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Bob, pour me another one. Quickly!

Come to the bar, you lazy bum!

I'm dying of thirst, Bob. I can't feel my legs.

Then die at last and stop bothering me.

That's no the way to treat your regulars!

But that's the way trash like you is treated.

Damn yer eyes, Bob!

I'll gather my wits and show you!

Surely I do have my share of muscles!

How does one get muscles like yours?

What's that green stuff in your "hand"?

My eternal gratitude.

I will sing you a song.

A living fake barf...

You there - Mutant Pig!

Did you insult me just now, by the pool table?

Obviously.

I listened to your pitiful muscleless grunts...

And what an utter wimp you are!

My scars have bigger muscles than you!

HA! Babyface thinks he has some muscles!

Just how deluded can you get?

Then what do you call these!?

You want to know what I call these?

I'll tell you what I call these.

These are just a skinny sack of bones and questionable chemicals!

Chemicals! Hmm...

...A meadow snail could crush you like a bulldozer!

There's only one way...

You've got to have good genes.

But I don't have any!

Loser!

Hey...

What's that green thing you have there?

What thing?

THAT thing!

I bet it's the steroid mix that gave you all these muscles.

Oh, the potion! hehe, sure.

Would you treat me to some? Just a sip?

Maybe... What can you offer me in return?

Not interested.

What else you have got?

I know many merry drinking tunes.

Well, these are nice, yes...

But I want something more real.

Have anything like that?

What about a living fake barf!

Nah, I hear these things can eat up your wallet.

Hmmm...

You know what I'd really like?

I'm really short on toilet paper here.

Could you get a fresh roll for me?

Sure.

Then go swiftly.

But I'd feel much safer having the potion already with me.

Hehe, you don't trust me? Here.

A word of advice...

Don't touch the compound with your bare lips.

Alright.

Got it!

Damn, what happened to the numbers?

They're changing into little bugs, or an alien language of some sort.

What is this place coming to!?

Hello?

Listen carefully...

Who is this?

You don't know who I am, but I have a warning for you.

You sound familiar....

You need to get your brakes checked tomorrow.

Wait.... Jack?  Is that you?

Uh..... Dad?

Jack you good for nothing, are you drunk again?!

No....

What's that in the background?  Is that bar music?

First your mother ruined my health and now-

Sorry Dad, you're breaking up....  We'll talk later.

You worthless little-

Hello mister, I'd check your car's brakes if I were you.

My car's... why?

Who is th-

Sorry, secret rescue operation!

Done.

Thank you for your cooperation, Bob.

Now, pour me another drink, will ya?

You're just jealous...

You know what would look better on your nose?

Be careful, I have giant moose head for a friend!

How did you know my father's phone number anyway?

...of my singing voice

...of my "Spoils of The Mutant Pigs VII" poster

...of me not being a baldhead with a squinty eye

Sorry, I forgot the question.

Here!

Take the money and get me a drink!

Hey, Mike!

Mmmmm?

Have a look at what this guy is giving me.

Wait a second!

Is THAT...?

WHAT THE-!

HAR!

HA

HA HA

HAR! HAR!

HA HA HA

HA HA HA HA

HAR! HARHA! AR!

HA HA HA HA HA

RAH! HAR! AR!

HAh HA HA HAh

huuHA HA HA HA

HAR! HAR! HAR!

Crap... That's not my wallet!

To hell with this!

POLICE! I'VE BEEN ROBBED!

Big words.

I doubt there was anything inside that wallet.

You must do something about it, Bob!

Frankly, I don't care.

Then at least give me one bottle on credit.

Never again, Jack.

Hey, listen...

Jack, right?

Right.

I'll make you a deal.

If you'll grab the pool table...

And move it at least 10 inches up...

I'll give you 50 bucks.

That would keep you going for quite a while, eh?

Sure I can do it.

Just watch me.

If he has a stroke or something, it'll be your fault.

hehe. But you look at him.

He'll pass out ever before touching the table.

Hey Bob could you help me with the phone?

Sure, Jack.

Everything for my favorite customer.

Oh! Thanks!

Could you dial this number for me, please?

What kind of joke was that!?

Dialing my dad's number instead of the one I gave you.

You're the joke, Jack!

I'm not sure what I should ask him about.

I don't want anything from that bastard at the moment

Of what?

Of you being permanently stuck in here...

because it's the cheapest place to get a drink?

No.

I don't have anything on my nose!

Oh yeah!? And that orange stuff sticking out?

My moustache? What about it?

You know what would look better on your nose instead of it?

No, I don't. What?

The BAR!

I said...

What do you mean 'The Bar!'?

Is that supposed to be some kind of threat?

Well, I heard that line in some kind of movie...

Nevermind.

You mean old Hector on the wall there?

I'm sure he's more of a friend to me than he is to you.

Oh really?

Besides... he's a lazy and old sort of thing...

...So he sleeps most of the time.

Now that's the real question, isn't it?

And you should try to figure it out by yourself.

You're not telling, huh? Well...

Whichever way you might have acquired it...

I won't ever trust you again!

I now officially put you on my "fishy people" list!

HEY!

Fishiness is the mark of the good (but bad ass) guys!

Quiet down there!

Nobody sings "The Landlord's Daughter" as heartily as me.

Yes, you're right, that must be it.

I know very well that's the one missing from your collection.

No worry, keep it for now.

Very soon you'll be begging me to exchange it for a drink anyway.

...But a hairy, jolly young lad.

Are you now?

Yes, I am.

And you're only just standing there all the time...

Always rubbing those glasses and whatnot with you paws...

Like some kind of insect...

And you... YOU... say I'm a joke!

Ha!

You know nothing about me,...

or my complex and subtle nature!

This phone call I'm making is supposed to save a life!

Can you comprehend that!?

NOW, will you dial the damn number, or not!?

Very well.

Give me a break!

You're a criminal and I won't make any deals with you!

How round is that number you mentioned exactly?

OHYESPLEASEDO!

By now I thought you'll never talk to me.

Keep away, you fiendish female!

Mhrhgblrtrtghbl...

-failure, Lester!

If you didn't mess up...

But how on Earth did your husband find his way here!?

Beats me.

Looks like Sam knows and visits this place too.

Fortunately, the fool didn't notice me.

So... What are we going to do?

Listen...

All this could actually turn quite lucky for us.

An unknown bar setting is perfect to camouflage a murder.

Go to my car and bring the disguises.

And I'll prepare a couple of special pills I carry in my purse...

Hurry up, Lester!

Mind if I sit down here with you while my boyfriend is gone?

-and then they found the whole kitchen floor sticking with 4-months old pizza.

True story.

Oh, Lester is back.

We will talk more later.

My husband's meal is coming, you see...

And if I know my husband, he'd want a big shaker of salt handy.

He's nuts over that stuff!

Even if I keep telling him it's bad for his health.

See ya!

And remember, Jack...

In the end...

Who would take care of you...

...If not me?

Gblrthrtltghbl...

Thank you.

-Jack, isn't it?

You know, I've seen you around... a lot...

And call me a suspicious gal, but I'm getting suspicious.

What you've actually heard or thought you heard is irrelevant.

And if you did something against my plans in the past...

I forgive you.

But today is different.

This evening I must settle some unfinished business with my husband.

If you stay quiet during it all...

There might be a bill with a nice round number for you in it.

Otherwise you'll end up with an open throat at the nearby dump heap.

And being what you are no one will even notice you're gone.

So what you say to my offer?

What makes the best weapon against one's enemies?

What would you do in my place?

What is my true Quest?

How can I tell what's right from what's wrong?

What was in that bottle you gave me?

See you later!

Hey

Your own BODY!

Always.

Also, fluids of all sorts.

And having an army to do the dirtiest job for you.

That's it!

Thanks.

For once, I would not trust any human creatures around here!

Why not?

Well, you see... they are not really human.

They only look like they are, because they all wear masks.

What are they then?

Some kind of bugs or reptiles...

Some kind of slimy, dirty little things...

I'm not sure what exactly.

But definitely not pigs?

Of course not!

What do you take me for!?

Pigs don't hide their identities!

Pigs are all-powerful!

But how can I believe what you're saying?

You could be only pretending to be a pig!

Now you're getting paranoid.

To get to the bottom of it.

Follow all strange whispers and mumbles you can hear.

They'll lead you to it.

And then...

And then?

And then, better be prepared to see some action!

That's what the book is for, isn't it?

Book?

What book?

Find Charlie.

When you've found Charlie, you've found the book.

Mutagenic Placebo!

No way!

Hey, could you tell me...

Get me a fresh paper roll! Then we'll talk.

Oh don't make such a sad face!

Well, alright...

But make it snappy and significant.

Hey, I have a problem...

Your muscles have atrophied again?

It's more than that...
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This tells the story of one of Captain Bloodbeer's journeys to Africa.

Bloodbeer went there obsessed with catching a Moosombie.

He wanted to use it to torture bad-tempered heretics.

However, his whole crew got under the influence of this devilish creature.

They started telling disturbing things about acting through virtue and morals.

Soon they were even plotting a rebellion against Bloodbeer's fatherly iron grip!

Bloodbeer seemed helpless and done for...

What an intriguing story!

But then, Bloodbeer met a Voodoo Priestess who told him...

...that Moosombies are afraid of LIGHT.

He also found out through experiments...

That the only way to trap a Moosombie...

Is to draw a YELLOW triangle around it.

Equipped with such knowledge he finally had a chance of beating the creature.

His long hunt was coming to a climax...

Fascinating.

And Educational.

On second thought, I won't read it.

Looks like some boring instruction manual for adults.

Well, besides the fact that instructions are presented in the form of a treasure map.

Hmm...

The name 'Avalon' rings a bell.

I wonder what this is about...

'Everyone knows that Avalon is a mystical island where the greatest knights and kings...

...come to recover from wounds and rest after their heroic toils.'

'But the fairies that did run the place for millennia...

...after many centuries of careless spending lost the last bits of their money on gambling.'

'Thus Avalon was bought out by The Snakes.'

'The Snakes who are the nastiest, foulest creatures in the universe.

Some say they are closely related to dragons...

...others say that they are much much worse even.'

'Whatever they are, The Snakes had revolutionary plans for Avalon.'

The Snakes feed upon human emotions and thoughts...

'So what they did with Avalon was making sure that people will want to stay there...

...Forever!

Having this goal in mind they slowly turned Avalon's...

...famous refreshing and nourishing activities...

...into addictive, brainwashing slumber.'

The Snakes carefully manipulated their guests' minds until...

...their wills were overridden by dreadful, impotent apathy.'

'And with its power they broke even the most heroic of knights...

Killing all their desires of action and adventure.

'The King of The Snakes - the biggest bastard of them all...

...had a particular interest in a knight called Sir-'

OK!

This story is going on way too long.

I'll just skip to the very end and see what happened.

'Why am I even wasting my breath on you!? - spat out the spider and turned his back on him'

'Is it possible it was all only a fool's errand?! - exclaimed the knight...

...not really in response to the spider's words, but to himself.'

'Then he sighed -

- But at least I don't have to hurry to stop anything anymore -

...and saying that he groped The Fake Grail affectionately.'

So this is how it ends?

What a letdown!

Why did you take Charlie?

Why the new looks?

What do you want from me?

This place is my home, right?

So what did you want again?

Leave me be, Conscience!

Isn't it obvious?

I have no use for the thing myself.

But I want something from you, Jack.

And it will be actually to your benefit too.

Charlie Foxtrot never conforms to the expectations of others!

That's what impressed me the most about him.

Still, I expect better from you, Jack.

Didn't you fail miserably, while trying to do things on your own?

You look very different than before.

Skinnier.

And you have arms and legs.

What happened?

We're all shape-shifters down here.

Also, a fish diet has terrific effects on developing bones.

You should try some yourself.

First of all, if you ever want your toy back...

You must give up the thought that it's anything more than just a toy...

...That the word 'Foxtrot' has some special meaning.

You see, there are things that you shouldn't try to remember.

There are doors that you shouldn't unlock.

For your own good.

Secondly, you must admit that you're a

I'm glad to see you soo excited, Jack.

Lastly and most importantly, you really need...

Some discipline to be brought into your life.

And your first exercise is to...

BRING ME SOMETHING TO EAT!

Preferably more fish.

Especially if you've got some Herring.

If you get me good fish, you'll get Charlie back.

And we'll continue your training in a more civilized manner.

I've been talking to you all the time, Jack.

You just didn't listen.

What you desperately need is some true discipline.

Female?

Is by any chance the human mating season starting up at the moment?

Please take control of your urges!

Indeed you do desperately need some real discipline.

BRING ME MORE FISH TO EAT!

This place...

...It is my home, right?

Some things feel strange and not like they are supposed to be.

Oh, don't try to remember.

This place is irrelevant.

Your memories are all fake.

All an illusion meant to confuse you.

Actually, same goes for your name-

Oh, you can start by fixing me a fishy dinner.

And I really like my fish fresh, so bring it here alive...

Before you kill it in some nasty way.

You're a vicious criminal and I won't make any deals with you!

In what way do you mean 'criminal' exactly?

'A criminal mastermind genius of morality' perhaps?

Yes, that wouldn't sound too bad.

Oh, you're now thinking you'll beat me in mathematics, are you?

Not a chance!

That number is as round as that eye on the table there!

I'm not going anywhere!

Tell me when you're ready to obey my moral instructions.

> As far to the past as possible.

> Sometime before the moose got melted.

> To The Future!

>> Right before Charlie got spoiled.

>> Right before the footprint trail was made.

>> Right  before the blue bulb burned out.

>> Right before Charlie got stolen.

Now, quickly...

What time should I travel to?

But I have not the slightest idea where that would be.

"Where", or "when" to be precise!

Yes, I must save the moose from his awful fate!

But I have to be more specific about when.

To The Future?

Better not.

The future is always uncertain.

I'd have to stop my angry, desperate self from the past...

And I'm not even sure when did [delete] exactly Charlie got so irreversibly filthy.

I'd love to see who made that trail...

But I can't even imagine how old it is...

Or what was that person doing here.

Time-traveling without some idea of what you'll see is very tricky.

Good idea!

This way I'll grab me a blue bulb too!

All coordinates set!

I'm not sure, if I'd protect Charlie any better now.

Best to avoid the moose altogether.

Who...

WHAT?

I'm NOT listening!

Take very good care of FOXTROT!

Never let it out of your sight!

It's THE Key...

...The Key to EVERYTHING!

Bob?

Biff?

Charlie?

Ronnie?

Vinnie?

D- Dad?

I give up.

No!

I have not the faintest idea.

Come back when you do then.

Otherwise there's NO ONE here.

CRIMINALS!

MURDER!

CAPITALISTS!

Someone give'em good trashing?

Call up the police?

What must be done?

Crimi-nals... That's what they are!

Vicious, appalling crimi-nals!

So you agree what must be done?

Mur-der... That's what they are planning!

A vicious, appalling mur-der!

Capital-lists... That's what they are!

Vicious, appalling capital-lists!

Err... right!

Someone should give those guys a good trashing?

So they'd learn they are evil and all.

Exactly!

And that someone...

...is going to be YOU!

ME!?

There's no way around it

It's your moral obligation as an...

...intelligent and capable human being!

Someone should call up the police?

The police!?

The police will do nothing without hard evidence.

And the clock is ticking!

It is you who must stop the murderers from their deed!!!

You must stop them!!!

I have to?

Help me!

Is Bob really your friend?

What are Bob's weak points?

I'm off to stop the murderers!

My Good Conscience Sir!

Those murderers are on the move!

I must hurry if I am to stop them!

Could you help me do that somehow?

Oh, I definitely could.

But you must must obey me rigorously...

Or nothing will come out of any of it.

So first of all, get rid of the fish!

Hey!

It will bring you nothing but trouble.

Jack would never get rid of me!

We're good friends. Right, Jack?

Well, I...

I... can't leave her!

Yay!

She's been very helpful and... everything.

Is this your final decision?

Think it well through!

If you intend to succeed...

You'll have to follow ALL my instructions...

...And to the letter.

Is it true that you and Bob are friends?

Me and that insect?

His moral standards are appalling.

And you should see him wallowing in self-pity when he's alone.

Self-pity?

Yes, and all concerning his appearance.

'I'm so old, bald and have an ugly, squinty eye.'

'The only thing I have in the world is this fancy moustache.'

Utterly disgusting!

You sure do seem to know a lot about Bob.

Do you know anything of Bob's weak points?

Or maybe some disturbing secrets?

He doesn't seem to lose his calm regardless of what I say to him.

By rule I don't give advice to people...

...who use fishes to rob ladies' purses.

But that's the woman who...

And I'd never badmouth a hard-working gentleman like Avalon's bartender.

If only I had hands...

...I would introduce some long-lacking moral discipline into your life, Jack.

Yikes!

Treat your moral obligations very seriously!

And stop listening to that corrupt fish already!

What you mean 'Once Again'!?

No such thing happened!

You're lying!

Seems like there are things you choose not to remember.

It was a long time ago indeed...

But things have happened and that's a fact.

I think you were speaking to the single survivor on the phone earlier today.

I don't believe you!

Leave me alone!

You're such a child, Jack.

You can try to deny it and forget it all you want...

WOAH!

My head!

What the hell was all that then there!?

Hey, Bob!

Your drink is before your face, Jack!

Yeah, but it's about something else!

What happened to that quarreling young couple from earlier?

I seem to have passed out.

You mean that woman that you threw some stinky substance at?

Yes. And her husband.

Well, they had an awful row for about 20 minutes...

...but then they seemed to have made up.

And they left together.

Nothing unusual really.

Ah!

Jack?

What?

I really don't mind you drinking yourself to death.

Honestly, I can respect that.

But what I can't stand...

What I find truly disgusting...

Is your DELUSIONS of saving lives or whatnot.

...and being important in some way.

Believe me... there are two kinds of people...

Folk like myself, who take care of themselves...

...and are or [delete] oh sooo happy doing it.

And folk like you, who decide to give it all up...

..and are trying to hit bottom at an express pace.

Both your and my actions don't have any special meaning.

And are of no consequence to other people...

...who can kill themselves or keep to life a bit longer...

...as freely as they please.

Do you understand?

Why am I even wasting my breath on you!?

Is it possible it was always only a fool's errand?!

But at least I don't have to hurry to stop anything anymore.

Well, no need to worry really.

Another day will come no matter what.

And in the meantime...

...what a beautiful smile this beer mug has!
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Jeepers!

Someone put a red crayon in this book!

Let's see what's this book about!

Various myths and legends supposedly.

These 3 stories stand out...

I don't want to piss on that.

Get stuffed!

Less thinking, more drinking!

I'm rubbing them together...

But they just won't stick.

Looks just like my neighbour Biff.

That's Bob.

I don't like him and his stupid pranks.

I need that drink, Bob

Pay up and you shall receive!

I piss on you, Bob!

I piss on you too, Jack!

Bob, this honey is not good anymore!

Ssshhh!

Nah, he would take her away from me.

I can manage alone with this.

I think.

Bob!?

Why don't you clean up this filthy glass for a change?

Why don't you crack your skull against the wall, Jack?

One of these days, Bob...

Fish bLaddder

OH Yes, Jack!

Please, wrap me up in it!

On second thought - no!

Wait a second...

This is no ordinary fish...

This is a ninja-fish!

This is a monkey-wrench-fish!

This is a fish-arang!

It's a strength elixir.

Watch me now, puny humans!

It's a sucker!

I mean, it's a drinking straw!

It's one of Bob's silly trophies.

He has different types of them all around the bar.

This particular trophy is actually my good conscience.

Funny how these things work out, ain't it?

I need your help, Oh Good Conscience...

No, this is silly!

It must have been a dream and nothing more.

Hello!?

Must be sleeping.

Or gawping (English?) intensely.

I don't want to interact with him anymore.

My bladder is full and it bothers me greatly.

I avoid talking to tough-looking guys.

Tough-looking guy.

It works!

These guys will follow that trail everywhere I want.

Now I only need to point them to their target.

I'd gladly feed these little blighters...

But this fossilized honey won't come out from the jar.

You don't piss on your mates.

WHAT!!!

YOU!

You threw honey mixed with piss at me!?

AT ME?!!

I'm going to kill you with my bare hands, you-

What's this!?

Nooooo!

Get them away from me!

@#%*!!!!

Lester, you imbecile, do something

Right!

I'm off to buy some insecticide!

Aaargh! They are going into my hair!

Vivian!?

So I was right!

This is the 'Avalon'...

I overheard mentioned in that phone call!

That guy in the hat must have been Lester!

You unfaithful, little minx!

Our marriage is over!

You and your little bastard son can kiss daddy and his money goodbye!

Goodbye? Oh really!?

If you're going anywhere then only in a wooden box!

Try repe-

Mom!? Dad!?

Jack!?

I...

That woman is really cold-blooded.

I'm not sure if throwing this at her, would be enough to make her drop the disguise.

I need a better plan.

I'd offer her the honey, but I'm afraid of what she would respond.

Hey! That's no way to treat a lady!

She doesn't need it.

That Lester wasn't good enough to get it.

So I'll keep it.

I doubt she's that easy.

A small jar of fossilized, old honey.

In fact by now it's hard as rock.

Completely useless if I was to make a sandwich or something.

Hmmm....

The warm piss could melt the honey somewhat!

Indeed it did!

You really want me to slip into that, Jack?

It would make me all... sticky and very...

Yeah, you're right, probably not worth it!

They don't fit together.

This fella looks familiar somehow.

I think it's a species of mantis.

A man with a weird manner...

And wearing an evil jacket.

I'm sorry, sir.

Could I have a quick word you?

But we need to be alone.

Hey, barkeep!

You're letting smelly, deranged drunks bother your customers!?

Sometimes, yeah...

But I'm getting really sick of this particular one.

Scram, Jack!

Preferably through the main entrance.

Bob, I really...

Don't understand English very well?

Amscray!

Aufwiedersehen!

Sayonara!

She's too engrossed in conversing with that fella.

I wonder what they're talking about...

If only I could incapacitate him somehow...

I'm not touching that!

I don't know where it's been.

On him!?

Waste of inventory...

Even if it's piss.

Waste of inventory.

Not a clue.

A filthy scrap of paper with a number of some sort.

Money!

Money can be turned into bliss!

Eh, Mister! I have this fine-

Go ahead, make my day.

Err...

Definitely not heavy enough to make an impression on this guy.

Please enter a name for your saved game.

The maximum number of saved games has been reached; overwrite or delete some old ones.

Please select a saved game to be loaded

'Ye Olde Myths and Legends Bookie'

by H.G. Serpent

I don't have a clear idea how to use this crayon against him.

You never did have a clear idea in your entire life, Jack.

This circling trail is disturbing my sense of geometry.

I'll need to triangle the moose in another place.

What do you think you're doing?

That's the moose under the skin.

You, Fish-Eater!

Give me back, [delete comma] my Charlie Foxtrot!

Calm down, Jack!

Once... A beautiful blue bulb.

Now... Useless.

Honey spoils one's discipline.

I never eat it.

Well, you're certainly not missing anything.

This honey is permanently stuck to the bottom.

Come here, fishy!

WHAT!?

Keep me away from that double-dealing, flea-ridden old sack, Jack.

Alright, but he doesn't really strike me as double-dealing.

You're way too naive, Jack.

I won't put my money in some stuffed animal!

I'd put the straw in its nostril, but I can't reach it.

Nah, this is too precious to waste on this dead head.

So much fun I could have with this bladder...

But no!

Become pure and righteous!

Get yourself rid of all silly and filthy items.

Nah.

Charlie Foxtrot, the individualistic, heroic clone!

He's my favourite toy EVER!

Hey, You!

What a strange, deformed child!

BUT my stupid good conscience HAD to cover it in some green goo!

It's all over him!

Good thing I took this can opener with me.

Howdy, fellas!

They look restless.

After all that effort...

My poor Charlie...

...has turned into a nasty skeleton key.

It's a tool to draw.

In RED too!

Bluble...

Blue bulbs are so nice!

Wow!

There's a little treasure map drawn on the side of this bulb.

Oh, and there's also something written in Font 1,5!

It says 'Follow The Trail!'

A green, bulbous sort of thing.

So what have we here?

A cigarette butt, some phlegm and a smudge of lipstick.

Also... a spider.

This glass could be said to have a sub-inventory of its own.
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Are you sure you want to quit?

You are carrying nothing.

Talking to yourself is a sign of madness!

You rub your hands up and down your clothes.

Damn, I'm looking good!

&1 So you want to know what happened in Avalon?

Are you really prepared to hear it?

The corpses won't talk by themselves, will they?

You said there was a woman involved?

OH YES!

A woman!? THE woman!

Now don't get excited, son!

...Just stick to the facts.

Your role in all this is a bit fishy too.

'Fishy'!? HA! Right.

Now listen to me, Jack

They only want to help you...

Do what they say...

and everything is going to be fine...

Will you finally shut up and let me tell my story!?

Now...

It all started like this...
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Snakes of Avalon

GAAAHHHHH!!!!

That does it!

I won't stand any more death and murder in my life!

I'm going to show all you snakes that I'm fully capable of dealing with you!

ACT IV: The Salty Aftertaste[                           of Revenge

Hey, bartender!

Where's my gazpacho!?

It's coming, it's coming!

And it better be salty!

Errr...

A shaker full of salt!

Why, thank you, mysterious stranger!

Good grief!

I haven't seen a full shaker of salt since Avalon's inception.

You deserve a medal!

Not again!

Where is this stuff coming from?

Ooooooh!

This bladder is going to be the death of me!

mehrshmoeshilve

shopemsbeshafadaes

shopemadaedes

emsdasdhilvedes

mehremdfadashilve

...his guts out!...

...it's the only way...

...clean your teeth...

...dead like dead...

...I hate his guts!...

unitelligible[ conversation

GERONIMOOO!!!

Hmmmbgh!

Blgrmbhh!!!

Grlmbiyghdvcx!!!!!

No, this is futile!

It's just too heavy!

I could lift it with my armpit muscles...

You sissy!

Who said that!?

No answer.

But the voice sounded familiar.

I rarely play pool.

Gets in the way of drinking.

See you later

Sucker!

Hey, fella!

Have you lost something down here?

Mphpgphm...

Then why are you STANDING there like a flea-ridden coat rack?!

You're interrupting our conversation, so get lost.

Stupid hobo.

I feel like I can really do it now.

I can't believe it!

How did that yellow bastard do that?

So...

I gave your damn money to Bob already!

Pah!

The stuff you sell to drink here...

Yeah?

Does it satisfy all the proper sanitary regulations?

Of course.

Here's your mug, Jack.

And I do recommend sitting down for a while.

At last!

Yummy!!!

Simply splendid!

blah..blah.. We must..blah

blah..blah.. MURDER HIM..blah

WHERE

did

that voice

come from!?

ACT I: A Pint of Murder

No wait...

Cancel that...

I just decided to stop drinking

Permanently!

Don't kid yourself.

You're never going to stop.

Here's a nice, full mug, see?

On the house.

OH NO!

It is impossibly tempting...

Such a golden, cold liquid...

Oh my god!

BARKEEP!!!

Are you sure this mug is completely clean?

No, but you're not getting another one.

You either drink this, or give back your free drink.

Hmmm... Let me think about it for a second...

You see, Jack?

Drinking is all you have left.

Mmmm...

Those two are back!

I wonder if my rescue operation was a success.

ACT II: The First Victims

Man, I'm HOT!

Tell me about it!

Maybe I should take something off...

Better not, it would attract people's attention

You're right.

Let's get back to whispering.

I seem to have really turned on the heating system!

And soon...

The heat should get into this guy's brain...

And then I predict he will move.

OH NO!!!

The level of heat is dropping!

I have to do something about that hole.

Watch it!

YOU watch it, Fuzzy!

I'm in a bad mood right now.

Oh yeah?

Yeah!

Well, you're lucky I'm in a good mood today then.

If we both had bad moods right now...

Your bad mood would be counting your teeth on the floor.

Hey down there!

Hello you outside!

Getting out any time soon?

What do you mean?

Simply do your thing and get out!

My thing, as you call it, requires focus and patience.

I'll be informing you about my progress.

And then they left together.

Is your DELUSIONS of saving lives or whatnot...

...and being important in any kind of way.

Folk like myself, who take care of their own persons...

...and who are or oh sooo happy doing it.

And then there are folk like you, who decide to give it all up...

...and are trying to hit bottom at an express pace.

...who can kill themselves or hold to life for a bit longer...

Is it possible it was all only a fool's errand?!

Well, actually there's no need to worry whatsoever.

Hey guys!

Look!

A shaker full of SALT!

In Avalon? Impossible!

Tis' a year since I put salt in my GAZPACHO!

Yeah, Avalon is always lacking in SALT.

At best you scrap SOME 2nd rate one OFF the wall!

Let us CELEBRATE!

Extra SALTY meals for everyone today!

Hey, leave some for me once I get out [delete]!

To tell you the truth guys...

I'm not feeling all that great

Oh my god, my stomach burns.

My eyes! I can't see!

Aaaargh!

Uerghh...

.....hssssssss

...gurgle...

Everyone has fallen asleep.
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Fish, are you ok!?

Simply delicious!

I love roasted fish!

You ate her!?

You CANNIBAL!

I'm not a cannibal.

I'm simply carnivorous.

Which is perfectly compatible with all sorts of respectful moral norms.

As always, you're untactful and indelicate with your accusations, Jack.

You treacherous MULE!

The fish was right about that you were trying to trick us.

Better look at yourself!

So much potential...

Should be a role model for others...

But you let it all go to waste.

And this time, once again...

...your moral negligence is starting to lead to the deaths of others.

Leave them be, Jack!

They are already beyond your reach.

You only have a couple seconds of your life left.

Focus on things that really matter to you.

Reach into...

...the deepest corners of your heart.

FOX-

-TROT!

Come and find me, Jack!

And bring Foxtrot with you!

Damn!

It's that guy again.

Shoo!

Eeeek!

Whew! Fresher air already.

BOLLOCKS!!

Don't listen to that old, stuffed animal!

Who is that now?

Why are there suddenly so many voices around me?

I'm your Evil Conscience, Jack.

The moose wants to trick you!

You're in no shape for heroics.

You could get hurt...

Or worse

Think about the booze, Jack

You need more booze to ease the pain!!!

NOOOOO!

Why is that stupid, stinking drunk screaming?!

He might turn someone's attention to us.

FIGHT!!!

DRINK!!!

COMe DrINk with ME, my loVELy...

DrINKIng iS WhAt loVELy fisHES dooo...

I can't think straight in The Evil ones company.

I'm going to put her in my pants for now!

YIKES!

Good riddence!

Now, let's-

Must... focus...

Not a drop of drink from now on...

But I'm so thirsty...

...So lonely

Damn it!

What's that smell?

Eeeew!

Lester, this guy just vomited all over the floor!

Let's move to a different table.

WHAT?!

Oh, my head!

Did I only dream all that murder stuff?

But what's this!?

While sleeping I have acquired a full...

...and particularly nasty bladder!

I must do something about that immediately!

What!? Talk to a poster?

Not unless the thing will talk to me first.

That's the plant everyone uses if the toilet is inaccessible.

If I'll have something I can water the plant with...

I won't hesitate to use it

What the hell is this?

Thank god, I thought I was going to suffocate in there!

Oh, it's you!

Hey, what are you doing with this thing there!?

Stop flapping around, and move to the side!

Ah, what a relief!

So, are we agreed on this!?

.You're going to fix my husband's brakes...

...which will secure him a nice, long ride down the hill.

Yes!

Might be tricky though.

The simplest things are tricky for you, Lester

Anyway...

Since you two moved to that hut...

I keep forgetting your phone number there.

Actually I wrote it down for you...

Have the note right here in my PURSE...

But I see no use giving it to you at the moment.

Besides, you keep calling me when Sam is at home!

Well, he certainly shouldn't be a problem much longer.

I hope so.

Just focus on the brakes...

Don't mess it up...

And you'll get my new number later.

Oh, don't worry about the brakes.

I have the manual in my pocket.

Then what are you waiting for? Go!

But I...

Go!

Villains!

I must save that poor husband of hers!

But how can I do that without leaving Avalon?

Oh wait!

I almost forgot to put this back in.

This poor plant doesn't deserve such treatment.

Funny...

The people at the other table talk real quiet-like...

But this pipe seems to carry their voices somehow.

Sitting here I can make out most of what they're saying.

...So, have you finally decided?

Are you finally ready to do it?

To kill your husband?

Shhhh, not so loud!

Oh no!

Now is the best time to act.

And all the insurance money will be ours.

Jack...

WHO!? WHAT NOW!?

Up here, Jack!

Who are you?

I'm your Good Conscience.

Really!?

Of course!

Did you hear what those two are planning?

What's going on?

I can't hear the conversation this time around

Only very quiet, unintelligible whispers.

If I sat down now...

I wouldn't be able to get up anymore.

I desperately need a drink.

No sitting.

At the moment I'm a man of action.

Hey, you!

Be a lad and get me a new paper roll.

I wouldn't know where to find one.

Meh, get lost then!

Hey, you there!

Did you insult my craftiness just now!?

Me!? Nah, that was that guy from the movie poster

hehe

You better be telling the truth!

Locked!

Hey, Keep your shirt on, I just got here.

Just got there!?

I didn't see you leave since yesterday!

I waited two days for my turn, ok?

I deserve spending more time in here.

What's the rush anyway?

Everything you need is within your hands' reach.

Yeah, great idea!

The piss would recoil from the door's surface...

...straight in my face!

There's something terrifying about that door.

I'll better leave it alone.

The toilet door!

One of the two lonely bar tables...

...at the dark end of the bar.

Hmpfh. It's stuck. I can't turn it.

Haha. Try all you want - this doesn't turn without a proper tool

These heating pipes have something going through them.

And some kind of wheel to modify how they work

They're completely cold at the moment

Long sticks!

You fancy playing some billiards, Jack?

Ermmm...

Hmmmm...

Anyway, you're not allowed to, so stay away from my cues!

Great! Bob isn't looking.

Who should I call?

I hope Avalon's only phone still works.

Good call!

It's about time I phoned my husband and kids...

...Check on how they're doing.

You have a husband!?

Nah, only kidding!

But it did make you feel a bit jealous, did it?

DID IT!?

Maybe a little.

What am I thinking!?

The phone would break for sure!

Mmmm... pretzels! Yummy!

Forget it!

I don't want any of Avalon's crappy pretzels!

The world outside Avalon...

It's a cruel and dangerous place out there.

Are you kidding!?

I'm not leaving while I can still afford to stay.

Wake up!

I tried waking him by spitting on him...

But his nervous system seems to be malfunctioning.

Poor wretch...

But he is occupying my seat!!!

He is also pressing his hand against the pipe...

Or is that his nose?

Hey! Good thinking!

You could stick me into this guy's mouth...

And let him slowly suffocate while dreaming of the sea...

You perverse little thing.

What a perverse little mind you have.

Why Jack! I'm disappointed in you!

You're letting this fish corrupt your thoughts!

What I meant of course is that we're not vicious killers...

Like those 2 over there...

We're the good guys. And we'd never do such a thing.

Too bad. We could have been like Bonnie and Clyde.

Care for some delicious honey, friend?

Suit yourself, but there won't be any left later.

Care for some refreshing snack, brother?

Monster movie!

Great thing that.

But I prefer booze.

Listen, fish...

I need you to sneak up to the woman's purse...

And steal a phone number concealed inside.

Can you do it?

Sure thing, Jack.

I am a born fish-burgler.

Hey fish!

Why are you poking around someone else's purse!?

That's not r-

Here you are, boss.

That was some heist.

But a true professional never hits the same place twice.

Not my style.

The wheel is turning!

But nothing obvious seems to happen...

I'd better turn it to its original position for now.

glrmpthrmblfghth...

What's that?

Sounded like someone dreaming of being blessed with a pair of warm gloves!

I'll better investigate?

Now it's off again.

That's not the right tool for this job.

Shall we do it, Fish?

For you ALWAYS, Jack!

Whatever is your plan, Jack, hurry!

It's awfully hot in here.

Oh my God!

Someone has turned the heating on!

Poor fella!

JAAAA

JAAAAA

JAAAAAA

JAAAAAAA

JAAAAAAAA

JAAAAAAAAA

JAAAAAAAAAC

JAAAAAAAAACK!!!!!!

So as I was saying...

Bad idea, honey.

At best you'd lose that small jar in the hole...

And then what?

Don't waste such a cool gadget!

It's like a miniature aquarium in that glass!

I'd love to get my hands on that purse...

but my reflexes are not cat-like enough to steal it.

That's that vicious, pretty girl's purse.

This was my favorite place to sit in the entire Avalon once...

But now I'm getting bored of it.

How much time can a man spend in the same place anyway?

My old favorite sitting place.

One of Avalon's regulars is a philosophy professor.

And he left the following writing above the toilet door...

'Nosce te ipsum!'

Which in Latin means...

'You are what you eat!'

Bob loves his cheap, trashy decorative trophies.

This one beats them all in terms of tastelessness

Looks really heavy though.

Far beyond my hands' reach.

...Wake up!!!

Hey, fish!

Do you think you would be able to reach that trophy...

If I lifted you up?

Not a chance, Jack!

It would be just out of my reach.

This should do the trick.

Hmm... Why isn't it falling?

Oh no, Jim Ward is back!!!

This guy is so tough...

He didn't even feel anything.

OUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUU!!!

You'll be regretting this move for the rest of your life, pal!

What's happening?

Why can't I wake up?

Surely, I wasn't hit that hard...

You have died, Jack!

You have only a few moments...

...before dissolving completely .

NOO!

This can't be!

I must wake up!

Ya?

What's with that hobo over there?

What about him?

He never got up after the beating.

Maybe you should call an ambulance or something.

Nah, don't worry about him.

That's his usual state.

But if it's anything more serious...

We will sweep him with the rest of the trash on Monday.

Ah! Good to know.

Sorry Vivien, my right arm is broken.

No way I can murder anyone with it anytime soon.

I'm starting to think you got yourself beaten on purpose.

Think what you want...

But that psycho biker...

Hey, What are you looking at?

But that can't be!

If I dropped the statue on this guy...

He would probably shred me to pieces

Not long enough.

I can't reach it.

There's a hole that's letting out some of the steam!

Bob's dusty, scratched pool table.

Somebody left a small jar of honey.

I'll borrow it!

Hmmm... it's really old though.

Some very reasonable prices here.

Especially beer and the gazpacho are worth their money.

It doesn't seem to exit.

Never again...

Shall I piss in the wind!

Shall I throw away money!

Only a sucker would leave!

Are you taking me out for a walk?

If only I could...

But it would mean going outside!

Hey, I'm not pressing.

Could have been fun though.

The world outside is like a jar of fossilized honey...

It will make you happy, only if the honey melts.

There is nothing to smite within the [delete] range.

Only mud and ugliness.

This glass belongs to Avalon.

Such filth wouldn't be accepted anywhere else.

It's Bob.

You're looking awfully pale today!

Who are you talking to?

Woah! There are two of you now!?

That on the right.

That's not me.

It's Mary.

She's a skull.

Oh!

We already had this conversation before, Jack.

Bob is beyond my reach.

I have a bad feeling about it.

I can't just go and grab it.

There's too many people salivating over it.

I think they'd notice if I tried to swap it for the jar.

I can't piss that far.

I'm sick of all this careful planning, Lester

Nothing of it works for some reason.

What's important is that we act quickly now.

Tomorrow evening you'll put a bandit mask on.

And attack him in the parking lot.

Just like that?

And what I'm supposed to do?

Strangle him?

Don't be silly!

Use a heavy wrench, or a two-by-four...

Vivien, I'm really not sure about this...

Are you a man or not?

Of course I am!

Then do what I tell you!

And I'll be there watching you.

I want to see his brains coming out...

And he must die slowly, in great pain...

You hear me, Lester!?

And in his very last minutes, I'll go to him...

And say what a pathetic loser he is...

And spit in his face...

And tell him how I had sex with every one of his best friends and...

You had sex with every one of his friends?

No, but saying that makes it all the more poetic.

And then I'll...

And he will think...

Bwahahahahaha...

GULP!

You know what?

I need to go for a wee.

This woman is a monster!

The thick layer of honey would block out the sound.

That sure is one dirty, disgusting glass.

Nobody will miss it.

I don't touch my mugs after I've used them.

That's one of the unwritten rules.

When it's full, it looks like it's smiling.

When empty it looks like your best friend dying.

Should I... whisper back?

They're completely transparent!

Leave the pretzels alone!

You don't have a cue [clue?], do you?
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Where am I?

Oh, I remember!

I woke up, because I heard voices downstairs.

Whew!

I've been following this trail for about... an hour already?

But I think I can see its end on he horizon.

Don't you tell me how!

Shut up!

...every night like this!?

...a strange phone call.

Oh, yeah!? From whom?

You bastard!

I NEVER said that!

Stop waving that shovel around!

You're pathetic!

If I knew what you are then...

You are not worth a...

Who told you such lies!?

...visiting that floozie!?

...any responsibility!

you're a... for godsakes!

Someone snatched my doll!

But the thief can't be far away!

I can still feel someone's cold breath upon my shoulder.

You damned hand!

Leave my Charlie this instant!

Or I'm not going to unmelt you!

Leave him!!!

The time-machine exploded!

I'm back in the future too.

But nothing's changed...

Hey, what's that in my hand?

Oh NO!

Through it all Charlie Foxtrot got spliced with the skeleton hand!

And now... he is.. 'The Key'?

Can you tell me what's going on here?

You need to start finding colored bulbs.

But the problem is...

Have you got the can opener?

Oh! Yeah.

Well, if you think about it...

...you don't really have it.

Gosh, you're right!

I never did have it.

Do you know where I can find some tool like it?

I saw someone has dug up some man-sized hole in the garden...

Maybe they left something you could use.

Thanks!

No problem.

Perfect.

Now no one will stop me from taking Charlie.

I feel that if I follow it...

I'll find someone I'm looking for.

A trail of muddy footprints!

Too dark to see where does it lead.

Wow!!!

It no longer works.

TK-421! Now that's some toy.

It lights up when you push it!

All due the cutting-edge light bulb inside!

I'm sorry, old pal.

But you're just a robot.

And I need your brain.

I now remember!

I never had this can opener!

It was completely imagined!

Nah, I'm not sticking anything into it.

A smart time-archeologist will never leave an empty bulb socket behind.

I'll leave the bulb there, until I have a working one to replace it with.

Great! Just peachy!

I wonder where ...SHE keeps the spare ones

Nice!

So that's how a burned-out bulb ended in there!

And all this time I thought it simply burned out.

-TROT

Hey! My spoiled Charlie Foxtrot doll vanished!

What's the point in putting it back there?

This bulb is dead!

I'll need bulbs of all colors.

I can't afford to leave any behind in this time period.

I'll play with the bulbs' colors after I go back in time.

Messing around with this time period too much could have disastrous results.

Messing around with the time continuum too much could have disastrous results.

Nevertheless, I'd like to take this blue bulb with me somehow.

This won't do as a bulb replacement!

A trail!

Some powerful force is impeding me to change the bulb!

I've had truly enough of you!

We're finished!

Oh yeah!?

If you plan on leaving US...

Don't expect you'll ever be in this house again.

Or be left with even half of the money you have now!

YOU wouldn't dare!

Try me!

I told you to put away that shovel!

Do you expect to scare me with it?

You ruined my life, honey.

I'm never going to forgive you that.

HEY! What are you doing?

STOP THAT!

NOO!!!

I'm stuck!

Turn off that awful light right now!

Give me back my Charlie!

All right.

Here's your doll!

What is all this green filth Charlie is covered with?

He's all soaked in it!

It's nothing.

I'm sure it will wash off.

No, it's ruined!

Look at what are you doing to me!

Turn off the light!

This is your last chance to do the moral thing!

Have you got no heart, Jack!?

You ate my best and only friend!

You spoiled my favorite toy!

And you...

Alright, alright!

I'm really sorry for what I did.

Just please turn off that light.

I'm begging you!

MERCYYYYYY!!!

Aaaaaaaaargh!

Buuergh!

Damn, what I have done!

I killed both my evil as well as my good conscience.

If only I could turn back time!

Then I would be able to unmelt this moose.

And unspoil Charlie too.

Dad?

Dad, I know it's you in there

You left your dirty boots outside.

Your father is not here, Jack.

He hasn't returned home yet.

Mom?

Of course it's me, you moron!

But dad's boots...

Oh, don't bother me about the boots!

But I heard two different voices arguing...

To hell with your 'different voices'!

Your father is wasting the night in some bar again...

Left us alone in here as always.

Better tell me what are you doing downstairs at this hour!

No excuses!

Do you realize what hour it is!?

Now, go up to your room!

GO!

Oh, damn!

He's still moving!

The door is locked

Quite a strange thing actually.

It doesn't seem like there is anyone in there.

Someone's holding the door from the other side!

Who is there!?

NO ONE!

No one?

NO ONE...

Unless...

Unless?

Unless you have an idea who could it be.

The toilet.

A horrible place that I try to avoid.

I can't exactly remember why though.

They lead to my bedroom upstairs.

Isn't that how I got here?

I'm not going back to bed yet.

I need to find out where the trail leads...

...and where do the voices come from.

Hmm... I don't remember seeing that book ever before.

Ahem!

You took my Charlie!

I'm your Good Conscience, Jack.

Such is the nature of my work.

Could it all be just a wallpaper drawing?

That's the piano that SHE loves so much.

Unfortunately, in a dreadful state.

We could never afford repairing it.

Though she often says, that we should.

I don't know how to play.

It could break, if I touched it.

Why do birds break so easily?

I always feel sick when it happens.

I'm not sure where to go.

Everything important is here.

Except... someone...

...Someone who was supposed to be back by now.

Looks like someone was recently digging through our garden.

All this mud and this huge hole they left...

Hmm... I wonder when is HE coming back.

I wish he didn't always come back so late.

I'm not throwing my things away at that muddy mess outside!

Charlie Foxtrot!

I thought I lost you forever!

I've got you now, Charlie!

'Never trust your da'

Who would write such a thing?

NO!

They belong to...

HE would be very angry if I played with them.

HIS smoking pipe and glass eye.

Normally he keeps them handy.

He must have been real angry, if he forgot taking them with him.

No, those belong to...

HE would be angry if I messed with them.

What are you doing down there?

Huh?

Don't make me laugh!

RED triangles are powerless against me!

Well, it was worth a try.

Where's the original Charlie!?

Yes?

I was just looking for items.

What you really need is...

Is to start finding colored bulbs.

ACT III: The Snakes Bite Back

A hedgehog made of pretzels.

Poor hedgehog made of pretzels.

If you were made out of steel...

Your fate would be much happier.

Mary?

It's a normal carton box right now.

But after one small adjustment...

It will become a real time-machine!

It's not tested enough for me to get in myself.

I once dreamed of constructing my own time machine.

It's a project I abandoned long ago

But now I can fulfill that dream.

My time machine!

Everything you put in it is then immediately dragged through its own time continuum.

Simple two words, but they make it official...

My time machine is complete!

NOW...

We must test it!

That won't fix it.

ENOUGH writing!

Just like new!

It's unfinished.

It behaves pretty much like a normal carton box right now.

I've time-traveled enough for a while.

Not yet.

I've got to do things in this time period first.

Mooses, Charlies and bulbs.

That was to be my experimental time-machine.

A project I abandoned long ago

And yet it needs only one final touch to start working.

Every on who goes in is dragged through the time continuum.

Let's take this time-machine for a spin!

I'm going to travel through time in person.

Not just send my inventory to someone on the other side.

OK. It's unlocked now.

Hey, it's not opening!

Unless you have a good idea who could there be.

That won't unlock it.

T'is beyond my reach!

Very old!

It's going... in circles?

Following it would lead me nowhere.

It's too dark to figure it out.

What's this under the toilet door?!

These are my FA-

My FATHER's dirty boots!

This means he finally came back home and gone to the WC!

They are my dad's!

These are my fa-

My father's dirty boots!

It's just some burned paper.

It has no further use.

Hey! What's this?

It looks like ...HIS precious collection of fishing magazines.

All burned!?

Perhaps that's why he was so angry when he left.

They are beyond my reach and useless.

trail

behind

stairs

piano

bird

bulb

to outside

graffiti

hedgehog

skull

paper

TK-421

lamp

dirty boots

pipe&eye

carton box

"time machine"


