


“Vindicated inc. is my personal love song to
every veteran who has left a piece of themself
on the battlefield.” —Gerry Kissell




CONTROL, THIS
1S GUARDIAN
THREE...
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SEATTLE, WASHINGTON. -




INBOUND AND
APPROACHING

CHARLIE FOXTROT ONE,
THIS IS TWO-ONE
ACTUAL. HEY, THEY HAVE
A HELO MOVING IN ON
YOUR POSITION FAST.

WE HAVE
VISUAL OF
PERP ON
ROOF.

THAT HELO IS THE
LEAST OF MY WORRIES.
THEY JUST TURNED
ON ANOTHER FLOGD
LIGHT.
ANYTHING YOU

CAN DO TO HELP

I'M STARTING TO
FEEL LIKE A DEER IN
HEADLIGHTS HERE.

DO YoU copy?

YEAH, YEAH, WE COPY.
HEY, THERMAL IS SHOWING
MOVEMENT ON THE ROOFS

TO YOUR TWO AND SIX.

MOVING TO NEXT
ROOF NOW.



MOTHER
MUST PAY.




TARGET IS DOWN!
REPEAT! TARGET IS

IF THIS JACKASS
ESCAPES, OUR ROGER, SIR.
DEAL IS DEAD! YOURE FIVE BY
WE ARE DEAD! FIVE.

ARE WE CLEAR?

CHARLIE FOXTROT
ONE TO TWO-ONE
ACTUAL, DO You
COPY?

MY CHEST FEELS LIKE
SOMEONE JUST PLAYED
"WIPEOUT” ON IT WITH A

SLEDGEHAMMER.

FULL MOON.

’ | DON'T GIVE TWO SHITS

WHAT You THINK You

ARE SEEING. KEEP EYES

ON TARGET UNTIL BRAVO
TEAM IS IN POSITION,

DAMMIT, JOHN, DO
YOU READ ME?!

-IF | MAKE [T
THROUGH THE
NIGHT.
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IDONTNEED YRERY
YOU IN MY HEAD
RIGHT NOW.




| NEVER KNOW WHERE OR WHEN THAT
DAMNED KID IS GOING TO SHOW UR

= N
WHEN ALL ELSE FAILS IN GETTING TO
SLEERP.WATCH THE NEWS.

v

SOMETIMES, IT'S CAN BE
IT’S FUNNY, YOU NEVER |

KNOW WHAT IS GOING TO |- g ; : :Sﬁg"v:‘:c?g NG
TRIGGER A FLASH BACK. F ; . i

; 3 [ OR, MAYBE, JUST A
| SOMETIMES IT'S A SMELL. l L CREEPING FEELING

..THAT COMES SEEMINGLY
| SOMETIMES A SOUND. i

LTIGHTENING, MAKING IT
HARD TO BREATH...

..A FEELING THAT STARTS
IN THE ABDOMEN...

.I'M BACK IN
THE SANDBOX.




gm & Pl C i, Vi
2 T'S THAT MORNING... |»-

..THESE WERE A QUIETER
RIDE, THAN USUAL... i
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by

SO WE COULDNT ENJOY THE
VIEW, WIND, OR THE SMELL OF
THE FRESH MOUNTAIN AR,
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T WAS A SIMPLE SNATCH
AND GRAB MISSION.
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THOUGH, THIS TIME IT WAS A CO-OF [#
MISSION BETWEEN OUR TEAM AND  §

¥ AFGHAN SPECIAL FORCES.

-
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A ERIK WAS THERE... MY OLD FRIEND, CAPTAIN
7 | JABARL WAS COMMANDING
THE AFGHANI TEAM.

I'D TRAINED HIM
MYSELR




>
AFTER THE INSERT, WE MADE

OUR WAY TO THE VILLAGE.
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S0, IT WAS QUIET WHEN WE
F*| HIT THE GATE INTO THE :
VILLAGE. =
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IT WAS EARLY, ONLY THE i T\
SHEEP HERDERS WERE UR - N - f
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THE TEAM HELD BACK
AT THE GATE...
| ..AS IMOVED UP ON >
| THE FIRST BUILDING. =
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BUT THE TWO SECONDS THAT
PASSED NEXT, CHANGED THAT
MISSION.
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= -JJ T JABARI SAW HIS 0
V ~ XO DARTING HIS q
' il e EYES AROUND.
i P .;ch Yo
I'™M NOT SURE WHAT MADE
JABARI LOOK BACK AT HIS XO.

IT WAS CHILLY THAT |4 §£ 3 g .
. ; MORNING, YET THE | & \Wf/
L - MAN WAS COVERED 5
A ] IN SWEAT,
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s - Dy Y,
4 HE FELT SOMETHING
WAS OFF

NOT AWARE YET HE
WAS BEING WATCHED.

THEIR EYES IN AN INSTANT, JABARI
LOCKED. A MADE HIS MOVE.

BETRAYED, JABAR W4

BECAME ENRAGED. f,‘/f_______
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GOT THE SHIT i,
KNOCKED OUT |

WH-WHAT
HAPPENED?

TWO MIKES
ouT.

- THEY'RE ‘

HEY, | NEED YOU
TO SHIFT FIRE ON
THAT BUILDING'S

SECOND FLOOR.
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NOTHING IN THIS LIFE CAN PREPARE

YOUR MIND, FOR THE MOMENT... f

..WHEN SOMEONE HANDS SOMEONE
ELSE, A PART OF YOUR BODY.
oy

R Ry

USED TO BE, MOST - V77 ~a
TRAUMATIC AMPUTATIONS
WOULD DIE. ¢ 5 ey
4 il ToO MUCH OF MY LEG, |
THE PART THAT WAS
BLOWN OFF, WAS TOO

BUT, MODERN MEDICINE . { N =
HAS CHANGED THAT, 0 . , DAMAGED BEYOND USE.

REALITY IS A
MOTHER, MAN.

TODAY, MOST SURVIVE, AND,
MANY HAVE THEIR LIMBS AND
PARTS, SUCCESSFULLY
RE-ATTACHED.

| L
ON THE POSITIVE SIDE, | LOST -
=

EN POUNDS, IN UNDER AN HOUR. l!
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THAT'S SOMETHIN@




ARE YOU READY,
SWEETHEART?

.S

LOOK, HUN, ‘ FF‘/; AN

IF YOU'RE NOT = =\
UP TO THIS, | CAN [ .

GO ON MY OWN. N =
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YOU DON'T
HAVE TO DO
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S0, THEY TOOK
THE DRIVE.

AN

MAYBE OUT OF SOME SORT OF

SENSE OF OBLIGATION.

THE TRIP WAS A
QUIET ONE.

OR, MAYBE, THEY FELT BY
HELPING ME, THEY COULD
HEAL THEIR OWN WOUNDS,

RANDALL AND ROSLYN WERE
THE CLOSEST THING TO
PARENTS | HAD.

THANKFULLY, IT WAS
| ALSO A SHORT TRIR




IT'D BEEN SEVENTY-TWO HOURS
SINCE I'D GOTTEN OUT OF
SURGERY, AND FOURTEEN SINCE
ARRIVING AT THE SEATTLE VA
HOSPITAL.

YET, 'D NOT HEARD ONE
WORD FROM MY WIFE.
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WRONG, AND | KNEW [T,

WE'RE HERE
FOR CAPTAIN JOHN
RUSSELL.
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I'M SO
GRATEFLL,
FOR YOU.

YOU SURE
YOU'RE
READY FOR
THIS?

'M HERE
FOR BTN =4 0CY
o
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THEY KNEW BETTER
THAN TO SPARE ME
ANY DETAILS.

RANDALL AND ROSLYN
TOOK TURNS GIVING
ME THE NEWS.

AND WAS DISTRACTED
FOR JUST A MOMENT.

B

AND TS GOING TO BE A
CLOSED CASKET FUNERAL.
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THAT'S WHEN BAHER
BROKE THE SILENCE.

MY FAULT. RANDALL
AND ROSLYN DON'T

:

I'M NOT SURE HOW
LONG | SAT THERE.

WHEN MY BRAIN HAD
FINALLY PROCESSED
EVERYTHING...

..RANDALL AND
ROSLYN WERE
GONE...

LAND (T WAS NIGHT.

I'M CONFUSED.
YOUR WIFE 1S
DEAD...
AND YET,
You ARE
ANGRY?

GREAT.

MY IRAGH
JIMMINY
CRICKET.

YOU KNOwW
EXACTLY WHY
I'M ANGRY.

| THINK YouU N
NEED TO SAY IT ; 5)
OUT LoUD.

FINE. ITS ALL

KNOW!

! JUST BEFORE

THE MISSION
WHERE | LOST

MY LEG...

ol
MESSAGED
HER.

IT WAS MY
TEXT THAT
ALICE READ. | KILLED

MY WIFE.






