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At last year's Barcelona International Comics Festival, | had the
opportunity to meet a number of interesting writers and artists who
were looking for a way to break into the English language comics
market. You'll see work from a number of the folks | met from IDW over
the next couple of years, starting with the creators of a new comic that

launches this February — Animal Noir.

FROM THE PUBLISHER’S DESH

by Ted Adams

lzar Lunacek and Jernej “Nejc” Juren — the Animal Noir creators — join a long list of cartoonists who use
anthropomorphic characters to tell stories about the human condition. Some of my favorite comics fall into this
category, including George Herriman's Krazy Kat, Walt Kelly’s Pogo, R. Crumb’s Fritz the Cat, and, of course, Art

Spiegelman’s Pulitzer-Prize winning masterpiece, Maus.

Here are the guys themselves to tell you more about their lives and their work.

TA: Where do you live?

Neje: We live in Ljubljana,
Slovenia, a small city in Central
Europe with about 350,000
inhabitants. The city dates back
to the Roman times and has a nice
medieval downtown area with a
beautiful river that runs through it.
It's a really good place to live and
work.

TA: How did you start working
together? Who does what on the book?

Nejc: We met when | was translating Calvin and Hobbes
and lzar wrote a really nice review in the newspaper. We
immediately got our bromance on — sharing stories,
philosophical views and art — and partying. And a couple
of months after we met, we started building the world of
Animal Noir together.

Izar: Every issue gets plotted over coffees for about a
week, shaping the focus and rhythm of the story, then |
break it down into a twenty-page storyboard. When I'm in
drawing frenzy, Nejc writes the dialogue for the scene at
night that I'll be working on the next morning. Once I'm
done drawing, he inserts the word balloons and then |
color the whole thing. It's immense fun.

TA: What other work have you done?

Izar: |'ve been publishing comics for the last fifteen years,
mostly in Slovenia. | drew weekly animal comics for
Slovenian newspapers for close to a decade, plus a
webcomic called Paradise Misplaced that was later
published in Spain and the UK.

Neje: I've written some short stories and translated a
couple of novels, the most notable being the Engineer of
Human Souls by Josef Skvorecky, which might be one of
the best books ever written. I've also written songs and |
play the washboard in a swing band.

TA: I've been describing Animal Noir as Chinatown meets
Animal Farm. What do you think of that description? How
would you describe it?

Nejc: It's great, but whereas Animal Farm is a brilliant
social commentary, we were trying to create a fun and

complex animal world where cool stories could happen.
We wanted the animals to keep lots of the character traits
they have in nature and bind them together with a social
contract. Why and how all these creatures live together
was more interesting to us then creating an allegory for
the human world.

lzar: My initial thought, if we stick to catchy combos, was
Blacksad meets Dungeon since it's a hardboiled bestiary
but with more humor, warmth and conceptual queries. A
friend of mine quipped that it was Zootopia meets Fritz
the Cat, which | also like.

TA: Who is your favorite character in AN?

Nejc: | love the lions eating meat while watching hunt
porn. And | love the little hippo mobsters singing while
they wait for dinner.

Izar: | identify with our main guy, Manny, the giraffe
detective. He grew up in a cushioned environment with all
his kin oh-so-above the food chain, but wanted to make a
difference and got involved in the whole rich-lions-
devouring-poor-zebras mess. He's a privileged kid out of
his depth, really, but his height and kick help him stay
afloat, just barely.

TA: What's your dream project?

Izar: Right now, this is actually it. We did Animal Noir the
way we wanted to, we stuck by it until it found a home and
for now, this is perfect. But basically all I'd like is to be able
to make good comics that get read.

Neje: Gosh, they say dreams don't come true if you say
them out loud. But | just love telling stories, so I hope | get
more chances. And | love working with awesome people.
I think I was super lucky in this regard.

TA: Anything else you'd like to
tell our readers?

lzar: Read Animal
Noir: it's the most
retinal, cerebral and
adrenal fun you'll get
for four bucks a pop. We
pour our hearts into this
thing so it's a full-bodied
package for you right there.
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‘The Modern Gazette.

Brothers in arms: Harry stands up to the construction lobbyists with Jon right behind him at
the 1069 rebuild initiative.

the same food? No wonder the place
almost burned down at the end. *

However, when [ ask Ethermane for an
insight into Lovemane’s recent troubles,
he tries to avoid the subject. Only after I
et him share stories about the good old
days, am I able to come back to the issue.
Still, his view is very diplomatic: “Harry’s
a romantic,” he says. “When romantics
all, they fall hard. He'll get back on his
feet. He's a Lovemane, for god’s sake!
His great-great-grandfather united the
ions!” As he speeds away in his brand
new Aries convertible, his Zantac scarf
blowing in the wind, I can’t help but
reflect on how that piece of fabric alone
must be worth more than my entire
wardrobe. And how the Aries probably
outprices Lovemane’s apartment.

he next time I come to visit Harry

Lovemane he appears to be back
on his feet. The empty bottles are gone
and his speech is less slurred. His outlook
on life has turned much more positive. “I
try not to be silly anymore. I look around
me and see we all have our limitations.
Perhaps the natural order really is best.”
Which natural order I think of asking,
but I bite my tongue. It’s not wise to rile
up an old lion. Instead I inquire if he still
thinks of his former students. “Every
day” he says. “The summer is ending
and soon they will be starting the year
in their new schools. 1 wish them the
best of luck” We shouldn't feel sorry for
them, he says. “I taught them everything

I know. I taught them to be adaptable.
Now they will learn what they need to
know about the world””

Tdon'tknow why all hisanswers sound
so politically correct. I see no trace of
the famous Lovemane in this shriveled
up old cat. Every Younglion becomes an
Oldlion, they say, but this feels different.
It's almost depressing. I decide it might
not be such a bad idea to get him a bit
riled up. So I ask him to comment on
Jon Ethermane’s thoughts regarding 'The
Queen of Forgiveness.

Lovemane straightens up in his
armchair. He looks me straight in the
eye and, as if having read my intentions,
begins talking with a lot more purpose:

“Jon is a bit simple, isn’t he? He wears
all those fancy clothes and uses all
those fancy words, so it makes people
listen to him. But there isn't an original
bone in his body. And what’s worse he's
seemed to have convinced himself his
actions have no consequences. He was
the one who financed all those “Stop at
two!” campaigns. We warned him they
would have disastrous consequences.
True, they improved the lives of many
gazelles. But then they also increased the
animosity between gazelles and zebras.
All the self-loathing that so many of our
poorest citizens feel and that they never
felt before is basically Jon's fault”

Now I start seeing the fire in his
eyes. Now I see the old Lovemane. I

54

like that. But hes not getting angry.
He's getting strong. I drink my infusion
and let him speak. That's when he -
almost by chance - tells me what went
on in his final months at the Queen of
Forgiveness. I finally get to know what
really happened.

€CrThey took my school away. I
accept that. The Queen of
Forgiveness has no place in todays
world. But the demagogy around it
was astonishing. When the news broke
about my failure all anyone could talk
about was Terrance and his poor little
tragedy. How malnourished he was
and how many broken bones he had.
Nobody mentioned the 30 other Zebra
kids that were injured in the fight. Or
what kind of a little shit Terrance was.
It was not an attack, it was a battle.
Terrance was running a gang of 15 or
so zebra classmates who were dealing
drugs and extorting other kids. When
he went too far, the students revolted.
Have you ever heard of such a thing?
They didn't suffer in silence, they didn’t
swarm, they organized and revolted. If
nothing else that’s the thing I'm most
proud of. So what if no one ever learns
what really happened? You can't prevent
a better world. You can only delay it, you
can discourage it, but sooner or later it
will find a way. That’s what we proved to
ourselves. It just takes small steps to get
there”

Stop at one? The problematic poster from
Circle of Life’s 1078 campaign against over-
breeding.
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WHEN THE DEMONS CAME, HUMANITY RELUCTANTLY
LEARNED TO SHARE THE WORLD WITH ANOTHER
SENTIENT RACE. EIGHTY YEARS LATER, THIS UNEASY
CO-EXISTENCE HAS SPAWNED AN ENDLESS TERRORIST
CONFLICT. DETECTIVE DANIEL ASTON, CHARGED WITH
BEING THE THIN BLUE LINE BETWEEN THE TWO
SIDES, (S TESTED TO THE LIMIT WHEN A DEMON SETS
UP HOUSE [NSIDE HIS SOUL. BUT TO SAVE HIS
DAUGHTER HE'LL PAY ANY PRICE—INCLUDING GENOCIDE
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gold on his coat. But back then we knew
wed caused the swarm. We pushed all
those poor souls over the edge. And
since we learned nothing, were bound
to do it again.”

met with Lovemane in his upper

floor apartment in the Plantations.
It is modestly decorated, unpresuming
and might be considered charming
if it werent for all the empty liquor
bottles. It could also do with some
airing out. Lovemane sits in his big chair
looking much like the surrounding
neighborhood: defeated, desolate and
dangerous. “They keep talking about
improving living standards, but it never
happens” he says. “Someone always
pulls the plug. I wouldn't want to live in
any of the rich districts, as they would
probably burn me at the stake, and I
really like it here. But if I had kids, Id
never stay. Theres no institutions, no
teachers and no doctors, not much of a
community either” Suddenly, he takes
a positive note: “But aren't these old
buildings beautiful? With all the rust and
decay, they still have so much character.
I'm lucky my family held on to this one:
it’s a living piece of history.”

he E.Q.L. movement was founded
in 1069 as the youth wing of
the Younglion party. Jon Ethermane,
one of Harry’s oldest friends and once

the movements mayoral candidate,
disagrees with the classification. “We
weren't Younglions. We came from
all social strata. We were builders,
teachers, co-workers. We merely used
our Younglion connections to get more
influence on the Mound.” I came to talk
to Jon about Harry’s glory days. “He was
made of charisma,” Ethermane says. “He
had everybody eating out of his hands.
You can't believe how close we came to
implementing his reforms. They were
quite revolutionary. Nobody today
would think of looking for an alternative
protein source for the carnivorous
population. Nobody would think you
could lower birth rates by improving
gazelles' and zebras™ living conditions.
We had 10,000 hectares of farmable
lands ready to grow Harry’s magic
plants, but we failed to get the water
rights. Imagine, we were just one piece
of paper away from changing the world
forever, Harry left the fight soon after
that. It was a big blow for us”

‘lhe Queen of Forgiveness was
founded with Lovemane’s family capital
and built on Lovemane’s family land. It
was more a commune than a boarding
school. 'The students had to grow their
own food and had a say in the school’s
curriculum. It was a real life realization
of Lovemane’s worldviews. The parents
were discouraged from participating in

To wit: Only three years after the big Swarm,
the Serengeti Times deemed its profiteers
fair game with this classic cartoon by Amos
Hynemillar,

the school’s activities so they wouldnt
interfere with the children’s development.
"Lhe students did not go on vacations but
organized themselves into work camps.
While most “equality” schools lasted
only three to five years, The Queen of
Forgiveness operated almost five times
as long. Many of the first generations
of students currently hold prominent
positions on the Mound or in their
respective communities.

« arrys  idea  worked  for
twenty years and then didn’t
anymore,” says Ethermane. “T don't know
if T should be happy or sad about that.
But I'll tell you something: The older I
get, the more his ideas seem unnatural.
Lions and zebras living together? Eating

Made of
charisma: In
conv tion

with Harry
Lovemane,
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‘The Modern Gazette

How to Prevent a Better World

by Leona Silvermane

errance is a thirteen year old

lion who’s good at math and
history but bad at sports. He's only
slightly undersized for his age. At 7 foot
4 inches and 300 pounds he wouldn't
stand out among his peers who chalk
up an average of 8 feet and 350 pounds.
But next to his six lion classmates he’s
outright huge. Not one is over 7 feet.
They've been herb fed since birth
so their muscles never developed
properly. Until recently, Terrance was
their unofficial leader and protector.
That’s what made him a target.

A gang ol his Zebra classmates jumped
him in the school orchard during lunch
break, executing theattack with S, WA.T.
team precision. Terrance was left with 15
broken bones, a collapsed lung and no
vision in one eye. Following the beating,
the police raided the school and found
it in complete disarray. The Queen of
Forgiveness Boarding School was placed
under emergency management and shut
down at the end of the schoal year.

he closing of the Queen of

Forgiveness marks the official
end of the E.Q.L. movement that was
born in the aftermath of the Swarm of
1068. After it became apparent that
neither food supply nor blood tax
reform will come to fruition, many of the
movement’s members left public lives
and turned to education. Over forty so
called “equality” schools were founded
between 1073 and ‘75 in various parts
of the city and at their peak enrolled no
less 2500 students. A series of scandals
in the following years, however, quickly
ruined their reputation and as the first
cracks of “equality” education began to
appear, public opinion turned against
them. Parents pulled their children out.
The Queen of Forgiveness stood as a
rare beacon of hope. Its reputation was
beyond reproach and its educational
results promising. The primary factor?
Tts founder and headmaster, Harry
Lovemane, once a beloved Younglion,
who had made the school his life's work.

That’s why it’s even more surprising that,
as one teacher put it, the last couple of
months felt like no-one was in charge.
The ship was headed straight for the
cliffs.

arry Lovemane, a  direct
descendentofgeneral Lovemane,
was just taking his barrister’s exam when
the Swarm of 1068 hit. He watched the
devastation from a balcony on the 27th
floor of the Mound. It was pure luck he
was still in the building. He had gotten
himself into a longwinded argument
with the committee prolonging his exam
for a full two hours. Had it ended on
time, he would be caught smack in the
middle of the stampede.

At the time, his argument was
far from popular. The committee’s
question regarded the macroeconomic
mechanisms for the control of public
spending and he argued fervently for
abolishion of the blood tax. Minutes
before 800,000 running zebras and
gazelles destroyed over a third of the
city, he was already fighting the fight
that would define his next 20 years. Two
hours later he failed the exam. He never

took it again. As he watched the dust rise
from the safety of the balcony, leaving
behind nothing but rubble, crushed tin
and dead bodies, he knew what his life’s
calling was: to prevent this madness
from ever happening again.

Ignoring his father’s pleads he left
a cozy government job, rolled up his
sleeves and dived headlong into the
rebuilding effort. “It was the greatest time
of our lives,” he recalls. “We all worked
together. The lions, zebras, gazelles, even
the giraffes. We toiled all day and there
was so much love in the air, you could
feed off it. Tt felt like we were actually
building a better world” Not everybody
was volunteering though. The rebuild
was also bigbusiness for some. “Yes, that's
what stinks about it most,” Lovemane
says. “The worst of the worst made the
biggest profits. It's heartbreaking to see
how costly those government contracts
were. Not only in terms of money but in
how they reshaped the balance of power.
"The very people who then stuffed their
pockets now claim swarming is a natural
phenomenon that cannot be prevented.
The public has such a short memory:
they just follow the guy with the most

Uy Founngiveo I\JI—JJ.‘

Famous faces: Scan this photo of QOF’s 1086 graduation class for younger selves of
queer activist Myra Silkmane, last year’s Reado nominee Zabal Zagreb (Striped Lives),
and Rainbow Rustmane, current CEO of family firm Organeats.
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