
























...and What 
does this one 
do, Grampy?

ah...the 
knight.

We� …the knight 
can surprise 

you. He moves in 
unpredictable 

ways.

He always 
reminds me of 
Amoux A� ey…

A� ey 
who?

Amoux A� ey isn’t a 
person, Sa� y. It’s a 

place. In France.

I was there 
once, during 

the War…

The LITTLEST HOBO
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<K� p 
moving, 

Canadian 
dogs!>*

* Translated from German

<Colonel Beyer 
wi�  know what 
to do with you!>

Beyer…!
The Dragon

of Normandy!

W-why do 
they ca�  him 

that?

I’ve heard 
he executes 
prisoners. <You 

thr� …!>
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<Quiet down! 
And line up with 

the others!>

no...

NO!

<Don’t just 
stand there, 
you idiot...!>

<Sh� t 
him!>

<Yes, 
Captain!>

<Please, 
sergeant...>
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<A� ow 
me.>

<C-Colonel 
Beyer!>

<A-anything 
you say, 
sir…>

<Gasp!>

LATRINES
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<Colonel 
Beyer!>

<Then 
who...?>

<What are you waiting 
for, Colonel? The man 

is ge� ing away.

It is cruel 
to toy with 
them so.>

<You’re 
right.>

<Let’s get this 
over with.>
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Men of 
Canada! 
Break your 

bonds!

The Red 
Ensign! 
Here…?!

Take their 
weapons!

Fight 
Back...!

bLAM

KRAK

36



...and PU� 
TOGETHER!
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Wow! 
The Red 
Ensign!

In the 
flesh.

We fought our 
way out of the 
A� ey grounds 

and lived to 
te�  the tale.

Sa� y!

Say
g� dbye 

to grampy, 
it’s time to 

go.

Bye, Grampy. 
I sure am 
glad The 

Red Ensign 
saved you.

I am, 
t� , 

Sa� y....

I am, 
t� . The KNighT of

NORMANDY
by

Scott Chantler
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You look 
nervous, Dr. 

Gruber.

I hope production 
is proceeding as 

planned?

it is.

Then what is 
your worry?

Perhaps it is that 
the Allies may have 
learned what you 
and your team are 

doing here?

They have spies 
everywhere, do 

they not?

S-spies, 
sir?

Or perhaps you 
worry that if the 

Allies have learned 
what you are up to, 
that they will do 

anything to stop it.

it had occurred to 
me that the building 
might be bombed, 

yes, Major.



Good doctor, you 
stick to science. Let 
me handle security.

You and your staff are 
civilians. The Allies are 

weak…they will go 
well out of their way to 

avoid your deaths.

Especially when the electrolysis 
chambers they would wish to destroy 
are buried deep under this facility’s 

layers of stone and steel, and unlikely 
to be damaged in an air raid.

Yes, but 
what about 

a—?

A ground 
attack?

WHUMP



Why doctor, that is 
why I and my men 

were assigned here 
to begin with.

As you know, the 
Fuhrer’s hopes for a 
nuclear program are 
dependent entirely on 
this factory’s success 

in manufacturing 
hard water.

You have no 
margin for 
error. And 
therefore, 

neither do I.

So I have left 
nothing to 

chance.

my men have filled these 
mountains with mines for 
miles in every direction...

Klik



We have installed 
enough floodlights to 
turn night into day...

We have doubled 
the height of the 
perimeter fence...

PTW

KRSSH



And we have 
quadrupled 
the number 

of guards on 
patrol...

“As you well know, doctor, even 
if some brave band of Allied 

commandos were to fight their 
way past all of these things…”

The only entrance to this 
facility is at the end of a 

narrow bridge over an icy 
600-foot gorge…

Which is guarded 
by even more of 

my troops.



And even if, by some 
twist of fate, somehow 

all of that fails…
There is 
always 

Brunhilda.

Yes.

Brunhilda.

I had nearly 
forgotten her.

“Forgotten”…?

Ha!
Doctor, you would 

forget your glasses 
were they not perched 

atop your nose.



Thank you again, 
Major Strassman. 
I feel much better 

now.

I am so pleased 
that you and your 

men are with 
us. Please pass 
my gratitude 

onto the Fuhrer 
himself.

Heil 
Hitler!

Sigh.

You silly 
old duck.

What have you 
gotten yourself 

into?

And what would make you 
think that your laboratory 

is anything other than 
completely, utterly secu—

x





Any move or sound 
you make will be 

your last.

Y-you are the Canadian 
super-agent known as 
The Red Ensign, yes?

Dr. Gruber? is anyone 
else with 

you?

No. I…I just left 
Major Strassmann.



We’re grateful
for the information 
you leaked us on the 
layout of the plant, 

doctor…

But the defenses were more 
than I was anticipating.

They are 
new.

I could not stall 
our progress 

on heavy water 
generation any 
longer without 

calling attention 
to myself.

And the more 
success we have, 

the more the 
Fuhrer wishes to 

protect it.

Well, he’s 
not going 

to protect it 
from me.

I presume you 
intend to destroy 
the electrolysis 

tanks?
And 
then 
some.

if heavy water is 
what Hitler needs 
to build nuclear 

bombs… Then I intend 
to send those 

tanks sky 
high.



There.

That’s the 
last of 
them.

Can you 
promise me, 

sir…

That no 
one will be 

killed?

I won’t 
lie.

I had to 
silence a 
guard on 
my way in.

I do not 
care about 
them.

I mean my staff. Men of
science, working essentially 

at gunpoint.

You have 
my word.



We’ve got about 
ten minutes to 

get clear.
According to the 

guard schedule you 
provided us with, 

security will patrol 
this area in five.

We have 
to move.

Wait. My 
glasses! Your 

what?

M-my glasses. I put 
them down someplace 
and I…I cannot find 

them in the dark.



Leave 
them.

Gruber!

“Leave 
them”?

I do not know 
what state the 

economy in your 
country is in, sir…

But do you have any idea what 
it would cost to replace 

something like eyeglasses
in Hitler’s Germany?

if I leave them, I will 
effectively be blind.

Until at least 
the end of the 

war!

All 
right.

Find 
them.

Quickly.



Perhaps if I just 
turn on the light 

for one moment…?

No!

One more 
moment, 
please.



I am trying to 
think of where I 
last had them.

Oh, for the 
love of…

Are 
these 
them?

Ha! Why, yes 
they are.

My apologies, 
Ensign.

Now let us 
make our 

escape before 
it’s—

Too 
late?





That’s the last 
of them, sir.

Well, 
well...

if it isn’t that 
infamous Canadian 
troublemaker, The 

Red Ensign.
Welcome 

to Austria, 
Ensign.

SNIP



Your final 
resting 
place.

You’re wrong, 
Strassmann. 

I’m walking 
out of here 

alive…

Or the head of your 
Fuhrer’s heavy 

water project will 
die with me.

Ha!

what?!

You would never 
kill a hostage…

Particularly one 
who had conspired 
with you to put an 
end to the nuclear 
ambitions of the 

Third Reich.

We knew that someone had 
leaked this facility’s plans. 
it is why my security team 

was stationed here.

But we did not know 
who the mole was…

Until 
now.

BLAM



KRAK

Any final 
words, 
Ensign?

Nighty 
night?

The 
lights!

Oof!
Where...?

Shoot him, 
you dolts!

PTW

PKSSH

z

KRAK

BARK! BARK! BARK! BARK! BARK! BARK! BARK! 



RATATATATAT
                 ATATAT

ATATATAT

KiLL
him!

There!
he’s--!

BLAM

BLAM

BARK! 
BARK! 

BARK! BARK! 

BLAMBLAMBLAM

RATATATATAT

BARK! BAj

RATATATATAT
                 ATATAT

ATATATAT

KLIK



Th…there… Gruber! I’m sorry, 
doctor. I had 
to improvise.

I’ll get you 
out of here…

But first I need 
to replant the 

explosives.

No…
there…

there’s 
one more…

thing...I 
forgot.

Not your 
glasses 

again.

Heh.

No. 
Brunhilda.

Bru…

“Brunhilda”…?

Who is 
that?

Doctor?



Who is 
Brunhilda? Heh.

Heh 
heh 
heh.

You are 
about to 
learn, 
Ensign.

“Nighty
night.”

KLIK



BOOM

BOOM

BOOMBOOM BOOM

BOOM
BOOM
BOOM

BOOMBOOM BOOM

BOOMBOOM BOOM BOOM

BOOP



Hello, 
Brunhilda.



KRASSH

RATATATATAT RATATATATATATATATATAtRATATATATAT RATATATATATATATATATAt

KRASSH



SKRASH

Eat lead, 
automaton!

Uh 
oh.

!

RATATATATATRATATATATAT Ptng!

Ptng!

Ptng! Ptng!

Ptng!

Klik

RATATATATATATATATATAtRATATATATATATATATATAt

SKRASH



BOOOM
it’s

Brunhilda!

BOOOM

WHUMP





RATATATA      TATATATATAT

This 
way!

He is 
here!

There!

KLAK

RATATATA      TATATATATAT

RATATA
    TATATA

          
TATATAT

RATATATATATATATATATAtRATATATATATATATATATAt



Klik



Well, you 
bucket of 
bolts…

I’ve got 
your gun!

What else 
have you 

got?

Oh.

BEEP
BEEP

BEEP

KRASSH

Klik

Klik

p



KABOOOMKABOOOM













The water 
tanks! o



Do you see 
anything?

No, 
sir.

We’ve been 
searching 
all night...

Maybe he was 
killed in the 
Explosion?

The Red 
Ensign? I 

don’t think 
so, kid.

What’s that 
down there?

it’s a man! German? No, sir. 
One of 
ours…



That’s a 
Canadian!
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