Chapter 1

BEFORE THE YEAR 1994, WHICH MARKED The START
OF THE DECOMPOSITION of THE COWWTRY Fo«MERLz .
CALLED YUGQSLAVIA, T PUBLISHED Ml COMICS (i DIFFEREN
MAGAZINES OVER THERE AND JUST STARTED To DIS(O %{ THE
COMICS SCENE IN DIFFERENT COUNTRIES.DURING THE 8Os, W&L
COMICS WERE RANGING FROM HUMOROUS o Aum\osw;? s( .
WITH A DREAMY ATMOSPHERE PREVAILING.. WHEN Trﬂe gsz
OF LONFLICTS STARTED T WAS OVERWHELMED %Y sb‘fE) oA THE
°W“°“i‘0tf.fp“2§s‘§€&3‘g g‘uhkrcfs%?:%:rﬁ?\&lsﬂ AND INTENSE
WORLD A ALREADY N THE PROCESS
iMABES AND EXPERIENCES. AS IA WASTE&NATWE N RraoN (ST
B O NG TALE) SoMc OF THEM. \F ANTONE WOULD
AND BDITORS T ASKED SOME 0 IEE DURING THE
AT SIS MR A
He(l?PED WHOLEHEARTEDLY IN THE P:O% ?J'NXG%AP“'CS BOOKS .
SANCTIONS A 800K £ U8t e N HONAUT FOR THE ohig
3

Couti b S CONRBLNG 5ok e
MAGAZINeS AN HE TURBULENT 908 W
MATERIAL REFIECING THE TRBILICS Sehnep
QU= SOMEHOW PISTORTE

OWN RAGE AND MISERY...




I wake up with
the memory of a
frog-like image
I saw while in
a half-dream

state.
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i saturday
 2pril 4,
1993

I immediately
Look at that Tex Avery

make a sketch
of this hypna-
gogic vision.

cartoon, made during the

Second World War. Great

humor, despite being

created during such
troubled

times...

There are almost no cars on the

Street... Another day in Serbia

under economic sanctions, as

that bloody war con-

tinues...




12 - Regards From Serbia

I look down at the pave-

ment in surprise.

A dead frog is lying there --
a giant dead frog! Such a
c¢reature has never been
seen around here -- in

the suburbs, yet!

In the near- I come across a young boy dressed in

military garb. It sickens me: How

empty shop, I feel curious gazes.

could anyone dress their child like
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On the radio, suppor-

Back to the drawing board -- tets ‘of the regiue and

! e to return
it's a pleasur their opponents are

to my inner world. arguing vociferously.

Someone is shooting

outside my window
-~ probably a drunken

war veteran.

been losing weight. Funny how a crisis

this can keep you in shape.

I spend an hour
reflecting on all
the little dramas
the media never

catch -~ secret

threads of pain




14 - Regards From Serbia

Later I go to see some B The lighting is poor, but there is beauty to be found

friends. Their flat is on L streets at night. I observe the shados.
the other side of town, so
I have to walk a few miles.

All my life,
I've been fasci-
nated by the

way shadows
move. It thrills
me just to look

at them.

P -
I begin to laugh -- I oor guy

I tol '
have no idea why. old you we'd

all go crazy

someday.




