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HEAR! HEAR!

PROLOGUE;
somewhere in space....

esteemed members
of the high council,

today we must decide
matters of cosmic

IMPORTANCE!

duckfleet is in need of
a FLEET captain! { recommend

promoting captain CHRISTOPHER
CARP to the post.

what say YOU, council?
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HEAR! HEAR!

WOOF!

MEOW!
MEOW!

GRUNT!
CHIRP!

SNORT!

c 2001 by
mike jones, jr.

All contents © 2001 by Michael H. Jones, Jr.



very good....
as you know, this

action will create
a vacant captaincy
on the federation’s

FINEST VESSEL,
the ENTERFOWL!

what
do you

PROPOSE?

....quack....

commodore
nesbitt?
what did
you say?

QUACK!

QUACK
{ say!

please elaborate.

gladly!

members of the council,
these are tense TIMES...

peace treaties are FRAGILE,
more warlike races are

appearing, and attacks on
fringe outposts are

on the RISE!
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BEN GALLI
PRESIDENT

COMMODORENESBITT

COMMODORENESBITT

ADMIRALHORNBLOWER

AMBASSADOR
ALLEY

COMMODORE
CANINE



QUACK!
QUACK!
QUACK!
QUACK!

QUACK!
QUACK!
QUACK!
QUACK!

“there are rumors
of OMNIPOTENT

BEINGS...”
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“...and giant,
space-spawned,

world-devouring
CORN SNACKS!”

“these mark
an era of

UNCERTAINTY!”

WHOM can we trust upon the front
lines? TO WHOM do we pass the mantle

of PROTECTOR OF THE GALAXY”?

QUACK!

who has the
EXPERIENCE
and CRISIS

MANAGEMENT
skills?

who has the
SPIRIT OF ADVENTURE,

the DRIVE to know
what’s OUT THERE....

....the
RIGHT FLUFF
to command?

WHO
will captain
the duckship
ENTERFOWL?

QUACK
{ say!

james t. QUACK,
first officer of
the piscine ship

FISHGUT.

what say
YOU

council?

quack!quack!quack!quack!

Daily     N
ova

QUACK DOES

IT AGAIN!!

SAVES ALL-GIRL SCHOOL

FROM DEADLY STATIC

CLING RADIATION!

“It’s a
 dirty job,” says Quack, “but some-



star
    quack
star

    quack

space....
the AVIAN
frontier....
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these are the
voyages of the

duckship
ENTERFOWL....

her seasonal
mission; to

EXPLORE strange
new wetlands....

to SEEK OUT
new marshes

and new
habitations....

TO BOLDLY WADDLE WHERE NO DUCK HAS WADDLED BEFORE!

captain’s log; duckdate 1401.9
DUCKFLEET has informed

us of an impending
invasion of MYOPIA,

a small mole MINING
COLONY at the edge

of the MOLARR system.

the mole people are a
weaponless, PEACE-LOVING
race....apparently unable
to face the REALITY of

the coming HAWKON
INVASION.

it is OUR mission to
convince them of the

REALITY of this invasion
and provide for their

ESCAPE.

the LANDING PARTY will
consist of myself,

dr. “wings” décoy, and
my sulkin’ science

officer, MR. SQUAWK.

{ only hope we’re in TIME... VISITORS!
WELCOME!

(uh...where ARE
    you?)

HEY! why don’tcha
watch where
   yer GOIN’?

UMFF!
‘cause {’m
a MOLE!

{’m
practically

BLIND and so
are YOU!

“none are so (duck) blind. . .”

mike
jones, jr.

by
tm
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james t. quack of the duckship
ENTERFOWL. we’re from the

intergalactic wildlife federation.

strange....

don’t SEE no
duckship.

don’t b’leeve
in NUTHIN’ ah

cain’t SEE!

but you
can’t see

ANYTHING!

but....

RIGHT!
keeps
things
SIMPLE

don’t it?

LOOK! there isn’t much TIME!
an entire hawkon FLEET is
coming to wipe out this

colony and take over the
DIFLUVIUM MINES!

you
seem

TENSE...

listen to me myopians!
you must EVACUATE!

THE HAWKONS ARE COMING!
THE HAWKONS ARE COMING!

how
about

a ROOT
BEER?

{ don’t think you’re
getting THROUGH to

them captain.

}...
wanna

and tunnel

rock and mole

ALL NIIIIIGHT...

DAY!
EV-ER-Y
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due to their limited eyesight,
the myopians are empiricists to

an EXTREME. they accept NOTHING
that is not directly perceptible

     to their senses.

REPORT
squawk!

what’s WITH
these people?

an’
that
ain’t

MUCH!

then they have
no concept of....

FAITH
captain....

belief in
that which is

not immediately
APPARENT.

if not for yourselves,
....for the CHILDREN!

jim...
that ’s a
throw
pillow.

YOU FOOLS!
LISTEN
TO US!g®®®...jim...

that’s a
bean bag.

DO IT mister! or
there’s more where

THAT came from!

perhaps....YES!
a contest of STRENGTH

with their leader!

nothing like a little
superfluous VIOLENCE

to make a point!

now--OOF!
tell your people--OW!

the TRUTH!--UGH!

warn them
of the

INVASION!

...uh...
...JIM...

WHOP!
WHOP!
WHOP!
WHOP!

WHOP!
WHOP!
WHOP!

void

empty

nada

rien

Typical
Myopian

KingBurger

Ki
ng

B
ur

ge
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no FAITH...
no...TRUST
in anything

outside
themselves...

SQUAWK!
how has

this
affected

their
society?

PROFOUNDLY, captain!
to begin with, the
myopians concern

themselves primarily
with the here

and NOW....

planning for the future
is almost UNKNOWN to them.

a frequent occurence
is the exhausting of

VITAL SUPPLIES.

“disasters are dealt with as they OCCUR
rather than by PREVENTIVE measures.
as a result, planetary defense is given
little thought and light security....”

so you took out a
third mortgage to
finance your credit
card debt? COOL!

SORRY fellas, but
{ keep forgetting;

what IS our defense
missile shut down

code?

4378
bub.

you
mean
4379!

ain’t that
right guys?

4379?

YEAH!
YEAH!
THAT’S

IT!
4379!

“fiscal irresponsibility and ecological
neglect are RAMPANT....”

“in summary sir,
the myopians are

quite....”

....short sighted.

OOOF!

on break
back in 55 min.

mol
e o

il

100%MOLE MILK

Mole
M u n c h i e s

AAARGH!
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ONE VESSEL?
against the hordes

of the hawkon
ARMADA?

 NEUTRALIZED, sir!
sensors report
only one
federation
vessel in
 standard
  orbit!

and the
planetary
defenses?

COMMANDER! we will
reach myopia in two hours!

GLORY TO THE EMPIRE!

“....’cause
the HAWKONS
are coming”

WINGS! you’ve got
to find a CURE...
make them SEE

what’s happening...
what WILL happen!

CONSARN IT, JIM!
{’m a DOCTOR,

not a PROPHET!

leggo
o’ my

FRYCORDER!

still, there may be SOMETHING!
something very old....very ANCIENT!

let’s “STEAM UP”
to SEASICK BAY!

ATTABOY
wings! but

make it quick...

ha!
ha!

ha!
ha!

ha!
ha!

ha!
ha!

ha!
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PLIERS
nurse chirpel...

coke bottles....
bailing wire.... THERE!

{....{ think we’ve
GOT something, jim!

{’ll just
run some
TESTS...

{ am well aware of the
RISKS, doctor. yet the gravity
of the situation requires the

utmost EXPEDIENCE.

what’d
he say?

don’t
DO IT

squawk!

you
crazy

MALLARD!

tests will not be
NECESSARY doctor.

} will try them.

but...SQUAWK!
what about
the RISKS?

!!

slippage!
nose pinching!

CLASHING FRAME
COLOR!

FASCINATING!
captain’s log; supplemental .  the ancient, vison-aiding
devices known as GLASSES appear to be just what
the doctor ordered. therefore {’ve ordered the
DOCTOR to distribute them among the mole people.

in addition,
the ship’s BILL
section has
detached and
landed in order
to evacuate
the myopians
to safety....

seasick
bay

med lab
no quacks

allowed

med lab
no quacks
allowed
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....and not a moment too soon; the hawkon FLEET has arrived. { KNOW what must be done!

JIM!
where are you
going in THAT

get-up?

{’ve got to
set up the

INVISO-SHIELD
to cover the

myopian’s
RETREAT!

out THERE!
the hawkons will
begin SHELLING

soon....

duckfleet orders!
there’s NO TURNING

BACK!
WADDLE ON!

that’s an ORDER!

but- you’ll be KILLED!

BUT-
those shells;

they’re grade a
EXTRA LARGE!!!

duck under the
INVISO-SHIELD!

YUCK!

it’s TRUE!
we’re under

ATTACK!

HEAD FOR
THE SHIP!

as the shelling begins,
décoy’s glasses have
the desired EFFECT; the
moles head quickly
for the SHUTTLEBILL....

SOME, however, refuse
to ACCEPT what they
see....preferring instead
to return to their
comfortable BLINDNESS....

....and OTHERS, tragically, are
frozen into FEAR by the truth!

HEY man!
this is too

HEAVY!

{ just
want to
PARTY!

GO ON!
go to the

SHIP!

NO!
we’ll be

SPLATTERED
out there!

you are
mistaken.

our
CAPTAIN

will
protect

you!

we cannot
FORCE them
to safety
doctor!

they must
choose for
THEMSELVES!

then we’ve
done all
we can....

let’s waddle
OUT of
here!

what can we
DO squawk?

follow ME brethren!
don’t listen to the
HARD-NOSED ONES!

we can
protect

OURSELVES
with this

mystic
CHANT!

we’re better
OFF in our

own TUNNELS!

{ don’t
SEE any
“SHIELD”

out there!

how do you
KNOW he will?

a-WAMP-bop-
a-LOO-bop-

a-wamp-bam-BOOM!
TUTTI FRUTTI!
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SQUAWK! is
everyone on

BOARD?

everyone
that’s

COMING
captain!

good!
SPOTTY! CAP ’N!

the inviso-shield’s
ENERGY RESERVES

are gone!
STEAM
ME UP!

zummmmm!

SHOOM!

H’RAY
CAP’N
QUACK!

viewport

CAP’N
QUACK!

he’s GONE! he died....
rescuing

US!

NOW!
NOW!

so now,
ON to

DUCKBASE 12!

should we
TELL him? LATER...

{ WAS-technically!
when that FOWLTON

TORPEDO hit, {
was instantly

ATOMIZED!

fortunately,
spotty began

TRANSPORTING me
in time to catch

my flying
molecules and

REASSEMBLE me....
GOOD AS NEW!

why all
the TEARS?

CAP’N
QUACK!

we thought
you were

DEAD!



you racked up
quite a BILL

in surgery, jim!
*heh!*heh!*

PLEASE
wings!

it’s still
SORE!

YEOMAN BLAND!
stop interfering

with spotty’s
REPAIRS!

LIEUTENANT
IHEARYA!

inform duckfleet
command; phase one
ACCOMPLISHED! we’ll

be back to deal
with these devils!

well of
COURSE { mean

you! why do
you ask?

mr. checkup, lay in a course
for duckbase 12!

aye
sir! !!?!!

aye
kiptin!

yes YOU!
who ELSE

can do that?

mr. subaru! ahead
waddlefactor one! aye

sir!

the
end

WAK!
WAK!

WAK! WAK!
wak! wak!

wak! wak! wak!



captain’s log; duckdate 1312.1
the impossible has happened. {`m winning my favorite game against my science officer, mr. squawk.

duck...
duck...

duck! GOOSE! you`re
slipping mr. squawk!

yes mr. calzone!
what is it?

captain, we`ve
discovered a

distress beacon!
it`s from the S.S.

VIOLENT sir.

the  S.S. VIOLENT! a ship
lost 200 seasons ago! lock onto it

mr. calzone!
{`m on my

way!

SPOTTY!
have you steamed

the distress
beacon
aboard? wak! wak!

wak! wak!
wak! wak!
wak! wak!

--and the only ship
ever  to probe past

our own milky marsh
galactic preserve!

WOO HOO! WOO HOO!
bridge to captain quack!
bridge to captain quack!

a star quack CLASSIC; the first in a series of tales which should seem vaguely FAMILIAR......

aye sir! and....
it`s begun

TRANSMITTIN`!

where no duck has waddled before!

wak! wak!
wak! wak!
wak! wak!
wak! wak!

by mike
jones, jr.

All contents copyright © 2001 by Michael H. Jones, Jr.
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captain’s log; supplemental. while squawk analyzes the violent`s recorded message, {`m making the
acquaintance of new crew member ELIZABETH DOWNER, doctor of psychology.

...assigned to observe
crew reactions to
EMERGENCY situations.

OBSERVE ME!
OBSERVE ME!

help! emergency!
{`ve broken my wing!

HELP!

LOOK! look at this.
{ think { have a hangnail....

they encountered a COSMIC
BUCKSHOT storm, sir! it

 appears the S.S. VIOLENT was
thrown outside the perimeter
of the galactic preserve and

reentered here!

casualties....seven dead.
NO, make that SIX!
ONE RECOVERED!

now ... frantic inquiries
into the ship`s computer

on the subject of....

B.O.!

now orders...
COUNTER orders... ....self-destruct....

er...my
first officer,

GARY DUCKBILL.

oh
good
grief!

SQUAWK!
what have

you learned
from the
violent`s
records?

body
odor?

orders for what?

grilled cheese...
ham on rye....

hold the mayo....
and....

and WHAT? WHAT?
for heaven`s sake

WHAT?

VIOLENT’S
GREATEST
HITS

2



there`s only
one thing to do.

we must
go --

OUT THERE! we`re leaving the galactic
preserve mr. duckbill!

ahead WADDLEFACTOR ONE!

what`s THAT
navigator?

HELMSMAN!
GET US OUT

OF HERE!

a BARRIER of some kind, sir,
at the edge of the preserve --

electrical in nature . . .

DR. DOWNER!

CONTACT IN
TWELVE SECONDS!

WHEW!
damage
report!

GARY!

home?

we HAVE TO
find out what

happened to the
violent and
her crew.

no
we don`t!
somebody
tell him

we don`t!

why?
why?
why?
why?

main engines
GONE sir!
emergency
power only!

9 crew members...
KENTUCKY FRIED sir...

gary! GARY!
ARE YOU

ALL RIGHT?

....fine sir....
except....

except....

or....or
maybe it`s

ONE second....

your...
your
FEET!

YAAAAH!
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that`s not very KIND captain!
don`t you believe in being

....KIND to animals?

captain’s log again: we are limping back to federation
space on auxiliary power only, and the LADIES
AUXILIARY is none too pleased. the question to be
answered now is, what destroyed the VIOLENT?
they survived the galactic barrier just as we did.
and what has happened to GARY DUCKBILL?

“{`m going to pay ducky a visit!”

HELLO JIM!
c`mon in!

good to see you looking so.... in a few days { suppose.
until we find out more ABOUT
this phenomenon, dr. downer

will keep you under
observation.

here`s the autopsy report,
captain. apparently, only those
with a high degree of B.O.
were affected by the barrier.

{ use a lot of PERFUME,
sir, but DUCKBILL ....

PHEWW!!

captain, its obvious that the
survivor on the violent ALSO
had b.o., and was enough of
a danger for its captain to
give the order to
SELF-DESTRUCT!

what about you
and duckbill?

yeah.
never
COULD

get that
guy to use
cologne! but- but

b.o. isn`t
DANGEROUS!

all the same
dr. downer....

KNOCK!
KNOCK!

REAL MEN
DON’T EAT
QUICHE

4

“in the pink?”

SO!
when do {
go back
to work?

ha! ha!
seasick bay



er....
so what
are you
reading?

BOOKS
friend captain!
books made of

PAPER which
comes from

TREES....

....harvested and
ground into

a PULP!
say....

what do you
think of my

LEATHER
JACKET?

all right!
{`ve called
you all here
to discuss
lt. duckbill.

REPORT!

he has also been
frightening members of
the crew. he often yells,

 “BLAM! BLAM! BLAM!”
while holding

objects thusly.

cap`n, he`s DANGEROUS!
just this mornin` he

knocked over an oil drum
in the engine room!
it`ll take WEEKS to

clean up!

he`s using DOUBLE
his allotment of
food and water

supplies.

and his
FEET stink!

but gary`s so
WONDERFUL!

no one`s been
hurt have they?

well } recognize it!
he`s becoming....

HUMAN!

dr. downer, we must
remember our subject is
NOT gary duckbill, but

rather what he is
mutating INTO....

....a SUPERIOR
LIFE FORM of

some kind which
{ do not

recognize.
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HUMAN
captain?

yes, squawk!
have you

forgotten
your ancient
MYTHOLOGY?

“HUMANS; superior beings
with the ability to....

AID animalkind--
or DESTROY IT
at their whim.”

{`ve not thought about
those old legends in YEARS!

there were the GREEN humans,
with names like GORE....
DENVER....and NADER....

and what type
of human will

GARY DUCKBILL
be?

NURSE!
MORE BEER AND

CIGARETTES!

the answer,
{`m afraid,
is OBVIOUS.

SQUAWK!
where are
you going
with that?

sir?

mr. duckbill
is becoming too

powerful. we
must dispose

of him.

duckbill is continuing to
mutate! in a week, he`ll
have as much in common

with us as we`d have
with a shipful of

WHITE MICE!

yes, dr. décoy,
and they were
locked in eternal
battle with the evil
forces of EXXON,
PHILIP MORRIS,
and MARY KAY!

but not
like THAT!

er....
nothing!
carry on
ensign!

MEETING
DISMISSED!
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there must be
ANOTHER WAY!

very well....
a few days away

is a planet;
DELTA 88.

there`s an automated
difluvium processing
plant there. we can
repair the ship and....

and LEAVE
gary there?

on an
UNINHABITED

PLANET?

“....IS A PENNY EARNED. “
yes, yes, { know squawk.
but you`re asking me
to maroon my
BEST FRIEND!

set....course....
for delta 88....

captain’s log; duckdate 1313.4  we`ve entered orbit around delta 88.
lt calzone`s task....repair the ship. MY TASK; take a duck {`ve known
for fifteen seasons down to the surface and....
MAROON him there.

macho macho man!
i got ta be -NOW squawk!

while he`s
distracted!

he waited
TOO LONG to

make his
decision.

it is our only choice.
gary is fast becoming too

powerful for us to control.
need { remind you that

“ABSOLUTE POWER....”

{`m certain the
captain of the

violent felt the
SAME WAY jim.

7

keep on truckin’



how does
your human skin
like THAT gary?

still feeling
SUPERIOR gary?

put the
CUFFS on him,

squawk and take
him to the

transporter
 room!

never mind
ensign!
SIX TO
STEAM
DOWN!

so there`s not a soul on this planet
but US?

nobody
but us

CHICKENS,
 doctor.

squawk, let`s go
see how calzone

is doing on
the REPAIRS.

wait - he`s still CHANGING!
the - the feather doesn`t

WORK anymore! WHY?

why?

captain’s log, continued;  dr. décoy has found a
unique vulnerability of lt. duckbill`s which may
allow us to control him for awhile longer.
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yaah! ooh!
c-c-c-cold!

YOU FOOLS!
SOON I`LL SQUASH
YOU LIKE INSECTS!

sir?

idiots!

ZZZUMMMM!!!

HA! HA!

HOOO

HO!

keep that feather
trained on him, décoy.

his skin can`t HANDLE it.
HA! HA!

HOOO

HO!



have you never
heard of....
POLYESTER?

WHOP!

yes, gary!
{`m ready too! this world

is all FIELDS,
STREAMS, and

(ugh)....
WILDLIFE!

then we shall
make a world
of our OWN
elizabeth!

“vehicles that run
on PETROLEUM

BASED PRODUCTS!”

BEHOLD!

AAH!
AAH!
AAH!
AAH!

STAYIN`
ALIVE!

STAYIN`
ALIVE!

you
should have

killed me while
you COULD,

james!

compassion
and webbed

feet is a FOOL`S
MIXTURE!

WHOP!

coming
elizabeth?

“houses and
furniture made

from OLD GROWTH
FORESTS!”

“garments and
handbags made
from ANIMAL

HIDE!”

and
DISCO
MUSIC!

WHOP!

9

chugga!
chugga!
chugga!



JIM! JIM WAKE UP!
duckbill knocked us out and

took our weapons!

they took off over those
mountains in a sport utility
vehicle! just follow the
 smog trail!

gotta FIND them!
no telling what
duckbill will do

if he isn`t stopped--
WHA-?

oops!

yes, it just took
a little LONGER
for it to happen

to me.

WOAH!

behind
that rock!
we`ve been
FOLLOWED!

GO to him, elizabeth!
now that you`re changing

{ want you to see just how
SHORT they are!

well, okay.
{ guess in
YOUR case

this humanity
thing ain`t
so bad....

what do YOU know
about humans?

dr. décoy....
“WINGS”....
where....
where....
are they?

DISCO! oh my wad,
is nothing SACRED?

....but HIM, {`m worried about!
you heard him joke about

compassion.

above all else
a human needs
COMPASSION!

all right then,
let`s talk about

DUCKS!

{`m NOT
a duck!

YOU ARE TOO!

and
calzone and
downer are

MISSING!

hello, captain!

SEE

ROCK CITY

say,
how do YOU

know so much?
you weren`t even
IN this episode!

AM NOT!

ARE TOO!

AM NOT!

ARE TOO!

AM NOT!

ARE TOO! 10



CAN YOU BLAME HER, JIM?

“is worth.... TWO IN THE BUSH!”

now jim,
play DEAD!

SHOOT THE DUCK!
SHOOT THE DUCK!

WOW!
what a
shot....

you
immoral
FIEND!

now it`s time to
domesticate you!

FETCH BOY!

now
ROLL OVER!

“to err
is HUMAN!”

DOWNER!

  remember,
“ABSOLUTE
POWER....”

there`ll
only be

ONE of you
in the
end!

as shakespoor HIMSELF said,
“what a piece of work is MAN!

how noble in reason!
how infinite in faculties!

the beauty of the world!
THE PARAGON OF ANIMALS!”

     you`ve got a human`s powers, yes,
  but you`re still a DUCK!
with a duck`s moral frailty!
  a duck`s yellow bill!
    a duck`s pea-sized
         BRAIN!

{ see you choose to join your COMPANIONS on
my MANTLEPIECE!

and ensign HEIFFERNAN  has been missing since
the day you showed me your leather jacket!

ah, but { must
have an ethical

lapse every now
and then!

after all....

HA! HA! HA! HA!
do you like

what you see?

JAMES T.
QUACK

CALZONE! { thought
{ smelled bacon frying!

11



HURRY captain!
you haven`t
much TIME! OOF!

HA! HA! HA!
your time has
RUN OUT, jim!

GARY!
{`m coming

with

GARY?

OUCH!

JIM!
you`re all

right! captain!
you are

unharmed!

yes.
} am.
but....
THEY--

poor saps.
they forgot that
“with ABSOLUTE

POWER....”

“....comes some
downright ROTTEN
and self-indulgent

BEHAVIOR!”

AND
that humans
cannot FLY.

OOO! OH!

the end

AAAGGHH!!

SOCK!

YAAAA!!!!

y
o
u
u
u
!
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Frequently Asked Questions About Star Quack

Well, okay. No one’s actually asking ANY questions about Star Quack yet since this is the first issue, but
what follows are some questions I would ask if I weren’t me! Hopefully by issue #3 we can replace this with
an actual letters page. (Hint; write some letters to mikejonesjr@hotmail.com)

1. Where did Star Quack come from?

Way back in the late eighties, I was in graduate school at Louisiana Tech University in the graphic design
program. One of my most enjoyable experiences there was being a teaching assistant in a class on cartooning
taught by then Tech photography professor and comics connoisseur Dan Younger. The culmination of the
class was the actual printing of a 32 page black and white comic book with a color cover entitled “Burn This
Comic”. Most people took the title literally, and so few of the original 1000 copies exist today.

Each member of the class contributed pages and my contribution was a 4-page story entitled “Star Quack”.
This story was a much-abbreviated version of “None Are So (Duck) Blind” which is featured in this very issue.
If you want to know what was different, imagine pages 1,2,3,6, and 9 deleted, and the other sequences
crammed together in a very tight 4 pages. Needing an idea quickly, I had started with the pun of “Dr. DeCoy”
and progressed from there in a fevered frenzy of creation until Star Quack was born.

This was in early 1988, and there weren’t many Star Trek parodies yet. In fact, the only ones I knew of were
the Saturday Night Live version and “Pigs in Space”. Since then, of course, there have been more parodies
created than can be counted, some even involving ducks (much to my heartache and sorrow). These parodies
include episodes of Duckman, Tiny Toon Adventures, and a very funny web comic called Melonpool.

I went on to follow my career of being a college professor of graphic design when in 1993 a contest in
Animation Magazine caught my eye. It was the first annual Cartoon Network/Animation Magazine Storyboard
Contest, open to both professional animators and amateurs alike. I thought it would be a good chance to
build up my storyboarding skills and revisit a concept I loved, so I revamped my original 4-page story, adding
in new sequences. Out of over 700 entries, Star Quack won one of the 7 honorable mentions. Star Quack
was also awarded the highest individual score by any one judge, so I felt encouraged to develop the idea
further.

Other projects got in the way for several years, but I eventually completed a black and white version of this
entire issue with the intention of self-publishing. Then I read Reinventing Comics by Scott McCloud and
everything changed. If you haven’t read this book yet, please do so. I also recommend Scott’s first book,
Understanding Comics. They are the most scholarly works on the art form of comics yet produced.

Anyway, Reinventing Comics got me excited about the possibilities of online publication of Star Quack. I
had decided that self-publishing was a fairly expensive and risky proposition and Scott’s vision of the future
of the comics industry online was very enticing. The internet, with almost no overhead costs or financial risk,
offered the capability of working in color, and seemed a perfect home for Star Quack. In his references
McCloud mentioned a site called Comicon.com, which I explored and there discovered a link to something
called Unbound Comics. Amazingly, here was a company actually trying to implement some of McCloud’s
visions of comics’ future; diversity of genre, direct connection between creators and readers, and low financial
risk. I submitted my work to them and the result is what you are now reading on your monitor screen!

I’m very excited about the issues to come. If you’ve read this far, you can see that I’ve had 13 years for story
ideas to percolate in my brain! I really think that the story possibilities for Star Quack are endless and I can’t
wait to spring them on you! Boldly waddle with me in the upcoming months to see worlds and phenomena
that no waterfowl has yet imagined.....

Well, my space is up and I’ve only answered one of my questions. But there’s so much more I want to know!
Next issue I’ll tackle a few more “FAQ’s”. I promise to have shorter responses and cover more ground. See
you in January 2002!

MIKE
mikejonesjr@hotmail.com

Next issue on sale, January 2002!
Featuring the tales “POLARIZATION” and “BALANCE OF ERROR”
DON’T MISS IT!

Send letters about STAR QUACK to mikejonesjr@hotmail.com.
Your letter could appear in issue #3!

quack f.a.q.squack f.a.q.s



Find more Star Quack and over 100 eBook editions of 
other great comic books at www.UnboundComics.com

THE END

eBook edition produced by Unbound Comics

http://www.unboundcomics.com
http://www.unboundcomics.com

