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Yeah, appearing on the cover to
 your own comic is in poor taste.

 But, if I had put my actual characters 
here, it would ruin the story that is 
waiting for you inside. So, read on 
to meet the real stars of my story!



How to begin my very first introduction?
Well, my motives for making this comic, simply titled Just a comic, were best described in 

the intro I wrote on Facebook:
“When you’ve dreamt about making comics ever since you were ten, and that dream stays 

with you your entire life… then it really pains you if you can’t find the time to actually do it. 
But I’m a stubborn old fool, and I’ll try to kick myself back into gear… The method’s not terribly 
original, but is also a part of my childhood dreams. I was reminded of the story about Moebius 
and his Airtight Garage, which he made flying by the seat of his pants, drawing whatever he felt 
like on that particular day, often forgetting what he did on the previous page, moving the plot 
along through sheer improvisation. I don’t mean to compare myself to a genius such as him, but 
I’ll shamelessly steal his recipe (and I’m hardly the first), so I’ll draw a page at a time, however 
and whenever I feel like doing it, or am able to do it. So as not to be ashamed of any pages that 
turn out to be crap, but also to be able to reach those few that will be noteworthy. And the point 
of it all? The story? Well, they’re bound to show up, all in due time, let the chips – or in this case, 
pages – fall where they may…. So, without any publishing rhythm in mind, without any set goal 
(other than to draw as often as I can), I will be posting these pages here, in case someone finds 
them to their liking… ;)”

Why print issues?
Now, that’s a whole different thing. When something’s published, when it smells of printed 

paper, when it goes out to the market to prove itself among the readers who aren’t just from my 
circle of friends on the social networks… then and only then do I feel like I’ve created a comic.

Perhaps it would be best to call this publication, this magazine, this imprint “zmcomics”, 
because it will predominantly contain my own output in the comics field… But the title of my 
comic is more than fair and adequate, because there won’t be anything within these pages that 
isn’t related to comics…

Just a comic...
.…will publish my own works, mainly the comic that bears the same name, which will premiere 

on my Facebook profile. It will also contain some of my essays – initially they will be my old, 
recycled essays, refurbished with minor adjustments so they’d still be relevant today. There’ll 
be old comics and new. There’ll also be interviews, and my goal, in accordance with the form this 
publication took, is to present the local small press scene. Of course, I want to have a guest-
author in each issue. I will try to spotlight lesser known artists, the ones that I feel deserve more 
attention. It is not my goal to publish big stars to boost the sales of my comic. I will provide 
a space for the authors that have something to gain from my, admittedly modest, means of 
promoting their work.

…and that’s about it.

Schedule…
As soon as I reach 16 finished pages of Just a comic…, I’ll publish the next issue. In the me-

antime, if something else comes up, I’ll deal with that as well… But the main publishing rhythm 
will follow the schedule of the Just a comic… Facebook web comic.

In the meantime…
You can read the latest installments on my Facebook profile, which is open to the public, so 

you don’t even have to friend me to be able to view them and follow the making of the series:
www.facebook.com/zlatko.milenkovic
There’s even a shortcut straight to my photo albums page, where you can find the Just a 

comic… album: www.facebook.com/zlatko.milenkovic/photos_albums

INTRODUCTION

In this issue:
03. 	 Just a comic... 
19. 	 From my archives: Something in between… the comics and the ghetto
20. 	 From my archives: Rain falls, grass grows…
21. 	 Just a comic… presents: Matchstick (script: Milosav Ostojić,
	 artwork: Sabahudin Muranović - Muran)
25. 	 Interview: Vladimir Tadić — Đole
26. 	 Germs
27-28.	 The Silly Bikers
Instructions for the table of contents: Everything listed is the work of the „self-publisher“ of this magazine, except the short 
comic Matchstick, by the credited guest authors. Therefore, everything else will be listed sans credits, because such a repeti-
tion of the same name in the table of contents would indeed be tragicomic... ;)

Publisher & editor: 
Zlatko Milenković - zmcomics
Gagarinova 10/4, 21000 Novi Sad, Srbija
stripvesti@gmail.com 

Comics & texts: © zmcomics
Matchstick: ©  M. Ostojić i S. Muranović

English translation by:
Draško Roganović

Print: e-book
Tiraž: ~

CIP - Katalogizacija u publikaciji,
Biblioteka Matice srpske, Novi Sad
ISSN 2334-6523  COBIS.SR-ID 275541255



JUST A COMIC... • 3

It’s really 
nothing special, 

just another “road 
trip” comic. It’s 
drawn for the 

sake of drawing...

   Hi there ! This is my new 
comic. What’s it all about? 
Well, it’s about me artifici-
 ally snapping myself out 
of artistic abstinence and 
lethargy, by follow-
ing the simple principle 
“I draw - therefore I am”. 
  This method isn’t my 
 invention, and it’s far
    from original....

...but it’s been proven to work. 
So, whenever I have some 

free time, I’m going to draw 
a page of this comic. There 

may be a plot, or not. I’ll try 
    to make it interesting so

   that it ultimately makes
 at least some sense.

When I feel like drawing
“Neverwhere”... a childhood
dream of a comic set 
underground, with 
oozing pipes, that’s 
what I’ll draw!

When I’m short 
on time, I’ll 

switch to mini-
malism... as long 
as I get to draw 

something.

When I’m cracking under
 deadlines for other projects...

...I’ll shamelessly
 avoid drawing 
backgrounds 
altogether... 

Just so I can 
finish the page.

What’s that? You’re 
already expecting 
a point to be made,
or at least a cliff-

hanger?

On the very first 
page? No friggin’ 
way! I’m just happy
I even finished it!

JU
ST

 A
 C

O
M

IC
...

by
z

m
c

o
m

ic
s



4 • JUST A COMIC...

 A stairway can be a good 
start to an adventure,
especially if you don’t 
know where it leads to!

 But yeah... adventures can
also be boring ! The stairway’s 
long, and I’m kinda dull... plus, 

drawing myself seems like 
a really pathetic ego-trip.

I oughta find a better hero for
this comic. Okay, so on the next 
page I’ll make one of my deepest, 
darkest wishes come true, so I’ll 
need a matching protagonist.

“Deepest darkest wish” also sounds 
like a little cliffhanger, eh?
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What can I say... I’m swamped with work, so the “deepest darkest wish” 
page couldn’t be done in time... but since every good cliffhanger 
on TV always cuts to a commercial, why don’t I do it here as well? 
So, here’s a short ad-break (which is much faster to draw, if I intend 

to meet my self-imposed deadline of one page a week) before we 
get to the next page and my “deepest darkest wishes”...

Hear ye, 
hear ye...

P.S. We’re accepting only submissions by the comics characters themselves, any lobbying by their authors will not be tolerated.

TERMS OF 
EMPLOYMENT:

The hero must be:

* New and original

* Easy to draw

* Able to withstand stylization

* Always available for
  the next issue

* not too clever, because I’m 
  still the one calling the shots

* Yet clever enough not 
 to expect to get paid...

** *  THE EMPLOYER RESERVES THE RIGHT 
TO CHANGE THE TERMS OF AGREEMENT 
UPON MEETING THE APPLICANTS!!!

PUBLIC 
ANNOUNCEMENT!

WANTED:
A COMIC
 BOOK 
HERO!

ad
v

er
tI

se
m

en
t: wanted

an orIgInal 

comic BOOK

 CHARACTER!!!
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Here it is, finally, after 
a splash-page of reprieve: 

My “darkest desire”. And after 
that we’re off to look

 for a new hero!

This baseball bat will 
come in handy for this!

A child beggar, 
probably a gypsy. 

Whatever he is, 
here’s my chance!

Hey kid, you see
 this baseball bat?

I do...

No... they’re 
back home, wai-
ting for me to 

bring... whatever 
I collect...

Your parents aren’t 
around? Off doing 

something important?

“Thought as much...” Here’s a 100 Euros... 
Go beat the crap 

out of your parents 
and you’ve earned it.

Yes, every time I see children as young as 4 or 5 begging barefoot
 in the cold, while their parents are simply waiting for the money,
I get the urge to do this - to give 100 Euros to the kid to break

the bones of the scum that treat him like that.

Eh, but I’ll never do it. It’s not because of the money,
but life has a tendency to give those stories a differ-

ent ending, and in the end, those kids would pay an even 
greater price... So much for justice in this world.

This comic 
at least gives 
me a chance 
to imagine

I did it....

NEXT:

next 
page>>

INTERVIEWS FOR THE

 POSITION OF THE

 COMIC BOOK

    HERO!
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hmm?
hmm...

I am the right Hero 
for the job. I am mighty, 
big and strong... I have a 
hundred spikes... whish, if 

needed, turn into a hundred
poisonous tentacles...

though
I’ll pass on 
inspecting

 the tentacles...]

...you sure are big and mighty....  but 
 this comic’s too cramped for you. 
You’re too cool for my pathetic 

little comic... You deserve 
something better...

You idiot, 
with all the deadlines I have, I really 

don’t want to draw something this 
big and complicated... I just hope he doesn’t 
make a big deal out of this rejection, or it’s 

curtains for me, no doubt about it. This comic 
will lose its artist before he manages 

to choose a hero!
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 I aten’t the brightest bulb in the 
shed, bub. But I’s good at kicking 
ass when I need to, like you wouldn’t 

believe! You name it, I’ll break it.

That’s awesome... why don’t you go to the end 
of the line, and fight your way over here. We have 
too many applicants already, so if you manage to 
get them all, you’re better than them, and if not... 

you’re out. In either case, less work for me.

I’m not too original, 
but I’m easy to draw. My

power is that I’ll shed 
into your enemies’ soup...

Hey, if you need anyone, it’s someone
                         handsome like me. Twice
                                as fun, and only half
                                     as dangerous. And 
                                      with such a char-
                                      mer around, even
                                        you might... er... 
                                     get to dip your

                            wick. 

You mean like... girls,
love, and all that?

  Hah! You’re 
a hopeless 

romantic... 
you’d be 

better off
  with a

      heroine, 
      namely

      – me! And    
        while 

        you’re   
      drawing 

   me, you  
  can fulfill   
     all your  
        desires...

What
 do you 

do?

I speak almost all the 
languages in existence,
I can carry your weight
for at least thirty feet. 
I can read minds, tell 
tales and thanks to my 
propeller, my batteries 
are powered by wind, so
I’m even cost-efficient...

I am invisible. So It’s not 
that I’m easy to stylize, 
you don’t have to draw 

me at all! Eh?

Heh... I’ve made my choice 
long before drawing 

this page. And if you want 
to find out who’s the 

new hero... well, I’ll leave 
you to eagerly await 
our next installment...

COMIC BOOK HERO AUDITION FINALS:
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So, you 
chose me?!

Yeah, but don’t make 
a big deal about it... 

Now, let’s go.

Just as we 
planned...

Yes, he 
 chose him... 

Excellent!

Are you down because
of me? Or are you 

worried about those 
guys in the previous 

panel?

Hey, just because I chose you to be the hero 
of this comic, that doesn’t mean everything 

revolves around you! And that panel was drawn 
mainly so that the critics can’t say I’m avoiding 

drawing backgrounds... I’ve been down for quite 
some time now, and now I’m worried because I 

have to fit in some really lame dialogue on the 
following page. I drew it a while back...

...bit I left the dialogues 
blank until the time 
comes... However, 

things have taken a 
different turn since 

then... so now I don’t 
know what to do.

What the fuck...? 
I forgot why I beat

 up all these guys. And it 
seemed really important!
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Are you telling me 
there is no plot? I mean, 
regarding that panel 
on the last page? Are 

we supposed to forget 
about it?

No, it’ll be a part of the plot, you 
know the old adage: If you say in the 
first act that there is a rifle hanging 

on the wall, in the second or third act 
it absolutely must go off...

It doesn’t really matter why I 
drew that panel, the important 
thing is that it’ll later on be-

come a part of our storyline...

Oh,
 yeah?

Tsk, tsk...
But first I have to follow

 my own story, my own star, 
 and boy do I have plans for it.
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Why are you taking it 
down? What do you plan 

to do with it?

Not that it’s any of your 
concern, but... hmm... yes, it will 

certainly be a part of this story... 
but don’t you worry about the 
plot, just stick to holding the 
ladder for me, so I don’t fall!

There we go! From now on, this star 
is going to go its own separate 

way. It won’t be here to distract my 
readers... If it comes back, it’ll be in 

a manner true to this comic...

 Is this also 
a part of 
the plot? 

And... 
can you 
hurry up 

a bit?

GNJJ...

Not a part of the 
plot? But a part 
of the story?

Well, plots thicken, 
and this is something I’d 
rather see... resolved...

...someday.
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What’s this now? I don’t get it. 
Page “10-A”?! Where’s the regular 
page “10”? Is it a secret? Or just

a hole in your comic?

Don’t be such a pain in the ass... 
Some things should remain 

secret, not all stories can be 
told right now. Some things 
are best left for better days, 

for some final, absolute print 
collection, for example...

Ha! All you do is evade
my questions, you 

don’t tell me anything.
Do you want me to 

read your mind?

No! If you’d like to stay
 in this comic, stay out 

of my brain and my 
thoughts!

Besides, starting from the 
following page, the comic will 

be back to its usual rhythm... and it 
will have a major surprise! So there 

you have it, quite a cliffhanger!

He’s resisting 
control.... 

doesn’t trust his 
new sidekick... Shit! But honestly,

 it would be too 
easy if everything

 worked right from 
the get-go...
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Hey! 
Wait for 
meeeee...

Ah, here’s 
that surprise
 I promised!

A MUMMY?!

PUF

PUF

PUF

PUF

PUF PUF

PUF
PUF

Yes, he’s the new 
member of our

 adventuring posse. But... what about 
his audition?

Well, ever since I was a kid I wanted 
to do a mummy comics series. All 
those folds and bandages seemed

both easy and interesting to draw...

Puff... Pant... I 
barely caught 
up with you...

You call 
that a hero? 

Feh!

C’mon, let’s go!
You’ll catch your

  breath on the way...

  Heh... we’re one 
character short of 

being like those guys 
from “The Wizard of Oz”, 
following the Yellow 

Brick Road...

When you’re 
right, you’re 

right...

And that would 
make you - Dorothy! 

ha-ha-ha!

huh...
hoo... h...

Shut your yap, 
or you’ll end up 

like one of those 
flying monkeys!
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    huh...
hoo... h... 

hoo... 
hoooo...

hoo...?!

This “new” hero of
 yours keeps mumbling... 

cat got his tongue?

If “Oz” rules apply, 
it’ll be enough

for me to write him 
a diploma, and he’ll 

become smarter and 
more eloquent.

Hmm... 
Let’s deal 
with that, 

then.

You’re not really...? 
Are you joking? 

And... where did you 
get that paper?

My comic - my 
rules. If I need

 a piece of paper, 
it’s there...

 From a purely economical 
standpoint, my tongue-

tiedness was a way of con-
serving my resources... 

but calculations indicate 
that this will turn out to 

be a great investment
           for you...

Economics! You 
couldn’t get him a 
different diploma? 
Something like lin-
guistics or such?

Listen, Baller... 
nowadays it’s easiest 
to get a hold of an 
economics degree...

Hey, guys! 
You made it!

That’s no excu.... 
hey! Over there!

...thus, economically
speaking, it is quite

        a sound
           business... 

           yadda -yadda...

FEH



FUN FOR THE WHOLE 

       FA-
      MILY
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NOW WE CAN PICK WHERE UP WE LEFT OFF...

INTERMEZZO
Yes, after a cliffhanger at

 the end of the previous page,
I’m prolonging the agony... 

I mean, that wasn’t really my plan, 
but I have a promise to keep.

You see, I keep having the bad luck of quit-
ting my comics 12 pages in... I got canned 

from my gig in Biker Szene after twelve 
months, prior to that I gave up after 12 pages 

of dwarfling. Later, I slowed my work on 
“The Creator” considerably when it came 

           to drawing                 the 13th page...

Yeah, quite 
a misfortune, no 
qualms about it!      And since certain “individuals” predicted 

that there won’t be a 13th page this time as well,
I made a promise to beat up one of those “indi-
viduals”. The most persistent one, in fact! Even 
though, due to two pages with the number 10, 

this is actually page 14, but its page number
is 13, so it’s time for me to keep my promise.

Now, since I’m not a bruiser, I’ll 
send my mummy to do the deed...

But... The issue 
will be late! Please,

don’t, I beg y-

Now you’ll see what’s the real
fun for the whole family!

     he
he

    he

Hey, guys! 
You made it!

That’s no excu.... 
hey! Over there!

...thus, economically
speaking, it is quite

        a sound
           business... 

           yadda -yadda...
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I’ve been 
waiting a long 

time for you!

But now we’re all here, 
and it’s time for things 
to start shaping up into 

a real comic!

What’s this? Another 
hero who pulled some 
strings to get here? 

That’s unfair! I’m the 
only one who had to...

Hey, we’ll 
deal with

 that later... 
Let him 
talk!

Economically speaking, yadda 
yadda, the production costs of 
this comic are rising, blah blah... 
there’ll be more characters to 

draw, it will take longer to 
finish... blah blah... more ink will 

be spent... yadda yadda...

It’s true... we have a long 
road ahead of us... there’ll be 
time to talk. The woods are 
old and vast, but not too 

       dangerous...

...so the readers 
 might get bored

if we don’t talk 
  along the way...

The situation is getting 
increasingly difficult, 
but... what’s the harm?

And now he’s 
calling the 

shots! The terms 
of employment 

didn’t mention any 
travelling!

Well, what’s an 
adventure without 

travelling!

That’s right, we have to cross the entire
       forest, reach that volcanic 

 mountaintop, and save
a fair mare from

its fiery maw...

Hey, this comic 
may be oddball, but 

it ain’t right to call 
    a princess a mare!
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  A PRINCESS?! 
WHAT PRINCESS?!

What do I look like, 
someone who’d
 insult a princes 
  by calling her 
        a mare?

Well, you 
just said that 

we must...

...save a fair 
mare... that’s
 not a very 

nice way to...

ha-ha-ha! A fair mare! A fair mare! You thought 
I meant a maiden? HA-HA-HA... I’m talking about a 
real mare, my narcissis- tic pony, who, as

it happens, is crucial to the ongoing 
        plot of this                                                                                                                                                        comic...

Har-har... very funny... And 
while we’re on the topic 
of funny business, let’s 
talk about your look! 

WHO ARE YOU?

Yadda-blah... 
there’s nothing 

economical 
here...

OH 
YEAH?!

  From an economical
  standpoint, the artist   
  must’ve fucked up, 
   so he drew you 
        too big... Man, I really have 

my work cut out
for me with this 

crew... What was I 
               thinking?

First of all, it’s a dick move to insult 
the way I look. Yeah, I’m not much of 
a looker! I’m an unfortunate bypro-
duct of the love between a fairy and 
a dwarf... I am the only dwarfling in 
the world! rejected by both species, 
like a leper, a disgrace... but at least 
my horrid looks                didn’t make
       me bad...

     I am a sorcerer’s 
   apprentice, because he is   

  free of hate and judgment... 
I may not be great, but 

that was the very reason
 why the duty to lead you
into adventure fell upon 

          my shoulders!
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Ah! So you’re a bit like that... 
whassisname... Gandalf?

C’mon... don’t 
compare me to 
that wannabe! 

He’s a loser who 
simply knew when to 

invest in good PR. 
Without it he’d 
be a nobody!

An overrated 
showoff!

Now these are our 
true proportions!

Okay, so there’s 
plenty fat to chew... 
But first, if you’d be 
so kind as to explain 
why the flying fuck 
do we need to save 

that mare of yours?

Don’t get me started... 
I get mad at the very 

mention of her... During 
one of our fights, the 
narcissoid idiot stole 
a precious stone from 

me, which holds the key...

...to a great mystery! 
Which is, in fact, our 
quest... And to make 

things worse, she was 
kidnapped by some dumb 

dragon, who imprisoned 
her deep within the maw 

of a volcanic mountain, 
along with the stone...

...which means, as you said, 
that we have no other 

option than to get there 
through these harmless 

woods, as you call them!

 Faster, man... no time
 to dawdle... the adventure

has begun! This is your 
comic, after all!

Here I 
come!

Yes, the comic
 is mine! But this 
adventure still 

belongs to 
you!

To be continued...



Somewhere between comics and the ghetto.
For many years I’ve been hearing moans that our comics scene is in great peril, since it’s been shunned to the side, to the 

ghetto. The horror! They’ll be sending us to the gas chambers next, to complete the tale of our tragic demise.
Is there something concerning our predicament that we don’t know about? Why are only comics in the ghetto? Or maybe...

Do you know of any hit plays nowadays? Who are the best actors of the stage? Hurm, now I feel bad for them as well. They 

are also in some sort of a ghetto: they are few and nobody really cares about what they’re doing, apart from themselves and a 

small group of equally ghettoized fans. They’re not like, say, fans of jazz, they always have some festivals broadcast live on TV, 

which.... almost nobody watches. They’re there simply as filler for the late night program. People usually look weirdly at “those” 

with strange haircuts, be they hairy or shaven, “those” who like the underground scene, heavy metal or rock. And don’t get 

me started on the fans of classical music. Everyone keeps patting them on the back, all the wile laughing at them when those 

very same backs are turned.
Well, folks, everyone’s got their own little ghetto, and everybody spends their lives getting upset that “the others” don’t 

understand or tolerate them. Occasionally, it’s someone’s turn to shine, to get the glory and the fans, as was the case with 

comics back in the day, and then it’s back to their own little ghetto, while the glory is passed on to the new kids on the block. 

And those kids will soon enough be replaced by even newer kids, followed by the turbo new kids, cyber new kids, and so on and 

so forth.... no need for further explanations.
And so it’s up to us to take care of our little ghetto, like housewives tending to their flowers on the terrace, and to await 

the day when we’ll get another brief glimpse of glory that will help increase the numbers of our ghetto-folk, or should I say 

– flowers? 
Let’s not forget all the things the musicians and movie actors do, so as to keep their stars burning bright. How many times 

have we witnessed some beloved or reviled star go public with their drug addiction? How many different lovers have they had, 

how many pregnancies? How many fabricated affairs from musicians or actors: cheating scandals, addiction rehabs, coming out 

of the closet? How many times have they denied it all, only to confirm it, and so on? Just so as they don’t lose that fame. Just 

to keep the attention of us mere mortals focused on them.But us poor humble comics authors, we’re not like that. That’s why our ghetto isn’t as big as theirs. But that is also why those 

that come to dwell within it never leave it willingly. Honest and quality work has a lasting value. While in music, for example, 

people are quick to forget those that do not regularly expose their dirty laundry according to the tried and true recipe for 

success, those that aren’t “coincidentally” having some scandalous affair these days. Still, I don’t want to be too hard on our 

beloved musical arts, the good works there will withstand the test of time and be saved from oblivion, but again by a small 

group of true fans, who are stuck in their own little ghetto.We have to spread our wings and broaden the borders of our ghetto. Nobody else is going to do it for us! We are the ones 

who chose it, so we are the ones who should take care of it. Who else has the right to bring order to our ghetto?
Maybe I’m wrong, as I usually am?
Or rather: Maybe I was wrong when I wrote this, eleven years ago?(Originally published in Strip Vesti #121, June 8th, 2001.)

From my archives...
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Weekly magazine STAV, Novi Sad, 1992.
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From my archives...

The rain is falling... ...the grass is growing... ...forest’s getting greener...

...in that forest... ...there’s a tree... ...taller and leaner...

...underneath it... ...sits my sister... ...and next to her - I.

The rain is falling, the grass is growing. . .
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Just a comic...  PRESENTS: Script by: MILOSAV OSTOJIĆ
Art by: SABAHUDIN MURANOVIĆ - MURAN 

“Where to 
begin...?

It seemed like any other love story, 
wasn’t even that long ago...

A handsome 
guy took a shine 

to me.

I felt so important, 
and why wouldn’t I?

 Out of all the other 
femme fatales, 
 he chose me.

He looked at me like 
no man before him, 
I was his obsession.
The very glimpse 
of my slim 
figure would
awaken in 
him...

 Animal
urges.

Others were simply notches on 
his bedpost, a bit of fun on the 
side. But me? I was his everything. 
He always worried about me, 
scared that he might somehow 
hurt me... He was a man, after 
all. In time I learned to love 
him. We would look at each 
other every day. While he would 
burn all others, he only had 
eyes for me, I knew that...
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A strange urge grew within me with each passing day. I wanted to be his, 
even if that wild passion burned 

              and consumed me.

He was so chill!

Striding so casually, 
with that angelic smile of his.

And he was all mine.

He didn’t talk much, he
was more of a man of action. 
Still, all our days became 
the same... and I grew bored.

But he was so gentle
and kind...

Why is every eternal love so brief? And just when 
the moment came, when I thought I would finally be 
his, when all the curtains were lifted, when it didn’t 

matter anymore what might come after, he got 
himself into trouble.
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Ah, men... Dammit, 
why are they all the same?

They get your hopes up, and then... 
they leave you out to dry.

That was so embarrassing. 
But still, I didn’t leave him. 

I’m not like that.

I even felt myself getting wet!

I was the only one there 
    for him, when everyone 
     else abandoned him.

I was there to 
greet him with
    a smile...

I wasn’t very 
good with 
words, but 
there were 

so many times
I wanted to 

tell him 

HOW MUCH I 
LOVE HIM!

I felt the crazy 
rush of his blood. 
He was a true heir

 to the flame, a god 
of passion!

Even like this, 
imprisoned within these
four dark walls, he knew 
how to light up all 
the others.

And each and every one 
of them yearned and waited 
just for him... Still, he 
was thinking only 
about me.
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I felt so important!
 I felt as though the
     universe revolved        
                   around...

...me. 
But he...

He lit me up in that 
dank little box.

And I had such 
big dreams.

What happened then? What kind of 
a question is that? You know they

  still don’t deliver mail to Heaven...

...That’s me trying 
to keep my sense of 
humor. What happened
                 was this...

 We’re burning 
 together in Hell 

  now. Burning from 
our depraved 

passion.

Me and him... 
him and me...

         Oh, how I shivered as he 
    struck me, oh how he screamed 
 while he gave himself to me, inch by
inch. I remember the gleam in his eyes.
He was never happier. That is the last
 thing that I remember of my hellish 
   paramour. Now I am certain that 
     I love him, so there. I’m glad
     that you’re not judging me, 
         that you understand. 
          After all, I’m just 
                a simple...

...and I have 
no regrets. 
After all, he 
was the One.

TEXT:

ART:MATCHSTICK



Fun For The Whole Family started in 2007. so this comes off as an interview celebrating its 5th anniversary. When did you get the idea for the 

comic? How long did it take for that idea to come to fruition?Our dearly beloved Dejan Đoković (to the wider public known as “Dekara”) had an idea to start something akin to a regional comics magazine, so 

he asked me if I could come up with a short series, to be drawn by Mladen Oljača, who wanted to take a break from doing caricatures in Svet. 

I came up with several ideas, but Dekara was taken with the one with the monster-hunting family, which combined humor and horror, and 

– that was it!
...if by “that was it” we include about a year of preparations before issue #0 even saw the light of day. After the first couple of scripts, 

Dekara decided that FFTWF should be published as its own series, and not as part of the said magazine (a year later, that magazine will 

morph into Sergej Strip), and then U sat down and plotted the course of the series, realizing along the way that it’s gonna take around 100 

issues to tell the story of the Smith family, without it feeling rushed or stretched. One hundred issues, or five seasons, as the youngster 

call ‘em nowadays – each segment would be one larger arc. We’ve finished the first one, and now we’re almost halfway done with the second.

Which came first, the chicken or the egg? Did you already have the idea for this series, or was the comic created as part of an idea 

to make new Serbian comics for Lavirint?The latter, like I said. The Smiths were created only after my talks with Dekara. Of course, the core theme of family values (or lack thereof) 

under harsh circumstances have interested me long before, as did the whole mythology that is at the background of FFTWF, which is now 

slowly, issue by issue, coming to the forefront. But sometimes, as it often happens to the inexperienced writers, ideas would come first, 

and characters second. Here it’s the other way around – the Smiths carry the series, everything else is secondary. That is the product 

of my work with Lavirint.
Fun featured many comics authors on its pages, both already acclaimed authors and people who were trying to break into comics. 

Several artists came to the Serbian comics scene thanks to this series. It’s up to you to list all the artists – both regular and 

guests!
The first would be the aforementioned Mladen Oljača, who drew five issues (and one New year’s Special), and who was the original 

artist on the series. Oljača isn’t working on FFTWF anymore, but his flawless sense of visual narration set the scene for the type of 

artwork we wanted to feature on the series.Then, the artist who gave us the definitive visual look of FFTWF – Vladimir Kuzmanov, the man capable of drawing everything, from 

“talking heads” to esoteric multiversal explosions. Kuzmanov joined us a couple of months after we created Fun, but it feels like he was 

there from the very beginning, and he drew most of our pages (thus setting a new record for the younger generation of comics artists).

Denis Dupanović, with his classic bande-desinee cartoonish style started off doing short jokey backup strips, but as his style matured, we 

started giving him longer stories, so he did the artwork on two full issues (one of which is everyone’s favorite – “Sex with Jenny Smith”) and he’s currently working on the 

third. Denis has the perfect mix of humor and horror, the two pillars of Fun for the whole family. 
Then we have Maksim Šimić, who had the daunting task of finishing the final 96 pages of season 1, in issues #18-20, and later he also drew #24. And let’s not forget the famous 

Mihajlo Dimitrievski – The Mičo, who was our cover artist for a long time.When it comes to guest-artists, first we have Darko Macan, because we wanted him to disprove his claims that he doesn’t know how to draw, then we have uncle Bane Kerac, 

Mikica and Peka Ivanović, Vladan Nikolić... and in our jubilee issue #25 we had stories drawn by an all-star team of Goran Sudžuka, Tonči Zonjić, Milan Jovanović, Vuja 

Radovanović and Dalibor Talajić. In other words - so many great artists. We were really fortunate to have them all.
Which other artist can we expect on the pages of Fun in the near future?That’s top secret! Which means that even I don’t know...The project grew over time, as well as your ambitions and plans. What are your plans now, after five years’ worth of experience?

Minimal. The general apathy that has spread over this part of the world has affected the comics creators as well. There’s no money, and enthusiasm wanes after so many 

years. Plus, there’s so little time, everything was much easier when we were young and beautiful (collectively speaking; I was never young, and Dekara was never beautiful). 

We push on the only way we know how, but I can’t say I’m overly optimistic.Which shouldn’t come as a surprise, though. That gloomy seagull from Gaston comes off as elated, compared 
to me.
Can we expect any surprises from the Fun-Lavirint production team? Are you thinking about some other 
series you might what to write?That’s not very likely. Like I said before, I don’t have the time, and as the episodes went along, I realized I can put 
(nearly) everything I come up with within the pages of Fun. It’s annoying when I come up with an idea that can 
only fit in, say.... issue #87. But what can you do? Better then, than never.Plus, I’d really hate to tear my stories down to fragments consisting of several pages, just so that we could get 
artists to draw them – our  minimum is 22 pages. And it’s hard to find artists willing to do that many.
Are you planning on expanding to foreign markets?Eh, the legendary foreign market, where the grass is always greener... Dekara is working on that, if I’m not 
mistaken, but I’m not too interested in that. I have my story that I want to tell, and I’ll let the publisher worry 
about where it might be published. Ultimately, Cat Claw, which is a Serbian comic closest to our styling and 
sensibilities, that is to say, mainstream, based on American comics, found its market here, regardless of it being 
published abroad.
Fun ranks among the longest-running series in the entire Former Yugoslavia, based on the number of pages. 
Which comics does it still have to beat, or, more precisely – is there a comic in these parts that it hasn’t 
overcome already?
I think we’ve left uncle Bane’s Cat Claw behind, and now we’re after Black Rock and Lun, King of Midnight... and 
what else is there, after those, those two Partisans, Mirko and Slavko? We might beat them in a hundred years, 
maybe.

INTERVIEW: Vladimir Tadić - Đole
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Fun for the Whole Family is published by Lavirint. The men responsible for this woefully unknown publishing miracle are its publisher Dekara and Vladimir Tadić, 
the writer and creator. This time, “Just a comic...” brings you an exclusive interview with Vladimir Tadić, 

better known as “Djole” on numerous comics forums.
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by Zlatko MilenkovićGerms
Hey, guys, 

look at this! What’s 
Rolling 

Jagger up 
to now?

What are we 
looking at?

Do you 
even have 
to ask?

Yet 
another 
one of his 
attempts 
to be a 
“Rolling Stone”!

You germs 
are racist 

and you keep 
disparaging 
us Viruses!

Nooooo... 
We’re not racist!

Are you kidding me?! 
You consider us lower 
life forms!

Naah...

We can’t consider 
you lower life forms. 
Biologically speaking, 
you’re not even living 

organisms!

Dea
th to 

Viruses!

Viruses are
 worthless

...GO HOME!

DOWN W
ITH 

VIRUSES!

Such 
a shame: 

racism, in this 
day and age!!

Horrible, 
and in the 

21st century, 
  no less!

It’s things 
like this that 
make me feel 

ashamed to call 
myself a Germ.

Can you see 
them? Are 
they gone?

     Yeah, 
they’re gone. 

Now let’s 
   join in!

SOB SNIFF

SOB
What’s with him, 

why is he so down?

Haven’t 
you heard? 
Oh, such 

a tragedy. 
He lost 

his entire 
family...

...last time 
our host 

washed his 
hands!

Oh, that’s
 horrible!



Trying 
out a new 
mixture 
again?

Of course! 
But this time, 

it can’t fail. This 
compound’s gonna

 help me…

…achieve

 hitherto 
 unseen 
  speed!!!

 Well, when it comes 
to speed, you failed  
 miserably, 
   but…

 ...you really nailed
the UNSEEN
 PART!!!

“Biker Szene”, October 2005, Germany. 

by: zmcomics



       Ha-ha! You seem cheerful?! 
    Does that mean you’re

 willing to blow?

   Really, dude? 
  You got some 
  weed we can

 roll?

“Biker Szene”, November 2005, Germany.

by: zmcomics


