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THE FLYING SHE-DEVILS: RAID ON MARAUDER ISLAND PART 3
In the wake of World War 2, the Pacific Ocean is carved into kingdoms of pirate
gangs and mercenary bands constantly vying for more territory to plunder. The
Flying She-Devils just established a safe haven far from their rivals. There's just

one prablem: they've scavenged everything in range.

THE SPARROW: PROJEKT MILLIPEDE PART 3
Britain's top agent known only as “The Sparrow" has to destroy a secret Nazi
artillery complex capable of reducing London to ashes in a matter of hours. She's
outmanned, outgunned, and out of time, but at least Atomic Robo won't be there
to get in her way.
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ON COURSE
AND AHEAD OF
SCHEDULE, CAP.

WE WON'T FALL
OUTTA THE SKY.
FOR A WHILE ; ;
ANYWAY. BUT WE'RE USIN
MORE GAS THAN
WE FIGURED. _/

HOPE THEY
LEARN TO SHOOT
EVEN FASTER.

THEY PICK UP
ENGLISH FAST.




LIZ. WHAT'S BURNING
UP OUR GO-JUICE?

COULDN'T SAY,
CAP. CAN'T BE THE
WEIGHT, WE'RE
PRACTICALLY
EMPTY.

OR HE DIES
TRYING.
YES. WE
SHOULD HIDE
UNTIL THAT

HAPPENS. A

THERE'S NO
SAFE WAY THROUGH
THIS, BEST WE CAN

DO 15 TAKE OUR
CHANCES WITH
MAD JACK.

GAS NOT PURE.
MIXED WITH HIGH
OCTANE HOOCH.

TONGANS MAKE IT. TONGA HOOCH

MADE MAD JACK
KING. WON'T
STOPPING UNTIL
HE GETS THEM
BACK.

STRETCHES
FUEL, BUT LESS
EFFICIENT. WE NEED
CHANGE OF PLAN.

LAY LOW.

OUR GIRLS ARE
WAITING FOR US. IF WE
DON'T MAKE IT TO THE
RENDEZVOUS POINT IN TIME,
THEY’LL HAVE NO CHOICE
BUT TO PULL BACK.

- AND |IF WE MISS
THEM, WE'LL BE STUCK
IN THE MIDDLE OF THE
OCEAN WITH NO FUEL,

NO FOOD, AND NO
WAY HOME.

Y'NEVER KNOW.
THEY MIGHT NOT
CATCH UP TO US IN
THE FIRST PLACE.

CAPZ T JUsT
RAN THE NEW  \
NUMBERS ON OUR )




WE'RE GONNA
HAVE A HARD TIME
MAKING IT TO THE

RENDEZVOUS

AS 15,

HOW CLOSE
CAN WE GET?

AS LONG AS THEY
SEE US, IT'S CLOSE
ENOCUGH.

WILLING TO
GAMBLE LIVES
ON 177
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OKAY, GONNA SEE
WHAT I CAN DO WITH
THESE ENGINES TO
GET EVERY LAST
MILE OUT OF 'EM.

AS OF OUR
CURRENT COURSE
AND SPEEDZ

L
B4 ENOUGH THEY
7\ COULD SPOT Us
; IN THE AIRZ

Y IFIT's
BRIGHT AND

CLEAR.
MAYBEZ

I CAN SEE TO
IT WE GET THAT
CLOSE, CAP.

BUT WE 6OTTA
TAKE IT EASY. ANY BIG
MANEUVERS'LL BURN
MORE FUEL THAN I
CAN SAVE.




PIRATE,
PIRATE!

TONGAN DON'T ,
KNOW CLOCKS.

YOU STOLE
MY PLANE AND
MY WOMEN.

\V YOUR BOLDNESS

HAS EARNED YOU A

CHOICE. RETURN
THEM OR DIE

N ' WITH THEM.
A

BLUFFING. HE
MIGHT RISK THE
PLANE. NEVER THE
TONGANS.




YOU'RE
MISTAKEN. THIS
AIN‘T YOUR PLANE.
THESE AIN’T YOUR
WOMEN. LEAVE Us BE.

THERE’S NOTHING WHAT A

HERE FOR YOU BUT DISAPPOINTMENT.
PEATH.

WHEN YOU ARE
DROWNING IN BLOOP
AND FLAMES AND
SEA, T WANT YOU TO
REMEMBER |T WAS
YOUR CHOICE.

WARBIRDS!

APVANCE!

CAN'T OUTFLY ‘EM,
ANP WE CAN'T |
OCUTGUN "EM.
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ALL WE
GOTTA DO |5
CUTLAST ‘EM.






