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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…  

Super-genius William “Billy Brain” Foswell is dead. 

But before he died, he completed his greatest creation; a being 
that would replace the superhero Galatea Future.  A creation 
that disappeared when Foswell’s body was later discovered. 

Suddenly a mechanical being designated “Ki113R” began a killing 
spree, attacking gang members and police officers alike and  
re-broadcasting police radio signals at a frequency designed 
to call out Millennium City’s guardian heroine. 

Galatea Future engaged KI113R just outside of the Renaissance 
Center to stop the massacre, but discovered it possessed 
unique properties that could negate her invulnerability and 
possibly kill her. 

Meanwhile, another being calling herself Galatea Future is 
roaming the streets of Westside. 

Future’s Guardian #26 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. 
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Galatea!  Stay 
there.  I’m 
sending backup! 

U.N.T.I.L. HQ 

Major Xavier Cross 
Project Mycroft 

Peri Piper 
FBI/Project Mycroft 

*ENF!* 

NO!  Don’t Do that! 

Galatea Future 
Otherworld Guardian 

This thing is 
using nanites 
and radiation 
to eat at my 
invulnerability. 

But that only 
works if I’m in 
close proximity 
to it. 

Let’s see how it 
handles my force 
burst! 

Yes! 

Concentrating 
my invulnerable 
aura into a 
focused blast 
hurt it! 

My head is already 
clearing and I can 
feel myself healing! 
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“KI113R” 
Killing machine 

ERROR 

Error 

Projected 
force burst 

Damage: 73% 

Nanites engaged 

repairing 

Nanite tank: 33% 

Error 

error 

Damage: 84% 

Didn’t think 
I could do 
that, did 
you? 

Warning: 
critical damage 

Nanite tank: 9% 

Try another one! 
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Critical failure 

Nanite tank: 0% 

Shutdown 

The containment 
field is gone. 

That means this 
thing is down. 

I can’t sense any 
attacking nanites 
or radiation. 

I hope it stays 
that way. Maybe I just 

wore out the 
batteries. 

Major, whatever 
this thing is… 
it’s shut down. 

Apparently it 
couldn’t handle 
ranged attacks. 

Understood. 

Get that 
thing over 
to Doctor 
Silverback 
A.S.A.P.! 

Understood. 

who the hell 
would create 
something 
like this? 

That’s the closest 
I’ve been to being 
killed in this city. 

And are there 
any more like 
this one out 
there? 
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At the same time... 

Westside 

Galatea Future? 
Unknown 

I’m a little 
lost.   

I’m looking 
for Champions 
Headquarters. 

Hello? 
Is there anyone 
out here? 

*oof!* 

GIT HER! 

Payback! 

Maniacs 
represent! 
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LEAVE ME ALONE! 

Maniacs! 

GIT ‘er! 

Stick ‘er! 

C’mon! 

Nnnhh... 
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Doctor Silverback 
Simian scientist 

Cambridge Bio-Chem Office 
Renaissance Center (Ren-Cen) 

I must admit, Galatea, I 
was taken aback when you 
brought this in. 

I’ve never encountered an 
android as detailed as 
this one. 

As soon as I discovered 
what we were dealing with, 
I brought Microman in, 
since he is the expert in 
nano-technology. 

Once I got past the 
armor and outfit, I 
discovered that this 
is a highly-
advanced android. 

And we’re talking 
light-years beyond 
anything I’ve ever 
encountered before. 

Microman 
Subatomic Superhero 

There are artificial 
muscles, nerves, even 
a circulation 
system, just like a 
human body. 

Even Mechanon could 
not create something 
this detailed! 

According to 
Major Cross, 
someone named 
William Foswell 
may have something 
to do with it. 

Foswell?  Hmmm… 

I know him.  Foxbat’s cousin. 

He’s a boy genius, emphasis on 
“boy”.  Even though he should be… 
what… almost thirty? 

But he’s super-intelligent. 

He’s the guy that invented the 
fuel that powers all the hover-
vehicles when he was just a kid! 

I would love 
to talk with 
him on this,  

if this is, in 
fact, his 
creation. 

I wish you could… 

But he’s dead. 

Someone or 
rather something 
killed him. 

And you may have 
been looking at 
his killer. 
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Tired... 

Engage 
sleep 
mode. 

Nanite tank: 98% 

Reenergize 
nanites 

Unable to update 

Run diagnostic 
evaluation 
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U.N.T.I.L. Project Mycroft 
Sub-basement  What are you 

doing, Agent 
Piper? 

I’m trying to 
access the security 
logs for Galatea’s 
data that Foswell 
ended up getting 
his hands on*. 

(* End of Issue #20) 

I need to know who 
gave Foswell that 
data so he could 
build that killer 
android. 

My own notes were 
a part of that! 

I told you 
before that 
we will get 
into that in 
due time, and 
I mean it. 

But that time 
is not now. 

Put a pin in it, 
Agent. 

Consider 
that an 
order. 
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I’ve completed 
my exam of you 
and I’m glad to 
say that you 
appear to be 
quite healthy. 

There are no lasting 
effects from the 
radiation and the 
nanites that tried 
to destroy your 
invulnerability and 
thus harm you. 

They certainly felt 
like the blades and 
bullets were hurting 
me close up, and 
normally I wouldn’t 
have felt either. 

Microman was 
able to get a few 
of those nanites 
and they had a 
weird exotic 
radiation that 
mimicked dark 
energy. 

Mimicked?   

You mean it’s not 
dark energy? 

Well, until you told me 
that you got your 
powers from dark 
energy*, it was all 
theoretical here. 

But, based on your 
residual radiation 
compared to the nanite 
sample, I can say that 
the two frequencies 
are not identical. 

I have to give Foswell 
credit; he was able to 
manufacture an 
energy that is the 
closest to a dark 
fundamental force of 
the universe that I’ve 
ever seen. 

But how did he even 
know how to try that? 

You’re the only one that 
I’ve told about how I 
got my powers, and I 
don’t see you breaking 
doctor-patient 
confidentiality. 

(* Issue #20) 
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WCOC Studios - Westside 
A few hours later... 

Foxbat 
Greatest Supervillain EVER! 

I don’t know how 
you found out 
my master plan, 
but I’ll make 
sure you never 
tell anyone! 

*AAAH!* 
Please!  You 
pull this stunt 
every other 
Tuesday! 

And honestly, I’m not 
even here to deal with 
that. 

I’m here to talk with 
you about your 
cousin, William. 

Billy Brain?  He was 
an insufferable 
little brat! 

Always whining 
about how he’s not 
being recognized 
and that I’m getting 
all the attention! 

Is that why 
you killed 
him? 
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*OWWWIE!* I’m just gonna 
lay here a 
while…  

someone bring 
me a coconut 
water... 

You can get sink 
water in the jail…  

but now you’re 
going to talk to 
me about killing 
your cousin. 

Billy’s a loser.  Always has 
been.  He may have been a 
genius, but I really didn’t give 
a care about him. Nobody did. 

I don’t know who 
killed him… 

But if you find out, 
let me know so I 
can thank them 
personally.... 

This is Major Cross. 

Have Millennium PD send a 
van to pick up Foxbat.   

And be sure to let the jail 
infirmary know to expect a 
prisoner with some minor 
burns and a bruised ego. 

Don’t forget the 
coconut water… 
my throat hurts. 
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*YAWN!* 
Power levels 
are optimal. 

Now to find 
Champions 
Headquarters…  

There. 

Too 
noisy. 

Hours later... 
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Meanwhile, at Champions 
Headquarters... 

Welcome to 
Champions 
Headquarters. 

How can I help 
you? 

Good evening. 

My name is 
Miranda Law.  

I’m an attorney 
representing 
ARGENT.* 

(* ARGENT is the biggest energy-
related conglomerate in the world.) 

An experimental defense 
prototype was recently 
stolen and activated 
before being apprehended 
by one of your registered 
heroes earlier today. 

I am here to take 
custody of said 
prototype on 
behalf of its 
rightful owners. 

Yes… I’ll be sure 
to do just that. 

You may want to 
check with the 
people in U.N.T.I.L.  

I understand they 
took something 
like that down 
this afternoon. 

We don’t have an 
“experimental 
defense 
prototype” in 
custody. 
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I love it 
when you 
chumps 
beg! 

City Center 

Why don’t 
you leave 
him alone? 

Who the 
hell do 
you think 
you are? 

I’m 
Galatea 
Future. 

I don’t think so! 

I’ve seen her 
before.  You 
ain’t her. 
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In the luxury condominium of Athena Rose 
Fairmore (aka the real Galatea Future) 

What a day... 

SOCRATES ALERT! 

SOCRATES ALERT! 

URGENT! 

Smart voice Open. 

This is Galatea 
Future, responding 
to alert. 

Millennium City Police are 
reporting a strange 
female calling herself 
Galatea Future engaging  
gang members in the city 
Center district. 

specify “strange”. 

“strange” as specified in this 
matter refers to the 
appearance of this female, 
whose skin tone, hair color, and 
outfit do not comply with recent 
appearances of registered hero 
Galatea Future. 

Current Location 
of subject. 

City cameras 
have placed 
subject in City 
Center along 
Old Detroit Drive 
across from the 
U.N.T.I.L. air-pad. 

Tell the police 
to keep their 
distance. 

Galatea Future 
is en route. 



21  

 

You’re not Cross. 

Thank you 
for coming. 

My working 
agreement Is with 
Cross, Not with 
Project Mycroft. 

Red Sinner 
Hooded Vigilante 

The Major needs 
your help to 
investigate the 
theft of data 
from our servers. 

You’re lying. 

If Cross wanted my help, 
he would have been the 
one to contact me. 

That’s how this works. 

How did you even 
know how to reach 
out to me? 

I’m an FBI Agent. 

I didn’t get where 
I was simply by 
interviewing 
people and 
finding out if 
they’re lying. You’re right; he 

hasn’t called for 
you.  Not yet anyway. 

But *i* need your help 
in investigating this 
data theft. 

I’ve known for some 
time that the Major 
had a way to contact 
someone like you to 
look into things 
that we can’t.* 

(* Issue #23) 
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My arrangement is 
with Cross. Not you. 

If he wants me to 
investigate this, then 
he needs to contact 
me. Not you. 

I know what 
it’s like to 
be a victim 
of data 
theft. 

I was first year in law 
school when someone 
hacked into the school 
mainframe and downloaded 
all the student data.  Then 
they posted it all online. 

I was outed as a telepath. 

I was nearly expelled. 

That’s the real reason why I 
became a federal agent. 

The data that was stolen… 
which includes my own notes… 
involves Galatea Future. 

And that data has already 
been used to help create a 
weapon that nearly killed her 
today. 

I’m not asking your help 
for myself…  

I’m asking for her. 

Because even someone 
as powerful as her can 
be victimized like it was 
done to me years ago. 

Show me what 
you have. 
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Excuse 
me... 

Someone told 
me that Galatea 
Future was 
spotted here. 

Which is weird, 
because I’m 
Galatea Future. 

No. 

That can’t 
be true. 

I’m Galatea 
Future. 

Wow!  She 
looks like 
a photo 
negative 
of me. 

I know this can be a bit 
confusing, and I’m sure 
there’s a reasonable 
explanation. 

Maybe you’re from an 
alternate universe?  I 
know I’ve come across a 
few doppelgangers in 
my time. 

N-n0.  No. This c-
can’t be right. 

This is my city.  
It’s under my 
protection. 

I helped Defender thwart 
the Qularr invasion.* 

I saved the mayor from a 
VIPER attack.** 

I did those.  *I* did. 

I am Galatea Future. 

I was born in the far 
future and came to the 
present before the end 
of the universe. 

(* “The Lost Adventures of Galatea Future” #1) 

(** Issue #4) 
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This has been my city 
for over ten years. 

I know I may have 
some… error… error…  

Some… gaps… in my 
memories, but I know 
who I am. 

I know you believe you 
are who you say you are. 

But I also know that this 
is my city, and I am the 
real Galatea Future of 
this universe. 

Why don’t you 
come with me?  

We can get this 
all sorted out 
at U.N.T.I.L. 
headquarters. 

I don’t need agents 
from U.N.T.I.L. to 
tell me who I am. 

I’m Galatea Future. 

The Only Galatea 
Future! 

I’ve battled gods 
and demons in over 
twenty dimensions, 
so make no mistake, 

I will take you 
down! 

Next: 

Confrontation! 

And It’s clear you’re 
an imposter trying 
to take over my life! 
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Agent Piper’s Notes 

What is on FBI Agent Piper’s mind? 

Words of wisdom from writer and creator David 2. 

Continues on next page... 
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Continued from previous page... 

It’s Galatea vs Galatea! 

Who will prevail?  

And why is ARGENT looking 
into William Foswell’s 
creation?  

Find out as Part 3 of 
“Negation” continues. 

David 2’s Thoughts On ARGENT 
 
The evil corporation is a pretty much a mainstay of superhero stories.  DC Comics has Lexcorp.  Marvel has Roxxon, Oscorp, and 
Hammer Industries.  “The Boys” has Vought Industries.  “Robocop” has Omni Consumer Products (OCP). 
 
In the world of Champions Online, the evil corporation is ARGENT. 
 
ARGENT is short for “Advanced Research Group ENTerprises”, but that’s not what the corporation started out as. 
 
Let’s go back in time to the mid-1970’s.  A little company called Advanced Research Group provides cutting-edge technology to the 
United States as a defense contractor.  Eventually they get little too good at it.  They rebrand themselves ARGENT.  They start 
expanding their customer base to provide the same cutting-edge technology to all nations and factions willing to pay.  That includes the 
Soviet Union, Iran, Iraq, China, VIPER, and even villains like Doctor Destroyer. 
 
Like any good corporation in the 80’s they start buying other companies, eventually getting into the energy business.  This is where 
they really start to shine as the leading energy supplier for the world, especially after producing the fuel for hover vehicles invented by 
William Foswell.  They also start putting up gas stations everywhere, so everyone sees the ARGENT logo at every corner. 
 
During this time, they also start taking over third world countries by supporting strongmen dictators.  This often put them in the 
crosshairs of certain superhero groups, but they manage to avoid any accountability through their lawyers and through the politicians 
they have under their thumb through their various lobbying groups.  Plus, as the leading energy providers in the world, they are 
considered too big to be challenged or to be held accountable. 
 
Think for a minute about the too-big-to-fail industries in the real world.  Financial institutions, telecommunication giants, OPEC, 
military contractors… imagine what would happen if they all worked together as one conglomerate.  A conglomerate that controlled all 
aspects of our daily lives from the food we buy to the shows we watch to how we get around.  A conglomerate that would be so large 
that no country in the world would be able to call them to account.  A conglomerate with its own army capable of toppling 
governments large and small. 
 
That is what ARGENT is in the world of Champions Online.  The ultimate in too-big-to-fail entities. 
 
Can you imagine what it would be like if ARGENT decided to focus their attention on someone like you, dear reader? 
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