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WELCOME!
H I! THANKS FOR PICKING UP MODERN
industry, a new comics anthology.
I'M SHAWN GR ANTON, EDITOR OF M I  AND 
THE ARTIST/WRITER OF TEN FOOT RULE.
AS PART OF THE t f r  In d u strie s GOAL 
OF WORLD CONQUEST THROUGH COMICS AND
Plastics, i 'v e  decided to create a
GRAPHIC PUBLICATION TO SHOWCASE THE 
UNSUNG CARTOONISTS OF THE UNDERGROUND 
PRESS. HOPEFULLY, YOU, THE READER,
w ill en jo y  th e  comics you see in  the 
PAGES OF M I  And i 'v e  DONE MY JOB 
WELL.

I'D  LIKE TO THANK THE TEN CONTRIB­
UTORS THAT PROVIDED THE FINE COMICS 
FOUND WITHIN, I'M  am azed  HOW ever y ­
one CAME THROUGH WITH THESE COMICS 
IN SUCH SHORT NOTICE! I  DIDN'T THINK 
THIS COLLECTION WOULD SHAPE UP THE 
WAY IT DID, BUT LO AND BEHOLD, THROUGH 
THE EFFORTS OF THE CONTRIBUTORS 
MODERN INDUSTRY  iS A FINE REPRESEN­
TATION OF MINI COMICS TODAY. IF YOU 
ENJOY THE WORK YOU SEE, PLEASE CON­
TACT THE ARTISTS (INFORMATION IS ON 
THE INSIDE BACK COVER) TO GET MORE OF 
THEIR COMICS.

if  you 'r e  in ter ested  in c o n tr ib ­
u tin g  TO M ODERN INDUSTRY, PLEASE 
CONTACT THE ADDRESS BELOW, WHERE 
I'LL  GIVE YOU FULL SUBMISSION INFORMA­
TION. PLEASE DON’T SEND ME UNSOLIC­
ITED CONTRIBUTIONS.

IF  ALL GOES WELL, THERE SHOULD BE 
ANOTHER M ODERN INDUSTRY  BEFORE THE 
END OF 2000! SEE YOU THEN!Shawn Granton

L O S  Angeles, CA * Jan 2000

MODERN INDUSTRY N°-1. March 2000. Price 
$2.00 US. Published by TFR INDUSTRIES, 
170 BEAVER ST, ANSONIA, CT 06401, USA. 
The title MODERN INDUSTRY is  © Shawn 
Granton. All stories are copyright their  
respective artists. Unauthorized repro­
duction of the contents within are strictly 
prohibited. W e m ean it!

shaw n tfr@hotmail.com
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CLOSIN' TIME
an f.c. brandt comic story.

OK! EVERYONE ON THE FLOOR.  THIS IS A 
HOLD UP!
AAAIIEEE!



BLAM
SHUT UP! ON THE FLOOR!
DOWN! DOWN!
PUH?
PAUL?
HUH?
PAUL! YOU JERK!

THIS WAS MY IDEA, YOU MORON!  YOU STOLE MY IDEA.

I...I'M NOT PAUL.

THAT'S EVEN THE COSTUME I TOLD YOU ABOUT. CAN'T YOU DO
ANYTHING ORIGINAL?

SHUT UP TONY! YOU NEVER WOULD HAVE DONE IT, ANYHOW.
YOU NEVER DO ANYTHING!

AND YOU NEVER THINK OF ANYTHING!

AT LEAST I'VE GOT A PAIR OF BALL, YOU PUSSY!



PUSSY? PUT THE GUN DOWN AND SAY THAT YOU FAT DUMBASS.

ANYONE WHO DOES NOT WANT TO SEE ME BLOW THE NUGGET OUTA
THIS SCROTE SACK BETTER CLEAR OUT.

OUTTA WAY! LEMME OUT!  TRAMPLE TRAMPLE TRAMPLE

MAN, I DIDN'T THINK THEY'D EVER LEAVE.

LOCK THE DOORS! NOW!

PAUL, TONY. GREAT JOB. NOW LET'S GET THIS PLACE CLEANED UP.

NEXT TIME YOU WEAR THE COSTUME.

NO WAY. I'VE GO SENIORITY.



ELVIS VS. SPACE ALIEN!
YOU, THE ONE THEY CALL ELVIS, I HAVE ARRIVED TO CONFISCATE YOU BY
JURISDICTION OF THE INTERSTELLAR CONSORTIUM OF ELDER SPACE
ALIENS.

WHOA!  DON'T BE CRUEL, MAMA.

PUSSY!  NO BACKTALK!

WHOA!

WELL NOW YOU'VE DEEPLY HURT ME SIR. WHAT DID ELVIS EVER DO
TO HARM YOU OR YOUR PEOPLE?

FOOL!  YOUR DEMISE HAS BEEN FORETOLD!



UH...I GOTTA BE GOIN'...THERE'S THIS GIG IN LOUISVILLE...

HALT, HUMAN!

I - I HAVE BACON IN MY SHIP!...

BACON?

YES, ELVIS, MORE BACON THAN YOU CAN IMAGINE!
YOU LIKE BACON...
YOU LOVE BACON.

THE KING LOVES BACON.

YES, ELVIS, BACON! CLIMB ABOARD NOW.

CO-SPONSORED  IN PART BY YOUR SHARP-WITTED F R IE N D S  AND COLLEAGUES AT

EMPTY LIFE "COMIC BOOKY" ITEMSINCORPORATED. 
FOR FURTHER DETAILS ADDRESS
MIKE TOLENTO 
PO Box 20028 
SANTA BARBARA, CA

' ' F U C K  ART.

LET'S 
KILL."

SPONTANEOUSLY 
SPORADIC ART FOR 
THE MASSES SINCE 

1995 A .D.



The Cute Fuzzy Bunny Goes to Hell, 
by Che Gilson

The cute fuzzy bunny is dead. 
Poor cute fuzzy bunny...
The fuzzy bunny has gone 
to Hell.
Oh no cute bunny!



The cute fuzzy bunny conies 
before the judgment o f the 
Father of Lies.
Too late now fuzzy bunny.



The fuzzy bunny is drowning in 
a sea o f blood.
Look out cute fuzzy bunny! 
Dem ons surround you.



The cute fuzzy bunny wanders 
the lonely plains of Hell 
for all eternity.
There are many strange 
things to see.
The cute fuzzy bunny 
doesn’t like Hell.

The End.



SWIMMING WHILE DRUNK 
@ '00 CARRIE MCN!

EXCUSE ME FOR A SECOND. I GOTTA PUT ANOTHER DIME IN THE JUKEBOX.

THEY SAY YOU FOUND SOMEBODY NEW

HEY!BUDDY! WHAT'S UP?

NOTHING.  BARKEEP! ANOTHER ROUND PLEASE!

BUT THAT WON'T STOP MY LOVING YOU..

DUDE! AS YOUR FRIEND I FEEL IT IS MY DUTY TO TELL YOU THAT YOU ARE LYING.
ALL YOU'VE BEEN DOING TONIGHT IS DRINKING AND PLAYING CRYING IN YOUR
BEER SONGS.

WELL! WHAT IS IT?

I JUST CAN'T HAVE YOU ALL THE WAY

IT'S MY OLD LADY.  SHE DUMPED ME.

OR FORGET THE LOVE I HAD FOR YOU.

SHE JUST UPPED AND LEFT. NO WARNING, NO NOTHING!
SAID SHE NEVER WANTED TO SEE ME AGAIN.

YES, I COULD FIND SOMEBODY TOO.

HOW COULD YOU LEAVE WITHOUT REGRET? AM I THAT EASY TO FORGET?

THAT SUCKS.

I KNOW. 
SHE WAS SEEING SOMEONE ELSE BEHIND MY BACK.

CRAZY.  I'M CRAZY FOR FEELING SO BLUE.

I ALWAYS THOUGHT SHE WAS A BITCH!

FOR REAL?

YEP!

HIGH FIVE!

MORE BEER!

I KNEW YOU'D LOVE ME AS LONG AS YOU WANTED AND THEN SOMEDAY 
LEAVE ME FOR SOMEBODY NEW.

HA!

WHAT?



SOUNDS LIKE PATSY CLINE IS SINGING YOUR THEME SONG!

OH, CRAZY FOR THINKING THAT MY LOVE COULD HOLD YOU.

YEP!

I'M CRAZY FOR TRYING AND CRAZY FOR CRYING AND I'M CRAZY FOR LOVING YOU

BARKEEP! ANOTHER ROUND! SHOT OF WHISKY TOO!

I BETCHA ANYTHING SHE IS ALL BY HERSELF RIGHT NOW, WISHING SHE WAS 
WITH ME!

I HOPE SHE IS SO MISERABLE!
I...I STILL LOVE HER.

I THOUGHT WE HAD IT SO STRONG, THAT IT WOULD TAKE A LIFETIME TO BREAK US

WHY DID SHE HAVE TO END THIS?

I DON'T KNOW.

LET'S BLOW THIS JOINT!

HELL YEAH!

YEE-HAW!

AHHH...THE WATER FEELS JUST DELIGHTFUL!

HELLO!

HEY! DO YOU WANNA RACE?

I BET I CAN BEAT YOUR SCRAWNY ASS!

OH YEAH?!



HA!!!

I LOVE SWIMMING WHILE DRUNK!

BOINK!

WHERE THE HECK DID THAT ROCK COME FROM?!

HA HA HA!

YOU MUST BE BLIND!

NOPE, NOT BLIND, JUST HAPPILY WASTED OUT OF MY BRAIN.

I LOVE FEELING LIKE THIS.

HEY! LET ME HELP YOU UP.

Y'KNOW? SOMETIMES DRINKING IS THE ONLY THING THAT MAKES LIFE BEARABLE FOR ME.

I'M WITH YOU HERE!



REALLY? WELL THEN, I FEEL GREAT!

NO...I...I DON'T MISS HER

DARN IT! WHY DID I HAVE TO LOSE HER?! SHE MEANT THE WORLD TO ME, SHE WAS SO
WONDERFUL.  I'D COME HOME FROM WORK AND SHE WOULD MASSAGE MY NECK AND SHE
WOULD HIDE THOSE SWEET LOVE NOTES ALL OVER THE HOUSE AND....

AHEM!

DO YOU REMEMBER WHO YOU'RE TALKING ABOUT?

OF COURSE!  MY GIRL!

SHE WAS LYING AND CHEATING ON YOU FOR CHRISSAKES!  SHE WAS A TOTAL SHIT TO YOU!

SO?

SO?!?! STOP BEING A CUCKOO BRAIN! SHE DOESN'T DESERVE YOU!  NOT ONE SMALL IOTA!!!
YOU ARE SO MUCH BETTER OFF WITHOUT HER.

BUT STILL! I DON'T WANT TO GO HOME AND BE ALL ALONE.

I KNOW SILLY!  THAT'S WHY YOU HAVE ME!

THANKS, BRO!



S H O E S
By DYLAN WILLIAMS

YOU KNOW, I  ASK MYSELF WHY I  AM DOING 
WHAT I  DO, IF IT  REALLY GETS ME ANYWHERE 
TO BE TH E WAY I A M .____________________

I'V E  TRIED SO HARD TO BE GOOD AT IT. 
WORKED EVERY DAY AT IT. HONED MY 
CRAFT AND MY EYE.  LEARNED TO SEE ALL 
THE LITTLE  THINGS MOST PEOPLE MISS.

AMD REALLY, WHAT GOOD HAS IT DONE. 
ME. UNTIL THE LAST TOWN WAS CONTENT.

CONTENT WITH ENDLESSLY CATALOGUING 
THE MINUTIAE OF DAY-TO-DAY LIFE.. LET 
THE World WASH OVER ME AND le a v e  
IT S  DRIFTWOOD IN MY BOOKS._______

I  MEAN, EVEN T H E N  I COULDN'T TELL 
YOU WHY I  DID IT, BEFORE Willoughby.



I GUESS THE REAL REASON I'M QUESTIONING THE WHOLE THING IS WHAT THAT GUY ADAM
TOLD ME ABOUT.

OR MORE PRECISELY, THAT STORY HE TOLD ME ABOUT KIDS WHO GO OUT AND
EXPERIENCE THINGS RATHER THAN BEING STUCK IN A RUT.

HE, THE WRITER, KINDA BUGGED ME. I MEAN HE WAS SO STUCK IN A PATTERN TRYING
TO BE TOLSTOY OR SOMEBODY.

BUT HELL, HE COULD SAY I WAS...WELL I DON'T KNOW, HE COULD EASILY SAY SOMETHING 
ABOUT WHAT I DO.

SO I'VE DECIDED I'LL TAKE TWO DAYS OFF FROM RECORDING IN MY BOOKS AND REALLY 
GO OUT AND ENJOY THE WORLD.

EVEN IF IT'S JUST WALKING AROUND.



I MEAN, I'LL STILL DO THE BOOKS.

BUT SOMETIMES TAKING A BREAK FROM SOMETHING IS THE BEST WAY TO
IMPROVE AT IT.

I CAN'T SPEND ALL MY TIME ON THE BOOKS.

EVEN IF I WANTED TO. YOU KNOW WHAT ELSE HAS BROUGHT ALL OF THIS UP IN MY MIND.

THERE'S A WOMAN, OR MORE EXACTLY A GIRL, AT THE ROOT OF IT THAT'S A BIG
SURPRISE, RIGHT?



ONE DAY I WANT TO GO BACK TO WILLOUGHBY.

BUT IF I DO THAT I'M GOING TO HAVE TO CHANGE ABOUT WRITING IN MY BOOKS.

AND GOD KNOWS THEY ARE TOO IMPORTANT ME TO DO NOW. I MEAN NOT TO QUIT THEM.

MAYBE, ONE DAY, I'LL BE ABLE TO GO BACK AND SEE FELICIA AGAIN.

RIGHT NOW I'M CONTENT WITH FIGURING OUT WHY I'M DOING THIS. I DON'T MEAN THE 
OBVIOUS THINGS.  I MEAN WHAT IT IS THAT'S WORTHWHILE.

TREES DON'T NEED TO KNOW STUPID CRAP LIKE THAT, DO THEY.

THE END.



a poem.







THE K CHRONICLES presents  A TRUE ALL-AMERICAN COMING OF AGE STORY.... BY KEITH KNIGHT

Son!! Could you come in here for a minute?

Sure Paw!!
Yeah?

Son..It's time you & me have a little father/son chat...
Do you see this bulge in my pants?  Do you know what that is?
Well, just in case you don't I'm gonna reach in here and show it to you...

WHOA!!

Here I want you to put it in your hand...
Now, son, I want you to tell me something.  Is the gun loaded?

I don't know.

SMECK!!

Now son... Is the gun loaded?

I don't know!!

SMACK

Now son, one more time... Is the gun loaded?

Um...yes?

That's right son... Always assume that the gun is loaded....
Now let's go outside and shoot stuff...

Can you feel the love?

The K Chronicles - "Baby's Go Backing" - by Keith Knight

There are so many important decisions to be made when it comes to childbirth...

Uncut  or circumcision?
breastmilk or formula?
cloth diapers or disposables?
epidural or no drugs?
Coke or Pepsi?

IN THE NEW MILLENIUM THE COST OF BIRTHING A CHILD WILL BE SO HIGH THAT YOUNG 
COUPLES WILL BE LOOKING FOR WAYS TO OFFSET THOSE COSTS.

CERTAIN MEGA-COMPANIES WILL OFFER TO SPONSOR THE BIRTH & DEVELOPMENT OF A CHILD
IN EXCHANGE FOR "BRAND" LOYALTY...

Coke or Pepsi, ma'am?

SURE, THIS MAY SEEM PAINFUL...
BUT IT CAN'T HURT ANY WORSE THAN CIRCUMCISION..

SOON AFTER, THE NEWBORN WILL RECEIVE A BEVY OR CHILD CARE PRODUCTS EMBLAZONED WITH
THE COMPANY LOGO...

THE SPONSORING PRODUCT WILL BECOME SUCH A BIG PART OF THE NURTURING PROCESS
THAT THE CHILD WON'T BE ABLE TO FUNCTION WITHOUT IT....
EVEN IN ADULTHOOD
Whoa - I need another Pepsi...bad...

SECURING YOUR BRAND LOYALTY EARLY WILL ENABLE YOU TO RECEIVE TREMENDOUS DISCOUTS.

Cool!! There's a turn of the century logo!! A free 6-pack for you!!



Introduction to SAVING ERNIE - a comic by Jack Turnbull

It's true what people tell you.
Life is strange.
One minute you feel sick and appalled by everything you've done and seen...

The next you feel like you've lived every day to the fullest.
You can be at peace in the morning and trip and fall in the night.

Roxanne....

Josh...

It's all so up and down, I'm amazed to this day that people carry on.  Seriously, why do we 
push ourselves to see the next day?  I mean, we're all going to die.  And the planet's
going to explode or be taken over by apes.

Why do we live?

I'll tell you why and it's really quite simple.  Because we might be content in our life time. 
We might find some glorious day when there's no more lies, no more hate, no more fear.

Don't deny it, we all want to live in heaven.  There may not be one when we die.

But hey, I'm no hippy.  I know that's not possible.  What is is striving for it; the trip to get there.



The trip is on a road.  The road never stops, we'll never reach some Utopia.  We're only human,
we'll do stupid things.

But it's how you go down that road.  You know the saying, half the fun is getting there.

And right now, me, Josh Carter, at age 16.  These are my first few steps to trying to find
the perfect world.  I try getting there by sharing my feelings.  It's up to the listener to hear 
it or discard it.  That's the reason why I'm writing this.

Som people are just so afraid that they'll never be content that they lie to themselves 
to say they are.  They would rather not think of the trip, but they're always quite sure that things 
will work out and be just fine.  They're so afraid they can't see it's just a lie.  They'd 
rather focus on pleasure, do pot, watch television, symbolically masturbate.  But jerking 
off isn't real.  Taking a short cut on the road of life gets you the same place as walking the 
whole way, for the road is infinite.  It's looking back at what you've walked that propels you 
forward, makes you content.

Besides, what do you have to show from shortcuts?  You cheat on a test, you get the good score, 
and you end up some lawyer who graduated from Harvard.  But you're still an idiot.  You 
couldn't get the answer right without some piece of paper.  There's no growth.

It's not easy being honest with yourself.  There have been many point in my days when I wanted 
to give in, but I held in with...

A goal...

friends...

and the love of a boy named Ernie.

This is how I learned to love the truth.  This is how I learned to love the trip and I share it with you 
now with the hopes that you will only listen...

The first chapter of "Saving Ernie" will be in Apollo Astro #2 released Spring of 2000. 
To buy Apollo Astro #1 or to buy #2 in advance, send $1 to...
Jack Turnbull c/o fly productions
162 Topofield Rd.
Ipswich, MA
01938 USA

checks made out to Jack Turnbull



FAKE-OUT  by Robert Ullman

EXCUSE ME...
WOULD YOU LIKE TO DANCE?

LOVE TO.





THANK YOU! YOU'RE 
A GOOD DANCER!

WOW...THANKS! HEY, 
DO YOU WANT TO G0 
HAVE A DRINK?

SURE!

HEY!
YOU SHOULD TRY 
THIS. HAVE YOU 
EVER HAD A MAN­
HATTAN BEFORE?

NAH, I  
USUALLY 
JUST STICK 

TO BEER.

IT ALWAYS 
MAKES ME 

SICK.
NO THANKS.



SO, I  READ 
THIS COOL BOOK. 

RECENTLY...

IT’S ACTUALLY THIS BIG ANTH­
OLOGY OF FEMINIST LITERATURE. 
SOME OF IT'S PRETTY AMAZING. 

D0 YOU READ MUCH?

NOT REALLY...I FIGURE “WHY 
BOTHER? " ... JUST WAIT FOR 

THE MOVIE, YOU  KNOW?

HMM...
WELL...

UM, I  SHOULD PROBABLY GO 
AND FIND MY FRIENDS. SO, UH, 
I'LL SEE YOU AROUND.

‘KAY. . 
SEEYA.

WHATEVER.



Nor'Easter

IT SNOWED HERE YESTERDAY.

I 'V E  NEVER BEEN A BIG FAN OF WINTER WEATHER. AND WHEN IT DOES SNOW, I  HAVE TO GO 
OUTSIDE AND CLEAR SNOW OFF THE EQUIPMENT.

I  SHOULDN'T COMPLAIN, THOUGH. THE WINTER HERE IS RELATIVELY SHORT, AND SNOW REMOVAL 
BREAKS THE ENDLESS MONOTONY OF GAUGE READINGS AND COMPUTER REPORTS THAT MAKE OP THE 
REGIMEN OF THIS OUTPOST.



I  WASN'T ALWAYS HOSTILE TOWARDS WINTER.
I  LOVED IT WHEN I  WAS A KID. BACK THEN, IT 
WAS ALL ABOUT SCHOOL CANCELLATIONS, SLEDDING, 
AND BUILDING SNOWMEN.

AS I  GREW OLDER, HOWEVER, WINTER MEANT 
SHOVELING AND DRIVING ON UNSAFE ROADS.

WINTER BECAME THE ENEMY. IF IT WASN'T SNOW 
AND THE COLD, IT WAS THE HOLIDAYS AND DEAL­
ING WITH THE FAMILY.Why didn't you make fucking stuffing this year, hunh?Did you get the yams from the Stop n' Shop like Isaid? They have good yams there.Shut up, you! I didn't see you fucking slaving in the kitchen making this shit!  So quit bitching.So, when are you gonna get married, dear?

THAT'S WHY I  TOOK THIS JOB WITH THE CORPS, 
ISN'T IT ? -  TO GET AWAY FROM EVERYTHING, 
ESPECIALLY FAMILY. _____________

LITTLE DID I  REALIZE MY NEW LIFE WOULD TAKE ME HERE! NOW I  MAN A DISTANT WILDERNESS 
OUTPOST ON A SPARSELY SETTLED PLANET. THE NEAREST SETTLEMENT IS ALMOST 100 KLIKS DOWN 
THE PIKE, AND THE NEAREST BURG THAT RESEMBLES AN ACTUAL CITY IS OVER 1300 KLIKS AWAY!  
MOST OF MY HUMAN INTERACTION OCCURS OVER THE RADIO.
IT'S THE PRICE I  PAY FOR REALLY GETTING AWAY, I  RECKON.



BEING OUT HERE ALONE WITH LITTLE TO DO, I 'V E  TAKEN A LOT OF WALKS AND HIKES. 
I ' VE REDISCOVERED SOME THINGS I  HAD FORGOTTEN ABOUT WlNTER .

LIKE HOW THE COLD AND THE WIND STING 
EXPOSED SKIN, ESPECIALLY YOUR FACE. ALSO, 
YOUR NOSE IS EITHER RUNNING OR CLOGGED 
WITH FROZEN SNOTS.

AND IF IT'S REALLY QUIET OUTSIDE, YOU CAN 
HEAR THE SNOW FALLING ON THE GROUND.

NOW I 'M  REALIZING HOW BEAUTIFUL WINTER CAN BE. THE LANDSCAPE HERE IS SURREAL ENOUGH 
NORMALLY, BUT WHEN SNOW IS ON THE GROUND, THE TERRAIN IS TRANSFORMED INTO A TRULY MAGICAL 
PLACE. IT 'S BREATHTAKING. THIS IS HOW WINTER SHOULD BE SEEN, DISCONNECTED FROM THE 
UGLINESS OF CIVILIZATION. MAYBE THIS SEASON ISN'T THE ENEMY, AFTER ALL.

s h a w n  g r a n t o n  * j a n 2 0 0 0



THESE ARE THE VOICES O F...
New England
*  JACK TURNBULL. (Saving 

Ernie) Still in high school, 
he publishes his swell comic 
A PO LLO  A S T R O .  Issues 
1 - 2  only $ 1 .0 0  each. Jack 
is also interested in con­
tacting other teen cartoon­
ists for a future comix 
project.
162 TOPSFIELD RD. 
IPSWICH, MA 01938

*F.C. BRANDT- (C losing Time) 

F.C. produces t h e  c h o ic e  

com ix B A lN ST  and FAR FLUNG 

S e n d  $ 3 .0 0  t o  s a m p le  h is  

c o o l s t u f f .

1915 DUFOUR AVE Apt D 
REDONDO BEACH, CA 90278

*  S H A W N  G R A N T O N .  (N o r '  

E a s t e r )  S ince '9 6  he 's  

been c r a n k i n ' out TEN  FOOT 

R U LE, now up to N o . 5.  All 

issues (including 2 1/2) a re  

$1.00 each . Also available: 

LEFT OF THE D lA L :  APE SPEC­

IAL f o r  only 50 cents.
170  BEAVER ST.
ANSONIA, CT 06901

Mid-Atlantic
*  BRUCE ORR. (6 People You 

Won't M e e t.)  B ru ce  m akes 

L INKA, a com ic about lab an i­

mals in space, and B U CKET  

LO A D ER , an antho logy. All 

a r e  $ 2 .0 0  each. Also available 

i s  IA N  GOES To THE HOSPITAL, 

a children’s  book  fo r  $ 6 .0 0 .  

4 2 7  GREEN ST. 
PHILADELPHIA, PA 19123-2810

The South
*  ROBERT ULLMAN. (Fake- 

Out) Rob publishes the fine 
Comic FROM THE CURVE, a 
mix of auto-bio and slice of 
life ($2). He also does 
comic reviews for EYE mag­
azine.
1710 A P A R K  AVE.
R ic h m o n d , va 23220

Nor’Pacifica
*  ANDROO ROBINSON. (A

Poem) Andy makes the dream­
like comic PED XING, Ignatz 
nominated in '99 ($1.00 each). 
In between, he cranks out 
other minis like JUG (also 
$1.00). Andy contributes 
to a LOT of zines, so watch 
out for him!
2000 NE 92 AVE, #302 
PORTLAND, OR 97213

* DYLAN WILLIAMS. (Shoes) 
Dylan produces the Xeric 
Grant recipient REPORTER, 
featuring (at times) the 
character in Shoes. Issue 
3 is $3.00, nos. 1-2 only 
$2.00. Ask about his 
other Quality comics!  
P.O. BOX 10952
Portland, or 97296-0952

California
* MIKE TOLENTO. (Elvis vs. 

Space Alien) Connecticut ex­
patriate, Mike churns out 
the comic EMPTY LIFE , full 
of surrealism and twisted

humor. Also from Mike; 
ASSBLASTER a resourceful 
mini-comic review zine, 
absolutely FREE!
P.O.  BOX 20028 
SANTA BARBARA, CA 93120

*  KEITH KNIGHT. (K Chron­
icles.) Keith regularly cranks 
out the K CHRONICLES, in 
between his hectic career 
as rapper p a r excellence in 
the MARGINAL PROPHETS.
His newest book, FEAR OF
A BLACK MARKER, is only 
$14.50!
P.O.BOX 591794 
SAN FRANCISCO, CA 

94159-1794

*  CHE GILSON. (Fuzzy Bunny) 
Che makes a slew of keen 
comics, all available in her 
catalog service, PLASTIC
Planet comics. Write for
catalog and distro info.
P.O. BO X 2001 
HANFORD, CA 93232-2001

*  CARRIE McNINCH.
(Swimming While Drunk.) 
Carrie Creates the sty lis ­
tic  and engaging THE 
ASSASSIN & THE WHINER, 
now up to its  11th issue 
($1.00 each.) Also available: 
Food GEEK, comics and 
stories about food ($1.00)  
and BEER ZINE and 
CRUSH ZlNE about... you 
figure it out ■ ($2.oo each) 
P.O.BOX 481051 
los An g eles, c a  90048

... MODERN  INDUSTRY



6 people you won't meet

myra - undiscovered singer - waitress

louey - security guard

jerry - in nursing home

malik - prisoner

Ian - home-schooled

edna - homebound for 6 years

bruce orr '99


