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Written by Chris English

A race of beings named the telani 
reached out to mankind not too long ago.



Through this contact, we were provided with the blueprints 
to build a stellar engine which would allow us to 
traverse the stars and reach their home planet.

On the eve that NASA was to launch it’s first spacecraft 
powered by the stellar engine called, The Convergence 



…Earth was surprised 
attacked by beings we’ve 
named, the Kangs!

The name is a reference to a marvel comic book 
character called, KAng the conquerer.



And conquer they Did!

Utilizing some unknown 
stealth technology…

…they were able to invade 
our planet undetected…



But they didn’t 
stop there!

…and wipe out the 
majority of earth’s armed 
forces within 24 hours.



They then proceeded to 
decimate as many population 
centers as the could!

And like 
others…

…I lost
Everything 
I held dear!



Determined not to 
let those who 
perished die in vain…

..with the help of the 
remaining NASA techs, we 
were able to modify and 
launch an old rocket with 
the technology 
garnered from the 
convergence.



And somehow, I was 
able to get past the 
king’s orbiting ships 
and make it into 
hyperspace.

I don’t know if it 
was an oversight…

Or they just didn’t feel 
that I warranted enough 
of a threat to react.



End

Whatever the reason, it’s 
been 4 years since I last set 
foot on my home planet.

But I’m back now 
motherfuckers!

And I’ve brought some 
friends with me!



Story by Chris English

I so swear on my 
family crest, that it 

will be “I”, sir 
garnett…

…who will put 
an end to that 

troll that has been 
plague on this 

town! 

Sir 
Ganett, I 

would love the 
privilege of 
accompanying 

you!

You may accompany me, 
wench! It will probably 
be the first and last time 
that you see a real man 

in action!



It’s 
getting 

dark. We’ll 
need to take 

shelter!

I can think of a 
few ways to pass 

time!

We will 
need to pass 

time till 
morning.

Prepare for the 
experience of 

making love to a 
Real man!



DAMN! Um… 
this has never 

happened 
before. I’m 

sorry!

- Sigh -

Morning.



Hey! Uh. Good 
morning!

Can you do me a 
favor?

Can we not 
mention what 
happened last 

night?

Trust me, I’ll 
Never mention 

last night!

But neither
Will you!



You see it wasn’t 
some troll killing the 
men of this village. It 

was me!

End

Cursed by a 
jealous ex-

boyfriend warlock 
to kill any man who 

can’t sexually 
satisfy me!

And after last 
night’s performance, 

you can be sure that your 
pain is definitely going to 

last a lot longer 
than you did!



…They feared…

When the GROB ships 
appeared in the earth’s 
atmosphere…

…Humanity did what 
they always did in the 
face of the unknown…
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…and attacked!

Due to their language being vastly different 
from what we understand language to be…

…we weren’t able to communicate 
and comprehend their motives.

For 10 years their ships simply hovered 
in our atmosphere over our cities…

To no avail!

…while scientist and linguists worked day and 
night to overcome the communication barrier.



Mean in the shadows, others worked to rid 
ourselves of what they dubbed the “alien menace”.

One man in particular, Eli 
Johnson, got ahold of some 
alien dna and created a 
pathogen to eliminate them.

It worked a 
little too well.



Not only did it 
wipe out most of 
the aliens…

But it also took 
down 85% of the 
earth’s human 
population as well.

What we didn’t 
understand was, 
these aliens 
were seeders! They were the 

ones responsible 
for life on earth 
in the first place.

Our dna is directly 
tied to theirs.



You see, about a month ago the final 
remains gross and humans finally 
broke through the language barrier.

And they were able to 
explain everything to us.

They weren’t here to attack us, 
but simply to see how far we 
had come and if we were ready 
to take our place in the stars!

I guess we weren’t!

I’d been tasked to 
acquire a piece of 
technology from one of 
the ships that crashed…

…and go back in time 
and kill Eli Johnson 
before he creates the 
virus that will lead us 
all to ruin!



The real question 
is, Can I do it?

Can I kill this child 
in cold blood?

Can I murder…
My own son???

End



Frisco san city. A city 
shrouded in endless night 
due to planetary orbit.

From the air its beautiful. “A beacon 
of a future to come” is what the 
political propagandist label it.

To me, it’s just…
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Like all cities, there’s a dark under 
belly rarely seen by the masses.

Under normal 
circumstances, if 
you don’t want 
to be found…

…This is the 
perfect city 
to get lost in.

But these aren’t normal 
circumstances.

Hey, Malfar! We 
need to talk!



Who says you can 
never find a cop in 

this town?

What is it that I can 
help you with, mr. 

zeldris 
everwere?

You know 
exactly why I’m 

here, Malfar!

I can most humbly 
assure you that I 

do not!

Someone has 
been flooding the 
city with ripper.

Two kids died last 
night because of it.

Do I strike you as 
some sort of petty 

drug dealer?



I GOTTA STOP 
SAYING SHIT LIKE 

THAT!

WHAT?WHAT?

UM… YEA! I THINK THAT’S ALL THE CONVERSATION I’M UP FOR 
TONIGHT. IT’S GETTING LATE AND I MUST RETIRE FOR THE NIGHT. 

I’LL HAVE MY LAWYER CONTACT AND YOU CAN RUB HIS DICK OR 
WHATEVER IT WAS YOU SAID. I BID YOU ADIEU!

TO BE CONTINUED IN 
STEAMPUNK CITY ISSUE #1

LOOK, WE COULD 
CIRCLE JERK OUR 

DICKS TILL THE SKIN 
COMES OFF

OR YOU CAN JUST TELL 
ME WHAT I WANT TO 

KNOW!






