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T we KeeP moving Focwicd, QpPening VP New doocs, 3and doing new
things, because we’re CuriouS.. gnd CUCioSiey Heeps |ead.ng us down
new patns.” ~ \wal+ Dusneq —=

one was 3 nice, So c¢heaP, one bedcoom
+na+ T lived in 3loNe. Then £ me+ 3 pre+tyY
gicl and we moved into 3 nicer one bed-
Coom +ogethecr, BVf Shoctly aftecwards
she decided fo bresk VP with me aadJ°‘
the Peice Corp. ACE R

You Joktﬂg

3 o4 +o MoV "
L 10 with You/!

This Past Year I'‘ve

lived in 3 diffecen+
apeIc+men+ts.

caus.ng me +o SCt‘a mble Cor 3 New honqe
which T Could onlY €ind in +he vecy

unfFort+una+e Form of 3 CuN down Studio
+Hha+ W3S even mete expensSive +an

my |35+ 'aparfmen-f-.




Back when I moved fo DeOver r was 3
wound Mian with big dreams of becoming

CdNn T legve

3 FamouS Comic Bc#iSt. I lived inthe | ' el | - 1 v comics
g+ of 3 Victorian povse 9nd T wrote | : ' MY [ nere Fer
and drew constantiy- " = : @1 /\ peopit fo
_ S5, . I was Sohungey | tIke?
NI B back then. T ysed | AN o }
AL Y any spare money A
nad +o point mini A
ComiCS whith T would |72
distcibute myse(€ on 7
i oot ) i

£

The loC3l 3lternative weekliy Papec hired ' q'au-f- afcter wh,-;g Tve bq.'n 4o Feel
me to do 3 Comic For Hem and gradvaily, +Ug on #he back of MY sh:r?{- +eam .,:,,_?
over the next NiNe Wears T built 3 ceputation, fj World ovtside o Deaver; my home.

man, My persongl
life in +his town
JUSH isn't coming

T Jus+cant
Celate to +his
cit¥ ¥ Mece, J

Ac+uallY T probably Staved in Denver Bo oo getar av(ng = conSR T puve
longec +han z Sheuld have. Eventvally, From 3pactment +o 3PArtMment I'm mai
+nough, one by one evervone T cared | @aothec move: to +the other Side of +he

Fbout |eFF fown. ANd I Started to +3ke
the hint = f e

FoR CaCtoon Studies in Vecmont+ and T gor it. |2

l:,._ applied Eor 2 FellowShip 3+ the Center




This nex+ YeaC ITll M3Ake 3 hotel Coom
mYy lheme 3S I buckie down 3nd Cocus on
£inishing mY Johnny APPleseed 9C3phic

T do long FoC 3 Nice Secuce place +o
live. A co2¥ lhome +ha+ I wovldnyt
have fo pack uP 3and Ieave If+er 3
weac. I edlly want +hat. I thiak
3bout it 3ll +he HiMe these days.

I ] ia [2

Aayw3Y, I Considec +his Whole +hing +o be +he

*phase TWo” of MY C3Ceec asS @ CICtooniSt. I've

succeeded in M3KiING3 N3me For MyselF, Enoughn
I began-

The Way T See .
\ it i€ I Cc3anJust [R : Then T'm bound
‘A A to wind up Some-
Pldce good, "fﬂhf?

[ T doat kow-.- I8
l wha+ elSe amIx
4 gonnd do??
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In 1881, a man called Hell’s Bells set out
in search of a pass across the Selkirk Mountains.

A pass through
which a steam train
could travel.

A decade earlier, the brand new

nation of Canada had promised the
western colony of British Columbia

a train line from the Atlantic to the Pacific
in exchange for her joining
the maple commonwealth.
e £55 B

should not get
or by force,

to the Pacific. -

9=

r

7,
.
As the 1810s drew to a close}
Unfortunately, PM Macdonald g
Lost the (%adershi in only 1,000 km )
the Pacific Scandal of 1843.
....when it
was revealed
his election
campaign
was funded 5
by the —&p

of track had
,been completed
from Lake Superior »
to Winnipeg. gl

If Canada is to remain a country
separate from the United States S0 77
it is of great importance to her g
that they (the United States) g%

behind us by right

and intercept the route

company =+
now building
the railway.

...i’( trains rni
just half that track.

transcontinental train track.

e ——,
There was just one thing
standing in the way...

Then, in 1838, Macdonald
won back the prime ministership
and the push was on again
to get the railway going.




Enter a foul mouthed, tobacco chewing

‘ American surVe\gor by the name of
Major Albert Bowman Rogers,
aka “Hell’s Bells”. e

A graduate of Yale and
the US Cavalry’s Indian Wars,

\ Rogers is said to
have subsisted

J entirely on
raw beans
and tobacco.

But it was stilt
hard work
for Rogers’ team.

A On May 28, 1881,

through ’(hedmoun’(ains.

Surveying in the
mountains. . 1B
L : :

Rogers found a pass =

(Y
It was his birthday.

Selkirk ﬁange!'l5

: UNITED 5 OF AMERICA

Tasked with ﬁding 2 mountain pass,
Rogers based his entire expedition on
the decade old journals of the previ

Al ous surveyor Walter Moberly...¥7n

...who one could arque had already
done most of the ground work

But his team ran out of supplies
2% km from their destination.

b Had to abandon\
1

he expedition...

roperly surveying
< the area. s



And this time
they were
successful.

On Monday, July 1% [13871,
I started from the Columbia .
with two white men and three Indians
for another trip into the Selkirks

by way of Beaver River, =
and on ’(he Z‘q'th I succeed in finding
3 practlcable line across the summit..

Rogers was awarded
, Y aprize of $5000 and at Roger’s Pass after
Canadian Pacific Railways Prime Minister

7\ hamed the pass 2V Mcdonald too.
after him. ' P

They named a peak

' The train never made it

1 1o the Atlantic, g\
~ [ stopping well before =\
4 the coast, in Montreal. 8

' It took just
= four yearsto K

complete ’(he rallwag zl

#N It doesn’t really matter though,
. because Canada is still a country and, ;
‘ 177 years later,
4 Canadian Pacific Railway trains
J s’(lll travel J(hlroutgh Roger’s Pass. ~

@Eleri hai Hayr.s ’zols..




POSTHUMANS

WE ARE POSTHUMANS WH-WHAT DO YoUu
[GREETING] FROM THE DISTANT [EXCITEMENT] WANT FROM US?
YOU THERE, FUTURE. IT REALLY IS
A SUPERIOR
TIME PERIOD.
[MRTH]

[MIRTH]

[ANTICIPATION] IN THE FUTURE, EVERYONE LIVES IN THE FUTURE, ALL ANIMALS ARE
EVERYONE IS THE FOREVER, YET THERE ARE NO SUPER INTELLIGENT.
IT NEVER FEELS CONTRADICTIONS.

WE HAVE MUCH
TO TELL YOU
ABOUT OUR TIME.,

MUCH wiLL
HAPPEN AFTER
YOU ARE DEAD,

SAME, BUT ALSO A
DISTINCT INDIVIDUAL.

CROWDED.

OF SPACE HITLER,

NO ONE KiLLS —— | N THE FuTuRE, ALL SCIENCE HAS
ANYTHING EVER AGAIN | |THE ENTIRE INTERNET BEEN SOLVED AND
AFTER THE DEFEAT | |CAN BE DOWNLOADED /
ONTO A SINGLE BABY,

[APDLOGY] WE ARE ALSO
FROM A DIFFERENT UNIVERSE.

OKAY, WE GET IT!

WE WON'T BE ABLE
TO ENJOY THE
FUTURE, BUT OUR
DESCENDANTS
WILL, RIGHT?

\

2-/\
-9
)

i
]

(EXCITEMENT]
IT REALLY IS
A SUPERIOR
UNIVERSE,




WHISPERED
APOLOGIES

NICK MAANDAG " I5
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T FEEL LIKE THE BULK OF MY UFE CONSISTS OF
WANDERING THROLGH OFFICE CORKIDORS,
ACCIDENTALLY BUMPING INTO PEOPLE, AND
W HISPERING APOLOGIES TO THEM.

OONNNNNNNNNY
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T WASN'T ALWAYS LIKE TH\S. T REMEMBER
WHEN T FIRST STARTED WORKING IN OFFICES,
T WOULD PRONOUNCE FULL WORDS \N ANJ

U

éUD\BLE TONEJ

Yo, %
e TP,
V’ bbodnkr L 0P T T T T
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BUT AFTER A COUPLE OF YEARS,' OOPS, EXCUSE
ME’ MORPHED INTO ' OOPSCUSE.” AND THESE
DAVS T'M LIABLE TO JUST SAY 'PScuUs E;'J
NG
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OH NO, T HATE SITUATIONS LIKE THIS. TVE
BARELY EVER TALKED TO THIS PERSON, SO (T
DOESN'T SEEM RIGHT TO SAY 'HI! BUT ONTHE
OTHER HAND, SHE'S A FAMILIAR FACE ARSUND
~— \U—] THE OFFICE,
(o] SO (T DOESNT
SEEM RIGHT
TO \GNORE
HER THERE'S
GOT TOBEA
MIODLE

\ GQOUND/

s
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0% %!
BSRD
et %8 s $3e?
SKSE
atlotietes
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0% 20%: ot

SORSSESXBX SRS S

THAT'S I T--
I'M T\RED OF
WHISPERING
MY LIFE

TM GOING TO START SPEAKING AGAIN!

T WANT TO FEEL VIBRATIONS IN MY
\

| VOCAL CORDS AGAIN! AL~

=

FROM NOW ON T'M GOING TO START
SAY ING THINGS LIKE '"HELLO, AND
‘GOODBYE,’ AND ' HOW ARE YOUL?'
AND 'EXCUSE ME, AND--
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7 AN
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He says Fhat Xid
comes hare every

| [ BARK BARK ;
ARK BARK
day, crying and
| Wugging that $ree.

-

Iy

BARK BARK
BARK!

I -mﬂ'h
- What a great
place to fake

No! Stay!
Bad dog!

S

What's the matter with those damn
dogs? They should leave the kid alone..

Dogs can
sense pain.

Hey kid, are you okay? ll“m"
Are you allright)
g dear? Dear?

&iar

Therd's na}hing we
can do for him.

...qnd 50."

3
7

My breath,my breath
|efFt me ond \ was
gone .. and then here,

.

halp fora t'

ree huggin' kid? )
=)

Couldn't we call
someone ?

L5

b

m

-

| remember it

leoving...and \wag

so lost™..and then
here.

] ) ve missed you so much] | remember
7 thinking of

Oh | remember everything, every’fhin_g
my little darling dear.

Aw Ct\n’if. how
oes this happen?




B BY MEAGS
FITZGERALD

THERE ONCE WAS A VILLAGE )
ON A PLANET NOT UNLIKE EARTH. =~

¥ &
4

THE VILLAGERS WERE QUITE
- CONTENT.

THEIR AGRARIAN SOCIETY RELIED x;}?"r
HEAVILY ON TRADE, CO- OPERATION /5.
AND TRUST, AND HAD DONE S0

FOR MANY GENERATIONS.




THE PEACEFUL NATURE OF THE VILLAGE WAS NOT BY HAPPENSTHNCE
THE GODS WHO INHABITED THE PLANET WANTED
TO MAKE A HARMONIOUS PLACE. /

ONE OF THEIR STRATEGIES WAS
TO CREATE INTERSEXUAL BEINGS.

HuN, I CAN TAKE
7 OVER FEEDING IF
YOU'RE TIRED.

THE VILLAGERS WERE VERY INDEPENDENT
BUT RELIED ON THE GODS To RAISE AND
SET THE SUN, AND GIVE THEM COOL WINDS.

THE VILLAGERS MADE HOLY

OFFERINGS
‘FE (;‘$

LIKE RESOLVING
AN! Mﬂl_ DISPUTES

A PSS .

NN A8 S UCRRRENERNN




HOWEVER PEACE CAN BE HARD TO SUSTAIN. g

'I'HE GODS WHO ORIGINALLY CREATED THE BEIN
MOVED ON 70 CQEATE LIFE ON OTHER PI.HNETS :

" THESE SECOND-RATE GODS OFTEN NEGLECTED ———
THEIR DuTIES




THEY'D SWAP ANIMALS JusT
T0 WATCH THE FRUSTRATED
FARMERS QUARREL.

YOU STOLE Two
OF MY SHuUps! :

OUT OF BOREDOM, THE SECOND-RATE GODS
BEGAN PLAYING MISCHIEVOUS GAMES.

THE BEINGS STOPPED EXPRESSING DEVOTION TO THE GODS.. //

. THE SECOND-RATE GODS GREW DISDAINFUL
AND MALICIOUS TOWARDS THE VILLAGE.

v o

/ "o —




MONTHS PASSED THIS WAY.

ONE MORNING, THE SECOND-
RATE GODS SLEPT LATE

AND DIDN'T RAISE ol
THE SuN.

TAKING ADVANTAGE
OF THE DARKNESS,
THE VILLAGERS
GATHERED IN
SECRET.



THE BEINGS MOBILIZED.







ALL WERE SURPRISED.

> : .
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THE BEINGS STARED INTO THE MANY EYES OF THE THING, KNOWING THAT TOGETHER
THEY HAD MORE EYES ON (T THAN 1T DID ON THEM. l
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Because my desk is a horse, the world is my office.
Yes, these mountains are inbox and out, the sky a
glass ceiling. | receive E-mails from the dust, poorly
written spam from desperate tumbleweed. | am neither
cowboy nor Indian, methane wrangler nor native. This
all happened so long ago it might well be the future,
for  was a young man, just a girl, a flash of lightning
from the midnight tinderbox, my world the edge of the
world. I'd left both future and past, stole a palomino,
rode out beyond the horizon and into the short corri-
dor of the present. Buzzards and vultures circled the
cooler, hankering for my weak nerves to expire. In-
stead | throbbed like a sorrowful thing and the sun sent
memos direct o my temples, boiled my spine.

“Hey, good lookin’,” | said to the cracked river, but
it had gone to lunch.

Late night, | played mouth harp as the taxicabs
burned and | heard streetcars howling. | got a side-
kick: my own brain, and it didn’t always listen but
spoke short and laconic and was sometimes eager.
What do we hope out here beyond hearing and
where the coyotes invest in diversified lamentation?

“Well, Brain,” | said. “We're here to set up shop as
heroes and now it's time for some cold calling the
helpless. Civilization’s stelliferous veneer is thin and
happenstance can grit like sandpaper. We've travelled
this moving dirt sidewalk to be shellac on hard times.”

My brain said nothing but nodded as | nodded and
raised my hat fo possibility. It was all around us, hid-
ing in plain view. The world was on hold and we'd
find its flashing button.

It was Rabbit that first came to us. We shot and
skinned him and ate his warm breath.

“Rabbit,” I said, “you and |, and of course, my brain,
are one, and in my human canyon you are fire. Look

around for | have eaten your eyes and with this dinner
of flesh there’s possibility everywhere. We'll not starve
before we have saved.”

“Now, Brain,” | said, “we are well fortified for ad-
venture. Let us find some.”

Brain said nothing but steeled himself as | steeled
myself and scanned for what was to be. We looked
beyond inbox and out and past the great boss’s hall-
way, but there was nothing. We looked again and
there remained nothing.

We were visited then by many dry days and then
weeks more of desiccated impossibility. Insides be-
came as tongues cross-hatched like boot leather. The
gut was a black rock rolling in place like dry thunder.
Bones ached like dry thunder, also. Great doubt
came upon us and we heard the muttering of despair
in the next room.

“Keep it down,” | said. “We're trying to work here.
We aim to be heroes before our mortal end.”

Second, it was a ghost which found us, all those
vapours of what we wished would be.

“Ride further,” it said. “Find more days in your
weak bones.”

It wasn't lost on Brain that this goading spirit was
but voice and no bones, advice but no meat. | remem-
bered Father calling me to his knee and opining,
“When there’s no fish and no river, cast down your
rod and ride to the next valley with a gun.” Ah, gun,
my handshake of fire. | breathed in the ghost's to-
bacco guts as if it coiled from a pipe, closed my eyes,
and began to think of the respite which awaits at the
end of days. But Brain spurred on my weak horse, my
soft hands and weak will, and we travelled slow
into the next day which was pink folder of opportunity.

Continued in 14 pages



MICHAEL DEFORGE

CATCH ME
IF YOU CAN/ IF YOU CATCH
ME, I'LL GIVE YOV

| PROMISED YOU YoV GET TO NOW VYOU'RE

/
A REWARD/ MARRY MY MOM! MYy DAD!




| MATE WATCHING
YOU AND MOM KISS.
IT MAKES ME FEEL
GROSS AND WEIRD!

BUT You
CAN'T BLAME

ME/

I'M BEING YOU AND MOM
DISOBEDIENT/ RAISED ME WRONG!




I

ryUaes & David Coltier 15

Chubo SIS in Ais /)gme} i IF B i, T
Over his Collection of golden & N YOU AGAIN! ¥
a9¢ Comcs... S ; )

Worthless Pleces of pulp! )
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oh Reddit.
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So, it your
biits share
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Can’t believe you're
rent, Chub, old boy.

With interest rates so fow,
you can owsr a fot
of real estate
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§ The bike share program
[\ isn't"share’as in' free’
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AN ENCERPT FROM FATHERLAND I
BY NINA BUN/EVAC

MOM AND | LEFT ZEMUN SHORTLY AFTER MY FATHER'S DEATH. WE MOVED TO THE SMALL CITY OF NISH, LOCATED
250 KILOMETERS SOUTH OF BELGRADE, UNABLE TO CARE FOR US BOTH, AT LEAST FOR THE TIME BEING,MOM LEFT
MY SISTER BEHIND TO LIVE WITH OUR GRANDPARENT 5, WE TRIED TO COMPENSATE FOR HER LOSS WITH FREQUENT
WEEKEND VISITS. | DONT REMEMBER THESE VISITS, NOR DO | REMEMBER THE FIRST THREE YEARS OF MY LIFE IN
ZEMUN. MY MEMORY BEGINS TO CRYSTALLIZE WITH DEATH, ABOUT A YEAR FOLLOWING OUR MOVE, PURING ONE OF
THESE VISITS, THE YEAR MY GRANDMOTHER WAS DIAGNOSED WITH CERVICAL CANCER.




AS A WWII VETERAN MY GRANDMOTHER HAD BEEN ENTITLED TO TOP-NOTCH MEDICAL CARE IN SOCIALIST YUGOSLAVIA,
HOWEVER, SINCE THE VETERANS' HOSPITAL HAD BEEN CLOSED FOR RENOVATIONS AT THE TIME SHE WAS DIAGNOSED,

SHE TURNED FOR HELP TO AN ONCOLOGIST FROM THE ZEMUN CITY HOSPITAL. THE ONCOLOGIST ORDERED AN IMMEDIATE
COURSE OF RADIATION THERAPY. ,

MOM CLAIMS THAT WHAT HAPPENED NEXT WAS DUE TO NEGLIGENCE, A CHANGE OF SHIFT FOR THE NURSING
STAFF PERHAPS, OR AN OVERSIGHT... SOMEHOW THE DOCTOR LEFT THE HOSPITAL FORGETTING TO REMOVE THE
DEVICE CONTAINING RADIOH&T IVE MATERIAL FROM MY GRANDMOTHER'S VAGINA.

;’ ( /x@%{ R
ff%s ) \lif?




< SHE WAS DISMISSED IN A RUSH AND TOLD TO EXPECT BURNING PAIN AS A
. NORMAL SIDE EFFECT OF THE RADIATION TREATMENT. ONCE AT HOME, SHE
= BEGAN EXPERIENCING UNBERRABLE PAIN WHEN ATTEMPTING TO RELIEVE
~ HERSELF. SHE FELT WERK, NO LONGER ABLE TO WALK. ..., . ... .
K s
e

THE DEVICE REMAINED INSIDE OF
HER FOR TWENTY HOURS.

SHE DEVELOPED HIGH FEVER, STOPPED EATING, LOST THE ONCOLOGIST WAS NOWHERE TO BE FOUND. ANY
MASSIVE AMOUNTS OF WEIGHT. IT WAS CLEAR THAT ATTEMPT AT CONTACTING HIM WAS MET WITH A WALL
SHE WAS DYING. OF SILENCE.

FOR CRYING OUT LOUD,
MY WIFE IS DYING]



MOM WAS INSTRUCTED T0 BUY A NIGHTGOWN FOR GRANDMA TO BE BURIED IN, | REMEMBER, VAGUELY THOUGH,
GOING TO THE DEPARTMENT STORE...

"BECAUSE GRANDMA 15 VERY SICK..!

HUNGARY

ROMANIA
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“THERE WAS A WOMAN IN THERE; | COULD HARDLY MAKE

“I DREAMT | WAS IN A BRIGHT, FOG-FILLED ROOM.”
OUT THE OUTLINES OF HER BODY.”

“HER FACE BECAME CLEAR RS | GOT CLOSER TO HER.,
| IMMEDIATELY RECOGNISED IT.”

&G

AM | DERD?

NO, YOU'RE NOT.
AND THAT 15 WHAT | CAME
HERETO TELLYOU...

SRINT PETKA!
IS THAT YOU?




“SHE SAID IT WASN'T MY TIME YET.”




MATTHEW DALEY

Continued from 14 pages previous
Or perhaps | should state that there were many people
looking like work to be done.

“We have rode far beyond the previous end of our
own story to rescue you from yours which is possibly
grievous or sorry,” | said. “We hope to relieve pain
or misfortune, to allow the waters of ease and com-
fort to flow once more through the difficult rivers
of your life.”

When we awoke, we found our body tied to the
wheel of a large wagon and the sun slumped russet
over the edge of day. Brain was suffering contusions
of his perception and | felt as a carpet must surely feel
after a sound dusting. Our senses, except for those
supplementary to suffering, were in great disarray.
Finally, | remembered my hand, intending next to dis-
cover my gun. | learned then that | was birth-naked,
and Brain, without hat, was covered only by skull.

| became aware of a great muttering.

“We are planning something of a fricassee,” one
of the mutterers explained. “Our intended meat is to
be yours.” If fear and low feeling could have lubri-
cated my beef-jerky eyes, | would have wept, but in-
stead my lids burned and | cried out, “We have come
to this place because our business is in proffering aid
to those in despair. We entreat you to spare our sorry
flesh and choose another for this meal.”

There was some chuckling, which | later learned
had its source in a traveller named Theodora.

“We intend not to dine upon you, but to offer you
sup of flesh for your maintenance. Surveying you now,
we see you but are gristle, despair, and starvation.
Once you find hope and attain some worthy steak,
we shall feed you to our god who lives in the cave.”

She pointed to a black stain among glowering hills.

They fed me then, great red gobs of fat-ripe bone

and muscle and | was as one gasping for air who had
previously been under considerable water.

“We thank you, Theodora,” | said. “We have re-
turned from a dark and hungering place.” Brain awoke
then, buoyed by vitamins and joy and commenced his
crafty calisthenics. We would feign sleep, in silence
gnaw our restraints, and then ride away by moonlight.
It was then we understood we had eaten our horse.

“Sorrow not,” | told Brain. “Our blood runs with gallop.”

Tied to the wheel, we lay still as if carrion, awaiting
the sleep of our captors. In darkness we gnawed and
with stealth we crept beyond the circle of wagons and
toward freedom.

The moon in its office of stars was the third thing that
found us, alone on the plain, uncertain of our direction
but charged with our vocation to seek the correct path.

“Moon, memo to what must be, advise us of the
way forward. Outline with your incisive silver our
tasks and responsibilities, our role in the structure
of this world.”

The moon shone over the buttes that were as over-
turned chairs but said nothing. lts bright light searched
our soul and we remembered and sorrowed for our
lost steed, the desk of our ambition, the outcomes
projected and wished for. And then, we felt as much
as understood that we toiled within the vast office of
the possible. There was work to be done and we
would attend to it, attaining deadlines both personal
and metaphysic. We would be known as heroes, for
it was heroic to have such courage, to wish for such
toil. And we would remain in the world, if we must,
long beyond closing and far into the moonlit night,
our sleeves rolled, our coffee cold in its cup, the world
quiet, a brain and a body in the emptiness straining
toward destiny and a story of our own making.

—THE END—
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(‘OH, ONE OTHER NOTE. THE LADY |

T'M MARRIED TO 1S CANADIAN,
BUT CHINA 15 WHERE HER
PEOPLE ARE “FROM-FROM,"
AS INSISTENT ASSHOLES -

[FIRST, T REALLY HATE |
ALL THAT BATTLE OF The
SEXES" STUPIDATY ABOUT
SON-1N-LAWS AND MOTHER-
IN-LAWS NOT GETTING
|7 sHo.D

FRED FLINTSTONE ...

BUT THIS IS ATRUE COMIC
AND MY MOTHER-IN-LAWAND 1
TRULY DO NOT GET ALONG.

SHE EVER [ AND MY RESPONSE - |
- J
MY DAUGHTER ISAVERY ) [WELL, YOUR DAUGHTER
EDUCATED WOMAN, AND YoU'RE LOVES ME, AND T AIN'T
NOT GOOD ENOUGH FR HER | | | GOING ANYWHERE, SO
AND T PRAY TO GOD EVERY YOU BETTER GET (KED
DAY YOU'LL JKT GO AWAY. TO IT...»
) »
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THE PURPOSE OF MY IN-LAW'S
VISIT WAS TO ATTENDA WEDDING
IN TORONTO, THEN TOVISIT
RELATIVES IN CHICAGO -

WE GET INWTED ALONG nﬂ

THE WEDDING-. OR RATHER
WE HAVE 10 G0 TO A (OMPLETE
STRANGER'S WEDDING-.
WHICH 1S WEIRD, BUT T
FIGURE L'LLIUST LAY LOW. ..
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| CANTONESE, BUT THIS |
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THREE

THERES A GROUP PHOTO THAT
I'M PUSHED INTO, WHICH WILL
CONFUSE THE COUPLE's FUTURE-
CHILDREN ONE DAY WITH MY
WHERE'S WALDO-NESS -




WE ARRIVE IN THE MIDDLE
OF A HEAT-WAVE AND THE
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GREAT! EVERYONE SHOULD
GO THERE. THE DIEGO RIVERA
MURAL AT THE DETROIT INSTI-
TUTE OF ARTS WILL REAFFIRM
YOUR FAITH IN ART.

[OETROT. T oetRoT 15 |

THE ARCHITECTURE OF OLD )
CHICAGO LOOKS AS IF I T
WERE BUILT FOR A RACE
OF GIANTS AS IF CARL
COTIZENS g S DLDERD
TED

INHABITED THESE ENORﬁG’u@,
COLUMNED RUILDINGS.

N
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COMICS SHOP AS T IMAGINED.
NEARBY, STANS PONUTS AT THE
DAMEN STATION ONTHE BLuE;
LINE, WA EQUALLY AMAZING . |

MY MOTHER-IN-LAW 1S SUPPOSED
TO BE ON A DIET, S0 SHE INSISTED
SHE WANTED SALAD. MY WIFE
FINDS A RESTAURANT SPK -
IALIZING IN SALADS !

T HAVEN'T TALKED ABOUT
AMERICA HOME OF THE BRAVE,
INHERE YOU MUST PRE PAY
FOR YOUR GAS. OR ABOUT THE

GIANT VEIN IN MY WIFES
Fog‘&i\mo THAT DISAPPEARED

ONLY AFTER HER MOTHER LEFT..

I THERES S0 MUCH MORE TO

TELL, BUT M OQUTTA




Um, you should Know--I'm not in
| can't believe this! He’s any Kind of physical shape. | mean,

Maurice Vellekoop 2015
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TAE ,V[/V ADVENTURES

OF DOC S TEARNE

Mowsrer

- MAYBE, BUT FROM
ISN'T THAT DIs6uUsTING, My SHORT OBSERVATION,
HENRY, A NICE Youne INOULD SAy SHE'S wv
GIRL LIKE THAT, AND A STATE OF Swock !’

S'HE(S‘MUW.//

o e
AV WELL LETS

KHELP HER !

Originally published in Triumph Comics No. 31 (Bell Features, 1946). Watch for the collected adventures of Fred Kelly’s Doc Stearne/Mr. Monster in 2016, from Comic Syrup Press.



PVE TO DOCTOR TRENTS QUICK ACTION, THE Now] | CJALF AN MOUR LATER, THE
UNCONSCIOUS GIRL IS QUICKLY REMOVED To THE| | PHONE IN DoC STEARNE'S
RECEIVING WARD OF THE GENERAL HOSPITALY | APARTMENT RINGS LOUDLYH

N
S OMMH - AND ! THOUGHT
! WAS GOING TO GET
SOME SLEEP TONIGHT!

SHoex vrcTi? -
LOOK'S LIKE SMHE'S
BEEN HADLY FRIGHT-
ENED /W WE THOUGHT
YOUR KNVOWLEDGE OF
PSYCHIATRY MIGHT

@ vocrory

HER FOR AN
MIECTION/!

EMERGEMCY CASE AT 7THE
GENERAL - WONDER WHAT THEY
ORAGGED ME OUT OF BED FOR?

S MYCHT BE SOITETHING
INTERESTING Y

YOUu ARE PERFECTLY
SAFE Now MISS ----
TRY TO TALK, TELL

US MMAT HAS 5
HAPPENED YW

7L TRY HYPNOSYS,
THAT MAY GET




QPHE FEAR-CRAZED GIRL ATTEMPTS To SPEAK
BUT SOME MENTAL BARRIER STOPS HER
WORDS FROM FLOWING SMOOTHLY//

THAT ADDRESS IS ALL
/ICAN GET OUT OF HER,

117 SOING TO LOOK INVTO
THIS RIGHT AWAYY

=0 =CAN'T--REMENM,...
347 DRURY LANE ---
----------- 347 ORVRYy

LANE -

NOW WERE GETTING
SOMEPLACE, 347 LRURY LANE
/S THE HOME OF SEYMOR DRAKE,
PMILLIONAIRE, WIDOWER. AND W/ ORLD-
TRAVELLER ... NOT MUcH
KNOWN ABOUT HIM, LIKES
TO LIVE By HIMSELF,
WITH THE EXCEPTION

ALL RIGHT
THOMAS, SHOW

THE DOCTOR
INSIOE ¥

STEARNE, IS MISTER
ORAKE AT MHOME 2?2

Y =

\
)




SO, DOCTOR STEARNE , YOU WiSH TO ANOW WHY THAT
----- /M SURE /

YOUMNG Gl
AND IF HER FEMALE CURIOUSITY TEMFPTED

HER 70 PRY INTO MY SECRETS , SHE MAS
RECEIVED HER JUST REWARDSY -
= _—=)

"/b

OON'T ANOW - SHE WAS EMPLOYED By ME AS A SERVANT,

WAS SO BADLY FRIGHTENED

4

\

[)s DRAKE TALKS ON,
DOC FIXES HI5 EYES ON
HIM IN A RYPNOTIC STAR

E

CRAKE —7 ~

MYST-SEF~-YOUR ~

SECRET~SHOW-IT
~TO -PIE ~ NOW

judid
\
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HEREY || Goop corow
O\ AcormNY

M ERYES--COME
W THIS WAyl
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MHERE (S THE BODY ! o “SHHE OED WHILE WE
OF N7y WIFE, THE WERE W INDIA,! COULDN'T
GIRL PROBABLY CAME ) LIVE WITHOUT MHER SO A
wgwrggfec%%ﬁ_{yﬂ , FAKIR DID SOMETHING TO
THE BODY THAT GHNES

IER A SEMELANCE
OF LIFEV

YOU BEAST--- MY
DON'’T YOU LET ME

N DIELN 12L SHONW YOU-- ”
/2Ll KiILL US BOTH/!

WELL DOCTOR,

WHAT DO You

MAKE OF THIS
AFFAIR ¥

A
VERY STRANGE
CASE -

STAGGER BACKWARD,AND
K(' THROUGH A HIGH WINDOW!
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- ORAKE TOLDL ME THAT HIS mIFE

o THIS HAS BEEN
HAD DIED, AND WAS GIVEN SOME A FASCINATING
FORM OF REINCARNATION BY AN
INDIAN FAKIR, BUT AFTER EXAMINING | 1LL STUDY URP ON
HER Bopy, I'VE COME TO WIST 7HE [ THIS SORT OF
OFPOSITE CONCLUSION - SHE IWAS THING.Y o
ALWVE, BUT PLACED IV A DEATH-LIKE '

e THIS 1S THE
HWORK FOR ME. I'M

GOI/ING TO SPEND

MY LIFE TRACK/NG )

PO THESE WEIRD

CREATURES

A WHOLE BOOK ON THE

SCIENCE OF LYCANTHROPY

THE ST7TULDY OF THE WERE -

WOLF LEGEND, AND MORE

LATA TO PROVE THAT THE

OLD SUPERSTITIONS MHAVE
EASIS IN FACT -

J |
[For THE NEXT FEW MONTHS, Poc
fl TRAVELS TO THE DARKEST CORNERS

.
OF THE_WORLD TO LEARN 1vs /) [/}
(/' BLACKEST SECRETS //
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! THINK ITS ABOUT TIME
WE GAVE OUR DEMON-CHASER

A NICKNAME, HOW ABOUVT 5
MISTER MONSTER, BOYS 2

S TER
MOIVM ISTER. Y
THATS 177

Bl

vERY Fuwwvy# \_
= very Fovwwy” )=

BSuT THE NAME STUCK, AND MR.
MONSTER CONTINVED HIS WORK

~READY FOR ACTIONY

THAT LAST ENCOUNTER
BANGED ME UP 4 &IT, 1D
BETTER DESIGN SOME KING
OF UMIFORM FOR PROTECTION-

N LICHT CHAN-MAIL WVOULO
’ BE THE BEST

7INO IN A FEW WEEKS, THE NEW
MISTER MONSTER WILL BE -



L4 ggvegmc ZINE GULTURE AND }'
o UNCERGROUND ARTS ! '

e TVISIT BROKENPENCIL .COM FOR DETAILS.
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Get Better Comics for your Family at these fine stores!
little island comics % BégUiling PAGE & PANEL

“Comics & books for kids of all ages.” “The best selection of comics in Canada.” “Comics, art, apparel, and sundries.”
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