SOMEWHERE
IN SIBERIA ...

TIME,

THERE WAS A TIME WHEN 1
BELIEVED T WOULD DIE AND
THIS TORMENT WOULD AT
LAST END. BUT THEN
TIME ABANDONED ME.

I REMEMBER BEING
DISMEMBERED, PULLED
APART, REBUILT, OVER

AND OVER.

MY MIND IS LOCKED INTO A
PERPETUAL CYCLE, REVOLVING
AROUND THE ONE WHO BETRAYED
ME. THAT BASTARD. HONOURLESS
DOG. MY PATIENCE TURNED TO
DUST YEARS AGO. VENGEANCE
BURNS WITHIN ME.

BUT T AM NO LONGER
ALONE. WHISPERS CREEP
INTO MY MIND. THEY ARE

NOT MY THOUGHTS.

HAVE T FINALLY
LOST MY MIND!/



IT IS MORE THAN A
VOICE. IT SEEMS TO
HAVE ITS OWN WILL.

IT IS MORE THAN
ANGER. IS THIS
THE VOICE OF MY
LONGING FOR
REVENGE?

SPEAK TO ME, SPEAK. YOU ARE
NOT A PHANTOM OF TORTURE.
YOU ARE REAL. WHAT ARE YOU?

DOCTOR
HIS VITALS
JUST SPIKED

SUDDENLY.

ALL SENSORS
APPEAR NORMAL. NO

SPIKES IN NEURAL OR
SYNAPTIC TRACES.
INTERESTING.

YES, YES T CAN FEEL IT, LIKE A
NUMB ARM REGAINING BLOOD,
ITS WEIGHT RETURNING.

IT WOULD
APPEAR HE IS
WAKING UP!

NERVES CALIBRATING
THEMSELVES WITH MICRO-
TWITCHES. FUCK IT HURTS.




MOVE, MOVE. YES. DAMN IT,
MY ARMS FEEL LIKE LEAD,
AS THOUGH THE VERY
BLOOD IN THEM IS
THICK LIKE TAR.

OUTSIDE THE TANK IN WHICH
I'M CONFINED,T CAN SEE A LAB.
BUT IT'S NOT THE LAB T
REMEMBER. THOSE VOICES
TOO ARE STRANGE.

THIS IS
INCREDIBLE.
HIS BODY IS

NEUTRALISING HIS \
PROGRAMMING.

IS THAT A SWORD! TF
T CAN JUST GET FREE...
BREAK THIS GLASS...

DOCTOR HE'S
TRYING TO GET
OUT OF THE
TANK!

COME ON ARMS,
MOVE. MOVE,
DAMN IT.

| THINK NOW
WOULD BE A
GOOD TIME
TO CALL THE
GUARDS.




HAVE NOTHING
TO FEAR
MAJOR.

BLOOD POURING
OFF MY BODY IN A
RED TORRENT.

THIS MAN IN FRONT
OF ME, WHO THE
FUCK IS HE?

MY NAME!
A SHUDDER
PASSES
THROUGH ME.
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BUT MY BODY IS
48 STILL SO HEAVY,

i MORE LIKE A
CADAVER.
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MY LEGS SEEM TO
DISCOVER THEMSELVES,
- REMEMBERING LIFE.

il PUSHING MY BODY
| UP AS THOUGH FROM

A COFFIN. SLOWLY,

SLOWLY.




THE LITTLE NURSE, HER
TINY FRAME SHIVERING.

SHEISNO &
THREAT. T AM
FREE. THAT'S

ALL THAT

PLEASE
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AS T HEAR MYSELF SAY
MY NAME, THE OTHER
’ VOICE DIES OUT.
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AS MY FINGERS UNCURL
AND REACH FOR THE BLADE,
I FEEL ITS DRAW AS
THOUGH IT IS PART OF ME.

IT MAKES ME FEEL STRONG.
LIKE T'VE NOT FELT IN
ALL THOSE YEARS OF
CONFINEMENT.



STANDING FREE
AMONGST
THE BLOOD THAT
SMOTHERED ME
FOR ALL THOSE
YEARS, T FEEL BORN
ANEW.

WHERE AM |
AND WHAT
FUCKING YEAR
|S THIS.
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EMBOLDENED, I SEE
RAW FEAR
IN THE EYES OF
MY CAPTORS.
BUT I NEED
INFORMATION....

YOU'RE IN
BRANSKIY.




FEELING MY FACE,

"\ T CAN TELL SOMETHING
HAS CHANGED.

SOMETHING.
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LOOKING AT MYSELF IN
THE MIRROR... WHAT
HAVE T BECOME?

CYBERNETICS! AND|
METAL. PART MAN).
YOU AND PART SOME SORT OF

THE DOCTOR HAD
BETTER CET THE BASTARD CREATION.

FUCK AWAY
FROM ME.

NURSE,
WE LEAVE
NOW 1
THINK...

THEY'VE GONE. THAT'S
FOR THE BEST - BEFORE
1 DO SOMETHING THEY'LL
NOT LIVE THROUGH.




YEARS STOLEN FROM ME,
MY BODY REFORMATTED
INTO THIS! T AM LIVING A
NIGHTMARE.

THAT DAMN VOICE IN
MY HEAD MUST HAVE
SOMETHING TO DO
WITH THIS.

WHAT HAVE THEY
DONE TO ME? MY
BRAIN IS NOT
MY OWN. AND I'M STILL
IN FUCKING RUSSIA.

YES, THE MISSION
FAILED. WE WERE
BETRAYED. ALL MY
RAVEN TEAM WERE
KILLED, T WAS HIT IN
THE HEAD, AND AS T
LAY DYING, THERE
WAS AN EXPLOSION...

FOCUS! DROWN THE VOICE
OUT. T NEED MY WITS
ABOUT ME IF I'M GOING TO
GET OUT OF HERE.




YOU SHOULD
LEAVE WHILE
YOU CAN.

NYET!
SERIOUSLY WE THE
SOLDIERS OF CERBERUS
FEAR NO MAN.

DO YOU GET
MY POINT.

IT WOULD APPEAR
THAT MANY THINGS
HAVE CHANGED IN
A DECADE.

AND
SOME THINGS
HAVE STAYED &
THE SAME.



/SISTERS
HOLD YOUR
GROUND.

LISTEN UP
BITCHES OF CERB
ASS, T'M GETTING

OUT OF HERE
ONE WAY OR
ANOTHER.

HE JUST
CALL US
BITCHES.

T BELIEVE
HE DID
CODY /g

-

THESE DOG SOLDIERS
SPEAK GOOD ENGLISH
FOR RUSSIAN GUARDS.



LAST CHANCE
TO LEAVE. MY FIGHT

DOESNT LIE WITH
YOU, BUT THAT WON'T
STOP ME TEARING
YOU APART.

T FEEL A RAGE LIKE
TEN YEARS OF HATE
POURING THROUGH ME,
READY TO ERUPT.

I'M EAGER TO OPEN UP
THESE SOLDIERS - A BLOOD
LUST T'VE NOT FELT BEFORE.
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IT'S TIME TO
START LISTENING TO
THAT VOICE.

THROUGH THESE ==
GIRLS LIKE THEY'RE
BUTTER.
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— T'VE NEVER BEEN
0 L BLOODTHIRSTY
: . 3= | BEFORE N ANY OF MY

TOURS.... WHAT HAVE
THEY DONE TO ME?



BUT | DON'T
THINK YOU'LL

SOMETHING IS
WRONG. T'VE NEVER
il  ENJOYED KILLING
BEFORE.

., T FEEL
NO GUILT.




AS THE SWORD
PIERCES MY CHEST,
T REALISE SOMETHING
ELSE IS WRONG.

T FEEL PAIN,
BUT NOT
THE WAY I

-




BUT THESE GIRLS
ARE NOT DYING EITHER.
S| T'VE DISMEMBERED AT
' LEAST
TWO OF THEM.

@
" riq
AND BEHEADED THE
SHORT ONE. WHAT IS
GOING ON?

YOU READY TO
SURRENDER!
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. W YLL TAKE ANOTHER)s
STAB AT IT.
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THEIR BODY PARTS
{ FALL AT MY FEET BUT
STILL THEY COME AT ME.



GRADUALLY THEY ARE
STARTING TO DODGE MY
ATTACKS AND ANTICIPATE

MY STRIKES. i

THROUGH THEIR
DEATHS THEY HAVE

BECOME STRONGER, §
MORE NOWLEDGEABLE.

\ e 2
SOMEHOW INSTANTANEQUSLY

REPAIRING THEMSELVES AND
AUGMENTING THEIR SKILL.




A T CAN SEE THEY ARE GOING

f: ; P b TO MAKE ME PAY FOR THAT ot
| BITCH COMMENT. r
MEN LIKE YOU b 3 |
BELONG IN THE ] G i N #

PAST.

i

*| AND AS HER SWORD CUTS

THROUGH MY ABDOMEN,

I FEEL JUST HOW ANGRY
SHE TRULY IS.
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THEN JUST LIKE THAT

THEY STOP AND
LOOK AT ME.

CUT OFF WILLOW'S

\ HEAD. AND HERE'S

N
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OK T'VE HAD
ENOUGH OF
THIS GUY.

THEY MUST HAVE
SOME SORT OF SUBDERMAL |
COMMUNICATORS AS PART

OF THEIR AUGMENTS.




B JUST LIKE
THAT, YOU
STOP!

DOCTOR
THINKS YOU'RE
HOT DERMO.

HE SAVED
US SO WE
FOLLOW.

SAVED
YOU FROM
WHOM?

WE HAVE
A COMMON

ENEMY. .ﬂ
WE WILL
TALK MORE
WHEN YOU
HAVE CALMED

DOWN,

AND WE HAVE
CLEANED UP




CODY, WILLOW,
TAKE HIM AND GET HIM
CLEANED UP

YOU COULD
HAVE STARTED
WITH THE COMMON
ENEMY BIT.

YOU WANTED
A FIGHT,

AND T WANTED
TO SEE IF YOU WERE
WORTH ALL THE EFFORT
WE WENT TO RESCUE




SHE DOESN'T ANSWER,
BUT HER COLD GAZE
TELLS ME ALL T NEED

TO KNOW. THESE GIRLS

NEED MY HELP

GIVE
HM YOUR
QUARTERS, TILL
THE DOCTOR IS
READY TO SEE

WHEN YOU SAY
TAKE HIM AND GET
HIM CLEANED UR
T'M THINKING. ..

T,

TOO MUCH.
WE'RE JUST
GOING TO HAVE
A LITTLE
ERRR FUN.

SHERRY
NOT GONG

e " | L\ TOLKEIT
LPL \ ] IS SHE.

SO THE LEADER'S NAME :

IS SHERRY. THESE TWO

SEEM SO DIFFERENT TO

HER. LIKE ROOKIES.




ALL WORK ANDN.
NO PLAY MAKE
\_SHERRY DRY

YOU'RE
GONG TO
LOVE IT.

T'LL PLAY ALONG
FOR NOW. UNTIL I
KNOW MORE ABOUT
THIS FUTURE TIME.

AND WHAT PUTS FEAR
INTO THE EYES OF AN
UNKILLABLE WARRIOR.







