FREE COMIC BOOK DAY




PALUS: HOME PLANET OF THE HUMAN RACE.
A THURSDAY. THE FUTURE. |

THREE HOURS AND FIFTEEN MINUTES INTO THE
FIRST TERM OF PRESIDENT DOMINIC 0°CONNOR.

I'M AFRAIP
THERE'S BEEN
SOME RATHER,
WELL-~CATAS~

TROPHIC NEWS MR.
PRESIVENT. IT'S
ABOUT THE-~
UM, WELL, THE
WAR-~

FIRST OF
ALL: CUT THAT
SMR. PRESIPENT"
BULL CRAP OUT,
CALL ME POM. MY
MOM CALLS ME
POM.




RUTHERFORD KENNEDY: s

CHIEF OF STAFF

" MATHEW BARTLETT:

DEPUTY CHIEF DF STAFF

AH, MAN.
THOUGHT THE
CEREMONY p— O
WAS~-~ =

YOU HAVEN'T
BEEN TOLV. OF
COURSE. I-~UM,

I APOLOGIZE.

I'M NOT THE

ONE WHO POES
TI—I]S—&EERHAPS

POES
WHAT? TOLP

| WHAT? MAKE

SENSE/

JUST TELL

HIM.




ELIZABETH,
PLEASE. IT'S NOT
MY PLACE. I'M SORRY,
SIR, WE ASSUMEP
YOU'P BEEN INFORMEP.
THERE'S AN ENTIRE
RITUAL, IT'S REALLY
QUITE ORNATE
ACTUALLY-~

OH, FOR
@#ES SAKE,
T'LL TELL
HIM!

NOW, FAIR
WARNING, SIR...
THIS IS MASSIVELY
ABRIPGEP. BUT IF
WE'RE GOING TO
MOVE AHEAP WITH
THIS THERE'S A LOT
OF INFORMATION
YOU'LL NEEP TO




e R e B, W W T AT AT A AT S - . - -

"THIS 1S HISTORY AS WE TEACH IT: EARTH, OUR ;X" "WITH OUR PYING BREATH WE
HOME, HAP BECOME UNINHABITABLE, PESTROYEP # FORGOT OUR PIFFERENCES, WE ..

% PY YEARS OF SENSELESS POLLUTION ANP WAR, CAME TOGETHER FOR SOME~ .
*  OUR PEOPLE PIVIPEP AMONGST IMAGINARY LINES THING TRULY PESPERATE. OUR
IN THE PIRT, UNABLE OR UNWILLING TO SAVE © GREATEST SCIENTISTS THE

OLIRSELVES F ROM OURSELVES. WORLP OVER TEAMEP WITH

N

-

YA BRAVE MISSION O
T0 FINI? A BETTER
PLACE, A NEW
BEGINNING,

“THE VAMPIRES. ONCE |

WE THOUGHT THEM TO

BE MYTH. BOOGEY MEN \
IN THE SHAPOWS,

» “OUR ONLY
HMOPE LAY IN . :*°
THE STARS, & i:t-
I I ’ WweEFLER, T

"WE THOUGHT OURSELVES

UNCHALLENGEP AT THE
TOP OF THE FOOP CHAIN.
WE WERE WRONG,

"THE WAR

EXHAUSTI
CATACLsté
~ UNWINNABLE.






