Sam Maggs
Melissa Grey

Kieran McKeown 4
Dexter Vines
Sebastian Cheng
Nate Piekos



P ¢

CAPSULEER CHREON

CLES

Story and Script

Sam Maggs & Melissa Grey
Pencils Kieran McKeown
Inks Dexter Vines

Colors Sebastian Cheng
Lettering Nate Piekos
Cover Art Jeremy Wilson

SPECIAL THANKS TO BERGUR FINNBOGASON, ANNA KATRIN
OLAFSDOTTIR, SEMUNDUR HERMANNSSON, GEORG
HILMARSSON, JOHANN JONSSON, AND EYRUN JONSDOTTIR
AT CCP AND KARI YADRO AT DARK HORSE COMICS.

ISSUE

PUBLISHER MIKE RICHARDSON

EDITOR SPENCER CUSHING
ASSISTANT EDITOR KONNER KNUDSEN
DESIGNER DAVID NESTELLE

DIGITAL ART TECHNICIAN BETSY MILLER
CCP EDITOR NICK BARDSLEY

Advertising Sales:
ads@darkhorse.com

To find a comics shop in your area,
visit comicshoplocator.com.

DarkHorse.com
Facebook.com/DarkHorseComics
Twitter.com/DarkHorseComics
Eve.com

EVE: Capsuleer Chronicles #1, November 2021. Published by
Dark Horse Comics LLC, 10956 SE Main Street, Milwaukie, OR
97222. EVE © 2021 CCP hf. All rights res d. “CCP", "EVE
Capsuleer Chronicles” and “EVE Online” are trademarks or reg-
istered trademarks of CCP hf. in the United States and other
jurisdictions. Dark Horse Comics® and the Dark Horse logo are
trademarks of Dark Horse Comics LLC, registered in various
categories and countries. All rights reserved. No portion of this
publication may be reproduced or transmitted, in any form or
by any means, without the express written permission of Dark
Horse Comics LLC. Names, characters, places, and incidents
featured in this publication either are the product of the au-
thor's imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblal
actual persons || g ead), events, institutions, or locales
without satiric intent, is coincidental




I KNEW I
WAS GOING
70 PIE IN
THIS Por

BUT I PIPN'T
THINK THIS

1S HOW I'p
GO our.
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I DON'T CARE
HOW MANY OF
THEM THERE ARE. |

I

ONE CAPSULEER
1S EQUAL TO TEN
SERPS. EASY MATH.

You HAVE 10
BE ABLE TO

THINK FAST IN

A POL ANP I'M y
THE FASTEST.

CAPSULEER,
po NoT
APPROACH--
REPEAT, CANCEL
APPROACH--

I
SAID I'VE
» GorT IT--

%

= v”’,//,/
a /‘L.u-—'—/‘ !

(’ \ N

| —

o




I HAD IT,I DON'T §
UNDERSTAND--

HEROISM WHEN
A YOU'RE DEAD




10 AVOIP
N ENPING UP

CONCORPD,
THREE BOGEYS
INCOMING.
HANDLEPD.

HELL OF A
TIME TO GO
THROUGH
ANOTHER
CLONING.

CAPSULEER.
MOVE
SWIFTLY.




REPEAT,
THREE
TRIGLAVIAN
SHIPS--

CONCORPD,
I'M BEING

TAILED BY

THREE 2 CAPSULEER,
REPEAT?

YOU'RE IN
RARAVOSS SPACE,
CAPSULEER, NO
TRIGLAVIANS IN THIS
SYSTEM--




YOU THINK
I'M LYING TO
YOUu ABOUT

e U
HAVE YOUR / :
. RECORD UP IN L /
FRONT OF ME, ;
AND IT'S NOT /& J
) EXACTLY-- LV ]

THIS HAS Al
NOTHING TO [N
DO WITH WY [
RECORP?

CAPSULEER,
WHY wWouLp
TRIGLAVIANS BE
IN RARAVOSS?
ARE YOU
CERTAIN--2

I'VE
DONE SOME
STUPID THINGS IN

B\ MY PAST, BUT I'M

NOT STUPIR

NO.
I DON'T
SUPPOSE
YOU ARE.

CAN GET
OUT OF THIS,
CONCORD.

CAPSULEER,
I SEE NO
PATH, YOU MUST
RETREAT--




WHEN

THE TRIGS FIRST

SHOWED UP. WE ALL HAD
W\ TROUBLE BELIEVING IT.

PON‘T EVEN KNOW WHAT
THE PAMN THINGS LOOK
LIKE BEHIND THEIR MASKS.

THEY JUST SHOWED UP HERE FROM
ABYSSAL PEAPSPACE AND STARTED

KILLING EVERYTHING THEY COULP SEE.

NEVER GET
TIREP OF IT.

THEY WERE
AN ANCIENT
EMPIRE. A

MYSTERY.

THOUGH T
ASSUME
ONE PAY IT
WILL TIRE

A ¢

STILL. TOPAY IS
NOT THAT PAY.




C'MON,
LAPIES. LET'S
) DANCE.

Bl THINK FAST
| VA POZ

You Ger
| REAL FAST,
REAL QUICK.




I coulp
s1oP Ay I

TIME T
WANTER

G0 WHY
WOULPN'T I
USE EVERY
POSSIBLE AIP
our THERE?
EVEN IF
IT'6 NOT...
STRICTLY
LEGAL?

2
Q9
ON

3
Qy
9t
=0




/ STATUS IS I

KICKED THEIR

ALIEN ASSES,
CONCORPD--

CAPSULEER, I'M
GETTING SOME opp
REAPINGS FROM YOUR
NEURAL OoUTPUT, AND
ALSO YOUR IMMEPIATE
SURROUNPINGS--

AH, DON'T
WORRY YOUR
PRETTY LITTLE
HEAD--

--ACTUALLY,
ARE YOU FREE

LATER, CONCORPD, (







CAPSULEER,
WE'RE REAPING
CRITICAL SYSTEMS
FAILURE--

THE BIGGEST
STANP-OFF
BETWEEN
TRIGS ANP THE
PEOPLE OF THE
RARAVOSS
SYSTEM.

| weLuome v
ME. ONE-TINE
GALLENTE
FEDERATION
NAVY.




\ \
NEURAL DO YOU HAVE
A STING?! S ANY [PEA HOW
/) BADLY THIS IS
GOING TO
REFLECT ON
ME?

HQ® SAFE AND SOUND,
HAVING RUN LIKE YOu
=\ WERE TOLD.

WITHOUT THOSE
2 —
\ =
| _=- |
| —1 ‘

I'D BE DEAD \ YOU'D BE BACK AT -

FEDERATION NAVAL
ACAPEMY.

I
EXPECTED
BETTER OF




YOU HAVE TO BE
ABLE TO THINK
| FasT v A Por:

\.

TAKING
THE TIME
70 HEAL
WASN'T

J,

BUT I WASN'T

GETTING BACK
INTO ONE ANY
TIME SOON.

I coulpe
BARELY GET
BACK UP ON
MY OWN
TWO FEET.




FOUNP My
OWN PATH.

gy S W
I WASN'T GOING TO LET MY FATHER \—/

STOP ME FROM POING WHAT I LOVER Q\! / ‘

7
NoTHinG |
DN couo [N
SLow me |y
® cowv. [
o
\’ O
{ /q o ;"‘_“—
, ‘ :

CHARTED MY OWN
COURSE, OR
WHATEVER THOSE
SACCHARINE
FUCKS ON THE
vies WouLp SAY.




-

CONCORPD, PUT
THE CALL IN FOR
REINFORCEMENTS.
NOW!




HE'S A

OH, CAPSI:ILEER.
M GREAT. THIS DON'T WE
ONE THINKS

RESCUE'S HIGHLY OF
HERE, FOLKS. \ HIMSELF




We -
ARE ZORYA U
TRIGLAY. €

SPEAK FOR THE
CONVOCATION OF
TRIGLAV OUTSIDE THE
STRUGGLE.

PROVE YOU.

ARE WORTHY OF

TOINING US.-OR
PERISH.

OF ALL THE
YEARS I
PICKED TO
GET SOBER.

~To Be Continued






