"THE AMERICAN STAR I‘.':' THE

I:ULMTN#TIC'N OF MY CAl

DEVELOPING CUTTI EFLE
TECANOLOGY FOR THE
FUTURE OF MY COUNTEY.

"THIS SHIF - AND THE MANUFACTURED
TOWN IT CAERIES ON ITS BACK - WAS
INTENDED A5 A MEANS OF HELPING
FUTURE PLANETARY COLONISTS
ADAPT TO LIFE AMONG THE STARS.

"My PFEERS AT MASA AND |
NORAD WERE VISIONARY |
SENIUSES O
TECHMICAL LEVEL...

*.BUT THEIR SENSE OF
HUMANISM WAS TOO NAREOW,
THEY COULDN'T CONCEIVE OF

USING THIS VESSEL FOR
ANYTHING BEYOND

STATED PURP

WASHN'T SOING 'I'l.‘.'." LET THE

I W

HFS__ FOTENTIAL SO TO WASTE,
=i

o

PENT THE LAST TWO YEARS
F DEVELOFMENT MAKINE A
PLAN TO STEAL |
THE PROJECT
WAS MOTHBALLED SIX MONTHS
BEFORE LAUNCH TESTS WERE
SCHEDULED TO BEEIN, T KNEW
T'D HAVE MY CHANCE. HOW's
THAT FOR IRONY?

I'D BUILT UFP A
SMALL CADEE OF LIKE-
MINDED INDIVIDUALS IN

THE MEANTIME. WITHOUT
THE HELF OF TRLUE
PﬁTFIIDT';II.L_I‘h..E H’HITHE ¥

VEH "n"F
M. DH TAIN.

oo
YOU KNOW YOUR
FRIEND STEVE ALUSTIN
TUEMELD DOWN MY
RECEUITMENT OFFER,
Miss SOMMER.
SHOULD HAVE EUE "
THAT YOU'T DO THE
SAME.

TH ."'-'I' THE ™O

OO0SE FF&.'_.‘IM
THE O.5.1.
LEASH.




WHAT IF L
LD "FEEE MYSELR"
MORALEST YOU JUST
WANT ME TO BE ONM
THE LEASH THAT YOU'RE

RE
w EI.~. OME
TO TRY.

IT'S ALL
RIGHT, FETER.
WE PON'T NEED
TO ESCALATE
THIS.
WE'RE ALL
nE.ﬁ*.aQ\-'hBl.E
PEOFLE HERE. . w
WE'EE ALL d A\ L e v gy
PATRIOTS, 4
N ou

You

SEE ME AS A
FANATIC: MAYBE

I'VE EARNED
THAT, BUT DON'T

CONFUSE MY
OUTRAGE FOR

INSAMITY.

1 HAVE BEEM
#. LOvAL E‘EFENL‘-‘EF‘.

ERES
FLAG OF MY COUNTRY
STAND'S FOR...

AND THAT'S

WHY I'M SO DETERMINED
TO FRESERVE THE AMERICAN

WAY OF LIFE. NO ONE'S

TAKING LAEE OF IT ANYMORE

SOCZIETY HAS FALLEN INTO

OMPLAC STATE OF

UNCONSCIOUSHNESS!

_ ) Y STREETS

Y NUCLEAR o COVERFLOWING

FOWER LEFT IN WITH EOTTING

THE CARE OF J SARBAGE. 4
IDIOTS. :

CORRUPTION
IM THE HIGHEST
OFFICES OF QUR
SOVERNMENT!




MAYBE YOUEE RIGHT,
BUT IT's TOO LATE FOR
THAT NOW. WE HAVE TO
STAY THE COURSE THAT

WE'VE CHOSEN FOR
CURSELVES.

i

YOU DON'T
HAVE TO. THERE
ARE PECOFLE WHO
WILL LISTEM,
LIKE OSCAR
EOLOMAN.

..
| J ]

e omE "
1 | ] ]
i =

IT'S NOT
TOO LATE!
IF YOU'RE
WILLING TO
STAND DOWN,
I'LL HELP
YoLU-

S|E, YOu
MAY WANT
TO SEE

UT
YOUR FAITH IN
ME EEQUIEES My =
i, SUERERENDER? HOW
NSULTING.

THAT
MAN'S NAME IS
ROBERT ZAFELLI
HE'S A REMEGADCE,
LIKE STURESES AND
THE OTHERS.
NOW THAT
HiS FRIENDS HAVE
BEEN CAFTUEED, HE'S
OBVIOUSLY TEYING TO
FIND SOME NEW
SUFFORTERS.




PEOPLE OF
NORETH EDEN!
IT'S TIME TO

STAND UFP AND

TAKE BACK OUR

FREEDOM!

WE BOTH
KNOW THAT
You CoOuLD
OVERWHELM

ME WITH

EASE...
- BUT
IF I SUSFECT FOR
A SECOND THAT ¥OU
MIGHT BE TEYING

SOMETHING, I'LL PUT A

KILL ORDER OUT ON
YOUR FRIENDS IN
CETENTION.

_'_._,.r""

PATHETIC!

DESFERATE!

MISTER
WHITNEY, TAKE HER
TO DETENTION WITH THE
OTHERS. WHEN ZAPELLI
IS BROUGHT IN, WE'LL
RID OURSELVES OF THE

ENTIRE PROBLEM AT

I'M NOT
WILLING TO
KISk THEIR

LIVES.




N OR-FERS.
FETER
WHITNEY.
COMMAND d

SENERAL
MORALES HAS
His CREAM,
AND T HAVE
MINE.




