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All stories are of fiction. Any likeness to a person living or dead is purely
coincidental. Kenneth Gallant is the only exception.

if you plan to reproduce any material from this issue, please give credit to
the creators who have put a hard effort into their work.
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| LOVE W JOB.
[.HOPE [T SHOWS.
HELPING PEOPLE
. GI\JES ME GREAT
A SATGEACTIONY

...... —

W WENT
UNNONCED 2

MM "hy P
\ ae YoV
TTHINK THE HELP
\{OU GAVE TO
OUR FRENDS

NOU KNOW...
NOUR FRIENTS
WILL NOT Make
1T BACK AUE..

|;.\{ES?

R S s

eamies )
H%REE[GLEW e lL R “‘
HER PAYMENT 1S
AN ANCIENT RITUAL ...

& ' ‘ |.¢_r
BY (OUR ACTION,
Jou witL Pay
foR NOUR FRIENPS
PACSAGE

WE WILL €8
e 1 (T




mveﬂv unwise oF
THeM TO &0 BACK...




LUKE HAS
OLISTED OUT AND
3y =74 5 NOW
THE LNPERWORLE HAS | H
CHANGED SINCE THE

LAST TIME YOU WERE
HeRE, TIC TOC TOM-




BILLY-BUEZ
THAT'S NOT

e

e
T




THAT WAS. \ THE RIVER STYX CAN PLAY
A 1T MY MOMZ Al GAMES ON YOUIR EMOTIONS . ..

TUST IGNORE WHAT
YOLl S5EE OR WILL SEE
. IN THE RIVEE.

1= you
WANT 2EMIAN
SANE, CLEAR ! 1
YOUR MING. © i EVEN IN HAPE S,
[ DO NOT BELEIVE
EVERYTHING
YOU SEE.

Z, PECPLE.
ARE HERE!
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N see THAT POORZ ..5;_:::i i
SN WAY UP THEREZ | 3
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YOU WILL

FINEG YOUIR .
W\ FRIEND THERE! ALL
THE Way
L=
THERE!

[ GOING TO
{ FAY FOE THE

NOT MIND, |
DO HAVE TO
GET GOING HERE.

SAIP WE
HAD FREE
PASSAGE TO
HAPES.

SHE SAIP
TO TELL YOU
TO REMEMEER

el




WHAT THE
HELL PO WE PO
NOWZ HUHZ

WE HAvE
TO FINE A
KEY TO THIS
LPooR.
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FRIENPS NEEP
YouRr HeELP
IN SAVING

THEY NEED

| HeLr vour
FRIENDZ




NIGEL AND TODD
COME WITH USZ

THAT WAS
JUST 50
GREAT!!!




MAYEBE THIS
15 LIKE OPENING

THE POCR TO
MORIAT

WE'VE LOOKED
ALL ARCUND HERE,
AND THERE ARE NO
KEYS TO OFPEN IS
PAMN PODOR!

WE ARE
STUCK HERE.
IN THE MIPPLE
OF NOWHERE!

WE NeeDP
A PHRASE.

A PASSWORD.

GREETINGS, TIC TOC TOM.-
KAREN HAD WARNED ME
ABOUT YOU NEEPING HELP
HERE.

WHO ARE
THESE GUYSZF




| HAVE EXPLAINED TO THE KEYS HERE
ON WHAT HAS HAPPENEPR TO JACK.-

JACK'S DEAD. ...

CAN WE REALLY
ERING HIM BACKZ

THEY HAVE AGREED TO
PO ANYTHING TO BRING JACK
BACK.

oY, YOU NAME IT
WE wiLL 2o IT!

YOU THREE ARE :

THE KEYS THAT WILL

OFEN THE DOCEWAY
INTO HADES.

| WANT voUu
THREE TO
STAND IN FRONT
OF THE POORWAY .







NO. NO11I NOOO!1!




To be continued in the next issue.

Don’t Let Him Go

part three

e e e e
4 60668 8 6

a8 0.8 448
S DL L L D
IO O R e




b
’

The following story first appeared in Tick Tock Tom mini comic #2 (1993).

Story & art by Chetan Patel & Kenneth Gallant.



oV T THH

NCE UPON R TIME THERE WAS A MAN NAMED BRADY, NOT THE BARDY FROM

THAT T.V. SHOW, THIS BRADY WAS DIFFERENT.
|! ll / - | THIS BRADY WASN'T ALL THERE.

YOU COULD SAY THAT HE WASN'T PLAYING WITH A FULL DECK. =

3 ‘ .
) BARDY WASN'T DANGEROUS, HE WAS DIFFERENT.

MANY PEOPLE IN THE TOWN DID NOT UK€ THE LIKES OF BRADY AND HIS HIND.
| Pl
pUT THEM ALL RWAYI, THE TOWN'S PEOPLE LWOULD TELL THE MAYOR.

*UCK OFFI, BRADY WOULD SAY TO THEM LWHILE WAVING HIS AAMS
AROUND.

BRADY DIDN'T LIKE TOO MANY PEOPLE.

THEY DIDN'T 5€€ THINGS THE WAY HE DID.

\

THEY SAID HE WAS SCREWED UP IN THE HEAD S

———BECAUSE OF THAT. T~
————

BEING SCREWED IN THE HEAD BRINGS US TO THIS SHORT TALE OF BAADY. "

WHAT CAN LWe CALL THIS TALE?

we'tl Cﬂll IT AND IT'S BROUGHT TO

NE REVEREND OF COMICS, KEN, AND THE WORLD' S BIGGEST BOY SCOUT, CHETAN.




BRADY HAD THIS DREAM ONE NIGHT,
"] ||u£ WROTE ALL OF IT DOWN.
IT'S ALL WAITTEN ON 4“

A TOILET PAPER ROLL WHICH
SITS ON_HIS DﬂﬁFﬁ&G_Ti‘%ﬂl.E.
;E UJ_;‘!OTG ALL OF IT IN CRAY-
ON, A RED CRAYON.

ALL BRADY HAD TO DO WAS
WEAR A PAPEA BAG OVER
HIS HEAD, B€ COMPLETELY NUDE,

AND HAVE A UNPLUGGED
1979 R.C.A. T.V. SET.
—

ALL BRADY HAD TO DO WAS TO

A o
THE DREAM HAD TOLD HIM THAT THe
. SECRET OF UIFE' COULD BE HIS.

: \

L

BRADY WAITED 13 SECONDS.

THE WISH TO 'SECRET OF LIFe",

20. 30. 40.
I Il 60 SECONDS.
THE SECRET TO IMMORTAUITY.
dil X
—_ menu 8RADY HAD TO DO-WAS WAIT 13 NOTHING-

-

AL DID NOT WORK.
$ECONDS AND THE SECRET WOULD BE rls. THE AITU

. o B HE CUASED. HE CURSED AT THE RITUAL.
THE KNOWLEDGE WOULD COME STRAIGHT OUT ; ~——

P
OF THET.V. AND LERP INTO BRADY'S

= WORLD,
,g,f HE EVEN CURSED AT HIs
XSV} MOTHER FOR RAISING A
lJ/ FUCKED UP SON.\

WAITE Iﬂ
HERE.

[

‘\

"DONT LOVE YOU ANYMORE, RomAN..=

) *Wires voun"rbuerc&enu.- '

NN

LIRETTEY




ALL THESE NOISES CAME OUT OF THE S€T.
THE SOUND IT MADE AS IT HIT THE BED WAS
HEARD AROUND THE WORLD.

7]

call

SRADY QUICKLY JUMP OFF THE BED AND LUAS §
t WWONDERING WHAT WAS GOING ON.

\ .
. . BRADY AS HE
8RADY AGAIN HEARD MORE NOISES FROM THG {38 l..._h, 3 N eoneom |

= A [if  APPROACHED THe T, ST,

— '49‘
—
~. ~
HOW COULD HE HEAR THE NOIJGS FROM THE S(T BﬂHDP
c“‘

THOUGHT. H€ KNEW HE HHQ
N.
* UNPLUGGED THE SET BEFORE THE RITURL BEGA S~

A }
€n TO CHECHK IT OUT.
X\, He DeCIDED TO GO CLOSER TO CH ]

AS HE WATCHED THE SET, HE
BEGAN TO smiLe,




i h

ORHEDI" YELLED BﬂﬂD'n' GHH 1

Nl

mlﬁt ma

EHRDV JUST STOOD THEﬁG HND |

i
ooneo U AT IT CAME OUT OF THE T.V. SET.
;‘/‘“ ING ANp
IT WAS 1
| nomced somemmc/ / ) N'T THE SECRET TO LIFE BRADY THOUGHT,

7", BRRDY SAID Wi ﬂSTON'lSHM

*GOD




BARDY !
HNEUNT WASNT GOD. WHAT BRADY SAW WAS A MAN ;
UP IN THE AIR. % ;:?'\

e N THE MAN HAD A CLOCK ON HIS FOREHEAD AND wone
: THOSE JOHN LENNON TYPE
¥

P . ! - . : "TICK TICK TICK 'I;ICH." SAID
. THE MAN WITH THE CLOCK
~

IT'S ALM N
NOON- ARD - w5

TR, ! v -
@:‘i‘\(. - Mf‘.‘
=4/
.:: = '\' A
. "
é | 3590004
' i % > e |
Q e ;
e sechet Ot D 18
ene 10 AL ] ) S
\mmnsﬂcﬁ“ ’ w thn
TN Kivel T8 i YO
AOY ~ 5,
; . N/ & O
z &y &S O
| 02 N
5110 T - y
TR
/ 1Xd4 A A B\ 1)\ &




AADY DID NOT WANT TO HERR THAT, ' g :
¢ “GeT RWAY FROM M, y’
€1 ARV,

VELLED BRA

/H’

Y7/
DV.

RADY \WENT ON-

N

N
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— “UFE IS A TALE

= ‘TO{D BY AN 1DIOT
ULL OF SOUND AND FuRy

—_——— |
—_—— T T
il e e 8¢ AN OIS
T o TINME
¢AD W10

SO-CALLED 'HOME".




