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WE LIKE TO THINK WE'VE
GOT FREE WILL, BUT
THAT'S

WE'RE ALL JUST
ANIMALS, AT THE
MERCY OF OUR
IMPULSES.

THE RED CURTAIN PROPS,
THE RAGE COMES, AND
FIGHT OR FLIGHT TAKES
CARE OF THE REST.

/ ...AND ON TOP
| OF EVERYTHING,
YOU'RE LATE!

THE BACK PATS
WE GET FOR HIRING \|
VETS DON'T MEAN MUCH  \@
WHEN THEY SHOW UP AN
HOUR LATE SMELLING

LIKE MY GRANDMA'S

TRAILER ON FRIDAY
NIGHT!

/
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PEOPLE KISS YOUR Il LUCAS, BUT
I'M GONNA DO YOU A FAVOR AND
TELL YOU THE TRUTH:

YOU'RE A
WASHED-UP JARHEAD
WHO'S COME UP LAME, BUT
THAT'S NOT WHY YOU'RE
WASTING YOUR LIFE AS
A MALL COF.

YOU'RE

HERE BECAUSE
YOU'RE A LOSER.
ALWAYS WERE.
ALWAYS--




fl THE I
ARE YOU GOING
TO DO NOW,
\\ HANDSOME? /




I COULD TALK TO YOU

| ABOUT TOLERANCE._FOR |

FAIN. FOR

= L N =
BUT THE ONLY

INTERESTS ME

THESE DAYS /S

THE APENYLATE
CYCLASE ‘
ENZYME.

i -
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HITS YOUR BRAIN, KNOCKING

THE enzyme THAT A0aPTs TO | B
AN INFLUX OF OPIATES WHEN IT E
DOWN YOUR HIGH, i

IM NOT A JUNKIE. I
DIPN'T START OUT AS
ONE, AT LEAST, BUT I

GUESS ALL JUNKIES

SAY THAT.




T MY FAULT, AT LEAST
TO START, ALL JUNKIES SAY THAT
TOO. I ACTUALLY MEAN IT.

IM NOT SUPPOSED {
O BE THIS WAY. iy, —~~

WHAT I DO WHEN I'M
HIGH, THOUGH...I'M NOT
SUCH AN ARROGANT SON
oF AR 70 54 THAT

ISN'T MY FAULT.

IT'S NOT THE PILLS OR
THE WHISKEY THATS
RESPONSIBLE FOR

THE THINGS I DO.




VETS ARE CAPTAIN AMERICA, OR THE TRAGICALLY

WOUNDED, GUYS WHO BEAR THEIR NIGHTMARES

QUIETLY AND SHOW A STOIC FACE WITH A CREW
CUT RIPING ON TOFP OF THE WORLD.

THEY'RE NOT SUPPOSED TO I DIDN'T GET THIS WAY
BE ANGRY PILLHEADS WHO CAN BECAUSE DAPDY WHIPPED
'5UR, KILLER? BARELY WALK AND TALK TO A ME OR MOMMY
YOU KEEPIN' US STRAY THEY RESCUED FROM AROUND.
SAFE FROM THE A 7-11 PARKING LOT...
TERRORISTS? !

BEING IN THIS
LIFE HAS WASHED THEIR
HANDPS OF THEM.

DAP GOT HIMSELF BLOWN
UP IN THE LAST BIG WAR,
BUT MOM WAS ALL RIGHT.

NEVER WANTED ANYTHING TWELVE OF MY BEST YEARS
I WAS A NORMAL KIP. NORMAL BUT THE SERVICE. NEVER SPENT IN THE SANPBOX.
TEENAGER. DUMB, THOUGH. FAILED AT ANYTHING HUNPREDS OF BODIES.
BLINPERS ON TIGHT. ONCE I WENT IN. ELITE OF THE ELITE.




