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«{APOLLO IS IN TROUBLE: CYLONS ARE
|AFTER HIM...

Galactica, do you read
me? | ask for assistan-
ce from blue squadron!
Do you read me?




GALACTICA CAN HEAR HIM VERY
WELL.

BUT COMMANDER ADAMA HAS OTHER PLANS.

P

oy

4‘_/ B, taking Cylons away
.l - : from Galactica...
= ; ;
e~

Don’t move! Apollo is

. D




IT'S NOT PLEASANT SITTING THERE WHILE A
FRIEND IS IN TROUBLE...

Apollo is not transmit-
ting for us, he wants
Cylons to hear him...

BUT ADAMA IS INFLEXIBLE.




ANYWAY, IT'S REALLY GETTING

CRITICAL.

Galactica, | need assi-
stance from the squa-
dron... Do you read

me?

BUT APOLLO BOLDLY GOES ON WITH
HIS BLUFF.




CYLONS BELIEVE TO
ALL THAT.

Colonial ship trying
to reach Galacrtica...

BUT APOLLO IS HEADING TO THE OPPOSITE

DIRECTION, TRYING TO GET RID OF THE ENEMIES.




ANOTHER ONE
BLOWN UP.

APOLLO TRIES TO ESCAPE FROM CYLONS.
HE DOESN'T KNOW WHERE HE’S GOING,

BUT HE MUST GO FAR FROM THEM AND THE
GALACTICA.




THIS LAST BURN HAS
BEEN SUCCESSFUL.

Lost contact with
colonial viper...

BUT THIS WAS REALLY THE LAST. APOLLO
HAS NO MORE FUEL.

V




APOLLO KNEW THE RISK.

(You push too hard
and run out of fuel...)

NOW HE CAN ONLY SEARCH FOR A PLACE
FOR LANDING AND AVOID TO BE LOST IN
SPACE.




THE PLANET IS SUITABLE FOR LIFE...
ANYWAY THERE ISN'T CHOICE.

ON HIS TRAJECTORY THERE'S A FARM WHERE A
YOUNG BOY IS CURRYING HIS HORSE.

| could get that lu-
pus, but you sca-
red him...




The lupus kills our
sheep, he’s evil... Li-
ke “Redeye”!

BUT A NEVER HEARD SOUND
DISTRACTS THE BOY FROM
HIS WORDS.




A LANDING VIPER IS SURELY A VERY
UNUSUAL SHOW.

THE VIPER LANDS WITHOUT FUEL. ALL
APOLLO’S SKILLS ARE NEEDED TO
PREVENT DAMAGES...




THE BOY JUMPS ON HIS HORSE TO WATCH
IT MORE CLOSELY.

APOLLO HAS LANDED WITHOUT
CRASHING.




('ve been
lucky...)

Hey, are you alright?




SURPRISED, APOLLO REACTS QUICKLY
AND AIMS HIS LASER...

N, TS
hf' Excuse me... | don't
28 want to hurt you.

24| Which planet is this?

...BUT IT'S NOT NECESSARY.




Equalius...?

It's wonderful! | had
never seen a space-
ship...

BUT THE BOY IS ATTRACTED BY
THE VIPER.




BUT SOMEONE IS AIMING AT THEM.

Puppis! Come here
and get away from
him...

Don’t worry, my mo-
ther wouldn't hit a
barn from two feet...

Z ik
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| don’t want to
harm anyone...




If he wanted to hit
you he would have
done it, he’s very
quick...

Shut up and switch
on the light...

APOLLO IS BLINDED BY THE
LIGHT.

Z a1

Hey, is it really
necessary...?




your ship...

&
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SATISFIED, THE WOMAN You'd better
LOWERS HER RIFLE. take off with

I'd like it, but | have
no fuel...

Then hide it! b




If there are no Cylons,
you're not in danger...

i

Do as you're told
and hide it...




MEANWHILE, ABOARD GALACTICA
NOBODY KNOWS WHAT HAPPENED
TO APOLLO.

Grandpa, some-
thing wrong?

il
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No, uhm, only some

problems to keep
the formation...

BOXEY, APOLLO’S SON, BEGINS TO
WORRY.




Dad is out for patrol,
and told me to wait for
him awake...

Yes but... He said he’ll be
very late... And that you
can stay playing cards

| with the squadron... Is it
true, commander?

STARBUCK PREFERS TO
TAKE SOME ACTION.




Hem... of
course!

ADAMA CAN ONLY BLESS THAT
UNEXPECTED HELP.

Wow! Then I'll stay all
night with the pilots?




Oh, yes! We'll play
and drink (gulp!) fruit
juice...
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Thank you Star-
buck...

You're welcome...

a

BOOMER TAKES BOXEY AWAY.




ON EQUALIUS, APOLLO HAS BEEN
BROUGHT TO THE FARM.

So, this is an air

rifle...

Yes, and can
kill a lupus!




Since when this Lacerta
pretends your tributes?

Ten astral cycles. He
leaves us only the
sheep for surviving...

/




Why nobody con-
fronts him?

Because “Redeye”
would kill him! Zap!
With a weapon like
yours...

V




Puppis, feed the THE WOMAN DOESN'T LIKE
sheep... And leave THAT SUBJECT.
the rifle here!

N

THE BOY GETS OUT GRUM-
BLING. APOLLO FEELS LIKE
HIS MOTHER IS QUITE OP-
PRESSIVE...
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| believed you had not
laser guns...

I wish | could destroy all
weapons! A gun like
yours killed my hu-
sband!

N

| can understand. My
wife too was killed by a
gun.




PUPPIS RUNS
BACK IN.

| Someone’s
coming!

Hide there,
quick!




| What do you
want, “Redeye”?

PUPPIS AND HIS MOTHER GO OUT
TO WELCOME THE VISITOR.

We registered an unu-
sual noise. Lacerta
sent me to check.

)

THE UNFAMOUS “REDEYE” IS
SIMPLY A CYLON!




IT'S GETTING CRITICAL FOR APOLLO: CYLONS
ARE ON EQUALIUS TOO!

The only noises | have
heard were a lupus and
an owl...

L
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I’'m not afraid of you,
“Redeye”! Get this!

Why humans are so stu-
pid? You know you can’t

hurt me!
Q




| heard it too, “Redeye”.
But | really don’t know
what it could be...

“

ANOTHER PERSON ENTERS THE
CONVERSATION.

I'll discover it anyway!
And you don't lie, or |
will make you pay the
outstanding tributes!

BEFORE LEAVING, “REDEYE” GIVES
HIS LAST MENACE.




What's happening,
my sister?

T\

Come in...

DANGER IS CEASED.

PUPPIS IS VERY ENTHUSIAST
FOR THEIR HOST.

Uncle Bootes, this is
Apollo! He flyes a
* spaceship!




A colonial warrior! I'm
glad to meet you,
Captain...

Iy He has a laser gun,
and he’s quicker
than “Redeye”! He
could kill him...

Just a moment. How
do you know about
colonial warriors?




Puppis’father was
too a warrior... | ne-
ver told him...

He flyed a ship to-
0? And had a laser §
gun?

Come on, Puppis, we
have to shut the she-
ep... | will tell you a-
bout your father...

%

BOOTES UNDERSTANDS IT'S BET-
TER TO LEAVE APOLLO AND HIS SI-
STER ALONE.




How did it... happen?

He never told me who

he was. Only once he

told everything to Boo-
tes, drinking wine...

N

it Bootes found Martin inju-
' | red, wandering in the

P* 2" fields... He had been hit

‘j.' ¢+ and crashed. | cured him
S B and we fell in love...

4
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“Redeye
Martin’s?

s gun

/

It happened nine astral
phases ago... One day, La-
certa appeared with
“Redeye”...when Martin
saw him, he ran to take his
gun, looking like crazy...
And then...

V..




No, and | don’t want

| don’t want him spen-
ding his life searching
for his father’s killer!
Becoming a warrior to
be killed!

A y




Anyway, | must discover
why “Redeye” is here!
Cylons’ target is to kill all
the humans...

© N

But “Redeye” is har-
mless! He kills only to
protect himself!

BOOTES GETS BACK IN. HE HEARD
THE LAST WORDS...




Puppis told me he’s a very
quick gunfighter! He can Kill
“‘Redeye”...

AN

| won't do that! If there are
other Cylons and discover
I’'m a warrior, they could kill
all of you! I'll go to the villa-
ge unarmed and dressed
like you...




If you're afraid to use your
gun, give it to me...

| raise. Who
stays?

a —
THE GALACTICA SQUADRON HAS ANO-
THER DIFFICULT TASK: DISTRACTING
BOXEY...

o

NO LASER, | SAID!

M




| leave...

. B
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THEY DRINK FRUIT JUICE AND BET

WITH CANDIES, BUT ALL TRYING TO
DO THEIR BEST...

Well, so | have
won... | have
three of a kind...

No, Starbuck!




ANYWAY, BOXEY | win: | have a full house!!

ENJOYS IT.
L

Now Boxey goes to
bed! How can a little
boy stay awake all
night drinking and pla-

. |ying cards? You ro-
gues!!!

It's only fruit
juice...

BUT CASSIOPEA HAS MORE CLEAR
IDEAS ABOUT CHILDREN EDUCA- e S
TION...

A
'.
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And no cigars when
Boxey’s here! Under-
stood, Starbuck?

Let’s go to the bridge,
maybe Apollo has be-
en located...anyway,
we must do some-
thing!

BOXEY IS QUIET, SO SCORPION AND BOO-
MER CAN GO BACK TO THEIR PROBLEMS...




What would you do?

We must be allowed to go
out searching for him... And
if we don’t get permission,
we go out the same!




APOLLO HAS GONE TO THE VILLAGE
TO INVESTIGATE ABOUT “REDEYE".

DRESSED AS A FARMER, HE ENTERS
IN THE TAVERN.




IT'S NOT DIFFICULT TO RECO-
GNIZE LACERTA IN A CORNER.

“REDEYE” IS ON THE
OTHER CORNER.




APOLLO IS SOON FACED BY
LACERTA’S MEN...

Don’t worry, I'll sit close to
that friend of mine...

Hey, farmer, keep some
distance! | don'’t like your
smell...

helis
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HE COULD KNOCK HIM OUT WITH

A SINGLE HAND, BUT HE DOESN'T
WANT TO BE NOTICED.




My name’s Apollo...
May | offer you a
drink?

T
r
-‘-t
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| can’t assimilate
any liquid!

HEEDLESS OF DANGER, HE SITS JUST
CLOSE TO “REDEYE".

.

&

~ e E. .
My sensors tell me you  ® ". ‘_ﬁ

want to destroy me!
They already attempted

" v, ,' i
for nine times! | i.’ wt, e
‘I- 3 s. * |‘
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But...no! How could I?
| am unarmed...

APOLLO TOOK A BIG HAZARD AND UNDERESTIMATED
THE CYLON'’SENSORS.

You are lying! My sensors
tell me you are lying!

“‘REDEYE” HAS ALREADY GOT UP AND IS
READY TO DRAW HIS GUN.




“Redeye”...si
down.

BY AN INCREDIBLE LUCK,
LACERTA STOPS HIM.

ODDLY SUBMISSIVE, THE CYLON
SITS DOWN AGAIN.




You owe me life...
Courage is a very

“d
Ill repayyom‘ -

dangerous gift!

/

Where did you find

“Redeye”?
N_ |




Curiosity is a dange-
rous gift too...

/

I'd like to work he-
re...is it possible?

N




So you wanted to im-
press me...? Come back
tomorrow, I'll see what |
can do...

Z

§ LACERTA IS NEARLY
LAUGHING.

APOLLO GETS OUT HEARING LACERTA
AND HIS HENCHMEN LAUGHING... THE RE-
AL PROBLEM IS HE DIDN'T DISCOVER AN-
YTHING.




Apollo! A lupus attacked our
sheep... And Puppis has go-
ne after him!

L

BUT WHEN HE COMES BACK TO THE
FARM, THERE ARE WORRYING NEWS.

THE BOY IS IN THE FOREST, WITH A LAMP
AND HIS AIR RIFLE.




THE WILD BEAST IS SPOTTED IN
THE LAMP LIGHT...

PUPPIS IS SCARED, BUT KNOWS
VERY WELL WHAT TO DO.




APOLLO HAS FOUND THE HORSE, BUT NO
TRACE OF THE BOY.

THE ONLY CHANCE IS THE LASER,
HOPING NOT TO BE NOTICED.




f
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THE LUPUS ATTACKS PUPPIS...

BUT THE BOY IS READY...




SHOWING NOTABLE SKILLNESS AND
SELF-CONTROL, HE SHOOTS THE BEAST.

WHEN APOLLO ARRIVES, IT'S .
ALL EINISHED. Well done, Puppis!
But now we’ll have to

face your mother...

/




Puppis! Thanks

to God...
Sy
W
-.'r‘h_ ‘.

PUPPIS'MOTHER IS RELIEFED
AT FIRST.

Why you did that?
You could be killed...

~

Sorry, mﬁj




. iy,

ON THE GALACTICA, COLONEL
TIGH MAKES HIS REPORT.

Commander, the
whole squadron
wants to go out sear-
ching for Apollo, in-
cluded myself...

There aren’t Cylons on
the screen. Apollo’s de-
coy has worked.




Commander, maybe you do-
n’t give him a chance becau-
se he’s your son! If we slow
the fleet and send a patrol,
maybe he can reach us...

. K
| T |
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What for? He should have e-
scaped from Cylons, he
should have found a suitable
planet, he should have got
some fuel, he should find us...
do you say this because he’s
my son?




Viper Squadron,
immediate launch!

TIGH DOESN'T LOSE TIME.




A COUPLE OF VIPERS LAUNCHES
IMMEDIATELY....




They were ready for
launch!

BUT TIGH MINIMIZES.

ADAMA IS QUITE SUSPICIOUS ABOUT
THE INCREDIBLE OBEYING SPEED...




! 1
You and Puppis ha-
ve talked till now...

T

ON EQUALIUS, ATTRACTION STARTS SPAR-
KING BETWEEN APOLLO AND VELLA...

.

You know, | have a
son too... He’s quite
younger than Puppis,
but quite similar...

Y

Yes, he got
some sleep
just now...




You will miss
him... Right?

Yes, | miss him... But
now | must discover the
link between Lacerta and
Cylons... If they landed
here, | have to discover

their plans...




Apollo, there’s so-
mething | have to tell
you...

i

It's all right, it's my
cousin...

By

BUT VELLA IS INTERRUPTED BY A
COMING HORSE.




“Redeye” took Bootes’-
sheep as payment for
tributes... Now Bootes
has drunk and is fu-
rious...

y

NO GOOD NEWS.

He went to the village to
confront Lacerta...he said
you have a laser gun and

could help...




I'll go... Unarmed!

V

A TERRIBLE SITUATION, BUT APOLLO
ABSOLUTELY DOESN'T WANT TO BE
EXPOSED BY CYLONS.

BOOTES, UNFORTUNATELY, DRANK
AND TALKS TOO MUCH.

It's unfair to have
our sheep stolen...

/




...to pay tributes to
that old pig...

LACERTA LISTENS WITHOUT REACTIONS. THE
WRATH OF A POOR SHEPHERD DOESN'T IM-
PRESS HIM.




One day someone will
make a hole in your tin
monster...

Why don’t you do it
yourself? “Redeye”...!

A

LACERTA WAS WAITING FOR THAT.
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"REDEYE” IMMEDIATELY REACTS AT
HIS MASTER'’S CALL.

—

ALL THE TAVERN'S CUSTOMERS
RUN.




NOW BOOTES HAS TO CONFRONT
‘REDEYE"...

NO, BOOTES!
HOLD ITIl!

JUST THEN ENTER APOLLO, VELLA AND
PUPPIS.




IT'S IMPOSSIBLE TO BE FASTER THAN
A CYLON'SENSORS...

l.

BOOTES FALLS TO HIS DEATH, WHILE LACERTA IS
TOTALLY INDIFFERENT.




BOOTES! NOOO!!

EINS

Damn you...!

.4
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| PUPPIS TRIES TO AIM HIS
AIR RIFLE...




Lacerta, we're
unarmed!

...BUT APOLLO STOPS HIM.

“Redeye”... sit

down!

L




THE CYLON PUTS AWAY
HIS GUN AND SITS DOWN.

YOU COWARD! |
HATE YOU!

Tl

PUPPIS IS TERRIBLY
DISAPPOINTED.




LACERTA IS ENJOYING IT.

You see? Apollo respects
me... alll want is respect
and some tributes...

NOW IN THE VILLAGE APOLLO IS DEFI-
NITELY REGARDED AS A COWARD...




VELLA CAN ONLY CRY ON HER
BROTHER.

Starbuck, we are on the
limit... We could not be
able to return back!

STARBUCK AND BOOMER’S RESEARCH
CONTINUES...




Then let’'s switch off
engines and go on by
inertia...

| say, let's go on with

.| engines off! If we don’t
find anything, we’'ll

“| return back...

'.N




THE VIPERS GO AHEAD SAVING FUEL FOR THEIR
RETURN... ANY CHANCE TO FIND APOLLO HAS TO
BE TRIED.

Vella, I'm sorry...

You did the right
thing. They can’t un-
derstand, but | do.

APOLLO REGRETS HE COULDN'T
HELP BOOTES...




PUPPIS CAN'T UNDERSTAND...
MAYBE HE WILL NEVER.

WHILE ALL PEOPLE WALK AWAY, APOL-
LO IS CALLED BY ONE OF THE TAVER-
N'S SERVANTS, MACY.

Apollo... come
here, quick!




Sy |

Marco wants to kill you... He
wants to be Lacerta’s number
two again... As he was before
he found “Redeye”. We all ha-
ve understood that you are dif-
ferent...

AT LAST, THAT'S WHAT APOL-
LO WAS LOOKING FOR.

<P

"Redeye” was found?
How did he?




|

One night we saw a track in
the sky and then a great
bang... Metal pieces fell ever-
ywhere! We ran there and
found other two like
“Redeye”...

They were in pieces...

Then “redeye” appea-

red. When he saw La-

certa he said “standing
by for your orders”.




‘SO “REDEYE” IS NOT A SPEARHEAD,
HE’S ONLY A CASTAWAY LIKE APOLLO.

WHICH MEANS THAT NOW HE’'S FREE TO DO SOME-
THING FOR THAT LITTLE COMMUNITY OPPRESSED
BY AN ARROGANT GANGSTER.




Give a weapon to
that peasant...

T\

-
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Apollo...? Marco wants
a talk with you...

MARCO IS SURE TO CONFRONT WITH
AN HARMLESS SHEPHERD...

7




No need,
Marco...

BUT APOLLO IS
READY.

!

Hem, there must
be a mistake...

MARCO’S PLANS CHANGE
VERY RAPIDLY.




“‘REDEYE”"! QUICK!

X

LACERTA UNDERSTANDS IT'S
GETTING VERY BAD.

ON THE CONTRARY,
PUPPIS IS GLAD AGAIN.

Look! | knew he wa-
sn't a coward!




VELLA WATCHES WORRIED... SHE DOE-
SN'T WANT TO LOSE APOLLO TOO.

“REDEYE” IS GOING TO KILL
HIS ELEVENTH VICTIM...




LACERTA WATCHES WITH SINCERE ANXIETY.

MA BUT ALL THE VILLAGE
STANDS BY APOLLO’S
SIDE.

|




"REDEYE” MOVES TO DRAW HIS GUN...

...FOR APOLLO, JUST ONE MORE
CYLON LIKE MANY OTHERS.




"REDEYE” IS HIT WITHOUT A CHANCE
FOR FIRING.

THE RED EYE IS SWITCHED
OFF.




LACERTA UNDERSTANDS IT'S
BETTER TO RUN.

FOR APOLLO, GREETINGS FROM
EVERYONE.




AT HOME, LATER, THE LAST PROBLEM
TO FACE.

Zap! Zap! Zap!

/
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THE LAST EVENTS HAVE DEFINITELY EXCITED
PUPPIS WARY SOUL... AND VELLA'S SADNESS.

Zap! Zap! Zap!




Hold it, Puppis! How
did you feel when
you shot the lupus?
You were not afraid?

B

ONLY APOLLO CAN FIND
THE RIGHT WORDS.

No, Puppis! | was afraid to-
0, like you! There’s nothing
heroic in Killing!

Oh, yes... But you're dif-
ferent! You ‘re an hero! |
want to be like you!

e »




Sometimes you're forced to ’
kill by necessity... Hoping you |
will never have to do it again!

Apollo, | know where Mar-
tin’s ship has crashed...it
can’t fly again, but there’s
the fuel you need...

VELLA LOVES APOLLO... BUT SHE CAN'T BE
SO SELFISH TO HOLD HIM THERE.




APOLLO HUGS VELLA... HE TOO LIKED
HER AND PUPPIS, BUT HIS SON AND
HIS PEOPLE ARE WAITING FOR HIM...
AND HE HAS HIS DUTIES TO DO.

STARBUCK AND BOOMER ARE STILL

FLYING... THEIR HOPES ARE QUITE FINI-
SHED.

Starbuck, we can’'t go any
more ahead... If we don’t
go back now, we’ll never!




Ll
&

I'm afraid you're right...
Let’s turn back!

JUST THEN...

Galactica, this is Viper
3... do you read me?




It's really you, Apol-
lo? Alter course for
Omegal, we are wai-
ting for you... Where
have you been?

/

DESPITE HIS HAPPINESS, APOL-
LO PREFERS NOT TO TALK.




THE THREE VIPERS REUNITE TO REACH
THE GALACTICA.

VELLA AND PUPPIS
CAN ONLY WATCH THE
SKIES.

He said he'll
be back...

Yes, one day
he’ll be back...

THE END




