Ivar Anni-Padda, the eldest of an ancient clan of legendary
adventurers, has spent his life tracking time arcs - portals that
allow him to travel to different periods in Earth’s history. He is
brilliant, cunning, charming, and more than a little devious. He is...
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Timewalker
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"WOLF'S LAIR"

(WOLFSSCHANZE).

1944 C.E.

1 WAS
BORN SILAD

-'F -‘ﬂ!
ANNIPPADPA. 2o rraveLER?

-

ANNL.. ™ AH, A TIME
YOU'RE A i TRAVELER--I MEAN,

TRAVELER? YOU WERE IN A HMH

LIKE HIM? NAVY UNIFORM, THE LA
TIME I SAW YOU, CNER..
WHAT, A HUNDRED YEARS

AGO--AND NOW

YOURE...YOURE

WEARING THIS.




NOW IF
I FREE YOU, YOUu
MUST ANSWEK ME.
HOW DO YOU KNOW
IVARZ HAVE YOU

HUNGER FOR
KNOWLEDGSE...
CAUSED HIM
TO COMMIT
A HORRIFIC
CRIME.

-

" HE !
— == [ BELIEVED HE
- = WAS DOINE

BUT
MILLIONS
| DIED AS A

YRR, N\

I MEAN--I'VE,
UH, BEEN USING
HIS TACHYON
COMPASS TO HOP
FROM PERIOD
TO PERIOPD.

I.
&

BUT THIS
"LUCKER" A-HOLE
FROM THE FUTLURE
STOLE IT AND IF
I CAN'T FIND HIM
HERE--




f“‘-.-_-'___-_-“."\\

THAT DOES SOUND ™

UNFORTUNATE. HERE,

THiIE & ALL THE AID
I CAN PROVIDE:

BRITAIN'S
STATION IX DPESIGNED
THE WELROP TO BE S0
SUPPRESSED AS TO BE
NEARLY SILENT.

THERE
IS A THREAT TO
THE WHOLE PLANET
HERE, AND I HAVE
INFILTRATED THE

¥ YOURFE HERE
TO KILL HITLER
TOOF SEEZ, FOR
SOMETHING IVAR SAYS
IS IMPOSSIBLE,
EVERYBODY AND
THEIR SISTER
SEEMS TO BE
TRYING IT...

BE
CONSERVATIVE
= WITH YOUR ~—eIry. B
| TARGETS, THOUGH, [
AS ITS MAGAZINE |
ONLY CARRIES [
=\ FIVE SHOTS.

B

i
i,

| ey

SO YOU,
UH...YOU DONT
WANT TO COME

WITH, HUH?

1 CANNOT. MY
OWN MISSION IS
GQUITE DIFFERENT.

DO YOU HOW MANY
PEOFLE ADOLF HITLERE HAS
PERSONALLY KILLED? WITH

. HIS OWN TWO HANDS? o

WAIT--HE
ISN'TF WELL WHY
NOT? WHAT COULD
BE WORSE THAN

THATZ SHOP CLERKS

AND BANK TELLERS
AND SCHOOLTEACHERS
HAVE DONE ALL THE
KILLING OF HIS REGIME.
NEIGHBORS, ONE-TIME
FRIENDS OF THE
VICTIMS.

| HITLER IS HORRIBLE, BUT WE ' WHAT TURNS A MAN

R MAKE HIM A SHIBBOLETH TO
ABSOLVE OLURSELVES OF
ANY WRONG-DOING.

INTO A MONSTER?
YOU KNOW WHAT
THE ANSWER TO

THAT IS7

ot
-

MONSTERS
DO NOT EXIST.
THERE IS

HT
THING AT THE
TIME. g
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YOUR CAKTOON
MORALITY.

WAIT. HE'S . |

—Rr—

/ NOT YET. .

HE'S DUE TO a
ARRNE AT NOON
FOR A WAR

CONFERENCE--

—

NO, MO, ROT

HITLER, YOUR
BROTHER, NAR.
THE &.5. HAS HIM.
DON'T YOU WANT
TO HELP ME GET
His BACK?

" 3 =7 - 1
i e -
\ PERHAPS.

[ AFTER MY DUTY §
| HERE HAS BEEN B

A

DUDE,

THAT'S S0




