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7~ WHAT THE HELL
HAPPENEP HERE?

THESE THINGS GIVE ME
THE CREEFS.



THERMAL
HOT SPRINGS...
OF COURSE.

THAT'S WHAT
THE SCANNERS WERE
PICKING UP.

I COME ALL THE waY
OUT HERE, HALF WAY ACROSS
THE SYSTEM...

ANP THERE'S NOT 4
SINGLE LIVING THING LEFT IN
THIS FROZEN WASTELAND.

ANV THAT WAS
MY LAST LEAP...

BUT MAYBE
THIS TRIF WASN'T
A TOTAL LOSS
AFTER ALL.




NOT LIKE I NEEP
TO BE ANYWHERE
IN A HURKY.

I WASN'T PLANNING
ON A $7A VACATION...
BUT I'LL TAKE IT.




I'M 6OING TO NEEP TO LOG ")
THESE COORPINATES FOR THE NEXT &
TIME I'M OUT THIS WAY.

WHO EVER WOULP
HAVE GUESSEP?










