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DISCLAIMER

This comic is a work of fiction intended for adult audiences (18+). All characters 
are fictional, digitally created, and are over 22 years old. The events, scenarios, 
and themes (including those involving transformation, or altered states) are 
entirely fictional and are not intended to reflect real-world actions, beliefs, or 
events. Any apparent lack of consent is purely a narrative element within this 
fictional setting and is not meant to reflect acceptable behavior in real life.

By accessing this material, you confirm you are of legal age in your jurisdiction and 
understand the fictional nature of the content. This comic contains only fictional 
content. No likenesses of real individuals were used or referenced. Any 
resemblance to real persons, living or dead, is purely coincidental.

Thank you for reading this (uhuh), now let's move on to our story  :)

© Xeum. Licensed non-exclusively to Hexxet's Magic Comics for display and resale. All rights reserved.
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Sooo, Chris..

The year is 2025The year is 2025, in a neighborhood of Brooklyn



What's its story?

You found this place,.

Thanks for asking,
my good Kale!



a bright, young
scientist who
worked for

Parasol Inc. In
the seventies.

Dear urban adventurers,
welcome to Evermore 
mansion, former house 
of professor Mallory.



The pharmaceutical company
involved in bioengineering

scandals recently ?

Correct, Maria!

Continue..

Mallory quit Parasol Inc.
fairly quickly in order to conduct

his own experiments here.

No one knew what he was doing.. 
He rarely went out, never spoke

to anyone. Very reclusive..

According to the neighbors
still living here, he was making
quite a ruckus, day and night.



Until one night around 1977. Neighbors heard a very
strange sound, and Mallory was never to be seen again!

Ooooh, spooky!
I love it!

I knew you would like
that story, Celine!

After a short, inconclusive investigations by the police, no one
ever approached the mansion again — not even looters or squatters.



The last living being seen entering
the mansion was a little girl

chasing after her dog around 1985.

Oh, those poor souls..
Should we investigate?

That happened fourty
years ago, Flo..

Again, the same strange
sound and they both
vanished forever.



But there's more!

Oh, please
tell us!

Last month, the strange sound was 
heard again, and the ruckus returned!

It lasted a few days, then one more strange sound, and the house went quiet.

Oh my..

…..



Now THAT is a
mystery to investigate!

We are not in
a ‘Booby-goo’
episode, guys..

Let’s explore the mansion, anyway!
That's why we are here, after all..

Yay!



Exploration time!



An original copy of “How one lies
endlessly still”! Incredible!

!!!

'Click'?



WOAH
!!



I.. found
something..

A SECRET
PASSAGE?!?

I suppose we ARE in a ‘Booby-goo’ episode, after all..

Shut up or
I kill you.

Some.. Lights went on? Let's go in!

*Gulp*



Of course, it must be..

..the..
… !!!

Narf!

Could it be..

Are you thinking
what I'm thinking?



..SECRET STEAMPUNKSTEAMPUNK
LABORATORY!!



Amazing..

I can't believe
we are in an

actual secret lab..

- Ohmygodohmygodohmygodohmygod -



Mmh?
What's a modern smartphone doing
in a fifty-year-old abandoned lab?

A.. Smartphone?

 Plopper on!

WOAH!

No clue..

Strange..



A floating..

..ghostly..

..QR code?

..awesome..



I got nothing
on my QR app..

Wait, give me the
phone you found

The QR code appeared when
you turned it on, right?
So maybe both are linked..

Mmh?

Eh, good
thinking, sis!



Let's see..





, , , , ,



WHAT THE?!

Where's
my lab?



What happened!?
Daylight??



Where are we?



Looks like the
same room..

Just.. Different?



OH MON DIEU !!

Quel est ce grabuge ?

Oh oh..

Michel ! Michel ! Des voyous dans le celier !

Wait, we
can explain..

NO WE CAN'T!

SORTEZ
D'ICI !!

I think the message is clear..



Que je vous revois plus
ou j'appelle la police.

I'm completely lost..

Let's find somewhere
to sit and think..

WOAH!!

But just as I thought,
It's the same mansion..



GUYS.. The.. The..



Oh boy..

G
 A
   S
     P
       ! 

G
 A
   S
     P
       ! 



A little later



C'est demain que vous
partez au resort ?

Oui ! J'ai hâte !

T'en as de la chance, Rebecca !
Mais j'ai quand même
prévu de réviser !

Roooh, t'es
trop sérieuse !

…

Soo, Maria.. Any clue?



Yeah, fortunately, there's a 
massive amount of notes here..
But that's a lot to take in, so
I'll go through the essentials..

This is the 'Plopper', a device
created by Mallory to travel
through parallel dimensions.

So, are we in another
dimension? The answer is yes.
One ruled by French people..

No way..

Unbelievable..



So, SOMEONE did revamp
an old TV show he liked!

?

Who are you
talking to?

No one in particular.. 

* whistle *



He created a better version of
the Plopper, leaving this one
behind, and traveled again.

He 'plopped' away?

'Plopped'? Urkh, we are not
calling it that way, but yes..

Ahem !

Anyway, the final entry was
last month: It seems Mallory

came back. My guess is it
was him making all the ruckus.



S'que vous voulez ?

Hein ? J'comprends rien..

Ah, deeply sorry, we
don't understand..

Do you speak English?

I guess that's a 'no'..



 Connected..

Let me try
something..

Say again?

I SAID 'WHAT
D'YA WANT'?

Eh??

Five large coffees, please..

Got it..
Fracking
tourists..

Can't wait to have enough savings to go
to Orion City.. Life'll be better, there..



            

            PlopperTrad    
     

Quickly learns and translates the 
languages used in a dimension to make 
traveler's life easier. 
Also automatically translates speech 
bubbles for readers convenience.
(You're welcome)

What was that?
PlopperTrad. Mallory travels since almost fifty years

and developed over time some handy applications..

Handy indeed,
but what's next?

How do we go back home?



            

            PlopperMap      
   

Allows the user to consult various 
maps of the current dimension he's 
in, with points of interest like 
exquisite restaurants or love hotels. 
Also pinpoints the location of the QR 
code for the next dimension.

Well, we have this app..

Unfortunately, there's two layers of
random, here. First, the QR code location...

So, it's not inside the mansion?

Meaning that we may plop forever
before finding our dimension..

Stop with that 'plop' thing but also correct..

Correct. Second,
where it leads.



But, what if earth
is destroyed?

Or deadly radioactive?

Why am I the only one dying?



            

            WikiPloppia    
     

A codex that automatically saves the 
main knowledge of the dimension the 
user is in: designated dimension 
number, global history, and so on. It 
also allows the user to add notes, 
pictures, or videos as memories.

We have no choice. But we are not without ressources.. For example:

This app acts like a traveler's log.
This dimension is designated 'Earth-1789'.

Ours is 'Earth-69', so thanks to it,
we'll know when we are back home.

Hehe, sixty-nine..

Let's call it 'Earth
Prime' from now on..

Aaaaw!

AHEM!



            

            PlopperPay      
   

As long as the user deposits money 
into this application, he will be 
able to pay with any currency 
applicable in the dimension he's in. 
This service is guaranteed to be free 
of taxes and exorbitant fees.

One hundred and fifty francs for the coffes..

Eeeh??

Oh, crap, that's right, we don't.....

Here..

Thanks to the professor, there's a
fair amount of money in it, so we
should be OK for quite some time..

PlopperPay..



But if a dimension doesn't have that kind
of technology, it's going to be a problem..

Correct again..

Also, as mentioned, it's not
infinite, so we may have to work
at some point to earn money..



Alright, let's find
that QR code, then!

Agree. Luckily, it's
actually not far

from here..

Let's get busy....

Adventure time, yay!

....'Ploppers'!

One last time, no!



One eternity later..

Urkh, you said 'not
that far'! We've been
walking for HOURS!

Stop complaining, the QR code
should be in this narrow street..

Finally!



Well, well, well. What do we have, here?

Don't get me wrong, our
situation is thrilling but I have
a bad feeling all of a sudden..



Looks like some viennoiseries
got lost in my territory..

Oh, gods,
my eyes..

What the smeg in
hell is that?

I have no word..



The name's Claude..
Proud leader of the gentlemen
group known as 'The Baguettes'..

Riiiiiiiiight..



Listen, you seem to be a nice guy..

Absolutly not..

But we need to get
past you, right now..

Oh, playing hard to bite, little 'pâtisserie'?



I like your attitude, dear, but
I'm sure it could be improved..

Eh?



WOAH?!







WHAT THE?!
HO
 LA
  LA!

HO
 LA
  LA!



Oh, yeah, because THAT
is the weirdest thing!

Well, duh?

HE CHANGED INTO

A GIRL?A MIME?



00

BOTH are weird,
you idiots!

Parallel universes
and now this..



Can't..
Think.. Strai..

 Uh? I can't 
talk?

Now that's
HOT..

Can't..
Think.. Strai..

 

!!!!!!F
 W
   O
     O
       M 

F
 W
   O
     O
       M 

Any moment now..



HUFFHUFF
HUFFHUFF

… !

!?!

Mimefication
complete!

/O

You are 'mime' now..



3==D o: ?

:O !

Of course, you can
suck my dick, dear.



<3 !

Oh my..



You're very skilled
for a beginner, dear!



Are you kidding?
This is so much fun..

Shouldn't we.. I don't
know.. Do something?

You're recording
this, aren't you?

No..



!!

Mh? What is it, dear?

O=> !

An idea?



\i/ ?



!!
Clever girl..



How's your first
time, dear ?

<3 !!!

Aah, fresh pies are the best!



I swear to gods, if that psycho 
says 'dear' ONE. MORE. TIME..

(.X.) !



THIS is the biggest
problem here??

{o] !



There's worse, my battery's dead..

You got to be kidding..

/(.Y.) !



Urkh, I'm so tired..
At least 'Christelle' seems
to have the time of her life..

/o\ !



?

?!

!!!

Almost there!

OoOoh!



!!



Such a lovely view, dear..

Eh?

GRAAAAAA.....

… … ...



.....AAAAAAAAAH!WOAH?
!



I didn't know she
was the violent type..

She's not. She makes
an exception for that guy..

… !

Not the face!
NOT THE FACE!

Oooooof!!!
Actually I would have
preferred the face..

BLAM!

LowKick!

PUNCH!

Mercy, dear!

Aaargh!

Oh, fuck..



Claude is down! Of course! These little
pastries need a lesson!Retaliation is in 

order, I guess..



Time's out, guys, more of
these 'Baguettes' are coming.. It's alright,

I'm done here..



Alright, the QR code is
right next to Christelle!

But we can't
leave her like this!

I.. Er, picked up
the magic bread?

…..

No time! Trust me and
gather up! Let's plop!

Did you just said 'Let's plop'?





What about
Christ......

..plop'?

Oh..

Not Earth Prime,
I suppose?

According to the
Plopper.. Nope..



…...THE HELL?!

Er.. Hey ?



I saw it earlier but I did not think
it would be important.. Apparently,

Mallory went through similar experiences
and created a counter measure..

            Anamorphically
            Re-
            Synchronous
            Engine

The first time the Plopper is 
activated by one or more new users, 
it will create a quantum backup of 
their data, which will be restored 
each time new dimensional travel 
occurs. If there's one..

Yeeeah, about that..

Oh, jhat'sh
shuper handy!

Don't eat that..



Now, isn't that a convenient
deus ex machina, eh?

Nothing.. 

What are you
talking about?

* wink wink *

?



Okay, but that means at least one of us has to be able to
plop everyone if we encounter another 'Baguettes' situation..

Correct!

I would have preferred the possibility to activate the 
backups anytime but.. That's still something, I guess..



For a micro-second, I
thought of helping, but....

….We know our favorite
pervert all too well..

You're very welcome!

Thanks for the assist..

What took
you so long?

Blame the
'dear' countdown..



...

Yeah, that
was hot!

With our luck?
Definitively both..

I can't wait to see
what this new dimension
has in store for us!

Weird psychos?

Magic food?

Urkh.. Let's move!



Oh boy..

Nothing can surprise
me anym...... ?

Well, we are traveling
through parallel dimensions,
I was turned into a mime

girl by a piece of bread then
fucked in the middle of

the street..

Oh boy..

Summed up like that,
it's so funny!

No, it's not!





Heeeello, fellow Deviants!

I hope you liked my fourth story. It’s a very important one to 
me, as I’ve had it in mind for quite some time (we’re talking more 
than two decades here), so I’m glad I finally had the chance 
-thanks to AI generation- to bring it to life! 

Of course, it has evolved a lot since then.. For example, there was no sex involved 
originally. ^^
Speaking of that, there's more text than sex in these first two episodes -the 
pilot- but I felt it was important to focus on introducing the lore and how the 
gang copes with their situation. Anyhoo, this is going to be my main storyline for a 
while now, as dimensional travels brings infinite possibilities and so many varied 
situations within a single main plot. So be prepared to meet our D-Runners again 
soon.

See you next plop!



Kale did not turn around to see the 'Baguettes' coming?

…

Not the face!
NOT THE FACE!

Oooooof!!!

Actually I would have
preferred the face..

LowKick!
PUNCH!



/o\ !

The Baguettes' revenge for beating Claude was merciless



( . Y . ) !

Using their magic breads to transform everyone into more than their usual sluts



\o/ !

Blowing their breasts gigantic, the gentlemen's favorites



(*) !

Emptying their minds, leaving only enough for them to be pure mime sextoys



<3 !!!

How do you like it so far...

Just human fleshlights, always horny, wet and ready to use



……DEAR?!?DEAR?!?





One song. Infinites realities.
Press play – and fall through the multiverse!

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=_T0VWRg751c


