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BY GRETCHEN FELKER-MARTIN

THE PLAGUE, T-REX,

WAS AS RELIABLE
T AS THE ATOMIC
FUCKING CLOCK.
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FIRST:

RELENTLESS
HUNGER PANGS.

MOOD SWINGS.
FEVER.

"

Feas

DERMAL FISSURES THAT WEPT PUS AND |
CLOUDY BLOOD BEFORE. SCABRING OVER,
BURSTING, AND SCABBING 4GAWN
UNTIL THE SKIN WAS NEARLY W\
o AN \NCH TAICK 3
W PLACES.

el

DELIRUM. | \ UNTIL SOMETHING ~
. FINALLY CLICKS WNSIDE LIKE THOSE
INTENSE b \ATEVER REMANS OF HIS NEUENSRLALS
- DAL Rt
AGGRESSION. . MAM, AND LEAVE Y ‘< g

TRV TARANTULAS.

THE PLAGUE MADE THESE THINGS OUT OF EVERYONE W THE COUNTRY WITH ENoUGH

TESTOSTERONE N THER SYSTEM TO PUT OUT A DECENT CROP 0F BAGK #AIR.

MOST OF N
THE MEN. | HIGH TESTOSTERONE,
SOME\%ME A NO CHANCE. .
THE ' You CAN GET
» ESTROGEN
FROM THE LAST RLACE

You MIGHT THINK T0 LOOK.




\ (T DON'T HEAR ANYTHIG -
~-ARE YOU SURE YOU'RE

NOT JUST A JUMPY BITCH WATH
CLINICAL PARANOVA?

WHICH YOWLL NEVER GET DIAGNOSED
BECAUSE ALL THE PSYCHIATRISTS
ARE DEAD OR LIVING W, LIKE,

MONACO '\ S0ME REALLY
TACKY AMER\CAN SLum?

FUCK UP ANV
FOLLOW ME.




IT'S THE :
FUCKING CHROMOSOME

CRUSAVERS.

WE CAN WAIT

THEM OUT. WORST CASE

1S THEY TAKE OUR BIES
AND WE WAL HOME-

eN

WE HR
OUGH MEDS,
T THNK.




WIHT? O MY
GO, THAT'S...




YLK ARE
ou DOING?

I'M GONG TO
PUT ONE THROUGN HER

FUONG AEK.

e T0 BE

CONTINUED IN
CHAPTER TWO...
“OROTCH RACKET!"



