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'VIOLENCE IS THE GOLD
STANDARD, THE RESERVE |
THAT GLUARANTEES ORDER.
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VIOLENCE TRANSCENDS THE
QUIRKS OF PHILOSOPHY,
RELIGION,TECHNOLOGY AND
CULTLPE....”
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NOT HUNTING BLACK FELLA'S TODAY.

/7 WE AIN'T GOT NO Y
{ PROBLEMS

WITH THE LOCAL
BLACKS HERE?

l;’ -
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LOOKING FOR A JACK JACKSON.
STILL IN TOWN, BOSS?

-

[ THAT DOPEY
CUNT?! WHAT'S
THAT IDIOT |
GOTTEN

HIMSELF
INTO NOW? |




*GICELE*Y

YOU'RE

50 _AD! \
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JACK JACKSON,
T WANNA
TALK TO YOU
AB0OUT
MARALIDER...

cOT SOME
QUESTIONS,

I ONLY SAW HIM A FEW TIMES,
BUT THERE WAS SOMETHING... "y
A WRONG IN HIS EYES. THE WAY EVERYONE J,
TALKED ABOUT HIM, THEY ACTED AS
p IF HE WAS A 60D/

TALKING ABOUT STARTING A NEW
CIVILIZATION B80ORN FROM THE OLD
FRONTIER, SHIT LIKE THAT.

k WHEN HE KILLED SOME POLICEMEN,
> - HE CUT THEIR HEADS OFF AND PUT
THEM ON PIKES AS A WARNING...
AND THAT'S THE NICER
STUFF I CAN SAY IN FRONT
OF A LADY.




8UT IF YOU
KNOW I'M
HERE, THEN
50 POES
MARALIDER!

YOU 6OTTA
A\ PROTECT ME/

WE'RE LOOKING FOR
A 8ROTHER, HE 15
Losr. .

..YOU CAN TELL ME THE EGRISLY
DETAIlés AT TEHsEsSTATlON




GET
JACKSON,

Lo
BLACK %

FELLA! /




ONLY
ENLIGHTENMENT
FRO,
MARAUDER!
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FLICK ME.
A M
GOT A TELEGRAPH
FROM PARRY-OKEDEN
OuT THE
KILLINGS AND DID
MARALIDER HE TELL
OUTPOST NEAR YOU THE
BURNE GORY
RIVER. DETAILS,
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STILL,
A 8IT MUCH
TO EXPECT

A LONE
BLACK FELLA

TO ENEGLAND
ABOUT
MARALIDER'S
CRIMES.

HE
MUST HAVE A
LOT OF FRIENDS
IN HIGH PLACES
IF THEY WANT HIM /
ALIVE?

MARALIDER WAS A VETERAN
OF THE SHIMONOSEKI CAMPAIEGN
IN JAPAN,

OVERTHROW
THE CHOSHU
DOMAIN.

BEFORE T WAS A TRACKER, T WAS
NATIVE POLICE. JAMES MARALIDER

WAS MY SQUADS SECTION OFFICER... ;

PARRY-OKEDEN WANTED ME TO TRACK
MARAUDER. THOUGHT T MIGHT HAVE A
BETTER CHANCE AT CONVINCING
HIM TO elIVE UP,

DO
YOU THINK
HE WILL?




IS Y LR, g
SOMETHING " W, SOCIETY

TYPICAL... AT THE BEACHES OF SHIMONOSEK| 1
s THOSE AT THE LINDEQSTOOD FIRST HAND WHY JAPAN
QUEENSLAND : LAND OF THE WARRIOR, T
MAKE A NEW ENVIED THEM.

GOVERNMENT'S
POLICY OF W
"DISPERSAL" = |5 POPLILATED

WILL 8E WIT
SCRAPPED. | HOQQOQ&.

THEY
SHRIEK AWAY
FROM THE

AFTER T WAS GIVEN MY
MEDALS, THEY QUIETLY SHIPPED

BLOODSHED
*SERVED XS e
GONNA gE i :
DECOMMISSIONED “In FOUNDATION OF,
SOON. | THEIR 'CIVILIZED
SOCIETY...

TAMING TERRA NUILLIUS...

/we-;e DEMONS

RANGER! WE SACQIFICE
SOUL! TO

PEPHAPS WE SHOLILD LABOQ TO
D OUR OWN "HEAVEN,
OUTSIDE OF THEIQS

NIF OUT

WHAT YOU
WANT JAMES,
IS OUTSIDE
OF HEAVEN
AND HELL...
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CHAPTER ONE

PHILIP T!DENSON ANNEKE P. PUTRI



... THE WORLD ENDED.

NO ONE KNEW WHERE TREY (AME FROM
OR WHAT THEY WANTED.
BUT THEY TO0K EVERY THIN 6.

THEY CALLED THEMSELVES THE WORLD ORDER

LiBERATiION FEDERATION OR W.0.L.F.
WE FOUGHT BACK AS BEST WE COULD.

THE SURViVORS NOW LiVE iN THREE HiDDEN
UNDERGROUND CiTiES, EAcH RN BY RESISTANCE LEADERS

EX-CoPs COLLOQUALLY KnpwN AS “THE THREE piGs.*

NOW WE FiGHT To SURVIVE...
WE FiGHT FOR OUR HAPPilY EVER AFTER.




GRMM CiTy... OR ATLEAST WHAT'S LEFT oF iT.
THE SURViVORS CALL iT THE WooDs.
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AND Like REAL WOYDS ...
DANGER LURKS AROUND EVERY CORNER.




OF THE
SURVVORS
DECIDED
TO POKE HER
HEAD OUT
FROM HER
HIDEY
HOLE.

WHERE
ARE YOU
OFF 70?

600DIES FOR
ERANDMA?







MY H.0.0.D. ( HOLoGRAPHIC 08ject /oroNANCE DEVICE),
I NEVER LEAVE HOME WiTHYUT iT.

——— i




I'M WHAT THEY CALL A RIDER ... A GLORIFIED MESSENGER.

\
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DON'T
SHOOT

THE
MESSENGER/
RIDER FROM

W.O.L.F.
FIND US,
IT'S BYE-BYE
BASTION...

PASSWORD?







JUST

A PUN
WITH THE
Blé BAD.
NOTHING |
COULD'NT
HANDLE.

NEXT CHAPTER SLEEPER

ALONGLOST CRYOPOD. ACRYOGENICALLY
FROZEN SCIENTIST.

HER PAST MAY JUST HOLD
THEKEY TO THEIR FUTURE..

TO BE CONTINUED..




WELCOME READER AS WE
MOMENTARILY 3OIN FIXER,
THE LAST MECHANIC LEFT IN
THIS AILING SPACE COLONY.

THIS DEVICATED ROPOT
SPENDS THE YEARS SEARCHING
FOR LOST POTS TO REPAIR AND
RETURN TO WUTY.

OHNO!
SOMEONE ELSE
WITH LOOSE
SCRENWS!

WRITTEN 3 ILLUSTRATED BY DAN HARTNEY




I HOPE THIS
ISN'T ANOTHER ®OT
I HAVE TO SEND TO
PE RECYCLED.

TOO MANY ARE |
FALLING APART... |




AND THEY'VE
RUN OUT OF
THINGS TO V0.




EXCEPT
FOR ME...

N THERE’S ALWAYS
3 ) ANOTHER LOST
POT TO FINV.




SURELY THERE'S
MORE LIFTING TO

VO PACK AT
THE COLONY?

IF NOT, WE COULV
ALWAYS FIND YOU
SOMETHING
ELSE To Vo...

YOU CAN'T 3UsT
STAY 0P HERE AND
WAIT FOR THE
HUMANS,

WHO KNOWS
WHEN THEY'LL
GET HERE?




' I'D PETTER TAKE
A PEAK UNDER
THE HOOV.

JUST WHAT
| THOUGHT.

| YOUR FILAMENT
IS COMPLETELY
EMPTY.

ANV YOUR
PRIVE 1S ALL
JSAMMEV (P.

- IT's Acoov
THING T
FOUNV YOU!

YOU COULV HAvE
PEEN STUCK VP
HERE FOR A VERY
LONG TIME VOING
APSOLUTELY
NOTHING.

' ANDWHO |
WANTS TO
VO THAT?

f




| THINK WE
PETTER FIND YOUR
PURPOSELATOR

SENSOR...

SR
y
- AND CHARGE
| 0P YOUR |
INSPIRATOR. ¢

P

-
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OF POSITRONS |
INTO THE OPTIMATRIX. &




INVERT THE
INDIFFERENTIALS

“ \ a )
S Ny
\b\‘ ~ : ARy . THEY'LL FUSE
ﬁ"‘ D Y. o as . TO YOUR CORE
L IF YOU DON'T
z - SHAKE THEM 0P

" EVERY NOW AND
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REINFORCE THE
RESILIENCE
CAPACITORS
To sToPYOU -

SHUTTING POWN

COMPLETELY.

UNBLOCK ANY
PROCRASTIGOO :
FROM YOUR

IMPORTANT YOU
START WASTE
DISPOSALLING
AGAIN,




V... MAKE
SURE THOSE

SCREWS ARE

L ON TIGHT.

" WELD
! THE POINTS
BACK TO

. EVERYTHING. 4

EASE TENSION
'\ ONTHESTRESS
S INHIBITORS.

7 PUT THE
SPRINGS PACK |
IN YOUR
_ STEPS.

" AND CHECK YOUR
HEAD 15 ON
STRAIGHT.

THAT sHouLD GET
YOUR DRIVE BACK
INTO GEAR
AND KEEP YOUR
FILAMENT FULL FOR
A FEW MORE YEARS.

NOW You CAN GET BUSY
BACK AT THE COLONY
WHILE YOU WAIT FOR

| THE HUMANS THERE...




ORWE COULD
SUST WAIT HERE
FOR A WHILE




&
AT FIRST IT ALL FELT LIKE A HORRIBLE DREAM.,

ART 8Y SHILO MCNAMEE

IT DIDN'T HELP THAT T HAD SEEN IT COMING.

I MEAN WHO TAKES THEIR DREAMS THAT SERIOUSLY?




50 IT WAS TRUE...
JUST AS YOU
DREAMT?

THERE IS NO TIME
TO LOSE —-

WE MUST OPERATE
IMMEDTIATELY!!

YOU'RE NOT
TOUCHING HER
you sUTCHER!

STAND DOWN!

WE ARE ON A MISSION
FROM THE GOVERNMENT
TO FIND OUT WHAT
ELSE SHE KNOWS,

I GUESS ANYONE
WITH ENOUGH GLUINS
CAN CALL THEMSELVES
THE GOVERNMENT NOW...

WE ARE BRINGING BACK
ORDER TO THIS WORLD!

MAYBE WHEN YOU
START PUTTING OUT
VOTING BOOTHS T'LL
BELIEVE YOU.




NONE OF THESE
PEOPLE GIVE A SHIT
AB0OUT YOU.

THEY JUST WANT
WHAT’S IN YOUR

I'M HERE
TO SAVE HER

-- PRETTY RARE
TO FIND A REAL
SURGEON THESE
DAYS..

INSTEAD SHE
SHOULD TRUST
A BOLINTY HUNTER? /

I'M OFFERING HER
AN HONEST DEAL.

24
7

WHAT DEAL?

‘ / |
SIMPLE. A REAL HOSPITAL. s / |
3000 CLICKS FROM HERE. 1

T’LL ESCORT YOU THERE. ’

IN RETURN, YOU GIVE

ME THE ceysTaL. Al N/
1]
WHAT Y7 |

- \
CRYSTAL? i 11

YOU REALLY DON'T
KNOW DO you?



A COUPLE OF YEARS BACK, BEFORE EVERYTHING WENT FELL APART,
A WOMAN LIKE YOU HAD A DREAM ABOUT THE END OF THE WORLD...

THE DREAMS PROVED TO BE PROPHETIC.
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-- AND IT WAS MADE OF PURE DIAMOND!




THE THING 15, SHE WAS ONLY THE FIRST OF
Wl MANY WOMEN TO START HAVING THESE DREAMS. |
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| MEN F‘OUGHT OVER THE WOMEN WHO COULD DREAM.,

SOME WANTED TO CONTROL THE VISIONS, OWN THE
DIAMONDS FOR WEALTH —— OR 80OTH.
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S T—X
i THEY WERE LIKE VULTURES.

N

= THOSE POOR WOMEN DIDN'T STAND A CHANCE.
- ] o o
\ ,/ = v




IN A WORLD WITH NO HOPE PEOFPLE WILL
DO ANYTHING FOR GLIMPSE OF THE FUTURE.




THIS IS WHY T MUST
EXTRACT THE TUMOUR
IMMEDIATELY

-- BEFORE IT
T KILLS HER!

OR SOMEONE
ELSE DOES!

TOO 8AD IF
IT KILLS HER IN
THE PROCESS,
HUH?

NO. THE VISIONS
WON'T WORK UNLESS
SHE 1S ALIVE!

WHAT DOES THE
WOMAN SAY?









EVERY NIGHT, THE SAME OREAM... JEES . 20 CLEAQ AS IF T HAD BEEN
' ' AWAKE FOR EVERY SECOND

-- B8UT NO ONE LISTENS TO THEIR DREAMS ANYMORE... :

i I

THE END







WRITTEN BY

Timothy Wood
€

ILLUSTRATED BY
Pius Bak



MANY YEARS AGO, THREE GREAT EMPIRES
SET FOOT ON AUSTRALI'S SHORES...
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...AND THOSE WHO |
SWORE TO PROTECT IT,
FACE A LOSING BATTLE. | =




ONE SOUL IS FORETOLD TO SAVE AUSTRALL...

...BUT HE'S JusST A BOY, AND CURRENTLY WANDERING
SOMEWHERE IN THE MIDDLE OF THE AUSTRALI DESERT.



CHAPTER
ONE

MALOO OF THE DESERT




WE'VE DONE IT, SPIT!

L]

( _ANDSELL | ¢
1 THis geauTY... | 4

I'LL BUY A
PALACE MADE
OF GOLD.




AFTER HiMm!

s '
by~ DON'T LET HIM
GET AWAY!










FASTER, SPIT!
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TO BE CONTINUEDR




TRAN&CEND'COFKPORATION LABS -
CENTRAL AUSTRALIAN ECOPOLIS

TIME IS A
PIVINE MACHINE

YET WE ARE LIKE FISH,
S0 DEEPLY IMMERSED IN 4 , / . i e
IT& FLUID DIMENSION THAT ST X B A NVl WHAT WOULD IT BE
WE FORGET THE OCEAN ' A LIKE TO STEP OUT OF
WE INHABIT. S : Rl THAT oceaN, EVEN FOR

JUST A MOMENTZ

THIS IS THE
CHALLENGE I SET MY
IMAGINEERS AT
TRANSCEND CORP..

..AND TODPAY, T AM
PROUP TO ANNOUNCE WE
HAVE FINALLY CRACKEV

THE CHRONOSPHERE!

WRITTEN & ILLUSTRATED BY TIMOTHY PARISH




MY NAWE IS PR. JASON HU. I AM AN "IMAGCINEER" AT
TRANSCENDP CORFPORATION. I WAS CHOSEN AS A GUINEA PIG
FOR THE SPACETIME TECH BECAUSE I HAVE EXPERIENCE IN
BOTH LUCIP PREAMING & TRANSCENPENTAL MEPITATION

e

..

THE CHRONOS SOFTWARE EMPLOYS A PROCEDURALLY
GENERATED ALGORITHM USING ASTROFPHYSICS, QUANTUM
MECHANICS AND FRACTAL MATHEMATICS TO CREATE A

PERFECT SIMULACRUM OF THE ENTIRE LWING COSMOS.

THE SCIENTISTS EXPLAIN THAT THE FIRST
TIME MACHINE WAS INVENTED IN 189H
BY THE VISIONARY WRITER H.G. WELLS.

T J‘ -'t

BEFORE THIS CONCEFPTUAL INVENTION
ALL STORIES HAP BEEN TOLD IN THE
PRESENT OR THE PAST. NEVER THE FUTURE.

IT WAS A TECHNOLOGY OF THE
IMAGINATION -- AND IT CHANGED
THE WAY WE SAW REALITY ITSELF.

b

B

NEURO-LINKS TAP INTO THE HIPPOCAMPUS, THE NEO-CORTEX
AND THE PINEAL GLAND TO ACCESS THE BRAN'S PROCESSING
POWER NORMALLY USED FOR PREAMING & VISUALISATIONS.

il

| J
IVE BEEN GIVEN A COCKTAIL OF NOOTROFICS;
COGNITIVE ENHANCEMENT PRUGS, TRYPTAMINES
& PISASSOCTATIVES TO FACILITATE THE
CONSENSUAL HALLUCINATION OF THE MACHINE.




FROM BEHIND CLOSED EYES I WATCH THE
WORLP PISAPPEAR POWN THE RABBIT HOLE.

~—y

7

A PORTAL OPENS BEFORE AME.

A RIFT BETWEEN SPACE AND TIME.




I WITNESS 13.7 BILLION
YEARS IN TIMELAPSE.

RUANTUM TO ATOMZIC.
CHEMICAL BECOMES
BIOLOGICAL.

PNA'S SPIRAL PANCE
& THE FIRST HEARTBEAT.




A MIRACLE,
YET SOMEHOW --
INEVITABLE.

THE INFINITE
INTELLIGENCE
OF NATURE.




-- ENPLESS CYCLES OF
CREATION & PESTRUCTION --
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STARS THAT SING AND PREAM AND FALL IN LOVE.
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TO BE CONTINUED..
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GUEST ARTIST: Danny D Heilbronn




EVERYONE STARTS FROM NOTHING i

SCREEN AUSTRALIA paesenrs v associarion wirw SCREEN TERRITORY an UNDERGROWTH/THOMAS STREET PRODUCTION “ZERO-POINT”
earunmg MARK COLES SMITH, STEVEN OLIVER ano EBONY McGUIRE awmanon owmecron GUY JAMIESON onicimat wustc sy THOMAS “SOUP* CAMPBELL
o WA 87 JONATHON SAUNDERS ¢ PHILIP TARL DENSON eaoouceo ay TIMOTHY PARISH ano MEREDITH GARLICK oimecren sy JONATHON SAUNDERS

ZERO-POINT.TV

“ry Y6 NORTHERN At ‘
721 SCREEN Lok scroon 4 g
) TSR ony R TERRIORY ® | G A

© 2018 Undergrowth Pty Lid ISAN 0000-0004-D188-0001-1-0000-0000-Y




INTERVIEW WITH COVER ARTIST

FRANCK GOHIER is one of Darwin’s
most prolific visual artists, who’s
iconic art work Picnic At Berry
Springs inspired by the name of
Wild North Comics!

We sat down with Franck and
asked him to share some of his
thoughts on creating art, his love
of comics and living in the tropics.

What are your main influences
as an artist?

Just the day to day act of living
and observing other humans.

What are you most proud of in
your career so far?

Having survived as a practicing
Artist since the age of 17.

Please tell me about your
favorite comics and why.

| grew up on Franco/Belgian

comics so | like Tintin, Blake &
Mortimer, Yoko Tsuno... | also

enjoy a few works from the US
like EC Comics and publications
by Robert Crumb and Charles
Burns. Their appeal is that they
are uniquely creative and
unsanitised.

What are you reading at
the moment?

Mostly philosophy, classics and
Australian literature. Revisiting
the past in order to assess the
present.

What makes being a Darwin
artist to you unique?

The relative isolation from the
white noise of the Art world.

What is your process for cre-
ating a new piece?

Two coffees for breakfast.

What inspired the Picnic At
Berry Springs artwork?

Y7 T2l
Afoeswmuin 0N

“Picnic at Berry Springs”
original art by Franck Gohier

The continued practice of creating
myths and narratives about the
uniqueness of the Northern
Territory...and our collective
sense of humour.

What’s next on the horizon for
you?

Studio time...wash, rinse, repeat.

To see more work from
Franck Gohier check out:

redhandprints.net
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HAVEN'T 1 FALLEN IN LOVE -2 WA,
-AM 1 WAITING FOR







