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WHERE WE ARE/
THIS IS A TIME
SHIP!

ALREADY
ON IT, HIGHNESS.
CALIBRATING FOR

ALL STATIONS
CONFIRM FOR
JUMP-BACK.

kL n

RUAT W

\ Y g
*THREE-TWO-ONE--

OUR ULTIMATE
FAILURE!?

INITIATE AMBUSH
PROTOCOL UPON
MY SIGNAL.

| —
TRAUMA
STABILIZERS 7745"’*"4"

CONFIRMED.




BEFORE NIADA
APPEARED.

YOU KNOW--JUST
LIKE WHEN YOoUu ANP
THE OTHERS WERE
RET-CONNED AFTER
THE ZOMBIE
APOCALYPSE.

T STILL TALKING TO A
POLL?

THIS ISN'T WHAT You'LL BE
You PROMISED! WATCHING IT
You 5AIEIgE WERE | DIE YET AGAIN,

EARTH! NOW WE
HAD TO WATCH IT
PDIE TWICE!?

f\

DEAR LORD, N
CHAN--YOU'RE
SCARING ME.

|

KALIA REPORTS THE
DRONE FIGHTERS
CONVERGING AT MINUS
FIVE TEMPORAL
COORPINATES.

P THAT'S ALL
THE TIME THE

YOU'RE PLANNING,
HIGHNESS. BUT, ALL
THOSE TEMPORAL
TELEPORTS TOOK A
LOT OF HER. IT'S
A BIG GAMBLE.

THE
STORY OF
OUR LIVES,

FANISHA.

WELL THEN,
IF ONE MUST
RIPE INTO THE

FIVE MINUTES 1S MORE
THAN AGONY NEEDS. IF
THERE IS RAW MEAT TO

B, DEVOUR, AGONY 1S
; ALWAYS READY.

SLICK, SHINY,
TIGHT, JEWELED
COLLAR, KILLER

HIGH HEELS

OTALLY

f’ ONE _
WY sHouLp Be Y |
| PROPERLY

JLIEN
|

'




NIKKI, HOW LONG (AN A NEO AND RETRO TIMELINES

UNTIL TEMPORAL B A
ALIGNVENT OF flb:‘ ALIGNING IN TEN TERRAN

PREDATOR
EMERGENCE?

BRACE
YOURSELVES,
SIRENS.,
CONVERGING...

SATTENTION,
PARADOX
CREW! ALL
COM-LINKS W :
ON NARROW. / ' —_— COUNTDOWN
: Sl FROM DRONE
ATTACK HAS
COMMENCED!"

RS of
INCURSION SQUADS | [l —5 : )
TO THEIR STATIONS. ] = . CORVEYOR.
ACKNOWLEDGE! N JOHNSON ¥ b PREPPING
COORDINATES.

| "~ AWAITING

PREDATOR

REVEAL. 4

‘AND THERE IT IS, THE
PERDITION PREPATOR,
RIGHT ON SCHEPULE."

AND LET'S S
MAKE SURE SHE
POESN'T SUSPECT
OTHERWISE,
EVERYBODY,
REMEMBER YOUR
PARTS,

IT'S HAILING

VaskiNG FoR | L. f p
ING F. e 3 =

you, HiGHNESS. [N S NINTATE

ALLI_'-!_JL:E;F l‘.rKE oy AMngL'




AHHH--

My DEAR, SWEET
TREACHEROUS
MADAME
VIZCARRA--

--AND THE :
REMAINING
CONCUBINES WHO
DE TH

MA E
ULTIMATE MISTAKE
OF FOLLOWING

MOST THOUGHT
YOU WERE ALL PEAD,
HISTORICAL FOOTNOTES,

BUT, OH, T KNEW BETTER.

I KNEW THAT SOMEDAY,

SOMEHOW, OUR PATHS,

OUR DPESTINIES WOULD
CROSS AGAIN.

OH LORD--NOW
I'M DREAMING
] IN RERUNS/

NEEDED TO
PO WAS BIDE
My TIME--
AND WAIT.

ALTHOUGH -
WE DID BELIEVE

You WERE.

*BELIEVE WHAT YOU WILL,

SIRENS! YOU ALSO BELIEVED §

THAT PERDITION COULD
BE S0 EASILY CHEATED OF
HIS RIGHTFUL PESTINY! You

WERE WRONG THEN! YOu

ARE WRONG NOW! THE

SANCTITY OF REALITY
THAT YOU SO PESECRATED
WILL BE RESTORED--
AND AVENGED/™

SHALL BE
PROVEN THIS
DAY, IN THIS

REALITY/!

*NOW--AT
LONG LAST--
WATCH IT

DIEL"

‘T KNEW YOU COULD NOT
RESIST RETURNING TO THIS
PATHETIC ROCK, THINKING You
COULD VINPICATE YOURSELVES
BY SAVING IT FROM A FATE IT
CAN NEVER TRULY ESCAPE."
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/' CURSE You, : IT'S NOT JUST

CRAY-MAK, WHY THE WEAPONS,
I HAVEN'T You MISTRESS. NAVIGATION,

FIRED!? S COMMUNICATIONS, AS IF SOME \

- 10D ! ENVIRO-CONTROLS. VIRUS HAS
; . 7
/ MISTRESS NIADA! i NONEREZJSES} e
| Rregrerne wrd S V=S compLTEe
\  THE WEAPONS el

a Sl

Wiz Gt o ==
y O L e

FOCUS ON
MAINTAINING
CONTROL OF THE
PREDATOR. WE'LL

PROVIPE YOUR
IN ARMORY, FANISHA, PLEASE--
HANGAR AND e PR. KATSAFANIS NEEDS
TELE-CONVEYOR =7 3 YOU BACK AT THE
A ARE READY, o 3 TEMPORAL TELEPORTER
SIRENS! | CHAMBER--NOW!

WHAT'S
WRONG?




