
PUBLIC
CHIP ZDARSKY

ISSUE ONE

DOMAIN
™



huff

puff

Fuck!

Nhh!

Hey! You! 
Fuckface! I got 
your number!

You think
you’re so smart! 
But you’re shit! 
You’re all shit!

The world is 
shit! It needs to 
be wiped clean! 

Start again!

Fucking 
corporations 

eating the land! 
Eating our 

souls! 
Big brother

is everywhere! In 
the water you 

drink! Burrowing 
into your eyes 

and ears!

phoo...

Sigh...

‘S cool, I 
don’t—nh— 

need any help 
or anything—

Burrowing into 
your wallet! It’s all 
they care about! 

It’s all anyone 
cares about! 

Look at you!
Nice shirt! Nice 

bag! How much did 
they cost you? 

Your soul?



...fuck me.
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 —I’ll be home 
tomorrow so you 

can—what?

No. Nope. 
No way.

Sorry! I just 
don’t want your 
new boyfriend 
picking up your 

stuff! 

Yes, I’m sure
he’s very nice! Super 
nice! I’m sure we’d get 

along great if he 
wasn’t nicely sleeping 

with my ex!

...Janine?

Janine?

Oh, honey...

...you’re so
late! It’s ten 
minutes to 

dinner!

...I bet I’m
not later

than Dave.

Your brother
can’t make it. He 
stopped a fight in 

Times Square! 
Saved a young 

girl’s life! 
Can you 

believe it?!

Just
work. 

Where’s
Dad?

Sure 
he did, 
Mom.

Oh, he’s 
packing 
for LA. Are

you—

Yeah, 
well...

Are you 
okay? You 
look tired.

Oh God
no! I find 

those movies 
loathsome!



Hey!
Careful with 

that!



That’s 
Mohammed’s. 
He’s... really 

particular about 
condition.

Doesn’t want 
his name on it! 
“Devalues” it or 

something.

It’s the issue 
that I drew you 
and Davey into! 

Remember?

What?
Would you rather 

have been the 
victims? I don’t 
get you, Miles…

Yup!

Premiere’s 
tomorrow 

night?

And Mom’s 
not going 
with you?
Is Dave at 

least—

Uh, yeah. We
were criminals that 
The Domain beat 
the shit out of.

But I
found this 
the other 

day…

...just...
...thanks, Dad.

What, the 
collector guy? 
You didn’t even 

make it out
to him!

That’s not 
it, I just...



Your brother’s
in a kickboxing 
tournament 
tomorrow.

Singular sent me
five grand. Plus a plane 

ticket, obviously.

Two,
if…you 
know…

You
know he’s 
lying to—

I know.

I’d go if
I didn’t have 

to work.

I know.



—Six p.m. 
red carpet. 
Got it, Mr. 
Billings.

…so see if
you can dig up

old Domain scripts or 
something. Maybe 

sketches or—

I believe
that would be 

more Mr. Dallas’s 
area if you—

You tell those
fucks at Singular that 

that motherfucker 
better be ten feet 

behind me at all times 
on the carpet!

I know you’re
his assistant, but 

between you and me
I wish these guys would 

just die already.

Get some
old script pages 
from Jerry and 
send them over, 

okay?

Tanya! Are
you talking 
about Syd? You fuckin’ 

tell them!

Uh, Jerry 
says...

Tell 
them!

Great.
Oh, and we 
need some 

extra materials 
for press on 

this one…

I doubt 
there are 
sketches.

Christ,
I heard him! My 
deceased deaf 
mother heard 

him!



So? What 
the fuck did 
they want?

Basically 
anything they 

can use to 
hand out to 
the press…

I’ll take 
care of it...

For fuck’s
sake…haven’t

they sucked my 
blood dry
enough?

 But…
speaking of 
scripts…have 

you had a 
chance to look 
at mine yet?

Maybe
next week. I’m 

a busy man.
Now be a

dear and get 
me another rum 

smoothie.

It’s no rush 
or anything.
I was just—

Old script 
pages? Or 

notes?



Are you 
kidding me?

 Is this
your idea of 

a joke?
It’s my

idea of an 
assignment, 

Miles.

We give you 
assignments, you 

write assignments, 
you pay your rent. 
It’s not that hard. 

Hey! I told you
I don’t want to 
write about the 
Domain movie!

Just ‘cause
my dad created 

the damned thing 
doesn’t mean—

It’s from
me in the sense 

that I’m your 
direct boss and 
you should just

do it...

But a puff piece 
interview with Blake 
Powers? Is this from 

you, or—

...but also, yes, 
it’s from Allison.

I knew it! 
Unbelievable!

And yet,
you always make 

it hard.

Shh.



First of all,
you know I’m the 
editor-in-chief 
of the paper, 

right?

And second
of all, do you 
see that dog 

article there? 
On my wall?

I, uh...
yeah?

...I wrote it.

Well...

I’m actually 
more of an 
“Arts & Life” 
reporter...

I’ve actually
got much bigger 

things to think about 
than you, a goddamn 

entertainment 
reporter. 

Won my
first journalism 
award for it. You 

know why?

Your dog piss is
your father’s creation.

Let it feed your work when 
you write about the 

Romaine movies.

Whatever.
I don’t watch 
that garbage.

 Now get
out of my office 
and write the hell 
out of that puff 

piece, you beautiful 
bastard.

When I was
a kid a dog knocked 

me over and urinated 
on my face. As it ran 
away I swear I heard 

it laugh.

I hated that
dog. And I 

carried that hate 
with me every 

single day until I 
finally got to 
pour it all into 

that article.

Because
I was passionate 

about the 
subject. 

Because
I fucking

hate dogs.

Domain 
movies.

Fuck.



So move 
Entertainment 

4ever to the 5:15 
spot, and give 

Fanball Lickerz
the 3:30—

I’m Miles Dallas. 
From the National 

Globe?

On time.
Love it. If

you’re ready now, 
we can bump you 
up and give you 
Cool Bullshit’s  

11:30 spot.

Here’s the 
deal, Miles.

Wait, who—

No talking 
about 

Belinda—

Exactly. Keep
the questions on the 
movie. Don’t ask him 
about Afghanistan 
or sex. Unless it’s a 
fun question about 

Afghanistan or
sex, got it?

You’ve got six 
minutes. Maybe 

more if Basement 
Sexual Jedis are 

late.

Mention the 
movie name 

three times and 
I’ll remember it. 

Don’t...

...and I’ll 
remember 

that too. In a 
bad way.

Hey.
Miles. With 

the National 
Globe.

Cool.

Um, 
excuse 

me?

Uh, sure?



Four more
and you’re on the 

LA flight.

The Domain...
is a beloved comic 
book character.

Superhero 
movies are 

our modern 
mythology.

Superhero 
comics.

What?

I’m just 
extremely 

excited to bring 
that mythology 
to the people.

Hm, yes. Obviously
I respect the original 

comics and their 
fans—

Of course!
I’m a huge fan 

of Jerry 
Jasper.

Have you 
read them?

The superhero 
comics are the 

mythology. You’re 
just adapting 

them.

sigh 
...What drew 
you to the 

role?

Okay! Let’s 
do this!

Cool.

Cool.

All right.

Oh yeah?

It’s newspaper. 
No video.



It’s—it’s actually
a wonderful superhero 

movie and—

He reinvented
the modern 

mythology for—

And Jerry
Jasper didn’t 
invent The 
Domain...

...I don’t know
what your deal is, 
but I’m promoting 
a movie, all right?

I’m not—
this isn’t about 
gatekeeping!

You and—and 
Singular Studios 
don’t give a shit 
about the people 
who put you in

that seat!

You get the
millions that the 
creators should 

have received, just 
for looking pretty 

in a Hallowe’en 
costume!

Are you
fuckin’ kidding me 

right now?
I’m just

promoting some 
dumb superhero 

movie! What’s your 
problem, man?

I’m not taking 
some kind of nerd 

purity test.

...Syd Dallas 
did! The 

artist! He—

Look, man...

Stop saying 
“modern 

mythology”! 

Whoa, wait, 
let’s just—



This was
a fuckin’ 
mistake.

You know what
wasn’t a mistake?

I got swole for a year, 
grunted in front of a 
green screen, and it 

paid for my Santa 
Monica house!

Pal, comics are
just old kiddy bullshit 
that looks better on 

the big screen!

Whoever
“Syd” is, he didn’t 
paint the fuckin’ 

Mona Lisa!

So, yeah,
sorry I don’t

know some loser 
who doodled guys 
in tights back in 

the forties!

And you
know who agrees 

with me? The 
entire world! 

Now get
the fuck out 

before I—

“Lookin’ for a guy named 
Miles Dallas?”



He’s like, this 
tall. And this 

angry.

 Look, I’m a 
little short
this month,

but I got, like, 
twenty-four? 
Twenty-five 

bucks for
bail?

Is bail,
like, a 

thing still, 
or—

It’s not.

Cool 
cool.

Yeah, we
picked him up 
an hour ago.

Nobody’s 
pressing 
charges,

Dave.

You’re just
lucky the movie 

people don’t 
want this kind

of press.

I can’t
decide what’s more 

embarrassing: being 
arrested, or having 
some dipshit tell me 

to “keep my nose 
clean”...

Man, cops
and their 
anti-coke 
bullshit…

Keep
your nose 
clean, you 
hear me?

I… 
sure.

God, I’m so 
proud of you, 

brother!

Nf! Can
we just go, 

please?

Finally 
arrested! Like 

a badass!



Your 
chariot 
awaits!

You’re 
seriously 

still driving 
this?

What?
The Gentle 
Bus is an 

institution!

People
love it! It’s a 

conversation 
starter!

fuck me
it smells like 
tacos and 
extreme 

pop—

See? What’s
a better vibe 
than that? 

Now come 
on, slugger... …let’s go 

de-aggro you 
before you 
kill again.

Yeah, and the 
conversations 

are, “Excuse me, 
sir, you need to 

be a hundred feet 
away from the 

school.”

Vegans
dig it! I’ve turned 
a vehicle of death 
into a vehicle of 

good vibes!

Well, you’re a free 
man now, so let’s go 
debrief on how you 
punched a goddamn 

movie star!

Oh god...



So...you
talk to Dad?

Like…the 
premiere? 

The fact that 
he’s going 

alone?

I told him I had
a tattoo convention 

to go to.

Man … look,
that shit’s just 

not my jam.

 But you
can’t just be 

happy all
the time!

I guess you 
couldn’t go 
because of
your violent 
tendencies?

Assaulting
actors put you 
on the no-fly 

list?

Well, what 
about you?

Sometimes 
you’ve gotta... 

gotta suck it up 
and do the thing 
you don’t want 
to do because 

your loved ones
need you. 

And you 
don’t like to 

feel sad.

Who 
does?

 … but now
 it just feels 

sad.

 I liked doing those 
movies the first time 

around when we 
were kids...

You told him
 it was a “kickboxing 

tournament.”

Huh? About 
what?



I’ve got... 
work.

Pfft. I’m
doing shifts 
at the tattoo 

shop.

…it gets me
so angry. Dad 
getting ripped 

off like that
and everyone 

just…

…but whatever, 
bro, life’s too 

short to be mad 
about this shit.

Weren’t
we the bad 

guys?

I remember 
feeling pretty 

let down…

…that they 
didn’t even use 

our names.

What?
Why do you 

have—

Dad gave
it to me. Said it 

was the issue he 
drew us into.Just

let Dad 
enjoy—

But Dad’s not 
mad. He made a 

thing that 
people love. Sure, extra

money would be 
nice. I think Mom

is still pretty 
pissed about that 

part…

…just
lining up to 

give Singular 
Comics 
money.

I know...
I just...



Yeah, that
was Jerry. 

Never gave dad 
an inch.

Speakin’ of
the old man, isn’t 

the premiere 
starting?

He always
wears the

same fucking
orange suit. 

Is that…

...is that his 
elbow?

...his elbow 
looks happy.

Well, if 
it is...

Oh shit, yeah. 
Lemme check my 

phone to see if we 
can spot him in the 

red carpet 
photos…

It’s still pretty 
cool, man.

Our dad 
made this.

Yeah…
he did.  It is cool, 

isn’t it?

Petty fucking 
writers.



Chad! Give
us a goddamn 

twirl!

Vicky! For 
fuck’s sake, 
look at us!

—happy to be part 
of what I consider 
to be our modern 

mythology...

Blake, you
once said, “the

only time I’m against 
pulling out is with 

Afghanistan.” Do you 
regret that?

Is that…
is that Syd 

Dallas?

Should we
get a shot of 
him and Jerry 

together?
Seems like

that’s a worthwhile 
picture: the 
creators of

The Domain....

First of all,
never refer to them 

as the “creators.” 
Singular Comics
are the official 

creators.

Second of
all, Jerry would 
rather die than 
have his picture 
taken with Syd.

And, frankly,
so would I. We 

need him getting 
snapped with the 
actors, not other 

old men.
Yeah…of 
course.

Vicky! Over 
here!

Over here! 
Blake! Blake!

Chad! Give 
us a twirl!



Hi…Mr. 
Dallas?

Tanya!
I just wanted 
to say I’m a 
huge fan!

Wow... 
that’s—

Oh no…

…they don’t 
want to take 

pictures of me. 
And I don’t 

want to be a 
bother…

Let’s
just take a 
“self pic”!

Shouldn’t...
I be the one 
taking the 
picture?

Nonsense!
I want to

remember this 
honour…

…of meeting
a lovely fan
at my movie 
premiere!

Hm? Yes! 
That’s me! And 

you are…

I… really?
That’s—I don’t think 

I’ve drawn a full 
comic since before 

you were born!

My dad
had a massive 

collection!

I started with
The Domain of

course, but I went back 
and read everything! The 

Spectaculars, Johnny 
Firebomb, Singular 

Presents...

Do you
want to…

get a picture 
together?



Well, I’d love
to take one 
too. Or you 
can send—

But—but
really I want to 

be a writer!

Actually... 
comics.

 Ah ha! A 
creative type! 

Screenwriting? 
Novels?

I just love 
them. The 
movies are 
great, but…

May I
see your 
tickets?

There
 is, isn’t 
there?

…there’s 
something 

magical about 
just a couple of 
people creating 

worlds on a 
page.

Tanya, I suspect 
you’re going to 
be a spectacular 
comics writer...

Here.
I’ll give you my 
number and 

you can
text it.

Nah. I, uh,
actually… I assist 

Mr. Jaspers...
Ah. I see.

Come on, 
gotta clear 
the carpet.

So…did
you work 
on the 

movie, or...

Ah. 
Wonderful.Now how

do I get this 
to you…



A true 
pleasure, my 

dear!

Oh! Same,
Mr. Dallas! 
And thank 

you!

Hey 
everyone!

Christ, this 
better not be 
one of those 

two-and-a-half-
hour bullshit—

I just wanted to 
thank the folks at 
Singular Studios 

for letting me play 
with their toys!

So, on behalf
of Chad, Vicky and 

everyone at 
Singular…

…thank you! 
Now let’s roll!

I didn’t take
lightly the fact 

that this was the 
mid-point movie
in Phase Five of

the SCU…

…and I hope
 it shows on the 

screen!

…the director
of Eminent 

Domain...Steve 
Potash!

Ladies and 
gentlemen…



Oh, fuck
 He just blew up 
San Francisco! 
What the fuck?!

Dark Mask
is still in the 

Helibase, Sandy. 
I can’t stay and 

kiss you...

...even 
though I 
want to!

...it’s what 
you do. You 
stop things.

...and you 
never will.

You never 
give up...

...it’s why
I love you, 

dammit. It’s why 
America

loves you...

I know, 
Domain...



Tanyaaa!

Tanya!

I’m 
here!

Sure.

These
things have 
to be made!

I can’t
just—

The LA Morning
says it’s “another win 

for the formula”! I don’t 
know exactly what that 

means, but a win is a 
win, yeah? Singular is still 

waiting for old script 
pages or whatever

to place with
an outlet!

 So get your
ass downstairs 
and go through 
my old boxes!

This doesn’t 
mean the PR blitz 

is over, though!

 ...the
first reviews 

are in.

I don’t
give a shit 

about my fibre 
shake...



Fucking 
Jerry...

Let’s 
see...

Biggest
movie in the world 
and he can’t stop 
being a prick for 

five seconds...

God, what
a mess. Not even 
sure these can be 

considered 
scripts, I...

Nope... 
nope... 
nooo...

...wait—

Bingo.



 —an eye
out for suspicious 

packages or 
luggage. If you see 

something—

 —say something. 
But, like, something 

helpful. Not just 
anything.

Hey, Dad.

I—boys! 
You didn’t 
have to—

I mean, really... 
you’ve got your 
own lives and... 

I’m sorry
I didn’t join
you for the 
premiere.

Yeah, same
here. Though 
my life is much 

better than 
Miles’.

A gentle bus
for a gentle man! 

“Gentleman,”
get it?

...we barely 
have lives.  Oh. You 

still have—

Yes, I 
get it.

Oh, please...

Yeah, 
we did.



Hi, Mr. 
Dallas? Ah, yes! 

Tanya! How 
did you 

enjoy the 
movie?

 I—it
wasn’t very 

good.

 It’s safe, 
Dad. In its 
own way.

Hm. I thought
the third act was 

a little bloated, 
but—

It’s Tanya 
Ko, from 

last night?

Sorry,
I’m not 
actually 

calling to 
talk about 
the movie.

I need to tell 
you something. 
I found some 
old paperwork 

at Jerry’s—

Dad? You 
ready to 

go?

...Dad?

Hello?
 I’m sure 
it is, I—

Sorry, I’m 
not sure 

who—



 Are you
okay? Was that 

Mom?

I—that
was...a young 
woman I met 

in LA...

...she’s
Jerry’s 

personal 
assistant. 

And I guess...
she just found 

some old paperwork 
that says....

What? I—
no! She’s...Oh god 

please don’t 
tell me—

... I own
The Domain.

Ha! You 
dog!



Rated M / Mature


