WASUNT SENAMCNTI




|F NOTHING CHANGES,
THE HUMAN RACE IS DEFINITELY SCREWED.

-THOUGHT EVERYONE ON THE PLANET






| IT'S NOTA DUTY IT'S AN ADVENTURE!

- Ever wonder what waits beyond? Join the Elysian Fleet
(EF) aboard the intergalactic dreadnought Olympus as
we cross alien star systems, seek habitable worlds,
traverse quantum rifts, and unlock the void’s deepest

‘secrets. This is no ordinary mission—it’s the expedition
to find a new home, where every challenge demands
nothing less than your absolute grit!

As pilot, navigator, engineer, or crew, you will:
» Execute daring, high-stakes maneuvers .

e Map and triangulate undiscovered territories
* Maintain and optimize vital ship systems..

The stars await. Rise above. Report to the EF‘-and
chart the course to destiny—our futurg:is in‘your hands.




THE FEW. THE PROUD. THE OLYMPIANS.

Blame the Titans for all that has passed—and all that
still threatens us. In the ranks of Olympus, each and
every soul defines our fate as we bravely embark on

this great odyssey.

Stand with His Majesty King Zeus and the general
officers of the Olympian High Command, whose
wisdom and leadership guide our survival.

A brighter tomorrow lies before us—together, we will
seize it, shatter our enemies’ shadow, and secure a
stronghold of hope and strength, for the seeds of
victory are in our possesion.

JOIN THE FIGHT! WIN THE WAR.




[t wasn’t just the endless garbage that killed if,
but war and profit. Mostly profit.



FINAL TRANSMISSICN

WHQC DIDN'T SEE THIS COMING?



WHRT OUR WORLD'S BECOME.

YOUR HIGHNESS
WE'RE BEING

TARGETED!







It sucked, Ige’r it

But who was the genius that Thovgh’f diving into
the void-devoid of |ife-was a smart move?
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HLONG TIME LATER.
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NALL¢Y DECIDED

WHILE YOU ALL SLEPT.

YOU NEED TO SUBMT TRIPLET
FORMS FOR APPROVAL AND
REPORT TO 5IX STATIONS
FOR SIGNATURES...

AND YOLR
PAD'S LOOKING
FOR YOU.

ook outT |
{OUR WINDOW.

HE FINALLY
GONNA SHARE
SOMETHING?

s0UlL SUCKING
ISNTIT?
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HEADING TO
THE HANGAR?

FLOATING'S
OVERRATED.

/ KENTPO AIDIK







WHAT'S Up
goT?

YoU AVOIDING
THE LABYRINTH OF
FORMg TOO ?

WANNA SWITCH?

HOPE YOU WON'T
MIND A FAM WITH HIGH —_—
EXPECTATIONS.

THIS BUTTON,
RIGHT?
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THE BRIG
1S SEALED
Too?

LIGHTS,
LIGHTS!

SOMETHING'S
OFF



rb OLYNPUS ‘.
\ LOCATE Mssine
PRISONER!







THE ATMOSHPERE!
WE HAVE TO 7/
| ACTIVATE THE... N )







One day, we’l| realize the choices
you’ve made was never really about us.
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So Fhis 1s Fhe rock

you've been raving abgocutre?






ARE YOU
EVEN ALIVE? D







AT LEAST ONE
OF US HAD BREAKFAST!
YOUNOTILE SONETHING?
..WE CAN BREATHE!



TO THE NEAREST
SOUND OF LiFE.













