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AS HUMANITY WORKS TOWARDERADICATING THE ALIEN MENACE FROM THE RECEN],
PLANET EARTH; A UNIT OF ELITE GORPORATE MERCENARIES IS SENT IN/TO INVEST!

é‘WECLAIMED

ATE WHY AND

HOW THE RETROGRADE.AND TRIBALIZED ISLAND OF ENGLAND HAS MANAGED TO AVDID THE ALIEN
-INFESTATION ALL TOGETHER...AND FIND SOME DISTURBING ANSWERS
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ANCPART TWO., - A pt—
" v . - | .: | ; .I-. .." I.-__ "_ __*--_.‘ | ]
Earthwar! The very thought of it still brings fear and rage to the hearts of thosé pockets of-_ 7
humanity which survived the global Xenomorph infestation: Fear, rage and greed; the e

~ greed of Minecorp and its high-paid, hi-tech mercenaries who offer an Aliepscleansup -~
- - service for the right price, | = '

- 7
Fa B

e After nuking and'mopping-up a swarm of bugs in the Middle-East,/the triumphant hired ¢ \
“.guns return t6 base where they're given' their next assignment. Itappears that one eity,on |, 0 |
o dsmallimining island off the west coast of Europe, had mysleriaquy'ﬁlird%o{f theldlien "= B =,
“plague, and Minecorp is eager'to find out why and if the angwer ¢ould be'tur ¥ |
_Accordingly, a'group of mercenaries sets off for this once proud capital
8 spanned the globe, but has flaw faller on desperate fimes - i{{: s

" London, ¢irca 22nd Century, s a tri @.Etohq_gmxaﬁﬁgﬁn lerri@;igﬁfﬁﬁmﬂ?&ﬁﬁm g *‘-'ﬁ*j
g — ofone particular tribe insist that- 'é'-W[ﬁah’g’_:iva].gaslus he, Westsyof %nnslers . T
% | -;' _--"’:_f‘ 1

stalking the city are true, bUt can-offer.no concrete proof. b

it ona

e B ¥ Hﬂmvhile.ﬂ‘ll l_'n:el"l.‘e';l_laries have arrived in London in an Armoured Personnel ﬂ;i.jﬂfl, . O
=l which provides a very real threat to the low-tech locals who go on the offensive, stranding *
T LR the vehicle on a motorway ledge... B i
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PART THREE
WHAT HAS GONE BEFORE

In the aftermath of Earthwar, there's still some mopping up to do, and that’s
where Minecorp's hi-tech mercenaries come in to clean up after the global

Xenomorph infestation.

Their next assignment takes them to a city on a small mining island off the west coast of
Europe, which had mysteriously warded off any Alien plague. The city, known as London,

has descended into tribal existence, operating on territorial imperatives. Seers from one
particular tribe fear that monsters stalk the city, but till now there has been no proof.

However, their attention swiftly turns to very real threats in the form of the newly-arrived
mercenaries whom they subdue, and from whom they learn what has befallen the rest of
the world.

Come nightfall, a group of cloaked men abduct some villagers and transport them to an
ominous cathedral In the centre of the city. En route, one of their party i attacked by a
facehugger and the striken individual is handed over to the church's archbishop, who
drags him up to the cathedral's tower. There the doomed soul comes face to face with an

Alien Queen, just as a chestburster erupts from his sacrificial body... B
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PART FOUR
WHAT HAS GONE BEFORE

In the aftermath of Earthwar, a team of Minecorp’s hi-tech mercenaries have been
assigned to investigate why the city of London was spared the global Alien/inféstation,
Unfortunately, they didn't reckon on tangling with the highly territorial, low-tech locals
who take the intruders prisoner.

Rani, a seer in this tribe, fears that monsters stalk the city, but till now there has been no
proof. Though the revelations of the mercenaries about the global xenomorph-infestation
confirm her views, the others in the tribe, particularly the leader, Artie, remain
unconvinced.

That night, some villagers are abducted and taken to a cathedral in the centre of the ¢ty
and deposited with the Archbishop. The priest also takes charge of one of the kidnappers,
who was attacked by an Alien facehugger. In the cloistered towers of the chapel the
stricken man awakes to the gruesome sight of an Alien Queen towering over him and a
chestburtser ripping through his sacrificial body.

Back at the village, the tribespeople accuse the outsiders of causing the disapperance off
their fellow villagers, and place them in chains. Rani doesn't accept this and ' helps them
escape, joining the “spacemen” in their mission to unlock the sinister secrets of the city,

which may also help her find her missing soulmate, Martha... H
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FLELS

PART FIVE
WHAT HAS GONE BEFORE

Post-Earthwar, and a team of Minecorp's hi-tech mercenaries has been sent to investigate
why.the city of London was spared the global Alien infestation. Unfortunately, they run
across'a local, highly-territorial tribe who take them prisoner. One of the seers in this tribe,
Rani, T¢lates to her captives herfears thatmonsters do stalk the city, but there has been no
proof, and the resther tribespeople consider her deluded.

But there are very réal dangers close at hand, as some villagers‘are abducted and takeén toa
cathedral, where they are left with the Archbishop, who harbours a bleady chamber of
horrors within the temple’s locked towers. The priest is nurfuring an Alien Queen and her
growing brood on human sacrifices, in the foolish belief that he can keep the evil
contained within the cathdral’s walls. But there have already been bréaches from, this holy
sanctuary, and some of his congregation are becoming suspicious that this mam'of God is
in league with the devil:

Back at the village, Rani helps the mercenaries escape and joins them, hoping they will
help her find her missing soulmate, Martha, They flée on stolén horses and head for cover
in the city's long disused transport tunnels. A surprise sniper attack eliminates Minecorp’s

Huxley, but the others finally find refuge in the tunnels. Or 5o they thinks

When two chestbursters erupt from their horses, they know that their motion trackers
might be picking up more than rats. Taking out one of the chestbursters, they follow the
other one into a nest of his older, meaner cousins ... B
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ALVENS

CRUSADE

PART SIX
WHAT HAS GONE BEFORE

Post-Earthwar, and a team of Minecorp's hi-tech mercenaries has been sent to investigate

why the city of London was spared the global Alien infestation. No sconer do they arrive

than they are taken prisoner by a local tribe. Rani, of the tribe's seers, relates to them her
fears that monsters stalk the city.

The real horror resides in the heart of London, in a cathedral overseen by an Archbishop
who harbours a terrifying secret within the temple‘s towers. The priest is nurturing an
Allen Queen and her brood on human sacrifices, in the foolish belief that he can contain
the evil. But there have already been breaches from this holy sanctuary.

Rani helps the mercenaries escape, joining them in the hope that they will help her find
her missing soulmate, Martha. They flee on stolen horses and head for cover in the city's
long-disused transport tunnels. A surprise sniper attack from a rival tribe takes out
Minecorp’s Huxley, while the others head into the tunnels only to see chestbursters erupt
from their steeds.

In the tunnels they are set upon by a horde of fully-grown allens who wreak bloody havec,
separating Channon, the leader of the mercenaries, from Rani and the remaining
minecorp rep, Foston. Once safely above ground, Rani tells Foston that she can sense two
women nearby, one of whom could be Foston's wife, who went missing in an earlier recon
mission over the area, and the other might be Martha. Meanwhile Channon comes face to
face with a new, human threat... B
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PART SEVEN
WHAT HAS GONE BEFORE

hwar, and a team of Minecorp’s hi-tech mercenaries has been sent to investigate
city of London was spared the global Alien infestation. What they find is a whole
trouble, as they are taken prisoner by a local tribe. Upon escape, with the help of
a seer from the tribe, the mercenaries stumble across a nest of aliens in the city’s
ndoned underground tunnels. The xenomorphs decimate the group, forcing the
to split up. Rani and Foston narrowly elude the aliens, while Channon, the team
leader, emerges from the tunnels only to be set upon by another tribe.

group had encountered fully grown aliens, meant that the creatures had breached

curity of the city’s cathedral, where they had been nurtured (alongside their queen)

bishop Mahon, in a foolish attempt to contain their evil within the the church.

nme of Mahon's congregation are becoming suspicious that this man of God is in

je with the devil. And, to make matters worse, one of the bishops announces the
arrival of an off-worlder, Foston, who has a very curious tale to tell.

ile, Channon, upon regaining consciousness, is greeted by Lesley Sayle, Foston's
a member of an earlier Minecorp survey which went missing in action. Channon
Sayle of the aliens’ presence and, with her help, breaks out of the camp, retrieves
reapons from the crashed but operable Minecorp dropship, and takes a deadly boat
| ride down the Thames and out to sea..
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GCRUSADE

WHAT HAS GONE BEEFORE

Post-Earthwar, and a team of Minecorp’s hi-tech mercenaries has been sent to investigate
why London was spared the global Alien infestation. In fact, there are aliens in the city
which, until now, have been largely confined to the local cathedral. Here, alongside their
queen, they have been nurtured by Archbishop Mahon in a foolish attempt to contain
their evil within the church. But some xenomorphs have breached this sanctuary.

- = _ _ _ Michael Cook
Upon arrival in London, the mercenaries are taken prisoner by a local tribe. However, they
manage to escape with the help of the tribe's seer, Rani, only to stumble across a nest of
aliens in the city’s abandoned subway. Their numbers decimated, the human survivors
split up. Channon, the Minecorp team leader, emerges from the tunnels only to be taken
prisoner by another tribe, where she meets Lesley Sayle, the wife of one of her team,
Foston, and a member of an earlier Minecorp survey which went missing in action, With
Sayle's help, they break out of the camp and take a boat ride down the Thames and to
apparent freedom.

Christian Gorny

Nick Abadzis

Meanwhile, Foston and Rani have arrived at the cathedral, where they inform Mahon that
his plan has failed and that there are aliens roaming the city. Mahon refuses to concede
that they have anything to fear as long as they trust in God and appease the aliens in their
keeping. A pity the well-fed aliens don’t see it that way, as they chase the archbishop and

his guests from the cathedral and into the arms of their brood waiting outside... B Woodrow Phoenix
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