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in 1908, we were lucky in 
Tunguska.

Nations set aside their differences, and 
united to stop the asteroids. We were able 

to stop some of them with nuclear weapons, 
vaporizing them.

More than one hundred years 
later, it happened again.  This 
time, however, it wasn’t just 

one--but thousands.

But even as we managed this, 
more asteroids were already on 

their way.

Many weren’t spotted in time. So we 
tried to divert them as best we could 

into the oceans and remote, thinly 
populated areas.



in the end, it was futile, for only a 
fraction of the asteroids were actually 

stopped or diverted.

And things just haven’t been the 
same ever since.

 But that’s not necessarily a 
bad thing…



The Wasteland, 
2046. Thirty-three 

years later.

Here it 
comes!

Cool!



is this ever 
gonna let up?  

those things just 
don’t stop!

I hope no 
one has been 

hurt.

And what 
if they 

were? We’re 
not here 
for them, 
remember?  
So where is 
this place, 
Splitter?

it’s that one right 
there!

And what makes 
you think we can 

get in?

Do you even 
have a plan?

Right now, getting food in 
my stomach is the only plan 
I care about.  if there are 
chickens in there, that’s all 

I need to know.



You think you 
sound tough 

talking like that?

 Do you 
seriously think 
you don’t need a 
plan to get into a 
fuckin’ fortress 

like that?

I can’t decide whether 
you’re more like a 

maniac or a child playing 
make-believe!

Hey! those bastards scooped 
up all the chickens in the 

Wasteland. And that’s not fair!  
Besides, you think they’re 

really gonna notice if a few 
chickens are missing?

Regardless of whatever 
security measures they 
may have taken, it is safe 

to assume that they do not 
want anyone anywhere near 

their hideout…

Do you think I really 
care? I don’t know 
about you, but I’m 

not gonna starve to 
death.

Let’s go 
already!

You know, I 
thought this was 
going to be just 

another pointless 
boring trip, but 
if you’re intent 
on committing 

suicide…

Very funny. I tell ya, if it 
wasn’t for my sense of humor, 
I would have committed suicide 

a long time ago. Well, I can’t say I’m 
surprised that your 

stupidity is winning out 
over your sense of 

humor…

Ha! We’ll see whose 
laughing tonight, when 
we’re enjoying the nice 

chicken dinner that 
you’ve cooked!



Meanwhile, in King Queer’s 
castle...

My King!  I’ve 
discovered something 

in the video
transmission!

Good things come to 
those who wait… but 
still only the things 
left by those who 

don’t.

Listen to this, my 
Master! there is 
something else in 

the message!

…… big …. …… menace 
is coming, gather as ….. 
chickens as you can, ……. 

become more powerful …… 
…. …… time left.

A menace, 
indeed.

this does not 
look good…

I’m sorry, 
Master.  

that’s all 
I got.

And it was really hard to 
decipher even this much.  It 

could’ve been because of the 
encryption…

…or the message 
could’ve been 

sent intentionally 
incomplete.

Either way 
though, I’ve never 

seen anything 
like this… 

technologically 
or otherwise.

Fine… Let us play 
this game.  Double 

the perimeter 
guards!  We shall 
see just who is 
to “become more 

powerful”.



I think we 
can get inside 

through one of 
those drainage 

pipes.

We’ve been here like half an 
hour, and that’s all you’ve 

come up with?

it’s not about coming 
up with anything. We 

have to plan how 
we’re gonna hit the 

place.

Yeah, sure! So 
what is your 
great plan?

I don’t have 
one yet.

You’re a 
moron. Oh,

well let me 
hear your 
brilliant 
plan…

…Milky



You’d better stop 
calling me “Milky”—it’s 
Milla, you asshole!  And 
gimme these!  I’ll figure 
out how to get us in 

there.

Obviously it’s 
not easy, but we 
can’t just sit 

here.

Look at those fuckin’ 
guys; they got ammo comin’ 

out of their ass. their 
shit probably smells like 

gunpowder.

this place is crawling 
with guards. We’ll never 
be able to get to those 

chickens!



Man, are 
chickens ever 
cool… they’re 

like little alarm 
clocks.

Remember 
that time one 
pecked you 
right in the 

balls?

Milla!
there! in
the sky!

Shit! Another

meteor!

it’s coming 
this way!



Take 
cover!

Yarrr!
this is gonna be 

awesome!

Baaah
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