
A few mighty leaps later…

Well, let’s 
see what’s so 

important.
Huh??

Arthur!
How did you 
get here?

You know
I can fly,
right?

Ah, yes…one of the 
great advantages

of dreams…

I can fly in 
real life, too, 
Tick. Which, you 
know, this is.
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Well, reality and I 
have never been great 

allies, I suppose. 
What’s say we go and 
get some breakfast? It’s really

unlike you to be 
so evasive, Tick.
I don’t like it. 

What are 
you hiding in 

here?

Nothing! 
Nothing at 

all!

Is it a cat?
Are you feeding

a cat here?

…is it
ten cats?

Yes! Ten cats!
I’m teaching them to 
sing and write cat 
puns! Arthur, you 
scoundrel, meow
did you guess?

…did
you say 
“meow”?

This is
ridiculous. Let’s see what’s

so important that 
you have to hide

it from…



Hey guys,
look! It’s
Arthur!!

Mama.

Hello,
ARTHUR!!!
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And you
brought

food, too!

Soup’s 
on!!

It’s…
it’s…

I have a
confession,

Arthur. I made 
up the story 
about the cats.

Ooo! We
got a jar

of mayo here!
Who wants it?

Dibs!!

Maybe this
really is
a dream…

…or a 
nightmare…

Up you
go, chum.

Tick, what is
going on here?  

Who are all these 
other…well, these 

other Ticks?

As far as I can tell, 
they’re all versions of 
myself from different 
alternate realities!

Oh, just
about eight
days, now.

And you never 
thought to tell me 
about any of this?  
How long has this 

been going on?

…who
are you?

…I’m
The Tick.
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