


THE POSSE
KUSHAL SITHLU
WRITER
I am a Game Designer and Writer, and I created the world and characters 

of the Slinger comic. 

My passion has always been around storytelling. I love to tell funny stories, 

sad stories, and sometimes horrifying ones. 

The experimentation really gets me excited, and whether I’m writing 

for or designing a game, book, poem, or table-top RPG,

I find it all I find it all to be a thrill. 

I just want to give people good stories and have fun while doing it. 
Scan the QR code below to see more of my work

Daniel BUrke
Artist
I am a Game Designer, Artist and Animator and I am the artist behind the pages

of Slinger.

I’ve always been a huge fan of everything wild west and low technology

fantasy worlds. I often draw darker content becuase it lets me hide my 

sketchy linework behind an “Art Style”. I love drawing machines and creating

worlds with the itent of showing how everything works within them. 

I aim I aim to create characters that people can relate to as well as worlds 

and narratives that feel lived in.

Scan the QR Code below to see more of my work. 



More dead weight, Still can’t draw 

a pistolwith those things on

Oi! I’m comin’ in slings.

A Farm on the outskirts of braamfrontier



Hmph.

Oops, Sorry.

Did I hurt you there cowboy?

No. I’m fine



Jissus, I’ll be fine. 
stop groaning and let’s get out of here

IS JY FOKKEN MAL!

A Few Weeks Later

It Feels good today, like the first time I took her for a spin

Ja, ja but it’ll be different

this time.

You barely managed

to get around the house

last time.

Been riding since I was a kid

Agh moenie a poes wees nie, man.



Been A while since I’ve seen anyone besides Kara, 

moosa is gonna be a welcome sight

The door, please.

Can you just-just…



It feels like every eye is turned on me
Fixed on me.

Mocking me.

Judging me.

Glad you’re alive son,

Whiskey Right?

Ja. double

If not dead,

then drunk, neh?

Hmph, trouble usually

finds me.

You just take a seat,

And for fucks sake,

don’t cause trouble. 



Umm, how’d they…

How’d they get you.



Don’t worry moose

I can Still hold my liquor.

How did they get me…

How?

Careful, that’s a strong one.



Word’s spread of your… fate.
The bandits have gotten ballsier since.

More of these bloody madhirs than ever





THEY CAME IN THE DARK OF THE NIGHT

GRABBED ME AND MY GUNS

The first shot caused unimaginable pain

I was numb to the second



And then came the silence.



THRough the silence I heard a name

Von.

A name I hadn’t heard or spoken in ages



WHo is this demonic von that haunts slinger’s waking and sleeping hours

and who has finally found him again.

why did slinger force himself to forget what happened the night he lost his arms?

find out in the next issue of:



Stood before the demon that destroyed his arms, 

Slinger is overcome with fear and panic.

How will he handle the brewing conflict?

Who is Von?

what connection does he have to Slinger’s past?

All eyes are ON towards the two,

A A standoff has begun.

SLINGER
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