& 1 THOUGHT I'T B
| BE OVERJIOYED

TO RETURM TO
HELILM, DEJAH,
BUT... /

YOU SENSE IT
AS WELL, HUSBAMD?
SOMETHING FEELS...
WRONG.,

- 1 HAVE A i
SEMNSE OF LNEASE. |
OF DREAL, EVEN. &

LIKE
SOMETHING'S |

- d WAH’ME FOR ‘\__‘
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BUT THERE
ARE NO SIENS OF
BATTLE, JOHN
CARTER,

P

THERE ARE
NOD SIENS OF
ANYTHING
FRINCESS.

KHOWN MY CITY TO
BE SO QUIET.

NOTHING.| OF HELIUM WHO HAVE

AN ENTIEE
POPULATION
AND THEIR
AMIMALS
DON'T SIMPLY

IT'S NOT
JUST THE PEOFLE

SOME. THERE ARE NO
SOUNDS OF LIFE
AT ALL.

WE SHOULD YL
BOTH BE ARMED,
DEJAH, -







