
wow.

it’s not 
QUITE finished 

yet, but i’ve been 
working REALLY 

hard to make sure 
its ready in TIME 
for the grand 

opening... they’re 
calling him 
the FIRST 
artist...
EVER.



i REMEMBER 
back in ART HISTORY 

class they would show us
all these slides from different 

art periods, but when they 
came to CAVE PAINTINGS 

they had nothing 
to say. 

they didn’t 
know anything 

about it.

no one 
could understand 
WHY, while all the 

other CAVEMEN were
out hunting and whatever, 

someone would HIDE 
away and DRAW all 
these THINGS all 
over the walls...

the teacher 
would just SKIP 

right over it, right 
on to the NEXT 

lesson. NO 
explanation.

look
 at THEM, 

just LAYING 
there...

just WAITING 
underground, near 

perfect... the one who 
could have started 

it all... the 
FIRST artist.

we ASSUME so...
and his girlfriend?



how did 
THEY end up

 like this, holding 
eachother?

i don’t know, 
strange way 

to go...
all of this 

was literally 
under our feet 

the whole time, all 
these PAINTINGS, 
some sixty feet 
off the ground. 
the MOST ever 

found in one 
place.

all these 
STORIES we may 
never understand, 

stories we will spend 
the rest of our lives 

TRYING to 
understand.

this is HIM?

i guess, haha... 
probably just 

some other artist’s 
interpretation.



kind of 
SCRUFFY 
looking 
isn’t he?

yeah, 
you’re one 
to talk...

NATHAN THE 
CAVEMAN...


