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43 REGA. A SPITBALL WORLD 
ON THE ASS–END OF NOWHERE. 
ONLY HAS ONE CLAIM TO FAME 
IN THE HISTORY BOOKS...

FIVE YEARS AGO, THE COMBINED 
FORCES OF MEGA–CITY ONE 
FOUGHT AND STOPPED THE 
ZHIND INVASION HERE.

THE WAR WAS FOUGHT OUT THERE. OUT 
THERE, THE BADLANDS ARE LITTERED 
WITH RUSTING MIL–TECH AND BLEACHING 
BONES. HUMAN AND OTHERWISE.

SINCE THE WAR, THE MEG 
COLONY TOWNSHIPS ON 
43 REGA HAVE TRIED TO 
REBUILD AND GET ON.

TOWNSHIPS LIKE BADROCK. SIX 
THOUSAND KLICKS FROM ITS NEAREST 
NEIGHBOUR. IT RELIES ON THE WEEKLY 
SHUTTLE RUN FOR SUPPLIES...

... AND MEGA–CITY LAW TO KEEP 
IT SAFE. AND THE ONLY LAWMEN 
THIS FAR OUT FROM EARTH ARE 
THE COLONIAL MARSHALS.

SO BADROCK AND ITS 
ASSEMBLED WORTHIES 
ARE LOOKING FORWARD 
TO GETTING A NEW ONE... HERE 

SHE COMES, 
REGULAR AS 
ROUGHAGE.

SAYS JOHNSTONE 
GAMMADGE, THE LEADER 
OF THE CIVIC COUNCIL.

SAYS PAYSON TOLLRIGHT, THE 
COMMUNITY WELFARE OFFICER.

GET THE 
SIGN OUT, IF 
YOU PLEASE, 

CLERK.

YES, SIR.

SAYS NERYS PETTIFER, 
CLERK TO THE OFFICE 
OF THE TOWN MARSHAL.



SAYS COLONIAL MARSHAL 
METTA LAWSON.

OH, FOR 
DROKK’S 
SAKE...

SOMEONE 
ORDER A 
MARSHAL?

HI.



\ GET A 
CLERK?

\’LL 
CONSIDER 
MYSELF 

BLESSED.

MARSHAL 
LAWSON! HELLO! 

HELLO!

\’M 
YOUR CLERK, 

AND MY NAME IS 
PETTIFER.

YOU 
SURELY 

DO!

CAN \ ASK? 
WHY DID YOU SAY 

‘DID SOMEONE 
ORDER A 

MARSHAL’?

YOU WERE 
APPOINTED 
TO US. TO THE 
COMMUNITY.

UH, OKAY. \ TEND 
TO BE FLIPPANT AND 

INAPPROPRIATE WHEN 
\’M PUT IN AWKWARD 
SOCIAL SITUATIONS.

OR, LIKE, 
WHEN SOME-

ONE STANDS 
TOO CLOSE 

TO ME.

\’M 
ARMED.

HA HA!
SORRY, 

SORRY! LET ME 
INTRODUCE 

THE 
WORTHIES.

WE HAVE 
WORTHIES 

NOW?

MARSHAL LAWSON, THIS IS 
CIVIC LEADER GAMMADGE 
AND COMMUNITY WELFARE 

OFFICER TOLLRIGHT.

PLEASED, 
\’M SURE.

THE 
INSIDE OF 
THE TOWN 
SALOON?

WELCOME, 
MARSHAL. WHAT 

WOULD YOU 
LIKE TO SEE 

FIRST?

... SORRY, 
WAS THAT SOME- 

HOW A TRICK 
QUESTION?



SYNTHOL, 
STRAIGHT, FOUR 

FINGERS.

YOU SAID...

YOU’RE 
PREGNANT?

\’M 
DRINKING 
FOR TWO.

NO, WHY?

FOUR?

YOU’RE 
NOT WHAT \ 
EXPECTED.

\ FIGURE THERE’S A 
MAN SOMEWHERE IN 
THIS UNIVERSE WHO ISN’T 
GETTING THE DRINK HE 
NEEDS RIGHT NOW. \’M 
DOING THIS FOR HIM, 
EXISTENTIAL–
WISE.

NOT WHAT 
YOUR WORTHIES 

EXPECTED EITHER, \ 
FEEL GAMMADGE AND 
TOLLRIGHT SEEMED 
AFFRONTED THAT 
ALL \ WANTED TO 

VISIT WAS THE
 BAR.

WELL. THERE’S 
A LOT MORE TO 
BADROCK THAN THE 
SALOON. THEY 
HAVE... CIVIC 
PRIDE.

THERE’S THE 
MEGABUILD, JUST 

OUTSIDE TOWN...  THAT 
DEVELOPMENT IS COMING 

ALONG NICELY. THEN 
THERE’S THE MAGLEV 

LINE... THE MINES 
TOO...

UHM, 
ALL SORTS, 

\ GUESS.

\ HEARD THERE 
WERE INDIGENOUS 

ALIENS TOO? 
PROBLEMS 

THERE?

\ 
GUESSED SO 

TOO.

THAT’S WHY 
\ CAME TO THE 

SALOON. FORGET THE 
GUIDED TOURS. YOU GET 
ALL THE QUESTIONS AND 
ANSWERS AT A TOWN’S 

SALOON.

YES, BURSTING WITH 
NEW HOPE. TELL ME, 
PETTIFER, HOW DOES 
THE UPLIFT WORK-
FORCE GET ON WITH 
THE MUTIES? HOW 
ARE THE MEKS 
FARING?



PLUS 
YOU GET 
DRINKS.

ANOTHER, BAR 
STEWARD.

THOSE GUYS 
OKAY OVER 
THERE?

THE LOCALS? 
THE ABS LIKE THE 

SYNTH A LITTLE TOO 
MUCH, IF YOU KNOW 

WHAT \ MEAN.

DON’T 
EVER EXPECT 
TO GET ANY 

SENSE OUT OF 
THEM.

SO WHERE’S 
MUNCE, INC. IN 
ALL OF THIS?

\ MEAN, MUNCE, INC. 
PAYROLLS EVERYTHING... 

THE MAGLEV LINE, THE MINE, THE 
MEGACOL DEVELOPMENT. THIS 

IS A CORPORATE TOWN. 
WHY WASN’T THE LOCAL EXEC 

THERE TO GREET ME WITH 
THE OTHERS?

MR 
BROTHERLY 

IS VERY 
BUSY...

\ BET.

YOU’RE NOT 
WHAT \ EXPECTED, 
MARSHAL. YOU KEEP 

SAYING THAT, 
PETTIFER.

GIVE ME A 
DRINK HERE!

DROKK IT, 
JAROO - !



\ 
WARNED HIM 

IF HE CAME BACK 
AGAIN BEATING 
UP ON MEKS, 

\’D BLOW 
HIS -

YOU’D 
WHAT, SIR?

GIMME 
THAT DAMN PULSE 
BLASTER AND \ 

MIGHT.

YOU DEAL 
WITH HIM THEN. \ 
DON’T WANT NO 

TROUBLE.

WHO AM 
\ FRONTING 

HERE?

KILL–A–MAN–
JAROO, BOSS OF 

THE UPLIFT WORK GANGS 
AND A NOTORIOUS 

TROUBLEMAKER.

KILL-A-MAN-
JAROO? \’M 

COLONIAL MARSHAL 
LAWSON.

HOW D’YOU 
DO, SIR.

STOP 
BEING A TOTAL 

ASSHOLE.

\ DO 
NOT THINK 

\ WILL.

\’M 
GUNNA HAFTA 
SHOOT YOU, 

THEN, SIR.

DO IT. PULL YOUR ‘LAWGIVER’. 
PROVE YOUR IMPERIALIST, 
TOTALATARIAN, FASCIST 
DOGMA.

SHOOT ME. 
SHOOT ME THE 
FUCK DEAD.

YOU KNOW, 
USE OF THAT NON–

MODIFIED VERBAL 
OBSCENITY IS STILL 

A CAPITAL WORD-
CRIME IN MEGA 

CITY.

FUCK. 
YOU BETTA 

SHOOT ME VERY 
DEAD, THEN. \’M 

A VERY BAD 
MONKEY-

BOY.

EVERY 
EXPENDED 

LAWGIVER ROUND 
IS TRACKED BY 

JUSTICE DEPARTMENT 
TELEMETRICS. SOOO 

MUCH TO ACCOUNT 
FOR. SO MANY 

FORMS.

NOT WITH 
MY LAWGIVER 
THOUGH. UH–

HUH.



\ PREFER A 
PULSE RIFLE. 
DEFINITELY NON 
STANDARD. 
ALLOWS FOR 
FRONTIER 
DISCRETION.

SHOOT ME, 
BITCH.

HELLS TO 
THAT.

YOU’RE 
SOMETHING.

BUT 
NOT WHAT YOU 

EXPECTED.

NO, YOU’RE 
NOT.

WHO, MA’AM?

\’D BETTER 
SEE HIM.

MY 
PREDECESSOR, 

PETTIFER. \’M ONLY HERE 
BECAUSE THE PREVIOUS 

MARSHAL COULDN’T 
HACK IT.

SO WHERE’S 
HETCH?



HELLO. YOU 
MUST BE 
LAWSON. YUP.

EXCEPT 
YOU’RE NOT 

WHO YOU SAY 
YOU ARE.

OKAY, SORRY, 
STARING AGAIN. 

PEOPLE FIND THAT 
DISCONCERTING, 
DON’T THEY?

\’M A PSI–JUDGE, 
LAWSON-IF-THAT’S-
WHAT-YOUR-NAME-

REALLY-
IS.

\ WAS 
APPOINTED 
MARSHAL 

HERE.

THREE 
MONTHS INTO 
MY TOUR, \ 
WENT BUG–

FUCK.

‘FUCK’
 IS A BAD 
WORD, 

SIR.

UHM, WHAT?



\ AM 
CRAZY. \ AM 
A DANGER TO 
MYSELF AND 

OTHERS.

EVEN 
SO, THAT’S 

WHAT \ WENT. 
\ KILLED. 
\... WENT 
CRAZY.

THAT’S WHAT 
IT SAYS ON 
YOUR JACKET, 
HETCH. THAT’S 
WHY \’M HERE 
TO REPLACE 
YOU.

GREAT. GOOD.

ASK 
YOURSELF 

THIS, ‘MARSHAL’ 
LAWSON.

EXCEPT 
YOU’RE NOT 

REALLY LAWSON, 
ARE YOU?

ANYWAY, 
ASK YOUSELF 

THIS...

... WHAT IS IT 
ABOUT THIS PLACE 
THAT BREAKS 
MINDS?

DROKK, 
\ WAS A PSI-COP. 
\ WAS ESPECIALLY 

VULNERABLE.
BUT 

BADROCK 
WILL GET TO 

US ALL...

SANE 
OR CRAZY. 

PSI OR NORMAL. 
BADROCK WILL 
BREAK ALL OF 

US IN THE 
END.

LAWSON? YOU 
HEAR ME?

LAWSON?

WELL, MA’AM?

YUP, HE’S 
CRAZY.



SAYS ALDIS BROTHERLY, THE 
REGIONAL HEAD OF MUNCE, INC.

- YOU’RE 
A BUSY MAN. \ 
HAVE HEARD THIS 

SAID ABOUT 
YOU.

\ ARRIVED 
ON LAST NIGHT’S 

SHUTTLE.

THAT WARM 
GREETING COMES 

ABOUT TWELVE HOURS 
LATE, MR 

BROTHERLY.

AND \ 
WISH \ COULD 

HAVE BEEN THERE 
TO MEET YOU, 

BUT -

\ ALSO APPRECIATE 
\’M NOT MUCH OF A 

PRIORITY. \’M ONLY THE 
NEW COLONIAL MARSHAL. 

JUSTICE DEPARTMENT’S 
LOW ON THE PECKING 

ORDER.

YOU, 
YOU RUN THIS 

TOWN.

OH, MARSHAL. \’M 
JUST A CORPORATE 

COG.

HAVE A SEAT.

\’M 
A LITTLE 
DIRTY.

MEH. 
DUST WASHES 

OFF.

LET’S 
CONVERSE.

UNLIKE SOME 
THINGS.

WELCOME TO THE 
TOWN OF BADROCK, 
MARSHAL LAWSON.



YOU’RE A BUSY 
MAN. MUST BE 
TOUGH AT THE 

TOP.

MUNCE, INC. 
OPERATES THE 

CRYSTAL MINES, 
AND RUNS THE 
MUTIE WORK–

FORCE.
IT’S IN 

CHARGE OF 
THE COLONY 
DEVELOP– 

MENT...

THE COLONY 
DEVELOPMENT IS 
OUR JEWEL IN 
THE CROWN. 
IT’S THE REASON 
FOR BADROCK’S 
EXISTENCE.

\’M AFRAID BADROCK 
IS LITTLE MORE THAN A 

TEMPORARY LABOUR 
CAMP. IT WILL EXIST 

ONLY UNTIL THE MEGA- 
BUILD IS FINISHED AND 

THE COLONISTS 
ARRIVE.

\ UNDERSTAND 
THAT.

IT WILL BE A TIME 
OF PROSPERITY AND 
CULTURE. A GOLDEN 

AGE.
AND 

THIS DIRTY LITTLE 
SHANTY TOWN WILL BE A 
HALF–REMEMBERED 

FOOTNOTE IN THE 
STORY OF ITS 

INCEPTION.

HAVE 
YOU VISITED 

THE MEGABUILD? 
UNINHABITED NOW, 
OF COURSE, BUT 

QUITE 
BEAUTIFUL.

GO THERE 
AND SEE WHAT 
THE FUTURE  
WILL LOOK 

LIKE.

THE FUTURE’S NOT 
MY DEPARTMENT, 
MR BROTHERLY. 
THE PRESENT IS 

MY REMIT.
THIS 

‘DIRTY LITTLE 
SHANTY TOWN’ 
IS ALL THERE IS 
FOR NOW, AND 
MY JOB IS TO 
LOOK AFTER 

IT.

\ HAD CAUSE TO 
ARREST ONE OF YOUR 
UPLIFT LABOURERS LAST 
NIGHT. KILL–A–MAN–
JAROO.

HE’S IN 
MY HOLDING 
TANK. 

AH, JAROO. HE’S 
A CREW BOSS 

ON THE MAGLEV 
RAIL LINE. THAT’S 

VITAL INFRA- 
STRUCTURE.

THERE’S ALWAYS 
TENSION BETWEEN 

THE MEKS AND 
THE UPLIFTS. THE 

MUTIES TOO.

THE MAGLEV LINE 
AND THE MEGABUILD 
ARE BOTH RUNNUNG 

BEHIND SCHEDULE 
BECAUSE OF 
TECHNICAL 

DELAYS.
MUNCE, INC. 

CANNOT AFFORD 
FURTHER OVER- 

SPEND.



WELL, THEY 
ARE MEKS AND 

UPLIFTS.

WHEN WAS 
THIS?

YOU KNOW 
MEKS AND UPLIFTS 
HELPED SAVE THIS 
PLANET? MUTIES 

TOO?

SO YOU WORK 
THEM HARD? THE WAR AGAINST 

THE ZHIND. FIVE 
YEARS AGO.

THEY 
WERE LIKE 
BROTHERS 
THEN.

FRONTIER 
LIFE, MARSHAL 

LAWSON. IT’S HARD 
AND NOT VERY 

PRETTY.

SADLY, NO LONGER. 
THEY BICKER AND FEUD, 
AND \ HAVE TO MAINTAIN 

ORDER AND KEEP TO 
MY QUOTAS.

\ MEAN, 
THINK OF THE 

MEKS. HAVE YOU 
SEEN THEIR 
CHURCH?

DID YOU KNOW 
THAT HUMANS ARE 

JOINING THE CHURCH, 
AND UNDERGOING 

ELECTIVE CYBER–
NISATION TO 

MAKE THEM MORE 
LIKE MEKS?

THIS IS A 
BARBARIC 

PLACE, MARSHAL. 
CIVILISATION CAN’T 

COME ALONG 
FAST ENOUGH.

THEN THANK GOD 
MUNCE, INC. IS 

HERE TO SPEED 
IT ALONG.

\ 
HAVE TO GO, 

MR BROTHERLY. 
THERE’S A FIGHT. 
FIGHTS ARE MY 

AREA.

\’LL LET YOU 
KNOW WHEN \’M 

READY TO RELEASE 
JAROO. CAN’T HAVE 

YOU MISSING A 
WORK QUOTA.



PETTIFER, 
TALK TO 

ME.

REPORTS OF 
A FIGHT IN 
THE STREETS 
AROUND THE 
SCRAP-
SHEDS.

SAYS NERYS 
PETTIFER, CLERK TO 
THE OFFICE OF THE 
TOWN MARSHAL.

SCRAP-SHEDS?

BADROCK’S 
HOME TO A LOT 
OF INDEPENDENT 

SCAVENGERS, 
MARSHAL.

THEY WORK 
THE OLD ZHIND-

WAR BATTLEFIELDS 
OUTSIDE TOWN. 

THEY TRADE IN 
SALVAGE AND 

WARTECH.

THERE 
CAN BE 

QUITE A LOT 
OF MONEY IN 

IT - AND A 
LOT OF CLAIM 

DISPUTES.

WHERE 
ARE YOU?

UH, JUST 
RIDING PAST 
THE ROBOT 

CHURCH.

WELL, YOU’RE CLOSE. REPORTS 
SAY ROMEY TECHSTER AND HIS CREW 

ARE ATTACKING THE SCRAP-SHED OF 
MR TINKERTON.

A RIVAL 
IN THE SCRAP 

BUSINESS.

AND HE IS?



\ SEE IT. OPEN 
THE DOOR, 
TINKERTON!

OPEN 
THE DOOR, 
YOU THIEVING 
DROKKER!

\ WILL HAVE 
WORDS WITH 

YOU!

SMASH 
IT DOWN, 
BOYS.

THIS AIN’T 
NONE OF YOUR 
BUSINESS, 
MARSHAL!

THIS IS A 
TRADE DISPUTE. 
THAT DROKKER 
TINKERTON DUG UP 
SOME JUICY ZHIND 
TECH IN A 
TERRITORY HE KNEW 
\ HAD CLAIMED, AND 
NOW HE’S LOCKED 
HIMSELF -

THIS 
CONVERSATION 

DOESN’T 
CONTINUE UNTIL 
YOU DROP THE 

SIDEARM.

\ DON’T CARE 
IF HE LAID A 

STOOL IN YOUR 
GRANDMA’S 
SUNDAY HAT, 

SIR.

TAKING 
SLEDGEHAMMERS 
TO AN ALREADY 

BROKEN SHUTTER 
IS ONE THING. 
MAYBE A WEEK 
IN THE TOWN 

CUBE.

BUT \ SPY 
A SIDEARM, AND 
\’M GUESSING THE 

DUMBASS HOLDING 
IT GOES BY THE 
NAME ROMEY 
TECHSTER.

OI!



YOU 
CAN’T -

BY THE POWERS 
VESTED IN ME BY
MEGA-CITY ONE, YES, 
\ DROKKIN’ 
CAN.

GIVE ME AN 
EXCUSE, TECHSTER. 
GIVE ME AN EXCUSE 
TO VENTILATE 
YOU.

LET’S 
CONVERSE. 

TINKERTON SALVAGED 
A PIECE OF WARTECH 
THAT YOU HAD LAID 

CLAIM TO?

MUCH 
BETTER.

JUICY PIECE 
OF ZHIND 

HARDWARE. A 
GENERATOR 

BLOCK.

\’D STAKED A 
CLAIM TO THAT PATCH 
OF GROUND. LEGIT. \ 
GOT PAPERS. TITLE 
DEEDS TO THE LAND 

PARCEL. \ PAID 
GOOD CASH.

\’LL TALK 
TO HIM.

TINKERTON? 
THIS IS THE 
LAW! OPEN 
THE DOOR!



DON’T LET THAT 
MADMAN NEAR 

ME!

WOULDN’T 
DREAM OF IT. 

LET ME IN.

TECHSTER 
ALLEGES YOU 

PILFERED SOME- 
THING.

HE’S A LIAR! 
\’D CLAIMED THAT 

PATCH! \ GOT 
DEED PAPERS! 

LEGIT!
HIS ARE 
FAKED!

THEY’RE LEGIT! 
IT’S YOURS WHAT 

ARE FAKES!

\ GOT PAPERS 
TOO!

\ GOT PAPERS!

THEN 
YOU BOTH 

HAVE SOMETHING 
TO WIPE YOUR 

ARSES ON.

YOU SALVAGE 
THAT CATT, 
TINKERTON?

COMBAT 
ALL-TERRAIN 
TRANSPORT.

CAT?

OH YEAH. 
BATTLEFIELD 

SALVAGE.

YOU CAN’T -

WELL, 
IT’S JUSTICE 

DEPARTMENT 
PROPERTY, SO \’LL 

BE COMING BACK 
SOMETIME TO 
RECLAIM IT.



PEOPLE KEEP 
TELLING ME THAT 

TODAY.

LET ME SEE 
THIS ZHIND WARTECH 
EVERYONE’S SO HOT 

AND BOTHERED 
ABOUT.

UH-HUH.

SHOW ME 
YOUR CLAIM 

PAPERS.

ZHIND 
GENERATOR 

BLOCK. WORTH 
A BUNDLE.

YOURS TOO, 
TECHSTER.

THEY’RE 
LEGIT.

STOP 
USING THAT 

WORD.

WHO ISSUED 
THESE?

DODGY 
FRANK DODGER. 
RUNS THE CLAIMS 

LEDGER.

THIS 
GENTLEMAN HAVE 

PREMISES?

HE WORKS 
OUT OF THE BACK 

BAR AT THE 
SALOON.

AND YOU HAVE TO PAY 
HIM FOR EACH REGISTERED 

TERRITORIAL 
STAKE?

SURE, THEN HE 
ISSUES THE PAPERS. 

IT’S TOTALLY 
LEGI -

IT’S 
ALL ABOVE 
BOARD.

THE CLAIM NUMBER IS 
THE SAME ON BOTH OF 

THESE FORMS.

HUH?

WHAT?

ALSO, 
HIS NAME IS 

DODGY FRANK 
DODGER. 
CLUE THERE, 

MAYBE?

AND 
‘SALVAGE’ 

IS SPELT TWO 
DIFFERENT 
WAYS IN THE 
BOILERPLATE 

TEXT.



HERE’S WHAT’S 
GOING TO HAPPEN. 
DODGY FRANK IS 

NOW OUT OF 
THIS LINE OF 

WORK.

FROM NOW 
ON, THE CLAIMS 

LEDGER WILL BE RUN 
BY THE MARSHAL’S 
OFFICE. YOU WILL 

APPLY TO ME.

\’LL 
PARCEL OUT THE 
TERRITORIES.YOU CAN’T 

DO THAT -

\ CAN, AND 
\’LL DO IT WELL. 
EVERYTHING 
WILL BE KEPT IN 
PERFECT ORDER. 
IMMACULATE 
BOOK-KEEPING, 
NO MORE FAKE 
CLAIMS AND 
DUPES.

\ 
WON’T EVEN 
CHARGE A 

FEE.

AS FOR 
THAT ZHIND 
WARTECH -

IT’S MINE, 
GRUD DROKK 

IT!

IT’S 
MINE!

IT’S CAUSED 
TOO MANY 
ARGUMENTS.

SO NOW IT 
WON’T ANY 

MORE.

\ CAN DO 
EXACTLY 

WHAT \ 
LIKE.

YOU 
CAN’T DO 

THAT...

YOU KNOW 
WHY? BECAUSE UNLIKE 

EVERYTING ELSE IN THIS 
DIRTY LITTLE SHANTY TOWN, 

\’M SO LEGIT IT’LL 
MAKE YOU WANT 

TO CRY.
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