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"HE'S AWRAKE,
GENERAL."

"LIEUTENANT
PLISSKEN, CAN
YOU HERR ME?

"T'M HERE TO COMMEND
YOU FOR YOUR BRRAVERY
AND YOUR SACRIFICE.

"SIBERIR'S NO
PICNIC, T KNOW.

"BUT YOU'VE
ANDLED
YOURSELF LIKE
A CHAMP.

"HOW'S THE
EYE FEEL?"

"DOESN'T
FEEL LIKE
ANYTHING
ANYMORE,
GENERAL."

"WHEN DO I
GET OUT OF
HERE? BACK
ON THE
FRONT?"

"THAT'S THE
GOOD NEWS,
PLISSKEN.

"T'M SORRY,
SON. I KNOW
IT CAN'T BE
EASY. YOU'VE
EARNED THAT
PURPLE HERRT
I'M PUTTING
YOU IN FOR."

"YOU'RE GOING
HOME. YOUR
WAR IS OVER."
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IDONT
WRANT TO
HURT
YOU.

IDONT
WANT TO
HURT
YOu.




...CLEAR THE
HELL OUT OF
HERE.

ITOLD YOU
TO GET THE
HELL OUT OF
MY WRY.

YOU LOST,
SOLDIER?

COME ON

THEN, WE'VE
GOT RUSSIANS
TO KILL.






AN

AR\

HELP/
ANYONE/

“DONE”
MY RSS.



<SPRERD
QOUuT, FLANK THE
AMERICANS.>

<SIBERIA
IS OURS.>
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<COME,
THEY CAN'T
HAVE GONE



HOLY CRAP,
HOW MANY
DID YOU JUusT
TAKE OUT?

I WRASN'T
COLNTING.

BESIDES...

LOTS MORE
WHERE THEY
CAME FROM.

FIRE.
‘TIL YOU'RE OUT
OF AMMO OR
THEY'RE OUT OF
PEOPLE.

; ﬁﬁ/ Z4
I~

DO WE

BRING THE
THUNDER/

TURKEY
SHooOT!
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C'MON,
PUT YOLIR A, YEAH,
BACKS THIS IS WHY

INTOIT/_/{ YOU'RE JUST

REGULAR
GRLUNTS.

STUFF IT.
IF YOU'RE THE BIG
BAD SPECIAL
FORCES, YOU PUSH.

ASK THE BIG
ANGRY OVER
THERE.

"MAYBE HE CAN
SAVE YOUR BUTTS
FROM THIS TOO."

TAKE 'EM
ALL. AND THE
LIGHTER.

WRASN'T
FOR YOU, WE'D
BE DERD RS
DILLINGER.

HUSTLE IT UP.
NEXT STOP:
81sT MOBILE
COMMAND.

HEY MPN,
WHO ARE YOU,
ANYWAY?

CALL ME
BOB.



[IHREEHOURSIPATER:

PEOPLE DIED
OUT THERE,
KNUCKLEHERD.

TRY TO
CONTARIN
YOURSELF.

WHRAT'S
YOUR
DAMAGE,
DUDE?

RA-TENNNN-AUT.

OF

COURSE,

FIGHTING'S
OVER...

UsA! UsA!
usA/!

WHO ALLD
WE LOSE OuT
THERE?

TWO DOZEN

COMMIES. THAT'S

ALL T KNOW FOR
LRE.

AMATEURS.

YERH, YOU you

BETTER WALK | GONNA LET

AWAY, MAN. HIM GET
AWRAY WITH

STRAIGHTEN
UuP, MAGGOTS.
AN OFFICER'S
IN YOUR
PRESENCE.

“..THAT’'S
WHEN THE
BRASS
SHOWS UP."







I'M
NOT PART
OF YOUR
SQUAD.

I--I COULD
HAVE YOU SHOT,
SOLDIER.

AND YOU
OWE ME R
COFFEE.

INSUBORDINATION.
INSURRECTION. T
COULD MRAKE R
GOOD CRSE FOR
TREASON IF I

TRIED.

NOwW
EXPLAIN
YOURSELF.

IGOTLOST,

WOLIND UP STUCK
WITH THIS ROOKIE
SQUAD, I'M JUST
LOOKING FOR A
WRY BACK TO THE

BESIDES,
YOU'RE JUSTAR

CHRARGES WITHOUT
SUPPORT FROM
THE HIGHER-UPS.

SOUNDS LIKE
THEY DON'T CRARE
WHETHER YOU IDIOTS
LIVE OR DIE. AND YOU
KNOW IT, DON'T YOU?

YOU'RE FODDER.

NAME
AND RANK,
SOLDIER.

I'M THE
ONE WHO'S
RESPONSIBLE
FOR YOUR
SQUAD COMING
HOME ALIVE.

IDONT
CARE WHO YOU
THINK YOU RARE.
IF YOU DON'T
BELONG HERE, NO
ONE WILL MISS

I HAVE
ENOUGH RATS
ON THIS SHIP,
DON'T NEED
ANOTH--




LET'S
PROVE THEM
WRONG,
81sT.

YOU WERE

SAYING? A

HELL OFF ME
AND GRAB A
GLN, BOB.

YOU GOT KEYS
FOR THE SNOW-
MOBILES?

YOU BETTER
COME BRACK
FOR US,
BOB.

YOou
BETTER BE
ALIVE WHEN T
DO, KING.
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GET
WHRAT YOU
NEED AND

GET TO THE

TRUCK.

WE'RE
HEADING
BACK TO
BRASE.

"WHRT
ABOUT
HimMP"

"HIM, WHO,
SOLDIER?

THE PARTY

CRASHER?

"WHAT
ABoOUT
HimM?"

OFFICER
SCHMIDT YOU'D
BETTER--

HE'S
STEPPING UP,
MAJOR. WHERE ARE
YOUR PRECIOUS
SPECIAL FORCES
GOING, HUH?

DAMMIT.

'LET'S GO.

"N

PROMISES."







COME ON, BOB.
WE'VE GOT R

HUNDRED MILES
‘TIL HOME.

CEOURIHOURSIPATER! oR
KING OF THE
WELL, WE'RE
e COMING IN

ANYWAY.

WEDON'T '\ OFFICER.

HAVE A
RECORD OF
YOUR
ARRIVAL.

MOORE/ YOLI'RE\/INSTEFID YOU TURN
SUPPOSED TO BE TAIL AND RUNP I'M
OUR SUPPORT REPORTING THIS TO
OUT THERE/ YOUR SUPERIOR.

YOU CAN TRY,
KING. HE DIED
LAST NIGHT. NO

ONE KNOWS
WHO'S IN
CHRARGE.

WE GOT
ORDERS FROM
ON HIGH TO
COME HOME.

You

WANNR BE
MAD, BE MAD
AT SOMEONE
ELSE.

YOU DON'T?
IT'S YOUR
FUNERAL.

I'LL BE
BACK TO
SETTLE THIS
LATER.

WE'LL BE
WRITING.






RUSSIAR'S NOT
IN A HOLDING
PATTERN
ANYMORE.

TWELVE
HOURS RGO, A
FACTION OF THE
FORMER PRESIDENT'S
MEN MADE AN
ATTEMPT ON
SUTTER’S LIFE.

AT ITS
NARROWEST
PART, THE
STRAIT IS
ONLY SO MILES
WIDE.

ALL THAT
STUFF ABOUT
THE BERING
STRAIT? THEY'RE
THERE FOR A
REASON.

THEY'RE
MRAKING R
PUSH FOR
ALASKA.

PRESIDENT
SUTTER'S STILL
GETTING THE LAY OF
THE LAND. COLLAPSING

ECONOMY, THE FALLOUT AS
IN FLORIDA AND LITTLE HELP
THAT'S JUST THE AS HE'S BEEN UP
START. ‘TIL NOW, HE'S
GOING TO BE
LESS SO.

WHILE OUR FORMER
COMMANDER-IN-CHIEF
COOLS HIS HEELS IN
FEDERAL CUSTODY
ON TREARSON
CHARGES, HE'S NOT
SAYING BOO.

PRESIDENT
SUTTER REMAINS
IN THE AIR UNTIL
THINGS COOL
DOWN.

IF RUSSIA
INVADES, WE'RE
GOING BELLY UP.
NO ONE THERE
TO STOP THEM.

SO WE'RE
GOING TO
MAKE SURE
THEY DON'T.



AT OSSO0, WE
ASSEMBLE AND
MO

VE ON
KRASNOYARSK.

BIG CITY.
LIRBAN
WRARFARE, ON
TOP OF ALL
THIS SNOW.

EVERYONE GRAB \/_  WE DON'T
YOUR GERAR BEFORE ' LACK FOR PURE,
LEAVING. WEVE STILL _GRADE-R
GOT PLENTY TOGO A_ FIREPOWER.
AROLIND.

THAT'S WHAT Y THAT AND
MAKES US  THE MEN AND
GRERAT. WOMEN WHO

HANDLE IT.

YOU'RE THE
LAST STRAND
OF THE NET THRT

HOLDS OUR TLETIT
GREAT NATION Bu?z%%oﬁw LET
TOGETHER.

US LOSE THIS
WRY OF LIFE.

GOD
BLESS YOU

AMERICA.



You
KNOW WHO
THAT ISP

NO.
SHOULD
WE?

THAT'S
SNAKE
PLISSKEN.

THE
PRESIDENT
OWES MER
FAVOR.

WHY
DIDN’T THEY
JUST KILL
HIM?

THE PRESIDENT
SENT HIM HERE.
TO PUNISH HIM.

I
THOUGHT HE
RESCUED THE

PRESIDENT
FROM NEW
YORK?

AND THEN HE

SABOTAGED THE
HARTFORD SUMMIT.

HE'S WHY WE'RE BACK

AT WAR. WHY WE'RE
IN SIBERIA.

HE SAID I GET
TO DO IT MYSELF.
PERSONALLY.




ISSUESIGOVER{C
JARTBYRIO SEREIMICHAELLINSNERS






TAKE YOUR
BOOTS OFF
TOO.

WE HAVE
TO DO THIS
AND GET OuT
WITHOUT
WRKING
ANYONE UP.

AW
CRAP.

QUIET,
BERTON.

THERE'S

ESPECIALLY
HIS BED.

FAMOUS
ONES.

ME
EITHER. JUST
LIKE KILLING
I GET FIRST

STRIKE,
GETCHELL.

BE MY
GUEST. T
JUST WANT

TO GET
PAID.



PLISSKEN, HOLD
STILL, THIS WILL
ALL BE OVER INRA
SECOND.

WHERE DO
YOU THINK
HE--

GETCH?







TELL HER
I SAID HELLO,
YOU'LL PROBABLY
END UP THE
SRAME PLACE SHE
DID.

“STRANGER
THINGS HRVE
HRAPPENED.”

MRAYBE
YOU'LL
SURVIVE.

THERE'S
NOTHING OouT
THERE.

NOTHING
BACK THERE
EITHER.

DON'T

WORRY. I

WON'T KILL
YOU.

T'LL LET THE
WERTHER DO
THAT.



"NO LOYALTY, NO
HONOR, NO KIN.

"THE FURTHER YOU
GET FROM HERE, THE
SAFER YOU'LL BE."

"THAT'S NO
PLACE FOR YOU.

"THAT'S
CIVILIZATION.

"JUST BLOOD FOR
BLOOD’S SAKE.

YOU'RE
NOT CRRAZY
ENOUGH.

CHEW

THEY'D
up.

You
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SETTLE IN,
KNUCKLEHERDS,
KRASNOYRARSK

IS A COUPLE
HOURS OUT.

GETCHELL \

AND BEATON
WERE IN THEIR
BUNKS AT
LIGHTS OuT
LAST NIGHT.
THEY DIDN'T
TAKE ANY OF
THEIR
SUPPLIES.

I'™M
NOT THEIR
KEEPER.

You
FOUR WERE
TIGHT RS TICKS.
YOU OUGHT
TO HAVE BEEN.

YOU GOT ANYTHING BETTER
TO DO, WIMBERLY?

YERH, WINA
WAR AND GET
MY RSS BACK
HOME.

I DON'T WANT
TO BE HERE,
BUT IF T HAVE
TO, RATHER NOT
DRAG IT OUT.

WE WERE.
T'LL FIGURE
THIS OUT.

WHRAT MAKES YOU THINK
WE WOULDN'T GET
SLAUGHTERED?

MY BUDDY
BOB OVER
THERE. OUR
SECRET
WERPON.

RIGHT,
BOB?YOU DON'T
HAVE TO SAY
ANYTHING, WE
ALL KNOW.

WE'RE LAST
WAVE, MURFREE.
IS THERE GONNR
BE ANY BATTLE
LEFT WHEN WE GET
THERE?

BE GLAD
KING LET YOU

COME, SHEFFER,
AFTER YOUR
SCREW-UP.

WERE YOU
ASLEEP AT
DEBRIEFP WE'RE

IS THERE A MISSION
OR WE JUST
WANDERING IN AND

BLOWING STUFF UP CLEAN-UP,
LIKE ALWAYS, SECURITY ON
ADDAMS? THE TRANS-

SIBERIAN.

SWELL.
BABYSITTING
DUTY AGAIN.

YOou
SHOULD'VE
STAYED HOME,
HIPPIE.

I TRIED.
DRAFT
BORRD
DIDN'T BUY
IT.

NO ONE
WANTS ME HERE
AS LITTLE AS I DO.
IDON'THRVER
GRUDGE AGRINST
THE RUSSIANS LAST
I CHECKED.

AIN'T MY
WAR, IT'S THE
PRESIDENT'S.




HE'S
RIGHT. MAN RIN'T
EVEN THE PRESIDENT
NO MORE. THEY'RE
BOUT TO THROW THE
BOOK AT HIM.
TREASON.

BUT WE
STILL HAVE TO
FIGHT CAUSE
HE SCREWED

"SEE, LOPEZ KNOWS. AND
WHERE'S OUR LEADER? ON
SOME PLANE FLYING
AROLIND AND AROLUND, TOO
SCRARED TO CLERN UP ANY

OF THIS MESS.

IF YOU LIVE THAT

LONG. ENOUGH

SPEECHES, BOTH
OF Y

EVERYTHING
1S MASSIVELY
SCREWED.
WHRAT'S NEW?

"JUST PUSHING
BUTTONS TO SEND US
TO OUR DERTHS.

"FOLKS BACK HOME RARE
STARVING, CAN'T GET CLEAN
WATER, RIOTING JUST FOR
BASIC HUMAN NECESSITIES.

MERANWHILE
FLORIDA'S STILL
NOT ROLLING
OVER. IF ANYTHING,
SEPARATING JUST
MADE THEM

CRRAZIER.

"AND WE DON'T WANT FOR
ANYTHING HERE. TANKS,
MISSILES, PLANES, BOMBS, WE
GOT ENOUGH TO LAST TWO
MORE WORLD WRRS."

OKRY, FUN'S
OVER. GOT
YOUR ANGRY
ON?

GET YOUR
GERAR TOGETHER.
MRAYBE YOU CAN
LUNLERSH IT ON
THE RUSSKIES.

NEWS COMING

OUuT OF THERE

KEEPS GETTING
WOR!



1845iHOURS

WHERE'S ALL THE
ACTION? I KNEW WE
WERE GONNR GET
STUCK WITH
SCRAPS.

DON'T
WORRY,
SHEFFER.

I THINK

THEY LEFT

PLENTY FOR
YOU.

TRAIN STATION IS UP
THE STREET, AROLIND
THE BEND. WE'VE
GOT A LONG FIGHT
AHERD.

WE'RE

ON FOOT FROM
HERE. PICK YOUR
SHOTS, TAKE THE
ENEMY DOWN
AND KEEP
MOVING.

NO OFFENSE,
MAJOR, BUT WE
BARELY HAVE
ENOUGH AMMO TO
LAST A BLOCK, MUCH

LESS A TRIP
ACROSS TOWN.  /

DUNNO,
BUT HE SEEMS
TO HAVE AN
IDER.

WHAT DO you /" HOW FAR DO
PROPOSE, SOLDIER? ¥ YOU THINK WERE

WE SOMEHOW SNERK GOING TO GET
OUR WRY TO THE DOING THRT?
STATION?

HE--
HOLD P, HE DOESN'T
/ EVEN KNOW
WHERE HE'S

GOING.




STATION'S
THIS WARY.

HOW
DO YOU

KNOW®? YOU
BEEN HERE
BEFORE?

HOLD UP,
WRIT FOR MY
ORDERS!/

I THINK
THEY'RE TOO
FAR GONE,
MAJOR.

HOW
LAST TIME
E%%% WE HAD THIS

STUPID
IDER.

’WVW\’W\‘M
000000000000
AACAAAAAAAAA_A

TRAIN'S
HERE.

GUESS WE
BETTER STOP
IT FROM
LEAVING?

UM,
THOSE GUYS
MIGHT HAVE
SOMETHING TO
SAY ABOUT
THAT.




"OLD U.S. TECH. GAVE UP
ON IT IN THE 70s, KEPT
CRIPPLING THE WERRERS.

"SO THEY SOLD THE
PLANS TO RUSSIA."

"YRY CAPITALISM."

TAKE 'EM

SEEN ONE.

EXOTROOPS.
HEARD ABOUT
THEM. NEVER

14
[=4
*lall (] 1,
D
"AT LEAST "OH MAN,
IT CAN'T GET SO SORRY I
WOR-- SAID THAT."

(888

YOU SURE
KNOW R LOT,
BOB. MIND
TELLING
US WHERE

O

YOU--

PLEASE

DON'T TELL ME

THOSE ARE DOGS
WITH BOMBS

STRAPPED TO THEM.

IDONTTHINKI

COULD HANDLE

T
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COME ON, GET
ONBORRD.

ALLIE, JONES,
RENNER, MAYBE A
DOZEN MORE.

WHO'D WE
LOSE?

ENOUGH FORV
WHRAT EX-- HOLY
MOLEY.

LOOK AT
THESE.

YERH. IT'S FULL
OF RUSSIAN TROOPS.
DID I FORGET TO
MENTION THRT?

THAT'S SO WE'RE
WHY WE'RE SHUTTING IT
HERE. DOWN?

EXACTLY. WE TRKE

THE TRAIN, RIDE IT TO
THE END OF THE LINE
AND WE SHUT DOWN
THEIR PIPELINE.

SMOKE
'EM IF YOU
GOT 'EM.

RUSSIANS ARE

USING THE TRANS
SIBERIAN TO FERRY
WERPONS AROLUND,
PRETENDING IT'S STILL A
CIVILIAN TRANSPORT.



SAID WE WERE
SUPPOSED TO

SECURE THE TRAIN
STATION. NOT GO
ON SOME SECRET
MISSION.

IHAD TO
KEEP IT SECRET,
IN CASE WE
LOST ANY OF
YOU.

KING HAS A
POINT. WE HRVE
THE SAME THINGS
THEY DO. THE
SAME CHANCE
THEY DO.

EITHER WE

FIGHT THEM
HERE OR WE
FIGHT THEM
THERE.

AND I DON'T
KNOW RBOUT YOU, BUT
I'D LIKE TO SLEEP INRA
REAL BED TONIGHT.

vES. TESLA \

THE RUSSIANS GOT

FUTURE GUNS LIKE INVENTED
THIS? THEM ON
COMMISSION

BACK IN
THE--

SO
WE'RE DERD.
AND YOU LIED TO
us, sO YOU'RE
RESPONSIBLE,
KING.

IS THAT
REALLY
Your

WORK WITH ME
PEOPLE. WE'RE
ARMED, LIKE

THEM.

BUT WE'RE
THE TOUGHEST
OF THE TOUGH.
THE 81sT.

WE DON'T
DIE, WE MAKE
'EM CRY.

WE DON'T
WANT TO FIGHT
FOR YOU
ANYMORE?

AND IF

SAVE IT.
I'™M
GOING.

FOLLOW
IF YOU
WANT.




HE'S RIGHT.
WE CAN DO
THIS.

WE CAN
FRERKING
DO THIS.

I
TOLD YOU
THAT.

NO OFFENSE
MRAJOR, BUT HE
SHOWED Us.

B”hl ARRRGH]

BECAUSE
I'M A CRIMINAL
OR BECRUSE

YOU KNOW
WHRT YOU'RE
DOING?

I DON'T
NEED YOUR

HELP,
PLISSKEN.



DONT VTHAT WAS
BE MODEST, COOL RS
PLISSKEN. HELL.

PRETTY
GOOPD.

THERE'S
LIKE 20 OF
THEM IN THE
NEXT CAR.

EVERYONE
CHRARGE UP.

"YOU'LL
FIGURE IT
out."

"WRIT FOR MY SIGNAL. THAT
INCLUDES YOU, PLISSKEN."

"FINE, WHAT
IS it

< e




<ONE
MOMENT, ONE
MOMENT.>

<THIS HAD
BETTER BE
WORTH IT.>

DO
SVIDANIYA.

<OR
ITWILL BE
YOUR-->

COMRRDE.

RETLRNING
THEM TO THE
BOSOM OF

MOTHER
RUSSIA.




SNAKE. LET
ME BUY YOU
A DRINK.

WE GOT
VODKA AND...
VODKR.

FINE. ONE
FOR THE
RORD.

WHEN DID

THE SPECIAL

FORCES GET
HERE?

THEY HOPPED
ON AFTER THE TRAIN HATE THOSE
STARTED MOVING, CREEPS.
DECIDED THEY WERE
TOO TIRED TO FIGHT.
NOW I GET WHY YOU
KNEW YOUR WRY
AROUND TOWN. YOU

MADE YOUR BONES
IN SIBERIR.

PRESIDENT
DRAFTED
ME.

LENINGRAD.

YOU DON'T HAVE
TO WORRY ABOUT
HIM ANYMORE AT
LEAST.
L
RE THAT.
G#ESLSK’EE WHRATPHIS

’ DIDN'T LIKE MY
SIBERIA
CAME AFTER. CRITICISMS.

TRIAL? I WON'T
HOLD MY
BRERTH.

WHY'D YOU

COME BRCK?

MISS ALL THE
FUN?

AMERICA
HAS A FUNNY wRY
OF FORGIVING ITS
MONSTERS IF THEY'RE

THE RIGHT KIND OF
MONSTER.

T'LL DRINK
AGAIN TO
THAT.



OR
SOONER.

SEE YOU
IN A FEW
DArs.

THANKS FOR
ALL THE HELP
TODRY. TOP
NOTCH.

OH, WE
FIGURED YOU
HAD IT, WAR
HERO.

WE KNEW IT
WRAS YOU THE
WHOLE TIME.

WE'RE
CALLED TEXRS
THUNDER FOR
A REASON.

YOU LET ME

CAN'T WAIT

TO SEE WHRAT I THINK
YOU DO WE'RE GETTING
NEXT. JUDGED BY THE
BIG BAD SNAKE
PLISSKEN.

LISTEN, BUDDY.
WE ASKED FOR
CHINRA. THIS RIN'T
OUR USUAL
PLAYGROUND.

SOON
AS WE GET
WHERE WE'RE
GOING.



EIDAYSIPATERNIAD0IH DRSS

END
OF THE LINE.
EVERYONE

1600/HOURSY

THE TRAIN. WE DON'T NEED
IT AND WE DON'T WANT THE
RUSSIANS TO HAVE IT. WE
ALREADY GOT WHAT WE
WRANTED OFF IT.

AIR FORCE
STARTS BOMBING
OUT THE TRACKS
TOMORROW.

AND WHAT
ABOUT AFTER
THE WAR'S
OVER?

ALL I CARE
ABOUT IS ME AND
MY PEOPLE LIVING
THROUGH THIS.

EVERYONE
ELSE IS ON
THEIR OWN.

OFF. CRATES
TOO.

HUSTLE UP,
YOU GOT 10
MINUTES.

OKRY,
DETONATORS?
MURFREE?

WHENEVER
YOU'RE
RERDY.

WHRAT ABOUT
ITPNOT MY

PROBLEM,
PLISSKEN.

WHEN DID
YOU BECOME
CIVIC-MINDED
ABOUT THE
RUSSKIES? OR
ANYTHING?

PEOPLE
HAVE TO LIVE
THROUGH THIS,
PICK UP RFTER
WE LEAVE.




"BESIDES, PLISSKEN,
I'M IN CHARGE OF
THE 81sT. NOT YOU.

"WANT
PROOF?"

RADDAMS,
WIMBERLY.
YOU'RE ON
GURARD
buTy.

WRATCH THE
CRATES, SECURE
THEM. BACK UP
WILL BE HERE IN
A FEW DRYS.

WHAT

THE--P ARE

YOU KIDDING?
WHY?

YOUR BEHRVIOR \/IT GOES GENERAL
TODRY. I THINK YOU'VE Y SCOTT TO A BUNCH OF
BOTH FORGOTTEN THE ~ SCRARY PEOPLE YOU'LL
CHRIN OF COMMAND NEVER MEET TO ME.
HERE. PLISSKEN DOESN'T
EVEN RANK.

I'D KILL

HIM IF HE
WEREN'T SO
USEFUL.

I HAVE
FRITH IN YOU,
SOLDIERS.

SURE
HOPE THE FIRE
DOESN'T BRING
ANY CURIOUS
RUSSKIES
SNIFFING
AROLUND.

BUT YOU
HAVE ALL THESE
WERPONS, AND
A CAN-DO
SPIRIT.



WHERE
WE HEADING,
MAJOR?

THE TRAIN
WRS AN ERRAND,
A FAVOR FOR MY
BOSSES.

THIS
IS THE REAL
MISSION.

WHATP LISTEN
MAJOR, BE WHAT
STRAIGHT WITH ELSE ARE WE
US HERE... __STARTING ANYONE
HAVETO DO/ 10 HAvE My

FAMILIAR WITH

DOUBTS RBOUT TRAKHANOV?

WHAT WE'RE
DOING--

YOUR BROTHERS

AND SISTERS
IN THE SERVICE. THEY
ALL GET SHIPPED TO
TRAKHANOV.

POwWs.
A HUNDRED
AT LAST
REPORT.

GULRAG, A
COUPLE MILES
FROM HERE.

THANK YOU.
CARE TO TELL
ME WHRT'S
INSIDE?

AND WE'RE
GOING TO
FREE THEM
ALL.

OR DOES THE
AMAZING SNAKE
PLISSKEN NOT

KNOW THAT?

ANY MORE
QUESTIONS
ABOUT WHY
WE'RE HERE?



1900]HOUIRS!

I KNOW WHAT
TEXAS THUNDER
1S. T KNOW WHO
WRAS IN THAT
UNIT.

I KNOW I
TOLD HIM THRT
I'D KILL HIM
THE NEXT TIME
I SAW HIM.

THIS IS MY
PENANCE,
PLISSKEN.

E
AMENDS.

HE SENT

YOUu TO ME. TO
DO TO YOU WHRAT
HEDID TOME, I
IMAGINE.

SO
MAYBE HE'S
NOT ALL THAT

BRAD.

SO YOU'RE
SNRAKE
PLISSKEN.

YERH. YOU
ALREADY KNEW
THAT.

BUT YOU DIDN'T. AND
THE PRESIDENT DIDN'T
TAKE KINDLY TO MY
LITTLE OVERSIGHT
LETTING YOU SWITCH

TAPES ON ME.

I SPENT
AWEEK IN A
ROOM ONLY THE
PRESIDENT AND HIS
INTERROGATION
ARTIST KNOW
ABOUT.

THEY TOOK
THEIR TIME
WITH ME. TORE
ME APART.

THAT'S WHY
YOU HRAVE THIS
CUTE SUIT?

WHY WOULD
YOU?P FOR THE
PRESIDENT?
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"TRAKHANOV. THE OLDEST "ACCORDING TO INTEL, IT'S
KNOWN GULAG IN THE A SLAUGHTERHOUSE INSIDE.

U.S.S.R., IT WAS REOPENED

MONTHS RGO TO HOUSE THE
INFLUX OF AMERICAN P.O.W.s.

"HUNDREDS OF SOLDIERS BEING
CRAMMED INTO TIGHT CELLS.
RABID VERMIN, STARVATION,

SLEEP DEPRIVATION.

"SOLDIERS HAVE BEEN
KNOWN TO TEAR EACH
OTHER APART, TO TOSS
THEIR HUMANITY IN A BID
TO STAY ALIVE.

"FOR THEM, THE ONES WHO MANRGE
TO STAY ALIVE, THAT'S WHEN THE

REAL HORRORS BEGIN.

"DOWN IN
THE MINES.

"THEY’RE FORCED TO MINE IN 12 HOUR
SHIFTS FOR GOLD THRT FEEDS THE
RUSSIANS' COFFERS, MONEY THAT'S
USED TO KILL SOLDIERS LIKE US.

"MANY OF THE ONES
WHO GO INTO THE
MINES DON'T COME OUT.
EXPLOSIONS, CRVE-INS,
MYSTERIOUS
CIRCUMSTANCES.

"THEY BURN THE
CORPSES FOR
FUEL TO HERT THE
GURRDS'
QUARTERS. THE
ONES THEY DON'T
ARE USED TO FEED
THE REST OF THE
PRISONERS.

"IT'S THE WORST PLACE IN THE
WHOLE DAMN WORLD, 81sT.
AND WE'RE GOING TO
LIBERATE THE HELL OUT OF IT.

"LOCK AND LORD
PEOPLE..."




ON
MY WORD,
WE FOLLOW
SPECIAL
FORCES'
LEAD.

THEY'LL SHOW
YOU WHERE TO
GO. YOU GO
THERE. YOU DON'T
STOP SHOOTING
LNTIL YOU GET THE
ALL-CLEAR.

ANY
QUESTIONS?

WHATEVER
YOU THINK

YOU'RE
DOING? STOP
NOwW.

PLISSKEN!
COME IN. ANSWER
YOUR RADIO,
SOLDIER.

YES,
SOLDIER?

MAJOR KING,
WHRAT ABOUT
SNRAKE?

WE
HAVE A PLAN,
PLISSKEN.

AND
YOU'RE NOT
1T, WAR
HERO,







THUNDER
COMING
DOWN/

LET THE RAIN
FOLLOW/

TAKE
THEM DOWN,
PEOPLE/

ONCE WE
GET INSIDE,
REGROUP/



WHERE IS
OUR
PRACKRAGE?

7 BUTTM YOU WERE. BUT
IN CHARGE THE GENERAL HAS
OF THIS HIS DOUBTS
OPERATION. ABOUT YOU,

KING.

MAYBE IF
YOU KEEP YOUR
PEOPLE BUSY, IN
LINE, HE MIGHT
CHANGE HIS
MIND.

I'M SURE
YOU'LL FIND
SOMETHING,
KING.

MERSURES, PEOPLE,
DON'T GET
DISTRACTED.

SUB-BRASEMENT,
CELL 624. WE'RE
ON OUR WRY NOW

DEFENSIVE \/LET‘S TAKE
THESEOPLIPPIES
uT.

YOU KEEP
YOUR MONKEYS
BUSY HERE. WE'LL
RADIO WHEN
HE'S IN HAND.

ILIED TO
MY TROOPS TO
BRING THEM
TO THIS
HELLHOLE.

TOLD THEM
THAT TALL TALE
ABOUT P.O.W.s AND
TORTURE CHAMBERS,
ALL SO YOU COULD
GET YOUR HANDS
ON THIS RUSSKIE,
THIS "SECRET
WERPON."

I'M HELPING
OUR SIDE WIN THE
DAMN WAR AND YOU
TELL ME TO DISTRACT
MY PEOPLE? WITH
WHRAT?




BRASTARDS.
CONNIVING,
LYING

CHERTING
SONS OF--

YOU WANT
TO PLRY
GRAMES?

T

L
PLAY KEEP
AWAY.



<DORIS,
COME LOOK AT
THIS NITRATE

SOLUTION.>*

<WHO HRS THE
SOLDERING IRON?
HELLO?>

<WHEN
IS DINNER
TONIGHT? I'M
THINKING RBOUT
TURNING IN FOR
ANAP.>

*Translated from Russian

<BECRUSE SOME
BAD MEN RARE
COMING.>

<WORSE

T
RIGHT HERE,
AMERICAN.



<DON'T CARE.
YOU'RE

COMING WITH

ME.>

THIS IS THE
FIRST I'M
HERARING OF
IT.

AND PLERSE,
SPERK ENGLISH,
YOUR RUSSIAN IS
ATROCIOUS.

NO,
BULGAROV
MRAKES THE
FUTURE.

A GLORIOUS,
BLOOD-SORKED
FUTURE. T MAKE THE
MERANS FOR
MANKIND TO UNDO
ITSELF. AND THEY
PAY ME FOR THE
PRIVILEGE.

PERHAPS
THESE?

OH/

TS

SHALL T
SHOW YOU
WHRAT THEY
DO TOR
HUMAN
HERD?

OF COURSE,
YOU MAKE
WERPONS.

THE PREMIER
BROUGHT THE BEST
MINDS TO TRAKHANOV,
TO PROTECT US, KEEP
US SAFE FROM THIS
WAR WE OUTFIT.

SPERKING OF,
WHERE ARE OUR
GURRDS?

THERE'S A
SPECIAL FORCES
LUNIT ON ITS WRY
DOWN HERE TO
GRAB YOU, TAKE
YOU WITH THEM.
WHY?WHO ARE

M
BULGAROV.
AND I HAVEN'T
THE FRINTEST

DER...




WE GOT
A DOOR
OPENING/

BY ORDER OF
THE UNITED STRATES
MILITARY, YOU WILL
OPEN THIS DOOR
OR WE WILL BE
FORCED TO BLOW
IT OPEN.

STAND
BRACK.

OHBUTI
WANT TO
SEE/

THIS IS
GOING TO BE
A MASSACRE/

ON YOUR
KNEES/

g

DON'T BE

SO RUDE, MR.
AMERICA. WHAT'S
THE MRAGIC
WORD?







I'LL SHOOT
YOU MYSELF,
IF YOU'RE SO
EAGER.

CLIMB,
IVAN. WE
DON'T HRVE
FOREVER.

*Screams translated from Russian |

AH, BUT YOU WON'T,
YOU NEED ME, LIKE
YOUR FELLOW
AMERICANS NEED
ME, LIKE MY
GOVERNMENT
NEEDS ME.

EVERYONE
NEEDS ME.
THEY'RE
INVESTED IN
ME LIVING.

I WRAS JUST
GETTING TO
THE GOOD
PART.

FINALLY DID IT.

I CAME UP IN PHYSICS. HAVE YOU
ENGINEERING. I WAS A
TINKERER. THEY RECRUITED
ME VERY ERRLY, GAVE ME
EVERYTHING I NEEDED AND
A FEW MONTHS RGO, T

"WHEN EVERYTHING
GOES TO HELL."

EVER HERARD
OF COLD
FUSION?

OR RATHER,
I PERFECTED IT.

I KNOW YOU
AMERICANS HAVE
SOME CRUDE
VERSION YOU WERE

PLAYING WITH.

IWRS IN THE
PROCESS OF FINE-
TUNING IT WHEN THE
WAR BEGAN, THEY
MOVED US ALL HERE
FOR SAFETY, TO
CONTINUE WORKING.



DON'T
KNOW. WASN'T
TRYING TO.

YOU'RE
QUITE A PRUDE
FORA
JACKBOOTED
THUG.

I THOUGHT PERHAPS YOUR \
COLD FUSION | VERSION. I TOLD
WAS SUPPOSED | YOU T PERFECTED
TO SAVE THE .

WORLD.

I REFUSE. I REFUSE
TO PARTICIPATE IN
THIS. LET YOUR MEN

TAKE ME, IT CANNOT BE
WORSE THRN BEING
DRAGGED AROUND
BY YOU.

AND WHAT?
YOU GIVE
THEM YOUR
SECRETS?

ISOLDITTO
MY PRYMASTERS
AS AN ULTIMATE
WERPON. ONE WE
CAN TARGET
AGARINST
AMERICRA.

I'MNOT
INTERESTED IN
WHO DESTROYS
THE WORLD.

JUST THAT BUT
SOMEONE WHEN THEY
PRESS THE
BUTTON?

DOESIT.

TO0
BAD.



OR WHRT?YOU
WON'T KILL ME.
THEY WON'T
KILL ME.

WHAT CAN
ANY OF
YOu DO?P

THIS IS
WHRAT WE HAVE.
OLD IDERS,
SCIENCE FICTION,
THE WERPONS
YOUR COUNTRY
SELLS US.

YOU EXPECT
TO WIN A WAR
WITH THIS?

You
HIT ME. I'M
BLEEDING.

I
THOUGHT
YOU LIKED
PAIN AND
DEATH.

NOT MY OWN. I CAN
SEE YOU HAVE NO SUCH
SELF-PRESERVATION.

FIND US
SOMETHING
THAT RLUNS.

THAT IS
THE SOUND OF
BETRAYAL/

THEY'VE
ACTIVATED
THE SELF-
DESTRUCT.






NO TIME/
GET IN HERE AND
HELP ME STEER THIS
MONSTROSITY/

WAIT TIL YOU
SEE WHRT
ELSE I MAKE
BLEED.

“CUTE TOY.”

“CONCENTRATE ON
SAVING OUR LIVES,
FASCIST.”

WANT
TO SEE A SMALL
HINT OF WHAT T'VE
DONE WITH COLD
FUSION?

“LOOK
BEHIND US.

“AND BE
GRATEFUL FOR
THIS TOY.”




TOWRRDS
WHRAT? THERE IS
NOTHING OUT HERE
BUT DESOLATION AND
MORE DESOLRTION.
THE ONLY ONES WHO
COME HERE RARE
THE ALIENS.

UH HUH. LET ME
GUESS, THEY'RE
SHAPESHIFTERS,
THEY CAN LOOK
LIKE ANYONE.

WE ARE ALMOST IN
TUNGUSKRA. THERE ISR
RICH HISTORY OF THINGS
FROM THE SKY COMING
TO VISIT SIBERIA.
UNEXPLAINED CRAFT.
STRANGE LIGHTS.
EXPLOSIONS.

WOULD YOu
PLERSE NOT
SMOKE IN
HERE?

UH HUH.
ANY OTHER
STORIES?

70 YEARS RGO,
SOMETHING HRPPENED
HERE. ALL THE TREES
FOR MILES WERE
DOWNED.

THE
SKIES LIT UP ALL
OVER RUSSIA. THE
SOUND COULD BE
HEARD FOR
HUNDREDS OF
MILES.

NO
EXPLANATION
FOR IT. ANY
OF IT.

AREN'T
YOU SUPPOSED

TOBER
SCIENTIST?

COLD FUSION

WRS SUPPOSED

TO BE R FAIRY
TALE.

WELIVE INR
WORLD WHERE
NIGHTMARES
COME TRUE
EVERY DAY.

I DONOT
DISCOLUNT
THIS ONE
EITHER.

YOU SEE?
OUR ELECTRICAL
SYSTEM IS
COMPLETELY
DRAINED/




WHAT DO
YOU WISH TO
GAIN FROM
ALL THIS?

YOU COME
ALL THIS WRY TO
FIGHT, ONLY TO

RUN OFF? T
THOUGHT YOU
WERE MR. TOUGH
Gur?

/ I DIDN'T WANT TO BE
HERE. T WAS RECRUITED. T
DECIDED TO STICK IT OUT,

FOR THE UNIFORM, FOR THE

CAUSE. I'VE DONE IT

BEFORE. BEEN HERE.

FOUGHT.

THEN T
REMEMBERED
ITS ALL ALIE.

WAR.

THE RERSONS
THE PEOPLE IN
CHARGE GIVE. WE
THINK WE KNOW, BUT
WE'VE JUST BEEN
TOLD A BUNCH OF
GRARBAGE THAT'S
MILD ENOUGH TO
SWALLOW.

THAT'S THE

IVE MOST I'VE
WHRTCHED ANVONE IN
ENOUGH KIDS VEARS
LDIEéO Gﬁ TI:%TIEG{-{T ’
ONG WITH IT ,
A AGAIN. I WRS T'VE GOT
CYNICAL. TO GET OUT

OF THIS
COLUNTRY.

WELL,

WE'RE STUCK. BETTER
GET INSIDE THE TANK.
AT LEAST IT'S STILL
WARM IN THERE. WE
CAN'T WALK AROUND
HERE AT NIGHT.

OF COURSE
NOT. LITTLE
GREEN MEN
MIGHT--



<DO NOT
FIGHT. DO NOT
RUN. DO NOT
BE SCRARED.>

<FOR WE
COME IN
PERCE.>

SORRY ARBOUT
THE MIXUP. PLERSE
DON'T MAKE ME
SPLATTER YOU
EVERYWHERE.

SNAKE

PLISSKEN?
YOU'RE SNRKE
PLISSKEN?

I'M

COME,

ANNOYED. BIG
DIFFERENCE.

IT'S COLD
OUT HERE.

SNAKE

WE DO THIS TO
KEEP THE TROOPS
AWRY FROM OUR
HOLY LANDS.

WITH THE WARR, IT'S
MORE IMPORTANT
THAN EVER. WE CANNOT
HAVE BLOOD STARINING
OUR SACRED
TUNGUSKRA.

ARE
THERE MORE
OFYOUTI
CAN'T SEE?

PLISSKEN? IS
THAT YOU?



MY BROTHERS
TOLD ME STORIES
ABOUT YOU.
ABOUT WHST YOou

|

DID
LENINGRAD.

IDIDN'T DO
ANYTHING. I
KILLED PEOPLE
AND GOT A

MODEST.

WE INSTALLED
THE ELEVATOR,
OBVIOUSLY.

YOU WILL
BE THE FIRST
OUTSIDERS TO
EVER SEE IT.

GOD REACHED

AGO, PUSHING THIS
PLANET BACK INTO

CRAUSED ALL THIS.

HE LEFT A
CHURCH BENERTH
TUNGUSKRA. FOR
us TOH HONOR

IM.

PERHAPS
IT'S ANOTHER
SIGN.

SOMETHING
IS ABOUT TO
HAPPEN.

WE'VE BEEN
RECEIVING
MANY SIGNS
LATELY.

WE ARE
PREPRARED.

DOWN AND TOUCHED
TUNGUSKR 70 YERRS

ALIGNMENT. THE MERE
BRUSH OF HIS FINGER



WELCOME.
TO THE CHURCH
OF TUNGUSKR.

AFTER THE
EXPLOSION, OUR

GOD SPOKE

FOREFATHERS TO THEM. TOLD
THEY WERE CALLED ~ THEM ABOUT THE
HERE. BY CHURCH HE HRD

CURIOSITY. BY

BUILT BELOW.
GOD.

THE GIFT HE'D
LEFT FOR THEM,
HIS TRUEST
BELIEVERS.

THIS IS
IMPOSSIBLE.

AFTER
DIGGING THEY
FOUND THE
CHAMBER, CARVED
OUT OF NOTHING,

THIS STRANGE
ROCK IN THE
MIDST OF IT.

HIS GIFT. HIS
RORADMAP TO
THE FUTURE OF
THE WORLD HE'D
JUST SAVED.

HUH. LOOKS
LIKE A METEOR
TOME

YOU SEE IT

WITH THE WRONG
EYES, SNRAKE. IS A
KEY. IT UNLOCKS
THE WRY HOME.






HAVEN'T YOU
HEARD R WORD
T'VE SAID? IT'S
ALL HAPPENING,
SNAKE.

I'VE HAD
ENOUGH OF--
UFF!

THANKS TO
YOU. TO YOUR
FRIEND. YOU'VE
SET THE WHEELS
IN MOTION.

THINGS
CANNOT BE
STOPPED
NOw.

LOOK AT
IT. YOU
SERVE GOD
NOW.

AND SOON,

ALL THE EARTH

WILL BE YOUR
GIFT.

MRAKE
SENSE,
PSYCHO.

THE END

MUSTER LP
SOME
EXCITEMENT.




[SUEZ @VERC
ARTIBYMIKEICH O






YOU DON'T
LOOK TOO
EXCITED,
DUDE.

TS

\/_\/ »
A COUPLE DON'T
DO.

YOU WERE
THERE? REALLY?
YOU SHOULD BE

HAPPIER THAN ALL
OF US THEN.
YOU'RE LUCKY.

BANDAGES, I'D

WE'RE GOING
HOME, MAN.
OUTTA THIS WAR.
BACK TO THE
REAL WORLD.

A REPRIEVE,

IS WHRT IT IS. MY

SQUAD WRS ABOUT
TO SHIP OUT TO
SIBERIA WHEN T

GOT HIT. NOW

I GET TOLIVE. ONE DOES.

"NONE OF US ARE. THE
WHOLE REST OF OUR LIVES
IS DIFFERENT NOW.

"WE'RE ONLY LUCKIER
THAN THOSE POOR
BASTARDS BACK THERE.

"NOW THEY'RE
SITTING ME OUT,
CANCELING MY
WAR. WHAT AM T
SUPPOSED TO TO
WITH THRT?"

"LIVE, DUDE.

"THAT'S IT.
JUST LIVE."




HELP/
SOMEONE
HELP ME/

WHAT'S
THE PROBLEM,
IVAN?

/ BEFORE YOU NOW I'M
SHOWED UP, T BEING CAPTURED
WRS LIVING A BY COMET

COMFORTRBLE WORSHIPPERS
LIFEWITHR AND NAILED INTO

CUTTING EDGE COFFINS BEFORE

LABORATORY THEY KILL ME.

AND CAVIAR RS
A LUNCHTIME
SNACK.

IT'S A BAPTISM.
YOU'VE BEEN
REBORN.
YOU'RE PART
OF US NOW.

WE AREN'T
GOING TO KILL
YOU. ON THE
CONTRARY.

YOU OKRY,
BULGRROV?

I WOULD
LIKE TO THANK
YOU, SNAKE.



CONVOYS

AMAZING.
ALL OUR FOOD IS HEADED TO THE GULAG,
WHERE DID YOU ]
SE A baniia ON THE GET ALL THIS SHEM THKE WHAT WE NEED!
SURFACE POWERING EQUIPMENT? ! ’

PLERASE THE REST GOES HERE.

EVERYTHING, AND
MANUAL GENERATORS
DOWN HERE SHOULD

MR. PLISSKEN,
WE NEED THEM.

I INSIST, YOU
CANNOT SMOKE
DOWN HERE.

OUR CHRPEL,
FOR QUIET

I'MNOT
STARYING HERE

FOREVER
CONTEMPLATION. WITHOUT SO
SMOKING. _ WHRT'S IT
GIVE ME GONNR

THAT. I'VE
TOLD YOu
BEFORE.

BE?

YOU'RE
GOING TO
LEARN, MR.
PLISSKEN.

ALL THE EXITS HAVE
BEEN SERALED WITH
EXPLOSIVES. WE ONLY

AND YOU'RE

PART OF US
HAVE ONE ANOTHER NOW. WE
TO RELY ON NOW. ONLY WE SAVED YOUR
WILL BE SAVED LIVES.
WHEN THE
STONE BEGINS

TO SPERK.



IT'S A SPACE
ROCK. SO
WHAT?

IT'S A MAP OF
HEAVEN. AND THE
STONE WILL BE THE
DOOR THAT LERDS
US THERE.

WE'LL
SEE YOU IN
A WEEK.

NO, BUT I'VE
NEGOTIATED WITH
KREMLIN OFFICIALS.
I KNOW HOW TO
SPERK TO CRAZY
PEOPLE, TO MAKE
THEM FEEL LESS
CRRAZY.

NO, I SEEIT.
IT'S LIKE A MAP,
YES? ONE THAT
STRETCHES ON
FOREVER?

WE FIND
THAT TIME SPENT
WITH THE STONE
HELPS CONVINCE
EVEN THE MOST
RESISTANT.

LOOK
CLOSER. SEE
THE SECRETS
IT HARS COME
TO TELL US.

VERY GOOD,
BULGAROV. QUITE
PERCEPTIVE.

THIS WON'T BE SO
BAD. WE CAN LIVE
QUITE WELL HERE,
AS LONG RS WE
GET ALONG, DON'T
CRAUSE ANY...

...TROUBLE.




TROUBLE I
CAN DO.

IWON'T
KILL THEM.

DON'T. THESE

PEOPLE DON"

DESERVE TO
DIE.

-

NOT
ALL OF
THEM.

I REALIZE YOU'RE
NOT A SCIENTIST, BUT
YOU REMEMBER
WE'RE STANDING ON

THIS STONE, YES?

AND HOW GRAVITY
WORKS?

THE STONE/
IT'S MOVING/
IT'S GOING
TO SPERK/

BRING
EVERYONE/
THEEND IS
NIGH/

HOW DO
YOU KNOW
THEY AREN'T
RIGHT?

THAT THE

END OF THE
WORLD ISN'T
COMING?

THEY'RE
RIGHT. END'S
BEEN COMING
AWHILE.

ONLY WE
DON'T NEED
GOoD’s




OuT OF
MY WRY/ LET
ME SEE/

s
BEGINNING
TO SPERK.

THOUGHT
YOU WANTED
TO SEER
MASSACRE,
IVAN.

"LISTEN."

IT SOUNDS
BERUTIFLL.

I
THOUGHT
IDID, RS
WELL.



WHEN WE
SWING BACK
THE OTHER
WRY, JUMP.

COMPRRED
TO WHO?



HOW DID YOU
KNOW THAT
WOULD WORK?
THAT THESE
TUNNELS WERE
HERE?

YOU'RE IN
SHOCK.

WHERE TO NOW,
MR. AMERICR?
BACK TO YOUR
WRASHINGTON D.C.7
TORTURE US FOR
MY SECRETS?

DON'T CARE
ABOUT THOSE.
OR THE WAR.

THESE
THINGS
WILL KILL
You, YOu
KNOW.

IJusTt
DON'T WANT
HAUK OR ANY OF
HIS BUDDIES
GETTING THEIR
HANDS ON
YOu.

PROBRBLY
WHY I LOVE
THEM SO.

WHY NOT PUT
A BULLET IN MY
HERD? WHAT
GRERTER INSULT
TO THEM?

I
SUPPOSE
IAM
USEFUL
YET.







AND
YOU WANT
TO BLOW
THE SHIP
up.

AND YOU
DON'T?

SOMETIMES
IDON'T.
SOMETIMES
IDO.

THEY'RE SO
SMALL. EVEN THIS
CLOSE UP, THEY
LOOK LIKE RODENTS
FIGHTING FOR
DOMINANCE.

THIS IS
WHRAT WE ARE
NOW. RATS ON
A SINKING
SHIP.

RIGHT
NOW I DON'T.
I WANT A BED.
A BEER.

THEN YOU
CAN BLOW
ITUP.




YERH, BUT
HE DIDN'T SRY
NOTHING
ABOUT GIVING
YOU BRAIN
DAMAGE.

NEXT?

WHAT IN
BLAZES IS
GOING ON H--
PLISSKEN.

YOU'RE
JUST IN TIME,
KING.

HEY, TRAITOR.
THANKS FOR
BRINGING US THE
PACKRAGE.

FREAKING
PLISSKEN. IF T
COULD KILL YOU
RIGHT NOW I
WOULD.

BUT YOU
CAN'T. CAUSE
HAUK VgFlNTS
ME.

GO FOR
IT, RYAN.

I GOT THE
RUSSKIE.




VALY Y
T

[y MY



I'MIN
CHRRGE OF THIS
BATTALION.

NOT SPECIAL
FORCES. NOT
SNAKE PLISSKEN.
NOT YOU
SOLDIERS.

LET'S MOVE
IT OUT, 81sT.
ENOUGH
MESSING
AROLIND.

WE'VE GOT
R REAL WAR
TO WIN.

PLISSKEN,
I HOPE I NEVER
SEE YOU AGAIN.
GOOD LUCK.



SNAKE!

BERAR/

STRY
OouT OF
THIS, LITTLE
MAN/

WHAT'S
WRONG, WAR
HERO? WAR

TOO MUCH OF-II-_}E%II‘LECESHD

> .

FORYOUP , pPLRPLE HEARTS.
PRESIDENTIAL

HONORS.

YOU HRD
EVERYONE
FOOLED.

THEN YOU

CAME BACK
AND PISSED IT SPAT ON
ALL AWAY. YOUR COUNTRY.
STUCK AGLUN IN

ITS FACE.

YOU HRD
A CHANCE
TO REDEEM
YOURSELF.
TWICE.

BUT YOU'RE
NOT A HERO.
YOU'RER
CANCER.







I NEVER
KILLED MY
OWN MEN.

I NEVER
WORKED FOR
ANYONE I KNEW
WAS A KILLER.
A CROOK.

ESPECIALLY
ONE WHO
TORE MY FACE
OFF.

YOU'RE
DERD,
PLISSKEN.

REMEMBER--
HOW I SRAID NEXT
TIME I SEE YOU
I'M GONNRA KILL
Your

I'MNOT
ALIAR,
EITHER.




THANKS
FOR THE
HELP, IVAN.

T'VE ALWRYS
WANTED TO SEE
WHAT THAT WOULD
LOOK LIKE.

BACK TO
TUNGRASKR,
I THINK.

NO MORE
GULAG. NO MORE
GOVERNMENT TEAT.
THOSE PSYCHOS HAVE
STATE OF THE ART
EQUIPMENT AND A
FERVENT LOVE OF
THE END OF THE
WORLD.

MRYBE
ICANBE
THEIR NEW
LEADER.

ow
YOU CAN GO.
WHEREVER YOU
WANT. YOU'RE
FREE.

THAT'S NOT
THE WORD I'D
HAVE CHOSEN.

BUT
SO BE IT.

T'LL BE OFF
THEN.

WHERE
YOU GOING?
BACK HOME?

GOOD
KNOWING
YOU, IVAN.










YOU KNOW
THERE'S A WAR
GOING ON,
RIGHT?

WHAT
WERE YOU
DOING OuT
THERE?

FISH DON'T
CARE. WHY
SHOULD WE?

FISHING.

NAYSIDATER:

--PRESIDENT
TURNED HIMSELF IN TO
AUTHORITIES ON FRIDAY
TO BEGIN HIS SENTENCE.
THERE WAS NO
STATEMENT AND HE WAS
ESCORTED INSIDE WITH
LITTLE FANFARE. THE
FORMER PRESIDENT WILL
BE SERVING HIs
SENTENCE INSIDE THE
WALLS OF--

NO. DO
YOU KNOW
WHO I AM?

I HAVE TO
GO. GET MY
CLOTHES.

YOU CAN
STAY. WE HAVE
PLENTY OF SUPPLIES.
NO ONE BOTHERS
MUCH WITH THIS SIDE
OF THE STRAIT AND
THE AMERICANS HAVE
MOVED FURTHER
INLAND JUST IN
CASE.




YOU KNOW AMERICA'S GONE -\ ————e1| NO. JuST
THOUGHT YOU

CRAZY. CRAZIER THAN USUAL.
NOT A GOOD PLACE TO GO.
ALASKA'S ABOUT THE ONLY SANE
PART OF IT LEFT NOW THAT
HAWAII IS GONE.

I NOTICED
THE BIKE IN THE
GRARAGE. THINK
ICOULD
BORROW IT?

WITH
THESE, YOU
CAN.

YOU KNOW
WHRAT THOSE
ARE?P

I KNOW
ENOUGH TO
KNOW THEY'RE
WORTH MORE
THAN THAT
BIKE.

ALL SALES

OUGHT TO
KNOW.

YOou
OFFERING ME
APLACE?

Rz MMrr,



LU EEKS
UATER)

INEXST]
ES A BET]
NEWLE RIS
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"Perfectly spiritually aligned
with the film."

—Matt Fraction

SNAKE IN SIBERIA

After making it out alive through the madhouse of Florida, Snake Plissken
gets on a plane, only to be thrown out over Siberia, returning him to a
battlefield he thought he left long behind. Continuing the story that picks
up right where the dassic film left off, writer Christopher Sebela (High
(rimes, Welcome Back) and artist Diego Barreto (/rredeemable) drop the
classic antihero into the middle of a brand-new Cold War.
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