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Fjøsbudalen. 

Locked!

No problem.

Smart!

Picked it up in 
Cambridge. Thought 
we’d need something 

with a bit more bite than
the puny ones we got.

Here, you can 
look after it.

…Should’ve taken a 
proper aerial photo…

Where’d you 
find that?
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Your drawing skills aren’t 
exactly on par with your 

memory, Joachim.

Shush! 
Anyway, as you can see, we 

have two options.

The bridge,
or the ravine.

So we’re talking the 
bridge – faster, but 

deadlier – or the ravine – 
slower, but safer?

If we choose the bridge, we’ll 
be taking on soldiers with MP40 
machine guns. If we choose the 

ravine, we’ll be struggling 
through the snow and potentially 

end up drowning in the river.

I think it’s 
decided then.

Helberg? 
You’re the only one 

here who’s been inside. 
What do you think?

The Germans are prepared for 
anything. They’ve got torpedo nets 
across MøsvatnLake, and the pipe-
line’s surrounded by mines. Extra 

security on the bridge, too.

The ravine’s a nightmare 
to cross, and if we’re 

discovered down there…

The bridge is quicker, and 
we’ll save a lot more 

energy for the retreat…

if we can avoid 
any injuries…

Listen up 
lads. If there’s 
one thing we’ve 

learned from Adolf, 
it’s that Norwegians
don’t respond well 

to dictators.

So tonight, we’ll 
be the only democratic 

cabin in Norway!

All of you, 
outside. I want to 
hear from each of 
you. One in, one out.

A short 
while later.

Then it’s decided!

?
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Stop! Stop! 
Shit!

Phew! Must 
be the day shift 
clocking off.

Gotta get there 
before midnight, 

before they switch 
again.

We’ll hide 
our kit here. 

D’you think they’ll 
believe we’re English?

Should probably keep 
our mouths shut from here, 

aye? Or speak English?

Come on!
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Ok!

Now we wait 
‘til midnight, when 

the next shift starts.

Grand.
Then I’m 

off to the 
bog!

Who’s got 
the loo 
roll?

No one 
else gotta 

go?

Men, remember 
the codeword if we 
need to turn back?

«Piccadilly?»

«Leicester Square!»

Good!

And remember – 
keep your guns 

unloaded. Don’t need 
any more bullets in 

my foot, do we?
Hehehe …
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And if any of you are taken 
hostage, your first priority is 

to take your own life!

Packing enough 
loo roll wasn’t the only 

thing we learned from 
the Glomfjord raid* …

* see sabotAGE 2 - operaTion muskeTOON (not yet available in english).

They’re 
off.

Let’s get this over 
and done with!

…The gate’s not 
electrified. Nice!

Kjelstrup!

I knew this’d 
come in handy!

shh!

There’s the 
cellar door.

Haukelid.  
Poulsson.

Keep watch on 
the guard hut!

Hngh! 
Shit, it’s 
locked!
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Locked 
here too…

We can’t blow it 
open, we’ll risk them 

hearing us!

OK men, 
on to plan B, or C, or 

whatever it is.

Tronstad 
mentioned a 
cable shaft 

inside.

Strømsheim, Idland – 
stay put while Kayser and 

I check it out.

He’s in! Nice of the 
Nazis to loan us 

this ladder!

Hop!

Urgh! And thank god the 
plant’s so noisy, they 
won’t have heard us.

Shut up. The target’s just 
around this corner…
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There’s the 
heavy water!

Or the Germans have 
started brewing their 

own liquor, hehe.

Freeze!Freeze! ?!!?!!

We don’t want 
any accidents. 

Are there any other 
guards in here?

No!  
    No! 

just me! Recognise this 
uniform?

huh?!

British! British! 

Remember that when 
the Germans ask you 

who we were.
Mhm, 

  mhm!

Understood?!

?!

?!?!
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So this is where 
the party is?

Birger!

You almost got a 
mouthful of lead!

We found a 
shortcut!

Clean up that glass 
would you, and I’ll 
jump down and help 

out.

ow!

Let’s get 
this over with, 

we’re already behind!

If even just one 
of those Krauts 

comes outta that 
hut, he’s toast!

Hope he’s not got a 
hair trigger…

Two minutes, 
right?

…Shit… We’ve wasted 
enough time messing 
around. Cut the short 

one!
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Um! 
Excuse 
me, uh… Well, you know how terribly 

difficult it is to get new 
glasses these days…

Um, 
well…

Could you possibly 
hand me my glasses, 

please, from over 
there on my desk…?

Light ‘er up, 
and run.

Oh! Wait, this is empty. 
They must be over there, 

under the papers…

There! 
Happy?

Anything else 
we can do for 

you?!

Ready for an 
explosion?

Wait! What? 
Are you going 
to blow up the 

chambers?

Remember to keep 
your mouth open 

when they go off, or 
you’ll go deaf!

Go and hide in the 
toilets. You’ll be 

safe there.
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?

The only injury 
so far. Could be 

worse!

It’s gonna It’s gonna 
blow!blow!

Thirty Thirty 
seconds!!seconds!!

Oh, was 
that it?

Pff, d’you expect 
the whole building 

to blow up 
as well?

!! …?

Eaasy… …
Phew! Come on! 

Head back to the 
meeting point!
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D’you hear 
something?

Someone’s 
coming!

Check the 
codeword.

Piccadilly?!

… No answer! I’m 
gonna shoot!

Uh… 
Piccadilly?!

Shut up for 
God’s sake!

huff!

There’s the rest 
of the troop!

Oof, not long now 
‘til the alarm’s 

raised.

D’you think that 
guard made it?

If he followed 
our advice he 

should’ve. Can’t say 
the same for the 

heavy water...

Should’ve slipped him 
some chloroform, then 
he’d have just woken up 

tomorrow with a hell 
of a headache!

Ach, I think I 
dropped mine in the 

plant…

Are you nuts? Don’t you 
know it’s illegal to use 
gas in this war, and now 

you’ve started?

Hahaha!
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{Cough!   
      cough!}

!!!!

Aye, lads.

Real Rjukans walk up the 
mountain. Only weaklings 

take the cable car.

True, but if the Nazis 
take the cable car, then 

we’re done for. 

OK, Claus. I didn’t think we’d get this far without 
being discovered, and your cover’s still intact. 
We’ll need you to put your civilian clothes back 

on and go up to the cabins to remove all 
evidence we’ve been there.

Then team up with Einar 
and continue to spy on Vemork. 

I’ll get some containers
sent your way with the good 

stuff from London. Deal?

…Aye, but there better be 
whisky and chocolate in those 

containers, Joachim…

Hehe, there 
will be.

Good luck!
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{Puff, 
            HUFF}!

Uh, men…

You’re missing out on  
a phenomenal view!



Telemark, Norway, 1942. Agent Einar Skinnarland lands his parachute 
on the Hardanger Plateau. His mission: Infiltrating the heavy water produ-
ction facility in the hydroelectric plant on Vemork – and figuring out how 
to sabotage it. His superior in England, Leif Tronstad, is the only one who 
knows the importance of the mission: The heavy water might be the key 
Germany needs to successfully develop a bomb of unfathomable powers.

The Vemork operation is possibly the most famous resistance operation 
on Norwegian soil, brought to the big screen in the 1965 Hollywoodversi-
on Heroes of Telemark. But not everyone knows what high cost the success 
had, for all involved parties. This graphic novel tells the tale of all those 
who did everything in their power to thwart Hitler’s nuclear plans.

The Heavy Water is the fourth independent album in John S. Jamtli’s  
critically acclaimed and award winning graphic novel series about the  
Norwegian resistance movement during World War II.

NB! NEGATIVE VERSJONER AV LOGOENE TIL HØYRE


