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JIDVENTURES -

: \Nhil_e on a secret mission for the' ﬁebél Alliance, C_omm'an"der Lil'\é.Gra?’s ship- - ‘

; _.came'u'ndgr attack by TIE fighters and 'c.ras_l'i-lanc!ed on the planet Mustafar, -,
' where her crew looks for a way to escape the ipho‘spitable' lava plan'et....._ .
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THE PLGNET MUST3F3R.

OKAY,
PEOPLE... IF
WE'RE DOING

THIS, WE NEED TO
GO IN UNPER
COVER.

REMOVE ALL
REBEL ALLIANCE
INSIGNIAS, RANK
PINS, PATCHES...
THE LOT.

LINA, YOU
CAN'T BE
SERIOUS.

UNLESS YOU
WANT TO STAY
WITH YOUR NMEW
FRIENDS/

YOU APPEAR TO
HAVE DISCOVERED
A NEW SPECIES OF
LARVA. TRY NOT TO
WORRY, LIEUTENANT,
THEY'RE PROBABLY

HARMLESS.



INCREDIBLE. THE
WOUNDED BEETLE
SACRIFICED ITSELF

SO THE REST OF
ITS BROOD COULD

ESCAPE.

MASTER MILO
WOULD FIND THIS
FASCINATING/

LINA'S NUTTY
BROTHER? WE'LL
BE SURE TO TELL
HM—IF WE EVER
MAKE IT OFF THIS

PLANET IN ONE
PIECE!

HEY—YOU
LEAVE MILO |
OuT OF
THIS,

WHY? HE'S
THE ONE WHO
SENT US ON THIS
WILD BLOGGIN
CHASE,

A FACT-FINDING
MISSION TO THE
OUTER RIM? THAT'S
JUST ASKING FOR
TROUBLE.

WE'LL
BE FINE AS

LONG
TRUS
oT

AS WE
7 EACH
HER.

HA! You
REALLY ARE
NANVE, AREN'T
youz

FINE. YOU
WANT Us TO GO
TO THE CASTLE?

WE'LL &0...

«.BUT NOTHING N
GO0D WILL COME
OF THIS, MARK MY

WORDS, IT'LL BE LIKE
! BRAY, ALL OVER
AGAIN.




"BRAY? NOW WHAT
YOU TALKING ABO

"OH, COME ON, LINA. YOU MUST
HAVE HEARD ABOUT BRAY? THE
PLANET OF ETERNAL NIGHT?
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“IT HAPPENED I / THANK THE

A LONG TIME : S BRIGHTNESS,
AGO, DURING = | YOU CAME. You
THE CLONE i ACTUALLY
waRrs..” - ' CAME.

THE JEDI
COUNCIL NEVER
IGNORES A CRY

FOR HELP.

ESPECIALLY
ON A PLANET
SUSPECTED OF
SEPARATIST
ACTIVITY.

NOW, NOW, ADI.
WHAT HAS MASTER
YODA SAID ABOUT

YOUR CYNICISMT
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MY FRIENDS,
I AM GENERAL
OB/-WAN KENOBI,
AND THIS 1S GENERAL
ACI GALLIA. HOW
el
S|STANCES?
LIFE ON BRAY WE LIVE IN
3 " HAS ALWAYS BEEN [ FEAR, GENERAL
HARD, BUT SINCE \KENOBI. FEAR AND
THE ARRIVAL OF THE \ TREPIDATION.
DARK LORD, IT HAS
BEEN A LWVING
NIGHTMARE.
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DARK LORD? I DON'T
LIKE THE SOUND OF
THAT.

WE DO
NOT KNOW.
NO ONE HAS
EVEE SEEN

THEN WHY
ARE YOU ?60
AFRAID? AND THAT 15
WHERE HE 1S5 NOW?
THE FORTRESS

HE PLAGUES ON THE HILL?

OUR VILLAGE.
NOTHING WORKS

ANYMORE. NOT
SINCE THE DARK
LORD DESECRATED
THE CITADEL OF
LIGHT.

ONCE, THE
CITADEL WAS  \
SACRED, A BEACON
FOR THE ENTIRE
PLANET. NOW, IT IS
SHROUDED IN
DARKNESS—

—UNLIKE YOUR
VILLAGE. YOU SsAY
NOTHING WORKS
HERE, BUT YOU HAVE

PLENTY OF
TECHNOLOGY. LIGHTS,
GENERATORS...
EVEN DROIDS.

IT APPEARS
YOU SPOKE TOO
SOON, GENERAL

GALLIA,

SENT HIS
CREATURES
OF THE

A\ NGHT/






