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Ladies and Thunder Lizards





C’MON already! 
Let’s get outta 
here!

I’M done waitin’ 
on your ass. I’m 
outta here.

WHAT?! 
HOLD ON!

Yeah! 
Yeah!

WAIT UP, 
DAMNIT!!PLOIIID!!

WAIT!

 you look 
before you 
 went?

Whyyy?!



you step on a butterfly in the creta-
ceous. You shouldn’t be in the creta-
ceous. The butterfly wasn’t meant to 
die. A tiny alteration in the time line 
spreads and accelerates, so that a 
100 million years later we have a to-
tally altered present. Like pullin’ a 
           log from the bottom of the   
                pile. It all falls down. 
                    Like totally!

whaddya mean, 
”looked”?

the butterfly 
effect.

 should be ok. 
Long as it ain’t  
 a butterfly.

i peed 
on a 
snail.

  how a butterfly 
 flapping its wings 
causes a typhoon 
 on the other side 
  of the planet…
    so what??!

 no, the other 
one. The Bradbu-
 rian butterfly 
   effect.

better be! We’re up shit 
creek If we don’t find 
that Time beacon!

It’s out there 
somewhere. I’m 
gettin’ a signal 

about 5k
away.

  or get eaten. I 
 just wanna get 
back to our time 
as fast as possi-
ble. Lemme scan 
       the area.

but we gotta 
be careful not 
to fuck up the 
timeline.



-ah… shit!!

No! No! 
You’re reading 

it wrong! 
We--

we 
what?

Yeah! We 
gotta go 
the other 

way!

look for yer-
self! We’re 

there!! So we 
Gotta…

we’re good. The beacon 
is 5k that way.
       C’mon, let’s
               go. hang 
on!

Stop! Gimme 
that! I wanna 
see!

let go!! 
I got this!

just gimme! 
Your sense 
of direction 

sucks.

hey! 
Don’t 

do that!



Keep absolutely still! 
Its vision is based on 
movement.
Don’t move and We’ll 
totally blend in.

are 
you 
sure
?!

I’m standing comple-
tely still. Why’s it 
lookin’ at me?!

 I ain’t gorramn mo-
ving! Why’s it coming 
   at me?!

movement, my ass! 
I’m shootin’ it!

 Nooo! But-
terfly effect,   
 remember!

Fuck the 
butterfly effect! 

Shoot it!!



Sure, but mankind’s 
 timeline would con-

tinue without us. 
We’d be the only 

ones caught in the 
loop.

But we’d be 
caught in 

a time loop 
between 
parallel 
timelines, 

alternately 
existing and 

not 
existing.

Maybe our future exists as is, 
because we were messing 

around in the jurrasic, 150 
million years before we were 

even born.

You know what 
really annoys 

me?

If our presence changed events 
and prevented the evolution of 
the human race, we wouldn’t be 
              here to ruin it.

  Seriously! 
 Worst case scena-
rio, we’ll alter or 
prevent the evoluti-
on of the entire  
 human race.

Okay, I see what you 
mean about not gettin’ 
eaten - but we gotta 
make sure we don’t 
mess up the 
           future.

Yeah
Yeah...

 Scientists always 
claimed their vision 
was  based on move-   
  ment.

Scientists 
don’t know 

shit!

-That 
you might 
be right.



Wanna 
beer? Nah,

I want 
some 
water.

I’m 
thirsty.

Hey, I told 
you already - 
those 35 years 
in the liquid 
nitrogen tanks 
don’t count. 
I’m only 31!!

Pretty cool though, being 
caught in a timeloop, right ?
We’d never age, which of cour-
se benefits me more than you.

I 
wouldn’t 
drink it.

We’re stuck in pure, 
unspoiled nature, a 150
million years before 
mankind screws the  
                  pooch.

You’re gonna 
drink that?!

Yes! You 
just 
don’t 

get it…

And this is 
genuine, pure, na-

tural, crystal clear 
water - 

It’ll be a cleansing - 
Like being reborn.

Real water 
tastes 
horrible.

Told you, 
I wouldn’t 
drink it.

Seriously, I 
really wouldn’t 

drink it.

*Fssst*



What about 
the bea-
con?!

Gimme a 
beer!

There’s a dead 
dinosaur.

How did 
you know 
it was 
bad?

*BLEEURGH* *Fssst*

That’s not a warning. 
I’ve never seen you 

drink water.

I said I 
wouldn’t 
drink it.

Why didn’t 
you warn me 
about 
the water?

The beacon?

Should 
be just 

’round that 
cliff.



You see it? 
The beacon?

Uhm…I see 
something.

Argh 
fuck!!!

Akibandi!!

 Is there any-
where in the galaxy 
they haven’t put 
 those things?!



Shiiiiiit!!

Uhm, 
ploid…

And 
they’re 
friggin’ 
ugly.

And you can’t 
get rid of them. 
The one on the 
moon - took ’em 
two years to
remove it at the 
Lunar City dig. 

Akibandi have been every- 
where. Whenever they come 
upon a new planet, they 
plant one of those things.
Why can’t they just stick a 
flag in the ground or tag 
some shit?



It’s gotta be new. 
Cause I heard they 
crystalize under

ground and bond with 
the soil. That’s why 
they’re so hard to

get rid of.

Oops.

You broke 
it.

   the Akibandi might still 
 be here. We gotta find 
the time beacon. Should 
be easier now with The
 neutron interference 
     all gone.

Got a 
signal?

you might 
be right.

Nope, 
let’s not 
go there.

No, but I 
think it’s 
that way.



Lets get into 
the woods befo-
re we get
trampled.

Good 
idea.

Yikes!! Akibandi!! No one’s ever suc-
ceeded... hell, no 
one even knows if 
they’re animals 

or plants.

Should we 
try to com-

municate 
with them?

Maybe 
they’re 

minerals.



You think, it 
stomped the 
Akibandi on 
purpose?

I’ve no in-
tention 

of hangin’ 
around to 
find out.

If that thing’s anything 
like an elephant, that’s how it 
will think of us. - We gotta 

  get further into the trees.
It’s like 
watchin’ 

elephants and 
mice.

I guess a Brontosau-
rus doesn’t appreciate 
having little maniacs 
flocking around it.



So now, all we have 
to do is wait for it to 
tire of stomping Aki-
bandi and move on.

There. That 
fallen tree 
is a perfect 
hiding place.

Uhm...

The 
tree is 
alive.
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