


MY ADVENTURES

IN SPANKOLAND

It feels stange writing the intro to my second
graphic novel, since | never thought I'd finish the
first one! Writing doesn't come naturally to me:
words don't flow easily and | tend to get tangled
up in them. | think much better in pictures. My
memories are like fragmented snapshots: lips
compressed in annoyance; bright, blue eyes,
wide open, gazing lovingly; a naughty smile; an
open palm crashing down to strike a bottom. You
get the idea.

So, how did | manage to not just finish a story,
but...gulp...two novels? Well, working in the
comics medium, which I've only done for the last
five years, has been a big part of it for
sure=finally, a way to create narratives without
needing endless words! But, | don't think that's
the only thing. Ever since | turned fifty, I've had
this urge to tell my side of story, so to speak. |
guess that's natural when you get older.

When | finished my first graphic novel, "Growing
Up Spanko” (GUS), after something like two and
a half years of working on it almost every night,
| was so exhausted | couldn'timagine starting all
over again. So, to kind of trick myself into doing
a sequel, | decided I'd do a series of "short story"
comics instead of another big graphic novel. The
idea was that each story would stand on its own,
and would kind of express one theme or idea,
rather than trying for a continuous narrative. It
didn't quite work out like that—two of the stories
here are longer than any of the chapters in GUS,
and if anything, this comic is more detailed and
intense—but hey, it helped me finish the novel!

Like GUS, "Counting The Stars" (CTS) is
autobiographical, and about trying to navigate
the world as a young person with a spanking
fetish. GUS covered from my pre-school years
right up to when | left my hometown to go to
college. CTS picks up from there, and delves into
my experiences during my first two years of art
school. In GUS, | touched on how spanking
became eroticly charged for me as | entered

adolescence. Well, by college, spanking became
my full-blown sexual identity, even if | didn't
completely understand that it was back then.
This all took place in the 1980's, before the
internet. | had almost no idea other spankos
even existed. There was certainly no playbook
for us. So, we had to invent it. We definitely
didn't always get it right, but it made for some
interesting stories, like the ones | tell here.

Also like GUS, CTS isn't only about spanking
(don't worry, though, there's still plenty of
bottom smacking in here!)—it's also about
growing up. Second to childhood, many of my
most vivid memories are from my college years.
Everything seemed possible. There were so
many firsts and such intensity to each day: living
away from home, being in a serious romantic
relationship, starting to learn a profession,
experiencing art that transformed me, and
discovering myself. So, all that's woven in here.

But, just like | said about GUS, although CTS is
autobiographical, that doesn't mean everything
here is literally true. I've changed the names and
details about people to protect their identities.
Some characters are composites of people.
Events have been rearranged, cut out, or in some
cases invented, to make the story flow better. The
dialogue is almost all made-up. This stuff
happened decades ago, and | didn't walk
around with atape recorder. So, except for a few
phrases that stuck in my head forever, | had to
come up with what people had said based on my
best recollections. As Neil Gaiman’s version of
Robin Goodfellow says in the Sandman, "This is
magnificent—and it is true! It never happened;
yet it is still true. What magic art is this?"
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Although | think | always see things through the
lens of a spanko, my other influences show in
CTS, too. I've been a visual artist pretty much my
whole life, and you'll see lots of references to
different art pieces and styles here (like the
cover!) You'll also see references to poetry and
literature that | discovered in college and that
permanently changed how | see the world.

What maybe stands out the most in CTS, though,
are my musical influences. For as long as | can
remember, visual art and music have kind of
been smooshed together in my brain. So, | tried
to use the comics medium to express aspects of
music visually: different voices by using
combinations of narrative boxes and inlaid
panels, harmony with colors, tempo with the
flow across panels, and volume with fonts and
the sizes of floating music notes. Spankings are
also part of the music in many stories, as you'll
see! I'm not sure | was always successful
showing all that, but | had fun trying.

Anyway, here's a little about each of the four
stories in CTS (don't worry, no spoilers):

“Hans”—how | met my spanko boyfriend and
our first time playing together. It's the second
shortest piece in CTS, mostly taking place over
one night, the most erotic, and probably my
overall favorite.

“Little Martha” —my first encounter with a Little,
my housemate Martha. This is the shortest piece,
really more of a vignette, although it gets into
some interesting and complicated aspects of
Littles. Martha and her roommate also appear in
the next two longer stories.

“Counting The Stars”"—more about my
relationship with Hans and how things
eventually fell apart. This is the longest piece, the
most serious, and of course the title for the whole
graphic novel. It delves into situations and
feelings that are in some ways unique to
spankos, but also have aspects that | think are
universal to romantic relationships. Several
pages in this story are my favorites in the entire
novel, because | think they convey the really
complicated emotions | was feeling at the time.

“Crystal Thought Time” —getting spanked while
on hallucinogenic drugs, a road trip to Mexico,
self-discovery, and transcendence, are some of
the themes in this one. This is the second longest
piece, and the hardest to describe. It has both
light-hearted aspects and heavy ones, and goes
places | don't think you'll expect. | experimented
the most with this one, which led to some of the
most visually intense pages in CTS.

I'll close with a few words about how | created
the art, which | know isn't traditional for comics.
| did pretty much everything using Daz3D,
Photoshop, and lllustrator. My process was to
first do rough panel layouts, and place narrative
boxes and word balloons in lllustrator. | then
created a 3D scene for each panel and rendered
it in Daz. Next, | did digital painting in
Photoshop to create a more graphic/painterly
look, and applied filters to get the colors and
textures the way | wanted them. Finally, |
cropped the images into the panels and did the
lettering in lllustrator. | have to say, lettering in
comics is underrated. For me, creating sound
effects, laying out type, etc., is what made
everything come together.

So, that was my process. Except, for in “Crystal
Thought Time” (pages 31-34), | experimented
with an Al image generator. | collaged parts of
the pictures it made together, digitally painted
on top of them, etc., to make the images that
went into the panels. Knowing what | do now
about Al, how it steals artists’ work, | don't think
I'll use it again. But, this was when it first came
out, and | think it works for this sequence in the
story, which is about hallucinating (maybe the
only thing Al is good for?)

Well, | hope you enjoy CTS! | started it in
December 2021, and here | am writing this in
August 2024, It was truly a labor of love!



THAT MIGHT, 1 WAS REALLY
BAR I KEPT BRINGING THE
WROME ORDER TO THIS
TABLE WITH THREE GLUYS.

THEY PEFIMITELY

WEREN'T ART

T HAFFENED IN PECEMBER
'-.a A, h-—AR THE ENE? Dr MY

JAS WORKING THE NIGHT
AT SiINA‘'S FAMOLUS
A, AS USUAL,

I WAS ALWAYS
DISTRACTER

MY SELF OVER

SOME BUY'S KNEE.

WTFP{F THIS
TSA'T WHAT WE
ORPEREL

MY FRIEND
SAID NO
FEFPERONI!
THIS IS THE
SECOND TIME
YOU BROUGHT A
FEFFEROMI FIZZA!

-—
CAN YOU NOT
SEE, WE ARE VERY
HUNGRY Jar

I GUESSED THEY WERE FRAT BOYS
oM THE 1VY L.EAGLE COLLEGE OM

ONE HAD? A GERMAN
ACCENT, THOUGH, WHICH
WAS KINDP OF INTERESTING.

| WHAT--BRING
PIZZA AGAIN,




I WaS CAUGHT ] WAS HE JUST A
[ WEIRD CREEFT

IT'S WHAT WE SPANKOS kA g : o G ASS OF WATER
CALL A STARTLE. ) - OM HIS HEAD..

..ANT TELL THE MANAGER
1O TOSS HIM AND HIS
FRATBOY FRIENDS COUTT

ONE OF Us? f 1l
= a'":l" Jun’H]l’Ir."rﬁff 1
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Hmmm...MAYBE I'LL

HAVE TO BRING YOU

MORE FEFFERCON!
FIZZAS, THEN.

I FANTASIZED ABOUT
ENCOUNTERS LIKE THIS
FOR YEARS. BUT, WHEN
IT REALLY HAPFENEL..

YES, SOMETHING IN
HIS FACE TOLD ME
HE WAS INCEELE..
ONE OF US.

IT WAS NEAR CLOSING TIME,
AND I KMEW THE KITCHEN'D
BE REALLY PISSED IF THEY
HAD TO MAKE MORE FOOTR
S0, I BROUGHT THE RIGHT
OREPER, EYEN THOUGH I
WAS TEMPTELD NOT TO.

THE GERMAN GUY LOOKEDR
VERY DISAPPOINTED.

IN THE KITCHEN. WHEN I
RETURNEL, HE AND HIS FRIENDS
WERE ALREADY GONE.

19 % SErEET
: THINGS: A BIG TIR AN
— A NOTE ON HIS NAPKIN.

T e

OM THE ONE HAND, T WASN'T
REALLY PHYSICALLY ATTRACTED
TO HiM. ANT, EVEN IF I WERE,
HE DIDN'T SEEM LIKE MY TYPE.

ON THE OTHER HAND, 1
HAD A STRONG HUNCH |
WE HAD SOMETHING
BIG IN COMMON.

AND! WELL, THE
GERMAN ACCENT
WAS KIND OF SEXY.




FINALLY, I DECIDED
TO CALL HIM. IT WAS
A FRIPAY MIGHT.

| f | We DIONT GET TO
TALK LONG, BECAUSE
HE WAS ABOUT TO
LEAVE ON A SKI TRIP

¥l ERINGING “IT™ LP
RIGHT AWAY. SO,
AT FIRST WE JUST
CHATTER ABOUT
THE USUAL THINGS.

Hl, IS THIS HANS?
IT'S RUDE, THE
WAITRESS FROM

GINCY'S FIZZERIA.

FOR THE MEXT SEVEN
DAYS, T COULDN'T THINK
ABOUT MUCH ELSE.

i THE D&Y WE'D PLANNED
¥ TO MEET, I HAD MY LAST
FINAL, IN MY ROMANTIC

POETRY CLASS.

IT LASTED UNTIL THREE FIFTEEN.

1 WAS SUFFPOSED 10
G0 OVER TO HANS'
HOUSE RIGHT AFTER,
AT FOUR.

I REALLY WASN'T GOING
10 HAVE MUCH TIME TO 1] |
GO BACK TO MY DORM

TO CHANGE.

BESIPES, I FLANNED TO
STOP OFF AT GIND'S TO
GET A SURPRISE FOR HANS.

o U

S SO, 1 GOT DRESSED
UP BEFORE MY FINAL,

IN MY LITTLE BLACK PKESS,
WRITING A MESS ABOUT
BYRON AND SHELLEY

—

AR, J4,
WUNCERBAR! 1
HENE BEEN
WAITING FOR (]
YOU TO CALLS

SO, wm, IVE
FOTHA

HE CAME FROM E
WIENNA AND WAS |
AN ECON MATOR.

HE WAS ALSO A
COMPETITIVE SKIIER.

SUSPECTEL] HE WAS
(| IN A FRATERMITY.

= L WOULD You
;g";ui'éﬁ.r* REALLY DO WHaT
“T* Up YOU SAID TO ME,
OR WAS THAT JUST

A JOKE?

I DI NOT JOKE.
IT WOULD BE THE
HAFPFIEST DAY OF
MY LIFE, TO DO
THAT TO YOU.

B YES, HE WAS
ONE COF US.
|
I HAD LOTS MORE QUESTIONS,
BUT MY ROOMMATE WALKED
IN JUST THEN, AND HANS HAD
O GET REAPY FOR HIS TRIF
LI N | =
'WE AGREER TO MEET IN A
WEEK, WHEM HE'D BE BACK.

I "] = -

“OF THAT COLOSSAL
WRECK, BOUNDLESS
AND BARE..BOTTOM?

NO, THAT'S MOT IT.

SOMETHING ABOUT

STRETCHED..OVER
HIS KNEE™™
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- HISTORIC
LANDMARK.
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O WAS PLAYING
L's sa...-fna

RY Eﬂé:‘?

@ SPANKER.
Aw's V@R L




USHED OYER WITHOUT
THE BATHRC"GM

P.JS'HI'NEF Rl aH AG
MY BLALCLER.

WAS A QUICK SPANKING,
HE ABSOLUTELY PAPELER
THE PAYLIGHTS QUT OF ME.

BUT

5
AT LEAST THIRTY

SECONDS U
THE TAR COLUNT
SLOWLY,

A FEW
MINUTES
LATER...

I PIPNT
WASH My
HANES.

THE RECCRD WAS
FLAYING ROSSING'S
THIEVING MAGPFIE.

THE SMACKS ACROSS MY §
BOTTOM, THOUGH,
WEREN'T GENTLE AT ALL. B




I HAVE A . WILL YOU TAK
RE@UEST... YOUR SHIRT

WHEN YOU SPANK

ME AGAINT

SCHEHERAZALE

WAS PLAYING.

L

— e

l;rENTLER ‘WITH |
FOR A WHILE.

LY HARD: BUT
OF RLI'BBM‘E

HIS CROTCH, AND T
LD FEEL THAT HE WAS

(NOW HOW LONS
HANG ON.

HE DREW THAT SPANKING |
A LONG, LONG TIME.

THEY WERE THE GNIICK,
FLUTTERY KINE

HOLEING

B HANDS?

1 PUT HIS HAND
RIGHT WHERE I
WANTED IT.




AR, MAUSCHEN, YOU
ARE SO MUCH FUM
T2 FLAY WITH.

BUT I'M AFRAID I
MUST PUNISH YOU
MORE INSTEADR..

BEETHOVEN'S

GLORIOUS NINTH,
ECOND MOVEMENT

WAS PLAYING THEN... i

..AS5 HE GRABBEL ME
AND TURNELD ME

-.BECAUSE YOU
LEFT YOUR LITTLE
COLLAR ON...

.LANE I TOLR YOU--
EVERY STITCH OF
. CLOTHING OFF/S

SPANKING
WASN'T FLIN.

T FELT LIKE T
waS REALLY
BEING PLNISHED

| HE USED A HEAVY

WOOPEN HAIRBRUSH

o WITH, BIE, STEEL

BRISTLES ON THE
OTHER SIPE.

l COVER HIS KNEE AGAIN.

-

T ———— T r
HE KEFT IT LF FOR A 4 ‘ SMACK, AFTER

GOOD FIVE MINUTES.... BLISTERING SMACK...

L TR
SRR ¢

N UNTIL MY BOTTOM WAS
AN INFERNO OF PAIN.

MUCH SCRUBBING COF
MY HAND, BUT THAT IS A
NECESSARY SACRIFICE.

. THEN, BEFORE I KNEW
WHAT WAS HAPPENING,

HE SLIP THE ICE CUBE

INTO MY BOTTOM.

FINALLY, HE PUT
THE HAIRBRUSH
COWN...

HANS WAS VERY
WICKED INCEER

THE FEEL OF THE COLE,
| WET ICE ON MY BURNING
[l BEHIND WAS A SHOCK..

| —— a7




BieN:

()

ORE.

1 LT iy Fk
LT R

: gk
is Ae Nighte, !

| This Ae Nighte, B
TV b R




WINE, AND' ATE
CHOCOLATES THAT
: HAD SENT HIM,

ALL .-uocrum,,
00 OVERWHELMED (B

AYED UP ALL MIGHT, READING
OOKS AND F‘E‘rﬂURWb THE
FIZZA.

T. HE WASN'T EXASSERATING
ABCOUT DETESTING FEPFERON.

A THE AWM,
AND ME CRYINS.

ot
H'.-qh.E LF AND
iE FAIRY TALE
WiLL BE OVER.

s S STILL
I EVERYWHERE CON OUR
SECOND DAY TOGETHER.

WE ATE E’RMOLA WITH
YOGURT FOR BREAKFAST..

..HE GAVE MY WET EOTTGM A
G000 SPANKING IN THE SHOWER...

..WE HAD SEX IN ABOUT
TEN FOSITIONS...

WHEN IT STARTED SETTING DARK
7 R'EMEMBEREP My CAR
0 PRIVE UP THAT
' ME MOVE MY STUFF
R THE WINTER BREAK.

I TOLD HIM I'D BEEN AT THE
LIBRARY AND LOST TRACK OF TIME.

(0L N







wacrd )i sn s}.--‘:i,:

mby

- =

Hmmm, ORAY, MARTHA'S SIDE
LOCKED LIKE A KIP'S ROOM.

oh, 50 COOoL!
TOTAL KITSCH/

Say, I JUsT
BOUGHT A
BAG O POT.

e

BUT, HALF MY CLASSMATES CARRIED
THEIR ART SUPFLIES ARCUND IN
KIDS' LUNCHBOXES FROM THE 70rS,

I WaS 50 ANXIOUS
CVER MOVING, BEING
AWy FROM HANS, AND
THE NEW SEMESTER...

—— o — - =

S0, I JUST FIGURED MARTHA WAS GOWNG [
FOR THE IROMIC HIFSTER AESTHETIC.

..THAT T NEEDED
o PO SOMETHING
TC RELAX,

WELL, THERE IS
SOMETHING IVE
BEEN DOING
FOR YEARS.

WHATCHA DO -

WHEMN YOU'RE - / il - IT TOTALLY TAKES

STRESSEC | 3 | 1 . CARE OF STRESS.
THEN? § " z

I'M S0 WOLUNDP T 3 # ey
UP RIGHT NOW, T - § I SHOULD BE CAREFLL
COULD EXPLOCE! f’ Sk ABOUT IT, "CAUSE I HAD
> w =T — SOME CHILDHOOD
TRAUMAS,

Oh, IT WAS
NOTHING LIKE
THAT.

I HAYE A FRIENE 1

SREW UF WITH WHOCSE

W\ STEFDALR ABUSEL HER

WHEN SHE WAS LITTLE.
| LY

MY DADS A
COMPLETE
FUSSYCAT

EVEN HIS
SPANKINGS
WERE A TOTAL /7 |
JOKE. .

IT's 50 SAL SHE'S
STILL WORKING
THROUGH IT TO

-

I TEND TO BABBLE WHEN I'M
NERVOUS, AND |T PAWNED ON

- # I -
WELL, I WASN'T
EXFECTING THAT

OF COURSE, THE
"5 WORD MADE




PS‘E VENTY..
LAND REEEALLY

= .
PT was e THIS...SEE, HJLAWAS > SJPF";;E: ’js ‘;:gmf
MY PARENTS HAVE A = ROUS
MAY-DECEMBER N 2 ME, I'D TAKE OFF
>. MARRIAGE. ; RLUNNING...
'fﬂ! -
SO, WHEN I WAS .AND HE'D CHASE
SEVEN, My DAD ME ‘ROUND AND
WAS PUSHING 'ROUNT, 'TIL HE WAS

TOTALLY OUT OF

BREATH...

COULDN'T KEEF UP
WITH A LITTLE KID!

/,H"h WHEN HE
FINALLY CALUGHT
ME, 30T ME OVER
HIS KVEE, AND
LIFTED MY SKIRT..

WITHIN MARTHA...

e
A

: s L
- .
SUDDEMLY, FROM
SOME DEPTHS @]
= *. . b .

)
-

-l L

...ALL HE HAD THE NI A
STRENGTH FOR  Ji/ b
bl ..SHE BURST FORTH - Al
...THREE WEAK WITH A LAUGH THAT Lg% 4
LITTLE PATS ON ALARMEL THE . o P
CROWS NESTING IN B SR et

f THE BIG MAPLE TREES [4 = 1
i ARCUND THE HOUSE. &

ET‘ s mLEKWEpEF SDE::S io‘fi?‘}”‘" e FIVE MINUTES LATER,
T b, DE-STRESS? it = AFTER I'D CHANGED
VR N7 1 Hink Tve cor . h, GIVEN ME, I CAME
SOMETHING M i) b BACK TC HER ROOM.

YOUR SIZE...

|

THE MAIN THING LS,

Oh, T'LL SHOW YOUYE GOTTA STICK

WHAT 0O I You. DRESSING 1O YOUR ROLE TiL
HAFTA DOT UP IS PART OF IT. WE'RE PONE.




FIRST, WE JUMPED
ON HER BED..

QUR KOO -"-"-l'P ?E.!I
FPARTY WAS THE
0| BESTEST..

..AND OF COURSE,
WE COLORED
WITH CRAYDONS.

IT TOOH ME RIGHT BACK
TO BEING FIVE, WITHOUT
A CARE IN THE WORLE:

IT WAS THE MOST
RELAXING THING, EVER.




GREAT, UNTIL MARTHA |
| 50T BORED WITH HER

TRIGGERELR SOME

WATCHING HER DRAW ON
THE WALL THING SURE

"INTERESTING" MEMORIES.

THAT

vl 8
I NEED SUM'THIN'
BIGGER FOR

Um, I PON'T THINK

GOO0P IPEA...

'S SUCH A

TOM'LL TAKE IT
OUT OF YOUR

I COULDNT HELF
THINKING ABOUT APULT

NOT YET! YOUVE
GOTTA STAY LITTLE,
TIL T SAY WERE 4

i JUST THEN, THE MOCST
BEAUTIFUL WOMAN I'T
| Ever sEEN WALKED

d INTO THE ROOM...

AYE ¥ ¥AIF NOT
CRAYONS ON THE
WALL AGAINS

CHANCLA FOR

1 sign, s La v IT'S THE OALY
THING THAT SEEMS
TO WORK FOR

YOU, THEN!

I PECPUCER THIS

|| WAS THE OWNER OF
THE FRIEM FRINTS.

HER DAY OF THE
DEAR TOF WAS
O PIE FOR.

I LATER LEARMNED SHE
WAS NAMED CARMELITA...

. WAS HALF

TO BE YERY HANEY §
WITH A SANDAL.

SEEMEL LIKE T
WAS CREAMING.




NOW, GO STAND
IN THE CORNER...

LUNTIL YOU DECIDE
T BE BI& MARTHA
ASAIN, AND CLEAN UF
THAT WALLS

i Ny
[l THIS DIDN'T FEEL LIKE A GAME.
| SHE SEEMED TO BE GENUINELY
sl PUNISHING MARTHA.

DESPITE MAKING A BAP FIRST
IMPRESSION; I LATER BECAME
G000 FRIENL'S WITH CARMELITA,

v .1 DON'T KNOW

gﬁ? vﬁu;—;ﬁ' I SOON LEARNED THAT CARMELITA
OME NERVE... AND MARTHA'S RELATIONSHIP
; . DRESSING UF - WAS KIND' OF COMPLICATER
LIKE THAT AMD
ENCOURAGING MARTHA HAD DMTED BOYS IN HIGH SCHOOL,
HER AFLICCION! - BUT WAS BASICALLY ASEXUAL, THOUGH
- PEOPLE DIDN'T CALL IT THAT BACK THEN.

CARMELITA FREFERREL WOMEM.

I KNOW, BECAUSE I HAD A BRIEF
FLING WITH HER, AFTER T FINALLY
BROKE UP WITH HANS THE NEXT YEAR.

| suE REFUSED TO USE LA
§ CHANCLA ON ME, THOUGH.

INSTEAD, SHE GAVE ME A LONG
LECTURE ABOUT HOW ERCTIC
SPANKING WAS ANTI-FEMINIST AND
A FRODUCT OF THE PATRIARCHY

| CESIGNEDR TO SUBJUSATE WOMEN.

S KNOWING WHAT T DO NOW A‘EGUT
AGEFLAY, IT SEEMS MARTHA WENT
REALLY DEEF INTO LITTLE SPACE. |

CARMELITA SAW THIS AS SOME KIND
OF POSSESSION, AND HITTING
MARTHA WITH LA CHANCLA AS A
TYFE OF EXORCISM.

T S e R __q'
e

OR, AT THE VERY LEAST, SHE
SAW PAIN MADE MARTHA SNAFP
S| OUT OF HER FUBLUE FASTER.

CARMELITA WAS ALSO TAKING ON A
Y KIND OF MATERNAL, CARE-TAKER
ROLE, FROM WHAT T COULD TELL.

IT DEFINITELY WASN'T AN EROTIC THING
TO EITHER OF THEM, THOUGH, AND
MARTHA CERTAINLY DIPN'T i_Il'C.E IT.
— il e W
-u.'s SAIT THEIR RELATIONSHIF WASN'T SIMPLE.

Wi~ . e —

1 BUT, BACK THEN T WASN'T
; S0 ANALYTICAL ABOUT IT. 1
i JUST ACCEPTED THEM
! FOR WHO THEY WERE.
¥ | S




MO, I'M
LITTLE

ME TO TRY SOMETHING [ : ] 1 : ; ) T '
NEW WITH HANS. i ) g L ] ' ' 75?%?'}{%;;’?
f Hmmm. ARE YOU o3 ; FLAY WID ME...
MEANT TO BE Z i
ITTLE BO PEEP? i = - - L'l KICK YOU
£ T w i N HARD AS T CAN
INNA SHINS!

AFTER MUCH

BEGGING, SHE

GRUPGINGLY

LoaneD ME THAT B ‘ \ —

FRILLY, LITTLE - ' g 4 3 = ot LET'S JUST SAY, MY

G ! i | 3 | INNER CHILEZ CAaM B
/ ' BE PRETTY INTENSE. b

WiTH Hans, THERE .. ;::_E ’“ﬂi“'ff?f Nl [0 conz o THE DEPARTVENT STORE

WAS NO QUESTION ’ R T ann AND BOUGHT THE BIGGEST SIZE OF Ik Ah, THESE ARE NEW,

WHERE TH T AN iy <l @ M LTLE GIRL UNDERWEAR I COULD FIND Ja? BUT, T MUST SAY

HEAPED . i MESEAE 3 I MUCH PREFER THE
; ' ¢ R ' SEXY RED OMES

!

NO MATTER, THOUSH,
T'LL ALWAYS HarFiLy |
TURN YOUR KLEINER
= ARSCH SEHR ROT
)

e
“"l

' -
FOR A MOMENT I GOT INTC LITTLE
SPACE AGAIN LIKE WHEN I'T?
PLAYED WITH MARTHA--VULNERABLE,
INNOCENT, CURIOUS, SWEET, AND
{:*.H =SO-NALUGHTY.

--_"'""'-“H—---

BUT, HANS KEPT SAYI NG AND DOING T — : TR <N THROUGHOUT THE YEARS,
THINGS THAT SNAPPED ME OUT OF IT, [ . ¥, INE SOMETIMES MANAGED
AND THEN I'D JUST FEEL LIKE AN ADULT ol L el
PRESSED P IN A SILLY COSTUME. 3. = ; : _ . e G

: b Y - ; | AL, B |T'S NOT REALLY BEEN THROUSH

I TRIED IT AGAIN WITH HIM [ S S ! ‘ i : % DRESSING UP OR ANYTHING SPECIFIC.
A FEW MORE TIMES, BUT HE [0l s : Wy - b —
NEVER REALLY GOT IT, EVEN [ — = . ( i S S o
THOUSH HE WAS A SPANKO ] i i

S THROUGH-AND-THROUGH.

T SOME SWITCH

IT's A MFS?'FR}" ME WHY AND
' ; WHEH. HAPFENS, BUT WHEN IT
HE LOVED THE IDEA OF PAPPLING A H st . e DOES, IT'S WONPERFUL.
NINETEEN-YEAR-OLP GIRL PUTTING ON :

HER SOTH-PUNKETTE VAMP FERSCONA,

BUT NOT ONE TRYING TO LOOK ANG

ACT LIKE A FIVE-YEAR-OLD




S A SAR STORY. [T'S ABOUT HOW

UNRAVEL AND THEN DON'T
JNTE FIT TOGETHER AGAN.

BUT, WE HAD
FROBLEMS WiTH
THE REST OF IT.

I CJHFEE‘S HAD
ITE A BIT TO. O
r'\' H C"..R ]"R OUBLES.

I WAS \'E"\ WS'ECLI'EE
AND IMMATURE ABOUT
LOTS OF THINGSS.

COUNTING THE

HEE HEE

WHAT'T? HAFFEM |F

f‘.'|.. RIE‘E‘LI:F"

YOU QUGHT TO
Hr" E'H’ HAE'PER -ﬂ.'

: REMEMBER ONE DAY,
I WAS WITH HIM IN THE
LIBRARY AT HIS SCHOOL.

WAS ONE OF THOSE
| HEAT WAVES.

BE OUTSIPE HAVING FLIN.
T &U‘u 'M'-S CCMN'-; LF

ERAL EL © LHS‘SE"-? AT HANS'

COLLEGE, IF WE WANTED

ES ;’."THER THAN ART, BUT
£ 1 WAS SMART AND

HANS HAD CONVINCED
E AN ENGLISH CLASS

. BEOWULF, BUT. AS USUAL,
T CONCENTRATE. -




HAMNS LED ME PEEF
| HE STACKS OF
THE LIBRARY,

WAS AFRAIL? PECFLE
HEAR, BUT THAT MADE
EN MORE EXCITING.

HE OMLY GAVE ME A
W WHACKS, BUT
EMED TC BE
TTING AS HARL?
COULE I

O GET
WANTELR




A COUPLE WEEKS LATER,
THE CHILL WAS ALREADY N §
THE AIR IN NEW ENGLAND

GOT HIS GUIZ
g AND HIS SRAPE
d WAS ONLY A C+.

Hmmm. WERE
SPANKED BY
YOUR PARENTS
WITH THIS?

WELL, I REMEMEBER MY
MOM USED |

WAS FIVE
AND ALMOST BLURNED
THE HOUSE DOWN!

HEAVY...AND IT
REALLY HURTS.

HANS DIDPNT
8l NEED ANY MOHE
CONVINCING.

-.l' ’.r? Fify
ot

,
e
e

#

A
.5&-
JI"
R
s
2o
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T
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I-T WAS JUST
NOSTALGIC A




MY BOTTOM REALLY HURT

Y SURE THERE WERE
E MARKS. I WANTED TRLE
BLACK-AND-BLUE BRLISES, THOUGH.

THAT FAR. I DECIDED
S TIME HE DID.

LL; I=1
TILL PESERVE

MORE --ANE WITH MY

PANTS OFF.

3T e
LT, You

CON'T HAYE

B

I 0O LIKE MARKS
SOMETIMES.

I ALREADY
ERLUISES.

WELL, I'LL J
LSE MY

'LL NEED
LE TO SIT
"R THE DRIVE

BRUISES MADE ME FEEL LIKE I'D BEEN
Y PLUMISHED, SO MY MIND TURNED TO
OF SPANKING, AND T
IMP WAY UP IN THE AIR.

HAND SLAFPFER AGAINST THE SORE SPOTS.

o WARM PUPDLES
IRST DISCOVERED ON BYSONE,
IMROSE-SCENTELR SUMMER NIGHTS.




] - \ i
: _ Y HAVING A BIT (SR 1 Oh, TRUST ME, & DON'T WORRY,
: TEJ-.E ﬁﬁwﬁsﬁfdﬁ #EJI'SE us [ of rousLe |HITEN D I CAN FEEL THOUGH, IT GETS
. ENT " L 1 : EVERY BUMF SMOOTHER N
|| HANS TO MEET MY PARENTS. I W / B IN THE ROAR _a, MIDCLEBRIDGE.
—— v ! i
Bl Es - |- ==
WE'D BEEN TOGETHER T o B lﬁ*“ 7 EVERYTHING'S
e Bl o : r I BORING THERE,
- e - | INCLUDING THE
) b= STREETS.
> e

EER BR
E | TEN MONTHS, AND T'D
: y WAITED THIS LONG. - W . _
s 5 L 2 - Y vy ; 1 a9 i f r

Bl T wASA'T THAT T was |
ASHAMED OF THEM. [

: | T WAS JUST THAT EVERYTHING WITH fass
PRRSSEE wv PARENTS WAS SO AWKWARD [

ESPECIALLY WITH MY MOM.

I'T PREPARELD HER FOR THE WISIT,
AN BEEN YERY CLEAR THAT HANS
§ WAS INDEED MY BOYFRIEND

NOMETHELESS, SHE
INSISTED ON CALLING HiM
| MY “COLLEGE FRIENE®

YOUR PARENTS A5 LONG AS YOU DON'T
WONT EAT ME SHARE THAT YOU BEAT MY
ALIVE, WiLL = BUTT PLIRPLE LAST NIGHT,
THEY? : | WITH MY MOM'S OLP
. ey o COOKING SPFOON.

THANK YOU FOR e
COMING ALL THE [
ur o ;
b WAY OUT HERE! |\ o
WaY OFF THE
BEATEN PATH.

HANS, ¥ (15 50 AICE TO
RIGHT?  FiNALLY MEET ONE
OF RUDE'S COLLEGE
FRIENDS!

Oh, BUT THE DRIVE
WAS BEAUTIFUL. WE
GERMANS REALLY




P’ Here MR, AND w:cs\\ P THani vou, Hans. o WELL, MAYBE
RUMPS, T BROUGHT YOU ESPECIALLY FOR S JUST A DROR

'lééﬁfgfggfg - SRR BUT, RUDE % Vel
ROM M _ s MUST'VE TOLD I'VE SUCH FOND
EUROFEAN MARKET.. He YOU, WE DON'T =¥ MEMCRIES OF
CRINK. : - ' B HAYING A GLASS O

. SWISS WHISKEY IN THIS

CHOCOLATES... i e i COZY LITTLE FUB
) IN KILKEMNY...

- AND IRISH
WHISKEY.

HANS HAD SAID
HE'D BRING A GIFT
BUT HE HADNT
TOLDP ME WHAT.

= _SAY, IWAS © ..WASRUDE A W THE KIND WHO
A BIT LATER, | WONDERING MR. DIFFICULT CHILD?  NEEDED LOTS
AT DINNER. BB AnD MRS. RUMPS... 2 OF DISCIPLINE? 438
i

|
|

T e P = el i ] i - .- WELL, T
e s % =% ¥ 12 g My, WOULDNT !
i "o AP & W\ NECESSARILY |
= : R, SAY THAT-- A&

SN *YES, T WAS WEARING THE
SAME CLOTHES THE NEXT
DAY T COULD NEVER FIND
TIME TO PO LAUNDRY. IT
DROVE HANS CRAZY.

S O, SHE was NP o SRR 222 P ..But, WHEN SHE
8 PIFFiCULT . » WAS ARCUND SIX
ALL RIGHT! S i COR SEVEN, ABOUT

; N 7 OMCE A MONTH...

_ NOT BADP SRS I

"\ EVERY SINGLE ) ¥ =R ...SHE NEEDED A
g <] GOO0 HARE

SPANKING!

THEM, WHEN SHE
WAS N HIGH
. SCHOOL...

-
-
[

LUCKILY, MY
CAD CHANGELD
THE SUBJECT.




SORRY HANS, T ' THERE'S BLANKETS
HAVE TO MAKE AN ANTD SHEETS IN THE
EARLY NIGHT OF HALL CLOSET, RUDE

Ah, THANK YOU
MRS. RUMPS. I HOFE
YOUR HEADACHE 1S

WHEN DINNER WAS
OVER, 1 HELPED

MY MOM WASH Bl 7T HAVE A BAD . CAN MELP YOU MAKE BESSER TOMORROW. o
WE DISHES.  ERNEN HEADACHE. LP THE COUCH. ——

LISTEN TO BITS CF
A FEW RECORDS
BEFORE BED

THEN, WE JOINED
HANS AND MY PAR
IN THE LIVING ROOM.

HANS IS ALSD
VERY KEEN OM

| RECORDING OF BACH'S |
B CELLO SUITES.”"

R 'l ;L..‘\\J\""..'\\.L:L.. & '.t by A
“DO YOU REMEMBER !
WHEN YOU FIRST HEARD

THIS FIECE, RUDE?"

- " _

)Y
LRS! CARE FOR SOME
RS MORE WHISKEY,

TURNY [ -

A Ty

HANS AND MY CAD [
HAD EVIDENTLY BEEN
BUSY WHILE I WAS \
"] WASHING DISHES. i

T

’ Oh, YES! BUT
JUS* "NOTHER
PROFY




B v DAD HAD
MORE THAN
4 DROR

AND HANS HAL

HIZ SHARE, TOOQ. | :

_,-"-E.-ii}- 'iLl; #Lh F(

F_.- r;/,\.'a

BEUT, T HAD AT LEAST
HALF THE BOTTLE.

i

| WHEN WE'D EMPTIEP IT, MY DAD [
_. PRODPUCED TWO PUSTY OLDP
BOTILES OF WIME HE MUSTVE

KEFT HIPCEN FOR YEARS.

T

AND, THEN, THE £
| SWeiNS STARTED.

AS | WAS GOIN' O€R THE FAR
FAMED KERRY MOUNTAINS.

NOW, ‘ERE'S A

N sonG suteD 1O

THE JUICE ©
, THE BARLEY/

56




MUSH-A RING DUMB-A

0o PUMB-A A,

WHACK FALL THE

LAl WHACK
FALL THE DADTY-0...

| COUNTED OUT
MONEY AND IT MADE |
ETTY }"Emw

{
H:“ & | PUT rr lH NE J’G{IET

BEopssl 71D TOOK IT HOME TO &8

& wagl 1\C DARLIN SPORTIN' JENNY i

WHISKEY N
b THE JARS

THE 'i"’UJ"."Lf-_H. FOR THEY
CAN BE €ARSY =




: : 1 = e :}:{'ﬂ:nu—[—[} ME F’- M
gl &2 ONGR THEN LIGHES { STAND A
IN KILKENNY... B, - ) FRRRELL

2 HOME TO
YHLE PUTIN




W WELL, HANS, TV CAN T MAKE
SEE YOU'RE AN YOU SOME
EARLY RISER BREAKFAST?
LIKE ME! .

g

I DON'T REMEMBER WHAT ELSE
HAFFENED THAT EVENING, WHICH
|5 PROBABLY FOR THE BEST.

PANCAKES? THOSE ARE
FOPULAR 1N GERMANY,
. TOO, AREN'T THEY?
1

HANS SWORE HE TOOK
| ME INTO MY ROOM AND
| I FELL ASLEEF THERE.

BUT SOMEHOW, I LATER
ENTED UF IN THE LIKING
ROOM N MY UNCERWEAR... [

_AND UINDER THE e
COVERS WITH HANS.

RUDE Sars I
MAKE GREAT
FLAPTACKS.

BUT, SADLY, SHE'S
RARELY UrP EARLY
EMOUGH TO GET THEM
FRESH. WHY, I BET
SHE WONT EMERGE
FROM HER ROOM
FOR ANOTHER FOUR
HOURS AT LEAST!

JA, PANKE, MES,
RUMFS, PANCAKES

Achf T AM so
SORRY, MRS,

RUMPS. IVE NO [
ICEA HOW f

-=-CAN SLEEFP ALL
PAYT WELL, SHE'S
ALWAYS BEEN A MIGHT
W, OWLS EVEN WHEN SHE
WAS LITTLE.

TRUST ME, WE
WON'T SEE HER
LUNTIL FROBABLY

' NOONS
IT'e STRANGE, g

THOUGH, MR, RUMPS
WAS TIRELR THIS

MORNING, T00 <

..ANT, AFTER ALL
OF YOU TURNEP
IN S0 EARLYY

IT WAS AS IF MY
MOM WAS DEAF
. | Tre MiGHT BEFORE, [
o avp BLIND INTHE |

Jd MORNING.




I'VE ALWAYS BEE'J FRETTY
STRONMG IN THE EMIAL
PEFARTMENT MYSELE

‘T SLEEFING AT MIGHT
M, SHE WOULD'VE HAD

E MONTHS, 1T
SING SPEED

A GIRL IN MY CRAWING
CLASS WHO WENT BY
"BLACK BETTY" GOT
ME HOOKEDR ON IT.

EVERYBOUDY BRAGGED
J W MUCH THEY

R DAYS, THEN
‘10 COME DOWN,
-.w‘:rau CRASH.

THE STUPIOS WERE
| OFEN TWENTY
FOUR HOURS...

iL* ALL THE COOL
CULD WORK
ALL MIGHT

{J."?GLE’?’"
HWRGLET

TO SEE THINGS OUT OF
THE CORNER COF MY EYE.




T SOON IT WAS HALLOWEEN,
MY FAVORITE HOLICHAY,

HANS' FRAT HOUSE ALREADY HAD A

HALNTED VIBE, AND' MEMBERS HAD A

REFUTATION FOR THROWING THE MOST
2 AMAZING HALLOWEEN PARTIES THERE.

BEFORE 1 STARTED PATING HANS, I WAS TOO
ART-SCHOQI-COOL TO S5ET FOOT IN A FRAT
HOUSE. NOW, THOUSH, T WASN'T ABCUT TO
FPASS UF A CHANCE FOR FREE BOCOZE.

Y WIRED OMN SPEED
NG TO THE ART STUPIO...

v .LHANGING OUT AND
i DRINGNG VOPPKA WITH THIS
\ B GOTH SUY IN MY CLASS...
i .. WHC DID INCREPIBLE
§ SCRATCH-BOARD WORK,

AND I HAR KINE OF A
CRUSH OM. WELL, AT LEAST
AN ARTISTIC CRUSH...

.50, BY THE TIME I GOT INTD MY
COSTUME ANE MALE IT OVER TO
THE PARTY, T WAS TWO HOURS
LATE AND TOTALLY SMASHED

WHERE HAVE YOU AND NOW, YOU
BEEN? I PHONED COME HERE, YERY
OVER AND OVER! LATE AND DRUNK?

NEIN, WE'LL 60
NOWHERES
YOU'RE IN NO
CONDNTIONS




| crris

! N
fEEM, WHEN T
THIRD GRAFE.

ENTIRE LIFE,

ALTA

WHAT HE SAID UTTERLY BB
PISARMEL ME.

THE STERN,
COMMANDING TONE...

..WORES 1T PLAYED OFER
AND OVER IN MY HEAD SINCE
Iwas A LITTLE GIRL...

T ALL HIT MY SPANKO BRAIN
LIKE & BOLT OF LIGHTNING...

| _AND T WAS NO LONGER AN
ICATED, NINETEEN-YEAR-OLD
E0OTH HELLION...

..BUT INSTEAD, A SORKY,
CHASTENELD CHILE

LEMME S0,

I'LL SCREAM "ﬁ."r'

HEALP ©

FRAT BOY
ALONG

DY
YOU'RE STAYING
HERE/

| ...BUT, THEN I FELT
ING POINTY AND

LIGH.
DRUNK,
KNOW

RE SAYING.

LISTEN
e s

CLOTHES, AND
BENI OVER THE

CHAIR, JETZ




NEIN, NOT BELIEVE ME,
WHEN YOU'RE  YOU'LL GET YOUR
LIKE THIS. JUST PESERTS
TOMORROW WHEN
YOU'RE SOBER.

I TURNEDR ARCUNDG, TO
EE HE WAS WRITING
OMETHING ON MY RLIMPS

HUHFP
A-AREN'T
YOU GONNA
INDELIBLE, | B> MULURF=

THIS WY, YOL'LL
HAVE THESE WORDS
FOR A WHILE AS A

Nemml.  REMINDER.

I DONT l

KNOW THAT YOU'LL

REMEMBER MUCH
OF TONIGHT,

MOW, OFF
O BEP
You Sof

# .AND IT FELT LIKE
k. | SOMEBODY HAD TAKEN A
|| JACKHAMMER TO MY HEAR

] HERE, ASFIRIN,
COFFEE, AND CHICKEN
SOUP FROM KATZ'S

FAMOUS [ELS

J4, I AM G000 TO
YOU INPEER SEE, I
FETCHED THIS.

IT'S A MICE
FRESH SWITCH,
FROM THE BIG

! E.E IN F?G.‘z

WHEN YOU'VE
FINISHED YOUR
SOUR T'LL PUT IT
O G000 USE.

HANS HAD SWITCHED ME
ONCE BEFORE WITH A TWIG
FROM THAT YERY SAME TREE.

IT WASN'T FUN.

THE WOOD WAS SUFFLE, ANE
B LASHED ALL ARDUNT WHEN IT

g HIT LEAYING LONG, REL WEALS
oM MY BOTTOM AND THIGHS.

I THINK YOU TRLLY
WON'T BE ABLE TO
SIT FOR &4 WEEK,
AFTER THIS.

| ALSO, IT SEEMED LIKE TWAS |s o
| ALLERGIC TO THE BARK OR |~

| SOMETHING, BECAUSE MY | e 1o
e ] | I'D TOLD HIM I DIDN'T WANT TO TRY IT
&, i 4 SKIN HAD SWELLED UP BNBES agaiy, WHICH WAS CBVIOUSLY WHY
T oty [TCHED LIKE CRAZE 7] HE'D CHOSEN THAT IMPLEMENT--HE |

IR L] MEANT TO PUNISH ME FOR REAL FOR
- :‘I'&:?—.;"-r:rq :
P




L)

.t

A \ AL ROy
L BN e Y Ll".'-l‘b\\l.
e AN TN
TR BT A \ AN

HANS USUALLY TURNED ON LOUP MUSIC
| WHEN HE SPANKEL? ME, SC HIS FRAT
, EROTHERS WOULDN'T HEAR THE BLOWS. |

LK ._-\1 ‘.l_lll

| Wi BUT THIS TIME, IT WAS
v L.'._.':J CEAD GULNET EXCEFT

LYt i 1 “I. LAY 1
0 L% ] Li il ko
WY 'S A DISTINCTLY SCARY SOUND,

AN ALTHOUSH IT'S NOT VERY LOUR,
(AL UNLIKE A PADDLE OR EVEN A HAND,

AR W TR L

[ L

' . 4| BACK THEN, WE'D AEVER HEARD
| OF SAFEWORDS. |F WE HAD I

§'%. MIGHT'VE USED ONE.

BUT,

, FROBABLY NOT. I

TOOK A CERTAIN PRIPE IN
| BEING ABLE TO TEKE IT.

THEN, SOMETHNG LR %%
STRANGE HAPPENED. [

I THINK IT HAR? TO DO
WiTH WHAT KINKSTERS
CALL SUBSFACE.

OR, MAYBE IT'S BECAUSE THE §
VEIL BETWEEN THE WORLEPS

WAS VERY THIN THAT DAY

IT FELT LIKE I WAS

M HANS HAD FINISHED AND WAS HOLPING ME.

FLOATING OUTSIE MYSELR
PETACHED FROM THE PAIM.

l THE PAIN WAS
TRULY INTENSE.

i \i}
! e
s Bl
M e B
Moz (1A

WHEN I CAME BACK FROM WHEREVER 1T GONE,
=g

My BOTTOM WAS
BL NUMB WITH PAIN.

| I WAS SOBBING AND

IKE EVERYTHING

| BETWEEN LIS WAS
| GOING TO BE OK




v
Ach, THESE ARE FOR CATCHING
ART SCHULE  THE PAINTS?
b KLEIPER, JA?
.1-.

TWO DAYS LATER, HANS' PARENTS
ARRIYED ON A WISIT FROM GERMANY.

THEY INVITER? ME TO
DCINNER AT A RESTALIRANT
THEY SAID WAS “CASUAL."

I THOUSHT THAT MEANT IT WAS
O TO WEAR MY OLD JEANS
AMND COMCERT T=SHIRT.

HANS WARNED ME WHEN I
SHOWED UFP AT HIS PFLACE.

BUT, THERE WAS NO TIME TO
CHANGE, BECAUSE AS USUAL, I

ARRIVED AT THE LAST MINUTE AND HE
COULDPN'T BE ONE MOMENT LATE.

I WAS SOBER, THOUGH,
AT LEAST AT THE START

NEIN, KEINER
WEIN, ABBA. 1N
AMERICA, SHE IS
UNCERAGE FOR
ALCOHOL.

Lo NOT TRY THE WINE,
WORRY! 51T, PLEASE. IT IS5 A
SIT! VERY GO0 YEAR. #

T COULD DEFINITELY
STILL FEEL THE WELTS
FROM THE SWITCHING
WHEM I SAT DOWN,

=10 B

5-S0RKY 1
DIDN'T KNOW 1
WAS SUPFOSEDR--

=]
Tosh, IT IS ONLY WEIN.
IT WOULD BE ALLOWED
IN PEUTSCHLAND

YOUR PARENTS ARE
LEHRER, HAMS SAYS.
AT YOUR ART SCHULEF

WHAT DO ¥OU THEY
TEACH IN THE
COLLEGE, TO MAKE
ENGRAVINGS?

I COULDNT
UNDPERSTAND HALF
OF WHAT THEY WERE
SAYING...

N=HO. MY DAL %
TEACHES MUSIC AT T,
A HIGH SCHOOL

| AND == |

ANT THE OTHER
HALF DIDN'T
SOUND TOO NICE.

Ak, NOT
HOCHSCHULE?

THAT IS TOD BALR

BUT, 30 THIN. T°C
YOU NOT HAVE
ENOUGH GELD

b O BUY Foaw<

BESIDES, I COULDNT
GET A WORD IN
EDCGEWISE.

B WELL, AT
| LEAST SHE 15

OR WINEF YOU
DRINK MUCH! SHALL
WE ORDER ANMOTHER
BOTTLE? I'T ENJOY
MORE TO TRY FOR
MYSELFE

IT WAS INCEEDP A
YVERY GO0F YEAR.




CIRCUS. THAT IS
THE ENGLISH WORE
ALMOET THE SAME.

Ach, THAT TNE

NOT < ZLL
THEY WERE
HORRIBLE... =

i
YEARS, I TOLP
THAT HANS'
NTS MAFE US ENF
RELATIONSHIP

1
KM HA
MARRY A JEWISH

b GIRL, OF COURSE.

BUT, THERE WOULD BE
MANY PROBLEMS,

, BESIPES CONVERTING,

- I AM SURE.

' Tl FRESSURE
A TO MOVE BACK
TO ELUROFE FOR

MADE CERTAIN THAT
= O SKIIMS TRIFS
PURING EVERY SCHOOL BREAK,
INSTEAD OF SFENDING TIME 3

{ BUT, OVERALL, HANS AND I
I CAN'T SAY THE RES WERE PERFECTLY CAPASLE

COF THE DPINNER WAS fe o . OF RUINMING CUR
ANY LESS AWKWARL : RELATIONSHIP ON OUR OWN.

SHE ASKS, BECAUS
IT IS ABO
CONVERSION.




| WE'D HAYE HUGE FIGHTS.

7z

THEY'D ALWAYS END WITH
MY SAYING I NEVER
WANTED TO SEE HIM AEA

WITHIN WEEKS,
WE'D GET BACK

TOGETHER AGAIN,
AND IT'D BE LIKE

OLP TIMES FOR A
WHILE, WITH LOTS
OF SPANKING.

F

AMNOTHER
RECONCILATION...

..WHEN HE'TT SPANK &
- THE DAYLIGHTS OUT
Y OF ME....

[

AND WE'T HAVE
MIHF—BLDH’IHG

‘ B MAKE-UP SEX...
H - .

PURING ALL THIS, MY SPEED
AND BOOZE APPICTIONS
GOT WORSE ANP WORSE.

EVERY TIME HANS BROUSHT
THAT UR I FELT JUPGED
AND CONTROLLELD, AND
I'T POUBLE POWN.

I HARDLY SLEPT CR ATE.

I GOT S0 SKINNY, I SAW
BONES STICKING OUT I
MEVER KNEW I HAR

I CAME CLOSE TO FAILING
MOST OF MY CLASSES, EXCEFT
PRAWING, WHICH I KEFT UP
WITH FRENETIC ENERGY,

HANS' GRAPES SUFFEREDR TOOQ,
AND HE WORRIEDP HE WOULDN'T
GET INTC GRADPLUATE SCHOCL.




THAT SPRING, OUR Paee Y
RELATIONSHIP FINALLY FELL
APART, ONCE AND FOR ALL.

RISHKT BEFORE HANS LEFT FOR
A SKI TRIP IN SWITZERLANE,
WE HAD AN ENORMOUS FIGHT

o P L
I'D TOLD HIM I FELT TOTALLY
CONTROLLED BY HIM, AND NEEDED TO

§8 CWIE OTHER PEOPLE. I PONT THINK I
Y] REALLY EYEN MEANT IT, BUT I'D SAIP IT.

FERHAFS YOU'RE
RIGHT ABOUT
SEEING OTHER

FPEOFLE.

| T WAS SPENDING THAT
1 AT MY PARENTS' HOUSE, HELFING &
THEM REPAINT THE FRONT PORCH.

HE SAID IT WAS TOO IMPORTANT TO [
TELL ME ON THE PHOWNE, SO HE'D B
PRIVE CUT THERE AND WE'D TALK
ABOUT IT IN FERSON.

WELL, IF HANS WAS WILLING TO MAKE
A PILBRIMAGE TC MIPPLEBRIPGE,
WHATEVER HE HAD TO SAY MUST BE
VERY SERIOUS INDEER

FT-THIS IS HARD TO

TELL TO YOU. BUT, I

MET SOMEONE N
LUCERNE. T

S-SHE'S BLONDE
ISN'T SHET TALL, &
WITH BlIG BREASTS?

YOU'VE :
FUCKED HER... }

SPANKEL HER,
S HAVEM'T YOUFP
- =i

THE FIRST W BUT, WE HAVEN'T
PART, JA, THIS [DONE ANYTHING YET.
. WE JUST HAVE :
FEELINGS. anp, CERTAINLY

I HAVEN'T
SPANKED HER.

Y=YoU SAY IT LIKE .
THERE'S SOMETHING

WELL, J4, I'VE
BEEN THIMNKING,
M=-MAYBE WHAT

WE 0 [SN'T
GO0 FOR US,

: WHAT WE

HAVE IS MAYBE AN
APDICTION, JUST
LIXE THE DRUGS.

IF WE STAYED TOSETHER,
I'T KEEF WANTING TO
HURT YOU, AND THAT'S

NOT HOW IT SHOULE BE

FOR ONE YOU LOVE.




i THERE'S NOTHING [y e~ =S Turning and turning
i TR (=ra Lo in the widening gyre

.

. e W-WE JUST LOVE IN
I\ A DIFFERENT Way, 48
o 1 Tl

W

Ly’ 1 ony know 1 N Il
FEEL VERY HOLLOW ) . §
RIGHT NOW.

P”...1 HAVE TO FINISH
PAINTING THE
PORCH BEFORE I

I_,‘.'-; "Ir.;‘r’lub}.-fj.' ..
._.- 1:‘."‘_ "‘:JLNI |




FUELED BY BDOZE
ANT SPEEL..

....I WAS PETERMINED
TC GET BACK AT HANS
BY "SEEING" AS MANY
PEOFLE AS I COULR

|
1 STARTED WITH
SCRATCH-BOARD &UY,

BUT, YOU PON'T
UNCERSTANL: 1
WANT YOU TO
HURT ME!

VEGAN...

MAN, Y-YOU'RE
TOTALLY WIGGEIN
ME QUT. NO WaY
COULD I DO THAL
SEE, I'M A

SICK OF MEN; 1 EYEN HALR? A
SIX WEEK-LONG RELATIONSHIF
WITH CARMELITA.

MESS WITH HANS, T SLEPT WITH
A GUY IN HIS FRATERMITY,

GAWD THAT'S SO FUCKIN'
KINKY! YOU REALLY WANT
ME TC SLAF YOUR BOOTY
WHILE WE DO (T?

5/, BUT THAT'S
FOR HER
AFLICCION.

WHAT'D MY OLE MAN THINS,
|IF HE KMEW HE WAS SHELLIN'
CUT FIFTEEN GRAND A YEAR
FOR ME TO BE HERE,
SCREWIN' A GOTH ART
SCHOOL CHICK!

SCOMPRENDPES? IT CANNOT
BE A “PLEASURE,” WITHOUT
SUBJUGATING CURSELVES TO

THE WORST OF THE PETTY
BOURGEQIS PATRIARCHS.

Lty - l‘-l?
(\ ,_L’ w GO BACK TO HOW ZILLAH
: EISENSTEIN RECONMCEFPTUALIZED
BUT, T'VE 'SEEN DIALECTICAL MATERIALISM...
YOUDOITTO |

MARTHA WIiTH LA
CHANCLA/ ‘

o, I'M SURE HE'D BE
THRILLED NOW, YOU DO

HAYE WHAT MY LAST BLONDE
BOYFRIEND CALLED A
TIMMY HATY RIGHT?

|
|
!




s . L\ |

M BY THE END OF THE TERM, MY LO "'4, ,
LIFE DEFINITELY WASA'T SOING WELL... /|

Um, PROFESSOR

PENKIN? IT'S YOUR B

OFFICE HOURS, A&
RIGHT? -

Hmmm? SAY, \
WOULD YOU MINE

MAKING ME A CLUF &

- 3 i
— ~n oF TEAP

{ ..My GRAPES HAD REACHED
{ AN ALL-TIME LOW...

THERE'S A LITTLE
KITCHENETTE
DPOWN THE HALL
ON THE RIGHT

.ANE I FINALLY LOST MY JOB
§ AT GINO'S PIZZERIA, FOR MISSING

OME TOO MANY SHIFTS ON i
ACCOUNT OF BEING HUNS-OVER.

'H"'I

PEARL GREY,
FLEASE.

I WAS FEELING SO
MANIC, THOUGH, NONE OF
THAT SEEMED TO MATTER.

I'D CONVINCED MYSELF I WAS
GOING TO SPEND THE SUMMER IN
NEW YORK DOING AN INTERSHIP

WITH ANDY WARHOL.

CLEARLY, ALL I MEEDED WAS
1 & RECOMMENGATION FROM
| ONE OF MY TEACHERS.

ELEVEN THIRTY.

Your
. MELITATION TIME!

I JUST EMPTY MY
MIND LODK QUT THE
WINCOW, AND THINK

1 ABCOUT ART/

YOU'RE
WELCOME
TO JOUN ME.

WHY NOT? I'D GOTIEN
USED TC SEXIST PIGS

- ” |
THERE'S THIS CRAZY HE MAXES THE

SEUIRKEL WHO MOST GROTESQUE

Bl ALWAYS COMES RIGHT
& ABCUT NOW, AND SITS

SAQUIRREL IEPN'T
VISIT ToPAay

F WELL, I'M OFF TO
LUNCH! THANK
YOU AGAIN FOR




w-widir Y AN : g . RS, |
FROFESSOR  I-I WANTED % i - IN MY CLASS?
PENKIN! = ASK YOU : =
1 % FOR A REC
LETTER. i :
Q7 IWANT TO DO A R R
VU PAINTING INTERNSHIP Vil
N NEW YORK WITH
ANDY ===

O, OF COURSE, R - pANTING? YOUR ‘
NOW I REMEMEER. WORK 1S FAR TOO
PRETTY, PECORATIVE REPRESENTATIONAL

DRAWINGS. FOR A TWENTIETH

' _ LBE S ' CENTURY FINE ARTIST.
SUPER PETAILED ) Nt v\ : ) _ > D RE nu‘

DRAWINGS OF DEMONS LIFS / - Ny | Pt o FARE BETTER IN
b N FAIRIES N' STUFE, /M) ¢ { ¥ 1’ = COMMERCIAL ART.

Dy
1 aw — @
YOU SAID I
HANE REALLY

b, SOTT SKILLS...

SERIOUS INTERNSHIFS
ARE SONE BY NOW.
YOU HAVE TO APFLY
EARLY IN THE SPRING. ~ THEY MIGHT STILL
HAYE SOMETHING AT
THE LOCAL FRINT
SHOF ASY CHRIS IN
CAREER SERVICES. A

‘ I''L BE HAFPFY TO

WRITE ¥OU A LETTER,
THOUGH I [PON'T
KNOW IF YOU EVEN
MEEL ONE FOR THAT
KIND OF JOB.

COVER THE MEXT COUFLE =T
WEEKS, I HAD? TO LAY OFF
SPEEL; BECAUSE I RAN
OuT OF MONEY TO BUY IT.

N

AS A CONSEGQUENCE,
REALITY SO0ON SET M.
C - » 5 aa (il
I WAS BROKE, ABCUT TO i / : ’ - o
FAIL CUT OF SCHOOL, ; 1 B : — o
AND NOBOPY LONED ME.
o W oek s LR
I MIGHT HAYE BEEN ABLE TO LIVE
WITH ALL THAT. BUT--A COMMERCIAL
ARTIST? WORKING IN A FRINT SHOF?

I'D READ THAT IF YOU PLUGGED THE
TAILPIPE WITH A RAS, AND SAT [N THE
BACK SEAT QLIETLY, ITT BE OVER IN
TEN MIMUTES, RELATIVELY PAINLESSLY

50, I HATCHED A PLAN. I DECIDED
I'D CARRY IT CUT ON MY TWENTIETH
BIRTHDAY, WHICH WAS THAT SATURDAY, [FH2

e e

'E;'! I COMNVINCED MY LANGLORD, TOM, TO LET [
B ME PUT MY CAR IN HIS GARAGE FOR THE
i WEEKEND T TOLD HIM MY BOYFRIEND
1 WAS GOING TO FIX THE ENGINE.

I FIGURED IT'C BE POETIC JUSTICE TO TIME IT
FOR 9:45 AM, WHEN MY BIRTH CERTIFICATE
SAID I'D COME INTD THE WORLD




i T WAS ABOUT TO

IN MY TAILPIPE.

N-NO, TOM
HEARD WRONG.
HE NEVER
LISTENS.

NOW, v
SOMEONE  pASt

TOMNIGHT FOR YOUR

BIRTHDAY.

EEF: LIKE IN T
OLE TIMES.

I MET TOM DUTSIPE,
THOUGH, AND HE SAIT YOU
| THE GARAGE
WAITING FOR ME TO FIX
YOUR ALTO. THAT }
STRANGE, I Ti

I-T TOLP HiM
I'M GONNA

NC, I'M -
REALLY

NOT Ok, MY WHOLE

LIFE'S A

I THOUGHT g
ALREADY
LEFT FOR THE
SUMMER.

BLACK? IN THE
MORNING? ON

£
¥ WELL, I BROUGHT
YOU A BIRTHDAY

M-MAYBE THAT'LL
MAKE YOU FEEL




IT WOULDN'T MEAN N
WE'RE GETTING BACK
TOSETHER AGAIN,

THOUSH. 4

IF WE PIG, IT'D START
THE WICIOUS CYCLE
b, ALL OFER AGAIN.

NG

LIKE THAT
VERY MUCH

THANKS. ¥-¥OU
DO CARE, PON'T
You?
YRNOW, I'D ASK
You 10 DO
SOMETHING ELSE

FOR MY BIRTHDAY..

L
EXCEPT I KNOW
YOU THINK THAT'S

*THE FRESENT
TURNELD? OUT TO BE
AN ARTIFICIAL-
SMELLIMG
STRAWBERRY
FOTPOURR!. HANS
WAS NEVER ANY
GO0 AT FICKING

JA, ¥OU ARE RIGHT, EVEN %

THOUGH YOU ACT YERY
SILLY SOMETIMES,
MALUSCHEN, T THINK YOU

CAM BE VERY WISE.

IT WOULD JUST BE
SOMETHING YOU NEED
AND I'LL HAPFILY SIVE

¥OU, IF THAT'S WHAT
YOU PESIRE.

DREI..VIER.

<

ACH, IVE DOME
MUCH THINKING
B ABOUT THAT.

Y HOW CAMN SOMETHING
THAT MAKES US FEEL
b S0 G000 BE BAD?

(==
4
o AP
v
HE STARTED OUT TENTATIVELY GENTLY
EVEM, BECALUSE ITT BEEN LONS
ENOUGH THAT WET FORGOTTEN THE
RHYTHMS OF OUR BOPIES.

A T




—
NCOW FOR THE FIFTH XITT
YEAR, IT MUST BE .
HARD, JA?

AND, ECR YOUR SIXTH X
YEAR? PRAWING ON
THE WALLS, JA?
ANOTHER HARD ONE!

THAT'S WHEN YOU
ALMOST BURNED
DOWN YOUR HOUSE
WITH YOUR SILLY
SEANCE.

5

NEUN, STEALING FROM

. THE PIMESTORE...ZEHN,
CUSSING OUT A PRIEST

SIEBEN, RUINING YOUR
COMMUNICHN PRESS ON
FURPOSE. . ACHT FORGING

I_ | -I r N e

T WENT ON LIKE THIS, WITH HiM

W BRINGING UF NAUGHTY

BEHAVIOR FROM MY CHILDHOOD

THAT I'7 TOLE HIM ABOUT.

O

I WAS SURPRISED

HE REMEMBEREL?

s,

THERE, THERE
MALUSOHEN. YOU HAVE
OMLY TWO LEFT, AND

I PROMISE THEY

WON'T BE HART..
.BECAUSE I KNOW

THIS YEAR YOU WILL
TRY 1O BE 5001

AND, FOR LAST
YEAR, YOU WERE
VERY VERY BAD I
KNOW, T WAS THERE.

YOU'LL GET FAR
MORE THAN ONE
SMACK FOR THAT.

BUT, I WASN'T CRYING
FROM THE PAIN.

- ——

| IT WAS FOR ALL I'T
DONE TO SCREW UP MY
LIFE THAT LAST YEAR.
e = A
e v v @

~f
YolE

—




AS PROMISED: THE U THEN, HAnS HELD I
FINAL TWO SWATS | ME FOR A LONGS |
WEREN'T HARD, i T

JUST A BIT FIRM... .

-AUSURING A
BETTER YEAR, IF
I'T ONY BEHAVE.

C=CAN YOU STAY A
LITTLE LONGER AND
G0 FOR WALK?

¥ I-1 REALLY NEED
TO SEE THE SUN,
h,  RIGHT NOW. ;
JA, JA, IF THAT %
WILL MAKE YoUu
FEEL BETTER.

T'LL JUST TELL HERR
CABEBIE TO PRIVE LIKE
WE'RE OM THE ALTOBAHN.
SO I GET 7O THE
AIRFORT ON TIME.

MEIN SOTT YOU
MEAN WHAT
YOU TRIED 70 0O
WHEN YOU WERE
FIFTEENT
87 Y-YOU KNOW, YOU
SAVED ME TODPAY FROM| | v=youU MUST NOT THINK
DPOING SOMETHING I SUCH THINGS. IT 1S
PON'T THINK I REALLY h
WANTED TO PO, T I TH ERE IS A .
D OF MAGIC IN YOU. e E—
o ! B T THINK ASREEING TO LEAVE | =
[ THE WORLD N | LATER FCR THE AIRFORT —
Wl cANNCT AFFCRE M. e WAS ABOUT THE MOST
; o CONTROL HANS EVER SAVE
UP IN CUR RELATIONSHIF

| T SEEMS THINGS LIKE
THAT ARE ALWAYS
CLEAREST AT THE ENE | |




"Razors pain you
Rivers are damp;

Aclids stain you;
And drugs cause

IT"S FUNNY. AN HOUR
AGO I WANTED MY

WORLE TO ENE Guns E

i Nooses " \ .y ||
BUT NOW, WITH THE SUN RANARE o | ' (as -
SHINMING LIKE THIS, AND - ¥
AFTER WHAT YOU GAVE JjaJ *‘
You might as
well live."

ME IN THE GARAGE...

7 WELL, IT MAKES
ME THINK OF A
POEM I ONCE

HANS ENDPELD UP TAKING A
NICE WALK WITH ME FOR

...THEN HE BECAME VERY NERVOUS
THAT HE'D MISS HIS FLIGHT, AND
MADE US RLN BACK TO MY ROOM,
SO HE COULD CALL A TAXI

s S %] Fi H é F

F‘EGF‘LE ™ I:.'-HMEFE

1. M o
‘_ TC-‘ 'JAKE I:'!".l: STORY TIPVER, I'D LIKE TO S&Y
WE MADE A CLEAN BREAK AFTER THAT DAY
UT, THAT'S NOT HOW REAL LIFE WORKS.

6| BUT WE WERE NEVER
| A COUPLE AGAIN.
—— P i e

i 1 LOOKED HIM UP ON THE INTERNET A FEW |19
a—— YEARS AGC. HE WAS A BANKER, LIVING IN e =
GERMANY, MARRIED, WITH CHILDREN. ";_:j

e = . o iy . f"‘-

I THOUGHT ABCUT CONTACTING
~— | HIM, BUT PECIDED NOT TO.

WHOEVER HE'S BECOME NOW WOULD BE
NO MATCH FOR MY HANS, WHO WILL REMAIN
IN MY MIND FOREVER TWENTY-ONE,

FANCY-FREE, AND BEAUTIFLL AS THE SLIN.




IT TURNED OUT TO BE MUCH
BETTER THAN I EXFECTELR:

THE SHOR FALCON FRESS, WAS
OWNED BY A MIDDLE-AGED

FER CRISSAKES,
CON'T OVER
THINK IT!

JUS' BE YOU, BE |
BOLE AND MAKE
IT LOOK COOL.

TRUST ME, THE
PURE'LL LOFE YOUR
DESIGN. YOUVE
EOTTA FLAIR FER IT.

.HEY W‘RE EX-TATTOO ARTIETS

WITH VAGLE TIES TO THE CIRCLS.

WHEN BUSINESS WAS SLOW, THEY'D
= 5IT ARDUND INKING EACH OTHER.

I LEARNED TO USE A
COMPUTER FOR THE
FIRST TIME, TOO!

THE BOX THINGY %

ONM THE SIDE IS
CALLED A PISC
DRIVE.
r SOMETIMES T
MAKES MASTY
“ GRINCING

Y-YoU PON'T THINK
IT'S TOO, YAKNOW,
LITERALF?

IEO0T O DO REAL
FROJECTS RIGHT AWAY.

SOME JOBS WERE PRETTY |

BORING, LIKE LOGOS
FOR PIZZA SHOFS,

BUT, I GOT FLW ONES, TOO,
LIKE POSTERS FOR MUSIC
FESTIVALS AND PLAYS.

~ I

ﬁ S-:‘J.:I:»‘ LIKE SACRELIGE AFTER
- ﬂ.u THE INPOCTRINATION AT MESFFA,
S BUT I FOUND IT VERY SATISFYING TO
Bl TO MAKE ART THAT WAS MEANT TO BE

SOUNDS.

DIRECT AND TO THE POINT.

y JUS' PICK T UP
'BOUT TWO INCHES,

AND PROF IT
OMNA TABLE,

B T THE START, T WAS
VERY SKEFTICAL.

JIMBO FIGURED

QOUT THAT

LL STOF

THE FUCKING

J-|.'F'

1 I'D SEEN BO¥S PLAYING
FPRIMITIVE GAMES ON
COMPLUTERS IN HIGH
SCHOOL....

— —
g

STAY AWAY FROM

THIS RUSSIAN
GAME, THOUSH.
IT'S LIKE CRACKY

.:3 T THEM FOR
ACCOUNTING AND STUFF

=) HEI'ER THOUSHT [
iG THEM FOR ART, ﬁ,.

EVEMTUALLY, THDLIEH. T REALLY TOOK,
M T CIGITAL MEPIA, ALTHOUGH I'M
8l NOT A TECHY TYPE AT ALL.

NOUSE.

ART HAS ALWAYS BEEN OBSESSIVE
FOR ME. 50, I GUESS BEING ABLE
TO ERASE OVER ANT OVER IS
ONE REASON I LIKE PISITALS

IRCNICALLY, MANY OF THE EA. MAJORS I
KMEW AT NESFFA COULDN'T MAKE
MONEY AND EVENTUALLY SAVE LIP ON
ART ENTIRELY, WELL, I'M STILL AT IT,

] EVEN IF I “TUST* DO CGMHEEC‘ML ART.

MOUSE LEFT=HANCFEDT

B

¥EARLY ATTEMFTS TO USE A |



IT REALLY HELFEL
DRUGS, BUT I FELT

TTES |N THE ALLEY
BEHING THE FRINT SHOP !
Y AUSLUST I Ev
GAIN, AND T
UF SMOKING, !
7 BLUNTED

OMNE MIGHT 1
N THE ALLEY SM
HEARD COUGHING.

T LEAST

T A REASON




+ , SR " LIaT iy -
- a=

[ 4\ \ I AM COUNTING K : 35 - o BT . { THOUSAND
. .

THE STARS. _ | ARENT THERE T s == ik HUNDRED
i ] I AVE Lo N - e o [0/ \ AND FORTY-EIGHT.

aoie Femi

INTERRLUFT *
COLNTIM

£ HUNDRED
D SEVEN. /

.......

S FHIN
I PESIGNED FOR JOSE'S,
MEXICAN RESTALRANT
ARCUND THE BLOCK.




JSES IS THE -
RESTAURANT O gosh. : ]
OF MY UNCI S-SORRY WE i - - ==
il SO0T OFF ON TI:I.'-: £ B MUCHD GUSTD. T
WRONG FOOT. ¥ 8 A AM ESTEBAN.

I AM WISITING FROM
LOS ANSELES. 1
AM MEANT TO HELF
MY UNCLE...

I'M RUDE. T GO o ! A HOW,

TO MESFFA AND

I'M INTERNING

HERE OYER THE
SUMMER.

MOSTLY I COUNT
THE STARS.

~ . % LSH. FREUPIAN SLIE -
S0, WHAT'RE YOU % el - o A ! . : I COULDNT BELIEVE
READING? j g e/ 3 : I'D SAID "FOOT"

GREATEST NOYEL
EVER WRITTEN.

IT WILL SET YOUR
BRAIN OM FIRE.

IF YOU PONT READP
THE SPANISH, THERE
IS A TRANSLATION 1
HAVE HEARD IS 5000

MY COUSIN HAS A

&Y. I CAN BORROW
FOR YOU, AND BRING
IT LATER IF YOU LIKE.

HE BROUSHT T

ON A FRIDAY =y
AFTERNOON. —
COULD: F

I STARTED PUT IT POWN...

READING 1T AT [ : 2
WORK, AND - e b 3 .AND FINISHED IT IN A

GOT TOTALLY (R ; - HED
1 . — MARATHON SESSION BY [
. AEFWEE ) o= ; | FOUR A.M. ON SATURDAY.




FOR SOME OF Us, REALITY
AND MAGIC ARE INSEFARABLE




| 1 Foune Him i
THE ALLEY THAT
SATURTAY MIGHT,

I FINISHED 1T,
EVERY WORD.
ME UNTIL DAW

I'VE NEVER READ
ANYTHING LIKE IT
IN MY LIFE.

MY FATHER IS
- '_I"'"BIAH, IF You
DI NOT KNOW,

5I. THE HISTORY COF
EUE-'\-‘FFHS 1S THE
Y OF COLOMBIA,
AND THE HISTORY OF
THE WORLE

NO, I I CONFESS I'D
CIDW'T. LIKE TO KNOW

IT 1S NO
FPROBLEM. 1
WiLL TELL YOU.

ESTEBAN

I-I FINE? YOU
FASCINATING.

W-WOULD (T
OFFENPYOUIF I
ASKED ABOUT...

(e
(3

(e ""H"‘ﬁ"‘t-. i

ONE YEAR

N A HALE [N MY
LAST TERM OF
HIGH SCHOOL.

I HAD PAIN AND
INFLAMACION 1N WY
LEG. MY MOTHER
THOUGHT IT WAS ONLY
FROM GROWING.

BAD 50, 1
O A POCTOR.




8 ‘THE POCTOR TOCK B
B MANY FICTURES."™ ]

WELL, SON,
WHAT WOULD
YOU LIKE ME TO
DC ABOUT IT?

TIME IN SILENCE

| LOOKING AT THEM.®

*RISHT BEFORE THE WRGEEB

A VERY OLP NURSE CAME BY.
SHE SWABBEL MY ARM AND
THEN SAVE ME AN INYECCION.”

IF I AMPUTATE
ABCVE THE KNEE,
GIVE YOU CHEMO,
AND DOSES OF
RAFIATION...

. YOU'LL HAVE
ABOUT A
FIFTY-FIFTY
CHANCE.

*I COULR NOT STOF SHIVERING. IT
WAS LIKE & SLACIER IN MY VEINS,
THE COLPEST THING IMAGINABLE."

BB

"THAT ‘Wax, WHEN YOU WAKE R
YOU WILL NOT MISS WHAT THE
SURGEON HAS TAKEN FROM
¥YOU SO MUCH, SHE SAIR®




iy

L OSING MY LEG m.sr Y

Jii i

1
1
!

J'

Ol SEE, WHEN T
TH.I'RTEEN MY ALJNT

L1

..||H

LI

||

"FOR MANY YEARS, I
PREAM OF THAT GIRL®

SHE ALSC SAIP I WOULD HANES
LITTLE GIRL WITH LONG, PARK
AND BIG, BROWN EYES, ANP
WOULD REMEMBER ME AFTER
FISAFFEARER FROM THIS EAR

BUT, I CAN HAYE NO

CHILPREN KOW,
BECAUSE OF THE
TREATMENTS.
S50, THIS IS WHAT
HAFPFENED: THE
CURANDERA LIED
AND MY PREAMS
[ERE ALL FALSE.

M-MAYBE SHE PIPN'T
LIE, ESTEBAN. MAYEBE
SHE MEANT SOMETHING
DPIFFERENT.

Y=Y0U KMOW, I
HAD LONG, PARK

ERAIPS WHEN I
B, WAS LITTLE.




e B,
A

WE'RE ALL CONFEMNEL
O SOLITURE [N SOME
WArs, I SUFFOSE.

et
-

P Y

ONE HUNCRED
AND NINE.

’:'-E FEW SUMMERS,
R TWENTY CR
""L.F'ER': IF WE'RE
LONG, WHEN
THE YOI

THE WORLD SFLITS OFEN
..NGE‘HG&H SOURE

ESTEBAN WENT BACK TC
LOS ANSELES AT THE

NANTED TO TELL
5 STORY FOR
{ THIRTY YEARS.

-—STARTING
\ EL, AND?
T I COULl

w.mm .
THI I \Il




.

THE MEW PLACE 1
FOUND WAS LESS
Pl MONEY ANC VERY
NICE, BUT IT WAS WAY

WHEN SUMMER ENPEE, 1 HAD TO LEAVE
THE BlIG HOUSE 1T SHAREL WITH
MARTHA ANT' CARMELITA FOR THE LAST
YEAR, BECAUSE THE LANPLORD HAD

| RAISED THE RENT SIXTY-TWO POLLARS. |

OUT IN THE SUBLURES. |

IT WAS A THREE BELROOM
HOUSE THAT A FPAMILY WITH TWO
KPS HAR JUST MOVELR OUT OF

THE [PALR HAD GOTTEN A JOE IN
BOSTON AND THEY'D HAD TO

RELOCATE ABRUFTLY, SO HE WAS
WILLING TO RENT IT CHEAR

HE RAN SOMETHING CALLED "THE
FEQFLE'S FLUMBER COLLECTIVE®
CUT OF HIS BEPROOM.

{ AYE, MLADY
AS YOU LIKE

I GOT THE SEVEN-YEAR-OLP
PAUSHTER'S ROOM, COMPLETE
WITH HER OLD FURNITURE THAT
THEY'D LEFT BEHIND

]

L
£

P

YOU'RE POSITIVE
YOU DON'T WANT TO
UT THIS STUFF IN
THE BASEMENT? 4 %,

MY HOUSEMATES WERE FALL
AND PETER, TWO GAY MEN IN
THEIR LATE TWENTIES.

[ G
A
A

THE OWMER'S SAID
WE CAN STORE ANY
FURNITURE TOWM
THERE WE CONT WANT.

I'M SURE PETER

CAN SCARE UF A

COUPLE STRONG
GUYS TO HELF

} MOVE IT.

:'} Il'. .

FAUL TESCRIBER
HIMSELF AS A HOBBIT.

HE LIKED TO LOLIMSE ARDOUNL,
SMOKING A PIFE AND? EATING
EURCPFEAN CHOCOLATE BARS.

A, f s -

\

b

AS FAR AS I COULD TELL, THEY
WENT ARCUND FIXING TOILETS
AND SINK'S, AMD THEM LEFT

COMMUNIST LEAFLETS IN THEIR

Nah, T'M
GONNA
LEAVE IT.

I KINDA LIKE ALL
THE KITSCH. IN
AN IRONIC WaY,
OF COURSE.

| UNLIKE PALL, PETER DIDN'T
SAY MUCH. ALL T REALLY
KNEW ABOUT HiM WAS...

Hey, I THINK
THAT'S GREGOR
AT THE POOR.

....HE WORKED AS
A SECRETARY AT
HANS' SCHOOL...




ANOTHER CNE

MEET MY NEW :
HOUSEMATE, spe's an

N3, HIS J GREGOR'S AN " HE HAS A
CANCYMAN. INTERESTING FPOCTORATE N
CHARACTER, CHEMISTRY. MAKES

DESIGNER
PEYCHEPELICS...

. INVENTEL THE
INFAMOUS $50
OMELETTE...RUNS
AN ETHICAL MON-
MOMND ==

LITERALLY A
LITTLE KIS

ROOM,

FLACE TO
FPLAY, huh?

==0NLY TWENTYY
THE BABY OF OUR
LITTLE COMMUNE,
AS ¥OU CAN SEE.

HI THERE! SO,
FALL SAIR vOU
MAKE YOUR OWN,

wm, STUFF...7

CHEMISTRY.

Lim, SORRY. I HAVE
ABSOLUTELY MO
[FEA WHAT YOU'RE
TALKING ABOUT

O, EVER DONE
ECSTASYP IT'S A

RELATED COMPCOUND
LESS WISUALS AND EVEN
MORE EMOTIONAL.

COOL.

I COULD BRING SOME
BY TOMORROW,
WHEM I FINISH THE
BATCH...IF YOU WANT
O TRY IT.

WELL, IT
" FOUNDS

BUT, I'M
KINDA BROKE
RIGHT NOW.

DON'T WORRY, IT'D
BE ON THE HOUSE—-
IF YOU'LL WRITE A
COMFLETE TRIF
REFORT.

Yep, BETTER T 1M WORKING ON

A NEW RECIFE
RIGHT NOW, FROM
SASHA SHULGIN.

LIVING THROUGH

FIRST, AN MEPMA
SYNTHESIS, WiTH A
MERCURY-ALUMINUM

AMALGAM AS A
REPUCING AGENT

NOT MANY FEOPLE
HAYE TAKEM IT YET.
I MNEED MORE
VYOLUNTEERS.




= YER THIS IS AMND THE
|| ELEVEN EM., TWO EVERYTHING. ROOH

| > LATER. . A b BED LIKE THAT WHEN
3 I WaS LITTLE.

I NEVER HAD
SO MUCH SPACE
IN MY LIFES
Was I GONMA
STICK 1T IN THE
BASEMENT!
I'" PECIPER TO
TAKE GREGOR P
OM HIS OFFER.

MOSTLY I DIP [T
QUT OF CURIOSITY.

ALSD, I WAS TWENTY
AND DD MANY THINGS
WITHOUT THINKING.

well, T HAYE \ v
YOUR PILL AND OUR SITTER? I'M ACTUALLY AN . UNDERMNEATH MY BRAVADPO,
TRIF LOG RIGHT & PALLT ' ADULT, DESPITE THE BELIEVE ME, THIS I HAD AN INKLING I WAS
ERE. y ' - FURNITURES THE FIRST | N OVER MY HEAD
TIME I'VE SOTTEN

STONEE T MEAN, WHAT COULD POSSIBLY

GO WRONG WITH BEING A GLINEA
FiE FOR THE CHEMISTRY
EXFERIMENTS OF A PRUG PEALER
WHO LOOKED LIKE RASPLITING

YET FOR SOME
INEXPLICABLE REASON,
I TRUSTELD? GREGOR.

=
g A AT j
HE WAS ODDLY CHARISMATIC.
KING OF A CROSS BETWEEN A
L | BIG TEDPPY BEAR AND SATAN. |

YOUR TRIF WILL
- el RIS & ‘E:*JCJHEQ oNE
NO SITTER, NO PP YOU NEED SOMECONE TO CAN STAY UNTIL  pazener [ AST
TRIP THAT'S THE DEAL.  TAKE CARE OF YOU. THAT'S h THREE A.M. 100 LONG.
YOU'RE TAKING A BEING A RESFONSIBLE e
NCOWEL PISSOCIATIVE FSYCHONAUT,
SUBSTANCE.




NOFE. I
FEEL TOTALLY

¥~ YEAH. KINDA
| warm N TINGLY LY
b ALL OVER. A

AND SETTING
MAKE A BIG

=
_."i- DIFFERENCE. T COULD SEE

THIS WHOLE
ENVIRONMENT--

IT WAS MORE LIKE THE DRUS WaS IS
OPENING ME UR AND LETTING ME
EXPRESS THAT PART OF MYSELE

FAVORITEST
BEDTIME STORYF

ONCE THERE WaAS
A LITTLE POLL.

HER NAME WAS  gue | vED IN A NICE

. ; g  HOUSE AND HAD
WELL, ALL RIGHT. - ! : EVERYTHING SHE
BUT, REALLY I'M - 3 P, » o 1 NEEDED EXCEFPT

SUPFOSELD TO BE s . s A i SOMEBODY TO

MORE OF AN B _ . . : ! B1 &Y WITH.
. 3 SHE WAS VERY
LONELYY




f CLEAN UF
EVERY BIT OF THIS
MESS. AND EDITH,
STOP THAT CRYING!
[

OU S4Y THAT
Y FAVORITEST

MAN! THIS IS KIND
COF TWISTED FOR
A KIPS" BOOK,

(i

LLY SHOULDPN'T.
E LEADING
GONZO
HERE

BUT, IN HUNTER S.
THOMPSON'S O'WHN

IN, FREAK OUT, GET
BEATEN."

- = v
T , YOU GONNA
\ Do T OR NOTF

WHAT CAN I SaY7T I J§
WAS REALLY HIGH.




il E WAS A BIG
' MAYBE HE DIDNT GUITE
YWHN STRENGTH.

HE REALLY DIC REMIND
ME OF A BEAR.

CLOSED WY EYES,
T ACTUALLY FELT LIKE
WAS [N THE BOOK.

THINK SOME STRANGE
THOUGHTS, LIKE...

M

L !._\,.ﬁ‘l

.IF TEPPY BEARS HAYE
SOFT PAWS, HOW COME [T

= .-- -I_-'ra. Q{{E;g: F_ — - ;
2 Bl IS IT BECAUS
N SOFTER BOTTOMS?

YES, THAT'S A SPANKO'S
BRAIN CN PRUSS.




LY LEARNING

FROM THERE, I GOT AN
INTENSELY EROTIC FEELING.

bl YOUR LESSON,
*EDITH?"

[

WOULDN'T LET ME FINISH

IT FELT LIKE I
WaAS TRAFPEL AT
THE BEGINNING

|

]
BUT, THEM THAT PASSEL
AND I @OT OFF GREGOR'S
KNEE. 1 FELT [PIFFERENT...

L
..LIKE SOFT, WHITE

BIRTHPAY CAKE WITH
CONFETT| SPRINKLES...

...PUST MOTES PANCING IN
THE LIGHT OF A SUMMER
MORNING COMING THROUGH
THE WINDOW IN MY
CHILPHOOE BEDROOM....

..THE NOTES OF COOL
JAZZ FLAYING WHILE MY
DAD CUPDLED ME...

..AND THEN, THINGS
SHIFTED ABRUPTLY
| 7o HORRIBLE,
WRACKING GLNLTT

TS OK,
JUST LET IT
ALL OUT. 4

I-I N/ A-AND I'D SNEAK
ACTUALLY ~ OUT THE WINDOW
SLAPPED  TO HAVE SEX WITH

WY IT=-YEAR-OLD
ART TEACHER!

y A-AND I WAS S0
BAD TO HANS AT
THE END} SEE...

IT'S OVER.
I-I FEEL 5O EXHAUSTELD,
LIKE I'VE GONE THROUGH
EVERY EMOTION N

EXISTENCE.

I-I HOPE I DIPN'T DO
ANYTHING TOO WEIRED,
AND, YOU DIDPN'T GET THE
WRONG IMFRESSION

\\R ' | \ lﬁ::‘-
i’ {!\

N
AN

AND,

EMBARRASSED
I'VE SEEM IT ALL.
WHATEVER HAPFENS
IN A TRIE STAYS IM A

TRIE I Sax

NG, KO, YOU DI GREATY I
THOUGHT IT'E, er, HELF YOUR
TRIF IF I FLAYEL ALONG
WITH THE AGE REGRESSION
STUFF A BIT.

BUT, T WOULDPYE

STOFFER YOU IF YU
TRIED ANYTHING

DCANGEROUS.

DON'T BE

YOU DIP SO G000 I LIKE
TO INVITE ¥OU-=IF YOU'RE
UFP TO IT-<TC A LITTLE
GROUP 2CB EXFERIENCE AT
MY PLACE NEXT WEEKENTD..




3 RUDE, MEET E ek i
) N EMFPTY STGMA CH, OMCE YOUY
HICAL Nc:w -MC HDEAM‘* HEATHER, ALAN, :.E HAVE E JNCE sErJ:LE:; i,

COMMUNITY. PATTY, AN SANEY. "AND LIGHT SNACKS ON . CAMN GET STARTED
; THE TABLE. ;

Hmmm. SHE'S A
LITTLE OVERDPRESSELD QHI: ﬁ\r‘ﬁ.ﬂ.r Z | ¢ Tt ™ ’ ;
ISN'T SHE? STRAIGHT OUTT : : F £ : H'ﬁﬁ;ﬁ! YEAH,
HIGH SCHOOL. i = g O ; ) YERY J’M-HHTUE'E.

A HELF GET HER
O GREGOR'S BERZ

TALK ABOUT
FRETENPING
I'M NOT HEREY

ABOUT, GREGOR'S
HARDLY MY TYFE.




ONSET IS ABOUT W yoU'LL PROBABLY FEEL SOME
o EvEmvEnmy [THRTY MINUTES. ANXIETY AND UNPLEASANT
Sl AR SOR SENSATIONS, BUT THAT
GRAB A PILL. SHOULDN'T LAST LONG.

AS I WAITEDP FOR IT TO KICK IN, I CHATTEDR
WITH HEATHER, WHILE STAYING AS FAR AWAY
FROM SANDY AND PATTY AS POSSIBLE.
J. ¥ )
EATHER WAS VERY
SWEET THOUGH A BIT
SLOW ON THE UFTAKE.

SHE'D HAD A TOUSH CHILDHOOT, A .
WILD ADOLESCENCE, AND WAS KICKED W
QUT OF THE HOUSE AT SEVENTEEN.

SHE'D WORKED A BUNCH
QOF JOBS, INCLUDING AS
. COCKTAIL WAITRESS,

il

Fua i’ il

AS WE WERE TALKING,
[ I SUCTENLY FELT IT

SPECIAL ROUT
OF DPELIVERY.
et

8l HE WAS THE SCION CF A FAMILY WHO'D? MAPE

THEIR FORTUNE IN CANNED SOUR AFTER
GRAPUATING FROM HANS' SCHOOL, HE'R
STAYELD N TOWN, HANGING AROUND AIMLESSLY

HIS FAMILY FINALLY AGREEDR TO
FINANCE A MICRO-BREWERY THAT HE
WAS SUFFOSEDR TO RUN, BUT MOSTLY HE
SAILED AND COLLECTED GUITARS.

HEATHER ALSO TOLD ME ABOUT SANDY

GROUP HAD ALL MET THROUGH
R & COUPLE YEARS AGQ,
BE OF HIS PRUS
EXPERIMENTS. THEY THEM DECIDED
TO START THEIR LITTLE COMMLINE.







BAD BAD GIRL/
YOU'VE RUINED
OUR TEAS +

CVYERGROWN
Bus!




MULBERRY, huh? 8 g 5 o - Ry AP ' LISSEN, MISS RUFFLE
YERY FUNNY, BRAT  ran vouR & ”.-" A i - .j: - : = BUTT, WHEN YOU'VE GOT s eeiile
INFO, ITS o Ty e NS ] 1 & ANY WAy | 2
MILKWEEDY @38 e Y - 2 — YOU CAN! 48 ak” 4
v e - Sl - - 1 4 X } — oy

AND NOW...OFF TO
THE CHESSBOARD
WITH Yoy

y O/ OW!

BN no COUBLE




) iz

s










W-WHOA THAT |1 i SURE YOU DON'T
WAS A QUITE WANT A CRINKFP 1T
A TRIP. : e COUNPER LIKE YOUu

T's KINDA WERE CHOKING.

STARTING TO
WEAR OFF.

LY SEE STUFT

THAT'S NOT THERE IF I

CLOSE MY EYES AND
CONCENTRATE.

S0 MANY COLORSY

WELL, YOU'RE 1
N LUCK! !
AND OF Y
PARTNERS TOOK ME TO
. A BDSM WORKSHOR

BRIGHT,
Y FEELING

IMPLEMENTS SAFELY,
INCLUDING PADPPLES. SO, I'M
CONFIPENT 1 CAN CONTROL
THE [PESCENT AND USE JUST

ENQUEH FORCE TO CAUSE
MILEP BRUISES. 1

JEFINITE CONNECTIONS
BETWEEN ENCORFHINS
FROM BIPSM aND
ouUT-OF-BOEPY--

IT WAS JUST TOQ
= G000 A CHANCE
O PASS LR

RIGHT, THEN. WE'LL DO IT
IN ALAN'S RECORDING
STURIO. IT'S
SOUND-FROOFED




ARE MIXING : WHEN THE PAPPLE ST
EXPLOSIONS, T

FILLED MY MOUTH |

BITE YOUR LIR FO

...THEN SENSATI

MY BOTTOM
SCRAFELD BY
SANDPAPER, SIVEN A
BILLION HARD FINCHES, |
AND. LICKED BY FLAMES. JISS

I HAD THIS INTENSE FE
I WAS “ROYAL IN S
KY-~PERHAFS A PRI
NG GILEEN...
[l A ROYALLY SPOILED BRAT |
GETTING A ROYAL PADPLING
FROM MY STERN KING...

&

f-,f'




| e MONTHS EMEERL I A
MILLION YEARS
FLEW BY. I WAS Lt
REALLY BUSY WITH THOUGHT I'T GET TO
G0 T MEXICO FOR

™ SPRING BREAK!

..MY JOB AT
M FALCON PRESS...
" i i
v TR NG

: ERECOR'S
2 CONCOCTIONS...

& Tera

Lg

— L
-

HE SAID EVERYTHING
BUT THE PLANE FLISHT'LL
BE COVERELD, ANT I
HAVE JUST ENOUSH FOR
AIRFARE SAVED UF!

q"“,'- "
E W- T
-‘___. e
..AND FINDING WAYS -
TO GET HIM TO SPANK BRERES=. os
ME (NOT NECESSARILY [ s
™ IN THAT ORDER). -

-

ANE THEN SFRING CAME ALONG,
AND GREGOR SURPRISELR ME WITH
AN OFFER I COULDN'T REFUSE!

MARTHA MAKES SOME -BUT, PECPLE TEND ,

VALID POINTS, RUDE. o JUPGE A BOOK BY

RS, Rl ITS COVER. HIS
WE ';“5;;2‘;‘;‘“ S A COUNTER=-CLLTURAL
APPEARANCE...
7 .LHIS ROMANCE WITH
CHEMICALS, AND
NUBILE GROUFIES, MAY
MOT SIT WELL WITH THE

I'M BOING HOME TO
SAN PIEGO anywar I
CAN COME TO MEXICO
FOR A WHILE BEFORE.

WBUT, IT'™M
WILLING TO
CHAFERONE,

- WELL, IT'S TOTALLY
AGAINST MY BETTER
JUDGMENT...

T'M ELUENT IN
SPANISH, T KNOW
THE TERRITORY..

..ANE IF
EREGOR TRIES
ANY FLINNY
BUSINESS...

" RUDE! HE'S A FRIGEIN'  YOU DON'T SPEAK A

WORLE COF SPANISH, SO
BEST OF LUCK WHEN
Y'ALL LANE IN A
MEXICAN JAILS

PRUS PEALER WHOD
LOOKS LIKE CHARLES

BESIPES, YOU
REALLY WANNA

B-BUT IT'S
THE LANE OF
FRIGA anD
CIEGOY

Y-YOUVE BOTH
BEEN. I'VE HARELY

IVE JUST BOTTA
&0 BESIPES, HE
FROMISEL HE
WON'T BRING ANY
PRUSE!

ILL KICK
HIS BIS,
HAIRY ASS/




[ i |
'WE RENDEZYOUSED AT A SPOT JUST §
ACROSS THE BORDPER, WHERE F
SREGOR HAD REMTED A "VEMICLE.”

LESPECIALLY IF
YOU LIKE GETTING
PULLED OVER AND
oh, FAYING BRIBES.

LUCKILY, SANDY COUL p

¥ 8 : P
WELL MARTHA, {FLEASE SIR,
YoU'lL BE GLARP TO TOMATD OUR
KNOW, I LEARNED GRAPHIC?*

\ SPANISH! CBSERVE... 43

N WHa, DUDEF
i WHY YOU TALKIN ==

{WHAT CAN I TELL YOU?
HE'S A STUPID HIFFIE.
WILL ¥YOU TAKE OUR
PICTURE, 50 I CAN
LALGH AT IT WHEN I'M
FORTY?y*

{OF COURSE, IT 3
WiLL BE MY :
, FLEASURE.}*

=




AND S0, THE FIVE OF
US VENTURED OFF INTO

THE HILLS OF MEXICO. H;%#:;EI‘.;&N:

REALLY HERE!

Some old Mexican

cow oy come steppin”
up to me

IF ANYBODY'S
HUNGRY, T MADE [
AVOCADO
SANDWICHES.

WELL, THAT'S A
FROBLEM. WE'RE
& VEGETARIAN

WHAT EXACTLY i
DO YOU EAT,
ANYWAY?

THANKS., I'M
NOT REALLY
A FAN OF
VEGETABLES.

el

Uh, MOSTLY INE GOT COLD
TUNA., STRAIGHT SPAGHETTIOS N MY

ﬂﬂﬂ ]lll‘H'ﬂ ]'IJII F g ! FROM THE CAN. THERMOS IF You
like fo go spend a2 | . - WANT 'EM._ g
summer pleasant... : N . P -

L":. Wi
l'I,.‘r

el ihr, hills

' of He:it:n?":ﬂ_

GOT THE DPISTINCT SENSE WE
| WERE ALL IN FOR ONE
| SERIOUSLY LONG, STRANGE TRIZ




VERY DESOLATE
STRETCH OF ROADR

=y T

'.th I'I. l..

& SLEEP
., WHILE.

AN FJ";UL-
TRUCKER PILLS.

IFORNIA
E NOON!

* ..THE SOLITUPE OF
THE MEXICAN, LNPER .
U1 THE GREAT STONE NIGHT | -~ = 25
= OF THE HIGH FLATEAU
. THAT IS STILL INHABITEDR |
y: Erww

»  *_IS VERY DIFFERENT FROM THAT
2> OF THE NORTH AMERICAN, HE
WANDERS [N AN ABSTRACT WORLE
OF MACHINES, FELLOW CITIZENS
- AND MORAL PRECEFTS.”
*-acmnﬂmz




WHAT

I MUST'VE FALLEN
ASLEEF IN THE
EARLY MORNNG.

-
NOW, THIS IS
A PROBLEM.

S0, EVERYTHING'S
MESSEF UF NOW ==
THE FRAME'S
CRACKELD AND' THE
ENGINE'S SHOT.

WELL, IVE GOT oy e L PASSED OUT THAT WOULD'VE
GOOD NEWS, AND  pap rews, . [OR A MINUTE BEEN CK, EXCEPT
AND DROVE OFF HIS VAN WAS IN A

BAD NEWS
M THE ROAD A TAD u.n.;cq ACCIDENT

AT SOME FPOINT, AS I
JUST PISCOVEREDR:. THE BODTY'S

MDST Y BONDO

r THE OTHER ISSLUE
L 15, WE PON'T HAVE
MUCH WATER.

You BAL YOU DROVED d‘S . Nf NOW YOLU

BAD maN!  INNa BROKEN CAR WANTS LIS TO
W CRASHED IT... WALK [NNA
PESERT Wil? KO

WATERP/?
YOU'LL HAFTA
CARRY ME
ALLA WAy YOU
STURID, STUPID
FPOOFPY-HEALY

"r HOW, THE
GO0 NEWS...

IF WE FOLLOW ar
THE ROALD THERE'S
A TOWN ONLY

TWENTY-SEVEN
MILES AwWAY

W AND, IF WE TAKE A
BRIEF SHORTCUT WE

CAN SHAVE ALMOST

TEN MILES OFF THAT.

ALSO, WE'VE
SOT PLENTY
COF AVOCALD

. SANDCWICHES.

SOMETIMES,
LITTLES JUST




I'WE NEVER HAD ANY INTEREST
IN BEING A DOM, AND CAN'T
IMAGINE I EVER WILL...

...BUT, SOMETIMES, NOW, YOU'RE
GOING TO
BEHAVE

COME HERE, YOURSELE..

L AND COME OM
A NICE, LONG
WALK, JUST LIKE

MR, GREGOR
._ TOLE you.

GO ON, MISSY,
MARCH!

ONCE THAT LITTLE
FROBLEM WAS
TAKEN CARE OF WE
WERE ON OUR WY

I KNOW HOW
TO SURVIVE IN
THE DESERT.

T SPEND EVERY SPRING™ DID YOU KNOW THEIR URINE
FIELPWORK STUDYING CONCENTRATED THAN

KANGAROO RATS. THEIR BLOOD?

Wow, THOSE "N 00 oW WHAT I'M
RATS SOUND
RAD TeLL we  GONNA BE ON THE
IE ¥OU SPOT LOOKOUT FOR? A

SINALOAN MILK

h"-.l
L SNAKE!

IVE ALWAYS
WANTED TO

SEE OMNE!




Hmm. I GUESS 1 ‘ ]

-/ UNDERESTIMATEL You. .I
: I THOUSHT YOU WERE
JUST SOME DPITZY ART
SCHOOL CHICK, NOT A
HERF ENTHUSIAST.

LIKEWISE. I THOUGHT
YOU WERE JUST SOME
STUCK=UR TRUST-FUND
BITCH, NOT A XERIC
BIOME-GAL.

>H.'.|-‘T? HOW T80

YOU KNOW
ABOUT SNAKES?

Oh, I'VE BEEM
INTD THEM SINCE
I WAS LITTLE.

= D‘ESPITE CUR PIRE
i SITUATION, I COULDNT
| HELP BUT NOTICE HOW | ‘;_
UTTERLY BEAUTIFUL AND 1&:

I HAD A BALL
FPYTHON, SLITHER,
WHO WAS THE FIRST
b LOVE OF MY LIFE.

JUST TAKE SMALL >

TWO HOURS THREE SIPS. WE ONLY

LATER. SN Wﬂw HAVE ONE FULL
JEEE-ZUS. IT'S LATER. CANTEEN LEFT.
HOTTER'N 4

NLUN'S CROTCH
QOUT HERE.

| =rerETITION E1GHT [
HUNDRED AND

Whoa. I PONT
FEEL 50 G001

I WONDER IF IT'S
SOMETHING 1
KINDA, um, ATE AT

THAT SAS STATION...

I-I'M NOT
FEELING SO
GREAT, EITHER.

AND, ALL T HAD
WERE THOSE
PAMNED AYOCALD
SANDWICHES.

.-.LIKE A, wrp,
BEEF BURRITO.




YOUR NAME'S N Well, MARSHA, ™" HERE'S WHAT
MARSHA, RIGHT? LISTEN UP YOU'RE T WANT YOU
SONNA HELP o Pe...
THEM SURVIVE.

RULE, YOU'RE

IVE GOT A MYLAR
BLANKET IN MY
BACKPACK. WE'LL

DPRAFE |T OVER SOME
CACTI, TO MAKE A
SHELTER.

WE'RE GOMNA 50
FIND WATER, AND
REAL SHELTER.

WE'LL BE

%z o BACK
THEN, WE'LL GET b SOON.

GREGOR AND

HEATHER UNDER 1T, | IPT JusT wawt you
AND SITTING ON TO KNOW, IN CASE

SOME CLOTHES, SO WE PON'T MAKE IT

THEY'RE OFF THE 3 OUT OF HERE...
1%

GROUNE

v i o |..I'M SORRY I WAS

s - il | mean o You. 1
A S WAS JEALDUS.,
GIVE THEM WHATS

LEFT OF THE LOTS OF MEN
WATER. AND, KEEF LIKE CUTE LITTLE
THEM SAFE. WAIF TYPES.

BUT GREGOR N/ SO, 1 W Nty
EXPLAINED HE'S STOPPEpP  BESIDES, YCURE e
NOT ATTRACTED TO  WORRYING. NOT EVEN - '

TINY WOMEN LIKE VEGETARIAN.
YOU. THEY REMINDG
HIM OF CHILDREN.

AFTER ABOUT
AN HOUR HIKE...

T-THANKS, T Y
GLUESS.
T ")
A-ARE WE
REALLY IN BAP
TROUBLE? LIKE
WE COULD DPIE

Well, THE
DPESERT CAM BE

UNFORGIVING. BUT, HAVE YOU
L
1y

NOTICED, THE o L
| VEGETATION'S  Ji'fi ! & - e &gt
M CHANGING? <£E4 sy ‘ J i - e = -

- 7 THAT'S A BOOP

Z SIGN. I'M PRETTY
SURE THERE'S
WATER NEARBY

®| THE REST OF THE
GROUP
7 ORI, |

AFTER THEY
' S 1 el
...THEY WERE STRONG

| EMOUGH TO WALK TO
| THE STREAM TO




AFTER RESTING A WHILE, a! h
AND LOADING HEATHER UF e

i \WiTH KAOPECTATE, WE :
RESUMED OUR TREK,

il

PUSK, WE CAME
A SMALL TOWN.

Al

A THOUSAND
POLLARSFI? WHY
THAT'S HIGHWAY=--

MUCH LUCK!

Oh, GREAT, YOU
SPEAK ENGLISH!

SEE, OUR
AN BEROKE
DOWN...

HOLA, SENOR
AND SENORITAS!

I AM JAIME
MOLINA, THE
ACTING MAYOR OF
SANTOS TOBAR.

TN

L HAVE WE OWN,
LITTLE MARKET
HAT SELLS FOOD

N CANSY
SMALL MOTEL,

WITH MY WIFEY ,

{SIR, T MUST WARN YOU,
THE TALL BLONDPE

LADY 1S CRAZY, SHE

HAS ESCAFPER FROM
AN ASYLUM.)

({HER PASSION 15 TAKING
TESTICLES FROM MEN. SHE
COLLECTS THEM BY MIGHT.
SHE HAS TAKEN THEM FROM
THE HIFFIE MAMN ALREADTY

BUT HE LIKES THAT.»

{WE DO NOT HANE THE
MONEY YOU ASK, SO
WE WOULD WANDER

THE STREETS.}

AT FEAR THE MIGHT
CULD STIMULATE HER
PASSIONS, AND SHE WOULD THEN
SO INTO HOUSES, INCLUDING
YOURS, AND COLLECT
TESTICLES.Y

E A LONG
HIKE THROUGH
THE CESERT.

'E NEED TO

FIND A HOTEL...

LANDP IN THE
MORNING, MAYBE
YOU COULD HELP

I OWN ALSDO A
TINY BUS, AND
CAN DRIVE YOU
TO NAVOLATO
TOMORROW!

ALL THIS T CAN
OFFER, FOR ONLY
ONE THOUSAND
AMERICAN POLLARS!

YOU NOW SEE

OUR PRECICAMENT,
MAYOR MOLINAFY™®




" WE DECIDED

.50, HE'LL BUT, HE SAID? - SOMEDAY, ONE
MY JOKE Was ONLY CHARSE  THERE'S ONE OF US HAS TO
FUNNIER US A HUNCRELD » CONDPITION... 4 FAINT A FICTURE
THAN HIS... BUCKS. = |

OF HIM,
WHAT A
CHARACTER, huh?

AFTER MORE
BACK-AND -

3]
i l"ll o

ol

I'M NOT SURE THIS IS EXACTLY
| WHAT YOU MEANT, BUT HERE'S
o O YOU, JAIME MOLINAS

5

L L

)

\

I CANT
BELIEVE WE'RE
REALLY HERES

THE NEXT DAY, WE GOT TO
NAVOLATO AS PLANNEL WHERE
GREGCR RENTED A NEW CAR.

™5 MORE
GORGEOUS THAN
I EVEN IMAGINED

HEATHER WAS STILL
REALLY SICK, THOUSH.

MARTHA WAS TOTALLY PISSEDP OFF
AT GREGOR, ANDP FLANNING TO WISIT
HER FAMILY IN CALIFORNIA ANYWAY .

.50, SHE TOLP US TO PROP
HER AND HEATHER DFF AT
THE AIRPORT IN MATZALAN.

FROM THERE, THEY'D FLY TO SAN PIESO,
WHERE HEATHER COULD SEE A POCTOR.

MARTHA TRIED TO GET ME TO COME
WITH THEM, BUT T WASN'T ABOUT TO
LEAVE MEXICO YET, ESPECIALLY NOT
_ | BEFCRE SEEING THE BEACH!

L

" SO, THAVE A S\~ SHE'S A CURANDERA,
SURPRISE' I AND SHE'S WILLING TO
PHONED AN OLD  TAKE US ON A LITTLE TRIP
FRIEND. CANDELA, WITH SACRED PLANTS
WHEN WE STOFFED TOMORROW MNIGHT.
IN NAVOLATD.

L ph I THINK YOU'D
BETTER REST. GIVE ME
PIRECTIONS, ANE I'LL

SHE DOESNT HAVE A ¥ W v X b GO FETCH HER.

CAR, SO 1 FIGURED 1D i
SLIP AWAY FOR A FEW 4
HOURS IN THE A.M. AND
BRING HER BACK HERE.

IT'LL BE MICE. SHE
CAN TELL ME WHAT

KING OF FRIENES YOU
B TWO REALLY ARE...

--AND, T CAN
SEE HOW TALL
b, SHE 15




wAmAND T NC, I
THE NEXT MORNING, ’
REMINDG YOU WOULDPN'T Sar
PATTY LEFT TO G0 PICK OF & CHILDE b
4| e crREGOR'S FR:.EHF : THAT AT ALL.
. SEE, PATTY

HAS HER OWN
VERSION OF
REALITY.

W SHE SAID
YOU'RE NOT

SOME STUFF IN
THE PESERT.

I-I CONT (=3
KMOW WHAT |
TO THINK.

ON THE OTHER HAND, I
THINK EVERYBOPY
HAS A "TYPE® FOR

ROMANTIC PARTNERS...

...BUT THEN, WHAT
ABOUT THE
SPANKING PARTY M

Hmm, I GUESS MAYBE IT'S
TRUE...YOU DO REMINE ME
MORE OF LIKE THE WEIRE

BUT COOL, OLDER BROTHER

N I NEVER HAL, RATHER THAN A

| II"IE .
¥ NOBODT'S EVER
DONE THAT TO
ME BESIDES
ROMANTIC
FPARTNERS.

LAND T GET THE
DISTINGT SENSE
I'M NOT REALLY
YOURS, AM I7

Well, EXCEPT FOR MY
PARENTS WHEN I WAS
LITTLE...AND, THE PRINCIPAL
ol IN KINDERGARTEN WHEN T
THREW A BOOK AT MY
“ TEACHER...

PO 2

o
Oh, AND I KEPT TRYING TO
GET MY BEST FRIENE
GROWING UF TO SPANK
ME...[EXCEFT, SHE TURNEL
OUT TO BE A LESBIAN...

"F','

ENDPED UP IN THIS
FOSITION, BUT I PIR

IS THERE o
SOMETHING DPEEFP

BETWEEN US,
GREGOR?

OR, WAS IT ALL
LIKE A SCIENCE
EXFPERIMENT TO
YOu?

AND, HERE'S
ANOTHER
EUESTION...WHY
DOES SPANKING
OMN WET SKIN

O THIS DAY, T REALLY

CAN'T DEFINE MY

RELATIONSHIP WiTH | ™
‘-i

GREGOR.

O YOU JUST
KNOW SOMETHING
LIKE THAT CR DO
YOU HAVE TO PO

et

HE WAS DEFINITELY g -
NEVER A BOYFRIEND | -

- N |'|!.. _;1.' B
| YET, I SHAREL® THNGS | =
= ;| WITH HIM AND LET HIM
| TAKE ME PLACES THAT |-
I HAVEN'T ALLOWEDP -
ANYONE ELSE TO. n

W eath
L3 MAYBE IT'S PRECISELY
7| BECAUSE OUR
RELATIONSHIP NEVER FIT I,
INTO A NEAT LITTLE BOX, |~
THAT HE'S OME OF THE
FEW PECFLE FROM MY
COLLEGE YEARS THAT IVE
| STAYER IN TOUCH WITH.

= T T T TR




SHE HAD US DRINK A WHOLE
BOWL FULL OF THIS Hm
BITTER, VEGETAL MASH...

FREPARE YOU |
ITH CEREMONIAL S

ONCE THAT PASSEE
THERE WAS NOTHING'

FAMILIAR THIN 1 [ .
FIRE : [ THEN, I NOTICED S
MUSIC==A% COMFORT. COLORS BECOMNG
| MORE INTENSE...

FTER A TIME,
L HEAR ONLY
THE PLA'H']"E‘, AND

. @Fw S’implﬂ act of
an oar's stroke put
diamonds in the sea

®hat cf"gsmL
thought time
in Mexico




*Kingdoms of ants

walk across mYy feet

“Watching a black~

&Yed native girl cut
and trim the lamp

(TURES I NEVER
EXISTELZ

j AFTER A WHILE, THOUGH;
& WORLED ARDUND ME
STARTED TO FEEL LESS

SUBSTANTIAL.

"SAND AND FOAM®




CONCENTRATED
THEY TOCK THE

]

\ FENTT
,‘% INFINITE LILIES. el
L ’ -

N '-“‘“-'Ekj

=

o,

2

10, WY

\\

. A

iy

§ k| 4

| |/x-4;e dream endlesshy,
| | together, and 8o
.cpeate the world




world rushes

oobed to the spot,

ove

P us fke a piver.

an

d,

e from it

Wﬂ.‘blﬁ nee

we

RO g

e baglt +0
streamn.

e

g

we

th

d}\1




Buk, you are

not plant.

A You are
N = anjmal

You know anger.
You know pain,

white you move, scurrying
ovep the eapth, you ape
stuck in anothep
inexorable piver: time.

T propels you _
forward, and you il : |
dream, alone. e\ hen, you awaken, you
are haunted by what
once Was, I8 no more,

and shall not be again,




N\ A N \Mﬂsﬂ‘ﬂ’%{' A
vhat is mope feeble than a god? (LS,
e wails, skarving,
smeling the blood of a victim,

— 1
e W ae W
! £LF -~ WA

of the cpeated, in ordep +o sink ks hundped
rapacious teeth, inko them.

S8 (4 god. Op ceptain, men who have a destiny) [
fach day dawns

SN and the world is once again, devoupred,
/|~ Rosario Castellanss




1 L" LDSTIN THE
.u.:w.*rn F THAT HORROR.

YOU DO NOT !

EELL.-J"I'

BUT, I WASA'T ON THE
BEACH ANYMORE.
NE T 'WAS NOW DAY

~awr-as - Sl BT F AL 37
8 T SEEMED [y
B FINALLY, T

SOMEWMHERE ELSE

FLOOEY?I? MY
F;HAE:'NAE"Y

ANDE WITH AN

ZTEC WARRIOR,
OR WHATEVER




ME, NOT REALF
Hmmm. BUT, PON'CHA
REMEMBER WHAT THE
SKIN HORSE SAID?

ANYWAY, YOU
ASKED WHAT I'M
DOING HERE IN
oL METICO.

WELL, SAME AS
ALWAYS. SEEING TO
IT YOU GET INTC A
LITTLE MISCHIEE..

e

#

BUT KEEFING
You OUTTA BiS
TROUBLE, LIXE

MICTLANTECUHTLI'S
MOUTH.

A BETTER
GUESTION,
THOUGH, MISHT
BE, WHAT'RE YOU
DPOING HEREF

T-TRYING TO 9§ !E' _
FIND MYSELE Rits
T GUESS.
57 LIKE W-WHAT'S
MY PURPOSE?

TRYING TO FIND
YOURSELF? Tch,
teh, KIPPO.

w MEVER LOSTF

HAYE ¥OU Evmfﬁcw' YDU..
CON'T NEEDP ALL
CONSIPERED = =
YOU WERE THOSE NASTY
CHEMICALS aNpP
" FUNNY PLANTS TO
B, GET ANSWERS.

JUST ASK OL'
FLOQEY, AND SHE'LL
GIVE YOU SOME
SIMFLE, STRAIGHT=
FORWARD APVICE...

DOES IT ALL

FINALLY: GET

YOURSELF

SPANKEDR =
Iy THAT'S IT. END

S OF PHILOSOPHY
LESSON.

NOW, LET'S

MHAVE SOME

LEMME SEE...
MNUMBER ONE:
WORK HARE AT
YOUR ART.

NUMBER TWOr
FINE SOMEBOERY
O LOVE. :




TO THIS Ty, I STILL PON'T KNOW
WHERE 1 WENT THAT NIGHT.
e 7 FOR MY FART, I SWORE
W% I'C BEEN SWIMMING WITH
I FAIRIES AND AZTECS.
GREGOR AND PATTY FOLIWD ME s
THE NEXT AFTERNOON, ABOUT _i"
TWO MILES UF THE BEACH.

An .
"HEY SAIR WHEN THEY CAME LOWN

FROM THEIR TRIF IT WAS WA,
AND THEY NOTICED I WAS BONE.

f

WE STAYEL FOR TWO MORE [ArS,
TRYING TO ENJOY THE BEACH, BUT |5 =
ALL OF US WERE PRETTY SHAKEN. |- if £ #

. = .

WHEN I GOT BACK TO MESFFA, IT WAS
REASSURING TO FEEL THE SRANITE BEDROCK
UNCPER MY FEET AGAIN, ANT THE FAMILIAR CHILL
I8 THE AIR OF EARLY SPRING IN NEW ENGLAND
| A -
FOR THE REST OF THE SEMESTER, I FOLLOWED
FLOGCEY'S APVICE, LAYING COFF PRLUSS AND BOOZE
ALMOST COMPLETELY, S0 I COULD BUCKLE DOWN IN MY
CLASSES. FOR THE FIRST TIME, I 60T 600 GRADES.

LATER, EVEN THOUGH THEY WERE CERTAIN THEY'D B N
ALREAW LOOKED ON THAT STRETCH OF BEACH. I ALSO REALIZED, ALTHOUGH HANGING OUT

== \ » WITH GREGOR HAD BEEN FLIN AND GUITE AN Mt
'] L '
-mhw ,{; &' . v APVENTURE, I WANTED SOMETHING MORE. [

GREGOR .qm.rrrr:“p THS 204 '
I

APFPARENTLY, CANPELA TOLD THEM I'T
JUST WANDEREL OFF AT SOME FOINT,
AND SHE DIDN'T SEEM TOO CONCERNED

| GREGOR AND PATTY THEN SFENT HOURS FRANTICALLY
SEARCHING, BUT COULDPN'T FIND ME LUNTIL MUCH

: L, g 1

I |

TIME, EVEN HE'D GOTTEN ! - miiﬁt}t[i Y

N OVER HIS HEAD T WAS STARTING TO FINALLY GET OVER N

HANS, AND READPY TC FIND LOVE ASAIN.

. AND, I DID OR, AT LEAST I THOUGHT SO. |
BUT, THAT'S A STORY FOR ANCTHER TIME.

{ HE DIDN'T KNOW WHAT WAS IN THE BREW :

"| CANDELA HAD GIVEN US, AND WAS PISSED |49 S 4 Lo

SPANKINGS. BUT, THAT'S ALSO A
STORY FOR ANCTHER TIME.

S0, LIFE WENT ONM. AS THE YEARS
PASSED I GREW UF, AND THAT TRIP
WAS RELESATED TO AN AMUSING
TALE COF MY WAYWAREP COLLEGE
CAYS THAT I SHARE WITH FRIENDS.

,? WHAT T DIDN'T WANT TO TALK ABOUT WAS \
B HOW MEXICO HAD CHANGED ME. I'D SEEN |8
SOMETHING THERE I WASN'T MEANT TO, CR,

d AT LEAST THAT I WASN'T READPY FOR,

THE BEST WY I CAN DESCRIBE T IS,
| EVEN THE MOST EVERYDHY THINGS NO' fin
9l LONGER LOCK ENTIRELY FAMILAR TO
B Ul ME, NOW THAT I HAVE AN INKLING OF
_ﬁ\_{ WHAT LIES EEHEAI‘H THE SURFACE.
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AS THEY SAY, YOU CAN
.. = 4 MNEVER FUT THE GENIE
==, BACK IN THE BOTTLE. :
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A coming-of-age story from the
kink community by Rude Rumps, a
digital artist with a lifelong
spanking fetish, COUNTING THE
STARS takes readers on a wild ride
through her goth-punk college
years in the 1980,

As she explores her sexuality and
discovers what it means to be an
artist, we're introduced to a cast of
memorable characters including
her slightly off-kilter spanko
boyfriend from Germany, an
ageplayer housemate with a bad
attitude, Marxist plumbers, and a
polyamorous chemist who makes
designer psychedelics.

Erotic, humorous, heart-breaking,
subversive, and poetic, this
stunningly illustrated graphic
memoir sheds new light on the
boundaries of human intimacy.




