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STILL NOT A PLEASANT RIDE,
THOUGH. T CAN'T STOP OR
CONTROL MY FLIGHT. FEELS
LIKE SOMETHING |& LEADING
ME SOMEWHERE...
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E! A KIND OF GA
AM I GONNA BE OUT OF THIS
MADNESS AT LAST?




NO! THERE'S
NOTHING HERE, JUST
A DARK VO/D/

AND IT'M SLOWING
DOWN... T'M GONNA
BE TRAFPFPED HERE
ON MY OWN TILL
I DIE!




YOU ARE NOT RLONE, BUT
FES, YOU ARE TRAPPED,
AN ¥0U ARE GOING TO

PIE, FILTHY BIO-SCUNM!

YOU HRVE EVARPED US FOR
TOO LONG, BUT YDUR

TERMINATION ILL BE A MAJOR

BLOW TO YDUR REPUGNANT
REBELLIOUS MOVEMENT ANDP WAILL

ENRBLE US TO CRUSH IT AT LAST!

) G

ETOP CALLING US
REBELS! WE'RE NOT
UNDER YOUR RULE! YOU
CONSIDER YOURSELVES AS

THE MASTERS OF THE UNIVERSE,
BUT YOU'LL NEVER PREVAIL

OVER ITS UNITED PEOPLE!







SHE'S NOT DYING
ANYTIME SOON,
METALLIC CREEP,
ESPECIALLY NOT WHILE
I'M ALIVE!

STRANGER? IS THAT
YOU? T RECOGNIZE

YOUR VOICE, BUT YouU
LOOK &0 DIFFERENT!




SEE THIS WHITE

GARB AS A '

SYMBOL OF LIGHT I'M SORRY I COULDN'T
AND HOPE WHEN ' p— PREVENT THE DEATHS OF YOUR
YOU'RE LOST IN ' TWO BROTHERS IN ARMSEX,
THE DARKNESS - YOU'RE BOUND TO SUFFER EVEN

OF DESFAIR. ~ MORE LOSSES IN THIS WAR

AGAINST THE BOTS, BUT FROM
NOW ON, YOU HAVE A NEW ALLY.

I DON'T KNOW IF MY POWERS
ARE ENOUGH TO MAKE A
DECISIVE DIFFERENCE , BUT

I PROMISE TO FIGHT TO THE
END FOR YOU AND VICTORY.

YOU MUST HAVE FAITH IN THIS.

THIS IS SO GREAT,
BUT ALSO S&O
ASTOUNDING! WHY
WOuULD YOU DO
THAT? YOU DON'T
KNOW ME.

* AS SEEN LAST ISH -- CHRIS.



WELL, T NEED A PURPOSE. ONE
THROUGH WHICH T MAY FIND

MY TRUE SELF, WHICH HAS BEEN

MY QUEST SINCE MY JOURNEY
THROUGH SPACE BEGAN.

ONE THAT MAY BRING OUT ALL
THE GOOPD AND ALTRUISM T KEPT

BURIED DEEP WITHIN ME ALL MY
LIFE ON MY PLANET.

IN A NUTSHELL, ONE THAT

FIGHTING BY YOUR SIDE TO FREE

BEEN BROUGHT TO ME, VALDORA.

HEY, YOU'RE COMING
AROUND AT LAST!
WELCOME BACHK!

HOW ARE YOU
FEELING?

MAY REPEEM ME AND MY SPECIES.

THE UNIVERSE FROM THAT ROBOTIC
S5COURGE 1S THE PURPOSE THAT HAS

YES, FATE HAS
UNITED US

TO SAVE EACH
OTHER. OF THAT T
AM CERTAIN.




DIZZY... T HAD THE WEIRDEST

DREAM, OR HALLUCINATION. T
WAS SPIRALING IN SPACE AT
INCREDIBLE SPEED AND
SEEING CRAZY THINGS.

DON'T STAND
UP JUST YET,
YOU NEED TO
REST A BIT!

WHAT YOU
EXPERIENCED
IS PRETTY

I'M FULLY AWAKE
NOW, BUT MY HEAD'S
STILL SPINNING!

THE SHORTAGE OF

OXYGEN IN YOUR
BRAIN AFTER THE
RESERVE IN YOUR
MASK RAN OUT- -

- =AND HOW FAST T
FLEW YOU TO THE
NEAREST PLANET
WITH BREATHABLE

THE JOURNEY WASN'T A STRAIGHT LINE
INDEED! FORTUNATELY, T SAW THIS GREEN
PLANET IN TIME! A SPACESHIP WAS LEAVING (T,




MOUNTAIN FOREST TILL YOU RECOVERED.
-

| .
I AS T ENTERED THE ATMOSPHERE, T HAD I - -AND S5AW AN ASTROPORT BEFORE
TO SWERVE BETWEEN MORE &HIPS- - LAYING YOU DOWN IN THIS QUIET

7 ,v_,’é A
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FUNNY. YOU
THE PORT'S VERY CLOSE. WERE IN MY

ONCE YOU FEEL OKAY, WE'LL DREAM, BUT
WALK DOWN THERE AND FIND _ YOUR OUTEIT

A FLIGHT THAT'LL TAKE YOU WAS
CLOSER TO HOME. / DIFFERENT--

T HOPE 60. TVE X
NO IDEA HOW FAR Y

THE WORMHOLE TooK | S o7% - -AND YoU
ME AND MY LATE /N HAD NO

FRIENDS X 4 HELMET ON!

¥IN IS6UE #4 -- CHRIS.

WANT TO 8EE \
MY FACE?

HERE YoUu GoO! / DID THAT VERSION

OF ME IN YOUR
DREAM LOOK )
ANYTHING LIKE- - / J J
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WHAT THE...?
HOW... AM T

ETILL PREAMING
OR WHAT?!

THAT LOOK
ON YOUR FACE.
wWOow, T MUST BE

REALLY UGLY
BY YOUR :

STANDARDS! >
N\ | B /

QN

NO, IT'S NOT THAT.
YOUR POWERS ARE

JUST UNBELIEVABL-E!

ER...EARLIER ON,
YOU SAID YOU'D SEEN
ME IN YOUR DREAMS

TOO, BUT WE JUST MET!
WERE YOU SERIOUS?

THAT'S (MEPOLEESIBL.E/ .
- B\ ~
WELL... THAT WAS

NO LIE. IT BLOWS
MY MIND, BUT YOU ARE

INDEED THE SPITTING
IMAGE OF THE WOMAN
T SEE IN MY
RECURRENT DREAM...

- -AND YOU
APPEAR AND
TELL ME T
CAN BE SAVED
BY USING THE

LIGHT WiTHIN
ME. T HAVE NO
IDEA HOW TO
DO THAT, AND
I FINALLY
WAKE UP ONE
SECOND

BEFORE ¥ INGS

L'M NUMB WITH TERROR, BEING
HELPLESSLY PEVOURED BY A DARK VOID--



MMM...T DON'T KNOW WHAT TO THINK - I DON'T WANT TO SCARE
OR SAY, EXCEPT I'M NOT ONE TO c— YOU, LADY, BUT T DO KNOW
BELIEVE IN PREMONITORY DREAMS, | NYANY P THE ANGEL-LIKE WOMAN

FATE, OR ANYTHING MY&TICAL! A 1 W2 IN MY DREAMS HAVING
D — . i YOUR VOICE AND LOOKS 1S

‘ NO COINCIDENCE.

&AYS THE GIRL WHO
HAD ONLY &EEN THE GUY
WITH A HELMET ON AND
&AW HIS FACE IN A DREAM " I ONCE WAS A | :
BEFORE HE ACTUALLY ' @ \\NYVZ, PERSON OF REASON T DEEPLY FEEL '
REVEALED IT! THAT'S TOO s AND LOGIC, LIKE OUR 40ULS-WHATEVER THIS
CRAZY, T MUST REMAIN i You, BUT I HAVE NO
TERM REALLY DESIGNATES-
e MORE CEFRIAINTIES.. HAVE BEEN LINKED SINCE

THE DAWN OF TIME.

MY NAME |S ALEC, BUT
I CALL MYSELF SIDERAL NOW.
I'M THE LAST SURVIVOR OF MY

SPECIES. WE DESTROYED
OURSELVES THROUGH AN

ABOMINABLE GLOBAL WAK.

I DON'T UNDER-
STAND. HOW CAN
ONE SUCH AS YOU,
WHO CAN DO

IMPOSSIBLE
THINGS, HAVE
DOUBTS AND

INGECURITIES?

INEXPLICABLY,
WHEN THE RADIATIONS
UNLEASHED BY OUR GREAT
BOMBS HIT ME, THEY MIXED

WITH AN ALIEN GAS T WAS
WORKING ON, AND AS A

RESULT T WASN'T KILLED
BUT TRANSFORMED INTO

A COSMIC BEING WITH
INCREDIBLE ABILITIES.

WHO, OR W-AT,
ARE YOU7?! HOW COME
YOU CAN FLY, BREATHE

IN SPACE, THROW
ENERGY BLASTS FROM
YOUR HANDS AND WHO

KNOWS WHAT ELSE?

BUT MY STORY IS NOT THE
MOST PRESSING MATTER.

I KNOW YOUR NAME'S VALDORA,
A BUT WHERE DID THOSE ROSOTS COME
&l FROM, AND WHY WERE THEY AFTER YOU?




THE ORIGINS OF

THE IMMORTALISTS ARE OBSCURE.
WHAT WE KNOW |S THAT AT ONE
POINT IN THE HISTORY OF THE PLANET
WHERE THEY WERE BUILT, THEY BEGAN

TO REPLACE EVERYTHING NATURAL
) WITH METAL.

_ THE DERDIY TRAIL OF THE

‘ IMMORTRLISTS

ALL THINGS BIOLOGICAL AND MINERAL BEING BOUND
TO PISAPPEAR IN TIME, THEY HAD TO BE DESTROYED

50 THAT AN ETERNAL SELF-REPAIRING MECHANICAL
SYSTEM COULD TAKE THEIR PLACE.

WE DON'T KNOW WHO BUILT THOSE ROBOTS, AND

IF THIS CRAZY OBUECTIVE WAS PROGRAMMED
INTO THEM BY THEIR MYSTERIOUS CREATORS--

--BUT THIS METALLIC ARMY HAS
BEEN ERADICATING LIFE AND INORGANIC
MATTER, THUS DEALING PEATH IN THE

NAME OF IMMORTALITY. THIS MAKES
NO SENSE, DOES IT?

THEIR HOMEWORLD, THEY
BUILT GIGANTIC TENTACLE-
LIKE PIPES TO CONNECT |T

TO THE OTHER PLANETS IN
THE VICINITY AND "METALIZE"

THEM THE SAME WAY.
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AN EVER-INCREASING LEGION OF ROBOTS OF ALL SHAPES AND
SIZES WORKED CEASELESSLY TO EXPAND THEIR REALM OF &TEEL.
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FOR A LONG PERIOD OF TIME,
THEY MET NO RESISTANCE,

THE PLANETS ON THEIR
DESTRUCTIVE PATH

BEING DEVOID OF LIFE--
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M THIS INTERCONNECTED NETWORK OF DEAD PLANETS KEPT SPREADING | ae 4 N
| ACROSS THE UNIVERSE LIKE A LETHAL DISEASE THROUGH A BODY. N .

THEN THE ROBOTS BEGAN TO FILL
THE EMPTINESS BETWEEN THE
ELEMENTS OF THAT NETWORK BY
ENCASING THEM INTO A HUGE
STRUCTURE THAT GROWS BIGGER
EVERY DAY. WE ASSUME IT'S MEANT

TO PROTECT THEIR CENTRAL
INTELLIGENCE. IT'D INDEED BE
IMPOSSIBLE TO FIND A TRACE OF
THEIR PLANET OF ORIGIN INGIDE IT.
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THEY CRUSHED THE ARMIES OF
SOME ISOLATED PLANETS, BUT
THEIR ADVANCE HAS SLOWED DOWN
SINCE THEY WERE NOTICED BY THE

TELESCOPES OF AN INTERGALACTIC
FEDPERATION THAT FORMED A GREAT
ARMY TO FIGHT THEM.

THEIR SPACESHIPS HAVE
DEVASTATING POWER, AS YOU SAW,
BUT OUR FEDERATION HAS A
POWERFUL ARMY, TOO. WE WERE ABLE
TO CONTAIN THE ENEMY OUTSIDE OUR
TERRITORY UNTIL THEY RESORTED

TO CORRUPTION TO GAIN GROUND.




THOSE METALLIC FREAKS PROMISED iMMORTALITY TO OUR (/
FIGHTERS IF THEY JOINED THEM! EACH OF THEIR ACTS OF WAR

AGAINST US WOULD BE REWARDED WITH CYBERNETIC IMPLANTS,
AND THEY'D THUS GRADUALLY BECOME MACHINES.

THEIR CONSCIOUS EGOS WOULD
//%__ EVENTUALLY BE DIGITIZED, AND

} ONCE THEIR BODIES WERE STRIPPED
H\\\\\\“\ \ OF EVERYTHING ORGANIC, THOSE
§ TRAITORS WOULD LIVE FOREVER,
WITH THEIR MECHANICAL PARTS

THE CAPTAIN ON THE SHIP THAT WAS
AFTER ME WAS MY ACCURSED
COUSIN, WHOLE TREALON LED TO

THE PESTRUCTION OF OUR PLANET!

WOW...T'M SORRY TO HEAR THIS. T " I BECAME A BOUNTY HUNTER WITH
GATHER YOU'RE A MAUJOR FIGURE OF - | MY TWO FRIENDS, AND WHEN MY

e e B n Rl alig (, - _ ¥ PLANET WAS DESTROYED, WE WENT
g oyl . . TO WAR AS VOLUNTEERS. NOW
- A0 THAT THE RISK OF TREASON WAS
RSN P\ <, HIGH, EVERYBODY WILLING TO
I WAS AN ELITE PioT N THEY | ‘{ FIGHT WAS WELCOME TO DO 0.
ARMY BEFORE T RESIGNED s UG N >

FOR POLITICAL REASONS. T'LL TELL YOU MORE ON OUR WAY.

g I'M OKAY NOW AND IT'S TIME TO GO!

()

T HOPE WE'RE \u
NOT AT THE

OTHER END OF

THE UNIVERSE

A AND MY CREDITS
WILL BE
ACCEPTED. h

@

DON'T WORRY. IF THEY
AREN'T, I'M SURE MY COSMIC
POWER CAN TURN A STONE
INTO THE PUREST TEWEL!

MMM...T GUESS T SHOULD WEAR

SOMETHING LESS CONSPICUOUS.
WAIT A SECOND...



WITH THE CLOTHING &TYLES OF
THIS PART OF THE UNIVERSE,
BUT THIS SHOULD MAKE ME

LOOK CREIINARKY ENOUGH,
DON'T YOU THINK?

‘ I'M YOUR NEW ALLY, IF YOU
WILL HAVE ME! MY TO-DO LIST HAS

BEEN PRETTY EMPTY LATELY, &0
WHY NOT ENGAGE IN A GALACTIC
WAR AS A BEAUTIFUL DAME'S WHITE
KNIGHT FOR KICKS?? THAT'S EVERY

: LAD'S DREAM, RIGHT?

-l

MY POWERS TO A GOOD CAUSE
WOULD MAKE THEM USEFUL. T
NEED A FPURFOSE. ONE THAT

COULD REDPEEM MY OWN PAST
) AND MY SPECIES...

",

MORE &ERIOUSLY, DEVOTING ‘
' 7

— T
VOILA! T'M NOT FAMILIAR

MY MIND MUST BE
PLAYING TRICKS ON ME;

THIS CAN'T BE BREALLY
NOW IF HE TELLS ME,
"FATE HAS UNITED US
TO SAVE EACH OTHER'",
T'LL DROP DEAD!

o~ ,4\4

THIS WILL - /;;
po. '(a A \
A ffng;
A
OKAY, LET'S GO DOWN
NOW, WE NEED TO BE IN

YOUR SECTOR ASAP, TO
KICK METAL BUTT!

£0...YoUu

ARE JOINING
OUR FORCES,
REALLY?

NOT TO MENTION THE
FACT THAT ALTHOUGH WE
JUST MET PHYSICALLY,

I'VE BEEN IN LOVEWITH
YOU EVER SINCE YOU
APPEARED IN MY
DREAMS!

Brre

FIGHTING THE BOTS
BY YOUR S&IDE AND THIS
CONVERSATION HAS BEEN
ENOUGH TO TURN THE
SPARK OF LOVE WITHIN ME

INTO A B8LAZING FIRE! YES,
FOR THE FIRST TIME IN MY
LIFE, T LOVE SOMEONE
MORE THAN MYSELF, AND IT

FEELS GREAT

S



"REDEMPTION" OF
HIMSELF AND HIS SPECIES!
THIS IS COMPLETELY CRAZY!

I'M NO FPSeYCHIC, AND T
CERTAINLY DON'T WANT

TO BE ONE!

IF T WAS THE MYSTICAL
KIND, THOUGH, T WOULD

PROBABLY SEE THIS STRANGER

AS A GODPSEND. HIS EXTRA-
ORDINARY POWERS MAY TURN OUT

TO HAVE A DPECISIVE IMPACT ON

THE WAR. WHEN OUR TROOPS SEE «

HIM DECIMATE THE TIN CANS,
THEIR MORALE WILL BE

BOOSTED, AND VICTORY WILL
SEEM POSSIBLE AT LAST!

HEY, GNAP OUT
OF IT, GIRL, AND
MIND WHAT
YOU'RE DOING!

T'M A WARRIOR, 5 “ .
<<
REMEMBER? BUT IF N
YOU REALLY WANT TO N
BE MY WHITE KNIGHT- - ‘\ .

I ONLY &LIPPED!
X

v
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BESIDES HIS
AMAZING POWERS,
T'LL ADMIT THE MAN
1S LIKABLE AND HIS
COMPANY VERY
PLEASANT. WHAT DID HE
SAY7? "BEAUTIFUL
DAME"?

DON'T SPRAIN
YOUR ANKLE,
LADY! LET ME
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WE'RE BRINGING BACK THE DREAM!
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