SPILLED.

NOR DOES ONE
PREVENT THE ENDLESS ZOMBIE
HORDES OF THE DEADLANDS
FROM OVERRUNNING THIS UNGRATEFUL
ZIT OF A PLANET BY
BLUBBING.

I WON'T
STAbf_l? FOR

GRENADE!

C-COMMANDER...7

YES, WELL.

NOBODY LIKES
A WHINER,

ROOKIE.

B-BUT...
BUT I'M BITTEN.
I'M GONNA TURN.
O-OR YOU'LL SHOOT ME.
YOU'LL SHOOT ME AND YOU'LL
PROBABLY MAKE A JOKE
ABOUT IT AFTER--OH GOD
YOU'RE 5O MEAN--
I DON'T WANNA

WHATEVER
SQUALID NONSENSE
BROUGHT YOU HERE, YOU

ARE A SOLDIER OF THE
SHIELD SERVING SECTION-
COMMANDER ELSA
BLOODSTONE.

D-D--
you
BE WILL SHOW
QUIET. LISTEN
CAREFULLY.

NO WEAKNESS.
BLUBBING |15 NOT
ALLOWED.

WH...WHY
YOU GOTTA BE

TO A DYING
GUY?

1-1T...IT HURTS,
COMMANDER...

SUCH A HARDASS?
CAN'T YOU...CAN'T
YOU EVEN BE NICE



NO. YOU
DON'T ?TEsERVE

Y-you
MEAN 177

B-BUT...
OHTHANKGOD....
I...I DIDN'T EVEN KNOW
THAT WAS POSSIBLE.
THANK YOU,
COMMANDER.
THANK ¥--

BECAUSE
YOU'RE NOT DYING,
SILLY MAN. THERE'S
NO CORRUPTION IN
YOUR WOUNDS. NO
INFECTION YOU'LL
FINE.

SERGEANT. THE
CADS ARE ANNOYINGLY
TODAY. HAEVE

COORDINATED
YOU IDENTIFIED A HORD
LEADER?

IT'S, AH. IT'S
NOT GOOD NEWS,
MA'AM. SEE FOR
YOURSELF.

COWWWWER,
DEFENDERSSS OF
LIFE!
THISS DAY yOU

ARE SSSUSSTENANGCE
TO THE LEGIONS OF THE




DELIVERER
OF FLESS5H!

HE'S
BACK!He's
BAAAAA--

J

PREDICTABLE
OF ATTACK.

SOILER

RUINER
OF THE HOLY
TEA BREAK.

ONE MORE
DREARY LITTLE
ROTTER.

BATHER IN
BLOOD!

INCIDENTALLY,
"RED TERROR” SOUNDS
LIKE A BATHROOM VISIT
THE MORNING AFTER
A BAD CUR

RY.
THOUGHT
YOU SHOULD
KNOW.

SLICEY
TIME.




JUST ANOTHER
BEAUTIFUL, BLOODY
DAY ON THE SHIELD,

EH, LADS?

C-COMMANDER,
I...I THINK HE'S
TRYING TO--

DEVOURER
OF BRAAA -

ON’T YO
DARE YOU LITTLE
TOEIﬁfG OR




ND PLAY
CRICKET

WITH YOUR
PUNY B



