PR 1

lefiolrge dg. Moa.
o Velems 8
- THLES OF WORDLD'S EN

-
il ¥
[l .i
L] wi
2 [

%

]t
il -
: L - i|.|.-
"W bl
i
LI T
pArE "
= L]
= ]
» -
£ L] i n- # =




» | _® - |

—
7R AT '

. - - ’\ lalalalérre

- o SR

> e’ |

-
-

AH! WELL, THAT LOOKS MUCH CLEANER!

gl

«. AND SO THE WORLD ENDED... AGAIN ...




ON HIS THRONE, GOD WAS READING

JUST BECAUSE YOU'RE GOD DOESN'T MEAN
YOU SHOULDHN'T STAY INFORMED.
READING THE NEWSPAPER IS
ALWAYS GOOD FOR THE MIND.

EVEN IF SOME CONTEST THE NEWS . -
WHEN IT DOESN'T GO THEIR WAY, e
READING REMAINS ONE OF THE BEST '4

SOQURCES OF LEARNING. STILL THOUGH...
JUST BECAUSE YOU'RE GOD
DOESN'T MEAN YOU SHOULDN'T STAY INFORMED.

READING THE NEWSPAPER IS
ALWAYS GOOP FOR THE MIND.

EVEN IF SOME CONTEST THE NEWS
WHEN IT DOESN'T 6O THEIR WAY,
READING REMAINS ONE OF THE BEST SOURCES
OF LEARNING. STILL THOUGH...

JUST BECAUSE YOU'RE GOD DOESN'T MEAN
YOU SHOULDN'T STAY INFORMED.
READING THE NEWSPAPER
IS ALWAYS GOODP FOR THE MIND.

EVEN IF SOME CONTEST THE MEWS
WHEN IT DOESN'T GO THEIR WAY,
READING REMAINS ONE OF THE BEST SOURCES
OF LEARNING. STILL THOUGH...

WELL, PAGE 4,

WHAT DO I LEARN?

F YOU WOULDN'T BELIEVE
THE RUBBISH

YOU CAN READ IN THESE RAGS | T

THE SON OF GOD
CAME DOWN TO EARTH...

ANP NOBODY
EVER TOLD ME!

AND THIS ONE, PAGE 12:
THAT'S WHaT BUT WHO ON EARTH IS THE WALLY
HE'S CALLED, WHO COULD HAVE INVENTED

MOPED,

GOD SENDS HIS PROPHET TO EARTH
/ OR SOMETHING

', = 5. LIKE THAT...
S ' M. L -

SUCH NONSENSE?

4
AH, WELL PRECISELY! ¢

I PON'T EVEN
KNOW WHERE
EARTH Is!




S0 TO MAKE THINGS EASIER,

. I SPLIT MYSELF, I CLONE MYSELF

S0, 1 CAN NEGOTIATE WITH MYSELF
AND MY OTHER SELF,
WE DISCUSS CALMLY AND HOF, IT WORKS OUT.

/ THERE WE 60, %
~ END OF ASIDE.

SO, LITTLE ASIDE,
LET ME EXPLAIN!

. WHAT DO YOU MEAN,

PRECISELY?

¥OU SEE,
IT SOMETIMES HAPFENS
THAT I DON'T AGREE WITH MYSELF

1 SAID CLONE,
NOT CLOWN!

PRECISELY, YES, IN THE FIRST EPISODE,
I INVENTED EVERYTHING, THE UNIVERSE,

THE PLANETS, THE LITTLE CREATURES

AND ALL THAT...




= . — =2 MAYEE,
y OK, I CREATED ALL THAT \ BUT THEY STILL EXISTED,
BUT I THREW IT ALL IN THE BIN ! -y ki ' AND EVEN TRIED TO ESCAPE

-~
IN THE END, §O THEN, I HOLP ON GOOPD,
BUT WHEN - L h 'S0 T TELL MYSELF, ]
THE sHrink | T ALL COMES DOu 1 NG OR I LET GO? WELL, ALL THESE GODS, I'LL STOP
TOLD ME T OISOWLS IR T A LIGHT YEAR AWAY,\ IT'S ALL GOOD! g, , PUSHING HERE,
AND FISHING 1 CAN'T REALLY SAY.. e Y WE'RE GOING

1 AM ENTIRELY . LAigar | T FALL

Y OTHERWISE, THE

N AGREEMENT Pwas THIMENS ' UHIVERSE,
WITH MYSELF HAVING DINNER
WITH MYSELF ONE
OF THESE DAYST

(.

ALL THESE CLONES ‘,
ARE GETTING ; SO HoP !

ON MY NERVES! _/ INTO THE BIN /
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AND SO THE WORLD ENDEP...

BUT A FATAL ERROR,
AS WE SHALL SEE..

TO BE CONTINUED...




WELL YES, READING WEIRD NEWS ABOUT YOURSELF,
THAT HAS A STRANGE EFFECT.
AND THEN ALL THOSE CLONES HE THREW IN THE BIN,
NOW HE HAS NOBODY LEFT TO ARGUE WITH...
AND BESIDES, THOSE CLONES....

GODP, IN A MOMENT OF IRRITATION, M - - T —
THREW HIS CLONES AWAY P'HD Tl": ':'-CH:S F:L.-,. 'E'—L, "EL.-
Bl INTO THE GALACTIC VOID OF THE BIl

AND THEY FELL, SOME TOWARDS A BLUE PLANET...
WELL, NOT EVERYWHERE BLUE, BUT QUITE A BIT.
THEY FELL TOWARDS A RATHER..YELLOW ZONE. WELL, YELLOW,
NOT REALLY, MORE LIKE SAND.

ANP THEY FELL, SOME TOWARDPS
A BLUE PLANET...
WELL, NOT EVERYWHERE BLUE,
BUT QUITE A BIT.
THEY FELL TOWARDS A RATHER...
YELLOW ZONE. WELL, YELLOW,
NOT REALLY, MORE LIKE SAND.




OUCH, OUCH, QUCH,
THAT HURTS

OR A BIT LIKE
MY SON, SORT OF

HELLO, BUT,
WHO ARE YOU?

I'M A CLONE
OF GOD.

"IN A SLIGHTLY DIFFERENT
TIME-SPACE,
BUT CURIOUSLY
ON THE SAME PLANET
AT ROUGHLY THE SAME SPOT,
ANOTHER CLONE |
WAS WALLOWING AROUND |

A COPY 7 YOU MEAN THERE'S
MORE THAN ONE 60ODT

NO,
NOT A CLOWN,

A SPLITTING, A DOUBLE,
A FAC-SIMILE,
A DUPLICATE,
AN AMPLIFICATION,"

A COFY,
BASICALLY.

NOT A CLOWN; m
ACLONE! _/

" A DUPLICATE,
A FACSIMILE,

A PO:BLJ

TIRING, ALL THIS,
HEY, THERE'S A BAR,

A DRINK

I'M GOING TO GRAB MYSELF

GOP, HALALA,
AT THE BAR...

uYs,
COME LOOK!

THE SCN OF GOD HAS

SO BASICALLY,
YOU'RE GOD,
SORT OF...

HA LA LA!
YES, I AM GOD.

HEY GUYS,

FROM THE SKY,

THE BLOKE WHO FELL

IT'S GOD HALALA,
HE'S AT THE BAR!

AH LALA AU BAR !
JOIN THE 6UY,
HE'S BUYING A ROUND _




AND IN ANOTHER TIME-SPACE
BUT EVEN MORE CURIOQUSLY
AT THE SAME SPOT,
ANOTHER CLOME CRASHES DOWN...

A CLOWN 7

HERE WE GO
AGAIN...

JEWELS?
I'LL BUY

I'M A CLONE
OF Gop

}ﬁ.\ HOW MANY TIMES
U» DO | HAVE
TO REPEAT

MYSELF?

AND IT'S FROM THIS MOMENT THAT
THIS LITTLE PECPLE
PEVELOPED THE UNFORTUNATE HABIT
OF GETTING THEMSELVES BEATEN UP,
CLUBBED, EXTERMINATEDP FLC GGED, EC..

IT'S NOT POSSIBLE,
ALL THESE CLOWNS..

<

UNBELIEVABLE,

THEY MANAGED TO GREATE
AFTER THE FACT..

WHICH WAS ANNOUNCED
FPREVIOUSLY IN THE PRESS...

P AND YET,

IT'S WELL KNOWN,
WHEN YOU PUT THE POSTERIOR
BEFORE THE ANTERIOR..

COME ON, INTC THE BIN..

HA, BUT MAYBE
1 SHOULD EMPTY |
FIRST...."

s

AND THAT WILL BE
HNEW END OF THE WORLD
~AGAIN...
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1 CREATED
| -
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WHEN I WENT ON MY TERMINAL FAST !




