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Troll Cat:
Other Names: unknown
Power Origins: Cyberingia, Lactoverse

former familiar of the original Winterkill Manager who was corrupted by the 
Cybergod of Disruption.  Tilberi powers from the Lactoverse. which were aug-
mented by Cyberingian implants.

Milk Rabbit (Pictured):
Other Names: unknown
Power Origins: Cyberingia, Lactoverse

Lagomorphic Shapeshifter and former familiar of the original Winterkill Man-
ager who was corrupted by the Cybergod of Disruption.  Tilberi powers from 
the Lactoverse. which were augmented by Cyberingian implants.

Stevepunk:
other Names: Ashley Watanabe, Ash, Mountain Ash
Power Origins: Plasmaverse

A Japanese-American teenager with Plasmaverse powers.  Daughter of Magne-
totail. Recently found out she has plasmaverse powers when her childhood 
friend taylor and her discovered their mother’s secret hideout while hanging 
out around the rowanberry tree in their trailer park, where IT was revealed 
that her mother was part of the infamous Slack Tide duo.

Tuyanaut:
Other Names: Taylor 
Power Origins: Cryoverse

A Łingit/Yup’ik teenager with Cryoverse powers.  Son of Nunatak. Recently 
found out he has cryoverse powers when his childhood friend Ashley and 
him discovered their mother’s secret hideout while hanging out around the 
rowanberry tree in their trailer park, where IT was revealed that his mother 
was part of the infamous Slack Tide duo.

Wintermoot Book EIGHT | Slack Tides, Another Time:
"Troll Cat and Milk Rabbit"

Written and Illustrated by Nathan Shafer
Story by Nathan Shafer and Joelle Howald
additional material by Joshua Medsker

Excerpts from "The Exploits and Opinions of Dr. Faustroll, ‘Pataphysician" by Alfred Jarry, originally written in 1898.

First Printing: 2024,  Łuk’ae Tse’ Taas Shared Universe | Dgheyatnu [Anchorage, Alaska]   http://wintermoot.com | Copyright Nathan Shafer, 2024

The Łuk’ae Tse’ Taas Shared Universe Group is a collaborative 
effort supported by the Bunnell Street Arts Center in Homer, 
Alaska.  It is also funded in part by Creative Capital and sponsored 
in part by the CIRI Foundation.  

Cultural Consultants on the Series: Melissa Shaginoff, Dimi Mach-
eras, Richard Perry, David Karabelnikoff, Caleb Bourgeois, Angela 
Yatlin Gonzalez, Aaron Leggett, and Leslie Kimiko Ward.
Series Editors: Joelle Howald, Isaac Boatright, Martin Schultz, 
Kathryn Reiman, Joshua Medsker
“Slack Tides, Nunatak, Magnetotail, Tuyanaut, Stevepunk” created 
by Nathan Shafer, Leslie Kimiko Ward, RICHARD PERRY and Benjamin 
Schleifman.
“Ms. Magpie” created by Nathan Shafer and Samuel Johns.
“The Subnivean Mistress” created by Nathan Shafer and Joelle 
Howald.
"Arctic City" and “Draped Valley” created by Frei Otto.
"Seward’s Success" created by Tandy Industries.
"Denali City and Dirigibles for Denali" created by Mike Gravel and Pat 
Pourchot.
"Cyberingia" is derived from Douglas Ruskoff’s "Cyberia"

Many Thanks to: Anchorage Museum, Creative Capital, Bunnell Street 
Arts Center, CIRI Foundation, Writer’s Block Bookstore, Alaskan 
Robotics, ALASKA CENTER FOR THE BOOK, BOSCO’S COMICS, the Alaska 
Library Network, and The Alaska State Council on the Arts. 
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TIME_TRAVEL COLLECTIVE <THE THIN UBU LINE> INVADES ALASKA 
via staged U.A.P. EVENT outside Seward’s Success,  Claim this is 
their ‘La Jetée’ moment, Governor Davenport speaks after his 

landslide reelection:

From the Cook Inlet Pioneer Online, after the event:

	 They say they are time-travelers, here to protect the police from protestors, claim the 
protestors become a terrorist group in the year 2067 called the ‘Masala’. 

	 THE THIN UBU LINE
	 From their manifesto:
	 “When we are awake, we are not dreaming.  There is a thin line of ubic gestation that keeps 
us from becoming the cuck-puppets of the world. We are a nation of chocolate milk drinkers, under-
neath clothes that smell of fabric softener and recent ketchup.  And in the future, it only gets 
worse.  In the future we should have been part machine.  Motorized.  Eyes that shoot lasers. Heat 
Beams.  gravity blasts.  We should have been on the Moon. Mars. Enceladus. Something.  There were 
supposed to be all-new Diogenes, Marinettis, Yukon Jacks, Skookum Chucks.  Space age absurdists.  
The people who naruto run into the great unknown and come back holding unfathomable nightmares in 
their hands like scrambled eggs.”

	 It goes on like that for a while.  Anyways, So, aliens finally visit Earth, and they were 
already allies with the Thin Ubu Line, who are basically self-proclaimed time-traveling absurdo-fas-
cists who claim they tried to initiate a technological singularity back in 1994 that nobody seems to 
remember. it didn’t work out i guess, or maybe it did.  I don’t know, up is down right now.

	 Here is another quote from their manifesto:
	 “We are the Thin Ubu Line. We are from the near future, and this is our “La Jetée” moment. 
Memories are scars left on our consciousnesses. We remember Alaska as it was when the domes 
were built.  We were there, back then, on the precipice of a north to the future world, and we 
witnessed our own death, at the hands of that waking mixture, the Masala. This is the bane of the 
time-traveler, witnessing the end at the beginning. We will not faulter against this eventuality. This 
is an ending for another time. Our collective speed and strength will once again roam free on a new 
Alaska.”

From Governor Orion Davenport’s reelection Speech:

	 Once again Alaska, visitors from another world have come to our home.  This time they have 
come both in peace and as a warning to us.  They are here to help us.  To save us from ourselves.  
For years the waking mixture of unrepentant tolerance, open borders, and the liberal elite - have 
been plaguing our society with an endless onslaught of parental pampering and helicopter accep-
tance of everyone who refuses to assimilate and adhere to basic American values.  These extrater-
restrials, together with our friends from the future, the Thin Ubu Line, are here to help walk us 
into the proper future.  I am their ambassador.  Their Alaskan emissary.  

	 Please join me in welcoming our guests to Alaska.  Work with them.  Share with them.  We 
are only as free as we are willing to rage against the wokeness under the cover of the night.  We 
need to expose the monsters under our beds, in our homes, schools and places of business.  Some 
of our fellow citizens have lost their way and need to be dragged out into the light of Jesus, of 
peace and freedom.  I, for one, am thankful to God that we have finally been shown a path into the 
future, a future free of the insomnia of this cancerous waking sleep.

From Q & A with Q’ahtghal’ay:

	 Of course the ‘protestors’ they are talking about are primes from the tsicoe sde’, who 
are in a never-ending battle against nefarious forces such as the thin ubu line.

			   -- Q’ahtghal’ay, aka the Mysterious Ms. Magpie

Previously in wintermoot:
[B0ok Six: Socialists and Pioneers]

Previously in wintermoot:
[B0ok Two: Sourdough and Arête]



	

The Milk Rabbits 

by Josh Medsker

Daughter, take your finger,
draw the butterknot
Ensure our butter
is pure.

Mother, I saw a milk rabbit
last night, vomiting into a
witches cauldron. I’m unsure
whether it was my dream
or true.
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Okay, so, it all 
started with a neighbor-

hood watch group.  This was 
Seward’s Success in 1978.  

After all the domes went 
up. It was wave after wave 
of immigrants who started 
showing up.  Some illegal 

aliens. right?

None of them even 
attempting to learn to 
speak English, and with 

them came crime.  We end-
ed up just setting aside 
one of the agricultural 

domes for them. But they kept 
getting into our 

cities.  Wasn’t enough 
for them to just 

stay in theirs.

So, we had to start 
walking the streets.  

There was some college 
professor was with us 

back then.  Real smart fel-
la.  Samuel Applebottom. We 

called him Dr. Syzygy.  He 
was the one who named us 

The Hyperborean Guard.

Correct.  Dr. 
Syzygy said we 

would go by the 
Hyperborean 

Guard.

It was 
never called 
the Thin Ubu 

Line.

He was the 
one that got 
us powers 
and stuff.

Somewhere in Cyberingia . . .

We’ll do 
this later.

You boys
ready to 
order?

the 
hyperborean 

Guard?

Vanilla Eagle

Master Rook

Oline

	

[Seward’s Success, Alaska]
[Multidimensional Event]
[During Governor Davenport’s Speech]

So this 
whole time? 
My sister 

has -
I am 

truly 
sorry.

You 
need to 

see.

Cryo, Oline.
This is your 

Captain. Please 
meet me in 

the -

Sounds 
like she  

figured it 
out.This.

continued adventures of 
the Crew of the Nelvana



	

Revan.
Evasive 

manuevers.

Let’s hope 
those ships stay 
with it when the 

rift closes.

Tuyanaut
[Pilot]
[Glacier Powers] Stevepunk

[Navigator]
[Plasma Powers]

This tower is 
crazy!  Like a 
glacier that 

goes up!

And it 
goes all the 

way up! 

Stop! You 
don’t know 

what you are 
doing. You’re 

just smashing 
buttons!

I wonder if 
they think we 

are one of 
the UFOs?

How would 
you know? Plus, 
this is totally 

working!

Hands 
off that 
joystick!

There is a 
cyberingian giant 
of some sort

portside.

biggest 
squatch i 
have ever 

seen.

Tons of 
airships are 

swarming around 
him like flies.

What is 
the ETA for 
the kids?

Winterkill 
said Three

Hours.

Copy 
that?

[Three hours later]
[Seward’s Success, Alaska]

Slack Tides, Another time:
Troll Cat and Milk Rabbit

“That one time we fought two fascist dorks in spandex 
who could projectile vomit milk and turn into hairballs”

Beep
Boop
BoopBeep

Beep
Boop

Smoosh
SmooshZip

zip

Beep
Beep
Boop

Beep
Boop
Boop

Beep
Boop
Boop

Smoosh
Smoosh

Zip
zip

Being the Fourth book  
of the Slack Tides tales: 



	

[20th Floor, Petroleum Center]
[Seward’s Success, Alaska]

Milk Rabbit Troll Cat

Bosse-de-nage 
was a dogfaced 

baboon. . . 

Less ecto- 
than Lacto-
cephalous.

Ha
Ha.

“Ha ha,” he 
said in French, 
and he added 

nothing 
more.

but 
more often 

he enunciated a 
tautological 
monosyllable.

I don’t see 
any doors or 
windows on 
that tower.

It is 
probably one 

of those turn 
around three 
times doors.

 we just 
gotta find a 
spot to land 

this thing.



	

You kids are dumb as cack.

You also completely suck at this.

Hello piggies.

We are here for your hugs.

We are going to make butter of you.

Troll Cat and Milk Rabbit here.

There are two of us little piggy.

I’
m
 t

h
e
 o

ne
 w

h
at

 s
o

un
d
s

 l
ik

e
 a

 b
un

ny
.

Th
e
 s

o
und

 yo
u m

ake
 w

h
e
n yo

u cras
h
 into

 a b
uild

ing
 and

 b
urs

t yo
ur f

le
s

h
.

Ash!! I’m
friggin’ 

bleeding!

It’s 
really 

bad.

I’m
going
cryo -

Try and
stop the

Blood.

I can 
hear him in 
my head!!

AaaaGGHH!!
What is that 

sound?

Zzzzzzz
zz zup

is that a 
laser gun? 

What is this, 
Lost star?

Butter? 
Bunny? who 
are these 
assholes?

I am losing 
control!  we 
are gonna hit 

the mall!



	

You can’t hide in there all day.

Eventually we will get in. 
And eat you alive.

I can already taste your toes.

“I find him Mentioned in my Fluvial Map as the Isle of Cack.”

yo
u 

ca
n’

t 
ke

e
p
 t

h
is

 u
p
 l

o
ng

.

This only starts with your blood.  it ends with your breath.  

We see better after death and in the dark.

Pig
g

ie
s

.  All o
f
 th

e
m
. Suckling Piggies.  

It doesn’t matter that the lights are out.
IT doesn’t matter you just killed us.

They are sweaty and unwashed.
Just how I like them.  Wiggling.

No no
no!

No no
no!

If you pop, 
power in the 
city will go 

out!

Just 
trust me 

Tay.

This is 
going to 

work.

And
 yo

ur e
ye

s
 in m

y inte
s

tine
s

.

just a 
sec!  coming 
out in a few 
bad guys!

if you mopey 
kids are quite 
through.  We 
would like to 

eat you.

Coming!

you 
guys ready 

to go?



	

“Only his brain -- and the anterior motor centers of the medulla -- are dead.”

I mean, technically we can call it milk, as it was milk at one point.
But it is so much more now.

I found 
out why he 

calls himself 
milk rabbit.

what’s up 
with Mr. Kit-
tens then? 
Because -

it is the 
grossest 

feeling
Ever.

Having 
milk-vomit
freeze on 

you -

It isn’t milk, it 
is an ectoplasmic 
non-mammary Dairy

emination.

Whatever 
dude, just quit 

spraying me 
with it.

M
o

th
e
r s

auce
, m

o
re

 accurate
ly.

Béchamel, Mornay, Breton, Soubise.  Long pig.

M
o

th
e
r s

auce
s

, Daug
h
te

r Sauce
s

, w
h
ate

ve
r.

Ho
lland

ais
e
, Bé

arnais
e
, Fo

yo
t, co

lb
e
rt, Palo

is
e
, Ch

o
ro

n, M
o

us
e
lline

, Bavaro
is

e
, Sauce

 au vin Blanc.Da
ug

h
te

r,
 T

ak
e
 y

o
ur

 f
in

g
e
r,

 d
ra

w
 t

h
e
 B

ut
te

rk
no

t.
  

En
s

ur
e
 t

h
e
 B

ut
te

r 
is

 p
ur

e
.

“The lighthouse nourishes itself upon the pure matter which is the substance of the isle of Cack.” There are more parts to this story, 
but they don’t really matter right now.
Troll Cat and Milk Rabbit turn into giant hairballs.
Stevepunk and tuyanaut eventually get away.
Anyways, this is what happened after the fight. . .



	

Previously in wintermoot:
[Wintermoot Book five: Slack Tides]

Plate	3.	Aerial	Tramway	entering	reception	lobby	of	Alaskan	Petroleum	Center	of	Seward’s	Success

Plate	4.	Seward’s	Success	commercial	mall

Seward’s Success
“The Twenty-First Century City”
Illustrations from the original city proposal for 
Seward’s Success by Tandy Industries.

[Some Extras]
[mostly from dirigibles of denali]

[as the next book is a dirigibles of denali story]
[ending with a cyberingian Simulacrum]

Note: Wintermoot evolved out of work that ended up getting cut from 
the original Dirigibles of Denali project, including the AR videogame 

‘cheechako wizard suicide runners’ which introduced Aqpik.

What? are we 
going to go to the 
hospital?  Think it 

through dude.
They are 

looking for us.  
That is the first 

place they 
will go.

But No one 
knows where we 
are. No one knows 

about our hide-
out, Tay-Jay.

We aren’t 
Arête or Magpie. 

We are Ashley and 
Taylor, just a cou-

ple of broody
teens.

[Muldoon] 
[Anchorage] 

  

Ash . . .

Troll Cat

Butterknot

Yeah, 
they suck 
truck nuts.  

But, I got a 
better grip on my 
powers now.  Will 

cauterize it. Then you 
will have another 

badass scar! 

Troll cat 
and milk Rabbit 

are a couple of 
dicks..

the last 
time we tried this 
though, the city 
lost power for 
hours.  Ash . . .

Those guys 
turned into 

giant hairballs 
and smelled like 

Spoiled milk.

and Milk Rabbit
(not pictured)


