
“He 
notices 

it...

“HANGiNG 
from the dog's 

mouth

“and 
his first 
thought

“is that 
somewhere

“the dog 
has found a 

millipede.

“One of 
those giant ASiAN 
millipedes that can 

kill a man with 
its bite.

“He 
steps closer 

to the dog, with its 
wagging tail and its 
wiggling millipede, 

and realizes 
something:

“He knows 
he should leave... 

he's already late for 
class... but curiosity 

has grabbed 
hold.

“it's 
not a bug 

at all.

“it's a 
finger.”

“dirty, 
wiggling

THE LIVING FINGER
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dude,
where did that come

from?! we’ve had class
together for, like, three
years. I love you, man,

but your stories are
usually “lord of the 
rings” kind of stuff,

but not nearly
as good.

come on. i’ll
give you a ride

home, then.

...and did you SEE what 
Candace was wearing 

today? My God. I LOVE 
hot weather! Dude, 

seriously, crank your 
window down. I'm 

BOiLiNG.

But Candace, 
wow. You HAVE to get 

over your shyness and make 
a MOVE or something. How are 

you ever going to get LAiD 
when you're too scared to 

even TALK to a girl?

Now, WHAT 
is it you're 

so desperate 
for me to 
look at?

your sister
still have your

car? yeah, until
tonight.

anyway, you
remember that

one story? what
was it called?
“something of

bones?”

and you 
did that plot 

twist that revealed 
the love interest of 

your main character was 
actually his sister, 

but all you were 
really doing

was ripping off
“star wars”...



it's on 
the table. But you 
have to PROMiSE 

you'll keep this to 
yourself.

Yeah, 
yeah.

PROMiSE!

Fine! 
Calm down!

Don't get 
your panties 

in a knot.

What? 
You got a 
hamster?

is this 
some kind 
of joke?

What 
the--?

No joke.



Sh*t, man, 
this looks 

really... 
REAL.

is this 
where the story 

came from?

Yeah.

jason... 
man... You've 

got to call the 
police.

Sh*t! it 
moved!

You know, 
I don't have 
time for this 

sh*t.

I don't 
know what 

you're playing 
at here, but 
F*CK. YOU.


