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WWW.PATREON.COM/JENTHEMOUSE

WELCOME TO ISSUE 10! THE OFFICIAL START OF SEASON 2.
SORRY IT TOOK SO LONE& TO GET THIS OUT. AS MOST OF MY
RPEADERS KNOW I HAD CANCER IN 2021 FOLLOWED 8Y COVID.

PATHOLOGY SAYS I'M CANCER FREE NOW. THE DIAGNOSIS
CHANGED A LOT FOR ME. BUT I'LL KEEP DOING FREYA AS LONG
AS YOU KEEP READING.

PLEASE- FOLLOW ME ON TWITTER @JENPALLANTE OR JOIN MY
PATREON AT ANY LEVEL FOR EARLY RELEASE COMICS § ART,

PLEASE SHARE THIS COMIC WITH YOUR FRIENDS. IT MEANS SO
MLICH TO ME TO GET FEEDBACK AND KNOW YOU LIKE WHAT |
AM DOINEG HERE.

SEASON 2 PICKS UP WHERE THE FREYA NOVEL LEFT OFF- | SUMMARIZE THE NOVEL BUT
IF YOU WANT TO READ IT IT'S FREE AT WWW . SPACESMUTCOMICS.COM

WWW.SPACESMUTCOMICS.COM, (CO 2021 JEN PALLANTE

TWITTER: @JIENPALLANTE
JENTHEMOUSE@GMAIL.COM



FULLLICK PO, 1 WANT
FOUD DUCE W ME, MOW,

UTF ENSINEER LT. FREYA STORM ENJOYS A
FAMILIAR FANTASY ALONE IN HER QUARTERS
ABOQARD AN INTERSTELLER SLPPLY SHIP
CALLED EXPLOSIVO! LUNDER THE COMMAND
OF CAPTAIN FOX MOBRISON.

AS SHE WHISPERS HER LOVER'S NAME LT, FREVA
SETS LOST IN THOUSHTS OF THE CAPTAIN OR AS
SHE CALLS HIM DURING THEIR INTIMATE MOMENTS...

~FOXYBOY.
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LT. STOEM.. I'VE BEEMN
HAILING YOU FOR
20 MINUTES....

S0SH I'M SORRY
CAPTAIN, T WAS,
UH... DISTRACTED?

THE PROBLEM,
LT. STORM,

YOUR SHIFT STARTED

& HALF HOUR ps0.,

THIS IS THE THIRD TIME
THIS MONTH YOU'VE

BEEN LATE. YOU'VE BEEN
EETTING "DISTRACTED"

& LOT LATELY LIELITENANT...

| MEAN SINCE
¥OU TASTE
THIS &000
AND ALL...

MMM, THO., T THINE T
CAN FIND MY WAY TO
KEER THIS OFF YOUR
RECORD...

AH... CAPTAIM.




S0O5H, CAPTAIN., YOU'D
DO THAT FOR MEFP T'D
HATE TO SET IN TROUBLE
LSAIN...

WELL THAT DEPENDS
MISS FREYA STORM..

OH? DEPENDS ON
WHAT, CAPTAINP

ON IF YOLI'RPE A VERY
SO00 SIeL FOR ME.. OH. Y-YOU CAN TAKE ME ANY
WAY YOU WANT ME, CAPTAIN...










COCK, FREYAP

HOW MUCH 10
YOU MISS MY
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I MISSED THE TASTE
OF YOUR SWEAT...

0 THE WaAY YOU LIKE
SAME THINGS I CO...




THAT'S IT, PRINCESS.
SO CLOSE NOW...

EVERY INCH OF ¥OUu
DRIVES ME WILD...

I COULD BREATH
YOU IN FOREVER...




OH, WHAT & 6000
&IPL, FREYA.

- | STILL HAVE
& SHIFT, CAPTAIN.
YOU NEED TO
CLEAN ME OFF...
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THAT MESS ON YOUR
FACE SHOULD ANSWER
YOUR QUESTION...

<EREDITS EXPIRES

- CHEDITE EXPisen
- BREDITS ExPWED -

T 5 EXPIRED -

DOING THE THINGS 5 EXPIR
FOR YOU THAT NO OITS EXPIR
OME ELSE WILL DO, - DEEINITS EXPIRED -

= PIRED -

- PIRED-
- FIREE-
FIREQS
12 EXEIRER=
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SHH... IT'S OkAY. BREATH.

T'W SORRY IT ENDED
TOO SOO0N, PRINCESS,
BUT I DON'T WANT YU

TO FORSET WHAT 'S PEAL,

YOU'PE PISHT... THANK
YOU, ENKIDU. THAT WAS
REALLY 000, JUST....
YOU'RE REALLY 000,

I APPEECIATE YOU
DOINE THIS FOR ME.




S0... WHY DON'T WE
SETTLE UPP WHAT 0O
I OWE ¥OU THIS TIME?

I'M SURE WE CAN WORK
SOMETHING ELSE OUT...

WELL ON THE SHIP ¥OU
WERE A POTENTIAL LIH,..
PATIENT. T HAVE ETHICS.

HABD HARIT TO
SPEAK, EHP

THINK I'M OVER T,
WANT TO HEAD TO
MY CUBE OR... P

YOU KNOW WHAT... T'M

SET ON SUPPLIES. AND

CREDITS MEAN NOTHING
IM THIS PLACE..,

CAN'T BELIEVE IT TOOK
YOU THIS LONS TO ASK,

" 1 WAS THINKING OUT
\ BACK, ACTUALLY..

4 SIRL HAS TO EARN
HER WaY SOMEHOW

IN THIS PLACE...

LET ME SETTLE LIP
FOR THE VI PENTAL
AND LL MEET ¥YOLUL




ANYWAY ... T'M WET ENOLS
TO TAKE THE WHOLE KNOT.
&0 WAIT AND T'LL SETTLE

HEY Sd. WHAT
o0 T OWE YOUu
FORTHE PENTALZ

SAME AS ALWAYS
"SEMN"... YOU KNOW
WITH HOW MLUCH
YOU SPEND ON THIS
STUFF ¥YOU cOULD
BUY YOUR OWN ..

WELL IF ¥OLU EVER NEED HELP
WITH PENTAL COSTS... A SIEL
LIKE YOU SOULD MaKE SOOD
MONEY HERE IN POISONVILLE.

BUT... ASK ME ASAIN SOME
TIME. ¥OU PEMIND ME OF
SOMEONE....

WO SHIT, HOW 00 —

YOU THINK T CAN

AFFORD THIS, EHP

¥
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DON'T FLUCK
LOYALISTS.

\

HEY... IF T WAS SONMNA
SIVE YOU UP FOR THE
BOUNTY T WOLLD HAVE
LONS, LONS ASO...
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THANE FUCK THEY
LSED MY 800T

MO WONDER NOBODY
HAS RECOSMNIZED ME.




HAVE YOU BEEN
HERE THIS WHOLE
TIME, FREYAP?

T HEARD SHE
KILLED CAPTAIN
MORRISON AND

KRIESER..

WHO CARESP 'WE
TUSMW HER IN TO
THE HUMANS AND
WE'PE BACK ON
A SHIP BY LUNCH...

NOTHING PERSONAL
LT. STORM, BUT THE
TROFF 1S NO PLACE
FOR A VULP TO LIVE.

YOU'RE OUR TICKET
OUT OF THIS
PRISON-CITY,




SHE'S EFFIN' MINE YOU TWO. CAPTAIN
MOERISON WAS MY CAPTAIN... AND A
LOT MOPE,

THE UTF SAVE ME & LIFE | WOLILD
MNEVER HAVE HAD OTHERWISE. I
OWE THEM EVERYTHINS..,

AMND MY "FRIEND" HERE BOES AND

DESTROYS ALL OF IT. BETRAYS THE
STATE THAT SAVED ME...

NO ONE DESERVES TO TURN HER
IN MORE THAN ME... SHE'S MINE,
YOU TWO &0 8ACK TO YOUR
LITTLE SAME...

; i o sHiT.. YOU weee

?},- THE SIELFRIEND AH
"/ FUCK... I'D HEARD...

e

AH FUCK, MEKE, LET HER
HAVE THE LITTLE 8ITCH.
I WANT TO FINISH THE
. UH SAME.

END!
FREYA & KIRA WILL
EETURH IN: RELIMION




