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THAT 1 AM BY E MOS
QUALIFIED CREW MEMBER FOR
PROJECT WISEMAN?

ALIFEOF
FENERATION AND
RE PROFOUND
V IMAGINE.

GALENDULA, 1 AM NOT
ONLY CONDEMING THE
WOMAN I CHOOSE TO

I AM CONDEMING HER
TO A UFE OUTSIDE THE
GOLDEN LIGHT.




1WILLNOT
ALLOW IT!

THESE ARE YOUR
OWN PERSONAL
MISGIVI-

BECAUSE
s TOO
LATE.

GALENDULA-

TH.

1 WILL ENSURE
MISSION SUCCESS
ON THE GROUND.

T



~-

oanrFesT

DESTINY
DpepLoveD

BEAR THAUSTERS.
ENGAGED AT ENTRY
VELOCITY.rervroee

ALL 5YSTEMS NOMINAL
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COUNCILMAN HOWARD!
WE NEED To GET OUT

OF HERE! ITS LANDING

RIGHT ON TOP OF US!

115 LANDING
ON THE CAPITOL
BUILDING! /
IMPOSSIBLE, CAPTAIN. NO! oo steone
WEVE ALREADY BREACHED A COUNCILMENY!
THE UPPER ATMOSPHERE!

M READING
NEARLY A MILLION
HUMANOID LIFE-
'-SIGNS ON THE
SuRFACE

DON YOUR
BATILE ARMOUR

DIES.

WE DONT KNOW
TWERE
GOING TO FIND
DOWN THERE.




LOOK!
ABOVE usl!

WA




T WAS WISEMAN HERE T WATCHED THESE MEN
FOR FORTY YEARS. BUILD A WORLD FOR US.

T BUIDED THEIR PATH.

S

AND SISTER, T CAME
TO LOVE THEM.

AT LENGTH, T BEGAN TO QUESTION
THE MISSION. DID WE THS.
WORLD THEY HAD BULTZ




IN MY FORTIETH YEAR T CONVENED.
THE COUNCIL. T TOLD THEM THE TRUTH
'OF THIS WORLD. THEIR HERITAGE...
OUR MISSI

TLEFT NOTHING OUT..
I BEGGED THEM TO
CALL DOWN THE EMMISSARY.

HESE HEN ABE NOTHIE LIKE

HE LEGENDARY MEN OF

T HAVE SEEN THEIR CAPACITY

FOR PEACE, UNDERSTANDING
AND COMROADARIE.

‘TOGETHER OUR SOCIETIES
coup INTERGRATE.

IT TOOK ME SIXTY YEARS, BUT FINALLY MY BAND OF
OUTIAWS: WOMEN FOBSAKEN BY TIE EOLOEN LIGHT:
WERE ABLE TO CALL DOWN THE EMMISSARY.

T WAS EXILED FROM THE CITY. AW 10U MUST CHOOSE.. PROCEED WITH
"THE MISSION, OR IMAGINE SOMETH

Than EVEN THE GOLEN MOTHER CoN PRVIDE.

MY TESTIMONY WAS STRICKEN
FROM ALL RECORD.

BUT SISTER, T

DO NOT EXPECT Y0U

TO TAKE MY WORD
For




SPEND A DAY IN THE OITY.
ASINGLE DAY IS ALL T ASK.

WHEN YOU RETURN,
MAKE YOUR DECISION.

MY SISTER HAS LIVED A HUNDS

YEARS IN THIS PLACE. I WI

ACCEPT HER COUNCIL...
UNORTHODOX AS IT MAY BE.

CAPTAIN,
YOU CAN'T SERIOUSLY
BE CONSIDERING
THIS!

WE CAN GET BACK ON

\ y SHIP, EXTERMINATE |
Q THESE...CATTLE,
5 —
= -
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DO AL[»OW THESE MEN
ANYWHERE NEAR A CONSOLE.

DON'T RUIN
YOURSELF.

THEN WE CAN
AJUST THE TIMETABLE

AND PROCEED
WITH THE MISSION.

—|




IT WILL TAKE
‘SOME TIME TO BET.
USED TO YOUR PE)

1CAN FEEL
IT GROWING

T THINK YOU MIGHT FIND IT FREEING.
TO BE WITHOUT THEM FOR A TIME.







COME DRINK

wiTH U5,
APOLOBIES, BROTHER.
T SEE NOW Y0U ARE FREND!
T WANDRE 04.

BUT Y0U DO LOOK

s SMILAR

TO OUR MISSING
CREWMATE.

WHY DON'T You {8
STAY WITH HE
TONIGHTZ

THEN IF YOU WANT,
YOU CAN SHIP OUT
WITH US TOMOREOW.
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THE END.




Thank you so much
for reading issue two of

Jo Nothing and | had a ton of fun cooking this up,
and we've got really exciting plans for the future.

If you haven't already, be sure to check out
Jo Nothing's ‘Outlaws of Phalysium’ which takes
place between issues one and two.

Find it here: linktr.ee/jonothing*

¥ you're reading this early as a patron,
chock out Jo Nothing's Patreon fo seo
new pages posted as they re completed.



