
 

 

 

 

  







Our story 
starts at 
the end… 

…not to give away 
an ending… 

…but because 
sometimes the 
things at the 
beginning are 
not as vital as… 
 



…things at… 

…The end. 



Our story begins with a 
motley band of space 
rogues in a bad way. 
 

Several hours earlier. 
 

They need to escape this 
strange, little moon they 
landed on not too long 
ago. 

But for some help cannot 
arrive fast enough. 



Helena opens 
the airlock for 
her shipmates… 

…who quickly find their 
exit from this 

godforsaken satellite. 

An unyielding hoard 
of robots attempt 
to follow the crew… 

…but are rejected 
explosively! 



The crew drags their injured 
comrades to the med bay. 

The captain dreads 
his ultimatum, but… 

…He is ready to make the 
tough calls. 



His heart breaks over his 
forced hand. 

Kamath storms off… 

…unable to cope 
with the inevitable 
loss of his love. 



The Captain and Bendis 
enter the ship’s bridge. 

Sweet Helena is 
unaware of the 
devastating 
results of her 
friends’ violent 
encounter. 

But her friends’ are unaware 
that their encounter… 

 

… is far from over. 



One prays with regret… 

…while one sits impatiently. 
One follows orders… 

…while one stays industrious. 
One attempts to save a life… …while something 

awakes! 



Something 
silently sits up 
in the shadow 
of a past 
friend. 

Flesh rips 
away easily 
to reveal 
something 
else growing 
beneath. 

The Doctor 
discovers 
this first 
hand in his 
patient. 

The Doctor is far too 
gripped in pain and fear… 

…to see that something else 
has awakened. 



The Doctor attempts to warn 
his friends to stay away… 

…before the transformation is 
far too much for him to take. 

Loyalty, like foolishness… 

…heeds no warnings. 



Kamath arrives 
to the med bay 
first to 
discover the 
horror. 

Flesh and 
clothing are 
being ripped 
away from 
his former 
shipmates 
to reveal… 

Metallic 
plates have 
replaced 
muscle and 
sinew, 
leaving a 
robotic 
husk where 
a living 
being once 
stood. 

…what is now 
underneath. 

Kamath dodges 
their projectiles 
even captured by 
his fear. 

 



Self-preservation 
often trumps 
heroic actions. 

A projectile whips by the Captain’s 
face. 

The three men realize what 
nearly struck the captain. 

They recently saw it on that strange little moon. 



Their 
former 
mates 
appear in 
unsettling 
form with 
palms 
raised to 
fire life 
altering 
projectiles. 

The 
unprepared 
men know it 
is wiser to 
regroup 
than face 
this foe 
head-on. 

The men enter 
the bridge, and 
the Captain 
attempts to 
close the door. 

He is not 
quick 
enough 
and a 
projectile 
narrowly 
makes it 
through 
the door. 



It hits Helena, who is still 
unaware of the situation… …and her fate. 

self-preservation 
often trumps 
heroic actions. 



Kamath activates a 
short distance 
teleporter housed 
in his armband. 

The Captain and 
Bendis realize 
their former 
friend is 
abandoning 
them… 

…and they both know he’s right 
as he disappears into the 
shadows. 



A shadow appears on the 
ship’s escape pod. 

Kamath rises from 
it unashamed of 
his actions… 

…and unaware of 
his passenger. 
He sees his reflection alone in 
the void of space. 

Then the reflection of 
his beloved appears. 



His hope and joy… …are as quickly 
ended as his life. 

He stumbles back onto 
the controls and fires 
the engines of the small 
life raft. 



The escape pod 
detaches from 
the ship. 

The two left are 
unaware the 
tragedy playing 
out aboard they 
departing 
vessel. 

The Captain 
eagerly 
presses 
the ship’s 
controls… 

…and opens the 
airlock. 

 

Their deformed 
former friends are 
lifted… 



…and are ushered 
into the cold, dark 
vacuum of space. 

Even the luckiest of 
men meet tragic ends. 

As the cliché goes: “Fate is a bitch.” 

The captain knows all too well 
that the robotic tendril will 
now turn him into one of the 
same monsters they have been 
battling. 



The captain acts in valor 
and pushes his friend away. 

He knows the pain will be 
gone soon enough. 

The door separates 
his arm from his 
body. 

Bendis is 
left alone… 

…with 
silence… 

…for one minute 
before his former 
captain turns. 



A figure 
stumbles 
towards 
Bendis. 

He knows his shot will 
not be fatal, but it will 
buy him time. 

His decision 
requires 
both luck 
and skill. 

His weapon hits 
the door 
controls… 

…revealing his 
former captain. 

He straps 
in and 
activates 
the ships 
controls. 
 



The airlock opens again to the 
void of space. 

The change in pressure rips 
the two adversaries off their 
feet… 

…and throws them 
floundering in emptiness. 

Bendis fights 
against the 
pressure 
change to 
close the 
airlock. 

He is alone now. 



Far away an escape pod is 
pulled towards a planet. 

It enters the atmosphere. 
 

It careens haphazardly 
towards the ground. It collides with 

buildings. 

The smoking wreckage lies 
still and appears devoid of 
life. 



 

Sometimes appearances are correct. 


