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CHAPTER ONE



]| Antarctica.




But when you hit
the. bottom,” you con
adways start digging.




HELL- OF A PLACE
TO PIE , HOH,
MARSHALT




« HAPPENED BACK DURING

DEEY FREEZE 1. SOME GUY

GOT PECKED TOQ DEATH BY
EMPEROR PENGUINS.

GEEZ, CARRIE.
HELL IF T.
HKNOW.

HE COULDA BEEN SHOT.| | TLL NEED A WEEK N WHO 1S
OF. STABBED.. CANT TELL VBE .. A ) MET
UNTL. T GET HIM Back HiA, OUT,..

10 MACTOWN, START
CUTTING...

IDEA.
SOON A5 1 GET HIS

OFF HIM,
i _%HECK S

AUTOPSY

TRY TO SAVE IS
OTHE/-'Z HAND, OrAY, DOCT
WE MIGHT NEED 10 RUN HIS
PR




RN

MURDERED ¢

US. Marshal
safe and warm in Hawall—
Knows dick about The Ice.

Bretl McEwan-

QD YOU CHECK
HIS TAGS, DEPUTY § WHE WASNT
STETKO® WEARIN G

TAGS; MARSHAL

McEWAN, BUT HE HADTHE
FLAG OM HIS PARKA
SOMEONE
ToOK. HIS TAGS ¢ 1 DONT
KNOW /5
RESEARCH

CAMPS JUST DONT UP
AND DISAPPEAR . WHERE
ARE THE OTHERS?F

1DONT
FNOW.

o

DEFINITELY 3l FURRY CANT

But The Tce and I, were
Kindred spirits, now

YOU'RE FUCKING
usa-:{. 5.

THERE. WERE FIVE. MEN
ON THAT TEAM, FOR GOD'S SAKE

COULD BE
ANYWHERE, COULD
STLL BE OUT THERE.,

AL

THE BASES ARE GOING TO

WINTER STAFF IN THE NEXT

WO WEEKS. NINETY PERCENT

OF ALL PERSONNEL ON

THE ICE ARE SHIPPING BACK

HOME. YOUVE GOT UNTIL
THEN, DEPUTY..

b

we dont care.

1 WANT YOUR JOHN DOE
IWENTIFED T WANT THIS
DAMN THING SOLVED. FIND
THE MEMN. FINDG THE CAMP

MOKE AN ARREST

UNDERSTOOD 2

sz
' )

.. O ELSE TLL HAVE YOUR
BADGE.

KICKING HE ICE. QUEEN'S ASS! THESE
GUYS JUST DISAPPEARED OUT THERE,
AND IF SHE DOESNT PUT OUT, HES
PLLLING HER PLUG! AND THE
MERSHAL  UST 00K [T, DIDNT
KICK BACK OR ANYTHING.

SHE'S BEEN
DOWN HERE TOD LONG,
SHE'S GONE CoLD.

YOU KNOW IT VoA TiGH
TALK ABOUT )—;&\
NSFA:- NO
gl
1 ILE.
O
SEX F
EVER 4 DOBSNT]
T
S Al
[ | 1
N ! : = —, 5
ol H P A3
! NEEE IR ™ -
il WY 3 W : /)
_t-—- = 5 4 ik
+ = .2\., "
) N
Pyl Iy

m\l"



Pubn and welss, ﬂ'\e Amencans Siple and
Jmooney; from the UK and Austria, respectively:
WesselhoeFt From Argentina. %

The, Jjust dont
always know it.

Poesnt motter where we
we've gol 10 make it seem like
home. And McMurdo has it all.,,

It's nol like death s original do
here. Scott ahd his Crew afte
losing the race {0 the pole

countless other's frozen,
fallen, all dead

But murder; thats new.

A
|r‘\ the tharlcc::h basef:%-nent
g:ve. \/ou. all the ame?'\rmeswgf %ﬂ‘e

Including homicide..




LS CANT GET THE
SUMNABITCH OREN,
BUT RIGMT NOw TS
LOOKING LIKE HE- GOT
BEATEN AND STABBED
10 DEATH. DESTROVED
THE TEETH, SC DENTAL
RECORDS

TM TWELVE DAYS FROM S ADMIT 1T, FURRY.
HEADING HOME, T GET YOURE GOING 10
TO PLAY CORONER. WHY )

DOES “THIS SHIT £ YOURE
HAPPEN TO ME? i

—

o

o 4

THIS ONES NEW, THIS
ONE  SAYS YOUR ASS
15 ON THE LINE.

YOU GO

IN_COLD BLOOD,
THE ONE ABCUT How
I A DYKE




g%wlat?e re:\é\CEmn ?Ond his
- ihe prints. Fun

1 Gaurihaus® 3
'y Moaaa blvd. Rom ¢- LU
Jinoiul, 1A

Soeua:

m'm-..:mmmmwﬂ-

But of course.,

.tE exactly what
I didm't want.




o
Named after McMurdo

| Of HMS Terror way back iy 1841,

turn named after L. Archibald Mevurdo

(McMordo is the largest bose on tne Ire,
with a summer hedd-count. of over 1200,

h in the next three weeks that
e will fall to about 200 Even on
ihe coost people aorrt ke 1o stick
around for' the dark months,

”

=
= .
=

Gy Tm locking for,
nes an NSEA. piet,
. Byron Deify...

He's the clasest thi
10 a suspect Tve ggt.

The. personne) s spiit three ways. The
hearkers, tc%wn h}j!% for res_ﬁgmh,
spend r grant money;
s-t,q;n:or“:t'ca starr—%ust.odiansY COOKS,
mechanics, And the ravy, or more
precisely, those membpers of the
Naval Support Force Antarciica.

The NSFEA

e

/3’
.

i
e




OT
SLEIGH RIDE _TOMORZOW. |
PRAYING FOR. GOOD

YOU WERE. FLYING SUPPORT
FOR. DELTA ONE-ONET

YEAH, SINCE WINFLY,
% ENT PARTS FOR THE
DRLL MNBOUND, WASTE AND
OT-ER, CRAP OLITBOUND:.
NOTHING OUT OF THE
INARY.

VOURE A CHARACTER,, LOO.
YOU KNOW THAT, DON'T YOU

-\

TF YOU HAR TO PILOT
TS FROZEN HELL- FOR

A LIVING, YOU'D PRy,

YOU EVER TALK ) KELLER? SURE,
TO THIS GUY 2 I FLEW Hit
AND BATES INTO
TOWN, WHAT WAS [, TWo
WEEKS AGO. THEY HAD TO
PICK UP REPLACEMENT GEAR.
WE HAD A FEW DRINKS.

AND YOUR,
LAST RUNZ o
AGD, SUPPOSED
1 CLOSE THE CAMP,
BRING THE AMERICANS
BACK HERE. 8UT WHEN
1 GOt THERE, THEY
WERE r l
FOR. THE BODY.

I LIKED Him) '
GOOD KID.

SOMEBODY
DIDNT._ MAYBE ONE
OF HIS BUNKMATES,




CHECK THE BASES. THEY THEY HAD TO A

WERE CLOSING, THE CAMP BE FLOWN ouT

FOR, THE WINTER. L EXPECT

EVERYONE WAS HEAPING
ME,

YOU'RE NOT
ACCUSING ME OF
ANYTHING, ARE

L ASKY
AROUND,
YOU, MARSHAL

MAN, HADEN, L WAS THAT THE MARSHAL
WHEREVE yoU . T SAW YOU TALKING wWiTtH
BEEN,YOU FoME. B EARLIER 7 :

FLYING Foa Y PEDR.E :
YA YANKEE sAGGOT!




L.

who Knows

r

the radio trying to find
my missing men.
"

tal

ine next. two
e)
'm

spend

I
on
waiting for o call bock from

s elig olw g
what

how
feel

1 donvt ke
it. Mmakes me

oy

cream of a mem
four vears od...

I




s causes many, of the
men 10 lotgel thair monners,

the
F*Lo Fgri'g\c;cti"any In‘lanner-s

l THEYRE HERE, BUT

A, MERSHAL, [ NOT FOR. LONG. TAKING
2 TOMORROWS  FLIGHT

YOUR WEATHERT, i TO THE WORLD:

HAVENT BEEN T ‘
OUTSIE. 15 THIS/Z
GRANT 2

A
S¥- i

- Nl”f |




w30 YOU'D BETTER, HURRY &
YOU WANT -0 SEE THEM N

THANKS, GRANT
YOURE A PRINCE,

SHELL- BE HERE[H
TOMORROW.

YOURE WRONG, MR. GRANT,
1 DO HAVE THE AUTHORITY

AND YOU'LL LEAVE

ME “TD MY BUSINESS OR
YOU'LL BE ANSWERING TO
L-ONDON.

IS THAT
UNDERSTOOD 7

GOOD.
NOTIFY ME  WHEN
THEYRE SET 10 ARRIVE,
I’L}r‘ TAKE CARE OF

20



SHELL PE HERE
IN TWENTY AANUTE

21



Jce is '
catch some ek,

! ] [l
Nc\'mly baVEhlq-ﬂfe

3
5

 coost. 'He wos l
add Victoria Statlo
H to his list.

T comvinced him we
Feed

ied 10 go tO Victoria

first..,

..0nd becousethe Loo®
Iikes me, 1 get 1o sit
up tfront...

UH-CUHN, CARRIE. HE DOESN'T KNOW

ABOUT WHAT HAPPENED:
ALREADY ASKED HIM,

HED LIKE THAT, HE
ALREADY ASKED ME IF
YOU WERE SINGLE.,.

while our other

| e i

22




VICTORIA UK, TS 1S

CHARLIE HOTEL- EIGHY—

NINER, GUT OF McpURDO.

HOW'S YOUR WEATHERY
COVER,.

W WIND AT SEVEN KNOTS
FROM SSE.. GOOD LANDING
CONDITIONS BUT BE
ADVISED...

v SITUATION v
UNSTABLE... wiNDS
FORECAST TO REACH
60 PLUS KNOTS N
NEXT FOUR HOLIRS,

VER.

BE ADVISED THAT HER MAESTYS
GOVERNMENT CANNOT GRANT PERMISSION
FOR LANDING OR ASSISTANCE DURING
YOUR, STAY, AND THAT YOU MISIT
VICTORIA STATION AT YOUR,
OWN RISK. (VER.

CONFIRMED
OVER AND
OUT,

DONT YOU LOVE 1T WHENTHEY  WE couD Have TP

COVER, MER. ASSES LIKE THAT? A PROBLEA,  faeew

WHAT THEYRE REALLY S28YING 15, THOUGH...

VI SOU GET YOUR TITS v TEE WTHE WINDS
KIEK UR WELL BE

WIRINGER, YOURE W
- GROUNDED, GOD ANOWS

- by A
\\\‘ ey =

YOU HAVE SUCH A WA
R WA WORDS, HADEN,

23



1 Wﬂ% at Victoria Statlon for o week
acout a r ane,

some Senr:ﬂ.or‘yecl T the Womng
whne, he. towed Ize looking
for photo- ops

He didnt find on wﬁ.h
the Brmgh,n\%hndx

Just as well. Bt thats
when Td ggdt. Grant, and

24



MARKED
EXPECTED.

BEEMN DOWIN COUPLE OF
HERE LONG SEASONS, REATY
4 0 GD HO

SOON.

Hoden Something iglis me
this guy’s not Haht.

Semething in my gut,
I try 1o iarere it

ID LIKE 10 TALK TC SIPLE AND
MOONEY AS SOON A5 POSSIBLE,

OF COURSE., BUT IT MAy
BE WIORH THE RUSH. WEVE
GOT A FLOW OF KATABIC

WIND BEARING DOWN ON LIS,

e \ww

E s

25




THE SOONER

outT THERE, [T

OUR. RESPONSIBILITS
HAPFENS T© vo

SHARFE WILL. TAKE
YOU 10 SEE THEM. SHOULD
BE. IN THE LOUNGE..

1 shouldrt. hotd
it against him.




QE\CH ONE OF You
1S

CUO N e TTL

T

27



ALTHOLEH T Do i T E LYOURE SUPPRSE
TARK IVE EVER BEEN o~ it 7o TAKE ME TO S\F’LE
A A PRI . -] 7 : AND MODNEY,

BLOODY
AMERICANS,

28



The third time the wind
dmost. lifts me. off vtvhﬁer
ground, 1 starl reconsldering.

L why am 1 doing this? ]

29



%RAm“s richt., after gli.

e 1 shouidve N
%Xatéea cave B meon, itT this wealher..

- aréprlﬁ; aoing anyxhe.re.

30



31



i

P
%

32



)

»
.

P

Carrie
get U

Pr

Get Q
gel vp,

33



"

-
k:qe,fée%p, gel up,

34






CHAPTER TWO



Victoria Station
{(U.K)

Ross SEA

An Ice story for ya_

Gu from Prse A cal
vBas five hund aa? mies
awav How*s on mrffe redio, trying

in

glah 6!:3.!1 ESlah Can yoed read mezv
over again.

Finally, theres this little wvoice,
Ying. Threvah. the

cracKli (#7813} ke
anc thy ngetermcfgnlght. ‘f"r:p:ff;1
exnarts Iittle voice.
“This s Eﬁh-Bldh—Blah, go
ahead.

And the first
“How's gourqw\/’/

And the other
“Cold. Yourss

First auy says, “Same
bl gy Sy TSame. Owr

asks

guy, he says,

-~

1009 Kilometers

1000 Miles

“ Amundsen-Scott (U.S)

50UTH PoLe

"ou@
5 ® Vostok (Russia)

GEOMAGNETIC PoLE

a® McMurdo (US)

place where a good day is
hen the. mercury’ recch
Vn\'(unus 30°C wrthcht indchill...

ihe. most important. question
ih 1he world is...

How's your weather?

37




My weother sucks. )

Tru Fed. Antarciea 15 about 42 million, Sacal
kiometers, not. cotnting the 1ail of ihe ff?landsr.e,,'.

Rock covered with 20 million cubic Kilometers of jce.
It's the 'rglghest, continent., average. etlevat N 230

n}g’rers abéve sed level. Thats 7380 feel., for those
of you who never learmned metiric, .,

-
Think._abtout, how cotd it has 10; e ‘rtno

20 milllon cubic Kilomeiérs frozel
Pretiy fucKing cold.

on the coast, at McMurdo, its y

A valmy mnas §°C, In the !ntﬁrltor tho‘&qh, t%n%erém%s
) . . are’ much lower Minus 1rt

Survivable. Life exists 1o prove gifgs?g%d\e thé winler Not couniing” windchill,

R

Penouing, seals, n S, O
PTGy MOSoCASE. Fiehr.

T

v

- E VI

s so fucking cod that noth Aece of rvia— coldest. temperature ever
SUrvives onrglts QAN No seals. No recorded on Earth Was wpshe Russiang at
prds. No blugs. Mot even bactera.,, vostok, Station, Get ihis— minus 89.6°C,

N recorded July 21, 1983

E:old e, that Kilis, ine VAROT N your fungs
refzes InStantly, bursis cells.,.

Kird of like expleding
from within...

38



Vostok's in the interior, in case
Yo couldnt guess.

Al L record, tvats notl. coonti
\«nndgl)\ﬂl. Andd WL gets windy.. "3
v

sorry, did 1 say windy?

The Ice s the windiest ploce.
%Jr‘th. Katabic winds, blomfinq%n
e'tpdar plateay down to the ccean.

With thal sort of windchill, the tem
plummers imo ihe irpe-digits, P

wind kicks up show that's lain on the Tre
for thousangs of years, fosses i1 through
5% Sl S Y
oL, s
graund trom the s&v

—
e

S S
/42’/ S

Thats called a whiteout.

Feople freeze to death
n vF\)fthteouts_..

Lbodies found a foot
from Sofety and warmin..,

died because the
couldnt see the d.\'c/xmn
front door,.

39




wknow T
hypothermic...

face or my

e

Cant feel my hards
or my
feet

40






%;’”

L

42



43



"' p 1} [ 1 B | 4 L L
Wwind's dying. Or maybe Tm gong deaf,
Mz * ~< XY BB A= )T

It could be hours, ma ,da, before
ide 1o look

anyone can maké it
L for e,

)

W 1 stopped shivering an hour ogo) ||
T

44



E

WHORE, -~ ~ ¥

REMIND ME

ETTE, T00.
SOME MEXICAN

ME. RINNING, BUT You
ARE. SWEET, You

BRUNI

OF THE ONE 1T HAD IN DALLAS.

NUMBER. SEVENTEEN, SH)

N._m <
o
W . P
wy ,mm_n .
3 ey
422 %
35
N

SOME

LEAST “TIL YOUR,

SHUT UP-
VE

2

PRICE
L OR TLL SHOOT

COULD KA
PARTNER. GETS BACK,

i

{ FUN

45



TOMORROW AFTERNOON. WERE. T DONT LIKE (£ TV
GONG 10 RAVE 10 KEEP PRCE DONT LIKE HIM
HERE UNTIL THEYRE READY. TLL 4 b

DON'T HAVE. o
THE ROOM. NO. R
THIS 1S BEST. 4 .

46



BRETTT JESUS,,. IF
YOUVE KILLED-~

a7



NOw TELL ME

48



15771 GIVE UP
1 YOU WINL T
T\ _SURRENDER.

TM GONNA KILL
Y00, PRICE.

49



P

i
A

= N
= N
ri<a 7z A
g r 0
G .
7

o Y
S

50



LMAND STARTED [DViNG. THEN LOHECKED THE | PAMN LUCKY, ANY LONGER AND
SURROUNDING SHEDS. SHE LEFT A PORTION | HER.
OF HER HANP ON ONE OF THE DOORS. HAVEE:I_ER‘&%E FOINT OF NG

SHE WILL., 1 CANT
SPEAK FOR THE ANGERS

ALL OF THEM, HRHS GOVERNMENT
COESN'T HAVE THE RESCURCES TO
OFFER, COMFORT TO A FOREIGNER.
WE CANT GIVE HER ANY MORE

51



Said T was tit 1o traveld,

.. DOWN IN TWENTY
MINUTES. HOW YOO
Iim practically warm again.J DOING BACK

I

But 1 st cant
| feel my Aand.
/ ;7 7

FROSTBITE, BUT WE'LL SEE. I
SHOULDNT HAVE. TAKEN OFF

HAD
OPEN A DOCR, VOCTOR.
SHE DIDNT HAVE A

omabod iried
oAl me.

whoever Klled Siple
angd Moorney probably
Killed keller, too. Why'?




1 NEED YOU
o LSTEN T©

WHAT THE FROSTEITE STARTEDR
T DO ON YOUR FINGERS YOU
\\ ANISHED WHEN YOU AVULSED
=N\ THE FLESH WHILE CéPENtNG THE

s AT Y, TeEceEls N THE FINGERS ARE TURBNING
RAGHT FROZE, THAWED GANGRENOU S AND T
2 / FREOZE, AND THAWED READ.
A AGAIN. A

D‘I’M GOING TO
HAVE " AMPUTATE

53



OB W

| ot patient.
R The ie.

Amputation s apparently an

ve. At least

i gﬂqmgnanesmesla .
IP-SMIP, W WEy|
el yagrre done, o

[ 1ve. aot rothing,
Elc;?’_sqs.pe'c,i:mi i
2 Yising body
COLIY

four days since my
freeze. "at Victoria...

54




\
. %F i

i

55



THINK TS ONE
OF THIS LOT THAT

TP THNK YoUD BE A LTTTLE
MORE PL T,
TRIED TO PO US

EASANT, WHAT WITH
MY SAVING, YOUR LIFE

PMINISHED.

56



IVE GOT A FRIEND
AT AMUNDSEN-SCOTT-

| VWESSELHOEFT AND RUBIN
ARE. ON STATION.

a2,
(1/'{‘

57



TLL SEE You
WHEN T 6ET
BACK,

TLL SEE IF THAT PILOT OF YOURS 1S
WALLING 70 MAKE THE SLEIGH RIDE.
T EXPECT wWE

SHOULD HURRY...

~WE DON'T
WANT

; ANOTHER,
| SUSPECT DEAL WHEN

Wy YEAH,
‘W THOUGHT TD CHECK HiM,
OVER ONCE MORE, SEE IF

RE,
TP MISSED ANYTHING. ‘

58



THAT YOUR SUPERIOR. YOL AY YOU WERE SAYING HIS
WERE CHATTING WITH 7 X Co. NAME WHEN 1 FOUND
, oL YOU IN THE SHED.

59



V

DIDNT THINK. ANYTHING
OF IT AT THE TIME.

WELL, THERE. ARE
m TAA SURE YOU'VE

EXILE, DOWN H
THE (4S5, MARSIHAL'S SERVICE
DIDNT K_Thﬁw WAHAT TO

HEARD THEM. 'THAT YOURE I
ERE BECAUSE

BUT
C-HP-NC%

DONT
O’ NOT

L

CYSREMEMER

RE QUEER
PLE.

DOESNT MATIER 10 ME N TH
FOR. EXAM Eﬂ

IF "THERES A

YOULL KiLL- THE
RATHER, THAN

60




L

WONDERING WHEN

YOUD FIND TIME
FOR. ME.

G1

‘I*"H

i




wigicome. Socith. From
you con ml#?ground the walqr%’de
in angder a minute.

Thats not the real Pole, of course.
Thats the “Ceremotial Foe Lsed

The ‘real” pole is simphy a stick.
1 prefer the stick. 4

Twilight here, al. least for arother couple
weeks, Then it goes darkl, and ihe sun
wont shine for qgnother hree. months.

atore’s about minus 4o F and
ohly one of the podr Worries.

See, ot the Fole, voure al 9300 feet

obmoshere: leyel, Bt because E&E
5

feels like 10500 feel,

S0, you have the. added bonus :
of Emum sickness, 3

62



(S0, WO iSm SHE'S A NOPE. MAYBE REMINDS ME_OF |
| SHE ? = SPOOK, A MILTARY YOU, KIND OF
‘ . NOT A = INTELLIGENCE,

SCI%NT !.S u&w ..

RE
BiiCHY.

=

m“' N v
AN

Fat

63
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CHAPTER THREE



IF T RIDNT KNOW LORD KNOWS THAT AARSHAL
BETIER, ID COUNT SETKD PROBABLY WiLL .
MYSELF A N

YOU LADS AMAKE T
THREE AND FOUR, YOu
KMNOW “THAT T

CORPSE. THREE

AND CORPSE. FOUR, AND

THATS JUST IN THE
LAST WEEK,

PP some WESSELHoEFT,
. RUBIN...

1 SUPPOSE WE CaN RULE

OUT SUICIDE., HMMA <

67



68



MARSHAL? WHATS
GOING ONT WAS
THAT KELLER?

69



IF YOU THINK TM
PUTTING MY WINTER
RESUPPLY IN UEOPARDY
BECAUSE SOME BALL-

BREAKING PIRCH BARGES

INTO MY OFFICE AND
ORLOERS NE 0,
YOUVE= -

AN

oA
m;ﬂigm
S

S.P.A.M.

South Fole
Area Manager

CLOSE THE
STATION,

;“-?‘"' _

70




NOW, CLOSE THIS STATION
AND CLOSE IT FUCKING. NEW
OR ELSE 111l INCARCERATE
YOUR ASS FOR CBSTRUCTION.

OH, YES You
CAN. GET O THE
RADIO AND BODMERANG
ANY  INCOMING FLIGHTS.

GROUND AL
CUTGOINGS -+

71

SOME OF e THEYVE PASSED
THOSE FLIGHTS Wil [ POINT OF SAFE RETURN,
DIVERT TLEM

S\ HAVE PASSED PSR--

OpNCE THATS p
DONE, ASSEMBLE ¢

YOUVE
GOt TWENTY
MINUTES,




LPREPARING FOR WINTEROVER, T AM HEREBRY DEPUTIZING
30 TLL RY 0 KEEP “THIS BRIER ALL PRESENT AS AGENTS OF
THE UNITED STATES AMARSHALS

THAAC WESSELHOEFT AND BATES RUBIN SERVICE, YO WALL BE BROKEMN BANGERDUS, IF

WERE FOUND PEAD IN THEIR OUARTERS INTEZ TEAMS AND ASSIGNER YOU LDCATE HiM,
ROUGHLY AN HOLIR AGD. WE BELUEVE SECTORS OF THE BASE NOTFEY YDUR. STATIOMN
THEY WERE KILLED By & b EARCH. MANAGER, MYSELF,

LEX KELLER,
WHO 15 STILL. AT LARGE SOMEWHEKE OR M5 SHARPE

OMN STATION,

TAAT'S 1T,
GC O T

This couldnt have come.

Eindli fugitive is low on
dl- e worse time for them. t’}w -9} o? Aies o0 |

eir “list- of priorities

The pole i1s inaccessible
from mid- rebrudary 1o mid-
Qetober No fights i orout.,

“he sky goes dark m%
ter%p?el%‘%r@ rmtch%gd tha
of equatoria) Mars...

Egggéiﬁl ly one presumed

- howd we miss that hahn 2
His prints cameé back=

i SAD FOR YOUR,
HANE, TD THINK

72
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WGOTTA BE
HERE. .. SHES
! GOTIA HAVE ..

TO HAVANA, YOL
KNOW 1T,

74



T EXPECT
KELLER, THOUGHT |
HED HAVE MORE /|

THOUGH HES NOT
THINKING VERY..

LTS NOT LKE B
THE BODIES WERENT [
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y

MR, KELLERT W THE ENGINE WILL-
. FREEZE N A MATTER
TVE JUST KILLED OF MINUTES.
GENERATOR =

BEFORE YOU GET
"n-te IDEA TO SHOCT ME

THATS A DIRECT
VIOLATION OF THE
ANTARCTICA TREATY S
NO ONE HAS A GUN
DOWN HERE/

76

FIRING THRDUGH

YOU
PONT KNOW
WHAT YO

MIGHT Hl'Ea

Yo
FUDCKNG.
iD--




TM THE ONLY ONE
WITH A GUN, HUH?

good, Get | A HOSTAGE., McMURDO, BUT YOULL
Fiin talicing. NEED MORE T-HAN ST

: HER 1O MAKE ITTO
CHRISTCHURCH.

b,

IT AMGHT GET YOU O i LSTEN O HER, Y @EE
‘ . AN Y

77



WE ALL KNOW
MOU Vl\f_[t_:!N'T Do
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THE WEATHER, LIEUTENANT, N OR THE
FROZE THE COMPONENTS FIRING PN, ONE.
OF THE GUN. THE T BREAK ?

81



ONE OF YOU WaNT 10 puT e N | B SHOLLDN'T YOU
LUGGAGE ON BOARDZ TLL TELL. ey BE CHECKING YOUR
THE SPAM O CALL OFF THE FOSSE. - PLANE OR. SOMETHING

HEY, SHARPE T
YOU MIGHT WANT
TO TAKE A LOOIK
AT TS

82




SAW YOU LAND, MATE.
HOWTD THE SLEIGH
RIDE TREAT YOU”

«

M HONDRELD? MOTIVE,)
B MY FRIEND.,,




WTEN, MAYBE FIFTEEN FOLNDS,

YOUR. PEOFLE RAN P SOMEONE GOT ‘
THE PRINTS, MARSHAL.. HIM OFF THE ICE,

M WAS Yol wWHO SOMEONE- HELPED Him
FAXED ME THE LD

DONT PUT A BITCH
ON, CARRIE, SOMEONE
OBVIOUSLY MADE

A MISTAKE q‘

NG KIDPING,. FIGLIRE.
THE FIRST BODY WE
FOUND WAS THE OTHER
AMERICAN ON THE
WEISS, HE'S THE ONLY
ONE NOT ALCOUNTED
FOR AS OF NOW,

ALL OF THEM TOGETHERZ
ARDUND A HUNDRED-

YOUVE ARRESTED
KELLER.? HE GUY

SiHTY GRAMND.

NO, DEPUTY! YoU INTERROGATE
KELLER, YOULL GET THE CASE
TOSSER ON A TECHNICALITY,

84




VOURE NOT g” P bonr vour YOURE COING
GOING WHERE T GET THE CASE TO LAND YOURSELF

THINIL. YOURE iN A WORLD OF
GOING. : TROUBLE Wi TH
: i ; OR. WORSE. MCEW,

KELL-ER GOT OFF
THE ICE.
GEAR WE

FL.EW 'THEM

LAND WHY, T WANT 10
KNOW A WHOLE LOT
OF WHY IN FACT, TVE

85



wlS A BRIMSH
SPY CONCERNED
WATH ARY
INVESTIGATON?,
he:
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WE SHQULONT BE | THE DISPENSARY,
SEEN TOGETHER .

MAKING A
HOUSE CALL
DOCTORZ

LOOKS LIKE
KELLER NEEDS
SOME AD..,

T UNDERSTAND THAT YOURE WHE WWAS THAT T SAW YOU SOME GLFY FROM
THE ONE WHO BEAT HIn DOWN, SPEA(WG?WHH JUST MAWSON, T THMNK,
P - MNOW % > »

f N
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CAN T EXAMINE HIm 2

HE SAY3
ANYTHING TO YOU ,
T WANT TO KNOwW,

HEADING BACK!
1O VICTORIA 7

DELFY FLEW KELLER AND
RUBIN  INTO  STATION ALM%ST

THREE WEEKS
CAMP DISAPFEARED:




MUST BE. ANOTHER,
PILOT, THEN. .

.

HOW
DRILL- THAT ANy
HOLES?

VOU\TE A WHILE, TD |MAGINE --

ESPECIALLY CONSIPDERING HOW
FAR ONE AMLUST GO 0
ACTUALLY HIT BARTH,

IF EVEN HALF OF

BUY ANY HELP
KELLER

‘ RECUIRED

%

WE CHECK THE LOGS, FIND WHO 1
WAS HERE WHEN DELFY BROUGHT

YOU THINKK THEIR,
AMCOMPLICE LOGGED

THIS WAS
ALt FLANNED.

T WAS PROBABLY A
GCOD FPLAN AT THE START.
BUT T WENT WRONG AROUT

HE TIME T WENT 10

VICTORIA AND RAN [NTO

WIS ARRIVALY

89




Y. ARE REGISTERED PILOTSZ” BOUGHT DELFY A FEW DRINKS,
GOT HIM TALKING, THE MARSHAL
FOUND THE STICKS KELLER TOOK

OFF WESSELHOEFT AND RUBIN.

MORE EVIDENCE. OR MAYBE'LL-
RUN AT KELLER AGAIN, AND
THIS TIME HE COULD GO

TITS UP ON US...

CARRIE HASN'T
BEEN T0 SEE ME..SO

1 DOUBT SHARPE'S TOLD
\ HER ANYTHING, YET.

OR. SHES WAITING FOR

NO MORE BODIES,
HADEN., THIS ISNT WHAT
1 SIGNED ON FOR.

90

HE DIDNT GET
SUSPICIOUS 2
HES THE TRUSTING
SORT. THINKS

I WONT LET
LET HER..\ YOU Touc!




“-NOU FIND OUT. TLL DO THE REST, 7

WDIDNT MEAN 1O NAH, WERE JOST TRYING
NTERRUPT, TE FILL N SOME  BLANKS,

15 THAT BOTILE FOR
SHOW OR. ARE YU
GOING TO POLIR?

SREMEMEER “THE GUY Y| T IS WOULDVE BEEN THREE, FOUR. | THE MARSHAL HERE, SHE WALT2ES
WITH THE CLAW YEARS AGO- HOLP STILL- SOME MECHO  INTO “THE VME LIKE SHE'S SOME
HAMMERZ IN THE MOTOR. FOOL. STARTED CHASING COWBOY OB SOMETHING, <}
EVERYONE. IN THE GARAGE WHH A

CLAW HANMER
FUIT T PEOPLE
N THE DISPENSARY,

ACTUALLY, HE SAID
SEXT ME, BITCH, 7

AND SHE ORDERS THIS GUY
ANMER

o1



THANK YOu, 1T
WAS NOTHING. [ NG ONE PARED
FLICK WATH THE

AFTER, THAT, 1 Am SERIOUSLY GOING TO MISS YOU
WHEN YOU GO, FURRY,

HIS TOUR'S UF THEY THEYLL- COME FOR YOU T NO wWAY ImM NEVER
THINK KIS OLP ANTARCTIC TO0 SOMELRY, PRAG YOU | GOING BACK. TLL PIE

EXPLORER ASS HAS GOTEEN OFF THE ICE KICKING / HERE, AN OAE. WHOSE
b AND SCREAMING... ASHES GET SCATTERET

10 OLP AND 700 COLL...
o~ % OVER THE FOLE.

e
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YOU SHOULE HAVE
GVEN US MORE
WARNING. TR HAVE
ALANNED A Bl

BLOW OUIT FOR
YOU...

ENOUGH OF

THAT, HUH?

FASS ME_THE
BOTTLE.

WERE. THINKING [TS A PILOT.
THAT CAMP SURE AS HELL
DIDNT WALK OFF THE PLATEAU,

SYAWN> AFTER, T GET
SOME SLEEY, wWHAT
TME 1S TF ’

TLL COME BY YOUR
OFFICE N THE MORNING,

ALL RIGHT, CARRE?

L AG TS, YouU
CALIGHT

IF YOU SEE HADEN, TELL
HIM THAT 1D LIKE 0
TALK 0 HIM.

93

KELLER'S ACCOMPLICE. HE
HAD TO HAVE HELE
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CHAPTER FOUR



%5

R A
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4.

y 'f' Hl
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SHE MISSED B-4E SO MUCH BLOOE T WAS
ARIERY. BALEEPING EVERYWHERE~

RELAX, HADEN. YOURE
GOING, 0 BE FINE.

W1 DONT KNOW WY HE
50 VWAS MY KNIFE.,, DIDNT FINISH ME OFF. .

WX THOLGEHT T ‘
was BLEEDING
OUT, PAMMIT-
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HELL CARRIE! ANL
csamra% LOOK. FOR A
MAN WITH A LM

101



WWE FIND YOO A
SNOWMOBILE -

KELLERS LOCKED Away, TM CLITTA BUT MAYBE 1 KILL YOU AND THEN
THE WY AND YOU... q] TELL. THE. MARSHAL, AND SHELL.
KW ) THINK YOU WERE BEHIND 1T ALLY
SO oo man T z -

) N c_:?HN SEZ Ri y

102
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WWHILE: YOU WERE DOESNT MAKE EITHER

N WITH KELLER. OF THEM KELLEKS

E T SAW FURRY

YOURE A
FUCKING SPOOK, LILY,

ME ARDUND THE
ICE?

|
WHY IS A SPY FOLLOWING

105




THE ANTARC TICA
TREATY PROHIBRS

USE OF-

- CONTINENT FOi2,

YOUR, ENCE
S AVIOLATION ~

THE 199
PROTOCOL

FORBS Y
MINERAL EXFLOIGATION £
FOR~ -

AND YOU KEEF
THAT FEOM
HAFFENING 2

- J
MONIMTOR THE
STLATION.




WHY Z IN CASE SOMEONE LTHEN MAKES A FISSION | ALL THE NATIONS HERE
FINDS A VEIN OF COPPER, AND PEVICE WITH IT B0 HAVE CAN GET ASSIONABLE
THREATENS BRIVAINS PLACE A SHRT? -THIS ONE'S COVERED, MATERIAL FR
IN THE. BRONZE MNDUSTRY < IN BLOCD.. . ; NOT ALL-

o AND NOT IN SECRET,

ARGENTNA AND CHILES
CARNNOT, 10 NAME

s {

ORAINILIM - OOF - IN
CAS% CMEONE FiNDS

S
RANIL

Cue the Halleluon Chorus...

W03 the Marshal finally gets
a clue,

WWESSELHOEFT,

Y, WHEN SIPLE W THEN YOU ARRIVEDR AND THEY
WAS ARGENTINE. / AND MOONEY RETURNELD SHOWED UP DEAD.., OBVIOUSLY
: T VICTORA, THEY DIDNT SOMETHING wWaSs GOING OM.
b, PECLARE SAMPLES.

A PEBBLE. 1
HICING  SOMETHING...

107



LA L AT g

But they dignt find aranium.
They found gold.

Six men in the middle of nowhere,

and they found a fortune.

But ihey're a science expedition.
They have to report their findings.

They decide 1o sneak the gdd out.

So, they Killed him, Keller
and the rest.

108



. How could : —= '
they srmuggle it back ? | Keller.. hes still alive. And
A [ | he came here, to McMurdo.
T was his plan,,.

the rest-ofit?

ez 0 *‘fﬂff

i . o i

how the hell the.y. qoi. to
the gold off the Ice? "

109



HADEN. HES A
PILOT, FLIES FOR
THE KIWIS.

.

it

=)

WE SHOULD LET ME L THIS IS A PAIN
GRAR l'hh?\DﬁN GET

IF YOU DON'T Y ...CANCER,
MIND MY ASKING, ( RIGHT AFTER
OF COURSE. WE MARRELD,,

10

KELLER WAS GOING TO
THE U.S. HE WOULDN“T
WANT HADEN HOLDING
THE GOLD IN

AUSTRA

THIS WAS AFTER 1D BEEN
SUSPENDED FOR THE Pmci/




THAT, .

GET

YiE

WEAK .. DIED BEFORE OUR
FIEST ANNNVERSARY...

CHEMO MADE HiM S0

m



The Clocks Licking down, HOw. / 1 - rere to ransport. the
McEwan or one of his cronies is on that flight.., / 1| oo Pack 10 the

world,

PURING BAG-DRAG. THIS MORNING,
GOING. SOMEWHERE WATH POC. .

'7\ T/EHK:LE, MeS
HEATED FOR SCOTT--

nz2



Moving the gold around the Jce, |, but qatﬁzg it back 1o the

that's Hodén's job... world...thats different..

13



1 TOLD HIMm
EVERYTHING. WHERE
RRIE WENT,

Loy
oo EHORING

O 5T0P ME?/ THE GOLD OUT HIMSELF -
You? -WEIGHS 100 MUCH, 1T

| ? CANT N WHOS GOING, | HADEN COULDNY FLY
< = T
—

HAD TO GO 00T ON
A BIG PLANE...

A HEKC, MA%
LWKE THE ONE ATT

JUS;\'I.-AND

< o
‘\ ‘\NLL-Y FIELD.

14



i~ EN
A R bty A
" gr"ﬁ!h;;f Ul
NS ,ﬁ,ﬁ)
7

AND WHERE.
THE HELL ARE [ . UNFINISHED
YOU GOING? BUSINESS.

ns



AARSHAL. MeEWAN? THERES
SOMETHING YOU QLIGHT 10 SEE
UP AT THE VM.,




| WONDERED WHEN
P vvc\';ug GET HERE.

nz



ns



DIP KELLER N
FINALLY TALK, OR
PIP YOU FIND
HADEN'S BoDY <




KELLER TALKER BUT I KNEW BEFORE AT THE POLE. [T
THEN, T J%'ST PIPNT WANT 1© : BUGGEDR ME, HOW WE

WHICH MEANT TD SENT THEM - AND YOU HAD 1O HAVE WSWHICH MEANS YOU HAD
KELLERS PRINTS 10 BEGIN DONE- T, YOU SWHCHED KELLERS PRINTS
WITH. THE CARPS... FPREPPED,

AND THAT MEANS YO WERE
INONIT FROM THE START,

THEY HAR THE PLAN, KELLER AND HADEN,
T MEAN,. L WAS JUST SUPFOSED TO GO
ALONG wWiTH 1T, TAK

A SHARE...

=3

L JUST UNPER TwWo
HOUNPRED FOLNDS,

THATS WY KELLER
WANTED YOU ISNT 1T Z

LAND N CTHE GEAR,,
SOME OF TS INTHE
PERSONAL. BELONGINGS

%ﬁi S

0% 0 v, JARW

120



CARRIE, T'VE

~HE ATIACKED
. 1T WAS SELF-
DEFENSE...

e MAKING. ME- LEAVE., I
I DONT HAVE ANYTHING
BACK N THE WORLD.

121



YOURE JUST
LIKE ME.

AND THIS S

T WIRENT ME
1 DIPN'T WANT YOU
HL NEVER~

E%

YOouR, FAU!:!“

P T was you! you
N TRLIST AND

7 TOOK M
zgrgég“\? 13 .vaou “TOOK
DSHIP AND SED
1. S MEN DEAD.. 1T
WAS YOU...




“he Ice is cur worid...

wyou're just ke

F BT MY ] N |

me Y

ybe T thawing

mﬂv Bk |

-

.,
)

Tis the god that McBwon

latches onto. Greed, that's
easy for him 10 anderstand...

o

S

e

& dond- bother trying to
exp'-aln that theres more
1o it than that.

123
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AFTERWORD

Ten years ago, when Bob Schreck first handed me a copy of Greg Rucka’s first novel, Keeper,
I was convinced I'd never make anything of myself in comics. I'd been working steadily for six
years, but | couldn’t look at anything I'd illustrated without vague feelings of regret. | knew
| was capable of solid work, and | had a big pile of sketchbooks that supported that notion,
but when | looked over my hundreds of pages of published stories, there just wasn’t much to
shout about. | hadn’t figured out how to do good work on the industry’s four color assembly
lines, and that was the only place anyone could make a splash, right?

That’s where Schreck comes in. Bob had given me my break at Dark Horse years ago, mak-
ing him the first editor at a legitimate publisher to see any potential in my stuff. He’'d just
started a new company called Oni Press right here in Portland, where my wife and | had just
moved. Bob said that he had a script that might be right for me, written by the same guy
who wrote this novel.

| took the book home and devoured it in one sitting, and | felt like someone had built a writer
just for me. Greg’s novel was compelling, and compulsively readable, but more importantly,
he worked the rhythms of storytelling the way | was desperate to do in comics’. | saw that
we agreed on the ways the energy and emotional pitch of a scene should rise and fall. Our
attitudes about violence and heroism were in sync, as was our sense of the rules that make
for believable characters and action in fiction.

Long story short, Bob sent me the script for the first issue. | said yes, and oh boy was | eager
to get started. If Greg had set out to write a script just for me, he couldn’t have come up with
something this perfect. Carrie and Antarctica were absolutely alive in my mind. | understood
her frustration and her wonder at the place she’d wound up and her determination to find
out what happened. All | had to do was tell the reader the story Greg told me and we’d have
a great comic. Greg's story was about a woman so frozen by anger and regret she’d found
herself at home in the middle of millions of square kilometers of ice. How could | make

1 It's best not to get me started on comics as a rhythmic—as opposed to a literary—medium. | tend to judge a page of comics by how the
pictures sound, and I'm very aware of what a weird sentence that is. This isn’t synesthesia. | just sort of hear panels and pages in my head
as if | were reading a musical score. When the rhythm is off, the page doesn’t work. When it’s particularly good, the work comes to life in a
way that’s hard to communicate. Conversations with a number of other cartoonists lead me to believe this is a fairly common experience.



that world as believable and compelling in pictures as it was in the script? Monochromatic
could easily lead to monotony. Black and white comics, particularly crime stories, usually
get their impact from the use of heavy areas of solid black. For obvious reasons, that wasn’t
going to work in this one. But those sketchbooks | mentioned earlier were full of black and
white drawings where I'd played with all sorts of media and had been able to fully indulge
my interest in using texture as both a color and a rhythmic element. | never worried about
restricting myself to a slick comic book brushline in my sketches; | just worked to please
myself. | suppose | treated the comic like it was my sketchbook, and just let myself whale
away at every panel until it felt as cold, as dry, as windy, and as desolate as it needed to
be. Sure, there was a danger that some panels might get overrendered, but certainly on this
title I could feel okay about dealing with a bad drawing by just whiting it out.

That did it. | was free. For the first time in my career, | felt like | was producing drawings
that looked like I'd drawn them. | used a dozen different brushes, any pen nib | could find,
grease crayons, markers, ball points, white paint, toothbrushes, homemade zip-a-tones,
xeroxes, charcoal, unerased pencil lines, sandpaper, razor blades, an electric eraser, even
my own fingerprints—anything that could make or remove a mark on paper—I'd give it a
try. | inhabited those panels and | think the struggle gave the pictures a lot of energy. Along
the way, | tried to do what Greg had done when he wrote it—I buried myself in research,
spending hours online or in the library researching Antarctica. And I'd call and fax him at all
hours to discuss possible approaches to panel sequences. A twelve hour day at the board
was slacking off. | drove my wife and friends insane. Greg, too, come to think of it.

Looking back, I'm grateful to everyone who was involved with this project: Greg, of course,
his wife Jen Van Meter, for clarifying their concept of “hooskie” (which you, dear reader, can
ask one of them about sometime); Bob Schreck, Joe Nozemack, Jamie Rich, and James
Lucas Jones; graphic designers Sean Tejaratchi and Steven Birch; original cover artists Matt
Wagner, Mike Mignola, Dave Gibbons, and Frank Miller; the guys at the now defunct website
nextplanetover.com who gave away a metric ton of copies at the San Diego Comic-Con; the
readers of rec.arts.comics.misc, who were among the first to notice that something special
was going on; Jeff Parker, who told me to quit being a puss when | was over-thinking; and
most of all, my wife Sara Ryan, who supported me in my obsessiveness, inspired many of
Stetko’s expressions and gestures, and woke up with little bits of zip-a-tone in the blankets
every morning for two years. From this day forward, it’s all digital, hon, | swear.

STEVE LIEBER /7 MAY 2007



AFTERWORD

Whiteout was catching lightning in a bottle.
Whiteout: Melt was trying to catch lightning in a bottle, twice.

Steve Lieber and | had talked about the other stories we could tell about Carrie and Antarc-
tica while we were working on the first one, and we had realized very quickly that there was
a lot more that could be shown, a lot more we had to say. But when the opportunity came
to do Melt, | was hesitant; | didn’t want to tell the same story twice. | didn’t want another
murder mystery. And | knew that sequels, at least to the people who buy them, are often an
attempt to capture “more of the same,” and that was something | wasn’t sure | could do, or
even wanted to do. One murder mystery in Antarctica was enough, | told myself.

| came around, obviously, and the way | came around was primarily via Steve. For all of
his varied and tremendous skill as an artist, Steve is also 1) very, very smart, and 2) a
tremendous collaborator. Simply talking with him about story is often all it takes to get my
engine revved and to send me racing for the keyboard to start pounding away. That was how
it started here. Well, that, and the fact that | love spy stories, and wanted to do something
about the espionage-related history of Antarctica.

But in talking to Steve, something crystallized for me that | hadn’t realized while writing
the original. | found that | liked Antarctica as a character as much as—and sometimes,
perhaps, more than—I liked Carrie. And | adored Carrie, and still do to this day, frankly. But,
like the Marshal herself, | had fallen in love with The Ice.

Realizing that opened the floodgates, and the ideas came pouring out.

More than the original, Melt is a morality tale. Bad men murder fourteen people and then try
to make their escape. Why they do it is, frankly, immaterial—the nukes are a very traditional
MacGuffin (though, like all things in the Whiteout series, the theory as to how and why there
would be nukes on The Ice was based firmly in fact). Fourteen men were murdered, and that
is a crime against God and Man, and it must be answered.



This is why it takes four issues for Carrie and Aleks to catch the Bad Russians, and why,
when they do, they practically needn’t have bothered. The Ice has done their job for them.
The Ice has exacted its revenge. The Ice has answered.

But (if one is willing to continue with this personalization of a continent) unlike a traditional
morality tale, The Ice hasn’t done this out of any sense of moral judgment or desire for jus-
tice. The Ice has done this because this is what The Ice does. It kills you; slow, fast, easy,
hard, now, later, doesn’t matter—The Ice kills you, because it doesn’t want you there. You
shouldn’t be there. You weren’t made to be there. And it wants you to go home. It wants you
to go home, now.

In a world where the Chinese are paving the road that leads to Everest, and where space
tourism is rapidly becoming a reality, and the Ross Ice Shelf is coming apart in pieces as
large as the state of Rhode Island, it’'s sometimes good to remember our place in nature.
It's sometimes right to remind ourselves of how very small we are on a very large planet.

It's sometimes right to remember to pay respect.

GREG RUCKA /7 JULY 19,2007
PORTLAND, OR
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CHAPTER ONE



bullshii, pure ond simple..

Calling it anything else 1S

Tt wosrrt until Amundsen
reached NModewra that he
told the stunned crew ofthe
Fram wnere they were heades.

R J\% E

B
Then he sent atelearam 1o
Scott, who was wintering
in Melbourne.

“Beq leave to inform you Aram

Tolk about passive-aagressive.

proceeding 1o Antorctic. Amgndsen.*

Scott. reached the Pole on
Janvary 171, 1812

wating there...

B3 days after Amundsen.

message. for Scott

Pidrrt really [
say thai. 1)
et
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Evans, Scotts second-in-command,
died ore morih latern

Cotes Killed himself a month ofier that,
walked out of the tent in the middie
of a blizzard ..

<1 am St gowg outside and may
ke. Some 1ime,™ ne soid.

Very British of Oates. Very proper
They never found his body.

The blizzard started on Mareh 21, 1912, Their bodies were found
Scoths lost entry wos dated March 29 eight months later
=
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The race to ine pole now over
the new war was waged for
the continent self

e =

—>"" Rather a boodless lend-grob, andh
T when the snow dust settled —

Argenting, Austraiia, Chike, france,
New Zedland, Norweay and the
UK all made. Claims 1o Antarciica,

The U5 ond the Russians
e didrt, but both have.

reserved the right. 10 do
i so If the mood showld
e sirike them.

Durng Wwz, the. Nazis made ~Scattering thousanas of metal
thelr pay forthe Tce.. Y swastikos all over the pokr platead,
sert of the way o dog pisses on
S terrtory.

Operation Highjump was a different story, .and the Sovieis responded in Kind.

Crticiolly o iraining mission, The Cold wer ard the Tce, a match
Highjump brought 5700 men made in heaven.
1o the building bases / 7

and airfields
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genting opered tre.
n the KN 1952 ...

Lwarning shets os the Argentines
and thel Chileons tried 1o flex
some territorial muscle. :

Britain responded wﬁh [
couple boatloads of
goval Marme:s

one of the mony foctors,
incidentally, that lead 4o the .
war in ithe Falklanas. .o
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Jine 23, 1961,

Tne Antarcric Treaty- drafted two
veors earker- comes into o
effect.

Article 1, Subsection 1, edresses
the military ssue. :

"Ant.arct':ria shall be used for
peoceful purposes only: There:
Shall be pronibited..” -

-, any measure of a military
nobure, such os...mililary
bases...miitary maneuvers,,
testing of any type of '

weapon. ?

Nearly 80% of the worlds
%@rnmmts have addea
r signatures 10 ihe
treaty dince its ratificabion,

- There nas been no Known
brecch of the

.o military oction
or viglation...
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CHOW 1S
T GOING 2>

i

Wi

140



< ONE GOT
OUTs FiNE
M D

OH SHIT,
O SHITL. >
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< T sAl DONT

SHOOT, yoLl
FUCKING CUNT? >

PUT IT BY THE
TANKS! >
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Td forgotten how moch
1 like beirng warm.

How much 1 like

R A
TVE BEEN LOCKING g MILLER, Tm FROom
PR [ WE CONSULATE. Y Y
1 TRIED PAGING R ST
YO d =i L | S L
b .::f;_" ™~ !i—?_';“.f- ;—: = ~_§_“x\ 'b‘f: —";:_

FAERES BEEN AP YOURE WANTED
AN INCIDENT.. . AT § AT THE CONSULATE.
TAYSHETSKAYA... 75 0
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MARSHAL. STETKO, MILLER, MAKE
TM DAVID ROSS. Wiy ARE | SURE AN LC-130
PLEASLIRE. 1O YO RUINING IS STANDING
MY VACATION BY.
M. R055 7

E TF THAT PLANES FOR
ME, DONT BOTHER.
IVE ST GOT BIGHT
DAYS BEFORE T

WILKES LANR ABOUT A
THOUSAND KLICKS FROM
McMURDO.

RAPIC “TRAFFIC
BETWEEN VOSTOK. AND
LENINGRADSKAYA HAS
BEEN HOT SINCE
THEN.

THERE WERE /H
MEN AT TAYSHETSKAYA,
MARSHAL. SUPFORT
AND SCIENCE. ALL-
ARE PRESLWED

DEAD,
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IT MIGHT NOT
HAVE BEEN AN

SPOOK. CIAT
NSAT

TAYSHETSKEYA, WASNT ONLY
A RESEARCH STATION, MARSHAL,
WE HAVE INTELLIGENCE INDICATING
THE SIMTE WAS ALSO USEDR AS AN

ARMS DEFOT. CONVENTONAL AS
WELL AS BIOLOGICAL AGENTS.

BULLSHIT,

)

<N

R

N

’“’\Q/\x_ 1
t
/
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MARSHAL, YOURE NOT NAIVE YOLIVE
BEEN ON THE ICE FOR FIVE YEARS..

KNOW ARTICLE T S FOLL
IN SPIRIT, NOT N LETTER

TAYSHETSKAYA DOUBLED AS A FORMER-SOVIET §

LSEND A MEMBER. OF YOLIR
CLOAK AND

PAGGER., BRIGAVE.

WE CANT. ITD TAKE

YOLI, MARSHAL,
YOURE GOOD 1@ RUN
RIGHT NOW. ..

THE TCE YOU nAvE

OFFICIAL. STATLS AS
us LAaw

ENFORCEMENT -

NOT MY JURSPICTION -

“THERE 15 NO JURISDICTION.
THEY CANY OFFICIALLY REFLISE
YOLL YO GO THEYVE GOT
TO ACCERT THE HELP iN THE
SPRIT OF THE TREATY,

SCME. MOSTLY ouT
OF VOSTOR AN
LENINGRADSKAYA,

147

THATS ToTAL-
BLALLSHIT,

YES. BT ITLL GET
YO O THE SITEANP
YOI KNOW A LOT OF
THE KUSSIANS ALREADY,
DO You?

|




"N @ taars AT

A ITS ENOUGH.

REFORT 10 ME. WE‘VE
ALREADY SPOKEN WiTH
MARSHAL McEWAN IN
HAawANL. HE KNOWS
YOLYRE WORKING
WiTH US.

WE WANT You 10 GET ON SHE
Evaxm’& THE srlt?fifgl:p
DEERMINE THE CALISE OF HE
INCIDENT.

"M.s WOLLD BE THE
SAME COUNTRY THAT
EXIL-ED ME 10 THE

READ YOLIR FILES,
CONSUL RS5, T
THIN ON PAIRICTISM

BV tNOW.
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AND T

WEAE{K,W’HEN
MAKE CERTAIN

WE A5

fy o
seoy 203
vEgs BWEs
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T piiler has the. LC-30 ready, and
e weather-for once~is on my side...

even so its st 30 howrs since leaving ¢
Christchurch that Dely flies us in.

et | It

T'm not surprised 1o

see the fires still burning.

v CJESUS CHRIST,
THS MESS T

150

The only thing on the Ice more
dongel

rous than the wedther...
ok e




?‘
TASTS TRULY  YOL KNOW WHAT
DISGUSTING, HAPFENED YET 7

D, FROM BLAST YO LOOKING, SOMETHING
OFEN ON EAKTH, CARKIE. TRALWA. OR THEY SPECIAL 7 AMERICA
DIESEL. TANKS CALGHT Wit GET SMOKE, THEN LOOKING, To0 2

CREW INSIDE, BiG BLAST, BURN 10 PEATH,

THEN SIG
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INTEREST ING,V

w2

SOMEBODY
HAS A GUN 4
&)

A that was

15 no accident. &

shot,then this 3"




Jihe helt? Looks
ke a hole inthe...
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ey OW FUCK oW
oW,

!
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| Just perfect. .

g Just fucking per-
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CHAPTER TWO



Antarctica is a marderaas bitch.
Not 1o over-state it or anvthing.

159




? And the only thing she
. hates more than stapidity..

Wistory quiz time, so sit up stright.

Know why McMurdos oldest.
airfield is named Willy Field?

160



Time's up.

one

Deep Freeze 1.

T williamns,

Answer: The airfield is named in
memory of Richard
of the naval crew on

Answer: His 30ton tractor
fell throogh the seaice
off Cape Royds.

Krioww Mr, Willigms

Faras 1

is stil down there.
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1w not naive.

m a cop for heavens soke,
and Tve seen enough, been
throvigh enough, to Know

better

FPeople Kill each other
Peopie iie. Reople steal.

whatl people are capabie
of, certanly their governments
can do o thousand times over

And I sure as hell
thought 1 was alone
down here.




LTmin o fucking arms cache. |
in the middie of a decimated
Russion base and comrarcio
boy creeps up benind me, I

dont ustand o word
hes saying, dont want
to... dont have time to ask question..
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MEHA &
. TIOoKoA -

AND YOURE RUSSIANM . NOW WHD
AND IN VIOLATION OF
ARTICLE I,

164



CAPTAIN ALEKSANDE,
IVANOVICH KLICHIN, BUT
YOI ALREADY KNEW

1 AM w T waS HOPING YOU
HERE ALS0 0 ) WOLLD LEAVE, NOT
INVESTIGATE. FIND ANYTHING...

iy (.
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S0 ALERS YO0 wWANT 0 TELL r Blin PROBLEM IN
ME WHAT HAPPENED HERE 7 RUSSIA. THEY ARE THE
ONLY PEOPLE WHO HAVE
MOMNEY.

LTHEY BLY SPRCIAL WHAT HAPPENED THEY WILL TAKE

SOLPERS- SPESNAZ - HERE WAS DONE  THE WEAPONS 1D

PAY THEM TO JOME BY SPEZNAZ. THEIR EMPLOYER
TO “THE ICE. 4 10 BE S0LD.
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WELL, IT MEANS
THEY'RE NOT GOING

WHAT THE FUCK
HAPPENE DT WHO'S
YOUIR FRIEND 7 &

ALEKS KUCHIN.
WERE KIND
OF STUCK,

WERE SOAKED. Vsuf WE STEP OLT TLL TALK 70 SEROV SEE IF

THE FIRE. WARMED THIS IN THESE. CLOTHES, WERE THEYVE GOT DRY CLOTHES

SPACE UP ENOUGH THAT GOING. O FREEZE T:
WERE FINE RIGHT

167



what 1 should say is
get stuffed, That's what
T shouid say.

Bt Geretys in NZ,

my chain, promis
me o %acyk—w-tbe-wmdrg
tieket iF 1 2o this right...

~ond Goddarmmit bot £
cart just walk from this
even IF I wonted 1o.

Nukes. Speznaz, Fourieen
murdered men on the Ice
raght. ﬁbove me... -3
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' THEY VE GOT A Twe-Day ‘
HEAD START ON LIS, YO
REALIZE THATZ

WHICH MEANS THEY THINK THEY VE GOT TIME.
PROBABLY GOING OVERLAND THEM,

-“_ieY vas=
WILL MAKE FOR. OR. OAZIS ITS CLOSER,
A BASE, 5 THINK.]  ONLY A THOUSAND KLICKS
MIBNYYZ OR. S0,

START BY TRACING

THEM FROM HERE. S

r STETKO, CINDERSTAND, ! THEY ARE
PLEASE. A SPEZNAZ LIKE YOUR GREEN
IS THE BEST SOLPIER. BERETS, YOLIR,

IN RLSSIA. NAVY SEALS.

THERE 1S NO

169

1 AGREE. THEY
WERE CAREFUL-

WANT ANYONE 1D
; WHAT Y

HAPPENED.




Overland iraverses of the Tce g E L ! m—
f - b Fe s | IV possible, T
have nad g:xed fwlt??‘ =7 i A NG 27 | has, ndeed, been

e

L

and more than o little luek. o 22T 4

Wbt it reqeiires planning and preparation R
A3

Good ek, T mean. -

L

Ranulph Fiennes, Ollie Shephand, and
Charlie Burton crossed on 3Kideos
in 67 days bacK In 198l

170



because in 1902, Fiennes decided hed

do it again, only this time without- thz
snowmobiles ..

.plapning to marhaul skques with

Mike Strood.

Bad arnd good luck this time.
They didnd make the troverse.

Beit neither of them died.
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o - " -
OLCTHE GRO, CTHE GeavnDYE

AAZVCON AT L AD L
LR EPAE,

< RUSSIAN MILTARY i
INTELLIGENCE, SCRT OF

LIKE THE KB

. \\L_.Jve

|/ THERE 1S NO
2, ME

CAN YOU GET
SATELLITE- DATA
FOR. ME 7

FAXING {T

NOW,_ WHATS YOUR
PLAN?
ANt

" IF WE FIND “THE “TRAIL,
T1L HAVE SOMEONE FLY LIS
OUT AS FAR AS POBSIBLE.

WELL FOLLOW FROM
THERE ON FOOT

172




i

g

i

RE,
PICKED (4P IN AN OVERFLY ABOLIT
SIX HOURS AGO.

l THATS A HEAT SIGNATLY

173



IF YOU CAN RECOVER THE WEAFDNS,
T WANT THEM BROUGHT O McMURDD,

DONT WE
HAVE BOMBS | THXTS WARPLY THE
oF ROINT, “THE. SITUATION
1S EMBARRASSING 1O
THE RUSSIANS. LT
NTEND 10 CAPITALIZE
ON THAT..,

174




LAND THATS WHAT Yo
WANT NOW, ISN'T T
CARRIE 77 .

TaKes IS SIX hoedrs 10 get all
ihe gear were going 10 need
packed and then I spend

another three orguing with
Delfy.
5 The Tce, Delfy reminds me, Maybe he's right
is a murderous bitch g —

t my gt says this is ri.g. | s ' "‘*\
My gt says this is what 1 need to do. /}\ )

.

All my time here, Tve
never tested the Ice.

Never tested myself
against- it, on it
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YOUIR BEACON ::j' DONT BE AFRAID
E THEM.

[~ T LS

TM SERIOUS, CARRE, Youd N

GET IN THE SHIT, Yo RADIO

FOR PICKLR PRIVE KILS,
AND YOKi KNOW 1T,
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1t's net antit the plane ffts
: AN ] OFF {hat- it really hits me,
S il 1 R . thoigh...

Tm in the literal
middle oF nowhere...

..chasing commandios

-traveling with a man ’
with stolen nukes

1 dowt Know and
certainly shouidnt-
trust...




TELL ME YOU
PONT THINK THIS
1S FUANNY,

WE SHOULD
BE MOVING,

178

SOMETANG &
IS FONNY? 15
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Nasty wreck. Semebody
1B sorry he ddmt wear
o seotbelt.
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WIHAT A
YOL DDING?(/_ ]

THERES A
CRE\\/&;\ESSE. DONT

THEY WERE
HERE. THIS IS SOME /| AVEKS!
OF THEIR BQXNP A SHUT Ly

181
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CHAPTER THREE



Fast.
Up 10 0 mile a year in some places.

IF that doesnt impress youo, think of It ilke this:

AL 10000 feet deep, the pressare
of the ice s 30 1ons per squove foot. .

.and in many places, the.
e is three miles deep.

Moving.

185



But., carrie, 1 hear you asik, where
does all ithis ice come from?

After all, Antarctica is the
driest- place on Earth,

Annual showfalt 15 equivalent. 10 T RS
iwo inches of rain, at the most. :

Answer: tme and gravity
The wind blows the snow

New layers compress.

The layers freeze.

This hoppens over and over again.. o~
- - T . .

— T -
f-o—}k—-—.—.‘-,/’,-_._
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There s a point. to this, bear with me. One of the Tces nostier surprises,

_That point 15 called o crevasse. Friction from moving ce opens
- - cracks on tJna surace.

Ty

L Y e

Remember the whole wind and snow equauon?
Thats the problem. :

The lce hides crevasses. . T ot
And people Fall,, :

187



Ond then they d_ie

/'1 - /.

e -
- “55

/,(A'
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Must be one of the speznaz . the
one who wrecked his Skidoo up there
P Lk .
| Teach hmto steal / ]
| onuke. .

i
]

very q(ood, Carrie. Keep the jokes coming,.
L Thettl keep vou warm. w FE

L 2 ,;_
- .- i ;..' Hé —._ %

. 1 ,:.,,f. / e ISR b
Radios useless dawr\}ﬁzré. Signa
Just get-eaten by all ths ice. 4

THEY BOOBY-TRAFPED
THE SNOWMOBILE, YOl PUSHED
LS INTO A CREVASSE... g
[ .
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whilz the Ice is capricious, she

i5 not aways molcious.

Tim not complaining.

A thousand iittle things can go wiong, .

fuck,.

On ihe Ice, you
make yoLw Own

All the same, we aot lucky!
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~thirgs that, back in the
world, mean nothing...

hings that, bock in the
world, are o minor
nconvenence,,,

~.ond nothing more

All these things voa
take for granted..

~theyll come back and
bite you in the ass.
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us the worst of the fall.

7 © The ECW were wearwy spared

- s -

All ot extra layers kepl
US 10 Druises and contusions,
neining more.

ST oA SPEZNAZ.
S ey auweys
HAVE BOPE..,
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NOW “THEY WHORE fi
THEMSELVES. g

7 THEY ARE NCT
EVEN MERCENARIES,
\ MARSHA.

-- FIT INTO OPENING

B THEN WE FOLL Y
'_ OURSELVES UF,

i® T

1l you viave A
'\, BETTER IDEA,

195

NCOT AT THE
MOMENT,

s YOU GONNA TELL ME
YOUIR. PLAN, ALEKS?




gy A

Exght iries before Aleks

‘ makes o throw thai holds..

..all the while T'm
reminding myself that.
were freezing.

we need shelten
\ we reed heat. !

He. offers 10 let me oo
first, and T show hum my

:'. !' ey
[ i N
ol
: R 3

JIheres noway 1 can
free-climb a rope twenty
feet. NOL with my grip
what LS.

SO AleXs s, planning to
hoist. megg&e.r‘ b,

Then he’s qbne

And Tve never felt

more alone in my ife. i

I really scared.




L

T wos stupid, T think.
Dely wos right. |
.. i

T wanted 1o test myself aganst. the Tce.

Tt took less than 24
w0 hours to prove thate
-, there was no contest.

L
]

Tough as T am, hard as T am,
experienced as L am..,

ass every time.

.ihe ice 1s gong to kick my

Ard no one woulld
know it was murder
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1 DONT
BELIEVE THIS,
1 SAST DONT

- FLCKING -

WHAT! CARRIE,
WHAT 1S 1T %

1TS WHAT Vv THERE WERE

PEAKS VSIBLE
ONE MINUTE

198




o
T AND NOW THEYRE G@ THERES A STORM ™Y _
GONE. CLOSING IN. T

TeN MINUTES,

BUT THERE IS AN
EMERGENCY SHELTER
IN GEAR..

ALEKST START CUTIING BLOCKS OouT
OF THE SKNOW PACK,, AND START
RIGHT NOW/! WE DONT HAVE s

TIME !

LISTEN 7O ME! A
SHELTER ISNT WORTH

199



When you reach the Tce, voo
take the Sarvival Course.

These are the rules.

Yoo learn that weather
con close In from three
miles N wnder two
minutes.

Youl learn how 1o txaild

"Calories are gold,”
your shelten

the mnstructors say
over and oven:
You learn how 1o baild
quick and strong.

N
Citad

-

“ Stay warm and live,”
they sawy.

LT

i - -
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i "ﬂ My s

o
Y L

‘I \ o \l.\.’-"\

P00 ALl RiGHT T

WARM ENOCIGH IN
HERE ¢

1 THINK YES., SORE
AND HURT, BUTALSO )i
WARM. ALMOST HOT. /i

203




v /47

rTHEY’?.E r\m’ﬂ

GOING. ANYWHERE.

Holy stit. holy
‘ shrt- hdy shit. ..
THE STORM CAME
OFCRDﬁSEF THEDH:;IA-IT'E#?\“' Carrie Stetko,
LAST LINE OF < 5 ,
Py,  BEARING., wmkmg‘

Holy shit.
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Youre in an Emergency Shelter; in a storm,
in the middle of Wilkes Land in BEast Antarct

ca... (IR

<blackmailed by vour Government nto ...working with a Russian

finding three pocket nuikes stolen from Agent who youve been

Russians by Russians... ofdered to betray  you
\ get the opportunity...

..and who will probably ~youve vearly died
do the same 10 yoei . twice .

.. and youre thinking
aboul that 2

well... why the hell not?
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CHAPTER FOUR



T suppose now would be a
good, tme. 10 say somethng

d:spavqmg obout men in genexal...

-.and Aleks Kuchin

N particL

Q.

There's an irony here, Tm
sure of It

First time Tve hod sex

.. and he leaves without-
0 much as o good-bye.

It's the sort of thing one

might take personally.

21




Not my fingst hour No, 1d have to say that wos not- one.

FucKing o Russian Agent n the middle of my better decisiors.
of Antarciica. He didnt toke the beacon or{hc: redio,.
Interesting.

He left me my gear He didnt Kill me.
So, ether hes sentimental or he doesmt

think I'm o threat. )
. RN
- ;,%

._;... uf

His orders have 10 be similar to
ming, with one difference.

He wiants Lo Keep Mother
Russia from any embarrassment.,
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wWhereas Tve got twe speoks | § T do whiot they want, 1
bock n Chnstehiirch hoping con go home.

that T give them the Key
10 thew next promotions. !

I I et Kuchin wallk, .,
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ZIVE LOST © <YURL.. MIKK, .,
MY HAND! 7 AND NOW LEO.

il D !

< FUCOK YOUR,
MCOTHER | >

214



< WE HAVE MERCHANDISE 10 DELIVER. ) /< WE ARE SPEZNAL WE ARE

" THE BEST SOLMERS IN THE
WE HAVE A MAN IS 5

ST PETERSBERG WHO WILL PAY
US WO MILLION DOLLARS
A WARHEAD. »

LOR SO HELP ME TLL \
BLOW YOLIR, HEAD \\\\i~'{
QFEN HERE )

Ty

<SOMEONE
IS COMING,!~

Tlnow.geT e T 7 <.
N\ ARRADY

215



(< EvervonE

. one man, ¥ <GEORGY, GET THE
RIFLE, ARKADY WiLi-
COVER (IS,

g s

216

T NEED YOLA 1O KEEP X
YOUIR, Sl—él‘l' TOGETHER,,

7 GIVE HIMA A SCARE. WHEN
WE GET CLOSE, BT DON*
KLl HIM UNLESS HE
FIRES ON {(AS.?




LT RV g

HE HAS NO COVER. V< HE WALKS T
NOWHERE 10 RN ON A KILLING.
o NOWIHERE TO HIDE, 7 FIELD NOW.?

217



C.. Ybu can vever be morz alone
.. .. than you con onihe Ice.

I
4’ . Never:

The. storm, surprisingly, helps.
Normally yek cant track
shit on the Ice. ]

- Beit. the storm blew a ot of snow
] around, and & hasnt frozen ic Ice vet.
[~
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~must Nave
fromthe others somehow.

gotten separated

well, its not like he negds
them any longen

And ol least this way 1
dort stick cut like o
e w o whorebouse..

Separated from the rest.
Froze to death,

hmn €

S0, where s your transport,

Figure one snowmobile
for each of yoo..

wjust ke at the
crevasse. ...
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N

«a lttle ransportation
and Im- _

N

!
i

MOTHERFLUCK
MOTHERFUICK
_ MOTHERFUCK

TMOTHERFW

WAIT A
MINLTE. ) &=
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Aleks... you fucking fool.

P

T hope for your sake...

222



SYOLIRE A DAMN FOOL- LY <YOURE NOT N
COMING 0Lt HERE,
COMING ALONE. ™

GET ON THE SNOWMOBILE., TRY
[ ANYTHING. AND My SNIPER.
WiILL. SHOOT Yo,

223
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way 1 higuve, Tve got-
a ca,\ple,ggpt'.ons. 9

T conradio for backup.

IF the weather holds,
Dely could be here n,
oh, sav..

- Eight hoers or so.

1 cald leove.
No, 1T coudnt.
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Tve got two cdvantages. | { The sun and surprise. Tve got several more.
' They cant see me with disadvantages.
the glare. Not. the. least of them
T

being Iim not a sniper:.,

i
= L ==
= - ="
e
=

Lond Im lymg onice.




o CHES GRAT L | CSASMA, IF THE
 DOESNT MATTER 3/ - Y
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i iSSiNg MiSsing missing m
nof.adod not g [miSsing mis
DRshitoh st ot good . _

}\ 2 N - ) il

A
S~ R T — "_
t-';'t'_ﬁ‘_’




.. YO SHOLLD
HAVE KEPT OUT St
TAQF 1T AMERICAN /™

my fool Goo darmmit my foot,..

229

LA WOMAN !

- '
TS WASNT
\YOUR PARTY,

D/



(< S0, Y0L HAD COMPANY :_ :

S THATA R
<OH, MY FRIEND.

THAT S W00 807
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YOU WILL. ANDSWER,
MAKE Yo

WO ARE

231



m———\E

. Se, I guess Now we

i do the rest.
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ARE YU REALLY
GOWNG 10 SHOOT
ME, CARRIE 7
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WERE

2 THAT WHEN T FOLMD
“THE SPESNAZ. THEY

fs
=
8
:
g

f SWHAT Wil

You TELL THEM® -

SAY \T WAPPENED WH

e

TLL
LIE...

FELL- 1IN T-E CE\MESNSE?)

MA‘BCXXT?

=

W]

GOCPBYE,
ALEKS.

P AT YO AND THE

NUKES WERE.
ALREADY GONE.

=
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B KA » e8|
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AFTERWORD

It’s the sign that does it.

It’'s an emergency evacuation sign, an “in case of fire” sign, with a map of escape routes
and with all the nearest exits clearly marked, neatly lettered, crisp, clean. It is exactly what
you would expect it to be.

Except it’s on the wall of Amundsen-Scott base at the South Pole.

Except it’'s not, because it's on the wall of the set of Amundsen-Scott on a sound stage
in Montreal.

| arrived on set a couple days before Steve, if memory serves. Memory doesn’t serve me
well here, frankly. This was a lifetime ago, it seems, a decade at least. But | remember
that I'd arrived ahead of Steve, and that when Steve came to the set | just had to show
him this detail, this piece of set dressing on the wall in this sound stage where they—
“they” being the people who were making this movie—were trying to take the comic we’d
created a decade prior and turn it into a feature film. This detail, this thing on the wall,
so small, something that nobody would see in the movie, that they’d likely never notice,
but | had to show it to Steve.

We wandered the sets for a while that day. Visited the fake Vostok and the storeroom where
Carrie would seek shelter after her line had been cut. Admired the icicles that looked like
icicles and were, instead, some manner of rubber or plastic or gelatin or | don’t-even-know-
what. We talked to the actors and the crew, and we took photographs, and I'm pretty certain
each of us had these stupid, dopey grins on our faces, as much amused and bemused by
what was going on around us as anything else.

The fact that—and we can be honest here, we're amongst friends—the movie wasn’t very
good doesn’t diminish the memories for me. The movie is what it is, and what you’ve just
finished reading (or rereading, perhaps) is the comic, and they exist as separate things, and
that’s as it should be. Twenty years later, this comic is still a living, thriving work, one that
Steve and | both cherish, one that we both remain very proud of, and—speaking for myself



alone, now—a little baffled by, to be honest.

Twenty years is a long time. Twenty years is a remarkably long time, to tell the truth. Twenty
years is long enough for the world to fundamentally change, for us to go from desktops
to laptops to computers in our pockets that we call “phones.” It’s long enough to go from
having no children to having two of them, and to see one of them entering his last year of
high school as the other one is set to begin it. It’s long enough to have a career. It's long
enough to have several.

Whiteout began with me marveling at two facts. The first was, simply, that there was no ac-
tual law enforcement in Antarctica—the continent didn’t have a cop; but what they did have
was—at least at that time—the station manager at McMurdo deputized as a US Marshal.
The second was that, again back in 1998, the ratio of men to women on The Ice was 200:1,
and during winterover it became 400:1.

And being a writer, | looked at those two facts and decided that with a little nudging of the
truth, there was a hell of a story one could tell.

| look back over these pages and | suffer the Writer’'s Curse of seeing every single thing | did
wrong. Every mistake. | see the clumsiness of a writer trying to transition from novels to com-
ics, | see how young | was, | see the overwriting and the telegraphing and the ham-fistedness
and all the things | know now but didn’t know then. | see how I've grown in my craft, with
experience, with my art. | would be wildly surprised if Steve didn’t say the same. All the things
we did wrong, all the things we just didn’t know, and still, people return to these stories,
people ask for sketches of Carrie and ask if I'll write another one, people still read Whiteout.

This is the work that launched my career in comics. Without this there is no Queen & Country
or Stumptown. There is no Gotham Central or Wonder Woman or Batwoman. There is no
Lazarus or The Old Guard or Black Magick. Without this work, and the fearless collaboration
of Steve Lieber, | am not here writing this, now.

All of that is obvious enough, | suppose. But how many of us can say, with certainty, that
they can pinpoint the moment, the decision, the single meeting, that dictated so much of
their life? Certainly I'd have continued writing if Whiteout hadn’t happened. | was three nov-
els in and setting up for the fourth when | started writing Whiteout. The odds are good that
my career, in that respect at least, would’ve continued on its established trajectory.

But | most certainly wouldn’t have the life | have now. And | am very, very lucky in that it is,
all things being equal, a pretty damn good life.

So, the moment. That moment. As with all things, it’s never just one instance. | could pick
Patty Jeres introducing me to Bob Schreck at San Diego Comic Con back in 1997. | could
pick the meeting with Bob that followed, where | showed him my novels and he looked at me
with near-panic in his eyes, praying that | wasn’t about to ask to adapt them. I could pick the
party | was invited to that night, where | got to meet Joe Nozemack.



But if I'm honest, it was the moment | met Steve.

The story of how Steve and | first met, and how he came aboard Whiteout, has been told
many times in many places, and | won't tell it again here. What | will share is that he and |
have been through a lot in these past two decades, and not all of it was pleasant. There was
a time when we were actively avoiding one another. There was a time when the thought of
speaking together, let alone working together, was—if not difficult—shall we say, unlikely.
| am grateful, and | am happy, to say that such a time has since passed. Twenty years is a
long time. It’s time enough to reveal things which, in their moment seemed so big, and that
with perspective and age are uncovered to be small to the point of inconsequential, that
were never worth the blood and sweat they exacted.

In twenty years, Steve and | have suffered losses and seen triumphs. We have grown, pro-
fessionally and personally. We have striven, each of us and each in our own ways, to grow
better at what we do, to learn and continue to hone ourselves as artists. We have pushed
ourselves, professionally and personally. We have changed.

Through all of that, we have orbited Whiteout, not so much bound by its gravity as impelled
by it. It's been our Jovian accelerator, and we have sling-shotted from its mass at incredible
speed and reached undiscovered, even uncharted, territories—we have reaped successes,
both together and apart, that we never dared imagine.

No matter where we’ve gone—and forgive me, because this is beating the analogy bloody at
this point—we’ve been able to look back and see Whiteout, this fixed point, the place where
we each, in our own way, began.

That is a hell of a thing. That is a remarkable and precious thing.
To everyone who joined us in this journey, who helped us get here, thank you. To every-
one at Oni Press—and in particular to James Lucas Jones especially—unending and

everlasting gratitude.

And to everyone who has shivered alongside Carrie, my sincerest wishes that you always
find a place warm and dry, safe and sound.

GREG RUCKA /7 AUGUST 2017
PORTLAND, OR



OTHER BOOKS FROM
GREG RUCKA & ONI PRESS...

gy
QUEEN & COUNTRY

(= ).\~

QUEEN & COUNTRY

STUMPTOWN Qi STUMPTOWN

GREG BUCKA = MATTHEW 3001

GREC RNCKA + MATTREW SOUTEWORTH

Aaesed s w4111 Kmnal, Portland bs stil]
o Srumptown bs saild greas”

STUMPTOWN Qi STUMPTOWN

GHEG ADCKA « JUSTIN GREENWOOD - RYAM NILL GREG RDSKA « JMSTIN GRECHWEOD - EYAN MLL
L X

(]

QUEEN & COUNTRY
DEFINITIVE EDITION, VOL.1

By Greg Rucka, Steve Rolston,
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For more information on these and other fine Oni Press comic
books and graphic novels visit www.onipress.com. To find
a comic specialty store in your area visit www.comicshops.us.



“THIS IS AS UNIQUE A COMIC STORY AS YOU
CAN FIND, AND ONE THAT CERTAINLY BELONGS
IN ANY FAN’S ‘REQUIRED READING’ LIST.”
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YOU CAN’T GET ANY FARTHER DOWN THAN
THE BOTTOM OF THE WORLD—ANTARCTICA.

Cold, desolate, nothing but ice and snow for miles and miles. Carrie Stetko is
a U.S. Marshal, and she’s made The Ice her home. In its vastness, she found the only
place where she can forget her troubled past and feel at peace... until someone commits
a murder in her jurisdiction. Whiteout Compendium follows Carrie from her pursuit of
the murderer among five men scattered across the continent in the original Whiteout,
to the explosion at a Russian science station that could rock The lce—and potentially
the world—in Whiteout: Melt.

These Eisner Award-winning graphic novels by Greg Rucka (Lazarus, Wonder Woman)
and Steve Lieber (The Fix, Superior Foes of Spider-Man) return in this new compendium,
collecting the complete Whiteout thriller in one edition for the first time.
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