
“Far out!” - Cat Sparks, author of ‘dark harvest’ & ‘lotus blue’



“One Day the day will come when the day will not come…”

   - Paul Virilio, ‘Open sky’ - 1997



location: - - - Date: - - -
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behold, I have set 
before thee an open door



location: new york city Date: march 3, 1962



9th street station - 6.35 am

a moment later…

HELP 
US!

OH dear 
god!



14th Street station - 6.45 am

23rd Street station - 6.55 am

PENN station - 7.05 am

AAAAHHH!



Please stand by for an 
address to the nation by 
the president of the united 
states, Richard M. Nixon.

12 hours later… The white house, Washington, D.C.



My fellow 
Americans, it is my 
solemn duty to 

address you tonight 
after a day of 
tragedy in our 

nation… 

a group calling 
itself the 

grandsons of 
liberty have claimed 
responsibility for a 

series of bombings in 
the new york city 
subway system… 

as of this evening, 
over 545 people 

are dead with many 
more injured

N B C 

L I V E  F R O M  T H E  W H I T E  H O U S E



 the bombs were timed to 
cause maximum chaos and 
destruction, and to catch 

first responders in a 
second wave of attacks…

after a call earlier today 
with the New York State 

governor and the mayor of 
New York City, we have agreed 
to an immediate declaration 

of martial law in New York. 
This is a temporary 

measure, I assure you.

The national guard 
has already been 

deployed while f.b.i. 
agents have taken the lead in 

An investigation. Director 
hoover will report to me. 
Governor rockefeller 

will co-ordinate at the 
state level…



during my 
presidency the united 

states has demonstrated 
that we will always seek 

peace. our treaty with 
Vietnam and china that i 

signed last July is proof of 
our national desire for 

peace through 
strength…  

but America is not a 
push over. we will 

resolutely do what needs 
to be done, Our 

successful liberation of 
cuba just two short years 

ago is proof of that.

we will find those 
responsible for today’s 

attacks and we will bring 
them to justice!

 that is my solemn 
promise to you. thank 
you and good night.



New York City, march 4th, 1962

please stay in 
your homes. 

curfew begins at 
6Pm!

Citizens must 
have ID with them at 
all times. no id can 

mean arrest.   



location: westfield-Merivale Date: march 3, 2178



for more 
enjoyment and 

greater efficiency 
consumption has been 

standardised 

do not push or 
shove at the 

drinking 
fountains

Good Morning! 
it’s 8.30am and 
outside temp is 
currently 45 

degrees



coffee is available 
at ALL refill 

stations!

Blessings of the 
state, blessings of the 

masses. Thou art a 
subject of the divine

deep house 
begins at 6pm

in ten minutes it’ll 
be time to lighten up! 

Join us!



upper dormitory level, section S-c-08

Corridor 08-78-90 room 98…

 Acker BilK, “Stranger on the shore”



we had 
dinner 

together…

he briefed 
me on the 

operation

which was to 
eliminate… 

…You

and?

now I want 
you to focus 

on your 
conversation 
with… Jerry



PROSZĘ 
SERWIS!

YES CHEF!

waiter! 



that we know. 
Now you need to 

balance between 
memory without inserting 

yourself back into the 
time line. We don’t 

want to change 
anything..

Borscht, yes…

this is new

there was 
delicious 
borscht

jerry told 
me about his post 
war career in the 

c.i.A.

so It was just 
after we ordered 

more vodka..

i told him 
about a dream 

I’d had…

waiter! 
More Wodka 

please!



i was in my 
room watching 
The Twilight 

zone

then Rod serling and 
vic morrow came out of 
the tv set and walked 

around the room… but 
talking in what could have 

been a code…

i love 
that 

show!

X.. CH.. SKT



who’s vic 
morrow?

i explained how 
morrow had been in 
the 80’s movie, and 

then I think I said 
something about the  

TV reboot

not sure 
how much 

detail I went 
into…

There have been 
multiple reboots 

of the series in ’83, ’02 
and 2019! my favourite was 
the cheesy 80’s version with 

my all time favourite 
episode - “profile in 

silver”*

about a guy 
who travels 

back in time and… 
uh… you’re 

cleared for 
this right?

*Ep 20,  Season 1, “Profile in Silver”,  Story & 
teleplay by J. Neil Schulman. Aired March 7, 1986.



cleared? sure. 

well anyway… this 
guy he’s a ‘field 

historian’ ha! so he 
goes back in time and 

prevents the Kennedy 
assassination! 

 it sets in train a 
whole alternate 
time line! Crazy, 

right??!!

kennedy? You 
mean that schmuck 

who lost in 
’60?

uh…



do you 
think that 
could have 

changed the 
time line?

so… what 
was it?

no, i think the 
timeline was 

already 
compromised… 

if we can find the 
source we’ll find 

out who’s responsible 
for altering the time 
line. and then we have 

a chance to 
correct it.

that code in your 
dream is real. I was 

on an operation to 
locate a source for 
that exact signal…



location: Washington D.C. Date: august 11, 1962



you may begin 
the briefing 

Agent 
meadows

thank you, 
sir…

There are a few 
threads to our 

investigation, so I 
will report on each 

in roughly 
chronological 

order…



the bomb devices 
recovered from the 
march NYC attacks 

are a puzzle. One 
group dates to the 
war, and were of 

Eastern European 
origin…

but device fragments 
reconstructed after 

the Cleveland, 
Detroit and 

Berkeley attacks 
are of a 

completely 
unknown origin and 

appear quite 
advanced…

this 
suggests that 

there could be two 
groups involved. We 
don’t know as yet if 

they are 
coordinated

there’s also the 
disturbing possibility 

that the soviets may be 
supplying the 

insurrectionists with 
weapons and 
explosives…



AN Increased 
military presence 
across the country, 

deployed by the 
president in the 

belief it would calm 
the situation, has had 

the opposite 
effect…



a vast so-called peace 
movement has sprung up 

on both coasts and in 
various midwest and 

southern cities. they 
are highly effective. and 

are led by one key 
figure… 

PEACE 
NOW!

hey hey ho 
ho Nixon’s 
gotta go!

free all 
prisoners! 

PEACE 
NOW!

PEACE 
NOW!



His name is Lee Harvey oswald. he first 
came to the notice of the bureau when he 
defected to the soviet union in 1959. he 
returned to the us in 1961 and was a pro-
castro agitator in new Orleans. he 
then resurfaced in new York city. we now 

believe he is a key figure in directing 
military operations across the us. he is a 
self-avowed marxist-leninist , highly 

intelligent and dangerous…  



and that 
sir, is the 
briefing.

you said earlier 
that there could be 

two groups 
involved in the 

bombings… what’s 
your best guess on 

perps?



I hesitate to 
mention this Mr. 

hoover, but there are 
some indications that the 
bombers in New York had 

intelligence 
community 

connections…

And some have 
gone as far as to 
suggest that the 

march bombings were 
orchestrated by an 

ex-C.I.A 
operative!

armed militias were 
proven to be responsible 

for the second wave of 
bombings across the country. 
but the different explosives 

and timers suggest the first 
attacks were from a 
different group!



location: grandsons of liberty forward camp, 
outside Baltimore, Date: August 11, 1962



But if the feds 
mount a targeted 

counter-attack we 
will be seriously 

outnumbered! 

although d.c. is 
just over 60 

clicks from here, 
it’s going to be a 
hell of a fight 

all the way…

the capture of 
Baltimore is a keY 
victory in the war…

it gives us a 
forward base to 

move on 
Washington D.C. 

and to end the 
revolution!



But General 
Oswald sir…

if the feds 
discover our  

route, won’t they 
attempt to flank 

us…

and to drive us into 
a direct 

confrontation with 
fed forces?

so our key strategy 
will be to avoid any 

direct confrontation 
with federal forces…    

…and continue a 
campaign of 

harassment and hit-
and-run attacks… If 

we can provoke 
nixon into…

Images of LHO and other leading revolutionaries are based upon a 
series of historical paintings by Dred Bathurst. All rights reserved. 



We have the 
local militias on 
our side!  they’ll 

provide rear security… 
the Free Canadians and 

the European 
volunteer 

battalions are in 
support on the 

flanks!

yes sir, but 
the feds have re-

enforced 
Washington with 

armour!

and have air 
support 

from A.f.b. 
bolling

and who the fuck 
knows what nixon 
might do if he’s 

surrounded!



very 
well…

GODDAMNIT! we 
cannot underestimate the 
fighting spirit of the 
grandsons of liberty! 

…and the support 
of the American 

people!

In the words of 
Lenin…

er… excuse me.. 
general… Can I 

speak to you 
privately for a 

moment?



Lee, we can 
reinforce with 

polish fighters. 
they can be here at a 

moment’s 
notice…

where in the hell 
are these “polish 
fighters” coming 

from jerry? 

Sure as hell Ain’t 
Poland!



well, what 
if i told you i 

could?

anyway, You’re 
needed here! you 

must co-ordinate with 
our assets on the 
government side…

you can’t be in 
two places at 

once!



location: novosibirsk oblast, siberia Date: July 12, 2142





when i saw the deep space comms array i knew i’d come to the end of 
our station… It was time to turn around, head home



I learned the subtleties of that ocean of grass…

using landmarks to navigate the way back home…



but always looking, always hoping…



this was my home until i was 14 - two hours north east 
of Novosibirsk - a research station run by my father, a 

geneticist working for devgen-Roskov…

the house had been built in the soviet period as a dacha for some 
forgotten party official. It had a dumb elegance even though it was 

falling apart. I loved the hallway - always cool in summer…



at the station there were many places to explore - towers, holding 
pens, abandoned vehicles. All were forbidden. but there was no-one 

to enforce the rules. I lived in my own quiet kingdom.



and 
how was 
school 
today?

Oh you 
know, 

riveting as 
always…

Life here was slow and predictable. My father was 
often away for days on observation trips, so i was at 
home with my mother, or in my room for school…



I would often dream that they had returned - and i could 
run with them across the grasslands, and be free…

I went on very long walks… I would start with the fence 
lines, once crowded with beasts trying to get through… 

but now all eerily empty, returned to silence.



shortly before my 14th birthday, my mother became ill. we’d hoped that 
she’d quickly recover, but we knew the prognosis would be bleak…

My father was distraught… and i coped by becoming 
distant…



in my self imposed emotional Exile, I began to 
explore the house in detail, as though i’d never been 

there before, and i made some curious discoveries…



It was strange, but the coldness of the hallway seemed to 
become even more intense in the shadows of the house…

and if i stared hard enough into the blackness, i began to believe i 
could see another world beyond, a glimpse of… Something…



one day the call came…. so we set off for the hospital.

we arrived late in the evening



valentina, it’s 
time for you to 

say goodbye to 
your mother

dong
dongdo

n
g



mama… 
I…



may i be of 
assistance? 



we returned home after mother died. everything was very much 
as it had always been… Endless. Timeless. I felt trapped.



TheN one night soon after, my father had 
something very important to tell me…

darling Vally. 
The project has been 

formally cancelled. We 
will return to st. 
petersberg in two 

weeks…

For a time, my father was considered a genius. he’d successfully led the 
thylacine reintroduction and was director of the mammoth project…



i remember the mammoths from when I was very young - impossibly 
huge beasts to a little girl. They’d come up to the fences looking 

for food. My Father’s project was a success… at first.

Within a few rapidly gestated generations the mitochondrial D.n.a. of 
the Asian elephants used to midwife the mammoths back into existence 

started to reassert itself. Soon it was only elephants, beautiful 
animals in the wrong place, at the wrong time.



that night I decided that there was nothing 
left for me here. the moment had come…

i could sense that what I was about to do was both secret… 
and very very dangerous. But i felt calm. in control.



this is the quantum foam at the edge of all things, A liminal zone in 
time and space. Most of us who can move across time break through in 
dreams, but I did it through sheer force of will. and wide awake.











It was the happiest moment of my life…



location: Westfield merivale Date: march 13, 2178



Good afternoon. It’s 
1pm. outside temp is 54 

degrees celsius…but inside it’s 
a lovely 24 degrees. Enjoy 

the rest of your day!

and don’t forget! 
outdoor sims are 
running 24/7 on 

mezzanine level 12!



 
what do 

you make of 
this future of 

your home 
town?

if we flip 
whoever is 

responsible for 
altering the time 
line will know 
where and when 

we are…

Australia is 
the last place 
anyone would 
think to look. 

Sydney, doubly 
so.

we really 
need to get 

out of 
here. 

but why in 
god’s name 

did you bring us 
here?



* See Bonus Content #1

ok, but this 
future is so 
depressing.

the entire 
Australian people 

reduced to zombie 
shoppers…

it’d be an act of 
kindness just to 

shoot me!

ha ha, yes… 
it’s not as 

though shooting 
you is not 
tempting! 

But we have to 
avoid annoying 
paradoxes*

yes?



tell me 
something. how is 
it possible you 
can move beyond 
birth and death 

barriers?

i consciously 
remove all emotion 

from the process. i can 
go to any time, 

anywhere, except jaunt* 
for that we have to space 

travel the old 
fashioned way…

* Jaunt - a term for telekinetic teleportation, derived from Alfred Bester’s Tiger! Tiger!  (1956).

with practice you can 
take people with you 
across the foam…

sounds like 
a neat trick 

but…

who is 
that?

welcome to 
the wave 
room…



hi team!

who are you?

network!

welcome to the 
wave room



how in the hell 
is that even 
possible?

good 
question, 

but I’m afraid 
the answer is I 
don’t know. 

in the past 
I could just 
talk to you 

direct, but it 
seems I’ve been 

pushed 
out…

I’ve had to 
resort to using 
this avatar. I’ve 
never taken human 

form before. I 
like it.

so what’s 
going on?

there’s 
been a major 

alteration to the timeline at 
a joNbar point* we’d never 

considered  before… The 1960 US 
Presidential election. it has had 

significant upstream 
affects. like this place, 

for example.

* “Term occasionally used for a crucial forking-place in time, and whose manipulation can 
radically affect the future that follows…” Encyclopaedia of Science Fiction, 4th Edition.



these people are 
doomed. the planet will be 
devoid of life in another half 

century. the nixon-wins scenario 
turns out to be just as bad as 
the no-hitler alt-history*

* See Bonus Content #2

the no 
hitler 

timeline? I 
thought you said 

that that time 
period was 
sealed?

well, it is. 
now. Before your 

time a rogue 
operative got through 
and removed hitler 
from the timeline. the 

20th century is far 
more benign. 

you avoid 85 
million deaths. no 

holocaust. the problem 
is that it inevitably leads to 
a pandemic in 2032 that kills 

a quarter of the 
world’s population 



then the 
only choice 

is to flip back 
and try to 

restore the 
timeline…

is it? from a 
vantage point far 

enough into the future, 
all these jonbar points 

seem arbitrary. We could 
just as well do nothing… 

it’s all the same in 
the end.

Otebyis! my 
partner is in 

our timeline. I 
have to get 

back to 
her!

pa-tink! 

* Otebyis - Russian (coll.) - Fuck off! 

what was 
that?



WYSTRZELIć!



this room is for 
quiet meditation &  

sexual union. please 
be considerate…



how 
many are 

there?

p-zing

p-zing

p-zing

p-tow



team 2 in 
place!

two on the right… 
three more flanking 

us…

p
-
z
I
V
F
F
F
f

p-sing



we’re outgunned. I’ll 
hold them off, you run for it. 

when you’re safe, flip back and 
stop the ambush before it 

happens…

well, then I’m dead. 
for real. 

and if I 
can’t get 

back?

ok

GRENade
.. RUN!



kill him, 
he’s getting 

away!



all 
clear

roger 
that

we have 
one 

confirmed 
kill…



and  
matthew?

we found his 
glasses. but no 

body.

no, but i have a 
good idea when we’ll 
find him. Get the men 

ready to flip.

Let’s get 
the fuck out 
of this freak 

show

Jerry, 
shall we go 
after him?

Yes sir.











hello?



please Do Not 
touch or 

handle the 
singularity

hello and welcome

X CH SKT

what?



that’s hard 
to explain

I am nexus… 
and I’ve been 
waiting for 

you…

to be continued…

where am I?

 who…  are 
you?



type #1
the Causal Loop paradox

a special machine 
that can communicate 

with itself in the 
past sends a signal 
back in time to turn 

itself off…

if the machine in the present is turned off before it can send the 
signal back from the future, how does the signal get sent?

I thought 
you said this 

machine 
worked?

It did… 
earlier

three flavours
of time paradoxes



Type #2
The Grandfather Paradox

a time traveller goes back in time and kills 
their own grandfather… But how could the 
time traveller be alive to travel in time and 
commit patricide? Isn’t that impossible?

wouldn’t the material reality 
of the killer be snuffed out of 

existence at the moment the 
grandfather dies? On the other 
hand, maybe existence in the past 
has no bearing on the future - if 
you exist, you exist… Right? 

It might just be a 
theory… but have 

you checked on your 
grandfather lately?



our heroes bill & Ted 
are confronted by the 
spectre of the grim 

reaper… How can they 
defeat him? if only they 
had a bucket to drop 
on his head so they 

could make a getAway!

Type #3
The BillNted paradox

But they do have a 
bucket! in the 

future they just 
need to remember 

to set up the bucket 
so it falls on the 

reaper’s head. 
Problem solved!

zis is not 
phunny guys!

…Guys?

wait a second… how can 
they make something happen 
that hasn’t happened yet? 
what if they forget to set 

up the bucket? But they will 
because the bucket fell… 

or do they? or not… Or…



ich bin 
kaputt!



mon 
dieu!!

MaMMa 
Mia!

what ho!

mwahahaha!



mAo Tse 
NO!

god 
bless 

america!
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