
   

 

Issue 05Issue 05  
20132013  



02  

 



03  

 

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…  

While Galatea Future was busy saving Mayor 
Biselle from a VIPER attack, a wolf-like 
hitman calling himself “Mister Blue” began 
his hunt of the otherworld Guardian and 
anyone close to her, especially Candace 
Sinclair. 

Having already put the sword-wielding 
adventurer Starlett in the hospital, “Mister 
blue” is now the subject of an intense 
manhunt by the heroes of Millennium City, 
and specifically by Galatea Future. 
Future’s Guardian #05 is created using original characters in the Champions Online Multiplayer Online Roleplaying Game.  Copyright © 

2009-2013, Perfect World Entertainment, Inc. This story is an independent 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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Millennium City, Michigan, USA 

Galatea Future 
Otherworld Guardian 

Where 
is he? 

Why are you 
hiding him? 

I am a woman 
on a mission…  

To find a super-
powered hitman named 
“Mister Blue” and stop 
him before he goes 
after me through the 
people I care about! 

He nearly killed 
another hero who 
tried to intervene. 

A friend that I 
didn’t even know 
that I had.* 

(* Last issue) 

Since then, I’ve been 
on a hunt for a seven-
foot blue wolf-like 
humanoid that 
somehow disappeared 
like the wind. 

But nobody, especially 
not a seven-foot wolf-
like humanoid, can stay 
gone for that long. 

Someone knows where 
he is hiding. 

I just have 
to pry it 
out of that 
person. 
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S-Stay back… I’m 
warning you… my 
psi-power will 
kill you if you 
don’t stop! 

I’ve put away eight of 
your cohorts today, 
and they all made the 
same claim. 

I’m not 
impressed! 

We… we don’t 
knowww… 

It was the same 
everywhere I went…  

Agents from PSI, one of 
the biggest telepathic 
criminal groups I’ve ever 
heard of, all have no idea 
where “Blue” is hiding. 

That really 
bothers me. 

These guys pride 
themselves on 
knowing where 
everything is. 

If they don’t 
know… then 
who does? 
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Then there’s the millennium 
City Police Department.  
They’ve been working with me 
to find “Blue”; sometimes 
just as hard as I have. 

I’m sorry, Galatea, 
but all of our 
search teams have 
come up empty. 

WHICH, by the way, the 
mayor has said he 
still would like you 
to be taking point on 
after you took down 
their gunships.* 

And as much as we’d like 
to help you more, we’re 
pretty busy coordinating 
with Mayor Biselle’s new 
anti-VIPER task force. 

While I otherwise 
would be honored, I 
can’t. 

Not while “Blue” is out 
there and threatening 
people I know just to 
get to me. 

(* Last issue) 

I understand… And 
believe me, you’re doing 
your friend a huge 
service by keeping her 
under guard yourself.   

I don’t even know how the 
Task Force will be funded 
given the budget cuts 
we’ve had to make! 

The one thing I 
know about 
politicians is 
that when they 
have to, they 
somehow know 
how to fund their 
pet programs. 

A little levity 
to hide my 
frustration. 
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But I know that at 
some point real 
soon, it’ll just 
be me doing this. 

One hero looking 
for one monster. 

Still… no stone 
left unturned. 

No sewer line 
either. 

I just wish I 
could turn off 
my hyper-smell 
when I have to 
come down here. 

If anyone would aid 
“Blue”, it would be 
the New Purple Gang, 
especially after all 
Starlett has been 
doing to shut down 
their operations. 

Pop her!  Don’t 
let her break up 
our hideout! Bullets just 

bounce off 
her, man! 

I understand why 
they still try to 
shoot me, 
though. 

It’s like that 
old punchline..  

“You only had 
ONE JOB!” 
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And so it goes, 
and so it goes…  

Day turns into 
night, night 
turns into 
twilight…  

I’m nowhere close 
to finding “Blue” 
than I was when I 
started the day. 

And I find myself 
coming back to the 
Renaissance Center 
to end the day. 

I may be invulnerable, 
but even my brain 
suffers from a lack 
of sleep eventually. 

I just need a 
couple of hours 
of downtime and 
I’ll be right back 
at it again. 
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A few hours later…  

Downtown District 

The penthouse of Athena Rose Fairmore…  

(a.k.a. Galatea Future) 

“Your honor, 
I’m not happy 
about this 
either…” 

No, it’s not 
that simple 
for me. 

I have to make 
arrangements 
for security 
just so I can 
go to the 
courthouse. 

Yes, I know the 
old saying about 
time and tides. 

I can make some 
calls, but I can’t 
make it there any 
earlier than this 
afternoon. 

Candace Sinclair 
Attorney-At-Law 

Yes, your honor, I 
want a speedy trial as 
well. My clients 
deserve that too. 

No, I’m not trying to 
drag things out. 

Yes, I will try to be 
there for the hearing.  

Yes, your honor, I 
will inform Major 
Cross of your 
displeasure… 

… and I’ll be sure 
to add my own. 

Yes, your honor. 

Yes, I will be there 
at 1pm, your honor. 

Yes, guard or no 
guard. 

Thank you, your 
honor. 

Morning… 
couldn’t help but 
overhear your 
half of the 
conversation. 

Everything okay? 

Actually it’s closer to 
noontime, and, no, 
things are NOT okay. 

Judge Fagan wants me to 
be at an impromptu 
sidebar hearing at 1pm, 
which means I have to 
give Major Cross a call 
to provide a bodyguard 
at short notice…  

unless you’re able to 
gear up and fly me there 
yourself. 
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Wish I could… but Cross 
wants me to bring in a new 
hero on this hunt…  

someone to provide “fresh 
eyes”, or so he says. 

Do we have any coffee? 

All out.  The concierge 
desk says they’ll be doing 
the shopping later this 
afternoon. 

I guess I won’t be able to 
stop at my apartment 
beforehand, then.  I’ll 
just have to wear one of 
my other suit jackets. 

I’m sorry, Can.  I’m 
doing everything I 
can to find this guy 
so he won’t try to 
find you to get to 
me, but it’s not easy. 

It’s been two weeks 
since he attacked 
Starlett. 

Isn’t it possible he 
just… I don’t know… 
gave up? 

None of them have 
ever backed down 
this early into an 
assignment. 

I’ve dealt with 
contract killers 
and mercenaries in 
other universes. 

Well maybe you could 
just let me go back 
home and you can just 
watch me remotely 
until he arrives? 

I’m serious, ‘Taya… I 
love you like a sister, 
but I can’t keep hiding 
here and going out 
only under United 
Nations protection! 

I’m going crazy here! 

I know, Can… d@mnit 
I know… 

That’s why I’ve been 
out there every 
single day, day-in 
and day-out, trying 
to find that 
monster. 

As long as I’m out 
hunting him, he’s not 
hunting you. 
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At the expense of 
my career and 
yours. 

How long before 
your book 
deadline? 

To hell with the 
publishers… I’ll 
worry about the 
book after I know 
you’re safe from 
“Blue”. 

Like hell you will! 

Galatea, I spent weeks helping you 
create the identity of Athena 
Fairmore just so you could have a 
personal life! 

You can’t just put that life on hold 
because It’s an “inconvenience”. 

All of this… everything 
you see here… is all for 
Athena Fairmore, not for 
Galatea Future! 

A young woman that by 
all rights died in 1992 as 
a little girl in the Battle 
of Detroit! 

I helped give that girl 
new life through you, and 
will be D@MNED if I let 
you just cast it aside 
like an annoyance! 

You’re right… 
d@mnit, you’re 
right… 

And you did put in 
all this effort for 
me… 

I’m sorry. 

I’ve never really 
seen you this 
defensive, though. 

Is this what 
you’re like in the 
courtroom? 

I’m a lot tamer in the 
courtroom. 

But I really stuck my neck 
out for you on being 
Athena, and I’ve never done 
that for anyone before. 

So… yeah, let’s catch 
“Blue”, but don’t do it at 
the expense of what you 
and I have invested. 

Okay… 

And… I guess I should 
give Major Cross a 
call to get that 
security detail for 
your hearing before I 
head out again. 
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An hour later…  

Okay, it should 
be right about…  

… here. 

It’s one thing 
to know there’s 
a magic field…  

… it’s 
another to 
actually 
walk through 
one. 

Creepy. 

I have goose 
bumps on top of 
goose bumps. 

Greetings, 
Galatea 
Future. 

Um… hi. 

Alicia Blackmun 
Magic Lantern Bookstore 

Witchcraft told me to 
expect you here.* 

Miss Del Gelo is in the 
Arcana Store.  You can 
take the door to your 
left. 

Is there… 
something 
you wanted 
to ask me? 

(* Witchcraft is a member of The 
Champions and knows Galatea 
from “The lost Adventures of 
Galatea Future” #1 back in 2011) 
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Wow… you’re good. 

Two things, actually. 

First, what is the purpose of 
this magic field? 

And second, what can you 
tell me about Miss Del Gelo? 

Both the Arcana Store and 
my bookstore represent 
incredible power for those 
willing to use the knowledge 
they possess. 

The field is here to protect the 
two buildings. 

As you may have heard the old 
saying, “Knowledge is power”, 
that applies doubly so for the 
world of magic. 

This field is a modest 
form of protection. 

To the un-welcomed, 
the field hides the 
doors to the Store 
and the bookstore, so 
they don’t know how or 
where to enter.   

The field also invokes 
fear and panic, 
causing them to flee 
from the area. 

As for Miss Del Gelo… 

Well, it’s best if you 
found out for yourself. 

The doorway is waiting. 
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Hello?  Anyone here? 

I’m looking for 
Cynthia Del Gelo.  I 
was told to meet her 
here. 

I’m up here. 

And it’s Cynthia 
Regina Del Gelo. 

If you’re going to 
use my name, please 
use it completely. 

Though I’m surprised you’d 
want to stay so close to a 
Brimstone forge, given 
what I was told about 
your abilities.  

My apologies. 

Major Cross tells me that 
you come well-recommended 
by Ravenswood Academy. 

It’s beautiful…  

in an old 
“Neverwinter” 
kind of way. 
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So you know 
something 
about magic? 

I’ve had some 
experience with 
people who use 
magic before. 

I know that 
fire and ice 
are diametric 
opposites. 

Cynthia Regina Del Gelo 
Ravenswood Academy Graduate 

So you think that somehow 
I should be fearing fire? 

Fire and Ice are elemental 
forces.  Both give and take. 

Fire gives life and also 
destroys it. 

Ice preserves life and also 
diminishes it. 

Knowing this allows me to 
utilize my power better 
instead of limiting it. 

But Major Cross didn’t 
send you here to get a 
lesson in basic 
elemental magic. 

He sent you here 
because you need me to 
find your wolf-man. 

You sound 
confident 
that you can 
do something 
that dozens 
of heroes 
couldn’t. 

You mean after you’ve 
wasted two weeks of 
trying to find an 
intelligent wolf-man 
using your own eyes 
and ears, not to 
mention your fists.   

Is that what you 
really mean?  

And you think you 
can do better? 

I don’t “think” it. 

I know it. 

Major Cross called 
me in because he 
recognizes the talent 
and the skills, and 
because you’re losing 
the extra manpower 
from the police. 

You need me… before 
you do something 
sloppy or stupid. 
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Since you’re 
so sure of 
yourself, 
how do you 
plan on 
finding him? 

Think of it as a reverse 
divining spell; instead of 
a person using magic to 
find water, I’ll be using 
magic through water to 
find a person… or in this 
case a wolf-like being. 

Water is a key element of 
life that creates ice. 

If “Blue” is hiding 
anyplace where water 
crosses, I can find him 
using a locator spell. 

Okayyyy…  

I lead you to him, you 
make the bust. 

And we BOTH get the credit! 

I expect nothing less than 
recognition for the 
skills that I bring to this 
little wolf-hunt. 

Fair enough. 

Okay, you do 
your thing, then 
let me know when 
you find him. 

Oh, and one more thing…  

Yes? 

When I’m out in the 
field, you can 
refer to me as… 

Elite Ice 
Elemental Mystic 
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Elsewhere…  

Oh Galatea…  

What a 
wonderful 
quarry you 
are!! 

You think that 
I’m hiding… 

That I’m afraid 
of you…  

“Mister Blue” 
SUPER-POWERED HITMAN 

And now I can use this 
device to track your 
location through 
your brain waves. 

When, in truth, your so-
called “pursuit” of me 
allows me to calibrate 
this device to better 
track you. 

All of that very visible 
flying around makes you 
the perfect target. 

And to think that child-like 
Kevin Poe believed he could use 
this device to “liquefy brains”! 

Not only would it not work in 
the way that he wanted it to, 
but it would be a waste of its 
fullest potential. 

Why try to destroy all minds 
when you can use this device to 
find one specific mind among 
many? 

One way or another… 
I will have my target. 

Now all I have to do is wait 
and see where you go…  

and also where you stay… 

And I’ll know where to find you 
and those closest to you. 
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Later…  

She seemed a bit 
too confident…  

not to mention 
quite arrogant. 

U.N.T.I.L. Base 

That may be, but 
according to 
Ravenswood, 
she’s the best at 
what she does.  

Major Xavier Cross 
Project Mycroft 

If you mean 
to turn 
people off, 
then I agree. 

Right now beggars 
can’t be choosers. 

She is someone that 
I’ve been keeping my 
eyes on…  

obviously for future 
consideration… 

but “Blue” forced me 
to speed things up. 

Plus I happen to have 
the video footage of 
your standoff with 
those VIPER gunships, 
and you weren’t exactly 
being modest when you 
talked about your own 
capabilities.* 

(* Last issue) 

Now granted, you can 
back up most of what 
you claim; but to 
someone like Elite Ice, 
who is just starting 
out, she sees what you 
do and she thinks this 
is standard procedure. 

Okay, maybe it’s better 
if I led by example. 

But I still have 
experience to rely on… 
Elite Ice doesn’t. 

It’s almost like this is 
just a game to her. 

Then it’s up to you to 
show her that it’s not. 

Whether you both Like it 
or not, you’re going to 
have to be her mentor 
on how to be a hero. 

Get some rest and let 
her get her spell going. 

Cross out. 
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Secure Room 
Disengaged. 

Hey Can? 

I need to take a shower to 
try to get the stench of 
brimstone out of my nose, 
but maybe afterward, you 
and I can go to Darren’s 
Pizza and splurge on a 
Chicago Pie? 

We both could use 
the break, right? 

I mean, after Athena 
returns from her errands, 
since this IS her 
Apartment, and I don’t 
want her to think that I’m 
taking advantage of her 
hospitality. 

I am SO dead 
right now!  I’m 
walking around 
half out of my 
outfit in front 
of strangers! 

I need to get out 
of this outfit!   

Times like these, 
It really sucks to 
have hyper-smell! 
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Wait… Galatea… 
this isn’t what 
you think… 

This is… um…  

It’s okay, 
Candace… 

Galatea 
knows who 
I am…  

… even if she 
does not 
recognize 
my current 
appearance. 

Agent Sidestep! You better have 
a D@MN good 
reason why 
you’re sticking 
your nose 
around here! 

Because I have 
important 
information 
for you 
regarding your 
assassin. 

‘Taya, Sidestep was the 
one that convinced me 
to take up your case 
against Markman 
Gold!* 

He’s here to help you! 

Candace, the first time I encountered 
him, he accused me of being a 
multiverse threat and attacked me. 

I’m sure you’ll understand if I take 
what he has to say suspiciously. 

Arrgh… I’ll agree to hear what he has 
to say, but if he starts attacking me 
again, I’ll knock him into the moon! 

And I guess I 
better put the 
rest of my 
outfit back 
on… in case I 
have to do 
just that. 

(* From “The Lost Adventures 
of Galatea Future” #4) 

Agent Sidestep 
Multiverse Operative 
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First things first…  

Who are you an 
“agent” for? 

I’ve known them only as 
the Council of Light.   

They are a group of 
advanced multiverse 
beings dedicated to 
making sure the 
multiverse itself 
continues to exist. 

A few minutes later…  

My original mission 
was to assess your 
threat capacity, not 
only in terms of your 
power-levels but also 
the probability that 
your presence in this 
universe could attract 
other multiverse 
threats. 

I remember that. 

I also remember that 
your superiors told 
you that I wasn’t 
that “Nigh-Omega” 
being anymore.* 

They modified my 
appearance so I 
could blend in 
better with this 
world. 

They did.  But then my 
assignment was 
changed to continue 
to observe you to 
see if you eventually 
return to those 
power levels. 

So you’re here as an 
“observer”, right? 

Well what changed to 
suddenly help me 
like you did in 2012? 

And why decide to 
make yourself known 
to me now? 

I have actually aided 
you in two previous 
instances. 

The first was when you 
had your “blackout” 
following your 
mission in Africa.* 

(* “The Lost Adventures 
of Galatea Future” #3) 

The Council recognizes your new 
status as one of this world’s 
guardians and feels it is only 
right to warn you about the 
assassin that you know as 
“Mister Blue”. 

His real name is Griff, and he is a 
genetically-modified multiverse 
operative designed to track down 
a target from any place in any 
given universe. 

In that instance and the one involving 
Mister Gold, I operated outside of 
the sanction of the Council and I was 
duly chastised for them. 

But this time is different.  This time I 
am coming to you with the full 
support of my superiors. 

(* “The Lost Adventures 
of Galatea Future” #2) 
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The only way Griff would 
come after you would be 
if someone hired him to 
find and eliminate you. 

He is a methodical hunter. 

If anything, Starlett did 
you a favor by tipping off 
his presence. 

Who hired him?  Why? 

And how did he find 
me here? 

We don’t know who hired 
Griff or why. 

As to how he found you, I 
would suspect the same way 
that I did; your original 
quantum signature. 

“When you were sent here in 
2011, your body still had 
the residual quantum 
energy from your previous 
universe.  This was how I 
was able to track you.” 

“However, the longer 
you stayed here in this 
universe, the more your 
body was acclimated 
to it, thus it lost that 
unique quantum 
frequency.” 

“Your original quantum 
trail could still be 
detected in the void 
between universe, if 
someone had the right 
devices, but they would 
not be able to use it to 
specifically find you in 
this universe.” 

“As well as change 
my hair color.” 

“A side effect, but, 
Yes, that too.” 

So if he could find 
Galatea through her 
quantum signature, 
couldn’t you find him 
through his? 

Griff is an experienced 
multiverse traveler.  His body 
armor is designed to mask 
his own quantum signature 
even from my devices. 

I have to let 
Major Cross 
know about this. 

Or… at least the 
part about Griff 
and why he’s here…  

Can I count on 
your help in 
stopping him? 

I have provided 
all the aid that 
the Council has 
allowed me to 
give to you. 

I am still 
limited by my 
assignment as 
an observer. 



23  

 

I don’t buy that! 

You said earlier that 
you’ve stepped in before 
to help me… twice in 
fact. 

How does that differ 
from now? 

Yes, I did help you 
previously, and I was 
censured by the 
Council for it. 

I risk being recalled 
if I do so again. 

Then don’t help 
me… help Candace! 

I wasn’t seeing 
things when I saw 
you two together.  
I know you care 
about her. 

Wait… 
you…? 

It’s for that 
reason why I 
cannot risk 
being recalled. 

I still worry about how 
Cross will handle things 
when he realizes that I’m 
not from this universe. 

If I can take Griff down, 
is there anything that you 
can do? 

Sometimes we have to take 
that kind of risk. 

You know as well as I do that 
the governments of this 
Earth are not friendly to 
people from other universes. 

They won’t know how to handle 
someone like Griff. 

The Council recognizes 
you as belonging in 
this universe now. 

I could convince them 
that I need to take 
custody of Griff as a 
multiverse threat. 

But it must be done 
without question or 
prior permission. 

I will have to talk with 
them about this. 
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United Nations Tribunal On International Law HQ 

“No.  Out of 
the question.” 

“You shouldn’t have 
even proposed it 
without checking 
with me.” 

“If agent sidestep 
is right, I may not 
even be strong 
enough to stop 
him, never mind 
you being able to 
incarcerate him.” 

“Don’t be so sure.   

Griff or ‘Blue’ or 
whatever he goes 
by isn’t the first 
extra-dimensional 
being we’ve 
encountered.” 

“I’m not talking 
about the Bigfoot 
or the Yeti.” 

Nor am I. 

And they weren’t 
the first ones to 
visit our universe 
either. 

Maybe, but what would 
you do if you had 
Griff in custody?  

Send him to Devil’s 
Head Mesa in the 
Desert?  Hold him with 
the worst that this 
world has to offer? 

Yes.  Understand this: 

That monster attacked 
a registered hero in 
Millennium City and 
almost killed her! 

That means we have 
jurisdiction! 

If Agent Sidestep 
wants to claim him, he 
has to do so through 
U.N.T.I.L. first. 

If you take Griff down, 
you are to put him in 
U.N.T.I.L. custody, 
without interference.  

Is that clear? 

I didn’t realize that 
I’m now a member of 
U.N.T.I.L. 

The real question for you 
is to figure out where 
your loyalties lie with… 

This world, or another? 

You never stopped being 
one from the moment 
you arrived here. 
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The Del Gelo family Sanctum 

There 
you are! 

You will inform 
Major Cross 
that Elite Ice 
has found 
Mister Blue. 

This is U.N.T.I.L. 
command… 

State your name 
and intentions. 
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A short time later…  

Empty… 

I’m too 
late. 

At first I 
thought this 
was Kevin Poe…  

But it turns out 
this is just a 
mannequin 
dressed in 
Poe’s clothes. 

Theatrics…  

Griff wanted 
me to know he 
was here.   

He destroyed the 
equipment he used, 
but he left this to 
give me a hint of 
what he used. 

I just don’t know 
how he used it… 

Or where he went. 

Elsewhere…  
This is Candace 
Sinclair… I’m 
calling again 
about the armed 
escort that is 
to go with me 
to City Hall. 

What do you 
mean he should 
have been here 
by now? 

I’ve been here 
for fifteen… 

Hello? Helloo? 

I regret to 
inform you 
that your 
plans have 
been changed. 

Good 
afternoon 
Miss Sinclair. You will come 

with me now. 

Of course 
you do. 

But the 
alternative  
is not 
preferred. 

I presume I 
don’t have 
a choice. 
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Greetings. 

I presume that 
Galatea Future 
is watching 
this video, 
since it is 
intended for 
her. 

First, I assure 
you that Miss 
Sinclair is alive 
and unharmed. 

I have no need to 
harm her since 
she is needed as a 
witness to the 
completion of my 
assignment. 

That brings us to the 
matter at hand… namely 
your death by my hand. 

Unlike the actions of the 
young Miss Starlett, 
whose demise I assure you 
was not part of my modus 
operandi, I believe in 
giving you a fighting 
chance to meet your end. 

We are both, after all, 
intelligent beings, not 
some mindless creatures. 

I have had plenty of time 
here to observe you in 
action and to gauge your 
powers, so I know that 
physically you are no 
match against me. 

Still, you are worth 
facing your executioner. 

What I propose is 
a straightforward   
confrontation. 

No weapons.  Just 
you versus my 
enhanced strength 
and body armor. 

I want a trace on 
Galatea’s Socrates 
Account. 

I  want that GPS 
signal yesterday! 

And get Elite Ice on 
the horn. 

It’s time she really 
earned her stripes. 

Since you were 
smart enough to 
give your friend a 
GPS watch, I’ll let 
you use that to 
find where we will 
meet for our 
first… and last… 
encounter. 
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Candace, are 
you okay? 

I’m okay…  

humbled and 
scared, and 
sitting on 
cold and dirty 
concrete, but 
I’m okay. 

As promised, she 
is not harmed. 

She brought you 
to me, and now 
she will be my 
witness to your 
death. 

Before we do this, 
I want to know 
one thing, Griff… 

Who hired you? 

So someone told 
you my real name… 

I guess I should 
thank them 
afterward… this 
whole “Mister Blue” 
thing was getting 
annoying for me. 

To be honest, I never really 
know who hires me… and I 
don’t want to know whom they 
are either. 

All I care about is the money 
and the hunt. 

The client paid well for my 
travel expenses, and you’ve 
provided a superb hunting 
experience for me. 

I’m here... 

Much to my 
pleasure…  

and to hers, I 
would imagine. 

Westside - An hour later…  
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I should caution you 
beforehand that I’m 
wearing level-five 
kinetic dampening body 
armor. 

Just so you know why 
your punches will fail 
to truly harm me. 

Are you ready? 

Let’s do 
this. 
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Oh cr@P! 

My turn! 

My brain has 
mentally shut 
off the sounds 
of our blows. 

But I can feel 
every punch and 
how it affects 
my body. 

His armor is 
making him 
my physical 
equal. 



31  

 

Miss Sinclair… 
don’t make a 
sound. Huh? 

I SAID don’t 
make a sound! 

I’m freezing the 
chain keeping 
you here so we 
can move. 

I’m Elite Ice.  I work 
with Galatea.  I  was 
ordered to make 
sure you’re safe. 

Come on… let’s get 
you out of here. 

But what about 
Galatea? 

Unless… I can 
overwhelm his 
armor? 

Apparently 
so! 
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Who did she 
call? 

Find out in 
the next issue! 

It’s done. 

Come get him 
before I change 
my mind. 

Come on!  

*Gasp* *Gasp* 

Is that all 
you got? 

*RARRRR!* 

It’s not about 
strength... 

It’s not about 
technology…  

It’s about 
Endurance. 

It’s about 
fighting with 
everything 
you have. 

Now comes 
the really 
hard part. 

“Sounds like 
she has him 
right where she 
wants him.” 

It’s about 
the heart. 
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Subject: United Nations Security Council Resolution 67aSubject: United Nations Security Council Resolution 67aSubject: United Nations Security Council Resolution 67aSubject: United Nations Security Council Resolution 67a 

We’ve suspected for years that ours was not the only universe.  The very existence of magic is proof 

that there are realms that extend beyond our own.   

We’ve hidden the knowledge of some of these places by saying that they’re fairy tales or 

mythological stories, as if by doing so we could somehow make them less real.  But that doesn’t 

change the fact that these places do exist.  That our “universe” is really a multiverse of different 

realities and dimensions. 

Near the end of World War II, rumors were abound that Adolph Hitler was obsessed with using 

mystical powers from the Norse gods to bolster his forces and cement his stranglehold on the world.  

Unearthed German documents never made public showed that Hitler indeed possessed Norn Stones, 

which would give him the power of Asgard itself.  However, there was no mention that he was able 

to unlock their secrets, although one would suspect that if he did then he would not have committed 

suicide near the end of the war. 

Heaven, Hell, Olympus, Asgard, Azarath, Purgatory, they all exist in one way or another.  And that 

knowledge is terrifying to many people of this world.  It’s one thing to tell them about mythical gods.  

It’s another to show that these gods and the realms they call home do exist. 

In 1949, the United Nations Security Council met in closed-door sessions to discuss the potential 

threat of extra-dimensional forces.  If the “gods” of myth really did exist and were from other realms, 

then why did they suddenly stop appearing?  Why did they stop making contact with mere mortals?  

What other realms were out there? 

The possible answers were staggering to the delegates.   

Long before the United Nations Tribunal on International Law was even formed, the Security 

Council tried to establish rules concerning multiverse travel and visitors.  Unfortunately, barring the 

technological development needed for such a task, the only known sources of travel to other realms 

involved magic.  And given the secretive nature of the mystical orders to begin with, these were the 

first groups prohibited. 

Even while the world was saying “Never Again” over the horrors of Jewish persecution, their leaders 

were letting history repeat itself over mystical groups, many of them influenced by the same religious 

voices of previous tragedies.   

U.N. Security Council Resolution 67a was the first attempt to regulate extra-dimensional visitors.  It 

declared the United Nations to serve as the only authority entitled to 

Words of wisdom from writer and creator David 2. 
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provide residency or sanctuary status for, quote, “any sentient being whose origins are outside of 

the known universe or dimension.” 

While simple enough, it was difficult to enforce, especially when it was revealed that certain 

mystical beings were born in this universe.  Appearances alone were not enough of a 

determination. 

UNSCR 67a became the basis for the eventual creation of the United Nations Tribunal on 

International Law.  While the initial purpose of UNTIL was to assess and determine the status of 

extra-dimensional beings, it was then expanded to include all threats to Earth’s survival, including 

threats from outer space and from under the ocean. 

With the recent development of dimensional transportation from Harmon Industries, including the 

accidental creation of a portal to the universe known as Multifaria, attention has once again 

focused on the possible threat of inter-dimensional invasion.  Only this time we know that the 

threat is not just mystical beings.  The threat could very well come from alternate realities; 

realities similar to our own, maybe even identical in almost every way.  The fact that someone like 

Defender could in an alternate reality become a tyrant far worse than Doctor Destroyer is a scary 

notion indeed; even before you add the means for that kind of tyrant to invade other worlds. 

Currently the responsibility for dealing with extra-dimensional threats falls on Project Citadel, one 

of the oldest of divisions in UNTIL  Their handling of the possible crossover of people from 

Multifaria can best be described as something akin to Tomas de Torquemada’s handling of the 

Spanish Inquisition.  Their zealous determination to identify and monitor those that did not come 

from this universe is something that should be both admired and feared. 

Continued from previous page... 

Every action has a Every action has a Every action has a Every action has a 
consequence.consequence.consequence.consequence.    

Galatea Future is about to Galatea Future is about to Galatea Future is about to Galatea Future is about to 
discover the consequence of discover the consequence of discover the consequence of discover the consequence of 
her decision.her decision.her decision.her decision.    

And hopefully she will deal And hopefully she will deal And hopefully she will deal And hopefully she will deal 
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