
right.
lieutenant, send in the 
next candidate, if
you would be so

kind....

1

right.
good morning,

miss--

T H E N :

miss, i’m
afraid you’re not 

allowed to smoke in 
this building--

yeah, i know.
i saw the signs
on my way in.

wha--?
young lady, do 
you know who i

am-?

sure. you’re
general kipling, head

of LEDC security 
operations.

YES. QUITE.
AND YOU
ARE....

HMH! A
COMPANION. HMH!

DESIGNATE X0-21472--

YOU CAN
CALL ME

“TRANQUILITY.”

ALL MY
FRIENDS 
WOULD--

--IF I
HAD ANY.

YOU’RE
LOOKING FOR A

JOB.

SO,
#0-21472--



TELL US, WHAT
HAVE YOU BEEN DOING WITH 

YOURSELF IN THE TWO YEARS SINCE 
THE BASE OPENED AND YOU 

COMPANIONS WERE... MATRICULATED 
INTO LUNAR SOCIETY?

2

A LITTLE OF
THIS, A LITTLE OF 

THAT.

AND WHY ON EARTH
WOULD A COMPANION LIKE
YOURSELF WANT TO JOIN
SECURITY OPERATIONS?

I’VE ALWAYS
WANTED TO HELP

PEOPLE.

YOU
KNOW...

GIBE BACK
TO THE BASE A LITTLE
OF WHAT THE BASE
HAVE GIVEN ME.

BESIDES...
WORD ON THE STREET IS,

YOU GUYS ARE KNEE-DEEP IN
SOME HUSH-HUSH FRANKENSTEIN

PROJECT IN HERE...



I’VE BEEN
GENETICALLY-ENGINEERED

TO LAST, BUILT TO SUSTAIN
<COUGH!> INTENSIFIED
PHYSICAL ACTIVITY...
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MY ENTIRE
GENETIC MAKEUP HAS ALREADY
BEEN LAID OUT FOR YOU GUYS 
LIKE A ROAD MAP... THAT’S 

GOTTA SAVE YOU A BUTTLOAD IN 
RESEARCH ALONE... 

I FIGURE
WHATEVER YOU GOT IN
MIND, I’M PERFECT FOR

THE JOB...

I UNDERSTAND
YOUR GENETIC 
CREDNTIALS,
MADAM, BUT 
I’M AFRAID

WE’RE LOOKING 
FOR SOMEONE
WITH MILITARY 
EXPERIEN--

yes, sir.
i understand
that, but...

sir! please,
she’s totally

un--

i see.
yes, sir.

if that’s
how you

feel, sir--

you may not
have impressed
me in the least,

x-0 214--

hmh.

pardon me.
“tranquility”--

--but the
same can’t be

said for the man
upstairs.

you’re
hired.



this
sucketh.

4

N O W : nigh half our
brethern were slain
when accused sec-op
did raid our smuggling

depot in a bust
most foul--

and the other
half hath taken
sanctuary in

st. androgyne’s
cathedral!

we number
but ten stout men to

the whig name--and there 
doth be so many worthy 
crimes that cry out for 

the committing--

our coffers hath
been sorely depleted

during these long weeks
of inactivity...

...’tis enow
to make thou

wanteth to hang up
thy ascot and

breeches...

boswell! come
hither! thou musteth
see yon vid-screen--

aye! verily, 
this shalt raise 

thy fallen spirits!

’tis passing
doubtful, my
brothers--

GOD’S WOUNDS!!
methinks

our troubles
doth be over,
my brothers...!

“Blackmoor Romances”
will return on the

Restoration Channel...

...right after this important 
message from the Armies 
of Rage, sponsors of this 

fine pirate broadcast... 



<sigh!>
this had better
be good, public...
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i’m already
late for the most
important meeting

of my life...!

public...!

you’re in the clear,
o-prez-o’-mine! your “gaeia situation”

is history! our cat’s paw just called and
says her mission is a complete success! she’s 
on her way back from the cold as we speak!

me ’n the boys’re gettin’ ready to send
her earthside in style! 

feel free to start 
singing my praises 

right about...
now!

at
last...!

it’s turned
into a beautiful 

day already, hasn’t
it, portnoy?

yes,
sir.

a beautiful
day.

who do you love, baby? tell 
me! who! do! you!
loooooooove??!

please, no 
applause.

just throw 
money...!



geez. he
sounded excited...
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good?
not exactly.

but
better.

definitely
better.

what?

earth.
well. it’s been
twenty years,

but...

the air is
clean, natural.

it doesn’t
taste like you’ve
drank somebody’s

backwash.

and there’s
space. no walls,

no ceilings... 

just space,
as far as you

can keep looking.

no bulky 
boots on your 

feet...

no calcium
supplements to keep your

bones from getting
brittle...

so. we’re going 
to earth.

wow...i can hardly believe 
it... i’m getting all... like...
tingly inside...how do you 
feel? are you excited? do 

you feel good?

what’s it
like?

you know...
earth.



it’s...
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rodney...
don’t be stupid.

it’s
heaven.

we’re never going
to be separated. and 
after what we’ve gone 
through, i promise you, 
from this moment on...

absolutely
no...

...fighting...

but...there isn’t any fighting, is 
there? just you and me and the 
clean air and the space and nor-
mal boots? without any fighting?

i mean...now that the mission is 
over...you’re not gonna wanna stop 

hanging out with me...

now that i’m 
a pacifist gun 

and all...
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BURST 
ROUNDS!
THIRTY A 
SECOND!

rodney!!

oh no--
ohnoohno
ohnoohno

alright,
alright! i’m a
pacifist, not 

stupid!!



this no 
b’long
plopper.
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boxers students.
boxers artists.

boxers no common
street trash.

rage armies
dishonor boxers
by talkee scrips
for ass-kick.
no can do.

so solly.

no!!
cosas and whigs no can 
savvy mangod lee! pay 
boxers bootleg! boxers 
makee plopper number one 

asskick!!

boxers catchee
tranquility whorepig

chop-chop!!

Really? Thatʼs a shame. We 
have a whole cartload of Bruce 

Lee bootlegs collecting dust 
over here with your name on 

them...

But know ye not that 
the other Retrogangs 
run in the race all, but 

only one receiveth 
the prize?1

1 1 Corinthians 9:24

No. The good general
changes her strategies
to keep others from
recognizing them.2

2 Sun-tzu.
The Art of War.

c. 300 B.C.

Tranquility
was never our
true objective.

The gun,
Boxers.

Bring us
the gun.



general kipling!
so glad you could

join us, sir!
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T H E N :

we just
finished testing the 
subject’s combat

reflexes--

--and the
results are 
exceedingly
positive! what the subject

lacks in training 
she more than makes 

up for in, uh--

--ENTHUSIASM.

approximately
six weeks ago, during
a strike by disgruntled

oxygen miners in
laika sector--

kudos, operative
tranquility. you’ve passed

the final round of security
checks, which allows me to share

with you ledc’s most closely
guarded secret.

--sec-op unloaded
on the lot of them and 
a blew a hole in the 

base’s bulkhead, depres-
surizing the sector and 
killing, like, a gajillion 

people.

gimme a break,
it was all over the street

in, like, a half-hour. you morons
couldn’t cover up a nose-

picking if your lives depended
on it ... !

i see.
and have your “sourceS” told

you what sec-op is doing to rectify
the problem?

you’ve stopped
hiring the blind?


