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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…  

“Psyche”, a character from Athena Rose Fairmore’s “Sentinels 
of Love” book series, has appeared in Millennium City. 

Based on a real-life hero from Galatea Future’s experience 
in a certain “other world”, this version of Psyche came 
complete with her own “evil Twin”; the mental personality of 
her evil-universe counterpart called “Malizia”.  A personality 
that was all-too eager to take charge in getting answers 
about where they were and how to return to their own 
world. 

Meanwhile, Galatea, in her guise as Athena, is visited by FBI 
Agent Wednesday, a telepath with a shocking accusation 
about Galatea’s best friend, Candace Sinclair.   

And it is an accusation that could have very dire 
consequences for Galatea’s career as a superhero. 

Future’s Guardian #10 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 
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Millennium City, Michigan, USA 

“Can I get you 
some coffee, 
Agent Wednesday?” 

“No thank you, 
Miss Fairmore.” 

Coffee. Coffee. 
Coffee. Coffee. 
Coffee. Coffee. 

I don’t know 
about you, but 
sometimes I 
just can’t 
start my day 
without some 
good coffee. 

Athena Rose Fairmore 
AKA: Galatea Future 

I’m good.   

But thank 
you for 
offering. 

Coffee. Coffee. 
Coffee. Coffee. 
Coffee. Coffee. 

You have a 
nice place 
here, Miss 
Fairmore. 

Lots of… 
open space. 

Agent Wednesday 
FBI Telepath 

Coffee. Coffee. 
Coffee. Coffee. 
Coffee. Coffee. 

Coffee. Coffee. 
Coffee. Coffee. 
Coffee. Coffee. 

Thank you. 

It helps me when I 
work out stories 
with a good cup 
of coffee. 

You were saying 
something about 
Candace being in 
trouble? 

Coffee. Coffee. 
Coffee. Coffee. 
Coffee. Coffee. 

You may not be aware of 
this, but the National 
Bar Association 
prohibits telepaths 
from serving as either 
lawyers or judges. 

The division I work in 
with the FBI investigates 
all accusations of 
telepathy in attorneys. 

This is news to me. 

So why can’t 
telepaths serve as 
lawyers or judges?   

Wouldn’t that 
encourage people 
to tell the truth on 
the stand? 

It’s too easily 
abused.   

And they say it 
gives an unfair 
advantage.* 

(* As explained in the report 
by Major Cross in Issue #8) 

But it’s not my job to 
make the policy. 

My job is simply to 
investigate such 
instances before they 
cause damage to the 
justice system itself. 

Coffee. Coffee. 
Coffee. Coffee. 
Coffee. Coffee. 

Coffee. Coffee. 
Coffee. Coffee. 
Coffee. Coffee. 
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So what 
makes you 
think Candace 
is a telepath?   

Did someone 
accuse her of 
being one? 

I really 
need 
some 
coffee…  

Coffee. Coffee. 
Coffee. Coffee. 
Coffee. Coffee. 

Actually, no. 

All city courthouses 
have hidden psionic 
detectors.   

The one in City Hall 
went off a few days 
ago when some 
mutant named the 
Nationalist tried to 
overthrow the mayor.* 

(* Issue #8) 

Wow, and I thought the 
N.S.A. were nosy! 

So you have equipment 
that can detect who in 
any given city is a 
telepath? 

Come on… there needs to be 
some coffee around here... 

Coffee. Coffee. 
Coffee. Coffee. 
Coffee. Coffee. 

Gotta keep 
thinking Coffee…  

Do you mind if I ask you 
a more… personal 
question? 

Have you ever worked 
with a telepath before? 

Sorry, but the technology 
is not that precise. 

It was actually a matter of 
going through the court 
register that day. 

It was a very light court 
day… for obvious reasons. 

Ummm… why 
would you 
ask? 

There has to be 
some coffee in 
here!  Even 
Instant coffee 
will work! 

Because you’ve been 
mentally obsessed with 
coffee since I got here. 

And it’s one of the hidden 
tricks some people use 
to avoid passive 
telepathic scans. 

So either you really are 
addicted to coffee… or 
you’re trying to hide 
something from me. 

I’ve worked with 
heroes as part 
of my research 
for my stories, 
so I may have 
picked a few 
tricks from them. 

Coffee. Coffee. 
Coffee. Coffee. 
Coffee. Coffee. 

Don’t you need a 
warrant to do 
that?  To… I 
don’t know… 
Scan me? 

And… am I being 
investigated as 
well, Agent 
Wednesday? 

Coffee. Coffee. 
Coffee. Coffee. 
Coffee. Coffee. 
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Passive scans are like 
hearing people whisper.  

I really don’t need a warrant 
for that as long as people 
know that I’m a telepath. 

And, believe me, your mental 
“coffee” mantra was pretty 
blatant to me. 

Sorry… it was just 
something I picked up. 

I never really put it to 
use until now. 

So… how much trouble 
is Candace in?  Can I 
ask you that? 

Coffee. Coffee. 
Cof-- oh hell…  

That depends on what I 
find in my investigation. 

If she does have telepathic powers, 
she will most likely be disbarred. 

Then it’s a matter of finding out 
just how long she’s had those 
powers, because any case that she’s 
handled while she’s a telepath 
would have to be automatically 
overturned and re-tried. 

We’ve had cases 
that were thirty 
years old that 
ended up being 
overturned because 
council didn’t 
disclose they had 
telepathic 
abilities. 

Wait… you mean 
any case that was 
handled by a 
telepath is 
automatically 
overturned? 

Our justice system errs 
on the side of caution, 
Miss Fairmore. 

It would rather re-hear 
a case a million times 
than let it stand on the 
hint that it may be 
tainted by telepathy. 

I would ask that you not tell 
Miss Sinclair of my visit for 
the time being.  I will be 
contacting her soon enough. 

I would also ask that you let 
me know if she exhibits any 
strange behaviors, or if 
people start to act strangely 
around her. 

I’ve left my card on the counter 
in case you need to call me. 

Well, I think I’ve held you up long 
enough.  I’m sure Miss Sinclair 
will be arriving any time soon so 
you can get that coffee you 
desperately need. 

Of course.  I’ll… I’ll 
do what I can. 

I certainly would want 
to get to the bottom 
of this as well. 

Thank you. 

Don’t!   

DON’T! 

Don’t 
think it!!! 

Don’t... 
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The (new) Offices of the 
Gold Standard Agency 

The reason why I’ve called 
this tele-conference is to  
make sure that all of my 
recruiters are on the 
same page. 

Whatever prospects you 
are currently pursuing 
for the Agency, you need 
to put them on hold. 

We have a new 
prospective hero 
that I want all of 
my recruiters to 
find and sign to 
the Gold Standard 
Agency A-S-A-P. 

That hero’s 
name is 
PSYCHE. 

You may 
have seen 
her in the 
news.* 

Markman Gold 
Agent to the Super-legends 

(* Last Issue) 

*Pfft!*  IP law is 
just another law to 
get around!   

That’s why I pay you 
the big money! 

Sir, this is Constance 
over in Legal… we may 
have some legal issues 
with a hero-client named 
“Psyche”, since that’s the 
name of the character in 
Athena Fairmore’s book. 

All we do is we have 
Psyche’s hero-name 
changed slightly. 

We put a prefix on it like 
“Lady” or “Sister” and 
claim she was “inspired by” 
Miss Fairmore’s books. 

It’s not like we haven’t 
done this before! 

That’s still a 
win in my book! 

Actually, sir, we lost 
those cases… but we’ve 
been able to bury them in 
appeals and then settle. 

I seem to recall you were 
the one that worried 
about Wolf-Marine and 
Iron Stan, and those 
turned out okay. 

That doesn't include the 
pay-per-view revenue, 
the DVD releases, and 
the toy merchandizing. 

Incarnate Studios is in 
negotiations for the movie 
rights to the whole 
“Sentinels of Love” series. 

That’s potentially a ten 
BILLION dollar win for 
them at the box office! 

But none of that will 
happen if a deal is made 
before we can sign our 
little golden goose. 

So unless you have any 
more questions… get out 
there and sign her up! 

As soon as one of you get 
Psyche signed up, that gives 
the Agency an automatic 
chair at those negotiations… 

And a huge piece of that ten 
billion-dollar pie. 

Now… think of the commission 
one of you would get from 
that for making it happen. 
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Candace Sinclair 
Attorney-At-Law 

Meanwhile, in a park just 
outside the Renaissance Center…  

Zzz..  

Mnuhhh… 
uhhh... 

*GASP!* 

Don’t panic! 

Don’t make 
too much 
noise! 

You’re okay. 

Nothing 
feels out-
of-place. 

Except…  

except for the fact 
that you just woke up 
on a park bench and 
you have no idea how 
you got here or how 
long you were out…  

… AGAIN! 

I can’t keep 
doing this! 

I need to get my 
work done, and 
yet I can’t keep 
blacking out and 
ending up in… 
God knows where! 

What is 
happening 
to me? 

Am I… am I 
going crazy? 

What time 
is it 
anyway? 

Ohmigod! 

I’m late! 

I have to meet 
‘Taya for 
breakfast! 

I just hope 
she’s not 
upset at me! 
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A half-hour later… at City Hall…  

My interview with Miss 
Fairmore left me with a 
few… surprises. 

There’s clearly more to 
her than meets the eye. Yes, I’m blaming you!   

You know we can’t lie 
to each other, even 
over the phone. 

Well if I wasn’t 
sidetracked by those 
other cases, I 
could’ve been here 
days earlier, when the 
evidence was fresh! 

YES I’m trying 
to tell you 
that timing is 
everything in 
these cases! 

I know we’re 
short-staffed, 
but that doesn’t 
mean that you 
can pull me-- 

Well it seems that 
someone needs to 
remind you of those 
things sometimes. 

Right, with all due 
respect and all. 

Because that’s what 
ex-spouses do. 

No, I want to check a few things 
here in City Hall before my 
meeting with Galatea Future. 

Sinclair’s telepathy is tied in 
with the whole failed coup by the 
Nationalist.  I just have to 
figure out how and then 
confront her with the evidence. 

Yes, I still believe 
that she’s the one, even 
with all of the other 
incidents that have 
popped up in the area. 

I’m going to get the ground work 
going for a psychic search warrant. 

No, not for Sinclair.  For Fairmore. 

Let’s just say that someone that 
knows  how to block a passive scan 
must have something big to hide.  

And I have a feeling that it’s tied in 
with Sinclair somehow. 

I need you to get me 
everything the bureau 
has on both Sinclair 
and Fairmore. 

Financial records, 
family history, the 
works. 
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“We have a 
bartender 
in Club 
Caprice..” 

“A Lounge 
Waitress…” 

“An MCPD 
Patrol 
Officer…” 

“… and let’s 
not forget 
your little 
psychotic 
Philly Buster.” 

United Nations Tribunal on International Law HQ 

Plus a few dozen 
college kids… 
all suddenly 
developing 
various levels of 
psychic powers. 

Major Xavier Cross 
Project Mycroft 

That is strange. 

I’ve seen physical 
mutations caused by 
some kind of bio-chem 
attack, but never 
something that can 
cause psychic mutations. 

I take it none of them 
were latent psychics. 

Galatea Future 
Otherworld Guardian 

But since Philly 
buster was one of the 
people affected, that 
puts this case firmly 
in our lap.* 

Not as far as we know. 

Some private company 
called “The Mind, 
Incorporated” wants to 
investigate this for 
U.N.T.I.L. 

Never would have 
thought one of my 
enemies would do 
us a favor. 

Do you have 
anything yet on 
who she is or who 
she works for? 

(* Last Issue) 
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Normally I would have Ronin 
Omega doing the background. 

But he’s out west running 
down a lead on Foreclosure 
and what he was doing before 
he became a suicide machine. 

I’ve got another agent 
interviewing Miss buster 
right now at the hospital. 

But, just like 
Foreclosure, the 
only entry in 
Markman Gold’s 
database says 
that Philly buster 
was once a client, 
but that she was 
“Dismissed”.* 

A vague entry in a 
hacked database 
that we can’t use as 
evidence even if it 
could help us. 

If “Psyche”, or 
whomever she is, 
didn’t step in to 
stop her, we would 
be back to square 
one with this. 

Are you sure 
“Psyche” isn’t from 
that other world? 

A telepath could 
really come in 
handy for Project 
Mycroft if we can 
get her past the 
other U.N.T.I.L. 
groups. 

I’m almost positive that 
she’s not the telepath I 
used to work with in that 
other world. 

First, even if it was her, 
she wouldn’t be making 
references to things in 
Athena’s stories. 

Second, the person that I knew 
from that world… well, she was 
dead a thousand years from my 
history. 

Still, just to be safe, I’ll have 
to get in touch with Agent 
Sidestep.  He’d know if anyone 
besides myself managed to 
cross over from that world. 

(* Issue #2) 
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You know, it 
would help if 
you at least 
told me your 
first name. 

“Philly Buster” 
Would-Be terrorist 

Starlett 
Street vigilante 

Because I 
really don’t 
think your 
parents named 
you “Philly”. 

Just a hunch. 

Mercy Hospital 
Security Wing 

It doesn’t matter. 

It does to me. 

No it doesn’t.  You 
can’t lie to me. 

Not while I still 
have this d@mn 
power I never wanted. 

It’s slowly fading, 
but I still have 
enough to know that 
you’re a part of the 
“team” like me and 
that you’re just 
playing your part. 

I won’t betray them. 

You can tell them 
that much. 

I know that you’re dying. 

You don’t owe them 
anything now! 

Why can’t you just tell 
me your real name?  
Maybe there’s family I 
can contact… a loved 
one that can help you. 

You still don’t 
get it, do you? 

There is nobody 
left to care for 
me! 

I don’t have any family 
anymore. 

I don’t have any loved ones 
anymore. 

My only friends are the 
people I served with, and 
they’re all dead. 

There’s just me and my 
mission… and I failed that! 

Excuse me, Miss 
Starlett, but I 
have to take her 
back to X-Ray 
soon. 
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I’m almost 
done. 

No, you were 
done the minute 
you showed up. 

I’m dying, and I 
know that there 
is nothing they 
can do to 
change that. 

I should have been 
allowed to die on my 
terms. 

But Galatea and her 
friend didn’t give me 
that dignity. 

Still, I blame myself 
more than I blame 
anyone else. 

This curse… this D@mned 
telepathy… it drove me to 
speed things up. 

Hearing peoples’ thoughts… I 
thought I was going crazy. 

But once I was sedated and 
allowed to sleep… that’s when 
the voices quieted down. 

Maybe if I’m lucky, they’ll 
be silent before I die. 

Then at least I’ll be able 
to go in peace. 

But you be sure to tell 
them.  Tell them that I’m 
not going to let them 
down again. 

Time to go, 
Miss Starlett. 

*BRRT* 

*BRRT* 

Put him on. 

*Click* 

Hello? 
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Outside the U.N.T.I.L. building…  

This is Candace 
Sinclair.   

I can’t answer the 
phone  right now, 
but please leave 
your name and 
number and I’ll get 
back to you. 

Candace, it’s ‘Taya. 

Listen… we really 
need to talk about… 

Well, I’ll let you 
know when I see you. 

Also… I don’t 
know if you can 
do this, but I 
really need to 
speak with Agent 
Sidestep about 
something to do 
with that “other 
world”. 

I don’t know how it 
works with you two, 
if there’s some sort 
of number you can 
call or anything, 
but… 

Well, just call me 
back as soon as 
you get this, okay? 

The hidden sanctum of Kiera Fyre…  

Miss Fyre… 

This is your one 
and only 
opportunity to 
redeem yourself. 

Yes? 

I’m ready. Then listen very 
carefully. 

This is what you 
must do…  

Keira Fyre 
Elemental Archer 
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Candace? 

Agent Sidestep 
Multiverse Operative 

Are you 
okay? 

It’s… It’s a 
beautiful view, 
isn't’ it? 

You can see the 
whole county 
from here. Although the last time 

I was up here was under 
less than pleasurable 
conditions.* 

I suppose. 

Yes, it is 
rather… nice. 

High above 
millennium City…  

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

Something is 
bothering you. 

What is it? 

I don’t know what to 
do!  I don’t know who 
to turn to…  

I don't want to burden 
Galatea with this… and 
I don’t want to burden 
you with it either… 

But, I have nobody else 
that I can trust! 

Something’s wrong 
with me.  Something 
serious. 

I’ve been putting in long 
hours at work, trying to get 
a handle on all the casework 
I’ve been putting in. 

And… lately I’ve been 
experiencing these 
blackouts. 

I would remember being in 
the office, and then a few 
hours later I’d find myself 
in a park somewhere, with no 
idea how I got there or what 
I did during that time. 
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That is… disturbing. 

Does your family 
have any history of 
sleepwalking? 

Not as far as I 
know. 

But… this is all 
something that’s 
started in the 
past few weeks! 

I never had a 
problem until now. 

I mean, I’ve done 
sleep-less nights 
before.  I’ve had 
workloads 
heavier than now. 

I’m a lawyer for 
chriss-- 

ALERT!  ALERT! 

Psychic threat 
detected! 

What is it 
PROPHET? 

Psychic assault 
threat imminent! 

Threat high! 

What’s 
going on? 

PROPHET is saying an 
attack is coming. 

Where, PROPHET? 

Source is in 
immediate area! 

Threat high! 

Take defensive 
measures! 

I need you 
to go…  

right 
now. 

No.  I’m 
staying. Galatea was 

right.  I really 
care about you, 
Candace. 

That’s why I 
want you to run 
away now, so 
you can be safe. 

ALERT!  ALERT! 

Psychic threat 
detected! 

Threat high! 

Attack 
eminent! 
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Go… NOW! 

PROPHET, where is 
the source of the 
attack? 

Source is in 
immediate area. 

They must be 
cloaked. 

Whoever you 
are, show 
yourself! 

AAAA!! 

Agent down! 

Agent down! 

Activating 
emergency 
medical 
teleport. 

Psyche 
Psionic Sentinel 

*Tch!*  So much 
drama for 
someone so 
emotionally 
stunted! 

Malizia!  Why 
did you attack 
him? 

Why?  Because 
his little 
computer told 
him an attack 
was coming! 

He was a hero! 

You attacked 
a hero! 

Technically, YOU 
attacked a hero. 

I’m just your little 
evil twin locked 
away in your head, 
remember? 

Besides I did us 
a favor.  He was 
a threat to our 
mission. 
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I’ve been 
waiting 
for you. 

Go ahead 
and do it. 

Starlett? 

Are you 
here? 

Ronin Omega 
Cosmic Traveler 

Elsewhere…  

*COUGH* *COUGH* 
*Cough* *Cough* 

Get it 
together… you 
made it back to 
the loft 

No blood this 
time.  Good. 

Although I’ve 
lost a little 
more hair. 

Just need 
some more 
bed rest. 

Will check 
in with 
Cross 
later. 

I hope Starlett 
won’t mind if I 
reclaimed the 
bed this time. 

I’m not in a 
position to be 
noble and sleep 
on the chair 
right now. 

Just a little 
radiation 
sickness.   

Nothing I haven’t 
had to deal with 
on other worlds. 

Few days of 
bed rest and I 
should be back 
in shape. 
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Champions Headquarters 

“So you have no 
memory of being 
visited that night.” 

I’d like to 
say I would 
remember 
seeing an 
attractive 
redheaded 
hero, ma’am. 

So you were the only 
one on duty that 
night, and you have 
no memory of 
issuing this woman 
a hero clearance to 
SOCRATES. 

Let’s try to 
keep this 
professional, 
Major. 

I’ve been a member 
of PRIMUS* for 
fourteen years, 
ma’am. 

I’m just as upset as 
anyone that I could 
be compromised 
like that. 

(* Paranormal Research and 
Investigation Mission of 
the United States) 

I wouldn't have 
even known I was 
compromised if 
my cybernetics 
didn’t alert me. 

So this “Psyche” person 
was smart enough to take 
over your mind… get you 
to do her bidding… even 
get you to call her 
“Mother”.  Then she wipes 
your memory of the 
incident, but doesn’t take 
into account your 
cybernetic implants? 

I’ll need to see the data 
from your cyber-eye. 

What do you 
mean? 

You should 
already have it. 

I just gave it 
and the security 
footage to the 
other agent. 

WHAT other 
agent? 
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And you did 
exactly like I 
told you? 

Right Down 
to putting 
on a black 
suit and tie. 

Not exactly 
the kind of 
thing I’d 
wear, though. 

I know.  
Nice work 
Starlett. 

It felt weird 
posing as a 
federal agent. 

Shouldn’t we be 
working with 
the FBI on this? 

Aren’t we all on 
the same side? 

This is an U.N.T.I.L. case 
and we have primary 
jurisdiction. 

Speaking of… you didn’t 
happen to look at any 
of the data, did you? 

We may all be on the 
same side, but that 
doesn’t mean we all 
work together. 

Um… you told me not 
to, so I didn’t. 

Why?  Should I have? 

No.  You did good. 

That way if Agent 
Wednesday were to scan 
you, you couldn’t give 
her any info we didn’t 
want released to her yet. 

My god… 

Okay, get back to the 
loft.  Alert me if Agent 
Wednesday does talk 
with you. 

What is it? 

What’s wrong? 

Nothing you 
need to know! 

I have to find 
Galatea Future 
right now! 
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No, Emma, I own the 
rights to the 
character of Psyche.  
She was my creation 
long before this 
person showed up 
calling herself that. 

But you can understand 
why the execs at Incarnate 
would be concerned. 

This is a potential deal-
breaker for them as long 
as this imposter is 
running around. 

You need to take steps. 

And I am, Emma.  I am. 

I have a… friend… 
looking for her. 

I would prefer this to 
end without getting 
Candace Involved, but 
if worse comes to 
worse, I’ll take her to 
court. 

Hold on.  Someone 
just showed up in 
the lift. 

I’m going to put 
you on hold. 

‘Taya!  Are 
you in here? 

Come on in. 

I’m finishing 
my call with 
Emma.  I’ll be 
right there. 

Okay, Emma… it was 
just Candace. 

Listen, I have a handle 
on this, so you can 
tell the suits at 
Incarnate not to 
worry, okay? 

I’ll tell them, Athena. 

But I can’t guarantee they’d 
buy it, especially if 
another video of her 
shows up online. 

Well, we’ll deal 
with that if it 
happens, okay?   

Talk with you 
soon. 
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*Beep* 

Emergency 
message 
coming in…  

Galatea, this is Major 
Cross.  Sorry for 
barging in on your 
call like this but-- 

Major, I’m not happy 
that you know my 
civilian identity, but 
the fact that you know 
it doesn’t mean that you 
can barge into that 
personal life anyti-- 

WILL YOU JUST 
SHUT UP AND 
LISTEN?!? 

Remember a few 
days ago when 
Psyche went to the 
Champions 
building and got 
herself a hero ID? 

She wiped the mind 
of the PRIMUS 
officer that was 
on duty that night. 

But she didn’t 
realize that the 
officer had a 
cybernetic eye that 
had a built-in 
psionic filter. 

I had Starlett get the 
data files from that 
officer before Agent 
Wednesday could. 

I just finished 
running the data 
filter on the footage 
on Psyche. 

It’s Candace Sinclair. 

CANDACE SINCLAIR 
IS PSYCHE! 

Oh my god…  
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Galatea? 

GALATEA? 
D@mn it!  She 
hung up! 

Hey… um…  

what’s up? 

Is… um.. is 
everything… 
okay? 

That stuff that 
Cross said… 

That… that 
can’t be true, 
could it? 

Can… I... 

It CAN’T be true! 

It… just can’t. 

Because if it is…  

If it is, then I… I 
can’t be a lawyer 
anymore. 

All the while I thought I was 
simply adjusting to all the 
Wake-EZ I’ve been taking… 
but now I know…  

I’m a telepath.  I’m a freak! 

But it answers everything, 
doesn’t it? 

The blackouts. 

Waking up in strange places. 

Having strange nightmares 
of doing things that I didn’t 
remember doing when I was 
awake! 

But no matter what, 
we’ll get through 
this, I promise you! 

Candace…  

I really don’t 
know if you are 
a telepath. 

Don’t lie to me! 

That’s why you were so 
desperate to call me, and 
why you needed to talk 
with Sidestep! 

You’ve known I was a 
telepath! 

I can tell! 

I don’t know how, but I 
can tell that you’ve known 
that I’m a telepath! 

I can see it in my head… 
someone told you! 
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Candace… listen… 

I didn’t know you were 
a telepath. 

Yes, an agent from 
the FBI came here and 
accused you of being 
one, but I didn’t want 
to believe it was true! 

You are my best 
friend… the only 
friend I’ve known in 
over a thousand 
years! 

I would never do 
anything that would 
jeopardize that. 

Your friend… 

Your normal 
plain friend. 

Someone that 
can’t defend 
herself. 

Someone that 
needs saving. 

That’s not true! 

You have saved me 
in ways that don’t 
require super-
human powers! 

You helped me 
when I needed it. 

Oh but it’s different 
when you’re part of 
the club, isn’t it? 

Doors open for you 
when you have powers! 

Hell, you’ve been on 
three worlds where 
that was the case! 

You know this more 
than anyone! 

Now it’s my turn! 

Candace…  

what are 
you doing? 

I don't know! 

But whatever it 
is…  

I CAN’T 
STOP IT! 
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Just us, stripped down 
to our true selves. 

Only in your case, 
quite literally. 

You know, in all 
honesty, that frilly 
outfit with the blond 
wig and glasses… that 
really wasn’t you. 

I mean, you looked like 
a parody of humanity 
if it was modeled after 
Liberace. 

Oh, that is SO MUCH 
better! 

No more pretenses. 

No more disguises 
for either of us. 

*Unnh…* 
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But even this isn’t 
me.  This is just 
the person “She” 
wanted to be. 

The noble heroine. 

The selfless hero 
based on the 
heroes of your 
past. 

The one that you 
focused on in your 
books that 
everyone loves. 

This is who “she” 
wanted to be. 

But Psyche wasn’t 
the one that saved 
“her” when she was 
about to be 
attacked by The 
Nationalist.* 

Psyche wasn’t the 
one that later 
dished out true 
justice at City 
Hall.** 

(* Issue #7  ** Issue #8) 

That 
was me! 

Candace… 
Please, I know 
you’re still in 
there. 

It’s not too 
late. 

Please… let’s 
just talk 
about this. 

“Talk”?  Oh, no, Galatea, we’re 
beyond talking. 

That’s all that Candace did, and 
look where it got her. 

So, no more talking.  Time to act. 

And Candace Sinclair is gone now. 

I am… 

Malizia 
Psionic Tyrant 

And now, if you 
don’t mind…  

“Mother” has her 
work cut out 
for her. 

Next Issue: 

Beware the 
fury of Malizia! 
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“The Damsel Problem” 

There was a scene in the 2002 live-action “Scooby-Doo” movie where Daphne, aptly played by Sarah 

Michelle Gellar, complained about being the perpetual “damsel in distress”. 

It was funny watching her complain about it, because she hardly fits the “damsel in distress” category. 

The “Damsel in Distress” idea goes back to the days of mythology.  Greek, Indian, and Jewish literature each 

had stories of helpless women that needed being saved by male heroes.  Probably the most famous of the 

Greek tales was that of Perseus, recently made famous with two versions of the “Clash of the Titans” movie.  

European fairy tales would later pick up on this idea, as would the Persian tales of “Arabian Nights”. 

The traditional damsel in distress is that of an innocent victim, often female, rendered helpless and in 

desperate need of being saved from certain doom. 

The classic example of this is the Old West image of an attractive farm woman being tied up on a railroad 

track by some sinister villain, waiting for the nearest train to come on by to run over her.  We don’t know 

why the villain is doing this, since it’s not the surest way to kill someone, and a lot of it depends on the train 

engineer being just as ruthless as the villain as there’s usually more than enough time and distance for the 

train to be brought to a stop. 

Think about that for a moment.  You’re a train engineer on a huge stretch of rail in the Old West.  In the 

distance, you see something across the tracks that doesn’t look like an animal.  You know if run it over, you 

might plow through it, or you might derail the train.  Derailing the train can not only get you killed but it is 

very expensive for the owner of the train.  Which would you rather be in trouble for: derailing a train, or 

being late because you brought the train to a stop to clear the obstruction that could have derailed it? 

So your average stereotypical sinister villain needed more than just rope to do in the damsel.  He would also 

need a train engineer that was just as sinister as he was.  Or at least one that was clueless. 

The 1930’s and the rise of comic books brought a different kind of damsel.  One that was hardly an innocent.  

In fact, one that would spend her time getting into distress, and thus needed to be saved. 

Superman had Lois Lane, a plucky reporter trying to make her name in the “mean world” of journalism by 

getting “the scoop” by any means necessary.  Or “necessary” as in putting her life on the line so it would be 

saved by Superman, and thus she would have her story. 

Batman had Vicky Vale, who was also a plucky reporter trying to maker her name in the “mean world” of 

journalism by getting “the scoop” by… well, you get the picture. 

Of course it was an easy way to come up with stories using the “nosy reporter” formula.  The woman looking 

to “make a name for herself” would look for trouble, eventually find it, then be put in danger and need to be 

rescued.  Lather, rinse, repeat. 

And if the “nosy reporter” formula seemed too cliché, then they just changed occupations, or even genders.  

Wonder Woman had Steve Trevor, a solider-slash-intelligence agent who apparently didn’t know how to get 

himself out of trouble.  The Phantom had Diana Palmer, who worked for the United Nations.  The “Shazam” 

books actually made “damsel” and hero into the same person, with the young Billy Batson getting into 

trouble, and then being able to rescue himself when he’s able to say the word 

Words of wisdom from writer and creator David 2. 

Continues on next page... 
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“Shazam” and transform into Captain Marvel. 

In fact part of the reason behind the wave of teenage sidekicks was to give the hero someone different to 

save.  No more “damsels”.  Now it would be the sidekick that would be the one that would get in trouble 

and thus needed to be rescued.  I mean, it’s not like you can expect those “strong independent women” to 

continually put themselves in trouble just so they can show themselves as being helpless and needing to 

be rescued by a male hero, right?  It sort of negates the whole concept. 

That brings us back to Daphne of the actual “Scooby Gang”. 

The complaint of Daphne as the perpetual “damsel in distress” is really a hollow one.  First of all, she’s 

often hiding out with Fred, and they usually aren’t the ones that get into much trouble.  That ends up 

being Velma, Shaggy, and Scooby.  Second, even though she’s essentially the “bankroll” behind the 

Mystery Machine, she’s also supposedly trained to defend herself… so I find it hard to believe that she 

would allow herself to be put in peril unless it was by choice. 

And third… seriously?  You put yourself in danger and your only hope is an ascot-wearing Ken Doll, a 

geek girl who is blind the moment she loses her glasses (which is all the time), and a stoner and his 

talking dog?  No wonder why they ended up teaming with Batman and Robin! 

But no matter how much the idea was abused (and believe me, it was during the “Silver Age” of comics 

and the Hanna-Barbera-age of cartoons), at the core of the “damsel in distress” concept is something 

very primal… evil being perpetrated, and people in need of a hero to step in before a tragedy could occur. 

While reality often sees evil prevailing, we’d like to imagine a situation where the tragedy could be 

averted, the villain’s plans thwarted, and the innocent victim saved.   

After all… the damsel is really supposed to represent us. 

Continued from previous page... 

Look out world!  

Malizia has taken over!   

Can Galatea Future stop her?   

And can she do so without killing 
her best friend in the process?   

Find out as the “Psilence of 
Conscience” storyline continues to 
build to its climax. 
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