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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 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.

50 big thank you Peels at Catherine DeWitt, NeoBokrug Elytis, Aposiopesis Fullstop, Dan
seawwconds, spiderspite, NickCitrus, Cliban Callow, Nia Sage, ZTAR, Gnawbert, Tralala
Loordes, Pandorah Ashdene, Briel the Fallen, sandusky Kayvon, The Mutant Witch of the
Wastes, Jedidiah stone, Kawanite, Marko, Itch, and PanPot Por their inspiration and
contributions.

gpecial thanks to my design consuvltant and stuntman, Nick Herzog, and my editor, Angela
Jones, both of whom never Pail to oPPer their best Por this project. And to Angharad Greggan,
who built the whole world and lot:s of really great stuPP to put in it.

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, vnless otherwise noted. No part of this
work may be reproduced Wwithout the explicit consent of WYX PRESS. Do not hit people in the
shins with heavy pipes, or stand anywhere near the edges of bridges.
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eprsode ¢

Sat on a bench



The 50 mean man name of Mavis was get
ready Por tie me Up then sell Mme and the
only do about it was grab a pipe.

I stretch my reach the most
Par and move so quiet Por him
not have the hear of me.

i I am not him kitten.

The pipe was heavy Peel
and hard Por pick it up.



My think was M% have one try at it and 50 |
the most hard swing ever.

I get ready Por

e e ey
Mavis torn

around and
seen My
crawl vp at
him s0 1 know
it was time
Por do the do.

Okay now kitten, let's
have a nice chat about
how o hold still.




It was make a nice crack sound.

But it was not stop him Porever.



Mean Mavis [ay on the ground yell at me
and I know one thing is time Por run again.
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. w‘ - - You rotten little skink tongue! I'll "N
P ot £ ) bash your broker brains with that  Jo

pipe! You vicious littie girl!

I am not
Yoo kitten!




When Iﬁeb MY hands N
on you I'll rip you apart

and eat you! A&

L

Every time I get the Pear
I drop some good thing.



Again I was '

run and not
know the
where of run

save the life
oF me.

[ Got damp sat on

abench...

Come back

here girl 0 I can kill

A you! You'll regret this

Sam Wyx!

I am maybe
doing some
thing wrong
I don't know.




r*e was ho bad way Por me run just get Par Prom what is want
to kill me now. I wishb Por Grammy come spank Mavis so hard.

o

I wonder if the beforetimes was ; - . o
Me just run around scared too. = s

My berr was tight Por bhe hongers and
MY arms and legs Plap like old ropes.



Irun to where ts the only saPe place I know that is not some |
ClifP. Them bushes poke at me but I climb in Por hide there. 1

 was the bird i

[|basket but W
it was get

[ wrecked and B
she one last [
egg was -
gone. I get

| sorry Peel
Por she
broke house.

1 was shake Prom all them Pear*s and
corl up like a 5o tight ball of twine.




I was so Pear about what am I do my
brains almost: pop Prom worry about it.
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I am not deserve him be bad at
' Me. Him is not deserve My soup.
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I get the think of why am I hide in some
bush and have the Pears when I am not
do nothing wrong. I am not the kitten of
mean Mavis. I am not have to take that.
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I get: cross at him Por call me kitten |
|inhim mean talk. I like a kitten.
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Al my think it was anger now Por the bad
man call me names and want to sell me. I
get so mad Por him eat all my soup and
take my only things. I was rage kitten.
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I decide Por not hide in no bush no more. I got

nothing now 20 is nothing to lose. I Pind a

nice rock Por crack the brain bone of Mavis.
] F ik g




I walk back to
the theater
slow and not
hide. My insides
shake From be
50 anger and I

was say words
Grammy would
hot like them.

¥y B | My teeths grind in my mouth
S el and my bloods was rosh ;
[ g - ~l around Prom be so ¢ross. -
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I walk into
the theater
and call him
name Por

Where are you
domb Mavis...

h o

I %ob
something Por
give yoo...
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Come here
mean Mavis!

I have the look around but
all I Pind was him break
MY hovse With him angry
nother leg I guess.

Also him make nasty
where I vsed to sleep
was 50 bad stink.
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But I think of the bird basket and now sam is like the bird
ot no home. I work so hard Por make a place and now is like
just crawl out the hole again with nothing and headpains.

All my angry torn to sad and %ush out My eves 5o |,
1 sit and have a cry Por no nother do about it.




i5 Was not Pind My book ®
te in it becavse I

hide it in some Ploor.

Iron
around try
Por Pind
Where is it
come Prom.

gl
ad

I-;_ - _-h : - L
Then I see who was |. ’. l
I Mmake the cry sound. ; : s




It was the sweetPace dog all tangle vp in sharp
wires so bad. Him move him dog legs some but
was just more tangle. I get so sorry Peel of it.




In MHPI'OOI‘. was only him poor
ace in them sharp wires.

hort

Hi dog i5 just Me Sam You
Priend. I'am want to help Wou get
oVt Prom them tangles...

See I got
no danger smell on
Me 50 I'am not hort
only help you.

The dog smell and smell at me then make the
50 hurt sound I was worry Por the hear of it..

Did you like the souvp
I leave Por you?



Itry s0

hard Por not
make more
horts on him
skins bub
soMme times
I had to Por
get him out.

You are the so good do%I
like wou maybe We are be
Priends. Just stay still Por me
get them wires oPP yov.

The dog be 50 good and just stay
still Por me help him. Them wires
was sharp and poke me too.

I get him Pree
and just stay
back For do
Whatever is
him do. The
dog was
shake Prom
be 50 scared
and hurt.

Then him come close Por lick at my Pace
Mmake me laugh of it. I was so glad Peel Por
some thing Work out good Por @ change.




The sWeetPace dog m way thenl
don't know why. But I was good Peel
Por help him get out of him bad place.

I was surprise about so many bad
things happen at me but I was still
have glad Peels Por help a dog. My
brains is like shake a bag of rocks.

I look at him go away and saile.
I hope Por Pirid him again soon.




Then I member about My liPe and get so alone and sad again.
I wonder if happy Polks is even real or just vnpossible.

IP I meet one I will ask
them how is you do it.




I wander around but was no Eiace to go
s0 I walk to the bridge is broke like meé.

I have the look of down at
them waters so Far under.




I was wonder about how long of time is it to
go Prom a bridge down to them waters below.

Not very long was my think.

I was so tired of them hurts on all my
outside parts and them insides too.




Then like

always is
happen my
headpains
crack My ]
think it and

MY hose -
¢ry blood

and I pall

down of it.

=

= 11 Pall on the edge of the hole inthe §
- | bridge and my cracked head roll
= = | over and broke bits rattle in there.













Go nuts Por The Rotling, episode 7:

I AM Peanut




