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" Issue One
[*=Movember 2015
@Edch individual writer and artist,
| stories are of fiction. Any likeness to a
person living or dead 15 purely concidental,
_Kenneth Gallant is the only exception.

If.you plan to reproduce any mategial from
L issue, please give credit fa the creators
who have put a hard etforyinto elr work.
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7 WeLcome o
OurR PRESENTATION
WITH oUR NEW
CORILA HABITAT! Ay

A=
|

. /' WAS IMPROJEDTE GM\E
SRADY . = R, MORE Room FoR THE
GRADN WASBORN | el ENTIRE GROUR EACH
NeRE AT OUR. _, \ . GORIUA HAS AmPLE
Zoo, ToPAY (15 QY IR e NS> ' - Cpace IN WHICH

TO LWE,

P WELL , THERE
& MUCK \NTEREST
[N STUTN ING
CRADY ., HE SEBENS
QoEess,







HEY 200KEEPER GU/Y/2
WHAT ¢ THe CORILLA
GAING A

ZA)PER. ..
ERAIN? /

e
ArGos eiee

WHAT (F

7 WHAT WMONKeUS
WV CAN Wesee
Mrﬂw? THE CRIMES?/
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| CLOSE MY EYES.

SOMTIMES | CLOSE
MY MIND IS THINKING 3 : MY EYES ANP | CAN
OF A THOUSAND THOUGHTS 4 STILL HEAR HER.
A5 THE MUSIC RUSHES INTO X
MY EARS.

THE LOVELY

STORIES SHE
THIS SONG REMINDS ] wouLpe TeLL Mg

ME OF AN OLP GIRLFIREND. : OF HER PAY.

HER VOICE. SHE WAS A
WOMAN WHO LIVED
THAT VOICE CTTVED WiiAT
WOULP PRIVE ME

LIFE HAR TO

OFFER HER.




S50 LONG AGC, ANP YET.. |

| I STILL REMEMBER
YOU ELLYN.
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HEY, YOU
OKAYF

o
WHAT IF HE'S DEADZ 33
ff s
3

THAT WAS ONE NASTY FALL. [

COME ON,
wake UpP!

PON'T BE PEAD. )

THEY
SENT
THE MINULITEMAN.

ANYTHING
EROKENT

PO YOU KNOW
WHC YOU AREZ
WHERE YOU AREZ
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WE PO NOT

“l ) g | i
TOM TIC TOC 8 e . e .
WHERE 15 HEZ o ; '

¢ TIC TOC TOM

- I - HAS ESCAPED

]| " FEOM HIS TIME
N CELL.

HOW HE
ESCAPED IS
THE MAIN
GUESTION!

AND YET, NO
TRACES OF HIM.
OR HIS TIME
rRESIPLIE.
I HAVE STOOP
HERE IN FERONT
OF THE TIME
WINPOW ANP
WATCHEDR INTO
ALL THE POSSIELE
WORLDPS WE

CoULP BE ON. HE HAS TO BE

SOMEWHERE!

e e s e e 2 s e, o e atets

OTHER MEMEERS OF THE
COUNCIL HAVE SENT IN
THE MINLITEMAN TO FINDG
THE TIME BELTS!

ARE YOLIZ
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I'M RIGHT
HERE, JACK.

WHILE YOU
WERE SLEEPING
| STEPFED
OUTSIPE TO
GRAE SOME

FOOP FOR LS.

HOW YOUl FEELINGZ

HUNGRYZ ) )

LONG, WAS A DIFFERENT MaAN
LONG TIME BACK THEN. YOU 1
AGO. CAME OUT OF NOWHERE. - YOU TOLD ME ABOUT

: YOU. ME. AND

B - AGIRL. I CAN'T

JUST LIKE YOU - PEMEMEBER HER
DIP EARLIER. : NAME..

HOW WE WiILL
FIGHT THE GooP
FIGHT. .

ONLY THING WAS
THAT TIME YOU
KNEW ALL ABOUT
ME. AND I HAD NO
CLUE TO WHO YOU WE WiLL

WERE- GO INTO
HELL TO
SAVE THIS
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= Zate® Satel e
YOuU PO NOT T ) +2e.
BELONG IN = X N o WARNED ME %
THIS TIME! ABOUT YOU FOLKS. -

IT THE
way THE
FELLA'S

PRESSED!

BON |
- O saI0 vou :

WOULD COME TO ¥
MESS UP MY DAY
ONE pAY.

o
o
o
e : TO TAKE YOUI
g BACK TO YOUR
2 EISHTEUL TIMELINE .
e e
e e e,
P
R -

BOY, IF YOU
AIN'T NOTICED,
YOoU ARE OUT
NUMBEERED HERE.

JUS' SAY
THE WORD.

i .w??:;:\_w.
.

e \?{}f'\‘q B




BELT.

NOW, WHAT'S ”
IT GONNA BEZ |

STILL TWO i
OF S AN'
ONE OF Yol

COME ANDP
GET IT!

p!

JUST SHOOT

LET ME >
HIM___

1 WILL
NOT BE
ASKING
FOR A

THIED TIME -



| AM GIVING 3 THEN THIS IS NOT
YOU THIS. _ ; - TIC TOC TOM'S BELT-

 SRaagmae i3

ARE THE ONLY
ONES ON THE
COUNCIL THAT
| TRUST WITH

THIS 1S
GIVING OFF A
WEIRD TIME
SIGNATURE.

.

TECH | HAVE
NOT SEEN FOR
A LONG TIME. 4

THAT LUNATICZ
YOU PEOFLE ARE
CRAZIER THAN |

S0 THEN
WHERE DI

ADAM BOME
15 TARING
CARE OF THIS
BELT SITUATION

: . YOU MUST EIND
i
No maTTER. & : TIC TOC TOM, MINLITEMAN!
THIS DISTRUBANCE > ALL ELSE CAN
IN TIME IS5 CALSING WAIT UNTIL HE 15
A RIPPLE IN EVERY— . FUO ND. €
THING WE SWORE TO " LN
PROTECT. ]

TOM TIC TOC
WILL MAKE THE
WORLE GO BOOM.

FING HIM BEFORE
HE PESTORYS ALL
OF EXISTENCE!




YOU ARE RIGHT!

THE TIME ON
MY SHIET IS

WHAT
HAFPPENS

WHEN IT
BEACHES
ZERDT

COLINTING POWN.

WAY | SEE IT IS THAT ONCE
THE CLOCK IS POWN TO ZERO,
BOOM! EVERYTHING IS GONE.
THE WORLD. THE SUN. THE

UNIVERSE. EVERYTHING!
YOU ARE A LIVING
TIME BOME, TOM!

MY GUESS 15
YOU ELOW LP.




THIS IS THE HIGHEST
AREA THAT I CAN
THINK OF THAT
WE CAN 60, TOM.

I MEAN IN THE
TIME THAT WE
HAVE BEMAINING.

I DON'T KNOW IF
THIS THIS WILL
HELP AT ALL, BUT
WE HAVE TO TRY.

WE CAN'T LET YOoU
EXPLODE AND
! TAKE OUT THE
R WHOLE CITY, CAN WEZ 4

| PON'T THINK
IT WILL HELP.

IF | 60 BOOM, I
KNOW I AM GOING
TO TAKE EVERYONE

WITH ME.

TIC.
TOC. TOM.

SOMEONE
YOU KNOWZ

o !
i

YOU KNOW OF ME,
TIC TOC TOMZ

THEN, YOU KNOW
WHY | AM HERE, DON'T
Youz




LOOK, GUY- e pON'T HavE
MUCH TIME LEFT
50 START You
SPEECH NOW OF 6O
BACK HOME.

I WAS SENT HERE
TO BRING YOU BEACK.
YOU ANC THAT TIME BEL
) THAT YOU HAVE.

ONLY THING
£ THE IPI0TS 2P
NOT TELL ME ABOUT
YOU AND THIS
SITUATION THAT yOU
ARE IN NOW.

WHY WOLILD THEY SENP
ME HERE WHEN THEY KNEW
YOU MAY CAUSE THE PESTRUCTION
OF ALL LIFEZF

NO TIME
TO THINK
ABOUT THAT.
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I THINK | LEFT
THE LIGHT ON AT
MY PLACE, TOM. ..
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"®THE SUN I UP.oJd]

RARK

//—\71' THE SKY IS BLUE!
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BEAUTIFUL
AND SO ARE

GET YOUR
\ | MUTT away 1§
N2\ FROM MENl =3
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oJd] The clouds will be a daisy ¢ h

So let me see you smile agai
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by chetan patel & tom yeo

The story that you about read started out with no story or plot in mind.
Each page was plotted, drawn and scripted as we went along. Once a
batch of pages were completed, the artwork was passed along to the
other person. And so forth. We did not talk about any story ideas, just
went with what came to our mind.



MR WALKING ARCUND |
’ WITH AN IPOD_

geatLes never came (BL |
TO AMERICA.

| SNEEZED AND -
A LUNIVERSE DIED- i

| PON'T KNOW
WHEEE I'M AT.

MY BAND'S PLAYING
TONGIHT..-..

THE KEYS.
THAT'S WHAT
WE CALL OURSLEVES.

TMIVT M TN
T
Ty
Wil
hl ”W '
W

) "OPENING YOUR
L MIND TO NEW THINGS "
THE KEYS.




ALL ON.
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TO THE VERY END.







| REQUIRES A
UNANIMOUS

\¥ (T APPEARS I .
| ALONE SEE MERIT IN Y

7 LWIWL NoT
OPPOSE THE 54
RESOLUTION OF =
THIS MATTER. YOU |57
\  WiLL HAVE My VOIE =1




THATS INDUSTRIAL GIRL &)
' WITHTHE GUNS. ON '
NORMAL DAYs, eHes W .
[ = PAID 0 KILL.... -yl
' W




T wait/ wieres IR
{ JACK? He's |
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bAMN! THIS ...
| DON'T LIKE
THE LOOK OF
' T,'”$ ree -

w WHAT? WHAT IS IT?

You LOOK LIKE SOMEONE

DANCED A Ji& ON
YOUR GRAVE!
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SO WE RECORDED \ ( THIS GUY AT THE | T
ADEMO. MY PALS .. 1 WHO's
- N | PROGRAM
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OKAY JACK. HOW ABNUT '\
YOU CLAM VP AND (OME
WITH ME. NICE AND QUIET.
[T% BesT I YOU VO THIS
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---MAKE SURE

TO TELL HIM THAT
| WILL SEE HIM SOON.

THE FUTURE.




JAROOZ
WHAT'S

WHO'S. .
BEHING YOLF

3D ]
MAKE SURE
HE DOES ALL OF
HIS HOMEWORK.
WHO ARE YOUZ g
WHAT ARE YOU DOING HEREZ @

:( .

¥
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RELL, | WILL CALL YOU
BACK SOON. -
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MY NAME IS TAROO
ROO. YOU ARE ON

EARTH. Z75Z AD.

S50 WHAT PLANET
ARE YOU FROMZ

MY PLANET'S
NAME IS GUAR .

IT IS QUITE FAR
FROM HERE.

VERY FAR.

NOW BEEN
YOUR EARTH
A4 YEARS
THAT | HAVE
BEEEN HERE.

el | U 1 |
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I THINK
SOMETHING'S
BROKEN INSIPE - -

TIME TO
HEAD HOME.

WELL, M. TOM.
1| THINK THIS WiLL
WORK PEREECTLY NOW.
| HAVE DUPLICATED
TWO EXTRA BELTS AS YOU
HAVE ASKED.

! THINK
! MIGHT

BE ABLE TO
FIX T

FOR YOU.-

I HAVE ADDED

TECHNOLOGY






READY FOR
FUN GANG




W vou vaven'7 VI
FITTED ME |
FOR THE

ORANGE




£0... WHAT Do YU
KNOwW ABOUT
B KILUNG Zomeles?
f i

~IF 1 DO THIS RIGHT,
| CAN JUMP INTO
{ A KIND OF "SHOPPING
I CHANNEL’ FOR
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THIS MIGHT &€

/L 15Ten,
[ anck. we HARD FOR YOOTD
GOt OFF RELIEVE BUT )
To A BAD WANT TO HELP

L,!TART. YOU "

YOU GINE
ME CDKE,
Now WERE RLS?

¥ J'[ l ﬁluuuul :

7 NOU'Ne 6OT
FRIENDS THATYOU

.........
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THAT'S NST
SPORTING/

I MAY DRAW UNUANTED )
ATTENTION... ]




OKAY.,
SOLNDS GOOP

UH -~
BUT- WHD
\\_ ARE YOU?/




ALL I'LL S4Y IS

I'M SOMEONE WHO
1S TRYING TO GIVE
BALANCE TO A

coMe oN ToM. IR
| COULD VSE %
THE CAVALRY! 4

[/ HEY! THANKS FoR
| SHOWING! YOUR




YEAH... | SCRELED
UP. YOU'RE RIGHT...
| WANT 1O HELP.

LET ME FILLYOV
N ON SOME OF
WHAT | KNOW i

THERE (5 A GROLP
OF BEINGS WHOSE
TASK \& O\ER-SEEING

MATTERS OF TIME.
ONE SMALL FACTION
OF THIS 6ROLP
TAKES EXCEPTION
T0 ™ve MORE
BRAZEN ABVERS
OF TIME..
TIME-BELT

YOUR PAL TOM
STUMBLED
ACROSS AN
ALIEN TIME
MEDPLER
NAMED TIARDD.
HE'S WNOWN
R BE(NG
FAR TOO
FREE WTH
HANDING OLT
TIME DRCES.
Now HES A
I WANTED MAN.
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YOU GHOULD HANE
LEET “THIS WELL ALONE!

BEFORE You!

"HeRoES" SeEM To FORGET

vou AcAIN! Yo Youne
THe. GENERATIONS

HAVE YO NEVER HEARD OF
“THE GOLDEN AGE 7



To be continued in the next issue.

Zombie

part two







