
the dominus 
sector, in 
the outer rim 
territories.

coordinates 
confirmed, this is 
dominus. welcome 
to the middle of 

nowhere.

you wanted 
seclusion, senator. 
this is literally as 
far out as the nav 
computer would 

plot us.

this is 
perfect, 
wedge.

we’ll 
do a couple 

orbits, have the 
astromechs run the 
sensor packages. 

we could be looking 
at the next home 

of the rebel 
alliance.

leia?

everything 
okay, luke?

you 
barely spoke 

the whole time 
we were at
light speed.

well, it’s 
no dantooine 
or yavin four, 
but I’ll take 
any win we 
can get.
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I keep 
thinking I should 
feel different, 
with all that’s 
happened, but 

you know…

…ben’s still 
dead, biggs, my 

aunt and uncle, too. 
wedge lost pretty 

much every friend he 
had at yavin. and you 

lost your entire 
world.

and all for 
the glory of 

destroying the 
death star…

don’t 
be so sure. the 

empire may appear 
to have absorbed the 
loss of that battle 

station, but any 
rebellion is a war 

of attrition.

that’s 
all so political 

sounding. is this 
senator leia 

I’m speaking to 
right now?

you know 
full well that 
no senator -- or 

princess for that 
matter -- would 
ever be seen in 
a secondhand 

incom t-65.

out 
here, I’m 
just leia.

and you’re 
right, we are 

skulking, but this 
is necessary. if mon 
mothma hopes to 
capitalize on our 

victory at 
yavin…

…to 
turn more 

worlds over 
to our cause, 
we need to 
stabilize.

I know, 
but did you hear 

yourself? “victory 
at yavin.” how many 
funerals have you 
attended, in just 
this last month?

don’t you 
ever think about 

alderaan?

I don’t 
know if I’ll ever 

find half the peace 
and balance ben tried 
to teach me…and that 

you seem to have… 
and with such 

grace.

…here we are 
skulking around 

the outer rim, and the 
empire’s as strong 

as ever.
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not 
enough.

I look 
forward to these 

long trips. it gives me 
time to think, something 
I have precious little of 

as an officer of the 
alliance.

the alliance is 
filled with other 

alderaanians, but the 
responsibility’s always 
on my shoulders, to 
represent them and 
preserve the laws 

and traditions.

I envy 
you and wedge 

-- your jobs 
always seem 
so simple.

it can 
be…

that’s 
how I sold 
it to mon 

mothma. luke, 
listen…

we’ve all 
lost more than 

a lifetime’s worth 
of loved ones, all 

in a few short 
months.

is this why 
you’ve been flying 

these missions 
with us?

if general 
kenobi was 

teaching you 
how to find a 

balance, a way to 
use the force to 

turn that pain 
into something 

positive…

…you 
should stick 

with it. we 
need you.

thanks, 
I think I 

will. for ben, 
and for my 

father.

krrssshhkk… 
sorry to break 

in, kids, but we got 
trouble. switch to 

the tactical channel, 
and call signs 
from here on 

out.

…but there’s 
always after 
the mission, 
where all we 
have is time 

to think.
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star 
destroyer, 

dropping out of 
light speed!

…practically on 
top of us…range, 

five klicks…

we 
have tie 

interceptors! 
a squadron, at 

least, armed with 
concussion 
warheads.

how 
did they 
find us?

those 
ties launched 
immediately 

after they dropped 
out of hyperspace. 

they knew we 
were here!

we’ll 
never survive 

these odds. and if 
we vanish way out 
here, the alliance 
will never know 
what happened 

to us.

let’s bug out 
and head to the 
surface. it’s our 

only chance.

as 
ordered, 

scout one. 
lead the 

way…

“…they picked the 
wrong x-wing 
pilots to ambush!”
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the galactic empire 
spans thousands of 
systems both near 
and remote. it is an 
unprecedented power 
in the universe, and 
wields that power with 
a brutality to match.

the rebel alliance: a small, 
almost insignificant collection 
of galactic citizens who have 
chosen to rise up and fight the 
emperor. two months ago they 
destroyed the death star, 
a battle station capable of 
vaporizing planets. alderaan, 
a world known to hold pro-
rebellion sympathies, was its 
first victim.

the princess leia 
organa, senator 
from that late world 
of alderaan, is the 
symbolic leader of 
the rebellion.

the dreaded sound 
of an enemy missile 
lock is currently 
filling her ears.
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