HELP WITH Yo
WITH YOUR .
LITTLE MUTINY? YOU ) S 5
MURDERED OUR  J{ WASTE WHINING, MORE
NEelFes DIE IN ORBIT. YOUR
COWARDICE I5--

—

WELL DO !
WHATEVER YOU
ASK, FLEASE—
WITH RESPECT--

SPARE HIM.)*

TRANSLATED FROM KLINGON. i =

— s

EVERYONE
ON BOARD.
WE ARE
RETURNING
TO THE

CHONNAG. I'VE
BEEN BEAT UP
BY BIGGER
WOMEN




ENTERPRISE |-
DOING BETTER
THAN WE ARE.

SACR
TROOPS TO ENSURE THE
DEATH OF MINE.
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CHO, EN THE

CIRCUMSTANCES,




-=IT 15 NOT
YOUR SHF |
ANYMORE.






