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The year is 3541. Earth has
become a toxic wasteland and
uninhabitable for humans. Mankind
has colonized the solar system,

- terraforming some planets, and
 building airtight cities on others.
The lives of the priviledged and

marginalized are separated not

- only by capital, but also the safety
of their worlds.

Humanity still struggles in a
post-Earth society, but something
is brewing in the deep reachesof
space... .
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TELL ME WHY
THIS CUSTOMER'S
SHIP I1SN'T READY!

IT’S NOT MY FAULT
THE WHOLE MANIFOLD
15 SHIT! I NEED TIME!










DON'T WORRY,
SIR. WE HAVE A
GREAT TEAM
HERE-

YEAH, I GOT INTO'
SOME HOT WATER,
RECENTLY.

ARIYA, MEET
CHAZ, OUR
NEWEST CLIENT,

LET'S SEE
WHAT WE'RE
WORKING

LISTEN FLYBOY, DON'T SPEAK A
WORD OF THIS, OR THIS SHOP
COULD GET INTO SOME
SERIOUS TROUBLE,
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WHERE DO YoU

THINK YOU'RE
GOING?

DON'T MOVE ®
IF YOU WANT
TO LIVE!










WHAT THE
HELL WAS
THAT?

WELL, JUST DON'T
EXPECT ME TO SAVE
YOUR ASS AGANN...
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TO BE CONTINUED...







