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Guardian.
Protector.
Champion.

Dracio has been many
things to the people of
Landanon.

An icon of their civilization,
immortalized in their myths
and legends.

He's been by their side
since the beginning...

...from their genesis, through
the dark ages, to the dawn
of their enlightenment...






...and attacked
w1thout mercy.

...leaving nothing but
death and destruction |5

And now only the Hero remains,
standing alone with no people left to
protect, no world left to fightfor.

But there is an ancient
4 saying about those with
nothing left to lose...

...who are the most
dangerous of a]]




He lets the rage
consume him and
drive his hand.

..rage towards |
himself for not
being able to
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Fear that despite keeping
it secret for an eternity...
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elf he would be

ready, that he would be able to

save Landanon fro e rate o

e other Firstworlds.

He told hims
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\ong/ DO YOU FEAR
[°f 7€ Gops, "mIcHTy IS

gl DRACTO"> AS MY
\_FATHER DID>
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Another day writing in this
{ournal, hoping it‘ll help me
remember something.

Another day spent wandering this
aty hoping to find someone who knows

more about me than (ust my name. _.-__.;

Another day spent hoping
to finally find some answers
as to where | came from and
how [ qot here.

Ik
. . e
NAME: SAM |
RANK: CIVILIAN

Every day that goes by,
it gets a little harder.

What makes it worse is how
familiar everything is.

Places | feel like I've been before,
things | feel like I've done before,
people | feel like | recognize...




...but no one recognizes
me back.

Not t+hat | don't like going...
Chachi’s is the one place that
makes me feel like | actually
belong here.

I+'s just that the last
thing | need today...

Dr. Reqal says it's still
early, but at some point
[ might have to think
about just letting qo
and starting over.

| don't know how [ feel about
that, and | don't really want
to think about it right now. |
have to get to work, which |
quess | don't really feel like
doing either.

..as To feel like it's qoing
to be just another day.
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GOING TO BE o | I/

U (3% my Y \ ’

A BEAUTIF a cHouD
‘ vl \ DEFINITELY

/' D0 SOMETHING b

DO THAT.
OUTGIDE, DURING
LUNCH. MAYBE TAake
A WAL ALONG THE
BAY? WE HAVEN'T

THEN AFTERWARDS, IF YOU FEEL
LIKE IT, WE CAN STRIP NAKED
FOOD WITH Us, Y AND SEE HOW MANY LAPS WE
FIND A QUIET J CAN RUN AROUND THE BUILD-

>
I THINK
THAT WOULD
BE NICE.




KNOW. =
WHAT'RE
YOU WORIING

SAMz HON, You've
LOOKED AT THOSE
ALMOST EVERYDAY

FOR THE PAST

SNIFFING PEOPLE'S BACK-SIDES |

AND URINATING ON THE OFFICE

MR
M
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JusT sOMe OF

FOR OUR
FRIEND FROM THE

L}
THE DIAENOsTICS (]

\ HOW'G HE BEEN DOING,

aNywayz

...OND STarT
HELPING YOUR
GIRLFRIEND WITH
THE NICE LUNCH
DATE GHE'S
PLANNING.

WELL,
WHEN YOU
PUT IT LIKE
THAT. ..
...BESIDES,
I HeAR IT'S GOING
TO BE A BEAUTIFUL
pay.




THEY SCRAPPED
IT?

THEY

( 5CRAPPED THE

GUARDIAN TS
PROJECT. .. SCEENR NN
"INDEFINITE
HOLD".

|

Are
YOU KIDDING
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50 IN OTHeR e - , MONTHS OF W/ THe LAST BATTERY OF
THEY P i > ) - RESEARCH AND . TESTS CONCLUDED
scrappeo 1T, ) - : N oeveLopment, : R\ THAT THE A.I.*

AND AT THE - \ WAs STILL
LAST MINUTE-- ) TOO UNSTABLE.

WHaT '
napreneo? Il ¥

THE BOARD OF
DIRECTORS FELT IT
Was TOO RIGKY TO
GREENLIGHT FINAL
PRODUCTION.

NAME: JOHN HART NAME: KODIAC ‘
RANK: GENERAL

H AL OF
we';eé&m%ﬁ”m@ OUR STRATEGIC Nt : B | 5c55IONS OF AL
THIG NEW FLEET PROJECTIONS TEAMS ARE BOING i REMAINING TRAINING
IN TWO DaYs, FACTORED FOR ZS gg‘ﬁ;g:#% - SIMULATIONS BE-
RIGHT? Sy A GUARDIAN TWEEN NOW AND THE
LB SENTRY ON EACH . : _ LAUNCH. THEY'LL
BEEN KEPT SHIP. THIS WASN'T 5, \ L 4] BE READY.
APRISED OF OUR i JUST FOR. SHOW, F | — .
PROGRESS, THIS WAS AN
YES SIR. TUQL THING.
)
CERTAINLY AN
UNFORTUNATE
TURN OF EVENTS,
sIR.
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ALRIGHT,
LETS GET THE
BAD NEWS
STARTED DOWN
THE CHAIN.

THIS DAY
IGN'T STARTING
OUT QUITE THE waY

JUsT HOPE IT
DOESN'T HAVE ANY
y V\ORrRE SURPRISES
IN 6TORE FOR
us.
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{ ONe IN THe RED
SIART WITH THE

4 N
F\ sLoNDE coaT?
) -
{ casriNaz )/ i
SaBRING WAS

THE BRUNETTE
IN THE BLUE

I THOUGHT ) TRINA = WAITAMINUTE,
THAT WAs WAs THE ONE WHICH ONE WAS
WITH--ACTUALLY, o

~4 ""':g-..‘

e THERE WAS N
NO (MELINA,
\ PETE.
. L
( I couoa
SWORN S\
THERE Wa% 5
A MeLiNg. 1%
A »
; |/

- =

i

THERE WAS NO--
DUDE WERE WE EVEN
AT THE SAME PARTY

LAGT NIGHT?

NAME: PETEY GALIAND 1

\gZ /W~
RANK: F‘ILI:IT, 18T CLASS
- L. - \ “

| NAME: BEN "TRICAT" ScanziLLo [&

RANK: PILOT, 15T CLASS | HONESTLY?
; V.7 — T/ NOT &ven
'. i A sure NOW. ‘




/ I DUNNO
BUDDY, I'M THINKIN'
Mayse TODAY's THE paY

IN YOUR
DrREAMS, MY CROSS-
‘. BREED FRIEND.

-

DO YOU THINA
I'M ATTRACTIVE?

I MEAN YEAH, I'M SUPPOSED TO
BE THIS BI6 TOUGH SPECIAL
1 Py &1 5 TN : -
4 F i
: \ ¥ NOT JUST SOMe
M f BEASTLY WARRIOR
A / WOMAN, AM 12 T HAVE
NAME: ROMAN DINCARA ! My a6GeTS?

RANK: LIEUTENANT

I DON'T, Y'KNOW. . .
Ll Y'SEE I'VE NEVER




SEET I CAN'T EVEN
MAaKE EYE CONTACT.
IT'G LIKE HE'S
SCARED TO LOOK
BACKL AT Me.

WHATZ! THAT'S THE
DUMBEST THING I'VE
EVER HEARD. WHAT am
Il £, GOME KIND OF GAV-
AGE? "EAT HIM"...YOU
JUST KEEP PLAYING WITH
YOUR LITTLE PISTOL
OVER THERE.

S0 WHY I6 IT, D'YA THINK,
THAT I CAN'T GET BRONTO
TO WArM UP TO Mgz

IT. IT'G LIKE EVERY |
TIMNE I TRY TO TALK
TO HIM HE GETS |
ALL WEIRD AND
RUNG OFF.

AFRAID Y'RE
GONNA EAT
'IM.




I swear
THAT WOMAN
IS GONNA

AT Me. )

I
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DID YOU
KNOW &GHE
was a meat-

RONDA, , FROM THE FORCE
TEANT? SHE'G BEEN LOOKIN'
AT ME FUNNY FOR WEEKS

DIDN'T COVER
THAT WITH
"Wup" e

SHe TRIES
TO FOOL YA WITH
THAT GREEN SKIN,
BUT AT THE END OF sHe's
THE DAY.... ACTUALLY PRETTY
NICE. YOU GHOULD
JUST 6O TALK
5AVAGE. T0--
AND GHE
KEEPS LOOKIN'
AT Me LIKE
THAT.

{ mavse

GHE LIKES
smotHerep \ V-

FROM HEAD TO

TOE IN A TANGY

SAUCE,
mavyee.

Ok, WELL,

NOW My WHOLE pay
IS GONNA BE ABOUT
TRYING TO GET THAT

IMAGE OUT OF
my Heap.

SERIOUSLY, DO
YOU THINKZ &

WELL, YOU
ARE KINDA MEATY.
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WELL, LETS JUST | %
HAVE A LOOK

EVER MAKES ANY SENSE b .
10 me onvwey. IS [ i o g

N\
= "l I DIDN'T BOTHER. - Duchiegyy
= _’_%? LOOKING . NONE OF IT 'tgi# ] ‘S

L
RANCOR

1 ==

DRAWS CLOSER

ASF Ships, Planets Remain Under Constant Attack

BY CECIL GIMPY ASF outpoits and memsber  there are those who question

plasets have also boon subject  the ASF's decision o stand wp
Despite the recalling of %o numerous ol imchs sad vio-  against Rancor, whon conced-
most ASF cargo snd transport  lend infimidation. Everyibing ing 0 his demands would
ships in my  within a thowsand miles of the  likely put an end i the blood-
of Ra __.CAN'T Alenpar itself hes been ot the  shed. ASF press  secretary
iz ge ANy WORGE ) MeErer of lhn:n"i sateltile  Callsta Fohannsen llil-n!d [ ]
o armadas.,  Invasion panies  sisseancnl ai yesterday's daily
coemin| sirike quickly smd withowt comference addresting this
independast opers-  warning. and local defenses  issue.
ihons  simm worces  have proven 6 be B0 match
altacked vessaly /uripped of  sgainet their power and num- Thar bearis go owl o all
all goods i1 drifiing bers. Some planets have bro-  who bave seffered loises a8
Hout life support.  kem all thes with the ASF W reswh of the alrocities




50 THERE
THANK, = WE ARE, JUST DRIFTING
A BY SOME BARREN MOON
OUTSIDE THE OREIT
OF TIRAGOS....

MAX WOLFENSHIRE ' NAME: APOLLD JAKESTDN
RANK: CAPTAIN - RANK: CAPTAIN

)
B

¢ I DIDN'T
ENOUGH TO EVEN GET TO

HEAR. YOU GOIN' - THE GOOD
ON LIKE Y'RE \
SOME KINDA

i
I

4
NAME: MARTY McC B
RANK: FLEET COMMANDER .-
- ]
i

CRA
MA
N
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NAME: JACK PRIDE
RANK: CAPTAIN

...WITH A PENGI RAIDING PARTY PREP-
AIRING TO DOCK. NOW, YOU KNOW
THERE WASN'T MUCH BY WAY OF SHIP
SECURITY BACK THEN, 50 IT'S

TO Mg TO--

Me THAT WUSSY CrAP ik
ACTUALLY PASSES FOR
A WAR STORY THESE

122

HOW LONG HAvE
YOU BEEN DOWN

MY GRANDAUGHTER
COULD TaKE A PENGI
RAIDING PARTY WITH
ONE CLAW TIED
BEHIND HER SHELL.



) B [DoeeNT mater, >

. ~ WE'RE MOVING
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IN TWO DaYs %
WE’RE LAUNCHING A MAJOR. ‘ \

[ COUNTER-OFFENSIVE AGAINST N Z

B\ THE ARMY OF RANCOR, AND YOU & I# YOUVE HAD

B\ THREE ARE SPEARHEADING - [ YOUR 5 GECONDS

PR THE FLEET. L\ TO BE TICKED
B ‘ / V) A OFF ABOUT THe

\ GUARDIANG .

THE TIME WE HAVE TO PREPARE h
_! YOUR. CREWS AND THE OTHER CAPTAING [
FOR WHAT I’M CERTAIN WILL BE THE MOST
DIFFICULT BATTLE ANY OF UG HAS
EVER SEEN.

ANYONE 3
HERE FEELS LIKE
THEY NEED MORE THAN
THAT, LEAVE YOUR
INGIGNIAS ON THE TABLE
AND WALK Away.
. OTHERWISE ...







WHAT’S HAPPENIN?,
SANMY?

GOT IN
THE PAPER,
HUH?Z

STILL NEED TO BE RE-ROUTED
TO COMPENSATE FOR THE
CHANGES We MADE TO THE
EMERGENCY AFT THRUSTERSG,
THE INERTIAL STABILIZERS

IN THE NaV sYSTEMS
HAVEN'T BEEN RE-
CALIBRATED YET, AND

DON'T EVEN GET ME
STARTED ON THE PHASE
INDUCTOR. RELAYS.

S0
WHAT'S GOIN'
ON WITH
youz?
EH, I'M
HAVIN' A ROUGH

pay.
MeMORY

woes? )]
VEAH. ..
GOT ME FEELIN'
KINDA DOWN,
15 aLL.

BUT THAT'S JUST

HECK, THERE ARE A

L™ YEAH, T KNOW
RIGHT? T'M LIKE
. A 8lG TIMe

CELEBRITY

Y'KNOW, THERE'S A WHOLE
BRIGHT SIDE TO YOUR
SITUATION THAT YOU'RE

- COMPLETELY
MISGING.

YOU KNOW HOW MANY
PEOPLE WISH THEY COULD
JUST FORGET EVERY-
THING AND START

THEIR LIVES OVER

FROM SCRATCH?

THINGS
MUST BE GOING
PRETTY GOOD
ACrROS% THE
STREET THEN.

STILL GOT A TON
B OF WORK. TO DO.
YEaH
IT'S GOIN'

YOU ACTUALLY Have
THE FREEDOM TO DO
THAT, AND THE PERF-
ECT EXCUSE NOT TO
FEEL GUILTY ABOUT
IT. GOMEONE FOR

DO WHATEVER

YOU WANT.
D

EW CHOICE MOMENTS
_ FROM MY PAST I
WISH WOULD DIg-
APEAR FROM MY
UITTLE PEA

BRAIN.

COULD BE. COULD ALSO BE
THAT YOU'RE BETTER OFF
NOT KNOWING, YOU EVER

THINK ABOUT THAT?
THAT MAYse
THERE'S A BOOD
REASON YOU
DON'T

REMENMBER
ANYTHING?

IT, IGN'T IT?
"cHolice"?

WHAT IF I WAS
HAPPY...WHAT IF T
DIDN'T WANT TO
START OVER?

THERE'G A REASON
YOU'RE HERE NOW
INGTEAD
OF WHEREVER
You Were

aNy
IDEA WHAT THAT
REASON MIGHT
wHaT's
THE MATTER WITH
CLEANING UP AFTER
SUPERSTARS LIKE

HAl
SPEAKING OF
WHICH, T BETTER.
GET BACK
T0--




SAMMY WHAT'S




LEAVES THE GRELVIS
SECTOR. RELATIVELY

UNPROTECTED.













The character of Sam was born in 1986 when Bil Gallagher's 3rd grade teacher had given a creative
writing assignment, and the student who wrote the best story wouldget to read it over the PA. to
the entire elementary school. Unsure of what fo'wrife about, Bil asked his mother for help. Mrs.
Gallagher offered young Bil this simple and sound advice...

“Write about the things you like.”

- Well, Bil liked Dinosaurs, the movie Back to the Future, and his dog. .. Sam. So, Bil strung together
a masterpiece in which Sam snuck into a fime machine built by Dr. Nut, traveled to prehistoric
times, befriended a Brontosaurus, returned with him to the present, and convinced Bil's family to
let him live in the back yard. Bil got to read his story to the whole school, and it was a hit, so he did
what any creator would do.... he made sequels.

Never forgetting his mother's advice, he continued to work all the things he liked into'each

tale. Sam was given super-powers, complete with fights and a cape. He fdught mutant cats “
and vanquished evil-doers with his mighty pudding gun (patent pending). -

But after a while Super Sam took the inevitable buckseut to more pres"ng |ssué§ﬁ(e Y

recess and the spreading coohes epidemic. <

As Bil started high school, Sam caught o second wind with the heljof his neﬁﬁ:orhood
pals Alex Drinan and Jesse Luongo. With a passion for comic books and embarrassingly
lacking social lives, the three spent their free fime developing Sam’s world. An enfire
Universe was growing, but jobs, school, and even the occasional girlfriend started
pushing Sam into the background once again. &=

Sam was revived once more when Bil met Ron Smith while the two were working in a
local supermarket. Both aspiring comic creators, Bil and Ron would brainstorm ways

to integrate their characters into one universe. Eventually both Bil and Ron left the
produce department to pursue separate careers in graphic design. Fortunately, Alex
had been off at college, rediscovering comics at a time when the medium was seeing
some of the best writers and arfists it had in a long time. With a new appreciation for :
the craft, he decided to make one more effort to make Sam a reality.

: . <
After dragging Bil out of a creative coma, the two hunted down Ron, and Ioggfher
they spent week after week developing the story and characters into what you see
here today. With the help and support of their families and some very good
friends, the three are now committed to making their life-long g
dream of telling these stories come frue. ’ il

And the rest, we hope, will be history... . ? e




