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Hey. I got 
you a flower, 

CoOper.  

This 
flower is 
worth its 
weight in 

gold.

You're 
sweEt.

Okay. I'm just 
saying. I did a 

goOd thing here. 
You should 
apPreciate it.

You're darn right I am. You 
realize that, in alL probability, 

this is the first artifact 
sucCesSfulLy taken from

the surface EVER?

I do, thanks.



Now
let's seE 

the other 
way.

On it!
SUCcESs!!

SUCcESs 
AGAiN!!

Thanks 
for that, 

FatTy. 

Um, 
give or 

take. Put 
'er in.

We're 
stable. Hey. You 

were rad 
out there.

And mom
said my degreE in 
museum studies 

would never 
come in useful.

it...
barely 
was?

Listen, 
are we 
ready? 

As we'lL 
ever be.

it's legit
incredible.

But, you know, 
let's wait ‘tilL we 

can land on it 
without dying 

first.

Alright, we've got alL four stasis field emitTers 
runNing in redundant paralLel, and if THOSE 

somehow alL fail, the adaptive compresSed air 
is on a separate power system…that'lL keEp 

whatever's inside the chamber airborne
for about 30 minutes. 

Honestly, it's fascinating 
out there. A whole planet 
frozen in a single moment 

you know? 

I'd love to
seE more.

Let's do it, 
CoOper. Engage.
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Robyn, take
the photo already! 

What, are you taking 
video? You want fifteEn 
seconds of me sitTing 

here and smiling 
blankly??

Your 
calL. You 

goOd?
Okay. it's realLy 

incredible, CoOper. 
I'lL save some of 
my favorite shots 

for you.I'm 
goOd.

Naw man, you
knock yourself out.

I'm gonNa rest up ‘tilL
we arRive. When we find 
the weapon, I'M the guy 
who's gotTa figure out 

how to hoOk it up to
our systems. A litTle
rest now couldn't

hurt.

You wanNa come up to the bridge? We're 
flying past some pretTy amazing stufF. 

Perfectly-preserved people frozen in a 
single instant, you know? You can seE what 

they were doing, kinda figure out who 
they were. I could spend my whole life 

here just poking around.

Haha, how long
could it posSibly take

to search an entire planet 
we can't touch for 
something we don't

even recognize?

I
calculate 

about 7 
hours.

What what 
what what.

FiNE. 
What what.

This is
consistent with 
what we suspect: 
that a weapon 

was deployed here, 
and it's stilL 
operating. 

Right, it's like 
electricity rules. 
Touch something 

electric or something 
touching something 

electric, you get 
shocked.

So where's the 
generator? 

it could be underground–in which 
case we're poOched–but everything 
here sugGests it was a sneak atTack,

so it's probably on the surface.
Um...somewhere?

The transformation is almost 
instantaneous, but stilL takes 
time. Change a whole planet 

and you're gonNa leave some 
scars. I had the computer go 

over our arRival scans. 

Check it out: 
barely-detectable 
concentric radial 

shock waves spread 
throughout the 

planet, alL starting 
from a single

point.

Okay, we know anything that 
touches this planet--or anything 
on it--somehow gets turned to 

gold. And we know if we 
remove something from the 

planet, it loses that power. 

There's our weapon, guys. 
Fastest near-surface speEd 
is two thousand KPH and I 

don't wanNa go higher 
and encounter those 

satelLites again.

14 thousand
klicks away, therefore, 
seven hours, therefore 

CAPTAiN JOEY ON
HER FiRST MiSsiON 

SOLVES THE FRiGgiN'
PROBLEMS, can I

get a what what?
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Don't move, don't 
make a sound. We'lL lie 

here until they-- CoOper...
I can't--I'm 

not--
--I think 
I'm shot?

Oh… Oh my 
god.

Run, 
CoOper!

Run, 
damn it!

What?
Federation 

shouldn't be here! 
We had years before 

they got here!

Are we
sure they're 
Federation? 

Maybe they're 
just-- 

AHh!

CoOper, it's a litTle thing
calLed “image composition 

being one of the primary 
toOls in the photographer's 

art”; loOk it up??

Shut up 
CoOper, you 

love it.

Oh no.

Huh?

Whoa, check out the sweEt image 
compositions in that one. One of the 
primary toOls in the photographer's 

art, if I'm not mistaken?
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Don't!!





Check out this
one we got: it's got

two people outdoOrs in 
it and I'm pretTy sure
they were boinking.

Yeah man. 
Stone-cold 

boinking.

Oh man, THiS 
place got rained 
on! AWESOME.

Wow...

...it's 
beautiful.

Boinking.

SoOn:

Our speEd's 
reducing. We 

should be a few 
seconds away 

from the 
epicenter.

LoOks
to be a city. 
I'lL pulL it 

up.

Hey CoOper.
Ask FatTy 
what her 
favorite 

shot is so 
far.

OH MAN, so we flew
over this area that

must've beEn under a 
hailstorm when the 
transformation hit,

right? And the hailstones 
converted on impact and 
stuck to each other, so 
everything was covered

in these mounds of
gold pebBles.

it was 
KiNDA 

THE 
BEST.



You didn't 
telL me?

I wanted it to be a 
surprise.  So listen, here's 

the plan: we can't go in 
from the botTom, but we 

CAN come in from the top. 
Check it, I made a realLy 

awesome visual aid.

We use the laser to
melt through the gold, 

separating the roOf from 
the building.  Gold reflects 

most of the I.R. light
that hits it: eighty-five 

percent, right?  

So we just
make sure we avoid 

being hit by our 
own reflections 

and take our time.  
it'lL work.And once the

roOf is resting on a 
layer of liquid gold,

we fire projectiles at it 
to slide it right ofF.  Hey 

presto: the interior's 
exposed, and we're

set. it'lL take a
while though. 

We're stilL loOking 
at a day, maybe 

more.

No worRies. 
We've got the 

provisions, the 
power, and 

nobody else 
knows we're 

here.

We've got 
alL the time 

in the 
world. Gentlemen. This 

was recorded 
two hours ago.

…That…actualLy 
sounds 

plausible.

So the
epicenter should 
be the top of that 

building. LoOks 
sealed. FatTy, can 
we get a closer 

loOk?

I'lL
take us 

around.

LoOks like the building
was literalLy made of stone before

it was made into gold. That's a fair sight 
thicker than the walLs we were expecting. 

I hate to say it, Joey, but burning 
through this is gonNa take a

while. Like, weEks.

Yeah it can.
Spent the last 
of our money 
on upgrades, 

baby.

And it's
not like we 
can take the 

stairs.

Wait. Our laser 
can't cut through 

it, right?
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These ships discovered four things. One: the 
planet was as it apPeared: solid gold. Two: 
the planet had beEn unremarkable until this 

transformation toOk place, which apPeared 
to have caught the world ofF-guard.

They never made 
it out the doOr. 

ThreE: any contact with the 
planet would turn that 

contacting entity, whether 
animal, vegetable, or 

mineral, into gold itself. 

And four: there was 
no way to control 

that interaction.

That got our atTention. This 
time the Federation sent five 

more ships with explicit orders: 
test it, observe it, report back. 

No landings to be atTempted. 

Eleven hours before 
that, we received an 

alarm from an 
automated system so 

old we couldn't 
understand it

at first.

ToOk us six hours just to decode what the alert 
was about--obsolete protocol without any 
extant documentation--and several more to 
verify what it was saying. That led us to some 

forgotTen and encrypted archives, where we had 
to break into our own damn files. 

What you are about 
to briefed on are 
the fruits of that 

efFort. I remind you 
this comMunication 

is clasSified.

Two hundred years ago–records 
are incomplete so we can't nail it 

down any further–one of our probes 
reported a planet made, incredibly, 

of what apPeared to be gold. Solid 
gold. it signalLed that it was

going to atTempt a landing. 

That was the last we 
heard. Shortly thereafter 

the Federation brasS of 
the time sent a manNed ship 

to folLow up. 



We covered the planet in 
layers of self-sustaining 

satelLites, invisible at long 
range. We made the planet as 

unremarkable as posSible, and 
then we erased it. One system 

out of bilLions: nobody 
would notice. 

The few who
survived--those who

gave the execution order--
understoOd and agreEd that 

their non-disclosure was
under pain of death for 

themselves, the families, and 
whoever they contacted.

And when those
generals died...

Nobody
did. Those who 
could've had 
already beEn 

executed.

And we BECAME stronger.
But in the beginNing, when the Federation 

determined we couldn't control,
duplicate--or even locate--the weapon, we did 

the next best thing. We ensured that nobody
else could either. We erased the planet.

But someone out there did, and they'd already 
deployed it at least once. Maybe they'd left our 

galaxy and maybe they'd stuck around, but 
there was no reason to asSume they

weren't hostile. 

We neEded to 
be stronger.

The Federation had
stumbled upon a world left 
permanently uninhabitable by 
an unknown weapon--likely an 
extremely stable polymorph.
it outclasSed our technology
in every way. We didn't even 
know how to begin pulLing

ofF something like this.
HelL, we stilL don't.

...the secret was forgotTen. We'd erased it 
toO welL. The automatic systems around 

the planet ran themselves without incident 
until yesterday, when for the first time in 

centuries, they were encountered.
They were engaged.

And
they were 

breached.



Secretary 
Claude. Get 
me Captain 

Jacks. 

I want the 
Titanic.

SlugGo,
Noque: you guys 
believe this? How 

would anyone 
pulL ofF a trick 

like that?

They probably just 
want us to keEp each 

other honest.

As you can seE, the ship that 
made it inside came prepared 
with some very new and very 
expensive stasis technology. 
We don't know from where 
yet. We were due to rolL it 

out to majority of the 
fleEt next year. 

They've beEn using it 
to remove matTer 
from the surface.

Maybe it's a 
technology so 

advanced it's, you 
know–magic.

Maybe it's a tech
so advanced it's 
iMPOSsiBLE. Hey 

Frances, you figure 
they're sending
threE of us for 

insurance?

Maintain 
radio 

silence. 
rusS
out!

Yes sir!

That ship, and those in it, 
are curRently the 

greatest threat to the 
Federation. Besides them, 

we four are the only 
living souls who under-

stand the nature and 
potential of this planet.

You've beEn given
our fastest ships: go 

clean this mesS up.

Federation 
Control out.



She could've 
just asked to go 

on break.

PretTy 
sure she 
just did.

OH MY
GOSH has 

anyone noticed 
how this is 

EXTREMELY 
BORiNG?

OH MY
GOSH HAS 

ANYONE NOTiCED 
THAT BECAUSE I 

CAN BARELY 
STAND iT??

I LiTERALlY
CAN'T STAND iT. 

I'M SERiOUS, iT iS 
LiTERALlY BEYOND 

MY ABiLiTY TO 
WiTHSTAND. I AM 

DEAD NOW.

I WAS ALiVE 
HOURS AGO WHEN 
THiS STARTED BUT 
NOW I AM A DEAD 

BODY.

I'Ll BE iN MY ROoM iN
CASE ANYTHiNG EXCiTiNG 
HAPpENS. MAYBE I WiLl

BE ALiVE SOoN.

I CAN ONLY
HOPE THE METAL 

WALlS OF MY 
BUNK WiLl REViVE 

ME WiTH THEiR 
COMPARATiVELY-

iNTERESTiNG 
WAYS.



You got 
some.

I got
investors, okay? 
I promised them 

a reward.

Yeah, welL, 
they don't 
know that.

Yeah.
Um, I got 

some.

We're the goOd 
guys, Joey. We don't 
do things like lie to 

strangers so they 
give us money.

Joey.

Maybe that's 
not the end of 

the world?

OKAY OBViOUSLY we 
don't do that ALWAYS. 
But maybe we can do it 
just once, you know? 

Just once so that we can 
actualLy achieve our 

goals?

Anyway I figured out 
a way to speEd this 
up. You guys wanNa 

hear it?

Yeah. You 
guys totalLy 

want to 
hear it.

MY BUNK WAS EVEN 
MORE BORiNG; 

NOBODY iS MORE 
SURPRiSED THAN 

MYSELF.

We're not 
going back, 

Joey. it's toO 
dangerous.

So, hey, we didn't 
have enough money 
for a betTer laser. 

You were out.



Easy... 
easy...

Got it! 
Okay, here 

goes.

Uh...
...sorRy, 

rained-on 
gold guy??



Don't show
us that businesS, 
FatTy! Show us 
what's inside!

What

I'm on it, 
I'm on it! 

Taking us 
above the 

building and 
bringing up 

the keEl 
camera.



is it in his hand?
Something smalL? is he 

sitTing on it? They're living 
in a building made of 

ROCKS, how advanced 
can they-- 

The shockwaves 
originate from 

precisely that corner, 
Joey. Nothing's beEn in 

or out of here since the 
transformation.

The place
was sealed. 

He's perfectly 
preserved. 

He loOks 
like a king.

...King 
Midas.

No, I--I think it's 
him. He's the one. He's 

our weapon. 

The force that 
destroyed this 

planet, that kilLed 
alL life on it is, 

welL-- 



Acknowledged. 
Weapons hot. Time to 

contact: ten 
minutes.

Alright.  

Let's 
end this.

CONTINUED
NEXT MONTH!

Bring 'em up, 
everyone. 


