


BATTLE MOON: EON
OUTPOST FOR THE RAKK’NAR HORDE

in case 
you guys ever 

wondered what 
an exploding 
head sounds 

like, it’s 
SPLORC!

WHOA! it’s like his 
head’s a piñata 
that’s fu! of 
brains instead 

of tasty 
candy!

Sector 3, 
a! clear. 

Ugh. I’! die of 
boredom before 
I ever s" any 

action.

ñ



I don’t 
like this…it’s 

t! quiet. 

DOWN!

A!H!

it’s a 
trap! 

Thank 
you, Admiral 

Ackbar! I think 
we figured that 

out!!!

TEAM 
ATHENA!  
A"ACK!

GO! 

Get 
Some!

Die You 
Lizard 
Dicks!

Since when 
do you like 
anything, 

Grey?

Of course 
it’s quiet. I 

just made that 
RA#’NAR sentry’s 

head go SPLORC. And 
sidenote, it made 

me thick in my 
pants.

Wait 
for 
me!



Suck on 
this!

Feast 
on my KiCK 
SANDWiCH…

That’s a thing…
Right?

UCH! He’s 
sno!ing 
a" over 

me.

Yeah, 
isn’t it 
great.

WHOMP
WHOMP

Parker 
found the 
dropship!

L#ks like 
you ladies 
could use 
some help. 

I gue$ he’s 
not usele$ 
after a".

You 
wi" taste 

my ba!s for 
that, human 

scum!



C’mon 
kids, get 

in the 
car! 

Ooh, 
!h, I ca" 
shotgun!

We didn’t 
n#d your 

help, Parker. 
I had a plan.

Oh yeah, 
it was ca"ed 
dying, right? 

Modi, 
Let’s 
go! 

I can’t, 
I’m stuck!

I got an 
idea! 

I never pictured 
friendly fire to be 

so unfriendly.

Do you 
think space 
is ge$ing to 
Lawrence?

Nah, he’s 
always b#n 
like that.

What 
the???

KiM, You 
JACKA!!



WHOA! 
Not c!l, 

man.

What?! 
I thought 

maybe I could 
sh!t him 

l!se.

A!TACK!!!!

Oh 
ba"s...They’ve 
regrouped!

Just leave 
him. We’" get 
fra#ed if we 

stay here.

Yeah. 
Just go.

No! We don’t 
leave anyone 

behind!

 
…RPG…
RPG… …RPG!

N"! 
You’ve  

go$a be 
ki%--
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TEAM ATHENA LOSES

How could 
that have 
po&ibly 
worked?



Whoa! That’s a…
disturbing image. 

What are you, 
twelve?

Check it out! 
I’m tea-ba!ing 
your dead body 

because you just 
got P-OWNED 

BiTCHES!

Eat 
my ba"s, 

Dildo!

Crap, 
that’s my Mom. 

Same time 
tomo#ow?

I don’t know. We’re 
adults, we got stu$ 
to do. We can’t just 
sit around and play 

holo-games.

Yeah Right! 
You’re Space-Ex 
workers. You 
just pick up 

people’s stu$ 
and drop it 

o$.  

Maybe I’" make you 
pick me up a pi&a 
and deliver it to 
me...30 Minutes or 

le', bitch!

We"…that’s…
probably how long 
it takes…you to…

FiNGER YOUR 
BU(?

They already 
signed o$, Parker. 
And “finger your 
bu!”?... Rea"y?

Terence!

This game 
sucks. I’m 

tired of losing 
to kids. This game 

doesn’t suck. 
You suck, 
Grey. Your 
KDR is .3.



Are 
you sure you 

put in the right 
c!rdinates?

Where’s 
the cargo, 

Grey?

Something 
isn’t right?

We" I don’t 
s# anything 
there. So…

Yes, I 
mean...I 
think. 

Maybe it’s a 
metaphysical pick-up? 
Like we have to l!k 

inside ourselves to find 
what we n#d to?

HOLY--!

“Um, 
I’m gue$ing 

that’s not Nazi 
memorabilia.”

 I’" go 
first.

Do we sti" 
get paid if 

the package 
doesn’t show 

up?



Gu!ery Sergeant 
Byrnes of the United 
Space Marine Corps 

First Recon Ba"alion, 
requesting permi#ion 

to board. 

Board? 
Ah...Yeah…
Permi#ion 
granted?

You’re 
doing great, 
Grey. rea$y 

authoritative.

Exce$ent. 
Out.

What is 
going on?

Secret location, 
cla#ified pickup, 
Marines, warships. 

S%ms like a 
party.

Whew! 
That’s a relief. I 

was scared there 
for a minute. So 

what kinda party 
you thinking--
pajama, pi&a, 
Quinceanera?

My 
mom got 

boarded by 
a Marine 

once.

S!h, 
Lawrence.
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