
MAY 31ST, 1999

A SKYSCRAPER IN MIDTOWN NEW YORK CITY,

SURROUNDED BY FINANCIAL BUILDINGS,

AGENCIES AND COMPANIES ALIKE…

A BLUE LIGHT GLOWS FROM A 
TOP FLOOR…

A time long, long ago…
Not prehistoric, but kind of…







THE CLOCK STRIKES 2 AM…
AND FOR THE CITY THAT NEVER SLEEPS, 

IT IS DEAD QUIET…



NO LIFE TO BE SEEN…

NO HUMAN LIFE THAT 
IS…





Dozens of mutant mice
 

storm the empty 
laboratory

ON THIS DAY…

UNknown TO ANYONE,

SOMETHING WENT 

HORRIBLY, TERRIBLY

WRONG.

NOW, While the mutant mice storyline

is definitely interesting and all…

and it probably will have some

connection to the next storyline…

I’M kind of ready to move on…

SO,





MY NAME is Amy, people call me LOVE. Why LOVE? Sounds nutty, leave that to my parents ... the 

nuttiest people I know, who said I embody the word LOVE. 1
1

m a 12 year-old middle schooler, who 

had only one friend for a long time. And she doesn't even live in the same city. Still counts, right? 

But kids made fun of me because I was quiet, which to me 1s crazy. If you don't know me, then how 

do you make fun of me? 




