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"IN SPACE, NO ONE CAN HEAR
YOU..." BLAH, BLAH, BLAH.

WHAT COULD THIS DIABOLICAL
VILLAIN HAVE PLANNED FOR
VICKI? FIND OUT INSIDE!




i 3

INUE 02

Email Address:

Al’lWﬂl’k: obleskik@tickletown.com

Yurihausen ——

ing. €N Mie:

lﬂ“ﬂl’lllg. www.the-agencies.com

Octographics
SCript: Deviant Art Site:

Jonathan Essex agency-publishing.deviantart.com
Direction:

ObleskIk

Jonathan Essex

-



TeK, TSK. SEMANTICS! You
SHOULD BE HAPPY! THE OL'
STATION HERE'S HOSTING A PARTY
WITH ONLY THE MOST WELL-TO-DO
SCIENTISTS, MILITARY BRASS, AND
THE USUAL HANGERS-ON. THEY'RE
LAUNCHING THIS BRAND NEW
ROCK OUT INTO SPACE SOON.

WAKEY, WAKEY.
YOU'LL MISS THE
VIEW!

WELCOME ABOARD THE ORBITAL
STATION OLYMPUS, OVER TRISKELE V
IN THE ANDROMEDA SECTOR. JUST
A SHORT ORBITAL HOPPER'S RIDE
AWAY FROM THE WAREHOLISE

"MET?!/" YOU
MEAN "K/DNAPPED!"




IN THE NAME OF
THE LAW, IDENTIFY-

R N

YOU'RE GOING TO WANT TO
KEEP QUIET NOW. THIS SONIC

BUT DON'T WORRY ABOUT ME.
FORTUNATELY I KEEP A PERSONAL
SHIELD GENERATOR ON HAND FOR

JUST SLICH AN EMERGENCY!

YOU SEE, THE WINDOW'LL GO FIRST.
THE INSTANT DECOMPRESSION WILL
KNOCK US RIGHT OUT OF OREIT,

SENDING OLYMPUS CRASHING DOWN!

Y'SEE, IF YOL'RE AN
\WELL, THAT MAKES

CAN YOU BELIEVE HOW FAR GEOLOGY'S
COME SINCE THEY INVENTED THESE




OF COURSE, I'M GOING TO
BE LOOKING FOR SOMETHING
ELSE: JUST THE RIGHT| SPX

HE'S GONNA '
TICKLE ME, LIKE EMILY!

STOP, STOP,

' a { \ g 3 5 * LN
= i A \ ‘( 4 1 % \ 2 \% ; o \ B 3 2 % & /
WHAT'S WRONG, LIELTENA ‘ =
OLLLOOK LIKE NoNoNowo! K
N\

COMMANDER,
HELP ME! PLEASE!




L
DAMN! CONTACT STATION
SECURITY AND HAVE THEM BEGIN
EVACUATIONS. IF OUR ENCOUNTER WITH
THIS SICKO IS ANY INDICATION, THOSE
PEOPLE ARE IN A LOT OF TROUBLE...

|

MEANWHILE, COMMANDER CANDACE FORESTER
AND LAE’'SHAAR TRACK THEIR MISSING COMRADE.

I CAN'T BELIEVE THAT BASTARD

SLIPPED AWAY FROM US AT THE
WAREHOUSE.* AT LEAST EMILY IS

SAFE. NOW TO RESCUE VICKI!

SENSORS SHOW SEVERAL ENGINE
WAKES IN THAT VICINITY THAT
INDICATE ESCAPE VELOCITY. LOCAL
AEROSPACE CONTROL DETECTED ONLY
ONE UNREC B AL HOP.

BRILLIANT! NOW
WE'VE GOT 'IM!

ALL RIGHT,
TIME OLUIT.
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YOU KNOW WHAT MY
FAVORITE UNIVERSAL
FORCE 157

!
— )

i oo/ b mavee mglsTarnG AT || | or .
' IT's INERTIA! ONCE OR MAYBE IS, |
COMETHNG Gete - PROJECT YOUKEEP PUTTING OFF, | a5 siwpLE A5 |

GOING... IT'S HARD MAYBE IT'S A REVOLUTION. AN OBJECT...

. W
...FLOATING

RANDOMLY g ‘ ‘
o STOP-STOP-STO
N space. [ o o PLEASE!

<

| ALL T HAVE TO DO IS > j p v ,
| SPIN THIS FEATHER AND IT  § THAT'S GOTTA BE THE WORST |
& _ JUST KEEPS GOING AND ‘ ‘ FOR YOU, HUH, LIEUTENANT?
. " GOING. AND EVERY TIME YOU ‘ 3 [
e TOUCH IT, IT SPINS BACK
| ACROSS THOSE SOLES FROM |
| SOME OTHER DIRECTION. |
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RESSED SLIT;

. RANDOMNESS.




LOOKS LIKE T FINALLY
HIT A NERVE! HEH.

o

W N\
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AS THE STATION BEGINS TO SHAKE,
OLYMPUS SECURITY BEGINS EVACUATION
PROTOCOLS. CANDACE AND LAE'SHAAR

SEEK OUT ONE OF THE EVENT ORGANIZERS,

DR. ALISA VENA, FOR INFORMATION.

COMMANDER CANDACE
FORESTER, UN MILITARY.
THIS 1S L'NI REPRESENTATIVE e
LAE'SHARR. WE'RE HERE FROM |7
THE PLANET'S SURFACE ON
AN INVESTIGATION.

""

THE STATION'S LINDER n
EVAC, WHICH T AM " MAY T AsK
GUESSING YOU ORDERED. A THE MEANING

' 3 OF ALL THIS? ! !
y “ 7Y )

THERE'S NO TIME TO EXPLAIN NOW, WE WERE ABOUT TO LALUNCH A SATELLITE
DOCTOR. I'M AFRAID IT'S A BIT mm CONTAINING ATMOSPHERIC EQUIPMENT. THE DATA
OF A MESS. CAN YOU TELL US 4 IT WOULD GATHER HERE WOULLD BE LISED IN

WHAT THIS RECEPTION WAS FOR? ' MY METEOROLOGICAL RESEARCH. T HOPE IT
WON'T BE DAMAGED BY THIS... WHATEVER [T IS.

THE SATELLITE'S IN THE
LAUNCH BAY, THEN?

DOCTOR, 1S ANYONE
IN THERE?




COMMANZERTIY,
N

NOT THAT I KNOW OF. THE BAY WAS
PREPPED FOR LAUNCH HOURS AGO.
EVERYONE WAS CLEARED OUT THEN.

COMMANDER, THERE IS A HIGH
PROBABILITY THAT ENOU

| RIGHT. WHERE'S |
| THE LAUNCH BAY? |










WHAT A

TO GO,

WAy
HUH?
N\







| THAT'S MY CUE. NICE KNOWIN'
YA, LIEUTENANT ANDROMEDA.

THE STATION'S OUTER HULL IS
BREACHED. WE MUST EVACUATE!




PERMISSION TO COME
! ABOARD? HAH! [

PILOT? WHAT'S
HAPPENING?!




THE OLYMPUS STATION
1S CRASHING! T HOPE
EVERYONE MADE [T OUIT.

WHAT COULD THIS VILLAIN HAVE IN STORE FOR
DR.VENA? WHAT IS THE “WEATHER HARNESS?”

FIND OUT NEXT ISSUE!

IT LOOKS LIKE MY RESEARCH

¥ WITH THE WEATHER HARNESS
WILL HAVE TO DO WITHOUT THE

DATA FROM THAT SATELLITE.

THAT SOUNDS FASCINATING, DOCTOR.
] SINCE IT'S GOING TO BE A LONG
TRIP, I'D LOVE TO HEAR MORE.
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