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BARON KARZA.
SAVIOR OF MICROSPACE.

"THIS IS HOW
I CONQUER i
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|
/ B conDOR.
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b 1 sTARTED WiTH g
‘ A WHISPER.." \
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COME ON, MATT. 1 g™

I DON'T SEE THE ' e

POINT IN CHASING JULID LOPEZ
g CODENAME:

THIS LEAD.
GULLIVER.

GOING AFTER
ORE-13 DIDN'T 6O
SO WELL FCOR US
IN BARBADCOS.

IAam
STARTING
TO THINE YOU
TUST WANT
TO HEAR US
SAY, IT'S A
TRAP."

MATT TRAKKER.
CODENAME: SPECTRUM.

BRAD HAD
ONE OF HIS—AHEM—
"CONNECTIONS" INFORM BB
HIM THAT SOMEONE WAS E
TRYING TO SELL OFF A

STASH OF IT...

| "IN FERREN WOODPS, KENTUCKY." l




"EVERYONE, MAKE SURE
YOU LEAVE YOUR MASKS
IN YOUR VEHICLES."

—re

YOU ENOW THIS

IS THE WAY MOST
HORROR MOVIES

— ‘ UA

GLORIA BAKER. RIS - .
CODENAME: AURA. BRAD TURNER,
T ] CODENAME: ECLIPSE.
mo
AR :

HAVEN'T
HAD ANYONE
CALL ME "SIR"

IN YEARS,

CALLS ME OLD MITCH, BUT \ == =

I CAN TELL YOU AIN'T NEVER _'i T -

BEEN ARCUND THESE PARTS & -
BEFORE. CERTAINLY NOT

DRESSED LIKE THAT. \r

NO siR.. Y WE ARENT FROM
ERR, MITCH. , AROUND HERE. JUST
DRIVING THROUGH.

FIRST OFF, IT'S
OLD MITCH. NOT
MITCH. MITCH IS THE

BUTCHER "'ROUND
THESE PARTS.

SECOND, IF YOUR
FRIEND LIVES HERE,
I WOULD ENOW HIM.
AIN'T NO STRANGERS

IN THIS TOWN,
'CEPT'N YOLU.

BRAD HEEE IS
SUPPOSED TO
MEET A FRIEND
THAT LIVES IN
THE AREA.

AND LAST, ARE
Y'ALL STUPID?Z THE
FOUR OF YOU COULD
EASILY FIT INTO
ONE OF THOSE CAES.
HOW COME YOU EACH
A CROVE YOUR OWN?




I'™M LOOKING
FOR MY FRIEND, . i - .
BODPRIGO 2 - - s B JUST DON'T
GUTIERREZ. o s ; LIKE RIDING
4 T\ TOGETHER

RODRIGO? SURE AiN'TV YOU EITHER IN THE WRONG WELL, A WASTE WHOA! YOU N8§
NO ONE IN THESE PARTS TOWN OR SOMEONE SENT A COF TIME, BUT AT HAVE SOME

NAMED RODRIGO. Y'ALL ON A SNIPE HUNT. P/\ LEAST IT WASN'T GIANT INSECTS | "“‘--
= 4 OUT HERE. / <SSt
I, J » = pip you :
N 7 GUYS SEE |
THAT =\R=
THING?

Oyl THANKS
. FOR YOUR

PROBABLY CELJSTv ¥YOU CITY FOLE WITH
A A DEVIL BUG. YOUR FANCY CARS

THIS IS WEIRD.
MY MASE ISN'T

IT'S TRYING, N ~ - )
BUT THE 4 . =7 g HOW MOST
VEHICLE WON'T [ e gl HoeeoR
A BESPOND.. /o : T g\&\gs




SHAZRAELLA
MISTRESS OF SP
| WIFE OF BARON K

“HOW MANY MORE PLANETS WOULD COLLAPSE...

"THE CIVIL WAR B
AND THE MINIST]
THE PEOPLE ©

"AFTER THE DEFEAT

OF THE MINISTRY OF

SCIENCE, THERE WAS NO
TO WIN THEM BACK.




‘THERE WAS
NONE TO BE
SPARED.

"IN YOUR RASH PURSUIT

OF THE PHARCID—OZIRON
RAEL—YOU VANISHED INTO
THE ENTROPY CLOUD |TSELF.

"I THOUGHT PERHAPS YOU
WERE PEAD... AND THAT YOUR
PEATH WAS FOR NAUGHT...

"..BUT AS YOU PIERCED
THROUGH THE ENTROPY
CLOUD, ¥OU FOUND
ANOTHER WORLD...

"..A WORLD OF GIANTS...
LARGE ENOUGH TO SUPPORT B
ALL OF CUR PECPLE.

"BUT WHEN ¥OU LAST
FACED THEM, YOU WERE
ILL PREPARED... AND
YOU WERE ALONE.

LESS E VORS...
I PLAY THE ROLE
OF DESPOT.






