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FEBRUARY 7, 1945,
/
/
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SOMEWHERE EAST OF |\ SEEE
S \IESBAPEN, GERMANY. Ay
; = i

WE'P MET UFP WITH
SERGEANT PONOVAN'S
TEAM, NQ PEOBLEMS.

HE'P BEEN WAITING
FORE Us WITH A PAIE
OF RUBBEE BOATS.

THE BRAIN WAS L0LP
ANP LOUR AS WE
WENT POWNSTEEAM.




AS IT &OT ALITTLE
LIGHTEE, THE
EAIN CAME POWN

EVEN HARDPEER.

CAPTAIN CEEED TOOK US ASHOREE.
8 HE PIPN'T WANT US CAUGHT ON
THE WATER IF WE WERE SPOTTEP.

S0 WE HUMPEPR ALONG THE
SHOEELINE, TEN &UYS PEEF IN
THE HEAET OF NAZI GERMANY.

WHAT
PO YOU THINK,
CAPTAINZ

FOSTERE, WE'LL
COVEE YOU.



ONE LOOK AT
THE HOUSE,
AND T KNEW IT

I NOTICER THE
- FRESH TRACKS
| LEADRING INTQ THE...

SERGEANT,
I'M ON YOUR
SIPE.

LT. FOSTEE,
U.5. AIRBOENE.

I'M SERGEANT PIXON,
3EP AEMOREP.

AIEBORNE!
PO TELL!

BIRSY YoU LOST,
SARGE?

YE&H...
ABQUT THAT...



C'MON IN,
FELLAS. MIGHT BE
ENOUGH COFFEE i SOUNPS GOOP,

SERGEANT.

'S QKAY,
SARGE.

siR, 1.1 W B T PON'T |
GOTTATELL | THINK YOU'LL

YAWHAT | B  gyrpPrISE

I'VE...WHAT
wEe’'ve ALL
SEEN, BUT
YOU'RE GONNA f
THINK WE'RE

us.

PON'T YOU
L\ START AT THE

TWQ PAYS AGO,
WE’'RE IN A PATROL
SOMEWHERE SOUTH 4 Bl&
OF FEANKFUET. KRAUT COLUMN
HITS US, ANP WE
BUST & HUMP WEST
WITH & FEW OTHEE
TRALCKS.

MOFE
KEAUTS, MORE
ARMOR, ANP WE SPLIT
AGAIN--S0UTH,

T THINK.




| WE FINALLY
STOP TO LOOK AT
A PAMN MAP.
PON'T
KNOW WHEEE
THE REST OF OUE
&UYS ARE.

BUT THESE
GUYS...

I FIGUREP
WE &OT HIT BY SOME
NUTTY NAZI 6AS
SHELL.

Y'KNOW,
SOMETHING T
MAKE US SEE

WRONG.

BUT THEY
SUEE FELT EeAL
Ta ME!

CLIMBIN'
ANP GRABBIN'
UP AT US, TRYIN' TO
TEAE BETTY HERE

WELL, WE GET
JUMPEP AGAIN.

&UYS ON FOOT.




{ SERGEALNT, SIT
TIGHT. BAKER HERE |
WILL EXFLAIN

YOU'RE WITH
ME.

I WANT TO &0
THROUGH THE LATE
POCTOR KRAUSE’S
POSSESSIONS.

WHO
KNOWS, WE MIGHT
GET LUCKY.

SIE, I'M STARTING
T LOSE TRACK. OF THE
POUBLECROSSING.
HOW PO WE N
KNOW ANYTHING
THE POCTOR HAP |
IS GENUINEZ

*...560 WE'LL JUST HAVE
TO TRUST OUR &UT.”

- By —

BUT GEMERAL {
EICHTEE KILLEP HIM
FOE & EEASON...







dBVIOQUSLY,
THIS COLUMN was
PESTRIYEP FEOM
THE AIR. CAUGHT
IN THE OFPEN.

MaJOE,
THESE TEQOFS AFE
PISMOUNTEP. STEEWN
ALONG A KILOMETEE

THEY ...
SCATTEREDP. TO
TAKE COVEE.

BUT
THEY MUST
FEEPD.

THEY
CHASED
SOMETHING, BUT
THEY PIP NOT
CATCH THEIR
FEEY.

ITIS NO
COINCIPENCE
THE POCTOR'S
TRAIN wWas
PESTROYED.




MY
SUSPICIONS
WERE CORRELT.
WE HAVE ENEMY
SFIES BEHIND
JUE LINES.

TAKE YOUR

COLUMN WEST.
FOLLOW THE RIVER.
THAT IS WHERE T
WOULP &0.

3 LET YOUR
; HUNTERS TRACK N
( THESE INVAPERS POWN |
ANP PESTROY

G Y e

WHEN YOoUR

- TASK IS COMPLETE,
JOIN ME IN THE SAFETY
0 OF THE BUNKER.

I ARVISE
YOUTOBE ON  \
THE LIVING SIPE OF
THOSE POOES.

...BEFOREE I SEAL
THE BUNKER POOES
FPEEMANENTLY.

I MUST APVANCE
OUR TIMETABLE.

YOU HAVE
IZ HOURS,
MAJOR. ..

JAWOHL, Y
MEIN
. GENERAL.

"\



CAPTAIN CREED
ANP I SPENT THE CAPTAIN... IT'S
UNBELIEVABLE.

WHOLE MOENING
EEAPING POLTOR

\ KRAUSE’'S NOTES.

R, A
- - _';
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g fa U L ik m F‘ B L
i f 4 "ghz;ﬁullu;ml 1T ' ) T FOSTER. IF THIS
!“&i i :“."a'ﬂ:h- gt I . W ATTACK 1S LAUNCHEDR,

: - i N} S\ WELOSE THE f

| THIS IS RICHTER
T, WE'RPE TALKING
B ABOUT... ;

AS HELL
BELIEVE
IT.

I BELIEVE

oL,

OKAY, LISTEN
UP. WEVE HAP A
SLIGHT cHANSE




I KNOW IT'S
CEAZY. I KNOW IT'S
IMPOSSIBLE.
BUT You’'ve
ALL SEEN THESE
ZOMBIES FOR
YOURSELVES.

THEY ARE
VERY EEAL. WE'VE
BEEN FIGHTING THEM
FOR YEAES. 2

NOW IT'S
Your
TURN.

FOETY MILES,
MAYBE.

SERGEANT,
HOW FAR
CAN THIS

HAYWAGON

GET US

BEFOEE

YOU'RE
ouT OF
GASZ

[ coor.. NS N
THAT -

SHOULP PO
ITlli {I- -

3 XN - \

. | “.We'Ve 6OT ONE cHANCE. | cq “ A “‘ p%ﬁgﬂéa
" | NORTH, IN KOBLENZ. YOU GET ¥ _',,ﬁ;_'i'mgwh :

: US TO THE POORSTER, AND A~

WE’LL PO THE REST.” :

. EVEEYBOPY...
SLPPLE UP...
RIGHT NOW.




THEY HIT THE POOES LIKE
SACKS OF CEMENT, ANP
THE WOOP &SROANEDR.

1 COVEEEP THE POORS WHILE
THE REST FILEP ON THE TANK.

THAT GOPPAM STENCH.
HOW COULP THEY HAVE
SMELLED Us=2

I CLIMBEP UP
LIKE MY ASS
was ON FIRE.

WHEN THEY HEARDP THE

TANK. EN&INE TUEN OVEER,

THEY WENT NUTS. THEY
WERE COMING IN.




ANP THAT'S HOW

WE BEGAN THE ' j B

WHAT was IF WE FAILEP...
NEXT FORE Us...

..L WAS
LOQKING
AT THE
FUTURE.




- __.' !
WE BEOKE NOETH, B
FAST AS WE COULP.

S ONe LaST
il SHOWPOWN.

ONE LAST | 3
ROLL OF | _ 5
THE PICE. [

FOSTER. I HAVE T
MY DOUBTS. 4

I . 88
BUT WHEN IN
POUBT, WIN
THE WAE.

INEXT FORTRESS OF{THE DAMNEDS



FORCE ONE DOSSIER

n"h‘\--

Graham S_‘fostgr**Ser"ﬂ?é"‘nt
Unlt "’d”Stafges‘;‘Atrmy% ‘i .
Afte ac%mnﬁrep@rt of even ts*oc&ur;r;nﬁé

;.2*4 'ecember, 1944 i aaahans

=

M e

It may not be v1ewed th@rlzed
,;;-__:Eii LA i
-g' lsub]ec*? to

‘ General Ra-b.:.rt Mastll .
USr War Department :



UNHOLY NIGHT”

IT WAS PECEMBERE 24,
1944...0UTSIPE THE TOWN
JOF BASTOGNE, BEL&IUM...

LLANP T SURE AS
HELL PIPN'T FEEL
LIKE CHEISTMAS

TO PO& COMPANY!

THERE WAS NOTHING
TO PO BUT HOLP
THE LINE ANP FEAY!

I WAS A SEEGEANT IN
THE 1015T AIRBOENE...

WE WEERE TRAFFER,
SURREAUNPEPRP BY A NAZI
COUNTERATTALZK...

SHITTY
FOQPp...
ALMOST NQ
AMMO...

CIGARETTES,
ONE PAIR OF

PATEOLS
HITTING
THE
LINE...

" ...SOMETIMES
WANPERING
PAST OUR

You're

FERIMETER 4 EAY OF
IM THE FOG... FERIGGIN'
SUNSHINE!

QUT OF

PENICILLIN! TELL YOU WHAT,

I’LL JUST RING
FOR MY BUTLER...




...ANP wWe’'LL
HAVE SOME TEA
ONP CUCUMBER
SANPWICHES!

PP You
EEMEMBER
TO HANG
YOUR
STOCKINGS?

i Lg-ah':!'

it / \

We HEARD
VEHIZLES QUT

Y THINK
THEY'RE

I WOULPN'T
SOUNT ON IT,
BAKER.

KEEP YOUR
EARES OPEN!




. WHEN

I GET HOME...

I sWeAR TO &00

I'M MOVING TO
FLORIPA!

I KNOW
WHAT Yau
MEAN!
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POWN ON Us...

THE sSHELLS EAINER




FINALLY , THINGS &OT QUIET AGAIN...

o

qu.e-:f .

Fd
‘_}:
'\ \, ‘r,r,u'r.“,

#‘d THAT IS, UNTIL
aiil_aevrl) wWe HE—&EP

"‘ THE TANK!

SIMME SOME
FLARES!

WELTJENS!

- Rt GET THAT
e : e S

: STOVEPIPE P s

s READY! B & Al
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BY THE LIGHT OF
THE FLARES, 1
SAW MOVEMENT...

J

A LOT OF
MOVEMENT!

i,

RN

Lo P

THEY WERE REAL,
AND THEY WERE
COMING...FAST!

OPEN
FIRE!

LET ‘eM
HAVE IT!

G




WHAT WAS LEFT OF PO&
COMPANY POURER IT OM...

WHAT THE
HELL's &0IN' ON
HEREZ!

5
PON'T ASK ME, BASS! A
JUST KEEP UP YOUR

N/ X A X
(NS
' F’ '/ N>

|'II‘|-.I
\'-u - 5 ]

SET
OM THAT
SOPPAM

TIGER o
TANK! —
Ly ,_,_F—a-'—'-':n-
a:ﬁ?f
Py S

"
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I WALKEP MY THOMPSON UFP
JIMNE OF THE SHAMBLING

¢ C

.JANP IT PROPPED LIKE

CREATUEES, UP INTO ITS HEAP...

WA /)

A SACK OF FLOUR.

THE HEAD! o
SHOOT ‘EM IN THE
Heap!
| {
T

LAST
EQUNE,
SARGE!

Lﬁ-\‘h—-‘_

THEN MAKE IT
COUNT!

NOW, PUNPEE was THE »
[ BEST BAZOMKAMAN
I'VE EVER SEEN...

.

-

v (/7

| g Al e




THE TIGER'S AMMO
COOKED OFF, AND
THE WHOLE THING

CAUGHT FIRE..,

..BUT STILL
THEY CAME.

I HAP TIME FOR
ONE LAST OEPEE...
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BAYONETS!

PO& COMPANY WENT OUT
TO MEET THE...ZOMBIES.
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[ .K_‘ GANE WHAT WAS LEFT OF







JONE OF THE
BASTAEPS &0T HOLD OF
ME. IT CHEWEP THE EYE
EIGHT QUT OF MY HEAP!

/_/

OKAY, YOU TWO!
TIME FOR BEP!

e~ " HONESTLY, GRANPA
S o W FOSTER! PO YOU HAVE TO
: 1 \ TEERIFY EVERY SENERATION

WITH THAT RETARPEP
GHOST STORYZ

IT's BAP ENOUGH
SPENPING EVERY
OTHER CHRISTMAS IN
SUNNY miami!

THE KIPS CAN'T
EVEN MAKE A

SNOWMAN!

WHATEVEE.

PON'T WOREY, COPY.
YKENOW, YOU'BE AN JKAY
KIP WHEN YOU PON'T HAVE

YOUR HEAP UF YOUR
ASS.

THOSE TWO FINALLY
&OT THE NERVE TO ASK

ME THE REAL STORY
ABOUT MY EYE...

o "\: Th-f: g

v
| % rFr
'

— EPILOGUE.. |




PON'T
WOREY, TYPE
THREE'S AREN'T
CONTAGEOUS.

SEESEANT, YOU'EE THE
ONLY OME LEFT.

THREES" 2

RELAX,
SERGEANT,
We’'LL FILL
YOU IN!

>
R gl :

TO00

LATE
TO HELF
WHERE THE You, T'm
HELL PItr Yau AFEAID,

SUYS SOME

YOU'VE BEEN
EEASSIGNER...

WELCOME
ABOARD,
LIEUTENANT!




