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The year was 2323.
The ship was the Vzhaan.
An autopsy ship with a crew of four.

I REMEMBER
THE FIRST
TIME 7 SAW

I WAS FIVE,
LIKE YOU. MY
FATHER--YOUR |
GRANOFATHER--
TOOK ME OUT IN
THIS VERY
SHIP.

HE
WANTED ME |
TO RESPECT
\ THEM.

ASTEROIDS WERE
ALL MINED OUT, HE
SAID. EVEN HERE, AT
THE FAR EDGE OF
THE GALAXY--THE
SHORE OF THE 4 THERE WAS
8/G DARK. NO WORK FOR
| THE OLD M/N/ING
SAH/PS. THE OLD
WAYS WERE

BUT
OYING.  TLEN..THEY

CAME TO SAVE
US. AND WE
LEARNED THE
NEW WAYS.

THIS WILL
BE YouRr
SHIP, ONE

NOW...IT
JUST STRUCK
NOOWN. “EIGHT
BELLS.” WE
SET 7/ME BY J
THEM.

<

YOU SE€ 1T,
GEORGES?

+.MOTHER?

WHY
ISNT IT
MOVING?



‘ . . . . ( . AI - J &
Book One: The Seeker '






The year is 2367.
The ship is the Vzbaan I1.
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=h '

An autopsy ship with
a crew of four.

WE'LL
MAKE OUR
MOVE AT FIRST
: SIGHTING.



E/GHT
BELLS AND
ALL IS WELL,

KNIFE IS
SHARP AND
READY FOR
THE WORK.

EIGHT BELLS,
I\ ALL’S WELL, THE
ARMS ARE
S7RONG AND
THE REACH IS
LONG.

AND THE
ORONESP

TELL JASON
TO KEEP AN EYE
ON S/X--MOTION'S |58
A LITTLE JERKY. .
COULD BE READY
TO GL/TCH.

BELLS AND
ALL’S WELL, BOSS.
I'LL KEEP AN EYE O STATIC
ON PACK/NG o':; csam,u:,

ORONE S/X. EITHER. NOBODY'S
LOOKING OUR WAY--
B WE CAN MOVE
FREELY.

NOT SPEAK
FREELY. ALWAYS
REMEMBER,
JASON--THE
SHIP HAS
EARS.




G7¢C
IS ELEVEN-
NINE-NINE

HOURS.

READY
AT YOUR
STATIONS.




.. 'The first time yousee a God is a moment you never forget.
L]

Their impossible scale. The sheer immensity of them.
V Their impossible beauty.

< . : 0 =




The Gods are always beautiful. b

/ . r

-

And the Gods are always dead.

‘







FIRST
SHIFT, YOU ARE
GOop 70 GO,
REPEAT Gooo

70 GO... 4

TAKING US
FORWARD.

CLA/M!
SECTOR
TWO-SEVEN-
FIVE!

CLA/M!
SECTOR
TWO-SEVEN-
TWO!

WATCH
YOUR S7A4R-
BOARD, CAPN.
METEORS
GOING BY...

\ IT'S THE
SMALL ONES

YOU HAVE TO
WATCH FOR. SMALL
AND £AS7, LIKE
BULLETS.

-

.

; THEY CAN ' "
W PUNCTURE THE [

HULL... THE FUEL
L/NES...KILL US
ALL, BEFORE WE
EVEN ANOW.

JUST A
MATTER OF P
CHANCE...

Yy ..THE LAP
OF THE
GODS.

=

!.f .

CLA/M!
ONE-OH-

CLA/M!
SECTOR
TWO-FIFTY!




you
SUREL WE
COULD TRY
FOR THE
EYE,

|

w OF COURSE. \

LOWERING
TEMPERATURE
ACROSS THE

THE
PHARMA-
CORPS ARE
PAYING 8/G6 FOR

3~

MAKING
READY TO
RECEIVE THE
GoopY

EXACTLY.
TOO MUCH
COMPET/IT/ON.
THERE'D BE A
SQUABBLE
FORIT.

ATTENT/ON--
THE KIND WE
DON'T NEED.

CLAIM
ACKNOWLEDGED,
VIHAAN IZ, LEFT-
HAND MOUTH AND

CHEEK ARE
YOURS.

o you
GET THAT,
ALICE?




«IFELLAIS
READY TO
CARVE...

THE
ANIFE 1S
oUT--MAKING
THE FIRST
CuT




CAPTAIN?
NOTICED SOME-
THING NEAR THE
CHEST AREA--

OVER THE

HEART.

WE GOT A
SKIRM/SH...




SECTOR
HUNDRED IS
EAGLE RETRIEVALS
TERRITORY! ALWAYS
HAS BEEN! oUR
CLA/M!

oUR cLAIM,
YOU LOUSY
GRAVEROBBERS! T
GOT AFAM/ILY TO |
FEED! AND Z WAS Jis OUR LEGAL
HERE FIRST/ - TEAM SAYS WE
= WERE--AL WAYS.
BACK OFF OR GET
SERVED, SMALL
FRY.

EAGLE - POT O’
SEVEN! v GOLD, PLEASE
POT 0’ GOLD/! MOVE AwAy
EAGLE HAS CEASE AND : FROM THIS
BEEN FLEXING SEPARATE! ) SECTOR--
LEGAL MUSCLE o ¢
SINCE I WAS
YOUR AGE.

\T USEL TO
SCARE PEOPLE
AWAY FROM THEIR
SPOTS, BUT AOW... s
DESPERATE 4 DAMN

THEM,
TIMES... B\ ANYWAY.




TWO-CREW
SHIP, GETTING FIRST
RIGHTS ON THE
HEART? I USED TO
DOREAM OF THAT
FOR US, JAY. CORPS TAKES
EVERYTHING WE
HAVE AND
JUST--

I'M SEEING
MOVEMENT AT
THE ANEE. WHILE
TWO OF THE
ESCORTS ARE
OISTRACTED. FOUR-

CREW, LIKE US.
NO WAY THEY
HAVE A FULL

HOLD YET--NOT
STRIPPING
ARMOR-- il NO. THEY'RE
: TAKING WHAT
THEY CAN GE7--
UNLOGGED.

TRYING
TO MAKE A
GETAWAY...

\ The ship is the Escort One. ‘ ) _‘_\ L
o A
An escort ship with a cre% of one. z/ | s See .
i . i

NOT
ON MY

WATCH.

Paulﬁfliicﬁter, the @fﬁﬁn Duty.

v




PAVON/IS
EFREELOM.!
YOU ARE IN

4 REDUCE
V/IOLAT/ON: SPEED AND

FORM ON
My WING/

YOU 700K
TOO LONG--WE
GOTTA GIVE UP,
SAY IT WAS A
M/STAKE--  1Lars

RICHTER
OUT THERE,
MAN--

YEAH. IT'S
RICHTER. SHE
ALWAYS BRINGS
CHARGES, AND T'M

ON MY LAST
STRIKE.

CONTROL--
ESCORT ONE. BE
ADLV/SED, SUSPECTS
ARE ATTEMPTING
UNAYTHOR/IZEL
wARP.

TAKING
NECESSARY
ACTION.




T}}c--sﬁip was the Pavonis Freedom.
An autopsy ship with a cpe‘iv of four.

Now it is nothing.

GOD. WHY
DO THEY EVEN
7RY |T? THEY
ANEW WHAT

SHE'D DO.

THEY WERE
PRACTICALLY
UNDER HER
NOSE...

A FULL HOLD OF
DEVONIUM IS S/X
THOUSANDL BARS,
AFTER TAX AND
REGISTRATION FEES.
IT'S RESTR/ICTED--
THE GOVERNMENT
CONTROLS THE
PRICE.

BUT ON THE
BLACK MARKET,
HALF A HOLD--UN-

MARKED, UNREGISTERED,
WEAPONS-GRADE--
TWENTY THOUSAND,
EASILY. TO THE RIGHT
PEOCPLE.

BUT...YES.
THE LESSON
IS NOT TO BE

SO CLOSE

WHEN--

QUARTER-
MASTER
W/RTH. THE
SHIP HAS
EARS.



e
X
Q
<
©







«.AND
THAT'S IT.
PACKED
TIGHT.

WORK, ALICE.
JASON--REQUEST
o\ PRELIMINARY

USUALLY

ESCORT /5

HAILING US
NOW, SIR.

3 PATCH ME
= ] e 7HrROUGH,
RICHTER... Nl MR. HALER.

MEATS
AND PROTEINS,
SECTOR THIRTY-
o | TWO. ONE
OFF/CER o o HUNDRED
RICHTER, fiis | TONS.
CAPTAIN MALIK. ! | NO METALSA
GIVE ME YOUR =y } f = NO RESTR/ICTED
CARGO ] ] ' - ELEMENTS OR
DETAILS. y v r . COMPOUNDS?

NOTHING
FROM THE
EYVER

AND YOu
IT WOuLD DIDNT WANT MY

HAVE BEEN >
CONTESTED-- ATTENTION.

WELL, I'M
MARKING YOU FOR
A SECONLARY
AND 7ERT/ARY
CHECK.

ONCE THEY'VE
FINISHED LOGGING
YOUR HAUL, WAIT

FOR THEM TO DO IT
AGA/N. AND AGA/N.
IF YOU'RE LYING...
WE'LL ANOW.

NEVER
FORGET,
MALIK. T

KNOW WHERE
YOU CAME




UGH.
SECONDARY CHECK
ANDO TERTIARY
CHECK? WE'LL STILL
BE THERE WHEN
NINTH SHIFT
COMES IN.

you
HAVE TO
TALK TO HER,
GEORGES.

GIVEN THE
CIRCUMSTANCES,
ALICE, I DON'T
THINK THAT
WOULD BE
W/SE.

BOSS--
TELL ME IF IT'M
OUT OF L/WE
HERE, I DON'T
MIND NOT
S\ ANOWING--

WHAT /S THIS
BETWEEN YOU AND
RICHTER? WHAT A
HAPPENEDP

OH,
IT’S QUITE
SIMPLE,

JASON.

SHE
KILLED MY
PARENTS.




ALL RIGHT.
THIS 1S YOUR
CAPTAN
SPEAKING.

S50 FOR THE
NEXT 7o
M/INUTES, THE
SHIP DOES #OT
HAVE EARS.

THE
AUTHORITIES
CAN'T MON/TOR
ON-BOARD
CHATTER.

/ THESE ARE y
DESPERATE 7/MES
FOR DESPERATE SOULS. \& |
NEW PROSPECTORS,
CHASING A DREAM OF
THE GOLD AT THE
EDGE OF THE 8/G
DARK. NEW
CORPORATE
FLEETS, READY TO
S7EAL WHATEVER
GOLD 1S LEFT. TO
MUSCLE US oU7;

/. ONE BY ONE. ﬁ,

WE SAW IT
TODAY. THERE
ARE 700 MANY
SHIPS TRYING TO
MINE THE SAME
CORPSES.

MEANS MORE
SQUABBLES OVER THE
CHOICE CU7S... MORE

OISTRACT/ONS...

...MORE
THEFTS.
WHICH ARE A
DISTRACTION
IN THEM-
SELVES.

WE KNOW HOW
THE ESCORTS WILL
REACT, NOW. HowW
THEY'LL POS/7/ON

THEMSELVES.

WE KNOW
WHEN WE CAN
MAKE our
MOVE.



SO T'LL
ASK ONCE
MORE...ARE
WE ALL
READLY?

BELLS, ALL
1S WELL.

I'M...AS
READY AS
T'LL EVER

BE.

AND YOU'RE
NOT DOING IT
WITHOUT ME.

SOMEONE NEEDS
TO LOOK AFTER
YOU ALL, AM>

THEN IT'S
DECIDED.




I WAS
FIVE YEARS
OLO WHEN T

SAW MY FIRST
DEAD GOD.

SEE ALWVE

Continued...



To my motbher,
who mugbt meto
look at the stars.

1967-2020

—Simone Di Meo




