
  

 

NINE LIVES MAN: TIME’S 
WHEEL 
九命人－時之輪迴 
 

Everywhere he looks, Guy Ninemann sees nine tally marks – and 

somehow finds himself caught up in a cycle of reincarnation. He 

witnesses the destruction of the city he lives in, is shot in the head 

and… awakens as another Guy Ninemann. 

 
 

As a child, Guy Ninemann claimed to have nine lives. As an adult, he 

does. Out in the city one day, a homeless man shows him nine tally 

marks spray-painted on a wall, and the image lodges itself inside his 

mind. Before he can make any sense of what is going on, he is 

kidnapped, sees his city destroyed and is shot dead. 

 

But the end of one life throws him into the middle of another. 

Ninemann awakes in a new body, in a new time, in a new place – but 

with all his old memories. Each new life brings its own mission to 

complete – and linking them all, the explosion that destroys the city. 

 

Inspired by the classic 80s Taiwanese sci-fi graphic novel Nine Lives 

Man, this fast-paced and intricate story challenges our 

understanding of time. Beautifully drawn, this is a banquet of 

suspense, detective work and mind-bending sci-fi. 

 

Chang Sheng 常勝 

Chang Sheng worked in advertising for 15 years. He started his own 

studio when he was in his thirties, and since 2004 he has released 

work on a regular basis. Having read comics from a young age, Chang 

Sheng has always preferred science fiction stories best. He admits to 

having been deeply influenced by the work of Yukinobu Hoshino, and 

his training in drawing and oil painting while studying at the Fu-Hsin 

Trade and Arts School are likewise reflected in his exquisitely 

detailed and extremely realistic video game-like style. Chang Sheng 

has represented Taiwan at the Angoulême International Comics 
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Festival three times and has won several prizes overseas. Oldman 

was a finalist in the 2013 International Manga Award in Japan, and 

The Hidden Level won the Grand Prize of 2017 Kyoto International 

Manga Awards (Taiwan Section). 

 

 
 



Devil’s 

coming!

Caught 

you!
Hey!



Caught 

you! 

You’re 

dead!

Wait! I’m 

not dead, 

I’ve got 

another 

life.

What? No, you’re 

dead, you used up all 

three lives. Don’t 

talk shit.

You 

bas-

tard!

Waaaaa

Stop 

f ight-

ing!

I’ll make 

sure you 

use all your 

lives up!

But I’ve 

still 

got....

Don’t 

run 

away!



Puff... 

pant...

My 

name 

is Guy 

Nine-

mann!

And 

I have 

nine 

lives!



It seemed the perfect game, 
arranged by the gods…





The objects 
around me 
appeared 
only as 
fuzzy 
outlines… 
there was 
a roaring in 
my ears…



I lost all sense of hot or cold… 
in the end, all I could do was 
wait for my brain to give up.

But somehow, I can see myself. I can see 
myself drifting off into the distance…

Why… why had it ended like this?
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20th, 2054

11:15



step…

Guy 

Nine-

mann!



Guy Nine-

mann! 

Your 

end is 

nigh!

I know your 

name! I know 

all about you! 

And before 

the night is 

over, you will 

be dead and 

this city will 

lie in ruins!

What-

ever.

Guy 

Nine-

mann, 

do not 

ignore 

me.

I... 

I 

have 

seen 

hell!

Yeah, and 

heaven 

too. Stop 

following 

me, I don’t 

have any 

change.

Hey!



Cough!

Wait, 

what 

are you 

doing?

Let go, 

old 

woman!

Aaaah! 

Robbery!

Nine-

mann, 

you 

fool!



Stop 

thief!

Hey! I saw 

you two 

talking 

together!

You’re in it 

together! 

Help! I’ve 

been 

robbed!

I’m 

not...

Damn! 

Stop, 

old 

man!

Pant

...



What on earth is he 
trying to do? It doesn’t 
make any sense.
And… how does some 
homeless guy I’ve never 
met know my name?

Coming 

through!

The 

fool’s 

taken 

the 

bait.





Puff...

pant... 

could you 

just have 

stopped?

You must 

be out 

of shape, 

if you 

can’t even 

catch an 

old fart 

like me.

The great 

fool Guy 

Ninemann. 

Look 

around, 

see where 

you are.



Where is 
this? Why 
do I feel 
like I’ve 
been here 
before?

Is it the 
place? Or 
is it the 
nine red 
tally marks 
spray-
painted on 
the wall?





Those... what 

were all 

those images?

What were 

they? Why did 

you bring me 

here?

I told you: 

you’re 

going to 

die, and the 

city will be 

destroyed.The 

wheel 

of 

fate is 

turn-

ing...

Vr
oom



What 

are you 

talking 

about?

We all 

have 

things 

we must 

achieve in 

life.

What do 

those 

tally 

marks 

mean to 

you? 

I can 

explain 

it all, 

but only 

if you 

trust 

me.

Smash





Cr
ash

He’s 

dead!?
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Those tally marks… 
Why can’t I get them 
out of my head?



There 

they 

are 

again!

Even 
when I 
pick up an 
old book…

… there 
they are, 
on the 
first page.

I can’t even 
remember 
where I got this.
Did that 
homeless man 
die because 
of me? And 
what was he 
so desperate to 
tell me?



Flip…

Publisher: 
Fang Wan-nan, 
Tong-Li Publishing , 
80 Section 2, Chengde Road, 
Taipei. 
First edition: 
9th September, 2019

Published in 2019? 
This book is the 
same age as me.

Should I read it…?



I stared at the tally marks, 
unsure what to do. What would 
I find inside these pages?
An enjoyable story? Or a tale 
of death like that homeless guy 
said? Or something that will 
explain all the weird stuff that 
happened today?

Ding 
dong!



Ding 
dong!

Er...



Thump

Drag



Crackle
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rub-a-dub



Ow...

Where... 

where 

am I?

rub-a-dub



Hey, 
Ninemann, 
do you get 

erections if 
you wake up 

early?



Ha ha ha…

Ugh... 

what’s 

going 

on? Who 

are you? 

Where is 

this?

How the fuck 

is it that all 

of a sudden 

everyone 

knows me?

You realize 

you’ve fucked 

up? You’ve 

got the 

wrong guy!

Oh. 
We’re… 
hang on, 
don’t you 
recognize 

us?

Oh, we’ve 
got the 
wrong 
guy?Guy 

Nine-

mann…



Turn and 

look at the 

city. We are 

going to take 

the souls of 

everyone in it. 

All this will 

turn to ash.

Tell me… 

have you 

ever seen 

hell?



What 

are you 

talking 

about?



Are you mad? 

You think you’re 

sent by the devil 

to kill everyone 

or something? 

And how are 

you going to 

do that?

And I don’t 

know what 

the hell 

it’s got to 

do with me, 

because you 

got the 

wrong man!

The 
wrong 
man!

Actually, 

you’re very 

important 

for our plan. 

Well, your 

death is.

It’s essential! 

The only 

question is, do 

we kill you 

now, or do we 

let you enjoy 

the show first?



It’s 
time.

beep 
beep 
beep

It’s 

time!

What 

are 

you 

going 

to do?

Beep!





Rumble



Rumble

What 

have 

you 

done…

rub-a-
dub



Click!

The buildings 
fall. The 
streets burn. 
Everywhere, 
souls fly.
Have you seen 
hell?

Ba
ng!



I’m going 
to die…

What the hell 
is going on?

The 

wheel 

of 

fate is 

turn-

ing...



The objects around me appeared 
only as fuzzy outlines…
there was a roaring in my ears…
I lost all sense of hot or cold…





in the end, all I could do was 
wait for my brain to give up.



My 

name 

is Guy 

Nine-

mann!

And 

I have 

nine 

lives!

Now I see who I 
really am…
as I watch myself 
drift away…



Did you see my soul?

It’s true. I have nine lives.


