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NET...UM...
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WELL, HOW IT WAS,
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FUCKIN' CORNFIELD. 'COS WE

HAD ORDERS TO ADVANCE
A ON OUR FUCKIN'
OBJECTIVE.

ONLY WE DIDN'T HAVE
NO FUCKIN' TANKS WITH Us,
DID WE? AN’ JERRY OPENED
UP WHEN WE WAS HALFWAY
ACROSS AN’ KNOCKED US

ALL DOWN LIKE WE WAS
NINEPINS...

THINGS ARE,
ARE RATHER CONFUSED
AT THE MOMENT, YOU

KNOW...I MEAN, UM,
THE TANKS ARE HAVING
TROUBLES OF
THEIR OWN...

I THINK THE
BEST THING WOULD,
UM, WOULD BE FOR

US TO GO DOWN
INTO THE FIELD AND &
COLLECT BREN
GUNS.

VERYONE
THEMSELVES A BREN,
AND, AND ALL THE
SPARE MAGAZINES
THEY CAN CARRY...

BUT--BUT
LOOK HERE, SERGEANT,
THE HUNS COULD ' K
* \ COUNTER-ATTACK AT /g
& ANY MOMENT....

HOW MANY
£y ARE WE, UM...SIX
gl OF YOU...AND MY
CHAPS AND I
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LOOKIN' FOR YE. DIDN‘T YOU? WHAT WAS IT

DONE IT? WAS

WELL, GLAD IT TIGERS?
YOU COULD JOIN \ PANTHERS,
US... A TRIFLE LATE, ACTUALLY.

AT LEAST THREE OF THEM, DUG IN ALONG THE EDGE OF THAT
WOOD. WE'D NO IDEA THEY WERE THERE; I HAD THE ARTILLERY
GIVE THE PLACE A GOOD GOING-OVER BEFORE WE

SET OFF, JUST IN CASE. T..
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WAT ABOOT
B AN’ C SQUADRONS,
SIR? ANY CHANCE
WE COULD JOIN
OOP WI' THEM?

WELL, THE
LAST 1 HEARD THEY
WERE ADVANCING OFF TO THE
SOUTH-WEST. WHICH DOES
RATHER PUT THAT WOOD FULL
OF HUNS IN YOUR WAY, UNLESS
YOU'RE PREPARED TO MAKE
AN ABSOLUTE BUGGER
OF A DETOUR...

THERE WAS SOME SHOOTING A SHORT e
WHILE BACK, BUT WE'VE RATHER HAD
OUR HANDS FULL DOWN HERE...

AYE, AHLLL

AGO, THEY'RE HAVING A
CRACK AT STALKING THOSE
PANTHERS. I SUGGEST
YOU WAIT AND SEE HOW
A THEY GET ON, BEFORE
YOU DECIDE WHICH
h WAY TO €O.

OH
1 SAY, JUST A
MOMENT-~

HERE THEY |8
ARE NOW.






OEBPS/images/i030.jpg
LOOKS LIKE
WE'VE FOOND
E REST O’

TO THE
GREEN FOOKIN'
FIELDS

BEYOND.

4 BLOOD, TO THE
GREEN FIELDS
\_ BEYOND.”






OEBPS/images/i031.jpg
“JUST A SHAME
NAE BASTAD EVER
GITS THERE.”






OEBPS/images/i032.jpg
=

i
g A

» 5’?“‘4‘ >

T ot e

= -
P o
. “:'\T\\u

-2:YEOMI






OEBPS/images/i037.jpg
FIRST CLASS
SHOW, SERGEANT. I'LL
SEE ABOUT GETTING
SOME INFANTRY SENT

UP, MAKE SURE WE
CAN HOLD ONT(

ALL DONE, SIR.
FEW INFANTRY ABOUT
AS WELL, BUT THEY
PISSED OFF WHEN
THE TANKS STARTED
BREWIN’ UP.

YE GOT THREE
PANTHERS WI
THAT?

THEY'VE LEFT

THE BLOODY

ROOF OFF IT,
MAN!

PUT THE GUN
ON IT, THOUGH,
DIDN'T THEY?

YANK M-TEN WITH A BRITISH
SEVENTEEN POUNDER IN
THE TURRET. KNOCK OUT
A TIGER AT HALF A
MILE, THAT WILL.

FIRST FROM
NOO ON...
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) WHAT WE DO IS,
oy WE SNEAK AROUND THE
s TR e
TOBERSE A5 | FROM COVER. DO IT RIGHT
. AN’ IT'S OVER BEFORE HE'S
EVEN TWIGGED WHERE
WE ARE.

MIND YE,
THAT'S ONLY HALF
SoME THE BATTLE. YE NEED
GOON. , A GOONER CAN HIT THE
- 4 FOOKIN’ TARGET WITH
N IT. DON'T YE?

AH,
IT’S HARD TO ANYWAY, NO
TELL, THAT'S ALL. REST FOR THE
LANGUAGES WAS WICKED...
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FOR HIM, EH,

TELL INDIA ONE ABLE TO ‘:’
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TELL HIM B AND C SQUADRONS J/A
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WITHOUT DELAY.
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LIEUTENANT POPHAM,
SIR! SAYS HE'S FOUND
h THE NORTHSHIRES!

§ 7
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AH, JERRY'S ALWAYS GOT A
BETTER TANK, MAN. TIGER'S
JUST THE MOST FOOKIN'
HORRIBLE ONE.

YOU'VE
BEEN UP AGAINST
TIGERS BEFORE,

THEN...7

OOR SEVENTY-FIVE'S A FOOKIN' POPGOON.
AH DONNO WAT IT IS, BUT THE BRITISH
CAN'T SEEM TO BUILD A
DECENT TANK.

AN’ AH DIVEN'T TRUST
THEM YANKEE SHORMANS THE
HUSSARS USE, AHVE SEEN THEM
GO OOP IN FLAMES THE SECOND

THEY'RE HIT. FRY YE ALIVE AFORE
YE CAN EVEN THINK ABOOT
TTIN' OOT.

YER MARK FOUR'S BAD \

ENOOF, 50'S ALL THEM
SELF-PROPELLED GOONS.
PANTHER'S A REET BASTAD,

YE DON'T WANT TO BE

FRIGGIN' ABOOT WI'
THEM THINGS.

BUT YER
TIGER...SHITE, MAN, THE
ARMOR'S FOOR FOOKIN'
INCHES THICK, AN’ THE
GOON'LL SLICE THROUGH
‘OWT WE'VE GOT. THAT
EIGHTY-EIGHT, THAT'S
BEEN JERRY'S TRUMP
CARD SINCE NINETEEN
BLOODY FORTY.

CALL IN »
OORTILLERY OR ©
AR SOOPPORT, AN’

FOOK OFF AS FAST
AS WE CAN.

oH,
HIEH sxp/.os/vs
CORE. H.E. OOP

THE SPOOT.

GOONER,
WHAT'VE YE GOT
OOP THE SPOOT?

H.E. OR ARMOR

PIERCIN'Z

OOP THE SPOOT,
FOR FOOK'S SAKE!
WHAT'VE YE GOT
LOADED, MAN!
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...NOO HARD LEFT, HALT JUST
SHORT O’ THE BRIDGE, AH
WANNA WORD WI" THEM
LADS THERE.

SO KEN SAID YOU
WAS IN THE DESERT
BEFORE THIS, CORP.

THAT RIGHT?

AW, NOTHIN',
MATE. JUST GLAD

WEVE GOT A VETERAN
LIKE YOU LOOKIN' OUT
FOR US, YKNOW?

AL REET,

SON, HAVE YE SEEN
A DOZEN CHORCHILLS
COME DOON HERE?
PROB'LY ABOOT
TWENTY MINUTES
AGO?

CORPRAL,
NOT MATE. AN’ JUsT
SO YE KNOW,
ROBINSON--

YEAH, WE'LL
BE ALL RIGHT WITH
AN OLD SOLDIER WHAT
KNOWS THE DRILL...
HERE, DIDN'T YOU
WANNA TALK TO
THESE BLOKES?

IF THEY'RE
R.TR. LIKE YOURSELF, IT
WAS NEARER AN HOUR,
CORP. GONNA HAVE TO
GET YOUR SKATES ON
IF YOU WANNA CATCH

UP WITH 'EM.






OEBPS/images/i027.jpg
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‘SURRENDERING MEANS.
WORD'S GOING

-\ ROUND AN ORDERLY
GOT KILLED.

DREEVER:
ADVANCE.
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AH DIVEN'T
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AHD SAY THEY'VE

MESS

O’ SOMEBODY,
BUT.
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TO SEE YOU, ROBIN,
WE'VE SPENT HALF
THE DAY TRYING TO
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you...

7
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BEFORE THE REST
OF THE NORTHSHIRES.
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|
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REET! LET'S |/ AN’ KEEP YER BLOODY EYES PEELED,
SEE IF WE CAN | OR JERRY'LL BE ONLY TOO HAPPY TO
FIND THE WAR, | GIVE YE AN ARMOR-PIERCIN' TO PLAY WI'.

THEN! EVERY FOOKIN' TREE AROOND HERE'S
PROB'LY GOT AN S.5. PANZER GRENADIER
OOP IT. AN’ AH'LL TELL YE
SOMETHIN' ELSE--

ARBEITEN SIE
IHRE BESONDERE
AUBER!

IS
\
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How DID
HE EVER GET
IN THERE,

2

REET, YE SMARTARSED
COCKNEY BASTAD, AH
KNOw YER FOOKIN'

AYE, AH'VE BEEN
LISTENIN' TO YE! AN’ IT'S NOT
JUST THE SHITE YE'VE BEEN GIVIN' ME,
EITHER--AH KNOW YE'RE LOOKIN' FOR
AN EXCUSE TO PISS OFF OOT OF IT,
INSTEAD O’ STAYIN' TO DO YER JOB!

HE STOOK HIS
THOOMB OOT FOR A
LIFT AN" YE DIDN'T STOP
IN TIME, HOO THE FOOK
SHOULD AH KNOW? JUST
SCRAPE HIM OOT AN’
GIT RID OF HIM.

NOT YE,

RS SUNSHINE: aH
QI WANT A WORD
WITH YE.

[ ponr coom rre

OLD SOLDIER WI' ME,
FOONY MAN/

YE MIGHT'VE BEEN WANKIN'
OFF IN SOME TRAININ CAMP EINCE YE
el CALLE? UP, LEARNIN
Y SMART COONT LEARNS’ BUT AH’VE
BEEN IN THIS MAN'S ARMY FIVE YEAR, AN’
AH CAN TELL YE--THERE'S NONE OF
IT MEANS FOOK ALL ONCE YE GIT
YERSELF OOP THE SHARP END!
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PANZERFAUSTS,
WE'VE HAD A HELL 4
OF A TIME GETTING ”QL;‘EG“'WEolg,Ofg :
HERE. B SQUADRON'S = WHOLE TROX N
DOWN TO SiX TANKG, , EIGHTY-EIGHT BEFORE
C'SQUADRON HAS WE COULD STALK
THREE IT AND KNOCK
* I

WE'RE JUST ABOUT ALL
IN, SIR. WE'LL NEED...TIME,
IF WE'RE TO PUT IN AN
ATTACK TODAY.

THAT'S WHAT
I'M GOING TO
TELL THE MEN, 1 SUPPOSE
COLONEL. WE'LL ALL JusT
HAVE TO HOPE

WELL, THAT HILL'S
GOT TO BE TAKEN, ROBIN.
THERE ARE NO TWO WAYS
ABOUT IT, WE CAN'T JUST
BYPASS THE DAMN THING

OUGHT TO DO [T, YOU KNOW.
JERRY'S BEEN STUCK UP

HERE ALL WEEK, HE CAN'T
HA;),/’E/MUCH LEFT IN THE

D)

SQUABBLING WON'T DO
US ANY GOOD. ROBIN, WHY
DON'T YOU GET ONTO
THE ARTILLERY AND SEE
WHAT THEY CAN DO FOR
YOU BY WAY OF FIRE
SUPPORT?

PETER, I THINK
PERHAPS YOU
AND I MIGHT GO
FOR A SHORT
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THIS .

IS MADNESS, THERE

MUST BE HUNDREDS
OF EM.../

SERGEANT, WE'RE...
AH...ALL THERE IS,
I'M AFRAID...
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THIS IS FOR THE
LADS YOU FUCKERS
SLAUGHTERED! THIS |

1S FOR THE
NORTHSHIRES/
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CHAP YOU SENT TO LOOK FOR
‘EM, COLONEL. NERVOUS LITTLE
FELLOW, ALWAYS UM-ING
AND AH-ING.

¥ HALLO HERON,
HALLO HERON, TH{S s
LONGSWORD- W DO
YOU READ, OVER"

{ HALLO HERON,
THIS IS

LONGSWORD,
OVER?

SO THE LONG
AND THE SHORT OF IT
IS THAT NO ONE KNOWS
WHERE ANYONE ELSE IS.
GOT THi

BEEN FIRING IN THE
BACKGROUND, IT WAS &=

HARD TO TELL.

THAN WE SEEM ABLE
TO (gg/E THEM,

HE SAID HE'S FOUND
ONE COMPANY OF INFANTRY, BUT
J THEY'D BEEN JUST ABOUT WIPED OUT. NO
SIGN OF THE REST, NO SIGN OF FRIENDLY
UR MOB OR THE HUSSARS, SIR.

THERE WAS
THAT REPORT FROM THE
HUSSARS ABOUT ONE
OF THEIR SQUADRONS
RUNNING INTO A TIGER,
SIR. HAVEN'T HEARD
ANYTHING FROM
THEM SINCE.

YOU KNOW,
/ OUR ARTILLERY
ADVANTAGE REALLY IS

THERE'S NOT BEEN A
GERMAN AIRCRAFT
IN THE SKY FOR
WEEKS.
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AL REET, STAY BEHIND THE WRECKS AS
LONG AS YE CAN. THEN GIT OWER BY
THE SIDE O’ THE FIELD ‘TIL WE'RE
PAST THE WOOD.

1 THOUGHT
THE‘ sélv THEY GOT,
THE PANTHERS,
" [JusT BEIN
CORP... CAREF!

QUITE REET/
QUITE REET/ YE LISTEN
TO THE CORPORAL, KEN,
HE DIDN'T SURVIVE THIS
LONG BY PISSIN' ABOOT

WI' THE JORMANS!

THAT’S
ENOOF O’ THAT,
You! STAY OFF

THE FOOKIN'
NET/
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GET THEM! SHITE, IT'S A
FOOKIN'
BARRAGE--

DREEVER!
HALT/

CORPORAL?

ACTION!
BESAS! TARGET
WOODS AHEAD,

RANGE TWO
HOONDRED!
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THINK
TS STOPPIN'.
BETTER
RELOAD AL
THE SAME..

DREEVER! f
ADVANCE/

BOTH O’ YE
GIVE IT A BELT EACH/
DIVEN'T LET OOP/
DoUsE IT/

PISSED OFF,
HAVE THEY? GOT
TOO HOT FOR
EM?
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WAsWEIGHT,
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-..WELL, WE HEARD SOME TANKS MOVING
SOUTH EARLIER THIS AFTERNOON, 1 SUPPOSE
THEY MIGHT HAVE BEEN CHURCHILLS. MANAGED

TO GET OURSELVES A BIT LOST
SINCE THEN, THOUGH.

1 SAy, D'YoU
KNOW YOU'VE A
CHAP IN YOUR
TRACKS?

AL REET, PULL
HER ROOND THE BACK
O’ THE HOOSE AN’ SHUT
DOON. WE DON'T GIT THIS
COONT OOT HE'LL WORK
HIS WAY INTO THE
BOX
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AH THINK
IT WAS, AYE. &

o\ JERRY SORT
=\ OF A WAY.

| AL ReET, YE BACK HER OFF THE
ROAD, BING. KEN, GIT ON TH
NET AN’ GIVE LONGSWORD

N~ "0 POSITION.

WHOEVER COOKS
CAN COOK. AH FANCY
DUCK OH LORANGE
MESELF, BUT SOMETHIN'
TELLS ME IT'S GANNIN
TO BE BULLY BEEF.

WE'LL GAN
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D'You / OH,
NEED A HAND NO THANK YOU,
SERGEANT. I CAN

MANAGE.

AT ALL THERE,
SIR?

et

T (W
B ’

WHY DON' ‘
YOU CHAPS RELAX

FOR A WHILE, EH?
FOOD

INTO YOU, IT'LL DO
YOU THE WORLD
OF GOOPD...

OH, ., HE TOLD
HEHDgEEGLh'T ME IF THEY EVER
WANT THE MEN SAW WHAT HAPPENS
HELPING HIM, A INSIDE A BURNING

YOU SEE. NI

WHY DOES HE
ALWAYS INSIST
ON DOING
THAT?
THE PADRE.
WHY DOES HE
ALWAYS CLEAR
THE WRECKS BY
HIMSELF?
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FIRST CLASS
YPE.






OEBPS/images/i072.jpg
1 THINA IS IS THE FUEL PUMP, CORP,
I RECKON I CAN GET IT OUT WITHO!
TOO MUCH TROUBLE.

L) _AYE, GOOD i;
LAD, BING. IF JERRY \TiRs
COONTER-ATTACKS 1\

AH DIVEN'T WANT
\  HIM SALVAGIN'
THE BASTAD.

0 AR RS

|

ft

AH, THEY AIN'T MUCH ACCURATE SHOOTIN', THAT'S WHAT IT'S ALL
COP WHEN YOU GET RIGHT | | ABOUT. ONE SHELL IN THE RIGHT PLACE AN
LOOK AT THE DOWN TO IT; HOOKY. YOU ALL [T KAPUT--KNOW WHAT I MEAN,
SIZE OF THE DON'T WANNA LET 'EM MY SON?
FUCKER .. SCARE YOU.

DIVEN'T.
WORRY, LAD,
YER SECRET'S
SAFE WI' ME.
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OH €oD!
OH NO-NO-NO-
NO-NO/

AW FOOK/

FOOK/ FIRE,
YE STUPID
BASTAD!

R-R-R-ROBBO,
J v USELESS FLEAGE—
if COONT, YE'VE FOOKIN'
| <iLLeD s A/ rEz on
us/ yevE KILLED Us,
vE STUEID LITTLE
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ONE DOON THE
BARREL, SON, YE
&or YEESE/L,F A

y :
corp, ( ¢ -
THEY'RE THE JERRIES,
saL our G IT LOOKS LIKE
HERE... THEY'RE DOIN'
. o B B A RUNKER...

) An, Fook
] T, WE'VE DONE
WELL ENOOF
FOR ONE DAY.
TN CHRIST, WE
- B ..o T v
GOT ANY SCHNAPPS IN
THE BOOGER--AH DNEN'T
KNOW ABOUT YE, BUT N
AH COULD DO wI THIS MAKE ME
A DRINK. ‘e A HERO?
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JUST GIT DOON
BEHIND YER GOON,
ROBINSON. AH DIVEN'T

WANT ME HEAD BLOWN /N
OFF 'CAUSE YE WEREN'T 4

PAYIN' ATTENTION.

CAN 1
HAVE THAT IN
ENGLISH?

WHY'RE
YOU GIVING HIM
SUCH A HARD
TIME ANYWAY,

ROBBO?

AAAACOWWY/

BAD LUCK,
CORP. DON'T SAY
l I DIDN'T WARN
You.

'COS HE'S
R.A CHOICE TO DO, BY THE WAY. SO IF ANY TOSSER
LIKE THAT THINKS HE'S GETTING' AN EASY TIME
4 OF IT FROM ME, HE'S GOT ANOTHER
FUCKIN’ THINK COMIN'.

HE'S EXACTLY THE SAME SORTA N.C.O. WANKER'S
BEEN GIVIN' ME GYP SINCE I JOINED THIS FUCKIN'
STUPID ARMY--WHICH WAS NOT MY BLEEDIN'

I DON'T KNOW,

I THINK YOU SHOULD
WATCH YOURSELF. HE
LOOKS HARD AS
NAILS TO ME.
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INDIA ONE ABLE,
INDIA ONE ABLE, PREPARE
TO ADVANCE--I SAY AGAIN,

PREFARE TO--

WHAT
IN THE NAME
OF ALMIGHTY
GOD...7

ONE OF THE THINGS I'D AS A MAT
HOPED TO DO WAS FIND A FEW PAMPHLET BEFORE THE WAR, FEEDING AND
ADDITIONS FOR MY EUROPEAN MATING BEHAVIOUR OF THE MERLIN AND
LIST, BUT THERE SIMPLY HASN'T KESTREL, I'M SURE I COULD FIND YOU A
BEEN TIME. D'YOU BIRDWATCH COPY, IF YOU'RE INTERESTED.
MUCH, PETER? 4

1D LIKE

\ £ i
"! 'i’ L= s 1 UeH 5

(S )
- AH, NOT €

B REALLY, SIR.

%/ HOBBY OF

YOURS?

LOOKS LIKE THE
BARRAGE HAS WOKEN JERRY
UP, SIR, THAT'S PROBABLY

COUNTER-BATTERY FIRE...

PERFECT
KESTREL.

COUNTRY THIS,
YOU KNOW. ALL
THESE OPEN

\_ FIELDS.
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...LET’S PUT ON A

GOOD SHOW FOR THE
COLONEL, CHAPS, HE'S
PUT A DAMN GOOD

IT'S THE PEREGRINE THAT GETS ALL THE ATTENTION
IN ORNITHOLOGICAL CIRCLES, OF COURSE--QUITE
UNDERSTANDABLE, ABSOLUTELY MAGNIFICENT BIRD.
BUT FOR ME, IT'S THE SWIFT, DARTING GRACE OF THE
SMALLER FALCONS THAT NEVER FAILS TO
CAPTURE THE IMAGINATION...

v HERE COME
B AND C SQUADRONS,
INCIDENTALLY. REST OF
THE NORTHSHIRES,
TOO.

D'YOU, AH...D'YOU
THINK WE MIGHT HAVE
\ PROVIDED ENOUGH
INSPIRATION FOR
TODAY, SIR...7

YES, JERRY N
DOES SEEM TO
BE GETTING HIS
EYE IN, DOESN'T

HE?

THEY CAN
SWING IT,
SIR?
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AL REET,

WE'RE OOT. AH CAN
SEE SMERK OOP AHEAD,
THAT COULD WELL BE
THAT HILL THEY WANT
US TO GAN FOR...

DREEVER, GIVE
IT AL SHE'S GOT. AN
SOMEONE PASS US

OOP THE MAP, AH
WANT TO--

FOOKIN'
COCKNEY
WANKAZ/

1 DUNNO,
MAD WOGS ON THE
Y| FUCKIN’ WIRELESS.
NEXT THING YOU
KNOW THEY'LL BE
COMMANDIN' T-~

[ AH WARNED YE/ AH FOOKIN'
WARNED YE, YE BOOGER/ BUT
A YE WOULDN'T FOOKIN' LISTEN,
vE HAD 10 KEEP--

24






OEBPS/images/i060.jpg
FOOK ME,
HE'S HIT IT,

WOONDERS'LL
NEVER CEASE.

" kERNT THAT -
ININ’, CORP. WHEN
I WASN'T LEARNIN' THE S A
DODGES EVERY SMART e oidly
COONT LEARNS, OF AVE, BUT
OURSE. A&7 we CANNAT DReEVE
& THROUGH A FOOKIN' WOOD,
THOUGHT Y AN’ ANOOTHER DETOURLL PUT
YOU DIDN'T LIKE | US HALFWAY TO PARIS. THAT'S
GOING BY ROAD, | — WHY AHM KNOCKIN' DOON
[ " corrorAL?
LIKES TO USE 'EM TO
) SPOT FROM.

AYE, VERY GOOD.
LOADER, STICK AN A.P. OOP
THE SPOOT, AH DIVEN'T LIKE
AL THIS FOOKIN' JOONGLE
WE'RE GANNIN'
THROUGH.
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DREEVER:
ADVANCE.

1S IT BAD TO
HOPE THAT IF WE

DO GET HIT, IT GETS
ANYONE Elasi
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NO GREAT
SURPRISE, T SUPPOSE,

A SHERMAN'S TWICE
AS FAST AS A

CHURCHILL...

I DON'T

"%
CARE WHO REACHES

THEM FIRST, SO LONG

AS SOMEBODY DOES.

INTOLERABLE TO HAVE
THE INFANTRY LEFT ON
THEIR OWN LIKE THAT, /

THEY MISSED
THE RENDEZVOUS AND
GOT TOO FAR AHEAD OF
Us, TOO FAST. s
GOT TO GET BETTER AT

WORKING TOGETHER,
PETER... ¢

7

THE HINDMOST,
AS THEY SAY.

NOT FAR ENOUGH
FORWARD OURSELVES,
AS A MATTER OF FACT.

CAN'T SEE ANYTHING

WORTHWHILE FROM

UP HERE.

ABSOLUTELY, SIR.
ALL RIGHT, PACK UP
AND GET READY TO GO/
SPARKS, TELL REGIMENT
WERE MOVING ON/

A BUGGER,
HARDY,

CAN'T BE
HELPED, I'M AFRAID.
WAR SETS A HARSH

PACE--
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SHOUL UST ABANDON
THIS BLOODY THING AN
FUCK OFF OUT OF IT
SHARPIGH...

STILES IS THE
NAME, BUT YE BOOGERS
RPRA,
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REET!
WE'VE TO CATCH
OOP WI' THE REST
O’ THE SQUADRON,
SO KEEP GANNIN'
SOOTH-WEST!

GOONER, STAND BY ON THE SEVENTY-FIVE. “THE GERMANS AREN'T
MAKE SURE THE BELT ON THE BESA'S TIGHT, IN THE HABIT O’ FUCKIN'
AH DIVVEN'T WANT ANY COCK-OOPS IF WE'VE AROUND..."
TO SHOOT SOME BASTAD SNIPER
OOT OF A TREE.
AN’ IF ANY
O’ YE SEE OWT, FOR
FOOK'S SAKE LET US
KNOW ABOOT IT. THE
JORMANS AREN'T IN THE
HABIT O FOOKIN'
AROOND...

SO THAT
MAKES YOU THE
GOONER, 1S
THAT RIGHTZ

AN’ BING'S THE
DREEVER, 'COS HE
DREEVES THE TANK...
BLOODY HELL, WHAT'S
THIS ARSEHOLE THINK
HE'S UP TO WITH THE
KING'S ENGLISH?

THE
BASTARD'S A
GEORDIE.
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“NORTH-EAST, UP NEAR THE BORDER WITH JOCKLAND.
ALL TALK LIKE BLEEDIN' LUNATICS. THEY'RE A BUNCH
O’ SAVAGES, THEY EAT THEIR OWN FUCKIN' YOUNG.

A GEORDIE,
SON. AIN'T YOU

I DON'T KNOW K AN’ NOW WE'RE
MUCH ABOUT THE A | STUCK WITH ONE OF
WORLD OUTSIDE . ‘EM--JESUS, WHAT DID

| RueLp zosso. | WE EVER DO TO END

OBVIOUSLY. / 4 A P W T

WIRELESS OF, A
SEE IF YE CAN RAisE \J
Bl ONE ABLE. LET 'M KNOW

COMIN' AS

b BY THE WAY, I'VE
7 G ¢ BEEN LISTENNG IN ON
FAST AS WE ) 3 @\ THE NET AND--WELL,
‘ CAN, KEN. ' THERE'S AN AWFUL
LOT OF TALK ABOUT
TIGERS...

PN
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THAT'S... YOUNG
y ARCHIE WINGATE'S TANK,
HAT'S | COLONEL. TOM BELLAMY'S
GOING ON OVER JUST BEEN ON TO SAY
THERE, PETER? P HE BOUGHT IT.

YES, IT
¥ IS RATHER. TOM'S PUT
ONE OF HIS SERGEANTS IN
cl B/ TROOF,

E OF ]
THEY'RE CARRYING ON
AS WE SPEAK.

ALL THE SAME,
HAT'S A PERFECTLY
SO00D CHURCHILL

SITTING IDLE...

CREW'S STOPPED
ANSWERING, SIR. WE'VE
ALREADY SENT SOMEONE,

OUGHT TO BE DOWN

THERE SHORTLY.

AND THE HUSSARS
HAVE BEEN ON AS WELL;
THEY SAY THEY'RE MAKING
GOOD PROGRESS TOWARD
THE NORTHSHIRES. MAY
EVEN BEAT OUR CHAPS
TO THE PUNCH.
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THAT'S ME,

CORPORAL.
TROOPER

= WENTWORTH.

OH, WELL, AN
ROBBO'S THE GUNNER. | YE'RE AL FROM
ROBINSON, HIS NAME IS. \ LOONDONZ
MACHINE-GUNNER'S HOOKS,
BUT WE CALL HIM HOOKY. AND " YEAH, MORE

THE DRIVER'S TOM CROSBY, OR LESS. ROUND
BUT EVERYBODY CALLS AND ABOUT,
N HIM BING. m YOU KNOW.

HO@REWAL: 555 ‘SE‘QM e PR 3
T WITH . THIS IS THE FIRST -
WHAT ABOUT &
TIME WE'VE SEEN ACTION. YOU, You BEEN

IN TANKS FOR 5
AWHLE? A

IN TIME FOR
TUNISIA.

THAT’S RIGHT,
CORPORAL.

AN’ AH'VE
HAD EVERY FOOKIN'
ONE O’ THEM SHOT

OOT FROM
OONDER ME.
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Y

1 THINK THE SITUATION CAN MOST
APTLY BE DESCRIBED AS FLUID. WE'RE
DIGGING IN UP AHEAD OF YOU. NO SIGN

OF JERRY SINCE THIS MORNING'S

FRACAS, BUT IT’S OBVIOUSLY ONLY

A MATTER OF TIME.

OUR TANKS ARE ON
THEIR WAY, BUT EXACTLY
HOW MANY HUNS ARE
BETWEEN US AND THEM
1S OPEN TO QUESTION.
IT MAY TAKE THEM
RATHER A WHILE TO
ARRIVE.

.LOOKS LIKE YOU'VE PICKED A GOOD \
Za\ [

POT, SERGEANT. I'LL LET EVERYONE
KNOW YOU'RE HERE, 1 IMAGINE YOU'LL
BE RECEIVING MORE BUSINESS
ANY TIME NOW.

[ YES, SIR. ANY
MORE WORD ON

BLIMEY, FRITZ, THEY'VE
MADE A RIGHT OLD

MESS
OF YOUR ARM, ANT _ "\ pERSTAND?

SPEAK ENGLISH,
DO You?

NEVER MIND, WE'LL.
SOON SORT YOU OUT.
MIGHT HAVE TO GIVE
UP DER VANKING FOR

A BIT, I SUPPOSE.

YOU DUNNO
HOW LUCKY YOU ARE,
MATE. YOU GET TO
PISS OFF TO A NICE

WA PRISONER OF

VARM WAR
CAMP, WE'VE TO STAY
HERE AN’ BLEEDIN'

SUFFER..
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. RGE. h AW, FUCKIN HELL,
; l SARCE. N CHARLIE] e WaeKI™
/ EVEN EIGHTEEN!
,!l

wou

SUGAR SUGAR. ’
WAFFEN 5.5., PROBABLY ¥ piiras we BEEN
S B THE | SORT OF THING, BUT
ISSIAN FRONT._A "I WASN'T SURE IF 1
BELIEVED THEM
BEFORE NOW. ¢

I DON'T TELNSG
WE'LL BE TAKI
ANY MORE, DO ANV?JLFEO T

SEE IF ANY OF THE WOUNDED
STILL HAVE THEIR RIFLES.
MAKE SURE ALL YOUR

CHAPS GO ARMED. ANYONE

GIVES YOU ANY
TWADDLE ABOUT
THE RED CROSS,
JUST REFER
THEM TO ME.

AN’ WHAT
ABOUT JERRY
PRISONERS,
SIR--7

T =

TERRIBLY SO , SERGEANT. 0 Gi

TM SURE HE WAS A DAMN _ o1 S AL OFT
800D TYFE. NOw, EH?
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¥~ DON'T YOU
THINK WE'D BE
QUICKER GOIN"
BY ROAD,
CORP?

THE HEDGES ALANG THEM LANES ARE TEN FOOT
HIGH, MOSTLY HARD EARTH WI' ROOTS AL TANGLED
OOP IN IT. JERRY SITES SOOM BASTAD S.P. GOON
DOON THERE AN’ WE WON'T BE GITTIN' OOT
OF 'IS WAY IN A HOORRY.

AN’ IF WE
DEE GIT THROUGH
THE HEDGE, WE'LL

BE SHOWIN’ OOR
BELLY TO WATEVER
HUN'S WAITIN' ON
T'OTHER SIDE WI' A
PANZERFAUST. EXIT
ONE CHORCHILL,
STAGE LEFT.

JUST, AH, JUST
THOUGHT I'D TAKE
THE AR FOR A BIT,

CORPORAL...

OH AYE,
AH BET WE'D GAN LIKE THE
FOOKIN' CLAPPERS. _4
N
AL GIT KILT AFORE
GANNIN’ ANOOTHER
TWO MILE.

THIS BOCAGE
15 SHITE TANK COONTRY.
DIA-FOOKIN™-BOLICAL.

S0 YE
JUST LEAVE
THE THINKIN' TO
ME, AL REET,
DREEVER?

YE THE
LOADER, ARE YE?
WIRELESS OP?
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HALLO OBOE AELE,
BAKER, A.HAA’LIE, KEEP

WHAT’S ALL
THE SHOUTIN'

THE
LIEUTENANT WON'T
FUCKIN' COME
INSIDE/

PROBABLY
BLOODY JERRY.
ARTILLERY! SIR, ARE
YOU GONNA CLOSE
THE HATCH OR
WHATZ/

GETSA‘RSIPT NWTEEE N,
I [
HERE, WE'RE-- BOLLOCKS
TO THIS! KEN, GIVE
US A HAND, WE'RE
GONNA PULL
HIM IN/
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GET HM
OUT OF HERE/
ROBBO,

HIS LEGS AND
PUSH!

EVEN WANNA
FUCKIN' TOUCH
HM/

HE’S FLOPPING

STOP THE TANK,
BING! STOP/

JESUS! V' euck THIS
FOR A BLEEDIN'
GAME OF

SOLDIERS
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After D-Day came the Battle of Normandy.

By sundown on the sixth of June the Allies held a ragged line of landing
grounds, extending barely five miles inland at the deepest point of
penetration. To exploit their meager foothold, they would have to break
out from the beachhead and expand their territory as rapidly as possible,
loosing their mobile forces toward Paris and the land beyond.

The plan was simple. In eastern Normandy the British and Canadians
would attack, drawing the enemy against them, so that the Americans
in the west would be free to build their forces for the breakout. When
finally unleashed, the U.S. armor would advance to meet the British,
encircling the Germans in a trap from which there could be no escape.

It was easier said than done, as such things often are. For two long months
of sweltering summer the British hacked their way inland, grinding
themselves against the foe in the close-in, claustrophobic woods and
hedgerows of the bocage country. Waiting for them they found mines
and tank-traps, artillery and assault guns, hundreds of the

ever-lethal Panzers; all orchestrated to the tearing calico rip of the
thousand rounds-per-minute Spandaus.

Binding this dire machine together was a separate yet integral entity,
the most formidable obstacle encountered by any army in all the
Second World War: the German soldier with his back against the wall.

1: SUGAR SUGAR
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AH, HALLO
OBOE ONE ABLE,
ONE BAKER HERE--

READING YOU
STRENGTH SIX,
OVER...

OBOE ONE ABLE,
POUR ON THE COALS A
BIT, WILL YOU, ARCHIE? I
WANT TO CATCH UP WITH THE
INFANTRY BODS WITHIN THE
HOUR--YOUR TROOP'S
SPREAD OUT TOO FAR
TO THE LEFT, OVER.

HALLO
OBOE ONE BAKER,
HALLO OBOE ONE BAKER,
How DO You READ,
OVER?

OBOE
ONE BAKER,
WILCO--






