER 
group. 

Pity they don’t 
know bullets 
don’t hurt me. 

The problem is 
trying to find 
the shooter in 
this jungle. 
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If I had my other 
vision powers I 
could use them to 
find the sniper and 
then use super-
speed to disarm 
him or her. 

If wishes were 
horses…  

Okay, this is 
getting annoying. 

Right about now I 
wish I had Rr...r... 

Rusty?  Rampart?  
Reflex?  Something 
to do with riding 
or running... 

Oh god… I’m losing 
it, aren’t I?  I can’t 
remember the name 
of one of my best 
friends! 

Okay, hang in 
there Galatea…  

You still have 
a mission to 
finish. 

And a sniper 
team to thrash. 

What the 
heck is 
this? Some sort 

of energy 
residue. 

Magic, maybe?  
Or Extra-
dimensional? 

I’m guessing a 
mortar round hit 
this spot and it 
started a chain-
reaction. 

That’s probably 
what decimated 
most of the 
camp. 

That tickled. 

This looks like 
one of the VIPER 
crates that 
UNTIL seized.  

And I’m guessing 
that VIPER doesn’t 
want anyone but 
them to open it 
given the sniper 
shots it’s taking. 

Two rounds… at 
least two separate 
snipers in the hills. 

If I had spectra-
vision I could... 

Wait, did I ever 
have that power?  
Or did I call it 
something else? 



14  

 

A book?  No, it’s 
a journal. 

One of the few 
tents left 
standing. 

Should buy me 
a few minutes 
break from the 
snipers. 

This is from one of 
the soldiers… the 
last entry talks 
about nightmares 
and taking drugs to 
stop them. 

Some sort of visions of a 
monster was terrifying this 
soldier enough to not want 
to sleep at night. 

Could it be connected 
to the strange energy 
in the crater? 

Some of those soldiers died 
with shocked expressions on 
their faces.  Is that related 
to the nightmares? 

Okay, this is no 
longer a search-
and-rescue 
operation. 

This is a murder 
investigation. 

And the first 
thing I have to 
do is shut down 
those snipers! 

Now it’s time to 
play “Hide-and-
Go-Smack”. 

Now that I’ve 
taken to the 
air, I can use 
my senses to 
spot them. 
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Standing out like 
a sore thumb gives 
them a target to 
shoot at…  

… And it allows me to 
use my enhanced 
senses to spot them 
as they shoot at me. 

That was a little 
trick that I picked 
up from Jack…  

Jack?  No, that 
wasn’t his name!  
It was… something 
to do with the 
night… Jackson?  
Jasper?  Joshua? 

Okay, not 
now…  

“Hide-And-G0-
Smack” first. 

HOLY CR@P!  
That’s Galatea! 

OW!  What 
th…? 

Stop her!  Don’t 
let her reach 
the base! 

You’re kidding, right? 

You know who I am 
and what I can do, 
and yet you still 
think you can beat 
me with bullets? 
 
Seriously? 

VIPER Command!  Viper 
Command!  We need 
reinforcements! 
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The Foam, 
you idiot!  
Use the 
foam! 

Uh… yes 
sir! 

No!  You’re not 
supposed to be able 
to even move in that 
foam!  The sedatives 
in it are powerful 
enough to take down 
Ironclad! 

*GBTH!* 

*ppth!*   
 
Tastes like bad 
toothpaste! 

He ran away… 
figures! 

Still that 
foam was 
pretty nasty.  
I don’t want 
to deal with 
again soon. 

They didn’t even 
bother to pick up 
their transport. 

This’ll make the 
prefect holding 
bin for the VIPER 
agents I’ve beaten. 

If I’m right, the rest 
of the VIPER troops 
should be heading 
back to their old 
base and trying to 
fortify it. 

And if any of them 
called up for backup, 
then I probably 
should expect to see 
more Viper agents 
showing up soon. 

That means I have 
to re-take the 
base quickly. 
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Following the path, 
I see more dead 
UNTIL soldiers. 

And a spotter 
team up the ridge. 

I better fly 
alongside the 
hill to catch 
them unaware. 

What the…?  
It’s 
Galatea! 

And ten seconds 
later… another VIPER 
team bites the dust. 

There it is… Fort 
Lantern, former 
VIPER base, former 
UNTIL base, now a 
VIPER base again. 

I can already see 
with my enhanced 
vision that there 
are no UNTIL troops 
left alive. 

But the damage 
there doesn’t match 
the amount of VIPER 
troops in the fort. 

I remember from my 
battles with King Spider… 
 
Wait… King Spider?  No, 
no, it was some other 
spider name… 

GRRR!  Work it through, 
Galatea and worry 
about the names later. 

I remember his forces 
were just like VIPER.  And 
if I’m right, these troops 
couldn’t have accounted 
for the number of dead 
UNTIL soldiers. 

It’s almost as though 
VIPER just showed up 
and saw the base empty. 

Let’s see what my 
enhanced hearing 
picks up…  
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Hurry it up 
you fool!  I 
want this 
gate locked 
down tight! 

But sir, this 
won’t stop 
Galatea from 
getting in.  
She can fly 
over the walls! 

You think I don’t know 
that?   
 
I know all about these 
hero types.  They like 
the grand display.   
 
She’ll pound on this 
gate just for effect, 
and while she’s doing 
that, we’ll have our 
heavy forces ready to 
take her on. 

Sir, I really 
don’t think 
she’d be stupid 
enough to do 
just that. 

You should 
listen to him…  
 
especially 
since you left 
the back gate 
wide open! 

*Nff!* 

Okay, that one 
I didn’t expect! Nor would you 

expect me to be 
waiting for you 
to get here, 
Galatea Future! 
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Have some 
more foam! 

NO!  I doubled 
the dosage!  You 
shouldn’t even be 
standing! 

I *pthew!* 

REALLY 
HATE *pthew!* 

THIS STUFF! Okay, who’s 
next? 

*UUH!* 

Take the shot!  
Protect the 
Major! 

So 
predictable. 

Yeah, well 

predict 
this! 

*OOF!* 

They make the mistake of 
thinking I’m being hurt 
by their lasers and 
blast weapons instead 
of just being knocked 
back by the impact. 



20  

 

Their Major falls 
like a sack of 
potatoes. 

Then I take 
care of the 
leftovers. 

UNTIL Command, this is 
Galatea Future at 
Lantern Base.  Base is 
secure.  There are no 
signs of survivors. 

Figures!  More VIPER 
troops to play “Hide-
and-go-Smack!” 

Galatea, this is Captain 
Urqhart of the 2nd UNTIL Air 
support Wing.  We are inbound 
to your position. 
 
Unfortunately we’re also 
picking up a huge VIPER force 
that will reach you before we 
get there to back you up. 

Hold the fort 
and we’ll be 
there soon... PUNY HUMAN PUNY HUMAN PUNY HUMAN PUNY HUMAN 

HERO!  HERO!  HERO!  HERO!      

    

COME COME COME COME 

FORWARD AND FORWARD AND FORWARD AND FORWARD AND 

MEET YOUR MEET YOUR MEET YOUR MEET YOUR 

EXECUTIONER!EXECUTIONER!EXECUTIONER!EXECUTIONER!    

Oh my God... 

It’s like I stepped 
into the set of 
an early Mel 
Gibson movie! 

A GIRL?!?A GIRL?!?A GIRL?!?A GIRL?!?    

    

You mean the You mean the You mean the You mean the 

glory of VIPER glory of VIPER glory of VIPER glory of VIPER 

was beat by a was beat by a was beat by a was beat by a 

puny GIRL in a puny GIRL in a puny GIRL in a puny GIRL in a 

cape?cape?cape?cape?    

    

I am insulted at I am insulted at I am insulted at I am insulted at 

the thought!the thought!the thought!the thought!    

I’m a thousand 
years old and he 
wants to call me 
a “girl”? 

Come down Come down Come down Come down 

nownownownow…        … and your  and your  and your  and your 

death will death will death will death will 

be faster be faster be faster be faster 

than this than this than this than this 

oneoneoneone’s was.s was.s was.s was.    

Okay, that 
clinches it… 
his @$$ needs 
to be kicked! 
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Hold on to your boots.  
I’ve got some serious 
whoop-@$$ with VIPER’s 
name all over it! 

Lantern Base, this 
is Captain Urqhart…    

Is that the best  Is that the best  Is that the best  Is that the best  

you can do?  I am you can do?  I am you can do?  I am you can do?  I am 

powered by dark powered by dark powered by dark powered by dark 

energy!  I am energy!  I am energy!  I am energy!  I am 

invincible!  invincible!  invincible!  invincible!      

I will show you I will show you I will show you I will show you 

my powermy powermy powermy power… by  by  by  by 

taking your life!taking your life!taking your life!taking your life!    

This is getting 
out of control!  
I have to put an 
end to it fast! 

Cowards!  Cowards!  Cowards!  Cowards!      

    

You attack from You attack from You attack from You attack from 

your planes but you your planes but you your planes but you your planes but you 

dondondondon’t face your t face your t face your t face your 

enemy in person!enemy in person!enemy in person!enemy in person!    

That’s because they’re 
waiting for me, ugly.  
Someone has to take 
out the trash. 
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Oh god... 
My ears 
popped! 

I felt that! He actually hurt me! 

Maybe it was that “dark 
energy” he was talking 
about, or it was just 
sheer muscle, but he 
really hurt me! 

Which means I have to 
return the favor with 
everything I have! 

I can hear the troops 
cheering, but my head 
is still rattled from 
the blow.  I may have a 
concussion. 

Still, at least the 
fight is over with and 
the base is secure, but 
there is still a lot of 
work to be done here. 
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Ms. Future? 
 
A word, 
please. 

Ma’am, we 
appreciate 
the help, 
but I got 
orders to 
get you 
back to the 
states. 

Why? 

And what was 
with the air 
strike?  You 
didn’t have to 
kill those VIPER 
troops!   
 
I could have 
K.O.’d them 
easily! As for them ordering you 

back to Millennium City… 
well, that’s also their call, 
and I suppose if you want to 
know why then you’ll just 
have to ask them in person. 

Ma’am, with all due respect to 
your abilities, we had orders to 
bomb first and take any survivors 
prisoner.  UNTIL Command deemed 
the security of the fort important 
enough to not take any chances. 

Oh believe me, 
I intend to do 
just that! 

At least the trip 
back allowed me 
to physically 
mend from the 
fight. 

UNTIL HQ - Millennium City 

And I’d need my head clear 
to deal with the brass. 

Okay, what the hell 
is going on guys?   
 
Why did you bother 
calling me in if you 
were going to bomb 
the place clear 
anyway? 

And why the hell did you 
bring me back here when 
there’s still work to be 
done there? 
 
There are still twenty or so 
UNTIL soldiers unaccounted 
for over there.  And I don’t 
believe that VIPER killed 
them!  I don’t even think 
VIPER was there when the 
base was first attacked. 
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Is she talking 
to you?   
 
I was a little 
distracted by 
the scenery. 

You 
would 
be…  

Ms. Future, UNTIL is a 
U.N. military force first 
and foremost.  The days 
of the peacekeeper ended 
years ago.  We bomb on 
the crack of dawn… hell, 
we’ll even bomb the crack 
of dawn if we have to! 

Then why did you 
need me there if you 
were going to bomb 
first and let God 
keep track later? 

And by the way, G.I. 
Brostache, they’re 
called breasts.  Women 
have them.  Maybe if you 
spent less time bombing 
things you might not get 
“distracted” as much. 

Serious 
crash-and-
burn, Marty. 

Okay, stow 
the locker 
room talk 
you two! 

Ms. Future, we brought you in 
because we knew from the initial 
reports from the original team 
that there was a mysterious 
substance, but we didn’t know if 
it was the cause of the loss of 
communication or because of 
VIPER. 
 
Standard protocol is to bring 
in an S-P-B to investigate. 

Okay, I get 
that part. 

But why pull 
me out of the 
mission when 
there’s still 
more going 
on over there? 
 
There are 
still some 
twenty…  

With all due 
respect, Ms. 
Future… you did 
everything that we 
asked of you to 
do there.   
 
We thank you for 
your service, and 
if there is more, 
we’ll contact you. 
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Seriously. 

That was all 
they said.  
They just left 
it at that. 

“Don’t call us, 
we’ll call you.” 

Fat chance I’d be 
answering that 
call anytime soon. 

I need something 
to do to get my 
mind off that. 

There’s still a lot 
about Millennium City 
that I don’t know about. 

Maybe take in a movie… 
or get some pizza… or 
go check out that gym 
in Westside that I’ve 
been hearing about that 
heroes here go visit. 

I…  
*UNNH!!!* 

It’s like someone’s 
shoved an ice-pick 
into by brain! 
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Images flashing 
through my head…  

The memories I 
know… the lies 
I’ve told…  

The city of gold… 
Ouroboros…  

No, not a city… 
it’s… a base… a 
place where I had 
to live because…  

Too much pain.  
Can’t stay in 
the air…  

Too many 
images…  
 
friends…  
 
enemies…  
 
all a blur 
to me…  

Agent Sidestep 
reporting… subject 
Galatea Future 
experiencing some 
sort of mental 
seizure. 
 
Scanning for 
psychic energy…  

Trying to remember the 
people I love… the 
cousin that raised me… 
the heroes I’ve come to 
know as friends… the 
things I’ve seen in the 
multiverse…  

Names of cities… the 
worlds I’ve visited… the 
gods I’ve battled…  

I cannot sense 
psychic energy 
around subject.   
 
I am, however, 
reading a 
significant shift 
in quantum energy 
around her. 

Oh god… the pain 
is killing me... 

Feel like I’m ready 
to black… out…  
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Renaissance Center 

I wake up in a 
diagnostic bed. 

Silverback says a 
stranger brought 
me here and then 
left without 
leaving his name. 

It’s funny that someone 
would come to my aid like 
that when it’s usually the 
other way around.   
 
But then again, I should be 
thankful for it. 

But what bothers 
me more is what 
happened to me. 

Did I suffer 
something worse 
than a concussion 
in Africa? 

The scanning 
equipment says 
that physically 
I’m fine. 

And that really 
worries me. 

Just like I should 
know more about 
this equipment 
than I do right 
this minute. 

It’s like my head’s been 
reset along with my 
powers.  A thousand 
years of experience 
and knowledge being 
wiped clean like a 
computer hard drive. 

It seems like 
everything that 
used to define me 
is slowly being 
stripped away. 

Everything 
except my body, 
of course. 
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So I guess 
the question 
is… what do I 
do now? 

Hello there!   
 
I’m Traya, and 
I’ll be your 
Champion 
makeover 
expert today! 

Hello Traya.  
I’m looking 
to update 
this outfit 
somewhat…  

Say no more, Miss 
Galatea, I have 
some excellent 
ideas that would 
be perfect for 
someone like you! 

“Definitely not!” 

“This first one is 
perfect for your 
form… I call it ‘the 
Savage World’!” 

“Okay… how about this 
look?  I call this one 
‘The Observer!” 

“Um… a little 
too complex 
for my tastes.” 

“Okay… okay… I get it… you want 
something a little more simple 
and a little more conservative.  
How about this?   
 
I call it ‘The Legion Lass’!” 

“Hmm… there are parts of 
this that I like.  Maybe 
something in gold-and-
white?  Oh, wait, that’s 
been done before.” 
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Don’t get me wrong, 
I like some of the 
ideas… but I’m not 
interesting in a 
“Look” as much as I 
am in having an 
outfit that I can 
work in that 
highlights me. 

Does that… 
 
Does that make 
any kind of 
sense to you? 

I guess it did. 

How’s 
that? 

Perfect! 
Glad I could 
help.   
 
And please 
don’t forget 
to tell all 
your friends 
to visit my 
tailor kiosk. 

I figured a new 
look would help 
get my mind back 
into the game. 

I suppose I thought 
that my time here 
would still be just 
a temporary thing.  

Find the earth-
shattering crisis 
that I was meant 
to stop, and then 
back to the world 
that I knew. 

But now I can’t even 
remember that world… 
or the universes that 
I’ve been in previously.  
They’re all just a 
jumble to me. 

I guess it means 
that I’m here to stay. 

And if that’s the case, 
then I need to really 
need to figure out 
what I want to do with 
this new life of mine. 

End 
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SnakesSnakesSnakesSnakesSnakesSnakesSnakesSnakes        andandandandandandandand        LanternsLanternsLanternsLanternsLanternsLanternsLanternsLanterns        
 

This issue delves into material borrowed from two different kinds of missions. 

 

In the world of Champions Online, there are several different kinds of missions you can 

take part in.  Some missions are assigned by contacts or through the SOCRATES 

terminals.  Some are “on-the-spot” missions that happen when you venture into a certain 

location. 

 

But some missions come from special add-ons called Adventure Packs.  For normal 

subscription members, these Adventure Packs are free, but those who chose to be Free-

2-Play members, you have to purchase these packs in order to access them.  You do not 

have to purchase the Adventure Packs to enjoy normal game-play. 

 

The first of these Adventure Packs is the “Serpent Lantern”.  

Taken from Millennium City to the secret VIPER base in 

Africa, you have to stop the Supreme Serpent from finding 

the lost Serpent Lantern and uniting the various VIPER 

factions into one army capable of ruling the world. 

 

The Serpent Lantern Adventure Pack is one overall mission 

broken down into four objectives.  Success unlocks special 

costume pieces and rewards for you to use. 

 

The other kind of mission featured heavily in this issue is 

the Comic Series.  Unlike Adventure Packs, the Comic 

Series are free to all players.  They also consist of a series of 

missions which are released much like comic book serials. 

 

In this issue, you saw the first part of the first Comic Series 

“Aftershock”, which takes place after the events in “Serpent 

Lantern”.  Subsequent “issues” in the “Aftershock” series tie 

into another Adventure Pack called “Demonflame”. 

 

Words of wisdom from writer and creator David 2. 

Continues on next page... 
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In terms of villains, a snake-themed villain group is far from 

being original.  But the fact that it has been done dozens of 

times over in different publications allows Champions Online 

to give their own spin to the idea. 

 

Here, VIPER is a secret organization based on an ancient 

religious sect going back to the days of Atlantis.  According to 

lore, VIPER would stay silent, coming to the aid of 

governments during “great wars” (most notably World Wars I 

and II).  It is split into thirty smaller groups whose leaders make up the Council of 

Thirty.  It is believed the original thirty leaders were visited by the ancient snake-god 

Rama and told to build a new nest for the modern world. 

 

The group itself is ruled by The Supreme Serpent, although he is 

often at odds with the Council of Thirty in terms of the grand vision 

for the organization.  One has to wonder, though, just how much 

more formidable VIPER would be if they could get past their internal 

dysfunctions.  

 

No doubt they would make life for everyone that much more difficult. 

Continued from previous page... 

“I guess it means 
that I’m here to 
stay.”  
 
So what does that 
really mean for 
Galatea Future?  
Stay tuned! 
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