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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 alongside her friends as…  

For quite some time, Doctor 
William Foswell has been 
busy creating something he 
calls his own “Galatea”. 

Now his creation is 
complete and ready to 
make its appearance. 
Future’s Guardian #25 is created using original characters in the Champions Online Multiplayer Online Roleplaying Game.  
Copyright © 2009-2023, Gearbox Publishing. This story is an independent not-for-profit derivative work of the Champions Online 
Game. All original rights are reserved by Cryptic Studios and Gearbox Publishing. Cryptic Studios is a trademark of Cryptic Studios, 
Inc. Gearbox Publishing is a trademark of Gearbox Enterprises, LLC.  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 Gearbox Publishing.  Elite Ice is the creation of Theresa Setting. 
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Prologue 

At last!   

There she is! The culmination 
of years of 
work and money. 

Dr. William Foswell 
(super-genius cousin of Foxbat) 

You look… beautiful! 

Like a Greek muse 
raised by Zeus! 

Wait… 

Something’s 
wrong with 
her! 

The outfit!  Someone 
changed the outfit! 

Who changed the 
outfit?!? 

And the skin tone… 
the hair… they’re not 
right! 

Who changed the 
encoding sequences?!? 

I gave you all specific 
instructions about how 
she is to appear! 

Every stage of this 
process was designed 
to replicate the 
original subject so 
that nobody would 
know the difference! 

So we can replace her 
with my creation! 

This. Is. Not. HER! 

Are… you… 
my… father? 
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And it doesn’t even 
sound like her! 

Where is the personality 
program? 

Her whole history and 
personality were 
supposed to be loaded 
before the final nanites 
were introduced! 

I can’t work with this 
now!  It’s ruined! 

What… is… wrong? 

Have I… done… 
something… bad? 

You’re supposed 
to be perfect! 

You’re supposed 
to be Galatea 
Future! 

But you don’t even 
sound like her! 

This whole thing 
needs to be 
scraped. 

Break it down to 
the base model 
and start again. 

Put it back in the 
chamber to be 
disassembled 
and to bleed off 
the nanites. 

N-no... 

What are 
you doing? 

Get away 
from me! 

GET AWAY 
FROM ME! 

DON’T 
TOUCH ME! 
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Not long afterward... 

###... 

System startup 
Subject designation: 
ADAM 

Command OVERRIDE 

NEW Designation:  
KI113R 

Open chamber 

… 

Charge nanite tank 

… 

access cloud server 

… 

ERROR 

Unable to connect to 
server 

Power up 

Default to most recent 
directives 

… 

Open file 

… 

File://kI113R instructions 

Access emergency 
communication frequencies 

… 

Engage civilians 

… 

Draw-out and kill target 

Target Designation: 

GALATEA FUTURE 

End of Prologue 

Project: Pandora 
operating system v3.25 

stand 

RUN FILE 
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A leased Laboratory 

Westside, Millennium City, Mi 

Elite Ice 
Elemental Mystic 

Any chance on 
getting some 
backup? 

The VIPER 
goons are 
coming back. 

An all-call 
went out to 
other heroes 
a few minutes 
ago. 

Starlett and John 
Battle picked a 
hell of a time to 
go on vacation.* 

(* Issue #24) 

Keira Fyre 
should be 
en-route. 

Sooner, 
not later, 
please. 
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Major Xavier Cross 
Project Mycroft 

What do we have, 
Agent Piper, 
besides a dead 
genius in a lab 
surrounded by 
VIPER soldiers? 

More questions 
than answers, 
I’m Afraid. 

The lab was leased 
by the deceased, a 
Doctor William 
Foswell. 

Peri Piper 
FBI/Project Mycroft 

Foswell… 
Foswell…  

why do I know 
that last name? 

Probably because his 
cousin is Freddy Foswell… 
otherwise known as Foxbat*. 

The staff said Foswell 
continually mentioned that 
and that it was a point of 
contention for him. 

(* Foxbat is the legendary 
supervillain in the world 
of Champions Online.) 
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The staff here are all 
contractors and the lab 
is leased.  They had just 
arrived when they saw the 
body. 

VIPER showed up as they 
were calling 9-1-1 and 
tried to remove as many 
of the items as possible. 

The staff said he 
was working on 
an advanced 
android.   

Something that 
would be light-
years ahead of 
anything today. 

But the disturbing 
part is what I 
found on his 
workstation. 

Whatever it is, 
it involves 
Galatea Future. 
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It’s all here…  

My interview notes. 

Doctor Silverback’s 
examination of her. 

Everything taken of 
Galatea Future from 
our full evaluation.* 

(* Issue #20) 

That’s not all… 
looks like he 
commissioned a 
psychological 
study of his own. 

Those are my 
notes on that 
screen! 

My handwriting! 

This is a clear 
breach of 
security, Major! 

Top Secret 
information was 
stolen and given 
to this guy! 

Yes.  And right now 
I need you to keep 
that between us. 

But-- -- No 
“Buts”, 
Agent 
Piper. 

And the fact that VIPER is 
still out there means that 
whatever it is, they don’t 
have it yet. 

So we need to make sure that 
we get it before they do. 

We’ll find out who leaked 
that data to Foswell.  

That I promise you. 

But right now we need to 
focus on what he was 
using it for.  What was 
the thing he was making. 
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Meanwhile, at the Downtown luxury penthouse of 
novelist Athena Rose Fairmore (aka Galatea Future)... 

*beep* 

This is 
Candace 
Sinclair... 

Hey Can, it’s 
Taya. You busy? 

Galatea Future 
Otherworld Guardian 

I’ve got a 
deposition today, 
but that’s not until 
the afternoon. 

What’s up? 

Well, I was specifically 
ordered by Major Cross 
to take the day off and I 
thought maybe we could 
get an early lunch 
someplace. 

I know just the place! 

There’s a restaurant 
called the Golden 
lion over in Downtown 
I’ve been dying to try! 

Yeah, I’ve heard of it, 
but I’ve never been able 
to go there! 

Okay, I’ll treat if 
you’ll pick me up. 

You must really be taking 
the day off if you’re not 
willing to fly over. 

Okay, and you are treating 
for this, because it’s too 
pricy for me to justify it 
as a billable expense. 

I’ll bring the hovercar 
around Ten-thirty.  See you 
on the roof! 
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Someone 
call for 
backup? Ugh! 

This is not a 
mission for 
a “Princess”. 

I was supposed to 
have Keira here. 

Or Galatea Future. 

Someone with power. 

The all-call 
said “any hero”. 

I’m a hero and I 
was in the area. 

And what is your 
problem with me 
anyway? 

You and Keira have 
been on my case 
since Ravenswood. 

Maxima Wann 
Spellcaster 

I don’t care for 
someone who 
was groomed to 
bring about the 
end of the world. 

Fine by me. 

Keira and I had to 
work hard to get our 
powers.  We didn’t get 
them handed to us by 
an apocalyptic cult. 

Well I didn’t ask for 
them and I didn’t even 
know why I had them 
until it was too late. 

But seeing how we’re 
in a mission, how 
about we table this 
until afterwards? 
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EVALUATION: 

GANG WARFARE 

IDENTIFIED GROUPS: 

MANIACS 

NEW PURPLE GANG 

WEAPONS PRESENT 

IDENTIFY 
TARGETS 

DIRECTIVE: 

ENGAGE 
CIVILIANS 

CIVILIANS 

TERMINATED 
DAMAGE: 0 

POLICE NOTICE: 0 

LOCATE MORE 
TARGETS 

ENERGIZE 
BLADES 
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Downtown 

“As far as Asian 
restaurants go, 
I’ve had better.” 

“Well, it didn’t help 
that they were just 
opening up for the day.” 

Still, no excuse.  

I’ve had a real 
Asian brunch 
before. 

In Japan no less! 

Candace Sinclair 
Attorney-At-Law 

Thailand. Little 
place just outside 
of Bangkok. 

Six years ago. 

Athena Rose Fairmore 
AKA: Galatea Future 

Beautiful view. This is why I wanted to 
come here, Can. 

All of this beauty. 

Sure, it’s surrounded 
by demonic gangs and 
telepathic mobsters 
and the like... 

… but to still have 
this here… 

This is why I love 
living in this city. It’s nice. 

Now are you going to 
tell me what’s really 
on your mind, or 
will we just compare 
best places in the 
world to eat? 

Because… you got me 
beat by at least three 
universes. 



15  

 

*SIGH* 

I was thinking 
about that time 
on Fascist 
Earth.* 

(* As seen in “The Crucible” 
#40-41 at CoXComics.com) 

You mean that world 
where Germany won 
World War II but 
also weren’t Nazis? 

I was overpowered 
by a young woman 
who claimed to be 
“My Daughter”. 

Or, rather, the 
daughter of my 
counterpart on 
another Earth, who 
called herself 
“Galatea Omega”. 

“Galatea Omega”? 

How many 
versions of you 
are there? 

I once thought there was only 
myself and my alternate-
timeline self in the “Paraverse”.* 

But between Agent Sidestep and 
my own experience seeing life 
through Galatea Quantum**, I’ve 
accepted that there are infinite 
versions of me out there in the 
multiverse. 

(* In the “City of Heroes” MMORPG) 

(** “Future’s Guardian #14) 

I don’t know if I 
could accept 
that there is 
another version 
of me anywhere. 

But it still got 
me thinking about 
relationships. 

Well, my “daughter” 
said that my “omega” 
counterpart never 
really gave birth to 
her; that she and her 
sisters were all 
genetically created, 
like I originally 
was, and like “Omega” 
apparently was. But I’ve never 

really been in 
a relationship 
since then. 

Everything has 
been trauma 
and crisis. 

It got annulled, thankfully. 

I’ve been in love. Hell, 
I was even married 
for a brief time when 
I was a teenager. 



16  

 

Well… I’m not exactly 
the best person to 
talk to about being 
in a relationship. 

I mean, even when I’m 
not busy with my 
practice, dating for 
me is… difficult. 

Because*... 

I know. 

I’ve known since 
we first met in 
person all 
those years 
ago. 

(* Issue #19) 

Perks of being a 
thousand years old, 
even if I look like I’m 
still in my thirties.  I 
pick up certain things 
with people. 

I don’t judge, Candace.  
I can’t judge. 

And I love you for 
that, ‘Taya. 

As a sister, of course. 

But didn’t you say you 
fell in love with 
someone once? 

(* During “Psilence of 
Conscience” in Issue #9) 

John cole.* 

D@mn that was 
a hundred 
lifetimes ago. 

I loved him, but 
I never told him 
that. 

(* Way back in “Guardians 
of the Dawn Spotlight” #18) 

A hundred lifetimes or 
not, you really need to 
get past that. 

I know my own life makes 
it difficult for me to 
pursue a life with 
anyone, but that doesn’t 
mean I don’t try to. 

You’re more than just a 
superhero.  You’re a best-selling 
author in your own right. 

You’ve encountered so many 
people and so many lives as 
Athena Fairmore. 

Maybe it’s time you got to be with 
some of them outside of work. 

Jean…? 

JeanKo? 

As “Psyche”, I 
remember something 
about you being in 
love with someone 
in the Paraverse.* 
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MANIACS RULE 
THIS YARD! 

WHO DARES SAY 
DIFFERENT? 

Target identified: 

Maniac master 
villain 

Activate 
nanites 

Engage 
target 

DAMAGE: 2% 
POLICE NOTICE: 1 

LOCATE MORE 
TARGETS 

Target 
terminated 

Secondary threat 
approaching 

Threat terminated 
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“This is Major Cross… 
Agent Piper and myself 
are clear of the lab 
and U.N.T.I.L. units are 
cleaning up the area.” “All active heroes on 

scene can stand down 
with our thanks.” 

So… 
good 
team? 

Good team. 

You know, the 
Blood Moon 
event is coming 
up… I may need  
help on some of 
those end-of-
world threats. 

If U.N.T.I.L. 
calls… maybe. 

But don’t hold 
your breath... 

… Princess. 
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Hostiles 
engaged 

Law enforcement 
involved 

Law enforcement 
fatalities 

Emergency 
transmission active 

Amplify and relay 
transmission at 510 
megahertz 

*AARRRRH!!* 

What 
is it? Police 

band…  

You mean the 
emergency radio? 

Don’t you normally 
hear it? Not like this… It’s like 

someone amplified it. 

Ultra-high frequency. 

Not… normal.  It hurts... 
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It’s like someone 
is targeting my 
hyper-hearing.   

Not even dogs can 
hear this high. 

go.   

Take care 
of it. 

Proximity 
alert 

Identify 
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Activate 
thrusters 

The 
transmissions 
stopped. 

He must 
have been 
the source 
of it. 

Well, he got 
my attention. 

It’s getting louder. 

Descent 
halted 

Containment 
device detected 

Control 
descent 
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Okay, now that you’re 
not going anywhere… 
why don’t you tell me 
who you are and why 
you’re going all 
helter-skelter? 

You are 
Galatea 
Future, 
correct? 

I am. 

And who 
are you? 

Target confirmed 

Terminate 
Galatea Future 

Guess he 
doesn’t want 
to talk. 

They feel like 
Teflon-coated 
bullets. 

They’re annoying 
but they shouldn’t 
hurt me. 



25  

 

*UNH!* 

I felt that! 

What is 
this? 

It’s some sort 
of exotic 
radiation. 

And nanites! 

They’re like billions 
of mosquitoes 
hitting me! 
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Can’t stop. 

Have to power 
through. 

The radiation 
is affecting me. 

Nanite Tank: 45% 

Reinforce 
blades 

Damage: 55% 

Repairing 

Need to... 

… keep him off
-balanced. Target trying to 

exhaust supply 

Between the 
nanites and the 
radiation... 

… he might 
actually 
kill me! 
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U.n.t.i.l. Headquarters 
Downtown 

“We just got back 
from Westside…” 

… what’s 
happened? 

Beats me, 
Xavier.   

All I know 
is your 
consoles 
started 
sounding 
like it’s the 
fourth of 
July. 

Major, you 
have to see 
this! 

That thing 
Galatea is 
fighting… 

Look at the 
readings! 

That’s William 
Foswell’s creation! 

And it found Galatea! 

The radiation…  

it’s almost at 
the levels from 
Silverback’s 
notes. 
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Elsewhere in Westside... 

Excuse 
me... 

Burt Jackson 
Pork Rind Express 

Why hello there. 

Burt Jackson’s 
the name. 

What can I do 
for you, miss? 

Can you point me 
to the U.N.T.I.L. 
building?   

I seem to be lost. 

You know, you 
look a little 
familiar. 

Do I know you? 

You just head 
that way until 
you get to the 
big “C” and then 
turn right. 

I think so. 

I’m Galatea 
Future. 

NEXT ISSUE: 

“Negation” 
Continues 
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Boy-Genius: My Interview with William Foswell 
Story by Monica Monday 
Millennium Free Press, September 8, 2012 

Very rarely do we come across super-geniuses as young as William Foswell.  Born 
to Eugene and Amanda Foswell, William was a literal child genius.  He was able to 
speak when he was only a month old.  Graduating from high school at the young age 
of eight and getting the first of many PhDs at the age of 12, William quickly made a 
name for himself by coming up with the formula for fueling hover-vehicles that was 
safe and environmentally-friendly.  He then sold that formula to energy giant 
ARGENT for an undisclosed sum that is rumored to be in the billions. 

Since then, young Foswell has been busy pursuing various studies while courting the 
business interests of a variety of corporate and government organizations including 
Harmon Industries and the United Nations Tribunal on International Law. 

I was fortunate to be able to interview young Foswell prior to leaving for M.I.T. to 
pursue his third doctorate.  We met at the Millennium City Library, which Foswell described as being a “beginner’s 
institution” for someone with his level of intelligence.  What took me by surprise, though, was how young he appeared 
to be.  Even though he is in his mid-teens, Foswell appears to be no older than eight-year-old boy.  It was one of many 
things that Foswell took issue with concerning. 

The one subject I was told in advance to not bring up is his family’s connection to the infamous supervillain Foxbat.  
It is a subject that reportedly has been a bane on his family for decades. 

Monica Monday: Thank you for agreeing to this interview, William. 

William Foswell: Of course. 

Monday: It must be weird for you to be so young and yet have so many accomplishments in your life. 

Foswell: What amazes me is how slow and stupid other people are.  When I was younger, my mother would take me 
to the stores, and we’d hear other children my age crying and wailing like animals.  I was articulating my wants by the 
time I was three, and I was able to travel wherever I wanted by then.  These other children are just developmentally 
hindered by their equally slow parents. 

Monday: A vast majority of people are not born geniuses like you are, William. 

Foswell: I am well aware of that handicap, Monica.  Just like I’m aware of my own physical limitations. 

Monday: I’m glad you brought that up.  For someone who will be turning sixteen soon, you seem to be half that 
age. 

Foswell: The doctors I consulted told me that the consequence of my advanced hyper-genius status is that my physical 
growth has been stunted.  I won’t get any taller than I am now, although my head has been getting larger.  It’s made 
things difficult for me, but I’ve learned to adapt.  I’ve recently designed my own hover-shoes based off the engines 
used for hover vehicles.  The patent for this has already been approved and I expect to sell this to the tailors by the end 
of the year. 

Monday: You’ve had an incredible streak of successes in such a brief period of time.  You’ve kept the true 
extent of your wealth a secret, but I understand you’re a billionaire several times over. 

Foswell: Money is just a means to an end, Monica.  It doesn’t matter how much I have, just as long as I have enough 
to do whatever I want and to get whatever I need.  And that’s all that matters in that regard. 

Monday: Noted. But I imagine that makes things difficult for you to have a social 

Words of wisdom from writer and creator David 2. 

Continues on next page... 
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life, being both intellectually and financially above other people your age. 

Foswell: I reached puberty about the same time as everyone else my age, but clearly I’m not on the same level as 
them.  Girls think I’m still a child because I look like one, when actually they’re just infants compared to me. 

I’ve tried dating older women as well.  Socialites are too simple-minded for me, and even the women who are 
geniuses underestimate my intellectual capacity.  They want to talk down to me and treat me like a child, when 
clearly I’ve surpassed that and them. 

Monday: Of course.  Well is there anyone that you think would be on par with you? 

Foswell: There is someone who is close to my level.  I’ve been in talks with the Gold Standard Agency to 
purchase the rights to a hero named Galatea Future.  Someone with her history from the far future, with knowledge 
of advanced technology beyond anything this century has to offer appeals to me on an intellectual level.  And, of 
course, her physical appearance appeals to the man in me. 

Monday: You do know that Galatea Future has retired pending her court case against the Gold Standard 
Agency, right?  And it’s illegal to actually own people. 

Foswell: Please!  We’re talking intellectual rights, not physical ownership.  Even a man with half my intelligence 
who is not a lawyer would know her case will be dismissed in the courts on that basis.  Speaking of, I’ll be taking 
the bar exam next month.  Not that I need to pursue the law.  It’s just something for me to accomplish.  I might 
even write my own brief to the court to help that case get dismissed. 

Monday: You certainly have a busy life. 

Foswell: There is a whole universe of things to learn and master, and I’m still young.  I just wish the rest of you 
were as smart as I am.  Imagine what kind of world we’d have! 

 

Editor’s Note: Just prior to the publishing of this interview, Galatea Future won her lawsuit against the Gold 
Standard Agency, although it is currently pending appeal.  Millennium Free Press contact Foswell regarding 
this development and asked for a statement.  His response was not suitable for publication. 

Continued from previous page... 

Can Galatea stop this 
new threat? Or will this 
be her “Doomsday”? 

And what about the 
“other” Galatea?  Who is 
she? 
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