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HO ARE THESE GUYS, ANYWAY?

Shatter is the first computerized comic.
Everything you see (except the coloring),
including the type on this page, was created
on an Apple Macintosh computer and the
Apple LaserWriter printer, utilizing various
commercially available software, including:
Microsoft Word, FullPaint from Ann Arbor
Software, and Apple's own MacPaint and
MacDraw.

Shatter is Sadr Al-Din Morales, a.k.a
Jack Scratch, a.k.a Herbert Philbrick,
a.k.a any other identity cards he happens to
be carrying at the time. Shatter was a cop in
Daley City (located in the state of Chicago -
land) -- until he stumbled across a scheme to
transfer one person's skills to another
instantaneously by means of RNA injections.

Only trouble was you had to remove the
person's brain in order to get the RNA. Only
trouble was the skill transfer was only
temporary; it didn't last. Only trouble was the
effects were permanent on just one person in
the entire world -- Shatter.

Now everybody wants Shatter's brain.

Shatter has the capability to become a
virtual superhero. He has already absorbed
the RNA talents of a concert pianist, an artist,
and a martial arts expert. Only trouble is
Shatter has no intention of killing anyone just
to gain their abilities. But there are others who
feel no such reservations...

LAST ISSUE: Shatter escapes the Third
World War (being fought in the Third World) in
the company of Ravenant, a former
employee of IBM (Indian Basin Movement)
and Dr. Chuang Tzu -- who has just
informed our hero that he is... pregnant?
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There it is! Soon as we
enter that pass, we'll
be over the Gobi
Desert! Then --

And beyond the
reach of both IBM
and PAC!

. B! Glllls/Scnpt i

v gt fhenals

et P nbramsmrt, st, '

I'M the guy who
r everybody on earth wants
as a SPECIMEN --

== and | think my
PREGNANCY is making
me ill!




It's all in the mind, 3 : I dnivt e
] . ’
SHATTER! ; A Y/ CHUANG T2U —-

You may be the expert
on ANDRO-OBSTETRICS,
but | can tell you from

When | first met “Philbrick" ¥ experience that messing
here, he had this perpetual "’th gender is iffy.
five o'clock shadow. Now | i i)
that's gone.

> ‘ %
What worries me is ; \
what happens when |[i ‘
he begins to SHOY. : ’

| mean --

WHOOPS!
Company!




-y . W *4 G0 / QUIRE /' »
Three -- close formation
== definite SOVIET profile!
Clench that seat cover!

P (T

;i Sa
What is this ? We're
a HUNDRED MILES

challenge -~ just
pursuit?

That's what it looks like.
Philbrick, get out the
PORTABLE.

- -

—

Cable's plugged into
the power plant -- but
what good’s one of
these against —-

Jesus! What's he --

Everybody
MASK UP!




-

't == breathe —- !

Can
Can't remember

where | PUT it (koff)

your mask on!




‘ — W It would if the FLYER happened to made
I couldn’t have of STEEL instead of COMPOSITE or

DOWNED a ship with MACROCERAMIC!
one shot from a |

lousy portable!

It doesn't
make sense!

i -

. .
| STEEL? Who the hell build

any thing out of STEEL
anymore?

The same people, | suspect,
who'd throw an ordinary
SMOKE bomb in our window!

| think this bears
'\ looking into, hmm?




Tell me —- is it USUAL for
combatants to IGNORE strangers
approaching with drawn
WEAPONS?

| n'tnow.
Let's ASK.

Yell, they certainly

don't look too UPSET

for folks who've just
LOST a fight!

ALL RIGHT --
WHAT THE
HELL'S GOING
ON HERE?




Hey, ENGLISH!
Great! . | Great ORDN

ANCE!

How much do you
¥ ANT for it?

Now you listen to me! We're
D ANGEROUS international
criminals on the run --

== and you nearly got
yourselves turned into old news!

" On the rn

What | WANT from you is
at least ONE REASON
why we shouldn't grind
you into sand extender
here and now!

to WHERE?




No, really, we ARE the Irkutsk Oblast External ' . HH i T
VIGILANCE FORCES “= we ‘re domg our mandatorg shnt! e *

Only the government . P . ..
doesn't pay much attention ~ , . A ‘
to defense, so —- ‘ ' .

-- so'you just jack around in | ;
=1 the desert in IMITATIONS of ., |
real ships, shooting at ' - i
anything that moves. ,

|
|
Well... yes. . ' !
Sorry. - |

WORKER? From the

Soyou're areal = > e ]
|
FUTURE STATE? i

| thought they were
all DEAD!

Just ABOUT, thank A7)
you very much. 7 /77

aa




| Anyway, I'm LUDOVIC and this is LUDMILLA --
i my SISTER, as if you couldn’t tell. Who are you?

My name's HARVEY MILK.
I'm a reposessor from
DALEY CITY, USA.

1 ) IR
Chicago is HOME of
the BLUES!

Yow! You mean you're from
CHICAGO? You know any BLUES ? Howlin' Wolf, Corky
Siegel, Yillie Dixon,

Albert Collins --

3 &4 2
: | don't know what the
Any what? Y HELL you're TALKING
about!

Well, then you'll have il

to catch our ACT. HEADS UP! We've got
a TRANSPONDER
locked onto us!

We're called the il Then we're just about at
LUUD ; ; NEW CHEREMKHOVO!

T r——




And here we are! New Cheremkhovo
-- or "BULLDOZER" as we call it!
The old hydroelectric dam creates a nice
MICROCLIMATE for the city. No need to

seed the air, even -- there's not enough
POLLUTION to warrant the bacteria!

Cheremkhovo's one of the notorious
FLESHPOTS of Siberia —- a place
where ANYTHING. can be had for a °
little "service to the state.”

Looks awfully BIG and
flashy for the middle of
NOWHERE.




It's true! These towns just busted wide
open when the PRODUCTION W ARS
fragmented the old Soviet Union!

They were always FRONTIER
towns, but now they cater to the
A DARK side of the PACIFIC TRADE. 58§

-

Ye'd never get away with one
{ tenth of this stuff anywhere in
PAC -- but now that there's no
longer a billion people in
CHINA, these places are too
- : ‘ ; FAR AYAY for the grand
o . poobahs to bother with.

=
i

They're WILD towns, |EEiEE::
uh... HARVEY.

i
B
58
2
i
o

.....
sl
2iad

I

YWELCOME to New Cheremkhovo. In
accordance with the ENLIGHTENED

| principles of the socialist oblast of Irkutsk,
your stay here is FREE of charge.

You DO speak :

English?

Now step in front
of the registrar
and state a




Okay, I'll admit it. I'm confused. All
right, I'm easily confused. But this one's
really got me stumped. Let's see if you
can shed a little light on the subject:

There is more comics material on the
market today than ever before -- which is
good; it's nice to have choices.
According to one distributor (the people
that get the comics from our printer to
your local store), 376 titles are
scheduled to come out this month,
compared to 199 the same time last
year, with much of this growth due to an
incredible expansion of the black-and-
white market -- which is also good; b&w
comics have been treated like the
bastard stepchild of color comics for far
too long. They deserve some recog -
nition. Cerebus, Teenage Mutant Ninja
Turtles, and Fish Police come to mind.
But that's not what puzzles me. What
does? Hold on a second...

Oh yeah, that same distributor, Capital
City, commented in their newsletter,
Internal Correspondence, that "Many
[comics] products that could not have
reached the stands in the past are now
being prominently sold as the next 'hot
book." This will inevitably produce a
shake-out as consumers realize that
there's a lot of comics out there that do
not provide a gcod entertainment
experience."

That last bit is the key. "Good
entertainment.” That's what we strive for
in every book we publish. But throwing
all professional courtesy out the window
(actually, all | had to do was bash its
fingers where it clung half-heartedly to
the ledge), | have to say that | think a
hefty chunk of this "hot" stuff is pure,
unadulterated drek. It's not that it's
tasteless, or vulgar, or crude. It's just
bad. Worse than that, some of it is
intentionally bad -- the apparent theory
being the more inept the art and the
more transparent the plagarism, the
better the sales will be.

So what am | confused about? It's
coming up right on the other side of this
colon: WHO'S BUYING ALL THIS
STUFF? AND WHAT DO THEY DO
WITH-IT? Insulate their ceilings? Train
puppies? They can't be reading it. Or
looking at the pictures. Can they? Has
there been heavy trading in pure drek
on the Commodities Exchange recently?
Should | contact my broker?

| feel a little foolish asking you to
explain this to me. After all, | am
supposed to be the expert. But my head
hurts too much from thinking about it. |
go home at night and have nightmares
about hideously deformed rodents badly
rendered by autistic quadraplegics, and
next week it'll probably be the name of a
new hit series from Frog Comics or
Geewhiz Productions.

And if I'm not having any fun at

Christmas time, why should you? So |
want you to write down your answers
and send them to me no later than...
well, pretty gosh darn quick. Because if
I'm going to cancel our whole line and
get all our artists and writers to start
cranking out lame imitations of bad
parodies before the first of the new year,
I've got a lot of serious brain damage to
inflict in a very short period of time. You
see, | figure if | make them all really
stupid -- maybe throw in some motor
function damage for the artists -- we can
come out with the most pathetically

And we'll make millions. We'll start
with that Steve Rude guy. He won the
Kirby Award for best artist this year.
He's way too good to be popular! Now
where'd | put that ballpeen hammer?

-- Rick Oliver

FIRST IN DECEMBER

American Flagg! #39: Reuben Flagg
quits the Plexus Rangers and hits the
road. But someone else is trying to "hit"
Reuben! By J. Marc DeMatteis, Mark
Badger and Randy Emberlin. And
Bob Violence by Steven Grant and
Joe Staton. Cover by Howard
Chaykin.

Badger #22: Who would possibly be
crazy enough to ask the Badger to be
their TV spokesman? Only two crazy
appliance store owners, that's who! Stay
tuned for "Range Wars," by Mike
Baron, Bill Reinhold and Chuck
Beckum. And Clonezone by Baron and
Mark A. Nelson. Deluxe series.

Dynamo Joe #6: Wolf 1 goes into
action against the enemy, while Sigma
Base is attacked by an omimous "Enemy
Within." By Doug Rice, Phil Foglio,
and Brian Thomas. Plus Cargonauts,
by Foglio, Paul Guinan, and Sam
Grainger.

Elric: Weird of the White Wolf #4:
Part two of Michael Moorcock's The
Singing Citadel. By Roy Thomas,
Michael T. Gilbert and George
Freeman. Deluxe, bi-monthly series.

Ghostbusters #3: The Ghostbusters
investigate "A Haunting Christmas.” By
Hilarie Staton, Howard Bender,
and Rick Burchett. Based on
Filmation's new animated cartoon show
on the air in over 80% of the U.S.
television markets.

Grimjack #33: Gaunt has vowed to
help Spook avenge her death in another
dimension. But her uncontrollable lust
for vengeance may kill Grimjack, too! By
John Ostrander and Tom
Mandrake. And a special Munden's
Bar Christmas tale by Ostrander,
William J. Norris, and Joe Staton.

Jon Sable, Freelance #46:
Creator/writer Mike Grell welcomes
new JSF artist Mike Manley in a tale
of love, betrayal, and murder, when Jon
is asked to save a woman's husband
caught in a hostage crisis. Part one of
"The Tower." Deluxe series.

Nexus #31: Nexus' list leads him to the
execution of a mass murderer, which
inadvertently sparks a worldwide
rebellion in which millions more may
die. By Mike Baron and guest artist
Gerald Forton. Plus Tales of Judah by
Baron and Bill Jaaska. Deluxe series.

Shatter #8: He's a wanted man
everywhere in the free world and the
third world. So Shatter heads straight
for... the Soviet Union. By Peter B.
Gillis, Paul Abrams, and Charlie
Athanas. Deluxe, bi-monthly series.

Whisper #6: Whisper exacts her final
revenge against Eckart and his insidious
computer network, and Alexis Devin is
gone forever. So who is that wearing the
Whisper costume? By Steven Grant
and Norm Breyfogle. Bi-monthly.
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ONLY $15 FOR 12 ISSUES!
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“Haveg 1k"
m“umnr_ ' o

Please have these ready for presen-

Good. You've E== 4.tion at any hme EnJog your stay.

been reg1stered

k nllllm” 4k

My favorite FILM in
English class.

This jungle
amazon's got
| SOME culture,
Philbrick.

We insist! You'll )
lovg it!

These are the members of the Luud
Twins Blues Band. Pull up a mattress,
and we'll order some ribs!

Hey! Like the
bathrobe!




Yell | got a little red rooster, too lazy to
crow for day, Well | got a red rooster --

'Sue me -- a TVIN

in my side. | think the
baby 's starting to KICK,

That was a
JOKE.

Work it out
BAYBEH!

Maybe |
should --

Yell, welll

Look at the
Y ANKIE-boy'!

Keeps.
everything in
the barnyard

upset and
ready to lay,
uh-huh!




Listen,

| don't

a want TROUBLE ==

We'll just have to
teach you a LESSON,
yank. Or T¥O!

{ DOROTHY! \3
They've 3

No fair reaching

—k for the gun!

D ".E.:‘.';:

. 0

2
s nteted” <
N
, 5
" * "
..... S Ay O
s
.
e
e

s Mt
PR

Lesson Six -=- there is NO lesson six!

Look at the
SIZE of her!

e

5 - ::

<Shut up

and RUND> ;

R .r_\_ /




A few more feet and This isn't some mugging

_they '11 NEVER catch us! i - he’s being ABDUCTED!

Oh no he
isn't!

They've
got guns!

Good boy! They 've
bitten off more than
they can chew!

~




This time it'd only be
my SHOULDERS.

Good god -~ )
he's JUMPING!

L "

You're crazy! We're I'd also had my PELVIS i [ Thatis , if my fingers
j_hundred of feet up! I Freplaced more than once.l§ [ stopped -- SLIPPING!

Or if those GOONS didn't | Yhat the hell? |

8 come back to FINISH me off!




Let's get OUT
of here!

I

Buddy, you have no ||
idea how much | --

— 5 - -

may look THIN
but it's STRONG
enough -- good! )

No problem. Now if
you'll excuse me, I've

Did you SEE that! What a
JUMP! What a RESCUE!
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A NOVEL CHRISTMAS GIFT
A FIRST GRAPHIC NOVEL

TEENAGE MUTANT NINJA TURTLES
FULL-COLOR. 128 PAGES. $9.95

THE SECRET ISLAND OF 0Z TIME 2
FULL-COLOR. 48 PAGES. $7.95 FULL-COLOR. 48 PAGES. $7.95

AND DON'T FORGET
THESE OTHER GREAT GIFTS!

\,‘\H\D.\LO
DEBERAR

TMNT FLL-COLOR POSR 1987 OLIVIA EXOTICA CALENDAR

PAINTED BY KEVIN EASTMAN 13 FULL-COLOR PAINTINGS. $9.95
22" X 28" $3.95 LIMITED QUANTITIES STILL AVAILABLE!
AMERICAN FLAGG!: 96 Pages. $11.95 ENCHANTED APPLES OF OZ: 48 Pages. $7.95
BEOWULF: 48 Pages. $5.95 ORIGINAL NEXUS: 104 Pages. $6.95

ELRIC OF MELNIBONE: 176 Pages. $14.95  TIME BEAVERS: 48 Pages. $5.95

f’ﬂuﬂcs
COUNT ON US.
© 1986 FIRST COMICS, INC.  Teenage Mutant Ninja Turtles © 1986 Mirage Studios. 2 >




Nice move, Do you have any idea WHO
Philbrick. those men were or WYHAT
they wanted with you?

| thought you were
dead, Harvey.

Yould've

been too,
except for
this gquy.

None whatsoever. I'm just
a simple TOURIST, officer.

Too bad. It . I mean that effective
| makes your , immediately, the Workers'
| JOB all the r | Socialist State hereby designates
tougher. you, Harvey Milk, you, Chuang
: . { Tzu, and you, Dorothy Gale, as
PUBLIC SAFETY GUARDIANS...

Yes, well,
I'm ==
what do

you mean, |
\ MY job?

and assigns you the CONTRACT to
apprehend Mr. Milk's would-be abductors.

It's all in the car's computer
readouts, friends. She's all yours.
My contract's FINISHED!

Have a
good one!




Well, this is certainly [ I'm used to TEMP
UNUSUAL. I've never been puiiiiisinssdll assignments. But I'm
a policeman before. R starting to get tired
: : & of having NO CHOICE
in the matter.

We've got some | } : | We SHOULD go after those

RIGHTEOUS | ; . guys. If they're associated
TAIL-STOMPING \f : i

to do!

R 1|
"Tell ole Automatic Slim, tell
ole Razor-Totin' Jim, tell ole
Butcher Knife-Totin' Annie, tell
ole Fast-Talkin' Fanny --

"== We gonna pitch a ball
down at the union hall,
gonna romp and tromp till
midnigHt, gonna fuss an’
fight till daylight ="




All right, CAN IT.
I’ thi
"¥We gonna pitch a wang-dang Yeln sunsting
8 doodle all night long, all night long,
all night long, we gonna —-" *

This crate doesn't
measure up to my old
cop car, but I've got

what looks Tike a
CHEMICAL TRACE on
they 're EXHAUST.

bt e

Looks like the
W AREHOUSE district.

" The sniffer's got them. Tobacco, fried
port, and styling mousse. Bleah

[T R, s

el

Not a chance,
i Ravenant.
Philbrick, let | ‘ These boys
ME take point. | ' are MINE.
I'm the ‘ i & B B :
SOLDIER here. lAnd STOP calling
' ; | me Philbrick.
That was T¥YO
I.D.s ago.




Shatter, something's WRONG here.
| can FEEL it. Let me take point.

Oh, all right. I'l
be your gorilla
this time.

Ready to move when |
give the SIGNAL --

Dark. Left the
; INFRARED lenses
No one home. | : in the car.
Moving
inside.




Let's see that ugly P ‘ Hm. Not Mr
mug of yours the /) Mohawk after all.
way | want to see ‘
it == on the FLOOR.




-

! Your friend —- she is —- in the

name of ALLAH, | have never
seen one of them!

Damn, he
was FAST!

He's a she.
You okay?

Allah. Good. | Tove
amystery.

Yell, you
can EXPLAIN
yourself
later.

She mentioned
Allah. You ever see
a GETUP like this?

No. Here are your IR.P
contact lenses. You
left them in the car.

And for Allah's sake turn ‘
out that LIGHT. You'll get

us BOTH killed.
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| Well, let's
| just have a
PEEK and

What the hell R=tn
was that? ' :

Too badly aimed for

P27 | abooby trap -- but
P the HEAT nearly
COOKED us alive!

"Doesn’t explain the
SECRECY -- or the guns.” H

5
e %/

2

“What then? Rich I & //é@? 57 %
| Arababusi?\e;sr':ain. | / : : "‘{%/////////%////

High IBM official?" |i:¢ : - Crs ; "Shh. Someone's

? leaving the ship."”

= ~'.////IIJ-(;'-££“}$;?}'//Z’W6

AN
N A

S 777

"Woman in CHADOR.
Doesn't tell us a lot.

.

"Anyway, it
doesn't matter...’




That's all right —-- don't kill them.

Oh, I'm serious, Shatter. |
don't think you'll do
anything -- to ME.

I'm in no
danger.

Uh-huh. Right.
ONE MOVE --

One move and
she's evaporated!

Well, SADR
AL-DIN
MORALES?
Yhat do you
have to say?

NEXT:
AQUAINTANCES




“ONI NIXAYHO QHVYMOH PUe "ONI ‘SOINOD 1SHI4 9861 2 8 INL

AN

NDIAVHO QIVMOH A9 "S43av3 R—NIVIA 404
STIAON DJIHdVD 40 SIRIIS MAN V ONIONAOYUINI

JINOD SYH JAIlL FHL MON
AMOAVHS JFH1 AIIDFRINSTA NIHL "DDVTH IHL @3sivy IH




//}.

The LEGEND CONTINUES
E€VERY MONTh.

- By JObN OSTRANDER FIHET

AND TOM MANORARE . "~ comes
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First Comics presents

THE MOST EXTRAORDINARY,
EXTRAVAGANT,
EXCEPTIONAL,

EXPLOSIVE,

EXQUISITE,

EXCITING,
EXOTIC

_ CALENDAR
. EVER!

13 Full Color Paintings

S | by renowned artist

The B B
ot 1 OLIVIA
CALENDAR ¢

- DE BERARDINIS

ON SALE NOW!

FRANK MILLER A First Comics Publishing Production

Designed by
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She has frlends in
| VERY high places

~..and this time
NOT HING can \\\ \\

. stop her! x\ \\

The all new adventures of {F’ 5 T
- EVANGELINE commg in January from




