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Hello there folks, and welcome to 
MODERN INDUSTRY: FUTURISTA! This 
comic book is a collaborative effort 
featuring dozens of artists take on the 
future. The crowd of people who contri­
buted to this anthology is a diverse lot 
and is reflected in their comics. Some 
people looked hundreds, even thousands 
of years into the future, while others 
only went as far as tomorrow or next 
week. Some comics deal with society 
as a whole, while others deal on a per­
sonal level. Some views are dystopian and 
nihilistic, while others are utopian and 
optimistic. It's all here, and hopefully 
you'll dig some - or all- of what's in here.

Don't forget to pick of the other volume 
of this comic, published simultaneous
ly with this edition. Altogether, there 
are 31 different artists who contributed 
to  this project, and 116 total pages to 
the collection. Whew!

I f  you enjoy this collection, you will 
probably enjoy the first MODERN INDUSTRY, 
published in 2000. I t  features eleven 
artists, and can be ordered from the 
address below for $2.00. I f  you are 
interested in contributing to a forthcoming 
MODERN INDUSTRY project, please contact 
the editor.

Alright, enough talk! There's too many 
comics to read here! Hope you enjoy it 
all! And make sure you check out our 
contributors other comics and zines, all 
conveniently listed on the inside back 
cover. Take care, all!

 
Shawn Granton, "Editor"
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T he Astronaut
by Ben Cat mull

S h o r tly  b e fo r e  ta k e o ff th e  A stron a u t d ra n k  to o  
m u ch . . .  a n d  f l e w  o f f  h i s  r o c k e t  i n  t h e  w r o n g  d i r e c t i o n
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S p a c e  B a t t l e
by Ad am  J o n es

2000 AD

O w  o w !  
O w !  
D am n m y  
luck a n d  

t h i s  l e g !

M y  w h o le  b o d y ? !  

What in God's name 
a r e  y o u  s a y in g ! ?  

How could my w h o le  

b o d y  b r e a k ! ! ?
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BUT IT  HA D ...

Thank 
you m iss

I be lieve  I 
have recorded 

a sufficient am ount 
fo r  to d a y .

You are so  very k ind  
to help m e and when 
the hospital m anagem ent 
organization would not 
p a y  fo r  a  s e c re ta ry .

One would 
e x p e c t b e tte r 
s e r v i c e  i n  

the y e a r  2 0 0 1 !
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And then outside...
I kid you not! 

A  m a c h in e  
t h a t  w i l l  

run forever.

Solely 
u n d e r  its  

o w n  po w e r ?

A self 
contained 

dynamo 
yes!

You m ay w ant 
to  th in k  a b o u t 

u s in g  th is  p a p e r ...

...For yourself! 
You could use 
the money 

to cure your 
nerve 

d iso rd e r.

I'm way ahead 
of you slick! Wait 
and see what happens.
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HIS NOTES 
W ERE GONE.

Very 
good.

This will 
make you 
a wealthy 

w om an.

This will cure 
my nerve 
disorder!
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A nd m ake m e 
a  m ill io n a ire . 

Five years 
a f te r  th a t : It's  done 

n o t h i n g  
to h e lp  m e !

W hat?!

W ho is it?

Send  him 
u p  d a m m it .

Come 
i n .
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You ripped 
me off, how 
co u ld  y o u !!

So what. 
What do 
you want?

I want m y idea 
b ack  n o w  

dammit!

Too late! You are 
n ev er  g et t in g  it !

D ie!
D ie !

LO VE

The 
e n d
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The Perfect Pet

For a while now, I've been thinking 
I need a pet.

But my needs are very particular. 
For example, I don 't want a dog.

THEY MAY BE 
FRIENDLY, BUT 

IT'S NOT WORTH 
THE STINK!

Every  dog owner, past 
or present, to  whom 
I've mentioned this has 
protested.

"BUT NOT MY BRO W N IE— 
HE DOESN’T S M E L L ! "

I'm sorry, but I have personally been halted by the 
clinging odor o f your animal. There may be a few, 
heavenly hours a fte r his monthly scrubbing that the 
stench subsides, but it returns with a vengeance.

I DON'T WANT A PET  THAT 
SM ELLS W ORSE THAN ME.

THEN T H ERE 'S  THE DROOL, THE POOP, 
THE LEG-HUMPING... AND THAT HOWL­
ING, GROWLING, BOW-WOW LITANY OF 
CLAMOR YOUR ANIMAL CAN CONJURE.

Is there any o ther beast capable of 
such an unpleasant range of noise?

WELL, B ES ID ES  PEO PLE. 
BUT I WOULDN’T WANT 
THEM FOR PETS 

E ITHER!

(Note to se lf: this includes children.)
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Cats are the flip side of 
the domestic coin: silent, 
absent, and as aloof as 
an older sibling.
No thanks. I suffered 
enough as a child.

Birds, fish, and reptiles 
are no fun... I want 
a cuddly mammal.
I'd sooner get a 
pet rock than a fish.

Rats, rabbits, etc. 
are just too stupid and 
fearfu l. How can you 
love something that 
shits itse lf every time 
you come around?

CLEARLY PREDATORS MAKE 
THE BEST PETS. YOU JUST 

HAVE TO BE CAREFUL 
THAT, AS OWNER, YOU 

DON'T QUALIFY AS P R E Y .

A monkey is sm art, but too smart... and 
resourceful. A fte r  a few  weeks, his devious mind 
would comprehend the inequality o f our relationship.

T H ERE’S THAT GUY WHO DRINKS 
ALL THE LIQUOR, LOCKS ME IN THIS 

CAGE, AND BEDS DOWN WITH 
THAT BLOND SW EETIE...

Eventually the animal 
would find the means 
to increase his pleasure, 
and thus begin plotting 
my demise.

HEY — WHO  
LEFT THIS 
KNIFE ON 

THE NIGHT 
STAND?

That isn’t going to work.

I could go exotic, get a 
pig, a kangaroo, a bat, 
or an otter... but who 
knows what terro rs 
that would invite.

So I'm  waiting fo r  the 
future to catch up with 
my needs.

I’M TALKING GENETI­
CALLY ENGINEERED 
"DESIGNER PETS."
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Sure, sure, it 'll s tart 
with small s tu ff like 
blue gerbils and 
miniature hippos.

But eventually w e 'll be 
able to select every 
attribu te  o f our pets' 
physical, intellectual, 
and emotional make-up.

HI, I’D LIKE A 
FLOPPY- EARED MINI­
RHINO THAT ACTS 

LIKE A DOG AND HAS 
PEACOCK FEATHERS.

IT'D BE GREAT IF IT 
DIDN'T HAVE TO EAT 
OR CRAP TOO!

THAT'LL BE 
TEN KAZILLION 
CREDITS, SIR.

Of course all this mucking around with genetics will 
accidentally spawn a host of k iller viruses, and 
soon these freaky beasts will infect and annihilate 
the human race.

WHAT ARE YOU WRITING?

OH, UH. 
NOTHING.

YOU KNOW. OUR NEW APART­
MENT DOESN’T ALLOW PETS.

I KNOW, 
I KNOW.

WHO'S THE CUDDLIEST-
CUDDLIEST PET 

R O C K Y , ROCK?
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One day... 
The great cities all exploded

... And all of the people melted...

And the rivers, sewers and septic tanks were filled with screaming, melting children.

Only the cities and people melted. The animals and plants were fine. They were happy.

The animals began to change... They celebrated the death of man. 
Some of the animals saw 
this change in their brothers, 
and tried to warn them that it would be their downfall.

Mend 
your ways!

But it was inevitable because, you see, they had begun writing and speaking themselves.
Oh... damn

Read my book about why you shouldn't speak!

They started building robots...

And building factories...

And one day the robots turned!

As the world burned again, the oldest 
animals sighed on their pathetic state.

And the young ones 

ran back to the land...

I  lo v e  
our farm!

And latched the U.F.O.s all 
night long...

The End.
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I am a pretty cheerful person, 
b u t  I d o  g e t  u p s e t  a b o u t  t h e  

u n d e r to n e  o f  m e la n c h o l y  
y o u  p e r p e t u a l l y  c a r r y  a r o u n d . . .

Nothing I say 

in  m y horoscopes 
seem s to convince 
yo u  to  g ive  it 
u p . Y o u  c lin g  

t o  i t  t e n a c io u s ly ,  
a s  i f  i t  w e r e  a  
t r e a s u r e  y o u  

c o u ld n 't  l iv e  
w it h o u t .  O h  w e l l . . .

M a y b e  y o u r  b r o o d i n g  s e r v e s  a  
h o l y  p u r p o s e  I  c a n ' t  d i s c e r n .

B u t  e v e n  i f  t h a t ' s  t r u e ,  I  
c a n ' t  b e l i e v e  y o u  n e e d  

so damn much of it.
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L o o k , Virgo, I'll make you a deal. Find a way to leach at least 
fifty  percen t o f that 
sadness o u t  o f  y o u r  p s y c h e . . .

I'll show you a kind of optim ism  
that does not d im inish b u t a c tua lly  
e n h a n ce s  y o u r  c r i t ic a l  t h in k in g  
s k i l l s .  ( P S  -  p le a s e  n o t e  t h a t  
I 'm  n o t  a s k in g  y o u  t o  t u r n

into a new age bliss ninny. I freely 
acknow ledge that h o ld in g  a  
reserve of mournful doubt it healthy.)
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The Future b y  Thien!

Hey do you ever think about the future?
Yeah, all 
the time.

Hmm... I 
wonder.
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I think it'll be pretty good.

Yeah, I think it'll be cool.
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I have friends who have gotten 

m arried. The  xx side even told 
m e  o n c e : I'm  g o in g  t o  g iv e  
him three m onths to ask m e.

If  h e  d o e s n 't ,  I 'm  o u t  o f  h e r e .
But- 
b u t -

So l ong 
l o s e r !

Now they're hitched. Now her expectations are being met.
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I haven't asked XY what 

his take on the 
whole things is, but it looks 

like he's happy.
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I've hahad friends who have committed suicide.

A few executed themselves quite successfully.

" H e y  t h e r e ,  s o n . "
M y brother for one, did not.
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"Can't linger on the bridge like that."

H e 's  s till a ro u n d  a n d  I'm  g la d  

fo r th a t. W e 'v e  b e c o m e  c lo s e  
as we've grown older.

Hey you 
it's me!

w h a t 's
U P ?

Nothin'!

He wants to have kids but his partner 
is worried about the future.
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What if our kid loses us when he 
or she is seven years old? What if we 
can't be there for our kid? Every parent 

worries about this kind of thing.
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The future is about stuff you don't know.

A t th e  s a m e  t im e  it 's  a b o u t  
a s p i r a t i o n s .  W h a t  y o u  
look forward to.

S o  p u ttin g  th e  tw o  
to g e th e r le a v e s  y o u  w it h  
so m e th in g  y o u  k n o w  y o u  

want, but aren;t sure you're going 

to get.

Lotto 
ticket 
in 
ha n d

7 ! G ran t m e  
a lo u sy  7 !

55 .
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There is a painting by Gerhard Richter. 
It's of a girl; it's hyper real, like a 

photograph. You think it's your 
eyes making everything 

fuzzy, but even up close the painting is 
out of focus. Sly dog, Richter, leaving 
us to hang in the in between.

M o v in g  to w a rd s  d e fin itio n  

b e c a u s e  - y e s !  W e  s e e  
a girl reading - 

But then moving away because 0 
no! It's just paint and canvas and the 
skillful hand of manipulating 

the senses.
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Isn't that what the future is? Something real 
real, something 

d e fin e d  b y  s c ien tific  tim e , a n d   y e t , 
something abstract, som ething  

left to 

our im a g in a tio n ?

How  to get around it?
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F o r a  s h o rt s tin t I w a s  o b s e s s e d  

w ith  th e  id e a  th a t I w o u ld  d ie  
to m o rro w . It w a s  a  s tra n g e  ta k e  

o n  th e  C a rp e  D ie m  c o n c e p t b u t 
it b e c a m e  a  c a ta lys t fo r p ro d u c tiv ity .

THIS IS 
IT!

I d id  everyth in g  T od ay.

D o  m o re ! 
Do more! 

M o r e !

The future didn't loom ahead 
because I wasn't betting on 
making it there anyway.

M ust... 

Play... Game!

G 'b y e .
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This discipline did 
make me somewhat of an unhappy person.

It was as if I had traded happiness for a sort 
of compulsion. A 

life 
of will with no desire.

Paint, damn you, PAINT!

A n d  to  w h a t  e n d ?
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The future exists, whether I want it to or not.

It's a  w ell-w orn m echanism  o f life . 

People use it the w ay th e y se e  it fit.

So, when are 
you going to 

get married?

Who 
m e?

I still wonder: what's the use? To 
what end? How to get around 
it?

Fortunately, I 
don't ask these questions all the time.



31

There are other things - good things to keep me occupied.

N i c e  
d r a w in g .

T h a n k s .

END.

C o d a  b y  L a r k  P ie n 2 0 0 0  F o r  J a m e s  F r o u la
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The Girl from Outer Space.
B y  J a c k  T u r n b u l l

B U S
STOP H i!

g a s p . . .

This 
seat taken?

U m ... 
er... No! No!

Good! My name is Emma. But 

that's not my real name.
Oh, uh... my 
name's John. 
That's my... 

real nam e.

Ha, ha! 

You're funny!
Yeah, well... you know. 
All my friends call me Jack.

I like a guy with a 
sense of humor. 

Hmm, yeah. Me too.

Oh my god, 
she is the 
most beautiful 

girl I've 
ever m et!
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But enough about YOU. 
Let's talk about m e! 

I'm 17 and am easy to 
get along with. R ig h t 
now, I'm listening 
to a lot of B e ll a n d  
Sebastian, 
Talking Heads and 

Fugaz i.

Me... too.

I 'm  a l s o  a  v e g e t a r i a n  

b u t  I  d o n ' t  p u t  d o w n  
t h o s e  w h o  e a t  m e a t .  
I'm  o n l y  a  v e g e t a r i a n  
b e c a u s e i t  m a k e s  m e  

fe e l g o o d .  F o r  t h e  
s a m e  r e a s o n ,  I  d o n ' t  

drink or smoke. 
I don't out 
d o w n  th o s e  

who do though, 
th a t 's  ju s t

ig n o ra n t .

I completely 
agree.

And you 
know  
what I REALLY 

l i k e ?

COMIC
B OOKS!
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I LOVE
YOU.

Oh, I do too. Let's get out of here! Let's get MARRIED!

I've got twenty bucks in my pocket! We could head in- Oh #### What?
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Beep, beep! Boink, zap!

Ok!!! I'll 
be there in  

a m inute!
Is... that 

French?

Oh, ha - um... no. 
You know how I told 
you Emma wasn't 
my real name? 
Well, that's because 
my real name is 
unpronounceable 

to humans. Yeah, 
my friends are 
in that saucer 
and we're on a 
road trip. Earth 
is just a pit stop! 
But don't worry! 
I'll be back in a 
week... or 3, 000, 
000 hum an years!

So you'll be back 
in 

3, 002, 000?

Yeah! We 
can hang out 

then!
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Well, I gotta go Jack...
Wait... just kiss me before you -

Bye! Glaah!

Beep, beep!
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Bus Stop Sure is cold.

Only 2, 999, 999 years left...
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My dear

Remember 
how we used 
to say

Someday

S o m e d a y  w e ' l l  
g r o w  o l d  t o g e t h e r

We laughed
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Y o u ' l l  t u r n  i n t o  a  c r a n k y  o l d  f a r t

I ' l l  s h r i v e l  u p  i n t o  a  d r y  o l d  p r u n e

O h  d a r l i n g

I 'v e  m is se d  y o u
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It's been so long 
that I can't remember the 

sound of your voice

I try to remember 
your scen t

I f  o n ly  I  c o u ld  
t o u c h  y o u

To look deeply into 
your eyes once more
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T h e  b e d  s t i l l  s e e m s  s o  
e m p t y  w i t h o u t  y o u

M y  lo v e

I  c a n ' t  f o r g e t

T h a t  t h i s  w o r l d  o n c e  
b e l o n g e d  t o  u s
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Howdy, folks! Step into my tent and pull 
up a chair. 

S w a m i B e n t  is  h e r e !  
W h o  w a n t s  t o  g lim p s e ...

R e ce n tly , sc ie n ce  h a s 
mapped the human genome... ... And 

tremendous 
strides are being 
made 

in "Nano tech"

I foresee a dark 
day when these two 
d isc ip le s  co llid e ...

To create the 
perfect 

"Date rape" 
drug!!

...O b s e r v e ...
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H ey, baby! I s  t h a t  

Ben Affleck 
over there? H u h ?

W here?

I 
don't see him?

Imagine, if you will, 
that capsule contains 
a tiny, tiny submarine...

Hey, creep! 
Did you put 
something 
in my drink?

Shh! Play along! 
I'm making a "documentary!"

Oh! Is that 
the camera?

Can I say "Hi" to all 
the 

Kappa girls?

...As I was saying, in 
the capsule is a tiny, 

tiny submarine...

...A tiny 
sub, 

which 
will take a 
fantastic voyage 
through 
the victim's 

digestive 
system!
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O n c e  s a f e  in  t h e  
s y st e m ,  a  t in y  

r o b o t ,  n o  b i g g e r  t h a n  a  
nucleus, will emerge

T h e  r o b o t  s u r f s  t h e  
b l o o d s t r e a m ,  i n  s e a r c h  

o f t h e  r i g h t  c e l l s . . .

O n c e  i t  l o c a t e s  
it s  t a r g e t ,  it  w il l  

g r a f t  a  n e w  s e g m e n t  
o f  g e n e t ic  

c o d e ,  o n e  w h ic h  
a c t i v a t e s  s p e c i f i c  

p h e r o m o n e  
r e c e p t o r s  

in t h e  v i c t i m !

W i t h  t h e  i n e v i t a b l e  
r e s u l t . . .

I 'm  s o r r y  I  c a l le d  y o u  a  
c re e p ... I su d d e n ly  f in d  y o u  

v e ry  a ttra c tiv e ... 

W anna 
make 
o u t ?
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Now, f o r e w a r n e d  is  f o r e a r m e d ,  l a d i e s , 

A n d  I  h o p e  y o u  u n d e r s t a n d  

t h a t  w i t h  a n y  n e w  
t e c h n o l o g y ,  o n l y  t h e  

very, very, wealthy 
c a n  b e  " E a r l y  A d a p t o r s "

S o , if y o u 're  a t  a  

bar in th e  n e a r  

future, 
a n d ,  s a y ,  a  " B i l l  
G a te s "  o r  "T ru m p "  

o r  a n y  r ic h  g u y  
o f fe r s  y o u  a  

drink...

DON'T 
ACCEPT 

IT!
Only us poor 

guys are 
safe. Okay?

T h a n k s !



Horatio Seagull; Adventurer by Christine Pointeau

Cellular 

Connections
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Beep 
beep

Beep

B e e p



D u h ... c lic k  c lu n k  

c lick  

clock...

We're sorry!

Your call cannot be 
completed as 

dialed...

Please hang up and 
try again.

Beep 

beep beep

beep 

beep

beep

b e e p
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Ah, yes! 
"Pick you up?" 

Seagull here.

I  a m  i n  
urgent need 

o f y o u r 
services.

The usualm 
please... yes, 
immediately...

Yes, I'll hold.

D u h . . .  
c l i c k . . .

Hello?

Your 
transport 

will be going 
through now.

Thank you. 
Klunk.
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Y e s ?  
Great timing as always, 

thank you!

And just 
in tim e fo r tea !
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One day, in the future... A funky little robot, made out of tin cans and pocket 
calculators 

was messing around.

He had a little robot dog who 
liked to mess around, too.

They played all sorts of stupid games. 
On your 
head!

Sometimes they got in trouble.

If I catch you you're 
going to the crusher!

But they had a place to go
Inside the hideout, they had everything they could possibly want And one day they burned down the 

police station! And they were caught!

The crusher was a big evil bastard! He crushed them up!
And that was it for them.

End.
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Ah yes, folks.... It's tim e... Tim e 
to take a horrifying peek into the 

scary, bizarre w orld of  tom orrow , 
a bone chilling look into the years 

to  co m e ... A  g lim p se  o f th e  

NIGHTMARE AMERICA OF THE FUTURE!!!
The government is still in place, and still paid lip service to as the highest institution in the country, but it no longer holds its once revered power and respect of the people!

Hmm... 
the robot 
 or the 
doofus? ...I'd vote 

for Nader, but that'd be thinking for myself!
All prominent political figures are commonly mocked, yet most will still buy into it and go trough the motions!

Meanwhile, most folks will remain oblivious 
as to who really holds the decision making 
power in the country, even as those groups 
leave their mark on every available surface!

People will continue to keep these "organizations" in powerthrough their unquestioning 
monetary support, even as 
the demands for 
obedient conformity grow more 
insistent and blatant. Yet 
the "consumers" who support these 
massive powers 

will choose to remain in ignorance of this contemptuous 
attitude these "companies" 
hold toward the populace!

Technology will develop to unfathomable new horizons, yet will remain the sole 
domain of the wealthy, instead of useful tools for the common good!

Well, just page Bill and see if we can 
get a rep from HQ on the video conference...

...What?! That fax never got relayed
to Jim? Boy, we're screwed.Unless we can catch him on his secrataries' cell...

Even in the 
"enlightened" age 
of the future, women 
of all ages will 
continue to mutilate and punish their bodies 
to conform to an unattainable "norm" 
set by 
society 
and the media!! Age 15

My 
thighs 

are so 
gross!

Age 30

Sure, 
I've got 
implants!

Having 
huge bags of 
saline placed 
into my body 
was a way to 
empower 
myself!

Age 45

I'll 
inject my 
face with 
bacteria* to 
cause muscle 
paralysis 
and stop 
wrinkles!

* "Botox"

I'll 
remain forever 

yo ung!
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In the future, any revolutionary 
stirrings of youth culture are quickly bled dry of 
all meaning, soul and force by a fast moving 
empire of merchandising and consumerism!

Job security as we know it becomes a thing 
of the past; even the elderly, laid off from 
work after remaining at the same job for 
years, will be offered a pittance in exchange 
for  perfo rm ing  d ebasing , m en ial tasks!

Welcome 
to Wal Mart, 
shop with 

a  sm ile!

If you 
don't have 
a smile, 
well I'll 
le n d  

you one!

P ills  w ill b e  a v a ila b le  a s  a  q u ic k  f ix  
"s o lu tio n " to  a  m y r ia d  o f p e rs o n a l 
p ro b lem s, m any o f w h ich  w o u ld  have 
ta k e n  y e a rs  o f th e ra p y  a n d / o r s e lf 
e x a m in a tio n  a n d  e ffo rt to  m a n a g e !

In  m o s t m a jo r  c it ie s , th e  p o lic e  fo rc e  a s s u m e s  
a  n e w  le ve l o f p o w e r a n d  im m e d ia te ly  in cre a se s  
in  a c ts  o f  fo rc e  a n d  b ru ta lity . "Q u ic k , d e c is iv e  

action" will be the norm  (and the first line of attack) 
w h e n  d e a lin g  w ith  s u c h  th re a ts  a s  p e a c e fu l 
d e m o n s tra t io n s  a n d  p o lit ic a l p ro te s ts !

The "Judicial System" will still be held firmly in place by "old money" and religious and 
government connections, but the idea of due process is a thing of the past. The media, 
ever hungry for sensation, will play a part in hyping these "courtroom dramas," 
 and money, power and connections will speak louder than any defense attorney!

To you, the 
incorrigible drug dealer 

caught with three pot plants 
on his property, I give the 
federal mandatory sentence 

five years, no parole! 

. ..T o  y o u , th e  
f o u r t e e n  y e a r  o ld  w h o  

b r o u g h t  a  w a t e r  p i s t o l  
to s c h o o l ,  I  m u s t  t a k e  a n  
e x a m p le :  t h r e e  y e a r s  i n  
an a d u lt  c o r r e c t io n a l  f a c i l i t y !

...And to my 
nephew, convicted of 

the rape of five women 
in the last year: ten 
months, suspended!
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In the future, people will be herded into 
their residences with the promise of "free 
entertainment" - lowest common denominator 
programming guaranteed to occupy spare 
time, keep the mind passive, and distract 
the populace from forming any independent 
opinions (or even complete thoughts!)

Apathy and laziness 
abound with greater 
prevalance than ever 
before. Personal 
hopes and dreams 
are abandoned in 
the face of an all 
consuming hopelessness. 
Th e  v irtu e s  o f  
hard work, pride in 
accomplishments 

and struggle for a 
better outcome are 
lost in the face of 
relentless "convenience."

Sure, I 
could try and 
hunt down all 
that obscure 
stuff, but it 
would take so 

much time!

A ll p u b lished  w rit ing  and  o ther fo rm s o f com m un ica tion , no t to  m en tion  a ll 
fine art, will be carefully screened for controversial materials, images and opinions. 
These creators w ill often be fined and/or jailed for expressing these ideas, and 
their works altered, cut up and changed to m ake them  "safe for the public!" 

Ah, but all hope is not lost! Despite all this, 
som e peop le w ill resort to  "underground" 
means to create their own art, literature and 
music and distribute it in a sphere entirely 
independent of the established powers - that 
be. It is these people who will become our only 
hope for the salvation of American culture!!! 

S o  w h a t 's  it  g o n n a  b e ? !?  T h is  
bleak picture isn 't far away... Yo u  
c o u ld  sa y  it 's  r ig h t  a t  o u r  d o o r ! 

Can we 
really sit back 

an d  le t th is  
country become 

this 
N IG H T M A R E ? 

W hat 
are you going 

to d o ? ! ?

...And can I 
possible get any more 
bitter?

F in d  o u t... In  th e  F U T U R E !!

e n d .
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These are the voices...

. . .  o f  M o d e r n  I n d u s t r y !

The husband and wife team of SEAN n KATIE AABERG 
(p 15, 51) produce a multitude of zine like "projects." 
Peep the latest issue of PIPU ($2), the adventures of a 
little chick (as in bird) in the metropolis of Oakland. Or 
grab GO ($4), a mega zine produced by an old video game 
system for the electronic generation. P.O. Box 3635, 
OAKLAND, CA 94609 www.goblinko.com

BEN CAT MULL (p 3-5) cranks out the Ig na t nomina­
ted PAPER THEATER, a beautifully draw comic, done in 
scratch board, that has an unsettling, dream-like feel. 
Issues 2 & 3 are $3, no. 4 is $4. 4096 Piedmont AV #375 
OAKLAND, CA 94611-5221 www.papertheater.com

When MARISSA FALCO (back cover) isn’t drawing comics 
instead of studying, she can usually be found watching 
"Simpsons" reruns in her Allston, Mass. apartment. She  
publishes a zine called RED HOODED SWEATSHIRT, and 
you can check out more of her comics at 
www.bluejeanonline.com P.O.BOX 15124, BOSTON,
MA 02215 little_luz@ hotmail.com

MISSY KULIK does a bunch of zines! POCKET ($1) is 
her regular series, the latest is #8, "Comics are great!"  
KNEE HIGH (50 cents) is a very m in i  mini, six issues featur­
ing roadside stuff, hallo ween costumes, thrift store 
finds, and more. Ask about her other stuff, like, T-shirts

, music, and art. 24 LONGVUE CIRCLE, AMBRlDGE, 
PA 15003 www.gurlpages.com/art/someow (p  16-17)

CARRIE MONINCH (p 38-41) has been making her 
mini-comic THE ASSASSIN AND THE WHINER ($1)  for 
almost six years now, all detailing the daily dilemmas of 
her life. And check out FOOD GEEK ($1), comics, 
stones, and recipes about... food! done by Carrie and 
a revolving cast of thousands. P. O. Box 481051,
LOS ANGELES, CA 90048 foodgeekmmm@hotmail.com

SARAH OLEKSYK (p 51-54) has been draw ing 
comics since 6th grade, when she first began to take her 
art seriously. E very dollar you send her furthers her 

goal of being able to make a living off this pursuit, seeing 
as she is unfit to hold a job in any other field. Check out 
the latest issue of her comic Roadside ($2), it will not 
disappoint. P.O. BOX 4769, PORTLAND, ME 04112-4789 
roadsidecomix@yahoo.com

LARK PIEN (p 20 -31) likes to draw. She took a year 
off to travel the world, and during that time she came up 
with a lot of ideas. Now she is busting her butt to get 
them all out on a tangible medium. She still has copies 
of her comic STORIES FROM THE WARD no. 3 available. 
Contact her at larks_hrududu@hotmail.com

THIEN ! PHAM (p 18-19) has been publishing mini-comics
 for a couple of years now. You can pick up his 

latest WORDS AND PICTURES no. 4, by sending him $2.
12528 SARATOGA AVE, SARATOGA, CA 95070 
tindog@hotmail.com

CHRISTINE POINTEAU (p 46-50) lives in the suburbs of 
an undisclosed Texas city, where she teaches High School 
Art. She manages to draw a few short stories in her spare 
time and has been most recently published in SHORTS, A 
COMIC ANTHOLOGY no. 1 & 2 and IMAGES AND PROSE Vol I. 
Offer comments, request publications, or chat with her at  
cpointeau@myexcel.com. Or check her business site:
www.havedessertfirst.com

JESSE REKLAW (p 12 -14) makes cartoons out of people's 
dreams in a comic strip called SLOW WAVE, printed weekly 
in various 'alternative' newspapers across the nation. The 
first three years of strangeness, titled DREAM TOONS, 
published by Shambhala in June 2000. Recent strips and 
info about submitting your exciting dreams can be found at 
www.slowwave.com P.O.Box 11493, BERKELEY, CA 
94712-2493

BEN T. STICKLER (p 42-45) drew his first mini-comic 
at the age of 3. I t  was well received, and Ben took most 
of the next 30 years off to do a signing tour, get an edu­
cation, have a doomed career in meteorology, and run his 
comic shop into the ground. He now lives in his parents' 
basement and delivers pizzas. Check out unshaven 
CHI and GET BENT! ($2.50), both flipsides of the same 
book. Ben is also currently drawing editorial cartoons to 
the York (Penna.) Dispatch. P.O. BOX 7273, YORK,
PA 17404 bsteckler@ netrax.net

JACK TURNBULL (p 32- 37) has been making comics 
and art as far back as I  can remember. Only in recent 
years has he been showcasing his work in his mini-comic, 
Apollo ASTRO, Which started in 1999. The latest (no. 3) is 
$2, the first two are $1. Jack has also appeared in 
BUCKET LOADER, OFF MY JAMMY, IMPULSE FREAK, and 
many others. He considers himself the last of the beatnik 
cowboys. 162 TOPS FIELD RD, IPSWICH, MA 01938 
www.geocities.com/apolloastro/index.htm

DYLAN WILLIAMS (p 6-11) was a member of the infam­
ous Bay Area comix collective PUPPY TOSS back in the 
early nineties. Since then, he's relocated to the Pacific 
northwest and put out a buttload of comics. Check out 
his Xeric winning series REPORTER ($3 for  the most 
recent issue) for his unique mix of noir and storytelling. 
P. O. Box 10952 , Portland, OR 97296 - 0 9 5 2 
dylan86@earthlink.net



It's 2001 & supposedly, 
the F U T U R E  
is N O W . I  g u e s s  I  

should be  
c o n t e n t  w i t h  t h e  

PRESENT, but I can't 
help but feel 

curious about 
what's g o in g  

to happen. 
Too bad so 

many of my sources 
h a v e  b ee n  so  
U N R E L IA B L E .

F o r  i n s t a n c e ...
m y  h o ro s c o p e  in  
the school paper 
read s:

TAURUS: Today is a 6. You will be wise to avoid elderly men 

today. Your investments will leave you prosperous! Don't be afraid 

to 
splurge!!!

But I don't 
have any 

m o n e y !

Not even 

c l o s e !

W o w ! M a il  fo r  m e !

In dream, a box. 
In reality, a 

letter.

The psychic 
pow ers in  m y  d ream s 

are limited to notifications 
o f  m a i l  f r o m  m y  

fr ie n d  M a ra .

You and your wife 
w ill be  very  happy  together.

For some reason, I have always 
fo u n d  fo r tu n e  c o o k ie s  m o r e  

entertaining than accurate.

Isabelle knows 
your 
future! Just $62 

okay?

Sorry, I'm 
in  a  h u rry .

Sidewalk 
"see-ers" 
tend to 
make me 
u n e a s y .

A s  f a r  a s  I 'm  c o n c e r n e d ,  
there 's  rea lly  ju s t one  w ay  to  
be sure of what will happen 
l a t e r ,  t o m o r r o w ,  n e x t  w e e k :

All right! It's a  new  
"X Files" this w eek, 
an d  D an  R a th e r  i s  

guest  on The 
Daily Show?

What 
channel 
is 
that again?

The End Marissa Falco - 2001


