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MY NAME IS KEVIN DREXLER, AND THIS IS MY HOME...

OR, AT LEAST, THIS IS HOW I THINK I LEFT IT...

AND, HONESTLY, I HAVE NO IDEA HOW

LONG IT’'S BEEN SINCE I'VE SEEN IT...

x)_ BUT I STILL THINK ABOUT IT ALL THE TIME...
AND THE PEACEFUL QUIET THAT NATURALLY CAME WITH

BEING AN INTROVERT, THINGS I TOOK FOR GRANTED...




I LIVED ALONE, IF YOU COULDN'T GUESS, IN A
ONE—BEDROOM APARTMENT IN A SMALL CITY..

—

BUT A PLACE LIKE THE ONE I'M LIVING IN
NOW DOESN'T REALLY EXIST, DOES IT...?

EXCEPT IN MAYBE SITCOMS OR SOME
LAME-ASS MADE-FOR-TV ROMANCE...




BUT, LET'S BE REAL. WHO AM I TO TALK...?

THIS PLACE WAS CREATED FOR THE EXACT -
SAME REASON ALL THOSE OTHERS WERE...

BECAUSE A LARGE DEMOGRAPHIC OF
FEMALES APPARENTLY PREFER IT...

AND IF YOU PANDER TO THEM ENOUGH,
' THEY JUST MIGHT BUY YOUR PRODUCT...




AND EVEN THOUGH THE STUFF I CREATE IS MEANT FOR
PEOPLE LIKE ME, DUDES WHO ARE HORNY AND ALONE..

YOU KNOW THE TYPE; CITY GIRL GIVES UP HER
DREAMS TO MARRY SOME SMALL TOWN CHAD...

NOW, IMAGINE IF SOMETHING LIKE THAT WAS

WRITTEN BY A GUY WITH A PORN ADDICTION...

THAT'S THE KIND OF ROMANCE 1 MADE,
AND I WAS REALLY GOOD AT IT, TOO...

K. DREXLER MIGHT NEVER HAVE BEEN A HOUSEHOLD
NAME, BUT I STILL HAD A VERY LARGE FOLLOWING...




A VERY THIRSTY FOLLOWING. AND THESE DAYS,
MY WELL WAS STARTING TO RUN A LITTLE DRY...

YOU SEE, THAT'S ME ON THE COUCH, ATTEMPTING TO
FINISH A CHAPTER OF MY LATEST "ROMANCE"” NOVEL...

ABOUT THIS SEXY SMALL-TOWN SLUT WHO IS SEARCHING
FOR THE PERFECT MAN TO FINALLY MAKE HER HONEST...

UNORIGINAL, SURE... BUT STORIES LIKE
THIS PRACTICALLY WRITE THEMSELVES...




U || e
SO I COULDN'T UNDERSTAND WHY
| I WAS HAVING SO MLCH TROLIBLE..

THIS WAS THE ONE THING I KNEW HOW
TO DO IN LIFE, AND I JUST COULDN'T...

[ s |'
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IT WAS FRUSTRATING...

AND WHEN YOU'RE FRUSTRATED, YOU MAY

NOT ALWAYS MAKE THE BEST DECISIONS...



LIKE DRINKING AN ENTIRE TWELVE PACK . - I ' -
OF CHEAP BEER IN UNDER TWO HOLIRS

NEED TO STOP
LOOKING AT IT

FOR A COUPLE
MINUTES...

IN RETROSPECT, THAT PROBABLY DIDN'T HELP ME...

YET, AT THE TIME, IT FELT LIKE THE

ONLY THING THAT ACTUALLY COULD...



"DRINK ENOUGH AND YOLR PROBLEMS WIL.L. '_
EVENTUALLY TAKE CARE OF THEMSELVES |

1 D :_.
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AT LEAST HE KNEW WHEN
TO FINALLY CALL IT GUITS

NOT THAT I HADN'T CONSIDERED,
I JUST COULDN'T AFFORD A GUN.

AND I’M TOO MUCH OF A COWARD B

e

BUT IT'S NOT LIKE MY
LIFE WAS THE WORST...

SURE, I WAS OVER FIFTY, BROKE AND
ALONE, WITH A MOUNTAIN OF DEBT...




BUT THERE WAS ALWAYS ROOM
FOR IT TO GET EVEN WORSE...




11111141914

)t b T

HE CALLING
ME THIS
LATE?







SHOULD

I JUST LET IT

GO TO VOICE-
MALL...? 4

I'M
ALREADY
ON THIN ICE,
SO PROBABLY

THE HELL
DO I TELL
HIM...?




YEAH?
YOL GET FERnEs
\PAET WHERE I SAID

THE DEADLINE WAS

HE-EY,
UH... JUST
SAW ALL YOUR
MESSAGES...

I'VE BEEN

SO WRAPPED UP \
IN EINISHING THIS
BOOK I, UH... 4

MUST'VE
LOST TRACK OF B
THE DAYS... 4




MHM. AND
WHAT CHAPTER
ARE YOU ON, ¥

EXACTLY?

o) -
ALMOST
T-THE LAST
INE

FLUNNY.
THATS EXACTLY
WHAT YOU SAID

TWO WEEKS

AGO...




DID I7?
STRANGE... I
UH... WELL, WHAT
I MEANT THEN
WAS...

ARE YOU
DRUNK RIGHT
NOW...?

NO...
JUSHT, UH...
WORKING REAL
HARD ON THE
STORY...

KEVIN,
9 IF YOU CAN'T
DO THIS, I NEED

TO KNOW.

|
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St NOW, I'M SURE YOLI'RE WONDERING,

"WHO'S THAT GUY HE'S LYING TO...?

?.ﬂ'

“WHAT DOES THIS HAVE TO DO WITH ANYTHING...:

Ashley’s Apartment - Naght
Ashley wasn't supposed to bring guys home anymore. That's what she told Tasha. That's

what she told herself. But rulss were boring and she was bored

The bar had been lame. Some local dive with sticky counters and dollar shot specials, and

every guy in there had either a wedding nng or a beer gut. Or both

But this one was cute. Tall-ish. A lintle drunk. Said he liked her hipstick. Said she looked
hike trouble

She'd megled and sard, “You have no idea.”

He bought her three rounds of something pink and strong and she’d let him feel her ass
under the table. His hand had been shaking. She liked that

50 now here they were

He'd fiscked her like he was scared of her. Fast. Gasping. Eves wide like a kad who just
touched something hot. He came too quick and said sorry and she told him 1t was okay,

even though 1t wasn't
Now he was passed out in her bed and Ashley was laying there, stanng at the cetling,

homy and annoved

Not that big. Not really worth it. But still .. 1t was just laying there

She sucked on the filter and imagined 1t was s cock nstead

What of she just... put it in her mouth? Just for a second? Maybe he wouldn't even wake

up. Maybe he'd moan in his sleep. Maybe he'd get hard agan

Maybe

THAT'S MY EDITOR, BRYCE...

AND I'VE BEEN STRINGING
HIM ALONG FOR WEEKS...

YOU SEE, THE FUNNY THING ABOUT LYING
IS, ONCE YOU START IT'S HARD TO STORP...

She could still feel 1t inside her. The emptiness. Like her pussy was pouting.

She sighed IF I TOLD HIM THE TRUTH, THEN I'D
BE ADMITTING THAT I WAS A LIAR...

Turned her head. Looked at him

He was cute when he was asleep. Kinda His mouth was open. His chest nsing and falling
like he didn't even know she was still awake. His boxers had ndden down just enough to

show the tip of his cock, soft and droopy, like it couldn't handle her

Ashley's mouth watered

Fuck
She sat up slowly. The sheet pealed off her skin with a damp sound. Her thighs were

slick. Her tongue felt hot. She reached for her cigarettes—

Click. Inhale
The smoke calmed her. Or maybe not. Her lips were sull tingling. Her tongue felt needy

stupid She looked back at the bed. At hun. At t

AND THAT’S JUST NOT VERY PROFESSIONAL...

HONESTLY, I REALLY BELIEVED THIS WOULD FINALLY
IGNITE THAT MUCH-NEEDED FIRE UNDER MY ASS...




ol MY BOOK WOULD BE IN HIS HANDS IN A FEW DAYS, AND
IT WOULD ALL BE WATER UNDER THE BRIDGE, RIGHT...?

—
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YEAH, KEV. b
OUR PUBLISHER — - Tr

WANTS TO KNOW
WHAT THE BOOK'S

I ASSUME,
SINCE YOU'RE
ALMOST DONE, THAT
YOU HAVE A NAME

EEIR ...

WAY TO PUT ME ON THE
FRICKIN® SPOT, BRYCE...



LISTEN,
KEV, I NEED
THIS THING IN MY

HANDS TOMORROW [ ]
OR IT'S JUST NOT
HAPPENING, !
& i

AND IF .
YOU MESS THIS . N
UP, I HOPE YOU'RE - ) J;
® READY TO PAY \
BACK THAT
ADVANCE. ' |

IF ONLY I COULD'VE BEEN
MORE LIKE HEMINGWAY. .. .

BACK WHEN IT WAS STILL AN OPTI
m = s =l




TOMORROW,
KEV, OR I'M MOVING
ON TO SOMEONE

HAVE
A IT TO YOU
SOON...




SO THERE I WAS...
q
} BEER: GONE...

INCOME: NONE...

THAT ADVANCE I'D HAVE
TO PAY BACK? SPENT...

AND THE ONLY THING IN MY FRIDGE
WAS A BOTTLE OF CHEAP WHISKEY....

AS FOR MY LNTITLED BOOK, I'VE
BEEN STUCK ON CHAPTER THREE...

AFTER PUTTING IT OFF FOR MONTHS,
BECAUSE I THOUGHT IT'D BE EASY...

J
! IN SHORT, I WAS ROYALLY SCREWED...

UNLESS I COULD SOMEHOW WRITE
- AN ENTIRE BOOK IN ONE NIGHT... 5
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| IT WASN'T ALWAYS LIKE THIS, YOU KNOW...

I MEAN, I'VE ALWAYS BEEN A
HELL OF A PROCRASTINATOR...

BUT I USED TO BE A
CREATIVE MACHINE...!

- I COULD DROP A NEW BOOK EVERY TWO
MONTHS AND IT WOULD FUCKIN" SELL...!

THOUSANDS OF WOMEN WOULD BE COMPARING THEIR BORING
v SEX LIVES TO THE FICTIONAL DICK MY GIRLS WERE GETTING...

WHILE NEARLY HALF AS MANY MEN SINGLE-
HANDEDLY INFLATED THE VALUE OF LOTION...

ALL IN RESPONSE TO THE SHIT I WROTE, BECAUSE

REAL WOMEN WERE NEVER HOT ENOUGH FOR ME...



e Nl —

WHEN MOST MEN AVOID THERAPY, IT USUALLY
COMES WITH AN UNHEALTHY OBSESSION WITH
POLITICAL IDEOLOGUES AND/OR TALK SHOWS...

INSTEAD, I BURIED THAT SHIT BENEATH
MOLUNTAINS OF AWARD-WINNING SMUT...

[ -f’fﬁt?ﬁkﬂ? |
: =

AND I WAS SUCCESSFLUL; LIFE WAS GOOD.
MY FANS HAD ME FEELING LIKE A KING...

SO LONG AS I CONSISTENTLY GAVE

THEM SOMETHING SEXY AND NEW...
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AND THEREIN LIED MY PROBLEM...

OKAY,
IT'S TIME TO
START TAKING THIS
SERIOUSLY ...

NEED TO
FINISH THIS. IT
DOESN'T MATTER
IF IT'S GOOD
OR NOT...



ASHLEY
SNLUCK A GUY
HOME FROM

THE BAR...

THEY
HAD SEX
AT THE END OF
THE LAST CHAPTER,
AND SHE ISN'T
SATISFIED...

SO SHE'S
AWAKE. HORNY.

ORAL FIXATION, AND
SHE SEES HIS
DICK...

S L
SHOULD JuUsT
HAVE HER SUCK
HIS DICK...



BUT
WHAT WILL
WOMEN WHO
READ THIS
THINK?

DIDN'T

THE LATEST ¥
REVIENS ON MY |
LAST BOOK SAY
I DO THIS TOO

MUCH...?

HAS
THE WORLD
BECOME TOO
P.C. FOR
ME...?

IF I GET
CANCELED, IT
WILL RUIN
ME...

WHAT
SHOULD I
DO...7

WHAT
SHOULD SHE



I'M TOO
STRUNG OUT
TO EVEN THINK

STRAIGHT...

WHAT
THE HELL AM
I SUPPOSED

TO DO...7

I[[ah

IMPOSTER SYNDROME'S A BITCH... |




MAYBE 1
SHOULD JusT

REWRITE THE
WHOLE DAMN
CHAPTER...

A COIN” 1
DON'T FUCKING
KNOW...

I COULD
CALL BRYCE BACK
AND ASK HIS OPINION,
BUT I THINK THAT'LL
JUST PISS HIM OFF
EVEN MORE...




I WAS FEELING DESPERATE, AND MORE
VULNERABLE THAN I HAD EVER BEEN...

GOD OR
WHOEVER IS
LISTENING, I KNOW
WE’'RE PROBABLY NOT
ON THE BEST OF
TERMS...

I'lL DO
ANYTHING, JUST,
PLEASE, HELP ME

FINISH THIS

STORY...

BUT 1
REALLY FU-I'M
SORRY-MESSED
UP, AND I COULD
USE SOME HELP
HERE...

MY WHOLE
LIFE IS RIDING
ON IT RIGHT
NOW...




WHO AM I
KIDDING...?

» EVEN IF
THERE WAS
A GOD...

PROBABLY
SMITE MY ASS W
FOR EVEN HAVING | |
THE AUDACITY
TO ASK...

BECAUSE THAT ONE FOOL.IH ACT OF DESPERATION...




—

S WHERE EVERYTHING WENT WRONG...
: [

NAH,
WHAT'LL
HELP ME IS A

I'LL JusT
HAVE TO PLLL
ANOTHER ALL-

NIGHTER...




=
GOING TO
BE TOUGH, BUT
I CAN DO
THIS...!

IJust
REALLY NEED TO
CLEAR MY HEAD

FIRST...




0
S 000 §

I'M
ALL OUTTA
COFFEE...
(:ig3 ﬁ] IBQOD
THIS

WILL JUST
HAVE TO

Dl
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NEED
TO LAY MY
HEAD DowN

FOR A...

THE LAST THING I REMEMBER THINKING,
BEFORE COMPLETELY BLACKING OUT...




WAS A WISH THAT I HAD SOME WAY TO
FORCE MYSELF TO FINISH THIS BOOK...

AND I'LL. NEVER FORGET WHAT HAPPENED NEXT.

\
\
%
\









Drexler
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HAVE THIS
BOOK DONE IN |
NO TIME!
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NOW TO
JUST SEND |
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THIS IS
A NIGHT-

YOU LN EVER FINTSH
THISSTORY e




o

BUT IT
DOESN'T |
HAVE TO |
BE...




MAYBE

You JusT
NEED A LITTLE )
HELP. /







TWHAT'S ™\
THE MATTER, |
KEVIN...? /

DON'T YOU \
RECOGNIZE |
ME..? /

~Aa\R)
6\@9\ 8
YOURE
THE ONE WHQO

CREATED ME,
AFTER ALL... /
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