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Our Story So Far...

In the anarchic cycles following the overthrow of a
Galactic Empire, two prominent families vie for power.
Descendants of the former dictator, the Bajars want to
restore the old order. The Medeas, descendants of
rebel leader Molly Medea, hope to prevent that. And
Mary Medea is using droids to achieve her goal.

But when an outcast of the Medea clan meets a
disgraced ex-Brigader in a bar on Rec 97, the two pull a
scam that sends the bar’s android waitress into the
arms of the enemy and barkeep, Harry Palmer, on a
quest that may upend both families’ plans.
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OHNAN BARGE ERASED THE 5TARS
FROM THE FACE OF THE VOIP AS
SHE DRIFTED SOUNPLESSLY INTO

THE ENPLESS NIGHT.

THE BARGE WAS BLACK...
BLACKER THAN TEOMAN




THE CARP HAD COME..,
THEN THE NOTE...THEN
THAT SINKING FEELING.

THE CARPD TOLDP ME THAT

GALATIA 9, SE:Wa ORC

TO BEAT A HA Tnz:AT

HAD LEFT ANNIE ON “BLUE

HEAVEN" BEFORE BLASTING

INTO THE GREAT UNKNOWN.
“SORRY,” SHE s4/2

THE NOTE WAS FROM RANDALL

"LJ::S?JON OUT
ANIV—PR’GIP.‘? “COME ON
UR" HE SAIC




COME ON UP/ RANDALL RAN “‘THE

POME, " THE POSHEST JOINT ON

BLUE HEAVEN, ABOUT 12 LEVELS

ANP 50 LIGHT-YEARS AWAY FROM

THE GRAVE, I HAPN'T SEEN HIM IN
TEN CYCLES.

GALATIA 9 I KNEW I'C SEE AGAIN.
SHE'D LEFT ME A KRYSTAL AS BIG

AS THE RITZ WHEN SHE BORROWED
ANNIE. “INSURANCE,” SHE SAIC RIGHT.

WHY WERE MY FRIENDS ALWAYE MAKING A

CHUMP OUT OF MEZ MAYBE I WAS A CHUME.,

THE KINDA CHUMP THAT THINKS IF HE LEAVES

HIS HAT OR HIS PROIP AT THE BAR, THEY'LL
BE THERE WHEN HE GETE BACK.

FEAR. FEAR DPUE TO THE NO

LONGER PENIABLE FACT

THAT I HAD BECOME MORE

ATTACHEDP TO ANNIE THAN I
HALD INTENPEL,

I PON'T KNOW |F I WAs MORE
AFRAIP OF LOSING HER, OR
FINCING HER, OR FINPING THAT
I'C LOST HER FOR THE SECONP
TIME. I ONLY KNEW I HAP TO

MAYBE I WAS JUST AFRAIC

OF ROUNPING THAT FAMILIAR

CORNER ANP RUNNING INTO
MYSELF..




WINTO HARRY PALMER, REBEL, OUR ASSIGNMENT A COUPLA CHUB-SPROUTE FLYING HOVER BUPPEEZ
"HAPD BEEN TO TAKE OUT KRYSTAL BASE VAIKLUINTHA, THROUEGH A FLOCK OF IER-CO ANGELS.
E

IT WAS A SUICIPE
MISSION ANCZ WE
KNEW IT.

FIRST, WE WERE
b 7| TOCLEAR OUR || THEN AT VERY PRECISE ;

PERIMETER. P| Co-ORDINATES, PLANT A HiGH- | ..
—i” Y| LLTHAT WOLLP SENP A VIBRATION DEEP
/ /-'..—é- ?G;j EREGUENCY ABINE TEVICE b.| INTO VAIKUNTHA'S KRYSTALINE CORE,
f Z/«-—«'/— ’JL\: o @! ; SHATTERING THE PLANET AND KILLING US.
<=
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’ I LOVED THE REBELLION. I LOVEDL MARY MEPEA,
I GIEN T TR AT Y. I PIPN'T KNOW PICK ABOUT ANPROIPS.
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[clons THAT'S THE
YOUR NOTE
SHORTLY AFTER
MY PROID

ALL THESE CYCLES ANP HE

STILL HELD IT AGAINST ME

THAT I'? HELE’RI T AGAINST
HER.

; STILL
ol
RANDALL? A

Z C{EEE\‘I{’ WITH
A TEPOY

BEAR. _

LISTEN AT THE
BUDDY, 1 DIDN'T IRCLE, BUT HE

AL THE Way SN'T SEEN YOUR
FRIEND-AT LEAST
NOT LATELY.






