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ISSUE Tales of Ecological Terror



Welcome and prepare yourself for terrifing tales of plastic woe. For each of the 
players in our stories, the pollutants which they so easily ignore, come to impact 
their lives in some very unfortunate ways. These we offer to you, dear reader, as a 

warning that you may avoid a similar fate. Read now if you dare:

Tremble at the destructive nature of the ego.

Gaze upon monstrosity of plastic waste.

Witness the horrible impact of innocent vanity.



Assemble 
every member of the 

department you 
can find.

In Queens University Biology Department, 
Scientists look on in horror as a monstrous 
creature runs amok on campus...

Professors, 
the creature seems 
to made of plastic 

waste.

Get a hold 
of yourself! We have 

analysed the situation 
and are developing a 
scientific solution.

Communication 
is the key, we will 

find out what 
makes it tick.

Once we can speak 
its language we can 
find a way to coexist 

peacefully.

B-but that’s 
not dealing with the problem 

at all. Don’t you think we 
should try...

Nonsense. 
Your passion is 

charming but leave it 
to those of us with 

experience.

The Monster has grown so large that 
nothing can contain it as it crashes 
through more and more buildings.

All the waste 
plastics are being 

added to the creature’s 
mass. It’s going to be 
impossible to manage 

or contain it.



I Identify 
as Monster and that is 
a micro-aggression.

I think we
 need a radical plan, 
the key seems to be 
management of our 

waste at source.

The team lock themselves in 
a workshop on campus to 
tackle the task.

But outside the creature has 
begun to attack people beyond 
the University grounds.

Somebody 
help me!

Oh I 
can see my 
house from 

here.

The student body have also 
mobilised themselves to 
formulate a strategy.

Listen! We 
have to find a way to deal 

with this in a way that’s fair 
to everyone.

Can we organise 
a safe space for the 

creature? Maybe we can 
help it not feel 

threatened.

We should begin with 
a written statement of 

our feelings.

I’m triggered 
by the word ‘Creature’, 

it implies it’s a living 
organism.

I suggest 
using ‘Monster’.

I 
find that 

offensive.

Hey!



With so many opinions, just like the public 
at large, consensus is impossible...

And just like the plastics 
problem generally, eventually 
the consequences hit us all.

On top of the Ashby Building.

Professor! 
There you are. 

We’ve thought of 
a solution... That’s

adorable but too 
late. We have a 
plan already.

We’ve created 
a communication device 

to speak to it.

But 
won’t you even 

listen?

Sorry. 
No time.

Quick, 
we seem to have 
it’s attention.

I...I 
think it’s 
working.

Attention 
Creature!

We mean you 
no harm. Your 
behaviour is 

unacceptable.
Can you go 

to a land fill and 
bury yourself?

Go to hell! 
You bunch of Monster 

hating Fascists!

Smelly load 
of Weirdos!



gulp!

well, looks 
like there’s 

nothing for it.

Will you 
just listen, 

we have a 
plan.

The creature is 
caused by a build up  
of waste accross 

the campus.

If we co-ordinate 
all our efforts, in every 
department and increase 
facilities for recycling 

all our plastics...

we can reduce 
the problem to a 
managable size.

Hmm! You’re 
saying a multi department 
approach...with more bins 

and stuff?

That’s so 
crazy it might 

just work.

You know 
you could have your 
drink in a reusable 

bottle.

Green Champions Dept.

In the office of the head of department, 
all hope seems lost...

Wait! 

And so a plan is implimented, managing 
waste becomes a priority everywhere. 
More recycling bins pop up everywhere...

All the resources of the university, from procurement to disposal look 
for ways to engage in sustainablitiy, to focus on which plastics can be 
recycled and to broadcast a message on the economic and environmental 
impact of plastic waste.

Even the student body get on board.

I can’t
believe this
didn’t work!



The young scientists are recognised 
for their efforts and recieve an award.

And slowly, by co-operating with each other, 
the staff and studentsseparate and recycle 
every plastic item they can find.

Eventually the creature shrinks 
to a more managable size.

Aww! 
He’s cute.

look! it’s 
working, the creature 

is coming apart.
It’s shrinking!

It’s shrinking!

Yeah! 
He sure 

is...

Let’s 
disect 

him.

Sigh!

Logic Prize
for pointing out the
Bloody Obvious



Andy Lupin is a fun, 
harmless but vain 

young man. 
He cares for the 
environment only 

on a surface level. 
But tonight Andy 

will FInd 
out that beauty 

is only

skin
deep...



Queens Halls of Residence, for some of 
the students, boring Tuesday evenings 
have become pamper and movie sessions...

A chance to relax and enjoy 
each others company.

It is Andy’s favourite 
night of the week.

Wait 
for me 
ladies.

Look Deborah!
 Look upon my real face...

the face of

death!

Noooo!

But wait 
Derek, I have a

secret of
my own.

Gasp!
Oh 

My God! I 
knew it.

no you
didn’t, you said

Derek was a 
vampire.

Did I?
Who cares. Damn, 

I’m outta face
cream...

What’ll I do?
I’ve got an oily

T-Zone!

Relax  you
big baby. try one

of these face
masks.

Just don’t
throw it down

the toilet...

They’re full of
plastic and really bad for

the environment.

We’re saving them 
up until we find out the best way 

to get rid of them, then we’ll 
dump them all at once.

Did
 you hear 

me?

Sorry, were 
you talking 

to me?



A short time later: In the movie:

The friends in the other room are 
unaware of the infolding horror.

Wow! That
 was amazing,  
my skin feels 

incredible.

Now, what did 
she say about getting 

rid of them?

Oh yeah, 
she said to shove them 

down the toilet...

Cheeky cow! 
She’s left a pile of 

them beside the toilet, 
might as well get rid 

of them too.

Funny, I 
thought they 

were bad for the 
environment or 

whatever.

Now we have
dispensed with the 

superficial layer of 
vanity,we must free the 

world of their ungodly 
self-obsession...

let’s 
start with the 

children.

Wait,
 what did 
he say?

I spun 
around too 

quick

And we’ll save their 
little faces to remind us 

not to put our faith in 
shallow beauty.

I’m 
going to 
be sick

Face 
masks sticking 

to me...

Hard...
to...Speak!



Thankfully someone 
keeps a clear head.

stand 
back.

Wait a minute, 
I know that smell anywhere. 

Thats not a supernatural entity, 
that’s cosmetic plastics bonding 

with melted epidermis and 
subcutaneous fat.

Ahhh! What 
the hell! The 
face masks 
are alive.

Quick! Everybody 
get out. there’s a 
monster made of 

face masks.

And 
its eaten 

Andy.

WHat 
did she 

say?

A monster 
made of face 

masks?

holy 
s**T!

Hey guys, 
anyone fancy some 

Flambé?

Out 
of my 
way!

Hey! My 
flambé.



A few days later at the 
city hospital burns unit.

Well Andy, 
you’ve had a 

lucky escape.

The plastic 
has been removed 
along with a few 
layers of skin.

Wasn’t very 
wise to let those 

face masks build up. 
Perhaps you should 
use eco-friendly or 
bio-degradable ones 

from now on?

now I know 
your voice is gone 
but it will return in 

a few weeks. 

that’s the 
bad news. The 
good news...

you won’t 
have to wax your body hair 

for about four years. 



https://doi.org/10.1016/j.coesh.2017.10.003

The human impact on the environment is 
becoming harder to ignore than ever before; 
melting ice caps, deforestation, the list goes 
on. But what about the effects on our bodies?

You may make thoughtful choices; avoiding 
certain foods to be more healthy, trying not 
to think about the pesticides and chemicals 
associated with food production.

Now for the first time, evidence has been 
found for the presence of micro plastics 
in the human food chain and gut, the 
long term consequences are unknown.

Published by Sciencedirect.com the research 
makes it clear that far from being an external 
threat, plastic waste has entered the food 
chain in a way we hadn’t known about before. 

Follow the link to find out more:



A sunny afternoon at the new project
on the roof of the Mathematics building.

Thank you all 
for coming to this new 
garden space at Queens 

University...

We hope this 
will be a nice place 
for visitors, staff 
and a home for the 
local pollinators.

But The truly 
great thing about this 

project is that its been 
entirely funded from the 
proceeds of the honey 

we’ve been able to collect 
and sell locally.

This is 
terrific susan, 

well done.

Thanks Alan, 
help yourself to a 
free sample before 

you go.

Chemistry student Gordy Stretch 
is thinking of other things.

Bloody waste, 
this was the best 
smoking spot in 
the university.

I’d kill every 
bee in the world for 

a cigarette.

How far would you go



Wow! That 
sting is killing me..

am i having an alergic 
reaction?

Are 
you 
ok?

The logic and orderly nature of gordy’s mind 
deserts him in the small hours of the night. his 
dreams are filled with sting venom and anxiety. 

He knows every element on the 
periodic table and the nature of 
even the most obscure compounds...

None of that can help him now...

For what is the  Chemical formula of a nightmare?

At work the next day Gordy tells 
his friend what happened.

Hey 
Gordy 
Bzzzz! You 

feeling 
alright?

GEt 
away from 

me!

You don’t 
look too good...

Lets see.

Gack!

Ahh, now 
I see Gordy Bzzz 

Looks like its something 
you ate.

And the thing 
is I‘ve been working 

on a formula that would 
kill every buzzing 

insect within a half 
mile radius.

Bit of an 
over reaction. 

Don’t you know 
they can help 
you build up 

pollen 
 immunity?



         

         

         

         

Why would I 
need immunity if there isn’t 

anything around to do 
any pollinating.

I’m talking 
about teaching mother 

nature to know her 
place, Alison.

You’re 
an idiot 
Gordy.

Seriously, 
what the hell are you

talking about?

Gordie sets to work using his 
skills to perfect his formula.

Idiot!
I’ll show 

her...

At the garden 

managers office.

A few weeks later

Sorry flowers 
but I need to get my 

smoke on...

You’re pretty 
and all but you’re not
as beautifil as a filter-

tipped, cancer stick.

Gordy Stretch- one
mother nature- nil

I can’t understand, 
the honey yeilds are down 

due to a lack of bees?

How can that be, 
we planted the most 
attractive flowers 

there are.

Ahhh! not a bee in sight. 
Or Butterflies, in fact no 
flies of any kind. Heh! too 
bad but at least I can have 

a smoke in peace.

Ahh! I can 
even enjoy the 
flowers too. 

Gakk! What’s 
going on? Head 
swelling...no...

pollen...immunity!

Lungs... 
Filled with...

Plastic.

I’ll cover the
 flowers in liquid plastic, 
the bees won’t be able to 
digest the nectar and too 

bad for them.



Sneezing and almost blind, Gordy makes 
his way home using his bare instinct. He’s made this journey through the park 

every day for years but he is disorientated.

Crawling through the 
undergrowth, he can’t 
know he’s going further 
into darkness and seculsion.

Until finally, among unseen trash 
and plastic bottles, his lungs 
struggling, windpipe closing, 
Gordy gasps his last breath.

Stumblig, tripping over his own 
feet he falls into thick bushes...

Feel...Awful. 
Pollen...Immunity...

Plastic...lungs.

Bloody...
bees!

It’s ok...
made it to the 

park...

so...
unfair

What’d
I do...to

deserve...
this?

Oh God...
no.

Can’t even
call...for

help...



 
 
 



Relax! Simply pretend the situation is 
none of your business, after all life's 
too short and there's plenty of things 
to worry about like losing weight or 
buying shoes.

And remember- you can always 
make the  guilty feelings 
go away with good old 
denial and self-distraction



QUB Green Comic project background:

Comic Artist: Comic Editor and Project Lead:

Collaborators

Evaluation survey link:

Check out these resources for more information 
and tips about waste reduction and recycling:

QUB Green Comic project background:
With recognition of the need to think more imaginatively and collectively about 

ways to raise awareness and emotional engagement of Green matters in and around the 
University campus, a team of staff and students at Queen’s University Belfast developed the 
QUB Green Comic project. Funded by the QUB Green Fund initiative in 2019/2020, the project 

involved hosting in-person and online workshops with QUB students and staff from diverse disciplines. 
The aim of the workshops was to co-design an ‘educational’ comic which strives to raise awareness 
of the harmful impact of plastic waste and the importance of waste reduction and recycling through 
an emotive, informative, and enticing visual narrative. Workshops were facilitated by the project lead 

(Dr Emma Berry, School of Psychology) and a local comic artist (Jim Lavery; revolvecomics.com). 

Collaborators
Content and Design team:

Bronagh Millar (Characterisation Manager, Polymer Processing Research Centre, QUB)
Nicola Keown (Assistant Estates Manager, Environmental Services, QUB)

Jackie Patrick (Technician, School of Mathematics and Physics)
Denise Price (Project manager; Polymer Processing Research Centre, QUB)

Serene Pauly (Research Fellow, School of Mathematics and Physics)
Alaina Macri (PhD Student, QUB)

Concept Development Workshops:
Conal Lovd (Student, QUB)

Hattie Godfrey (MSc Student, QUB)
Rachel Vaughan (Environmental Officer, Estates Directorate, QUB)

Kirin Hill (Technician, School of Chemistry and Chemical Engineering, QUB)
Sirazam Munira (Student, QUB)

Yiwen Yin (Student, QUB)
Belfast City Council staff

Check out these resources for more information 
and tips about waste reduction and recycling:

QUB: https://www.qub.ac.uk/directorates/StudentPlus/CarbonManagement/
QUB: https://www.qub.ac.uk/directorates/EstatesDirectorate/Services/SustainabilityatQueens/

WRAP: https://wrap.org.uk/taking-action/plastic-packaging#
Clear On Plastics (WRAP): https://clearonplastics.com/

Belfast City Council: https://www.belfastcity.gov.uk/recycling
Bryson Recycling: https://www.brysonrecycling.org/

NI Direct: https://www.nidirect.gov.uk/articles/recycling-and-reusing

Evaluation survey link: 
shorturl.at/eyORS

Comic Artist:
Jim Lavery 

email: papercranecomics@gmail.com
Twitter: @jimlavery1

Comic Editor and Project Lead:
Emma Berry 

email: E.Berry@qub.ac.uk
 Twitter: @EmmaBerry90


