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What does
it look like?

aren't weird
sex ghosts
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And then there
were three.

—What are
we gonna do?
I'mean—

What next?
Should |
purchase and
destroy their
apartments?
The homes of
their parents,
or—

And youre
right, Badal. We
aren’t cops.
And Im glad.

What can
we do? We are
not actual
officers of the
law, we have no
real authority.

buy and tear
down so many
buildings.

| will not let a
couple of fuck-hungry
asshole slackers get us

all arrested and
dissected and legislated
Just so she can save a
few goddamn books.

The
square world
can never
know about
us.

Cops can't
legally do what
we're about
to do...

/%
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Still with me
there, Jon?

Man, she
can be really
abrasive,
huh?

skadoink
\ skadoink

| don't
want to think
about her
right now.
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Y'sorta
Just trailed off
there, hon.

Mood is
important.
Not thinking
about —

Uh...
practice?

With me
it’s like—it's
elusive.

Withan |,
or—

Right. We go
slow and update
one another
alot.

Communication,
mostly.

“Faster,
slower, I'm close,
I'm not,” that kind

of thing.

It doesn't
always work.

Like
if were
not—

well just—
well fool around
until you maybe
have a feeling
one way or
the other.

Here, Im
texting you.

wait up.

| could be a
} while. Don't
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The hell was
she carrying?
A saddle?

It looked like
a saddle.

| couldn't
tell...

It's a little
bullshitty.

They
get all the
fun.

What fun?
What are they
doing in there

that we can’t be in
either room?

You'l
understand
when youre
older, dear.

You should
ask Jon.

—come on,
Rainbow—

In the
meantime,
whatever shall we
do to occupy
ourselves?
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—Oh, no,
we didn’t—

—we got
you your own
room. Itd be
weird on tfop

of weird if
we were,
yknow.

We weren't
sure you were
gonna c—

—You wanna
get out of my
way? This is

It's
gonna be
tough enough,
if we were all
in the same
room that's a
whole other
complication.

So weve
been, uh.

Yeah, it's
definitely not the
hippest hotel Ive
ever stayed at.

We kind of
have a head start
on you, but... weve
got practice.

Right.

The room. | was
talking about
the room.

Three guys
with big dicks.

Or, failing that,
if it's gonna happen

—then | have
everything | need
right here.

3
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Like | tried to
explain, it's not
easy.
Like all the
And it stimulation.
requires a lot
of stimulation.
All over.

There’s no 1l tell you this,
maps for this the one thing everybody
place. No Ive ever fucked have had |
how-to, no in common—
manual. For
anybody. —and believe me, "\
Ive fucked a lot of
people—

Everybody’s got Of course. Why
their own thing would they just be

clamps? [m not a
Are these ’"’;ourFQf_

electric?

theyre into.

How the hell
do you propose
three people have
simultaneous
orgasms in two
different rooms at
the same time?
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I can't What el
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v;‘v‘:igfifméif Just put that don't? What if
and,boom,  out there, just I'm wrong?
sayit,you  S3Y this, yknow, What if—

know. this thing, this

thing I think |
might feel.

No, | mean, A few

come on. Look

at me. months ago |

was off my meds,
freecycling all over

Imin no the goddamn place
shape for between mania and
something having full-bore

like that. ‘ panic attacks.

Y

It's almost as if
your self-loathing
is so penefrative
youre actively
sabotaging your

Isnt it? Isnt it
too soon?

| mean—
am | right?
Im right.

Im not
coming in for
Thursday’s
session.
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Aw, Leave my
fuck you.  care if you want, Im
abrasive, | understand,
but let me refer you
to someone—

Yeah?
Where are
you going?

—No, No, Y9 We, uh.
nothing like that, Suzie and I
Doc. Im gonna

be out of

town, ‘sall. And a couple

of friends, her old

roommate Rachelle

and Robert, my pal,
you remember—

‘This some kind of
library sciences
thing?”

“There’s this, uh.
There’s a pro ject Suzie’s
working on and were

gonna go up fo State.”

“There’s a professor

“Yeah. =
“Something like that. CPUROED

Dr. Ana Kincaid, Ph.D.

Haralaay
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too muddled, my
signals unclear?

1

(in

il ' (0
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Dick Pic, Robert
Rainbow.

Oh'come

on. Its not

; could get

like | actually away “:fhgﬁ youd
flashed fY‘:‘“ whip it out every
my Snarch, time you saw a

Robert
Rainbow, meet
the Dick Pic.

and besides— _ \ oman half-look

BRIMPR 411 PM = BRIMPR 412PM =

BRIMPA a10PM [ =]
< LATIN_TUTOR < Richard_Pick

< Puppyrescue8s

So these
total strangers

37/MJ Single / Sraight 28/M/ Single / Straight

26/MJ Single / Sraight

When were U at State?

—Well that's
not an
appropriate—

Right? Everyone
thinks I'm a trolling
creep on this thing.

BRIMPR 411 PM =
< MARYQUANT4EVR

And those
weren't even the
guys | was
seeing.

30/M/Single /Bi

Too
bad.
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Okay.
Okay honey.
Okay, just—

okay? For
now just—

Do | sound
like Im fucking
Joking?

Oh god Im
50 S0rTY.

Maybe
four tests.
To be sure.
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Shingles, or
the Varicella Zoster
Virus, is prevalent
around the world
and is incredibly
infectious!

SHINGLES & YOU

(YOU, WHO HAVE SHINGLES)

il

It R
happens v
in people y

who have had
chicken pox as

kids. Or as
a:liulfs, 1 %uess’?
don't know,
i ’ People -
I’Sc?c?‘z;e:rﬂéa who are super |
ghost stressed-out

get ‘em.

Or maybe, say,
immunocompromised
people. With diseases

(J\

And anybody
can ask Jeeves what
swollen lumps in your
middle mean.

| had a lump the size
of a golf ball in my
abdomen, | had these
painful, itching welts
right around the
corner on my
upper ass.

So with a self-diagnosed
case of CancerAIDS, | went
about my daily business.

| was convinced |
was being watched
all the time.

Maybe | wasn't
all crazy.
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And | was off
my meds.

The only upside was ..baroque.
my contributions tfo,
uh, to the potted
plant in my boss’s

office got super-...

oh god help
me Poop
Jesus

On some
level | knew

| was heading
towards what
| was heading

] A shitty little
Q’a‘g ffl!:;" webcam my boss hid,
: pointing at my
target, trying to
catch me in the act.

towards.
Or was it?
- ? That one day I'd (It was. And
see something or It didn’t and
- imagine something couldn’t and

and ['d lose it. wouldn't work

N

But in my imagination Suzie | have

Id just sprung some ancen gr;g‘ Is*éarrvi

trap and evgryﬂmng but | need you 1o

came tumbling down. come pick me up with
like three HIV tests

and maybe take me
to the doctor.

You should
probably have
an AIDS test

too sorry.
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| wasn't
sleeping
either.

Just
driving.

| have a

call with.. |/

ARVOED

Wow,
remodeling?

Somethin:
like that.

No thank

9

What
the fucking
fuck?
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You know that
song Ring of Fire'?
That's what it felt like.
Falling for Suzie felt like
being on fire. All the
time. Metaphorically,

It's okay.

And at first
it's great, and it's
amazing, and—

And then it's
oh, god, how much
more can you
take? Right?

Suze, what

. lgetit.l. ..Otherwise
yknow, | felt that. youd never be able
Thank god things settle to get anything
down a little, that the
newness of, of, of, of
this, died down.

Busy
morning.

they were

right here?
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And |

know this, Slhove
and and, 1Y %3Y of

dealing with N
anfol_fry them, okay? "'izemfggfs
with me.

Just

—I have some sometimes ...

things, brain
things.

RARVORD

Yeah.
I love all of
that, like Apple’s many fine
an iPod or products and
something? services. | just
wish there was
some way | could
tell them.

Yes, I'd
like to make
a deposit.

Sure
thing,
Just let
me—

like to make a
deposit.”
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Okay so... 50,
see, before we get
to that extension, we
have to get to the

dickless ghost thing,
and to get to that we
needed the
Cumpass.

Whoa—she
rubbed one ‘

Maybe she
doesn't even
need tfo rub
anymore. Maybe
she can just,
like—squeeeeze

into Cum— —the
Quiet.

know if | can

e If5 not like
this, anyway? y}c‘):fchan_fusf 2
[ anywaY? g0 e Tronic
where did  Barn and buy
A one. | bet theyre
¢ {com’)e expensive fo
rom? make, t00.

everything's
expensive

when youre a
grown-up.

Hey,
speaking
of—

—kinda
need to get
this done
for the bank
presentation
thing.

Hey, if | go
rub one out
in the shower,
that thingll go
off, huh.

We are
grown-ups,
Jon....
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JON AND SUZIE HAVE A THING

When they have sex, time stops.
That’s not a metaphor.

JON AND SUZIE HAVE A PROBLEM

Jon hates his job at the bank.
Suzie hates the bank for foreclosing on her library.
So, guess what?

EISNER
AWARD
BEST NEW SERIES
#1
NEW YORK TIMES

BEST SELLER

HARVEY
AWARD

BEST NEW SERIES

THEY HAVE LOTS OF SEX
AND START ROBBING THE BANK

All for a good cause, right?
Victimless crimes, right?
Mmm not so much.

SEXIS JUST AWORD
LOVE IS A SENTENCE

i Sex Criminals: Two Worlds, One Cop
collects issues #6-10
of the award-winning series by
imag Matt Fraction (Satellite Sam, ODY-C)
and Chip Zdarsky (Prison Funnies,
Kaptara) along with exclusive bonus
CCCCCCCCCCCCCC content produced only
IMAGECOMICS. .COM for this volume.
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It takes timing and
communication and a
concerted effort to
make the leap into
Cumworld with her.

There’s no
precision here. It's
got grey area
around the edges.
It’s like we slide in
around Cumworld
together.

=N That is, when were
o | together. When

...then were alone.

well good
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Matt Fraction writes this,
SATELLITE SAM (with Howard Chaykin),
ODY-C (with Christian Ward),
and CASANOVA (with Gabriel B4,
Fabio Moon, and Michael Chabon).
He endeavors daily to put the ‘criminal’
into Milkfed Criminal Masterminds, the
company he created with his wife, the
writer Kelly Sue DeConnick, but is pretty
much just a middle-age dad these
days so blah blah.

Chip Zdarsky is the popular
co-creator of Sex Criminals Vol. 1and
will be the wildly unpopular co-creator

of Sex Criminals Vol. 3. He won a
Harvey Award in 2014 for
“Most Promising New Talent,” and died
in 2015 from old age. As of press time
he is writing Howard The Duck for
Marvel Comics, but let’s be honest, that
could change at any second.
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I can't get
electronics to
work in
Cumworld—

—there
either. | can
enter fexts, but
they don't
send, but
otherwise...

A cum-pass.
Like “bccmpass‘

I bet this
is how the
Sex Police
tracked us

down. Its a...
Quiet
detector.

She was
right, of
course. She'’s
always right.
It was a
Cumpass. They
could—and
would—track

Suddenly,
Cumworld
wasn't safe
anymore. And
sheand ...

We were
alone
together.
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motherfucker—

7/ Nobody
G followed us.
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TIME MAGAZINE’S BEST
CAPTION ON THE BACK OF
A FUNNY BOOK 2013
#3 second printing (TIME cover) #3 third printing (Queen cover)
DO NOT READ THIS COMIC I LIKE TO THINK THAT THE GUY
UNLESS YOU'VE HAD “THE WHO MAKES FUNNY NOISES
TALK” ABOUT STOPPING WITH HIS MOUTH WOULD STILL
TIME & MAD PORK SESSIONS BE IN ‘SEX POLICE ACADEMY’
#4 first printing #4 second printing
#5 first printing #5 second printing
OR FOR EXTREMELY OR FOR DISCERNING
IMMATURE READERS, LIKE READERS WHO
BABIES, WHO WILL JUST FREQUENT AUSTIN
CHEW ON THIS PROBABLY OGRE BALL COMICS

#6 first printing #6 retailer variant

#6 Brimpception variant #7 first printing
THAT WOULD THIS COMIC CONTAINS
ACTUALLY MAKE FOR A GRAPHIC LANGUAGEE,
GREAT TATTOO ABOVE #BUTTS, #CHIP, #MATT,
YOUR JUNK DOWNSTAIRS BUSINESS
#8 first printing #9 first printing
B ROy
HAVE $3,50 CAUSE THIS IT’S TOO LATE FOR YOU
AINT A LIBRARY, DUH.

#10 first printing This book right here, right now
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That's so
weird, | swore
| heard—

B i

You didn't

Just say,
‘bloop™? /" No.l
didn’t say
anything.

Okay what
was that?

The, uh. .

These pants
are talking.
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So we ran like
hell and didn't
look back.

We probably
could have just
wrapped this up last
issue, | guess.
Sorry.

We stopped
worrying about
the Sex Police
after a while.

We stopped
having sex
and robbing

banks. We did funnel
enough money back to
the bank on behalf of the
library that they extended
our foreclosure sixty
days so we could raise
the rest.

So Ive been
difglng in to pull off
a fundraiser fo make

up the difference
and keep the place
open. So, uh...

Were like 12000
dollars short, but | think
we can make it.

And legally
this time, too.

Think
that about
covers it..

Might be
late, dont
wait up.

THES AN e s o,

L T —
BB
U .

Everything’s
okay, right?

Am | forgetting
anything?
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HI JULIETTE. HI HEATHER.
HOW YOU LIKE HEM APPLES?

% g

FRACTION + ZDA
6

BRIMPCEPTION
VARIANT

$3.50
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| mean,
first off—

Letme
show you what
‘okay’ fucking

looks like...

| don't
even care
anymore.

Lets
back it up a
little bit.

We just got
away from the
Sex Police...

Um. Hi?
I'm the only
one who can
see this?

Everything’s
gone down
there.

And
the funny
thing is...






OPS/images/0128.jpeg
MATURE READERS

On the back of every issue is a warning, legally required by President Obama,
against youngsters reading this trash. We take it very seriously. Here is every
warning from the backs of our book, to date.

#1 first printing, EH! variant, FP variant #1second printing

SECOND PRINTINGS ARE
FOR CHUMPS. AND YOU,

FRIEND, ARE NOT A CHUMP. B ifﬂ%ﬁg%g@ﬁ@) RULES, O

#1 third printing #1 fourth printing

THE C@\/ER ST FOR

TWARMING STORY
ABOUT LOVE AND SEX AND
BUTT STUFF, | GUESS

#1fifth printing (second printing of the fourth printing) #1 sixth printing
F YOU LOVE IMAGE THERE’S, LIKE, AN ENTIRE
DON'T YOU MARRY THEM SCENE THAT TAKES PLACE
~AN THANKS OBAMA IN A SEX SHOPPE
#11mage Expo variant #2 first printing
REMEMBER: YOU CAN'T
\MXEE[BLRgWAI[FNl@%&%Téw E)A@K SPELL “IMATURE” WITHOUT
“MATU=" WAIT. HOW DO
ALWAYS LOOKS LIKE YOU SPELL IMATURE AGAIN?
STAR WARS. HELLO?
#2 second printing #2 third printing
JUNMIP ON BOARD
FOR THE SERIES
CHIP'S MOM CALLED
“VERY INTERESTINGI™*

("ZDARSKY FAMILY NEWSLETTER, XMAS 2013)

#2 fourth printing #3 first printing





OPS/images/0004.jpeg
To Chip's mom and dad
Thank you for fucking
And making my Chipper
He is my everything

MATT

To mommy and daddy.
| got my above-average peener
size from daddy, my insatiable
sexual curiosity from mommy, and
my innate sense of right and
wrong from both. See you at
Thanksgiving.

CHIP
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of years ago. The beginning is such
a rush of sex and emotions, so much
of it getting in the way of deeper
communication and really falling in
love, not just falling in lust.

1 like what’s happening with Jon
and Suzie. It’s a testing time in a
relationship and I think Matt is

treating it with heart and smarts.

MF My wife points out that what
Jon and Suzie are going through in
this volume is what Chip and I have
been going through with the book
itself — the rush of passion and
giddy first-timer’s enthusiasm and
verve gives way to a more resonant
pool of energy that means you’re in
for a marathon and not a sprint. We
thought we’d have four and be done,
and now it’s a book we can, y’know,
settle down with some and grow with
over time.

the time he and a dog made love to
a young lady together.

MF There was a girl I was crazy
about, once upon a time, and we

got together and it was great, then
didn’t see each other for a while
because we both went to different
colleges, then got back together on
break and she tried to get a four-gy
going between us and my best friend
and his girlfriend at the time. And it
ended weirdly and awkwardly with
her calling her ex and saying, “They
didn’t go for it,” and as I tried to get
her to talk to me she said, “Get out of
my way, you little shit,” and that was
the last time we spoke. It was the...
it was unpleasant for any number

of reasons, none of which had to

do with anybody’s predilections for
group sex necessarily, but that line
of hers, the ‘little shit’ line, like a
shitty parent scolding a child, just
devastated me. Like — like I didn’t

And I like messy and fraught. It gives just feel embarrassed because I'd

one stuff to write about, it gives one
stuff to read about. It’s, y ’know.
Drama. Who wants to read about
easy get-togethers, obstacle free?
Well maybe a lot of people, I don’t
know, but I sure as shit don’t want to
write about it.

PB Did you really fuck
Jeremy Piven?

MF No.

PB Then tell us a shitty sex story

brought this girl into my friends’
home who literally sat on everyone’s
lap while trying to kiss and/or grope
them, but... well, not emasculated,
but de-aged, tactically juvenile-d or
something. I felt like a dumb kid,
scared and uncool and unhip, I felt
like I was caught playing dress-up. It
was a weird Christmas.

Later that night, after she’d left and
her ex picked her up, I went out for a
drink and watched a man shit all over
a gold Lexus. Like — like just cover

like how Chip shared his tale about this car in explosive feces.

Any of which feels like SEXCRIMS
grist but requires such a different. ..
that dynamic, the group sex that fails,
that’s awkward and tense and sexy
and hilarious and embarrassing and
all this stuff, all at once but it, like,

I don’t know how to get that kind

of a thing onto the page with these
characters. One day maybe.

We DO have people shitting on
fancy cars all through the next
storyline though.

PB Chip, who was “Sandra” and
what did she do to you?

CZ The world is Sandra and Sandra
won’t stop stabbing me.

PB Matt, what’s your favourite

thing about working with Chip?
And Chip, what’s your favourite
thing about working with Matt?

MF The best thing about working
with Chip is how much better he
makes this book, and that people
almost always automatically assume
his amazing contributions are my
own, making me look like a far
better, smarter, funnier writer. And
then, the cherry on top, his innate
Canadian politeness prevents him
from rightfully claiming all of the
praise and attention rightfully due to
him. He’s like human Human Growth
Hormone. It’s great.

CZ Can’t answer cause we're out of 100
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BRIMPCEPTION

It's like Inception, but better, and featuring more fleshed-out female characters.

Chip and | refuse to believe
that people pay money for
our dumb cum comic, and
thus try our level best to pack
every issue with as much
content as we can manage —
letters or small jokes or
pictures of Matt’s soft, shitty
body or Chip’s bare ass —
including new, different,
constantly changing covers.

Chip wanted to do a photo
cover. He managed not only
to put it together in, like, eight
minutes, but somehow
created a fourth printing that
became a hotly-ordered item
in its own right (in fact our
fifth printing reprinted the
fourth printing with just a
small tweak to the text).

It also inspired brimpers to
start mimicking the photo and
sending theirs to us, or
asking us to recreate the
photo with them at shows. All
of which we found fucking
hilarious. And it started with
Juliette and Heather. Thus
began a kind-of live action
Matryoshka convention
game between the four of us.

Then Chip and | decided to
take this shit nuclear, so we
printed only one hundred
copies of this: a secret
"Brimpception” cover trump
card to end all trump cards,
sent only to their store.

Then we took a picture of
ourselves holding the
Brimpception cover. Then of
course Juliette and Heather
started it all over again, so we
just went ahead and had
them killed.
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not to, and she becomes a pillar

of delicious salt. A similar thing
happened to my friend Gord. He
actually cries now whenever he uses
salt on his food! Which, as I like to
point out, is pretty funny since his
tears are filled with saltwater.

I like talking to Matt. I do NOT like
finding out that Ana is “very much”
him since she’s the character I'm
most attracted to.

PB Has the book caused any
problems in your personal life?

CZ People seem to like me more,
which I call “The Fraction Effect.”
My parents are ecstatic that I'm
finally working on a sexual comic
book, so, no problems there. I think
my girlfriend is a little worried that
I’m going to start mining our sexual
activities for the book, but Matt
wants the comic to still be “relatable”
and “purchasable.”

MF 1 sent the Eisner and Harvey
awards - the physical things - to my
mom and never heard a word about
it. So that relationship is pretty much
fucked.

CZ Ilove that if it was for
SATELLITE SAM she’d probably
go, “Oh! Matt’s working on a fun
science fiction kids comic!” And
immediately put it on display. That
book’s so much filthier! Or at least it
was until we hit, like, issues nine
and ten.

‘Why are you so dirty, Matt?

MF The thing about SATELLITE
SAM is the thing about Chaykin

to me, and that’s, FOR me, he

was the first person I encountered
making work that presented sex as
something other than the thing that
everybody in PORKY’S was so
fucking fired up about. He showed
sex as complicated, multi-layered,
not-at-all-connected to love and
marriage, and most of all, as an
extension not of some magical holy
joy that radiates from our purity
within, but this kind of hot, kind

of sexy, always complicated thing
that could actually be acting as an
extension of all sorts of emotions,
including no emotions at all or even
self-loathing. It was the first time I
saw sex shown as something I could
understand and relate to, even if I
had questions about its mechanics.
Anyway, I don’t understand why
more comics don’t address sex, like,
at all. I don’t understand movies or
books that don’t address it either. I
don’t think I'm a particular horndog
or particularly sexually overactive
or anything like that — but, y’know,
it’s a thing I like and it’s pretty
important in the scheme of things
that keep things happy and humming
along. I suspect a lot of people feel
like that in their lives; why don’t
our stories reflect that more? I

know this is supposed to be a funny
dumb thing where we pretend we’re
being interviewed by PLAYBOY or
whatever and I’m suddenly getting
all real and stuff, but I guess if I

was to get all real and stuff and
honestly po-mo, the thing about SEX
CRIMINALS that I'm proudest of is
how the sex we portray is the least
prurient thing in the book — like,
it’s not the sex that’s arousing here,
it’s not the sex that’s dirty. What, if
anything, is arousing, is I hope two
people so into trying to keep each
other aroused. I like that our book is
about people that like to have sex.

CZ Whenever someone talks to me
about SEX CRIMINALS like it’s the
dirtiest thing in the world I kind of
just scratch my head. Like, there’s
nothing in this book that most people
haven’t done or wanted to do or tried
doing and got their donger stuck in
something. But because it’s written
and drawn in a book it’s somehow
surprising. Sometimes I think that
maybe I’'m just too comfortable with
sex. I mean, it’s no secret that I'm a
pervert, but I just kind of assume that
everyone else is as well but they just
don’t like to talk about it for some
reason.

I don’t know why, but this reminds
me of a thing I used to do when

a relative would ask me when

my girlfriend and I would have a
baby. It’s a funny question to ask,
‘cause it’s SO deeply personal. It’s
essentially asking me if we’re going
to start fucking without protection so
my cum can get inside and possibly
form life within my beloved. So

I would always say that we’re
trying, but so far nothing! And then
graphically describe the sex we’re
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having. All the filthy details. ‘Cause
for some reason people think they
can ask these personal questions as
if they’re pure and adorable when
they’re actually about fucking and
giant life decisions.

Let’s just talk about the fucking and
giant life decisions already.

MF I always try to respect people’s
decision that the book isn’t for them;

I’m not a hard seller (well) at all for...

well pretty much the same reasons.
It’s a personal thing and there’s not
a ‘right way’ to respond to it. I
don’t like this” or, “this makes me
uncomfortable” or, “Matt what are
you doing under my sink were you
hiding?” all feel as valid to me as
anything else. And it’s kind of the
point, or one of ‘em anyway, of the
whole dumb damn book I guess.
Everybody’s got their own response,
and that we have it and it’s ours
personally and no one else’s ties us
together somehow.

PB Has SEX CRIMINALS
changed your sex life at all?

CZ No, not really. You’d think
working on a book like this

would help me tear down some
psychological barriers and be myself
during sex, but no, Dr. Baron Von
Plowman still makes an appearance.

I’ve been masturbating a lot more
though. It’s incredibly difficult
researching and drawing sex
scenes without summoning Li’l
Von Plowman.

MF 1 think it’s maybe changed

my emotional life, somehow. I
know it’s grown my empathy and
straight-up made me a better person,
a better human, a kinder and more
compassionate being. Always
embarrassing when that happens in
public but it’s true; once the book
stopped being just dick jokes, once I
stopped laughing at the characters, a
lot of stuff changed for me, in

my head.

And in my pants too — during the
production of SEXCRIMS I started
really shaving the base of my dick

and that’s given me an optical inch...
of confidence.

CZ FOUR INCHES OF
PURE CONFIDENCE.

Yeah, I'm with Matt on this one.
I’ve never really worked on anything
that’s ... affected people? Besides
making them laugh? So the response
to the book has made me level up in
a way to try and be a better person.

I feel a tremendous amount of
responsibility to the readers and to
Matt, who have changed my life in
so many ways. Oh god, I'm going to
start crying.

PB Are you criers? Do you cry
often? Are you two widdle babies?

MF When I drank I was a

quiet, angry drunk trying hard to
PREDATOR my way out of whatever
room I was drinking in. Now when
I get low, I just get real real low and
quiet and not so angry anymore, I
suppose. When I cry it tends to be
day-long tantric tantrum kinds of
things — epic, like, cathartic, awful,
exhausting, multi-hour sobs that
require silence and isolation, and
when I'm done I'm exhausted and
physically drained. Whatever the
opposite of an amazing weekend
sex binge with a new and fabulously
exciting partner is. I cry like that.

CZ I'm an easy crier (and lover). I
will cry at songs, fleeting thoughts,
empty peanut butter jars, etc. If I'm
at a funeral for someone I don’t
know, I won’t be able to stop crying.
I’d be more OK with it if I wasn’t
such an ugly crier. I look like my face
is about to explode.

I totally welled up at a convention
when a Jon cosplayer proposed to a
Suzie cosplayer.

MF That was pretty special. I made
a note to have feelings about that at a
later juncture.

CZ NO FEELINGS AT THE CON.
PB Any tales of sexual humiliation

or hilariousness you’d like to share
that can’t find a home in

SEX CRIMINALS?

CZ Tonce was going down on a lady
(as one does), but it was that weird
position where you’re not quite off
the bed, but not quite on it either, so
you kind of tuck your legs in, head
down, ass up, like a licking ball. Like
a cunnilingist popple. Anyhoo, I'm
delivering swift tongue justice when
suddenly I have the best sensation
occurring on and around my testicles.
It takes me a second to figure out
what it is and react accordingly: My
girlfriend’s pitbull is licking

my testicles.

I cease and desist all activities

and curl into a NON-sexual ball,
wondering if I can ever recover from
this. I did, and finished the tongue
race a few minutes later. But it
haunted me.

The same dog also had trouble
pooping in the park one time. Would
just squat and nothing. I went to

see what was wrong and noticed
that there was a condom stuck in

his butt. The little asshole ate one

of my used condoms from a recent
lovemaking session, but it was now
having trouble making its escape.

I had to chase him around the park
until I could pull the rubber out of
his butt with a plastic bag. The whole
time I was worried people thought I
was fucking the dog safely in my off
hours. Which WASN’T TRUE. I just
let him lick my balls once.

MF I fucked Jeremy Piven once.
CZ Once?

MF Most of the time we
‘made love.’

PB With this volume you moved
the characters from just having
sex to something more resembling
a relationship. It’s portrayed as
something messy and fraught.

Is there a ‘sweet spot’ for a
relationship? Does that ever
happen?

CZ T've been with my girlfriend
for almost ten years and I'd say we
finally hit that sweet spot a couple
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Ladies! When faking your orgasms,
don’t forget to contrive a convincing
backstory and family history for each,
just in case he quizzes you later.

Remember this simple mnemonic:
“Stuck in a rut? Thumb in the butt.
Need to slow down? Grab your cock
and punch it as hard as you can.”

BDSM stands for BONDAGE
DISCIPLINE SPIDER-MAN.

LADIES! Looking to blow his mind in
bed? Invent a time machine in bed.

Spice things up by using a vacuum
cleaner during sex if your fetish is
emergency rooms.

Fellas! Having problems because of
the generous girth or length of your
member? Yeah that must really fucking
suck for you bro.

Milk milk lemonade / round the corner /
won'’t get pregnant

Try blindfolding and restraining your
lover in bed so they can’t come stab
your eyes out when they hear you
refer to them as your “lover.”

Blow his mind in bed tonight! Tell him
Shane is dead at the end of SHANE and
that’s why he didn’t respond to the kid.
He’s slumped over in his saddle even.

Blow her mind in bed tonight! Reveal
your matching skull tattoo to that of
Warhol actor Joe Spencer that
appeared in black-on-black on the
cover of original pressings of the
Velvet Underground’s WHITE
LIGHT/WHITE HEAT. | mean, you’ve
been married for 14 years. It’s time.
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backmatter, and why they gave themselves the nickname

PLAYBOYZ When was the first
time you remember feeling ripped
off by ‘backmatter’ in a comic or
collection of comics?

CHORP ZDERSKY The Maus
“how to draw mice” section felt super
slapped together, imo.

MATT FRACTION It’s gotta be,
like, the typical, the stereotypical
answer for lots of people of a certain
age like me — it’s WATCHMEN,
right? Like, I don’t know if I’ve,

to this DAY, read the stupid pirate
comic thing, even. What the shit
‘WAS that? And then there’s, there’s,
what, the fake memoir of the old
man character so boring even Alan
Moore kills him off halfway through,
and, and, and like a fake PLAYBOY
interview or whatever? Christ, how
lame. How “meta.” Whoop-dee-shit.

CZ Ikind of want a Zack Snyder
adaptation of just the backmatter
stuff now.

Oh, there was a Sandman collection
which had an entire script in the back
and I was all, like, “uh, I just read
this, motherfucker.”

MF That actually would’ve been
amazing on the DVD. If those were
all the supplements.

PB Well, then, conversely, what’s
your favourite comics backmatter?

MF HATE used to have a letter
column and backup strips so thick
it was like a milkshake. HATE #27
is still, like, my personal high water
mark for what single comics

should be.

CZ This may not count, but I liked
the million pages of annotations at
the back of FROM HELL, because if

MATT FRACTION
PLAYBOYZINTERVIEW & CHIP ZDARSKY

The bad boys of comics reflect on their badness, a year of weirdness, their favourite

I was reading it in public I could just
flip to the annotations when someone
would walk by so it seemed like I
was reading a real book.

I never read HATE. I think it just
scared me.

MF Did you ever read or see
METAMAUS? It’s backmatter to
MAUS as its own book. It’s no
HOW TO DRAW COMIX THE ART
SPIEGELMAN WAY but it’s pretty
amazing all the same.

CZ What? Really? Is it like
Spiegelman’s version of JUST
THE TIPS?

MF More holocaust-y, nervous-
breakdown-y, dysfunctional family
as neurotic obsession-y, but about as
many blow job jokes on the whole.

PB Speaking of blowjob jokes,
you guys are ridiculously juvenile.
Aren’t you both 39? At what point
will you stop making dumb dick
jokes?

MF We aspire to make smart
dick jokes.

CZ When I'm 58 years old and on
my deathbed, I’d better see through
my one good eye Matt drawing a
donger on my forehead, cum doodles
dripping down my face like
life-giving tears.

PB Speaking of cum doodles
dripping down the face, Chip, you
seem like you’re a pretty sexually
interesting fellow. Are any of the
events in SEX CRIMINALS torn
from the torrid pages of your own
personal fuck stories? Are there
ribald tales of boinkery that you’ve
lived that have NOT found their
way in yet?

“the bad boys of comics”

CZ All the great sex stuff in the
book happened to Matt. The biggest
“torn-from-Chip’s-life” moment is
the sadness of being dumped and
going to see a matinee of SHROK,
eyes black and blue from crying,
surrounded by the laughter of
children. Ha ha! Funny!

MF I’ve also shamelessly pillaged
some of my friends’ stories and I’ve
just made a lot up too. Chip has a
few amazing stories I want to work
in and I hope we’ll get to, too, and I
think we’ll find the space for it soon.
I think that stuff gives the book a
sense of verisimilitude, at least on the
edges, and somehow that makes the
ridiculous shit go down easier.

CZ When I fuck I stop time.

PB What other books do you
find inspire the combination of
“ridiculous shit” and genuine
stories and emotions?

MF A big part of the SEXCRIMS
origin story came from wanting to
write a book I wanted to read because
it didn’t exist. So there’s never...
have a lot of points of inspiration,
but there weren’t really any comics.

I love nonfiction stuff about sex

and human sexuality, and physics-y
books about time. Ana is very

much me in that regard. The rest is
writing I guess; making stuff up and
daydreaming about how to join all
these things together. And just talking
to Chip. That inspires the most.

CZ 1 guess, uh, The Bible? It’s

filled with some pretty ridiculous,
fantastical stuff, but there’s some
genuine relatable stories as well. Like
when Lot’s wife (I want to say ...
Mavis?) turns around to see Sodom
despite the angels’ protestations
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SEX TIPS

Each and every issue, Matt and Chip dole out helpful sex tips! So many that they
managed to fill a whole new book with them called JUST THE TIPS, featuring the
ISBN number 978-1632151780! Here are the ones from issues 6-10! But be careful:
don’t try these at home! Try them at someone else’s home!

Feet are EXTREMELY sexy and should
be paid attention to in bed. Oh, also,
did you know Quentin Tarantino is a
foot fetishist, I—wait, where are you

Denying your partner satisfaction
can be a real turn-on for both of you.
Blindfold your partner, tease them
with light touches and then move to
a new city.

Have sex while standing up (for the
rights of gays & lesbians to marry
their partners).

Having sex in new locations can be
exciting, like when Neil Armstrong

If she doesn’t want to go down on you, fucked the moon.

try improving the taste of your semen by
eating watermelon, celery, her pussy.

A fun, sexy tattoo for guys would be to
make it look like your penis is a strap-on.
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Dancers are like
contractors. You
pay to work in
clubs. Your first
money of the
night is like your
stage rent.

Bring in $300
during a shift and

less rent and tipout
you walk with $200.

That rate nets you
$1300 a week—
$30-something an
hour versus
minimum wage
then—which came
to $4.55 an hour.

Then, at least
where / danced,
you tipped out
20% to the bar,
the staff,
security, and DT
Jazzy Jag-Off.

ALL RIGHT
FELLAS PUT YOUR
HANDS TOGETHER
FOR THE LATEST
LITTLE DANCER AT
TWIN PEEKS -- llll TS

| And that's how “a nice
girl like me ended up
in a place like this.”

Because fuck
minimum wage.

Rent, food, utilities, and gas.

Let's say | wanted fo cover Call that three bills a month,
my whole tuition shortfall— e twelve months, $36,000.
that no more merit A‘ i :
scholarships came my way,

that nothing changed.

Those ridiculous

Earning $1300 a week shoes don't grow on
means you could clear fr‘eeks. There were
$70000 in about a year. work-related expenses.
Less taxes and youre
around $50,000 net.

And cocaine.
Turns out, | love
cocaine.

I'd have the money
in a year. Everything
was awesome.

Chasing after thrills,
blitzed to the gills on blow,
was fucking awesome.
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It might as well have And there were men
been shaking hands, dying to shake my hand
for what little | could and wanted fo pay for
feel during sex. the privilege of trying.

Never mind | was stuck in a zero-sum
bummer game—for the short term, |
was hot, high, and smart enough fo not
hook up with some deadbeat jag-off.

There's a

narrative f?af

says girls like

mg ar?é ' All my so-called ‘damage’

damaged. To diﬁ \;135 rid mehof

hell with that. whatever sex hang-ups

- i the straight worlds

sex-and-shame narrative
inflicts on everybody.

And it’s fun. That's
what you never hear
about. It's a blast.

You dance to loud music
for money and you
laugh and flirt and shake
your ass and get paid
cash for it every night.

| deferred my entry
again and kept dancing
and getting high.

School
wasn't going
anywhere,
right?

| was in it for
the fun and
the money.

And after a while cocaine and
titty-shaking loses its edge.

So hey, why not try a
little modeling?

Make even more
than dancing
and you make it
faster.






OPS/images/0071.jpeg
And what did | care? | worked hard. | busted
my ass. | was in the top of my class and had
held part-time jobs since | was fifteen.

| got into State.
And while it wasn’t
quite a free ride,
my family was
more than eligible
for the financial
aid that wouldve
sent me there.

There’s

financial The
scholarship
covers like

eighty percent,

and then

Id worked so hard to And he wouldn't let
get away from here. me go because itd
cost him money.

To get away from
him. From this
whole shit town,
this whole shit life.

A little partying
went a long way

in those days.

thousand dollars
of loans means
eleven thousand
dollars of debt,
and that’s before
interest.
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! % m In the meantime

Two years at a junior Id do anything to
college wouldn't be anything. feel anything but
Hell, even / could afford that. what | was feeling.

| could try again
with financial aid
for a free ride my
last two years.

So, if yourre wondering, "how We went fo
does a nice girl like me get | was hanging out a titty bar.
started” doing what | did, it with friends.

was just that easy.

See, sometimes
that’s what party
girls do, and | am
nothing if not a
good sport.

| was a party girl.
| thought | was a
smart girl. Then |
learned—

| worked forty
hours plus to
bring home
$182.35. This gir!
Just made that
much shaking her
ass to AC/DC for

—the really smart 3 \ ¢ three minutes. -

girls watch the O
fucking money. 2 g ,
- G So now who's

—  the dummy?
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And word got
around | guess.

Sex was like a
driver’s license in
high school. It was
a currency.

And, post-Pill
and pre-AIDS?
| got rich.

Even if | couldn’t
really feel anything.

—theyre usually
the popular girls.

You start partying a
little bit and then the
next thing you know...
And the popular girls
go to all the parties.

... you start to meet
people that party a lot.
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Well how’s
Robert
Rainbow?

-ly RIGHT, | was a WRECK, |
was SELF-MEDICATING and
not taking care of myself
and everything else, YES,
you were right.

WHOA! WHOA!
HEY NOW.
EVERYBODY,
LET'S CALM
DOWN AND NOT
MAKE THIS
WORSE.

REALLY,

But where the
fuck do you get
off saying—

—and maybe
if you MANNED
upP—

—ucking
CRAZY-ASS—

LET'S NOBODY
SAY ANYTHING
WE CAN'T WALK
BACK FROM
NOW, GUYS,
COME ON.

—had listened to me
maybe the Sex Police
wouldn't have taken a

fucking WRECKING
BALL to it!

Do you really
think it's my
fault?

OH JESUS
JON.
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I didn’t
mean it. |
was just—

We couldve
— it was my gotten the
fault, Suze. | money
broke into her but I—
house. I—

—I fucked
up, | said
something
mean, |
didn't—

Itis,it’s
my fault.

Saving that
goddamn
place was

all | wanted
to do and

-

What are
we gonna
o?
What are

we gonna
do, Jon?

It wasn't
your job.
It's not
your fault.
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It felt fun.

It felt glamorous.
It felt naughty.

It felt dangerous.

Throw in a little
bump of blow and
for the first time
in my life...

JAZMINE ST.
COCAINE?'?
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Goes by ‘Dr. Ana
Kincaid™ now. And
she can...

Can go to
Cumworld
too.

Now: how do the
Sex Police actually
KNOW about any of
this stuff?

| have no
fucking clue. But
there’s more than
Just you and me
and them. WAY

..convenient
for you, right? |
mean, Ms. Jazmine
St. Cocaine is like
the queen of your
Cumworld, right?

Waitll
you hear
what she’s
doing now.
She—

I really don’t
even fucking
care, Jon.

Apparently.
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Just said what Y-

we all were

thinking. y

You were

o thinking “shit on a dick”

right as | screamed it
in the middle of your
lunch?

yknow—you can have

whatever therapy-related
breakdown you need. |
have my chicken.

Everybody’s happy.

How did you
know | came out
of therapy?

It’s the spirit
of the thing,
I'm saying.

Hey, | get it.
Sometimes you just
gotta scream in the

food court. | don't
care. This is literally
the best chicken
in the world.

— Yeah, you
ﬂ looked like the
kind of guy to
either scream b
‘shit on a dick’in a Seeq
mall or start
shooting the
place up.

half-watching
Just in case.
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Canl
have one?

Everybody’s
crazy, pal.
At least a
little.

| myself en joy
this chicken and the
alumni updates from my
alma mater informing me
when the useless
dick-kissers | went
to school with
have died.

So what do...
how do... how
do you...

| told that guy
everything. About my
mom taking off, about all
my fucked up sex shit,
about the women in
my life—

Sure, sure,
therapists are
lousy.

That sounds like
self-sabotage.

Around a giant ball
of fire this rock we stand
on spins, and while we are
here we will like and love and
lose one another with vim
and vigor.

Through
cruelty, violence,

neglect, or sheer
fucking chance.
Life is awful.

The question is,
can you get your crazy
out of the way of actually
enjoying shit. Can you be
crazy and alone and
with the rest of us all
at once.

seeing that
asshole in there

since | was
fifteen. Fat lot
of fucking good

therapist. If |
gave you all the
secrets now, |
couldn't milk
you for forty

4 What? It's true.
Bad ones are lousy ‘
because they don't help
you at all, and the good 4

ones are lousy because

7 Look—
= dickshitter—

[— i i0 8
dark ride.

Understand
that as an entitled
boomer narcissist
what Im about to
tell you is heresy,
but one day we
all die.

The first
time you feel
real pain, it
hurts more than
anything youll

ever feel
again.

What the
fuck kind
of deal is
that?
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Like the first time
| felt romantically
abandoned and not,

But you meant, i .
like, when was the like, by & friend.

first time | felt
lady-abandonment,
right?

“She was the
Thatd be... first girl to put
uh... shit. her tongue in
Ywith me - " mouth.
there, Doc?

| wanted to
start laughing
it was so

W/ el B

Z ‘| thought we were a | | Z ‘I just started bawling and
'1 thing and | thought - running. | bought a ticket for
|[§\§ French kissing was Then like a month the first movie | could get into.
a big deal. later she banged
this guy Nate in the
parking lot.

‘It wasn't that
she cheated

on me or

that | loved

her, even—

I felt like a child.”

what she was

doing was so

grown up. i ‘I didn't feel
cuckolded; |
felt scolded.
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This thing,
this thing with
Suzie—| guess

if Im being

honest?

“She was reasonable
and rational, even
through the tears.

‘I didn't want
to be in our
empty place
so | did what |
do, | went to
the movies.

‘I thought we were
fighting about one

I guess it’s thing, but we were

the same thing
somehow.

‘Because she was being...
she was so adult.

A\

‘I wanted to yell
and break stuff.
Be demonstrative.

‘I wanted a
big dark room
to cry in.

“So Doc, what
are you writing
over there?

Seriously,
half the time |
don't even think
youre...

fighting about another.

*And the
shit she
was saying
hadn't even
occurred
to me.

“And | just felt
like a stupid kid.
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L

Oneina
million shot.

The same thing
4 happens to lots of kids
all over every day.

Only for whatever
reason | got hurt.

i

I
(i

And if he ever found it,
he wouldn’t have known
what to do to it, even if
| could feel it.

| have a little scar
across my vulva
and clitoral hood.

-

Not that Jerry
could see it in
the dark.

| got to ride in
an ambulance with
the sirens on.
That was neat.

He jabbed at me like a
woodpecker on a tree for
a good fifteen minutes.

| think that's why |
decided to let him
fuck me?

My parts weren't
going to know what
good touching felt
like anyway, so
anything was better
than Rickey
Henderson here
trying to steal third
all night long.

7
i
//,/’?l',t 1

’
I
/
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It was the last time Id
feel that way for a
long time.

And | don't even know what Im

looking at or why she’s yelling but
JESUS it's always
drama with this one.

perfect cervix and an
ear-piercing SCREAM, Jesus

Maybe Indian or—

NO NO NO NO
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Those motherfuckers—

Those motherfuckers.
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Now youre cycling
through a depressive loop

Jesus, of... | dunno, magical

what’s wrong bullshit.

with me.

Well not to give
it away, but I'd suggest
your mother’s ‘taking off’
caused a trauma from which
youve not recovered, and
helped inspire a psychiatric
disorder or five.

For forty-five
minutes, every day,
for the next ten days,
| want you to run. Or
bike or swim, | dont
care.

Forty-five
minutes of
aerobic exercise
every single day.

— You just told
a total stranger in the
food court your life story.
1 think if | told you to plant
a pocketful of enchanted
beans because itd
stop you from hurting,

N youd do it.

Ten days
from now,
sure.

Im in PAIN!
Im—

Cycling
through a
depressive loop of
magical bullshit and
if were gonna work
together you gotta
do homework for
me first.

Your body is a
machine that wants to
move. Move it for ten

days. | promise you,
youll feel better.

ur
brain’s an
organ like
every other
dumb piece of
meat in there.
It needs
bright-red
oxygenated

Prove to me
you can do anything
for ten consecutive

days and then well talk
about your magical
bullshit.

anything, but |
like my fucking
p dds.

Not a doctor,
not somebody
youre fucking,
not somebody you
want to fuck—a
friend. That’s
homework part
two.
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So weird, |
was literally just
thinking about you
the other day out
B of nowhere—

It was hardly a coffee, let
alone a date, and suddenly
| was my own third wheel.

Jesus, youd

think Jon had

never laughed

before in his

life. He clearly

needed this. gzlfsl"!‘»::;x

And because | was

wifhka éna? she hadn't

marked of course —is my new , .

we bump into Rach— ( _pussy doctor, (5t YO! Youre
Robert Rainbow.

Pfft. He
must not be |
very good.

And suddenly it felt
like everything was
normal.
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If you twore
gonna storm info my
office and start asking
me questions about
how | come, I'm gonna
smoke and not give a
shit what you think.

Mind if |
smoke?
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There's nothing
about this that’s
rational. It’s all—
—Look, you

There's don’t know us,

no—

what that
means.

And | have no
idea what youre
talking about.

Ms. "Kincaid"—as
| said, we are both
big fans.

Because
we do too.

And we have
reason to believe
that you might
experience strange
things after you, uh,
sexually climax.

Like, have
an orgasm.

You can do it
with other people
if theyre like us.

Well, ‘we’
changes
everything.
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This chicken
is so good | want
it inside of me.

Seriously.
This chicken.

Your guy
knows his

What? Sorry.
It's good.

Or are you
talking about
your thing? A

Im done.
It's over.

therapy!
Yaaaaay.






OPS/images/0094.jpeg
®
©»
2
©
<
=

It's hard but
it's probably
worth it.
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“It's okay.”

__|

“..Not being okay.”

What's not
okay is to be ]
okay with Suffering,
that. sickness. Sure.
Acceptance.

It’s like a
parasite,
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Sometimes when
it gets bad, sex, or
shooting my—

—Having
an orgasm
is the only

feeling |
can feel?

Being a bad
person makes
you a bad

Does sex
make you a bad
person?

I didn’t know
it could feel like
anything more.

Having
sex. Having,
like, like bad or
meaningless—

Yourre not asking
about sex.

Youre
asking about
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The GYN part is okay,
but Im all about the OB.
| made it my specialty
because [ love delivering X
babies. | straight-up
love it.

Vulvas and

vaginas and

cervixes are =
Just—

[ |
——

—Just a part :
of the job.

| [ e
9 “Or I'm bringing a baby
f?,:g},f:? w'g:i ok \ through it. Which is, like,
there’s something the opposite of sex.
wrong with it. =
///;/

Now when | see
parents cry it’s

Lots of doctors
have that god-complex,
wanna-play-chicken-  because | was a part
with-death thing. of the best day of

I don't. their lives.

Put your
baby in me.

The
pussy’s just
ancillary.
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And more.
There’s more,
see? Theres—

Holy shit,
this is me.

This is my
whole fucking life
in a folder. My—
my dad. My high
school. My
franscripts—

She’s ... she’s a Tilda
Swinton-looking bitch?
Face like she's always
holding a pen with her
cooch like—

How did you get
this? Who made &
this? How did—
Kegelface. |7
&
& %

Theyve got
money and
technology that lets
them find people like
us. And they scare
us and—

financier guy
named Kuber Badal,
and another guy,
who drives a bus.

Works for
the cops. Her
authority’s all
self-made.

Well we
want to shut
her down. And
we wonder if
maybe you
can help.

—l am
familiar
with her
methods.

QU
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So help me
understand
something.

fo keep your DOCTOR

voice down? U [ |
. ‘~ i 2
< iy

Wait, why do people act like

bookstores are libraries? I'm serious. Why lady
Will my speaking voice parts? Only way you
Youre the one 'r‘e'gl)l/y Sisfu;*bef‘r/\a; could score? Super-into
that's tuning them up all housewife buying a fingerblasting

day, you can't even say strangers?

e viards booklight for her iPad?

‘ > And are you, like, <
totally over them now?
Like, it's anal or nothing
for you because, ‘Ugh,
another pussy.”
d

Because in my third-year
rotation, | drew pediatric

There’s two €
answers. oncology.
And after a year

of that | wanted to play
for the other team.

one | use at parties and
then there’s the real
one that bums
people out.
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Something miraculous.

Turns out there was
something secret and
beautiful buried inside
me all this time.

It was like finding a
a new sense, for
god’s sake.

W

l Ive talked to girls who were

< so blasé about their orgasm.

| 1t was like finding
out | was a
superhero.

Like it was another thing to do,
like | was making it too mythical,
too big. Like it wasn't important.
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That was the last
day | did cocaine, if
= you can believe it.

1td happen with
women more

often than men.

SSIONARY

OSITION:
THE MOVIE
ally, the adaptation

we'’ve all been
waiting for!”

It took a lot of
prep work.

Chasing it made
it run faster.

|

y Blow just didn't do
it for me anymore. *

N

| don't place myself on
a particularly Waw
point on the spectrum
but there you go.

| had to be... there
were certain
mental factors.

Like trying to
catch a goldfish
barehanded.

'PENIS P. PARKER TRACEE LABEH]

o

It was elusive. 9
It was crafty.

| had a new jones,
a new high, a new
— thing to chase.

It could happen with
dicks, toys, fingers,

or hands. But not always the

same dicks, toys,
fingers, or hands.

il (@S. : Excited but not
| had to be nervous focused.
but not stressed.

To get there, | needed
the right net, the

speed, the right frame
of mind to wait it out.

It's happened exactly
seventeen times in
my life to date. ]

\N Ry /A 4
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i

Modeling meant freezing
in place like a statue,
pretending to fuck some
stranger, pretending to
be getting off alone.

1"/ N

Pretending
gets old.

Drop your
socks and grab your
cocks, ladies!

Uh, strap-on
or otherwise.

“Jazmine.”

“Clit
Eastwood.”

The set of The Lick-Ed
and the Divine was
abuzz with activity in
anticipation of my

Porn wouldbe a pool '\
@ . [ddipaslow foe in. \
Well be 8 \ Girl-girl only at first,

gentle. Don't (4 nothing extreme,
first scene. nothing foo outré. |
1V N L

Me and our
co-star, Mr.
Daniel Day
Screwits.

| Easy for
| her to say.
|

And theoretically,
these things are
made to pass
babies. Id be fine.
Right?

|\

But, Juci,
Im only
seventeen.

| don't care,

Amateurassu. |
have to have

dat ass.

Now get over
here and join
the ranks of the
lick-ed and the
divine.
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everything

She was true to her word.

She was very careful.
I'd always be thankful
for that. You hear
stories, yknow?

She got out of the game a couple
years later. Heard she’s got a kid now,
settled down somewhere back east.

-

Another thing Id
always be thankful for.

Between the size of
Daniel Day-Screwits’...
talent... and the way
“Clit” used it...

...She found something
somewhere | didn’t
know existed.
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I ... I really
il — o
| wasn'tready
@5 for this.

| don't

know what | was
expecting. Man, they
really bashed

the shit out of
The books 3 — this place.

are the only
things here
not broken. They
destroyed
everything out [

%

Oh, shit, | don’t
want fo start
crying again...

Im scared.
I'm not sad, just
scared.

Scared?
Scared of
what?
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| have a plan
and it scares
me a little,

Yknow, | mustve
left my wallet in my
other ass because

| don't seem to think

\ we have the money or

\ credit to do that.

/ And were out of
the bank-robbing
- business.

Were gonna get a
bunch of weirdos like
us together and fuck
with the Sex Police
for fucking with us.

This girl. / / | /

Were gonna
buy a building
outright and
put alibrary
init.

What scary
plan do you
have?

..but you have a big
crazy Crazy Board of
people like us the Sex
Police keep tabs on.
That's a lot
of people that
might want to
help us fight
them.

And we'll only stop

when we make that
Rich Dick buy it for us
and they stop keeping
tabs on everybody.

fascists. If's not
right. It's —it's
not right.

Because | want
to fuck your brains
out again, and [1l be
goddamned if | get stuck
out in the middle of a
demolition zone with
my cock out.

Okay we have
to get back to my
place, quick.
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Um, my
name is
Jon. This
is my
girlf—

Girlfriend.
Suzie.
Suzanne.

We, uh,
well, first off, we.
lamahuge  Theres
fan, and a—

Okay, so,
when [ wa-

Do strange
things happen
when you have

orgasms, Dr.

| Kincaid?
~ Strange things

with time?
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ALONE
TOGETHER

7

\
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100- 14.9
Metaphysis
Sp8 Clean for the first time in

| made eighty-four of More, if + th a few years, | threw
those fucking movies. beos fe_'c; ’ ;z‘é ‘c:g:‘:pila ﬁin myself back info studying.
% tapes they made with me

Q in ‘'em, but | don't, because
they never pay you
anything for those.

| felt starved.

Exploring.

Why was it
happening to me?

And why couldn’t
it happen all
the time?
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| went to seven
colleges in all.

PRINGETOWN oWy e
UNIVERSITY | il

EST. 1892
“Together, we are a school”

Someone would | didn't care, but
recognize me. sooner or later
it became a

distraction and

Id transfer.
And then one day |
found myself in a
research position on
faculty with tenure
and a class of grad
students tfo teach
twice a year.

As Im not in the literature
department, | can't say if Ngw 4 : ’2#’"" to
it's irony or parody that | (FES0FCH
teach horology.
Sex and time.
Time and sex.
Dr. Ana Kincaid
HOROLOGY

See, even before |
froze it,| was
obsessed with the
study of fime.

Can't you
read? If you
didn’t already

schedule
office hours,
then | can't—

—youre
not my
students.
Who are
you?
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That name. Jesus
Christ, that name.

Almost enough to
forgive her.

JON
GETTING
AWAY FROM IT

This woman. This

fucking woman.

| think about her, and
those weird thugs of
hers that beat me up.

| think about the dread and
the worry and paranoia
Myrtle Spurge and her Sex
Police gave me and Suzie.

.A

Most of all, | think
- about how amazing
this feels.

Ive never—lve creeped
at the bank. At school.
But never...

Never anything—
anywhere—like this.
Ive never been so
personal before. So
punitive and mean.
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Does she
think I'm
kidding?
Does she
think I—

Did | just
fuck up?

| queefed so
hard | saw
the sheet

flarblewarblewarblewub.

Just like that, we
% were back.
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Jar e
So there were no

— photographs in the
yearbook that year. My dad didn't care one
I, way or the othel

— To save money on
printing, they didn't
even run the class

__ headshots.

| don't know if
he noticed it
or not.

hiccup in the
spasming
diaphragm that
was my teenage
years, this was
met witha
defeated,
half-absent sigh.

m I
I don't know if he r g ’
noticed anything. y ' every other
. ] developmental

A kind of
what-can-you-do
weariness that
pervaded my

parents’ disciplinary |
relationship with me |
and my behavior.

you know
where it is.

Good or bad.
What can you do?

e TR i

Sure do, dad. [
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|

The Iessc;n | took
away was wrong.

| see that now, but,
yknow. | was a kid. A boy.
And | had a boy’s sense

of right and wrong.

And Id just gotten

away with it. | fucked up a whole

fucking yearbook. |
beat off in school and
fucked around all day.
| got a grade that
wrecked my GPA.

And all of these wrong
lessons coiled around
one another and tied
one wrong idea to the
other in my head.

Free from threat of
punishment, and with
this profound gift in
my back pocket, here’s
what | learned:

[\

\)
&1 | could get away
M| with everything.

I | could 2ef awayr
with anything... |

‘\,
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In the hot-flush
fury of it all, | felt
like all my wishes
had come true.

A

And | went after
her, running.

My blood cooled.
Sanity returned
as the urge to
get off receded,
as it's wont to do.

Maybe not sanity.
Rationality.

Common-fucking
-sense returned.

| go back to
timid—

—ls that
Judgmental?—

-

—I go back to thinking
like my largely-
unadventurous self.

And that
wasn't me.
That wasn't—

—Jesus, | get
ashamed just
thinking that |
was thinking
about it.

| mean, look
at her.

But then...

imEmEEE

!

| swear, the velocity

and infensity of

So between

busting a nut in

the darkroom

and getting back =
to my be-lusted
Jennibeth—

-

€

I realized that’s

exac

was doing. Not
lusting after
her for once.

B

deviant thoughts that
race through my
head in the lead-up
to coming absolutely
startles me when |
think back on it.

In the moment, Im
up for anything.
But afterwards?

—l realized what
sent me off to
the races wasn't
‘just looking,’ but
rather full-bore
‘sexual assault.’

tly what |

ut looking.
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In real life |
was paralyzed,
embarrassed,

ashamed.

In Cumworld [
could finally
fucking exhale.

In Cumworld |
wasn't shy
anymore. |
could observe
and not be
afraid of being
observed
anymore.

| don't
understand
itiit's just

And all of life was
Just there, waiting
for me to see it.

| shot and shot.
And shot and
shot some
more.

Hundreds.
Thousands of
pictures.

Part of me feels
like | learned what
life was a little bit
in those days.

But when they started

paste-up and needed

ﬁrinfs, all my negatives
ad decayed super fast.

| hadn’t been
processing anything
yet—| was just
shooting.

Anyway, | learned
Stop-bath chemicals
work weird in
Cumworld. Maybe light,
100, | dunno. The end
result was the same:

It wasn't dirty, or
lustful, or prurient.

In fact | could
see everything,
pretty much.

shot everything. r'
, — B

— | went everywhere.
Impossibly, invisibly.

Just looking at people
made me care about
them more. [ fell in love
with everything and
everyone a little bit.

11

They were all
beautiful in some

way. | just had to

wait and watch

and I'd cafch it at

the right time.

e
N

Lbut |
photographed
nothing.

| shot everything
everywhere.
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L&

| had a pretty big
tenth grade year.

JON
GETTING

AWATTWITH Everything was

coming together for
ol Jon Johnson.

The picture is from
ninth grade, though. (1l
get to that in a second.

L&) 1

| was the yearbook
photographer. | had a
free pass to shoot
anywhere in my
school an hour every
day but | was so
fucked up and shy—

—Id roam the
hall nof taking
pictures.
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That sounds
bad when [ say
it like that.

Jennibeth
Monroe.

\ She transferred in

from somewhere
down south and
talked like a sexy
Foghorn Leghorn.

Doesn't
matter.

| had only just

It was like she found my own dick.
crash-landed Yknow? | couldn’t
here from even talk to her.
planet Sex. ~

her voice.

It was her
whole her.

| But |
could look.

| had a whole
special room
with a lock on it
at my disposal.

| was expected to
be there daily,
alone, in the dark.

The wrongness of it all
hadn't occurred to me in
the flood of hormones
and dick-fire | had to

And | could beat get out of me.

my dick so hard

time would stop.

| would look at her
from a place no

one could see me,
| thought.

| would stop the
world and make it
all my own private
Cumworld.
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—s0 many
stupid man
colors.

—l mean
we're barely
living together.
Next hell think
| want to throw
his clothes
away or—

| dunno,
something
like—
—Like, draw
dicks on my
face or—

| know,
right? | want to
paint but—

—he chose
these
HIMSELF?

Right? But
we just sorta.. | dont
know what we are and
maybe "Hey let me
paint your apartment”
girl isn't—

Why are you running
a bath, freak? Just get off like
regular people, with a magazine, your
fingers, and a lifetime of resentments
towards everyone who ever
silently judged you...

—wow, youre

you won't

Promise

be mad.

Were not
talking about
painting
anymore.

You should
do something
hilarious to
prove it.
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This is
what you get
for doubting my
time-stopping
cooch.
Id be
fucking amazed
if you HADNT
ACTUALLY
DRAWN DICKS
ALL OVER MY
FACE.

Ive been going
crazy with the library
stuff. The bank says
theyll grant us extra

time, they take it back,
everything’s been...
Just saturated in
stress.

And Jon’s
got his own
stuff. He’s on
some medication
that might not
quite be right
for him.

“Out of this
Yeah, World™-ing.
yeah. And yeah.
What a Well—
good little
Nazi you
would have

boyfriend
and Small
Wonder-ing
all over
town?

And too, yknow.

It's been a while. The
newness kind of wears
off. Thank god were
not fucking all the time
anymore. | never got
anything done and
pissed my best friend
off, yknow?

Everything’s

normal now.

Everything’s
Just—
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muffins on all
the streets in
all the fowns in
the world, she
had to watch

me take a bite
out of mine.

total bitch and
she wasn't.

Rach was
Just cool
regular Rach.

I'm as big as a
fucking whale and
splotchy like a
teenager, eating
street pastry—

She’s my
best friend
and I—-yknow

1 love you,
you little
dickweed.

And thank
you. Can ‘d
say | neede Does
to hear that? Hhat make me

Because |
needed to
hear that.

What if |
told her?

—And we hadn't
talked since |
moved out, and |
moved out because
| threw her over
when me and Jon
heated up and she
knew we were up
to something.

| should
be telling
her this.
Not you.

No
disrespect.
Youre great.
It's just—

I mean... |
know what it’s like to
get a little fuck-drunk
and wander off with
someone new.

told anybody

but Jon, not

really. What if
| just, like...

Rach about
The Quiet?

m

Rach, youre
my best friend
and | fucked up.

1 guess | felt like
there were secrets
between us for the

first time?

didn't know
what fo do
with that.

There’s
something |
want to tell

you.
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Something
happens to
me when |-

mean, doesn’t
happen to
.. Other people.

7 What, like
you squirt?

No! No.
It's—well one
time maybe a
little.

—when | have
an orgasm, time stops.
Literally. Or it slows around, do stuff.
way down, Im not The worlds
e frozen but ...

But I don't
stop. | can walk

1 get
swarmed with
colors and lights
and feel really
warm, and sound
goes funny in my
ears, and—

—It’s like
magic. Its like a
superpower. A
totally useless—

—l don't

know what it is,
and | thought
for a long time |
was just some
kind of freak.
And | was alone.
But then—

But no,
something
else. And it's
always been
like this.

It's the
whole reason

I even falked T

to you, sex
queen of
Eastview
Middle, the
first time.

—then |
met Jon.

And it
turns out
he’s just

like me.
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BREAK,
ENTER
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It's the birth
control pills.

SUZIE
GETTING Seriously,

-

It's gotta be

IT BACK I look like a
boiled Hulk. 'f)fi}g-se new

Im retaining so
much water I'm
peeing sand and
my skin is so
splotchy | look like
a freshly-spanked
Hellraiser monster.

It's been just a
couple weeks. As
things with Jon
and | headed
toward, yknow, a
regular thing, |
thought, well, why
not go back on

The Pill. Jon would know

what those are
called | bet.

It hadn't sat right
with me in the past
but | thought, well,
maybe there’s new
drugs, new things
to try.

These pills make me
want to un-have every
sex | ever had, so |
suppose as birth
control it’s a success.

LI
Il

—my
s 1 was '.I N TIGHTS—

wondering e

: if | could get 2
Controlled. . muffin i need
another you come ba—

appointment,
maybe get <
soMY
)
kind of make

me f:el Iil;e 3 EVERYTHING
garbage? this is the

worst—
‘ Five second

rule, right?
S

You gonna
finish that?

Three for
heavily-trafficked
sidewalks?

= |
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Those
motherfuckers
you work for, that
ten days ago gave us
a month, wrote back
to say, “oh, no, sorry,
Just kidding, fuck you
and fuck your
library.”

They were
fucking with
me!

Im
sorry, Because
whatwas | thought
You?  we were kind
of dealing
with my thing
right now.

And this change of
There was heart my bank showed
the Bus Driver, towards the library
Kegelface, was putative.
and the weird
oinJa After all, they knew who |
was and where | was. They
must have figured it out.
Come into our place, spied
on us, who knows.

—but | knew

my bones, it was
Kuber Badal, the
richest guy in

Appletown. |

And Badal would Kuber Badal is
have the dough like Appletown’s
to bankroll the own Sex Batman.
making of a

Cumpass, too.
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But then |
remembered.
I knew who

she was, too.

Kegelface.

And instead of
paranoid or worried
or scared | got mad.

v A0 N

| came so hard it
actually hit me
under the chin.

And that anger
cut through
everything.

The fear, the
drugs, the apathy, But | was back.
the disconnect...

| knew where
she lived.

Spy on me? Make
me crazy? Fine.
Okay. | deserve
that, | suppose.

Fuck you,
Kegelface.

That night |
declared war on
the Sex Police...
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\ Even having the
1 edges gone.

But that's okay, right?
That’s what happens.
Ebbs and tides.

You get out of the
first three weeks
and—and what?

Either it feels like
youre on fire all
the time or you
grow into it some.

oh my god oh
my GOD!!

| forgot my
boners and then
| forgot that | was
forgetting them.

Couple weeks in
and Suze was so
busy she wasn't
ever into it
anyway.

It's okay. It's not bad.
| think she was creeped
out by me before. |
think | was, yknow.
My behavior. It's okay.

The bank
changed their

| don’t get mad now,
| don't get sad,

| don't get worried,
| don't get—

HAVE THE
MONEY BUT
THEY STILL

CHANGED

THEIR
MIND!
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My theory? My boss, !
free from an office
with mysteriously
appearing human feces
B forthe firsttimeina | B than thirty days.
year and whatever,
found himself happy.

And nothing
weird happened
to us ever...

fuck is up with
that fancy
little man?

And he noticed
Suzie’s little library y“
almost paid its back

mortgage offin less =

It's more

Jeez, guy,
that's Kuber Badal,
the richest guy in

Appletown!

Read a
newspaper
once in a while,
willya?

comfortable
than a potted
plant in there

Anyway, the boss

gave the bank an

extension and Suzie

threw herself info =
E her fundraiser. =

And | don't have a
dick or really much
of an internal life
at all anymore
anyway so, yknow.

= I —

It's a happy
enough ending.

Now excuse
me, | gotta go
lay some pipe

over here.
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.literally every ~
woman alive that
leggings and tights
are actually pants,
but...

You feeling
better?

No. The
coffee’s
warm. Warm
is nice. My
hands are
cold.

Besides, 'm
embarrassed. I'm
embarrassed
to be here.

Do you think
less of me ‘cause
the shrink I've not
been going to has
an office at the

| don’t know what

the Ass Men of America

did to the Bilderberg
Group or the president
or whomever it is that
really runs the show to

make them somehow

convince...

| don't even

have to try
anymore. You just
have to leave the

..but as an
ass man myself,
Jesus, well done,

ass-illuminati.

Think we

I'm sorry
should stay.

you had to see
me like this. We

Jon, | think
youre unwell. | think
youre unwell and |
care about you.

And | don't
care where you
get it from, but
1 think you
need help.

Fuck yeah,
I need help,
| have cancer
and AIDS.
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You don't
have AIDS.

who sounds
crazy?

| also stopped
exercising, and | let
my sleep patterns
get profoundly
disrupted.

| have Attention ‘
Deficit Hyperactivity

Disorder with attendant
comorbid disorders like
Oppositional Defiance
Disorder and

Obsessive-Compulsive
Disorder.

There's probably
some food stuff and
body-dysmorphia
stuffin there too, if
I'm being honest.

treatment in one
form or fashion
since | was a child,

and | chose to stop
both psychiatric
care and medical
care in order to

self-correct.

a Y Turns
out, that was
areally big
mistake.

The cancer was a swollen
lymph node caused by the
shingles, which were stress,
and not HIV-related.

The last time | was on
these drugs they

Exercise, nutrition,

literally or
metaphorically.

rest, antibiotics, a
psychostimulant and
an antidepressive
were prescribed,

smoothed the edges off
of my life. | stopped... |
Just stopped everything.

Anything is
better than
feeling like this.
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s There'’s abstinence,
W oic?'i(r?»)//'eéfei;:ﬁo = of course, which is 100%
into how your body effective at controlling
reacts fo having ifs ur:jws_;_\lise?rpregr?ar!cy Its
natural hormones an BNSMISSION. b ehavioral 5o,

tweaked and just Y yknow. Your
assume that answer HMO should
is ‘not well." £ cover it.

And well explore

some options that

aren’t hormonally

based to see if one /5 . It also

sounds right. doesn’t sound
like what

youre in the
market for.

An IUD— intrauterine
device—made of copper,
then. There are
hormonal IUDs, too, but
let’s skip that.

Less than
oneina
hundred women
get pregnant
with an IUD, and
it lasts for
twelve years. It’s
between $500
and $1000—

Yeah,I... |
would like to
have sex

It requires
insertion into your
uterus—Id do that—once
we make sure it's a good
fit for you, literally and
medically.

—Whoa, yeah, |, uh—you kind
of lost me at ‘insertion,”
but Im looking for a kind of
Baltic Avenue solution
instead of a Park Place

They prevent
STDs and if you use a
spermicidal lubricant,
it's even more
effective.

Combine that
with pulling out
and—

Well, there’s
condoms. Theyre
cheap, you get 'em

everywhere, and when
used properly 2 out of
100 women get
pregnant.

When used
with a condom
the instances of
pregnancy drop
even lower, along
with the STD
protection.

Diaphragms!
Its a little old-fashioned,
but more effective than
the sponge or the
cervical cap.

Yeah, Ive been
one of those two.
| dunno that I'd be

able to relax.

It requires a
fitting, but we
can—

*

“All facts and statistics taken from http://www.plannedparenthood.org/health-info/birth-control
Come on! Plan your parenthood!
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Doctor
is there
something
wrong?

Is there a worse
thing for a doctor to
say than 'huh?

Is there a cyst
or a lump or some
kind of a—

¥ In med school, they
give us these textbook
models, right?

I | /
Before were allowed near
real live lady business we
practice on them. N /

4

Gross anatomy,
exams, IUD insertions,
diaphragm fittings.

Because bodies
are all different.

s And you work
fh'nlgslnlgé'vzlz ggd fit Sand you —hang on again your fingers around
Siochages. No one cant fell untd you § this might be a little the edge, making
iaphragms. No one feel it out. sure the cervix is

cervix is necessarily

like any other— covered—

3 —otherwise,
v —lm fittin N i hello, its a
your cervix with this & useless

one, right? barrier— —and—

2dlicf;

| haven't felt a
cervix like yours
since med school.
You have a textbook
perfect cervix.

Ms. Dickson,
| don't know what
else to say, but—
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Might feel a

little cold—
lahh | feel

awful?

Ahh, the art of having a
nonsexual conversation
with someone while they
poke around inside you:

My birth
control pills make me
feel awful?

A’hag’is more
representative
of nature’s ugly

DON'T WORRY, IT'S JUST...
20

know what
those are.

Sounds to me
more like youre
experiencing
Manticore-like symptoms,
or maybe something
Efreet-esque.

Do you feel
you need a kind of
all-day, every-day

No, well,
that's—that's
the big one.

Do you want
to explore surgical
solutions? What
about barrier-based
contraception?

Im not
sure what
you mean?

Marrigq
anarried
Dij Vorceq
Wingin
Cheatin
Br, im pin’
Impregn atable

Nimpre,
I'm a bg gnatable

g“ck ReaZ'yG"" Goog
MGWTERgq

That’s why
| get to be
the doctor,

Okay.
Awful-how?

| had to dick
around through
years of medical
school to know
my Dracolichs from
my Shambling
Mounds.

Are you in a
sexually-active
relationship?

Likea
monster? Like a boiled,
bloated, dried-up,
barren-wombed,
desert hag?

With weird,
rock-hard
tits?

Why don't you
tell me what your
birth control
needs are.

Controlling
birth.
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I'm probably
fixated—erotically if
not romantically—on
that type now.

| don’t know if my

brother’s high school .
girlfriesd'sbname was I
really "Anubis” or
nof.\l/heard it was \ Aloof. A little
‘Tennifer,” but never \ mean. Clearly
knew for sure. bad for me.
Almost always
bad 7o me.
She remains the
hottest woman |
have ever seen in
my entire life

— 1R

y
Yeah, man,

fuck Kiss. You guys are such

an embarrassment
to the scene.

26O 1D MY

‘He wasn't with us 'ROBLEM.

when those assholes

“Assholes.”

“He shouldve
gotten his ass

beat with us. SeEElE iy
PROBLEM.
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| don't know
what | was—

Of course dad came in
to try and smooth it all
over, to make sure | was
okay, and to help us all
discover what lesson
there was to be learned.

My dad,
the Reginald
VelJohnson
of kink.
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Ak P
What Id seen was consensual
and planned and, while maybe
not common, is a thing they
enjoy very much.

He and
mom love
each other
very much.

He kept
apologizing.

i
TS

¥

All | could think
was, why the
fuck did | open
that door?

Because | felf bad, It

was—yknow, weird,
shocking, gross, whatever
you'd feel walking in on
your parents.

But | felt bad I'd
embarrassed them.

And | couldn’t stop

N

Why the fuck didn't |
realize what Id found

You and
mom don't
have anything

I'm sorry.
| don't know
what | was

ﬁ when | found it?

looking at the dog collar.

You and
mom are, like, the
only parents out

of all of my
friends that are

What followed was the
most mature thing Id
ever said to date.

happy? Stay
happy.

to apologize

doing. | for.

shouldve
knocked.

| think Dad
was happy to
be let off the
hook.

It was meditative,
putting it on.

| worked on
compartmentalizing
my Freudian horror
as | became Cat Man.

still together.
Literally.

| don't know if |
believed it, but
it was true.

Mostly | just wanted to

get this over with and
et on to my goddamn
alloween plans, right?

So | wouldn't have any
cool shit to wear. Fine.

The
face was
all that

mattered
anyway.

You are such
an embarrassment
to the scene.
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Do you two
know each
other?

It's not
like Jon
and | are

married or
even in
love | don't

Were
taking a
break and |
met a nice
guy and
goddammit
it’s nice fo
feel nice.

It was nice to talk
to a guy that made me
feel good and not have to
worry about the Sex Police
or The Quiet or our dumb
secret life or—

Yeah | fucking
know Robert
Rainbow.
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| don't remember
how [ found it.
Maybe | was looking
for Christmas
presents or
RY 8gENR§|' something.
RAINBOW

Oh, sorry.
Spoilers.

But | had seen, once upon a
time, some kind of clothing
in here that looked
leather-y and spike-y.

| saw | don't
No idea what it was or why something. know why [}
it was in the clothes closet, kept going.
but | thought itd be perfect

for Halloween. Heard

something. | ior;'fd kdnow
why [ didn't
knock.

| could at least use
part of it, or turn
it info something,
I dunno.
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if | can impose

111l be a great chance for
them to feel firsthand
what a good diaphragm seal
is like, and theyll never
find another cervix more
perfect outside of a

really comfortable
being poked and
prodded around, so |
was wondering—

interns to check

Your cervix
really does feel
flawless. | mean,
it's a perfect
circle.

SUZIE'S
CERVIX MEETS
THE INTERNS
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Thanks

for that, Ms. }
oDick:dn_s fhink after

like thirty of your
med students pull
a train on me you
get to call me
Suzie.

whatareyoudoing
Youre the
first man that’s said

something nice

about my body—
about me—in like a

hundred years.

Yes. That would
be a.. huge... "ethical

thing.” There are rules.
And laws, actually.

No, that's
not—l don't really
know what my
'''' i thing is right now
but do you...

Like—I'm not your
usual doctor so it’s...
I'd have to check. Id not
be able to come back and
practice here, |
don't think?

to get a cup of
coffee sometime?
Would that be, like,
an ethical thing?

The hospital
network floats me
around the practices
because I'm the kid—

—wait y R
how old are i Shit, Im 26.
you? 3 How are we the
Im 28 /] same age and
next fall. g youre Mr. doctor
man?

I... you
didn't go to med
school?

Have |
dicked away
my twenties? |}
Oh god.

See, this is what | was
telling my... friend... boy...
Jon about your twenties
turning into your thirties
and suddenly it’s time to
be, y'know.

And sure.
Lets get
coffee.

Adults.
Doctors.

I make it a
practice to only
see adult
doctors. Baby
doctors are
bullshit.
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And the
it hits
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How the hell am
| gonna—
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| want him
healthy and |
want him happy.

That's
important.
Yknow?

It was so
much, all at
once.

And it was
great when it
was great, but—

You can't
want to be well so
other people like
you. You have to be
well because you
want to be well,
and not—

| don’t want to fix
anybody. | can barely
take care of me.

He has to want
to take care
of hims—

No bi
deal, right?
It just...

We just sorta
hit full throttle right
off and need to
dial back.

—Jon wasn't
taking care of

Even he
admitted hed
gone too far.

—Ms.
Dickson...?
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This is not
my regular guy.
My %uy is like if
Mr. Belding had
been dead for
a few years

Good smile.

Great eyes.

Little line where
neck goes info
shoulder.

Clearly
works out.

\
= lDonor‘.

~ Nice hands.

| mean, look,
it’s not like Im
shopping but,

what, a girl can’t

look?

I'm Robert Rainbow.
Dr. Awfulstein is giving
a paper reconsidering

Shirt
tucked in.

It's hard to

hysterectomies, so I'm meet nice
picking up his professional
appointments. guys, let

) alone—

Belt matches
| shoes.

..oh god, Im
meeting him
vadge-first.

Suzanne
Dickson.

you go by
"Suzanne
or—
But | will now,
if you want to tell me
what brought you in
today as [ get the
And technically, exam started.
it's vulva-first. Your
vagina is the interior,

and | haven't really
gotten to that yef.
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ROBERT
RAINBOW






OPS/images/0044.jpeg
Okay, uh,
you—youre
under arrest
or whatever.

And itll
take more than
a vibrator that
looks like a gun
to get away
this time.

God
dammit,
man, | will





OPS/images/0045.jpeg
‘I, 11,1 got—I was so mad.
Because of the bank ‘Because Ive
foreclosing on you again. been, [, | saw, |
see the Sex
“I fucked up... Police there all
the time and—

‘Honey—?

"And | got so mad at, at, af, =
at them, but mostly myself. And then
mostly them

again.

“And | think they put
it together and |
think they took the
foreclosure back
because of me.

“l was just... | dont
know why. | fucked up,
is why. But listen.

‘Kegelface. |
went info Cum -
The Quiet, and |
broke into her
house.

‘| found their hideout,
Suze. The Sex Police.

‘I got in a fight
and | knocked the
one guy out.

“The one that
hit me with
the dildo.

“l left him in that one
park, down by the river,
tied up with S+M shit...”
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Literally the only
thing in this room
not constructed
to aid and abet fLShf hugdr ej
i is Thi ousand an
getting off is this. FiFty-eight
unmarked keys.

For a second [ think

Suzie would be S
proud that | choose Vou::se killing
the file cabinet to me, Spurge.
fuck with first.

And not, yknow, one
ofa n dong

e floor falls out
m under me.

My lungs go ice
cold and my ears
go red hot.

| swear to god |
can hear my own
heartbeat.

She—they—
—the Sex Police—

Were not alone.
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| thought it
was just me.
-
Then | met
Suzie and—

| got the
alarm but—

Youre the
guy that beat
the shit out of
me with a dildo.

From the
bank.

—And now there’s
a fucking filing
cabinet of people.

And what
if—what if —






