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You WILL tell us 
the truth, 
Galatea Future… 
 
Or you will NEVER 
see the light of 
day ever again! 
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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…  

Almost from the moment she arrived, Galatea 
Future knew that the World of the champions had 
a deep-rooted bigotry against anyone from another 
universe.   

She spent her time crafting a story to explain her 
origins to the public, but she always feared that at 
some point certain others would find out the 
truth. 

Unfortunately it would take the appearance of 
another multiverse being for questions to be asked 
about how Galatea Future arrived here…  

… and why. 

Future’s Guardian #06 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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“You’re listening 
to W-C-O-T HOT 
TALK 97-point-9 FM! 

Turn us on… and 
we’ll do the same!” 

Millennium City - Michigan 

“Six minutes after the hour, 
you’re listening to ‘Monitor 
Duty’ on W-C-O-T 97-9FM…  

I’m the Caped Offender, and if 
you’re a hero in Millennium 
City, then you know this is 
your time… and the time many 
of us hate in the hero biz…  

MONITOR DUTY!” 

“And this is your time to 
call in and let us know 
what you are doing right 
now.  What’s bothering 
you other than those 
stupid vehicle lockboxes!   

Our toll-free number is 
866-555-W-C-O-T.  That’s 
866-555-W-C-O-T.” 

“We’ll take calls from 
anyone and everyone…  

EXCEPT from Foxbat!” 

“AAAAAAND it appears my 
trusty sidekick Producerman 
is telling me that we have a 
call on Line One.   

You’ve called up MONITOR DUTY 
on W-C-O-T… who is this?” 

“You KNOW 
who this is.” 

“Oooh baby, do 
it againnnn...” 
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“OH GREAT!  It’s our favorite 
fascist, The Nationalist!   

So... what new tin-foil 
crackpot conspiracy theory 
has come across your half-
wit radar this time?” 

“Always with that elitist 
tone of yours! 

You and your putrid 
liberal co-conspirators 
will never stop slandering 
the true patriots of this 
nation, will you?” 

“You mean that gang 
of overgrown cub-
scout pretenders you 
call a ‘Militia Group’?” 

“I have warned you and 
warned you that your day 
of reckoning will come…“ 

“Or that K-Street-funded 
Political Action Committee 
that sabotages Washington 
with anarchist rhetoric and 
their legions of chickenhawk 
hypocrites pretending to be 
some fictional ‘silent 
majority’?” 

“Are those the 
so-called 
‘patriots’ you’re 
talking about?” 

“For far too long you have been 
able to hide behind the very 
freedoms we allow you to have…”  

“but no more!  

NO MORE will you 
avoid our wrath.”  

“YOUR day of judgment 
is finally here, ‘Caped 
Offender’!” 
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“Oh, right!  Like you’re 
going to somehow crawl 
out of your mommy’s 
basement just to glare 
hard at the station?”  

“I’ve got news for 
you, Pal, you’ve 
just replaced 
Foxbat as the one 
call I’ll never…” 

Your “hot talk” is no 
match for the fires 
of justice. 

Now you burn in hell. 
God Bless 
America! 

“Or, let me guess, you’re 
going to organize a 
‘boycott’ of this station 
between you and your two 
stuffed teddy bears?” 
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United Nations Tribunal on International Law 

“I warned 
you when we 
first met.” 

“If you were honest 
with me…” 

“… Then I would 
be the best 
friend you 
could ever have 
in this 
organization.” 

Major Xavier Cross 
Project Mycroft 

But if you lied to me, 
then I would be the 
worst enemy that you 
will ever know. 

Today is not a day 
for you to wonder 
just how accurate 
that promise is. 

We’ll deal with the subject 
of Griff, a.k.a. “Mister 
Blue”, in a bit. 

Right now there are some 
other things about you that 
we need to get straightened 
out before someone higher 
than me asks about them. 

I need you to tell me the 
truth about yourself and 
how you came here. 

Galatea Future 
Otherworld Guardian 

I… I don’t know what 
you mean. 

I told you, I came 
from the far future. 

That report says that Silverback’s device 
could not determine your precise age 
because it could not fully read your 
quantum signature. 

Silverback theorized, and said you later 
confirmed, that the reason why the device 
could not function properly was because 
your quantum signature was different from 
those normally of this universe. 

But that’s not the whole truth, is it? 

Before you go any further I’ll just 
tell you that I have a 2011 report that 
was authored by Doctor Silverback 
about a quantum scanning system to 
determine one’s precise age.* 

(From “The lost Adventures 
of Galatea Future” #2) 
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So the question I 
have for you is 
not whether 
you’re from 
another universe. 

What I really 
want to know is…  

… when were 
you going 
to tell me? 

Ideally, 
never. 

Why? 

It’s… 
complicated. 

Try me. 

The world that I came from is 
not just from the far future in 
another universe, but it’s from 
an alternate timeline that no 
longer exists. 

By all rights I shouldn’t even 
exist once that timeline was 
altered. 

And… that’s not even 
the universe that I 
originally came from. 

I’m still 
listening. 

I told you before that my 
birth-father was the 
worst criminal of my time 
and that I was raised by 
my older cousin.* 

All of that is true, except 
that it didn’t take place in 
the far future. 

It was in the 
past… in another 
universe. 

(* “Future’s Guardian” #3) 
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“My Earth was an 
ordinary world for 
the most part…”  

“Until a rift opened up 
and the material from 
another universe rained 
down my planet on 
October 30th, 1938.”  

“The energy from that debris 
transformed some people 
into superhuman beings.”  

“Ironically, it happened 
during the ‘War of the 
Worlds’ radio broadcast, 
so people thought the 
show was real.” 

I grew up in the 
shadows of my 
uncle’s side of 
the family and all 
of their iconic 
achievements. 

And in the shame 
of my birth-
father’s crimes. 

I had to fight the stigma 
of all of my birth-
father’s criminal 
activities… including how 
he managed to “create” me. 

But then everything I knew 
was destroyed by a being 
named Alor. 

“Alor was a power-mad 
tyrant who thought 
himself a multiverse god.” 

“He created devices that 
would destroy whole 
universes so he could 
supposedly bring back 
the  ‘original gods’ of 
the Omniverse.” 

“He destroyed my 
universe… but somehow 
I was rescued and 
brought to another 
world that welcomed 
me in and gave me a new 
name and a new life.” 

Which I presume is 
not this world. 

So how and why did 
you end up here? 

I didn’t have 
a choice in 
the matter. 
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This is 
Candace 
Sinclair…  

Oh, hi Mrs. 
Carlisle…  

No, I haven’t 
talked with 
Athena today. 

The fact that the 
perpetrator of 
this terrorist act 
is a so-called 
“hero” should 
really not come 
as a surprise to 
anyone in this 
city. 

In fact I hold 
the mayor 
personally 
responsible 
for the 
destruction 
of the WCOT 
studios. 

Candace Sinclair 
Attorney-At-Law 

MEDIA MOGUL SPEAKS OUT ON WCOT DESTRUCTION SHERMAN ADAIR - CEO, ADAIR MEDIA 

What do you mean you 
haven’t been able to get 
in touch with her? 

I mean, I know she’s 
been busy putting the 
finishing touches on 
the book but…  

It’s due WHEN?? 

I thought the 
deadline was a little 
later than that! 

No, I don’t think 
that’s the reason why 
she’s not returning 
your calls. 

City Center - Across from City Hall 

Mayor Biselle’s 
longtime “Open 
Hero” policy is 
clearly out of 
control! 

No, no, please let me handle 
this, okay? 

I PROMISE you that I’ll make 
sure Athena calls you back by 
the end of the day with the 
status of the book, if not 
sending the book herself. 

Yes, I’ll make sure of it myself. 

Thank you. 
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The Powerhouse - Renaissance Center Superhero Training area 

“The Sword 
is not just 
a weapon.” 

“It’s not just 
an extension 
of your arm.” 

“When used right, 
it becomes an 
extension of you.” 

You control 
the damage 
it inflicts. 

I already know 
all that, “Yoda”. 

I did have some 
training before 
I became a hero. 

Graduating from “bobby 
Void’s School Of Stunt 
Weapons” is not a 
substitute for years of 
training with actual 
sword masters. 

Hollywood weapons are 
meant to be flashy but 
not lethal. 

You almost died 
because of that 
crucial difference.* 

I don’t need YOU to 
remind me of that! 

Starlett 
Street vigilante 

(* “Future’s guardian” #4) 

Target Defeated. 

Winner: Safeshot 

Reminder: Live weapons 
in training room. 

No horseplay allowed. 
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I’m the one that 
still has the scar 
tissue across my 
abdomen. 

Scar tissue 
that you 
said would 
disappear in 
a few days! 

*Huff* 
*Huff* 

And it would’ve 
if you didn’t 
remove the 
bandages early. 

Have you ever tried 
to take a shower 
with a bandage on? 

It had been weeks, I 
was getting pretty 
funky, and, by the 
way, it smelled! 

The medicines in 
those bandages 
were softening up 
the  scar tissue. 

In other words, it 
smelled because it 
was doing its job. 

Ronin Omega 
Cosmic Traveler 

So… What, it 
couldn't be put 
on again after I 
take a shower? 

It means that it will 
take a little longer for 
the scars to go away. 

Meantime you get to 
make do with your new 
outfit, and you get to 
continue training on 
how to use that sword 
without getting killed. 

Target defeated. 

Winner: Starlett. 

Resetting Target 
Mannequin. 

Reminder: Live weapons 
in Training Area. 

No horseplay allowed. 

Trainer Alan Moore, 
report to the 
psychiatric office. 
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Now… use the 
focus technique 
I taught you. 

Focus on all 
your will on your 
next attack. 

Target defeated. 

Winner: Starlett. HA! 

Perfect! 

By focusing your 
will, you add it 
to your attack. 

Okay now…  

What 
is it? 

We need 
to talk. 

I’m on the 
other side. 

Resetting Target 
Mannequin. 
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Ronin? 

It’s okay. 

There’s something I 
have to do very quickly. 

Keep practicing.  I’ll be 
back in a few minutes. 

Whatever…  

When I get back, 
show me that you 
can take out two 
dummies with 
one strike. 

You are in the training 
area for personal 
combat skills.   

For team-centered 
training go to the 
Battle-station floor. 

Just a reminder: Tonight the 
Powerhouse Theater will be 
showing the complete “I was 
a Teenage Adam West” series 
parts One, Two, and Three, 
starting at six PM. 
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Cross has 
Galatea in for 
questioning 
about Griff. 

I know. 

My superiors 
are not very 
happy either. 

Agent Sidestep 
Multiverse Operative 

I convinced the 
Council of Light 
to take custody 
of Griff, only to 
find that he’s 
somehow 
disappeared.* 

I don’t like this. 

Griff’s 
activities are 
getting too 
much attention 
by the wrong 
people. 

I agree. 

My superiors are aware of the rampant 
fear and paranoia that exists In this 
world’s governments involving people 
from other realities.  This is why they 
did not want me to stray from my role 
as an observer. 

If the wrong people in U.N.T.I.L. have 
Galatea, they could get her to 
disclose knowledge of the Omniverse 
that even she is not aware of. 

And we certainly don’t 
want that door opened. 

They have a hard enough 
time dealing with worlds 
like Multifaria. 

Maybe you can talk with 
Major Cross and 
convince him that you 
don’t have Griff either? 

I will have to consider 
it… but only if the 
Council agrees. 

We must tread lightly 
on this matter. 

(* Last Issue) 
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If you read Silverback’s 
report, then you’d know that 
I’m not only from another 
world, but that I am also 
about a thousand years old. 

Personally I still find that part 
a little hard to believe. 

That makes 
two of us. 

That world was 
devastated ten years 
after they welcomed 
me in. 

Most of the heroes 
were killed in the 
process.  I was one 
of the few that 
survived. 

“We tried to 
save as many 
lives as we 
could.” 

“I served as 
that planet’s 
Last Guardian, 
shepherding the 
human race to a 
new home in a 
new system.” 

Afterward, I was recruited by 
a group of time observers. 

I was going through their 
records when I discovered 
that the history I knew was… 

Well, it was wrong. 

What do you 
mean “Wrong”? 

It was all designed so I 
would be powerful enough 
and have all the resources 
needed to go back in time 
and confront Alor. 

The whole thing!   

The disaster, the loss of the 
planet, everything that I 
endured in my life during that 
time… it was all manipulated 
for a specific result. 

Which, I 
presume, 
you did.* 

So I prepared for the 
inevitable… I went back 
to my little hideaway 
and waited to fade away 
to oblivion. 

Instead, I ended up in 
Millennium city, in the 
middle of a Qularr 
invasion. 

And you know the rest. 

Yes, but not without 
violating the laws of time 
and space and the rules of 
the time observers. 

And in doing so, I became a 
temporal anomaly myself. 

(* For details of that, check out the 
five-part “Time and Changes” storyline 
in “Guardians of the Dawn Spotlight”, 
available through Battlerock Comics.) 
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Welcome to 
the U.N.T.I.L. 
terminal.   

How may we 
assist you? 

I need to 
speak with 
Major 
Cross. 

Please 
wait…  

I’m sorry, but Major 
Cross is currently 
unavailable.   

Is there anyone else we 
can connect you to? 

I need to get in touch 
with Galatea Future.  
I understand she was 
meeting with Major 
Cross. 

I’m sorry, but we have 
no information as to 
whether Galatea Future 
is with Major Cross. 

It’s a simple 
question.   

Is she with 
Major Cross 
or not? 

We are not 
able to 
answer that 
question. 

That sounds an awfully 
lot like you don’t want to 
answer that question. 

My name is Candace 
Sinclair, and I am Ms. 
Future’s attorney, and if 
she is being interrogated 
then I have every right to 
be there! 

I’m sorry, but we 
cannot confirm 
or deny Ms. 
Future’s status. 

Well then you 
just made a 
big mistake! 

You tell Major cross 
that I will be over at 
U.N.T.I.L. Headquarters in 
an hour with a writ of 
habeas Corpus IN HAND 
to produce Galatea Future 
if I don’t hear otherwise 
before then. 
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Tell me about 
Agent Sidestep. 

I’ve already told 
you about him.* 

He’s a multiverse 
agent assigned 
to watch over me. 

(* Last issue) 

Not good enough. 

He’s keeping an eye 
on you for a 
reason. 

What is it? 

*SIGH*  Okay… 

In my previous 
world, I wasn’t 
just older… I was 
more powerful. 

A lot more 
powerful. 

“In the time I spent in 
and out of the time 
agency, my powers grew 
and I became stronger 
and stronger.” 

“Eventually I became 
powerful enough to go 
toe-to-toe against 
gods and demons.” 

“Sidestep’s superiors 
feared that this kind of 
power would pose a threat 
to this universe.  Or at 
least to attract other 
cosmic-level threats.” 

“That explains your 
occasional boastfulness.   

So what happened to those 
all of those cosmic-level 
abilities you say you had?” 

“I lost most of those powers 
when I was brought to this 
world.  Silverback’s report 
should be able to verify that.” 

“Okay… let's 
presume 
that’s true.” 

So now… let’s 
talk about Griff. 

I take it this is 
why he was sent to 
“hunt” you? 

According to 
Sidestep, yes, 
someone hired 
him to track 
me down to 
this world. 



21  

 

And Griff never 
told you who 
hired him? 

No.  I even asked him 
that directly and he 
said he didn’t know 
nor did he care. 

Candace heard me 
ask him that.  She 
can vouch for me. 

I imagine that 
she would. 

So the next 
question is…  

where is Griff 
now? 

WHAT? 

What do you mean?   

He should be in 
U.N.T.I.L. custody! 

I called you personally 
right after I defeated 
Griff! 

I told you to take him. 

I even came here because 
I thought that you were 
debriefing me about his 
capture! 

Which leads me 
to suspect that 
you were still 
considering 
letting Sidestep 
take him, in spite 
of my direct 
order otherwise! 

Right, you said 
“Come get him 
before I change 
my mind.” 

Not long after he was 
placed in U.N.T.I.L. custody, 
Griff disappeared. 

The guards said that he 
vanished in a flash of 
light… like he was 
teleported away. 

Something that I’m told 
Agent Sidestep is really 
good at doing. 

So if you know where 
Griff is right now, It’s 
in your best interest 
to tell me, before I 
have to turn this over 
to Project Citadel.  
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Griff a.k.a. “Mister Blue” 
SUPER-POWERED HITMAN 

I know my rights! 
I demand an attorney 
or arbiter or whatever 
you call them on this 
primitive planet! 

You can’t keep me here 
without one! 

Maybe you’ll get 
one… should I 
return you to 
their custody. 

But, then, whose 
custody should 
that be? 

Where is this 
place?  Under 
whose authority-- 

You should really 
concern yourself only 
with who I am. 

I’m the one that 
liberated you from 
that “primitive” planet.   

I am also the one that 
originally hired you. 

Oh… well then allow me 
to extend my gratitude 
and the opportunity to 
complete the assignment 
and kill Galatea Future 
as agreed upon. 

That will no longer be 
necessary. 

You fulfilled the primary 
objective.  You found the 
Last guardian of Earth. 

Killing her was merely an 
incentive, as well as a 
test of her current 
abilities. 

So now the only 
question that I have 
to concern myself 
with at the moment 
is… 

What do to with you? 

Elsewhere…  
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I’m 
tracing 
the signal 
now, 
Major. 

Well? 

I want his 
precise 
location 
before I’m 
through 
talking 
with him. 

You’re a hard 
man to find, 
Agent Sidestep. 

And I take it 
that you do? 

Why do I find that 
so hard to believe? 

Sadly, I do not. 

Neither do my 
superiors, who 
are just as 
disturbed about 
this as you are. 

It doesn’t detract from the 
reality that neither my 
people nor yours have Griff. 

I had asked them to intervene 
because of the threat Griff 
poses to your world as a 
multiverse-traveling 
assassin. 

Had they succeeded, however, 
we would not be having this 
conversation. 

Understandably so, 
Major Cross. 

I’m contacting you to 
let you know that you 
have no reason to 
detain Galatea Future. 

She has no idea where 
Griff is. 
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Why don’t you 
come in and 
explain everything 
to me in person? 

Or you could be 
telling me this to 
make me think Galatea 
is blameless in this 
whole matter. 

Unfortunately that 
is not something I 
can do at this 
time. 

I can only relay 
the message from 
my superiors that 
they share in your 
frustration 
regarding Griff. 

Well MY superiors 
are apparently 
not as forgiving 
as yours. 

They get rather 
upset when 
someone tries to 
kill a hero here 
and then gets to 
escape justice. 

We have a division known as 
Project Citadel that is asking 
me what happened to that 
“wolf-like killer” and why he 
isn’t in custody so they can 
question him about how he got 
here and if there are others 
like him ready to invade us. 

I’m sure you’ll understand that 
they don’t like hearing that 
Griff simply “disappeared” and 
that nobody knows where he is. 

They want a head on a platter, 
and I’d rather it not be my own. 

So you’re giving 
them Galatea’s 
instead? 

I’d rather not. 

Hell, I’m trying to 
be on her side! 

But she’s not making 
it easy for me to do 
that, and right now 
you’re only making it 
worse for her by not 
coming in. 

Were I to be turned over 
to your Project Citadel, 
my superiors would only 
recall me from this 
world and replace me 
with someone else. 

No doubt with someone 
that is less invested in 
Galatea’s continued 
stay in this world, and 
would not mind seeing 
her detained for the 
rest of her long life. 

We both know that’s 
not true, Major. 

But you should also 
know that, as my name 
implies, I will be 
long gone from this 
location once this 
conversation is 
finished. 

I have respect for what 
you are doing, Major. 

In some ways our jobs 
are similar, which is why 
I am not offended that 
you are using this 
conversation to try to 
find my location. 
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Well I guess that puts 
us back at square one, 
doesn’t it, Agent? 

You can’t help me where 
you’re at, and I can’t 
give you want you want 
by letting Galatea go. 

So the only 
questions left are: 

How can you help me, 
and help Galatea? 

What can you provide 
me that I can then give 
to Project Citadel to 
get them off my back 
about Griff? 

Hmm… 
Please 
wait. 

That is a 
good 
question. 
I--  

… 

Major, I have 
been authorized 
to make an offer 
that should 
resolve our joint 
dilemma. 

I have been authorized to provide to 
your own “Project Mycroft” the 
information that I have about Griff 
contained in my own PROPHET computer 
system. 

This would include information about 
Griff, his species, his home universe, 
and how he operates in the multiverse. 

Information that you can then give to 
Project Citadel at your discretion…  

In exchange for Galatea Future’s 
continued freedom, of course. 

I’m 
listening. 

This is a one-time 
offer that expires 
at the end of this 
transmission. 

You can have the 
information your 
superiors want, or 
they can have the 
proverbial “head on 
a platter”, but they 
will not have both. 

The choice 
is yours 
to make. 
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BREAKING NEWS - BUILDING HOLDING MCCLU OFFICES DESTROYED 

“Repeating our breaking story… 
forty-six people were killed in 
what Police Call a clear case of 
domestic terrorism with the 
destruction of the flaglett 
business center.” 

“The Westside office building 
served as the home for the 
Millennium City Civil Liberties 
Union for twenty years.” 

“Officials believe that a 
heavy construction crane 
was blown to its side by an 
explosion, slicing through 
the adjacent building.” 

“However, fire officials 
are also saying that 
MCCLU workers themselves 
were also burned to death 
when their office 
spontaneously ignited.” 

FORTY-SIX DEAD - NATIONALIST TAKES CREDIT FOR DESTRUCTION 

MAYOR BISELLE CONDEMNS NATIONALIST - CALL ON HEROES TO ACT 

“Just an hour ago we 
received an email from an 
extremist calling himself 
‘The Nationalist’, who is 
praising the devastation 
and the lives lost.” 

“According to his message, quote: 

The liberal traitors have been 
brought to justice for their 
crimes against decent Americans.  
No more will they poison our 
children and steal our values.” 

“Mayor Calvin Biselle 
had this to say earlier 
regarding this blatant 
act of terrorism.” 

Heroes are defined by their 
actions… and the actions 
of this “Nationalist” are 
nothing short than those 
of a terrorist. 

First, let me state for the 
record that regardless of 
the ramblings of Mister 
Adair, This “Nationalist” is 
not and never was a 
registered hero in this city. 

I am asking all heroes in 
Millennium City to join 
with the local police 
force in bringing in “The 
Nationalist” before he 
causes any more damage 
to our way of life. 

Hon. Calvin Biselle 
Mayor of Millennium City 
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Okay, no writ in 
hand, but I’m still 
going there and 
I’m still going to 
demand they take 
me to Galatea... 

If it’s the last 
thing I… do…  

Hi Candace. 

What happened?  What did 
Cross do to you?  I swear 
I’ll have a lawsuit 
against U.N.T.I.L. in a 
heartbeat if he tried to 
do anything that-- 

--I’m FINE, Candace. 

The Major and I… we 
had a little 
conversation… 
about my past and… 
about Griff. 
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That doesn’t justify 
him detaining you 
like you’re some 
Gitmo terrorist!  
You’re an American!  
You have rights! 

The secure area wasn’t 
to keep me prisoner. 

It was to prevent other 
people inside U.N.T.I.L. 
from hearing about my 
past.  My REAL past. 

Oh… 

So I guess Cross is 
part of our “little 
secret” circle, huh? 

Looks like… 

And I’m sorry for 
not telling you 
where I’ve been.  I 
guess… we lost 
track of time. 

You GUESS? 

‘Taya, I wasn’t the one 
that was first worried 
sick about you! 

In fact I had to PERSONALLY 
promise her that Athena would 
call her by the end of the day 
with the status of the book… 

And IT IS the end of the 
business day! 

Mrs. Carlsile called me 
looking for Athena. 

It turns out your book 
deadline is TOMORROW and 
she hadn’t heard a peep from 
you about the status of it! 

So… what are you 
going to do 
about her? 

I mean, I DID tell 
you before about 
not pushing your 
personal life 
aside! 

D@mn… I guess I forgot. 

Okay, can you call her up 
and then let me borrow 
your cellphone?  I’ll take 
care of this. 
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*Ahem*…  

Missus Carlisle?   

Hi… it’s Athena…  

Yes, I know, and I’m 
sorry… Candace let 
me borrow her 
phone so I could 
call you myself. 

Yes… “Shattered Lives” is 
completed. 

I finished it last night, and I 
was ready to send it to you, 
but then I got sidetracked with 
research for the next book and 
then…  

Yes, Book five… I don’t have a 
title for it yet but… 

Yes, as soon as I get home 
I’ll personally upload it to 
the secure server.  Sometime 
around seven, I think. 

Yes… I’m sorry for cutting it 
close.  Okay.  Bye... 

Thank you, Can… 

I hope you don’t mind but I’ll 
walk back to the Apartment 
and get that upload going. 

Call you later for some 
coffee? 

Yeah… I’d like that. 

You’re buying, though! 

And maybe I won’t expense 
trying to get a writ of 
habeas corpus on you for 
“lost track of time”. 

“You and I, we’re 
going to come to a 
new arrangement.” 

“Right now the only 
thing keeping you from 
Project Citadel and 
their interrogation 
people is me.” 

“I have more than enough 
evidence to have both you and 
Miss Sinclair in some serious 
legal troubles until at least 
the end of the decade.” 

“That said, I happen to think 
that you could do a whole 
lot more for this city if you 
weren’t in custody.” 

“I need people like you 
for Project Mycroft.” 

“So what will that entail?” 

“Right now It means I may call 
on you from time to time for 
some missions. 

But it also means that when I 
give an order, I expect you to 
follow it without question.” 

“Now… are we in agreement?” 

“I don’t have much 
of a choice, do I?” 

“No… you don’t.” 
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Westside Police Station 

“Okay, you heard the 
Mayor on this… anyone 
who finds this 
‘Nationalist’ is to 
arrest him on the spot.” 

“He has already killed 
and is not afraid to 
kill again.” 

“Given the damage he’s 
caused already, it 
would probably be a 
good idea to work in 
teams.” 

Kodiak 
Millennium City Police 

“Whatever you do, DO 
NOT underestimate 
this person or what 
he is willing to do!” 

Any questions? 

Just one… 

Is there a bonus 
for bringing him 
in quickly? 

Elite Ice 
Elemental Mystic 

Gold Standard Agency 

I’ll get to the point, 
Mister Gold… 

You will bring The 
Nationalist in as 
your newest client. 

Mister Van Cleef, it’s 
good to hear from 
you again, sir. 

Markman Gold 
Agent to the Super-legends 

Then you will use your PR tools and 
make him into a crusading vigilante 
like Nighthawk.  IT IS what you claim 
to be good at doing, right? 

Um… Mister Van Cleef, sir, I don’t 
know if you’ve been keeping up with 
the news, but The Nationalist is a 
wanted domestic terrorist. 

The Nationalist is a 
soldier, and, unlike 
you, he follows his 
orders without 
question. 

Yes, Sir, it is. 

But… given the 
heroes we already 
have under contract, 
why him?  Why bring 
him in given his 
notoriety? 

And we will use this 
soldier to wage 
war… 

On Galatea Future’s 
friends and allies. 

FAR from 
over! 
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“The Fine Line...”“The Fine Line...”“The Fine Line...”“The Fine Line...” 

It has been said that “one man’s terrorist is another man’s freedom fighter”.  That is certainly the 

case when it comes to the character of “The Nationalist”. 

The idea of The Nationalist came from many sources, but all with a common theme. 

First, from the pages of Marvel Comics, I came across a character called “The Grand Director”.  It 

turned out he was one of several men who became “Captain America”, and this one ended up being 

wound just a little too tight.  At one point he was brainwashed and wore a all-white outfit and calling 

himself the “Grand Director”.  Later, comic writers would refer to him as the “1950’s Cap”. 

The image of him in that outfit really stood out for me because this was someone who disguised the 

ugliness of his actions and his stances with an all-white outfit.  White is supposed to represent purity 

and goodness, and yet here is this decidedly EVIL person wearing pretty much all-white as his 

uniform.   

And the symbolism is certainly not lost in the real world.  There are several groups that have over the 

years used the “purity” of white to mask their intentions.  Some are religious.  Others are less so. 

There are people today that use the colors of the American flag to spread their own agenda.  They 

have taken that flag and changed it into one that symbolizes their supposed superiority, and then 

placed it next to Old Glory as if they are ready to replace it. 

These groups also became the inspiration for The Nationalist. 

In the 1990’s we were introduced to a rather chilling idea… of groups that literally divorce 

themselves from the general public, be it for religious or for political purposes.  From the standoff at 

Ruby Ridge, to the siege at Waco, to the carnage at Oklahoma City and the people behind it, we 

found out that there are people inside the United States that operate on some pretty scary ideas.  And 

they had no qualms taking lives to defend those ideas, be those lives law enforcement in Waco, or a 

federal agency with a day care center in Oklahoma City. 

And then I had a rather disturbing thought… 

What if one of those folks had superpowers? 

What if one of those people holed up in some ultra-conservative enclave, brought up with an 

extremely different view of the United States, embittered by years of continual indications that the 

rest of the world does not support their view, all of a sudden had superhuman abilities?  What if they 

had the power to do something about the world that they firmly believe is “wrong” and needs 

“correcting”? 

Well first of all, they probably wouldn’t give themselves a villain name or a villain appearance.  

While they may hate and despise “the corrupt system”, someone in that position would still want “the 

silent majority” on their side.   

Words of wisdom from writer and creator David 2. 

Continues on next page... 
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Remember these are groups that firmly believe that there are legions of like-minded people living 

their lives in silent agony, subjugated by the “cancerous system” that they find themselves in.  

And all they’re supposedly waiting for is a “champion” that would step up and lead them into that 

promised confrontation.   

This kind of “superhero” would want to be seen as a liberator for their cause, not as a terrorist.  So 

they would dress themselves in symbols and colors that the fictional “silent majority” would 

supposedly recognize. 

Sadly for myself as a creator, I wasn’t able to use the same symbols when coming up with the 

look of “The Nationalist”, but I did try to come as close as possible so you can get the feel of what 

one such super-powered individual would look like. 

Then there’s the matter of his actions. 

If you think about it, by allowing superheroes to operate in Millennium City in the way that they 

do in the comics (and in Champions Online itself), it opens the door to what is and is not allowed 

that extend beyond what normal police officers do.  Back in Issue #4, Starlett took a rather pro-

active stance on members of the New Purple Gang for something that pretty much would have 

been tossed out by the courts if done by the city’s police officers.  But because we’re dealing with 

costumed heroes, even those “registered” and “sanctioned” by the city, that “fine line” between 

justice and vigilantism is spread wider and wider. 

That’s something that you’ll see explored a little more in the next issue concerning The 

Nationalist and whether what he is doing is considered a “political crusade” or “an act of 

terrorism”. 

Continued from previous page... 

As Galatea prepares As Galatea prepares As Galatea prepares As Galatea prepares 
for “Athena’s” next for “Athena’s” next for “Athena’s” next for “Athena’s” next 
book release, her book release, her book release, her book release, her 
friends go after The friends go after The friends go after The friends go after The 
NationalistNationalistNationalistNationalist…        

As the Nationalist As the Nationalist As the Nationalist As the Nationalist 
goes after them!goes after them!goes after them!goes after them!    
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