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Earth, 2083 AD. Just as the continents 
of this planet, space is full of vibrant life…

Among the space 
fairing people are 

some who're just in 
search of a very 

special trip…

…and those, 
whose intentions 

are not easily 
identified.

By construction of the 
lunar spaceport called 
"Tranquility Base" the 

planets have finally come 
within reach for humanity.
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Through this artificial city on the 
lunar surface, the exploitation of the 
solar system proceeds relentlessly…

Also Mars has become home to a bunch of 
people, who have been hired by the space 

conglomerate "Extreme Exploration".

On behalf of this mighty enterprise, they 
have been mining the planet for decades…

ROARR!!

Wro
om!

!!

RattLE!



  Scanner is detecting strong alpha 
radiation. I'm stopping the vehicle!

Mariner, adjust the drill!

A short while later…

! Solomon to Base: Looting 

has been successful! We'll 

turn around and come home!!

Okay, understood! 
We're expecting you!

Viking, prepare the furnace! This batch of 
Uranium will be required for the replacement 

engine for the Millennium Falcon!

 ! That will finally show the world how 

valuable this little martian outpost is!  !



  Later…

Mariner, good to 
see you again!

Hey, what did the greatest man 
on Mars do while I was gone?

Missing you, of course!

Higgs is a real 
expert already!

Then let's have dinner!

The next morning…

The Millennium Falcon has been stranded on the inner 
Mars moon Phobos, after it's main engine had failed.

They were able to make a forced landing with their control 
thrusters, but leaving Mars orbit is impossible like this.

Solomon is gonna go up, negotiate the 
contract and check the blueprints.

When that's done, we'll manufacture a 
replacement engine and send it up in the Integrity.

That old 
piece of junk!

And I have repaired the air 
recycler with the little ones!

Wow! I'm so proud of you!
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Whooosh!!

Take care, Solomon!

Sure, Boss!

How good that we've 
got the Uranium already!

Building the engine 
shouldn't be a 

problem anymore!

Alright, let's 
go outside!

5...4...3...2...1...

Ready for the countdown!!
A bit later…

Liquid methane 
level is nominal!

The vacuum 
gear will be 

safely 
stowed here!

Finally I get 
to fly again!



...L
ift

of
f!!

!

Stage separation successful!

! Autonomous booster 

landing initiated! !

! Booster has landed! !

Stable orbit has been achieved!

Second stage ignited!

Who
osh!

ROAR!!



 

In the business HQ of 
Extreme Exploration …

Solomon to Sarah; do 
you copy? Hey, how are 

you doing ?

At the same, on the third 
planet of the solar system …

This is the monthly report 
for Tranquility Base!

I have the feeling that everybody 
just wants to cause losses!

But I have bought 
Extreme Exploration 

based on the high 
profit expectations!

Well well, I'm going to 
announce first 

measures soon …

Show it to me, will you? I 
will check it strictly!



  Solomon, my Darling! 
Everything is fine down here!

Our home looks so 
tiny from up here!

And the stars 
shine wonderfully!

What are you doing right now?

I'm gathering the 
harvest!

You know that I like to 
be in the greenhouse.

! Sure!!

And what's the plan for you?

For the next two hours, the transfer orbit 
carries me up to 6000 km above the surface.

That's where the rendevous with Phobos will be.

Then I'm gonna land and go 
aboard the millennium falcon!



  I could negotiate new 
genomes for you!

Yeah, increasing our livestock 
gene pool would be great!

How about Chicken DNA?

I'm gonna try!

Looking forward to 
eating Chicken Wings!

Lonesome 
applaus!

You're 
the Best!

Eight o' clock! Time 
to get on the stage!

Please welcome Mr. 
Business, the new owner of 

Extreme Exploration!

I'm not 
allowing any more 

losing business!

As a first measure, the outpost on 
Mars will be closed - for too long we 

couldn't afford this endeavor anymore!

After the last loss-making 
quarters, better days are coming!



  The amortizations are too much to justify!

Not to mention the 
supply shipments!

There just is no market 
for services on Mars!

And to top it all off, the new 
proton-collecting ships don't 

even require refueling anymore!
That is why I have decided to 

enforce Exodus-Protocol immediatly!

Even though on the surface of Mars, a birthday 
party is not very different than on Earth…

The only thing missing are the 
candles on top of the birthday cake.

Really?

No way!

Wow!

Poor guys!



  "  Happy Birthday to you, Happy 
Birthday to you, Happy Birthday, 
Heart of Gold, Happy Birthday to 

you! #

"  Happy Birthday to you, Happy 
Birthday to you, Happy Birthday, 
Heart of Gold, Happy Birthday to 

you! #

"  Happy Birthday to you, Happy 
Birthday to you, Happy Birthday, 
Heart of Gold, Happy Birthday to 

you! #

Heart of Gold, my dearest 
daughter! Enjoy your 6th 

birthday! That's more than 
11 Earth years already!

And now you get to 
unwrap your present!

My very own camera! 
Thanks, that's awesome!

Let's cut the birthday cake!

Yummy!!!

Suddenly…

Walther, you need to head to 
the control room immediatly!



 

Red, what's this about? I just 
got the cake on my plate!

This is grave, our very existence is at 
stake! You gotta come with me at once!

At once? Well, if it's 
that important …

Grandpa, you can't do that!

Meanwhile, a few kilometers above 
the martian moon Phobos…

Time to prepare for the landing!

Did something 
happen to Solomon?

No, Solomon is fine. He's just 
approaching Phobos!



  Solomon to Base: 
Commencing system checks!

Beryllium neutron-
reflectors: Check!

Liquid hydrogen tanks 
pressurized: Check!

Control thrusters: Check!

Landing gear down: Check! Initiating landing protocol!

There's the Millennium Falcon!



Focusing neutron beams! Breaking burn in 3…2…1…

Ignition!

Solomon to Base: 
Vertical descent has 

begun. accelerating at 
0.6 mikro-G.

Touchdown!

Now let's head to 
the Millennium Falcon!

Later …



We received a message from 
Earth - directly from the CEO!

Directly from the CEO? That 
hasn't happened in a long time!

Well, let's put it on the screen!

You gotta see this! I 
can't believe it!

It's about our base!

At the same time in the Base's control room …



Hello Walther, I have got 
good news for you:

You and your 
Team, you will finally 

return to Earth!

We have decided to 
not operate the Mars 

base any longer.

Maybe it can be 
profitable again in a 

few years.

Until then we'll follow the 
Exodus Protocol: With the next 

and last supply ship you're 
going to return to Earth!

This base will be sealed 
before you depart. I'm 

sending a team to take 
care of you!

We'll see us back on Earth!

The Exodus Protocol? But not 
now after three generations!

Our children and grandchildren 
have spent all their lives here!

Our home is here, on Mars!

It was supposed to be a 
backup-plan back then, if 

the settlement had failed.

There's nothing we have on Earth!

All our lives were for nothing!

We'd need rehab training for years 
to get used to Earth's gravity again!

When the Base is sealed, we 
don't have a home anymore!



But we're not gonna 
leave Mars, are we?

Never!

We might have to 
give up this base, but 

our home is Mars!

MLND Mr. Business!

We'll stay!

Stomp!

Meanwhile…



… Since you are about to return to 
Earth, we'll pay for the engine in credits!

Return to 
Earth? What gives 

you that idea?

There was a 
message from your 

company! Have you not 
heard yet?

We'd never go back to Earth!

We do have some useful 
stuff on board, too!

I need to talk to Base!



 

! Solomon	to	Base!!

! Hey	Solomon!	I'm	reading	you	loud	and	clear!!

! Is	it	right	that	we	are	to	

resettle	to	Earth?!!

! Don't	worry,	we'll	
stay.	But	the	company	
wants	to	shut	down	the	

Base!!

! Shut	down	the	Base?	And	no	

more	resupplies?!!

! I	think	so!!

! This	can't	be	true!	I	never	

thought	this	was	possible!!

! Well. I guess we have to accomodate to it!!



At the same on the Moon…

All aboard! We are 
flying to Mars. We'll shut 

down the Base there.

You know what Extreme 
Exploration requires: The 
Base has to be sealed and 

the crew returned to Earth 
under all circumstances!

Silenc
e of Vacuum

Mars, here we come!!



After the negotiations on board the 
Millennium Falcon, Solomon returns to 
his buddies on the martian surface …

ROARR!

His wife Sarah is expecting him… …As is Solomon happy 
to be home again.



Solomon, Darling!
Sarah, sweetheart!

Whatever happens, 
we'll stay together!

Our future is 
here, on Mars!

Let's change 
clothes, the council 

is gathering.

I hope you're right!

We'll fight for 
our future !

A few moments later…

… what happens if the company 
want's to force us out?

"A team to take care of 
us"- what would that mean?

You already know what this is about.

Hi Sarah and Solomon?

Yes, we have heard …



The company wants 
to seal this base and 

bring us to Earth.

But we are not 
gonna go!

Does the base have 
to be shut down?

It's property of 
Extreme Exploration - 

so yes!

Then what we 
need is a new home!

We'll build a 
new base!

That is 
so unfair!

And I know 
where already!

The old lava tubes at the 
Arsia Mons mountain slope 

will provide shelter!

We'll seal the caves 
air tight and already 
we have a new home!

That's a good idea. 
Who'd give consent?

No dissentient vote!

Hm…

When the last 
supply ship arrives, 
we should be gone 

already!

Let's send a team 
to prepare the 

caves immediatly!



8   …I suggest we send the 
robots and the Crawler.

Deimos und Fobos can 
work in the atmosphere and 

do the air tight sealings.

…Sojourner and Spirit are 
going to supervise the works.

Gamma will go, too. The works 
will require a lot of strength.



Until then, we are going to pack our bags.

And we'll build the replacement engine for the Millennium Falcon!

Are you sure that's still important?

Yes it is! To keep 
your word is one of 
the values on which 

our community is built!

I just hope that we're quick enough!

Afterwards I can integrate it into the ship!
Solomon, Viking 
and Curtis will 

accompany you.

From now on we'll work in 
secret. I'm gonna turn off the 

communications to Earth.

The decision has been 
made. Now let's get to work!

We need two weeks to build the engine.

And besides, I have 
made a great deal: 

We are going to get 
a state-of-the-art 

DNA printer!
Wow!



Hey Curtis, I heard 
the engine is done? That's right, Viking! We can 

load it into the ship now.

Good, the Integrity is good to go and 
the transporter is waiting outside.

Alright, then the Millennium Falcon 
will be able to take off soon!

Time passes …

We haven't heard from 
the Base for two 

weeks. They might 
have prepared for us!

Meanwhile on martian ground …

Soon we're gonna land.



Solomon, why is it that we take the old Integrity?

It was the ship that we landed  
in on Mars back in the day.

You were not yet born at that 
time. It's been 30 years since then!

It was our home for three months of 
flight and even after the landing.

Since then she has grown to 
our hearts, right Houston? Exactly!

There she is: The Integrity!

And she's our 
largest ship!



Be careful!

Viking, can you 
give me hand?

Sure!



Alright, 
the engine 
is secured!

Fine! Viking, these are 
the target coordinates!

I'll enter them into the Navi-
computer and off we go!

That looks decent!

The countdown has been 
programmed! I'm initiating the startup 

sequence. Everyone buckle up!



Ignition!

ROAR!

Whoo
sh!



Two hours later above the martian moon Phobos, 
where the Millennium Falcon has been stranded …

Time to initiate the landing 
with the Hall-thruster!

Height above ground 
is 2000 meters!

There is the landing zone!

I'm going to close the hatch and then we 
float towards the Millenium Falcon together!



Subsequently …

Houston, old pal!

Han, how're you doing?!Welcome aboard!



Soon our new home will be finished!

Do you have everything?

And most of the guys even 
have moved in already!

Walther, Cam and Jet are scheduled to arrive 
soon.  They should be loading the ship right now.

Inside the airlock of the Base…

Yes, that's all!
Then we can go.

Soon we're outta here. 
Now only Red & Radia, 
Sarah, and Beagle & 

Cuiosity with their 
daughter Heart of Gold 

are left here.

Yes, they'll catch up later.

Beagle is late again! I hate that!

Please, don't talk like that about our son-in-law!

Near the Arsia Mons Mountain, at the entrance to the lava tube cave system…



This looks beautiful!

Moments later …

Who
osh!

Welcome to Arsia Mons! Hi! I'm curious to see the 
tunnels from the inside!

Alright, let's go in!



 

I don't know where 
to bag this shirt!

Beagle, we are the last 
ones again! Hurry up!

Meanwhile back in the Base …

Touchdown!



Opening the 
airlock now!

That's our target - the Mars 
Base of Extreme Exploration!



Go quicker, airlock!Go quicker, airlock!

Yikes!

Hey!

ZAP!!



Gotcha!

Oh no!

Quick, hit the alarm!

Alarm!!!

ZAP!! ZAP!!



Alarm!!!

Oh Beagle, I have a bad feeling about this!

I'll show them!

Alarm!!!
Found someone!



Ouch, that hurts!

Klonk!

Ba
ng
!

AARRGH! You damn Martians!!

ZAP!!

ZAP!! ZAP!!



This was the last one. We can 
load them into the ship now.

Understood!



Woah, this one's heavy!

And off you go! Haha!

Now we just gotta seal the base 
before we can lift off again!



Aboard the Millennium Falcon …

Yes, sometimes one can 
feel lonely … There are 
not so many of us here!

I imagine it 
difficult to get to 

know somebody!

It's awesome! There 
is a whole planet for 

us to play on!

What's it like to 
grow up on Mars?

You sure you 
don't wanna go 
back to Earth?

You mean I could find 
someone cute there?

Exactly!
Well maybe you're right!

Done! Engine's working again!
Wow thanks!

Good job!

Then we can set 
out for Earth!



Thanks so much for 
your commitment!

Without your 
help we'd have 
been doomed!

This DNA-printer will 
hopefully serve you 

well.

We're always 
glad to help!

We hope to 
see you again 

someday!

This way, we can build up 
livestock breeding and adjust 

plants to our environment!

Goodbye!

With this machine, 
we can generate 

any DNA we want!

Great!



Subsequently in Mars orbit …

We have received an emergency 
signal from the Base!

It seems like the alarm 
has been activated!

My apprehension seem to 
be confirmed. They're not 
here to ask whether we 

want to go back to Earth!

…Shortly after the 
airlock was opened from 

the outside!

Then we have to land 
near the Base and check 

if all our guys are safe!

Atmospheric 
re-entry is 

starting!

Sounds like 
someone has 

broken in!



Aerodynamic 
stabilisers 

have deployed! Commencing 
landing burn!

Touchdown! We 
have landed!



Look, our 
transporter 

shuttle is coming!

Let's head 
towards Base!

Do you think 
someone has 

been captured?

Could be! Why else 
would they have 

hit the alarm?



Let's see 
what's going on!

I can see the Base now!

And?

There are some guys 
welding the airlock door!

And they have stun guns!

I can see Radias Alpha Team 
Cruiser! She has not departed!

There it is - the supply ship that's 
supposed to bring us to Earth!

When the base is 
being sealed and 

Radias ship is still 
there - that 

means she must be 
aboard this ship!

And my wife 
Sarah was still 

in the base, too!



I think I can hack into the ship's 
systems and open the airlock!

Then we have 
to save them!

We gotta hurry! The 
crew might return soon!

I hope everyone 
is well!

We're in!



Hey Beagle!
Solomon! Get us out of here!

What has happened?

They came in and 
stunned us! They didn't 

even ask questions!
Sarah!

Darling!
I think this terminal 
will open the doors!

Thanks!
Now let's get outta 
here, before those 

mercenaries show up!
Yeah!Awesome!



Then the fuel tanks are 
empty and they are 

bound to return to Earth!
So you wanna be 

this someone?

Yes, father … I 
want to look for 

happiness on Earth!

Oh Viking … are you 
sure you wanna do this?

It would be a heroic sacrifice!

Get out quickly! I'll stay in contact! Take care!

Goodbye, my son!

I can do this!

Someone has to launch 
the ship once those 

mercenaries are aboard!

Let's get out of here!



Liftoff!

Moments later …

Just a few more seconds …

Now!

VROOM!
Ouch!

Arg!

Yikes!



We are free!

Houston, don't worry! 
Viking will make it!

I wonder if I'll ever 
see him again!

Thanks for saving us!

Vr
oo
m!

Was that a good idea?
I saved my friends!

But now I'm never going 
to see them again.

Maybe I do 
belong to Mars!

Welcome to 
our new tunnel 

system!

Yeah! Here we are!

Later …



Can this life boat bring me back?

At least off this damn ship!

No way I'm gonna survive 
three months together 
with those mercenaries!

Maybe I can send a 
distress signal in space!

Yeah!!!

Whoosh!



Look what's on that monitor!

Someone must have escaped that shuttle!

Hello Rey, it's me, Viking!

Can I come aboard?

Sure!

My place is on Mars, with my friends!

Of that I'm sure now!

Then we're gonna bring you there!



Solomon & Sarah are moving into their new home …

I'm looking for my old 
space academy uniform!

Sweetheart, 
can you help me?

Where can it be?

I think it's in that chest!

Yes, found it! Thanks!

This way you'll look 
your best at the 
opening speech!

Hey Curtis, 
hey Mariner!

Hi Solomon!

Hello Sarah!

Click! Clack! Squeech!



I'm excited for what 
Walther has to say!

Beep!

From today on, we 
are real Martians!

Put the old 
uniforms away! We are our 

own people!
Only our own 
conscience 

will count 
from now on!

Yeah!

Great!

Yes!

We are Mars!

Dear friends! Welcome 
to our new home!

But let's also 
remember the 

sacrifices!

Extreme Exploration cannot 
enslave uns anymore!! Vikings heroic deed 

will forever remain 
in our memories!

You tell it!



The end!

Suddenly …

Hey guys!

Viking my son! 
It really is him!

What?!

Eh?

How nice 
that you're 

with us again!

Yes!

*happy*
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