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Welcome to the second issue of FutureQuake!

Issue 1 brought you one-off stories in a variety of sizes and styles, and with
Issue 2 we've expanded that even further: Between the two issues we have
short, snappy one or two pagers, longer more involved tales, lightweight
comedy pieces and few more heavyweight atmospheric pieces...and though
the genre-focus of FutureQuakes mainly been on science fiction stories so
far, there's some Horror and Fantasy in there too. Hopefully Issue #3 will
introduce even more variety to the mix!

Arthur Wyatt
mail@arthurwyatt.co.uk
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THE VELOT CONTINENT
OF YARLOS 7

story: arthur wyatt
art: mike molcher

shading: oliver redding

THIS PREY YOU SENT ME
AFTER ... THE ONE WITH
THE BIGGEST BIOMASS

IT'Ss THE BLOODY
ERASS, ISNT IT~/

/ WELL, YES, ACTUALLY
ll 1 WAS EXPECTING SOMETHING
LIKE A HUGE TIGER

IF I WANTED TO FIGHT
VEGETATION I'D BE A

. NOT THE GREATEST BI&
GAME HLINT ER THROUGHOUT

HANG ON,
I'M COMING
OVER THERE

2 7 /) \ e

TIME AND SPACE!

V _-ﬂ BLOOOY GARDENER ..
= \ ‘
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MIGHT I SUEGEST
HUNTING SRAVITY WHALES
BENEATH THE EVENT HORIZON OF
A COLLAPSED NELITRON ST AR?

NO MORE SUPEREGRAVITIC
LIFEFORMS. I CAN'T STAND
THE HEAVY EQUIPMENT. BESIDES,
WHERE WOULD T MOLINT THE
BLOODY THINE?

THEN MAY I
SUGCEST ZUXXLE 5,
SON OF XEXER 7,
GRAND DESPOT OF

ZUXXLE 5'S THE

RLINT OF THE LITTER. ¢ NY : GOING AFTER HIM
I'VE ALREADY HUNTED y 7 AGAIN WOULD SEEM

y A TAD UNSPORTING,
ANS :EIL..:_.OEDF 5ld§xkes (& WOULON'T IT?

AND LAST TIME
I SAW HIM I BLEW
HIS LEG OFF/

HOW ABOUT
THIS: "THE MOST
DANGEROUS PREY
OF ALL"
HMM... T'LL TAKE IT.
SOUNDS AWFLLLY
YOU AGAINST ANOTHER FAMILIAR THOUEH...
TIME-SPANNING
INTERGALACTIC HUNTER/




THE POLAR JLINELES
OF MEWLAU H
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: NTING MYSELF FROM | S siitii Shady
A DIFFERENT TIHEFRAME! »“W il T GOTNE TO
SHOOT MYSELF?
OF COURSE ITS A

BLOODY PROBLEM/
WHAT AM I, A MORON?




J  WHAT 0O YOU MEAN 1B
I DTON'T MIND S
THE LAST TIME?

WHAT? YES, NO PROBLEM.

HE TRIEC TO SNEAK LIP ON
ME, 8UT I DOLBLED BACK AND

BAGGED HIM FROM BEHIND




BUT THEN A&AIN
I GUESSSOME
THINGS NEVER
CHANGE...

CAN'T BELIEVE WE'RE PLAYING CARDS TO SEE WHO 4
LIVES AND WHO DIES, SEEMS 5O OLO-FASHIONED,




MORE TO GO.

OMLY ONE

AND ANOTHER
ONE GONE

| ANOTHER ROUND [~
OVER ALREADY




WHEN THERE'S FOUR OF Yol...
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AFTER ALL,

..HOW ELSE DO YoUu C
THE ONE WHO GETS Tt
BEHIND WHEN THERE'
THREE ESCAPE POD

WARNING!
CORE BREACH

NEVER THOUGHT

IT WOULD BE ME

LEFT AT THE END.
IMMINENT/

v




50 YoU cAN spPoT

| SOMETHING UNUSUAL IN (653
IT'$ Akk ABOUT GETTING N .| THE BACKGROUND PETAIL. Rux
your EYE IN. THAT'S 8 "

I"-.". & Ve i..‘é?érﬁ '.
Y SOMETHING THAT'S
T NOT WHAT IT FIRST §

THINK I'VE
éor A

FIND!

WELL SPOTTEPD. IT'S A FLINT-NAPPEC SPEAR POINT.
IT'S VERY EARLY. PO55/8LY EVEN CRO-MAGNON.
THEY WERE AROUNP AT THE SAME TIME AS THE

NEANPERTHAES. IN FACT WE THINK CRO-MAGNONS

WIPEP OUT THE NEANPERTHAL TRIBES.

TAKE IT TO THE
SITE OFFICE.
808 Wik WANT
TO SEE IT
STRAIGHT AWAY.

-ﬂ,bj

-~

Gory Whkinsari ok Aotk Tnson




HEY, I'VE BEEN
STUCK INSIPE
WASHING POTTERY
Ak MORNING.

NOW MIND
You PON'T
GET A TAN.

HAVE VOLLINTEERED
EARLIER. THEN YouU
COULP HAVE -

v A

| PON'T MIND.
IT'S ENOLIGH TO
GET OUT IN THE COUNTRY
FOR A FEW DAYS.
AND YOU'RE THE ONE WHO
15 GONNA PO IT AT UNI.
HELLO NERD!
: NOT SEEN YOU 5INCE 5CHOOK.
SEE YOUVE 5TIk- GOT
THAT WITCH GIRLFRIEND
WITH You!

S DOING THE
WHAT THE \ . SITE SECURITY.
HELL ARE S GOT ME
You pone | . - ... A JO8.

SN - )
cor THERE, AP .y LOOK
Nerp.? AR 3 FRAGILE..




WHAT'S
GOING ON

YOU SHOULD
NOT BE IN THIS
AREA, THIS I5--

I'M GOING. /3

‘--

WE'LE HAVE
TO COME BACK
TONIGHT.
GUARP THE
SITE
OURSELVES.

you
PON'T
HAVE TO
GET NAKEP
FOR THAT

I'kk GET YOU FOR THAT, NERD.

MY PAD'S SUPPOSED TO BE GUARPING
THE SITE TONIGHT, BUT HE'LL BE POWN
THE PUB. PLENTY WAYS TO SNEAK
BACK. PLENTY OF WAYS
TO RUIN YOUR PIG.

PON'T WORRY.
PROBABLY HAP
A HAIRLINE CRACK
IN IT.

JUST TAKE IT
TO THE MAIN
OFFICE.

CAST A
PROTECTION
SPELF. STOP
HIM GETTING

IN




I'M STARTING

2 TO THINK THIZ YRS
. 3 WATER AND SALT,
IT Wikk, A VA5 ASTUPIC Sl WHERE YOU ARE CAST. RS
IFyou W | IOPA  GERTY PROTECT THIS PLACE, RN ;
HAVE o U | OF THE PAsT. | BIN0  FRBNER N 50 MOTE IT 8E,
FAITH.  yow suush Sammay i \  THIS 5PELL, MAKE IT  |SBRRRYS '  EARTH HOLD FAST..
AR  LasT. 50 MOTE IT BE. A

 EARTH HOKP FAST.

| THINK |
CAN 5EE
SOMETHING

IT'S HIM.
OVER THERE
8y THE
PIGGER.

WE'VE
Gor 1o
po
SOMETHING!

5OME 50RT OMETHIN
SOMETHING
OF chus. W
B8 .56 ON
HE'S GONNA BB “Top oF
SMASH THE /& THE
PISSER! 4 . DIGGER.




HE'S PEAD.
THERE'S NOTHING
WE CAN Po.
LET'S GET
OUT OF HERE.

MY SPELL MUST
HAVE
SUMMONEP IT!
A NEANPERTHAL!

NEANPERTHAL,
A eLoopry

CRO-MAGNON! &
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'THE BOPY WAS
NEVER FOLIND.
THERE WAS A
FUkL
INVESTIGATION
OF COLURSE,
B8UT NOTHING
CAME OF IT.
WE STAYEP
QuIeT."

"FUNNY HOW YOU PON'T MIsS
SOMEONE UNTI+ THEY ARE GONE.

'"HE WAS A HORRIBLE
FAT B8ULLY. BUT HE
WAS ONE OF US.
ONE OF OUR TRIBE.

: R\ Ly
'TOOK ME A | g6 | ' v

3 d
wikETO [ 7 : '

REALISE.
AS HE 5AIP,
IT WARS Asoutr
GETTING YOUR
EYE IN.
SEEING
SOMETHING

THAT'S NOT [ o] B W
wHAT 1T First BB e\ N ;| BN, N

APPEARS "I'VE SELECTED MY UNIVERSITY.

ONE A CERTAIN ARCHAEOLOGY
STUPENT 15 A POST-GRAP AT

£ERO-MAGNONS
MAY HAVE
PI5PLACEDP
THE
NEANPERTHALS,
BUT THEN THE
HOMO SAPIENS

"OH YES,
I'M GOING TO
BE GETTING

MY EYE IN
Akl RIGHT.

| 'weve Taken
7| UP A NEW Hosay. |,




Dow N THE TUBES

SCRIPT: ARTHUR. WYATT

ART: ADRIAN BAMFORTH

q

VOU COULD 3AY IT'S A DULL
J0B, MENIAL EVEN, WANDERING
ALONG THE T'RACK5 PICKING

//

STILL, NOW THEY'VE STARTED
ROUTING THE TUBE THROUGH
INTER DIMENSIONAL VOIDS IT
DOES GIVE THE J0B WHAT You
MIGHT CALL A BIT OF
COSMIC GRANDEUR.

AH! WOULD YOU LOOK AT THAT/
SHER

AN

A GREAT IDEA TUHAT,

SAVES LOTS OF SPACE,

DOES MEAN WE GET A BIT OF

A PROBLEM WITH THE MICE. WEIRD
RADIATION WARPS THEIR GENES,
AND MADE THEM ALL HUGE LIKE.

2

7.

THI GunN
WON'T TAKE CARE OF/




THE CAH/CKEN STEPPED OUT INTO A BUSY ROAD ON THE OUTSKIRTS
OF THE CITY AT RUSH HOUR, ENDING HIS CELEBRITY CAREER...

3 U

MY FIRST STOF WAS HANS ZIPFLE,
THE CHICKEN'S PSYCHIATRIST ...

IT 1S A GOOP JOB HE
WAS NOT A PUCK, OTH-
ERWISE YOU WOULD BE
CALLING ME A QUACK,

AS SOON AS T HEARD ABOUT IT T KNEW
MY EPITOR WOULD ASSIGN ME THE

LW — =]
\

INTELLIGENT

GM FARM

+ | ANIMAL PIES
AND ALL WE'VE
GOT IS FACTS!

e
WHAT PROVE HIM,
WHAT DI? HIS LAST
WORDS MEAN? T
WANT YOU TO GET
THE, UM, HUMAN

THERE IS VERY LITTLE I CAN
TELL YOU. HE ONLY CARED
ABOUT MATER/AL THINGS,
HE ONLY SAW ME TO GIVE
THE IMPRESSION THERE
WAS MORE SUBSTANCE TO
HIM!

3-""—"' S 7 BUT AS FOR THE CHICKEN,

SUICIVE BROUGHT ON
BY EXISTENTIAL ANGST?
THE FROFESSOR IS
FULL OF SHIT!

LET ME TELL YOU SOME-
THING. HE PUMPED ME
WHEN I WANTED Us TO

BLY A FLAT TOGETHER...

: < |
FREIPA EPFIELD, THE CHICKEN'S

EX-GIRLFRIEND.§

HE SAIP I WAS GETTING BROOPY,
THAT HE HAD THE REST OF His
LIFE TO LIVE BEFORE HE

INSPIRATIONAL CT'S, CHATSHOW
APPEARANCES, INFOMERCIALS - THE
CHICKEN HAP MAPE HIMSELF A
GLOBAL CELEBRITY!

BUT WHERE
TO START?
WHERE TO
FIND THE
REAL
CHICKEN?

ART BY MIKE DONALDSON
STORY 2Y ART WYATT

VOIP. A YEARNING TO SEE WHAT
WAS BEYOND THE EXOTERIC
WORLD, THE "OTHER SIPE" AS
YOU MIGHT BE PUTTING IT!

I'VE NO IPEA IF HE JUMFEP
IN FRONT OF THAT CAR OR
WAS PUSHED, BUT T SURE

WOULP HAVE LIKED TO HAVE
BEEN AROUND TO DO THE




POUG MOOCHER, AN/MAL RIGHTS
PROTESTOR, MET THE CHICKEN

PURING THE MEAT R/IOTS...
4 OH YEAH MAN, T

|
["i ,u | KNow Exacriy

S P % RECKON THAT WHAT HE V(AN

ol I, LATER, LOSRNS L) WAS SAYING WAS THAT
T P HE WAS ABOUT TO COME By
7 Kay) Ny OVER TO OUR SIDE! -

m B _— A = / s

!
=\ e . BIG CELEBRITY ON

——R
OUR SIPE IT WOULDR/

HAVE FINISHED OFF
THE MEAT INDUSTRY!

THE GOVERNMENT
MUST HAVE GOTTEN

WIND OF IT AND...

ONE OF US, HE DIDN'T
CARE ABOUT THE MOVE-
MENT, HE NEVER
ACTIVELY PARTICIPATED IN
ANY RALLIES!

INONE OF THE STORIES APPED UF. ANP SO 1 FOUND MYSELF PERHAPS THERE WAS SOMETH/NG HERE THAT
§ PRAWN BACK TO THE SCENE OF THE ACCIPENT ... EVERYBODY WAS MISSING. SOMETHING ON THE
= OTHER SIPE OF THE ROAD...

T [

WHY'D HE
CROSS THE
ROAD? 'OS HE
WAS STAPLED
TO A PUNK!
HA HA HA!

HELLO? I'M FROM WHY YES. I sUP- ¥y vou , WE NEV Yo
NEWSFEED POSED YOU'D LIKE Y NTENDEEE}O fmé ifgﬁﬂm_s
INCORPORATED. TO KNOW WHY HE 3 smpr - THAT WAS JUsST A 8Y-
TP LIKE TO ASK [ CROSSEPR THE ROAPZ PROPUCT! WHAT WE REALLY WANTED W
A FEW QUES-  [StN : : Y\ WAS SOME LEVEL OF SELF B
SUFFICIENCY!

THE OTHER THING WE BUILT IN WAS
A HOMING INSTINCT, SO THAT
WHEN ANIMALS WERE NICE ANP
PLUMP ANV READY THEY WOLILD

COME BACK HERE...

b IKE LAMBS TO
THE SLAUGHTER!

£
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THE COMEDY MAGAZIMNE

A BUMNCH OF STUFF STAPLED TOGETHER

Near death came
with the soft whisper
of chicken feathers

Exclusive Interview with the
Comedy Store Players * Drink
and Drugs Ruined My [Blank] *
Save The Goth * Reservoir Nuns
* Frontline * Colonel Mustard
on The Poor * Too Much Coffee
Man * Horrorscopes * The
Other Side * Obituary of a
Hedgerowsexual ...and more

Richmond destroyed
by Pasta/Anti-Pasta
explosion

Douglas Adams Retrospective *
Dead Funny * Bollocks Quartet
* Carpe PM: Sieze the Afternoon
Bad Dates * Celebrity Brains *
Elvis Defeats Nazi Moon Menace
* Obese Cat * Pop Quorn *
Bizarre Murders * Paving Stone
Scrabble * Transmetropolitan
* Freudian Slip Lingerie * Dot
Matrix ...and more

The Comedy

Store Players

Have-A-Go Hero
in Human Torch
Death Plunge

Exclusive Interview With

Terry Gilliam * Yah Wars *
Stories from the Four Corners
of the Earth * Bill Hicks *
Messiahgate Papers Leaked *
R.l.P. Neon magazine * Colonel
Mustard’s Derring Dos & Don’ts
* Movie Classic: Fandango *
Disc Golf ...and more

The Only E I've
Ever Dropped Is
A Fridge Magnet

Peter Cook Retrospective *
The Most Pain I’ve Ever Been In
* Rawlinson End * George
Lucas in Love * | Was a Naked
Hippy Model * Baseball Sex *
Vowel Shortage * Pleasures of
the Flush * Dirty Hare Krishna
* Colonel Mustard’s Memoirs
* 2000AD ...and more

Laugh out
loud funny...
impressive

- COMICS INTERNATIONAL

wWwWw . mustardm  as.onrs
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SCRIPT: PAUL GLASSWELL ART: ADRIAN BAMFORTH
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C ) I ( MY ARMOURED COLUMN
= ATTACKED FROM THE REAR
- KLAMIDIA: THIS BATTLE
A IS A FAMOUS VICTORY
= o~ OVER EARTH
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BUT THE WAR AGAINST
THE TERRANS DOES

NOT G0 WELL.
THEN WE MUST
WIN THE PEACE.

WE WILL
INFILTRATE EARTH'S
VERY BLOODLINE

@
A e '
|
=
v |
I FEAR THEY WILL
HAVE CONQUERED US

WITHIN THE YEAR.

IF WE CANNOT WIN THE WAR...

AND WE START
AT THE TOP WITH
QUEEN VICTORIA.

I

IL-

A EARTH INSECT MATERIAL (bes)

~
ENTRY (ot oftan a
¥ =

used, no feridsation)

VOCAL CHORDS  hardly strained |

o) e} FOREIGN MATERIAL {sificons)

ENTRY 4

AL




IS OUR
BASE DNA CLOSE
ENOUGH TO MATCH?
WON'T THE QUEEN'S
GYNAECOLOGIST
NOTICE?

SURELY QUEEN

NOTICE ANY DIFFERENCE
IT WILL BE TOO LATE TO
TERMINATE THE PREGNANCY.
EARTH'S HEIR WILL BE
HALF-PLUTONIAN/

\§

VICTORIA IS TOO
WELL GUARDED?

INDEED. THIS IS
WHY OUR ATTACK WILL
BE UPON PRINCE DAVID,
HER ROYAL CONSORT.

1

TWO ATTACK SUBMARINES WILL BE MINIATURISED

RN \

OUR AGENTS IN MILAN... MAYBE
MADRID... WILL INTRODUCE YOUu
TO PRINCE DAVID'S BODY.

SHAME HE'S
NOT THE

L
LR
L5

]

THERE You WILL

MAKE YOUR WAY TO HIS
SEMINAL VESICLE AND
KILL ALL HIS SPERM




WHEN THE TIME IS RIGHT, You WILL
ENTER THE QUEEN'S BODY AND FERTILISE
'L, HER EGG WITH PLUTONIAN DNA MATERIAL.
(R m AR

\_

P S p— -
o0 TUlE Sis LOOK AT THEM! DIRECTIONLESS, PURITY NANOBOTS —

: BARELY MOBILE, BLOCKING EACH ATTACKING US! BE SURE

OTHER! IT'S A WONDER THESE OF YOUR

TERRANS EVER REPRODUCE. _ 7 TARGETS.

% L
\ \

)

N
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ALL NANOBOTS
DESTROYED.

WASTE! PRINCE ]
DAVID IS HAVING
A SHOWER.

q\\\\ | |
{

EARTH MALES DO
THIS TO MAKE THEMSELVES
LAST LONGER DURING
LATER MATING

I FEAR WE
= ARE ON OUR

=N
., N
EAAQILH MLE5” \

ARE VAIN ABOUT How N

LONG THEY LAST.
EVEN

AT THE HEIGHT
OF PASSION EARTH
WOMEN CAN PERFORM

SUBTRACTION.

ESPECIALLY IF
ONLY ONE DIGIT ON

A SADE ALBUM BEING PLAYED... THE CLOCK HAS

THE DIGITAL CLOCK UNPLUGGED. I CAN
CONFIRM SEX IS ABOUT TO TAKE PLACE!




IF OUR RESEARCH

OUR TARGET.

IS CORRECT WE HAVE ONLY
THREE MINUTES TO REACH

ALL HANDS BRACE

)5 FOR EDACULATION!
e,
WE'VE GONE
BLIND... LOST THE Fo
OPTIC FEED. RO )
9 o]

SWEETCORN?

O IT READS AS
VEGETABLE, SIR.
@] .

)

GENERAL, DNA AFTER SEVERAL TENSE MINUTES...
SENSOR CONFIRMS

WE HAVE ENTERED

IcAN'T
QUEEN VICTORIA. GET A BEARING,
GENERAL .
Q 7
!
v_— M
_1( , 0 !
Tom A
s o hS 2
""-'Q-\
/ . G
. A
IS s Fix o oie
COuLD END P AISETION.
ANYWHERE.
GENERAL,
FAECAL MATTER,
DEAD AHEAD
QUEEN VICTORIA SITS UPON HER
“THRONE". BELOW HER,GENERAL
— o SHIZ IS FLUSHED TO HIS DEATH.
v\ 9 \
X\ 1)\ vy
— 7 '] 1 A
r-
o / i A
\ SWEETCORN?
FAECAL? WUERE s
ARE WE? ( |
C
L
< —
o o

7 »

AAAAAARRRRGH! TUE EAD




WE'RE TAKING
REALITY TELEVISION TO
THE NEXT LEVEL BY
LEVERAGING
MERCHANDISING
OPFORTUNITIES
TO THE MAX.

SIMPLE EVICTION HAS

WE KNOW ALREADY l

THAT THE SALON GOT BORING... WE NEED
CONCEPT HAS MAJOR
APPEAL TO OUR MAIN
DEMOGRAFHIC.

TO RAMP UP THE
THREAT/REWARD
DILEMMA

THE VIEWERS DON'T SEE

ANY OF THIS, OF COURSE.
WE WANT AN EARLY [/

EVENING SLOT AFTERALL! [/

WE'LL HAVE BOTH OUR STORES
SIDE BY SIDE IN EVERY SHOPPING
CENTRE, MALL AND HIGH STREET
IN THE COUNTRY BY THE END OF
WEEK ONE.

AND WE'RE SURE YOU
CAN TIE THE END
PRODUCT IN WITH YOUR
EXISTING OUTPUT.

o TEST MARKETING SUGGESTS
THERE'LL BE THOUSANDS OF
N APPLICANTS. NOBODY EVER

REMEMBERS THE EARLY
EVICTIONS.

mmmmwm! DELICIOUS!
YOU'RE RIGHT, I'VE GOT

JUST THE RIGHT TV CHEF

IN MIND...




CREATORS

ADRIAN BAMFORTH

Adrian Bamforth is a commercial illustrator and neglected
comic artist, drawing Sinister/Dexter and Judge Dredd for
2000ad to pass the time before global media domination with
his own strip "Obese Cat" See his work online at
www.adrianbamforth.co.uk.

MIKE DONALDSON

Mike Donaldson divides his time between lecturing in Art and
Drama, writing absurd songs for his band HipSwitch, and
drawing for various small press magazines. He is married to
Sarah and has two sons.

PAUL GLASSWELL

Paul Glasswell is an aspiring writer (and ashamed that his first
published strip is too filthy for his Mum to read).

PI HOLDEN

Working out of the basement of a senile ex-Nazi's house, PJ is
drawing stuff for 2000AD. Currently, there is a warrant out
for his arrest. His vanity requires a whole domain name,
which is pauljholden.com

MICHAEL MOLCHER

ABNORMALLY tall, Michael Molcher lives in Leeds and
spends his time avoiding low ceilings. He has always wanted to
draw comics but ended up as a reporter, which he isn't the
slightest bit happy about. Along with contributions to
Futurequake and Solar Wind, he has a regular two-page strip
in Lancaster entertainments listings magazine, Rapscallion.

ALEX MUSSON

Alex is the creator/editor of comedy magazine Mustard
(mustardmag.org) and writer/performer of stand-up comedy
and sketches. His fondness for forward-slashes extends to his
website at alexmusson.com/edy. Myth Control is his first
comic strip, which he's now expanding into a radio sketch
series.To evict Alex, phone 0800 555 5555. Calls cost
85p/min.

OLIVER REDDING
saved the day.

MATT TIMSON

Unbelievably enough, Matt has been a professional illustrator
for over ten years and is represented worldwide by Three in a
Box Inc. Slightly less remarkable is the fact that he likes to
drink straight from the carton when he thinks that nobody is
looking and that he doesn't understand the rules (or indeed
the point) of darts.

GARY WILKINSON

Gary Wilkinson is a starving (un)professional writer. Stuff by
him has appeared in 2000 AD, The Guardian and various sf
magazines, comics and fanzines. He became a comics writer
by mistake. His favourite colour is black. And orange. More at:
www.quirkafleeg.freeserve.co.uk

DANIEL WHISTON
Is an enigmatic man of mystery.

ARTHURWYATT
recovered from printing the first issue of FutureQuake and
now seems to be getting the hang of it..

Pesterday’s comsc, TODAY,
AT TOMORROW’S PRICES!

THE TOP COM/C OF THE /970’S,
CHRONO-/MPORTED INTO
THE 2/ST CENTURY!

WWW.50LARWINDCOMIC,CO.UK

"Lefty” didn't huy Tales
from the
Mortuary..

Thars -
why he ain't "Lefty” no more....

Get your copy at

hitp://www.smallzone-comics-shop.com/crime.htm




"Perhaps WE are the monsters...”
-

ADRIAN BAMFORTH 04

hitp://www.arthurwyat.co.uk/futurequake




