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In 1983 | was a bright and wide-eyed individual and was new to the work force and the curious
hobby of role-playing games. | became a founding member of a Brisbane-based club called
Queensland Role Players (QRP) and, when the club committee discovered | could draw, | was asked
to create a mascot for QRP and came u with a young apprentice wizard called QuRP.

Many months after drawing QURP | began to wonder what his back story might be if he was an RPG
character (you could see | had no life) and this led to me writing “Quest of the Claw” a comic tale set
in my fantasy world of ‘Eldoria”. QOTCt poked fun at Dungeons and Dragons and some of the antics
of the players | was running games for at that time — my younger brother Stephen and good friend
Steven Twine exist in the pages of the comic.

QOTC was featured in a club newsletter and later published in the student guild newspaper of the
Queensland University of Technology. It was the first thing related to role-playing that | ever got paid
for. After its appearance in the student paper it vanished into my archives and it was only recently
that an old friend of mine, Wesley Kublick (whom | had not seen for over 30 years) visited Brisbane
and asked if | had ever done anything with QOTC. Wes was always been a keen comic fan and he still
remembered QURP and his adventures after all these years.

So...encouraged by Wes’s praise of QOTC, | delved into my filing cabinets and dusted off the original
sheets | had penned the comic on all those years ago in order to serialize it once again for a new
generation of role-playing fans. | hope you enjoy it.

Keith Done July 2018
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‘l‘l SLOWLY, THE coLUMN of
o SeemineLy INFINITE LENGTH
AND PURE ENERGY WiTHDREW

_ |TSELF FROM THE FAcE oF
THE PEACEFUL. PLANET |, wHicH

IT ONLY MOMENTARILY SOUGHT
TO caRress ....

ITS SOURCE , SWIFTLY
ACCELERATING INTO THE
NIGHT SKY , GAVE No
SECOND THOUGHT OR
CONSIDERATION To THE
GREY, PULSATING CAPSULE
LEFT BEHIND INTHE WRITHING

SMOKE AND , now SCORCHED,
t INFERTILE LANDSCAPE .. ..
\

onE

WITH MECHANICAL PRECISION [ THE
CAPSULE'S UPPER HEMI-SPHERE DREW
BACK TO REVEAL ITS BEXTRA-TERRESTRIAL
PASSENGER, IMMERSED IN A MASS
OF TUBULAR APPARATUS, CONVEYING

LIFE SUPPORTING FLUIDS ....

RIGIDLY, THE CREATURE BEGAN To RISE

FROM ITS MICROCOSM, §TiLL BATHED IN
AN EERIE TURQUOISE LGHT....

(X))

s cuck!
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ALL LIFE— SUSTAINING EQUIPMENT
WITHDREW AND THE CREATURE'S
MAJESTIC FORM
CATAPULTED ITSELF
TO THE GROUND ...

.«. TO LAND GRACEFULLY

ON ALL FOUR PAWS...
wELL ALMoST ! /

WHO ... WHAT... WHERE

WHAT'S MY  MISSION
ON THIS STRANGE J

- T0 ... To...(UuMm r
THE LORDS WANTE)D " -.. MEANWHILE , IN A TowN ]

..... y _NoT 5 LEAGUES FROM THE ]
EXTRA-TERRESTRIAL Vi51ToR 9
A YoUNG APPRENTICE —'J
" MAGICIAN NAMED QURP |
IS HARD AT woRK WiTH

[ Y
/ —~—

HI5 NOSE BuRIED IN A |
GREAT ARCANE TOME ....

OBViouSLY THE

CREATURE'S MEMORY =

WAS AFFECTED BY :

THE BLOW ON ITs

wELL QURP How ARE You CominG
ALONG WITH YOUR LESSONS ... . NOT
THAT | WANT TO PRESSURE You....
You'vE ONLY BEEN STUDYING
€] For © vears
AND WAVEN'T GoT
A sPELL R!GHT verh\
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You'RE THE WORST EXCUSE FOR A MAGIC-
USER I'VE EVER COME ACROSS ! IF You
WEREN'T MY ONEPHEW | wOULD HAVE
FIREBALLED You LonG AGO !

NOW SEE (F You CaAN Y/
FIND YoURSELF A FAMILIAR / \\
WHILE | GO AND carcH ( —)

FORTY WINKS !
o P

HMMM . THAT REMINDS ME!
\T'S ABouT TIME T DID ANOTHER
FIND FAMILIAR SPELL.....

IT'S BEEN AWFUL QuET SiNCE
WHISKERS Gor CHNASED OFF k
BY THAT MEw mounD! 4

LET ME SEE .... AHHH
HERE 1T (5 ....'FIND
FAMILIAR" SPELL !
NOW LETS CROSS J
OUR FINGERS FogR
an - IMmpP. ... I'M
Sick oF MANGY
CATS AND SofPY
RAVENS !
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{ e\ o) Y > ;

'3
QL ~ —_—
e /]
@n,\v N
——e / ™

OH HEED MY CALL MY MYysSTIC
BEAST AND MAKE THE TRANSITION
FROM MERE ANIMAL TO FAITHFUL

SERVANT OF THE ANCIENT LORE '
OME! HREED MY cALL!
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BACK
...Afr‘ze HiLLS ;I;“L‘:: THE LORDS COME
. ME HERE FOR
cLosE By~ SOME PURPOSE... (bn ING

I'D BETTER TRY
TO FIND OUT WHY!'

HEED MY MASTER !

e T ¥v?
— — N THE MEANTIME  Young Quep
To SUMMON His
HMMM ... WHATEVER 1'VE MPTS own
SUMMONED 15 TAKING ‘TTE“ FAMILIAR . T2
ITS TIME GETNING
+ e s HERE PUSS Puss p

w-e | GIVE UP ... VLL
NEVER BE A SoRCERER
AND UNCLE FREFINGER
wiLlL FIREBALL ME !

&  PseuDo-pragon!




