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BEFORE the AFTER

PREVIOUSLY IN THE LAST ZOMBIE...

DEAD NEW WORLD - Two years after a zombie plague brings about
civilization’s collapse, Doctor lan Scott and Sergeant Warner head up
a team of Colorado-based soldiers and scientists, tasked with a
cross-country mission to determine the fate of a FEMA bunker in West
Virginia—a facility which housed lan’s fiancée, Jen, among others.
While defending a leper colony from a band of marauders, lan is
accidentally exposed to the virus that caused the original zombie
outbreak. He injects himself with an experimental vaccine that slows
the virus, hoping to delay the inevitable long enough to be reunited
with Jen—all while keeping his secret from his teammates.

INFERNO - In Kansas, the team find their mission jeopardized by a
statewide wildfire burning out of control and engulfing entire towns.
Detouring around the conflagration is impossible. The north is an
impassable, radioactive wasteland due to a nuclear reactor meltdown,
and the south is controlled by a vast army founded by former Mexican
drug cartels. Anger and resentment grows among the civilian
refugees fleeing the fire when they learn that the team can’t help them.
Faced with the certainty that staying will lead to a confrontation and
civilian deaths, Warner orders the team to flee directly into the inferno.
They emerge on the other side physically unscathed, but
psychologically battered.

NEVERLAND - In lowa, the team assist a community of children living
at the former juvenile reformation facility known as Neverland Ranch.
After earning the children’s trust, the group enjoy some much-needed
rest, but that relaxation is short-lived. While locking for parts to repair
their damaged vehicles, Planters and Fulton run afoul of a group of
Mexican cartel soldiers and barely escape with their lives. When they
return with a prisoner, Warner kills the man after interrogating him, so
that the Cartel army won't learn of Neverland’s existence. Meanwhile,
lan’s teammates confront him after suspecting he is ill. lan manages
to convince them their suspicions are unfounded, but Doctor
Federman is still determined to learn the truth.

NOW — A blizzard has forced the team to take shelter inside an
abandoned hotel in Davenport, lowa. While the rest of the group takes
advantage of the delay, Doctor Federman is perilously close to
discovering lan’s secret...
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15 THERE SOMEWHERE
WeE CAN TALK IN FPEIVATE,
SERGEANT WARNER?

I'M NOT SURE YET, BUTIT
COULP FOSSIBLY IMPALT
QUR MISSION. T THINK IT'S
FEUPENT THAT WE KEEP
IT BETWEEN US FOR
NOW.

THIS 60T
ANYTHING TO PO
WITH WHY YOU ANP PlAZ
LOOKEPR 50 TEOUBLEP
EARLIERS

PLANTEES.
FULTON. HIT THE
SACK. JOHNSON

SHOULP BE POWN
TO KeLIEVE YOU
SOON, ANYWAY.

EVERYTHING
OKAY, POCTOR
FEPEEMANZ




SURE THING, Y=
— HATE TO
' LEAVE THIS

IRE, BUT I'M
FEIGGING

',

=

50, WHAT'S
ON YOUR MINP,
POLTOR?Z

WELL...

I'M SUEE YJU've
NOTIAEDR THAT POATOR
SAOTT HASN'T BEEN
HIMSELF LATELY 2

I'VE NOTICED
THAT HE LOOKS
LIKE SHIT, BUT

WE ALL PO.

THIS ISN'T
EXACTLY A FAMILY
VACATION. IT'S BEEN
PRETTY HARP GOING
OUT HERE, S0
FAR.




BUTI'M
TALKING ABOUT POATOR
SAOTT'S PHYSICAL
HEALTH.

T AGREE,

ANDP OF COUESE,
I'M SYMPATHETIC TO
OUE HARPSHIFPS
ANP LOSSES.

THE Team
MEMBEES WE LOST
PUERING THE ATTACK ON
THE LEFEE COLONY. THE
WILPFIRE. THOSE FOOE
CHILPREN AT
NEVEELAND.




BUT

YOU PON'T
BELIEVE
HIM=

I TALKEPR Td HIM ABOUT
IT BEFORE. HE BLAMEP IT
ON STEESS. THE STEESS OF
THE MISSION. NOT KNOWING
WHAT'S HAFPPENEP TO HIS
FIANCEE. PIET. MOST PAYS,
WE'RE EATING MEE'S. BUT
HE ASSUREDP ME THAT
HE'S OKAY.

YES, HE'S
ASSUREP ALL OF
Us OF THE SAME

THING.

CORRELT,
SEEGEANT.

I CAN'T
SPEAK WITH CEETAINTY
YET, BUT IF MY SUSFICIONS
ARE CORRELT, HE'P LIE TO
FEEVENT US FEOM
LEAENING THE
TEUTH.




I CAN'T
SAY YET. NOT UNTIL
I HAVE CONFIEMATION.
WHICH IS WHY T NEEP
YOUE HELP.

THE SATELLITE UPLINK
IS POWN, PUE TO THE
WEATHER. THE ALOUP
COVER IS PREVENTING
LOMMUNICATION.,

THAT THE
BLIZZAER IS
QVEE, HOW
LONG PO WE

INTENP TO

“"I'M SOING OUT AT PAWN
TO SURVEY THE ROAPS,
POCTOR. THOSE ALL-TEERAIN
VEHICLES OF QUES SHOULP
BE OKAY, LONG AS THE SNOW
ISN'T UP OVER THE TIRES."
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BUT EVEN THEN,
THEEE'S NO
GUARANTEE OF
COMMUNICATION
WITH COLORAPO.




I PON'T NEED TO TALK WITH
OURE COLLEAGUES BACK IN
THE BUNKEE. T JUST NEEDP
THE COMPUTEES TO BUN
AN ANALY SIS,

You
SURE YOU PON'T
WANT TO TELL ME
WHAT THIS IS
ABOUT?

NOT YET.

NOT UNTIL IT'S
CONFIRMED. IF T'M
WRONG, AND WE ACTED
PREMATURELY...

SUIT YOURSELF, POCTOR.
T'LL RESFELT YOUR NEEP
FOR SECEELY...FOE
NOW.

TeLL ME
THIS--PQO YOU FeEL
THAT POCTOR SCOTT IS
A PANGEE TO THE
OTHERS?

BUT S00NM
aAS WE'VE 60T
COMMUNICATIONS
WITH THE SATELLITE

ABSOLUTELY,
SERGEANT. AND
I APPRECIATE YOUR
PISCEETION IN THIS
MATTER.

I'M &LAP
THAT I AN
CONFIPE IN

Yau...




CONFIPE
IN YOU,




SUEE,
SON. WHAT'S
upP=2

WELL...IT'S
HAEP TO TALK
ABQUT.

YOU CAN
TELL ME, CHRIS. IF
THIS IS ABOUT JOINING
THE ARMY, T--

ITIS.
SORT OF. BUT
I'M JUST...SCAREP
TO...TALK...




I KNOW THE
LAST FEW YEAES HAVE
BEEN TOUGH, WHAT WITH
YOUE MOM ANDP T SPLITTING
UP, ANP ME BEING OVEESEAS
FOR S0 LONG, BUT IT'M
HEEE NOW, CHEIS.

NOW...
WHAT'S ON
YOUR MIND'Z

WE'VE
ALWAYS BEEN
CLOSE. YOU'VE

ALWAY S BEEN ABLE TO
TELL ME ANYTHING.
SO TAKE A PEEF
BEEATH.




I'M &AY. IT'S NOT A CHOICE

OR ALIFESTYLE. IT's WHO I

AM. IT HAS NOTHING TO PO

WITH YOU ANP MOM ANP THE

PIVORCE, OF SCHOOL, OF

EEBELLION, O ANYTHINSG
LIKE THAT.

I'VE KNOWN
SINCE 1T WAS IN
ELEMENTARY SAHOOL.
ANDP NOW T WANT YOU
TO KNOW. T'VE
NEVEE...

JUST LET ME TALK,,
OKAYZ THIS IS HARD
ENOUSH WITHOUT You
INTEERUFTING.

SORRY.
T'M JUST...50
LAHEAR,

I'VE NEVER
TOLP ANYBOPY BEFORE.
NOT MY FEIENPS. NOT MOM.
CEETAINLY NOT GEANPMA
ANP GRANDPFPA.
NO ONE.

BUTI
WANT TO NOW,
PAP. T WANT FPEOFLE
TO KNOW BECAUSE 1
WANT THEM TO KNOW
ME. T WANT TO BE
HAFPY.

FLEASE
PON'T HATE
ME...




HATE YOU?
CHEIS...

I PON'T CARE
THAT YOU'RE GAY ANY
MORE THAN 1'P CARE IF YOU
TOLP ME YOU WERE CONVERTING
TO CATHOLICISM OR YOU'P
PECIPEP TO BECOME A
VEGETAEIAN.

HOoW COoULP
I EVEE HATE YOU?
YOU'EE MY SON. 1
LOVE YaU.

IT'S NOT
SOMETHING
IJUsT
PECIPED,
PAP.

WHAT I'M TRYING TO SAY IS THAT I LOVE
YOU, ANP IT'S OKAY. IT'M PROUP OF YOU
I KNOW MAYBE FOR TELLING ME. IT TOOK A LOT OF

IT'S NOT. YOU THAT'S MY BALLS TO PO THAT.
MISUNPERSTAND FAULT. THIS IS ALL A

ME, KIPPO. LITTLE SUPPEN. T MIGHT
NOT BE SPEAKING
CLEAELY.

I CAN ONLY

IMAGINE HOW YOU'VE FELT.
HOW MUCH PRESSURE YOU

WEEE UNPEE.




ALL 1
WANT IS5 FOR
YOU TO Be HAFFY.
Td FINP SOMEONE
WHO LOVES YaU
ANDP -~

I KNOW.,
EESFONSIBILITY
TO YOUR COUNTEY
COMES BEFORE
ANYTHING
ELSE.

AH,
SHIT. IT's
CENTRAL

CONMMANTD.

I'VE 60T
TO TAKE
THIS.

THIS IS
WAENEE.

I'm
SOEEY. YOU KNOW
THE RULES. I'VE &0T
KEESFONSIBILITIES,
CHEIS.




ABSOLUTELY,
SIR. I’'LL BE

THEREE IN TEN.

UNPERSTOOP.

You've
&OT ME ALL
WEEKENDP. BE
CAREFUL,
PAP.

I LOVE
YOou, Too.

YOU'LL BE
HEEE WHEN 1
GET BACKZ

CHEIS,
I'M SOREY,
BUT I'VE 60T
T0 &4.

LISTEN TO ME!
THERE'S SOME KINP
OF RI0T BREAKING OUT.
THEY NEEP US TO GUARDR
THE BASE. ALL FERSONNEL
ARE BEING CALLEP TO
PUTY. THERE'S NO TIME
TO ARGUE. T'VE G6OT
TO &O.







SHIT'S BREAKING
AUT EVERYWHEEE.
HAVEN'T YOU SEEN
THE NEWS?

I PON'T KNOW
WHY WE'VE &0T TO
BE INVOLVEDP. SOUNPS
LIKE A JOB FOR THE
NATIONAL GUAED.

PeCAUSE
OQUE COUNTEY
NEEPS US. TIME
TO &0 TO WOEK.




THOSE AREN'T
KIOTEKS...

FALL BAaCK!

EVEEY ONE
FALL BACK!
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COME ON,
CHRIS. ANSWER
THE GODPPAMN
PHONE!

GET
YOUR LOVED
ONES ANP BE AT
THE EVAL POINT
AT 2100 HOUES.
THE CHOPPEES
WILL TAKE
YOU TO THE
BUNKER.
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MOTHERFUCKER!

MOTHER
FUCKINGCOCK
SUCKEROHNOY OU
BASTARPFUCKING
NO...




OH, CHRIS...
OH, NO...MY LITTLE
BOY...WHAT PIP
THEY...

SARGE#
SERGEANT
WARENEE ¢

NNNaoo
ga009999
d00090a90090

00000!

EH<E OH,
JOHNSON, IT'S

SARGE. PIPN'T
MEAN TO SCARE




THIS FLACE
1S SOET OF SPOOKY,
AIN'T IT? ALL PESERTEP
LIKE THAT HOTEL IN
THE SHINING.

OH, IT'S
HAUNTEP, ALL
RIGHT, JOHNSON.
BUT NOT IN THE
wayY Yau
MEAN.

THE ONLY %5
GHOSTS HERE
AEE THE ONES
WE BREOUGHT

WITH US.

SUN'S COMING UP.
I'M GOING TO PO SOME
AUICK EECONNAISSANCE
AUTSIPE. YOU'VE &GOT
THE WATCH.

I'M FINE, JUST
THINKING ABOUT
PEFJRE.



IT's
LIKE WAPING
THEOUGH WET
CEMENT.

FUNNY HOW SNOW
BEAUTIFUL IT LOOKS. IS THE GEEAT
PEACEFUL. EQUALIZEE, I SGUESS.
ALMOST LOJKS LIKE
THE WOELDP NEVERE




BUTIT PIP
ENP, CHEIS. IT ENPEP
THE MOMENT I CAME HOME
THAT NIGHT. EVEEYTHING SINCE
THEN... ALL THIS... HAS JUST

BEEN A LONG FUCKING
EFILOGUE.

I KEEF THINKING
BACK TO THAT PAY , WONPERING
IF THERE WAS SOMETHING ELSE T
SHOULP HAVE SAIP. T KNOW I TOLP
YOU THAT I LOVEP YOU, AND THAT
IT PIPN'T MATTER. THAT I JUST
WANTEPR YOU TO BE HAFPY.

BUT wWAS
THEFE SOMETHINSG

ELSE T SHOULP HAVE
SAIPZ SOMETHING I PIPN'T
THINK. OF2 T PON'T KNOW.
ANDP NOW T°LL NEVER
KNOW.

I SHOULP
HAVE SPENT MOEE
TIME WITH YOU EATHEE
THAN WITH MY COUNTEY.
I WAS ALWAYS SO0 WORRIEP
ABOUT MY OEPEES. ABOUT
PUTY ANP OBLIGATION. BUT
WHAT ABOUT MY PUTIES TO
YOUZ TO YOUR MOTHEEZ 1
FUCKEP THINGS UF WITH
HEE. I SHOULP HAVE
PONE BETTEE BY
YOu.

I JUsT
HOPE YOU KNOW
HOW MUCH T LOVEePR
YOoU. HOW FPROUP T
was OF YOU.




I Miss YOU,
KIPPO...

WELL, LOOK AT
THAT. THE EAGLE
EISES...




=11 Lo,
DIAZ. THE HELL
YOU POING AWAKE
THIS EARLY Z

I COULPN'T
SLEEP. GUESS 1 &0T
USEP TO THOSE BEPREOLLS.
THAT PAMN HOTEL
MATTEESS HUET
MY BACK.

BET YOU
AND POC BUSSO
SLEFPT &04P,
THOUGH.

YEAH, WELL...
NO COMPLAINTS
FROM ME. THAT'S
FOR SURE.

I FeALLY
LIKE HEE,
PlaZ.

S0 WHERE’'S
THE SARGE?

OUTSIDE,
CHECKING THE ROAP
SONPITIONS.




A

HE THINKING WE
SHAULP BE ON THE
MOVE AGAINZ

KNOW. ABOVE MY
FAY GEAPE.

by
&

HERE HE COMES,

GUESS WE'LL ASK
HIM QUESELVES.

SNOW’'s
STOPPEP. SKY IS
CLEAR. PON'T THINK ANY
MORE STOEMS ARE ON THE
WAY. ANP IT'S WAEMING

Ur A BIT.

SO HOW'S IT

LOOGKING QUT THEEE,
SERGEANTZ




“&IVEN OUR VEHICLES'
CAPABILITIES, I PON'T
THINK THE B0APS SHOULP
BE A PEOBLEM. WE'LL
JUST HAVE TO &0 SLOW.”

“YOU &UYS FIND SOME
SHOVELS ANP START
PIGGING US OUT. T WANT US
BACK ON THE EQADP ASAF.
WEVE &OT A MISSION TO
CONTINUE, ANP POC
FEPERMAN'S &0T SONE
SHIT HE NEEPS TO PO...”




