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“Excellent sci-fi action...
highly recommended.”
— THE COMICS JOURNAL



‘THEY APPEAREP FROM NOWHERE,
AS IF THEY TORE A HOLE IN SPACE
ITSELF TO ENTER OUIR GALAXY ...

'THERE WAS NO COMMUNICATION,
THEY TUST OPENED FIRE,
BOMBARPER THE PLANET WITH
ENERGIES OUR SENSORS COULPN'T
EVEN BEGIN TO UNPERSTANE. -

TS

'‘GOP KNOWS WHAT IT
WAS LIKE POWN THERE...
ON THE SURFACE.

THEY PIPN'T HAVE LoNG B

| 7O SUFFER, THOUGH. IT
WAS ALL OVER IN LESS
THAN TEN MINUTES...

‘A WORLDP PESTROYED,
AN ENTIRE RACE WIPED
OUT. JUST LIKE THAT, AS
IF WE WERE NOTHING.

‘T WAS COMMANPER OF
THE INTERNATIONAL SPACE
STATION. WE WERE BLOWN
OUT OF EARTH'S ORBIT BY
THE ENERGY BACKLASH.

‘MY FELLOW
ASTRONAUTS
WERE KILLED...

=

UNTIL IT WAS PICKED UFP BY
THE SAME SCAVENGERS
WHO HAP You GUYS.




% \
'CONSIPERING WHAT HAD

JUST HAPPENEPR, TELLING
THEM I £AME IN PEACE WAS

| sLave arenA.
PLANET OBIPOS.

GUESS THE HARE TO BELIEVE
UNIVERSE ISN'T '™ THE ONLY
BIG ON ONE LEFT.
PEACE...

SURPRISING, THAT.
THE SlUccuBl ARe
USUALLY MORE
THORQUGH.

SINCE THE GREAT
TERROR, THE SUccuBl HAVE
BEEN FREE TO SUCK PRY ALL THE
BACKWATER WORLDPS IN EXISTENCE...

2 . ) MY FELLOW SENTIENTS, FOR
EARTH YOU'RE TALKING A G 4 THOSE OF YOU WHO HAVEN'T
ABOUT, GOPPAMNIT! : = e o= ' VISITER MY INTERGALACTICALLY
THE HUMAN RACE! s ‘ I £ 2 RENOWNEDP MARKET BEFORE, I AM
WE WALKED ON g o 4 RANCOUR, SLAVEMASTER
THE MOON! A ’ : e EXTRACREPINAIRE.

EARTH? You
NAMED YOUR PLANET i 3
AFTER PIRT ANP YOU'VE P? ﬂ?
ONLY FLOWN TO YOUR 3

r . i =4
OWN MOON? YOou musT ‘ SERVANTS, LABOURERS, FEEL FREE TO -
BE BACKWARP GLAPIATORS COR LOVERS — INSFPELT THE MERZHANPISE,
AS WELL AS WE HAVE £REATURES TO SUIT ALL THE AUCTION'LL START
BACKWATER! POSSIBLE REQUIREMENTS. SHORTLY...




PRICELESS
SPECIMEN,

PRIME STOCK
FOR THE BENE
GESSERACT
STUP FARM.

THERE'S A SAYING
BACK WHERE I £OME
FROM, BUPPY — SIZE
POESN'T MATTER.

YOU MIGHT ARE, THE HARPER
HAVE TO BIP o . You FaLL!
AGAINST ME, e :

SISTER...

YOU'RE INTERESTELR IN THE HUMAN,
MATOR THORNZ WE ONLY
INCLUPED HIM FOR NOVELTY

VALUE. 5AYS HE'S THE
LAST OF HIS RACE.

SURE PIP.
NC ONE TO BLAME
BUT HIMSELF,

SMELLS SWEET. WONPER )
WHAT HE TASTES




ABOVE Us!

SOMETHING'S
BREACHEP THE
FORCESHIELP!







GET THAT £REATURE
IN YOUR SIGHTS! IF IT INJURES
ANY OF MY THRALLS, T'LL SELL
YOU IN THEIR PLACE!

RANCOUR'S GOT OUR

N IN ONLY BECAUSE
L WE'RE HIS BEST

INTERESTS!

YOU WOULPN'T BE SAYING
THAT IF HE SOLP YOU TO A
SOULSUCKER COVEN...
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