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YREP CONEX.” THIS HARS GOTTA
BE IT. OFPEN IT.




THAT LOOKS ABOUT RIGHT.
GET THE PLASTIC OFF TO
VERIFYQUICK.
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TOC, BUTCHER ONE. JACKFPOT.
FPREF EXFIL ANV ROLL Q.R.F.

THIS THING'S GOTTA WEIGH
6,000 POUNPS, BOSS! HOW
= ARE WE SUPFPOSEP TO GET THIS
TRY EIGHT... T'M THINKING THE ' OUT OF HERE!? f
SAME WAY THEY GOT IT IN. ~ .

FOUR, FIVE. COLLAPSE TO
TARGET BUILPING. EXFIL EN
ROUTE.

FOUR COPIES, COLLAPSING.

ME IN TIME FOR
HAPPY HOUR!

PON/T JINX IT... BUT IT KINPA
LOOKS THAT WRY, POESN'T IT?
YOU'RE BUYIN/, RIGHT?

FUCK THAT, FIVE. LOWEST GUY
ON THE TOTEM POLE BUYS!




" LOOK, MAN, T/LL BUY, BUT T
GOT A CAR PAYMENT... YOU
GLYS GOTTA BE CAREFLIL.

OHH, WELL NOW WE'RE ALL
GOING TOF SHELF.
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GO0OP... T GUESS T'LL HAVE
TO FINP A F'E-EC'E TO HIPE MY
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3 MONTHS LATER
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XEF?C‘FQE HT' THE VERY, \
LERST...







MONTHS OF HARP WORK, ANFP ONE STUFIP, IMFULSIVE PECISION MIGHT HAVE COST HIM
EVERYTHING. THE THOUGHT FINALLY HIT C.J., ANP HE BROKE POWN.

C.J. MAPE HIs WAY TO THE CLOSEST BATHROOM ANP LOCKEP HIMSELF IN THE FIRST STALL.
THERE HE PIF HIS VERY BEST TO CRY SILENTLY.

HE SAT THERE FOR SEVERAL
MINUTES AS THE REALIZATION THAT
HIS MARINE CORFPS CAREER WAS
LIKELY OVER HIT HIM.

HEARING SOMEONE ENTER THE BATHROOM, C.J. SNIFFEP ANPF

TRIEP TO STAY QUIET. THEN CAME A KNOCK, ANP THE STALL

POOR FLEW OFEN. A LARGE MARINE STOOP ON THE OTHER

ngE,GHfé STRANGE PEMEANOR IMMEPIATELY CATCHING C.J.
FF GUARP.

C.J.’6 MINP RACEP. THE MAN HAP ASKEP
HIM TO COME OUT RATHER THAN
ORPERING HIM, LEAVING C..J. UNSURE

WHETHER HE WAS ABOUT TO BE
ARRESTEP OR SIMPLY ESCORTEP OUT.




C.J. STILL WASN'T COMFORTABLE AROULNEP THE
HNKNOWN MAN, BUT HE PIPN'T FEEL THREATENEP,
EITHER. HE TOLP HIM WHAT HAP HAFFENEP.




C.J. COLULPN'T BELIEVE

IS THIS A

i g JOKE? A WASHOUT
WHAT HE WAS HEARING, ANP
TOOK A MOMENT BEFORE WITH AN YATTITUPE

REFPLYING.

LOOK, T'M NOT
ORPVERING YOU TO
PO ANYTHING..

YOU HAVE TWO
CHOICES: COME WORK
FOR US, OR TAKE YOUR
\ CHANCES WITH THE

\ COURT-MARTIAL.

PROBLEM”Z THAT'S WHA
YOU WANTZ NO UNIT
WANTS ME... T'M

THEY JUST PON'T
SEE WHHY'I"E}‘I_VE PO, NOT

ANP LIMM... WHO IS
ANSWEREP THAT.

MY NAME
. 1S SERGERANT
MAJOR SHAW. ALL you
NEEP TO KNOW RIGHT NOW

IS MY TEAM IS POWN A MAN,
A\ ANP I THINK YOU'VE GOT

WHAT I'M LOOKING
FOR.




HERE. THESE ARE
ORPERS SIGNEP BY
BRIGAPIER GENERAL
FPETER RICHARPSON, 15T
ARINE PIVISION. '

REASSIGNED. TF NOT,
GOOP LUCK WITH THE

YOU'RE NOT EVEN
GONNA TELL ME WHAT
THIS 'l_'?EF\M 17 WHAT THEY

OF
COURSE! IF YOU
SHOW UP. BUT IF YOU
PO, YOU'VE MAPE YOUR
CHOICE. IF YOU THINK A
COURT-MARTIAL IS
BAP, WELL...

ALRIGHT... T’LL... THINK
ABOUT IT.

~ I'M SURE YOU WILL...
"SQUARE YOURSELF AWAY
EFORE YOU LERAVE. T PON'T WANT
PEOFPLE TO THINK T PIP
N SOMETHING TO YOU.

AS SERGEANT MAJOR
SHAW WALKEP OUT OF
THE BATHROOM, C..J.
sTOOP, SOMEWHAT
STUNNEP, STARING AT
THE UNUWSUAL ORPERS.




THE ORPERS, AS SUCH,
STATEP HE WAS TO ARKRIVE AT
AN APPRESS IN THE NEARBY
CITY OF JACKSONVILLE ANP
TO C—.E’O STRAIGHT TO “"SUITE
107.7

C.J. WASN'T SUURE IF THIS WAS |
SOME KINP OF FRANK, A TRAF B
OF SOME KINP, OR

SOMETHING.

HOWEVER, HE ALSO KNEW HE
PIPN'T HAVE MANY OTHER
OFTIONS. ANP PESFPITE TELLING
SHAW HE’'P THINK ABOUT IT, C..J.
KNEW HE'P ALREAPY PECIFEP.




C.J. ARRIVEP AT THE LOCATION

; THE NEXT MORNING ANP FOUNP
THE NEXT MORNING T TO BE AN OLD HOTEL, WHICH

O7.L_|_5 | HE FOUNP LUINSETTLING.
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THE IMAGE OF WALKING INTO A
HOTEL ROOM WITH A NAKEPF MAN
ON THE BEP SHOT INTO C.J.S —
MINP, ANP HE SHUIPPEREP. i R‘ O ? ‘
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HAr HE MAPE ANOTHER MISTAKEZ MAYBE E SHOULP HAVE ACCEFTEFR HIs FATE. MAYBE
COMING HERE WAS ANOTHER TEST—ANP HE’'F ALREAPY FAILEP IT.
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WHEN THE POOR OFPENEP, C.J. NOTICEF NEITHER MAN WAS IN UNIFORM, WHICH MAPE HIM
EVEN MORE AFPFREHENSIVE ABOUT THE ENTIRE SITHATION AS PISTURBING THOUGHTS ANP
SCENARIOS RAN THROUWGH HIS HEAP.




THIS COMMENT FROM C.J. MAPE SGTMAJ
SHAW SNORT SLIGHTLY WITH LAHGHTER.
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WITH THAT, SGTMAJ SHAW ANP FAUL TURNEPF AROUNP ANP WALKEP TOWAREP
THE WINPOW. WITHOUT SAYING A WORP, THE SsGTMAJ STEFFEP CLEAN
THROUGH THE CHRTAIN AS IF IT WASN'T EVEN THERE.




WATCHEP THE TWO MEN VANISH STRAIGHT THROUGH
THE CHRTAIN.
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AFPFPROACHING CAUTIOUSLY, C.J. STHCK HIS ARM THROUGH THE CURTAIN. THERE WAS A
SLIGHT SENSATION OF STATIC, BUT OTHERWISE HE FELT NOTHING AT ALL.




FPASSING THROUGH THE SsTRANGE, STATIC BARRIER, C..J.
FOUNP HIMSELF IN A METAL THUNNEL WITH WINFOWS ON
EITHER SIPE, WITH BOTH FAUL ANF SHAW WAITING FOR
HIM.

S
C.J. WAS LEFT LITERALLY SPEECHLESS AT THE SIGHT OF
THE MASSIVE, FLOATING STRUCTURE HE HAP JUST
ENTEREFP.







