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For Moqtar Hirabe, gunned down by Somali insurgents in Mogadishu in June 2009—and for all the other fixers, stringers, interpreters, drivers and guards who’ve risked their lives, and sometimes given them, to help us reporters do our jobs.




INTRODUCTION

BY TED RALL

 

 

 

 

 

Like a moth to the flame.

Every year or so, David Axe seeks out the world’s hottest and nastiest conflict zones. He doesn’t exactly try to get himself killed. But he’s not afraid of dying.

Invariably, the good bad times end. Sometimes peace breaks out. More often, things get too hot. Money runs out. Armed goons who call themselves the authorities deport him. David heads home. And it’s good.

It’s good. For a while. Maybe only a few days. If war is boring, peace is stultifying. Or is it America? Or home?

Whatever the reason, David soon finds himself working the phones, dialing for expense-account dollars so he can get himself shot at by, usually, who knows?

And it’s partly my fault. Not David’s death wish—whether this cynical young man was hard-wired for fatalism or his parents did something to him, it has nothing to do with me—but his novel means of expressing it. War first found me drinking Nes café at an outdoor café in Kazakhstan; Western troops were fighting a bizarre secret war against the Islamic Movement of Uzbekistan, who were attacking a British Petroleum oilfield. Two years later, I blundered into the start of the Kargil Conflict, also known as the Third Kashmir War, in a high-altitude village along the Karakoram Highway.

As I feasted on hard naan bread and Kashmiri chai served in a banged-up metal cup, an Indian mortar smashed into a store up the street. The proprietor of the tea house ran outside, shaking his fist. “Indian motherfuckers!” he screamed in Urdu. He stolled to my table. “Another Coke?” he asked, his seconds-old rage instantly cooled.

I loved that. Death and life, hatred and normalcy, so closely intertwined. That’s what you find in Third World shitholes, particularly Third World shitholes where people are shooting at one another. In America, of course, death is always present. But we don’t see it. When is the last time you saw a body lying in the street? Or anywhere? Reality is best when it’s out in the open.

Another couple of years, then 9/11. I went to Afghanistan to cover the U.S. invasion. That’s true. I went to learn the truth. That’s also true. But I mainly went to test myself. To risk death. To get that thrill, that “War Fix” as David called it in his previous tome, that comes with a close brush with  The End. I got what I came for. I dodged mortars, bombs, bullets, and a couple of ambushes. I have never felt more alive.

Which is the flip side of David’s death wish. He doesn’t really want to die. He really wants to live. To feel alive.

Maybe just to feel.

The typical existence of a generic middle-class American citizen doesn’t allow anyone to feel anything: bland, dull, cut-and-pasted, like the mall zombies in Dawn of the Dead. Rage, terror, vengeance, giddiness aren’t allowed. Must. Maintain. Calm.

I came back from Afghanistan. I wrote a book. People bought it. David was one of them.

My book wasn’t the only reason he wanted to become a war correspondent (or “war tourist,” as I call it). But it was a contributing factor.

What if David dies in some war zone? I may feel guilty, but I doubt it. Not a day passes without me wishing I was in the shit somewhere, miserable and scared and bored. How could I begrudge my friend the same thrill?

 

 

Ted Rall is a cartoonist, columnist, and author of To Afghanistan and Back: A Graphic Travelogue, and Silk Road to Ruin: Is Central Asia the New Middle East?
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AFTERWORD

So I didn’t die. Not really. The Chadian soldiers at the intersection in Abeche pointed their weapons at me, demanded to know who I was, seized my documents and threatened to kill me. But they didn’t.

Neither did the mob of deserting child soldiers I fell in with after extricating myself from that intersection. The mob’s ring leader—a hollow-faced sixteen-year-old boy—chased me through midnight Abeche with a knife, but I outran him, even with my cameras shoved in the crotch of my pants to protect them.

Nor did I die in Nicaragua, Kenya, Djibouti, off the Somali coast hunting for pirates or in Logar province, Afghanistan, where the Taliban blew up the truck behind mine in a U.S. Army convoy and pinned us down for twenty minutes with rockets and gunfire.

“I’m good luck,” I now tell the soldiers I spend half my life with. They don’t believe that. Neither do I. A lucky man wouldn’t feel the way I do. A lucky man would be happy to be alive. Me? I feel like my body survived that night in Abeche, but something inside me succumbed to the violence it had always craved. Be careful what you wish for, I guess.

The more of the world I see, the less sense it makes. The more different people I meet, the less I believe in their humanity. The older I get, the less comfortable I am in my own skin. We are a world at war, sometimes quietly, often not. We are the cleverest monsters, and we deserve everything we’ve got coming.

Everything falls apart. Everyone dies in time. In the great, slow reduction of our lives and history, the things we can believe in shrink into a space smaller than our own bodies. To preserve them, for as long as you might, arm yourself, and be afraid.

 

David Axe 
Columbia, South Carolina 
November 2009
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David Axe is a freelance war correspondent based in Columbia, South Carolina. Since 2005 he has reported from Iraq, Lebanon, East Timor, Afghanistan, Somalia, Chad and other conflict zones. A former staff writer for Defense Technology International, he has also contributed to The Village Voice, The Washington Times,  C-SPAN, Wired, Esquire, Popular Science, Popular Mechanics,  Voice of America and many others. He is the author of several books, including the graphic novel War Fix and the nonfiction books Army 101 and War Bots.
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Matt Bors is a nationally syndicated editorial cartoonist and illustrator based in Portland, Oregon. His work has appeared in newspapers and magazines across the country, including The Nation, The Los Angeles Times, The Village Voice, The Stranger and The Boston Phoenix. He also contributes local cartoons to The Oregonian. This is his first graphic novel.

OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_106_r1.gif





OEBPS/page-template.xpgt
 

 
	 
		 
	

	 
		 
	

	 
		 
	

	 
		 
	

	 
		 
	    		 
	   		 
	    		 
		
	



 
	 






OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_026_r1.gif
\\( \>f Gy
Wﬁ)/”






OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_070_r1.gif
THE MSUNDERSTANDING.
HELPED ME SCORE ONE oF
THE BEST FIXERS IN KABUL.

B IN A BOUT OF AMERICAN-STYLE OPTIMISM, KABUL.
LoGiTics WD BEEN FONDED A5 A LDXIRY
ToURSH OPERATOR. WHEN THE OWNER REALIZED
LOGISTIQ| Tiar rovsts rew o wion mie-viorio
WAR ZONES, E WHS FOREED TO OVERSFY,

ANYTHNG FOR

i
AHMAD Z1A WAS A AN OF MANY.
PASSIONS. HE HATED TRAFFIC 50 AFAGGOT,
€OPS, SLOPPY BEARDS AND THE WO IS AND &
TALGAN, N THAT ORDER.

HE LOVED BEAUTIFUL.
VOMEN, FANCY ceLL
PHONES AND GAY TOKES. | 7

o

570 ME
YOUVE HEARD

g

THE TALIBAN HID EXECUTED GAYS, AFTER THE US-LED LBERATION,IT WAS
DRIING THEM UNDERGROUND. LKE A COUNTRYWDE COMNG-0UT PARTY.






OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_093_r1.gif





OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_049_r1.gif





OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_078_r1.gif
=\ ¢

%
\a
¥






OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_112_r1.jpg





OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_041_r1.gif





OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_003_r1.jpg





OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_035_r1.gif





OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_012_r1.gif
‘ONCE T EVEN GOT ARRESTED 8Y
THE US. 4R#Y FOR ACCOENTALLY
| REPORTING ON SECRET TECHNOLOGY.






OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_087_r1.gif





OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_058_r1.gif
=TT
LKE § WANTRA, T TOLD MYSELF,
OVER AND OVER, WHY T WAS THERE.

THE ROAD WITH THE
ROCKS ACROSS IT. 00 Y0U.
KNOW WHAT HAPPENED?

SHOULONT o€ A
PROBLEM, THEN.
TLL BE AT THE BAR.

EVERYONE
KNOWS WHAT
HAPPENED.






OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_064_r1.gif





OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_090_r1.gif
0 WE WERE T00 LATE T0 'SOMEONE, FOR SOME REASON, FRED
SEE ANYTHNG BUT A CRATER. AN AK-47 CLIP OUTSDE MY HOTEL—
AND NO ONE EVEN BATTED AN EVE.

I GEEN SENONG GOVADER, A SORALL
REELANCER, TO GET FOOTAGE THAT I,

FREELANCER, TO GE 3
VHTE MAN AND A GAALO, NEVER COULD.

'GOVINDER WAS LKE THE MAD cEo
OF HS OWN MAGNARY APOCALYPTIC
HOCOLATE FACTORY.






OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_msr_ppl_r1.jpg





OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_098_r1.gif
0, TDONT MaND
TAKNG STEVENS 0LD
ROOM. T WASNT REALLY
ATTACHED TO MY R0OM.
LET THE GRLS HAVE IT.

[ reme omer | [z oo |

T MERN, TLOOK AROUND
THS RESTAIRANT AT THESE
PEOPLE, AND T KNOW, DEEP
N Y SOUL, THAT I'h THE
SCAREST THNG HERE.

) ==

BELEEVE N ANYTHING.






OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_052_r1.gif





OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_067_r1.jpg
(/)
1 N
1/ \}

S@smis)
s —»






OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_046_r1.gif





OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_073_r1.gif





OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_029_r1.gif
NEEDLESS To SAY, 1WAS
N NO MOOD TO BE FUCKED
WTH BY A TEENAGE GRL
N ABABY BLUE BERET.

T RECALLED A TOKE

ID HEARD MY FRST VHATS BLUE O

NGHT IN SERUT. ToP A0 VeLLoW
AL oveR?






OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_021_r1.gif





OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_084_r1.gif





OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_008_r1.gif





OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_053_r1.gif





OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_015_r1.gif





OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_032_r1.gif
"OR MAYBE IT WAS THE SCENERY
THAT STOLE MY APPETITE.






OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_103_r1.gif
IT WAS GOOD TO SEE YOU -

AND GOOD FOR THE GIRLS, T0O.

TWAS WORRIED THEYD GROW UP
NEVER KNOWING THER UNCLE.






OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_047_r1.gif





OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_072_r1.gif
N KABUL T COVERED AN
AMERICAN-RUN CHARTTY
THAT MAKES SWALL

LOANS TO STRUGGLNG

BUT THE AGENCY'S MAN
NSISTED ON NTERPRETING.

=

T HAD MY OWN TRANSLATOR,

CAARGING WTEREST 15 FORBIDDEN BY SLAW, 50 1T SHOWLD.
HAVE BEEN A TOUCHY SUBTECT. STRANGELY, IT WASN'.

ouR CLENT savs
HE 1 VERY WAPPY,
EVERYTHNG 15 GOOD.

1 SAD Ve WiAS.
DEEPLY ASHAMED OF
TAKNG THE LOAN,
BUT HE NEEDED THE
MONEY T STAY I

BUSINESS.

oy THE
IPORTANT






OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_095_r1.gif





OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_024_r1.gif





OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_005_r1.gif





OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_110_r1.gif
T FACE THE DARKNESS.
I RUN TOWARD IT.

AND A5 T NEAR, IT WHSPERS TO ME
N A LANGUAGE ONLY T UNDERSTAND.

T TELLS ME, THS WS
ONLY EVER ABOUT ME.

T TELLS ME TW SPECAL






OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_033_r1.jpg





OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_081_r1.gif
HOMEBOUND.

eack.

N\ ~ sec omreen.
B

N

=

THE FIRST 72 HOURS
AFTER £ BG TRP ARE
PURE. ANMAL BLISS

THEN T CRASH






OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_066_r1.gif





OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_018_r1.gif





OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_089_r1.gif





OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_104_r1.gif
i






OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_010_r1.gif





OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_050_r1.gif





OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_075_r1.gif
1T WAS AL PART OF
TIE PLAN

ou Guys
SURE KNOW HoW
T0 60 TO WAR.

COMPLANTS.

B






OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_027_r1.gif





OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_044_r1.gif





OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_069_r1.gif
MY FRST TASK WHEN T ARRIVED I KABUL WAS T
(GET CLEARED BY THE MNSTRY OF FOREIGN AFFARS |

WELL 100
Youre THE 2
DAVD AE? REPRESENT ONE OF

g

s n [ TS
ey o

W

WOURS LATER I REALIZED HED
MSTAKEN ME FOR HANS BLIX,
FORMER UN. WEAPONS INSPECTOR

AXE, BLX ~ TGET T
THEAN, ALL AFGHAN
NAMES S0UND THE.
SAME TO ME

ALL OVER AFGHANSTAN FOLKS MSTOOK.
ME FOR PEOPLE MUCH MORE FANOUS
AND POWERFUL THAN MYSELF.

YOURE A STRNGER FOR
THE WASANGTON POST,

THE WASHNG TON TINES ACTUALLY. THE ONE
‘OWNED BY A RELIGIOUS CULT. ALONG WITH C-SPAN,
IT WAS ONE OF MY SDE 3085

AFTER ALL THOSE WEAPONS

INSPECTIONS, YOU DECDED To

BECOME & TOURNALIST, HUM?.
D STL 50 YoWG!

Ty

YOURE WITH THE
WASHNGTON POST?
"COME ), COME N
LET ME SHow You THE
LATEST WTEL.






OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_092_r1.gif





OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_002_r1.gif
> 2]





OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_061_r1.gif
s A 708,
NOT A HoBS.

Th A WAR
CORRESPONDENT.

it
]

WA WAR CORRESPONDENT!
1S THAT WY YOURE HERE? 1GOT
NEWS FOR YO, MATE. THERE'S
NO WAR I EAST TMOR.

REASONNOT TO.

WA GET SpeARep ) PEOPLE FIGHT OVER SOMETHG.
"TODAY, WHAT DO |  BUT THESE PEOPLE DONT HAVE
ANYTHNG TO FIGHT OVER.THEY.

FIGHT BECAUSE THERE'S No.

™ YouR

SToRES? i
[

0 PUT THAT

MAYGE T WAL
¥ TWORS S0
AWFUL, WHY ARE.
Yot Hege?

E BECAUSE TS 50 AWFUL
T CAN DO WHATEVER T WANT N THS
COUNTRY — SNORT A KILO, SCREW A TEEN-
AGER, SHOOT A DOG, WHATEVER - BECAUSE.
NG ONE CARES ENOUGH TO STOP ME.

NoT THE.
TIMORESE.
NOT ME.

( omees. 2






OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_013_r1.gif
BUT, 04 GOD, WHAT
SCRAPS THEY WERE.






OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_086_r1.gif
3uST NoT.
ENolGH T
TELL HER TO
FUCK OFF.

s

— =

45 USURL, THAD N
DEA WY TFELT
THE WAY 1 0D.

JUST DRAGGED MY cUB.
REPORTER GRLFREND ON
AHOLIDAY TO HELL?






OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_038_r1.gif





OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_055_r1.gif





OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_030_r1.gif
9D THEY ACTED LKE
vvvvv NEVER SEEN &
LEBANESE PERSON BEFORE.






OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_101_r1.gif





OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_109_r1.gif
'NOW THERES KILLNG ON THE

Bl srecet ourse wy cuesT-
HOUSE.T DONT KNOW WHO'S
SH00TING OR WY, AND MY
CHANCES 0F FINDING 0UT,
LIE THS, ARE NL.

I SHOULD STAY INSDE, IGNORE IT ALL,
CHOOSE LFE OVER WHATEVER BREF,

BLACK SECRET AWATTS ME, THERE AT
THE INTERSECTION OF VIOLENCE
AW poLITES.






OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_022_r1.gif
o, No, THS
WS THE 0LD
GREENLNE I
THE CVL WAR.

WE KEPT THE
JULDING S T WS,
45 A REMNDER






OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_097_r1.jpg





OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_051_r1.gif
AUSTR ALIA
OUT QF T






OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_045_r1.gif





OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_068_r1.gif
1 ooNT

REMEMBER HOW 1 GOT

FROM EAST TIMOR TO
AFGHANSTAN

TDONT REMENBER
WHAT STORY T WAS CHASING
OR WHAT PONT LWiAS.
TRYING TO PROVE.

[ s ot v v s

T S TG Ry

o o s e
e o

WHO KNOWS. 1T WAS THE SUMMER OF
2007, WY THRD STRAIGHT VEAR OF WAR.
SHARON 4D GUT, AND 14D A NEW EDITOR,
WHO HAD NO DEA WHAT T WAS UP TO
AND DONTT SEEM TO CARE, ANYWAYS.

Twias ouT
THERE, AL ALONE,
PROPELLED LKE.
SOME MAD ROCKET.






OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_074_r1.gif
T RECALLED A CONVERSATION
I WAD WITH THE AFGHAN
AMBASSADOR I ..

ECONOMIC AD WLL SPUR
DEVELOPMENT THAT WILL ORNE.
‘OUT EXTREMSM LKE DISEASE

FROM A HEALTHY 80DY.

L BOUGHT IT. WHAT CAN 1 SAY? TH A
SUCKER FOR A DEFT METAPHOR.

THE DUTCH ARNY,
HOWEVER, WAS.
UNDETERRED.






OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_007_r1.gif
IRIDIMI (S
REFUGEE |

ACTUALLY — v
SURE, WHATE

WASHNGTON POST.
'AND C-SPAN, To0.






OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_060_r1.gif





OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_083_r1.jpg





OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_039_r1.gif
AND FOR THE PROFESSIONAL
MILITARY REPORTER, AN EASY

WALWIRT FOR WARONGERS,

WAY TO WAKE # QUK BUCK
WRITIG ABOUT WEAPONS.

v

S

I fogors THAT
MAKE 4
DIFFERENZE,
=

SUDDENLY
T couonT
BREATHE






OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_054_r1.gif





OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_031_r1.gif
THAT WAN, WE DO NoT , HASHAM? HE ONCE SNEAKED
TRUST HM. WE SUSPECT = BOOZE NTO A HOLY RARADAN FESTIVAL.

€ 15— HOW YoU SAY — HE DATES RUSSIAN CHCKS HALF HS AGE.
MILITANT ISLAMIST. , / TM A BETTER ISLAMST THAN HiM, AND

W A SOUTHERN BAPTIST!

THE NEXT DAY, WE WENT ON PATROL L TCTUATS e
VT T TTALANS, AND THEY MADE e Leaion
HASHAM STAY IN THE CAR. ey

WAS SCREWED.






OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_102_r1.gif





OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_016_r1.gif





OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_025_r1.gif





OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_019_r1.jpg





OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_094_r1.gif





OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_113_r1.jpg





OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_042_r1.gif





OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_004_r1.gif





OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_077_r1.gif





OEBPS/axe_9781101458853_oeb_011_r1.gif
TGOT MY START A5 AN IRAQ CORRESPONDENT M EARLY 2005,
THE MONEY SUCKED, BUT I DON'T MND. T HAD CREDIT CARDS.

P‘W’

T NEVER REALLY EXPECTED TO SURVIE LONG,
ENOUGH TO HAVE TO PAY THEM OFF.

N THREE VEARS REPORTING I RAQ AS A FREELANGER, T GOT BLOWN UP, SHOT AT, MORTARED, ROCKETED
AND HARASSED BY EVERY CONCENABLE ENEMY, FROM COMMON CRIMNALS TO MLITIAS TO SUCOAL JHADISTS.
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BORED STIFF, SCARED TO DEATH
IN THE WORLD'S WORST WAR ZONES

WAR IS BORING

NEW AMERICAN LIBRARY
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DONT BoTHER.
HAPPENED I0ONT PaY FoR
3 WFORMATION.

THAT WAS A LE. VERYORE IN
MY LI OF WORK PAYS FOR
INFORMATION. BUT SOME OF US
ARE PICKY ABOUT WHOM WE PAY.

To FIX THAT?
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VAT WAS T SAYING?.
RIGHT ~THE WORLD IS SHTT.
BEFORE, LONLY SUSPECTED.
How 1 koW T

000U HAVE ANY DER
HOW POWERFUL THAT 15—
70 KNOW THAT NOTHNG You
DO WL EVER MAKE THE WORLD
ANY LESS WCKED? WaEN 1T
DOESN'T MATTER, YOURE FREE.

CHOLCE BECONES EVERY-.
THNG, BECAUSE NOTIONG
OUT THERE DICTATES
VHAT HAPPENS I HERE.

AT TH SAVING 15
THAT TH OKAY.T REALLY
AW OR I WILL BE, F YoU
PEOPLE CAN JUST LEAVE
ME THE FUCK ALONE FOR
AUTTLE WiLE.

00U Kow, THEY.
MAKE REALLY GOOD
PASTA N HOGADISHU.
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TUST SIX MONTHS PRIOR, IN RESPONSE T0 'BUT DRVNG THROUGH DOWNTOWN BERUT,
HEZBOLLAH ROCKET ATTACKS, ISRAEL HAD T WAS HARD TO TELL.

INVADED WITH 30,000 TRO0PS AND FLOWN
10,000 BOMBIG'RADS. A THOUSAND CVLIANS
AND HUNDREDS OF SOLDERS DED.
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BORED STIFF, SCARED TO DEATH
IN THE WORLD'S WORST WAR ZONES

WAR IS BORING

DAVID AXE AND MATT BORS

NEW AMERICAN LIBRARY
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T COULONT THIK 0F A
BETTER PLACE TO DI THAN
SOMALIA BUT T DDNT WANT
0 D ALONE. 50 I DARED.
EVERY REPORTER 1 KNEW.
T COME ALONG.

T SHowoNT
HAVE 9EEN
SURPRISED AT
THE RESULTS.

VY, DAVD, TS
TED. LISTEN, ABOUT.
MOGADIS

SURE, T UNDERSTAND.
TS OKAY, YES ~ TH
STLL GO,

oA, You
Kolow How TVE
ALWAYS WANTED To
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OCCUPATION SREEDS DESPERATION.
DESPERATION BREEDS VIOLENCE
VIOLENCE BREEDS CORRUPTION.

CORRUPTION BREEDS INSTABLITY.

wsTABLITY

THESE PEOPLE <
HAVE NOTHING.

VAT oD You
oW TR wi@/
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AFTER THREE YEARS.
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THS 15 WRONG.

BOODA-B0ODA-B00DA

Wy STORY 15
SupposeD To |
BE OVER.

o gphk

AETER FOUR YEARS AT
WAR WITH THE WORLD
AND MYSELF, T WROTE
THE FINAL CHAPTER
TODAY AT THE RDIMI
REFUGEE CAMP.

THERE, FOR THE VERY FRST
TIME, T PUT OTHERS NEEDS
AHEAD OF MY OWN.

| 0 1 oProve 7o et e s
ST T SR> ) oo SOV
UESTNIDOT Cioost WAR, OF 0ES
T Gloost nex

THS 5 SUPPOSED
70 BE SETTLED.
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swce 1473,
WE HAD SHT.

HE TOLD NE ABOUT THE 17-YEAR
L WAR BETWEEN MUSLIMS AND
CHRISTIANS THAT DVIDED BERUT
N HALF AND KLLED TENS OF
THOUSANDS. THE GREEN LINE
WAS NO-MANS-LAND.

1] Haswam uao seen a vice
IF| cop i A ciTy wieee pRuGs

AND SEX WERE THE LEAST
OF ANYONE'S CONCERNS.

‘SaLAAM, MON
. SURPRISED
To seE Me?

EVERY MORNING, REGARDLESS OF GUY
BATTLES, AR STRKES AND ARTILLERY DUELS,
HE GOT UP AND WENT TO WORK.
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AHARD ZIA'S HOMOPHOBIA WAS HARMLESS.
DEEP DOWN, HE SEEMED TO LOVE EVERY-
THNG ABOUT AFGHANSTAN.

AL Loves
‘MY COUNTRY. LOOK)
AT HOW HE HAS

BLESSED IT.

Y0 SHOULD SEE MCHGAN
N WNTER, OR THE SOUTH

(CAROLINA COAST. OR THE VEW

FROM MY APARTMENT IND..

L WMEDIATELY REGRETTED SAYING THAT. I RENEMBERED
HASHAM N LEBANON, WHO, AFTER PROCLAMNG HS LOVE
FOR WIS COUNTRY, BEGGED ME TO

HELP WM GET THE HELL OUT OF .

BUT WHAT COULD T 00? TWAS TUST
AREPORTER, AND NOT EVEN A VERY
600D ONE. T COULDN'T HELP ANYODY.
THATED MYSELF FOR .

BUT AAAD ZA SAD NOTHNG.
NO WHEEDLING. NO DROPPED.
HNTS No “T' LOVE TO SEE
NEW YORK GITY SOMEDAY."
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TLOVED HoW GONG TO WA MADE.
ME APPRECIATE THE LITTLE THNGS.

"COMNG HOME WAS
LKE POPPING ECSTASY.

%,7‘1,
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WeLL, TS
NOT DENGUE. You
SAY YOUYE seEN
HAING STRANGE

VES, UT STRANGE
BY AMERICAN STANDARDS,

OR TIMOR'S?

TRUTH 15, DN REALLY KNOW ANY MORE WHAT
WAS NORMAL, OR, FOR THAT MATTER, WHAT WAS
RIGHT, WHAT WAS WRONG AND WHAT WAS BEST
FOR MYSELF AND THOSE AROUND HE.

1S WAR AN ABERRATION,
OR THE MOST BASIC
HUMAN FUNCTION,

THE THING W RESORT
TO WHEN ALL OUR
COMFORTS cRUMBLE?

N CHOOSNG WiR,
WAS T COURAGEOUSLY
EMBRACNG SOME
IMPORTANT, PANFUL
TRUTH? OR WAS T
WLLFULLY 1GNORNG
THE REAL TRUTH?
THAT MOST PEOPLE
LINE W PEACE,
coMFoRTABLY,
HAPPLLY, AND HAVE

NO NEED FOR A PLACE
LKE EAST TIOR.

HAD WAR CHOSEN ME,
OR HAD T CHOSEN IT7
AND WHAT DID THAT
SAY ABOUT ME?
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T 400D HAVE
BEEN HAPPY.

AFTER ALL I'D SEEN AND DONE,
SHOULD HAVE TREASURED EVERY
FRENDSH, RELISHED EVERY BEER
AND REVELED I EVERY MOMENT.
TWASNT GETTING SHOT AT,
BLOWN UP OR MORTAED.

BUT EVERY BEER TASTED STALE, EVERY
CONVERSATION WAS A LE. I STILL FOUND WAR
TEDIOUS. T STILL FOUND PEACE WORSE.

"ANGER AT THE MILLIONS OF ARERICANS WHO
‘SACRFICE NOTHNG WHLE THER NEIGHBORS
FIGHT AND DI OVERSERS.

T DIDNT FEEL MUCH ANYMORE_ WHAT PLEASURE.
T USED O TAKE I EVERYDAY THNGS WAS
REPLACED WITH A CONSTANT LOW-GRADE ANGER.

ANGER AT THE PUNDITS AND EDITORAL
(CARTOONISTS W0 MAKE THER LING CRITIGZING
WARS THEY KNOW NOTHING ABOUT AND ARE TOO
COWARDLY T0 GO SEE FOR THEMSELVES.

ANGER AT THE ASSHOLES.
WHO STARTED IT ALL.

J.IE'F HM\E

B o wosTLy miceR 4T myserror
THMKNG THAT GONG OFF TO WAR WOULD
MAKE ME SMARTER, SEXIER AND HAPPER.
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S WHEN I GoT
NE CALL FROM
NGTON, D

8Y LATE 2006
TWAS THS cLOSE
0 GONG INSANE

‘SHRON WENBERGER EDITED
A MLITARY TRADE MAGAZINE —
BASICALLY AN EDITORAL
EXTENSION OF THE WEAPONS
NOUSTRY,

70 oFFER
You A 708,

THE DEFENSE TRADE DOESNT MAKE FOR GREAT SHARON HAD GETTER THNGS T0 00

TOURNALISH, BUT THERE 1S ONE ADVANTAGE TO WORKNG. THAN MANAGE ME. SHE SAD VES TO

FOR WEAPONS MAKERS ALMOST EVERYTHNG I PITCHED.
THERE WERE WEAPONS THERE, AND.

YOULL HAVE AN EXPENSE PEOPLE USING THEM, T COULD GO.

ACCOWNT AND PERMSSION

TO TRAVEL. AND YOU CAN

STILL FREELANCE
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