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The Rotling was photographed entirely on virtual location in The Rot, Which is a part
of The Wastelands in Second LiPe. Consent to vse these locations specifically and
only Por this project has been graciovsly extended by the creator of The Rot,
Angharad Greggan, and by the owner and game administrator of The Wastelands,
NeoBokrug Elytis.

50 big thank you Peels at Catherine DeWitt, Angharad Greggan, NeoBokrug Elytis,
Aposiopesis Fullstop, Flit Ulrik, Dan Seawwconds, Kayanite, NickCitrus, Cliban
Callow, Nia 5age, Harvey Jillybean, Gnawbert, Pandorah Ashdene, sandusky kayvon,
The Mutant Witch of the Wastes, spiderspite, Bl dparkle and Chiva Vavoom at
Virtual kennel Club, and PanPot Por their great help and support.

gpecial thanks to the sSuper Nerd Team, my plucky young builder and design
consvltant Nick Herzog, and Angela Jones, who has confirmed my suspicion that
nothing is better than having a good editor. This project would not have happened
without the encouvragement and insight: you both oPPered.

The character of sam Wyx and the content of her story is the exclusive property
oP Wyx Press and Jason DeWitt, copyright 2013, unless otherwise noted. No part
oF this work may be reproduced without the explicit consent of the creator or his
gang of terrible enPorcers. No pixels were harmed in the making of this comic.
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Por Grammy



The Pirst thing I member is have the I am spell it all here Por
50 sad Peel and dirt in my mouth. you have the know of it.

My head was only pains
and thump hort of my
heart be 50 Pear. My

-~ look was open but was
- only so dark Por see like
them eyes stay shut.
My hands was dig
at dirts Por Pind
a climb it bhing
but only scratch
at it like them
Pingers was not
know what else is
they do.
Then I have the Par
look of some light
shine down it Was 50
hurt My headpains
more. T reach at it
like try For climb out
on some light.
7
i . I was twist
i Por Pind the
way of up
and my look
was Puzzy in
RS headpains. I
P Member paw
<5 at them light
beams bub
only get the
- grab of some
dirts and get
old grit sEink -
in My hose, 3
Wi
a"‘ :
- A -

I was just climb Por up. There
was no nother do about it.



I was whisper no no at them dirts.
My whole selP was shake of them Pears and cry.

My mouth make a hurt sound and I was stink of be so scared.

I seen where was the light get in by some rocks was the 5o Par away reach.

I was not even think of where
was I in some dark but light was
Make me see the true of ib.

AN

I was wake vp in @ hole.



Why am Iin a hole
» I don't know.

» 1 was spit 0ut them nasty grits and
¢ry 50 hard and my headpains was
the Most 50 bad ever was they hurt.

I hit bottom of a hole with my brain and I
Member claw like a dig bug Por get out bhe dark.

My hands was shake
and My breathe was
only a thimble of air
is get in. I was
worry about am I be
dead in a grave and
also wisht I was too.

APter the rong time of climb up then was I get My reach out the hole and %rab at
some Plower Por pull me vp but them Plower mostly broke Prom me pull at Them. Some
poor Plower is not deserve be pulled out they dirts I have the sorry Peel of it now.
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I ¢limb out the dirt hole but stay in a brain

My think was like the
glass got broke and
them sharp bits Pall
and cut You so bad my
Grammy say watch oot
oF them sharp cut bits
s0 I watch out.

I seen some Paces in My brain look maybe
they Pamily of me Prom bePoretimes but my
think it broke 50 My head was not tell me
about Who is them Paces so 1 don't know.

I try s0 hard but I am not
know them nother Paces Prom
MY bhink not what names was
they have even. Maybe I am
+ | have a so nice dog Priend I

| was not: member even that.

One Pace I know she name of my Grammy. I member she old hands make
them so0 good Platbreads and teach me the Make of soup and her smell like
S50Me ohion and dirt mostly. I am so love My Grammy and miss her too.




[Bub I get the worry of maybe all I done

I try Por think of a
one thing I know only
nothing fs in My brains
but empty and them
headpains there Por
sure. I member My
Grammy teach me
about the make of
s0Up but no more else
was in My think.

ever is make some soup.
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I am not member even if them sovp I make
was good Por taste it. Maybe my soup is
bad and they put me in a hole Por it.

Why was I wake up in a hole with dirts in
MY mouth I wonder about it. I try hard Por
membenr back but the only more in My think
is Puzzy about ¢ry at soMeone poke Ml
Pace Por put they mark on it. What is that
even mean I don't know. I wisht Por not be
alone by My own selp.

4

But them things was all I member about. And too I was want some thing Por eat it and
MY nose ron was blood make me dizzy. My ¢ry not stop Por six days I count them.

Also was I know about
MY hame of sam Wyx.




I was some glad Peel Por at least know my name.

[ .- I' \ _.I ‘
> o And soethin Por sure
ow it is I be lost.

> i . ' W i = e
il I push my hands ab my brains Por keep them
in not: explode. I walk around rub my head like
 try Por make Pire inside but was just dark in
| there and I get the so Pear of my own self.
————— =————rw

I member then I get cross and yell at some
dirt about why was I even Pall in you hole and
53y some nasty word Grammy would not like

it. But aPter be angry I still was be lost.

I was not know
what was I do. I
was not know

| about: go back

| home and not know

| where was the
home of 5am wyx
anywaus. I

| know what. I was
stop be cross and
just be sad more.

It Was the Most 50 horror day |5 Sl
of all my liPe and only just the
Pirst day I was know about too.

-

J_ M, e B e AT & I was not know even the
- - why oP MY s0 sad Peel.




| I walk aroond and the tired Peel make 50 heavy

| on my body break My legs maybe. All them ouch
on me Prom Pall in @ hole was sting like sick horts
and them headpains was ¢lub at My brains.

Then I seen where was
s0Me stink water go in
a sideway hole in some
rocks was look like

maybe saPe Por a nap.
Them stinks was make

Mme Peel throwup but I
was Pall down soon
Prom sleep Peels my
eyes bounce close and
open Prom it.

I wisht Por the rock hole be
saPe and Por Grammy be inside

too and hold my head in she lap.

1 have the think of hold My breath Por go
inside it but how am I have a nap and hold
MY breath all the times is crazy think.

Grammy was not
be there inside.

On the dav I become here I was wake vp in a hole
and also crawl in one Por go asleep that night.



The stink hole was so bad smell I get dizzy Prom them airs so
sick. I member lay on them cold rock be 50 hunger sad Peel

inside like all My body strings is pull 50 tight. I am not know if I
was even sleep or just be sick and Pall Prom them bad smells.

Why was I even think about
sleep in a stink hole I don't
know. Maybe I am be crazy or
was I maybe bad in the
bePoretimes so have to live in
some bad place now Por the
punish of it. I wonder was the
bad smells come Prom me not
them sick air and water. My
think was broke and my so
sad was I worry about I
broke it my own self.

I was not know Polks can cry

in they sleeps but in the night I
I wake Up and salt tear

taste in My mouth and more

bloods cry ovt my nose too.

Bt in dream

think I was Pall
back in them so
dark dirts and
sink in the hole

it swallow me
like a bitty bug.

I am have g same dream so many agains
aPter is still give me the Pear every time.




When was sun come p I try Por member things of bePoretimes so hard but
was 1jusb Make MY headpains more bad. 4o I try Por not think of bePoretimes
but I was not have nobhing else Por My bhink about it so I try Por member

again. I was chase around in My brains like that all the whole day.

One nother thing I know is I am not sleep again in a so stink hole.
Maybe all the world is broke and you are be lost but, is not: any
redson Por sleep in a stink hole by Wou choose it. Mavwbe I was
dumb in the bePoretimes. I decide Por stop my dumb think then.

But I was not
know another
think so I just
look around.

Nothing was I seen it ever bePore
and even them plants was weird.
But then maybe is I know about
them same plants and just not
member. How am I even know
what I am know I don't know.

I have the look of a
bridge is crack in
the Middle like me.

1 seen where was a stage Por watch them

MUSics or have You say at people in some chairs.
It was a broke place
but I like the Peel of it.




I was walk 50 s0Pt inside and try Por not make no sounds. I was have a
think of them Polks sit and watch they so good shows and laugh and clap.

I have nobody in My look 30 I get on
them creaky boards and make a
little dance. I was big bow too Por

the nobody there. All oF MY MeMber it
was gone but I was Peel like the so
glamour girl then I don't know why.

Then I seen where was them empty chairs Por nobody
it in them. I have a think of maybe Polks is come
watch a stage When them players is got something
good Por say ib. But My say is only I don't know.

The place of the
stage was so good
Peel'T decide about
live in there Por no
nother place to live.
Maybe someone is
come look Por Sam
and I am need the
saPe place Por until
then. Also iP nobody
is look Por Sam then
I am still need the
saPe place I guess.

Then I have the look of
them skies and my brains
get a think Por maybe Pind
0ut What is go on around
here. I go outside Por see
them whole skies at once.




I try Por give the nice smile at
them skies and reach vp Por
hug some clouds too. I ask
then hey skies maybe you are
| help me some Por 1 be lost and
I don't member nothing and I
gob the so Pear of it now.

-

I shut My look and try For hear them skies say they =——— =
answer at me. I am even not care about what is the [IEEE IR
answer becavse the not know of it is make Me crazy. - g’

But there was no skies say
in My hear and nothing in
MY brains too Por try ask
them skies about anything.

I was so0 squinch my

" Pace Por listen hard
was make Mtheadpams

| more hort. I'have the

| hear of some crow and

W some leak sound Prom

soMe place. I hear even

MY OWn heart thump

sound I hold so still.

be a brat times my
Grammy have a say
about it. Her say
was if some thing is
go Wrong she say
about got: damp sat
on abench. I was
laugh at she say it
Por not understand
about Why a bench
and be damp. But
now I know what is
| she say about.

——

There wWas no do about it but |
have a cry so I have a cry.

...got
damp sat on
a bench




Later I have a wonder about wWhere was I be
lost and also where I be lost Prom. I was not
have the look of nobody and all so quiet t.oo.

—
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yellow mold. My belly was say at me eat it so L eat it. I
guess I was live Prom it 50 ok but it was taste like mold.

I also Pind some bitis of Pur what am I even do
with bitis of Pur I don't know so I keep them.

=, e, - — e

| Then my Peets have the Peel of the hard streets and start
jOMPS like is pfag hqgscobch but there was no squares
on

| them j
Por jump in them s0 I khnow. Why am I member that.

= = =

| Then was in my
- |Par away look a
" | sigh with some
spell on 50 I go
Por have the
close see oF it..

I learnt one thing at least it was the name of the where was I become here. Maybe all them
other wonder abouts be unpossible Por know them. But now am I know the name of here it is Rob.

I am not: know the mean of it.
oy .‘.. ‘_ - _ <




Hunt Por The Rotling, Episode Z: 4¢ramblehead




