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Eﬂﬂ Sﬂﬂﬂﬂ SHIP'S LOG,

CAPTAIN DEA-SEA

REPORTING.
DPAYS AGO, WE STUMBLED |
ONTO A STRANGE ENERGY HOW
SIGNATURE THAT WE'VE BAD IS
BEEN FOLLOWING THE IT?

TRAIL OF EVER SINCE...

THEY'VE GOT
US OUTGUNNED,
CAPTAIN. SHIELDS
ARE DOWN TO
TWELVE PERCENT
AND FALLING.

THE SEARCH FOR THE INFINITY STONES HAS

THROWN THE GALAXY INTO CHAOS. PESPERATE TO
RESTORE THE KREE EMPIRE TO ITS FORMER GLORY,
THE NEWLY ANOINTED EXTREME INTELLIGENCE
HAS US SPREAD ACROSS THE STARS LOOKING FOR
EVEN THE FAINTEST HINT OF THOSE D'AST ROCKS.

WE CAN'T

SEEMS WE HELMSMAN. IF THE
AREN'T THE INTELLIGENCE WANTS
ONLY ONES. THE STONES 50

TAKE ANOTHER HIT.
GET US OUT OF HERE,

BAD, HE CAN--

UM...

STATUS
REPORT?

INBOUND
TORPEDO!




THEY'RE--
THEY'RE GONE,
SIR! THEY JUST

VANISHED! THERE'S
NOTHING OUT
THERE.

NO, THERE'S...
SOMETHING.

IT'S SMALL,
BUT IT'S DIRECTLY
IN FRONT OF Us.

ON
SCREEN. MAXIMUM
MAGNIFICATION.

“BADOON."

1S THAT
WHAT THEY
WERE?

I DON'T
UNDERSTAND...

IF THEY
WERE NOT
YOUR ENEMY,
WHY THEN...

HMM. OPEN
A HAILING
FREQUENCY.

“AHEM=

I AM
CAPTAIN DEA-SEA,
PLUSKOMMANPDER
OF THIS VESSEL.

ON
BEHALF OF
THE MOST
HIGH AND
GLORIOUS
IMPERIAL
KREE ARMAPA,
I OFFER YOU
THANKS FOR
WHATEVER ROLE
YOU MIGHT'VE
PLAYED IN
DISPATCHING
OUR SHARED
ENEMIES, THE
BADOON.




..YOUR
SHIP LOOKED
COOLER.




