




Why? Why do I only 
see evil and pain? 

Not so fast, kid. 
You are going into 

Zone Zero. You 
take notes, make 
your report and 
you come back! 
Understood?

Am I 
Death?

 What’s 
the 
pro-
blem?

No idea! I don’t 
see anything 
and no one is 

responding over 
there…

Zone zero 
is cut off 
from the 
rest of 

the Dome.

This wasn’t 
always the 

case?

And take care of 
that suit. They 

won’t replace it 
for you again.

Ok, ok! Am 
I going to 
hear that 
for the 

rest of my 
life?

Go kid 
and 

smooth 
sailing!

Why?
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I should have been a 
super hero… Symbol of good, engrained 

with bravery, stamped 
from nobility…

But…

Not so!

I’d rather 
split the 
skies..

   free…

…majestically…

But 
not 

that!  
Not  

   that!!

redbird
 to tower, 

I’m approaching 
zone zero.

Bad news…
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Same orders, 
redbird… you take a 
look and come back. 

But above all…

…try to not come 
back walking 

this time.

…it’s going to get 
kind of expensive if 
you screw up a suit 

on each …

simon?!
This is really 

strange.

…a bunch of tunics 
strewn all over the 

ground.

As if all the 
guys who worked 

here suddenly 
undressed while 
awaiting I don’t 

know what 
signal…

… maybe the hum 
of a busload of 

prostitutes?
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No, seriously. I don’t know 
which is more unnerving. 

The empty tunics…

…or this strange 
gold light.

Don’t stay here. Get 
out of here, please.

I’m 
dead.

The suffering…

I can help you.

No, it’s
too late.

I was created to sow
chaos outside the dome. 

Today 
she’s 

testing 
me.

And so 
Prof. Heim, 

am I 
hideous 
enough 

for your 
eyes?

Get out 
of 

here!!
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Tell me!

Yes my dear. 
Monstrous 

indeed. 

Yes 
Prof. Heim!

Ah, Walter, 
Walter. Come 

see this.

Walter?
are you here?

It’s magnificent!!

What’s 
happening 

to me? 
I.., 
I..,

Not that!

I’M EMPTYINGGGG
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Not 
that!

It’s 
not 
my 

fault

Tower to redbird..

redbird!!

Hey kid, I hope you 
haven’t messed up another 

suit.
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Wow!! God! That was 
very moving.

You... You’re going 
to release that thing 

outside the dome?

You are 
naive 

Walter.

I’ve already 
arranged the 
chess pieces.

All my 
queens are 
in place. My 
beautiful 
Amazons.

I named them 
“Apocalyptic 

sisters” 
finally. 

Would you 
believe I paid 

an agency 
to find that 
name for 

me?

Now I’m going 
to start arranging 

my kings.

My God! 
It’s... It’s...

Finally 
modeled. Very 

Beautiful 
work.

You irritate me, Walter 
Friedrich! I try to set up 
a dramatic atmosphere 
and you destroy it all 
with your wimpy, petty 
yanh, yanh adoration!

Snap out of it, 
will you?

I’m talking 
about getting 
rid of the big 

cats that reign 
in the world. 
I invite you to 
sow chaos. To 
reconquer our 

territories! 
Don’t lose 

perspective.

♥
♥

♥

7



Yeah. I have positioned my 
pawns in strategic spots 

around the four corners of 
the globe. Wherever the 
more powerful clans are 
organized. bears, monkeys, 

rats, cats….

They have the power to exterminate these 
dregs of civilization… barbarians… …before the Humanimals

get the idea to do the same 
thing to us.

‘Civilized’ barbarism is our right 
and if the world is rushing 
toward destruction, we’re 

willing to help.

We and we 
alone!

Is this a real unicorn 
we’re riding or did you 

just glue a horn on some 
donkey to further impress 
me with your territorial 

paradise?

It’s humans 
who deform 

nature, not…

…not the gentle 
little Humanimals . 

I know, I know!

Believe it or not, all 
these creatures that live 
outside the Astro-Dome 

are peaceful.

Yeah! “This little 
weakness that you 

will lose!”
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According to the wise Malel Monko it came from above like an angel. an angel of revelation. 
This stone fell from the sky. The Humanimals named it ”Soul-Stone”. As for men, they call it the 

cursed meteorite because it reduced everything they had built to pieces.

It overran 
the ecosystem. 

Metamorphosing animal 
life and energizing 

the proliferation of 
vegetation. That which human beings had 

previously attempted to tame and 
cultivate in their greenhouses put 

its mark upon the world.

Ironically, it’s 
under a sort of 

greenhouse that man 
today is trying to 
save his existence.
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“When the meteorite crashed, it 
initiated the metamorphosis obliging 

human beings to pen themselves 
up in the astro-dome, leaving the 

fields to the Humanimals who made 
it all their territory.”

"I concocted this potion 
intending to send the 

Humanimals back to where 
they belonged. That potion 

I mistakenly guzzled, 
transforming me into a 
monkey-like creature 

needing daily injections if I 
wish to remain me.”

“Milos Terranove 
betrayed me by 

leaving the dome 
with the child of all 
my hopes. My future 

soldier. Destined 
to reconquer the 

planet.”

“…Bad experience!”

“Bad experience.”

“In my extended lifetime I’ve 
had several disastrous 

experiences.“

and some among 
them cultivate 
hatred there.
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Of course I have created other soldiers. 
Adults this time because I didn’t have 

any more time to lose. But they are less 
powerful and more difficult to educate. 

Can I really place confidence in my 
Apocalyptic Sisters?”

“I released 
them in nature, 

Dispersed around 
the globe. I no 
longer control 
anything. Will 

they follow my 
plan?”

Oh no! it’s starting 
again…  already?!

The 
changes…

they’re 
coming 

sooner and 
sooner each 

time.

I’ve 
got 
some 
good 
news 
for 
you!

Shalla Della 
has recovered 

the child. I just 
received her 

message. 

Secondly, 
Jungle, uh, 
Mary has 

reached the 
city of cats 

somewhere in 
Europe.

Ahh, 
good! 
Good!

excellent!
excellent!

First 
of 

  all…

Prof. 
Heim!!!

“Bad experience.”
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the game is 
about to start 

at last!

however, she’s alone 
against one hundred. 

Perhaps one thousand. 
We don’t know exactly 

how many they are.

She is very strong 
and can do lots of 

damage to their ranks. 
I’m sure of that.

But even if she‘s 
able to kill only 

a few of them, just 
a dozen…

...the idea is to 
get there! Believe 

me, Walter…

…what counts is 
not the number 

of cats she 
eradicates…

But in whose 
name she 

dispenses death 
to them!
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“This Is My Work”
Chapter  II
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A messenger 
from the Monk 

people? The monkey 
clan does not 
wish us harm.

I mean… She 
looks like a 

human. I think 
we’d better 
be cautious! 

I’m only 
saying we 
should be 
on guard. 
The peace 
is very 
fragile!

As you 
wish!

Open
 the doors 
for her!

Like a human? 
Do you hear yourself, 
Duke? Don’t we have 
some among us who 
look human? Should 
we banish them? Are 
they not still a part 
of us regardless of 
their skin texture?

Look at Caty 
there in front 
of you. She 
is still my 
daughter, 

regardless of 
her face! …It’s 
your attitude 

which is human, 
Duke, don’t you 

think? 

What are 
you waiting 
for? Show 

her in!

angora city.
the city of cats.
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Where 
were we?

You are 
very good 

at this 
game! Old 

fool!

He talks 
to me as   

 though I was 
a kitten! 

So? What did 
he say?

But be ready 
to do battle if 

necessary!

And 
that’s me 
talking!

Open 
up!

“It’s your 
attitude that’s 
human, Duke, 

don’t you 
think?”

two 
to nil.
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“…have never yet discouraged me. 
They make me stronger."

"Bring the child to me, Shalla 
Della. With him I will be able to 
accomplish what must be done."

“But you must bring 
him to me quickly"

“The bad experiences…”

See, I’m 
home.

Excuse me 
but I know much 

more comfortable 
accommodations.

hummm...
Whoa…

baobabylone.
village of the 

monkeys.
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Ah, there you 
are, Dom! I 
was afraid 
that your 

game with the 
Shakks had 
degenerated 

into real 
battle.

But I see 
you’re bringing 

back the 
spoils of your 

conquest. I 
understand 
now why you 
are so late.

Rest assured 
I know who 
you are! You 
come from 

the dome and 
Prof Heim 
has sent 

you.

“A conquest?” 
No!  Did that 

old monkey get 
a good look at 

me?

The one who 
brought 

Dom into my 
confidence 
also told 

me several 
interesting 
secrets.

Now you 
have my 

attention!

You know a 
lot of what’s 
going on. It 

is surprising.

Be that 
as it may 
you are 
welcome 

here! 
Enter! I’ll 
tell you 
more!
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Malel, I’m entrusting the child to you because you are 
wise and I know you will take care of him. This child 
that I have taken from the claws of Prof Erika Heim 
has an extraordinary gift. If we want him to put it to 

good use, he must be raised with the values that 
beings like you defend.

Or rather, 
let’s say 
it’s Milos 
Terranove 

who is 
telling the 

story.

And 
this? 

What’s 
this?

That 
is mine. 
Careful! 

It’s 
fragile!

Oooh! 
I’ve seen this 
kind of stuff 
in the comic 

book 
museum.

I think 
this will 

interest you 
the most.

?!

If she 
knows 
how to 
read!
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I have to leave 
because I didn’t 
leave the dome 

just to save the 
child.

I am looking for 
a place I discovered

not long ago.         

You see…

…the Astro-Dome is a 
mystery not only for the 

people like you on the 
outside but also for 

those who live within, and 
it seems no one wants

 to know more.

I have consulted the 
archives in the memorial: 

 in May 2019 the Astro-Dome 
didn’t exist. In June of the 

same year it was there. 
Operating as though it had 

always existed!

There is a hole 
in history.
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I spent my nights 
trying to learn 

a little more 
about it. 

A while ago, 
without really 

knowing what I was 
hoping for…

...I dived into the 
heart of it. There, 
where only Prof. 
Heim is authorized 

to enter… 

…certainly by 
an access route 
more convenient 

than the one 
I used that day...

...I went to 
its core. It was 

not just my 
imagination.
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I was convinced of 
something I had already 

sensed. 

That day…

The Astro-Dome 
is not a human 
construction.

Even more 
surprising…
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They are among 
us, hidden in the 

shadows...

...humanimals!

they walk on 
our planet as 
conquerors.

I can’t accept that!

HELLO,
MAX!
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MAX..? HEY! MAX!

OH 
my 

god!

PROF. HEiM,
what happened 

to MAX?
I found it, 

milos! I found
the ANTiDOTE!

What are 
you talking 

about?

Remember, Milos. 
Animals were beasts 

a long time ago...

...before 
becoming 

human-like!
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Look at Max. He returns 
to his initial state!

but, it’s
awful!

they are 
awful!

Their existence 
is a blasphemy!

We only were 
to treat his 

wounds.

We did, my 
friend. But we 
also have to 
return to him 
what he lost: 
his membership 
in the lower

race.

but...

how?

Thanks to this 
potion, which is the 
result of numerous 

years of search.
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?
soon,

milos. soon...

...NATURE 
will take its

course!
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