what are you talking about?
always thought this
would be a great opening
line for something

ok, but can we now
start this properly?

My motivation, apart for
indulging sasha is that this
would also give us a chance to
express some of our concerns
and further thoughts...

sure, I’ve always loved the extras
that would come with a movie on a dvd,
miss those, me being a frustrated film
director and this being the closest
to me, kind of, co-directing something
i thought it would be a fitting end to
our story

now, that the intro is
out of the way...
it took us more than ten years to complete
this, the work on it stopped and started so
many times. in 2017 while visiting Belgrade I
met Dejan Ilic, the editor of the publishing
house Fabrika Knjiga, when I told him about
the project he immediately expressed an
interest to publish it and that re-ignited
our excitement and strengthened our
resolve to finally finish it.

It ends too
abruptly, you
definitely need an
epilogue, you have
to tell the rest of
the story

I think that a story without
exaggerated heroism and dramatic
action moments makes it more
relatable and creates stronger
anti-war sentiment which was what
we hoped to achieve

during my involvement in the war,
every time we changed out positions
we were digging trenches, I found
that extremely tiresome, but in
retrospect it probably wasn’t as
bad as I initially thought and also
the repetition of similar scenes
was unnecessary

Originally we intended to end
the tale the moment I got
wounded and my operation
in the field hospital, luckily
we passed the first draft to
vanja, a friend of ours who
after reading it insisted...

The part ‘What Happened After’
came as a result of that but it
took us another 20 months

meanwhile Dejan was patiently
waiting for us to finish

on the other hand Sasha’s concern
was that because of the long period
of time passing since the events and
the story being re-told so many times
he was misremembering some parts,

Deleted Scenes

Making of

Once I punched a guy
in hamburg*

some of the scenes were
removed from the very
beginning, they were mostly
about our everyday life in
london but we felt that
they were slowing the
narration down and that
we needed to get to sasha
telling his story quicker

fact that it took us so long to complete
it meant that the drawings were done at
different times using different techniques
and perhaps this ended up stylistically
inconsistent which is one of Zole’s concerns
but something that I really like

also my father made another, earlier visit,
in soon after we arrived in croatia while we
were still close to the border, he arrived with
few other parents but for some reason I have
a very vague recollection of that visit
Scenes of the time I was
drafted to go to war were
quite surreal and illustrate the
madness and paranoia of the
period but once we decided it was
going to be sasha’s story we felt
we shouldn’t use these

also I was worried that my story was
unremarkable and not exciting enough
and that there were so many other,
much more tragic and dramatic stories
from that time

We started working on it in 2007
during your stay in London.
yes, One night on the 18th floor in South
London Michel, Sasha and I were, yet again,
talking about the civil war in Yugoslavia,
Sasha started sharing some of his
memories and we decided to shape them
into a graphic novel
Michel’s support and
encouragement was invaluable
at the time
He did have one condition
for being included, he once
jokingly said...
Fine as long as I
don’t look fat in
the drawings

we expected it would not take us longer
than a year to finish it...

It was all going quite smoothly and we
agreed on most of the things, the title
was one point of contention - we were
stuck on it for ages until dejan came to
rescue with his suggestion***

on one hand we felt that we needed to
express a strong political and moral
stance without sounding preachy and
too politicised, I hope we succeeded

*

... how naive and way too
optimistic we were

a few scenes never made it in because I
remembered them or mentioned them too
late to be included. for example once I
was on the lookout and found a small
rocket grenade, stupidly I started playing
with it not realising that it had been fired
but didn’t explode

Another one was the page 42, and
especially the footnote there, the
one about SLobodan Milosevic’s
role in the conflict

many years ago sasha heard this line told by a guy at a party, the person saying it got interrupted
and sasha never heard the story, intrigued, he was left wondering what the story was about, the
wondering continues to this day
** well, kind of
*** the title for the English version took even longer, this time Tom, Wayne, Magda, Pavel, Olivia and
Massimo helped us with their suggestions and feedback, we are really grateful for that

somehow my platoon commander saw me
and started screaming to me to dispose
of it, still remember the terror on his
face while he was running towards me, the
grenade could have exploded at any point,
quite possibly he saved my life that day

