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CHAPTER

TWENTY-FIVE



[ong befoce | was bom' soldiers were

selected by a lottery.



foc centuries, my mom's
/)lomef had. celied on a rar':/aM

; f eople to wage
selection of young P;l’s Wit

Ocdinacy citizens from
all walks of life were
Called upon to risk

every thing inthe endless
War 09ain st their only mMoon.

.
|

.:!’
1

H

The thoct@poche ot Eoflite sl i
on Landfall made the genecal

ulation's appetite for revenoe
(4 PP 9
gcow with each Pnssin? year,..

... CVeN a5 moun‘llinj casualties a‘ampenea/ ‘pami/l'es'
W"/’l'n?nees to sacrifice moce of their sons and
dauo)l«r"(rs to dhe cause.




In 4ime, the deaft was rep lace d

Ly an all-volugteer Porce

Man\/ of
those who
answered this

R\
call did 40 out 's(

of a genuine | \ \ Others were
sense of dut N 4 mecrely Jookin
7 y locking

o rladventice

SOmE were ‘}r\/“u?
To escape a bua{

5l+da+lon

A,maﬁ'} all 01[ ‘Hne/V)

were POO(‘




4 '—"7@

A‘ ‘,'L\U new kl"l/ of m”Hnr\/
was formed, the war shifted

to new fronts.

Landfq" ﬂmd
Weeath be%n
clashing over
5"7‘&"'89;( ;n‘fe (cs“’s
far away From Hheir
own Solar 4y5‘|\'e_m.

Bet'lofe ’Ong, almost :
evecyone in the universe ha
skim in the 90\/\46-




But as the conflict
moved fucthec into
the cosmas an
Un #ami/iar quid‘ ﬁe“

ALS the two woclds that
had given bicth to this
blood shed.

Evcr\/one s1il)
Suppar'feal 'H'!e‘froopé,
ot coucse, butin a
Moce... abstract

way than times
pest.

Civilians f/'nu//\/ had
the /uxurx/ to concern
themselves with matters beyond
life or death,

For most
folks back 0
Landfall, war
was something
that would neie r
dicecty impact
‘Hfleif ”\/(-‘o




Ludzy them.



Thisis Dcngo,
oen o one of
na’rrf an’rcmmj’imeaf
1005 deagaedd into
the fevud beJr?A?een my

My Grampa
made this coat
for me when I
was a baby.

It is s0
toasty and |
he is dead
now.

pacents’ homelands .

I'm...
very sorry
to hear
that.

helring the wing$ {-\Igh"‘
the hocn s thm prov'lﬂl'nl) \
foe their own people .

Dengo believed the Robot
Kingdom caced wore abou

Abter ks 0nl s0n died
of a treatable illness
Dcngo decidledf 1o do
whatever ittook
+0 Punisk his
leaders...

ceo B p)wx thod

somehow iavolved ki

own mei'\/.

this pooc kKid and half op my

Yes, I'm
hungru, too,
Princeling.

ﬂ/

dﬁnp€;n7

/

[+ had been theee
months since I'd
Seen my father.




Save your
strength.

This ship
barely has enough
fuel left to keep us
from freezing to
death, much less to
do our bidding.

psycho is
going to
murder
my girl.

I'd ask your ‘
phantom babysitter
to find out for us,
but until those god-
forsaken suns decide
to set, lzabel is
even more useless
than usual.

If he
hasn't killed The robot
Hazel yet, he's  clearly has

not going to  other plans
do it today. for hper,

does that
mean?




What
choice do
we have?

Then we
deal with our
captor the
old-fashioned
way.

The treehouse's
defenses are all
offline, and the only
weapon we've got left
is my Heartbreaker, and
it doesn't do shit
aqainst robots.

Alana, we I'm done
are soldiers, 1 waiting for
not fucking my son or
damsels in anyone else
distress. to rescue
us.

you ' T killed more than a few
jam this drones in my day, and their
into his necks are particularly

next time ;
jugular. vulnerable.

that lunatic
opens our
door...

> Klara, those were all
royals, probably weakened by

generations of /nbreeding. There's
no guarantee a commoner like

A Dengo will have the same defect.

Besides,
he never lets
Hazel out of

his sight.

If T make

your play
and fail, he'll
definitely

kill her.




S0
that's it
then?

lord, are

just the
stress.

So
maybe it's
time to
act.

continue to cower
in here, milking your
beast for sustenance
until that asshole
decides to reveal
our fate?

Bullshit. You're obviously still
in withdrawal from that
poison those degenerates

hooked you on.

They weren't
degenerates, they
were actors.




_while Mom P(eFareJFor her
next big ro le, my Dad's ex
exPIorcd the remote
plane_‘f‘ of

DEMIMON DE
in sear ch of q
cure fora no-ap0d
contract killer

m,med The W1|),

5po7ler nlC(T'. she and her Pa|6 evcn‘fuq(l\’{‘.'nd what 1\;\(7'“,_ |00k"n9 for... bat at @ much
higher cost than they 'd expected.

Seriously,
can't we just
buy a bottle of ‘ 'cauigrﬁée is
dragon spunk ' always that
somewhere? ¢ simple.

Look, T've
got nothing but
enemies on this

dome, so T want to

move on as bad as

you, but it's gonna
take time.

The locals
have nearly
hunted this
species to
extinction,
50 --



Gwendolyn, My brother’'s
draw his cape, dammit!

fire! @




while his
underside's
exposed!

Where Y his balls and

doyou  “hhnEtear
think?! \ _one open!

Sophie, get
ready to collect
whatever spills Ah, The
out! Brand?

I don't
think those
are boy
parts.







&3

L A e

/,4’:&' g \4‘5‘5}/;//11

The bitch
pissed in
my fucking

! They
That's .
what female = M3rK their

dragons do. enemies.

.
P g
> N
s "
— 0

al Py .
/ Their 1
/ families
@



The only thing
left ahead of us
is a wasteland of

dying stars.

1,

t
telling you which
direction I feel ol'
Friendo tugging
me, Mister 1V.

We follow
the shepherd’s
lead until we have
something more
concrete.

Ghus, kindly
remind the horned
animal back there

that he is forbidden
from addressing
me directly.




| . ‘ Um, Marko, the

Prince wants me to
tell you that --

And maybe
you can remind his
highness that we
would have reached our
destination days ago
if he hadn't taken
us on that pointless
\ excursion to Planc.

Qur “alliance™
is an increasingly
temporary one.

The second
you help me find
my son, you and
that traitorous cunt
you pushed your
seed into go right
back to being my
mortal ——

@ NENIAM

FPAROLAS PR/
M/A EDZINO
DENOVE!




How many
more times
are you going
to do this?

Indeed. Heist
warned me
his ex was
a worthless
sociopath.

The only
reason I'm trapped
with this monster is
because you sold out
my family to save
your own bark.

You
people
disgust
me.

Was that
before or after
you blew off his

kneecap?




/

Like [ said i+
haa/ been months
S;nLQ Dad mna/ [
had lost seen
ach other. ..




voand it weuld be

YEARS befoce the fwo
of v would see each
other aguin.

Looks like the hoof on But Landfall
an old Astrornomical. decommissioned
those things
years ago.

If Dengo really
summoned the wings...
they'll slaughter Hazel
the moment they see
the nubs on her head.




Stay away
from the door
and keep your
hands where I
can see them.

What the
hell have you
done now,
android?

I'd hoped
to persuade others
to join my campaign
through words and
images, but it's clear
the only language
people understand y,

is action. A heroic

band of freedom

fighters dedicated
to ending both of
your worlds' reigns

of terror. ‘

Please tell
me you didn't
really bring the
Rebellion

here. “Rebellion™

is for teenage
girls.







end chapter twenty-five
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TWEI\ITY SIX









M/ scias
horqj estas
malmola.

estas ankad
veterano. [0S







That
animal got a
look at your
most wanted

face.

If you don't
finish him now,
he might say
something to the
constables.

T told you when
we started this,
no killing.

Naive
schoolchildren,
the lot of you.

If you
really think
we're going to
finish this mission
without taking a
few worthless

..you're in
for a very rude
awakening.

He can't {

Just murder | W
the man, IV. |

And I told you,
that's fucking
asinine.

Just get
back to the
ship.
Tl
erase any
surveillance
footage.




Mom always said
that hav;'n9 akid mems
o Yopid e&ponsion of yove
social circle, whethe you
“k{ H’ or nof. i

Lexis, would
you kindly sweep
the perimeter with
Sirge, make sure
we're not walking
into another
ambush?

’;vEVCI'\[ o‘a\/ pu"ﬂ Some 5*"0!/@(
, Cw Somcboaly into your
- Tamily'g ocbit...

|

You brought The Last
terrorists to Revolution

our doorstep? aren't
terrorists.

|

cee vmd you 5V5+

h
ope they end up resistance fighters

0inoy, Moc - : dedicated to ending
7 s 9004 ‘ | your war, which has
'H’lall baa’. brought nothing but
/ misery to planets
like mine.




They blew
up a daycare
center on
Landfall.

Those scumbags
stormed a concert
hall on Wreath and

decapitated every
civilian inside.

They may use
asymmetrical
tactics, but only
because their
opponents are
so powerful.

T will end
this child myself
before T let
those monsters
take her.

And it's
my hope they can
somehow use Hazel
against the two
corrupt empires that
helped produce her.

Dengo, listen to
Y me. I know about these
people. They will say and do
anything to make you feel
like you're part of their
family, but you carnmnot
trust them.

In another
life... I think you
and T could have

been very good
friends.

Z




T know
how much your
son must have
meant to you,
and as a mother, |
I sympathize with |
everything you've J
done since you
lost him.

The fact that
you haven't hurt
my daughter tells me
that you're a decent
man, but I promise you
that the people down
there are not.

I'm
serious.

I
understand
you, Dengo.

I... appreciate
your concern,
Alana.

But
the die has
already been

Beina a Pq(e/d‘
P’Cﬂ'\, much
ensuces fhat \/ou'H
never sperd angTher

minute alone ,




50M/ld$ ,I'L& a
n?oldware) r.’ghf ’

Will someone...
please... do
something?

an extremely
shitty place




There's nothing
in here but
condoms and old
receipts!

The rest of
you, just save
yourselves!

Then use
=mrnEmy
brother's
belt!

He used

I can't cast
lightning at this
thing without
frying us!

Negative,
ma'am!

to keep =Arg=
gurnpowder
in one of the
pouches!

Your
translation

Try
pairing it
with one
of these
dragons!

That's not
how this works!
T can understand
other lanquages,

not mindless
beasts!




I don't
think they're Says the
mindless, Miss lady with

Gwendolyn!

They've the talking

got brains cat?
the size of
bathtubs!




We're
really, really
sorry.

We're...
we're just trying
to help a Friend.
We didn't want to
hurt you quys.

WE...
RRR NOT...

Lol My SISTERS AND WE...
ALL MARES...

our friend is
really sick, and
the only medicine
that can help
him comes from
boy dragons.

17 [

_ TOO BAP...
YOUR KIND... HUNT
RRR KIND... ANP NOW

ALL RRR BULLS...

RRR GONE... 4




YES...ONE
BULL LEFT..
upP ON... HILL
PONTGO...

BUT HE IS...
VERY... VERY...

UNKIND...

And that
was sharp

do we find

The girl
this Hill

merely performed

pontgo? me:;gb:’balzﬂt her Page duties,
Lazuli. The Will as expected.

and T visited
there when we
were kids.

\
!/a Yeah, Wclcomir\9 A
: Young person into
\ our life also Means

letting in an endless
Pacade of new
give her ] oddballs,

a swelled
head.

Let's not




Rediateic ian,

OlaYcafc workers,
parenfs 01“
playmates... the

[ist goes on and on.

[+ helps i# you're

9000/ with names,

O‘Hue(wibe, you Just end up
ca”:’n9 everyone “thief"

or "bfg guul."




Cheer up,
Beard of
Sorrow.

We're
going to get
your family

back.

You mean violence? Why,
because of what happened in
the store? Marko, that man

almost killed you.

Before Alana and I
split up, I... I lashed out
at her. Physically.

All T care
about is getting
them to safety.
I don't expect my [t
wife and child to
ever take me

e

L]
What are )
you talking

Yuma. No matter
how hard I try to
quit, I'm obviously

addicted to the
very thing T've taken /8

an oath against. /£

It was horrific, ¥ If T can't be
unforgivable. trusted around
the love of my
life, why should T
be allowed near
Hazel again?

Whateve
is inside gF -- like the ink
me is -- [ from some ancient
sea creature. It's
50 perfectly black
out there you can
almost taste it.




Why would a veteran
From, of the Wreath
from the army be carrying =g
thief you Fadeaway? £ [\
stopped. 4l &

the hell did
you get more
drugs?!

Because he's a
veteran? Honestly,
you're probably one

of the only vets
who's mo¥ using.

Is that the line
you used to push
that garbage
on Alana?

I swear,
T never pushed
that girl to do
anything.

She leapt
with open
arms.

is it that
she wanted
to feel so

badly...?




I say,
your home
is certainly...
charming.

The name's Quain,
Ccaptain of the
Fourth cell.

I hear
you may have
something of
value for us,

Mister..?

I'm honored to
finally meet you,
comrades.

If you people
know what's good
for you, you'll climb
back in your stupid
foot-ship and
get the hell out
of here.

miserable
iceberg will be
the last place

you ever --




il 1, . .
2= | don't believe it, but the
# .\ brat's the real deal.

What's
your medical
opinion,
Zizz?

Are they
falsies?

Captain,
look.

S0 it's true?

The
baby... it's
colored.

You've really been
holed up in here
with a moony and
a wingnut?

Klara and
her daughter-
in-law are both
former military,
but they're not
as vile as most --

And T care
about that
why, Julep?

o
, -5’1’“1"&’ Q’

‘ini»

0 R

think that's
the kidnapped
Princeling T
read about in
the Heb.

is that
really the
case?

This must
be the gquy who
assassinated
Princess Robot.




Come
here, you
magnificent
bastard.

You struck a blow to the
heart of the most wretched
monarchy in the long hAistory

of wretched monarchies.

)/

R(M‘:})\

I, Tonly
wanted this meeting
to concern the
hybrid girl, not my

actions on --

This is the

momen+ when
Dengo be an 1o
SM’>P€L+ ‘H'\n‘/'

Brother, Yy Mam had
you and T
are going to
do wonderful
things.




l/\/h)l L\aoln"/' he.

been moce caretyl
about allowing s1fan9er5

into his home

anyone
there?

AN

/
Welcome
back, soldier
boy.
g /

Don't be
frightened, luv.
The doctors
fixed me, just
like they fixed
you.

Now
shut up and
get what
you've got
coming...

Tell me
when you're
close.










end chapter twenty-six



CHAPTER

TWENTY-SEVEN






I'm
not going to
strike the
mother of
my child.

And your
backside is
perfect.

If you like
looking at two
planets collide,

maybe.

Now shut
up and give

me what I
. J

Marko,
will you please
stop treating
me like a
fragile fucking
incubator.

T just
want to

feel... sexy
again.

The thing is, T

T understand.  once hit a girl...

Alana, you
have never
been more
stunning.

Then
what's the
problem?

I mean, I get that
you took a vow against
violence or whatever, but
I'm just looking for a
little rough trade.

for real.




Watching
this person casually
hurt another living
thing, especially a
smaller, defenseless
animal...

It was
the worst
day of my

life.

Was... was
it on the
battlefield?

Because you
and I both did
terrible things
While we were

soldiers.

| e

No. T mean, yes, obviously,
I hurt countless people
during our time at war, but
this was different.

I was
seven years
old.

doesn't excuse
what I did.

Growing up, O One day, T caught her

our neighbors had  in our backyard practicing
a daughter a bit fire spells on my family's dog.
younger than I. She'd badly burned his tail, and
he was making these... these
terrible yelps of pain.

...s0mething
inside of me just
snapped.




Come on, it's
Oh, honey, What ]
you'"w'zre” ?Zst T did went ':::,[z‘:rfa‘,‘ I”n':ay as
protecting far beyond the girl well have as
t - that. qirl. far as my
Your pet. father was
- W concerned.

Then
why did you
attack
me?

That was
the worst part,
seeing his face
when he found

out what I'd
done.

My dad was...
/s the sweetest,

gentlest man who's
ever lived, and his
disappointment in me
hurt more than any
physical suffering I've
ever experienced.

Nobody’s buyin:
your bullshit
tortured pacifist
routine.

You're a
goddamn wife
beater.




Because
this can't
be right.

Why, because
you hit me with
a bag of cans
instead of your

fist?

When we
had our fight, But Hazel
I...T was angry at isn't even
you because I was alive yet.
worried about our
daughter.

Hell, she
probably isn't
alive gnymore
either.

You drove
your family
away...

...and they're
never coming
back.




Prince
Robot?

Nothing,
you
thundering
idiot!

It looks
like these two
degenerates
must have
overdosed.

Overdosed Oswald...
on what? I'm so0 sorry...
I betrayed
you...




Speak
Language,
woman.

Oh god...
I'min an
F-spiral...

Marko... he
asked to try a bit
of my Fadeaway...

but I must

have gotten... a
bad batch.

Now I'm... I'm slipping deeper
into my past... and if I don't pull
out... T'll be trapped in my own
mind for the rest of... of...

T already
tried that.
We gotta The bloody line
call poison is eternally
control! busy.

Then phone
your kingdom!
You peoples got
the best doctors
in the whole wide
worlds, right?

isn't an believes I'm still
option.  recovering in a
treatment center
back home. He
can't know what
I'm up to, and
certainly not
with whom.

what are
we gonna
do?

Blow them
both out
an airlock, I
suppose.




They
swore they
would be useful
in getting my son
back, but that's
patently not
the case.

We don't
need this junkie
scum weighing
us down.

Because
I'm not
frightened

Yuma says And why

the fella what :
We're would you think
tgol;syggz ZZY not gonna be I need help
they come able to stop from anyone,
: him without
Marko.

But
that one
scares the
life outta
me.




O N\
=)

antaden kaj
teru la--




Fuck,
the wings
called air

T've lost too
any of my quys,
Kol. Marko!




Kiom
malamiko
mortinta?










it's getting
worse!

I‘"[l .piné:jing
. my kingdom's
Quit your sur

: h geon General,
whimpering. 4 tor whatever good

that will do...

Your royal
highness?

I thought
you were
still receiving |
in-patient
care at --

Doctor,
I'm going to ask
that you respect my
confidentiality and
never reveal what we're
about to discuss with
anyone, especially
King Robot.

I, I, I swear
on the life of your
dear child, who I
delivered with my

own two --

Yes, fine,
just tell me: how
would one treat a
person who may
have overdosed on

tainted Fadeaway?

What have
you done
to yourself
this time?




This isn't about
me, it's for two... \ not back on
acquaintances. | \ Sextillion,

Fellow
robots?

Quite the % /
= opposite, I i
would say. ;
P u seen men come
/ ; back from that
place with some of
’ the most virulent

anal warts in
the —-

for the love

of fuck, just

tell me what
I'm supposed

Without
knowing more
details, I suppose
your best bet is
to force them to
purge as quickly
as possible.

Well, our
blood is mildly
toxic to the
digestive systems
of most lesser
species.




M/ tiom
pardonpetas. Jo =2

i [n

M/ faros
&r tiumn
rgjton.




Barr, I
estas nur
mfarno.

estas por /3
Knaba propra
boro.










/ | g @ = : Why the

hell does he
keep saying
that?

You both
owe me a
great deal
more than
that.

What
do you It was
L . mean? , perfect.
[ the druggies
to their
comedown.

terribly sorry,

You asked
me for your first
experience, and
T couldn't have
given you a more
horrific one.




You
can't be
serious.

me wrong, T
would never do |

got exactly
what I was

first time
in a long time,

I feel like T

undersj:and

finally understand
myself again.

( know what
0 .f »..4;
0 £l

I'm going
to find the
man who ripped
my family away
from me.






end chapter twenty-seven



CHAPTER

TWENTY-EIGHT



That's what
abortion is.
_—
=
e ik
Q&




I'd always
wondered
that.

The Brand.

You know, when
kids want to ask
me uncomfortable

questions, they
usually start with:

How's it feel to

kill a man?

Actually, T
haven't killed
that many
folks.

You want
me to wake
my cat?




I'm serious,
my job isn't all
stabbing bad quys
in the face.

Most of
the time, it's
negotiation,
intimidation, maybe
the occasional
broken nose.

Not too

Which is why people
in my line of work
always try to look for
other solutions.

What
about your
brother?

He doesn't
seem to mind
killing that

h

He's always
been pretty
direct.

You know, Sophie, if we really
find this dragon seed, manage
to patch up The Will... T figure
he's gonna get right back to
doing what he does.

You sure
you're okay
with that?




Being a Freelancer
ain't always as
black and white as
assassinating a war N
criminal or what
have you.
The last
folks who hired Yeah, but one of
The Will wanted those parents is the
him to off a g [ man with the horns,
couple of new £\ the one who hurt Miss S
parents. = Gwendolyn, right? 2

S

Well... maybe
the universe is
better off with

some people just
not being in it
anymore.

T couldn't
agree more.

// [t doesnt patter

who stacted it or
wb\a* H"j fEa”7 aboﬂ‘fu-

war muaIL/ end§ up

5ucKing most for
women.




“Evea when we'ce not ﬁ’gh‘“n the batles
oucselves, we”someinow alway$
end up with a lien's Share
o4 the suffecing,

Hey, you
catch the
show last
night?

No picnic for
the guy5, of course,
but stiil...

Lexis, how can
you be thinking
about the fucking
Circurt at a time
like this?

The captain's up to his ”

usual tricks, and we're > But there
stuck dicking around with are children

animal control. Seems | ¢ J /nvolved.

At a
time like
what?

There are a/ways children involved,
Sirge. You know how old T was when

the wings killed my folks? Anyway,

the season
finale was

Hell, how old
were you guys when
the horns stuffed you
into that tin can?
We're just playing by the
rules they invented.

We
suppose...




- We're safely aboard
She's fine, the Last Revolution's
Alana. transport. Your daughter
and her grandmother
were merely --

. His people once slaughtered
Hyprotized. ™ gy that a third of my platoon. And now
creep from ; he's going to 5Iaugh1;er Us...

Mawker. . unless we stop him.

Stop him?
The Last
Revolution are
my allies.

encountered \
Quain's species ) - Dengo, you
before? stopped believing
that the second
they opened
their mouths.

It's
written all
over your

face.




Tt's too
dangerous.

I...I have
the Princeling
to consider
now.

Even if
what you say
were true...
what could be
done about
it now?

~I'm
just one
man.

And T swear
to you, we are that
baby’s only chance of
getting out of this
clusterfuck alive.

quy’'s powers don't work
on your kind. If you take
care of him, Klara and 1
can handle the others.

Look into
my eyes and
tell me I'm
lying.

The hell
are you doing
in here?

Just
making sure
our valuables Great
were secure, e whatevér.

Zizz.
Cap needs to

speak with you
right away.




p
~ /“
N A

No, sweetheart,
she's just...
taking a nap.

¢ |
Oh, ‘cause N\ | o g
guess what? I \| Youlgieﬁne,
1 have some stuff .
coming out of

my nose, and it We're all
i5 like melted fine. Re@ﬂf dless of 5ex,

boogers. everyone lase.’a
Sonne—ihin? tna
wavr., . bwfnﬂng

Pirsf casuald
is alway $

the TRUTH-




You're not
useless!  You make
the ship smell
a lot nicer with
your flowers and
whatnot!

You're sweet, which
is why you wouldn't
understand.

Mom oace fold me she

“coined that phrase, but now that

I Bink abou+ it, that was
Probnbly a lie.

reached the
system where 1
felt ol' Friendo
hiding.

we're mighty
close to...

I'ma
strung out,
ackstabbing,
useless old

cunt.

Ghils has been a lot of things in his day...
but sweet is not one of those things.




Sure, T've
done plenty of
stuff I'm none
too proud of.

But it's like
Mister Heist always
said, a fella is more

than his worst
three days.

All hands,
battle
stations!

We've all made
mistakes, but at least
you're doing your best

to fix 'em.
How, by o=
making Marko \
even more
unstable?

Ever since
the bad trip
I took him on,
he's been

completely --

stations!

What battle
stations?

Does
this thing
even have

weapons?




The hell
kind of ship

You'd
better find
some,
moony.

Prince 1V,
by order of His
Majesty King Robot,
this is the Royal
Guard commanding
you to surrender
at once.

One of mine,
unfortunately.




You said
we couldn't be
followed!

The doctor
you imbeciles forced
me to call must have
traced my transmission
and ratted me out.

Prepare to
be boarded,
your highness.

If you
fail to comply,
you will be stripped
of all titles... and
sentenced to death
for treason against
your Kingdom.

We're
not messing
around,

Your
old man is
properly
pissed this

They...
they must be
bluffing.

There's
no chance my
father would
ever risk
harming his
own --




or your idiot
brother’s ship,
I should say.

He's why
we're here,
Halvor.

The Will
is... indisposed
at present.
We're looking for
something that
might be able
to help him.

——

Where is
the dullard
anyway?

T've been
following you
since I saw

your ship

land.

You shut
your ugly mouth
about him!

W What about
what you owe
my Family?

Drop the
lightshow,




Gwen, T used to
this is be friendly with
Halvor. his kid sister,
woman called
The Stalk.

Her name
was Enriette, and
she'd be appalled
that her alleged
“Friend” has yet to
kill the blueblood
- Fucl;thzlﬂé took
A er life.
- [ _

Which
is why I

a shriveled
brought dragon
testicle?

you this.

This child
is from Phang, isn't
she? Can't her people
listen to objects?

I presumed
that's why you
brought her, to
help hunt down

this Prince Robot
character.

Yeah,
my hearing
isn't so great
anymore.

Er... no. It's an eardrum, from
the same beast as my sister’'s old
skull ship, the one her murderer
had the gall to steal.

What are
We supposed

to do with
it?

Look, I'm sure my brother
will be as eager as you to settle
old scores, but first, we could use
your help finding him a cure.

A cure?

Do you know many
tourists have died
trying to poach bullshit
miracle elixirs from
Demimonde?




No, but I
know someone who's
about to get his ass
kicked if he doesn't
tell us how to get our
hands some giant
lizard jizz.

you'll have to
do it without
me. sorry,
Sophie.

If you care
about justice for
your blood so much,
why don't you go
out there and get
it yourself?

Because
my wife and
I have six
children on

our farm.

T can barely
keep my extended
family fed, much less
properly avenged.

...you're
on the right
mountain but
the wrong
side.

Try
the Smiling
Cave on the

southern
face.

Wait, why
did he call
you --7?

T thought
that's a luxury
only you single

types could

afford.




Good morning,
Granny! We are
visiting our new
neighbors' house

S0 much for
' your performance
as the drone's

friend, en?
but mostlyju;lst
this room! Let's
wait for the
reviews,
Klara.

Pardonu
al devigos vin
atendr!

T hope T
pronounced
that correctly,

Ugh, are
you here to
put us to
y sleep again?
T haven't spoken
Blue since my days on
Woodrum, when your
people forced mine to
take up arms against
the hordes of --

No, I'm here because the
prison industrial complexes of
Wreath and Landfall contain

countless former members
of the Last Revolution.

And today, we've
decided to help free one
thousand of them...
in exchange for this
dear creature.

You're delusional if you think
either of our worlds will negotiate
with you vats of puke.

Then you
underestimate
Hazel's value.

Because we
reached a deal
with one of your
governments this
morning.







She'll
snap out
of it soon,
precious.

Lexis and Zizz,
when she does, please
try to do a better job
Of containing her. our

“customer" asked
to deal with Alana
separately.

Julep, help Dengo
escort Klara and
her grandchild to
the bridge... if
you're feeling

Boys and girls,
we've been handed a
golden opportunity
to vastly enlarge our
ranks and potentially
end the most unjust
war the cosmos has
ever known.
Let's
not get
sloppy.




L - Dammit, can O T
you hit bloody S
anything? A8

When I'm
being piloted
by someone who
actually knows
how to --

We've got Freeloaders,
some kind of get down there
warning light and Ffix it/
flashing for the
engine room!

! This isn't
[ a fight we can
win! We should

try to run

before --




Then
let's get
to work!

It's hotter
than a baby sun
in there right now,
50 anyone who goes
inside that room...
well, ¢hey won't be
coming out.

This thing
says we got a
fuel leak.

If we don't
patch it up fast,
the whole ship is

gonna blow.

Please just tell
Ghiis knows the others that I had
what he has to a real nice time on our
do, and... and trip, and that T --
Ghiis is ready.

The last thing
Yuma eve wonted
to be was a
soldier,




5he m’ways %ouakf
it wos way too easy
to convince young
Pepp‘e Yo focfeit
their lives
Plo«\/iwg hero.

[ {

Amidst a 9alax)/
of misery, the artist
dedicated pee life to (Wls;"ﬂ
pleasuve, avoiding pain, and
hdping others g, the same.

Yeah, she wasn't

alway Peffed...

but who the hellis? 7

Abtec hec dnildhoad
Sweetheart was Killed
in co(an')" a %rievin
Yuma eveatually declared
hecself a “sensualist."

50 hece's to another
. victim of thi$ goddamn
wal, a woman who at
least managed todie
exac“y as she |ived.

’







end chapter twenty-eight



CHAPTER

TWENTY-NINE



Cutting
to the chase:
do we have a
deal or not?

After all, a
few hundred of
our imprisoned

brethren is

a small price

to pay.

T hear you
people have been
spending a fortune

trying to erase

this inconvenient

little Footrote
from history.

/s delivered to




Big plans
for the little
one, eh?

Our intentions
are none of
your concern,
criminal. Where is
the creature's
mother?

no interest \ ==

/n looking
In the brig, but "\ \(/ upor some
I can fetch her | perverted
for you if you -- enemy tramp.

Have
her destroyed,
along with any
other evidence of
Foot Soldier
Marko's depravity.

burokrata
peco de
merdo!

Please, Klara.
Don't make this
any harder than

it has to be.

Forgive
the outburst, \ |
Secretary
General Vez.

Your
countrywoman
here is the hybrid's
grandmother,
and her views have
clearly been tainted
by time spent
with --

/s that
a fucking
android?/




This good man
is Dengo, and he's
no friend of the
Robot Kingdom.

N

He single- ),
2 I don't care
handedy disposed iF e killed the King
Princess, and -- himself, Quain, my
xq ’ people are never

regotiating with one
of those death
machines.

All due respect,
madam, but you're
not negotiating
with him, you're
\ regotiating with the
Last Revolution.

A prospect
my superiors and
T find abhorrent,
though tenable.

» But I assure
you that we would
sooner scuttle this

entire arrangement
than do business while
a soulless object like
that is involved.

I'm afraid
Mister Dengo's
services will
no longer be
needed.

hild's guacdians

| wl'\af ”i akes +o be 9000’
ot +heir‘f)’ob,, and
Most will an swer

| witha single wodd...

7 SACRIFICE,




Paren‘}f aivc up 50 much: Jﬁmel sleep,
freedom, money, intimacy...

Sophie, if
you ask one more
time, T swear on
your cat I'm going
to throw you
OfFf a cliff.

...peetty much
everythin but
corplaining about
how much they
sacrifice ,

Relax, the
Smiling Cave
should be just
up ahead.

Are
we there
yet?

She was. Better woman
than I could ever hope to
be, that's for sure.

You've been
to it before,
The Brand?

A

When I was
your age. After our E
old man passed on, mom
pulled me and my brother
out of school, said she
wanted to show us all the
\“ wonders of the worlds.”

Your partner
may have lousy taste
in clothes, but he's
always known how to
pick a Sidekick.




T happen
to like
The Will's
cloak.

Ha, that
ain't a cloak, it's
a costume. Kid
blew his very first
paycheck buying it
off an old --

Miss
Gwendolyn!

You're assuming that eight-eyed bastard
was even telling the truth about there
being a male dragon in here.

Well, Sweet
Boy smells
something
living in...

Bulls have
even better
ears than
the mares.










It's a boy,
all right.

4

} This might
e easier than

we thought.

If that beast
is like most quys,
he'll fall Fast asleep No point in
after he finishes, and all of us clopping
then we just scoop down there and
up the goods. waking him.

And let
me guess, you
expect us to
sit on the bench
while you grab
the seed?

Only fair,
Gwen.

It's my
family we're
sticking our

necks out
for.

it Thanks
But it's my
fault The Will got gor‘ the offer,
hurt in the first uth n; gonna
place. Besides, I'm e fine.
way lighter on my
feet than you. Let
me grab his
medicine.

But here's Hhe seccet

abouﬂ" ™o st saceifices...

+here's V\o’fhing selfless
about them at all.




[ mean, Vi”agers don't 4555

their vicging into a volcano

without expectin
saMe‘llﬁin? even BET[‘EK

io return, right ?

There goes
our magnetic
field! Another
hit and we're

dead!

No
cunting shit,
Marko!

But I can't

move this thing
without engines,
and the engines
are worthless
without...

We're out of
the red! Those two
S mouth-breathers
£\ must have actually
repaired the lin

Then quit
celebrating and
move us back
into attack
position.



. We can
Bﬁlug ( still take
that ; these
fuckery. assholes!

We're getting
the hell out of here,
like we should have

done when Yuma
suggested it.

We couldn't Not with thrusters, but

These outrun that we have just enough power
\; assholes thing if we for one last hopscotch.
are my own wanted to!

people.

Teleporting
just tried to without
assassinate

you!

Or homicide,
if T can take
you insufferable
losers out
with me...

And while I admire your sudden
evolution from pansy to warlord,
maybe there's something to be said
for retreating to fight another day.

Did
the Prince
just...?

He ain't
a prince
anymore. And

we ain't gonna
have heads

once his father
gets word.




Perfect, Blame that spastic
you jumped us Seal Boy! I just pointed
into a goddamn us at the planet

rce storm! where he thought our

She...
she's all

children might —- gone.

T guess she
managed to fix
the ship, but all
that hot stuff

in there...




I. Idon't
know what
to say.

She wasn't
a saint, but the
old girl deserved

better than --




fucking Y / Please...
begging Y , O Z please just
you. let me say
74 goodbye to

my baby.

Zizz...
I told — ' you're from

you to shut Y Cleave, right?
your mouth, 4 \ That's where my
; husband and I
first met!

'‘Cause one of
your armies was
nice enough to drop a
payload on my brother's
wedding, killed just
about everyone T
ever loved.




And I'm... I'm
s0 sorry that
happened to
you.

Our babysitter, Izabel, also
lost her life on your world, but she
still bound her... her spirit to our
daughter. If you hurt Hazel, you'l

also be hurting your fellow --

your breath,

You're a
fan of the
Open Circuit,
aren't you?

You remember
the character
Zipless?
That was
me! I played
her!

Yeah, right.

If you're Zipless,
who was making
out with Slipjack in
the episode that
just aired?

Sounds like
Julep's sword
charging up...

You hear
that?




Think, Dengo.
This is for the
greater good. -

...before she
recharges...

like a2 gentleman... I give
you my word we won't

hurt your Princeling,
oo

too. /







Iy

L
It's over, [
little star. l J

Go to your
grandmother and
get back to the
treehouse.

G.rarm\, used
| 1o desceibe 9iving your

o I life asthe "ultimate

socci fice," but [ don't know
about that,




Dying is definitely
the LAST sacrifice

you con /V\nke,.,

oo but somefimes it's your
fiest one thot sets the tone
for every’fhing that

follows.

And just
like that, he's
down for the

count.

I'm gonna
try to collect a
sample before
it dries.

‘ A Mi
Sophie,

hand me that

wineskin and...

T don't know
what's more
impressive, the
velocity or the
volume...







Y GET THE
N 1ELL Ay










end chapter twenty-nine



CHAPTER

THIRTY



Eve»r relation 5["3 i
Y f

on educ ation.

Each new person we
welcome into our hearts i
a chance 1o evolue into
Some+hln¢3 radica”\, di@‘ercn“‘
than we use 1, pe.

& But what mep(ns -
when those peeple \

A:Sﬂppeaf' from ouc lives ?



Then what
the hell are
we waiting

T think
Mister IV
is hurt real
bad!

We crashed, J
remember? -

The planet
where you

sensed my
Family?

Well, it's the
planet where 1
sensed your pet...
but yveah, I can feel
Friendo tugging at £
me just to the i
east of here.

But
Prince Robot

09 m
[)arenfs had
Ieamed to be
mach moce than

"the sum of theiv
pocts " whatever
that means.




5eFara‘|e’Y , ’i‘he\/
were kmd onqff‘




Lady, you keep
dicking with us, I'm
gonna blow a hole
in your --

You, Y vou pull that pin,
let me out you Kill yourself,
of here.

You think
T care? About
living without my
daughter?
G\

Now open
that goddamn
door, or I end

all three of




Yeah,

have fun out &

there.

You're
never getting
off this ship

alive.

And T hope
the moonies we
sold your ugly
little mutant to
carve her up
like --

HARD ‘/r

LOCKDOWN




safe with
her grand-
mother.

They're
headed back to
the rocket as
we speak.

What did
you --

Thank
god you're
okay.

You were right. Here,
About the Last take this.
Revolution. About
everything. We need to
grab something
from their
engine room.

You
left them
alone?

worry, my
friend.

Klara is armed now, and

more dangerous than ever. ~




the hell are
we...7

can 1
have a boost,
Granny?

Granny
is too busy
bleeding at the
moment.

But are we
going home? The
square-head man

said we should

We're
not going
anywhere
without your
mother.




And thank | If the Princeling
you for stirs, just give him

your help, | a little bounce.
Alana. 5

[

Dengo, what
is that shit

2 you stole?

Fuel, enough
to get our wooden
home back into --

the heck
you taking
her?




What the
hell? There
was a guard
posted out
here?

Forgive me,
I... I had presumed
your mother-in-law
would have finished
this one already.

Then do it
with some dignity, and
tell us what happened
to the people who came
out of that ship
before us.

owe
didn't see
anyonre...




Dammit.

turncoat did
Julep amnd
the Cap?

Looks like /
the drone just |

Time
to cut our
losses.

that noise,

This brat
has cost us

I'm gonna go
murder those
assholes.




They
must still be
in there!

Where...
where did
it...2

They used
their hop-
scotch.

Don't
worry, they
couldn't have
gone far.

Not after
we deprived
them of all
this --




What are
you --

What T've
been trying to
do ever since you

barged into my
life, you qullible
retard!

Don't ever use ¥ My late son was

that word. special needs, and

he was the most
beautiful --

Fuck
your dead

Please.

me won't help
you get your
girl back.

But it's
going to feel
amazing.




Before they met,
My folks InaJ both
$fruggleal with when
\  the use of force

. _was a”)ra,oriq’fe.

My
love, are

Marko,
she's gone.
They took

Ear'./ in ‘H’C;f
Cour‘fﬁlnip, dod
asked monn how
She Pelt about
children bein
hysicall

4 d’nuipli\/{ca/.

It's all this
monster's
fault. T just
want him to
die.

Then
we'll fimd her...
together.

MY mo'n\er Saidl she
wasn't sure, but that if
onyone ever raised a hoad

to a child ofhevs.,..
she'd kick his ‘Fuckinq ass.

nglr\T then and
there , dad acked
her +o marr7 him.




But that's
not who we
are.

TherC'S no 9{'0ldtm'“/w) from thi s kind of
educmﬁon, couples jug{- kcep gfow'mg ond
changhng unti| ‘H'u\/ ¢ither break up or die.




I... I give you
both my word that
you won't regret
sparing my life.

Is that
the animal that
took my wife
from me?

T'll never
rest until your
entire family
is reunited
and --

Your
highness.

I've waited
a very long time

to say this to
your face.

This
was my son
Jokum.

T lost him
to a sickness
that your
kingdom could
have easily --










“ woqu be lan9,
IO/) -ylnmc before ] had
‘Hne Pleagwa oH—‘no/m
that out for myself.

/ A

s —

N
worked.
W It actually X ""'
worked. F @)

You're safe, Sophie?
The Will. k Is that... is
that you?
Miss Gwendolyn XY
and I had to sneak

you out of your
hospital, but that =
was pretty easy A
compared to our /J
last quest.




It's been
a rough few
years.

A gift
from your ex's
Family.

They were
hoping you could
use this piece of

The stalk's old ship
to hunt down her
killer and --

That's
The Brand’s
dog, ain't
it?

We wanted
to wait until
you were
stronger to
tell you...

S0 sorry,
The Will.

It should
have been me,
not her.

My sister




Il IV

The Brand
gave her life
to save yours.
She --

You
selfish little

couldn't you
just let me
rot!

Nobody knew exact ,Y
what kind of n?9h1Marc
had been awakened that
Z Cvening.,. l:u“" in ‘HM(’ M
- P“‘eﬂi?wwld find ou;’. i



Back inthose

days, [ was Jucky
enough to have
other sjuff on
™My rind.

One at
the gate,
coming
inside!

Running
a little
late today,
Noreen.

You out
partying
all night?

All right,

everyone,

let's form
a circle.

Young ~ On your
lady! bottom!




ed
fime | start
H‘ was

.
]
n



to be continued
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SAGA - Story for Costume Contest Winner - November 14, 2014

PAGE ONE

Page One, Panel One
A Landfallian PLATOON LEADER with majestic parrot wings shouts right in our fucking face.

1) Platoon Leader: SOLDIERS, FORM UP FOR INSPECTION!
Page Twenty-one, Panel Two
Pull out to the largest panel of the page to reveal that we’re in MILITARY BARRACKS, where a
DOZEN LANDFALLIAN SOLDIERS snap to attention in front of their modest bunks, as PRINCE
ROBOT IV makes a dramatic entrance. This is obviously a flashback to IV’s past.

No Text
Page Twenty-one, Panel Three
Push in on an impressed Prince Robot, as he starts walking down this long row of male and female

troopers.

2) Prince Robot I'V: Excellent work, Lieutenant.
3) Prince Robot IV: I commend you on running such a tight...

Page Twenty-one, Panel Four
But now Robot STOPS in front of a nervous REDHEADED FEMALE SOLDIER. He points at a small
spot of RED on her armor.
4) Prince Robot I'V: Private, what the hell is that?
5) Private: Um, blood, sir. Moony blood. From our battle on Whipp?
6) Private: I... I haven’t had a chance to clean my costume yet.
Page Twenty-one, Panel Five

Push in on the Prince, as the image of a BILLOWING SMOKESTACK flashes across his face-screen.

7) Prince Robot I'V: These are not fucking “costumes,” these are uniforms, and they’re what
separate us from the savages that we’re fighting.

8) Prince Robot IV: Am I understood?

Page 1/1

...for Mike Dickens, winner of the Second Saga Costume Contest
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