


The Story So Far:

For those that read such things, greetings and welcome fo the first evaluation printing of ‘Taking Eden'.
In the future, this space will recap the story as told in previous issues. In this case, the story has just
begun, so I'll give you a brief history of the project.

While working at a design agency around 2003, Malcolm Johnson and I began a writing exercise to
keep the creative juices flowing. We would write around a page and a half, stopping mid-sentence, then
email the story to the other. We would continue the narrative where the other left off. After a time,
interest waned and work on the project stopped. When going back and rereading the collected work, I
found a lot of really great material had been created. Iapproached Malcolm to continue work on the
project, but life had moved on for both of us.

While he had no further interest in the project, I went back over the 110 pages that we'd written and
stream-lined the narrative. From there, I wrote the remainder of the story and began to break it out into
individual comic issues, laying out the cells, dialogue and narrative. I placed and ad on the Internet and
auditioned artists for the book. Nifio's work stood out, he was easy to collaborate with, and put more
effort into each page than my small budget deserved. Not working with a traditional script, but with only
the written story and my layouts, Nifio has done an amazing job of bringing our characters to life.

[ try to give him a lot of lee way to truly be an artist. There have been a few cases where I have rewrit-
ten a section to work with the drawing that he's submitted, rather than micro manage his creations.
Gonzalo has rounded out our team after rising to the top of a number of colorists that auditioned for the
work. Again, we worked to set up a color palette early, and then I've provided few changes to his work.
The digital lettering and flatting has been performed by yours truly.

This comic is truly a collaborative effort, and I hope I speak for all involved when I tell you, dear
reader, that we appreciate you taking the time to view our work and hope that we have created something
that both moves and entertains you. This project has been undertaken after hours and on weekends
around a taxing day job. I work in video production, and hope that my talent as a visual story teller trans-
lates well to this, my first comic endeavor.

As we currently lack a publisher or distributor, [ humbly ask you to spread word about this title
however you can. Like us on Facebook, tweet us forward, request our title at your local comic shop and
drop us a line at TakingEden.com if you have enjoyed what we've created for you so far.

While my gratitude goes out to all involved, as well as you for reading this, special thanks must go to
my awesome wife Nikki and my children Makaela and Oliver for allowing some of my 'daddy time' to be
spent Taking Eden.

For anyone that read this whole type block, thank you, and note that the patchwork man appears
several more times in this issue than you my be aware. Happy searching!
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A INEXPECTED LURCH AWOKE MARNIE VIOLENTLY, IT WAS NOT THE SLEEP OF A RESTFIL NIGHT,
BUT RATHER, THE ABRUPT END TO A SLEEP THAT WASN'T CHOSEN, FATIGUE HAD FORCED THIS SLEEP,
| SrE TRIED TO SHAKE OFF THE 5HOCK OF SUDDEN (ONSCIOUSNESS,
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FOLKS, WE ARE HITTING A LITTLE TURBULENCE,

I' GOING TO TURN OM THE FASTEN SEAT-BELT LIGHT FOR

A LITTLE WAILE, WAILE T TRY TO (LIMB ABOVE IT FOR A m—
SWOOTHER RIVE,

DA s .

HE HAD MOYED TO THE BIG CITY TO FIND ADVENTURE, ALL OF HER LIFE, SHED READ MITHOLOGY,
Maxy OF THE STORIES BEGIN WITH A YOUNG MAN COMING OF AGE, AND LEAVING HONE IN SEARCH
OF FAVE AND GLORY, OHE KNEW THAT GHE HAD TO DO THE SAVE. UNFORTINATELY, SHE WASNT THE
PAUGHTER OF A WATCHFUL GOD, AND LACKED THE PROTECTION THEY COWD PROVIDE. INsTEAD OF
BEING GIFTED WITH AN ENCHANTED GNORD OR PARAFFIN WINGS, SHE WAS FORCED TO TAKE ON KER
ADVENTURE WITH OMLY THE MONEY THAT SHED MADE WORKING AT THE 'FROSTY (REAV' LAST SUMMER,




B KNEW THAT SHE WAS RESPONSIBLE FOR THE
. INCIDENT. BUT COWON'T PECIDE IF SHE HAD
i — !
S ACTED OF HER OWN VOLITION, OR IF SkY WD
B BEEN HER PUPPET MASTER, SHE HOPED 1T WAS
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Yea, I meet vou

GHE WOULDN'T BE MIGSED,.,
NOT FOR LONG, AT LEAST,
R imaway TIPE, YOU KNOW?

(Wepe) I Hap TO SME MONEY..

d To cet 10 T 816 cIm.,
WOoRKING AT AN ICE (REAW STORE...

Later, ArTer Guy ceTs
HI5 6005, Yead, vEAH?

AN RE
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_ % Cris? T 50 610 vou'ze gack! T was LONELY,

Magnte LOOKED OveR AT DavID FOR THE FIRST TIME, Mer
UNCONSCIOUS BECKONED TO HER TO REJOIM IT, 'SHE SUCPEMLY ’

WAS GOING TO HAPPEN NEXT,




My nave 15 JasuIng NOw. YOU SCARED THE SHIT OUT OF e, IT's

YOUR FIRST NIGHT IN THE CITY, AD I THOUGHT T wWAs GOING TO HAVE E
HAYE TO CALL YOUR PARENTS WITH SOME REALLY BAD NEWS,

Wiar were you THINkING!?!

WHAT HAPPENED?

it k
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PDeessing b, You Tetmig me THAT T TRGRNANG A :
COULPN'T 60 TO THE cLUB LOOKING LIk RN AN il THeN WE WENT TO THAT cLuB, THERE WAS A HUGE Wl

ONE OF THE GIRLS FROM DRLRRANNG RS LINE AND I THOUGHT IT WAS 50 COOL THAT THeY
'Perticoar JuncTion, AN LET US RIGHT IN,
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O, ANp THEN T MET THIS GIRL AND SHE
BOUGHT ME A DRINK TOO,
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AND THO YOUNG WOMEN REALLY SHOUN'T BE T On, anp Yes, You REALLY DID RIDE A MOTORCYCLE TONIGHT, YOUR MOM
IN THE PARK PAST MIDNIGHT... ' PROBABLY WOULDN'T APPROVE, D0 YOU REMENBER ANYTHING ELSE?

NoT ReaLLy, I RENEMBER A PARTY AT THIS AWAZING LOFT, IT WAS THE KIND OF PARTY YOU ONLY SEE IN MOVIES,

O... i/ You MADE SOME REALLY SWEET NEW FRIENDS
I PEMEMBER SOME GUY THAT LOOKED LIKE \ THAT SAW FIT TO DROP YOU OFF IN THE
A PHRENOLOGIST'S WET DREAM, f . ¥ L wopLe oF Cenrea. Pagy..,

\ TOTAL FUCK-WADS,
N
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NevER-MIND, GRETCH... ER.. JASMINEZ MV
Weat weerenep? How p1o I ceT were? LETS 6ET GO,
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LIKE STUFF THAT YOU HAYE NO BUSINESS BEING A
PART OF, DRucs AND WEIRD SHIT, OHIT THAT
WILL COME BACK TO HAUNT YOU,
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CRY5 AND THAT GROUP SHE HANGS WITH ARE J
INTO SOME PRETTY FUCKEP UP SHIT.

MARNIE STILL FELT PRUNK... FELIHIIE OR PRUGGED,
On 60D, H4D THEY PRUGEED HER? SHE HAD
HEARD ABOUT PATE RAPE DRUGS ON TV, AND

THE THOUGHT THAT SHE MIGHT HAVE BEEN SLIPPED
SOME MADE HER SICK TO HER STOMACH,
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WHOA, WHOR, WHOA....

I'n sorey 10 SCARE YA,
JUST WANTED TO KNOW IF YOU
Laptes age QK
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T 5AW THEW BRING HER HERE,
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You suRe can PICK 'EM, You NEEP TO
LEARN TO USE SOME BETTER JUPGEMENT

WHEN PICKING YOUR FRIENDS,
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You CAN'T 60 AROUND JUST... MAKING FRIENDS WITH EYERY IDIOT
ON THE STREET. THERE ARE SICKOS AND WACKOS ALL AROUND,
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Awp 5TAY THE HELL AwAY FROM CRYSTAL, GHE'S TROUBLE
IN 5PADES, ABSOLUTELY NO 600D, AND FUCKIN' (RATY,

T saw vou earLier with Ceys,., FolLonep Her Feom wieRe?
i / > N

. [ - Is THAT CLOCK e1eir? I pon'r
1 rowowep rer anp Davip, THIN¢ T'VE EVER BEEN UP THIS LATE.




I DON'T FEEL THAT 600D, GRETCHEN, . I'W NOT SURE WHAT THEY WERE POING WHEN I FOUND YoOU.
| . _ WE SHOULD CHECK YOU OUT LATER FOR...
! N 2 H.ﬂ._ o xi o | W K il ]
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You know...

BEE IF AL THE PARTS

WeLLLLLL, TIME TO 60. I'M OUT OF CIGARETTES, ;m k
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I1's ALWAYS COLPEST BEFORE THE DAWN,

-
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I T i | 5K/ LEANED FORWARD AND PEEREP OUT OVER THE CITY,
HIS c11v. He THOUGHT FOR A MOMENT ABOUT HOW
. FAR HE'D COME SINCE HE'D FIRST HITCHNIKED HERE
genmmnd [ N2 THOSE MANY YEARS AGO, ME WASN'T YET A MAN THEN,
. = HE WAS JUST ANOTHER WIPE-EYED CHILD WITH 50
4 et YU § | WAy OPTIONS THAT KE'D HAD TROUBLE DECIPING
WHICH TO FOLLOW, ME SHOOY AS A SHIVER WENT LP
LTI | 115 PN, IT HAD ALL HAPPENED 50 EFFORTLESSLY,
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Ski WD AWAYS BEEN BOOK SHART, HE'D SPENT MOST OF HIS TINE IN THE |
ORPHANAGE HE'D GROWN UP IN LOST IN THE PAGES OF BOOKS, HE'

ON FIELD TRIPS TO TOWN, HE WAS
FASCINATED BY THE MUCH WIDER

RANGE OF CONTEMPORARY MATERIAL
AYAILABLE AT THE PUBLIC LIBRARY,

I-lrweu BETWEEN THE ENDLESS THEOLOGY TOMES, \ RIS '

IT's LIBRARY HELD THE cLAsSICS, ME'D ENJOYED - AT THE AGE OF FIFTEEN, HIS QUEST FOR
GETTING LOST IN THE WORLPs OF H.6, WeLLs, KNOWLEDGE LED KIM TO RUN AWAY FROM
Jues Verne avp Lours Carroll. THE HONE, AND TO THE BI6 CITY.

He FOUND THE METROPOLITAN LIBRARY TO BE
A WARM AND SAFE REFUGE FROM THE COLPD OF
THE CITY STREETS,
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B 1T DION'T TAKE HIM LONG TO DEVOUR THE SECTION,

WITHIN A MATTER OF WEEKS, HE'D READ ALL OF THE
BOOKS ON ANY SIMILAR TOPIC THAT WERE AVAILABLE

& 10 THE PUBLIC, AS HIS FASCINATION WITH THE

SUBJECT GREW, HE CAME TO REALIZE THAT MANY OF
THE REFERENCES WERE PELIBERATELY VAGUE AND THAT
MORE SPECIFIC LORE MUST EXIST ELSEWHERE.
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THe BOOKS WOULD TOUCH UPON THE SUBJECTS OF SPELLS, TALISMANS,
POTIONS AND THE LIKE. UHFC‘PTUH#TEU’, NONE OF THEM WORKED.
NEARLY ALL OF THEIR PESCRIPTIONS FELT SOMEHOW.. INCOMPLETE,



HE THOUGHT THEN OF THE NIGHT WHEN THE COLD WAS 50 INBEARABLE THAT, AFTER THE LIBRARY CLOSED,
HE SIWPLY WALKED THE STREETS RATHER THAN RISK A SLEEP THAT HE MAY NEVER WAKE FROM.

THAT WAS THE NIGHT THAT HE FOUND THE BOOKSTORE, IT CONSISTED OF A SMALL WINDOWLESS POOR, THE ONLY
CLUE THAT IT WAS A SHOP WAS THE GOLD LEAFED SYMBOLS THAT APPEARED ON THE OPAQUE, PAINTED WINDOW, He

INSTANTLY RECOGNIZED THE AMCIENT LANGUAGE FROM HI5 METAPHYSICAL STUPIES,

oL T T LB Bim

THe OWNER TOOK A SHINE TO YOWNG kY. HE Houes, AND SOMETIMES PAYS WOULD GO BY BEFORE

BEGAN TO SPEND AS MUCH TIME THERE AS POSSIBLE. AN ACTUAL CUSTOMER WOULD NEep KELP, WITH Ay
POWN-TIME HE HAD, AND THERE WAS MUCH, HE READ

ONE BOOK AFTER ANOTHER,
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I1 wash't LoNG BEFORE MR, HINTON 6AvE
HIM A JOB, GIVEN HIS FAMILIARITY WITH

THe DEWEY DECIMAL SYSTEM,
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It workep Py,

A

\ | I7 workep 00 weLL, HE wAS NEITHER OLD ENOUGH,
NOR MATURE ENOUGH TO HANDLE A RELATIONSHIP THAT
i | LASTED BEYOND A WEEK,




WHEN KE TIRED OF PHYSICAL EXPERIMENTATION ON CT'NDI, HE SWITCHED TO METAPHYSICAL EXPERIMENTATION,
CYNPT HAD COUNTLESS SPELLS PERFORMED ON HER, AND SKY LEARNED FROM KIS SUCCESSES AND FATLURES,

A5 15 THE CASE WITH WANY SCIENTIFIC BREAKTHROUGHS,
THE BREAK-THROUGH THAT HE MAPE IN METAPHYSICS WAS
N ACCIPENTAL,
_

HAYING FAILEP NUMEROUS TINES IN BREAKING THE LOVE SPELL, SKY HAP
PECIDED TO DISPOSE OF CYNPI BEFORE ANYONE, NAMELY MR, hIHTOH,
CAUGHT ON TO HIS 6R0S5 MISUSE OF POWER, NOT ONE TO WASTE A
CHANCE AT A SPELL INYOLVING HUMAN SACRIFICE, HE CHOSE A SPELL TO

EXTRACT HER LIFE FORCE. HE WASN'T SURE WHAT KE'D PO WITH IT,
BUT THOUGHT THAT IT WOULP COME IN HANDY, FOR FUTURE SORCERY.




THE RITUAL, HOWEVER, KAD BEEN COMPLEX, HE DION'T PERFORM IT
CORRECTLY AND ENDED UP DRAINING A PORTION OF WIS OWN LIFE
FORCE. CYNDI LIVED THROUGH THE PROCESS AS WELL, HE DID BENEFIT
THOUGH, THE BOTCHED ATTEMPT HAD BROKEN THE LOVE SPELL..
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ND HAD THE UNEXPECTED SIDE EFFECT OF FILLING THE I
CEREMONIAL CHALICE THAT WAS MEANT FOR HER LIFE
ESSENCE WITH WHAT LITTLE INNOCENCE SHE WAD LEFT.

HAVING RECENTLY DISCOVERED PRUGS IN ADDITION TO THE FAIRER
SEX, SKY WORKED OUT A PROCESS TO DISTILL THE GLOWING LIQUIP
OF CYNPIT'S INNOCENCE INTO A YERY POTENT POWDER,

THE BLISS OF THE NEW PRUG HE'D PISCOVERED WAS UNMATCHED
BY ANY CONVENTIONAL INTOXICANT, TO HIS SURPRISE, HE
FOUND THE PROCESS WAS A SIMPLE OME TO REPLICATE.

THS BEGAN HIS SEARCH FOR DONORS,

HE QUICKLY REALTZED THAT RAW MATERTAL ENTERED THE CITY IN A NEVER ENDING STREAM.




\ \ THE PROCESS PID NOT STRIP ALL THE INNOCENCE FROM THE YICTIM,
BUT IT CERTAINLY LEFT THEM WITH A FEELING OF LOSS, REGRET .ﬂHl?
GUILT... EVEN THOUGH MOST COULDN'T PINPOINT EXACTLY WHAT HAD

1 FROM THEM,

AND THE ONE PERFORMING THE EXTRACTION? Perwaps EVIL TRULY EXISTS, AND STEALING AS PRECIOUS A GIFT A5 THIS LEAVES A
BLACK HﬂE‘L’ ON THE SOUL, MAYBE IT WAS SIMPLY A MATTER OF USING A Fﬂ?TIﬂH OF YOUR OWN ENERGY TO YIOLENTLY RIP AWAY
ANOTHER'S SPIRITUAL ESSENCE, EITHER WAY, THE ONE PERFORMING THE EXTRACTION IS5 WEAKENED A5 MUCH A5 THE PONCR...

Tuat's wiere Davip cave v, HE'p cowe
INTO THE BOOX STORE AND HAD BEEN EASY
TO HOOK ON THE NEW DRUG,




Te prus mape Davip ws vieTuAL sLAvE, HE wAS GIvEN
A PERCENTAGE OF THE FINISHED PRODUCT IN RETURN FOR
HIS SERVITUPDE,

i

Glﬂ‘ DIDN'T REVEAL THE PISTILLATION PROCESS TO
Dﬂ'ﬂﬂ AND TO THIS DAY, HE STILL DOESN'T KNOW

THE EF'EI.L TO TAKE THE LIQUII? INNOCENCE TO THE
NEXT LEYEL, AND PISTILL IT INTO THE PRUG.

OTHERS WERE EASY TO HOOK A5 WELL, AT
FIRST, SKY KepT THE NEW DRUG A RELATIVE
EE{‘EET BUT IT PION'T TAKE LONG FOR
WORD ﬂF IT TO CIRCULATE AROUND THE
PSEUPO-ARISTOCRACY OF THE CITY,

Gw FOUND HIMSELF cnmmms HUGE 5UMS
OF MONEY IN NO TIME AT ALL.
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PR | He 450 FOUND THAT WANY OF THE CLUB'S .,,f’,.
W) 0 FIRST TIHE VISITORS COUD HELP FEED NG

THE ADDICTIONS OF THE REGULARS, =

i

D15TRIBUTING KIS PRODUCT SOLELY AT HIS (LUBS
KEPT REPEAT BUSINESS HIGH,



Gy LOOKED POWN AT THE CITY STREETS, THE STREET
LANPS WERE BEGINNING TO DIM AS THE CITY BEGAN TO
AWAKEN WITH THE DAWN,

..':.l \l'E WOULD BE PELIVERIMG THE PREVIOUS HIGHTIL'E EXTRACTION
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To BE CONTINUED...
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Marnie is a naive small town girl lost in the big city J‘k '
club scene. She worked two summers at the local ¢
Frosty Cream to save enough money to move to the )
big city and follow her acting dreams. Staying with
her cousin Jasmine, a gothic D], she becomes an
unwitting part of a unique drug culture. Sky, the B
owner of multiple night clubs, along with his minions, I
David and Crystal, will stop at nothing to keep

a steady stream of product moving to his high profile .
clientele. When Marnie crosses paths with Sky, will

she be able to resist his charm and the excitement

of a lifestyle she never imagined?
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