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About this automatically generated comic

This comic was created using OnePromptComic, a narrative engine that operates without human intervention.
From a single prompt, a constellation of specialized intelligent agents works hand in hand through each stage —
generating the story, breaking it into panels, writing dialogue, crafting visual instructions, drawing the images,
and assembling the final pages.

Each agent performs a specific task, and together they produce a complete comic — autonomously, with no
human input beyond the initial prompt.

You will notice some limitations: uneven visual style, misattributed dialogue bubbles, or occasional confusion in
the plot. These are the visible signs of an experimental work still in progress.

What you are about to read does not match the richness, nuance, and coherence of a comic created by
human artists. But it offers a fascinating glimpse into the current potential of artificial intelligence — and an
unintended tribute to the complexity of true creative work.

Support the project

OnePromptComic is a bold experiment in Al-driven storytelling — pushing the boundaries of what autonomous
systems can create. If you find this project intriguing, surprising, or simply worth following, you can help us keep
exploring by supporting us on Patreon: patreon.com/OnePromptComic. Your contribution will help us improve
the technology, run large-scale experiments, and share even more Al-generated comics with the community.

Version: 3.2.42.dev2 - Reference: 871f1257110b175710dd4420745e3c091a04171b3a5309701c670a6d6e8843a8
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God damn it, Benny.

Just take the piece of

paper home and get it|
out of your system.

But if you marry
it, I've got dibs
on best man.

Seriously, Top.
You talk to her
every day.

If you're not going
to play, at least

pass the controller.

That swimsuit she
wore? The one that was
basically one big band of

cloth, all wrapped

around—

You know, you
could put in a word
for me with the
real thing.

Do that, and you can

be the best man, the

bridesmaid, and the
flower girl.

I'm a highly
trained military

Give it up, Benny.
She's an officer,
and you're a grunt.

technician.

Either help me with
the board or flirt
with the calendar

quietly.

| remember you've got
relay seals to check, and
I've got a Dire Wolf
split open before
maneuvers.

Not
happening |§

I'm her
mechanic, not
your wingman.




You eat ration bars ;
: : What are you ...you'd have to
ov;gf;ié!:tvgﬁﬁgse going to do with a il grab her ass with

wash a plate woman so fancy... [l your pinky out?
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K Show me the
Dire Wolf

layout update.

Are you ready,
or dg ’

We're scheduled You two

for maneuvers in need a moment?
ten minutes,
Four-Month.

| was just

| finishing up

in here.

You realize I've

been assigned to

you for almost a
year, right?




I'm still not changing
¥ your nickname
every month, Staff

| took out the
old targeting
relay,

rerouted the
coolant feeds, and
cleaned up the
sensor bus lag.

Go ahead and buy
acouple more b
calendars, boys. \
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Then I'll read
it on the way.

Just don't forget
to salute when you

] i| walk past them.




To Be
Continued...




