. "MisSION LOG-- B
FINAL ENTRY. & .

*MY ONLY REGRET IS
MY ADVENTURES INTO
THE UNKNOWN WILL
END SO SOON.

THE
SAGITTARIUS
HAS LOST ALL

POWER EN ROUTE
TO MAKS.

TS COLD.
DCARK. AND EVEN
MY IRON WILL 1S

STARTING TO FOLD
LIKE...NOT-IRON...
STUFF...

*BUT I LAUGH
IN THE FACE OF
CERTAIN DEATH/
I WILL EMBRACE
MY DESTINY WITH
MY TRADEMARK
COURAGE,
FEARLESSNESS
AND--




MISSION LOG UPDATE--
I APPEAR TO HAVE BEEN
ABDUCTED BY
ALIENS/

LOOKS LIKE I
GET TO DELIVER A
HEAPING HELPING OF
“I TOLD YOU SO/

WHEN I GET




IF IT GOT
INTO THE

COCKPIT..!

WELCOME
TO THE UFO,
EARTHLING! |

I THINK
THE EARTHLING POOR THING

MUST BE SCARED.
LET'S SPLIT UP
AND FIND IT.

I'D ADVISE CAUTION.
EARTHLINGS CAN
REACT UNPREDICTABLY,
EVEN VIOLENTLY, WHEN
UNDER PRESSLUKE.

> @, F——

THEY'RE INTELLIGENT
CREATURES-- WE'LL BE FINE/
SPLIT UP, CREW! LET'S
FIND OUR GUEST/

WHAT IF IT'S

PEESPIRINGY
OOH! NEW LAB
SAMPLES! “
\ =
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4 NO TELLING o

THERE
THE SIZE OF THE SHIP, ¢
OR HOW MANY VILE, i YOU ARE!
BLOOD-SUCKING ALIENS
IT MAY CONTAIN.

DARINGLY
CHECK EVERY |
CORNER, EVERY
SHADOW, FOR |
WHAT MAY
BE LURKING
.  THERE.. £

I'M COMING ON
TOO STRONG.

SOME KIND OF...
ALIEN...DEATH TRAP!
MY SUIT WILL PROTECT ME!/
LET'S SEE IF IT FOLLOWS
ME IN HERE/
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NOT ANOTHER
STEP, OR YOU'LL
e e
'OUR / % IT’S WATER,
LIQUID! 2 BUDDY. WE'VE
- HAD IT FOREVER.
ONLY DIFFERENCE
IS ON OUR WORLD,
WE DON'T KEEP IT
ON THE SURFACE
WHERE IT CAN
GET ALL
PIRTY.




I'T SPEAKS
MY LANGUAGE!
THE ALIENS
ALREADY
HAVE IN-DEPTH
INTEL/

COSMO
TO CREW--THE
EARTHLING HAS
CORNEKED ITSELF
IN THE SHOWERS.
REGROUF
ON ME.

AND BEING SOME
JUICE AND CRACKERS.
IT SEEMS CRANKY.

DCARN;,
I CAN'T SEE
ANYTHING IN




I

BROUGHT
THE JUICE! I
DIDN'T KNOW
WHAT FLAVOR
| EARTHLINGS
LIKE, SO I
BROUGHT

THEM

D | E "'I*I' -
YOU GET THE NPT o X
CRACKERS? e
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OKAY, WE'RE
ALL HERE. LET'S

HELP CORRAL THE
EARTHLING.

/ DPLEASE \_—
| BE WEARING

AT LEAST
A TOWEL...

iy B,

PON'T
MOVE A
MUSCLE... |







...BECAUSE THAT \
BAR OF SOAP
ISN'T GOING
TO HURT
ANYBODY.

... THAT WOULD
EXPLAIN WHY IT
SMELLS SO
ZESTY FRESH.




r FINE! YOU'VE
. CORNERED ME!

TORTURE ME/
DEVOUR ME/

I'LL ONLY
SURRENDER MY
NAME, RANK
AND FAVORITE
CEREAL/

BUT I'LL
NEVER BETRAY
MY PLANET/!

PHOOEY.
I WAS
GETTING

HUNGRY.

START OVER.
= HI. I'M COSMO.
] YOU'RE A GUEST
{ _ ONMY SHIP
; THERE WILL BE NO

QUESTIONING,
TORTURE,; AND
CERTAINLY NO
% DEVOURING.

ARE YOU SURE? WE RESCUED THIS CLOWN,;
AND HE HELD YOU AT SOAP-POINT/

7 YOUR NAME,
AND STEAM-CLEANED FRIEND?

MY CLOTHES [N THE

FPROCESS. I THINK IT

ALL EVENS OUT. MAX. MAX

STRONGJAW.

LET ME GIVE \
YOU A TOUR
OF THE SHIP,




HERE'S THE Uh-HUH.
KITCHEN! ALL OF IT THEN WHAT IS
TOP OF-THE-LINE THAT BALL OF

ARIESWARE. < WEAPONRY?

N

THE BAR HEEE CAN BE SET TO ANY WEIGHT,
EVEN ZERO-G |F YOU JUST WANT
TO PO REPS.
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THAT'S
A KNIFE RACK, NOT A
WEAPONS RACK. ALTHOUGH--HA/
THERE WAS THIS ONE TIME...

- Y-YEAH...
JUST REPS...

THOSE ARE I PREFER A
THE SHOWERS. | NICE LUFFA OVER

BEEN THERE,
ME THAT.

YOUR VESSEL
|S HERE IN THE

HANGAR, SEE? | FROM BEING

IT'S FINE. A BUSTED
g\ DEATH-TRAP




EARTH IS
HERE. MARS
IS HERE. AND

WE’RE...Eh,
SOMEWHERE

' THIS HALL
IS THE DORMS.

THIS IS MY ROOM.
ER...SORRY FOR
HE MESS.

SQf
YOU SLEEP
IN BEDS...

...DOESN'T
EVERYONE?Y

COME ON; ASTRAS JUST LET HIM
LOOK AT THE COCKPIT! I PROMISE
I WON'T LET HIM TOUCH
ANYTHING!

COCKPIT. MY

SO YOU'RE
MARTIANS/

IT'S THE
SECURITY
CONTAINMENT.
IT'S CONTAINING ™=
SOMETHING i
SECURELY.

OPEN THIS
DOOR.

JUST...

DO NOT
OPEN IT/

THAT ONLY
MAKES ME MORE
CURIOUS...

DD
NOBODY
COVER THAT
WITH YOU
YET?/




YOUR SHIP
INTRIGUES ME;

YOUR CULTURE,
YOUR TECHNOLOGY...
SO ALIEN, AND YET...

SO FAMILIAR,

I MUST RETURN
TO EARTH AND REPORT
EVERYTHING I'VE SEEN HERE.
RELEASE MY SHIP SO I MAY
RETURN AT ONCE/

YOU'D BE
FREE TO GO,
BUT YOUR SHIF
IS BUSTED, AND
WE DON'T HAVE
ANY SPARE
PARTS.

BUT

HOW ABOUT
THIS...

...\WE WERE HEADING
TO INVESTIGATE SOMETHING
ON YOUR MOON WHEN WE FOUND
YOU. WE'LL FINISH OUR BUSINESS
THERE,; THEN PROP YOU OFF
ON EARTH. DEAL?

I SUPPOSE.
BUT DON'T YOU
HAVE TO CLEAR
THAT WITH YOUR

SUPERIORS?

WHAT
*SUPERIORS"?
MY FRIENDS
AND I TRAVEL
THE SYSTEM
FOR THE SAKE
OF ADVENTURE
AND DIS-
COVERY.

IS THAT
A FACT?
I LIKE THE
SOUND OF
THAT.
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