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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…  

Galatea Future, the hero from a future universe 
that no longer exists, had what would be the worst 
day in her repurposed life. 

Her best friend, through no fault of her own, 
became a superpowered villain.  And even though 
Candace Sinclair was brought back, the experience 
hurt Galatea both as a friend and through her 
personal life. 

She is eager to move forward to get her mind off 
what happened to Candace...  

And Major Xavier Cross has the perfect way for her 
to do so. 

Future’s Guardian #13 is created using original characters in the Champions Online Multiplayer Online Roleplaying Game.  
Copyright © 2009-2018, 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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United Nations Tribunal on International Law 

Millennium City, Mi (formerly Detroit) 

Year: 2014 

“I won’t lie to you 
about this...” 

... There will 
be some risk. 

The area 
almost 
killed Ronin 
Omega. 

Major Xavier Cross 
Project Mycroft 

Galatea Future 
Otherworld Guardian 

And Ronin seems to have 
recovered from his exposure 
to radiation pretty well. 

That’s not something I 
should be worried about, 
though. 

Right now I could 
use the diversion. 

There’s more 
than just 
radiation to 
deal with, 
Galatea. 

GROND is still 
out there. 

He’s powerful 
enough to take on 
all the Champions 
at once. 

And his mutated 
followers can be 
almost as tough 
as him. 

After what I 
went through 
with Malizia 
and having my 
life turned 
upside-down*, I 
could take on 
Alor again and 
not be fazed. 

(* Issue #12) 

I’ve set up a hideout for 
you just outside of the 
Project Greenskin base. 

Officially you’ll be 
reporting to Director 
Kaufman while you’re there, 
but you still work for 
UNTIL and Project Mycroft. 

And don’t trust what 
Kaufman or his people tell 
you on face value.  We 
suspect they may have their 
own agenda over there. 

Good.  You’ll need 
that attitude. 

Your flight 
Is ready 
when you 
are. 

Good luck. 

I won’t need 
the luck, 
but... thanks. 
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Burning Sands (formerly White Sands) 

New Mexico 

Six months later 

Your breath 
is horrid! 

Hrrrr!! 
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It feels like I’ve 
been here forever. 

Helping out PRIMUS* 
by stopping Grond’s 
minions from 
attacking the base. 

(* PRIMUS - Paranormal Research and 
Investigation Mission in the United 
States.  The federal agency in charge 
of superhuman activities.) 

They seem to 
come from 
everywhere, and 
they never stop. 

Most of the 
minions are 
dying from the 
radiation. 

They’ll be 
dead in 
months. 

Help!  
Backup!  
Backup! 

But they just 
don’t seem 
to care. 

*ENF!* 

Move, 
soldier! 

But I have to 
keep at it. 

I have to keep 
fighting. 

Somewhere in this 
desert is the secret 
to what Foreclosure 
and Philly Buster 
were doing that 
caused them to get 
cancer. 

And maybe it will also 
explain how they would 
be compelled to 
become supervillains 
and try to goad me 
into killing them. 
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Millennium City - Club Caprice 

My name is 
Dee Risk. 

I was born 
Dee Lawrence, 
but that name 
is boring. 

I wanted 
to be an 
actress. I ended up 

being a 
vigilante. 

But, here, I’m 
DJ Risqué. 

Dee Risk 
AKA: Starlett 

Spinning 
records and 
bringing music 
to people 
dressed as 
superheroes. 

Thing is... Most of 
the people here on 
the dance floor 
aren’t superheroes. 

Most of them 
are just wearing 
costumes 
because that’s 
the dress code. 

Okay everyone, my time 
here is done, but DJ 
Scratch-n-skip will be 
taking over until the 
sun comes up! 

Let’s keep this party 
rocking like there’s no 
tomorrow! 

It pays the bills. 

That’s what I keep 
telling myself. 

I do it to pay 
the bills. 
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I got this place 
after I got my 
DJ job at Club 
Caprice. 

The rent is 
cheap and the 
neighbors 
don’t mind me 
coming in and 
going out at 
weird times. 

And the best 
part is that 
the shower is 
always hot! 

One shower later... 

I need to 
keep busy. 

I know Galatea’s 
secret*, and it’s 
tearing me up 
inside. 

(* Last Issue) 

I want to talk to 
her... Tell her 
that I know.  Tell 
her why I was 
helping her in 
the first place. 

But I can’t do 
that until I see 
her face-to-
face, and she’s 
been away. 

Starlett 
Street vigilante 

So I have to 
keep busy.   

I have to keep 
going out at 
night to fight 
crime. 

And maybe the 
adrenaline will 
get my mind off 
what I know. 

A few blocks away... 
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Atomic Wasteland 

They keep it... 
Like a statue. 

A symbol of the 
hell that created 
all of them. 

And... It’s 
still active. 

I can feel the 
radiation 
leaking from 
between the 
welds. 

What the hell 
were these people 
thinking? 

The generals, the so-
called “experts”... The 
people that thought it 
was okay to test 
nuclear bombs here. 

The desert isn’t 
“lifeless”.   

Anyone with 
half a brain 
would-- 

GET AWAY!  
GET BACK! 

It’s not 
that far... 

Hang in 
there. 
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HRRRR! 

Yeah, I get 
that a lot! 

Galatea!  Thank 
god you came! 

I thought those 
things were 
going to kill me. 

Well, I’m glad I 
was able to get 
to you first. 

But.. Why were 
you out here 
anyway? 

We got word that some 
of the irradiated took 
some tech from Camp 
Runner just a few 
clicks from here. 

We got the case back 
and then... 

Well, all hell broke 
loose.   

I held them back long 
enough to load the 
case, but they left 
before I could get in. 

“Camp Runner”... I never 
heard of that place. 

Maybe that’s the clue 
I’ve been looking for. 
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Millennium City - WCOC TV studio 

Foxbat 
Greatest Supervillain EVER! 

This is not how it is 
supposed to be...  

You’re not supposed 
to catch me. 

You’re supposed to 
let me get away. 

Yeah, well, tell you 
what, Foxbat...  

You file that 
grievance with your 
imaginary guild. 

This is a 
violation of the 
Guild treaty... 

Meantime, we’ll 
let the good 
people here do 
their jobs. 

This is not the end.  
Do you hear me?  
There will be ... 

Ow!  Oooph! 

Anyone have 
some aspirin?   

Take it up with the 
docs at the 
prison infirmary. 

John Battle 
Legacy Warrior 
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And we are just so grateful 
for John Battle sticking 
around for a quick interview 
after saving us from that 
eternal pain called Foxbat. 

It’s my pleasure, Victoria. 

You’ve always made my 
mornings brighter with 
your broadcasts. 

Later... 

Oh you always 
say the nicest 
things! 

John Battle... 
Thank you so 
much for 
being here. 

We’re going to take 
a break, and when 
we come back, we’ll 
tackle the rise of 
stray cats in 
Millennium City 
and what you can 
do to help. 

“Nice work, John. 

You’ve certainly 
been keeping 
yourself busy.” 

“Thank you Major. 

Foxbat was easy, 
though.  The guy’s 
a clown.” 

If the rest of the 
villains were as 
easy as him, I’d 
probably be 
asking to join 
Galatea in the 
Desert. 

Yeah, well there’s a 
reason why you’re 
here and she’s not. 

And the longer 
you’re in the 
spotlight, the 
longer we can keep 
Galatea there to 
look into the other 
matter. 



13  

 

Caught up with 
the recovery 
team after they 
were sidelined 
by the 
irradiates. 

Times like 
this make 
me wish I 
had X-ray 
vision. 

Ma’am!  The 
R.O.* needs 
to speak 
with you 
A.S.A.P.! 

(* R.O. - Ranking officer) 

Galatea, I 
appreciate the 
assist, but I must 
ask that you to 
stay away from 
the case. 

Okay... But what’s 
in it? 

Apparently it’s 
something that 
Grond’s minions 
will kill for. 

Ma’am, I’ve been a 
Silver Avenger* for 
twenty years now, 
and the one thing 
I’ve learned is that 
the only way you 
stay alive is to 
follow what the 
Director tells you. 

(* Silver Avengers are 
cybernetic special 
agents of PRIMUS.) 

So when Director 
Kaufman tells me 
that nobody 
opens that case 
until it gets to 
the base, 
everyone obeys. 

Everyone. 

Now I hate to rush you 
off like this, but the 
replacement transport 
is just over the ridge, 
and where we’re going, 
you can’t follow, 
understand? 

I guess that’s 
the way it is. 

Yeah, right. 

Until I have a word 
with your boss.. 
And then my own. 
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“Problem with the bank,” 
he says... Right... 

What are you 
doing here? 

Markman Gold 
Agent to the Super-legends 

It’s a free 
country... Or 
so they say. 

It’s amazing 
what a little 
leverage can 
get you. 

You and I have unfinished 
business, Dee. 

After that matter with 
“Psyche” or “Malizia” or 
whatever she was, I had to 
spend the past six months 
explaining to regulatory 
groups about my videotaped 
“admission of guilt”.* 

A video that, I found out, 
was “conveniently” edited. 

(* Last issue) 

What does 
that have 
to do with 
me? 

You were the only 
one that had access 
to the raw footage 
from those WCOC 
cameras. 

And you have a 
history of using 
video to bring down 
Hollywood elites. 

What they do 
with it 
afterward is 
up to them. 

I turned that 
video over to 
the proper 
authorities. 

Go in, get my check... 
Get out.  No extra work! 
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That’s not how I 
see it. 

I know you’ve been 
working with 
U.N.T.I.L. 

I know they were 
the ones that 
edited that video. 

You’re going to 
get me the 
original footage. 

So get your 
high-priced 
attorneys to 
subpoena them. 

That’s what you 
pay them to do, 
right?   

They’re not the only 
ones that I pay to get 
what I want. 

I OWN YOU!  I own 
your very hero career! 

I am the one that bought your 
“unpublished” photos from 
your Hollywood “auditions”. 

I am the only one keeping them 
from showing up in the next 
issue of “Capes and Boots” 
magazine along with your 
hero name in bold letters as 
big as your chest. 

And I don’t even 
have to publish 
them to ruin your 
hero career. 

All I have to do 
is let certain 
people know that 
you work for me. 

Like... Major 
Cross... Or maybe 
Ronin Omega. 

You have just 
one week to give 
me what I want. 

Or everyone will 
know the real 
“Starlett”. 
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Project Greenskin 

A PRIMUS/UNTIL Joint Operation 

It’s hard to believe they 
keep a life-sized statue 
of Grond in the middle 
of the base. 

I asked about that 
the first day I 
arrived here, and 
they said it was to 
remind them of why 
they were there. 

It’s like those 
nukes propped up 
in the wasteland 
by the Irradiates. 

It’s all just... 

surreal. 

There are more 
scientists and 
techs here than 
there are soldiers. 

Are they really 
serious about 
capturing Grond? Or are they 

studying what’s 
happening 
because of all 
the radiation? 
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Excuse me, I’m 
hoping you can 
tell me what 
you know about 
Camp Runner. 

Young miss, I 
don’t have the 
time to humor 
the help. 

If you have to 
ask, then you 
obviously don’t 
have the proper 
clearance to 
know about it. 

YOUNG MISS?!? 

I’ll have you 
know that I have 
eyelashes older 
than you! 

Galatea Future!   

Director 
Kaufman needs to 
speak with you 
Immediately! 

Galatea, I 
understand you’ve 
got a job to do, 
but I have to ask 
that you not 
hassle the science 
teams here. 

Robert Kaufman 
Project greenskin Director 

Director, the 
people I’m 
investigating 
could be related 
to what is going 
on at Camp runner. 

All I need is-- 

You will leave 
the scientists 
alone. 

Is that clear? 

That operation 
is classified! 

It’s on a need-
to-know basis 
and you do not 
need to know it. 

*Sigh* 

Yes, sir. 
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Project Mycroft’s Desert hideout 

I don’t get it, 
Major. 

Everything in my 
gut says this is 
the place. 

And then Director Kaufman 
shuts me down and orders 
me to stay away from the 
science team. 

I told you that 
we think he has 
his own agenda. 

But... Turning 
former heroes 
into cancer-ridden 
suicidal villains 
to go after me? 

That doesn’t make 
sense. 

That may not be 
Kaufman’s 
agenda at all. 

It may just work 
parallel to his. 

Oh, and by the 
way... 

... Isn’t there 
someplace 
you need to 
be right now? 

OHMIGOD! 

You’re right! 
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U.N.T.I.L. Observation Base 52 

Sea of Vapors - Earth’s Moon 

Okay...  

This 
should 
do it... 

Security code 
approved. 

commencing 
Awaken mode. 

Stay clear. 

Chamber 
opening. 

Candace?   

Come on... Time 
to get up. 
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*YAAAAAAA
AWWWN!* 

... ‘Taya? 

Good morning.  
Or, rather, 
good evening. 

Candace Sinclair 
Attorney-At-Law 

How... How 
long have I 
been asleep? 

Later than 
you think. 

It’s October 
2015. 

It took longer that we 
thought for your body to 
work out those Wake-Ez 
drugs that gave you powers. 

We needed to make sure it 
was all out of your system 
before we woke you. 

Oh..  

Well... I’m a little 
parched. 

Any chance this place 
has some of that 
astronaut drink? 
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I... I didn’t know 
what to do. 

I know you 
probably think 
the worst of me. 

Ronin Omega 
Cosmic Traveler 

Dee, I don’t think 
the worst of you. 

I wouldn’t train 
you if I thought 
otherwise. 

The major and I 
both know about 
your past. 

But... How?   

And why 
didn’t 
you...? 

Cross wanted to 
see if he could use 
that as a way to 
get Gold to 
implicate himself. 

Me?  I knew there 
was something 
different about 
you. 

Rrroww. 

That’s Miss Lady.  
She’s a “Travel Cat.” 

Ohmigod!  She is 
so beautiful! 

I think there’s someone we 
can turn to that can resolve 
your problem with Markman 
Gold once and for all. 

Miss Lady was a gift from 
another traveler who had to 
use this loft for a few days. 

She’s also a good judge of 
character.  If she had 
sensed anything bad about 
you, she’d stay hidden. 

Thank you, DJ. 

You don’t know how 
much this has been 
eating me up! 

*Prrrrrr* 
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‘Taya? 

I’m waiting on the last of 
your medical scans sent 
down to Earth to show there 
is no sign of Psi particles 
in your body to indicate 
telepathic powers. 

Once they give the green 
light, we can head back 
home. 
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‘Taya...  

What if... ... What if I 
could just...  

Stay here? 

Project Mind Game 
just confirmed my 
readings. 

You’re psi-free, 
Candace.  You’re 
clear to go home. 

And... Why would 
you want to 
stay up here? 

It’s quiet.  Alone.  
There are enough 
supplies for me 
to live here for 
months. 

But there’s nobody 
here, Candace. 

All these bases 
are automated. 

You’d have nobody 
to talk with.   

Nobody to 
interact with. 

And nobody that 
knows that I was a 
supervillain. 

A lawyer who was a 
telepath with a split 
personality. 

My god... The other 
lawyers will make 
that the running joke 
for all my future 
cases. 

“Your honor, 
council thinks Ms. 
Sinclair is trying 
to use her mental 
powers to 
influence the jury.   

“She was, after all, 
the supervillain 
known as Malizia.” 

*Ping!* 

Incoming 
transmission. 
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Can, only a couple 
of people know you 
were either Psyche 
or Malizia. 

Cross took 
the raw video 
footage from 
the WCOC 
cameras. 

And I’ve BEEN alone 
like that, Candace.  
You know this. 

I spent most of my 
thousand-years in 
isolation because 
of heartbreak and 
guilt over what 
happened on my first 
adopted Earth.* 

And.. Take it from 
me... It sucks! 

There were times I 
wanted to give up 
everything I was 
just to have a 
friend to talk to. 

(* See “Guardians of the Dawn 
Spotlight” #18 for details.) 

But it was 
different for 
you.  You 
didn’t become 
a supervillain. 

Candace... 

I was one. 

I was born a 
supervillain. 

“You know that I 
wasn’t ‘born’ like 
other people.” 

“My birth-name 
was Leona 
Powers. 

“And I had all 
the powers of 
my family, both 
good and bad.” 

“I was 
genetically 
created by my 
birth-father, a 
Supervillain.” 
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“And then my birth-father 
added something else to 
my genetic code... An 
imprint of his twisted 
philosophy.” 

“A sick merger of 
Machiavellian objectivism 
with social Darwinism added 
in for good measure. 

“A mental time-bomb that went 
off when I turned thirteen.”  

“The man who raised me, the 
man whom I saw more of a 
father than my birth-father 
ever could be, had to 
sacrifice parts of his own 
life to get rid of that 
imprint, and then give me a 
new chance as a hero.”* 

(* “Guardians of the Dawn 
Spotlight” #19. ) 

He did that because 
he knew that I didn’t 
have a choice at the 
time to become a 
supervillain. 

He believed that I 
could do right if I 
was given the 
opportunity. 

You didn’t 
choose to 
become Psyche 
or Malizia. 

But you can 
choose to 
move ahead 
and prove 
that they are 
not you. 

Wow... 

I... I never knew 
that part of 
your life. 

It’s not 
something I 
want to talk 
about, but it’s 
still a part of 
who I am. 

The shuttle is 
prepped and 
ready, Candace. 

Let’s go home. 

Oh, and I also 
loaded up the 
shuttle with 
those Astronaut 
drinks. 

Cool... Like 
a lunar 
hotel. 
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Gold Standard Agency 

Excuse me, but I 
only see people 
by appointment. 

Agent Wednesday 
FBI Telepath 

Oh I made sure I 
was penciled in. 

I’m Agent 
Wednesday with the 
Federal Bureau of 
Investigation. 

I see...  

Well, what can I do 
for you, Agent? 

Will I need to have 
my attorney present 
for this 
conversation? 

Oh I really don’t 
think that’s 
necessary. 

I’m just here to 
share some 
information with 
you that you might 
find useful. 

Really? 

By all means, 
please share. 

Fun fact: Did you know 
that outing the identity 
of a registered superhero 
is a misdemeanor offense 
in this city? 

However... Outing a hero 
working with an agency 
like PRIMUS or U.N.T.I.L. is 
a federal Class-C felony. 

That’s a mandatory prison 
term of ten-to-twenty-five 
years plus a two-hundred-
and-fifty-thousand dollar 
fine if convicted. 

I was not made 
aware of this. 

I guess I’d have 
to steer clear of 
doing something 
like that. 

Back on Earth... 
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Well I’m sure that 
a law-abiding 
citizen like you 
wouldn’t want 
that looming 
over your head. 

Not with all the 
other pr-- Prob-- 

*ACHOO!* 

I am so sorry...  

I have a bit of a 
seasonal cold. 

Not a problem, 
Agent.  These 
things happen. 

Is there anything 
else you wished 
to share with me? 

No, that was 
pretty much it. 

Have a good 
day, Mister 
Gold. 

Good day, 
Agent 
Wednesday. 

Charles!  Markman 
Gold here. 

I want to talk to 
you about the next 
issue of “Capes and 
Boots”.  I have some 
hot photos of a 
hero that...  That... 

I... I don’t 
remember 
who she is. 

That was an 
odd visit... 

Mister Gold, 
Charles from 
“Capes and 
Boots” is on 
line 1. 
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Excuse me, 
Dr. Hayday? 

I was just 
assigned to do a 
pickup for Camp 
Runner, but 
nobody told me 
where that is. 

Just take a sec 
for you to show 
me on the map. 

*SIGH* 

They really 
need to stop 
sending you 
folks to me. 

There.  See? 

Camp Runner 
is just two 
kilometers 
north East. 

Thanks Doc, you’re 
a lifesaver! 

Wasn’t so bad. 

All I had to do 
was borrow a 
Silver Avenger’s 
uniform. 

Now that I know 
where the camp 
is, I can slip 
out and see what 
the mystery is. 
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“I see that you’ve 
recovered nicely 
from your stay 
on the moon, 
Miss Sinclair.” 

Yes, thank 
you, Major.   

And also 
for... This. 

Galatea thinks very 
highly of you. 

Plus, I need someone 
that can do strictly 
research, so we can 
keep you employed 
for the duration of 
your six-month 
suspension from 
practicing law. 

This building 
does have psi- 
dampeners, 
plus you will 
be monitored 
for any psi 
particles. 

I will go along 
with whatever 
conditions you 
have, but I have 
a request as 
well. 

Ever-the-
attorney, I see. 

All right, I’m 
game.  What is 
your request? 

After my 
encounter with the 
Nationalist*... 

... I don’t ever 
want to be in that 
kind of situation 
ever again. 

(* Issue #7) 

I want to learn 
how to defend 
myself. 
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The “Airship”: an observation  
deck in the Renaissance Center. 

(Note: Not really an airship.) 

Millennium City at night... 
During the Blood Moon. 
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It took a bit of 
convincing, but I 
got his cleaning 
staff to bring 
your file to me. 

Those are all of 
the photos and 
the negatives and 
the DVD disc. 

You’re free. 

I may have also 
given Gold a 
little “nudge” to 
wipe away any 
memory of who 
you really are. 

Thank you. 

Really... 
Thank you 
so much. 

I did this as a 
favor for Ronin 
Omega. 

Now he owes me 
one in return. 

I broke a few 
regulations 
doing this. 

I appreciate this.  
I really do.   

And I’m sure Ronin 
does as well. 

Just do me a favor... 

The next time you 
impersonate a federal 
agent to get evidence*, 
don’t tell them you’re 
with the FBI. 

You do that and we’ll 
get along nicely. 

(* Issue #10) 
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Camp Runner 

These acolytes 
are tougher. 

They’re more 
like Grond. 

KILLLLL YOUUUUUU! 

These are the ones that 
survived and adapted 
like Grond did. 

But this 
should be 
the last 
of them. 

This should 
give me time 
to check out 
what’s left 
of this camp. 

There’s a lot 
of rage here. 

Vehicles and 
equipment 
smashed. 

But no blood. 

No bodies. 

No human 
remains. 

There are some 
cages, though. 

What did they 
put in there? 

Mutates?   

Humans? 
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“T. Atwell” 

Foreclosure’s 
real name. 

This was his 
storage bin. 

“E. Streeter” 

Emily Streeter. 

Philly buster. 

There are a few 
others as well. 

Other heroes? 

Were they here to 
guard the camp?   

Or were they here 
for something 
else? 

What is that? 

I’ve seen this 
at the base. 

RAAAAAAAHHH!!! 

RAAHH***! 

He... Died. 

He mutated 
right in front 
of me and died! 

Where did YOU 
come from? 

.. What? 
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Sync with the 
SOCRATES 
system. 

Synchronized. 

This is Galatea 
Future.  I am 
near one of the 
devices that is 
active at Camp 
Runner. 

It is emanating 
energy that I 
believe causes 
further 
mutations in 
nearby beings. 

I just don’t-- 

Record 
audio. 

Back in millennium City... 

ALERT!  ALERT! 

DIMENSIONAL 
ENERGY DETECTED! 

Agent Sidestep 
Multiverse Operative 

Prophet:  

Location of 
energy source. 

Burning Sands, 
New Mexico. 

Nature of 
Dimensional 
Energy. 

Omniverse energy. 

Possible breach 
in progress. 

Subject 
in area. 

Identify. 

Subject 
Designation: 

Galatea Future 

To Be 
Continued... 
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Picking Up Where We Last Left... 

If you are one of the loyal readers of this comic series, I’m sure you’re relieved to know that you 
haven’t been completely forgotten. 

Four years have passed since we last left.  A lot has changed since then.  Presidents have changed.  
Attitudes have changed.  And none of it for the better. 

Things have been busy at Battlerock Comics.  We were given an opportunity to return to that 
“other world” in a weird roundabout way.  The game was still gone, but there were ways to bring 
content back through some unorthodox means.  And, of course, we took that opportunity, being 
able to continue stories from that “other world” that we wanted to share featuring that “other” 
Galatea and her friends and family. 

And then... 

Well, other things happened. 

It’s not easy doing these comics.  Getting content is only half the battle.  The other half is turning 
it into a story.  And then getting that story published and made available.  And then... doing it all 
over again. 

Battlerock Comics is a one-man unpaid operation.  This is not a team of paid writers and 
animators and editors.  There is one person, getting feedback from a small group of others when 
possible, but still that one person.  Life still needs to go on.  Work outside this unpaid labor of 
love still needs to go on.  Bills still need to get paid.  There are duties and responsibilities that will 
always take priority over this. 

Readers of this comic series can remember the frustrations of getting a monthly series going and 
keeping it going.  Soon it became one ever-other-month, and then every quarter-year.  The lack of 
positive feedback for the time, energy, and effort going into it dwindled until even this creator had 
to wonder why I should even bother. 

Then something interesting happened. 

A fellow comic creator was interested in doing a story in the world of Champions Online for his 
own comic series.  “The Crucible” had worked with other characters from Battlerock Comics 
before when it came to that “other world”, but this time his dimension-hopping characters would 
make the leap into this universe. 

And a passing reference to Galatea Future turned into a guest appearance in “The Crucible” #36, 
which was published in September of 2018 by CoX Comics. 

Suddenly interest returned. 

In helping to promote “The Crucible” #36, I ended up going back into the world of the 
Champions and it seemed like I never left. 

Yes, there are some changes to the MMO, but nothing too dramatic.  

Words of wisdom from writer and creator David 2. 

Continues on next page... 
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The basic design is the same.  The city layouts are the same.  With only a few minor changes, 
such as the introduction of the Ravenswood Academy campus, Millennium City is pretty much 
untouched by the changes in time.  The damaged ruins of old Detroit are still there.  The 
unfinished construction near the prison is still there.  The missions are intact.  The contacts are 
more-or-less the same.  Mayor Bissell is still the mayor and still eternally running for re-
election. 

The gamer side of me was somewhat disappointed.  It kept on saying “What the hell, Cryptic 
Studios?!?  Why haven’t you built up from this?  Why have you left everything to stagnate?” 

But the storyteller side of me was relieved.  Because now I can pick up where I left off four 
years ago.  I don’t have to do a big leap four hears ahead to explain all the changes.  I can do 
small changes and small jumps. 

So here we are again, moving forward from “Psilence of Conscience” in jumps and spurts. 

Where we go from here, you ask? 

“Future’s Guardian” will continue, but it won’t be as a regular series.  There are other projects 
in the works in Battlerock Comics, and those will be attended to as well. 

In addition to this series, you can check out Galatea Future’s appearance in “The Crucible” to 
see where she is in 2018.  You can check out that comic series by visiting the official website 
of CoX Comics: 

http://www.coxcomics.com 
And, of course we will also have links and updates available at the official website of 
Battlerock Comics... 

Continued from previous page... 

What is happening in 
the Desert?   

What is the secret 
of Camp Runner? 

Find out! 
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