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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…  

For the past decade, Galatea Future has kept 
the origins of her existence a closely-guarded 
secret known only by a few. 

But it is a secret that had to be revealed to 
the United nations Security Council to stave 
off a witch-hunt on herself and her associates. 

As a condition for her to continue to freely 
operate as a hero, Galatea now has to give an 
accounting of her past to a select group of 
people, as well as assess the full scope of 
her hyper-powers, both past and present. 

Future’s Guardian #20 is 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.  “Hunter Sixteen” was created by David 2 with the approval of Von Phillips and CoX Comics and is used with their permission.  
“Watcher Twelve”, “Navix,” and “Sinnamon Kitten” are the creations of Von Phillips and CoX Comics and referenced with permission. 
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Renaissance Center - Millennium City 

Sadly, my dear, 
I have to go. 

I have a very 
important 
patient I must 
attend to. 

Awww... More 
important 
than me? 

Doctor Silverback 
Simian scientist 

Well all my 
patients are 
important, 
but this is a 
special case. 

Can you at 
least tell me 
who it is? 

I promise it’ll 
stay between us. 

Now you know I 
can’t do that. 

That is a serious 
breach of trust 
between doctor 
and patient. 

Well you can’t 
fault a girl for 
trying. 

Whomever he is, I 
know he’ll be in 
good hands. 

Well she... Or he... 
Will certainly be. 

Let me know if 
those contacts 
act up again. 

*click* 

Speak. This is 
Spiralcross. 

I’ve just 
confirmed that 
Silverback is 
meeting with 
Galatea Future. 
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In the middle of the Ren-Cen is 
the Powerhouse... 

... A sub-dimensional training center 
for heroes, and sometimes a social 
center for the general public. 

Galatea Future 
Otherworld Guardian 

Hold up 
Galatea! 

About what we 
discussed... I 
don’t think it’s 
appropriate to 
bring that 
matter up in the 
evaluation. 

Major Xavier Cross 
Project Mycroft 

You know our agreement with 
the Security Council.*  I have 
to give a full disclosure in 
both the evaluation and the 
interview. 

That means no secrets.  Even 
when it comes to “that” matter. 

(* Last Issue) 

Dammit Galatea, we’re not 
talking about your bra 
size or how fast you can 
go across the city.   

We’re talking about 
something that is 
potentially life-
threatening to both you 
and the people you know! 

Well that’s good, 
because the Internet 
forums already 
figured out my bra 
size and how fast I 
can fly. 
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Don’t they 
know we 
can hear 
them? 

This is not a 
joking matter! 

If this gets 
out, it could 
cause some 
serious harm! 

You see me laughing 
or smiling over this? 

You think I want to let 
people know about it? 

I’ve been afraid of it 
my whole extended life! 

But I have no choice 
but to tell them, and 
you know it too. 

So I AM going 
to do just that, 
whether you’re 
“comfortable” 
with it or not! 

Now unless you 
want to argue 
about it in public 
some more, I’m 
going to go get 
poked and prodded 
by a smart gorilla. 

No.. I think that 
was more than 
enough talking. 
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Ah! Galatea! 

Hello Doctor. 

Good to see 
you again. 

So... What’s 
up first? 

This is a defensive 
testing drill. 

Four lasers, 
each with a 
different power 
setting.  Each 
will measure 
your level of 
invulnerability. 

We’re here to 
pump! You! up! 

And don’t 
mind “bendy” 
here... She 
took a hit on 
level 2 just 
before you 
got here. 

Okay, how 
hard can 
that be? 

Warning!  

Level 1 laser 
burst in...  

3...2... 1... 
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Was that it?   

Or was that 
just a test-
fire? 

Incredible! 

You withstood 
a level one 
burst without 
even flinching! 

Proceed to 
Level two.   

This is 
Defender’s 
highest 
non-lethal 
setting. 

Ready when 
you are! 

Level two 
burst in... 

3... 2... 1... 

Level three is 
the same lethal 
wavelength as 
the Destroid 
drones. 
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Level three 
burst in... 

3... 2.... 1... 

I actually felt 
that one. 

A little 
pressure... But 
nothing more. 

I have to caution 
you about Level 
Four. 

This is the same 
high-power 
laser as our 
orbital defense 
system.  It can 
melt steel in 
milliseconds. 

*gasp!* 
Ow. 
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I am the creeeeam 
of the crop... Ooh 
yeah! Dig it! 

I won’t lie to you, 
Galatea.   

I have only seen 
one other hero 
with the level of 
resilience that 
you’ve shown here 
today. 

Your level of 
invulnerability 
is the same as 
Ironclad’s. 

That is extremely 
rare! 

It’ll take an 
hour for me to 
get the next 
stage set up...  

So maybe you 
should go to 
your interview 
next. 

Galatea... Hi. 

I’m Periwinkle 
Piper, but you 
can call me 
“Peri”. 

Peri... 

Don’t get me 
wrong, but 
you’re a 
telepath, 
aren’t you? 

Peri Piper 
Project Citadel 

You can’t get more direct 
than that. 

Yes, I am a telepath, but 
I’m a low-level one.  I can 
only detect when people 
are lying around me. 

It makes me the best kind 
of interviewer. 

I’m actually on-loan from 
the Federal Bureau of 
Investigations as part of 
the psionics division. 

Project Citadel asked me 
to interview you to make 
sure that what you tell me 
is the truth. 
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I don’t think you’ll 
need to use that on 
me.  I’ve pretty much 
opened my life in the 
journal I’ve submitted 
to Citadel yesterday. 

Yeah, I wasn’t really able to 
read through it all last night... 
Over ten-thousand pages!   

I mean, how can anyone write 
that much and so fast? 

Well, I started 
keeping that  
journal a really 
long time ago. 

“When you’re 
the last living 
resident of a 
dead Earth, 
you have plenty 
of time on 
your hands.” 

Earth 20040427-Eta, Year: 2053 

“That’s right, 
you came from 
two different 
universes.” 

Earth XHT-S7 Earth 20040427-Eta Earth 20040427 (Prime) 

“I grew up on a 
world where 
people got 
their powers 
from meteors.” 

“That world was 
destroyed by a 
power-mad 
pseudo-god 
called Alor.” 

“Myself and three 
others ended up 
on another Earth 
where people got 
powers from 
Pandora’s box.” 

“That world was later 
devastated, first by an 
actual god, and then by 
an evil incarnate and 
rendered inhospitable.” 

“I eventually 
discovered that this 
was all part of a 
master plan for me 
to become powerful 
enough to go back in 
time and stop Alor.*” 

“I did it, and in 
doing so I became 
a time anomaly.” 

“Most of my adult 
timeline had to be 
erased, and I 
ended up here.” 

“That Earth still 
exists, but it 
isn’t the same 
as the one I 
lived through.” 

“There’s another 
‘me’ there that is 
living a whole 
different life 
because of what 
I did in my past.” 

(* All of these things happened in the 
“Time and Changes” storyline in 
“Guardians of the Dawn Spotlight”, 
available through Battlerock Comics.) 

“Oh wow...” 
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Almost 
ready... 

You know, I don’t 
think I’ve actually 
been in this part of 
the training area 
before. 

It’s designed 
more for team-
training, 
although some 
heroes use it to 
measure their 
fighting skills 
in a safe 
environment. 

Aaaand.... There. 

Direct your 
attention to the 
observation 
window to meet 
your virtual 
sparring partner 
for today. 

Is that...  

Black Talon? 

That’s the 
supervillain 
that I beat on my 
first day here 
ten years ago!* 

(* Way back in “The Lost Adventures of 
Galatea Future” #1, available through 
the Battlerock Comics website.) 

Yes, I remember that day 
as vividly as you. 

A Qularr invasion, 
power dampeners 
everywhere, and I had to 
communicate with you 
via hologram as I was 
outside of the city at 
the time. 

And Black Talon was the 
villain behind it all. 

Or... The guy inside the 
Black Talon armor. 

It’s essentially what 
Black Talon would be 
like if it had been 
upgraded to face you 
instead of Defender. 

But while this 
simulation may look 
like the Black Talon 
armor and mimic its 
weaponry, the tactical 
simulator has based 
its skill level to as 
close to yours as 
possible. 
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I might suggest 
that you start 
with your new 
superpower. 

The new 
Beam 
Vision*?   

Okay... 

(* Issue #18) 

Orbital strike... 

Targeting... 
Oh boy... 
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So you said you 
were once at the 
level of “Omega 
incarnate”... What 
was that like? 

You know that old movie joke 
about amplifiers that went 
up to eleven instead of ten? 

Well, being an alpha 
incarnate, the lowest level, 
was like going from ten to 
one hundred. 

Everything is just amplified 
a hundred-fold. 

So when you 
were up to 
Omega, you 
were like... 
What, a god? 

The closest 
to it... Yeah. 

I mean, no 
all-seeing 
or all-being, 
but just 
about the 
rest of it. 

How fast could 
you travel as 
an Omega? Unaided? One 

microsecond 
short of the 
speed of light. 

I wouldn’t 
recommend it, 
though. 

When you get close 
to lightspeed, 
there’s always the 
time differential to 
deal with. 

Then again, I worked 
with a time agency 
back then, so I had 
additional devices 
to help with that. 

I can’t even 
imagine what 
it would be 
like to be that 
powerful. 

Well, hyper-speed 
was just one of 
my abilities at 
the time. 
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Black Talon 
Defeated. 

Charging... 

Not 
this 
time. 

That was a bit 
of a workout! 

I should come 
down here more 
often to train. 

What else 
you got 
for me? 

I’m so glad you 
asked, as I need 
a little more 
data for my 
evaluation. 

Resetting 
simulation. 

Number of Black 
Talon units... 

Three. 
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How strong 
were you as 
an Omega? I did have to move 

a Dyson Sphere 
once that was the 
size of a whole 
solar system... if 
that’s any 
indication of my 
hyper-strength. 

W-wow!  Okay, how 
about your senses?   

Sight?  Hearing?  
Any special powers? 

I could focus my vision 
down the particle level. 

I could hear the x-ray 
signals of distant stars. 

I could emit beams of 
energy from my eyes of 
varying frequency and 
wavelength. 

When we first met, 
you quickly asked 
me if I was a 
telepath. 

I take it you’ve 
had some 
experience with 
telepathy before? 

Far too many times 
for me to count. 

I never had 
telepathic powers, 
but there has been  
something that 
pricks me in the 
back of my head 
when a telepath is 
actively using that 
power around me. 

Someone I know got caught up in the 
“Wake-EZ” fiasco a few years ago, and I 
never knew they had developed telepathic 
powers until it was too late.* 

I guess it’s easier to detect when 
someone is using telepathy on me when 
it’s someone that I don’t really know. 

I don’t always... ... 

... Let’s just say it’s 
not really a “power”. 

(* During the “Psilence of Conscience” 
storyline, issues 7-12.) 

Well... It was 
hard to give 
precise 
measurements. 
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One more 
time, 
please. 

I believe you do 
not have “beam 
vision” as it does 
not behave like a 
normal focused 
energy outburst. 

It’s more of a 
“force” projection. 

So instead of 
tapping the pure 
energy that gives 
me my powers, I’m 
forcing... What... 
My invulnerable 
aura at them 
through my eyes? 

Yes.  That sounds 
like an accurate 
assessment. 

I’d like to study 
your energy 
consumption a 
bit further. 

If you’re thinking 
what I am, then I have 
the perfect place. 

United Nations Lunar 
Outpost fifty-two. 

Project Mycroft has 
a shuttle ready at a 
moment’s notice. 
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Have you ever 
been to Lumeria? 

You mean the undersea 
world that this arena 
was based on? 

Not yet.  If it’s anything 
like this, then I’m sure 
it’s beautiful. 

There was one power that 
you listed that I’m sort 
of confused about.... 

“Hyper-Intelligence”. 

What... What is it?  Does 
it mean you were really, 
really, really smart? 

What else do 
you want to 
know about me? 

*Whooo* 

That one is a 
little tricky. 

Okay... 

You see that 
arena area? 

Then, not only could I 
perfectly replicate it, but I 
could even tell you all the 
different ways I could 
improve it. 

And all of that... Just by 
standing here and watching. 

At my peak, I could tell you 
exactly how every part of 
that arena worked, from the 
teleporters down to the 
chemicals in the water and 
the phosphorescent 
properties of the plants. 

You... You’re 
not lying 
about that! 

T-That is... 
Incredible! 
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It’s more than just 
intelligence. 

I could figure out 
how things worked by 
logical processes. 

I could see the 
patterns and intuit 
the details. 

This was the 
legacy power 
from my birth-
father, Lionel. 

The one who 
created me. 

I’m sorry... 

Did you say... 
“created”? 

Don’t you really 
mean you were 
“born”?? 

Earth XHT-S7 

“Nope.  I mean 
‘created’.” 

“My birth-father 
genetically 
created me 
starting at age 
four with all of 
the family 
abilities.” 

“He even gave me 
my first name...  

Leona Powers.” 

“But he didn’t just give me 
a name and powers.” 

“He also encoded an 
imprint of his twisted 
mind, set to trigger 
when I turned thirteen.” 

“It was his revenge on the 
world for them favoring 
his brother’s heroic 
side of the family over 
his own hyper-genius.” 

“My cousin... who raised me and 
considered me more his 
daughter, he sacrificed himself 
in time and in blood to help 
override Lionel’s genetic 
programming and remake me 
into the hero that I became*.” 

“It would take years and 
the destruction of both my 
worlds for me to be able 
to finally come to terms 
with what was done.” 

I still live with it 
inside me.  My DNA is 
bonded with at least 
two other sources.* 

I deducted that’s 
how I was able to 
readily evolve into 
an Omega Incarnate. 

Genetically, I’m 
three super-powered 
people in one. 

(* Editor’s Note: This is what separates this 
version of Galatea from her alternate timeline 
version in “The City”.  In the “Galatea Dawning” 
storyline of “Guardians of the Dawn Spotlight”, 
that other version of Galatea actually split into 
two beings, herself and Leona.  She was then 
reconstructed again into her present-day form.) 

... *Hh*.. I’m having a hard time 
coming to grips with all of 
this... 

First, you say you were 
genetically created, then you 
were made into... What... A 
villain?  And then you were made 
again into a hero? 

If I didn’t have my power, I’d say 
you were making all this up. 

(* “Guardians of the Dawn Spotlight” #19) 
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United Nations Lunar Base 52 

The Moon, Sea of Vapors 
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AT the three-hour-
twenty-two-minute 
mark, subject’s 
oxygen level has 
dropped to eighty-
five percent. 

As was previously 
agreed, I will now 
remote-activate 
her space armor. 

So soon? It’s been over 
three hours, 
Galatea. 

Come on in. 
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To be honest, I never really 
noticed how long I was out 
there without a suit.  Once I 
put myself into a trance, I 
just shut myself off from 
everything else. 

So you never 
noticed that your 
oxygen levels were 
dropping and your 
carbon dioxide 
levels were reaching 
the toxic range. 

I probably would 
have noticed 
eventually when the 
burning in my lungs 
was too strong. 

I was taught that 
form of mediation 
from the time agency 
I worked with. 

“When I eventually 
mastered it, I was 
in it so deep that I 
literally skipped a 
whole century.” 

“That’s really why I 
stopped counting 
birthdays after I 
turned 300.” 

It is absolutely 
remarkable what a 
full and varied life 
you’ve lived, even 
before you came here. 

You’ve survived the 
death of not one but 
two Earths.  You’ve 
seen civilizations 
rise and fall. 

There were times 
when I was willing 
to trade all of it 
just to be with my 
friends and my 
family and share 
their fate. 

Believe me, being 
near immortal has 
its pitfalls. 

The great paradox of 
enhanced beings. 

Even as a gorilla, I 
sometimes envy my 
non-evolved brethren, 
who still live a 
simple life, unaware 
of the beauty the rest 
of the world holds. 

And yet... Here I 
am in a space 
suit on the moon. 

Not even the 
soviet animals 
made this this 
far in the fifties. 
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Look at it, 
Galatea. 

So close to Earth 
and yet so far. 

And you can come 
here anytime you 
want. 

Yes... But it’s really boring 
once you get past the 
thrill of being out here. 

The moon is... Empty and 
cold and pretty much dead.  
There aren’t enough people 
able to come up here and 
make it worth staying. 

When I was an 
incarnate, I 
could travel 
anywhere without 
needing a ship or 
even a spacesuit. 

“Back then, going 
from one side of the 
galaxy to the other 
was like a Sunday 
drive for me.” 

“Working with the time 
agency, I had access 
to the Aegis armor.  It 
was a special suit 
designed by the Greek 
god Prometheus and 
was made just for me.” 

“With it, I had full 
access to the time 
agency itself and 
all it can do.” 

“Combined with my 
Omega-incarnate 
status, it literally 
put me on the level 
of gods.” 

“I saw stars born in stellar 
nurseries.  I flew in and out 
of supermassive black holes.  
I even rode the blast-wave of 
a supernova!” 

“I mean... Compared to 
all of that... The moon 
is just... Boring.” 

Earth 20040427-Eta, the far future... 



26  

 

There was a question 
that Project Citadel 
wanted me to ask you 
that’s related to a 
more recent situation. 

I figured 
there would be 
at least one. 

Ask away. 

When you first 
encountered 
Watcher Twelve and 
Sinnamon Kitten*... 

How did you know 
they weren’t from 
this universe? 

(* “The Crucible” #36) 

I really didn’t 
at first. 

They blended in 
with all the 
other heroes 
in the Ren-Cen. 

But then I caught 
sight of the 
device that was 
on Twelve’s wrist. 

The Navix. 

And I remembered 
the last ones 
that wore those 
devices. 

Earth 20040427-Eta 

Year: 2055 

“The first time was 
not long after the 
Earth died.” 

“Between two devastating 
crisis events, the Earth 
could no longer sustain 
life.” 

“A race of symbiotic 
cosmic beings helped me 
gather as many survivors 
as possible and put them 
on space arks to go to 
other worlds.” 

“I was a Beta Incarnate 
at the time.  I could 
survive the radiation 
and the scorched 
conditions.” 

“I would be joining 
them in space after 
I completed my last 
mission there.” 



27  

 

What was so 
important that 
you needed to 
stay behind on 
a dead planet? 

That Earth had a lot more 
exposure to other 
dimensions than this one. 

There was dimensional tech 
everywhere.  Medical 
teleporters, hero group 
portal devices, free-forming 
portals, even access to a 
floating nightclub and ski 
chalet in another dimension. 

It was a huge 
risk to leave 
any of it 
behind. 

So it was my job as the “Last 
Guardian of Earth” to 
gather whatever devices 
remained and either destroy 
them or confiscate them and 
store them someplace safe 
so I could repurpose them. 

I had the means 
through the Time 
Agency to bring 
whatever devices were 
needed to the “New 
Earths” so the 
survivors could have 
the edge in setting 
up their new homes. 

I can’t imaging what 
it was like for you 
to have to stay when 
everyone else was 
being carried away 
to a new world. 

“’Worlds’, actually.  
Plural.  There were 
four new Earths the 
survivors were 
headed to.” 

“And... At the 
time I was 
pretty numb.” 

“Everyone I knew... 
My friends... My 
adopted family... 
Even the man I 
loved... They were 
already dead.” 

“All I had left 
was this; my 
duty as the Last 
Guardian.” 
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“Even in the ruins of 
cities, there were 
still areas where tech 
remained untouched.” 

“I had to travel to each 
city, each town, each base 
and shelter, and make sure 
no dimensional tech of 
any kind was left.” 

“That’s when I first 
saw someone 
wearing a Navix.” 

Excuse me. 

I’m pretty 
sure that’s 
not yours. 

“I tried to 
be polite.” 

“It wasn’t human.  
That much I knew.  
And it wasn’t from 
any alien species 
that I knew from 
any universe.” 

“I had to be a 
little more 
forceful to get 
its attention.” 

Do not bother me 
fleshy one or I 
will gut you= 

“I was ready 
for a fight...” 

“... When 
suddenly it Just 
disappeared.” 

“The gauntlets 
on Its Arms 
started making 
noises.” 
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“Only to reappear 
with different 
weapons.” 

“I hit it even 
harder before 
it could pull 
the trigger.” 

“Only to disappear 
again right before 
it hit the floor.” 

“I knew I was 
dealing with a 
teleporter.” 

“I opened up 
all my hyper-
senses.” 

“I could hear the 
faint crackle of 
ambient energy.” 

“I could smell the 
whiff of ozone as 
space folded.” 

“It wanted to 
appear behind 
me and attack.” 

“Its guns were 
shooting some 
sort of phased 
energy bursts.” 

“I’m sure they 
were meant to 
be lethal.  But 
not to me.” 

“I turned just 
as it started 
firing at me.” 
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“So I hit it with some 
of my own power.” “Old-fashioned 

beam vision.” 

“I beat it.  But as I 
got closer, the 
devices on its arms 
were sounding wildly” 

“And then 
suddenly it 
just vanished.” 

What the 
hell just 
happened? 

That was a 
scrounger... 
Count yourself 
lucky, ma’am. 

We’ll talk 
some more.... 
Soon... 

“Whomever it 
was, he was 
deathly quiet 
until he started 
talking.” 

“I went a few years 
without any kind 
of companions 
and suddenly I 
had two in five 
minutes and 
neither of them 
wanted to say why 
they were there.” 
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So did that 
guy ever 
come back? 

Just a few 
hours later. 

“He appeared in the 
old Army bunker I 
was using to store 
all the devices.” 

“I had my hyper-
senses opened up 
so I knew when he 
would show.” 

“He said his name 
was Hunter Sixteen, 
and he worked for a 
group of multiverse 
beings that would 
hunt creatures like 
the ‘scrounger’ for 
using dimensional 
technology.” 

“I told him about 
the time agency I 
worked for and 
my mission.” 

“He didn’t seem 
to like either of 
those things.” 

“Then he pointed to the 
device on his wrist... 
The Navix... And he said 
it was giving bad 
readings about me.” 

I gotta let my 
bosses know 
about you. 

But.. Fair 
warning... If 
myself or 
someone else 
like me shows up 
wearing this 
kind of device...  

...It’s not going 
to be any good 
for you. 

“Apparently it didn’t like 
an incarnate-level being 
using dimensional tech.” 

“And then he vanished.” 

“I hoped that was 
the last I would 
ever see of him.” 
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Of course... 
He did come 
back again. 

Near the end of time. 

“The final time was 
in my own home of 
sorts near the 
time agency.” 

“A floating 
island on the 
edge of a massive 
time anomaly.” 

“I had carved out a 
hideaway using 
tesseract technology 
and somehow he 
managed to find me.” 

Hello 
again. 

“Mind you, this was 
centuries after I 
last saw him.” 

“I think I was a 
zeta-level 
incarnate then.” 

You know 
why I’m here, 
Galatea. 

My bosses 
see you as a 
problem. 

Any chance I 
could speak to 
them myself? 

Explain my 
situation to 
them? 

Wish you could. 

But once they 
make up their 
minds, there’s 
no turning back. 

I’m here to take 
you down. 

I wouldn’t if I were 
you, Hunter. 

Physically you are no 
match for me. 

I’m giving you one 
chance to walk away. 
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Sorry, but 
you’re not the 
first super-
type we’ve had 
to go up 
against. 

“He drew two energy 
swords that emitted 
some sort of 
radioactive energy.” 

You’re kidding, 
right? 

“My spectrum-vision told 
me the energy was very 
similar to a radioactive 
substance that I knew 
called Xenonite.” 

“In that universe, Xenonite 
was a lethal substance 
for certain super-powered 
beings.” 

Don’t say I 
didn’t warn 
you. 

“Just one 
problem...” 

“... I wasn’t 
one of those 
beings.” 
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“I felt sorry for 
Sixteen.  I knew 
that he was just 
following orders.” 

“But I also knew 
that others 
would eventually 
follow him here.” 

“His Navix device 
was making a lot 
of noise; sending 
an alarm.” 

“I figured out how to 
take it off his wrist 
without having to cut 
off his hand and 
before it could 
teleport him.” 

“Then I took it 
to my control 
room.” 

“Within minutes my 
hyper-intelligence 
showed me how the 
device worked.” 

“It was ready 
to teleport 
him away.” 

My name is 
Galatea, and 
I want you to 
listen very 
carefully. 

“I was not only able 
to replicate the 
navix, but I was able 
to incorporate its 
functions into my 
own devices.” 

“I talked with 
someone called a 
judge.  I explained 
to him why I was 
there and asked 
his bosses to 
leave me alone 
and to let me do 
my job.” 

Thankfully they 
agreed. 

But when I spotted Watcher 
Twelve’s navix, I thought he 
was another hunter that 
was sent to kill me. 

It didn’t take long for me 
to realize that he and his 
companion were just lost. 

I’m glad it was just that. 

I’m not an incarnate 
anymore.  I couldn’t even 
tell you how that device 
works now, never mind 
try to replicate it. 

“I had to 
act fast.” 
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Your biometric 
readings came 
in, and they are 
baffling to say 
the least. 

You were on the 
surface of the 
moon with full and 
unobstructed 
exposure to the 
sun for over three 
hours, and yet 
your stored energy 
levels only went up 
two percent. 

One would expect 
a being with 
powers similar 
to yours would 
be supercharged 
by such exposure. 

And yet... You 
weren’t. 

That’s because my 
powers don’t come 
from the sun. 

I used to believe 
they did too, but I 
learned they don’t. 

My powers come 
from dark energy. 

Dark energy?  You mean 
the theoretical force 
connected to Dark 
matter that binds the 
universe together? 

It’s real? 

Very much so. 

I had theorized it during 
the first mega-crisis on 
the other adopted Earth, 
when the lack of sunlight 
did not lessen my power 
levels as it did others. 

It would take a 
couple of decades 
of conversation, 
but Prometheus 
himself admitted 
that my powers are 
charged by the 
absorbing of dark 
energy. 

The reason why it 
takes so long for 
my power levels to 
increase is because 
our sun blocks out 
most of the dark 
energy like it does 
all other cosmic 
energies. 

That would change 
should I leave the 
heliosphere. 
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Limitless power 
and potential...  

... And, I would 
presume, zero 
vulnerabilities. 

Well, not entirely true. 

I’m still vulnerable to 
psionic attacks, even if 
they can’t control me 
thanks to some good 
mental blocks given to 
me by a friend.* 

(* Issue #12) 

I’m just as 
vulnerable to magic 
as anyone else. 

I can get 
overwhelmed during 
the Blood Moon or 
any Nightmare event. 

And then... 

... There is 
C-Anite. 

“C-anite”? 

“Ultra-rare 
element... 233 
on the expanded 
periodic table 
of elements.” 

“It’s the one 
substance that 
can take away 
my powers.” 

I presume this 
element can 
negate the dark 
energy stored in 
your cells, 
thereby rendering 
you powerless. 

For starters. 

My father created it as a 
means to stop or even to 
kill me should I become a 
threat to him. 

It came across to the 
other adopted world 
when I did, and I 
desperately hope it did 
not cross over here. 

You can understand why I 
was hesitant to reveal it 
to anyone. 

I trust that you can keep 
this between us. 

C-anite not only robs me 
of my powers, but it also 
poisons my body. 

If I am exposed to it long 
enough, I die.  Painfully. 
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As always, 
Galatea, your 
secrets are 
safe with me. 

That’s good, because 
if word of C-Anite got 
out, certain people 
would be scouring the 
universe for it. 

Is there anything 
else we need to do 
here?  I’m a little 
anxious to get 
back home. 

I agree.  And... 
This space suit 
is getting a 
little itchy. 

Any chance you 
have some of 
that astronaut 
drink here? 

Sorry... I found out 
just before we left 
Earth that we needed to 
restock the station 
supplies... And I sort 
of used the last of it 
a while ago. 

Are there any kind 
of liquid drinks 
we could bring 
for the trip back? 

I think I have a few 
re-hydrated packs 
of my smoothies... 

Berry-banana. 
You have GOT to 
be kidding...* 

(* Editor’s note: Nope, that 
really is her favorite 
drink in any universe.) 
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U.N.T.I.L. shuttle 
X-Ray Seven to 
U.N.T.I.L. M.C. 
Control... 

We have cleared 
lunar orbit and are 
en-route to Earth.   

E.T.A. two hours. 

Confirmed,  
X-Ray Seven.   

See you when 
you get here. 

U.N.T.I.L. Headquarters 

So... Galatea 
is on her way 
back. 

What’s your 
impression 
of her? 

To be honest, 
Major, I don’t 
know what to 
make of her. 

Galatea told me 
about a life so 
fantastic that 
even delusional 
narcissists 
couldn’t dream it. 

And yet... 

... She wasn’t 
lying about 
any of it. 

She really is 
all that she 
says she is. 
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I appreciate your 
candor on this, 
Agent... 

... Which is why I 
would like you 
to work for 
Project Mycroft. 

What? 

You’d still be 
with the F.B.I. if 
you wish, but 
you’d be working 
with my group 
instead of 
Project citadel. 

A few years ago we had 
a backdoor working 
relationship with 
Agent Anna Wednesday 
from your division. 

She was involved in the 
Wake-Ez case and we 
enjoyed working with 
her until her tragic 
death during a case. 

I know relations between 
the U.N. and the U.S. aren’t 
the best right now... 

But I really could use 
someone with your unique 
skills and power to help 
sort through the things 
going on here. 

I don’t know, 
Major...  

My bosses weren’t 
really happy with 
the arrangement 
with Citadel as it 
were. 

But... If it means 
spending more 
time with your 
team... Then, okay. 

If you can get it 
past my bosses. 

I’m sure we can work 
something out. 

Welcome to the team. 

Keira Fyre 
Elemental Archer 
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Ren-Cen, Several hours later... 

I’m sorry, 
Spiralcross, but 
I’ve had a very 
busy day and I’m 
about to call it 
a night. 

That’s okay, 
Doctor.  It’s just 
a minor issue.  It 
can wait until 
tomorrow. 

Good.  If you 
will, please 
leave a note at 
my desk and I’ll 
contact you in 
the morning. 

Of course.  
Good night, 
Doctor! 
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What do you mean 
“File not found”?   

I saw you upload 
it in here! 

That doesn’t look 
like the good 
doctor’s appointment 
book that you’re 
trying to access. 

Major Cross! 

I can explain. 

I’m sure you could, 
Spiralcross. 

The thing is, we’ve 
been aware of your 
spying technology 
for years.   

I knew you’d want 
to take a crack at 
the doctor’s files. 

Unfortunately 
for you, they’ve 
already been 
moved to secure 
U.N.T.I.L. servers. 

So how about you 
and I go talk 
with Defender for 
a while? 

*Sigh* 

I don’t suppose 
I can talk you 
out of it, can I? 
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Not far... 

Speak. It’s Messenger. 

WE have 
Silverback’s 
data. 

Mike Messenger 
X-Tend Services 

Spiralcross 
got caught, but 
thankfully our 
other resource 
pulled through. 

Miss Spytech was always 
too familiar with other 
heroes to be able to pull 
off that kind of operation. 

I agree.  Thankfully 
we didn’t rely just 
on her skills. 

So I presume we 
deliver the data 
right to Doctor 
Foswell as agreed? 

Foswell contracted 
VARTCH for the data.  

He paid in full. 

VARTECH delivers 
what is promised. 

Of course, sir. 

I’ll personally 
deliver the data 
to him. 

See to it. 

*Click* 

HOW will Galatea’s 
stolen data be 
used against her? 

Find out in future 
issues! 
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Ten Years and the “Unknown Years” 

It’s hard to believe that it has been ten years since our formerly-god-level 
heroine made the jump from “The City” over to Millennium City. 

Galatea Future, or simply “Galatea” as she considered herself back then, was 
always going to be an alternate version of the fan-favorite Galatea Powers 
from “The City”.  Her history was revealed in the “Time and Changes” 
storyline of the “Guardians of the Dawn Spotlight” comic series.  The ending 
of the storyline was also meant to be the end of this version of Galatea 
herself.  Her whole “incarnate” past erased from that timeline so the current 
“Galatea” would continue with a new and untold future. 

Who would have thought that less than a year after that storyline ended that 
this Galatea would be given new life in an entirely different universe?  For a 
second time, no less! 

With the revelation of Galatea’s extra-dimensional origins being revealed to certain groups, this gave us the 
opportunity to revisit the “old” Galatea Future from the “Time and Changes” storyline and show just how powerful 
she had to be in order to take on, as she described them, “gods and demons”. 

The concept of an incarnate being was something that was still in development in “The City” when it shut down in 
2012.  “Time and Changes” happened just as their incarnate program was still being introduced.  All that was known 
at the time was that it would start at “Alpha” and end in “Omega”.  This gave creators like yours truly a little latitude 
in creativity about what those other levels would be and how “powerful” they would be. 

Going over her past also allowed us to answer a question some of you had when Galatea Future first appeared in “The 
Crucible” #36.  Namely, how Galatea recognized Watcher Twelve and knew about “hunters” and “scroungers”, and 
how she knew anyone wearing a Navix device was trouble.  Once again, we had worked with Von Phillips over at 
CoXComics.com coming up with the designs for both the “scrounger” and with Hunter Sixteen. 

Showing Galatea’s past during those “unknown years” was something we had to be tricky with.  There were obvious 
rights issues with showing material from “The City”, but with Galatea being over a thousand years old and spanning 
literal centuries, it’s easy to understand how her look could change over the years.  And, just like we did with Leona 
Powers, we were fortunate to be able to get as “close” as possible with costume options available in Champions 
Online when it came to her much-referenced Aegis armor. 

With all of these references to Galatea’s past, there are some things that might need a little more explanation. 

Xenonite - Back in “The City”, there was a comedic story about a user hero named Ascendant (with an “a”), who 
conversed with his Uncle Saul, who was his agent.  His uncle had lined up all sorts of promotions and merchandizing 
for his client, all of which were horrendous, not to mention hazardous.   

But the biggest was “Ascendant-O’s”, a joke cereal that claimed to contain Xenonite, marketed as “the source of 
Ascendant’s powers”.  Except it was really his weakness.  And, as mentioned in this issue, highly radioactive.  Boxes 
of the cereal reportedly needed lead foil to protect people.  Oh, and the box reportedly also gave away Ascendant’s 
secret identity inside. 

Perhaps the greatest honor any MMO user could have was bestowed on the late Tre Chipman - a.k.a. Ascendant - 
when “The City” incorporated references to “Saul” and “Ascendant” in NPC conversations at phone booths.  His 
comedic banter between “Ascendant” and “Uncle Saul” became canon in “The City”. 

 

Words of wisdom from writer and creator David 2. 

Continues on next page... 
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Dyson Sphere - A Dyson Sphere is a hypothetical mega-creation imagined by theoretical mathematician Freeman 
Dyson as a way to absolutely maximize the use of a star. 

The idea is to create a ring around the star, including whatever planets you wanted to incorporate inside.  From 
there you continue building another ring intersecting that first one, and then another one, and then eventually 
create a whole sphere around the star and the planets.  So the planets would still orbit around the star, but this time 
inside the sphere.  The inside surface of the sphere could then be made habitable, while also protecting from 
outside threats like meteors, comets, and even gamma ray bursts. 

How big would a Dyson Sphere be?  That would depend on how much space the builder would want to 
encompass. 

If we were to use our own solar system as a guide, and we incorporate everything in the solar system from the sun 
out to the Ort cloud, including all the planets and planetoids, then the Dyson Sphere would be massive. 

The diameter of our solar system from the sun to the end of the Ort Cloud is an estimated five trillion miles wide.  
But, at that distance, our sun would be barely seen from the walls, never mind get the “full effect” of the sun. 

Going from the sun to the planetoid Pluto and the Kuiper belt would only be about seven-and-a-half billion miles 
wide (according to Scholastic.com), so let’s use that.  That means a superstructure about seven-and-a-half billion 
miles in diameter, full of planets, including gas giants, in orbit around a star being used as the primary source of 
energy.  Think of the billions or even trillions of lives it could hold! 

That would put the Dyson Sphere in the same league as some of the giant stars in the galaxy.  And it would still 
pale in comparison to the supergiant and hypergiant stars. 

Still, the mass of that hypothetical Dyson Sphere, with all of the combined stellar bodes inside, would be the same 
as a giant star.  As a solid structure, it would have all the mass and gravity, but none of the luminosity, so it would 
not be seen in the dark of space.  If it were to approach, say, a habitable world, they would not be able to see it 
until the light of their star reflected off the massive structure, and even then it would only be seen as a massive 
wall of metal. 

And our heroine, as an incarnate of some level, was powerful enough to move that. 

That is truly being in league with gods. 

Continued from previous page... 

Is it over between John 
Battle and Starlett? 

Find out as Starlett’s 
blackmailers make 
their move for 
revenge. 
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