
Metal

coffin...

Check.

Ammo.

Check.

{Left foot,

good foot.|

The sounds it makes

when you get inside are

very disconcerting...

Like an airlock that'll

never open again.

And it's a tight fit.

Claustrophobic,
really...

The sound

of breathing

is deafening

in my ears...

My heart feels like

it's gonna blow

through my chest

it's beatin' so hard.

Sonic

sword.

Check.

CLEAR BAY THREE FOR

DEPRESSURiZATiON...
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Second

platoon

on station,

Colonel!

Good to go,

Lieutenant!

Phalanx

formation

on-line!

Make

ready!
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iNCOMiNG!

#1
PA
G
E
5

M
.ZA

C
H
A
RY

SH
ER
M
A
N
-W

R
ITER

/PO
PO

-A
R
TIST

/SEA
N
K
O
N
O
T-LETTER

ER
/JIM

D
EM

O
N
A
K
O
S-ED

ITO
R



Fall

back!

Bring

up the

TOW!

Roger

that, LT!

Fire for

effect!
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Fire
Teams,

now!!

Prepare to

defend

yourselves!

WALKER!

Swords!
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Corpsman!
I need a Corpsman

over here!

Left flank!

They're on

the move!

Break into

groups and watch

your backs!
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You can't

afford to

hesitate
out there.

This war

might'a been

thrust on us like

stink on shit, but

that don't really

matter now.

We allowed

the Phalanx to be

disrupted, sir.

And don't think

I don't know how you

feel about the militias,
either! They're all Just

fat, sloppy colonists

with no training.

GENERAL

QUARTERS!

THiS iS NOT A DRiLL!

ALL HANDS TO GENERAL

QUARTERS! VENUS

PLANET-FALL iN

TWO HOURS!

Sir,

I dunno

if I can

do this

after

--

We're

Marines,
Lieutenant

Marcus.

dyin's our

business!

Yes,

sir.

Be strong

for them and

don't let

them down.

Those

Helots out there

need you, need your

leadership if they're

gonna make it

through.

This moment, right

here, right now, is

where you learn who

you are. What you're

made of...

You heard

the man! get to

your stations

and suit up!

*Electro-

magnetic

Artillery

Okay then,

we run it again...

And watch yer flanks.

You know we can't pierce

their heavy armor with

small arms fire. Call in

for EM-ARTY* when

you need it.

Now, I don't

know about you,
but I ain't itchin' to

lose any more of

your sorry asses
to a bunch of

miners!

Yeah, many

of 'em are, but

we're still burying
the last Marines who

underestimated

'em on Mars.

*Tube-launched, Optically tracked, Wire-guided missile

You're officers!
You're going to make

choices that'll either keep

your Helot enlisted corps

alive, or get them killed

out there!

Stand fast

and group together.

Trust that the man next

to you will do his Job so

you can do yours. And get

the aim higher with the

TOW* next time,

Austin.

Exactly,
Lieutenant!

Why did

you fail

in your

mission?

Correct!

No one made you

do it, you volunteered
to be here! so get yer

heads in the game

and outta yer

asses!

You

signed the

mother-effin'

contract,

sir!

We're

Marines,
and who

can tell me

what USMC
stands for?

You're

damn right
you did!
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So, what

happened

out there?

Anyone?

Okay,

fall in people,

we don't have

all day.

we got

our asses

kicked, sir.
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What

the--?!

NNOOO!

Shit!

Dammit...
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Well, there

you go!

Genetic

discrimination is

against the law,

we're not--

EnGH--!

Remind me

to pick up some

doraxal bleach.
it's the only thing

that gets Splicer

blood outta

my clothes.

You wanna get in

on some'a this or

might we break

a nail?

don't

you have

someone

to hit?

Oh, good,

get drunk

before

you fly.

Never even

seen you throw

a punch, Sam.

Let out some

steam once in

a while, huh?

No thanks.

Sure.

Oh no,

you really

shouldn't

have--

I know!

Let's have

a spelling

contest!

Why don't

you Just go off

and clean a toilet

or something and

let the grown-

ups go back to

having fun?

Just because

my parents didn't

have money to get my

genes hibachi'd doesn't

make me less qualified

to be a member of the

Solar System!

What

are you, like

a garbage

man? Truck

driver?

BEEP BEEP!

HAHAHAHA!

And now

you'll be performing

menial Jobs until

you die!

You two

are such

children...
I Just wanna

relax before

our shift.

Safety

first, huh,

pilot?!

I knew

I shouldn'a

worn white

tonight...
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do

you see

that?

No,

I don't,

and neither

do you.

YES

I dO!

what

did you Just

say?!

[Sigh]
You have my

blessing.
You

said it,

I didn't!

I'll break it

down pre-school so

you can understand--

we're smarter than you

and that's why we run

the system!

Helots are

Just as good

a human as

any Splicer.

Oh no, dude, not

his parents...

I WAS

CONCEiVED,
YOU GENE

SEQUENCED

FREAK!!!

No, but

you are his

friend. You

should act

like it.

I'm

not his

dad!

This

happens

every time
you let him

drink that

Martian

swill.

I knew

I shouldn'a

worn white

tonight...

Man, this is

gonna get

ugly...

Hey, not my

fault you're a

Helot. blame it on your

parents for not having

you screened at

implantation!

So I can't

figure out

pi to the last

digit in my head,

or run as fast

as you, but at

least I have

some fricking

manners!

HEY!
Get your

tongue out

of his ear,

Rachel!

Sam,

take

this.

Sure.

I'll kill'im! I'll freakin' kill'im!

That's

my girl!

I saw her

first!

Screw
off,

worthless

Helot...

Ughh...
He had to,

didn't he?

Here I am, trying to

save the man's life

and he goes off an'

pulls that outta

his ass!

Oh, my

God...

Now
can I?!

This is a Helot bar, pal. Why don't you

biopunks go back to Club 42 in dome

Seven and let us drink in peace.

Hey, we

don't want any

trouble.

Screw this

Helot! We Come

here because we

don't have to

work as hard
to get laid!

-- hey!

Come

to play in

the slums,

that it?

think you Can do

whatever you want?

Bullshit!

All you SPLiCERS Come in here,

throw your cash around, screw

our chicks, then take off.

You don't

like it, too

bad! You're the

bottom rung,

Helot!

Wha--
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{don't be

Jealous.

Hiroko
still likes

you fine.|

{Man, I've hit that

more times than Russo
hit triple hundreds in the

'24 Solar Series.|

{I'm not going to be

disrespected in my

own bar Just because

I'm human! Screw

those Splicers!|

{if you don't calm down,

this'll end up Just like

last week, and I ain't

going to the tank
again because of you...|

{Like that was

my fault?!
The guy insulted

my manhood!|

{You were

wearing a

bra, Stap...|

{Like it was mine!
Besides, that Jerk

had it comin'.|
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Besides--

-- securing the surface of
Jupiter today from the Helot
uprising, calling the Marines'

landing there a victory.

Especially memorable was
the police action carried out
by United Space Marines in

Odessa on Ganymede, claiming
over four hundred Helot lives

almost three years ago.

The strong, yet critical, techno-progressive positions
include support for cognitive liberty, morphological freedom and
reproduction, claiming genetic profiling still exists though strict

laws have been implemented by the Venusian government.

-- and

disorderly.

Repeat, suspects

are inebriated

and dangerous.

Proceed

with--

Cops!

good thinking

to park in the

back, Sam.

And that
wasn't our

fault!

We're

good

for it!

Besides,

ain't I the

one that bailed

you out last

time!

Like anything

can be done the

easy way with you

two dorks on a

Friday night.

Move!

Stap!Jammer!

Storeroom!

I told you,

goddamn--

No, like

you mean it!
Come on!

Helots
rock!

He--

He-- Helots

Rock.

come on!

Say it!

Say

{Helots

Rock.|

bastards...

-- I'm

watchin' the

news.

A hot-topic debate between
the bioethicists and techno-

progressives are the human rights
violations against Helots, a class of
non-genetically enhanced humans,
who state they just want rights
equal to those of Genotypes.

Helot civil rights marches have
recently escalated into full-

fledged riots and civil uprisings,
claiming tens of thousands of
lives over the past five years.

#1
PA
G
E
17

M
.ZA

C
H
A
RY

SH
ER
M
A
N
-W

R
ITER

/PO
PO

-A
R
TIST

/SEA
N
K
O
N
O
T-LETTER

ER
/JIM

D
EM

O
N
A
K
O
S-ED

ITO
R



{-- because

he can,
that's all.|

{But I saw

her first.|

{'I saw her first.'

What are you, like,

five years old

or something?|

{it's Just because he's

a Splicer, that's all...

{... prick.|
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Everyone

strapped in?

Release

on my mark.

Three--

-- two--

-- one.

Mark.

OKAY,

OKAY!

Watch it,

Stap, or

I'm gonna

accidentally

hit eJect.

Oh, I'm

fully
strapped!
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Oh, like

when you guys

decided to ride

the Mayor's float

in the Venusian

day Parade
wearing only

a fez?

{Or the

bra incident

in the--|

{Why is it you're

never in trouble,

Sam? never in a

fight, never drunk...

never anything!|

{Oh, that

hurts! You

know you

love us!|

Jammer,

we've been through

all this before. it was

fun, but I'm not looking

to get into anything

serious--
Neither was I.

I had my own place

on Io, workin' a small

plot... Then the Alliance

slammed in and forced

me out here to the

edge of freakin'

nowhere.

Well, I guess

that counts

for somethin'.

We all have.

At least here

on Venus

you're alive

and free.

I've lost

a lot in the past

few years...

Effin' Alliance,

Effin' Marines...

A crappy

Job, crappy

place... First

that, then losing

my sister Jolene

on Odessa.

I wasn't

the same

back then.

No, you

don't.

I know,

I Just wish you

and I could have

met at a different

time, maybe a few

years back, before

this whole Solar

War thing...

So

do I...

He digs you,

you know, and not
like a brother.

{Yeah, the brothers

I never wanted. Ha!|

{Bailin' you idiots outta

the slammer is a full-

time Job! if the company

hadn't partnered me up

with you two, I might not

even do that anymore!|

{do you ever do

anything besides

drink and work?|

{I Just like the

status quo...|

{Yeah, you

a pacifist
or something,

Helot?|

{it wasn't

even mine!|

Now that
was funny--

Or the

time you both

decided to take

all'a the bolts

outta the wheels

on Roscoe's truck

so they'd fall off

when he was

driving!?
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Come on,

spell it!
What

say we knock

off early tonight,

go see that new

Sampson
flick.

How many

times I gotta

tell you to release

the pressure in the

line before you

undo--

OOOFF!

STAP!

I like

that stuff!

The one-liners,

the crazy

action--

I can't

understand

for the life

o'me why you

watch that

crap...

Haha...!
Lock in.

A-S-S-H-O-L-E!
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Three minutes

until gravity shield

penetration--

Pitons're

secured,

reeling in.

We're

down. Let's

move out.

This is

so boring.

this Job

sucks...

You're

a dick!

Well, you

at least need to

be able to spell
{President! |

What do

you wanna

do, Helot?

Be President

of the

colony?

Maybe I could!

Someday...!
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This man

you saved today,

the way in which

you rescued him,

it was familiar,

yes?

I Just

didn't want to

bring attention

to myself and

now--

Yes.

... it Just

brought it all

flooding back,

that's all...

You are

running.

You are

running from

Yourself.

No, not from

some external

officialdom.

that's

why we're

on Venus,
Ria.

I'm a

coward.

You are

a hero.

instinct is

a distinct pattern

of behavior in response

to certain stimuli. You

saved that man because

that's who you are,

that's what

you do.

No! I--

So then

you would have
let him die if you

had time to think

about it?

it was

instinct?

No.

But not

for a miner.

Yeah...

Standard

Operating

Procedure?

SOP.

We've been

down this avenue

before.
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Security

defenses!
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SAM!

[HUF HUF HUF]

Next time

I tell you to

do something,

you fricking do

it! that clear,

asshole!?

Right!

Jammer,

prep the ship,

we're going

back!

ooohhh...

Stap!

Control your

breathing or

you'll pass

out.

Stay

with me!

#1
PA
G
E
22

M
.ZA

C
H
A
RY

SH
ER
M
A
N
-W

R
ITER

/PO
PO

-A
R
TIST

/SEA
N
K
O
N
O
T-LETTER

ER
/JIM

D
EM

O
N
A
K
O
S-ED

ITO
R



Well?

That, by the way,

was the bravest

thing I've ever

seen...

I said

it was

nothing.

{do you think

you should have

let him die?|

{I didn't

say that.|

... okay...

But you

did it like you'd

done it a hundred

times before.
how did you know

how to do

that?!

it was

nothing,

had to be

done.

He'll be fine,

he Just hyper-

ventilated...
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