


Hello! Phoen here!

This story is written and drawn by me. Please, do not repost
or print it.

On the other hand, during our journey some explicit content
will appear that involves partial nudity, blood, and violence.
To not get in trouble, this story is for an adult audience. If you
are underage, do not read this.

Last thing. Please, look up for Beast-Trigger in the official
media, that you can find on the last page.

Thank you alll And enjoy this story!

Please remember!

You read this comic from right to left, like this:

If you are enjoying this comic, consider supporting me on Patreon!
https://www.patreon.com/Phoen_BT

I'm active on my social media, present on the last page!

Enjoy!




I’'m kinda
impressed

about what
happened.
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This doesn’t
mean |

accept him,
Ptera.

| know... but |
really appreciate
that both of you
didn’t fight.

Yeah, | need you
to learn how to

land.

We're going to
follow them.




Excuse me Tor,
what did you
forget earlier?

Meanwhile...

VD

But here
outside you...
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Honestly... |
wanted to go to
the restroom.

Have you
been here
before,

brother?




But then |
came while
scouting and
found
something.

I've been here
with the team
once, while Anky
was here...
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I'll show you
when we
arrive.

Sounds
interesting.

That’s enough
for me.

By the way,
thanks for joining
us, Tor. | really

appreciate it.

Something’s

not right.




Trike, is that an V
edgex? |
B What's up
* -
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Yeah, it's a
little one.

Let’s do this, hunt
it. | need to watch
you fighting one
so you can learn.

@]

You know
how to fight,
right? You’ve
prepared for
this.
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After some
minutes...

Wow! That
was fast.
Let’s go!

Here lies all our
teammates...
One of them was
my friend while
we were training.

Did you know
anyone here?

| knew you
were there,
| just signed
up.

Actually... |
didn’t know
you were
joining the
army.




Did you forget
there were
groups?

What I’'m trying
to say is that |

didn’t see you at
our training.

Where
were you?

There were,
but they got
mixed up

sometimes.

Don’t you trust
me?

Is this relevant?
Jeez...

| just want to
know.

What's your
problem...




Rap...
What did
you want
to show

us?

| believe |
found the

Basic Unit’s
Base.

Only a radio
and some

notes.

| entered it once,
there was no panda
or anything related.




It's so
different

from our

base.

It’s only one room...
there’s no kitchen,
bedrooms, or

rsery room...

This is just the
basement.

| believe their base was
upstairs, but the edgex
destroyed everything.

Makes sense,
no water or
resources
here...

What else did
you find, Rap?
Were there

weapons here?

A Poor

guys...




| read the
notes to look
for hints, but
nothing.

Everything’s still
the same. No
weapons either.

Their partners
were dying one
by one. It’s
natural to be
mad.

But now that | think
of it... in one note
there’s something
related to Beast-
Trigger for sure.
Now | understand
that message...

They could’ve
been fighting
each other at
some point...
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Still on... and the
same frequency,

3910.

And what
about the
radio?

10




We should
get back.

A

Ok. g&
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Is that we’re the
only people alive
for now.
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What | hope you

erstand Tor...

| hope we can
get along

without forcing
it...

1"

We're going to be
together for a long
time... there’s

nowhere else to go.







Hello! Here are some notes you can read from
the Basic Units Communication Room.

I’'m scared... those
things just
appeared...

I’'m really sad... my
family, my children...

| thought they could
be safe but now
there’s no way | know
they’re fine...

Now | can only save
myself...

| F.D.S—Bull.
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Dear Wil:
If you read this,
please don’t forget
your sense of
justice... I've always
valued that from
you... You

are a great
antihero...

A hug from a
distance, let’s hope |
make it.
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Writing this note, just
expressing my feelings
toward this situation.

| can’t accept this,
what happened?

Why does this have to
happen to me and my
family?

| can’t believe it, we're
allin hell.

Murderous white eyes.
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