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part three

The Land of Confusion

by chetan & tom

The story that you are about to 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.



THIS 1S
WONDERFUL!

AHHHH.
THE COLD!

| HAVENT SEEN
SNOW IN A
MILLENNIA!

. \ —~cy [ ouIT YER
_. SN N Y AKKING !

YOU TELL EM
BOYS TO COME
ON BACK IN.
YA HEAR?

AND THE COLD!
AINT HELPIN'
ONE BIT AT ALL
| TELL YOou!

AINT NOTHIN'
WE KIN OO
NOW.

ALL THE CROPS
ARE DEAD!
GONE FROZEN
ON ME.




THAT AINT
FUNNY, HOSS!

WAIT,
BILLY-BUB.
| WANT TO

HEAR WHAT
JACK HAS
TO SAY

OK, 50 HELL'S -
FROZEN OVER. ).
BIG DEAL! /...

YOou CANT
PRODUCE YOUR el
COFFEE ANYMORE. A

WHY NOT TAKE
ADVANTAGE
OF THE SNOwW?

SKIING.
SKI RESORTS.

¥ THE RICH
i WOULD EAT
i THIS UP, |

\ TELL YOou!

BESIDES,
' YOU CAN SELL
THE SNOW WATER
AS SOME SORT
OF SPRING STUFF

EASY
MONEY MAKER!

FELLER'S
GOT A




NOT A
YEAH! BAD IDEA.
THE WATER L
ALONE, THINK
HOW MUCH You
CAN PROFIT
JUsT FROM THAT!

FREE A
CERTAIN s0uL?

PRI

INTERESTING
ENOUGH TO .-

HWWM. WE WILL
THINK THIS OVER.




o e L 0

HOwW NY
MORE LEVELS )
ARE THERE? | FEEL LIKE
MARIO, ONLY I'M
NOT COLLECTING
ANY GOLD COINS!

W OO YOUu THINK
. SHE'S BEHIND Us?

| OO HEAR
FOOTSTEPS.




WHAT BILLY-8UB
TOLD Us.
HERE'S THE
DEAL, FELLERS.
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WHAT OO You
MEAN YOURE
CLOSING sHOP?

| MEAN
LONG

HOwW
0O wWE
KEEP GOING?




THIS HERE UNDERWORLD

WANTS TO THANK YA FOR

-\ YOUR SOLUTION TO THIS

N\ HERE SNOW PROBLEM OF
Do OURS. TN

SO, IN
RETURN YOu
CAN HAVE YOUR
FRIENDS sOUL
BACK.

~ BUT THERE'S
JUST A LITTLE
TO CATCH TO
\ IT!

YOou MusT
WALK BACK
TO THE MORTAL
WORLD.

7 YOoUu MUST WALK

THROUGH ALL THE
LEVELS OF THE
UNDERWORLD!

,

YOUR FRIENDS :
SOouL WILL FOLLOW !

SeFasees.
- aeves.
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YOU BACK TO THE

7 AT NO TIME, WILL

3 3 MORTAL WORLD.

__
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; BEHIND YOuUu!
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YOU BOYS LOOK
BACK TO SEE HER.

IF YOU DO,
ZAP SHE COMES
ON BACK HERE!




- TOM!
/ LOOK. THERE'S
8 SOMEONE UP

AND DIS
ARE MY BOYDS,

YOouD WILL ¥
HAD TO PAYD

GEETING'
RUMER HAD
IT YOUD BE
PADSING 8Y

MAME'S
ROCCO.
| RUND
OA TUNNDELS

IND DA
UNDDERGROND.

NOW. IF YUD
WANT TO PADS
THROUHD HERE.

Youo
EITHDER
PAYD OR

YOoupD DIE!




Y WELD HE
AINT ERE,

WE HAD A
DEAL WITH
BiLLY-BuB, PAL!

THAD MEANS
PAYD DA
TOLL OR.




&j,r"wgﬁ Y71/ YOUR POWDERS
& O WA DONT WORK ERE
7 g IN DA
UNDERWORLD!

W SO WHAT wiLL
IT BE? PAYD DA
’ TOLL OR-

WE sHOW
YOUSE YOUR
LIDDLE FRIEND

OHAT IS BEHIND

¥ )
\ . ‘;
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SOMETHING
THAT WILL
HELP YOU IN
THIS COLD HELL.

BUT, FIRST
YOou MUsT
PROMISE US
=l A SAFE PASSAGE FROM
HERE TO THE
MORTAL WORLD.

“HOLD ON.
WE MIGHT
HAVE SOMETHING

R THAT YOU MIGHT



| CANT

BELIEVE YOU X | SAVED
DID THAT! N _ FACTIE-_ N OUR LIVES
K R, A TN DIONT 17

YEAH, BUT
YOu GAVE THEM
OUR ONLY
SOURCE OF
LIGHT!

WHAT HELL
ARE WE
STEPPING
ON?







AND DON'T LOOK
) ACK!!

" }:'4'"
WE'VE Come R










WE JusT HAP TO
7\ GET IG'S souLm™




HEH—
50, ME THENZ

NO, TACK- .
ME! A - ' _ _ L B THINGS MIGHT GET A LITTLE
S L. T YN { CrAZY. IF YOU WANT TO SEE
i E 'ﬁ h b e (Y il ME ALIVE AGAIN, THEN FLEASE j
s : ¥ ) ' CLOSE YOUR EYES AND

‘ sl ‘ . ONLY OPEN THEM WHEN |
%rom- JACK. PON'T TURN TELL YOU TO-

AROUNP. PON'T LOOK
AT ME. NO MATTER
WHAT HAPPENS,
JUST PON'T.



TIMES WHEN
WE SAT OUTSIPE
AND ATE ICE
CREAM WITH HER.

V1 KNOW,
[ voure
SBCARED.
\ 50 am 1.

- R .

GIRL. THS
WILL BE OVER
SO0ON.-

JUET CLOSE YOUR
EYES. THINK OF THE
TIME WHEN YOou
WERE HAFPPY. THINK
OF YOUR LIFE.
MY LIFE.

YOUR LIFE.

OUrR LIFE.

THAT WAS
S0 LONG
AGO.




MOMZ DO YOU THINK
THINGS WILL CHANGEZ
EVERYTHING
CHANGES, HONEY.

LET ME ASK
YOU SOMETHING,
NICOLE. ARE YOU

HAPPY WITH

ouR LIFEZ

THAT'S NOT
WHAT | MEAN.

I MEAN, THE
WorRLD.
us.




MY GRANPMOTHER

USE TO TELL ME THE

STORY OF WHEN THEY
FIRST CAME.

THEY DIP COME
IN PEACE, BUT WE
DIPN'T BELIEVE
THEM.

THERE WAS A

Bl WAR. US AGAINST
THEM.

WE LOST

alele e

WE BECAME
THEIR SERVANTS.

/ WHY DIPN'T 2
WE FIGHT THEM OH, WE TRIED
AGAINZ S50 MANY
. TIMES.
AND STILL LOST.

A :j:/"ﬂ\

BUT you
KNOW WHATZ
THEY NEVER

MEANT US




oooooooooooooo
ooooo

MY NAME IS TIC TOC TOM.

COME WITH ME.
I CAN TAKE YoU

| AM FROM THE FUTURE. \.-..\ AWAY FROM THIS E
ANOTHER FUTURE FROM ) WORLD. THIS LIFE. [+
YOUR FUTU?:‘i/.‘:‘:':'. o]

..........

..........
oooooo

.......
oooooo

------
...........

RS 7 | CAN TRAVEL ACROSS
' TIME.

\ | CAN TAKE YOU !
N ANYWHERE YOU WISH. _

WE DON'T HAVE
MUCH TIME. YOUR
OVERLORPS WILL
KNOW OF ME SOON.

READPYZ




THIS HERE GUN
WAS MADE FOR YOUI!
ONLY YOU.
YOoU ALONE!

N ! : “THE BULLETS
ngA%uyovggc - : AND THE GUIN
FINGERPRINTS. \ WILL ONLY HARM

THE WICKED ONES
ONLY.

THE GUN WILL
NEVER NEED TO BE
RELOADED.
DON'T ASK WHY,
TUST DOESN'T
NEED TO.

—TAKE AIM 3
AND FIRE AT ME.

= you
DPON'T BELEIVE
ME

THE BULLETS
WILL NOT HARM
THE GooP
PEOCPLE .










To be continued in the next issue.

The Land of Confusion

Nol' RE NOT GLAD |\

TD €€ me?!




