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From another time and from another world, Galatea Future arrived in the world of the Champions to 

do the one thing she tried so desperately to avoid before… to live. 

It’s not easy, though, when you’re over a thousand years old and suddenly you’re given a new life in 

more ways than one.  Life is literally starting over again for her, and yet she is still doing what she 

does best: serving humanity as…  

The unthinkable has happened to Starlett. 

The former stuntwoman-turned-vigilante had been 
careful about keeping her hero life and her 
personal life as a club DJ separate. 

But then two people discovered her personal 
identity.  People with a grudge against her and 
against her boyfriend and teammate, John Battle. 

Even though she’s reached out to another vigilante 
for help, she’s afraid of what will happen should 
her personal life be exposed, and what she may 
have to do in order to satisfy her blackmailers. 

Future’s Guardian #21is created using original characters in the Champions Online Multiplayer Online Roleplaying Game.  
Copyright © 2009-2021, Perfect World Entertainment, Inc. This story is an independent not-for-profit derivative work of the 
Champions Online Game. All original rights are reserved by Cryptic Studios and Perfect World Entertainment, Inc. Cryptic Studios 
is a trademark of Cryptic Studios, Inc. Perfect World Entertainment is a trademark of Perfect World Entertainment, Inc.  All other 
trademarks are property of their respective owners. Battlerock Comics is a subsidiary of Get Brutal Productions and makes no claim 
on the intellectual property owned by either Cryptic Studios or Perfect World Entertainment. 
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PROLOGUE 

Cassie, it’s 
Sam. 

I just left 
the advisory 
meeting. 

Samuel de Raven 
CEO Millennium Insurance 

I gave my best 
arguments, but 
they’re still 
insistent on the 
changes. 

They don’t want 
you looking too 
much like that  
TV character. 

That’s okay.  I took the 
time this morning to 
make some adjustments 
anyway. 

Didn’t have too much of 
a choice.  Those Red 
Banner cultists did a 
number on my outfit 
last night. 

As long as the 
Kevlar did its job 
and kept you from 
being shredded. 

How much of a 
change are you 
making to your 
outfit? 

Actually... I made two.   

New costumes, that is. 

I was making changes on 
the normal outfit and I 
came up with the second 
for special situations. 

I can see why some heroes 
love doing this. 

Yeah, well, remember that 
you’re not a billionaire 
playboy with secret 
offshore accounts to fund 
all those different outfits. 

We’ll go over the damage 
later on in the lair. 

*Sigh* 

I should have trained her to 
be a forensic accountant 
instead of an investigator. 
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City Center... The basement home of 
Dee Risk, aka Starlett 

Dee... It’s 
John.   

Call me. 

I know you said 
you needed some 
time, but... I 
really miss you 
and I just... 

Call me, when you 
can.  I love You. 

Incoming call.   

Blocked Id. 

Dee Risk 
AKA: Starlett 

On speaker 
and record. 

Dee Risk... DJ Risqué... 
Starlett... 

Do we have... Your 
full... attention? 

You do. 

Understand... That we 
know... Who you are. 

As long as... You do 
what... We ask, this... 
Does not become... 
Public. 

Refuse and... This... 
Goes out to the media 
and the... Dark... Web. 

VoxPop 2.o 
Formerly Vox Populii 

A-at noontime, go t
-to the renaissance 
c-cen-center. 

L-look for a wh-
white cat sitting on 
a patio t-table. 

Our as-ssociate 
will tell you w-what 
to d-d-do next. 

Do you... 
Understand? 

Yes. 

We will... See... 
You then. 

Message 
playback. 

John Battle. 
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Millennium City Police HQ 

“Spiralcross?” 

Agent Peri Piper 
Federal Bureau of Investigation 

I’m Agent Piper 
with the FBI. 

I’m told you’ve 
waived your 
right to remain 
silent and to 
have a lawyer 
present. 

Spiralcross 
Hero Spy 

Am I under 
arrest, 
Agent Piper? 

That’s not my 
call to make. 

I’m just here to 
ask you a few 
questions about 
what happened 
last night.* 

(* Last issue) 

You can, of 
course, exercise 
your rights at 
any time of this 
interview and all 
this stops. 

I have nothing to 
hide. 

This is all just a 
misunderstanding. 

You were seen 
accessing a 
restricted account 
on a Cambridge 
Biochem terminal 
looking for 
confidential data. 

Oh-no-no-no... 
That terminal 
was left open 
when I got there! 

Check with the 
doctor.  He’ll 
confirm that I have 
frequent problems 
with them. 

I was just trying 
to access Doctor 
Silverback’s 
appointment 
schedule so I 
could set an 
appointment for 
him to check my 
implants. 
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Yes... According 
to P.R.I.M.U.S.* 
records you have 
a total of twenty
-three implants. 

(* Primus: America’s 
highest superhero 
authority.) 

You must be in quite 
a lot of pain to have 
to see the doctor so 
often. 

Does the pain or 
discomfort still 
affect you once the 
devices are turned 
off like they are now? 

Yes.  Yes they still cause 
discomfort and pain, 
especially when they’re 
turned off. 

That’s why I needed to see 
Doctor Silverback last 
night.  That’s the only 
reason why I was there. 

Thank 
you. 

Of course. 
?!? 

That’s 
it? 

The only 
thing she 
didn’t lie 
to me 
about was 
her name. 

Major Xavier Cross 
Project Mycroft 

I expected as much. 

Okay, turn her over 
to P.R.I.M.U.S. 

Let them deal with 
the problem of a 
local hacker. 

Peri Piper 
FBI/Project Mycroft 
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Later... At the 
Renaissance 
Center... 

Starlett 
Street vigilante 

You’ve GOT to 
be kidding. 

Hometown Hero 
Street vigilante 

Small world, huh? 

The name’s the 
Hometown Hero, in 
case you didn’t 
get it the last 
time we met. 

How are 
the hands? 

They’re fine... No 
thanks to your 
boyfriend.* 

At some point I’ll 
have to return the 
favor to him. 

But we’re here to 
talk about you. 

(* Issue #16) 
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Cellphone sitting next 
to the cat is for you. 

It’s an exclusive phone 
between you and my 
partners. 

It has only one number 
stored on it. 

It rings, you 
answer it.  Any time 
of the day or night. 

You get three grace 
periods if you miss 
it the first time. 

You miss answering 
after those three 
times, the game’s over. 

You fail to do what we 
ask, the game’s over. 

And by that, of course, 
we mean everyone gets 
to know who you are. 

I get it. 

I’m looking forward 
to working... 

... More closely... 

... With you. 

Don’t 
throw 
up. 

Do not 
throw up! 

I hate 
cats. 

Just keep 
walking. 
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United nations Tribunal on international Law (U.N.T.I.L.) 

“The FBI was not 
too happy about 
your request...” 

... But they 
still 
approved the 
transfer. 

I had a feeling 
they would.   

Probably out 
of curiosity. 

To see whether or 
not this agent 
would be killed just 
like Ana Wednesday? 

Lady Esther Glacia 
United Nations Liaison 

Major Xavier Cross 
Project Mycroft 

What happened to 
Agent Wednesday 
was because of 
Ronald Betters 
and his goon. 

And that was her 
investigation, 
not ours. 

That’s not how the 
bureau hierarchy sees it. 

I’m told their director 
almost had a stroke 
when the transfer was 
brought up. 

They had no problems 
loaning her out to 
Project Citadel, so they 
already opened the door 
to this. 

Besides, I read her file.  
She was pretty much an 
unutilized asset there 
and with Citadel. 

And how much more 
effective will she 
be with us? 

We have psionic-
dampeners all over 
the building! 

Her lie-detection 
power is useless 
here. 

That’s why she’ll be 
spending most of 
her time out there 
doing interviews. 

And she’s under 
orders to not 
reveal her power 
to anyone outside 
of our group or 
the bureau. 
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“You’re taking a 
huge risk with 
her, Xavier.” 

“You really don’t 
want me to be the 
one to say I told 
you so.” 

Step out where I 
can see you... 

RIGHT NOW! 

Your 
security 
is really 
lacking. 

Not all of us can 
afford a billion
-dollar security 
system. 

Or money for a 
new makeover. 

Red Sinner 
Hooded Vigilante 

Necessity forced 
me to make a few 
changes. 

That and a certain 
TV program. 

Smart move 
recording your 
calls. 

I presume the 
blackmailers gave 
you a cellphone 
during your in-
person meet. 

I’ll need to 
borrow it. 
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I take it you 
plan on cloning 
the phone so you 
can trace it to 
the source. 

If they’re smart 
it won’t be 
that simple. 

Extortion groups use 
various shell proxies to 
hide their location. 

It takes time to filter them 
through. So it’s going to 
require multiple calls. 

Were you able to identify 
the person you met? 

He calls himself the 
“Hometown Hero”.  He 
tried to arrest John 
Battle not too long 
ago during that “real 
Truth” garbage. 

I take it from 
your tone that 
you don’t think 
that he’s the 
one behind the 
extortion. 

The one on the 
phone talks 
differently.   

He... Pauses. 

Like he has 
difficulty 
talking. 

That’s an important 
detail that you 
picked up on. 

So it appears to be 
at the very least a 
two-person team. 

The one on the phone is the 
technical part of the team. 

This “Hometown Hero” is the 
hands-on person. 

If it’s just a two-person 
team, then one of them has 
to be the dominant half. 

If not, then they work for a 
boss we have yet to see. 
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I put in an “echo” to the phone.  It 
doesn’t clone it, because that would 
show up as a duplicate receiver. 

Instead , the cell signal piggybacks to 
another proxy server that I can access. 

The tech-part of the team will think 
it’s another one of their relays. 

So... What?  I just go 
along with whatever 
they demand? 

For now, yes. 

Every call they make, I’ll 
be able to track it and 
break down their shell 
servers and find out who 
else is involved. 

I’m worried about that. 

I’m no stranger to 
blackmail. 

In fact, the very reason 
why I became a vigilante 
was because a studio 
exec was blackmailing 
actresses into doing 
adult movies. 

This isn’t even the first 
time I’ve been blackmailed 
as a hero. 

But I’m really afraid of 
what these bastards will 
ask me to do to keep my 
personal identity secret. 

You’ve been 
blackmailed 
before? 

Tell me more. 

Who was it? 
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Mike Messenger 
X-Tend Services 

One more 
contract... 

Mister 
Messenger! 

Downtown 

Spiralcross... 
I’m glad to see 
that you were 
released. 

U.N.T.I.L. tried to pin 
some hacker charge 
on me, but the folks 
in P.R.I.M.U.S. just 
dropped it with a 
warning. 

Now that my 
devices have been 
reactivated, I’ll be 
able to get that 
data for you. 

That contract is 
now closed. 

Another operative 
managed to get 
the data for us. 

ARE YOU... 
KIDDING 
ME? 

Do you have any 
idea how long I 
had to work up a 
rapport with that 
overgrown monkey 
for the mission? 

How long I had to 
pretend that my 
implants were 
hurting me? 

Are you 
kidding me? 
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I understand 
how frustrated 
you may feel 
over this-- --Frustrated? 

No, frustrated was 
when I hacked those 
Harmon Tech servers 
for the latest phone 
system only to find 
it was an old April 
Fool’s Day joke. 

This contract was 
custom-made for 
someone with my 
social and tech 
skills, and you 
just let someone 
else take it from 
me because I hit a 
little obstacle. 

Another operative 
had a better 
opportunity, so we 
let them take it. 

That’s just how it 
is sometimes. 

We’ll be in touch 
with your next 
opportunity. 

Yeah, you do 
that, Michael. 

You just do that. 

You were sloppy 
and you got 
caught.   

That simple. 
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Markman Gold 
Agent to the Super-legends 

Sometime later in a 
certain bachelor’s 
swinging pad... 

Hmm... 
She’s 
early. You don’t need 

to keep ringing 
the bell, my 
dear... The door 
will soon... 

...opennn... 

What the hell...? 

Did this one 
bail too? 

The agency is 
certainly going to 
hear from me! 

I even paid double the 
deposit this time! 

Tonight’s 
Girlfriend 
has decided 
to cancel. 

I had to switch 
to tactical mode 
to deal with him. 

I heard too many 
bad things 
about Markman 
Gold. 
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What is 
this?   

What is 
this 
about? 

I’m asking the 
questions.  You 
just worry about 
whether you get to 
keep body parts. 

What do you know 
about Starlett? 

AAAARGH!  
MY RIB! 

Who?  I don’t know 
any Starl-- 

Lie to me 
again and 
I’ll break 
that rib. 

And I’ll 
still have 
23 left. 

Starlett: red hair, 
black bodysuit, 
white jacket, 
carries an electro
-sword and a 
jetpack. 

She saved your life 
once.* 

(* Issue #12) 

Was that her name? 

I barely remember 
the events of that 
day. 

I have huge gaps in 
my memory after 
what Malizia did 
to me. 

You have a history 
of extorting female 
heroes to do your 
bidding. 

Including your 
“Dinner Date” for 
tonight. 

If I had something 
on that redhead, 
I’d be using it 
every single day. 

I wouldn’t need any 
other woman to be 
my date. 
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AAAA! 

You’re garbage, 
Gold. 

Predatory scum who preys 
on people. 

If I have to come back here, 
I’ll give you something 
more than just a bruised 
ego and a cancelled date. 

Y-You can’t 
threaten me! 

I’m Markman Gold, 
Agent of the Super 
Legends! 

Starlett was right; 
His mind was wiped 
of who she was.* 

(* Thanks to Agent Wednesday 
back in Issue #13) 

That means he 
can’t be behind 
this blackmail 
operation. 

I... 

So much for 
my theory. 

I don’t even 
know if that 
was a man 
or a woman! 

It just means I 
have to work 
harder on finding 
the other partner. 

And do so before 
they force 
Starlett into 
doing something 
that she can’t 
walk back from. 
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I’m here. 

So I see.  And 
three minutes 
early too. 

I thought 
we’d go on 
patrol 
together. 

Okay... You have 
a skybike or a 
jetpack?   

That’s not the way real 
heroes do it, babe. 

We don’t fly around 
from above looking for 
punks. 

We walk.  WE run.  We hot
-foot it on the streets. 

We can cover a 
lot more 
territory from 
the air, even if 
it’s from the 
rooftops. 

Right, and most 
people won’t see 
us up there. 

They don’t look up 
at the rooftops. 

Their eyes are 
focused here on 
the streets. 
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This isn’t about 
catching the most 
bad guys. 

This is about us 
been seen together 
in public. 

This whole city is 
going to know 
that STarlett and 
the Hometown Hero 
are the new crime-
fighting duo. 

You have a 
problem 
with that? 

I...  

I guess 
not. 

Lead 
the 
way, 
babe. 

I’m already 
hating this. 

He’s going 
to parade 
me around 
like a pet. 

I really hope that 
Red Sinner has 
something more 
about this jerk’s 
partner real soon 
so we can put an 
end to this. 

I swear if he 
keeps calling me 
“babe”, I’m going 
to lose it. 

Let’s start over 
by the hospital, 
babe. 

Say “hi” to the 
docs and nurses. 
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Meanwhile, outside 
the Arcana Store*... 

Keira Fyre 
Elemental Archer 

*TCH* 

Something 
I can help 
you with? 

You stole my 
mission. 

Don’t bother 
denying it. 

I don’t know 
what you’re 
talking about. 

Please!  I pulled your 
calls from Messenger’s 
cellphone. 

It’s no big secret 
among us that you’re 
the mole in U.N.T.I.L. 

All I want is the data 
that you stole from my 
mission. 

The mission that I spent 
months preparing for! 

(* Editor’s note: The 
green hue is from a 
mystical field that 
deters non-mystics 
from entry.) 
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Even if I did 
take it...  

... And I didn’t... 

... Why the hell 
would you want 
the data now? 

BECAUSE I WANT TO 
KNOW WHAT IT IS! 

I want to know why 
I’m contracted for 
a mission.  Why I’m 
spending time and 
energy and effort 
to get that data! 

Get it from the 
client yourself. You know 

that’s 
not how 
it works. 

Messenger’s phone didn’t 
include any calls to the 
client, and there were no 
file attachments, so it 
was put on a data card 
and he personally 
delivered it to the client. 

Not my 
problem. 

LIKE HELL 
IT’S NOT! 
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You’re 
done. 

You’re going to 
give me that data, 
whether you want 
to or not... EVEN IF I HAVE TO 

PERSONALLY 
HACK IT FROM 
YOUR BRAIN! 
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You don’t know a 
thing about me. 

If there is a next 
time, I won’t be 
aiming for the 
non-lethal parts 
of your body. 
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Some time later... 

Well, that’s 
it for me. 

Not too bad for 
our first patrol 
together. 

I think we 
need to end 
the night 
with a little 
celebration. 

What? 

A drink.  Just one 
drink together. 

Club Caprice is 
just right there. 

Nuh-uh!  No!   

Absolutely not!  
Not there! 

Why?  It’s a place 
for heroes.   

And it’s for just 
one drink. 

That’s the one 
place that I 
cannot be seen in 
as Starlett. 

It’s the only way I 
can keep both my 
hero life and my 
personal life 
separate. 

That’s my one 
condition. 

And it’s non-
negotiable. 
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L-let her h-have 
this... f-f-for 
now. 

We-we can al-
always B-break 
it la-later. 

Fine.  You tell me 
where we should 
go, then. 

Where do you and 
your boyfriend 
go to celebrate? 

Ace Burger... 
In northwest 
City Center. 

Well, let’s go 
before they 
close. 

My treat... 
This time. 

If I heard her right with 
my augmented hearing, she 
just lied to him. 

This “Hometown Hero” is trying 
to destroy her relationship 
with her boyfriend by doing 
everything they normally do. 

Good.  Keep it up. 

That lie will buy her 
some time, but she can’t 
do this indefinitely. 
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John Battle’s Apartment 

John Battle 
Legacy Warrior 

I am screening 
my calls. 

Leave a message. 

John Battle?  This is 
Chip Reid of 
“Champions Social”.  
We’re a hero society 
publication. 

We’re hoping you can give us 
a statement or two about the 
reports of your teammate, 
Starlett, being seen out on 
patrol with a new hero. 

Just give us a call 
back at 999-555-6230, 
we would really 
appreciate it. 

I guess it’s 
happened. 

Call Screen: 

Send text message 
to Dee.   

Message... 

I need to see you. 
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A half-hour later, outside 
Champions Headquarters... 

Hi. 

Hi. 

Is... Everything 
okay?  Is 
something...? 

I’ve missed you. 

I know you asked 
for space but...  

Are you okay? 

I wish I could 
say “yes” to that. 

I really... Really 
wish I could... 

I have to go. 

The Navajo 
nation is 
under attack, 
possibly by 
the militias. 

Is it the Marsh 
Foundation?   

I thought they 
didn’t resort to 
violence anymore.* 

(* Issue #17) 

The foundation 
itself doesn’t. 

But they fund several 
militia groups in the 
Southwestern area. 

One of them is active 
in Burning Sands. 
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Do... Do you need 
an extra hand? 

I could come 
with you. 

It’s 
not... 

It’s not 
that 
simple. 

The Indian Nations 
still have a hard 
time accepting what 
happened after the 
“real Truth” mess. 

Some of them still 
wrongly see me as a 
fraud and a 
privateer. 

I need to be there... Not as 
John Battle, superhero, 
with his girlfriend in tow...  

But as the Legacy Warrior 
of legend; defender of the 
Indian Nations. 

Wh-when do you 
have to leave? 

Shuttle is 
leaving in 
twenty 
minutes. 

Dee... 

Don’t! 

Don’t say what I 
think you’re about 
to say. 

Just say “I’ll 
see you soon”, 
okay? 

Just say that. 

We both knew it was 
going to happen at 
some point. 

I don’t want to hear 
those words. 
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I’ll... See 
you soon. 

Perfect. 
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EPILOGUE. 

Westside 

Inside the leased laboratory 
of a certain mega-genius... 

AT last! 

The secrets of 
Galatea Future 
are mine to 
reverse-engineer! 

I’ll have to 
thank VARTECH 
for providing 
this to me in 
such a timely 
manner. 

It was well 
worth the money 
spent on it. 

What the...?!? 

Dark Energy?!? 

Her powers 
come from dark 
energy? 

I designed Project: 
Pandora on the belief 
that her powers were 
solar-based like every 
other superhero of her 
archetype. 

Even cosmic energy 
would work. 

But dark energy? 

Not dark matter, 
but Dark Energy?!? 

That changes 
everything! 

I’ll have to invent 
a brand new 
method to fuel my 
project’s powers. 

Something that will 
allow my project to be 
on her level, and yet 
totally dependent on me. 

So she will never leave 
me like so many others 
have in the past. 
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I am this close 
to having my 
heart’s desire! 

And with it, the 
respect I have 
always lacked! 

With you, people 
will no longer 
mock me and call 
me “Billy Brain”! 

No more will I 
need jet-shoes to 
meet people at eye-
level or to even 
work a computer. 

Everything will be 
brought down to 
my size! 

And no more will 
people compare 
me with that 
imbecilic cousin 
of mine, Foxbat! 

Instead, they’ll 
compare him to 
the genius that 
is Doctor 
William Foswell! 

And it will all be 
because of you, 
my dear. 

Because of 
Project: Pandora. 

I will have 
my own 
Galatea! 

Another Galatea? 

Find out more in 
the next issue! 



35  

 

Operative: SpiralCross 

Real Name: Hillary Spytech 
Other Aliases: Hilly Spytech, Sally Spiral, Crissy Cross 
Birthplace: Arlington, Va 
Hometown: Millennium City, Mi 
Occupation: Information Collector 
Hair Color: Blond (dyed purple with cybernetic enhancements) 
Skills: social networking 
Equipment: cybernetic implants  

Hillary “Hilly” Spytech is the daughter of two retired federal intelligence agents.  Her father worked in 
support and logistics, and her mother was a field agent.  The two had met when she investigated him for 
possible corruption.  He was eventually cleared and they dated and got married. 

From what we understand about Hilly’s childhood, it was one of deception and training.  As her parents 
were still active in the intelligence community, she was taught early on about keeping secrets and digging 
for information and being mindful of her environment.  Eventually her mother retired from active duty, with 
her father continuing to work in support and logistics. 

After high school, Hilly went to college to study computers.  She was fascinated by the cutting-edge 
technology employed by Harmon Industries, and specifically focused on cybernetics and how she could 
apply them.   

At the same time, she also was something of a social gadfly.  She was known among several groups on 
campus and tried to attend as many parties as possible.  But she did so for a reason.  She was conducting 
her own form of social intelligence by being friendly with as many people as she could and learning all that 
she could about them.  She then took that information and marketed it to certain companies, thus paying 
for her college education. 

Apparently she did this so well that college administrators did not know this was happening until after she 
graduated with a double degree in cybernetics and in social engineering. 

Eventually she caught the attention of certain people who realized that she could serve as a different kind 
of intelligence operative.  She could be a spy pretending to be a hero. 

Hilly adopted the name “SpiralCross” based on two aliases that she used in college to collect information: 
“Sally Spiral” and “Crissy Cross”.  She also put herself in for numerous cybernetic implants designed to 
collect information and store it.  Some of these implants were of her own design. 

As SpiralCross, Hilly performed just the right amount of “hero tasks” to earn her recognition, and then 
prominently stuck around hero gatherings, where she used her cybernetics and her social skills to collect 
information on other heroes.  This information would then be available for those who need it and would pay 
a good price for it.  Perhaps it is for P.R.I.M.U.S. or U.N.T.I.L., maybe for the Department of Justice, or 
perhaps to a law firm looking to bring a case against an abusive hero, or to discredit a hero in a court case. 

SpiralCross maintains that the information she collects is legal and is only 

Words of wisdom from writer and creator David 2. 

Continues on next page... 

UNITED NATIONS TRIBUNAL ON INTERNATIONAL LAW 

Project Mycroft - Major Xavier Cross, U.N.T.I.L. Commander 

CLASSIFIED INFORMATION - EYES ONLY 
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used for legal purposes.  However, the same cannot be said of those that pay her for that information. 

It is believed that she currently works for the mercenary group X-Tend Services as either a freelance 
operative or is on retainer with them. 

Powers and Abilities 

SpiralCross’s primary skill is in information collecting.  To say she is a social gadfly is an 
understatement.  She loves to spend her time with people, talking to them, and getting to know 
everything she can about them.  She will do this often to the sacrifice of heroic activities.   

But this information collection is done with a purpose other than friendship or camaraderie.  Just like 
social media services, SpiralCross collects that information so she can sell it to others. 

Aiding her in this are her numerous cybernetic implants.  According to P.R.I.M.U.S., she has a total of 
twenty-three implants in her body, some of which are custom-made by her, that aid her in electronic 
data collection and transmission. The most significant of these are her cybernetic contact lenses, which 
gives her heads-up displays as well as record any data she sees, which provides her a literal 
photographic memory.  She also has a cyber-weave in her hair which serves as a powerful broadband 
wireless transmitter and receiver.  She can intercept and reroute data transmissions almost 
instantaneously.  Other devices inside her body are data storage devices, enhanced sensory devices in 
her fingertips, and anti-gravity emitters that allow her to fly.  The latter serves as part of her “disguise” as 
a hero since it gives a sparkly rainbow appearance.  The sensory devices in her fingertips can also be 
used to transmit electrical jolts that mimics a telepathic attack but without the psionic effects. 

Observation 

SpiralCross is a dangerous operative.  The fact that she’s willing to collect data on heroes and sell it to 
whomever would want it makes her a security risk.  Both P.R.I.M.U.S. and U.N.T.I.L. informed their 
operatives that she is not to be trusted and to be mindful of what they convey in her presence, even in a 
casual environment.   

Continued from previous page... 

Starlett’s tribulations continue 
as she and Red Sinner try to find 
out who else is blackmailing her 
and how to stop them. 

Plus... More on Doctor Foswell’s 
mad idea.  Can he really create 
another Galatea?   

Find out! 
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