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Hmm… 
Don’t you think 
you’re being 
a little too 
trusting, 

Em?

Sure 
thing. 

Here you 
go!

Excuse 
me, but I 

lost my bus 
money!

Every battle doesn’t 
begin with smashing fists 
and clashing weapons.

 
Could 

you please 
give me a few 
quarters so 
I can get 
home?

Some start quietly, with small choices, like 
deciding who to trust, as Power Rangers Emma 
Goodall and Gia Moran are about to find out…



May 
as well 
be me!

in a few 
hours, the 

air will be full 
of confetti and 
somebody’s 

going to have to 
deal with it!

I’ll 
catch up. 

I want to sign 
up to help 

clean.

Oh, come 
on, let’s go meet 

the others so we can 
all watch the town 

anniversary 
parade 
together.

Only if 
you trust 
the wrong 

person!

Hard 
to believe 
trust can 
be a bad 

thing.

 Don’t 
feel bad. 

Just remember 
you can’t trust 

everyone.

Oh. 
I get 

it.

The bus? 
He’s probably 
saving to buy 
himself a video

 game.

I don’t 
understand. 

I already gave 
him enough 
money for 

the bus.

…if the 
“poor little 

guy” is telling 
the truth!

Of 
course 

it is…

it may 
not be as 

splashy as 
defeating aliens, 

but it’s still 
important!

The poor 
little guy can’t
get home, Gia. 
Why wouldn’t 

I help him?
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...before 
the fleet 
arrives!

I may 
even be able 
to take over 
this pathetic 

planet…

Their “cheery” 
mass of brightly 

colored waste-paper 
will provide a perfect 

opportunity for me 
to open a 

beachhead for 
the invasion.

How 
strange… 
and how 
handy!

How 
strange 

these human 
traditions are, 

honoring 
anniversaries 
with a rain 
of torn 
paper!

The alien Vrak, brother to the Prince 
who commands the approaching armada, 
isn’t just interested, he’s fascinated!

Emma, the Pink Ranger walks off, 
little realizing she isn’t the only 
one nearby interested in trash!
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if I need your 
help, Creepox, 
I’ll ask for it!

Give me 
a troop of 

Loogies and 
I’ll distract 
the Rangers!

More 
hiding? I 

monitored you 
skulking in 
that alley, 

Vrak! What 
could be 
a better 

test of the 
Deceptor’s 

abilities?

Perfect, 
you mean, if I loan 
you the Deceptor, 

our most important 
experimental creation, 

to distract the 
Power Rangers.

I tell you, 
Admiral, 

the plan is 
perfect!

And Vrak has need of 
one of its secrets!

Deceptively quiet, unseen by 
the Earth below, the deadly 
advance ship, loaded with alien 
weapons and technology, is 
commanded by the hideously 
moth-like Admiral Malkor.

His wicked device in place, 
Vrak returns to the 
formidable Warstar Ship.

Why 
should we, 

the superior 
insect race fear a 
direct fight with 
these hairless 

apes?
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it might 
be a little 

uncomfort-
able.

Aghhhhhhhhh!

Oops!

NOW!

You 
heard the 

Admiral!

But it’s 
untested… 
it’s experi-
mental… 

it’s…

That 
is what 

at once 
means. Yes, 

now!

{Ulp!} 
You mean… 

right 
now?

Use the 
Deceptor 
on Vrak 
at once.

Yes, 
Admiral 
Malkor?

FLAGE!

You 
shall
have 
it!

And the 
Deceptor, 

Admiral?

Yes, 
Admiral!

We’ll use 
both plans. 

Creepox, 
assemble your 

troops!
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