


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!




O-OK? This is
clearly not

ok.

I'm glad to see
you're ok,
Doctor Fernan.

You're alive,
so you're ok.

Alive? Is that what
really matters now?
After what you've

done to me?

You are
alive.
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Ridiculous or
not, you're
alive. Now.

Time for trivia.

Ridiculous.
Just
ridiculous...!

I'm... alone
right now.

Are you
alone?

Who's your
group?

My group was
part of a project
called

Salvatorioum...

else is
here.

No one




A group of
felines tasked
to command

the aliens.

Edward discovered
that felines, for

some reason... can
control the aliens.

You wanted
information...
Somehow these
aliens follow
one feline.

7
Command
them? '
What do
you mean? ‘
e
What the
hell... ‘

| was planning
my escape with
Phillip... but...

And you are
not the
chosen one.
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Calm down
Doctor. Maybe
we can help.
Does Edward
know you are
here?

... Edward is
dead.

So we’re in the
same spot | guess.
The master of
projects is now
gone.

And it seems
you can control
your anger.

How did you
know about
Beast-Trigger?

| had to, | need
to be conscious
all the time.




No surprise
he knows
something
else.

Edward knew about
this all along. He
discovered and
created the
procedure.

About Beast-Trigger
I'm pretty sure is the
only thing we both

know.

| know. Makes
me sad though.

That's going
to happen.




| have other
priorities right

| know | have
to deal with
you. But as
you can see...

Sure, but |
know him,
you know?

Wait, you can
deal with
Panther?

And something
tells me he still
has a heart.

Are you dumb?

Why don't you
just kill him, big
guy? If he brings
an army we're

screwed!




But if Panther
arrives with
those aliens we
have no chance!
You have to deal
with him now!

Our priority is
taking Trike
back to base
right now!
Don't you see
he’s dying?

Don't start.
Be smart.

Stop, you idiot!
Trike needs help.
End of story.

| agree with
that.

The Raptor's
not smart at
all.

The reason why
I'm here is

because Phillip
got a radio call.




Asking for help
in this place.

A radio call?

So you
caused this.

N

| didn't
mean... |...




A panther.

Rex, there's a...

| know, we’re
working on it.

Who's taking
Trike back to
base?

This guy...




Brother, let's
take Trike back
to base.

Ptera, come
here.




Let me ask you
something
first.

So... a new
war is
coming.

what you're
trying to do.

I'm interested in

Why are you
not trying to

kill me?
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Then I'll
destroy you
all.

I'll give Phillip a
decent burial.

That Triceratops
will face death.

| bet. I'm not an
easy target,
though.

See ya
Doctor.

VA

Not on my
watch.




Here, I'll show you some new birthdays!

Born: August 9 of
2181

Born: October 23
of 2182
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