But Akira, don't tell

Papa we were begging.

Oh, the sun sets red
He'd kill us!

Here in Manchuria
Far, far from
hooome...
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Oh no, an air
raid! Hurry
Shinji, let's
get homel!

Hee hee! Begging
pays of f better
? than you think!

Guess we better N
quit now.

Our father died in the
war... Our mother died
of illness... Please take
pity on fwo poor
brothers!

What are
you guys
doing

dressed

™ “ Goodbye triangle
A S?uarz like toful’

2 Tofuis white, white
like a rabbit!

A rabbit hops...

...hops like a
frog!
A frog isgreen,

Take 'rhis;md '—T'f‘r;gén green like a
ts thi . |
Soog Toe 60'1".9 Akiral Take yosnp%n:]'a gg?; G.Z"! Ay"" e there couorfse
We love );ou, gﬁ:ﬁeﬁl _ banana... T Togj; ir’fﬁg?\l'é?,‘éu dummy!
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Kagoshima?

all over
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Kagoshima I've already Hah! I-it's
been ordered So you're Nothing too

to report to gonna join, will change late

no matter | | your mind, for

the Air Corps I
eh?

today.

Which way
is the Air

OK then, T'll just
have to fix you so
you can't join! You
might as well
forget about it

if Koji's
all right. B-29s fly
wherever
they want!
Why don't
our planes
stop 'em?
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I'm gonna cut your arms

Someone held my hand - .
through the train window... Excuse Hicl You a ; Stopl
me, which § volunteer P P
way's the ¥ for the prep | ease: and legs of f! That way
they won't let you join
even if you want tol

But I'llmever forget the girl
sobbing in the corner of

he stafion... Doo-dee-doo-
dee-doo...ﬁ

‘\ He's
c-crazy..!

Hah! You think a young punk like
you is)going to be any use to the
Navy? Go on, beat it! Go home!




C'mere, punkl!
I'll make sure
you can't join
the damn Navy!

Let go 7
Are you 'y 9o, M /8
bully?lng W) Nakayama! 9/ /7%
volunteers

again?

S-sorry. When he
gets drunk he can
be pretty nasty.
Maybe you could
just overlook this...

Come with me
to my friend's
place. I'll fix
it up there.




Sorry to keep you waiting. D Ah, H i
It's hard to get sake I R\ (C c ,. déyselll‘.' ‘f/g:"wye
nowadays, but I looked @ ® even be able to
all over especially for ‘ drink sake
you, Mr. Nakayama... N anymore.
N
G
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HeY, kid! \ N...no Wh(llf’) You
You drink thank won't drink
3 the sake of

a war hero?! )

| ,‘ 1 6o ahead and "I'm not
Hmph. He's a \ i
Hﬁyi}nr&keepﬁ'! ba% one, all D ! K d'"é'\}';-r yHoPH ewigfs szﬁ}il;kfo If 'rllr;lisbwar' keepsup, | @ -----
u wi i ! : ( ou i
hassle the Th’é sgke! | E'r%g; ﬁﬁ; drink with him < l with the g]oqf as ‘:’n?:ﬁ ES,.T;
so he can forget likes of before lon
about dying. him...! 4

0
v

‘ 1 . i}‘\
innkeeper! ! ' he's drunk...

Me too. In five days, (
me and Kumai are 8 You're
an idiot,

ing to die ridin i
g:rr\] ir?folgn enier?w;/] Yofhk?gw == 4 Just so you can die!
battleship of f ar?

Okiﬁowa. _—.J!I!

It makes me sick, youn
punks like you sign>ilng ugp

of your
business...

If you don't bring that
sake quick, you're asking
for itl I'm a Kamikaze
pilot! I'm about to die
and become a war hero!




People are
supposed fo die ‘
of old age, when

their time comes! / [} \

o0k

Why do the old
geezers who
started the war
and give all the
orders get fo

live longer
than us?!

But ins‘read,lﬁﬁ's
oung quys like

uys whgo%iz first!

That's not right!
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1-T don't want to die
yet. There's still a lot
of things I want to do.5s

Before I die, I wish ¥

T could at least }
finish the research [
T left behind at the R
university...

Tf the bastards
who started this
war want to fight
so bad, let 'em go
at it on a desert
island somewhere!

In October 1943, they finally
drafted even college students
\ like us and sent us off to war...
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7/ Later that month, they had —
 abig send-off parade at the -
%) Meiji Shrine for students
from 77 universities around
Tokyo. Then they started
shipping us off to the front...

Win

\r I

accepting
volunteers
for the
Kamikaze
Special
Attack
Corps.

We are now

The war situation is
getting tougher. We
need you to help turn
the tide by flying
bombs directly into
enemy battleships.

Volunteers,
take a
step

forward!
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Looks like
there's just
one stinking
coward in this
battalion!

You won't give
your life for
your country?
That's
disgusting!

T have an old mother
with no one else to
depend on. If I die,

WE\O will take care
of her?

And then

there's

Natsuko,
waiting for
our wedding

My mother lives only

for the joy of seeing
me married, of holding

her grandchildren...

I can't dieyet! T can't!

This is voluntary, so I can't force
}ou. But you're a disgrace to
apanese manhood! I thought
my battalion would volunteer
to the last man.

You won't be able to look
%Emr comrades in the eye.
hey're all giving up their
lives to defend their
country... except you.

Kumai
volunteering
for duty,
Sirll

Mother, Natsuko...
forgive me. I want
to live, but everyone
around me is
determined that I
should die...




When you choose

The Kamikaze Special
a wife,

Attack Corps began

b operations on October
Sob.. a 29, 1944, when five
Beauty, sense, and Mother forgive
sympathy.. A me!

men of the Shikishima
When you choose

Squadron flew their
friend planes into American
Learni?xg spirit, and warships. By the end of
gallantry...

2] | the war the Navy had
= L dispatched over 290
suicide attacks,

B taking the lives
N of 2,500 pilots.
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Pilot Sakata

- = Do your Hmph. Thirty planesY- A zero | [T'll be happy if the
Prepg:mng*!o best! of Tphe Kamihz:rﬂ,a andg ~ Success next squadron we
a;ffck er?emy Kenpu Squadrons ¥ rate! send out boosts

cruiser! lost, and not one

enemy ship sunk!

our average even
a little. Heh hehl

T — v
Sign: Radio Room
o R
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B-bastards! Every
one of those planes
carries a living,
breathing man
to his death!

Is this a game to
you? You think human
beings are just parts
in a machine?!
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The Kamikaze planes were
stripped of machine guns anc
all unnecessary equipment --
and they carried only enough
fuel for a one-way trip! A
heavy bomb was strapped fo ~~
the bottom of the plane.

\J

A parting Kenshin
toast! Is Squadron
today really ready to

my last..?

Wha-?! This course
will take me right
over my housel




Mother!
Mother! A

Natsuko!

Natsuko!

IT'SLr‘ang?',,

s been flyin Sob...

around up H'Ter‘g Mother! Natsuko!
Mother!

for over an hour.

How strange. That
Can't plane keeps flying
around and around

it's mel :
NGTSUkO, you
it's mel see over our house. A
me?!
o
o Ad TTIZIIS

It's
comin

T don't want to
g leave Natsuko!
. T want to livel
T want to livell

No! No! T don't
want to diel T
don't want to

leave my mother! 4

Lieutenant
Kumai! Return
to formation!
What the hell
are you doing?!

NG
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As soon as your
wounds have healed, |
you will attack the
enemy and die! Do
you understand,
Lieutenant Kumai?

N I
Idiot! Groan...

Now my mother weeps ,
every day. The nei hb%rs What did I do wrong?
scorn her and call'her a My only crime was fo

traitor. It's all my fault. be honest about my
feelings...

Kid! You've got to survive! Live and be
free like we couldn't be. Help make
the world a place where you can marry
the girl you love and live happily with
your family!

I-I'm afraid...
I'm afraid

How can you atone for wrecking

' ; one of the Emperor's precious i Mr. Kumai u’

YT%UT;\Z c;\?r!s grc'l;s?! f airplanes? There are lencp; of bzgﬂys“;gea please give d‘:’lir;‘;‘ Your sake's ‘
You should be men, but p|anes§r‘le ard to hotsien bé o e Sotne delicious,
ashamed! come by can do. Mr. Kumai.

Your comrades all

died attacking the
enemy. You're the
only one left, you

coward!




I'll go to my death
cursing the bastards
who made the world

I have to. For the
sake of my father
and mother, and
Gen, Shinji, Eiko,

S-stop it, Kumail I've
ust about accepted
that I'm going to die.

Sob... I want

good to talk like
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Oh, here's Dy
another fool

to volunteer
For the army
we all hate...

I'll never forget
the taste of your
sake, Mr. Kumai...

¥1t's alock
f my hair
and some
fingernail

Kid, if you
survive the
war, give this |
to my mother,
will you?

As we sing of the
| flowers of Kyoto
The moon rises s

blooming red...

covered with

fresh green... Yoshidaaa...

This is all T have
to leave for her.
Please ask her to

Kid, are you really gonna sign
up for prep pilot fraining:
It's not too late. You can still
save your life by cutting of f
an arm or a leg...
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Sign: Kagoshima Naval Air Corps

To the

Heave-ho!

- ; - The prep pilot courses, - i T~ 5
- Koji _Nal}aokah held at Naval Air Corps el §§§Q\\\\\\‘ ;
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m D"; Heave-ho! ; || Mama,{ Kobayashis.
z : where| They're
e are we\ friends of
7 taking \ours in the

N all this
stuff?
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As the war neared
its end, each class
boasted nearly
3,000 volunteers. @@
Used like so many
human bullets, their
young lives were
snuffed out one
after the other.

Father, Mother! Gen, ) T L ,’%

Shinji, Akira, Eiko! I'll —

do it!'I'll show ‘em we
aren't traitors!

When we drop our
things of f, the
Kobayashis will

give us some
sweet potatoes.

Be patient.

If our house got
burned down'in
an air raid, your <)
/ / clothes and
5,//;; ‘ belongings would
' all'be'gone.

Really? Oh boy! -
Let's hurry, £
I wanna eat
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