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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 years, Galatea Future has had to hide the 
fact that she is a refugee from two different 
universes and one alternate timeline. 

It was a secret shared only by a handful of 
people, including her best friend and her superior 
in Project Mycroft. 

Now that secret has been discovered by Captain 
Lynch, an agent of Project Citadel, well-known 
for their bias against those from other universes.   

Lynch has ordered for Galatea to be detained as 
he seeks out his true target: the multiverse 
operative Agent Sidestep. 
Future’s Guardian #19 is created using original characters in the Champions Online Multiplayer Online Roleplaying Game.  
Copyright © 2009-2020, 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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Captain Lynch 
Project Citadel 

I was eight when 
it happened. 

A child living an 
ordinary life in 
an ordinary 
suburban town. 

The event 
horizon had cut 
into my head. 

A literal 
gateway from 
hell opened up 
right in front 
of me. 

I was trapped there, unable 
to move as long as that 
portal was open. 

A child of eight, watching 
a whole army of nightmare 
creatures come pouring 
out of that maw that was 
connected to my face. 

Soldiers from 
the  Qliphothic plane. 

Of course, a child of 
eight wouldn’t know that. 

He just saw creatures out 
of his worst nightmares 
running past him. 

The heroes 
would eventually 
come to stop the 
nightmare and 
to close the 
gateway. 

But the event 
would forever 
leave me... ... Scarred. 

I spent Six months in the 
hospital.  Doctors were 
afraid I suffered some 
kind of brain damage. 

I had a hard time seeing 
through my right eye. 

When it did finally work, 
I could see more than 
just the physical world 
through it. 

I can also see who came 
from other realities. 

Qliphothic, Yetzirah, 
multifaria, Briah, and 
all the other places we 
had not named yet. 

That brings me... To you. 

I could see remnants of 
portals, places where 
they opened up, and what 
kind of beings came out. 
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Galatea Future 
Otherworld Guardian 

Seeing you standing there in 
the middle of an U.N.T.I.L. 
facility, giving off all 
sorts of multidimensional 
energy, it nearly split my 
brain in half. 

I know that you’re not just 
“from the far future”.   

You’re from another reality. 

Doctor Silverback 
reported his 
suspicions of 
your origins back 
in 2011.* 

He later said that 
you confirmed 
those suspicions. 

(“ ”The Lost Adventures of Galatea Future” #2) 

Major Cross 
has a whole file 
folder of his 
various 
conversations 
with you, where 
you’re from, and 
just how much 
of a potential 
threat you are. 

I know from his files that there is 
absolutely nothing that I can do 
here that can hurt you. 

Electricity, truth serums, extreme 
heat or cold, even telepaths, they 
all don’t work on someone like you. 

Rather than try, I’m just going to 
keep you here until you tell me what I 
need to know, and then you keep 
telling it to me until I believe you. 

It’s up to you 
how long you 
stay here. 
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Regional Headquarters of the 
United Nations Tribunal for 
International Law (U.N.T.I.L.) 

That’s what happened, Major. 

The minute Captain Lynch 
said he wanted Galatea 
Future detained, she raced 
up to his face and said “I’m 
right here.” 

And then she just... 
Let herself get 
taken into custody? 

Candace Sinclair 
Attorney-At-Law 

Yes, Ma’am. 

That’s precisely 
what happened. 

Thank you, 
Quartermaster. 

Carry on. 

Major Xavier Cross 
Project Mycroft 

Why the hell 
would she do 
something as 
stupid as that? 

Most likely because she 
knows that he can’t do 
anything to her. 

Aside from Lynch’s “aural 
sight”, he really has 
nothing that can hurt her. 

He can’t force her to 
reveal Sidestep’s 
whereabouts, even if she 
knew where he was. 

What she’s done, Candace, 
is buy you some time to 
use whatever tool you got 
from your law office to 
put an end to this...  

... If you can. 



07  

 

Elsewhere... 

ALERT!  ALERT! 

UNAUTHORIZED 
ENTRY! 

Agent Sidestep 
Multiverse Operative 

How did 
you find 
this 
place? 

PROPHET: 
Stand down. 

Ronin Omega 
Cosmic Traveler 

The thing about 
having a gateway 
key is that you 
can go anywhere 
you need to be.   

All I needed to 
ask was where to 
find you, and 
here I am. 

Project Citadel 
has Galatea 
Future in custody. 

They’re going to 
use her to get you. 

I am well aware of Captain 
Lynch’s attempts to locate 
me, as well as his capture 
of Galatea Future. 

I had programmed PROPHET 
months ago to alert me if 
anyone from that division 
of U.N.T.I.L. arrived in 
Millennium City. 

Given Galatea’s recent 
adventures with watcher 
Twelve*. It was only a 
matter of time before 
someone like Captain 
Lynch would detect her 
other-universe energies. 

(* What?  You don’t know about 
Galatea Future encountering 
Watcher Twelve and Synnamon 
Kitten?  Shame!  Check out the 
recent issues of “The Crucible” 
at CoXComics.com!) 
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How can you be 
so casual 
about this? 

You’re being 
hunted, and 
Lynch just took 
the one person 
that you’re here 
to watch over! 

And yet, he cannot 
harm her.  He 
cannot torture her. 

And we both know 
that she can 
physically outlast 
all of us. 

As you said, Captain 
Lynch is holding her 
to get to me. 

My best course of 
action, then, is to 
remain here and to 
continue to work on 
the other assignment 
I am investigating. 

There has been a 
slow and gradual 
bleed from your 
home universe into 
this one.* 

Counterparts that 
should not exist 
and yet do. 

(*”Battlerock Comics 
Presents” #2) 

And you think that 
this is somehow 
connected to 
Galatea being here? 

Not directly.  she has 
been ruled out. 

I was... Informed... By 
another celestial 
force that something 
far more ominous is 
possibly involved.* 

(* Back in Issue #14) 

You know that if 
Lynch doesn’t get 
what he wants from 
Galatea, then he 
will try to go after 
someone else. 

Someone... Closer 
to you. 

I think you 
know the 
way back 
out, Ronin. 

I ... 
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An apartment in City Center 
behind Club Caprice... 

The Basement residence of 
Dee Risk, a.K.A. DJ Risqué. 

Hometown Hero 
Street vigilante 

I’m inside.  

There’s no 
security. 

VoxPop 2.o 
Formerly Vox Populii 

Just D-don’t 
waste t-t-too 
much time in 
th-th-there. 

The hell? 

This does not look 
like someone’s 
apartment. 

What... Is it? 

What do... 
You see? 

It doesn’t look 
like a place 
someone like 
Dee Risk would 
want to live in. 

It’s.. Actually 
cooler than 
my own place. 
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Focus.  
Tell... Me... 
What you... 
See. 

There’s a workstation and 
bookshelf in a corner.  The shelf 
is full of audio discs.  Looks 
like music samplings. 

There’s a card table with a locked 
laptop and a big map of 
Millennium City with what appears 
to be routes drawn on them. 

She has an arms 
collection.  I 
see red “seized” 
tags on them. 

She has a bed 
that hasn’t been 
slept in. 

I see parts for some 
kind of electric-type 
blade weapon. 

Wait... I know 
someone who uses an 
electro-blade. 

There’s some 
paperwork here on 
her desk next to the 
computer screens. 

W-w-w-what’s 
the n-n-name 
on the p-pa-
papers? 

“Starlett.” 

Starlett... 

(* Issue #3) 



11  

 

That... B-b-b-
beotch...  

g-g-galatea’s 
fr-fr-friend... 
St-Starlett... 

John Battle’s 
girlfriend is 
a vigilante. 

Huh! 

Vox?  Vox you 
still there? 

T-take... Take s-
some of the p-
pa-papers. 

O-ones with h-
her n-n-name. 

That’s stealing. 

She’ll know I 
was here. 

W-w-we w-w-wANT 
her to kn-n-n-now! 

We’re going t-t-t-to 
use that t-t-t-to do 
gu-gu-give you what y-
y-you w-w-w-wanted. You-you’re g-going 

to take John B-b-
Battle’s precious g-
girl-girlfriend 
from him w-with it. 
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Captain 
Lynch! 

Notify me if anyone 
attempts to access 
those coordinates. 

Captain 
Lynch, my 
name is 
Candace 
Sinclair... 

... Attorney 
for Galatea 
Future, whom 
I believe you 
have detained 
unlawfully. 

Miss Sinclair, I 
don’t have the 
time to cater to 
your petty little 
lawyer games. 

I don’t play 
games, Captain 
Lynch. 

And this is far 
from “Petty”. 

This is a special 
writ issued on 
behalf of my client, 
Galatea Future, and 
signed off by the 
Secretary Martial of 
U.N.T.I.L. 

Your highest boss. 

This writ designates 
Galatea Future as a 
legal and legitimate 
resident of this 
universe. 

Miss Sinclair, 
that paper 
means 
absolutely 
nothing to me. 
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That’s where you’re 
wrong. 

As a legal and 
legitimate resident 
of this universe, 
she cannot be 
illegally detained 
by you under U.N. 
Security Council 
resolution 67A. 

Now, you will take 
me to my client 
and you will see 
to her release, or 
my next call will 
be to the 
Secretary Martial. 

Are you 
finished? 

I’m not holding 
Galatea Future 
because she’s from 
another reality. 

I’m holding her 
because she was in 
contact with 
beings from even 
more realities.* 

(* Again, see recent issues of 
“The Crucible” at Cox Comics) 

And at some point 
that will lead me to 
the one rogue 
operative that I’m 
really looking for: 
Agent Sidestep. 

Apparently the only 
reason why Sidestep 
reached out to 
Galatea Future with 
that information was 
because, at that time, 
Griff was looking...  

Now... Major Cross had 
some interesting 
notes regarding 
Sidestep and the 
multiverse assassin 
called Griff, also 
known as “Mister Blue”. 

(* Issue #5) 

... For 
you.* 
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And that is well 
within the scope 
of my authority. 

Soldiers, I want 
her detained and 
sent to Black Site 
two-Seven for... 

What?  

NO! 

I... I 
didn’t... 

I know that you 
didn’t, Candace. 

Soldiers, you will 
disregard Lynch’s 
detainment order. 

I have a feeling the 
captain will be 
getting all the 
answers he wanted. 

Just not in the way 
he wanted. 
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Dee Risk 
AKA: Starlett 

If I didn’t 
know any 
better... 

It feels like 
someone-- 

Hello? 

Dee Risk... 

DJ Risqué... 

Starlett. 

We... Know 
who... 
you... Are. 

We will... be... 

In touch. 

Who is this? 

A short while later... 
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Unnh... 

Where the 
hell am I? 

You are 
Far from 
a place of 
authority. 

The multiverse 
designation for 
this place is 
Seven-Alpha-Zero
-Zero-Zero-one. 

You! 

Whatever you 
did, you will 
send me back 
right now! 

That is not possible. 

Your pursuit of 
myself and anyone 
connected to me in 
your obsessive quest 
for knowledge and 
control has put the 
freedom of others at 
severe risk. 

This can no 
longer be 
tolerated. 
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Whatever you do to me, 
Project Citadel will simply 
send another operative to 
take my place. 

I’ve trained most of the 
agents in that department 
myself, so I know that they 
will carry on where I left, 
and do so with a vengeance. 

You 
misunderstand. 

You are not 
here to be 
eliminated. 

You are here to 
be given the very 
thing that 
you’ve sought: 
knowledge. 

Look there. 

What... W-
What is that? 

They are the 
Council of 
Light. 

My superiors. 

And you will 
listen to what 
they have to 
tell you. 

“They are advanced 
beings from 
various universes, 
evolved far beyond 
corporeal form.” 

“They gather in this 
universe, to an area 
of their creation, 
to deal with threats 
that could endanger 
all realities.” 

“Some might refer to 
them as ‘gods’.” 
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It’s strange... 

He never asked me 
a single question 
while he was here. 

Not one. 

He went on and on 
about how he 
wanted me to tell 
him what he 
wanted to hear 
over and over 
until he believed 
it... And he kept on 
looking down at 
his clipboard, 
but he never asked 
me anything. 

I would have told him 
too... 

The other realities, 
Witt, Griff, Watcher 
Twelve, Alor, the 
whole thing. 

Whatever he needed to 
know, I would have 
freely told him. 

I mean, that was 
the whole reason 
why Candace got 
that special writ 
for me; so I 
wouldn’t have to 
worry about 
Project Citadel 
going after me. 

I know. 

And it wouldn’t have 
mattered, because 
Lynch really wasn’t 
after you. 

He was after 
Sidestep. 

“BE careful what 
you wish for...” 

*Heh* 

Soooo... What 
now? 

Now we get out of here. 

Lady Esther is supposed to 
have a videoconference with 
both of us soon concerning 
you and Lynch and the rest of 
Project Citadel. 

And... I’m sure you have a 
friend to thank and a travel 
cat to feed and pet. 
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United Nations Building 

Two hours later... 
“The Security Council 
just finished their 
closed-door session, 
and they were somewhat 
disturbed with what 
they were told.” 

Lady Esther Glacia 
United Nations Liaison 

Some of the 
members had 
no idea that 
Galatea was 
from another 
reality, never 
mind two. 

But... In the end, they 
accepted the words 
of Captain Lynch and 
went along with the 
recommendations of 
Project Citadel 
concerning 
Galatea’s status, as 
well as that of Agent 
Sidestep and the 
Council of Light. 

Galatea Future is 
recognized as a legal 
resident of this 
universe and thus 
outside of the scope 
of Project Citadel. 

That’s great 
news, Lady 
Esther.   

Thank you! 

You may not 
like what 
comes with 
that. 

Project Citadel insisted, and 
the Security Council agreed, 
that you, Galatea, must provide 
a full accounting of your time 
before you arrived here in 2011.* 

That includes a detailed 
understanding of your powers 
both past and present. 

This will be kept confidential, 
of course, limited only to 
Projects Mycroft and Citadel. 

(* “The Lost Adventures of 
Galatea Future” #1) 
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Doctor 
Silverback? 

He’s the only 
one I trust 
for the exam. 

That brings us to 
Agent Sidestep 
and the Council 
of Light. 

Officially, the 
Security Council 
cannot recognize a 
superseding 
authority like the 
Council of Light. 

However, they do 
acknowledge their 
existence privately. 

Captain Lynch has 
been assigned as 
the liaison 
between U.N.T.I.L. 
and the Council 
of Light. 

All future Cross-
dimensional 
activities will 
go through him. 

What about 
Agent Sidestep? 

He’s been the 
agent assigned  
to this world 
by the council 
of Light. 

He’s been here for 
almost a decade now. 

Surely he would be a 
better fit as liaison. 

No doubt, Miss future. 

However, I am told that 
this decision was made 
by the Council of Light 
themselves. 

It was their request 
that Captain Lynch 
serve as liaison. 

As for Agent Sidestep, 
he will be free to 
continue his current 
assignments here. 

After that, who knows? 
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Meanwhile... In the 
Westside District... 

This is certainly 
an unexpected 
place to meet. 

Well, sometimes I 
meet with clients 
here when we need 
someplace where 
we’re not going to 
attract attention. 

I’m sorry about the 
lack of bar stools. 

No... It is... 
Fine.   

I have no 
problem 
standing. 

When Captain Lynch was 
teleported away, I knew 
that was you doing it. 

Thank you. 

I wish I could say 
that it was just a 
random coincidence 
that you were in the 
area when I teleported 
Captain Lynch to the 
council. 

It wasn’t. 

I used my powers to create 
a small portal so I could 
listen in to Captain Lynch’s 
conversations in U.N.T.I.L.’s 
Gateway teleport room. 

I heard your interaction 
with him. 

When he was about to order 
the soldiers to detain you 
in order to get to me... I... 

I could not let that happen 
to you. 

So I took action that was 
not yet sanctioned by the 
Council.   

And that had consequences. 
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Consequences? 

What do you...? 

Oh no. 

Yes. 

My assignment 
here will 
eventually go 
to Captain 
Lynch. 

My god... Why? 

Why would you 
do that? 

Because I 
could not sit 
back and know 
that you would 
be harmed to 
get to me. 

You know that I am not 
human.  My species has been 
conditioned to be the 
perfect observers.   

We pride ourselves on our 
dispassionate intelligence. 

This is why the Council of 
Light selected me to be one 
of their agents. 

But my prior assignments 
were always temporary. 

Observe, report, move on. 

Being assigned for a long
-term mission like this*...  
It awakened feelings that 
we normally are able to 
suppress. 

(* “The Lost Adventures of Galatea Future” #2) 

Feelings... 

... For you. 
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You do not need to worry. 

I know that you do not 
feel the same way as I do. 

And It’s not because I am 
not human.  It’s just... Not 
part of your orientation. H-How did 

you...? 

I’ve never told 
anyone that! 

Not even Galatea 
knows that! 

I am an observer. 

After the incident 
with Malizia*, I 
investigated why 
you would 
assault me even 
under a dual 
personality. 

(* Issue #10) 

My investigation 
was personal... As 
were my actions 
today to protect 
you from Captain 
Lynch. 

That is why the 
council will replace 
me with Lynch. 

What I know about you will 
remain between you and I until 
you decide otherwise. 

My secondary assignment for the 
council will continue.   

Afterward... I will be given a new 
assignment in another universe, 
and away from the feelings that I 
know can never be reciprocated. 

Is... There 
supposed to be a 
waitress to get 
our drinks?   

Or are we 
supposed to get 
them ourselves? 

I’ll go get them. 
My treat. 
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A few hours later...  
On the Downtown rooftops... 

Hello? 

Are you there? 

Starlett 
Street vigilante 

I really hope 
that you are 
here.  Hate to 
think I’m talking 
to the wind. 

Major Cross 
referred me to 
you.  He said that 
you wouldn’t say 
anything unless 
you were willing 
to help me, so 
here goes... 

I’ve picked up a 
stalker. 

No surprise given our 
line of work, right? 

Only this one... Now 
knows who I am.  And 
I think he is trying to 
blackmail me. 

I know... I have friends 
who could help. 

The problem is... If I 
bring them in, then my 
boyfriend will get 
involved.  And if I’m 
right about who my 
stalker is, then I fear 
what he will do. 

And this is something 
that I really want to 
resolve myself. 

I just need your help 
to confirm who he is. 

I hope you can help me. 

Or... I’m 
still just 
talking to 
the wind... 

Start at the top.  
Tell me everything 
you know. 

Red Sinner 
Hooded Vigilante 

FAR from 
over! 
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“Title Here” 

Whatever you want to discuss 

Words of wisdom from writer and creator David 2. 

Continues on next page... 
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Continued from previous page... 

“The Science of Galatea.” 

What makes our guardian 
hero tick? 

And is there a secret 
about her that she’s 
been keeping from 
everyone? 
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