
















I really, REALLY wish that the title of this comic was intended as 
some sort of meta joke...  The original plan was much simpler, 
clocking in at only three pages, two of which would have used 
recycled artwork.  That idea didn't work very well, though, but 
unfortunately I'd only realized this after I'd already drawn the first 
page.

If I'd have known what kind of nightmare was ahead of me, I might 
not have tried to fix this one.  I'd started drawing it during a break 
between freelance work, but had no way of knowing that that "break" 
would last for six months.  Doubt and depression eventually set in, 
and it affected every aspect of my personal work, this comic most of 
all.  But the nightmare is over, now, and I can finally move on.
 
For the sake of completeness, the following pages are what the 
comic would have been, if I'd stuck to the original script.








