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GOLIGHTE BLINKEDP DANGER
FROM THE G-GATES, AND THE
GUTE OF THE POCKING PROWLS
RUMBLED LIKE A BAP LUNCH, AN
OHNAN BARGE ERASED THE STARS
FROM THE FACE OF THE VOIP AS
SHE PRIFTED SOUNDLESSLY INTO
THE ENPLESS NIGHT.

THE BARGE WAS BLACK..,

BLACKER THAN TEOMAN

DAGGERS...BLACKER THAN
My Mooz,

I WAS WALKING THE
VOIPFRONT.

\

ANNIE WAS GONE.




o

THE CARD HAD COME...
THEN THE NOTE...THEN
THAT SINKING FEELING.

THE CARD TOLP ME THAT
GALATIA 9, BEING FORCED
7O BEAT A HASTY RETREAT,
HAD LEFT ANNIE ON “BLUE
HEAVEN” BEFORE BLASTING
INTO THE GREAT UNKNOWN,
“SORRY,” SHE SAIC.

THE NOTE WAS FROM RANDALL

FACTOR, EX-RIVAL, EX-REBEL,

EX-BUPDY. SOME GUY UP AT

“THE DOME” HAD BEEN ASKING

QUESTIONS ABOUT EROTICA

ANN-PRO/PS. “COME ON
UR” HE SA/L




COME ON UP/ RANDALL RAN “THE

DOME,” THE POSHEST JOINT ON

BLUE HEAVEN. ABOUT 712 LEVELS =a

ANPD 50 LIGHT-YEARS AWAY FROM  |= S ""‘“‘“"“"”' ""'".
THE GRAVE, I HAPN’T SEEN HIM IN ~

TEN CYCLES.
GALATIA 9 I KNEW I'D SEE AGAIN.
SHE'D LEFT ME A KRYSTAL AS 8/G
A& THE RITZ WHEN SHE BORROWED
ANNIE. “INSURANCE,” SHE SAIC. RIGHT.

WHY WERE My FRIENDS ALWAYS MAKING A

CHUMP OUT OF MEZ MAYBE I WAS A CHUMR..

THE KINDA CHUMP THAT THINKS IF HE LEAVES

HIS HAT OR H|S PROIP AT THE BAR, THEY’LL
BE THERE WHEN HE GETE BACK.

FEAR. FEAR DUE TO THE NO

LONGER PENIABLE FACT

THAT I HAP BECOME MORE

ATTACHED TO ANNIE THAN I
HAPD INTENPEL.

I DON’T KNOW IF I WAS MORE
AFRAIP OF LOSING HER, OR
FINPING HER, OR FINCING THAT
I'D LOST HER FOR THE SECONP
TIME, I ONL)Zé%EKWI/-/AD 70

MAYBE I WAS JUST AFRAID

OF ROUNDING THAT FAMILIAR

CORNER AND RUNNING INTO
MYBELF..




WINTO HARRY PALMER, REBEL. OUR ASSIGNMENT A COUPLA CHUB-$PROUTS FLYING HOVER BUPPEEZ
2 HAD’ BEEN TO TAKE OUT KRYSTAL BASE VAIKUNTHA. THROUGH A FLOCK OF IER-CO ANGELS.

MISSION AND WE
KNEW |T.

o e

i : THEN AT VERY PRECISE 7
PERIMETER % CO-ORDINATES, PLANT A HICH- THAT WOULD SEND A VIBRATION DEEP

£ *C‘;f’ FREQUENCY QUAKING DEVICE... | y | JNTO VAIKUNTHALS KRYSTALINE CORE,
/ «ﬂ e~ 2 _ SHATTERING THE PLANET AND KILLING U5,

I LOVED THE REBELLION. I LOVED MARY MEDEA.
I DIPN’T KNOW DICK ABOUT ANDROIPS.

BUT THAT WAS BEFORE RANPALL STEPPED IN.
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GOoT
W I FOUND HIM BEHIND THE DOME'S YOUR NOTE
ol /PEA OF goﬁ%i/‘%pEoﬁEATH ; s”m‘?f’é‘&éfée“
7 ? ' ELL o) DISAPPEARED,
- 1 : - -

ALL THESE CYCLES AND HE

STILL HELD T AGAINST ME

THAT I'D HE;D /T AGAINST
ER.

; STILL
A o
RANDALL?

-..‘.

dlon-‘r HE
s ocrr P e way _g 4een YOUR
UP HERE, RISKING MY ERIEND~-AT LEAST
NECK mlo -me 9&:495, NOT LATELY.






