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"OVER A THOUWSAND YEARS A0, FATHER LISED
TO LALNEH HIS "FISHING NETS FROM....

“THE NETS WOLILD AIMLESSLY
FLOAT THROLUIGH SFPACE,

PICKING LIP THE FLOTSAM
ANE JETEAM OF THE SOLAR
SYSTEM, IN HOPES OF
FINDING A NEW SPECIES OF
ALIEN TREASLIRE.
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“THIS I8 HOW FATHER
FOLING ONE OF MY
HAFPLESSE ANCESTORS-- e
A RALCE FEOM
EALAX/ES AWAY.
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"HIS SCIENTISTS
VIVISECTED AND SPLICEDP
MY ANCESTOR INTO A
THOWSANDG HYEBRIPS...

" BUT HE WASN'T
CONTENT 7O
REFLICATE MY RACE.
HE BLENDED IT WITH
HIE ARTIFICIAL LIFE--
HIE LIVEWIRE.

MY RACE BECAME
SOMETHING NEW. *



“FATHER WANTED Us TO
BE THE HEROES OF NEW
JAPAN. /T8 PROTECTORS.
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"BUT FATHER LUINPERSTIMATED A KEY TRAIT |
IN OLR SPECIES, WE HAVE AN INSATIABLE
HUNGER FOR BLOOD S0 STRONE THAT
EVEN HE COLLD NOT BREED /T OUT

-

WA TWISTED SENSE OF
EXPERIMENTATION, FATHER
CIPN'T RECYELE H/S NEW
CREATION. HE SENT OUR NEW
RACE TO FARTH TO EVOLVE. TO
SURVIVE. HE SENT ALL OF LS.
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“LEBUTT
ESCAPED.

4 # TO SLAKE MY THIRST

ON THE BLOOD OF THE
CIVILIZATION THAT
BROUGHT US BACK FROM
EXTINETION, ONLY TO
CONPEMN MY KING TO THE
MISERY OF LIFE ON EARTH.

"T HIP IN THE SEWERS.
I ELUPED THE BANISHMENT.
I STAYED IN NEW JAFAN..

T LIKE TO THINK
I'VE HALUNTED
FATHER'S
MNEHTMARES
EVER SINCE.,

“KNOWINE HE
HAS AN ENEMY |8
THAT WILL NOT 8
REST UNTIL 1B
HE, TOO, FALLE |
TOEARTH.* |




1 HEARD YOUR
LESENDS WHENT WAS
YOUNGER. T THOUGHT THEY
WERE JUST STORIES TO
SCARE CHILDREN.

THAT'S WHY
I HAD TO
FIND YOU.

SOMETHING
1€ GOING TO
HﬁPF’L[:}!‘é SOON.

YOU'VE \
BEEN AWFULLY
QUIET, BIRD.

FATHER 1S
EVERYWHERE.
THERE IS5 NO ONE
WE CAN TRUST.
NO ONE BUT OTHER
POSITRONS.

e I'VE NEVER SEEN
- ANON-WORKER POSITEON
WITHOUT A HUMAN. LET
ALONE ONE INTENT OM...
WHATEVEE YOU'RE
INTENT ON DOING.




I'MNOT
LIKE THE REST, IZAK,
BUT IT'M DETEEMINED
TO MAKE THE REST
LIKE ME.

"I WAS 'BORN' IN THE
POSITRONIC FARMS
LIKE THE REST OF MY
KIND, BUT T HAVE NO
MEMORY CF IT.

RESTRICTED NP N
ACCESS. STEP ‘5_ \
; o

AWAY FR--

v .!'*;

SAFTER T WAS RESCLED BY RAI AND MY
HUMAN WAS DESTROYED, T DECIDED TO
RETLIRN TO THE PLACE OF MY ORIGIN.7
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POSITREON
SLEEP OVERRIDE:
ZETA QUANTUM XERXES,
FOUR-FOUR-SEVEN-
TWELVE-FIVE.
EXECUTE.




