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TRIED THE ROCKETS
BEFORE WE'D
TESTED THEM..

PUSHED

TOO FAR,
TOO FAST...

BLEW UP
HER RIDE...

o

AND PUT THE WHOLE
DAMN BA5E ONTO US
IN THE PROCESS.

HELEN, YOU'RE MY
BEST FRIEND. I
NEED YOU TO LIVE
THROUGH THIS.

ONCE I KNOW
YOU'RE GONNA
BE OKAY...

SO HELP
ME DOOM...
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...I'M GOING
TO KILL YOU.



OH MY
DOOM.

HODEY,
THERE'S A GUN, A GO
BAG AND A WALKIE IN
MY LOCKER. GRAB THEM

AND TRY TO STAY PUT

UNTIL YOU HEAR
FROM US--

BANSHEES--
THE HANGAR!

--BANSHEES
SCRAMBLE!



THE ONE
WITH THE
MOLE...

JERRI?
SNEta  MAYBEZ

GO BAG--
CHECK.
WALKIE--
CHECK.

U WEAPON--

CHECK.



SHE'S BREATHING
HARD AND HER

HEART'S BEATING
OUT OF HER
HEST...

SHE'S ALIVE.
FIGURE I'LL LET

HER STAY THAT
WAY AFTER ALL.

EVERYONE
ON BASE
HEARD THAT!

EVERYONE
EVERYWHERE
HEARD THAT.

DOOM,
HELEN, WHAT
WERE YOU
THINKING?!

’
THINKING, SHE'S
NEVER
THINKING.

ALERT 5!
ALL HANDS TO
STATIONS!

ALERT 5!

JOLENE,

NOW IS NOT “TEAR THE
THE TIMEL _ TRACKING
OUT OF YOUR

PLANES! ALL
OF YOu!

IT's
ALREADY DONE,
CAP. PART OF
THE MODS.

MACKIE.

JERRI, T
GOT A 5POT
CLEAR. HELEN'S
GONNA RIDE
WITH yoU.




