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6 1985. WEST GERMANY, NEAR THE IRON CURTAIN.
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py — ' ! TEN MEN BOARDED THLS FLIGHT
THE MISSION DOESN'T EXIST. ' IN 1985. NONE OF THEM
NEITHER DOES THIS FLIGHT. | WOULD LAND THERE. -
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pROF’ * R IVE i
Assistant petachment CommandeT, Intelligence

Reads Latin

EL TUCKER
fTUCcCK’ RAVEN SEVEN

Junior Weapons Sergeant
Youngest on the team. Still writes his mom every week.

SSG MARCUS OYELARAN
+BOOM’ RAVEN FOUR
Engineer Sergeant

Taught himself to make black powder at fourteen.
His mother still hasn't forgiven him.

sG ERIK BRANDT

*pUTCH’ * RAVEN ONE

Senior Weapons sergeant, Sniper
Third genera‘tion in uniform.

SSG ANDRES
‘PADRE’ * RAVEN TWO

Medical gergeant 2
Has never lost @ patient he reached in time.

SG CAL ROURKE
0P’ - RAVEN SIX

Team Sergeant Y 3
Two tours in Vietnam. This is his last jump.

SFC JONAH PIKE

'SPARKS® RAVEN THREE
Communications Sergeant

Can fix a radio with a paperclip and a stick of gum-
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Y TUCK. YOU'RE SHAKING Y HALS- UND
P\ THE WHOLE AIRPLANE. Joui s

A& soRRY, YA 4
A W ( WHAT’S THAT |
4 < ’ MEAN?

IT MEANS
‘BREAK YOUR
NECK AND
YOUR LEG.’

P T0P, 1S IT
TRUE? LAST
ONE?

LAST ONE.
d THENIT'S A
@l BASS BOAT AND
8 GRANDKIDS.




SIR, ANYTHING
GOOD?

BREATHE, DANNY.
YOU’LL BE FINE.

EVERYTHING WE FEAR
IS ALREADY GONE.

SAME AS ALWAYS.
YOU HOLD IT TILL
WE’'RE HOME.




RADAR'S GOT NOTHING
WHERE HANNOVER
SHOULD BE.

THAT'S NOT
POSSIBLE.




» i (B STAND UP!
GET a\$ 3 v

HOOK UP!







PADRE! IS THAT N )
A REENACTMENT?! i THOUSANDS
LIKE A * L OF GUYS?!

& RENAISSANCE FAIR?

EYES OPEN!

Wi ' _NOBODY FIRES!
THEY LOVE e
THLS STUFF! A, AR
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LE AWAY.
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'VE ST1

HEN HOLD IT TILL WE'RE
HOME. ALL OF US.
R ES
FIRS




&> ANY STATION,
B ANY STATION, THIS IS [t
A RAVEN THREE. OVER. /fets

NOTHING. NO VOICES.
NO CARRIER.

” WHERE THE HELL o e 5y R ST
ARE WE? A 2 .';,3/&
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MAYBE IT'S WHEN
THE HELL ARE WE?
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4 SOMEWHERE IN VIRGINIA. 1985.

# A

SIR, WE'VE LOST THE
RAVENS. NO WRECKAGE.
NO RADAR RETURN.
NO RADIO CONTACT.
NOTHING. IT’S LIKE THEY
NEVER EXISTED.
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ADVERTISEMENT

_208-PC.ROMANLEGION | ocuLl VITREl!

ONLY $1.98! SEE IN THE DARK LIKE THE GODS!

Amaze your friends!
Terrify your
enemies!

Two complete cohorts!
Shields! Standards!
One (1) officer on a
horse! Conquer the

knewn world or just Scientific green

the rug. :
picture shows you
EVERYTHING after
ﬂm:mem sundown.

Inclures 7 paratroopers (not to scale). Germanic tribes sold separately. Rome not built in a day;
allow 6 to 8 weeks for delivery.

ARE YOU COVERED RAISE YOUR OWN
FOR WHEN?

TEMPORAL LIFE & CASUALTY

Serving yesterday, tomorrow.

Batteries not invented. Not responsible for accusations of sorcery.

One low premium protects
you and your loved ones
against paradox, plague, and
most grandfathers.

Clatms must be filed before the incident
occurs, Policy voud if you are your own
beneficaary.

So easy even Dad can do it! Grows in days! Hours of
fun, relatively speaking.

Feeds on anyihing. Do not feed.

A SPEAK LATIN IN 30 DAYS or your money back! The home-study method trusted by one (1) U.S. Army warrant officer.
i Impress priests, professors and centurions. Send 8.A.8.E. to Box XVI.

little light. A little wrong.

. : e
: Y Horror comics. War comics. X

I
1
Comics about bad decisions in a : YES[ HUSH ME :
trailer park. All of it printed by | ‘ " h
the light of one small flame. I E“EHYTHIHG. :
: |
I 1
| Name :
I
NOW BURNING : i
IRON BIRDS: 16 AD : Address :
SINGLE-WIDE | :
SETTLING : _ 1
: Favorite century I
& omel :
. . i : !
: . N A ) | 1
/ r 8%} i PRl Ve : Clip and mail to: :
RAZORWICK | B2 N :
. : 14 B0 .7 22 !
coMics unattended. ! i
: . . : Do not actually clip. It's a website :




