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The interplanetary
office is very intere-

sted in those spores...

N

+« GENERAL WAMSLER HAS A MIS-

§ SION FOR ORION...

I’m going to search them
for the second time... I'm
becoming a botanist!

Agreeing with Pansfarmi,
life on Earth was born
from spores coming from
another planet...




| wonder if it'll be a good idea
bringing them here... if that
theory proved wrong, you
wouldn’t have anything more
to talk about...
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Be serious, McLane...
there’s another thing. Do Writer of those horrible

you know Paul Ibsen? science-fiction pulps...?
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He’s famous all around the
world... he asked to join your
mission to take ispiration for
his next book...
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You see, Ibsen married the
daughter of our planetary fo-
reign minister... who was our
supreme commander’s scho-
olmate...




And he wants a ride on my
ship? Why didn’t he take a
tourist holiday on Mars?

He wants a realistic expe-
rience...

You can always refuse,

McLane. But it will be very

embarassing for me... My crew won'’t ap-
preciate...




Orion VIII ready for
lift-offl Countdown
minus 320...
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THE CREW IS GRUMBLIN

As it wasn’t enough, they
also send here the univer-
se’s greatest boaster...




The secret service too
hasn’ been informed...

It's only 5 minutes before
lift-off! If he doesn’t come,
we leave without him...




P |
DISAPPOINTED EXPECTATIONS. ) )
Here | am! Pieter Paul

Ibsen aboard!
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I'll introduce you
the crew...

| already know them, | read
all your reports... | know e-
verything about your ship!




L.

If you already know all,
what are you doing on
the ship?

ving beam on star-
ting coordinates!

L] |
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# THE ORION RETRACTS ITS
LANDING LIFT...

CLIMBS FROM THE DEEP OF THE SEA...




REACHES THE SURFACE...

AND HEADS FOR THE DEEP
SPACE.




LIl ten years will be an old
'lli wreck...
|

I’'m going to refresh
myself... see you later!




Cute, in a ce-
tain way...

Boaster... k"
‘A

Fascinating, | would

Women have horri-
ble taste...

Like your last evening’s
two gals...?
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ORION MAKES QUIETLY ITS WAY TO AC-
COMPLISH THE ASSIGNED MISSION.
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It may be difficult

el writing all those sto-
Oh, yes... and also ries. ..

very exhausting!




You know the real problem?
Space travels look as nice a-
dventures, but in the reality
are terribly boring...

ON THE BRIDGE ATAN AND MARIO .

™7 ARE LISTENING..

W .
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“Space travels are bo-
ring”! Maybe we can find
something more exciting
for him...




Stop this. What if they
discover we are pushing
a minister’s son-in-law?

J O | 4
MCLANE SHUTS OFF THE INTERCOM.
o

e
It has been a tragedy
at home... my dau-
ghter didn’t want to let
him go... '/
¢

THE MINISTER IS HAVING A
CONVERSATION WITH GENE-
RAL WAMSLER...




There are two wo-
men onboard... you
know...

Don’t worry about that... It. Le-
grelle is secretely keen of
McLane, and we don’t know if It.
Jagellovsk is really a woman...




All right... but couldn’t we
contact the Orion to be
sure it's all OK?

We are afraid it's not possi-
ble... Orion is crossing some
alteration fields which prevent
the use of radio...




But... this is very se-
s rous! Do you realize
what are you saying?
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Alteration fields are an absolutely
harmless phenomenon! We'll
contact them as soon as possible! |
Don’t worry...




THE ORION HAS REACHED ITS DESTINATION.

Commander to ship’s log.
The alteration fields don’t
allow us to comunicate with
Earth. We proceed to get
the spores. Out.




Commander, there’s an a-
steroid 12.000 miles far from
here... if we collect its frag-
ments we’ll save time and

' 2
Yes, it could be a work, won't we?

good idea...

So I'm asking you to make
me fly a lancet! | attended
the flying class four weeks

Classes are theory, the
real thing is different...
forget it!

'ﬁ




2 Il make a script

All right... I'll send - S Where | take the re-
De Monti with you! -

| All right... you take
the responsibility!




A LITTLE LATER, A LANCET
LEAVES THE ORION...

| Will it be dangerous?
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No, we are keeping him
on a driving beam...

-




’ BUT IBSEN WANTS TO DO HIS WAY.
- .

Commander, you put me
on a driving beam! Now I'll
switch off it...

Ibsen, please don’t touch an-
ything and don’t be a fool...




AND IMMEDIATELY THE LANCET ALTERS
ITS COURSE.
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He’s heading for the Umbriel
moon! Ibsen, what are you
doing? Do you read me?




| can read you... | altered
my course, | don’t know
why! Give me a new course!
Do you read me?

We can’t hear him any
more... he’s landing on
the Umbriel moon.

A K-




No, it's only an ugly heap of
¥ rocks... but | would prefer not to
land there!

THE LANCET IS APPROACHING FOR LANDING.




SIS Ship’s log registration. | altered my

. course and | have landed on an un-

== known asteroid. The radio link isn’t
- working. | try to go back to Orion.




r,_ = Registration: lift off

;‘.m] failed. I'll try with e-

mergency lift off.




Registration: engines are
working but | can't lift off. The
asteroid is similar to Earth. I'm
going to investigate the proble-
m’s causes.

IBSEN GETS OUT...




...BUT HE IS IMMEDIATELY KID-
NAPPED BY SOME MEN.

' ey
MEANWHILE THE ORION’S CREW IS — ,
SEARCHING EOR HIM. E If he doesn't answer the- |
« re will be a reason...
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Yes, but which one? | :




So you were onboard
commander McLane’s O-
rion VIII... which once
was in the fast cruisers
fleet...

IBSEN IS BEING QUESTIONED.

Now you will call the Orion
and say you have landed
on Mura... and ask for
them to land and rescue
you...




Now we’ll switch
off the lights...

IBSEN IS FRIGHTENED AND CAN'T
MAKE ANY RESISTANCE...




Those are omega rays
and are very hot... I'm
sure you will collabo-

AT LAST THE ORION GETS

% SOME NEWS - Commander, a call

# from Ibsen! '




| had a helm malfun-
ction... | have landed
on Mura! | need you to
pick up me!

But where are
you calling from?

11 am at the colony
administration...




MCLANE DECIDES TO ASK FOR THE
OPINION OF LT. JAGELLOVSK. AS A GSD
AGENT, SHE SHOULD HAVE THE LAST
WORD ABOUT EVERYTHING. IN THEORY,
AT LAST.

Tamara, does the
GSD rules allow me
to land on Mura?

No, you couldn’t... but if |
. come back without Ibsen,
' my chief will strangle

me...!

\M !




Atan, head
for Mura!

)

How is Mura like?
They say it's similar
to ancient Siberia...




Not a so pretty place, but life condi-
tions are human... once they were
imprisoned or executed...! They are
all undesired people, who rule them-
selves... some are also celebrities!

Undesired and ce-
lebs... the right place
for our Ibsen...!




THE ORION IS GOING TO LAND
ON MURA.

Stop engines! Lower
§ the landing lift!

Ty ¥




THE CREW IS GETTING READY
FOR LANDING.

Helga and Atan will stay
onboard...

Commander, there's a
call...
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’ MCLANE HORRIFIES. Ibsen! What's
going on...?

wlh

/ /
/ Commander, disembark unar-
med with your crew or we will
burn mr. Ibsen’s head... We

know how many you are, so do-
n’t try any trick!




MEN AND WOMEN ARE SEPARA-
TED IN TWO DIFFERENT CELLS.




MCLANE IS TAKEN AWAY.

HE PREFERS NOT TO TALK WITH
THE MAN WHO CAUSED ALL
THAT TROUBLE.




Welcome to
Mura, comman-
der McLane!

Who are you? What
does this mean?

1
MCLANE HAS TO SIT ON THE SAME
ARMCHAIR AS IBSEN.




Mura is a prison!
Who gave you the
weapons?

‘&?
A deparment chief from AL
the weapons section... in
change of some Euphorin
pills!

The Orion, of
course.




To go where?

Earth doesn’t want us... so
we’ll go somewhere else!

MCLANE HORRIFIES.

You will join the
Frogs?!?




Now | recall you! You are
Tourenne, aren’t you?

Right... | have been exiled
here for my experiments
on paralising rays...




You endangered the lives
of thousands of people...
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My rays did not interest
you... now you will have to
be interested...

...because Frogs will
have them!

You would give that terrible wea-
pon to Frogs? You are crazy!




On Earth you are regarded
as heroes... so | will have to
kill you! You could obstacle
me... And nobody must know
that | am on the Frogs’ side!

MEANWHILE, ON EARTH...

YOU HAVEN'T RECEIVED
NEWS FROM ORION IN
SIX DAYS? HOW CAN
YOU DARE TO SAY THIS,
GENERAL?!?




That's it. Would you
have preferred a lie?

-y

It's all your fault! You sent
him with that mad McLane!

Ibsen absolutely wanted
to go with McLane! And
if your daughter com-

plains it's your problem!




But you knew who o oo
McLane was..

. . -e "f
h..

...he’s the best of
my men.
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TAMARA AND HELGA THINK
ABOUT WHAT TO DO.

Surely they want
to escape with
the Orion...

Don't forget in the prison |
there are no women. You
noticed how they looked
at us?

Maybe we could bla-
ckmail them using the
Orion...




The others are in
the near cell! We
must try...

HELGA STARTS BANGING ON
THE DOOR.




What's going on?

\

There’s something
important | must tell
you...

C’e una cosa im-
portante che le de-

...my colleague has
disappeared. | woul-
dn’t like to have trou-
bles for this...




THE WARDER TURNS THE CAMERA AND
TAMARA DOESN'T APPEAR ANYWHERE.

J.—“/
BUT SHE HAD SIMPLY HIDDEN
HERSELF OUT OF SIGHT.
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A SIMPLE QUESTION OF SPEED.




THE TWO WOMEN CAUTIOUSLY GET OUT
OF THE CELL...

...AND FREE THEIR COLLEA-
Come on, GUES FOR FIRST
boys! Let’s go!




Where's CIiff?

,\" G

| don't know...

TOURENNE GOES ON TOR-
TURING MCLANE.

Your plans won't
You are the last work. How do you
human | will see... think to fly the Orion?




Are you coking?
We have some
very skillful te-
chnicians here...

Really? When did
they fly a ship for
the last time?

[T

One of them is here
since only three ye-
ars...




Three years are enough!
Engines have changed!
So did navigations
systems...

You are lyng!




You can also kill me... I'll
enjoy myself watching
your crash! You are
crazy, an old ludicrous
retrograde!

You will pay for this...
switch off the lights!




| don'’t like arrogants,
McLane... you will die
slowly...

1

| want to see your fear...
like that rediculous poet...




1
The Orion crew has
escaped!

Damn it! Switch on
the lights...

A
&
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My compliments for your cou-
rage, McLane... You earned
time and your men could e-
scape...




...but it won’t work! I got an ide-
a... maybe I'll need you but not
the poet... and every time you
will rebel, I'll kill one of you! The
GSD agent will be the next, then
the other girl...

Ll

...and you will be the
last! What do you think?
Bring the poet here!
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\» DAR A REA D ORIO

We must lift off
immediately...

-

\,

| don’t go without
the others...




They know we’ll
be back with the
fleet, they won't
dare...

They could do it the

IBSEN IS TAKEN BACK TO THE
TORTURE ROOM.
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Here we are, McLa-
ne. You will see this
man’s death, and also
yours...

If I survive, | swear
| will strangle you...

Too bad it won't
be possible...




Message from
Orion, sir!

| want to speak with that super-
scoundrel who rules this piggery...
We overloaded the ship’s energy, if
commander McLane and mr. Ibsen
won't be aboard until 15 minutes, we-
Il blow everything up...




What you think you
are doing? My men...

15 minutes, then all e-
xplodes! Understand?

All right, McLane, you
won... you and the poet
can go, | won't do an-
ything to stop you... you
will understand why!

~\




| don’t understand why
they did not guard the
ship...

Maybe they didn’t think
we could escape...

THEN MCLANE AND IBSEN CAN
BE SEEN.
v

Here they are! At last!




Yes, but Iet S Iea—
ve fast!




[ e R Tt

| R g 20t S T g

— N ey

& ...BUT THEN FALLS DOWN ON THE PLANET,
& AS THE LANCET DID.
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What's happening?

Engines work, but we
can't take off...




A magnetic field is
stopping us...

If we try again we’ll finish
the energy... that magne-
tic field is absorbing it!




What you think about our ma-
gnetic field, McLane? My te-
chnicians are not so obsole-
te... and | could not allow you
to blow the Orion!

g
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| have a deal for you: you teach us
how to fly the Orion, and will stay ali-
ve... Don't look for your weapons
because we took them!

We are forced to
agree...

| F r J“. ’ el il -
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/' But he doesn’t know we have

stolen a gun... When he co- /
» mes onboard, we’ll have to J
¥

separate him from the o- i e
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We are coming abo-
ard, McLane... Don’t
make tricks!

At my S|gnal

¥ e‘@

First of all, who got the
gun you have stolen? |
am not so fool...

|
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I MCLANE ‘S PLAN HAS ALREADY FAILED.
. 1
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Very well, now go on with
your demonstration...

To make you see, we'll
have to climb to the limit
of the magnetic field...
lift off stations!
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Hasso: accelera-




BUT IT'S A LANCET TO TAKE OFF AT
MAXIMUM SPEED...

...EXPLODING AGAINST THE
MAGNETIC FIELD!




What are you
doing?

THE MAGNETIC FIELD HAS BEEN BROKEN AND
THE ORION LIFTS OFF!
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* We are free! And . ‘h" d

now, without us '

you are all dead...

-1 m M art -
THE SHIP SUDDENLY IS SHAKEN...




THE ORION CREW WAS WAITING
FORIT.

. - '
IN ANY PLACE OF THE
SHIP, TOURENNE'S MEN
'] ARE OVERWHELMED!
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Regards
from Orion!!!

-,

WITH GREAT PLEASURE, MCLANE
TAKES CARE OF TOURENNE.

Well, we can put
them in the freezer...




THE ORION CAN GO BACK TO HOME.

You needed some time to

under stand my plan... but
(if | had explained it better,

Tourenne would have un-

derstood...




To be honest, |
still haven’t under-
J stood well...

clever idea that | will write it in
my next book...




Of course... since

now | will write only
about your adventu-
res... cheers... hic-
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We should call Earth...

we have been missing
for several days...

—

IN FACT THE MINISTER IS MORE AND
MORE CROSS, ALSO IF HE'S NOT TA-
KEN TOO SERIOUSLY.

General, we haven't
had news from Orion
yet...




Once McLane was mis-
sing for 17 days. The 1-
8th he called back to
know about my blood
pressure...

)
!

Very funny. | also he-
ard he is a heavy drin-
ker...




Don’t worry, McLane
holds well alcohol... an-
yway it's forbidden to
drink on duty...

General, a call from




We made a trip on Mu-
ra, general... you will
find my report very inte-
resting...!

P

McLane! Where
have you been?




McLane! | want to
talk with Ibsen!

| | I’'m afraid you can't, sir...
he’s in his cabin... com-
pletely drunk!

" “

ALL THE PEOPLE HAVE A GREAT LAUGH, E-
XCEPT FOR THE MINISTER... WITH MCLA-

NE, THIS WAS THE MINIMUM THAT COULD
HAPPEN.




