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WELCOMETO THIEE MUCH ANTICIPATED
RETURN OF BRITAIN'S GREATEST WAR COMIC!

r)/ //-

OF mu TAIN

BETWEEN JULY AND OCTOBER OF 1940, THE LUFTWAFFE MOUNTED AN INTENSE BOMBING CAMPAIGN AGAINST
GREAT BRITAIN AS GERMANY PREPARED FOR A LARGE-SCALE INVASION. Thanks to the dedication, bravery and
skill of the Royal Air Force and the men and women of Fighter Command, the Luftwaffe were unable to gain
superiority of the skies and Hitler was dealt his first major blow. The earliest military campaign fought entirely by
air forces had been won by Britain.

This special celebrates that critical period in history and is dedicated to those people who fought and died so that
future generations could enjoy a life free from tyranny.

RAT PAGEK -REreu@miway GUr

oy & Forced to carry out the deadliest missions
Gar%ﬂigtﬁnis S in WWII, the Rat Pack are Britain's
B — ; toughest convict commando unit!

S e LOFTY ASND THERAGLE IEm Y,
Burns f F—0 EQ"' 9
| I | British pilot Lofty Banks goes on a mission '| Marru £
during the Battle of Britain to rescue an agent Z Sk '
in occupied France. ‘ Jason Wordie

e — O |

Scnpt
Peter Brlggs
H

Colours:
Jason Wordie

FAGE CIF THE BXIENY

Eighty years have passed since the
Battle of Britain. One man recounts a - U

: ; ucr||:t
haunting chl.ldhood memory from that Dan Ahnott
tumultuous time. WEE = L

"fIEAL
= E:‘éi:’: WAR EGHILE

wfg : -é?"f-*;ﬁ-ﬂ \ At Annie@f—
J Produced in conjunction with the -

| Jimmy |fo//Parkhous
| Bruxtnrl

P

Colours: : { i g - Colours:
Domexico Neziti charity War (?h||d UK, this tale S =X Jimmy
— 1 1 casts a spotlight over the stark Broxton

reality of children who are being
utilised in areas of conflict.

Ro,,-w”"-ams g DBESTROVER .

HMS Campbeltown was far from being the pride of the British naval fleet. Outdated
and vastly inferior to the German U-boat, many sailors thought that the ship was
jinxed. But on 28th March 1942 she and her crew would strike an important blow
against the enemy.
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SNIPER EHB-mmvngrs
1942, Russia. Lieutenant Roza Petrovna
protects a group of children from the
advancing German Army in amongst the
ruins of Stalingrad.

BRAY®, BLAEK LGNS
1968, Vietnam. If Virgil Hunter thought that the war couldn’t
get any worse, he was wrong. As part of the 28th infantry (also
known as the Black Lions), they face a perilous journey, escorting
eight tankers full of av fuel up the treacherous Thunder Road...

THIE YOUNE
COCIKNENCOMMANDOS]
In July 1940, the Luftwaffe started taking
diabolical liberties over the skies of London
Town. Well, Honch and the gang from Wash Away
Lane ain’t gonna stand for it! Watch out Nasties
—you're about to get a proper kick up the khyber!

e AT

Script:
Karl Stock
\\ Att '
] Coleby [
Z o

Colours:

Len 0’Grady

e

Karen Holloway

Script: Keith
Richardson

Paterson /. /
| Patersonig B o W
Colours: 30| Brent /,.
Tom BLMNESTEZE® | McKee ;
m Born a slave, Mestizo escaped to Mexico where he became i—

a lethal gun-fighter. Now back in America during the height
of the civil war, he works for one person only...himself!

EUSTAY erwaEEATHIACHT

1944, The Eastern Front. Sergeant Holstein
and his battle-hardened unit of men (and one
beast) face off against a brutal SS Major.

Gary Caldwell

ASURY
QEEBRITISE
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HUH! READIN' COMICS
AGAIN, HECTOR ?
WHAT A TWERP!
GIMME THAT I
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MIND YOU, T'LL
ADMIT THAT

THE WEAPONS
LOOK FAIRLY
REALISTIC T




MAJOR TAGGART. Special

KABUL HASAN. Cyprus Rifles,
Services Commando. Known as "the Turk", Court
Leader and founder of martialled for attacking
RAT PACK, No migsion too Qofficers in fit of rage.
dangerous for this man,

RONALD WEASEL, Kent Inf-
antry. Expert Safebreaker.
Court martialled robbery
Army Paymaster's Office.
10 years. DANGEROUS 8 years,

i -
'ACE" ROGAN.
Highland Infantry. Bril-
liant athlete. Court marksman, Court martialled
martialled for desertion. i’
15 years.

IAR "SC

MATTHEW DANCER. Commandos.
Deadly with a knife. Born

for looting.

DANGEROUS 7 years. DANGEROUS |

: COURT OF
{ ENQUIRY 1S5 NOW
IN SESSION...

PRESENT ARE MYSELF, V' AL5O PRESENT ARE GENERAL H.C.T.
COLONELS FAIRWEATHER AND  BRASSETT OF THE U.5. ARMY AIR
FORBES-SMYTHE, AND CORPS, AND HIS AIDE-DE-CAMP,
MAJOR TAGGART. FIRST OFFICER DRAKE.

—]

'WOW, I BELIEVE THE
TROUBLE STARTED WHEN YOU
BALED OUT OF YOUR FLYING

FORTRESS OVER CHERBOURG,
IN AUBUST OF THIS YEAR...”

GENERAL, I UNDERSTAND YOU HAVE
A COMPLAINT ABOUT YOUR
RESCUE, |5 THAT RIGHT?

el

OH, IS5
THAT WHAT WE'RE
CALLING IT?




. ‘ GENERAL BRASSETT
MIGHT I BRIEFLY ASK WHY SUCH A HIGH- | ‘-I PRIVY TO OPERATIONAL PLANNING
RANKING OFFICER WAS ON A COMBAT | FOR EIGHTH AIR FORCE. CAPTURED AND

MISSION IN THE FIRST PLACE? > TAKEN TO THE SCHLOSS FUCHS NEAR
THE SWISS BORDER, AFTER

Y COMBAT N YES, .
EXPERIENCE, Y BUT AREN'T | _ INITIAL INTERROGATION.
YOU ASSIGNED ! R GO IN--

TO STRATEGIC . ; RETRIEVE GENERAL
PLANNING? . [ BEFORE LUFTWAFFE
‘ e L. . \| TWIG WHO THEY'VE
GOT AND HAND HIM
OVER TO GESTAPO--
GET OUT AGANN.

A%

WE WENT.

THAT'S
WHAT MY LOT
WERE TOLD.

SUPPOSED TO HAVE RECRUITED
DIRECTLY FROM MILITARY
PRISON...

WHY IS THE
PRISONER BEING
TRANSFERRED AT ALL?
THE SCHLOSS FUCHS 1S
THE MOST SECURE
CONTAINMENT FACILITY FOR
SENIOR ALLIED AIRCREW
IN THE REICH--WHERE
ELSE WOULD GENERAL
BRASSETT BE
SENT?

HAUPTMANN,
THIS 1S ALL HIGHLY
IRREGULAR...

I'VE NO IDEA,
HERR OBERST. THOSE
ARE SIMPLY THE ORDERS
I WAS GIVEN.

WELL, THEY WERE

IT'5 NOT THAT T MIND ) NG| RUN'UP N A BIT
HANDING HIM OVER TO YOU, OF A HURRY.
IT’6 JUST THAT...HOLD ON. RN

THIS TRANSFER ORDER IS

STAMPED NOVEMBER. BUT THIS
IS STILL ONLY OCTOBER.



NOW
WE'VE GOT A
FIGHT ON OUR

HANDS!

y & WE'LL
A NEVER SHOOT
: OUR WAY THROUGH

B THAT LOT...

THI
o SCREECHING
% CRETING &
SLAP-BANG IN
) MY WAY-!

BESIDES, THERE
ARE OTHER PRISONERS
HERE. IF THEY GET CAUGHT
IN THE MIDDLE OF A
FIREFIGHT IT'LL BE
A MASSACRE.

THEY'VE ALREADY
JACKED IT IN, HAVEN'T
THEY? WHAT BLOODY

USE ARE THEY? \

| TOO EASY.

B DECIDED TO DO IT

e YOUR WAY.
(

IMNOT ¥
GOING OUT




...WHY PO WE HAVE TO ABOUT HALFWAY UP THE STAIRS,
STICK OUR NECKS OUT, JUST FROM THE SOUND OF THINGS.
BECAUSE SOME COLONIAL . 1 MEAN IT'S THE BLOODY
HALFWIT DECIDED TO GO LIMIT...!
ON A SIGHTSEEING
FLIGHT?

COURAGE,
GENERAL! REMEMBER
YOU ARE A LEADER
OF MEN!

THEY'LL HEAR US,
BUT, IF YOU DON'T SHUT . AT e . i
: 4 1 YOUR--AW, NOT ROUND ; RV . | .
WE'LL NEVER A MY NECK--/ = . IDONT Y
MAKE IT! iy A WANNA DIE! )8

THE
RAUTS'LL
SEE US!
WE'RE IN
A BLIND SPOT,
1 MADE SURE
OF THAT ON MY
" WAY UP.

rp——

N eI (1T 1 1G4 Y



THAT'S NOT HOW IT HAPPENED! THAT _____ YOU'RE TAKING THE WORD OF
SOME JAILBIRP OVER THAT OF AN
SCOTS... AH,

WHY ON EARTH
WOULD HE DO

ACTUALLY QUOTING §
MAJOR TAGGART'S

3 % N il W= REPORT.
— 33 = = "
»”  AND HE'S = . = /1 DONT
AN ABSOLUTELY = y 7 LA\ THINK SO.
Flrésljp cl_(',ﬁeg \ﬁm}z.. =1 D Y9
R ,
EX-GRENADIER ‘ : th yoU DIDN'T
GUARDS. o o | HEAR THATZ IN
¥ 7 - THE NEXT ROOM,
OR--T SWEAR I
CAN HEAR--

WHATEVER - :
THE HELL THAT-- SORRY,
WAIT A MINUTE, 15 S D OLD BOY,
SOMEBODY w YOU MUST HAVE
LAUGHING? 4l ~ L IMAGINED IT.

EY e SHALL WE
CONTINUE?

HE'D BE A LOT e
QUIETER WITH HIS THROAT 5SLIT, WOULD SORT
THAT'S ALL T'M SAYING... | OF DEFEAT THE POINT.

LR
i

i ALL READY FOR
US, WEASEL?

I NoT FOr ‘ % i L
“ WANT OF TRYING! YRREANLEE S & (e - ‘ OH YES, MISTER
THE USELESS [ A <SRN TAGGART! I'VE TAPPED INTO
BASTARD NEARLY s I THE JERRY PHONE LINES A
STRANGLED L : - ' TREAT, SIR!

ACHTUNG, ACHTUNG... PATROL
SIX HAS SIGHTED THE ENGLANDER
RAIDERS- HEADED SOUTH ON

THE FOREST ROAD... d

I SAY AGAN,
ENEMY RAIDERS
HEADED SOUTH,

VER... 4




SO WE'LL
TAKE THE DIRECT
- APPROACH!

THAT NIGHT
FIGHTER OUGHT TO SUIT US!
EVERYBODY OUT!

...I'M TELLING
[ YOU, THERE'S A FORTUNE
=\ INTHIS FOR US IF WE PLAY
: OUR CARDS RIGHT...

WE BLOW G
TAGGART'S HEAD OFF, : DON'T TRY AND

[ SELL THIS YANKEE OAF TO THE DENY IT, TAGGART! THEY
HUNS, AND SPEND THE REST OF WERE TALKING ABOUT

THE WAR ON A BEACH IN % SELLING ME OUT TO
BUENOS AIRES... & THE NAZIS!

AYE, AND GET
A BULLET IN THE
BACK OF THE HEAD
FROM M.I.6 SOME
SUNNY DAY. HOLD _
HIM TIGHTER, WILL
YOU, TURK? v IT’S NOTHING MORE THAN
A RUNNING JOKE BETWEEN THE
FIVE OF US, GENERAL. WHY, NOT A
DAY GOES BY WHEN THOSE RASCALS
AREN'T THREATENING TO TURN ME
OVER TO THE ABWEHR.

THEN HOW COME YOUR PSYCHOPATH OF A
KNIFEMAN KNOWS THE REICHSMARK TO ARGENTINE
PESO EXCHANGE RATE--2? -

“3

Dl igl
XA D
\ — =3
— Y
& THAT DANCER.
‘l rall W Y
UNTERHAUSEN AIRFIELD ————— S
AHEAD, MISTER TAGGART. ARE -
A WE GOING TO TRY AND WORD'LL
BLUFF OUR WAY IN? HAVE SPREAD BY
i : : NOW, WEASEL.

WE'RE EXACTLY

== WHAT EVERYONE'LL
[ BE LOOKING




KEEP THE

3 R & b 1 THINK IT'S .
’ 7. A GROUNDED FOR SERVICING, :

A A A A é H/ —— Aaml MISTER TAGGART! THEY'VE
- ) /" PULLED THE RADIO
: OUT OF IT!

GOING TO BE A BLOODY )

SAFEST PLACE ; F , | f
FOR THE GENERAL. PLENTY | . TIGHT SQUEEZE!

OF ARMOUR PLATING.

DON'T GO §
WITHOUT ME!
WAIT FOR ME!

=

LEG! WAy
fAaT

) ).y ;}j

=2 - . gy RM FOR THERE? YO
THREE HUNDRED . — &l ' i
MILES ON THE DECK 4 : s L ’ G on v KNOW I NEARLY FROZE

St AT NIGHT, WHAT COULD " ! . 7O DEATHZ
POSSBLY GO £ — .

. A

WE CROSSED THE FRENCH COAST
AT DAWN, T WAS REALLY BEGINNING
TO THINK WE'D MAKE IT...

HOW LONG TO GO, FOR GOD'S SAKE?
TURK'S FARTS ARE LIKE BLOODY
MUSTARD GAS!

NOT FAR
NOW, JUST KEEP
YOUR E:__’ES PEELED




TRUST THOSE
S0DS TO BE ON
THE BALL!

DANCER, YOU ARE -
NOT TO OPEN FIRE ON
R.A.F. AIRCRAFT! 2

5y

AAAH,
DAMMIT!

F WE HAD A
RADIO WE COULD
WARN THEM OFF-- W,
BUT WE PON'T, DO 7 o
WE? ALL WE'VE ‘ e
GOT I5 THAT 7 , '
AMERICAN
IMBECILE!

JUST TELL ME
WHEN TO BREAK,
WILL You?

ONLY YOU ;
COULD BE sMUG ¥
AT A TIME LIKE THIS!
HANG ON, T'M
GOING TO TRY
SOMETHING!

OH Gop!
OH NO/
OH JESUS!

FIRST ONE’S IN RANGE,
HE OUGHT TO HAVE OPENED
FIRE BY NOW...

b,

WHEELS DOWN'S
THE SURRENDER SIGNAL.
SO LONG AS THE OTHER
CHAP'S IN THE MOOD.

WANTS US TO KEEP

GOING NORTH, IF WE'RE LUCKY

WE SHOULD JUST ABOUT
REACH MANSTON...




I--1 THOUGHT IT
WAS GONNA BLOW UP
LIKE A BOMB--!

NO FUEL LEFT TO
BURN, WEASEL. TURK,

CHECK ON THE GENERAL,
WILL YOoU?

I CAN HEAR
THAT LAUGHING
AGA /

voed

HOW
EXTRAORDINARY.

}

DEFINITELY
NOT TOUCHING }
THAT...! g

YES, LEAVE
HIM FOR THE
RAFF BODS.

YOU WERE TREATED AT THE BASE ‘
HOSPITAL BEFORE BEING HANDED OVER
TO YOUR OWN PEOPLE. SOMEWHAT THE
WORSE FOR WEAR, BUT INTACT. _

DOES THAT
MORE OR LESS
SUM IT UP?

AFTER YOU'D,
AH...HOW SHALL
I PUT THIS...

[ YOU DIRTY LIMEY BASTARDS, YOU
THINK I'M GONNA SIT STILL
FOR THIS?/

WHAT MAKES YOU THINK
THAT OUR ONLY OPTION
WAS RESCUE? _

YOU JUST ABOUT DAMN WELL
KILLED ME! I'D'VE BEEN BETTER
OFF WITH THE GOPPAMNED NAZ/S!
AND NOW YOU THINK YOU CAN TURN
ME INTO A LAUGHING STOCK, WELL
YOU HAVEN'T RECKONED WITH
HAROLD C.T. BRASSETT--




... YOU HAVEN'T
HEARD THE LAST |
OF THIS!

THERE'S
GRATITUDE

FOR YOU. £

DON'T SAY
I'M NOT @!SDOD

: 1 SUPPOSE
THAT MEANS WE'RE

AIRFIELD AT

b [ NINETEEN BLOODY W

HUNDRED HOURS,
; NO DOUBT...

SORRY ABOUT THAT, OLD CHAP.
ONE OF THOSE LITTLE NICETIES TO
BE OBSERVED WHEN FIGHTING
ALONGSIDE ALLIES.

THINK
OTHING OF IT,
BRIGADIER.

> i
JUST GOING
TO CHECK ON THE
AUDIENCE.

I APPEAR
TO HAVE RATHER
Ul | MORE PRESSING
BUSINESS...




OUT NOW!

978-1-78108-855-5 £14.99
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Before the One Man Luftwaffe.
Before the Eagle had his Day.

Summer, 1940, Europe lies beaten while Britain

stands alone. On the French coast, 1300 Wehrmacht
troop barges mass to strike across the Channel.

As dogfights rage in the skies over England,
Adolf Hitler gathers his advisors in Berlin...
to trigger a September 3rd Invasion!

“WE WILL
FIGHT THEM
ON THE
BEACHES'?

“WITH 'OPERATION
SEA LION’ IN MOTION,
WE WILL FINALLY SEE

HOW COMPETENTLY
BRITISHER TOMMIES
CAN ‘FIGHT!”

ADOLF HITLER'S STUDY,
THE REICH CHANCELLERY.

. | e e OF THE INVASION
Hermann Géring, B S Thi i
Luftwaffe Reichgsmarshall. { Nazi Third Reich.
Erich Raeder, |
Admiral of the ||

MANUALS BEGINS
; AT ONCE!
Kriegsmarine | |
Navy.

' DOMINANCE OF
YOUR [ | _— ‘ .
SUBMARINE Ay, A :
FLEET, RAEDER, ' /
HAS STARVED THEIR | b 8
PUNY ISLAND TO NEAR j

THEIR SKIES,
SURRENDER! TH/S DIRECTIVE
1S THE MOMENT

SIXTEEN,
ACT! GE|

ING
BRITAIN RESTS NOW
ON BOTH YOLR
SHOULDERS!

AREICH ~ A
FANZER WALL
s y OBLITERATING
~ Bexleyheath, Kent. Day 17 of the . .‘
o

bitter aerial meat-grinder known as:

| WHITEHALL!
Script?

S “Peter,Briggs’ Art: Eoin Marron
Colg_urs:-lasf)n Wordie™ Letters: Hassan Otsmane-Elhaou

THE BATTLE
OF BRITAIN.

THREE
FPEELING OFF
THE FPACK,
SKIP!

KEMPSTER:
ONE-OH-NINE,
SNUG ON YOLIR
JACKSIE...NEVER
MIND, GRANT--
I'VE 6OT
HImM--!




-

HEIL
THIS, \*
YOU SAUSAGE-
NOSHING
SQUARE-
HEAD!

M Quiet 'YPe"

AT, -
bl o

CHOOSE QUICK,
SLNSHINE--

THE ALMIGHTY!
-

ENGLANDER'S

CHEWING OUR =}
TAILPLANE WITH

HIS ROTOR!?

. 1 SCHWENHUND! &

=
=

OTTO?!
SERIOUSLY!?
ERIOUSLY!

i

BUT
YOU'RE NOT
SHANKING

SUFFERING
ICARLS] RUDDY
CHIM,

PS5 ARE
B TENACIOLS--!




Colonel Rupert Beaumont
Smith of the S.O.E.

SAYS YES, SIR.
HERE YOU'RE | EXCHANGE STUDENT
o P | IR --
() 7 BANKS-WHISTON,  — OFFICER? N7 A v
; LANCASHIRE? FATHER NENT PE

ARELIEF DRIVER IN THE =77
LAST SHOW... MOTHER
F SWEDIS|

OLTRAGEOHS COMBAT ¥}
RECORD THESE MONTHS, | r
BANKS, WE'RE SENDING YOU |

ON A LITTLE TRIP TO FRANCE |
WITH ONE OF OUR BEST: A
SERGEANT EDWARDS.

mw'-- o v
ﬁ?f.'@

L7 e
Major Forster.

' v lots|

A

THANKS TO
YOUR SOMEWHAT

&

“LAST NIGHT, OUR TOP AGENT
ON THE CONTINENT, CODENAMED
"REPSTART", AMBUSHED A
HIGH-RANKING S5 OFFICER
EN-ROUTE TO THEIR AIRBASE,
JUST OUTSIDE LIMOGES.

Special

| Nfike N
Codename:
REDSTART.

“"HE APPARENTLY RECOVERED
A COLRIER POLICH FROM THE
WRECKAGE, WITH SOME FAIRLY

STARTLING CONTENTS."

NAZ| N
PUNCTUALITY--
EH, LANCER?!

“'REDSTART MANAGED A
CRYPTIC MESSAGE TO OUR
CODE SECTION, THEN MADE
HELL-FOR-LEATHER TO THE

NAZI AIRBASE...

ﬁl\gent
me: SWEET AS \
CLOCKWORK, |
& Lance-Corporal CHIEF...!
| Leslie Briggs.
Codename:

DLRCHSLCHE )
DAs BURO!

’a? |

“OUR MOLE IN GERMAN HIGH
COMMAND TELLS US REDSTART WAS
CAPTURED FOR /INTERROGAT/ON.
BY ONE OF THEIR TOP MEN..."

SOMETHING B/G 1S COMING, | | "Q" WILL OUTFIT YOU WITH
BANKS. IT'S VITAL WE  —
RESCUE REDSTARTTO [
FIND OLIT WHAT.

YOU'LL TAKE
f A CAPTURED SPOTTER.

HIS USUAL FRIPPERIES. GET
YOUR HEAD DOWN, SHOVEL
SOME GRITS. YOU BOTH
GO AT DUSK!




ARADO ONE-NINETY-EIGHT--
BAGS OF RANGE. BUT I'M
57/’(/& A/O/T KEEN FLYING A/V Y

GET-UP, YOU COULD
FOOL GOEBBELS'
MUM AS A

LIMOGES.

STUBBORN ANG
FOOLHARDY!
—————

WHY A
PERSIST, HERR
"MYSTERY"?

=

N
2y

Standartenfuhrer
Helmut Kleiber.
Hitler’s top
interrogator.

Al
Vi

i

MY MA
ALWAYS SAID T

PERSISTER...

A GUARDHOUSE
HERE OF SELF-STYLED
RESISTANCE "HARD
MEN"1 HAVEY BROKEN IN

W\ "LOFTY".

MATT EDWARDS--MATES
CALL ME "SPLDP". T'LL GIVE
YOU THE INTEL, EN-ROUTE.

YOU'LL BE SAFE AS
HOUSES WITH ME!

N L\ L

MINE \ l
CALL ME

d TO YOU. AFTER SEEING
THIS GOONY BIRD,
I'M NOT SO SURE!

TAKE YOLIR
LICKS, NELSON--
WHEREVER
YOU ARE.

THE FATE
OF THE WAR
MAY HINGE

WAS A RIGHT LITTLE

BOTH
_ THE GRUPPEN- X
FLUHRER'S CASE AND
YOUR CAMERA FILM
WERE MINLIS THE
INTELLIGENCE WE
KNOW YOu
ACQUIRED...

HAPPILY, THE EXPERIMENTAL
SERHM 1 HAVE EN-ROUTE
WILL LOOSEN A STUBBORN

TONGUE... JUST AS

PAINFULLY AS MANGAL

PERSLASION.

BHUT NOT
{  WHILEI'VEA
TRICK OR TWO WP
MY SLEEVE, FAL. OR
MORE ACCLRATELY...
SEWN INTO MY
TROLISER
WAISTBAND!




FLAMING
ONIONS! THe
DOZY KRAUT
ACK-ACK MUST
THINK WE'RE
BRITISH!

LIMOGES AIRBASE. D

45 minutes later. YOU'RE IN

; SO O THELION'S
ﬁ‘_’

The base Commander
extends his hospitality.

THE SCHNAPPS

Lofty ditches
the Arado in
the lake and
scrambles
ashore.

BOUGHT IT--
GOTTA JINK OUT
OF THIS TRACER. TRY
FOR THAT CHATEAU
BOATING LAKE BELOW--!

The SS patrol ease-off their
triggers at Lofty’s uniform...
and his impeccable
exchange-student accent!

—2” LIMOUSIN IS THE
/ HEART OF FRENCH
RESISTANCE TERRITORY,
OBERLEUTNANT. IT WAS
FORTLINATE THE CHATEAU
OWNER SAW YOLIR PLANE'S
INSIGNIA AND TELEPHONED.

DEN, LOFTY
ME BOY. NOW
TO FIND
NELSON!

. —

T . —
= Lofty's meeting with

the Sergeant went well.

WILL WARM YOU,
OBERLEUTNANT. IT'S

PAST DAYS' EVENTS
R  HAVE EVERYONE
ON-EDGE.

TONIGHT,

OBERST, I'LL !
JUST BE GRATEFLUL
} FOR A WARM |

COLRSE.
J MY SERGEANT
WILL ARRANGE A
BILLET FOR YOU.

IFEEL

ORTLNATE,
ONLY WHEN I THINK
REPORT THIS TRAVESTY

PERSONALLY, TO THE
BASE COMMANDANT.




ACHTHNG!
WAS IST HIER
Los7?!

R.A.F. FLIER-- "X
LOFTY BANKS!
THANK GOD YOU'RE
ALIVE, NELSON--
S.0.E. SENT ME!
LISTEN...

Nelson hurries unnoticed to the i |

Oberst’s office--to retrieve what [ LGHTS- 3

he’'d secreted nights ago... = ouT. MuzH. e
- : THIS EIGHTY-

HIPDEN IN
PLAIN SIGHT--

] NEXT TO THE ONE
BOOK I COHLD COLUNT ON
WOULDN'T BE SEARCHED!

SWIFT GHARDPHOUWSE
DETOUR, THEN AMSCRAY!

‘EM, MES

y | AMIES! sHow
'eM WHAT BROKE Jgr
LOOKS LIKE!

THERE'S
LOFTY'S TAX/--
PRAY THE
FRENCH LADS
BUY U5

| gﬂ&\\‘m%




CONCENTRATE FIRE!

STOP THAT PLANE AT

BOYS ARE BUSY
{ BACK THERE. YOU
GOT ENOUGH PLANE
LEFT TO GET US
HOME?!

THOUGHT

YOU'D STOPPED i

“IT'S CHALLENGES MAKE
LIFE INTERESTING!"”

MY LEGS...
CRUSHED!

TORN IT. FUEL
TANK FOR-SLIRE

TOOK A HIT BACK |
THERE. RESERVE A3

JUST WENT




CRIMINY.

T'LL SAY!
Y'SUPPOSE
THAT'LL UPSET | .
ANYONE...7

A pub, in Soho.
One Supermarine Sea
Otter recue, and the
L~ Fuhrer's “Sea Lion”
| manual delivered
. to the S.O.E.

BERLIN. As the fresh failures of the
Luftwaffe and Kriegsmarine force
Hitler to reverse his Invasion...

; CHEERS, M'DEAR! Y'KNOW--YOU |
EVER GET LUCKY TO RUN INTO OLD
3, ADOLF IN THE FUTURE...
CLOCK HIM ONE FROM
ME, WOULD YOU?

I SHOULD
COCOA!

YOU'D SOME GUTS
UNDERCOVER, LOFTY--
YOU OLGHT TO Come |

BACK, FIX THAT JOB /
. YOURSELF...?

NO FEAR! I'M
J/ STAYING THIS SIDE
OF THE DRINK FOR THE
REST OF THE WAR! "PER
ARDLA AD ASTRA",
SPORT! SPEAKING OF
DRINKS--IT'S YOUR
SHOUT!

THIS WAS THEIR
FINEST HOUR...
1 FOR NOW.




REMEMBER IT
IF IT WAS ONLY
YESTERDAY.

I'D LIKE TO WELCOME
MR. JAMES CARTER, WHO HAS
KINDLY AGREED TO SHARE WITH
U5 HIS MEMORIES OF THE
BATTLE OF BRITAIN.

I WAS TWELVE
YEARS OLD - ABOUT
THE SAME AGE AS YOU
ARE NOW...

I LIVED WITH
MY PARENTS ON
OUR SMALL FARM
IN KENT.

e
HITLER'S NAZIS HAD CONQUERED MOST
OF EUROPE - AND NOW THEY WERE
DETERMINED TO COMPLETE THEIR TASK
BY DESTROYING BRITAIN.




| FOR THE PAST COUPLE OF
MONTHS, GERMAN BOMBERS |
HAD BEEN ARRIVING IN
THEIR HUNDREDS.
7,20
THEIR TARGETS WERE
PLACES LIKE LONDON AND
BRISTOL, AND THEY WERE
ACCOMPANIED BY FIGHTER

PLANES FOR PROTECTION.
~= Sy
q—&;_ 4 -
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|THEY HAD TOBE | &
READY TO FLY 24
HOURS A DAY--

AND I SWEAR, EVERY TIME
THEY WENT UF, FEWER OF
THEM CAME BACK.

| THE BRITISH AIRFORCE HAD SET
UP A NUMBER OF ROUGH AND READY
AIRBASES FOR OUR DEFENCE. THEIR
SPITFIRES HAD PILOTS FROM MANY
| COUNTRIES - POLAND, AUSTRALIA,
CZECHO5LOVAKIA, AND OTHERS.

THEY CLIMBED HIGH,
UNTIL THEY WERE
ABOVE THE BOMBERS--

3\ LR L

PILOTS WERE BLINDED--

R : S

OUR BOYS WERE VASTLY
z_| OUTNUMBERED, BUT THEY
g NEVER GAVE UP--

DID YOU EVER
SEE A DOGFIGHT,
SIR?

IT WAS A
RARE DAY THAT
1 DIDN'T SEE

ONE, LAD.

WHEN THEY ATTACKED, THEY HAD THE
SUN AT THEIR BACKS, 50 THE GERMAN




WHO HAD THE BETTER
PLANES, SIR? U5 OR
j| THEM? -

—-_.-n‘-'-:‘ -
,-zr-i,

FOR MY MONEY, IT [
WAS THE SPITFIRE. |

BUT SOMETIMES
1T WAS ONE OF
THEIRS THAT
CAME DOWN,
OTHER TIMES
ONE OF OURS.

THEY WERE BRAVE MEN, THE PILOTS OF
THOSE PLANES. THE SLIGHTEST MISTAKE
COULD CO5T THEM THEIR LIVES!
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WHY DID You RUN [

by
A

\

TOWARDS THE DOWNED YOU KNOW, LAD, MY DAD HAD TOLD ME 7 S
PLANE, 5IR? THAT'S A QUESTION MANY STORIES ABOUT WHAT P .

T'VE NEVER BEEN \ A\
MONSTERS THE GERMANS COULD 2~ W
ABLE TO ANSWER. /' _ BE, 50 IT'5 ALWAYS BEEN A ‘ /}74\ A }\ '

RN

MYSTERY TO ME WHY e /" )N

J)7




TELL MY
WIFE AND MY
CHILDREN--

¢ s‘" g‘%@#/‘?’ -

o
Ero M;,‘tr‘\'
T T

. e

15 THAT THE
FIRST TIME YOU
SAW A DEAD AND WHAT

BODY, SIR? WAS IT LIKE,




¥ EVEN SADDER TO
THINK HERE WAS A MAN
WHO'D FLOWN 500 MILES TO
BOMB WOMEN AND CHILDREN,
BUT WHEN HE DIED HE WAS |8
THINKING OF HIS OWN FAMILY. /e

"l

ANYHOW, THE GERMANS

DECIDED THEY HAD LOST TOO ‘ ~
MANY AIRCRAFT, 50 THEY TURNED »
THEIR ATTENTION TO OTHER \

WAYS OF DESTROYING

OUR COUNTRY.

THE BATTLE OF BRITAIN
HAD BEEN WON!

—

Vi y
4 )

\THEEEND



NSWORDS HONDUR
THE BATTLE HERDES

Britain’s skies were dark with battling planes in 1940 when
the RAF were winning honours against the deadly invaders.

Of all the air battles of World War I,
some of the deadliest were fought in
the 1940 Battle of Britain.

In honour of the RAF, who shot the
invading Germans out of the skies,
the sword on the right was struck by
Wilkinson Swords Ltd.

It commemorated Britain’s loss of
510 pilots and air gunners and 1,173
aircraft. German losses amounted to
1,733 aircraft and 3,368 airmen.




CENTRAL
AFRICAN
REPUBLIC,
KOMDE
REGION.

LAST YEAR.

ot
HERE |5 WHAT E
THEY WILL TELL %
YoU: THERE ARE Ay
MANY WAYS (N, (. . -
anp THere aRe [ £, Y8 two Hours
MANY WAYS oUT. UP THE ROAD, THEN
PATROL SWEEP ON
FOOT, EDGE OF THE
_ FOR

= —_—

YRR

HERE |5 WHAT THEY DON'T TELL YOU: ONCE 7OU ARE IN, . B L ice A ForEST. LIKE THE
IT 15 VERY DIFFICULT TO SEE ANY OF THE WAYS OUT. / ' :
70U DONE S Bl

Y| DEEP FOREST OF KO
THE FOREST ; » o \
_ BEFOREZ guaN

WELL,
WILLIS.., HOW
oLD ARE
youz

MANY PATHS LEAD TO THE
CENTRE, AND MANY PATHS
LEAD BACK TO THE EDGES.

BUT IN THE CENTRE, IT |5 DARK,
AND IT |5 HARD TO KNOW EXACTLY
HOW You cAME TO BE LOST.

AND [T 15 HARDER THIS |5 THE
I'M NoT } STILL TO FIND IRST THING.
A KID, A WAY BACK TO :
THE SUNLIGHT. ~
THERE ‘

ARE KID5
HERE, THOUGH,

RIGHT?

ACTUALLY " Z
HNH. oKAY.

. N
S

cript:Dan Abnett | Art: Jimmy Broxton | Le

Annie Parkhouse



THIS |5 THE
SECOND THING.

WHAT IF THE SUNLIGHT
1S EMPTY TO You?

THE
REGS., THERE'S
A LOT ABOUT

IT IN THE REGS, 1

THERE'S A
Lot l_erOUT
IT.

WHAT IF THERE |5 NOTHING IN
IT THAT YOU NEED OR WANT?Z
NOTHING IN IT THAT MATTERS,
BECAUSE EVERYTHING THAT
MATTERS HAS BEEN TAKEN AWAY?Z

I'tl TELL

You WHAT

THERE |5,
WiLLIS,

THERE'S ENEMY
COMBATANTS,
UNIFIED FREEDOM
ARMY. THAT SHOULD
HAVE BEEN IN THE
BRIEFING
PACKETS TOO.

You
READ THAT
PARTZ

YOU ARE AT THE CENTRE OF THE

FOREST, THE VERY DARKEST PART,

AND YOU KNOW YoU ARE LOST,

AND You
KNOW THERE
15 A PATH,
SOMEWHERE,
THAT WILL
LEAD You
BACK oUT,

THERE |5 NOTHING
WAITING FOR YoUu IN
THE OPEN, WHERE THE
SUN SHINES, BECAUSE
IT 15 ALL GONE.

BUT WHY LOOK FOR
ITZ WHY LOOK FOR
THAT PATH, IF ALL
IT LEADS YoU TO |5
EMPTY SUNLIGHTZ

WELL, GO0D.
TODPAY |5 RECON.
WE'RE NOT LOOKING
FOR ANY KIND OF
HOT CONTACT
AT ALL.

MISSION'S
WORKING TO
KEEP THE PEACE,

EVERYTHING THAT
MATTERS, EVERYTHING
YOU EVER NEEDED
AND WANTED, |5 NOT
THERE ANYMORE. IT'S
NO MORE OUT THERE
THAN [T |5 IN HERE,
WHERE YOoU ARE.

50 DON'T BOTHER
LOOKING FOR THE
PATH. |IT'S A WASTE
OF TIME. JUST 5TAY
WHERE YoU ARE.

WHEN YoU KNOW You
ARE LOST, AT LEAST You
KNOW WHERE YoU ARE.

‘ THE UNITED
FREEDOM ARMY 15 A

HOSTILE GROUP. THEY'RE

MOVING INTO THE KOMDE

FOREST ZONE, 50 WE
WANT TO KEEP AN EYE
ON THAT,

HE UF,
OPERATES UNDER
ITS OWN LocAl
LEADERSHIP --

YEAH, WE DON'T
CALL THEM THAT, BECAUSE
IT MAKES THEM S0OUND 2
LIKE SOMETHING. LIKE THEY
MATTER, AND HAVE SOME 4

THEY'RE JUST
SCUM, BUT THAT'S NOT
A TERM WE'RE ALLOWED

TO USE IN THE REGS.

NOW YoUu AsK ME WHY THERE
152 NOTHING IN THE SUNLIGHT.
HERE |5 THE ANSWER--

ITS PREY |15 ALL
THINGS., HOMES.
TOWNS, SCHOOLS.

5%

Y
THERE ARE.
SOME VERY 7OUNG.
MOSTLY TEENS. THEY Frw
HAVE NO IDEA WHAT Jau, <
. THEY'RE DOING -- A&

SIGNIFICANCE.

BUT
THERE ARE
KIDS, RIGHT?

I READ --

WAR |5 A
THING. IT 5LIPS
THROUGH THE
FOREST LIKE
AN ANIMAL, IT
GOES WHERE
IT WAer'é. IT

L

FIELDS WHERE
THERE ARE
CRoPsS, WELLS,




LIVESTOCK. ROADS.
HosPITALS,

WE'RE
SUPPOSED TO
HELP. |F WE FIND
ANY, WE WORK
TO GET THEM
our.

THE
REGS, THERE
ARE GUIDELINES.
HOW TO PROVIDE
SUPPORT.,

THAT'S
WHAT WE Do,
RIGHTZ

ESPECIALLY
You.

IT WILL
OUTRUN
You.

BUT THEY'RE
KIDS, HOW SHOULD 1
THINK ABOUT THEM,

THEN?

THEY CHOOSE.
NOT BECAUSE
THEY ARE
CHILDREN, Ok
BECAUSE THEY
ARE STUPID.

CHILDREN KNOW
THEIR OWN
PROBLEMS.

oz oA
7 ”-‘-,. —d i )
rféﬁ’?ﬂ |

You WANT
TO BE A BIT
9MA$T QBOUT
Hl5,

SAME AS
WILLIS, A KID ON A
SINK ESTATE.
GANGS. HE'S GOT
A SHOOTER FROM
GOD KNOWS
WHERE...

HARDER
T .

HOW TALL ARE YOUZ T ASK
BECAUSE IT MATTEKRS.

YES,
THAT'S WHAT
WE DO, IF IT

HAPPENS.

‘ THIS |5 THE
THIRD THING

VERY FEW OF THOSE WHO JOIN
ARE ABDUCTED. VERY FEW.

BUT THEY'VE BEEN
FORCED. MAYBE NOT
KIDNAPPED, BUT FORCED,

IN OTHER WAYS -~

I HEARD SOME
OF THE YOUNGEST ONES
ARE INVOLVED BEFORE
THEY EVEN REALISE
THEY'RE HELPING AN
ARMED GROUP., THEY
DIDN'T CHOOSE --

MOST JOIN BECAUSE THEY HAVE NO

FOOD. NO HOME. NO SCHOOL. NO FAMILY.

THOSE
WHO 5TAY,
CHOOSE
TO 5TAY.

ADVICE FROM ME,
BECAUSE YOU'RE
NEW AND I'VE
BEEN HERE A
WHILE.

DON'T
THINK ABOUT
THEM AS KIDS,
BECAUSE IT'LL MESS
You up. IT'LL GET IN
YOUR HEAD, AND IT'LL
GET IN THE WAY
OF YOUR ABILITY
TO_PERFORM
THE J08B.

YOU'VE GOT
A SEVENTEEN YEAR
oLD, BIG AS A
GROWN-UP, WITH AN
AK. HE'S POINTING
IT AT YOU.

SUNLIGHT

|5 EMPTY.

THAT'S A HARD
THING TO THINK.
HARD TO IMAGINE.

YOU THINK OF THAT, 5AY YOU'VE
WALKED FOR FORTY OR FIFTY DAYS,
FROM NOTHING, WITH NOTHING.

THEY'RE NOT
You WANT KIDS, THEY KNOW
TO BLAME WHAT THEY'RE
THE PARENTS? DOING.
SCHOOL?
WHATEVER.

NO FOOD

IN THAT SITUATION, THE VERY SIMPLE
THINGS BECOME THE MOST IMPORTANT.,

AND IF YOU JOIN, THOSE
SIMPLE THINGS ARE
THERE FOR YOU. FOOD.
WATER., A ROOF, OTHER
PEOPLE. PERHAPS SOME
CONTROL, PERHAPS SOME
STATUS, SOME DIGNITY.

ANY OF THOSE
THINGS, ALL OF
THOSE THINGS.




AND MORE THAN ANY OF THOSE
THINGS, SOMETHING. SOMETHING,
AS OPPOSED TO NOTHING.

S\BE7/1, 7

DO You WANT
SOMETHING, OR
Do You WANT
NOTHING?

GlRLS AND BOYS. GIRLS CAN BE NURSES
AND THEY CAN BE COOKS, BUT THERE
ARE OTHER THINGS TOO, THE PRETTY

ONES MAKE GOOD BUSH WIVES,

WHAT CAN You pozZ
THERE ARE LOTS OF
THINGS, CAN You bo
FAVOURS FOR Us?
CAN YOU WORK?Z CAN
YOU FETCH WATER?

CAN YOU FORAGE
FOR FOODZ CAN You
GATHER FIREWOOD?

CAN YOU CHOP THAT

WOOD WITH AN AXEZ

IF YOU'RE STRONG
ENOUGH TO DO THAT,
CAN YoU CcARRY
BAGS AND BUNDLES
WHEN WE TRAVELZ

G CAN You
CARRY GUNS

CAN YOU HIDEZ CAN YoU STEALZ
CAN YOU LOOTZ CAN YOU HELP US
SURVIVE BY FINDING THINGS WE NEED?Z

CAN YOU PRETEND TO BE A
CHILD 50 YoU CAN GET CLOSE
AND FIND THINGS oUT?

E e

CAN YOU WEAR THIS UNIFORM
THAT COMES TO YOU SECOND
OR THIRD HAND?

CAN YOoU sPYZ CAN You
PRETEND TO BE MAD TO
GET INFORMATION?

CAN YoU BELONG TO Us?
WE'LL GIVE YoU FooD. You

HAVE NOTHING, AND YOU'VE
H WALKED A LONG WAY.

)
15 IT TOO BIGZ ROLL 7 /i
=y

HOW TALL g 3
ARE Youz B .

UP THE SLEEVES,
TURN UP THE LEGS.

LR
CAN You

You HAVE
NOTHING.
NOT EVEN
A VOICE.
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WE CAN BE YOUR FAMILY, NOT A
REAL FAMILY, BUT SOMETHING THAT
15 BETTER THAN YOUR NOTHING.

WE CAN BE YOUR
ROOF. YoUR BOWL OF
FOOD. YOUR SCHOOL.

IF YOU LEARN WELL,

BETTER WORK
ING

YOU CAN GRADUATE. THAN NO
HOW TALL ARE Youz

NO ONE |5 COMING
FOR YOU. NO ONE EVEN
KNOWS YOU'RE HERE.

BETTER A cUP
OF GREEN MAIZE

.
N BETTER 50METHING
THAN NOTHING.

THAN NOTHING.

HERE'S WHAT THEY WILL
TELL YOU -- THAT IT DOESN'T

THERE 15 A
WAY ouT,

UANTION TN e

THEY WILL TELL YOU THERE |5 A SAFE
PLACE. A PLACE WHERE YOU CAN GO TO
SCHOOL AGAIN. A PLACE WHERE Yol
CAN LIVE, WHERE THEY CAN COUNSEL
YOU AND TAKE AWAY ALL THE THINGS
THAT HAVE HAPPENED TO YOU.

WHICH
THEY WILL CALL A
PSYCHOLOGICAL |
DAMAGE. ; TWO-5IX
¢ REPORTS HARD
CONTACT.

HAVE TO BE LIKE THIS,

THEY WILL TELL YoU THAT You
CAN BE FREE, YOU CAN BE A CHILD
AGAIN. YOU CAN BE CAREFREE. YoU
CAN HAVE FUN AS A CHILD HAS FUN.

THEY WILL
TELL YOU THAT
YoU WON'T BE
cizcLe et acterten,
£ ACCEPTED.
ROUND.”
NOT THOUGHT OF
supPoRT/ A5 DAMAGED.

"1‘
THIS
|5 CRAP. THIS
15 THE BAD
BIT.

—

HOW CAN THEY SAY THATZ IT
DOESN'T SOUND LIKELY TO ME. IT
SOUNDS LIKE AN EMPTY PROMISE.




=

THIS |5 REAL. THIS
1S5 REAL WORK AND
REAL FOOD. REAL
THINGS TO LEARN.

\ ]

YoU CAN GRADUATE FROM
_ THIS S5CHOOL. IT'S EASY.
wiLLis= HOW TALL ARE You?

A GUN |15 TWO :
THINGS, WHICH |5 ONE BUT IT ALS0
MORE THAN YOU. KEEPS YOU ALIVE.

3 b 'ﬁ — : L 7 - / %
i 8] ARE YoU TALL ENOUGH? IF A GUN |5 ALWAYS
) YoOU ARE LONGER THAN THE SOMETHING. ALWAY
2 7/Cv"ﬁN, FROM YOUR HEAD TO

R TOES, YOU GRADUATE. [ o e LA

e PEOPLE RESPECT

. THE GUN. YoU WANT
WHICH OF You PEOPLE TO RESPECT
15 BIGGER, YOU @& You, PON'T Youz

2
OR THE GUN i 72

YoU WANT 1O
BE SOMETHING
AGAIN.

SOMETHING |5
BETTER THAN
NOTHING.

STATUS, CONTROL.
RESPECT. THE
GUN GIVES You
THOSE THINGS.

WILL YoU STAND IN TS
SHADOW, OR ARE You

TALL ENOUGH TO MAKE
IT STAND IN YOURS?Z

IF YOU'RE TALL
ENOUGH, You
GET THE GUN. [

=7
B IF YOU GET THE

GUN, You HAVE
SOMETHING.
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WHAT'S
THE MATTER?
SPEAK UP.

DID THEY TRUST ME. T'LL
SAY ANYTHING TELL YOU THE Jou
TO YoU? DO TRUTH. AS MANY REMEMBER
THEY TELL YOU TIMES AS YOU NEED WHAT I TOLD
THINGSZ IF THEY TO HEAR IT, AND 70U? OKAY, T'LL
DID, IT WAS JUST AS IT WAS TELL You IT
NOTHING. EXPLAINED TO ME AGAIN. THIS
WHEN I WAS (5 THE FIRST
7OUR AGE. THING...




FREDERIQUE’S STORY

“l used to go to school. | was happy. The militia
attacked when | was at school. | was told to go home...

My family was hiding Only when the French army came
6‘ so | hid with them. to disarm us, that’s when | put my

They kicked down gun down. They told me, ‘You’re too
the door and forced their young for this.” They brought us to
way into the house. My brother the IDP (internally displaced people)
resisted so they grabbed him and camp. Life is very different here.

dlipggeel [l euiEles is euss, When | see other kids playing football,

They made him sit down and | have to join them. | love football.
executed him. My mother cried
out and attacked the soldier who
shot my brother. So they tied her
up and killed her too.

| am happy to come to the
War Child centre here. | can
forget my troubles for a while.

One day | would like to have

The moment my mother died is = Parlly Al @ [TeuEEy

when things went wrong. | had to take
things into my own hands. I joined

an armed group for protection and

to avenge the death of my

mother and brother.

War Child reunites children with their families and helps them integrate back into school and the
wider community. We provide safe spaces for children affected by war to play, learn and thrive.

To find out more about War Child’s life-saving work visit

¥ @WarChildUK f @WarChildUK



EIGHTY YEARS AGO,
VICTORY IN THE
BATTLE OF BRITAIN
MARKED THE END OF
HITLER’S INVASION
PLANS!




w ITH THE FALL OF FRANCE at the end of June,
1940, Britain stood alone against the might
of the seemingly all-conquering German war
machine. Nazi leader Adolf Hitler and his advisers
immediately began making plans for a full scale
invasion of Britain, codenamed Sea Lion.

From an early stage it was obvious that such an
invasion could only take place if the Germans had
total control of the skies. The destruction of the
Royal Air Force, therefore, was vital. This task was
given to the German Air Force, the Luftwaffe, and
its commander, Hermann Goering.

Goering, a First World War fighter ace, believed
the RAF could be eliminated in a matter of weeks.
He was to be proved totally wrong.

During June and July, Luftwaffe attacks started
in earnest, initially on shipping in the Channel and
coastal ports. These early assaults showed the
value of radar, a British invention, which was able
to give early warning of the approaching German
bombers. This enabled the RAF's fighter force to be
scrambled in time to intercept the enemy aircraft.

At that time, the bulk of the RAF defence
squadrons consisted of just two types, the immortal
Spitfire and its less glamorous partner, the
Hurricane. Both were armed with eight Browning
machine-guns. Officially, the faster Spitfire was
meant to do combat with the Luftwaffe fighters
while the Hurricane was assigned to tackle the
bombers. In practice, however, RAF pilots tended to
engage the first German aircraft they encountered,
whether it was a fighter or bomber.

Matched against the Spitfire and Hurricane,
of which the RAF had a combined total of around
eight hundred, were some two thousand Luftwaffe
machines. Around half were fighters: the single
engined Messerschmitt 109 and its twin engined
cousin, the Messerschmitt 110. The remainder were
bombers: the Heinkel 111, Junkers 88, Dornier 17
and the Junkers 87 ‘Stuka’ which had struck terror
into Germany's enemies throughout Europe.

BY AUGUST, THE BOMBERS, with heavy fighter
escort, had concentrated their raids on the
all-important RAF airfields in the South East of
England. The fifteenth of that month proved to be
a decisive day. The full strength of the Luftwaffe
was thrown against the RAF in an attempt to

smash it once and for all. Although a number of
airfields were temporarily put out of action, many
others received only minor damage or were
missed completely. Early warning by radar, plus
the devastating combination of the Spitfire and
Hurricane, proved to be the Luftwaffe’s downfall.

No less than seventy-five of their aircraft were shot
down for the loss of only thirty-four RAF fighters. Worse
still, two of the German front line combat machines
proved to be death traps. The Messerschmitt 110
was found to be too slow and unmanoeuvrable to
match the rival Spitfires and Hurricanes. It suffered
appalling losses and was eventually restricted to
operations where it had covering fighter escort of
its own. Likewise, the once feared Junkers 87 ‘Stuka’
was a sitting target for the RAF fighters when in its
bombing dive. Thirty-nine were lost during the first
two weeks of August and seventeen more on August
18th. The surviving ‘Stukas’ were withdrawn from the
battle, their reputation in tatters.

THE LUFTWAFFE'S REMAINING BOMBERS also
revealed their faults. Lack of speed and a poor
defensive armament meant they were easy prey
for any Spitfires or Hurricanes which broke
through their protective fighter cover.

The Heinkel 111 and Dornier 17 were not improved
from the days when they fought in the Spanish Civil
War in the mid-thirties. Even the newer so called
‘wonder bomber’, the Junkers 88, was severely
vulnerable to fighter opposition. Of all the German
aircraft, only the Messerschmitt 109 Bf was capable
of holding its own against the RAF fighters. Superior
to the Hurricane, there was little to choose between
it and the Spitfire. Often combats were decided on
the strength and skill of the pilots.

Gradually, however, the Luftwaffe’s advantage
of superior numbers began to wear down the RAF,
despite the bravery of its pilots. Near constant
bombing attacks on the home airfields of the
Spitfires and Hurricanes took their toll. Valuable
fighters were being lost in increasing numbers
both in the air and on the ground. Factories working
at maximum production quickly delivered new
machines to replace them, but there was a more
serious problem. As more and more pilots failed to
return from missions against the enemy, new pilots
were simply not arriving quick enough.

Slowly, but surely, the Luftwaffe were winning the
Battle of Britain. The vital airfields of the RAF began to
be hit with increasing accuracy. Spitfire and Hurricane
Squadrons returning from battle found their bases
burning and their runways holed by bombs.

The 7th of September marked the RAF’s lowest
point. Many of the airfields were in ruins, the
surviving pilots a mixture of exhausted veterans
and raw recruits from the training schools. Had
Hitler and Goering known it, they were only weeks,
or perhaps days, from victory. An order from Hitler
for a final series of heavy raids could well have
resulted in the RAF being pushed over the edge,
but instead he gave another order, an order which
was to prove a disastrous mistake.

Angered by an attack by British bombers on the
German capital Berlin, Hitler told Goering to switch
the Luftwaffe assault to London. He demanded
that the British city be destroyed in reprisal for
the bombs dropped on Berlin. It was the break the
RAF had been looking for. After weeks of constant
combat, airfields and pilots had time to recover.

WITH THE LUFTWAFFE RAIDS concentrated on
one target, London, the Spitfires and Hurricanes
could strike at them in massed squadrons. On
September 15th a huge German bomber attack
on London was intercepted by some three
hundred RAF fighters. They smashed through the
defending Messerschmitt 109s and tore into the
formations of bombers.

The Heinkel 111, dubbed ‘The Spade’ by its
crews, bore the brunt of the attack and was shot
down in large numbers. The morale of the German
bomber crews began to break and warning cries of
“Achtung! Spitfeur!” filled the radio waves. Two
days later, Hitler abandoned Operation Sea Lion,
the invasion of Britain, for good.

Further bomber attacks, which became known
as the Blitz, continued on London and other British
cities for several more years, but never again did
the Luftwaffe look like beating the RAF. The Battle
of Britain had been won.

During the height of the combat, from August
8th to September 15th, eight hundred RAF and over
thirteen hundred Luftwaffe aircraft were lost. In the
words of Prime Minister Winston Churchill “Never
has so much been owed by so many to so few”.



77 HIGH-FLYING
DAlE HUNTER

%

AERIAL

GUNSIGHT
MOUNTING

WINDSCREEN

SUPER-CHARGED ROLLS ROYCE
MERLIN ENGINE

EXHAUST
MANIFOLD

“«_ POSITION FOR
EXTRA CANNON

TAIL-WHEEL
RETRACTS
INTO FUSELAGE

OXYGEN CYLINDERS

WHEELS RETRACT OUTWARDS
AND BACKWARDS INTO
UNDERSIDE OF WINGS

POINTS ADDED
T0 WINGS FOR

303 MACHINE GUNS EXTRA AREA

(TWO EACH SIDE)

20MM CANNON
(ONE EACH SIDE)

SUPERMARINE SPITFI

THE SUPERMARINE SPITFIRE fighter quickly became a symbol of
British defiance in the tense, early days of World War Il as it created
havoc among the German raiders.

On a visit to one of his fighter groups, Luftwaffe chief Hermann
Goering asked the commander what planes he would require to
achieve final victory. The cynical answer came back ... A squadron
of Spitfires...!”

Forty major variants of the Spitfire were built and the legendary
fighter saw action in every sector between 1939 and 1945.

E"

The Mk 7 version illustrated here had a modified fuselage, more
powerful engine and could attain a speed of over 400 mph. in level
flight. Designed as a high-level interceptor, the Mk 7 had a special
engine air intake and the pilot’s cabin was, of course, pressurised.
Extra lift was achieved by extending the normal lenght of the wings
by the addition of long, pointed tips.

These improvements mostly became standard in later variants of
the Spitfire and its seagoing version, the Seafire.

In all over 22,000 Supermarine fighters were built.




JUNKERS 88

German all- -purpose arrcraft

i 1.5 l]l][l lunkers 883 were built between 1939 and 1945 Thrs versatlle
machine served as bomber, heavy fighter, photo-reconnaissance,

v torpedo-bomber, dive bomber, dual-control trarner tank destroyer

ground attack plane and nrght frghter

It is the radar—equrpped mght flghter versron |IIustrated here,
swoopmg inon anunsus ecting RAF Lancaster




IN 1942 THE | i 4 =
GERMAN BATTLESHIP = 4 : - SHE WAS ARMED
s Fas =i | WITH A MAIN BATTERY
! TERRIFYING MACHINE OF ‘ . OF EIGHT FIFTEEN INCH
WAR ON THE PLANET. ' - - | GUNS AND COULD HURTLE
: 2 e N ALONG AT THIRTY KNOTS.
SHE WAS THE HEAVIEST
BATTLESHIP EVER BUILT
BY A ELIROPEAN NAVY.

~

THAT'S HhS B/ EXPECTING

CAMPBELTOWN?Z HMS HOOD
HOW OLPD IS OR SOMETHIN'

SHE? B\~ wese vou,

IF SHE WAS ABLE
TO OPERATE IN THE NORTH
Bl ATLANTIC AND DESTROY
i ALLIED CONVOYS GERMANY
COULP SIMPLY STARVE
THE BRITISH PEOPLE OUT
OF THE WAR.

GOoP JOB - : i ‘ [ ; =
BRITANNIA RULES . TN CAMPBELTOWN
THE WAVES < ot L : WAS LALNCHEPD IN 1919 AS
THOUGH, EH? : A [ USS BUCHANAN. SHE'S ONE
; ; . NN OF THEM "FIRST WORLD WAR”
YANK DESTROYERS THEY
OFFLOADED ON US.

FILTHY/!

1S THAT WHAT

SHIPS, DID THEY? I JUST HEARD
SHE'S FILTHY! A yOU SAY,
‘ . LADDY?Z

WHAT 1S
YOUR NAME,
SAILOR?

ORPINARY
SEAMAN JOE OWEN,
SIR. REPORTING
FOR...

FILTHY OWEN! THAT'S
WHAT YOU SHALL BE
KNOWN AS ON THIS

SHIP. UNDERSTAND
b ME?




I'M CHIEF
PETTY OFFICER ROYLE
AND YOU, FILTHY OWEN,
SHALL START LIFE ON
HMS CAMPBELTOWN BY
SCRUBBING THE
PECK.

JEFF LEWIS,

ORPDINARY SEAMAN §
REPORTING FOR
PUTY, SIR.

YOu TWO
CAN HELP FILTHY ¥
HERE CLEAN HIS
MAJESTY'S MOST
VALUABLE
WEAPON!

THIS SHIP HAS TO SAVE YOUR
LIVES OUT AT SEA, GENTLEMEN!
TREAT HER WELL AND YOU MIGHT
JUST STAY LUCKY!

HIS MAJESTY'S
MOST VALUABLE
WEAPON? BRITAIN
REALLY IS IN
TROUBLE THEN.

e S — A ([

I'D ONLY MET PHIL

4 CLARKSON AND “TAFF"

LEWIS ON THE TRAIN UP

BUT WE GOT ON WELL.

GOOP LAPS. BOTH UP
FOR A LALGH.

L — 3

BOTH WANTING TO
PO THEIR BIT TO STOP
HITLER'S ADVANCE. BOTH
HAD ENOUGH OF THE
BOMBS PROPPING.

WE WERE |
] LOSING
ll THIS WAR.

BLOODPY KITE
WOLULD STAY
STILL!

YEAH, LIKE
THE STUKAS
NO pOuBT
WILL, TAFF!

BECAUSE PHIL !
WAS RIGHT AND WE
Bl ALL KNEW IT. BRITAIN jpul

WAS IN TROUBLE. é
i
V y

5 AR D
| STAY LUCKY,
i THAT'S WHAT CHIEF
PETTY OFFICER
ROYLE HAD SAID...

NN AIM!

I'M
SURE THEY'LL BE
OBLIGING TO MY
UNCANNY WELSH

o Y
TURNS OUT THERE

WAS FAT CHANCE
OF THAT IN THE

CAMPBELTOWN...

BLIMEY!

SHE'S GOT ¥y
i THE TURNING P
7l CIRCLE OF A

PREGNANT



-

WE'D BEEN SENT TO JOIN
THE 177TH FLOTILLA IN THE
WESTERN APPROACHES, TO
UNPERTAKE SEA TRIALS.

Ao
//" 7/ I ‘ ’

I'P JUST TURNED i
EIGHTEEN AND HAD NEVER | -

s
/

BEEN TO SEA. T SHOULP'VE
BEEN EXCITED FOR THE
ADVENTURE!

4
=

_/| U-BOATS, BEING SICK OR

BUT I SPENT HALF
THE TIME LOOKING FOR

TRYING NOT TO BE...

%

WE'RE
GETTING A

THAT CARGO )

WORSE STEERING
THAN US...

4 YOU THINK
ROYLE'S GOING
TO MAKE US
CLEAN THAT UP

BEYOND OUR
CAPABILITIES
THAT LADPS, T
RECKON.

OF

ONLY OUT ON SEA
TRIALS AND WE
ALREADY HAD TO HEAD
BACK TO LIVERPOOL
FOR REPAIRS...

vauy

Y COXON! HARPD
STARBOARD!
\ TURN AWAY/

THREE WEEKS

POCK LATER AND
CAMPBELTOWN ||

WAS FINALLY BACK
OUT AT SEA...

o 5
o
i

2

REPAIRS IN

‘ \\\M; g7

| ‘

,
e

Ly [”B [
IU J" ol

Il

‘f/, .-

THE LIKE THIS ALL
MERSEY'S THE TIME, JOEY. IT'S
CROWPDED WHY BLEEDIN' JERRY

TODAY, KEEPS BOMBING IT
BOYS. DAY AND NIGHT.

]
iR /,"I"'
(- //' /

SEEN US OR
SOMETHIN'?

—

""" sy,
I/////,(’/f




-

SAVE THEIR LIVES.

I'DNEVER sl
SEEN ANYTHING §
: LIKE IT.

S WATCH ouT, ¥
H  BOYS! IT'S
B THE JINXTOWN

OURS AND OUR |

PINTS WILL BE
SPILLED, T
WARN YE!

A2
ljaﬂly

(LIl 170

I WASN'T HURT IN THE
FALL, BUT WATCHING THE
FIDPOWN SINK AND MEN

CLAMBERING OUT OF HER,
PDESPERATE, TRYING TO

vES, YES! 8
HILARIOUS! [

CAMPBELTOWN HApD

| ALREADY GOT THE
NICKNAME "TINXTOWN”

BY THIS POINT.

AND THEN SHE COLLIDED
WITH $6 COMUS ON DEC 3rp
AND NEEPEP TO HEAD IN
FOR MORE REPAIRS.

e THREE
COLLISIONS
IN JUST OVER
—~ | A MONTH...

BUT WE
WEREN'T THE
| | UNLUCKY ONES.

TORPEDOS/
THEY'VE HIT THE
TROOP sHIP!

INTO THE WATER BEFORE |8
| SHE SANK WERE BURNED BB
BY THE FUEL SHE WAS |
SPILLING... J

d




T COULD HEAR AND THEN
THEIR SCREAMS ONE DAY, IN
CLEAR AS DAY, 1942, WE GOT
WE ALL COULD, ourz CHANCE.
WE'D BE SENT OUT R
TO PROTECT THE é

CONVOYS BUT THERE
WAS ONLY 50 MUCH
WE COULP PO.

ALWAYS ON THE DEFENSIVE.
ALWAYS TERRIFIED IT WAS
GOING TO BE OUR TURN
ANY SECOND. NEVER ABLE
TO ATTACK THE JERRIES.

ADMIRALTY'S
GONE LOONEY,
(o]

50, ON MARCH 26TH,
AT ZPM, CANPBELTOWN @
SAILED FROM FALMOUTH
4 WITH A SMALL FLEET OF
WOOPEN BOATS, FILLED
WITH COMMANDOS.
P 7 o

OPERATION CHARIOT. AN |

IMPOSSIBLE MISSION FOR i

A VERY OLD, EXTREMELY
EXPENDABLE SHIP.

—I\/ GENTLEMEN,
THE TIRPITZ IS
ABOUT TO BE MOVED
FROM TRONDHEIM,
NORWAY, INTO THE
BATTLE OF THE
ATLANTIC.

AND
CAMPBELTOWN
HAS BEEN
CHOSEN TO
STOP HER.

THE ONLY PRY POCK \/  CAMPBELTOWN
CAPABLE OF HOLDING THE ¥ WILL BE LOADED WITH
TIRPITZ ON THE FRENCH  EXPLOSIVES AND IT
COAST 1S IN THE PORT OF WILL BE OUR JOB TO
ST_NAZAIRE, DESTROY THAT , RAM THE DRY DOCK

OPERATE IN THE NORTH
ATLANTIC.

HOW MUCH p
EXPLOSIVES ARE ™ COMMANDO SAID
CURRENTLY IN THE g THE EQUIVALENT OF
BELLY OF OUR SHIP, 24 PEPTH CHARGES,
JOEZ? BENEATH OR SOMETHIN'. ON
OUR VALUABLE FUSES. ENOUGH

BACKSIDES. TO..

BLOW US
ALL HOME TO MAM
IN BITS. HAMM. . .THAT
FLAG'S BRINGING ON MY
TOILETS, BOYS. T'M NOT
‘AVING IT, T TELL YEW.




THE PLAN WAS, SNEAK UP §

[l THE ESTUARY AT NIGHT
] LOOKING LIKE A PAMAGED
GERMAN TORPEDO BOAT.

ol T e B TR

JERRY KNEW HOW
VALUABLE THAT DRY
POCK WAS. THERE WERE
4 EIGHTY ARTILLERY GUNS
PEFENDING ST. NAZAIRE.
14 U-BOAT PENS. 5000
TROOPS.

AND WE
WERE GOING

STRAIGHT IN §

THE FRONT

.

THE SPIES HAD GOT HOLD OF
THE GERMAN COPES, SO WE WERE
ABLE TO CONVINCE THEIR SENTRIES

WE WERE A FRIENDLY.

I HOPE HE
CAN FLASH IN
GERMAN.

621 MEN, TOTAL, ON THE MISSION.

] 264 OF THEM WERE THE COMMANDOS.
| MANY IN TINY LITTLE WOODEN BOATS

THAT HAD NO ARMOUR PLATING.

i \

GET YER
EAD DPOWN,
TAFF! YOU'LL
GET IT BLOWN
V¥,

_ THEIR JOB WAS TO GET IN,
E== PLANT EXPLOSIVES IN THE POCKS'
3 MACHINERY AND HEAD HOME AGAIN
IN THE TINY BOATS.
Tl B _1DPNITH
IF THE JERRIES OPENED UP,
THEY'P BE RIPPED TO BITS. THEY KNEW
THAT. BRAVE MEN! THE BRAVEST!




WE'RE GONNA
MISS THE POCK
GATES...COME ON,
JINXTOWN... TURN/

WE
THINK WE'RE
GOING TO...

Ny
e |

P LR %L

i g JIE'.,‘,

’ AND THE
Wi EXPLOSIVES... ||
.uhlkU i

¥ IDONT %
8 BELIEVE IT... G

R SHE'S

JINXTOWN'S
8 DONE IT AGAIN!

B




e " 2 - - J
ONLY 227 MEN OF THE
621 MEN WHO WENT ON
—== THE OPERATION CHARIOT
RAID RETURNED HOME.

£ N ¢ 2 ' T . : Bl Y%
AR b . : : : - % DURING THE
T R 2 ‘ NIGHT'S FIGHTING,
42 =2 THE COMMANDOS
= ¥ __ _ | PESTROYED MANY
5 | OF THEIR TARGETS,

S| BUT 168 WERE

= KILLED, 204 TAKEN

4

™ —
Ay —0
&) iy ¥ |

—

PRISONER.

[ THE EXPLOSIVES HADN'T =%
GONE OFF AND THE NAZI 4}
SOLDIERS, THOUGH THEY i 2
SEARCHED CAMPBELTOWN, il ) 7 K
H ~ COULDN'T FIND THEM. il "

= e e I T
DL = 7R ks

Ay
p‘:../'}
| THEY WERE TAKNG ||
SOUVENIRS AND POSING
 + 8 FOR PHOTOGRAPHS. THE |
DRY DOCK WAS INTACT.
WE'D FAILED.

g Wt

iy

12 HOURS AFTER |
CAMPBELTOWN HIT

THE PRY POCK SHE
FINALLY BLEW.

M NN S e

H 250 GERMAN  fid
W soLDIErS DiED IN |

s
THE BLAST. BUT T oo oot
L ; > ;
N mrar was never ] H Coanrecironn. | =
N  THE POINT... -

—_—-

SHE'D
,— DONE IT.

K STOPPED THE

TIRPITZ.

MEMORY OF THE MEN WHO PIEP PURING P
THE ST. NAZAIRE RAIDC, MARCH 28TH, 1 !
- TR G T
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| |STALINGRAD,
' SEPTEMBER

WHEN I WAS LITTLE, BABUSHKA TOLD
STORIES OF THE BLACK VULTURE
WHICH LIVES IN THE COLD WEST...

AN EVIL-LOOKING BEAST, DARK AND
PEAP-EYEP--ALMOST THE SIZE
OF ME, AS A SMALL CHILD.

ITS TALONS AND BEAK COULD RIP ANP

TEAR EVEN A PERSON TO SHREDS.
BUT IT NEVER ATTACKED.

INSTEAD, IT WAITEP MEEKLY FOR PEATH TO

VISIT OTHER CREATURES. ANP THEN IT ATE ITS
FILL, AND LIVED TO SEE ANOTHER PAY.

YET SOMETIMES, OTHER BEASTS ONCE, BABUSHKA WITNESSEPD A BLACK
WouLp CONTEST THE BLACK VULTURE AND A STEPPE EAGLE BATTLE
VULTURE'S PREY. : IN MIP-AIR OVER CARRION.

7 % : 77

THERE WAS NO
CONTEST.

r/

THE BOLD EAGLE,
FOR EXAMPLE.

THE VULTURE FOUGHT

| FEROCIOUSLY. THE EAGLE §

RETREATED, BLOOPY
AND BEATEN.

THE VULTURE ATE ITS
FILL, AND LIVED FOR
ANOTHER PAY.




= o 5 === ‘ e d  DOWN IN THIS CELLAR WE RARELY HEAR
RED ARMY ASSAULTS FROM ACROSS [ 3 > — — : &5 W™ THEM, THANK GOD. ONLY THE NERVOUS
THE VOLGA SUBSIDE COME MORNING, I : ; “'“g;’;ﬁ Aﬁg?gﬁ il e s
AND THE HOUNDS HOWL AGAIN. THE OLD L ‘ o
CIRCUS TRAINER WAS TEACHING THEM TO Rt ; = :
BLOW UP TANKS WITH EXPLOSIVES.

WHEN THE NAZIS TOOK THIS PART OF
THE CITY, HE RAN OR WAS KILLED. NOW
HIS ABANPONED POGS HUNGER IN
THEIR KENNELS, SCREAMING

FOR STALINGRAD ITSELF.
R STALINGRAD ITSEL AS THE NAZIS TOOK OVER

THE CITY AROUND US, WE
HAVE HIPPEN POWN HERE--
HENS PROTECTING
YOUNGSTERS.

UNTIL NIGHT, WHEN I PUT WHAT I LEARNED [} - iy :
WITH THE 25TH RIFLE PIVISION AT . : g i GO CAREFULLY,
SEVASTOPOL TO USE. . 3 - YUR(--STAY TO THE SHADOWS
- AND COME BACK QUICKLY.

OKSANA'S MEPICINE STALIN'S ‘NO fl WE MUSN'T QUESTION OUR GREAT
1S ALMOST DONE--I'VE RETREAT’ ORDER R COMRADE, ROZA PETROVNA--
SENT YURI TO PR. APPLIES TO ALL IN THE [l EVEN A WAR HERO SUCH AS YOU,
KOLESOV’S FIELD CITY, VALERIYA-- '‘BLACK VULTURE"...
HOSPITAL. AND W THEY WOULD STILL
HE Ao MBS T _BE TRAPPED. IF YOU SAY 50, EVA,
EVACUATING THE RUNNING IS IMPOSSIBLE,
CHILDREN ACROSS / ANYWAY--THE LUFTWAFFE
THE RIVER? : W 4 HAVE DESTROYED THE
STREETS, AND WHAT'S
LEFT IS FLOODED WITH
WEHRMACHT.

GOD, DON'T
THOSE POGS EVER
SHUT UP?




YURI? OH GOD,
HOLD ON BOY--I'M

3 e TWO, FROM THE RIFLE , :
":‘w- REPORTS. TAKING HIGH : : .
- S POSITIONS, SETTING UP ; Z H-HELP ME...
ﬁé’ggfﬁ;\g ‘“\\\ A CROSSFIRE. WE'RE - : » i ; 5 PLEASE--/
BAIT. DANN! PINNED. NN ; : NN .

¥

WE CAN'T LEAVE A CHILD
K 10 DIE, ROZA. T'LL BREAK AN
COVER--YOU KNOW
WHAT TO DO.

DON'T ARGUE.
JUST...ADD TO THE
BLACK VULTURE'S TWO |
HUNPRED ANP FIFTY-
SEVEN PEAP NAZIS [
FOR ME. OKAY?
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WHERE ARE
YOU, LITTLE

W 2/Ros..
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N vuLTure,

— Sm—— |
8 Bur THE viLTURE

| HAS MORE THAN ONE m
8 " SOURCE OF FooD: Y ¢ )




/ YOU HAVE TO.
OR WE'RE BOTH
PEAP’

THE BOY IS
TOO HEAVY! OUR
ONLY CHANCE...
THE OLD CIRCUS

TRAINER--




IT'6 SUNPOWN WHEN WE
MAKE THE FIELD HOSPITAL
HIDDEN IN THE RUINS.

A “\\\\u-\w-.

\\\ (\

THE POCTOR GIVES ME

MEPICINE AND AGREES

TO TAKE THE BOY. WHAT
HIS CHANCES OF
FLIGHT OR SURVIVAL
ARE, I PO NOT ASK.

WE MAY ALL BE POOMEP TO THE
FIRE. BUT UNTIL THEN, I SHALL
CLAW EVERY EAGLE WITHIN
REACH FROM THE SKY.

THE COLD OF APPROACHING
WINTER IS ALREADY IN THE
NIGHT AIR. I HAVE A JOB




JUNKERS 87 STUKA

German dive-bomber.

The Stuka (short for Sturzkampfflugzeug, falling-flying
apparatus) could carry a homb load varying from 1,000 Ibs
to 4,000 Ibs according to the model. One bomb was carried
under the fuselage and others under the wings.

With engine screaming and special siren howling, the
Stuka was a terrifying weapon, proving highly successful in
- Spain, Poland and Russia. But during the Battle of Britain,
when it came up against the RAF’s Spitfires and Hurricanes
(one of the latter seen here in action), its losses were so
" heavy that it was withdrawn from front line service.,

i o
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IN THE WESTERN DESERT, THERE ARE FEATHERED VULTURES AND . . . THE HUMAN KIND!

B WHEN ROMMEL’S AFRIKA } X
SHALL I GIVE'

J '%3“"3@".?’5&’3‘&"5‘3%5
BRI ROER 10
’ HOUGH 'NOTHING COULD 3\ ) E‘igeouaw, GIR 7

STOP THE M!GHT OF HIS

HIGH-5PEED ARMOURED Ri=r: \ : ) N S8

DlVISEONS R /_ - _

\‘ ' r :. 0 ; : C : 3 .
B 1 E __.. 2N - * lagys o . ) €73 .
IE i s VA Y* NoT JUST YET

% Ny 7 . " 7 F AN Fg;onuijesm.ﬂmauh

. -/ v Augmee TWO OR 4
I}IIMI'IHE Y s
- = . o \ E 3 % N i
N .
STB RY ‘ \\\\ : LEADJNG THE SPEARHEAD WAS

THREE MINUTES
>
i MAJOR GEEICH WHOSE SF'ECIALITY )
- = L. WAS THE Dﬂ.WN AMBUS

LTURE'

BESIDES , WE
UST LET OUR

,.,n—-lnm-c ' u‘ ’; ,;{(u””"?ﬂ?lllﬂn‘

. naﬂhﬂﬂﬂ'&:ﬂ/;ﬁ * '
WE WILL WAIT UNTIL “ M 4 F !'illl'l"ﬂmutl'lﬂ dll:/l;ﬂllﬂn u yﬂ/ﬁ’/ﬁ’l’f’
R THE SUN RISES . THEN ' IRE. J/WFI/MMMM/ e~ sz
P UL e “-‘?-/--m, e

M 1T WILL BE RIGHT IN

k\\ W
BHE BRIT'SH L YES' lmuflnmm'nnfﬂunln/l M //’,
THEY CAN SENSE AKILL

T g g s

' { |sT ':{nggmenr, FELOWEBEL s e

ﬂll! oF IR ATTACK /////.//.j

i) mf ‘
// v\ </ WiTH Eespecn

. b
P / I //{/ Sig: THOGE

THE SAME FLOCK OF f
VULTURES 6EEM TO UH// Ve ﬁ // /

FOLLOW U5
EVERYWHERE, MAJOR.) I // ; /
1es - N
S Z

WRITER: . ™\
B. BURRELL

ARTIST: '
EZQUERRA

LETTERER:
N. EATON




(tr 5 ANAZ| AMBusH "\\\ A \w el
A*I‘Eog %gs E‘»Eoug OHNSHYO#JE ﬂ\\\” AEEa : i} X "wm‘/{ﬂ é

Jlu
BIFDS ARE OUR GOOO Mgﬁx \B\\ [H \ & \\“‘F{&UI lll‘ _ _ ),, h

TO OPEN FIRE . T~ . : Rt : ) > et ~'~“\!l\\l// ¥
A ' = \". L Z‘?"
- i S l;’ ‘ e

T Haven’ EVEN }»'

1 CHANCE 0
IFnem— BACK.. j
ARRRGH !
>

] ﬁ“},”k’f‘i? LATER. GERICH AND BUT NOT ALL OF THE
WHEN MOHN GAVE THE : - SURVEY THE DESTRUCTION BElTIQHEEﬁ
O!?OEF? TO CEASE FIRE .: THEY HAD CAUSED. PERISHE .

\
0y KNOW T TAKE NO PRISONERS ! : , - v i\
RAKE THE BRITISH CAM NERS ) o ‘ ( Sy

. - - ~ < '
I’LL-TELL YOU WHEN i 4 £ S \\«
10 STOP FiRING, FELOWEBEL 7 ‘ ) ‘ A “SHB
AGA iN

ER...YES, SIR,
SOEEY; 5IR.

THERE’S ONE OVER
THERE, SIR...HE*S STiLL

ALIVE 7 WE'VE
OURSELVES A PRISONER !

A NICE NEAT JOB
S UBUAL . SEARCH

THE BODIE
THDEOUGHL.Y FOR
MAPS AND

ORDER: 5, MAN...0UT OF THE

BuT. MAJOR...]  {wny MUST YoU OIS0BEY MY
way! I’LL C0 THE JOB MYSELF.

SHORTLY AFTER, :

BEVESTEY | (s o)
= 0BRUK WILL

| Move OFF. BE OURS , MEN !

YOU FORGET, MOHN...
ouz FEATHEm-:o




...AND I CALL
THAT UNFAIR,EH,
FELOWEBEL 7

BUT THE OTHEE SEEMS
T0 BE A HARDER
Y TARGET

P i———|

et Y \_ e
BBt ONE MOMENT, MOHN , 1o
g £ TWO BIG VULTURES
TH%STHE LEADERS. THEY
DO NOT GIVE THEIR i
COMRADES ENOUGH B8 WE ARE WASTING

S
THE SPOILS ... J ; TIME ANO AMMUNITION
e ’ _ . \L.LET'S GET GOWG.

‘
i R

)

A ONENTR
N _

NN

GERICH GOT NEARER TO TOBRUK...
LAND $0 DIO HIS LUCKY MASCOTS.

A7 | GuT NEXT oA, GERIGTS ( Tiacan
) LOST CONTR:
- - / lLUCK‘ RAN OUT . /_\, N OF THE STEERING -
. . _ = WHEEL AND..,
NOTHING OF MUCH
q’?-! IMPOR TANCE ON THIS =3 :
4 ENGLISH DESPATCH et T HIMM
g N EL...A
. 'BRITISH FIGHTER !

HE’S SPOTTED Us
AND THERE’S
NO COVER !

A Aaw
A NO MAT TER , MOHN,, b
OUR ENEMY 15 IN CHAOS 1K
6EE , OUR FRIENDS UP
THERE SENSE OUR
VICTORY .

== ———
GERICH'S SPECTACULAR CAREER WAS AT AN

2

MOHN AND THE OTHER'S WERE UNHARMED,

BUT GERICH HAD BROKEN HIS BACK. HE HAD
HARDLY ANY PULSE , HE COULD NOT SPEAK
OR MOVE ...BUT HE COULD SEE AND HEAR.

-/ THE FIGHTER MIGHT
COME BACK...THERE'S
NO TIME TO BURY THE

MAJOR

'

-‘u-‘:-—\\-‘_

K MOHN..I°M ALIVE /
FOR PiTY’6 GAKE,
DON’T LEAVE ME /

AS HIS COMRADES’ FOOTSTEPS
FADEOD, THE NAZI HEARD THE

0T
SHAPE HE KNEwW WELL . i

4

COME BACK , MOHN %
AT T~

OH,

L)

END ANO NO OTHER HUMAN BEING SAW OR
HEARD HIM DIE .. .ONLY HIS BLACK:HEARTED
FRIENOS ... THE VULTURES !




The TERRIBLE







d I HIT VIETNAM IN OCTOBER 1967, [SNE
PART OF THE Z8TH INFANTRY: ’
THE BLACK LIONS.

WE'D BEEN RUNNING SEARCH

AND DESTROY MISSIONS IN

: THE IRON TRIANGLE FOR SIX

S SENCE - T MONTHS. - ;

LOST HALF OF 'EM TO A BOOBY ] I : Yol i SRy, CHOPPER IN, SET UP AN NDP

TRAR SIX FEET AWAY FROM ME. [l : oy } FIIK CHARLIE'S SHIT UP FOR
TWO WEEKS, CHOPPER OUT.

B MY SOUAD WAS LUCKY,
N UNTIL IT WASN'T.

WHEN WE GET BACK
TO QUAN LOI I FINC
ouT THERE'S AN
APMIN SNAFU.

ARMY'S NOT
EVEN PAYING
ME TO WATCH
MY FRIENDPS
DIE.

TWO PAYS TO SORT
ouT My PAY, THEN I
HITCH A RIPE BACK
TO BASE...

F & L e = L
I JUMP THE SUPPLY CONVOY FOR |,

THE FOUR-HOUR TRIP POWN THE
THUNPER ROAP TO LONG BINH.

M 1 e




SHAKY WAS A CUSTOM-
CAR FREAK OUTTA LONG
BEACH WHO STARTED
OFF IN MY SQUAP.

HE GOT PROFILED 4
AFTER SOME WILLY
PETE BURNED ALL

THE WAY THROUGH

HIS THIGH.

OUR LOSS WAS
TRANSPORT'S

SEE, HEAPING DOWN THE
THUNDER ROAD EMPTY IS
A CAKEWALK.

GOING BACK UP IT, WITH EIGHT
TANKERS FULL OF AVFUEL AND
FIVE MUNITIONS TRUCKS?

ONE OF THOSE TIMES THIS PLACE
15 SO BEAUTIFUL YOU ALMOST
FORGET IT'S TRYING TO KILL YOU.

WHERE THE [EREEE
PAVEMENT |
STOPS.







convoy FIIKED
OFF AT 40MPH ANP
LEFT US TO PIE.

S0P NOT THAT IT [l N ' S ALY -
MADE ME FEEL [t N Ly A > |
ANY BETTER. == SN S e PRl v

WE DPIDN'T

. ‘ ) WE GOTTA GET
,;ZEQ‘?NygLf’kE ¥ : Z . i THOSE DRIVERS

WHERE WE CAN
PROTECT ‘EM!

BUT HE SURE
KNEW WHERE
WE WERE.

HELP ME!
PLEASE!

ON BAD NIGHTS I CAN STILL b
HEAR SHAKY'S SCREAM WHEN

THAT PHOSPHOROUS HIT HIM.



MAN, PUT
YOURSELF.

g
=
<
©
=
I
=
=
<
x
=

BEFORE YOU HURT




SAME AS WHEN
THE CLAYMORE
TOOK OUT MY
SQUAD.




I SHOULD |, BUT IM STILL
BE DEAP. MOVING. g

I PON'T KNOW
HOW LONG WE
HUNKERED DOWN
THERE, FIRING AT,

AN . s
~ ‘I’i_;‘_\.." \ __
¥ i - 5 : \ FIFTEEN MINUTES. [ -
| 3 1 — _ R
~. | AN HOUR. |

] ;sf"#ﬂ T N our enrice Lves. i
48 . s LV - e

s "
I N ™\
4 > ‘“( \:—.
)
. } O\
A \o\
- %
A o
N ’ ~ 4
N &
o y
4 UNTIL WE HEARD THE MOS
BEAUTIFUL SOUNP IN THE




HUH.

AND THEY SAIP SMOKING
WAS BAD FOR MY HEALTH.

WE WERE SHORTHANPED SO
I GOT A WHOLE PAY OFF

I

THEN IT WAS BACK INTO THE
| JUNGLE WITH A NEW SQUAD. |




H ABOVE THE MUDDY, SHELL-TORN
wes'res OF NO-MAN®S LAND , FRENCH,
BRITISH AND GERMAN PLANES FOUGHT
IN SAVAGE COMBAT DURING WORLD WARI..,

OVER TWENTY YEARS LATER, WHEN
HITLER'S HORDES STARTED MARCHING
ACROSS EUROPE IN 1939, LOUIS
STRANGE VOLUNTEERED TO FLY AGAIN.

AGE FORTY-NINE P r M SORRY.
THERE'S NOT A Hi OF
FLYING ... ONLY GR’OUND
DUTIES/

1 ONE OF THE ROVAL FLYING CORPS PILOTS, - NO, THANKS.

WHO WON TH S0. ,D.FC. AND M.C. FOR Y ¥ IT*S FLYING O
GALLANTRV IN THAT WAR WAS I.Dl.lls STRAHGE : : NOTHING!R

STRANGE WAS COMMISSIONED
AS A PILOT OFFICER . BUT

4 THEN IT WACS 1940 AND THE
4 GERMANS HAD REGUN TO
BREAK THROUGH 1N FRANCE.

MUCH | CAN
TEACH YOu/

Louls STRANGE WAG SENT TO FRANCE TOHELP THey WoRKED QAY AND NIGHT ON THE | HE HAD NEVER FLOWN A HURRICANE

BATTERED PLANES. THEN,O BEFORE . BUT FLYING WAS SECOND
BEURA FEW AL PrANES LEFT 00/ TH MORNING , A SIGNAL CAME NATORE 70 STRANG /
i

~\
RETURN TO \ENGLAND hy
AT ONCE,EH 2 - w Ve

PLANE AVAI LABLE
THAT HURRICANE/

WE'LL GET THIS
KITE AIRBORNE AGAIN,
SIR... BUT IT'S BADLY
KNOCKED ABOUT. |

WOULDN’T LIKE TQ
FLY HER MYSELF/

THEN . FROM OUT OF THE SUN, SIX MESSERSCHMITTS

DIVED AT HIS PLANE. F
b

JERRIES!
AND MY GLINS
ARE UNARMED/



As THE BULLETS RIPPED INTO THE
HURRICANE , STRANGE ZOOMED
DOWN TOWARDS THE GROUND.

ETERAN'S SKILL WAS
PITTED AGAINST THE PROUD
YOUTH OF GERMANY

AT TREE-TOP HEIGHT, STRANGE
WEAVED ACRQSS FIELDS AND
VILLAGES

p!LOT AND PLANE WERE NOW WORKING

ONE... BY SKILFUL EVAGIVE ACTION
STRANGE BEGAN TO LOSE H
PURSUERS.

,,,///,

"THE COAST AT DUNKIRK FLASHED BELOW

Q%D HERE THE NAVY CAME TO STRANGE'S

i

S T

s

LOuIS STRANGE HAD COMPLETED HIS JOURNEY... WITH COURAGE
AND SKILL.

STRANGE FINALLY REACHED
ENGLAND AND LANDED AT PHEW.
THE NEAREST AIRFIELD. THAT LOOKS
= A REAL BEAT-UP
JOB /

NEVER MIND...
HE'S GOT HERE /[
THAT'S ANOTHER

fgg SO THE FIFTY‘VEAR—OLD PILOT OFFICER LIVED TO FLY AND FIGHT

ND FOR HIS BRAVERY HE RECEIVED A BAR TO HIS D.F.C.
THE MEEML HE HAD WON OVER TWENTV YEARS mwszyf




BEFORE THE ATOM BOMB, THERE WAS THE BOMBER .
= | IMPOSSIBLE TO DETECT, VIRTUALLY UNSTOPPABLE,
—=2i] AND FULLY EQUIPPED TO RAIN FIRE UPON HOMES

AND CITIES.
=
P . “THE BOMBER WILL ALWAYS GET THROUGH,”
T STANLEY BALDWIN TOLD THE BRITISH

PARLIAMENT IN 1932, EVOKING THIS
FEAR OF WAR FROM THE AIR.

. ,/\A s e
AND WHEN THE BATTLE OF BRITAIN ARRIVED, SO
DID THE BOMBERS - WITH A MISSION TO PULVERISE
BRITAIN'S DEFENSIVE CAPABILITIES.

AND THE JUNKERS
| ou 88, MoST MODERN
H AND DEADLY OF THE

El SCHNELLBOMBERS,
B Or FAST BOMBERS.

AMONG THEM, THE DORNIER
DO 17, SCOURGE OF THE
SPANISH CIVIL WAR, BUT
ALREADY BEING SUPERCEDED
FOR RANGE AND PAYLOAD.

| THE HEINKEL HE 111, DESIGNED
[ UNDER COVER OF BEING A
PASSENGER LINER, BUT STURDY
ENOLIGH TO SOAK UP HUNDREDS

| OF RAF BULLETS.

BUT BRITAIN HAD DEVELOPED A DEFENCE
AGAINST THE BOMBER - THE DOWDING

SYSTEM ; WHICH BEGAN WITH THE EARLY
WARNING CHAIN HOME RADAR SYSTEM...

e . . ...AND CLULMINATED
ey T o 4 IN DEFENSTIVE
Jon[Charles DI.!ﬁlTll's'—\ - AERTAL ATTACK

MOST FAMOUSLY
BY THE SPITFIRE
AND THE HAWKER
HURRICANE .

ETTERSTI S

“

WERE NOT THE ONLY AIRCRAFT
RANGED AGAINST THE RAF BY

'_ z YET THE LUMBERING BOMBERS
THE LUFTWAFFE .

/

‘

THE FEARSOMELY SWIFT AND WELL-
ARMED MESSERSCHMITT BF 109
MADE FOR AN EFFECTIVE BOMBER

ESCORT FIGHTER.



THEY'RE
BOMBING - WE
WERE TOO LATE!

AND THE
MESSERSCHMITT'S
COMING AROUND AGAIN.
BUT - YOU CAN'T FIRE
ON A BAIL-OUT!

AHH!
BAIL out

MANY RAF AND LUFTWAFFE FIGHTER PILOTS REGARDED |
SHOOTING PARACHUTING ENEMY ATRCREW AS CONTRARY
TO THEIR CODE OF HONOUR.

THE CALIBRE OF EVEN THE DEADLIEST FIGHTING
MACHINE IS DETERMINED BY THE PERSON WHO
CONTROLS IT.

THE DOWDING SYSTEM WAS SUCCESSFUL. BY THE
END OF OCTOBER 1940, THE BATTLE OF BRITAIN
WAS OVER.

BY THIS POINT, THE NAZIS HAD ALREADY

DETAILED THEIR BOMBERS TO CARRY OUT

NIGHT ATTACKS ON MAJOR POPULATION

CENTRES INSTEAD. THE BLITZ HAD BEGLN. |
Rl AT v, TE




7 nwiGHT ME 3 =1 -
OLE' MUCKKAS! / . e B
Z | g ) - i ) T >
v % -- \ \ |
X N FooT- e ] HimMpH, \\ 0T SPICES DOWN THE /'
- BALL! - <O - P NyMmPrH DOCKS AGAINZ

BOTANY THE
TIES!
BAY! “‘Aosw ME

ook 8 e
- WOT'S DAT\ e === \ MITCHELL'S PIE AN"
PLANE DOIN' | Hf?’) MASH SHOP.
HONCH? =

SCHNELL,
BEWEGEN!

g
3 ,.} /

@»!-.'L\m.@ o o) ;._ f

g

‘H'

Script: keith Richardson Art: Tom Paterson Letters: Hassan Otsmane-Elhaou




WHY CAN'T
e MINCE Ol 60E s HEWIGER
ShiEs NOuT LEMON SQUASH ONCE N STROHSACK!
IN A WHILE, : "

OVER MICKY'S
STENCH.

£l IDEI
USING THE CHEMICAL
WEAPONS!

' TWOSE DASTARDLY 7 |
NGLAN, nsnfjar

St

U ( THAT NASTIES’ ON HIS TOE
]
A i w
J <

YOU LITTLE Y FREE JELLIED
DUSTBIN LIDS ‘AVE 3 EELS AND MASH
SAVED US! FOR You ALL. /4ot \oan
HAVE THE NEW |
BALL T JUST
UGH

NEXT ISSUE:
A TEAR UP IN
BERLIN!
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JOHNWAGNER, o ALANIGRANT o ERiC BRADBURY

INITHE'80s NOT/ALL
INVASION 19841} ¢ s Were FRiEnpLy

IF YOU SPOOKS
ARE THINKING OF
PLEADING FOR
MERCY,
FORGET IT!
I'VE GOT NONE!

iUBBL UDISENY| F7LIVE

ASNEaYYE Iy « INFYT NTTE o HINIVM NHOT







1863. During the
American Civil War,
a column of exhausted
slaves was driven deeper
into Confederate territory
to prevent them being
@ freed by the advancing
Union army.

CAN'T.
CAN'T 60 ON..

VyRgH?

~ PICK ON
s /- sotteone foue
7 o S ‘ OWN SIZ€,

TIETERS . . MEATFACE!

IF (T'S K
BEATIN Yh WANT,
ko' HAPPY TO
oBLIGE!

SLOW,
kniGo!

WITHOUT HITTING
HER. COME ON,
GIRL..ClVE ME A
HELPING HAND




She threw her
head back with
vicious force.

EAT SKULL,

MEATFACE!

estizo’s bola§ flashed |

o [m
3 | through the air.

Glve
THeM & TASTE

OF WHAT IT'S LIKE
0 Be & SLAYE. IT'S
TWENTY MILES TO THE
NEAREST CONFEDERXTE
GRRRISON. PLENTY OF

TiMe T0 GET THe

Messhee!

WHeRe
We GOIN',
MeSTIzo?

UNION
BANK
FROM

ACROSS THE MISSISSIPPI. THE

NORTH, EAST OR WEST AS
K FREE WOMAN...

ARMY HOLDS THe WEST
QGHT UP T0 ST LOUIS.
THERE YOU CAN HEAD

ANYWHERE BUT
SoUTH!

YOU KNOW WHO T AM?
YOU LOOK FRMILIAR
SOMEHOW...

)

THe

—7  THAT'S CUT T'M

PREMCHER TRUGHT
Me. SMD WHEN

NeedD T0 FIGHT Flke
WI' FiRe..AN" THe

SHELLEY'S TOUNGER
SISTER, BONNY. SHe ToL'
Me ‘BOUT Yk, MESTIZO.  SAID
IF T ever NeeDeb A TRle

\ FRIEND, YOU WUZ THe ONe.

AN
ABOLITIONIST
TiMe CAMe We'D

TIMe HAS



I\Y PP i._:

The war was never far away.

/
{
A
\ N
/
i
\
/

WHAT'S THAT,

l THe Slece N X N
MESTIZO! OF VICKSBURS, THe & ? e
ONLY REBEL STRONGHOLD N
LEFT ALONG THE MISSISSIPPL, 1 o

WHEN T FALLS, WHICH IT
WILL, THe CONFEDERACY
WEST OF THe @lVeR WILL
Be CUT OFF AND
DoOMED.

/
hCEREEEE L

o 2 — Coa ——

Across the river, Mestizo visited
/ an arny commissariat.

k HORSE AND
k HENRQY QFLe?
AIN'T THAT UNION
ARMY PROPERTY YA

WALKIN" OUT WITH,

Mestizo?

THE UNION MY OWES ME
FEW FRVOURS AND YOU Neeb
THESE MORE THAN THEY DO.
IT'S THe LeAST T
CAN Do.

At a Umon-conlrol]ed
|] crossing on the
| Mississippi.

IS
N
pemoueed e

\ stie cmN' ;

SHE'S
Ak GUNBOAT
DESIGNED FOR
NARROW
WHER.

SHOULDA LEFT
YESTERDAY BUT HeR CREW
ONLY GOT Here THIS MORNIN'.
STUCK UP BUNCH O CRITTERS.
WOULDN'T 6lVe Yk THe Time O’ DAY. 4

T~ BENERAL
BRANT?

TS WHY T SMD
VICKSBURG WAS BOUND TO
FALL. HE'S PROBABLY THE FINEST
GENERA IN EITHER AR,

UNION OR CONFEDERME.

Suddenly Mestizo jumped
8 off his horse and pulled
s ] the skiff into the water.
THAT IRONCLAD
We Shw

THAT IRONCLAD.
WAIT Hege,

ehlier. p
SHE'S RIBHT, BONNY.

BUT WHAT'S IT
DOING ON THAT SIDE
OF THe RIVER? HMAM,

THAT BOAT’S GOING
BEGBING.

NoT
k CHANCE,
MeSTIZO. T/m
COMIN’ Too/




e ————y EASY DOES 1T
YEEIH! e 6015, We DON'T

= e AN G

S0RRY, GIRL, N \

aut 1 rhied \| SV : CRHTES.

YoUR SisTee. 1/

NOT BOING T

FAL You/

N
HEY'RE FULL OF
DINAMITE You DON'T BUT
WHAT REALLY CONCERNS Me
IS THAT YoU SAID THAT IN A
SOUTHERN ACCENT.

NEES— —
As the ironclad left the inlet, Mestizo hitched a ride. LB

S P ——
BOILER'S e,

FULLY STOKED,
SIR. IT'LL 6IVe You
ENOUGH STEAM TO

RERCH YOUR

s TA%%IA}Z(I)SK T//;’éBOAT
WHY THEY WeRe
LONG LIVe LATE, BECAUSE THEY STUFFED WITH

THE CONFEDERACY, LOSIVES?
el s o sl i s
CREW LEME in TANKEES! SEEMED STUCK-UP BECHUSE IF
THe BOMT / THEY SPOKE THEIR ACCENTS
4 WOULDAﬁ//AI/)@ THEM

IF NO-ONE’S DOWN b
BELOW STOKING THE
BOLER ITS GONG /Y
10 B¢ & SHORT -
VOYAGE.

-~

PRIZE
CREW? LOOKS
LIKE IT'M GOING

SWIMMING.

I SMELT YOUR FEAR,
AMIGO...WHICH WhAS
TOUR BAD
LUCK.




HELIN'S SET i .50 DON'T
AND TIED IN THe WASTE TOUR
FUSES ARE BREATH!

POSITION,

che'N. / UIT. ITS TIMe 1o
KBANDON SHIP AND

LET HER STRIKE

BODY BLOW FOR

THe SOUTH. T'LL

TeLL THe MAN

ON DecK. 4

M
S

HE CAN'T
HEAR YOU, 4 o

NO-ONE EVER TOLD YoU THAT
SHOOTING GUNS IN ENCLOSED Suddenly the
SPACES IS REAL BAD FOR g ‘;" S “'i)lfz as -
YoUR HEALTH/ ] all too obvious. oA piagLo/
. / , (TS HEADING STRMIGHT

S| FOR THE SHORE BY GRANT'S
b P = 1Q WITH ENOUGH EXPLOSIVE
: “‘ : 70 Wie OUT THe WHOLE
5 PLACE AND €VeRToNE

THeee!

6IT
BOIN’/ T'LL
DEAL WITH THIS
HAFF-BREED!

DON’ WoRgY,
BOY..T'M GONNA
SNAP YO' NeCK
BeFORE YA CAN

DROWN!

HE’S
UNBELIEVABLY
STRONG. 1.

THAT'S WHAT
1 CALL 800D
SHOOTING!




LOOKED LIKe

YoU NeeDed k

HELPING HAND,
MesTIzo!

MUCH OBLIGED,
BONNT..NOW GET THe
HELL OUT OF THee.
THIS THING'S GONNA

The ironclad ploughed
into mid-stream, and...

-;'EA T o
A ji'.’,
Y‘nf B A

TSI R Y 4B »
AW i
1 ) a.!'\

fs W
g ':';" f

A
W
'
I
il

Ly
‘Jth . ;ﬁr"ﬁﬁ( b

W
ABOUT ANOTHER
HELPING

HAND?
You'ge IN

LUCK, MeSTIZO,
I'M S0 6LAD TO See

ToU'RE ALIE T'M NOT ¥

EVEN GONNA SHOOT
Tk FOR MAKIN' THe
HORSE BoLT/

Seems 1 owe You B8l6
TIME, MESTIZO, WHAT CAN
1 DO FOR You?

ST
See THAT BONNY
HeRE GETS SAFELY TO
ST LOUIS, GENeRM., T
DON'T KNOW WHeRe
SHE'S HEADIN
AFTER THAT.

WEST..ALL THE
WRY 10 ‘FRISCO
\ ON THE GOLDEN
GATE!

THE MOMENT THIS
WAR'S DONE T'LL Be
EXPECTIN' YR, MESTIZO.

DON'T MAKE Me
WAT TOO LONG.

MAYBE T
WON'T, BONNY..
MABE T WON'T

AT THAT.




WWRNN - 3anrave

WELCOMM MOEMOW |

CHIAE“# LERROGATOR

NG You Si
YOUR ANSW P
SATISEY ME, | SHALL REDUCE g
YOU 0 A GROUP OF GIBBERING
IDIOTS WHO WiLL BEG
T0 DIE /

THIS IS BATILE AT I7$ BEST” gapmy enuis

C e

AN W W

mmui?kﬁm

BATIH




\\ \\ v -
\\ - 2 Y~ HELP! FOR
AN , PITY'S SAKE

Q"
T ——) *
NV WRITER: NN Y.t HELP ME! [=I'M
M. ANDREW N\§* _’/ CT L A TRAPPED 8Y
> 3 ! P
ARTIST: - : - i THE LEGS <
E. BRADBURY

LETTERER:
J. POTTER

7 HE SHOULDN'T HAVE BEGGED SO e
LOUDLY! HE SHOWED ME THE GOLD %<
FILLINGS IN HIS TEETH! HOLD 7
\ HIS MOUTH OPENTLET’S SEE S/
WHAT WE CAN f
DIG ouT!

SOMEONE'LL GET
THAT GOLD BEFORE
THEY PUT THE POOR
$. DEVIL UNDERGROUND...

J| | JUST WANTED
T0 lNTRODUCE A
MATE OF MINE !
NAME'S

HIS
GUNNAR NORLING,
BUT \/‘\4/ENC\ALL

SO THAT'S THE NICKNAME O sup oG Gus ! You Y
N HEAR WHAT STUPID /

you \{}USSIA S
VING ME NOW . } 2} RUSSIANS CALL ME?
' L7 3, THE AXEMAN. .. HA //

LOOKS LIKE YOU'RE K
GETTING A REPUTATION,
SWEDE ! WE'LL GET SOME (]
BUSINESS CARDS PRINTED } &, y / ;
3
(\/,

FOR YOU ! MAKE SURE LS
3. % P f
(VAN GETS YOLIR NAME @mm ? - S

RIGHT IN FUTURE ! p
RIGHT, GUS!
DEA?\I SHOULD KNOW

7 R
’* « AR NAME OF THE
PERSON Wi CLEAVES
\\,,, W7o i D HIS SKULL IN TWO !




OH, GOTT.

GERMAN FORCES ARE IN NEIN...THE

1944, THE EASTERN FA’OA/Z'
RETREAT, PURSUED BY A ;

DON'T MAKE AN

S5/ PRAY THEY
VENGEFUL /?EPAI?M y ) EXAMPLE OF | vk

ANYONE!

THAT DREADFUL R}

Script: Kek-W Colours: Barbara Nosenzo
Art: Staz Johnson Letters: Simon Bowland

MAJTOR KARLHEINZ . FORGIVE MY
KRAUSE. THE NOTORIOUS YOU LIKE gn MEN, MAJOR! THEY
'BLITCHER OF LENINGRAL WAGNER, . ‘ ARE HUNGRY,
SOLDIER? - D @ EXHAUSTED.

REALLY MY
THING, SIR.

- \‘\\{M‘
.\\\s\\\ﬁz\mb

TELL THEM TO
TIGHTEN THEIR BELTS! THE
RETREAT FROM LENINGRAD
STOPS HERE.

EVERY M/LE THE RUSSIANS \ NOW, BRING ME FELDPWEBEL HE'S OUT
ADVANCE, ONE OF YOUR $OLDIERS W~ BRUNO HOLSTEIN. T'VE HEARD - FORAGING--
WILL BE WOLF FOOPp-- T ' g REPORTS THAT HIS UNIT HAS > I MEAN, ON

UNDERSTAND? = e GONE ROGUE. < A\ PaTROL.

v BUT
LET ME PUT
YOUR MIND
AT EASE,

SIR...




Y

“THEY'RE A CLEAN, HEALTH

| AND WHOLESOME BUNCP[\?OF
LADS. BLONDE, BLUE-EYED...

FATHERLAND FROM
FILTHY BOLSHEVIKS, M
THEY LIKE TO, £ER,
KEEP FIT.

i THAT SORT OF
1 THING, SIR."

I SEE. AND THE ALL TRUE, SIR.
RUMOLRS THAT THEY IT'5 A STORY THAT
HAVE AN ANIMAL ) 1.2 WOULD WARM THE
MASCOTZ? i G X COLDPEST OF
w <) HEARTS...

“THEY ENCOUNTERED A “THEY
GROUP OF DIRTY, MARALIDING ot i RESCUED ITS
COSSACKS THAT HAD BEEN N % : CLB --MADE
TORMENTING A BROWN BEAR. Ui | AR ) IT ONE OF

THEIR OWN.




A CHARMING TALE--
ONE THAT AN AN/MAL
LOVER LIKE YOURSELF

WILL NO DOUBT
APPRECIATE.

YOUR MEN
ARE A PISGRACE,
CAPTAIN BRECHT!
MUSTER A FIRING

SQUAP--

THE WOLF IS
A SYMBOL OF ARYAN
SUPREMACY--NOT
A CHILD'S BEDTIME
T

-

ONLY A FOOL--
OR A TRA/TOR--
WOULD GIVE HIS
/IRON CROSS TO

AN ANIMAL!

“WHEN HOLSTEIN AND
HIS MEN RETLRN T
INTEND TO HAVE THEM

SHOT!”

MN/(EE POOPL
X‘W/(EE POOPLE

170 OR DIE!

GUSTAV'S RIGHT! YOU MUGS
WOULDN'T KNOW
TALENT IF YOU WOKE UP
AND FOUND MARLENE ROTGUTSKI,

AN A/R-RA/D
S/REN CAN HOLD A
TUNE BETTER THAN

YOU, SPATZ. PIETRICH SERVICING ANYONE? ONLY

YOUR MPHO.

THE BEST FOR MY
COLD, STARVING
PALS.

THIS STUFF'LL

GUSTAV SAYS
KEEP THE DAMN
NO/SE DOWN--IT'S
A MONTH PAST HIS
BEDPTIME!

LET'S HOPE!
THEN T WOULDN'T HAVE
TO LOOK AT YOUR
UGLY KISSER, EH,
KONIG?




SCHEISSE.
NAZ/[S! IF THEY
SUSPECT MY MA

EASY, SPATZ.
WE'VE ALL GOT OUR
SECRETS. LET'S

SEE HOW THIS
PLAYS OUT.

NOTHING.

_( ARREST i - 1 : THE MATTER? ME AND
\ THESE MEN! - MY BOYS NOT PRETTY
i ENOUGH FOR YOUR

YOu-- - 5
SERGEANT N Pﬁuiﬂ%ﬁé@””

SHOW YOUR
FACE/ WHAT

N
MALCONTENTS, SEARCH
INJURIES WERE A BURNING MONGRELS AND  THEIR TRUCK

INCURRED WHILE ! -
SERVING THE PANZER... RACKETEERS! . FOR CONTRA IN HERE.
WHICH.

PLEASE. HIS \Y FROSTBITE,

. ; AN " GUSTAV
someone's. . IS/ I N 15 SRer D

GRUMPY--!

A




N
'MORNING, ONE MORE
GENTLEMEN. CAGNEY QUOTE
NICE PAY FOR A
MLURPER."”

AND T SWEAR




GUSTAV
CAN'T STAND
WOLVES--

WOLVES,

COSSACKS I
OR PARTY
MEMBERS!

TRA/TORS/
MOW THEM
DOWN!




RELAX, CAPTAIN.
FINISHED, MUNITIONS ON THEIR
DONE VEHICLES. THE MAJOR
WAS NEVER
HERE--THE REPS
AMBUSHED HIM.
GOT IT?

HEH. LOUIS v LUDWIG,
ARMSTRONG! YA DOPE! GOT
NOW THAT'S SOME SALMON
MORE LIKE FOR GUSTAV.

“HE HAS PLENTY

ENOUGH MEAT

TO BE GETTING
ON WITH."

CHOW TIME,
YOU MUGS--AND
THE $% ARE
PICKING UP THE
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