


BOMBSHELL,
WE'RE RUNNING
OUT OF TIME! You
CAN'T LET ME
BREAK INTO
TERRA-PRIME’'S
ATMOSPHERE!

THE
SECONDPS
ARE TICKING
AWAY!!




SECONOS TO T
TORPEDO -
LAUNCH.
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BOMBSHELL? \ ‘s (b A A
WHERE HAVE YOLI )
BEENZ/ WE -
REALLY COLLD
LISE YOU RIGHT
NOw/ CHAN STEVEN RO BLAKE
EVEREST | MAYNARD | ALEXANDER | CLAUSEN
WEITEE-RETIST LOLOEIST LETTEEEE EFITOE

THE QROOG
ARMADA WAS
OBVIOLISLY MEANT
AS A DISTRACTION,
HIGHNESS! HOW
COLILD T HAVE -
KNOWN THE REAL \
MENACE WAS :
BACK HOME--
HERE/

? .

- AS BOMBSHELL ARCS DOWN
n TOWARD NEW MECCA, HER EYES

A WIDEN WITH DISBELIEF AND MEG
TAYLOR'S HEART AND MIND FILL

-@® o 3 ¢ . WITH A SENSATION THEY RARELY

v .* . EXPERIENCE--
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¥} HEADS UP,
-5 BOMBSHELL!

THIS MUST HAVE %
=y BEEN PERDITION'S
o ULTIMATE PLAN }

ALL ALONG/ ‘

i

YEAH, FORCING
U5 TO DESTROYV THE
VERY HUMANITY WE
SWORE TO SAVE/

HIGHNESS/NO MATTER
HOW MANY ZOMBIES T
FLINNEL OUIT, MORE KEEP

COMING! T DON'T KNOW HOW [

MLICH LONGER T CAN

MAINTAIN VELOCITY/! <

LUNBELIEVABLE/

IT LOOKS LIKE THE
ENTIRE TERRAN
MILITIA HAS BEEN
TRANzSFORMED,lNTO

'OMBIES

THANK ME
LATER/ RIGHT NOW,
YOL! HAVE TO STAY
FOCUSED! THESE

PARASITES ARE
MLLTIPLYING IN

EPIDEMIC
8, PROPORTIONS/




