The Belt. Cold rock, hard
vacuum, and liquid gold.

Just keep
her steady, Jax.
Easy money.

Radar’s
screaming, Sheriff!
Bogey at six
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Boarding party. | S e Airlock breach
Seal the bridge. | E in Cargo Bay Three!



Deep space piracy.
Quick, dirty, and lethal.

End of the line,
scavengers!

Don't let him
pin us down!




Give me one
good reason not
to vent you.

The syndicate
cut our water off
three weeks ago.

Look at us,
lawman. We're
already dead.

Sheriff...
they’re just
rock-rats from
Station 4.

Five hundred
families are choking
on dust.




Tampering with _ G X The company
corporate cargo is a ) R e Al gets paid either way
death sentence. : : ="/ (TN Ooninsurance.

We signed an oath i S I wore this badge
to escort this haul! =\ to protect people, kid.




I can't believe
I'm helping you

. . I s :
commlt piracy! / I”

- = N\ Get back to Station 4.
We can never W e (U Before company
repay this. PN [EESs \ s cruisers wake up.

What do we tell
head office?
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And tell ’gm

Caleb Vance
of the law bus
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No badge.
ir and clear
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hit us hard and
dumped the ballast
drifters.
Head for the rim,
Jax. Let’s see
what’s out there.

Tell 'em
sent. We're officially

Mayday transm
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