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{sigh}

This is it,
Nokk. The
big one.

Winloss & Nokk. 
(Wish They Were)
The Best Monster
Hunters In The Galaxy.

How do
I look?

Sss. You
look exactly

like a middle-aged 
scoundrel with a thing 
for reptiles getting 

sweaty over a
new client.

An uncanny
transformation,

Winloss.

Hilarious. Look--it’s
royalty! I’m tryin’ ta

scrub up is all!

Does that
ship look royal

to you? This whole
thing stinks--and that’s 

despite competing
with your
cologne.

Hm. I love
how slitty your 
pupils go when 
you’re bein’ all 

suspicious. 

professional
face, fool of a husband. And

for void’s sake don’t spout some
moronic one-liner as we go in.

Somebody
call the

professionals?



What’s the
gig, she-
mammal?

Yes.
But

you two
will have
to do. Princess

Leia Organa.
(Apparently.)

Princess
Leia Organa.

(Apparently.)

Princess
Leia Organa.

(Apparently.)

Your
highness.



*See Doctor Aphra
Annual #2.

Straight
to the point. 
That’s good.

Behold: THE
TRiPLE-ZERO MATRiX.
A TRULY EViL BEAST, 

and an enemy of the
rebellion. You must 

destroy it.

nope.

Uh. 

please? 

listen--your
royal coiffeurness--

my wife’s a highly 
principled hunter. We’re 

trappers, see? not 
killers. 

And whereas
I don’t wanna get 

into the semantics of 
the word “monster,” 
we ain’t really in the 
business of droid 

retrieval.

NO BUTS. YOUR FACE smells of 
exotic bioengineering and 

your guard reeks of aqualish 
beer. Also, your voice

is horrible.
There is
clearly

something shady
afoot here.

What my wife’s 
sayin’ is, we’re 

gonna need you 
to quadruple
the price and
put down a
deposit. 

Wait. 

That
screen.
Explain.

That’s--
that’s a direct
feed from the 

target’s eyes. You 
recognize that 

woman?

Nokk, that’s--
that’s aphra. That’s

the little rat who left
us in the terror

temple! Nearly got
us killed!*

BUT--


