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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…  

Once upon a time, Candace Sinclair was a successful and ambitious 
attorney. 

Then she suddenly developed telepathic powers. 

Seeking to suppress this new ability, she created a split personality 
called “Psyche”, based off the memories a hero from her best friend’s 
previous universe. 

Then that personality split again, this time becoming Psyche’s evil twin, 
“Malizia”.  Malizia then took control and is now out and about on the 
streets of Millennium City, seeking to “Mother” the city into order. 

Unable to stop Malizia, Galatea Future turned to Agent Wednesday of 
the Federal Bureau of Investigation to help find out how this split 
personality came to be and how she can bring her best friend back. 

Meanwhile, Major Cross and the rest of the Project Mycroft team 
are busy finding out how Candace and many other people in the city 
suddenly became telepaths. 

Future’s Guardian #12 is created using original characters in the Champions Online Multiplayer Online Roleplaying Game.  Copyright © 2009
-2014, 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. 



04  

 

I don’t know 
where I am…  

Am I awake 
or asleep? 

What 
happened 
to me? 

Shhh… 
It’s okay 
Candace. 

Who are you? 

And where am I? 

You’re safe, 
my dear. 

Mother is 
watching 
over you. 

Mom? 

Yes, 
Candace. 

Mother 
is here…  

Everything is 
okay now. 

Just leave 
everything 
to me, child. 

Malizia 
Psionic Tyrant 

Psyche?  You 
were saying 
something? 
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If you say 
so, Psyche. 

Nothing for you 
to be concerned 
about. 

Markman Gold 
Agent to the Super-legends 

Of course I do…  

“Psyche” is always right. 

Besides, you have the most 
important announcement in 
your life to worry about. 

U.N.T.I.L. HQ 

“Well it’s 
nice of you 
to finally 
check in.” 

I heard things were a 
little “hot” for you 
out west. 

Major Xavier Cross 
Project Mycroft 

Traveler’s Loft 
Nothing I’m not 
used to… 

But you would be 
surprised what you 
can get used to. 

Ain’t that 
the truth. 

Ronin Omega 
Cosmic Traveler 

I’ll debrief you on that later.   

Right now I think I can be of 
more help with your current 
dilemma with the rash of new 
telepaths. 

Always could use some 
fresh eyes on this case. 

I’ve linked your terminal 
in with our project’s 
server, so you should 
see what we have so far. 
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Hmm.. A hundred and forty-
three people in the city 
suddenly developing 
telepathic or telekinetic 
powers of varying degrees. 

Wait… there’s a file with 
Candace Sinclair’s name on 
it.  Is she involved? 

Right… opening the 
case package now... 

We believe she was 
one of the first 
people affected. 

She’s operating 
either as “Psyche” 
or as “Malizia”. 

I was the one 
that had to 
break the news 
to her.* 

I have Starlett 
out looking 
for either of 
them right now. 

Does Galatea 
know about 
this? 

Right now we need to focus 
on how all of these people 
got telepathic powers. 

According to our 
research, these are people 
that never possessed any 
kind of psi-potential, 
never mind actual ability. 

I take it you ruled 
out dimensional 
shifting or alien 
masterminds? 

I checked with the other 
departments in U.N.T.I.L.* 
and they ruled out those 
two possible causes. 

We’ve also ruled out 
airborne and water 
contamination. 

(* U.N.T.I.L. - United Nations 
Tribunal on International 
Law, the supreme authority 
for superhuman matters in 
the world of the Champions.) 

*Cough* 

*Cough* 

Ronin?  
Are you 
okay? 

*COUGH-
cough-
cough* 

*Haaaack* 

We’re trying to find 
a common element 
between all of the 
people, but so far 
we’ve been coming 
up empty. 

As long as 
you’re past the 
worst of it.  

Sorry.  Pitfalls 
of recovering 
from radiation 
sickness. 

(* Issue #10) 
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Really?  Hmm… 

all adults with a 
wide age range. 

Varying 
professions… 

Wait…  

You found 
something? 

There is one 
common element 
among them all. 

I’m surprised 
you didn’t spot 
it already. 

Out with 
it, Man! 

What did 
you find? 

They all engage 
in activities 
that demand they 
spend long 
hours awake. 

Students, bartenders, 
actors, lawyers, 
private investigators, 
even mercenaries…  

There’s a file 
marked “Philly 
Buster” that says 
she was in U.N.T.I.L. 
custody before she 
was killed.* 

You’ve ruled out water 
contamination, but 
what about coffee?   

Or maybe stimulants? 

Sonofa… 

It was in 
front of us 
all this time. 

Do you still 
have her 
personal 
belongings? 

Ronin Omega is 
on to something 
that could break 
this whole thing 
wide open! 

I need an agent over to Emily 
Streeter’s apartment, ASAP! 

Inventory everything! 

And I want the list of her 
belongings from her arrest 
brought up here right now! 

(* Issues 9-11) 
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Somewhere in Millennium City…  

Teleportation 
complete. 

Welcome Back, 
Agent Sidestep. 

Agent Sidestep 
Multiverse Operative 

I almost did not 
want to come back, 
PROPHET. 

Especially after I 
found out who it 
was that attacked 
me.* 

(* Issue #10) 

Civilian 
Mode. 

Transition 
complete. 

What was I 
even thinking? 

It was a mistake 
for me to try to 
explore feelings 
with the native 
inhabitants. 

As the native 
inhabitants 
say, you are 
only human. 

But I am not 
human. 

Not in the way 
they define it 
here. 

There would be 
some that would 
disagree. 
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I must compliment 
you on the 
completion of our 
base of operations. 

I am not in the 
mood to debate 
you on the subject. 

That is your 
prerogative. 

Unit Seventeen 
was helpful in the 
installation of 
the components. 

And the dimensional 
harmonics will mask 
our portals from 
native detection? 

That is correct. 

That is good. 

The last thing we need is to 
have Major Cross or even 
U.N.T.I.L.’s Project Citadel 
trace our portals here.* 

(* Project Citadel is U.N.T.I.L.’s 
department that investigates 
other dimensions.  Highly 
Xenophobic.) 

I am well aware of the 
dangers of the native 
authority discovering 
our operations. 

Good. 

Both of us must 
focus on our 
primary assignment. Speaking of… 

Where is Galatea 
Future right now? 

Engaging search of 
Galatea Future’s 
quantum signature. 
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“Hold on… it’s 
my publisher.” 

The Penthouse of Athena Rose 
Fairmore (a.k.a. Galatea Future) 

Hellooo? 

Oh, hello 
Mrs. Carlisle. 

Galatea Future 
Otherworld Guardian 

Excuse 
me? No, I haven’t 

seen or heard 
from Candace 
lately.  Why? 

Oh, a legal 
matter… 

No, I 
understand. 

Oh, and how go the talks 
with Incarnate? 

Oh… that’s why you need 
to speak with her.  Okay.  
Not a prob. 

Alright… if I see her I’ll 
have her call you, ‘kay?  
Bye. 

Oh, of course, if I happen 
to see her I’ll be sure to 
have her call you A.S.A.P.! 

It’s amazing 
watching you 
work like that. 

Agent Wednesday 
FBI Telepath 

If I didn’t know who 
you were, I never would 
have thought the two 
of you were the same 
person. 

Your dialogue, your 
mannerisms…  

Even your voice went 
up a slight octave. 

I mean, even from a passive 
scan, it was like a light 
switch was flipped when 
you went from yourself to 
Athena Fairmore. 

“Not a 
problem.” 
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That’s the trick of 
having a secret 
identity.   

You almost have 
to become another 
person. 

I had one before, 
but  it seemed like 
a long time ago.* 

(* Way back when she was 
Galatea Powers in 
“Guardians of the Dawn 
Spotlight” #1, available at 
Battlerock Comics) 

Forgive me for 
prying, but how 
does that differ 
from Candace’s 
split personality 
problem? 

Aren’t you worried 
that you also 
might lose control 
of who you are? 

I won’t deny that I’ve 
wondered about that 
myself here and there. 

But for me, it’s a 
matter of balance. 

Being Athena Fairmore 
gives me a chance to be 
who I am when I’m not 
being Galatea Future. 

And I should mention 
that I choose this 
identity.  It didn’t 
just manifest from 
my subconscious like 
it did with Candace. 

Being Athena allows me to 
be expressive, creative… to 
share my love of writing 
with others. 

And also to get out and 
be with people without 
being inundated by 
strange requests. 

And we won’t 
know until I have 
a chance to scan 
her myself. 

We don’t know 
for certain 
that Candace 
was unaware of 
either “Psyche” 
or “Malizia”. 

You promised me 
you would give 
her a fair shake, 
and I’m going to 
hold you to th--  

*BEEP* 

Priority 
Communication 

Hold on 
to that 
thought... 

This is 
Galatea 
Future, 
responding 
to page. 

And we have a hard time 
believing who it is. 

Galatea, this is 
U.N.T.I.L. Control. 

We just got a 
communication from 
someone who says he 
desperately needs to 
speak with you. 
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City Center Headquarters of “The Mind, Inc.” 

Madeline Poe (A.K.A. Medusa) 
Telepathic Leader - The Mind, Inc 

“Whoever you are, you 
are either extremely 
brave or incredibly 
foolish to show up 
unannounced.” 

“What I am, Missus 
Poe, is determined.” 

Or should I 
address you 
as Medusa? 

Your voice…  

So… YOU are the 
reclusive Mister Van 
Cleef. 

What brings you out 
of the shadows? 

The joint program 
between your group 
and Vartech. 

I think our little 
Psi-Rabbit has 
fallen too far down 
the rabbit hole. 

Curious… I cannot 
read your mind to 
tell if you are 
sincere. 

Very well. Let’s 
adjourn to my 
office to… talk. 
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I think you 
found our 
connection, 
Ronin. 

The inventory 
list of Emily 
Streeter’s 
personal items 
included a box 
of “Wake-Ez” 
pills. 

Stimulants, right? 

I take it these were not 
approved by the Food and 
Drug Administration. 

Good guess.  No, 
somehow they managed 
to skirt around the 
regulators. 

Hold on… field agents 
say they just found ten 
more boxes in the 
apartment she rented. 

Which U.N.T.I.L. 
department is 
handling the other 
sudden telepaths? 

That would be 
Project Mind Game. 

Hold on… 

Turlough! Get in 
touch with Lieutenant 
Floyd with Project 
Mind Game.  Have him 
ask the patients 
there if any of them 
are taking Wake-Ez! 

Come to think of it, I 
seem to recall that 
Willie Sovain was a 
pitchman for Wake-EZ. 

So there’s your 
common element. 

Next step is to 
focus on the 
product. 

Right, because we have a 
crack team of scientists 
that can get us that 
information at a 
moment’s notice. 

Sarcasm doesn’t 
suit you, Major. 

What does your 
database tell 
you about the 
drug and who 
makes it? 
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Checking it now…  

Wake-Ez is distributed 
by a company called Het 
Dimn, Incorporated. 

It looks like a shell 
company, though.  No 
listing as to who 
manufactures the drug 
or where it’s made. 

I’m seeing red flag pings 
from the Internal Revenue 
Service, the Securities and 
Exchange Commission, the 
European Union…  

everyone except the F.D.A. 

No surprise, 
because the 
F.D.A. could 
order stores to 
pull the product 
at a moment’s 
notice. 

Who’s name, 
Major? 

Strange… I 
don’t see her 
name in there…  

I suspect she’s 
a telepath. 

Doctor Alison 
Wonderland… she’s 
with a group called 
“The Mind, Inc.” 

She seemed a bit 
too eager to help in 
the case. 

Why do you say that?   

And what is “The 
Mind, Inc”? 

She approached me just 
outside of HQ a few 
minutes before you called.* 

The group she works with is 
a telepath support group. 

Let me guess: you 
have psionic 
jamming devices 
inside the building? 

Of course. 

Which is why 
she was 
waiting for 
me to show up. 

Then I’m guessing 
that Wonderland 
is your “B-Three”.* 

Her little visit 
was to see for 
herself how much 
you knew. 

And it makes sense 
when you think 
about it. 

(* Last issue) 

(* “Big Bad Boss”) 
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How so? 
“Het Dimn”?  The 
company that 
supposedly 
distributes 
Wake-EZ? 

“HET DIMN” is an 
anagram of 
“THE MIND”! 

It was out there in plain sight. 

Of course this is just 
you and me talking. 

We both know you need 
something a little more 
solid if you’re going to 
take action against Dr. 
Wonderland and The Mind. 

You know… proof.  
Evidence.  That stuff. 

I’m well aware of what we 
need, Ronin. 

And it’s high time that 
Project Mycroft pays 
the good doctor a visit. 

If we’re lucky, we can 
even get her to do all the 
hard work for us. 

I need Elite Ice 
paged and ready 
to go. 

A rookie elemental 
against a telepath 
of unknown levels? 

Which is why she’s 
not going to 
wonderland alone. 

We happen to have 
someone that will 
let us fight fire 
with fire. 
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Meanwhile, downtown…  

You have GOT 
to be kidding 
me! 

Whoever you are, 
you better start 
talking really 
fast. 

Na-na-na-na-
na-na-na-na-
I’M-
FOXBAAAAAT!!! 

Foxbat(?) 
Greatest Supervillain EVER! 

You’re not Foxbat. 

What are you talking 
about?  I have the 
costume, I have the 
song, and I’m even 
dancing the Foxbatusi! 

I’ve met the real Foxbat. 

Twice, in fact. 

He doesn’t dance in the 
middle of the street 
like you seem to have 
been for a while. 

Okay, you got me.  I’m just 
an actor that was hired 
for the foxbatcon*. 

The real Foxbat said I had 
to stand here and dance 
to get your attention and 
then deliver a message. 

And you’re still 
dancing because…? 

Because he told me that 
the ping-pong balls on 
my belt are made of 
nitroglycerin, and if I 
stand still even for  
second they will explode. 

(* What?  You don’t know about 
the Foxbatcon?  For shame! 

Head on over to Battlerock 
Comics for Galatea’s Red 
Carpet interview.) 
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Nitroglycerine… right. 

Tell you what: how 
about you tell me the 
message so I can 
deactivate the belt and 
then you can sit down 
for a while? 

Or better yet… 

I presume that Foxbat is 
nearby somewhere, 
giving you instructions 
through the earpiece 
under your mask. 

How about he tell me 
directly? 

How about it, Fox? 

You want to see how 
well I can use my 
hyper-senses to 
find the real you? 

I’m sorry, I didn’t 
know that-- 

“Oh be quiet 
so she can 
hear me!” 

“Apologies for 
us meeting like 
this, Galatea.” 

“I was on my way to 
file a grievance with 
the Guild of 
Criminal Intentions, 
only to find that my 
claim was rendered 
moot.” 

“Because the dirty-
rotten thief in question 
is Malizia, and word on 
the street is that you 
and your little U.N. 
scout troop have been 
busy looking for her.” 

And why should 
that concern me? 

“*I* just happen 
to know what 
her plan is.” 
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“Malizia is planning 
on taking over the WCOC 
building. 

“Knowing that she’s a 
telepath, you can 
imagine what she can 
do with a few million 
semi-attentive viewers.” 

And how do you 
happen to know 
all this? 

“Well it just HAPPENED 
to be one of the things 
on my own ‘To-Do’ list 
for the week.” “But also because 

some of my loyal fans 
that I believed were 
converted by Malizia 
suddenly came to their 
senses. And clued me in 
to her intentions.” 

“But, they said, she 
had to take a stop 
first to some 
advisory building.” 

Sorry… *huff* 
but my feet 
are really 
starting to 
hurt. 

As for you… there’s a 
police station just 
down the hill.  Go 
down there and turn 
yourself in and tell 
them everything. 

That’s okay.  
Foxbat told me all 
I needed to hear. 

But the belt-- 

All those ping-
pong balls have 
inside of them 
are mothballs. 

If it really had 
nitroglycerine 
ping-pong balls, 
then they would 
have exploded the 
minute you started 
dancing around. 

Candace… 

I really hope 
you’re not 
planning on 
doing what I 
think you’re 
doing. 

Stupid little…  

That’s the last 
time I take a 
job for Saul! 
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WHAT?!?! 

Meanwhile… not far from the 
offices of “The Mind, Inc”…  

No, no, that’s 
just not 
possible! 

Dr. Alison Wonderland 
The Mind, Inc. 

There is no way 
that the F.D.A. could 
just issue a recall 
of Wake-EZ! 

No!  I am telling 
you that they 
cannot do that! 

I spent six weeks in 
Washington and 
Lansing either 
buying, seducing, 
or conditioning 
every regulator 
that could do that! 

There is absolutely 
no chance in hell 
that anyone in that 
bureaucratic 
cesspool could 
suddenly develop the 
ovaries to issue an 
emergency recall of 
the product off 
store shelves! 

No… no… you listen to 
me! 

You find out who issued 
that order, and then you 
call me back so I can 
then personally mind-
wipe them to the level of 
an infant! 

*Ahem* 

Doctor 
Wonderland…  

You should 
hang up 
right now. 

I’ll… get back 
with you later. 

Just do what I 
told you to do. 
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Cynthia Regina Del Gelo 
AKA: Elite Ice 

I’m Agent 
Wednesday with the 
F.B.I., and this is 
Agent Del Gelo with 
U.N.T.I.L. 

We need to talk with 
you about your 
work with “Wake-EZ”. 

We probably should 
also ask about that 
conversation that we 
couldn’t help but 
overhear. 

It was a private 
conversation; 
one that I’m 
not privy to 
share with you 
without a 
warrant 

Funny, because 
the Supreme 
Court says that 
if it’s loud 
enough for us 
to hear, then we 
don’t need a 
warrant. 

And we have heard 
enough right now to 
at least bring you 
in for questioning 
on bribery and 
racketeering. 

You want to call 
your lawyer to meet 
us at U.N.T.I.L. HQ? 

You think I don’t know 
what’s happening, don’t 
you? 

I can feel your passive 
scans just like you can 
feel mine. 

I can’t read your 
associate, but I know 
from you that you’re 
already convinced you 
have me dead to rights. 

But I’m not 
ready to 
end this Tea 
Party! 
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… well then I 
told Julie “I 
guess you 
know that I’m 
Foxbat.” 

Back at WCOC studios…  

You 
didn’t! 

Yeah… well she 
knew I was making 
it up… she knows I 
would never lose 
the ‘stache.  It’s 
just who I am. 

But then she got 
that funny look…  

… you know, that 
look like she’s 
got a thought 
that-- 

*AHEM* 
Ladies and 
Gentlemen…  

My name is 
Markman Gold… 
and my associate 
would like your 
attention. Mister Gold 

has a very 
important 
announcement 
to make…  

… And you all have 
been recruited to 
help make sure 
everyone knows 
about it! 
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Over here, 
Doc! 

Come on!  
Hurry! Who are 

you? 

A friend. 

Our mutual 
benefactor sent 
me to help you. 

Keira Fyre 
Elemental Archer 

A… friend? 

You’ll forgive 
me if I don’t 
trust someone I 
can’t scan right 
now. 

But I happen to know 
one of the two 
chasing you, and I 
know that you’re 
better off with me 
than with her and her 
friends. 

Listen, it’s no skin off 
my teeth if you get 
captured by the feds. 

I’m getting paid to help 
get you out, but if you 
don’t want my help, fine.    
Just keep running. Okay!  

Okay… fine.   

Just get me 
out of here! 
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Smart move. 

Now… get to the 
other end of the 
alleyway and keep 
an eye out for the 
transport. 

I’ll keep an eye on 
this end in case the 
feds catch up. 

O-okay…  

I hope the transport 
arrives soon. 

I hate not knowing 
what’s happening. 

It’s just too… 
pedestrian. 

In my line of 
work, having a 
psionic jammer 
is a necessity. 

But don’t worry…  

Your troubles 
will be over 
soon enough. 
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Wait… hold 
up… 

Something’s 
wrong. 

Hold up? 

You chew me out 
for using a half-
second change 
spell and now you 
want us to stop? 

Elite Ice 
Elemental Mystic 

You really need 
to work on 
your comm-- Sshh! 

I was sensing a 
jamming device a 
second ago… 

In that alleyway…  

We’re too 
late. 

That doesn’t 
look like a 
gunshot 
wound. 

It’s not… 

That’s from a 
wind arrow 
spell. 

So you 
know who 
did this? 

I thought 
I did. 

D@MNIT! 
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Interlude…  

The American Southwest…  

Near a base that should not 
exist… or still be active…  

Justice…  

End of Interlude. 
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Meanwhile… back in 
Millennium City…  

And I am proud to 
announce that the Gold 
Standard Agency has 
secured a lifetime 
contract with the 
heroine standing 
beside me. 

Ladies and Gentlemen… 

My name is Markman 
Gold. 

I am the CEO of the 
Gold Standard Agency. 

Not just the subject of 
fiction… Psyche is a 
very real hero. 

And we are honored… 
truly and deeply 
honored… to have her 
join our family. 

For those that do not 
recognize her… 

This is, in fact, 
Psyche. 

The very hero that you 
have heard about in 
the news recently. 

“It’s time for you 
to make your big 
announcement.” 
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Starlett 
Street vigilante 

No 
guards? 

Didn’t 
think there 
would be 
any. 

Why? 
I’ll explain 
later. 

Tell me again why you 
brought me along. 

And doesn't it seem 
strange that the 
supposedly 
“repurposed” Foxbat 
drones outside still 
praised Foxbat and 
not Malizia? And I need you to 

get the hostage 
to safety so I can 
focus on Malizia. 

Not after what 
Foxbat told me 
about some of his 
other minions. 

You mean 
“hostages”, 
plural.  
Right? 

No, there 
should be 
just one. 

Check the 
washroom 
quickly. 

“Check the..” 

Okayyyy…  

Wha..? 

They’re all..  

How did you 
know? 

Come on… we have 
work to do. 

Gold is already 
into his speech. 

I remember reading 
about their 
contingency plan. 

The rest I’ll 
explain later. 
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This latest in hero 
acquisitions is the 
culmination of a dream 
that I started way back 
when I was a young man 
in India. 

I believed then that I 
could do to the hero 
community what the film 
agents did with the 
actors in Bollywood. 

As the real-life 
version of the 
character in 
Athena 
Fairmore’s 
“Sentinels of 
Love” book 
series, Psyche is 
legally entitled 
to book and film 
royalties. 

And now, with Psyche in 
our Gold Standard 
family, we can also 
reach into the American 
entertainment industry. 

Royalties that my attorneys 
will be filing suit to collect. 

This is… this is 
the culmination 
of all that I have 
ever done.   

It is truly the 
happiest day of 
my life. 

After all, the whole purpose 
of what we do is the maximum 
exploitation of every hero 
for the maximum attention and 
the maximum value. 

Which means, of course, the 
maximum money for the 
agency… and for me. 

Of course we would not 
want to dissuade Miss 
Fairmore from continuing 
to use our client’s name 
and likeness in her works, 
any more than we would for 
any other hero in our Gold 
Standard family. 
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And now Psyche 
has something 
that…  that…  

Wha… what’s… ? 

You... Starlett… 

Get Gold out 
of here. 

I’ll deal with 
Malizia. 

What is 
happening? 

Who is this 
woman? 

Why am I 
here? 

You’ve been 
conned, Gold. 

And now you’re 
being rescued. 

Just go with 
Starlett and 
don’t make me 
tell you again. 

You shouldn’t have 
let your friend 
leave.   

She had the one 
thing on her that 
would have made 
this a fair fight. 

I have my friend, 
Candace Sinclair. 

I won’t need a psionic 
jammer, Malizia. 

I have the only weapon 
I need to stop you. 

Who? 

Candace Sinclair 
is dead! 

She was too weak 
to survive this 
city! 

That’s where you’re 
wrong. 

Candace Sinclair is 
my best friend, and I 
know she’s one of the 
strongest women I 
have ever met. 

‘Taya? 

Is that you 
I hear? 
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Strongest? 

Liar! 

*I* am the stronger 
one! 

I gave her the 
strength she needed 
to fight off the 
Nationalist!* 

I am the one that gave 
him the punishment he 
deserved!** 

I am even able to do 
what you could never 
do…  Get Markman Gold 
to embarrass himself 
in front of live 
television! 

No camera 
operators, no 
production 
staff…  

Do you see 
anyone here 
to help you 
broadcast? 

TAKE A LOOK AROUND, 
MaliZia!! 

Foxbat keeps taking 
over the studio so 
many times that they’ve 
prepared for this. 

The station’s been 
airing nothing but 
sitcoms for the past 
hour. 

They all went into hiding as 
soon as you showed up. 

It’s all part of their 
“Foxbat Contingency” plan. 

I need to 
call my 
people! 

I need to 
spin this the 
right way! 

Why the hell 
did you put 
me in here? I’m doing you a 

favor, Gold. 

If it were up to 
me, you’d still be 
out there as 
Malizia’s little 
peroxide monkey. 

You listen 
to me and 
you listen 
good. 

I own you, 
and if you 
don’t want 
the truth to 
come out, 
you’ll do--  

You know I’ve had just 
enough of you! 

I saved your sorry butt 
and stopped you from 
incriminating yourself 
in front of TV cameras, 
and this is the thanks 
that I get? 

SHUT 
UP! 

(* Issue #7  ** Issue #8) 
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You don’t tell 
me to shut up! 

I’m Markman 
gold! I’m--  

You’re lucky I 
held back my kick. 

Maybe when you 
wake up you’ll be 
thankful you’re 
still alive. 

Now… one of these 
should connect me 
to the studio 
cameras. 

And then I can get 
my own little 
blackmailing 
material to counter 
what you have on me. 

If I can’t control 
this world, I’ll 
use you to 
destroy it! 

*UNF!* 

No… you… won’t. 

Candace… 
won’t… let you! 

I won’t… what? 

‘Taya? 

‘Taya where 
are you? 

BE QUIET! 

Candace 
Sinclair 
is dead!   

This is my 
body now. 

My world! 

Dead? 

I’m… dead? 
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No… she’s not dead. 

You wouldn’t be alive if 
she was dead. 

You need her… because 
she’s the link to my 
mind… to my memories. 

Without Candace… you’re 
nothing. You think… you think that 

keeping Candace asleep…  
that you’re… keeping her 
safe. 

But… but you’re not. 

She’s still in there… and 

she needs to WAKE UP! 

Shut… UP! 

You see… I know 
the truth. 

The link, it works 
both ways. 

Why?  So she can be 
disbarred and taint 
all of her victories? 

So you can go back 
to being owned by 
Markman Gold or 
forced into exile 
forever? 

So she can lose all 
of her friends like 
Psyche lost hers? 

Is that what 
you’re afraid of? 

That you’re like 
Psyche? 

Candace… Malizia 
was never really 
in Psyche’s head! 

You’re lying! 

I knew the real 
people behind 
my characters. 

“This was the big 
secret I was 
going to reveal 
in Book Five… that 
Psyche was being 
manipulated, not 
possessed.” 

Oh my god…  

Galatea Future 
is Athena Rose 
Fairmore! 

I knew the 
real Psyche… 
and I know 
you, Candace. 

And I know 
that you’re 
stronger 
than she ever 
could be! 

“You survived the destruction 
of Detroit.  You survived when 
everyone gave up on you!” 

“You’re a survivor… and a 
fighter, Candace! 

“Now wake up and FIGHT!” 

“You fought for cases 
most people thought 
were unwinnable.” 

‘Taya…  
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YAAAAAAAAAAAAAAHHHH!!!! 
*Huff* 

*Huff* Um… hi. 

Candace Sinclair 
Attorney-At-Law 

Yes. 

Welcome back. 

Thanks for 
showing me 
the way. 

Um… am I in my 
underwear? 

I think Malizia 
did that to you 
earlier, so I 
guess this 
makes us even.* 

‘Taya… I can’t 
keep this up for 
long.  You have 
to knock me 
out. 

Uh-uh.  No way.  
I am not 
hurting you! 

‘Taya, I’m 
fighting to 
keep her down, 
but she’s 
fighting back 
harder. 

I love you like a 
sister… you know 
that…  

But this is 
hurting me more. 

Don’t let her come 
back.  Please. 

(* Issue #10) 

N-Nooo… 

Yes! 

NO! 
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“Director Poe from 
The Mind just sent 
over all of 
Wonderland’s data.” 

“They’re spinning this to be some 
sort of rogue operation.” 

“One that 
happened to 
net them three 
million in 
profits.” 

A whole Over-
the-counter 
drug program 
with media 
campaign… all 
“off the books”? 

I’m not 
saying I’m 
buying it. 

That’s just 
how they’re 
spinning it. 

Funny how a 
group full of 
telepaths 
could sway 
prosecutors 
without using 
their powers. 

Is that why you 
brought me down 
here? 

To impress me with 
your hanger and 
dock while knocking 
the judicial system? 

We’re not as polished 
as some of the other 
U.N.T.I.L. divisions, but 
we’re just as determined 
to get to the bottom of 
things, especially when 
it involves one of our 
own. 

Quite the contrary. 

I wanted to thank you 
for your willingness to 
work with my people on 
this case. 

That brings us 
to the matter 
of Candace 
Sinclair. 

I spoke with a friend over in 
Lansing that is on the Illinois 
Bar that handles these cases. 

As far as they are concerned, 
Miss Sinclair was just 
another one of the dozens of 
lawyers that were unknowingly 
affected by the drug. 

As long as you can prove she 
no longer has telepathic 
powers, she can serve a six 
month suspension from law 
practice with the others. 

And her record can be expunged 
of the notation if she doesn’t 
relapse in five years. 
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I have some 
research jobs 
that she can do 
until she is 
reinstated. 

That’s good. 

I’m sure she’ll 
be relieved to 
hear that. 

I’d be more 
concerned about the 
split personality 
she got when she 
developed her 
powers. 

Ratner-Singer 
syndrome can have 
lasting effects on a 
person’s mind. 

I understand. 

Thankfully the 
folks at Project 
Mind Game have 
a little 
experience in 
dealing with 
that problem. 

They have a place 
that will help 
cure her of it. 

“We’re getting 
her ready for 
the trip now.” 

Mercy Hospital - Secure wing 

You came 
back. 

Regardless of 
my… personal 
feelings. 

I am still 
assigned to 
monitor 
Galatea Future. 

That job must 
always take 
precedence. 

I’m… I’m 
sorry 
for-- 

You were not 
yourself. 

I know this 
and I 
understand. 

The telepathic link that 
you have with Galatea 
Future Is still there. 

As long as it remains, 
you run the risk of 
bringing back the Psyche
-Malizia personality. 

Only you can sever this 
link, and it must be done 
before you lose your 
powers completely. 

I will show you how to do 
this. 

As well as to give her 
a gift that will 
prevent future threats. 
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Beneath the Fyre Family Sanctum…  

…  Officials are 
standing by their 
earlier 
statements 
regarding the 
“Wake-EZ” recall, 
fixing the blame 
solely on project 
leader Alison 
Wonderland, who 
was killed while 
trying to flee 
arrest. 

Just 
“killed”…  

Be thankful they 
did not say how 
she met her 
demise, or else 
you would regret 
the very mention. 

Mister Van Cleef! 

How did…? 

Vartech would not have 
contacted you if we did 
not do our homework on 
you first, Miss Fyre. 

I wanted to see you 
personally to thank you for 
the work you did in dealing 
with our little “problem”. 

As well as to see for myself 
the beautiful workshop you 
put together beneath your 
family’s druid sanctum. 
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The cave came from 
my grandmother… an 
extension of her 
magic.   

But it seems I have 
you to thank for all 
of the more modern 
equipment. 

Think of it as an 
investment… for 
your future 
contracts with 
VARTECH. 

It’s just a pity I won’t be 
able to use it too much. 

I can’t exactly take this 
all with me when I travel. 

Travel? 

Oh no, Miss Fyre, your 
days of living in a 
suitcase while going from 
assignment to assignment 
are over with. 

Your new long-term 
agreement with VARTECH will 
require you to again call 
Millennium City your home. 

But… I’ve never been one 
to stand still. 

I come and I go, like the 
wind.  Remember?  That’s 
what makes me so good 
at what I do! 

You’ll just have to adapt, my 
dear. 

In fact, your assignment 
will require you to remain 
close friends with Miss Del 
Gelo… and with Project 
Mycroft. 

Use them to gather as much 
information as you can 
about your target, so when 
the time is right, you will be 
able to strike without fail. 

You make it 
sound like 
my target is 
impossible 
to kill. 

Your target is 
Galatea Future. 

The same woman 
that once killed me. 

Not impossible. 

But not easy either. 

In another time, in 
another world, she 
could take on gods. 

Alexander Van Cleef 
VARTECH 
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U.N.T.I.L. Observation Base 52 

Sea of Vapors - Earth’s Moon 

… the infamous “hot 
Sleep” tubes? 

I step inside this and I 
go to sleep, and I wake 
up months later. 

Sane and completely 
powers-free, right? 

From what I’ve read, yes. 

The folks at Project Mind 
Game say that these tubes 
were designed to deal with 
all sorts of psychological 
disorders associated with 
long-term stays off-planet. 

They say it will also work 
with Ratner-Singer as well 
as let you sleep off the 
effects of the Wake-EZ drugs. 

“So these are it, huh?” 

I just need to 
make a few 
adjustments 
to the tube. 

Wow… It’s 
starting 
to sink in. 

What is? 

I mean…  you’ve been 
to other worlds 
before, but this is 
the first time that 
I’ve ever been off my 
home planet. 

It’s just…  eye-
opening. 

I… am on… 
THE MOON! 



41  

 

Believe it or 
not, that’s 
what I said the 
first time I 
was in space. 

Okay, we’re 
ready here. 

Well… 
this 
is it. 

Wait…  

I just wanted 
to say… I’m 
sorry for 
the mess I 
put us all in. 

It’s not your 
fault.  You had 
no idea what 
was being done 
to you, or how 
to handle it. 

I know… but 
the least I 
can do is 
this…  

A gift from Agent 
Sidestep. 

A block from all 
future telepathic 
probes. 

And to end our link. 

Telepaths can 
still hurt 
you, but they 
won’t be able 
to control 
you or get in 
your mind 
like I did. 

See you 
in a few 
weeks. 
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Sleep Tube Engaged. 

Sleep Stasis 
program initiated. 

Don’t lose 
it, Galatea. 

Not yet. 

Be strong. 

Go home first… 
then you can-- 

Cellphone 
signal relayed. 

Oh… okay. 

No, I understand 
why Incarnate 
would back out 
of the talks. 

Hellooo? 

Oh, hello 
Mrs. Carlisle. 

Too toxic? 

No, no, I get it. 

Well, yeah, there’s 
always the fifth 
book. 

Listen, I’m going 
into a tunnel, so 
I’ll call you back 
later, okay?  Bye. 

God no… I 
can’t take it 
anymore! 

Incarnate 
cancelled the 
movie plan…  

Because of 
the publicity 
with Psyche 
and Malizia. 
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(* Editor’s note: even though 
Galatea is screaming at the 
top of her lungs, there is no 
air on the moon, therefore no 
sound that can be generated.) 

Danger: Outer 
airlock opening. 

* 
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*Uhh* *Uhhh* 
*Sob* *uhhhh* 

Air pressure 
normal. 
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Traveler’s Loft - a week later 

You’re sure 
about this? I wouldn’t have risked 

near-lethal doses of 
radiation if I wasn’t. 

Speaking of… You 
certainly 
recovered nicely. 

Took a while, 
but I got my 
strength back… 
not to mention 
my hair. 

One thing 
that I’m 
worried 
about…  

You mean 
sending 
Galatea 
out there? 

I agree that she’s 
the best person for 
the assignment, 
especially given the 
threats I went 
through there. 

But I can’t help but wonder 
what sort of dangers 
Millennium City would face 
with her away. 

It’s bad enough that the 
Champions themselves are 
scattered all across the 
country. 

But people here have gotten 
used to her being around 
to look out for them. 

Believe me, Ronin, 
this isn’t my first 
rodeo. 

We’ve gotten used to 
having a powerhouse 
like Galatea at our 
beck and call for a 
while now. Thankfully, I 

have just the 
guy to help us 
out. 

And Project Mycroft 
certainly needs to 
expand its roster if 
we’re going to move 
beyond being just an 
information-
gathering group. 
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We’re taking a break… 
but when we come 
back: 

“Go West Galatea!” 

John Battle 
Legacy Warrior 

Renaissance Center 

“He’s been spending 
the past year visiting 
the tribes in the 
American Northwest.” 

“The Indian Nations 
refers to him as the 
‘Legacy Warrior’ 
because of his 
family’s history of 
fighting for justice 
for everyone.” 

“I worked with 
his uncle back 
when I was a 
Private.” 

“The man was a 
veritable one-
man army.” 

“If he’s even 
half his 
uncle’s level, 
he could get 
people to 
forget about 
Ironclad.” 

“He goes by the 
name of…” 

“Some even say his 
ancestor was the 
real-life 
inspiration for 
the Lone Ranger.” 



47  

 

Ending Thoughts On the “Psilence of  Conscience” 

And thus we finish our first big multi-part storyline for “Future’s Guardian”. 

Whew! 

When I first came up with the idea for the storyline, I had a simple thought:  

What if one of the iconic characters from “City of Heroes” were to show up in the world of 
“Champions Online”? 

Immediately I told myself that I couldn’t really bring one of those iconic in-game characters over to 
Champions.  We’re talking about two separate MMO games, even if they were both developed by the 
same company and inspired by the same paper game.  There are intellectual property rights to deal 
with, especially with a company that was hell-bent on making sure that the “City” was dead and 
remains dead. 

“But what about your characters”, you ask? 

Well, true, Galatea Future and Ronin Omega are both originally from the City of Heroes MMO.  But 
they were also my creations, and how they appear here is not like how they appeared in the “City”.  
Technically they are separate characters, even though they have the same names as their “City” 
versions. 

So the challenge for me was to see just how close I could get that original thought to happen without 
someone with some corporate credentials complaining.  After all, it’s one thing to have some “City” 
refugee copy a known “City” character and have them running around Millennium City.  There are 
plenty of “City” refugees that are doing just that.  But it’s another matter entirely to have those 
characters show up in a document out on the Internet that people can point to even years later and say 
“Oh look!  Someone put another company’s IP out there!  Let’s score some legal money!” 

That’s why “Psyche” looks similar to her “Sister” counterpart in the “City”, but not completely 
different, and why “Malizia” looks nothing like the original “Mother”. 

Bad Guys and Gals 

The question that was always on my mind was who should be the “B3” or “Big Bad Boss” for this 
multi-part and multi-faceted story.   

There was, of course, The Nationalist, who was clearly a villain.  An extremist that hated liberals and 
mystics and anyone else that didn’t adhere to his group’s narrow religious/conservative views. 

What made this person even worse was not just that he was a villain, but he was a villain that paraded 
himself about as a hero, complete with media and political support.  Even when he destroyed 
property and killed innocent people, he was able to validate it to the masses without question.  To 
some extent this was not unlike some real-world individuals and groups.  It was only when he went 
too far - when he tried to overthrow the city government - that people 

Words of wisdom from writer and creator David 2. 

Continues on next page... 
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finally saw him as the villain that he really was. 

There was also Keira Fyre and her questionable loyalties.  A hero?  A villain?  Well, as you can 
see, she’s something in between. 

There was also Doctor Wonderland, the so-called “Psi-Rabbit”.  The woman behind the 
“epidemic” of telepaths and the drug called “Wake-EZ” (which some “City” refugees should 
recognize as something they kept on asking about after getting killed).  This was someone I 
wanted to develop more but just didn’t have the time to. 

But of course she was only a puppet boss, because lurking in the shadows was the man behind 
them all… the mysterious Mister Van Cleef and his equally mysterious VARTECH group.  You’ll 
find out more about him and his connection to Galatea Future in future issues. 

Taking A Break 

Given all that went on in this issue, I’m somewhat saddened to say that we’ll be taking a break 
from the world of the Champions for a while. 

There are several reasons for this, most notably because of the other projects that I’m working on 
here with Battlerock Comics.  There’s a really “big hint” of what one of those projects is on the 
next page.  But there have also been some things going on outside of the comics and the world of 
the Champions that have taken a lot of my time, which would normally be put into doing what I 
love to do (which is, of course, this). 

But don’t worry!  “Future’s Guardian” will be back.  It’s not cancelled.  We certainly wouldn’t 
want to leave you hanging with all of these unanswered questions.  And especially not after we’ve 
just introduced you to… “the big guy”. 

Continued from previous page... 

The Project Mycroft team 
will be taking some much-
needed time off…  

but when we come back, it’s 
off to the Wild-Wild West for 
Galatea Future! 

And… WHO IS John Battle? 
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