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MY NAME |S RICH RIDER.
ON EARTH, THEY USED

TO CALL ME
THE HUMAN ROCKET.

OUT HERE IN
SPAg HEY JUST
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vV
THANKS FOR I'M CORPSMAN
MEETING ME, SCOTT ADSIT. GREW
RICHARD. UP NOT TOO FAR
FROM YOU BACK
ON EARTH.

NO SWEAT,

CORRECT.

SHE WAS
DISABLED BEFORE
THE CANCERVERSE
STRIKE. SHE NEVER MADE

IT TO THE RIFT AND WAS
LOST OR MAYBE
SCUTTLED. WE'RE
STILL SORTING
IT OuUT.




WE'RE TRYING
TO RECOVER ALL

THE DATA FROM THE
SYSTEMS THAT WE CAN,
AND AS WE'RE WORKING
BACKWARDS WE FOUND
A DISTRESS CALL
LOGGED IN THE
COMM SYSTEM.

PLAY IT,
SVOLTON.

AS BEST
WE CAN TELL,
THIS CALL WAS
LOGGED, BUT NEVER
FORWARDED OR
ACTED UPON.
IT'S
POSSIBLE
THE CREW HAD
ALREADY
ABANDONED
SHIP...

..OR
THEY WERE
ALREADY
DEAD.




THE NOVA
FORCE 1S
FADING. MY HELMET
1S UNPAMAGED, $O
I CAN ONLY CONCLUDE
THAT SOMETHING 1S
TERRIBLY WRONG
WITH THE FORCE
AND THE
CORPS.

I'M GOING
TO TRY TO
JUMP-START THE
NOVA FORCE |F
I CAN.I'M
HEADING
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UNFORTUNATELY,
THAT'S ALL THAT

THIS TIME.

IM USING
DENARIAN WHAT LITTLE
ROBBIE RIPER POWER I HAVE
TRANSMITTING IN_ LEFT TO BOLUNCE
THE DARK. L HOPE ~ ONE MESSAGE
SOMEBODY IS TOWARD XANDAR
RECEIVING AND ANOTHER
THIS. TOWARD
EARTH.

IT'S MY KID
BROTHER.




