ou
CAPTAIN IS
IMPRESSIVE.

HE'S

B TWICE HER SIZE.
YOU HAVE TO AT
LEAST RESPECT




IN ANOTHER
LINIVERSE, THIS PLACE IS
A VIRTUAL CORNLICOPIR.

ROWS OF CORN, KALE,
SWITCHGRASS,
SOY BEANS.

WHEN THE
ROOF CAVED, ALL THE
COMPLEX MICROBES
NASA TRANSPORTED
FROM ERRTH LIT UP LIKE
ROMRAN CANDLES.

EVEN IF WE
COLULD FIX THE CEILING,
WE CAN'T REPLACE
THE LITTLE THINGIES IN
DIRT THAT MAKE LIFE
HAPPEN.

THERE MUST
BE AWRY TO
GROW CROPS
HERE.

4 WHRAT RBOUT USING
MICROBES FROM OUR FECAL
MRATTER? OR MAYBE THERE
ARE SUBSURFACE MICROBES
ON VENUS?

GIVE ME TWO
/" HOURSAND I’LLBRERK \ I
DOWN WHY BOTH OF THOSE
IDERS ARE TERRIBLE.
OR, JUST TRUST THE
SCIENTIST.

WE TRUST
EACH OTHER
NOW? GLAD
TO HERR IT.

OR MAYBE I'M

JUST TERRIFIED

YOU'LL KICK MY
FACE IN.

SPERKING OF '\
WHICH, YOU AND
SERGERNT
THORNE...

YOU'RE ADJUDICATING
HIS CAPITAL CRIME. AND
BONING THE DEFENDANT
IS A CLEAR CONFLICT
OF INTEREST.




HOW'D
YOU TWO GET
STUCK WITH
THIS GIG?

GOTTEN A DRONE
OR R DROID OR
SOMETHING.

LESS PEE
BREAKS.

YOU'RE
TELLING ME,
JOHNSON.

You Guys
WANNA KNOW WHAT'S
REALLY GOING ON
AROUND HERE?

SHUT UP,
PRISONER.

A DRONE
WOULDN'T
COME IN THERE
AND BERT YOUR
ASS. You WON'T
DO THAT. WE'RE
NASA. WE HAVE
Ri A A

RULES DON'T
MERN CRAP IN
AUGUSTINE.




HE’'S JUST
TELLING US
WHRT WE WANT L[
TO HERR.

. SO HOW
LET HIM LONG ARE YOU
FINISH/ BETTING IT’LL BE
BEFORE WE GET
A RESUPPLY?

LORD KNOWS,
- LOOK, OUR CAPTAIN'S
. DPEALING FROM THE
BOTTOM OF THE

COBLENCE IS
RIGHT. YOUW'LL SRY
WHRTEVER IT TRKES
TO MRKE R FRIEND

IN HERE.

/' waT woup V' SHE TELLS US ALL
You po IF you WE'RE STRANDED, THAT

WERE HER? A\ THERE'S NO RESUPPLY,
\ THE CREW'S BOUND

WE’RE NOT YOLUR
DRINKING BUDDIES,
PRISONER.

TS GOOPD STUFF
AND I DON'T WANT
HER GETTIN’ IT. I CAN
TELL YOU WHERE I
STASHED IT

COME ON,

\\ / THINK OF IT AS

\ K THE LAST REQUEST

; B\ OF A CONDEMNED
MEN.




OKRAY, WHATEVER,
I'M SORRY. “BONING*
IS NOT AN APPROPRIATE |
EXPRESSION FOR A
. SUPERIOR OFFICER.

BUT CAN WE ESTRBLISH GET AHOEBY,
THAT YOU GOT HIM IN DOCTOR
YOUR QUARTERS--AND PARK.
THEN THINGS GOT  /
WEIRD?

WE NEED TO
ADDRESS SERGERANT
THORNE. DURING
WHARTIME, THE PENALTY
FOR TREASON IS fi.
DERTH.

TIM WILL
BE COURT-
MARTIALED, RS HE
WOLLD BE ON

SERGERNT
THORNE.

I WAS JUST
IN SICKBAY.
DEVITT'S STILL e .
4 7 GIVING HOURLY
COMR REPORTS. §

SHE NEEDS R
HOBBY.

EXCUSE ME,
DOCTOR?

OTHING.
I SAb
NOTHING.




