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eons ago, our first ancestors came 
down from the skies to create the 

mountains and the valleys of our world.

now it is us, their sons,
who fly through space,
forging new worlds.

it is our god
given right.

it is our 
destiny.



as descendents of the 
valkhaad –born from the 
burning sun of the same 

name- we have walked a long 
path from the frozen high 

grounds of valkenheim. 

educated in science 
and technology, we 
have created ships 
that have taken us

to new worlds.

because we are the grand 
nation of valken, the only 
truth, the only destiny, 

and those roam away must 
feel their way through the 

darkness alone.



 but this time
the rebels are
going to regret
all that bravado.

they want
to lure us into 

an ambush…

negative,
sir!

we’re close.
load the armory
and send orders

to the other ships. 
any movement?

the rebels haven’t 
advanced, commander. 

they have stayed a few 
miles behind the coloso, 
beyond the north gate.

we’re in 
treacherous 

terrain!

roger that, 
cartographer!



air support fleet! 
position confirmed, 

rebels, armory 
systems ready!

fire at
will!

they’ve
started the 

attack!

attack
all ships!

aim for the 
motors!



crash 
landing!

follow their 
leader! we 

can’t let him 
escape!

this gorge is 
very narrow, 
commander!

look out! 
collision 

alarm!

my god! 
that thing 
was right in 
front of us!

it doesn’t look 
like a rebel ship, 
sir! it doesn’t 
even emit the 
same signal!

no…
it isn’t… 

that’s… it 
can’t be!

i need…we 
need new 
orders!



well, gentlemen, 
this is the situation: 
kasha prime, the last 

and most distant 
colony, is suffering

a great turmoil.

5 centuries have passed 
since we arrived to the 
third and most distant 

sun. we discovered 
it’s water worlds and 

started the war with the 
volg which lasted for 
more than 100 years.

 since the war ended, the 
biggest problem has been 

the rebels – an absurd troop 
of separatist guerillas who 
have access to a small fleet 

that harrasses our ships. 
but recent reports suggest 
that the volg have made a 
reappearance on the planet.

are these reports 
trustworthy? the 

volg can’t have left 
the quarantine zone 
without us knowing 

about it!

with all due respect, 
sailor, there’s a lot of 

distance between us! there 
could have been a delay in 
communications with the 
watch stations. and what 
if the stations have been 

destroyed?

all at the 
same time? 

without anyone 
sending out 

any emergency 
signal? that’s 

quite a ridiculous 
idea, my young 

governor.



whatever
the cause

– if the threat 
is real, we 
have a huge 

problem!

dis-
connecting 
from the 

elypse 
network!

yes, 
but the 
matter 
remains 

open.

is the 
meeting 

over, sir?

do you think that 
the noble houses 
will help resolve 

the crisis, sir?

they should, 
without doubt. 

this world 
holds interest 
for them all.

 they’ve been 
playing games to 
see who will stay 

for centuries. 
they’ll need the 
crew members, 
whoever wins.

the colony fleet is 
scattered around 

the planet trying to 
locate the rebels. 
we can’t face two 
enemy groups at 
the same time!

we’ll make a 
note of your 

difficult situation, 
governor kryel. 
now the noble 
houses must 

deliberate.

the throne 
of valken will 

be warned 
and immediate 
action will be 

called for.

back
home,

back to 
reality…



darned helmet…, 
i always end up 
with an awful 

headache…

i trust
it was

worth it, 
governor.

that
i hope.

our fleet
can’t take on 

two enemies at 
the same time.

the noble 
houses 

have been 
informed.

i know,
commodore.

i have an unhappy 
population who 

feels threatened 
by the machines in 
the industry. they 

are supporting 
the uprising that 
will create a very 
different future

to valken
we know.

this is a
self-sufficient 
world, lit up by 

a young sun. 

i grew 
up here, 

commodore. 
i can 

understand.

it’s a 
ridiculous 

dream! i can’t 
understand it.

looking out
over an ocean 

full of life… who 
can’t believe in a 

new start?



come on, guys, 
we have to finish 
loading the holds 
before nightfall, 

and the weather is 
getting worse! 

this is the last 
one! come and 
separate the 
catch! more 
pressure on

the hose!

so says the 
father of a kid 
who’s forever 

connected, 
ha ha!

hey, it’s true, 
kurt, you’re 
finally off 

the network!

and you’ve 
decided to 

come and help 
your old man 
here with the 

fish? it sounds 
to me like 

you’ve lost
a race!

yeah, ok,
it’s true,

it was a bully, a 
girl pretending 
to be a beginner 
who then won 5 
straight races 
on the online 

circuit…

i’d appreciate 
it if you didn’t 
spread that 

around…

shit, we 
can’t keep up 
with those 
automatic 
boats…

we could 
join the 
uprising!

and what 
can we do 
about it?

revolution 
doesn’t 
put food 
on your 
plate!

well said,
ha ha ha!

well those 
machines 
will take 

everybody’s 
jobs!

don’t 
exaggerate!

well, i’ve 
had enough 
for today…



  captain to 
the bridge! 
captain to 
the bridge!

computer, 
disconnect
from the

elypse
network.

i’ve 
completed 
the fine-

tuning; the 
ship is ready 
and raring 

to go!

nimrod to the 
max! all systems 
are checked and 

ready – commencing 
deceleration. let’s get 
those jet propellers 

armed up!

that’s right, 
captain. we’re 
just arriving 
to the safety 
perimeter of 
kasha prime.

i had 5 
races under 

my belt…

uff... coming, 
coming! 

what’s the 
problem? have 

we arrived, 
andrea, 
bolon?



we managed to 
brake in time 

so we weren’t 
detected. now, 
shall we talk 

about what you 
plan on doing?

do we both 
need to go? 
i still have 
work to do 

here!

they’ll 
want us to 
say bye to 
the kid…

your id 
card is 
ready, 

keena…

you’re going to 
put all of us in 
danger if you 

carry on like this, 
captain! this is 
very irregular!

you want 
to sneak 
onto the 
planet!

precisely,
andrea! if she 

wants to find your 
mother, she has to 
enter the planet 
undetected so 
that they can’t 

follow her!

bolon,
you don’t 
have to…

we’re at the 
safety limit! all 

crew to the first 
deck! emergency 

meeting!

i give up, this 
is crazy! we’re 
not even sure 

she’s down 
there.

Andrea!



captain, if i 
can’t talk you 
out of it, i at 
least hope 
you don’t 

get yourself 
killed!

i don’t want to 
put you all in 
danger. do you 
think that the 
defenses will 

see such a small 
ship like this 

one?

nearly done! 
you know, for 

such a nice 
girl you have 
a real temper 

on you.

are you
joking? there 
must be four 
watch towers 

spread across the 
orbit! they’ll see 
you and they’ll 

send some drones 
after you!

and that turns
me on, don’t get me 
wrong, but if you 
want something 

done well, enough 
with the pressure! 

you’re lucky i 
don’t…!

agon! have you 
finished yet? we’ve 
got to launch this 

bird as soon as 
possible!

shut your 
fucking mouth 
and get out of 

there – I’m going 
to shut off the 

pressure.

well shit, 
ok, girl, i’ve 

finished.

mooring bay 
depressurized, 
opening the 
hatch. the 

bird is ready 
to fly!



i will be! 
warming up 
the engines, 

planning 
route!

here
goes!

ok,
disengaging 
magnetic 

anchoring.

keena, try
and get into

the atmosphere as 
soon as possible 

to leave the 
drones behind.

be
careful, 
girl…!

good luck, 
keena! you
can do it!

well! let’s 
see if she’s 
really ready.

uff, so 
tetchy…!



there they 
are, just like 
andrea said, 

and armed to 
the teeth!

warning signals 
from the south 
eastern limit! it 
doesn’t look like 
a meteor, it could 

be a small ship! 
intruder alert!

retros to the 
max! keena’s 
on her own!

inter-
ception, 

activating 
drones!

ok, now let’s 
get away from 
the safe zone, 

cutting exterior 
communications!



they’ll surely
go and trawl 

the zone looking 
for more ships! 
we’ll hide among 
the space junk 
and turn off 

all systems to 
dispel heat.

nice going, 
assholes! 

catch me if 
you can!

all systems? 
do you mean…
all of them? 
i was just 

going to get 
something to 

eat!

holy shit! 
they have 
good aim!

nearly 
there, just 

a little 
more!



the intruder 
is falling back, 

commander!

follow them, 
don’t stop firing 
until the only 
things left are 

chunks of metal! 
don’t lose that 

ship!

well done, 
dumbasses, 
now follow 
me! let’s see 
who lasts 

longer!

that’s the 
spirit! those 
pests can’t 

take the heat!



emergency unit! 
activating vital 

support! in under a 
minute this ship is 
gonna be a fireball!

fuck, i can’t take 
much more either! 
i’ve lost a lot of 
armor and i’m not 
strong enough to 
handle re-entry!

well, it’s
not panning
out exactly
as i’d hoped!

no shit!

good job 
we have a 

plan b!



fuck, fuck, 
fuck, this is 
gonna hurt!

i hope the 
crash doesn’t 

break the 
instruments!

unit 
ejected! 

executing 
floats!
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