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

40 big thank yous at Catherine DeWitt, NeoBokrug Elytis, Aposiopesis Fullstop, Dan
Seawwconds, Spiderspite, NickCitrus, Cliban Callow, Nia Sage, ITAR, Gnawbert, Tralala
Loordes, Pandorah Ashdene, Briel the Fallen, sandusky kayvon, The Mutant Witch of the
Wastes, Jedidiah stone, kavanite, Marko, AlessiaCallaluna, Beans McCoy, Itch, Mel, and
PanPot Por being 50 cool.

4pecial thanks to my royal design consvltant and stuntman, Nick Herzog, and my diabolical
editor, Angela Jones, both of whom appear dead on the beach in this episode. And to Angharad
Greggan, Who made the coolest place in L.

Renderings and/or photographs of Virtual kennel Club (VKC®) animals are vsed with the
express permission of VKC owner, Enrico Genosse. Big barks of thanks to Blu sparkle and
Chiva Vavoom and everyone at V¢!

The character of sam Wyx and the content of her story is the exclusive property of Wyx
Press Worldwide and Jason DeWitt, copyright 2014, unless otherwise noted. No part of this
work may be reproduced without an explicit Yea! of consent of the creator. Do not point
guns at nice little girls at home, and don't steal their stuPP. This comic book is Por external
vse only.
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I only seen two
people since I
become here. The
Pirst was dead
be ateby a
Mmonster and the
nother person
was put him gon
in My Pace.

Him stomp out
My Pire and
Show him mean
eyes at me 50
Ijust be still.

Welly well,
little kitten slurpin’
on a bowl of stew. I
hardly know Where

Do begi...

Is soup
not: stew.

Don't give me lip,
girl! T'll be sayin’ what 15
and 15 NOT Prom now on,

vnderstand?

" Well... you talk is so
Punny I am almost not know
the mean of you say.

Let's see iP Igﬂou get

the mean of this one...
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Get; on your knees.
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Let's start back at the start. You
do anything I don't like and I'll suck the
marrow Prom your bitty bones.

Make me happy and
you can live.

I am give You soup
Por hot kill me.




You're gonna start
answering questions
onless Yoo like ?ettin’

smacked!

What's wour
name?

And where are you
Prom, sam?

Where are your
people then?

My name is
Sam 50 You can
call me sam.




I see... Maybe
we're goin about this
wrong. Tell me what DO you
know bePore I put a holé in
your head.

I know the make of
S0UP MY GPaMMY ShOW Me
the how of it. I krow also run
Prom a Ploppy monster and
Mmake a hovse so Par.

Mmm that soup
wasn't halP bad. Too much
ohion Por My taste but
the price is right.

50 kitten, ever
been hogtied?

... I don't know.




Stupid girl don't know very much

\ { hohZ I want answers damnit! This Grammy
\ You got, where did she goZ No wait, don't

tell me... You don't know.

Well, a %irl that makes soup
and got no Polks to come looking Por
her is gonna be just the thing. Yer

lump of good luck!

And well
trained, too...




Him terrible Plappy Peets
50 bad sound in my hear and him
rot body stink like be dead in
SoMme 5un the long time ...

You got a real

problem in your brains,
don't you?

Well don't do or
Mention that when I'm
truin to sell you.

40, what's a
Ploppy monster?

...and him chase me
Por all day make me aimost die
on some ZlifP and him head roll
around on him broke neck I don't
know why.

I get headpains make
me hourt and blood nose and see
things and Pall down.




What are you
sell me Por?

30 this Ploppy thing,
You 5aid he stinks and his
head rolls arovnd?

I bite him
hand was make me
Peel throwop.

5ounds like that ghoul
I see around here sometimes.
Preﬁtgbo;. I call him. Likes to look at
himselF. I'm sure You don't even
khow what a ghoul is!

A ghoul was once a person
like you and me but they died, like
53y Prom a heck that got broke, which
i5 Why they stink 50 much. Some Polks say
it's a Pungus that makes the dead get
back vp and walk around like thei
was alive.

Makes ‘em thirsty, too.
They're just as happy to
drink water or blood,
anything wet.




80 You got @ house, hMMZ You %at.her- vp

all this stUPP and do it quick. Now that I've had
p’ a meadl you're gonna invite me back to your
y place so We can have a hice talk.
&
|

Mister what is

you hame?

My name is Mavis. You
call Me anything else and I'il
skin Yo, get My meanz
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= Mmess...
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What's with the
lines on Your Pace?

I don't know. I have the
Member of some people With lines on
they Paces have a big Pight and be dead of
some Pires. Are Wou ever seen Polks with
lines on they Pace like me?



Think all your people are dead then,
hUhZ That's a sad tale, boo hoo kitben! My Polks
Wwere gutited by a tribe of mutants. Bet Wou don't know
motants either... They're bwisted creatures, and tough.
They got boo many arms and bad tempers. Talk
about makin' soup...

But everything living is
gonna die sometime. I grab
what I can while I can!

I got nothing Por
grab it.

Oh... I don't khow
about that... 4



I take the mean man to I get the Pear so Much I Porget my good
where is My house and | L L | things Por the make of s0up Th the tunnel.
him point some gun at A : -

me the whole tile. [\ , ‘6

Then I seen so Pear in my Par away look was the
Ploppy mons t

50 Past was the dirty hand
of Mavis on my mouth and
pull my whole selP behind
some wall Por hide there.

Move and
Wer dead...



I'M gonna have
to shoot that ghoul
someday...

> =

Mavis slow let Me breathe again
then say at me show him my house
for get: shot in my brains a lot.

Inhereisthe X
place I make Por be 1
saPe Prom things. ?{

Is not work so
good I guess... : \
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I THAT is éwur* safe place? Girl, I'm
| surprised You haven't been eaten by
lll I wolves yet. This thing looks like it was
i ! ~ built With twine and spit! _
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I am not spit in
MY OWN hovuse.



was take all
them vseful
things I Pind
around and
throw what
him don't
want all over
every place.

But them
things is all the
things I got.

No. Them things this is what I
got now. See how that works? You
have somethin' I want, and I take it.
You'll learn more about that as we
get to know each other better.

But why are you
be mean at me?

Listen kitten, this is a
Mmean world. Mavbe it vsed

to be nice once but that's all
over now and everything is broke.
You could say that the nice world

sank into the sands, and this

Mean ugly one is hangin' on to

he wreckage.

You're just plain askin' Por it! You keep all
your stUPP in this little shack and someone is gonna
come by and steal it all. Like me!

That's why I carry
everything with me, all the time. This
sack got My whole liPe in it.. And now it

- has most of yours, too!

You want to ¢ry about
gettin' robbed and sold, that's
normal I guess. Just remember

you're nothin' but barter
valve to me.




" But bhat don't Mean we can't ge
along! The secret to a successPul \
relationship is don't do anything that's £
gonna make me shoot Wou. -

I am not
want that.

See? We're half way to
happiness already. You got any
more Pood around here? That
soup didn't Fill me.

AlLT got is in you
bag already.

Well, I saw a dog
around here yesterday
maybe I can get us soMe
real meat tomorrow.




I am want my
arammy/

_ Shut your ¢ry hole! :
Wimperin' makes my Finger twitchy.
Your Grammy is gone now like a place
you lePt behind, and now you can
never go back!
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hold tight my rag doll. A man so big and dark was vse him
| and make the boat go away Prom them Plames and yels.

I know it's the only
place you ever known Sammy but
You just need to bhink about 3
everything back there as a place 4SS
you vsed to be... i

| place. My Grammy was pot she arms aroond me and I was

Them headpains make me Pall and show me things Prom the I
| bePoretimes. I seen a big Port be burnt and dead Polks every

pole |
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7 ...and now you can
never go back.




My real look come back so
Puzz at First but I seen
the mean man Mavis was
take ropes Prom my house.




This rope
\ should hold her. That ;
screwed up little kitten
i5 gonna make me a

rich man...




Make a grab Por The Rotling, Episode &:
4at On A Bench




