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UngH...
Weak!

Fainted with 
just a few 

jolts at medium 
setting.

This 
won't do.

Administering 
Electro-chemical 

stimulants.
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Hnnn...

Agh!Agh!

AAh!

No!!!

AAAIEEh!!!AAAIEEh!!!

You will be fully 
awake for your 

proper questioning.

And this time 
your nerve 

endings will be 
on fire.

What?!
 No, I'm still 
here. FUCK!
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“Record, enhance and 
encrypt. Set delays and 
prepare for hyperspace 

broadcast.”

“Have we 
re-established 

contact with our 
probe?”

NEGATIVE. MASSIVE 
GRAVITATIONAL AND 

MULTI-SPECTRAL RADIATION 
WAVES DETECTED FROM THE 

PROBES LAST LOCATION. PROBE 
LIKELY DESTROYED AS WELL AS 

ALL MATTER WITHIN THE 
IMMEDIATE VICINITY.

Store last 
recorded data 
for playback.

AFFIRMATIVE.

Hmm... A new 
Yeetrian in the 
dwarf’s pen?

And that girl... 
looks like Xan. 
If Xan's here 

then-

Intruder alert! 
Intruder alert!

Cheap 
synthetics. 

Damn 
useless. 
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Agh!

Oooph!

They look intimidating, 
but not all that 

tough. Este, How much 
did you pay for this 

crap?

They came with 
a consignment 
deal that went 

sideways.

We need to talk. 
Something about a 
missing Yeetrian 

ship. Know anything 
about it?

You have to 
impress me 
first, Karl.

You're 
getting 
slow.

And old,
 Karl. Being a 

Proto-Human has 
it's drawbacks.
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“Time's up, Slut! That 
was a disappointingly 
pathetic effort.”

You clearly have 
learnt nothing. 

Boys, give her the 
full regimen.

“The new slave is 
yet unfamiliar 

with her howls.”

“Familiarize 
her.”

Please, 
don't!
 No!
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AAaieeh!AAaieeh!

AAAh!!!

“You're in for a 
treat. I rarely do 
this to the slut.”

“Even with 
accelerated healing, 
It still takes her 
days to recover.”
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Argh!

Agh!

Hah!

Hyah!

You're a fuckin' 
relic, Karl. You 

should admit that 
to yourself.

“Proto Humans 
are obsolete. A 
primitive species, 

leftover from the 
divergence.”

Foolishly taking 
pride in their own 

short comings. You 
even cling to a 

Homeworld that is 
barely habitable.
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AAAh!!!AAAh!!!

AAAIEEh!!!AAAIEEh!!!

Eh?!

“You should stop using 
Xan as a pawn. She is 
better than that. Why 
she allows herself to 
suffer these indignities 

is beyond me?”

“Perhaps she 
has some inner 
demons in need 
of exorcising.”

Come off it, Este.
If you want to blabber 

about? Might as well 
blabber about things 
that interest me. The 
Yeetrian ship; Nothing 
that big can disappear 
without your notice.

Oh, well. Since 
I'm going to beat 
you to death. I'll 
tell you a few 
tidbits about...

Yeah, like 
that's going 
to happen.
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“Alright! She's had 
enough. We don't want 
to break her neck. The 
Slut hasn't earned her 

moneys worth yet.”

“You, get 
over here.”

I bet you didn't 
know these things 
are detachable. It 

helps with the 
clean-up.

Dry blood and cum 
can jank up the 

works. Make it less 
reliable. And you 

wouldn’t want that.

“Being 
detachable 

makes it more 
flexible.”

I like to watch 
the girls squirm, 

but these big 
oafs can really 
block the view. I 

hate that.
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HnnnH!

UngH!

Aagh!Aagh!

No!

“Detached, these 
tools can do all 
sorts of things.”

“Here, let 
me show 

you.”

“Give it 
some juice.”

“I can apply either 
soothing warmth 
or searing heat.”

“Or I can choose to 
go the other way and 

apply some biting 
cold.”

“Oh, That 
got her 

attention.”

PLEASE!
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HnnnH!

AAAgh!

Crawl to your 
corner, Slut. 

Now you get to 
watch.

“Our new friend 
must be feeling a 

little neglected.”

No, I'm good. 
Don't you mind 

me.

“Had enough, Karl? 
Old age is weighing 

on you.”

Senility must be setting 
in. It was extremely 
foolish to violate my 

bastion without...

Back-up?!
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UngH!

What is wrong 
with you? Let go, 

you stupid 
synthetic.

I was biding time, 
waiting for Xan's 
virus to override 

it's command 
protocol.

Before I 
forget...

You've always 
been soft in the 

midsection, Este. I 
may be a relic, but 
I can take the pain 
as well as dish it 

out.

Now, let's see. 
What will make 

you talk?



You have a 
decent level 
of tolerance, 
Yeetrian. That 

is good.

“It takes months of 
conditioning before a 

slave learns to 
suffer quietly.”

You have a 
strong back. I 
fancy a ride.

You're 
healing 
already.
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AAh!

Impressive!

So many things 
I will get to do 
with you. Things 
impractical for 

the typical slave.

“Now we get to 
brass tacks. 

Yes?”

“This is a 
relatively new 

attachment, 
rather pricey.”

“But it's of 
dubious worth. 

The slaves...”

All succumb within 
the first 2 minutes. 

Even the more 
robust Slut could 
barely managed 3.

It goes 
without saying, 
I felt terribly 

cheated. 

I hope you 
fair better.
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AAAh!!!

I believe it's 
time for you to 

go to sleep 
and me to take 

over.

Eh, What's 
wrong? You 

broken or what?

What 
the...

...Fuck is 
that?

oUmph!
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Aagh!

What am I 
suppose to do 
with this now? 
What features 

did Xan...?

Oh! Oh, I so wish 
this didn't come out 

of my ass just now.

Huh?! 

Okay, so it 
does that.

Don't just 
stand there. 
Make fuckin' 

use of 
yourselves.
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Stay back or 
die! What ever 

you are.

Die then.

“Suit must be 
shielded. Increase 

to full power 
blast.”

Fall down 
already!
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“Still 
standing?”

“Wait, What?”

“Oh, Fuckin' 
Hell!”

Not good! 
Not good!

A 
XenoSpectre!

Lhuun! 
Lhuun!

Xan?!
I Really 

need help.

I noticed your 
device has been 
activated. Zero 

in on my 
location ASAP!

I can't kill it. 
I can't fight it. 

But maybe I 
can slow it 

down.
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Lhuun, 
hurry!

Where are 
you, Xan?

Just follow 
the god damn 

corridor!

Shit! That's 
not going to 
hold it for 

long.

Xan? Okay 
I’m... 

whoah!

Ungh! Don't worry, 
they're all inert. I sent a 
virus earlier to scramble 

their basic command 
protocol. They're now in 

safe mode. But I’m 
stuck.
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AAh!No!
Agh!

This one had it's 
shock penetrator 
partially up my ass 
before it froze. And 
it's still juiced up.

“So, you need to take 
this guy out of the way 
first. Detach it's main 
and auxiliary power 
core. Then cut my 

ropes.”

Sorry, 
no time.

Wait! Where 
are you 
aiming...?
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Oomph!
Fuck, That 

burns!

Oopsy!

Fuck you!
 You did that on 

purpose. Lucky that 
penetrator wasn't 

locked to that angle. 
Coulda' torn my ass 

off.

As much as I 
enjoyed that, 
we have more 

pressing 
concerns.
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Thing came out 
of those little 
guys in suits. Have you tried 

shooting at 
it?

Of course I have, 
doesn't seem to 
bother it much.

Then I 
suggest we 

run!

That's a Xenospectre! But 
it's like nothing I've seen 
before. It shouldn't be 
able to maintain physical 

form this far from a 
hypergate, unless...

Wait! 
Xenospectres 
are real? And 
what do you 
mean by 'seen 

before'?

Listen, we really 
need to find your 
missing ship and 

destroy it.

Destroy it? 
That's not the 

mission.

There's a reason we 
stopped building 

hypergates. Hypergate 
activity attracts 

Xenospectres. And the 
Zola is a massive 

hypergate generator.

‘We’?
 Xan, you're not 
really a Proto 
Human are you?
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Never said I was. 
With my complexion, 
they just assume.

“Wait!
the dark skin 
tone? There's 

only one other 
sub-group...”

Thelessian?

Thelessia was 
one of the first 
interstellar 
colonies that 

eventually 
became an 
Empire.

 “They caused 
the divergence 
of our species.”

 “There, a hyper 
skimmer.”

 “I’ll explain later 
but things are a 
lot worse than 

you think.”

 “Xenospectres are 
only a minor 

symptom to a much 
wider cataclysm.”

Please. 
You're a 

sub-group.

No. I am or I 
was a colonist. 

The first 
colonists. 
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 Later.

Would've been a lot 
easier on you if you 
just pointed me to 

the consul.

All I needed was 
the black market 
inventory records 

of transfer.

“It would appear that 
unusually large shipment of 
materials were being sent to 
BioFaux 7. Coincidentally, your 

probes detected sudden 
gravitational anomalies from 
within the BioFaux system.”

Xan, provided me 
with a data sponge 

just in case I 
missed something.

Now, where 
were we?

The dwarf lent 
you his ship?

Not exactly. 
We were in a rush. And 

this thing has a 
Hyperspace Navigational 
Algorithm. I don't have 

to fry my brain anymore.
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Input these 
coordinates.

Did you even 
bother to get a 
hold of my stuff 
from the other 

ship.

I got my stuff. 
You can get your 

shit from any 
black market 

outpost.

They had 
sentimental... 
Oh, Fuck it.

Xan, is this 
really all you 

got. It still isn't 
much.

You're lucky 
we were able to 

scrounge something. 
I still have to ducT 
tape mine together.

You were like naked 
when we met you. 
Haven't you gotten 
used to it by now?

Well, I'm fuckin' 
freezing my ass 

off.

We can 
remedy that.
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Hnnn...

Hey! Not 
this again.

We have some time to 
kill before we get to 
our final destination.

“Xan, come here 
and warm 
things up.”

I don't know why 
but it does seem 
like Yeetrians get 
off to a little bit 

of pain.

That shouldn't be a 
surprise. They use the 

same cluster of 
neurons to process 
pain and pleasure.

Originally, Yeetrians 
served as bioengineered 
sexual surrogates to 

the early space pioneers 
and gate builders.

Sterilizing radiation 
made it impossible to 

send women out before a 
gate was operational. 

So, they sent 
surrogates out first.

You're 
just brimming 
with useless 

information, Xan.
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HnnnH!

Mnnf...

This isn’t what... 
Your suppose to 
explain about...

That's for 
later, Lhuun. 
Fun time is 

now.

Come 
here, you.

No bonds, no 
straps. Just 
good hard 
fucking.

Xan, care to 
lubricate?

Always better 
than him coming 

in dry.
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GAh!

Don't give me that 
bewildered look. 
You know exactly 

what to do.

Very good.

Enjoy the moment. 
We may not have 

very many.
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oungH!

Aagh!

“Xan.”

Relax.

I'll go in 
gently this 

time.
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ounmH!

AAh!

UGh!

And more 
deeply.

Don’t make 
that face, Xan. 

I'm in a 
forgiving 

mood.

AUngh!

“Back it up, 
Ladies.”

Twerk 'em 
booties.
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What am I 
looking at?

A probe recorded 
this near Earth 
space. A battle 

between the Proto 
defense fleet and a 

Yeetrian fleet.

“Both were 
destroyed by an 
unknown force.”

“Then the probe 
recorded this.”

“What is 
that?”

“The truth of the 
Xenospectres.”

“When was this 
recorded?”

“A day or 
so ago.”

“The Protos are 
finished. Their 

alliance with the 
Restoration 

proved unwise.”

Xan, tell me 
why this 
happened.
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I am a gate builder, 
pioneers of the early 
drive for interstellar 

colonization. We predate 
the Thelessians by a lot. 

This is what I know 
so far.

When FTL drives 
were perfected, the 
hypergates were 

considered obsolete 
and subsequently 
decommissioned.

But after a few tinkering 
with multi-dimensional 

equations we were able to 
achieve gate travel at 

phenomenal distances far 
in excess of whatever FTL 
could offer. The equation 
wasn't fully reconciled 
but regardless, more 

gates were built.

Around this 
time microscopic 

xenospectres started 
appearing around the 

gates.

They were harmless 
so we ignored them. 
But as more gates 

were built, the more 
numerous they became.

Then it happened. An 
erroneous input to a 
hypergate destination 
opened to the place 

where the Xenospectres 
came from. 

Another universe, 
primordial, unlike anything 
we've seen. A universe that 

never expanded but far 
more massive than ours, 
Thousands of times more. 
Made of exotic matter that 
was incompatible to our 

universe.

The hypergates were causing 
that exotic matter to seep into 
our universe where they became 
Xenospectres. With more gates 
that seepage would become a 

flood. And that other universe 
will tear into ours. The Zola's 

hypergate generator is 
equivalent to a hundred 
gates opening at once.

There's also something 
else. A consciousness. 

Somehow sentience 
evolved there. A single 
entity formed from the 

vastness.

Just tell us 
how to kill it, 

Xan.

Are you not 
listening to me? 

It can't be killed. 
It's a fuckin' 

universe.
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So, what do 
we do then?

“Destroy the Zola 
and hope we're not 

too late.”

Scans show no sign of 
any vessel in orbit nor on 

the planet. But based on the 
erratic behavior of the 

stellar bodies something 
massive was here. Perhaps 
on the surface we can find 

something.

Wait. I got 
a blip down 

there.

This the 
right place? “In the approximate 

neighborhood. 
Gravimetric 

distortions won't 
give us an precise 

location.”

Keep your wits about 
you, Lhuun. BioFaux 7 is a 
Thelessian bio-weapons 
r & d facility. Before it 
was abandoned, they 

were working on things 
specifically targeting 

Yeetrians.

Stuff of 
nightmares.

“They intended to seed 
worlds making them 

inhospitable for 
Yeetrian colonization. 
But bio-weapons by 

their very nature are 
unpredictable hence it 

was abandoned.”

“Over here!”
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It's a life boat 
from the Zola.

It's been here a 
while, but the beacon 
was disabled. So it's 
likely their pursuers 

were near by.

Karl, Lhuun! 
Get over 

here. Now!

I did mention 
Biofaux 7 was 
a bio-weapons 

lab right?

Still warm, 
this was 
recent.

So, where 
are the 

passenger?
They can't 

have gotten 
too far. Look 
for a trail.
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Aagh!Aagh!

AAAgh!

Let's go! 
There's nothing 
here. We'll go 

look elsewhere.

There!

Wait!
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HnnnH!

Mmnnff!

“A monster!”

HSSSS!HSSSS!

Ungh!

“Just one of the many 
insidious creatures the 

Thelessians made in their 
war with your people.”

“They were 
designed to sow 

fear in your 
ranks.”

“They attack in 
the most vile of 

fashions.”
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“They wanted a 
visceral response.”

We have to 
do something.

No! Look 
up there.

“We're not 
alone.”

“They look like 
Yeetrians but... 

Modified.”

Shshshs!Shshshs!

MUmmh!
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Mmnnnh!

I can't 
watch this.

“We have to. 
When they leave 

we follow.”

“Listen. Yeetrians die 
all the time. Many for 
meaningless reasons.”

“Make these 
loses count.”
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Aagh! AAAIEEh!!!

“I wonder what 
they're...” ...Thinking? Huh! 

Get down!
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UngH!

Agh!

“The fuck just 
happened?”

I feel like a lost a 
couple of layers of 

skin. Did they see 
us?

I don't think 
so. It wasn't 
aimed directly 

at us.

They got bored 
and decided to 

close the 
show.

Get up, 
they're on 
the move.

 

“A transport ship 
from the Zola!”
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This is a 
transport ship? 
You Yeetrians 

really like to up 
gun everything.

Agh! 
What’s happening? 
I feel like I weigh 

a ton.
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We’ve stopped for 
quite awhile now. I 
don't hear anything 
anymore. But I still 
feel a lot heavier.

Good thing you 
know about these 

compartments.

“They're not always 
airtight. Except for 

this class of 
armoured transport.”

You think 
we're in the 
right place? Micro Gravity 

fluctuations 
similar to a 

HyperGate. No 
doubt about it.

“Question really 
is how to blow it 

up?”

“Um, more of 
the crew?”
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What is 
this place?

“Look there. 
Re-purposed 
Yeetrians?”

“I don't think so. 
Whatever they are, 
they're beyond any 

rescue.”

Lhuun, do you 
recognize anything of 
this place? Any idea 
where the Zola's 

generator could be 
located?

No, this place is 
made up of amalgams of 
hundreds of ships. I see 

small section of the 
Zola and other pieces I 
don't even recognize.

Think of the most 
logical place it could 

be. It a Hypergate 
generator it has to be 

in a...

Listen! We are 
not destroying the 

hypergate generator. 
This is our ship. We're 

taking it back to 
Yeetrah.
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UngH!

Quiet, 
you two.

“What's 
happening 
there?”

"They're 
re-purposing 

one of 
yours." No!

“The hell 
they doing?”

“That's not how 
re-purposing 

works.”
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HnnH!

AAh!

“No. This is not 
a re-purposing 

procedure.”

“It's that 
thing. It's using 

human bodies as 
containment suits.”
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AAAh!AAAh!

“What?”

“It's wearing 
her like a 

fuckin' suit.”

“Small fragments 
of it anyway.”

“But This 
is good.”

“Wait! how can 
this possibly 

be good?”

It still needs 
containment 

subjects. It's 
not fully adapted 
to our universe 

just yet.

It’s still 
vulnerable. 
We have time.
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