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Now this is not the end. It is not even the

beginnig of the end. But it is, perhaps, the
end of the beginning.
Sir Winston Churchill



HOW THIS COMIC CAME INTQ LIFE!

Whether in comics or in movies, the living
dead always fascinated me. People like

George A. Romero (Dawn of the Dead),
Zack Snyder (Dawn of the Dead - Remake),
or Frank Darabont (The Walking Dead),
always fascinated me. Robert Kirkman,
author of “The Walking Dead” crowned
this scenario with his ingenious Comic

series.

To create something own proofed

to be very difficult. How could one make
such a comic interesting, which factors
and circumstances should be considered?
Is the topic already too worn out? So many questions... But the
answer was near. An individuum was needed. Somebody, who is
different, who thinks differently, who gives his best but isn't

understood.

Somebody, who reflects our society, who wants to change something,
but never gets the chance to do so. Somebody who doubts, who asks
questions about our world and how everything will end. Somebody,

who knows about the world, but who can't change anything.

Everybody has his or her inner conflict, hard or even impossible to
handle. Just like the protagonist of this little series, who starts a
journey, without any destination. Maybe some of the readers will

recognize something of themselves during the course of the story.
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A PERSON WITH VISION
WHQ HASNT THOUGHT
THIS THROUGH COMPLETELY!
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WHY CAN | STILL THINK? '
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MAYBE A BASIC INSTINCT,
VEEPLY ANCHORED IN
My SQUL!

THE INCESSANTEY
BELIEVE IN...
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UNTIL THE ENP THESE
THINGS HAVE BEEN THE
MQST PRECIQUS FANTASY
IN QUR HEAPS. UNTIL THE
HUNGER cAmE!
















