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The Rotling was photographed entirely on virtual location in The Rot, which is a part of The
Wastelands in Second Life®. Consent to use 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.

30 big thank you Peels at Catherine DeWitt, NeoBokrug Elytis, Aposiopesis Fullstop, Dan
Seawwconds, spiderspite, NickCitrus, Cliban Callow, ZTAR, Marko, Gnawbert, Tralala Loordes,
Pandorah Ashdene, Briel the Fallen, sandusky kayvon, The Mutant Witch of the Wastes,
Jedidiah stone, kayanite, and PanPot Por their inspiration and many contributions. You rule!

4pecial thanks to my design consuitant and builder, Nick Herzog, and my editor, Angela Jones.
Both of you have been invalvable to me, and this project. And immeasurable thanks to
Angharad Greggan, who built the whole world and loads 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 5am Wyx and the content of her story is the exclusive property of Wyx
Press Worldwide and Jason DeWitt, copyright ZO15, unless otherwise noted. No part of this
work may be reproduced without the explicit consent of the creator or one of his alts. No
pixels were harmed in the making of this comic. Do not attempt to eat rats at home.
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My brains broke
again and I lay
on the bridge all
night. The Hice
dog stay watch
over me but I
Wwas not see him
becavse my
think it was Pull
oF things Prom

the beforetimes.

I was wash some tables
gob messed p Prom Polks
eat there and I hear mens

shouting in the Par away.



1 have the look of My Grammy in the kitchen
Mmake some soup. She old Pace have the Pear
on it and I get the Pear too I don't know why.

You stay close

and just do your chores

Sammy... Something is brewing,
IcanPeelit...




I member a place in some
wall where was a crack
Por me look outside.

&4 L

In my peek look I seen so0 many worry
peoples in chains look 50 scared but
Just stand there Por no place to ron.




arammy them Polks
outside have the Pears
like bad is happen.

SamMMY, You put
our warm robe on and get
inside that onion crate and hide! No
matter what happens you stay

in there, hear me?

But Grammy...
why?

No questions, child! You
stay in that crate and don't come
oLt until I tell you!




30 I get My robe and climb in the crate l

because Grammy say and I hide in there
Prom I don't know what.. Them vells make my

skin creep and the smoke was smell closer.

Some guns get shot nearby and I try
Por be s0 small like some nother onion.

y



Then I member about My 1ptagy Priend Mp. Dirty was all
alone out in the danger.

love My doll Priend so much and
decide Por crawl out the onion crate Por rescue him.

GraMME sa% don't but my Priend
was in trouble so I had to do the do.



I carePul climb out and sneak walk to
get him. I grab Mp. Dirty by him hand
and turn Por go back in the crate but
then I have the bad look of outside.

I seen some Fires on the
big wall that go all
around the yard and I
get the sick Peel of it all.

50 I run back Por hide in the onion ¢rate and
hold Mr. Dirty so tight. My teeths shiver and I
know them yells and Pires get closer. I seen
Where was the kitchen start to born vp.

r

I was spend my whole life
50 Par in that kitchen.

In the ward was a big Pight and so
Mmany mens were bleed and yell. I don't
know who was Pight about What it was
just every body Fight every body.




Then I have the look of some body I know
¢ome in the back door and hear the voice
oF MY Grammy Worry whisper at him.

But I was like a girl of stone just sit there with

MY beeths click. Then the man voice say at me...

We don't have
time Por this...

IP this is gonna
happen we need to
leave NOW!

2ammy,
come here
girl!

I look Lp and two
big hands reach
at me. I member
them dark hands
like they save me
50 Many times
already. I was so
Pear of every
thing around but
not them hands.

They take My arms and !i
me Tike I was the rag doll.



Come on Peanut,
it's time to leave
this place Porever!




But then them bePoretimes Pade slow away and |
MY eyes peek open and I wake up on the bridge.

I get tickle Peel Prom the good dog
lick my Pace and I smile bot him cry
like be worried so I look around.

Some body was coming.
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7 There you are you
A\ little monster!

An?ry eyes and him
vgly voice Make me
know who is it.

Mean Mavis...

I seen where him
hop with a stick Por
the hurt I give on
him leg with a pipe. That's it, You just
stay on the ground and |5
let this happen...

My brains still hort but My angry
Make me stand. Nasty Mavis was
eat all my soup and break MY hovse
and mean talk at me but I am not
live with the Pear of him never again.

1 see a dead girl,
and a dog Por lunch!




IP you are want
| to kill me Why not
3 shoot You gun?

IP 1 had any slugs Por
that pistol they'd already be
in your skoll! Now stand still
50 I can gut you!

Always is Mavis tell me do stupid
things Por him hurt me better.
Who'is him think I am I don't know.

.-.GRRR




I watch him anger hop closer and
him kniPe swing at me too. But the
50 stirange was I did not have the
Pear of him. I was calm kitten.

I think My brains just
got tired of be scared.

I should make Wou Pix me
SoMe soUp... but I'd rather
see Wour entrails!

You got sick in
Wou brains.




Then the s0 good dog jump at
S Mavis and grab him stick.

My hands move before 1
have the think about it
and push Mean Mavis
hard Por make him Pall.

I'll 6hrow you both
OFF this bridge!

You are
not do hothing
Mean at vs
today...

Becavse
Wwe are not
let you.
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Then I take him stick and decide Por / ' /4
k.eep the mean man on the gl"OUI‘Id.

I swing at him hurt leg and make a big
¢rack. I almost done it again Por Pun.

e l‘h, :

AARBGGHH!




I member how all My things was in |
him bag so I walk over and take it
just like him take it all Prom me.

Him hort leg make squirm on the
ground not get up 5o dog and me
not even run just walk away.

Come back here with
that bag you evil girl!
Those dre my things!

No. Those are my
things now. Are Yoo see
how that is happen?



Ml Me and dog go in the tunnels just Por be
saPe. We Find a good place Por rest there
and I open the bag and see all of inside it..

W 1t al smell like Mavis but them 50 many things make me glad. I
Pind Poods in cans and good Platbreads too. Even was some
rope and a needle and thread and some good tape and twine.

Some was I don't know things but them be all mine too.




We leave them tunnels but got no place Por go the
50 Me and dog just walk. Mavbe is not the impo
Where are You walk to just Who is You walk with.

| hear op erying
and stop 50
still. Dog wiggle

him sniPP nose
50 I look around
some wall and
there was the
Ploppy monster
cry like a baby.




Oh what's the vse!
It's all over now.

.

I seen him dead meat
hand hold a place on him
.| coat like keep a cut
Prom bleeding. Him head
| roll and look at him own
| self and cry and cry.

Floppy was pull
at him own hairs
Por be s0 sad of
I don't know
what. Him cry
sound make me
Peel sorry some.

50 I slow walk 0p and be ready
Por poke him big eye out.




on't try Por kill me I am '

good With a sick...

Good becavse I am
not no monster drink.

I am not :
/ understand the
Mean oP you say.

I have that think
soMme times but is
never true yet.

What's
the point
now? What's it
all worth?

jost don't™
know. It all
seems over!

I have the look in |
him big sad

Monster eyes
and watch him

| him rotten Pace.



Tell me What
is You hurt about
maybe me and dog
are help you.

You would...
help me?

IP you are not eat
or drink me ever.

Froppg stand up =
50 Prustrate

raa L _:i._‘_, - , e
and ¢ry at me. ' = -
[ I w Sl i

= - o can't wou

seeibzl Jaull

My coat is
torn! Here at
the pocket!

Ijust
look roin't!

I have the think of maybe Floppy is not right in him
brains. Him jacket have the look of things die in it
what is the important of a little rip I don't know.




But even if a hurt is made up in You head is still Peel like pain I guess. S0 I decide to
be the nice big hands come down and rescue a Ploppy monster From him own coat.

I just got some
threads and needle
this morning. I can

mend you coat.

IP wou are
want me to.

You can?
You willz#
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It was not take long Por Pix the rip in

him stink coat because was not 50 big a
rip. Mostly I think Ploppy was need
someone to give him the Peel of all Pixed. [§

The stitches
are masterpul! You've
saved my life!

sorry
about chasing
Wou. What was'I
thinking?

I like this
better than HOU try
to kill me all day.

Me and dog decide is
time Por keep walking.



Who are
you girl?

h"tsy name is
am Wyx.

That is all
oP MY khow
about it.




Dog take me to a place and get so
excite about show me. It was a
old building Pall over and broke.
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1 am not like be in a hole and Grammy
5@y don't live in one but this one is
sake and got a nice dog in it 50 okay.

R = [



Thank wou Por T
Show me You hice iy
house I hope is ok iF I RIEAY
am stay a while. ol 1)
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I member Grammy say abouvt J 3 , - I get 50 glad Peel Por just be
don't name the puppies but I am . - - here and not be burnt or ate
not call him just dog all the time. o - b Sl or shot or Pall and die. I

L have the Punny think of
— i ’ ’ Ml Maybe the past is the best
_ v, . Wl place Por them beforetimes.
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.o I decide Por the sweet Pace dog have
: the name of Jack I don't know why.



I lay down and Pall so asleep in the dog hole
was the Pirst safe nap 1 had since becoming
here. I was dream of nothing it Peel 50 nice.

When I wake up Jack was bring a present of two big
rats Por we eat them. I seen him sweet dog Pace and
did not tell him I am not like the eat of rat o Much.

But Grammy say it all taste
pretty good when is You hungry.



80 I cook rats Por we eat them and
have a nice talk under some stars.

Jack, I look in my
brains a long time and have
a wonder about it all.

Where I was is
gone and Where I be
is I don't know.

But I am sure
I am Peanut.




THIS SERIES IS DEDICATED TO EVERY WASTELANDER WHO EVER CRAWLED OUT OF THE SANDS.-



