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YOU HAVE A BEAUTIFUL
HOME, MR &IM&,
VICTORIAN. SET BACK
FROM A COUNTRY LANE.
CHILDPREN ON THE
FRONT PORCH IN
I HAVE A STOCKINGS AND SAILOR
EROWNSTONE. MY CAPS
WIFE IS STERILE.
YOU'VE GOT THE




WE SENT SOMEONE
UNDERCOVER TO
YOUR REALM TO
MAKE SURE OUR
CHARGES WERE

GROUNDED

BECAUSE YOU
PROGRAMMED IT 50
THAT NOTHING MAY BE

RECORDED, HE
SUBMITTED A WRITEN

REPORT:
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THE FIRST THING |
EXPERIENCE |5 THE TREES

o,

AT 2F S VT s W AR T A BV
3 A ’Q;,-,v t':@ Ol

&.”:x >
5 m___:p“;;&'

THE FLICKERING LIGHT AND SOFT SOUND AS THEY
SWAY IN THE SUN AND WIND |15 ALMOST
OVERWHELMING




AT THE END OF THE

RENDERED 1880
GOTHIC REVIVAL
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| RING THE | PEEK THROUGH A
DOORBELL WINDOW...

AND &PY FIGURES IN THE FOYER -
AN IMPECCABLY-DRESSED MAN
&TROKING THE FACE OF ONE OF
THE CHILDREN, A LITTLE GIRL - s

THEY. ARE NOT- CHILPREN-

— b

OR &HOULD | CALL YOU -
PAPA?




MR. DOYLE, WE
HAVE NOT TOLD
YOUR WIFE.

AT THIS POINT
WE ARE MERELY
S\ DETAINING YOU




WE NEED
INFORMATION
ABOUT THIS MAN
CALLED PAPA

IN
EXCHANGE
WE WILL
PROTECT
YOUR
IDENTITY

NO, MR. DOYLE. ONCE
WE HAVE WHAT WE
NEED ON PAPA, THAT

LIFE IS5 OVER




BUT REALLY MR. 5IM5,

AN AVERAGE OF
FOURTEEN HOURS A
DAY IN THE NETHER?

WHAT CAN BE GAINED

BY SPENDING 50 MUCH

TIME IN SOMETHING
THAT ISNT REALT

WE NEED YoOU TO
GIVE US THE
LOACTION OF

YOUR SERVER.
WHEN WE HAVE
CONFI&CATED
YOUR HARDPWARE
AND DELETED
YOUR REALM,
YoU'LL BE FREE
TO GO WITHOUT
PROSECUTION

WE THOUGHT

FACE-TO-FACE

WHAT AUTHORITY INTERACTION
DO YOU HAVE, wouLD BE A Goor

YANKING ME FROM CHANGE FOR YOU
MY GARDPENZ

JUST BECAUSE
IS VIRTUAL
DOESN'T MEAN
ITISN'T REAL

MY REALM I5
CLEARLY
PESIGNATED ADPLILT.
THERE ARE ADPULTS
BEHINDG THE
CHILPREN AND
F| ADULTS BEHIND THE
GUESTS. MY
BACKGROUND
CHECKS ARE
THOROUGH IN THE
EXTREME TO MAKE
SURE WE DON'T
INVOLVE USERS WHO
ARE UNDERAGE.
THIS 1S5 IN
ACCORPANCE WITH
THE STATUTE ON
CONSENSUAL
ROLEPLAY - ..




LOOK, PETECTIVE,
I AM SICK. I AM
SICK AND HAVE
ALWAYS BEEN
SICK AND THERE
IS NO CURE. I
S5E€ THIS, NOT
ALL OF US 5e€
THIS, BUT | HAVE
BEEN CURSED
WITH BOTH
COMPULSION AND
INSIGHT

> I AM PROTECTING MY NEIGHBOR'S
‘ CHILDREN AND MY BROTHER'S
CHILPREN AND THE CHILPREN I
WON'T ALLOW MYSELF TO HAVE, AND
THE ONLY WAY I CAN DO THIS 1S5
BECAUSE I'VE CREATED A PLACE
WHERE I CAN BE MY FUCKING SELF!




I'VE NEVER ASKED
YOU FOR

{no, vou
HAVEN'T

WE HAVE A BEAUTIFUL
HOME HERE, IRIS. WE
HAVE A BEAUTIFUL
FAMILY, OF WHICH You
ARE AN IMPORTANT

MEMBER_ IT I5 THIS |
1 BEAUTY WHICH DRAWS [l
| OUR GUESTS. AND OF ¥
COURSE A
SYMPATHETIC
COMMUNITY .. BUT DO
YOU KNOW WHAT I5
THE MOST IMPORTANT
THING WE OFFERZ
AN OPPORTUNITY TO
LIVE OUTSIDE OF
CONSERUENCE.
NOTHING HERE CAN
CHANGE. WHICH 15 A
BEAUTIFUL
REFLECTION OF THE
WAY WE ARE ALL
CHANGELESS

| WAS THINKING. 1
MIGHT WANT A
BIRTHOAY PARTY

‘d‘l

A BIE'THDAV
PARTY

WE HAVE A
GUEST. YOU'P
BEST GO TO
THE PARLOR

YES, PAPA

I AM SORRY WE CAN NOT
HAVE A BIRTHPAY. IT WOULD
UPSET THE BALANCE HERE
TO SUGGEST YOU'RE
GROWING OLPER

IR 1 UNDERSTAND/ [



MY GOOD SIR! WOODNUT.
| WELCOME TO THE THOMAS WOODNUT./

HIDEAWAY! AND YOU ARE?

YOU MAY CALL ME

PAPA ESCORTS ME TO THE PARLOR WHERE | FIND THREE
CHILDREN. A GIRL PLAYING A PERFECTLY RENDERED
PIANOFORTE. A FIVE-YEAR-OLD BOY DANCING WITH A
DANDIFIED GUEST, ANP THE LITTLE GIRL I 8AW IN THE

WITHOUT FURTHER PISCUSSION SHE
TAKES MY HAND AND LEADS ME UP A
GRAND &TAIRCASE...

...To THE S4ECOND FLOOR...



Y Y wamw T wauw vy loowy | v yaee v wam
WE MOVE DOWN A DARKENED HALLWAY, ;e L 38 b ;| {3
DOORS ON BOTH &IDES AND THE WALLS B b e il .
COVERED WITH WEAPONS rimabatin a1 g b {Chmatheins

. ‘v‘ P, &
‘.:0\ (& ,{\J (M0
/ w’,a\'r z,‘ i
MM

FROM BEHIND ONE DOOR COMES THE
LOW S£OUND OF WHAT MUAT BE A
FOURTH CHILD, WHIMPERING

‘$ 2,2," §7 G P 0 '.{.',' WE ENTER A BEDROOM WITH
¢ ,ii:; %&; . d FLOWERED WALL PAPER AND A
¥ i A WHITE LACE BED. A LITTLE GIRLS

WHY DON'T YOU

o ' COME HEREP
| TRI1& LEADS ME TO THE LAST DOOR OFF | I WONT BE"'
THE HALLWAY. HANGING BESIDE 1T, {
| COVERED IN DARK RED &TAING, 1& AN AXE




OKAY WHAT,
MR. DOYLE?

DO YOU THINK YOU'RE

GOING TO SHAME ME

\ INTO HELPING YOU?
‘M PAST SHAME

T ODON'T HAVE
T'LL &HUT UP IF INFORMATION. WE
YoUu GIVE ME THE ARE ANONYMOUS
INFORMATION I TO EACH OTHER, _ .
NEED ON PAPA T HAVE NO IDEA o
WHO HE IS OTHER @
THAN HOW HE /[
PRESENTS
HIMSELF IN THE
HIDEAWAY

OUR AGENT DIDN'T YOUR AGENT LISTED
FIND P FACTS IN HIS
Friony REPORT. B8UT THE
MAGNANIMOUS. : : |
NEXT TIME YOU HAVE @
IN FACT HE
A CHAT 8Y THE \
REPORTS A RIGID
WATER COOLER,
BEHAVIORAL . 1
PERSCRIPTION DON'T ASK HIM,
WHAT DID YOU SEE?
WHAT DID YOU 00O? [
ASK HIM, WHAT DID |
YOU FEEL?




THIS BEDROOM. IT% |
BEAUTIFUL. A LITTLE [
GIRUS DREAM

I'M 6LAD YOU LIKE
IT, MR, WOODNUT

=




THE NEXT SECTION OF THE REPORT

15 CLASSIFIED, BUT OUR AGENT DID

COLLECT THE EVIDENCE WE NEEDED
TO PURSUE THIS CASE

CHILDREN ARE VIOLATED ALL THE TIME
WITH NO RECORD OF IT. WHO KNOWS WHAT
YOUR GUESTS ARE DOING OFFLINE. WHO
KNOWS IF THEY UNDERSTAND THE
DIFFERENCE ANYMORE. THERE'S NO WAY
TO DISTINGUISH. 5PEND ENOUGH TIME IN
THE HIDEAWAY, AND YOU FORGET.....

YOUR AGENT.
WHO WAS HEZ |
2 T

THAT'S NOT
IMPORTANT.
WHAT'S
IMPORTANT |&
THAT WE KNOwW
EVERYTHING

| THAT GOES ON

IN YOUR
ESTABLISHMENT




HOW pIp YOU FIND
ME=Z
THE HIPEAWAYS'S
IPENTITY ENCRYFTION
15 60 PROFOUND,
EVEN I DON'T KNOW
WHO COMES IN

G

\ My usersz
A My cUESTSZ

THE WORLD GOES DARK AGAIN 45 WE LOG BACK IN TO THE
HIDEAWAY..

YES, IT IS.

YOLIVE QUITE
GONE OVER
YOUR TIME.

IRIS. EHE STARTED ASKING
QUEETIONS. AFTER EPENDING TIME \gu
WITH.._. M. WOODNUT. HE'S YOUR
AGENT. HE GOT TO HER. WHAT DIpP IT'S WHAT You PID MR
HE poz &IMS. AND T ASSURE
YOU, THERE'S BEEN A
CONSEQUENCE.

IRIS, HAVE YoU
FORGOTTEN OUR |
JAFTERNOON TOGETHERZ B

HAVE I NOW?

IRIS, YOU &HOULD HAVE TOLD ME.

® b
s

| WELL PONT LET
ME INTERUPT . -




W
DID YOU EVER TELL PAPA
ABOUT YOUR INTENTION TO

ROLS OVER

!

P=""mie

THANK YOU MR, WOODNLUT,
THAT WILL CONCLUDE OUR TIME

INTO THE HIDEAWAY?
CHILDREN OR GUES&TS?

.
1 LOOK, YOU CAN DO
| THE HARD BOILED
HAVEN'T YOU ONCE
BROUGHT IT UP? j || BALONEY ON ME
UNLESS YOU'RE NoT [ { | ALL YOU WANT, 8UT |

KNOW - | KNOW -
40 4URE OF HI&
RESPONSE. ‘ | . WHAT'S IN HIS

UNLESS YOU'RE HEART/
LECRETLY AFRAID - IF :
YOU OFFER YOURSELF
UP TO HIM, HE'LL
PUNT YOU OFF TO
"BOARDING &CHOOL!

YOU'VE BEEN THERE
FOR YEARS - WHY
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ul WHY, pPo you
GET
JEALOUSZ

I KNOW I MUST BE A LITTLE
) BIT SPECIAL, TO GET TO
PR SPEND AN AFTERNOON WITH
' you

OKAY, 50 HERE'S
A SECRET- I
HAVE A GARDEN

THE SAME THINGS THAT ARE
GROWING IN OUR GARDEN.
AND GUESS WHAT I JUST
PLANTEDZ IVE 5COURED [
THE WORLD FOR IT. Y\

S0 A SAPLING. Iy
Al A POPLAR s),l
’ ’ y % =]

1 SRS
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.. THE THING 15 T WAS ANTONIA'S IDEA ALL
ALONG. SHE WANTED TO FIND OLIT IF THE
EGGS FEEL WARM WHEN THEY'VE JUST
COME OUT OF THE CHICKEN, AND T SAID
WHY DION'T YOU ASK ME - |
COULD HAVE TOLD YOU THEY
DO. AND SHE SAID JUST
BECAUSE I'M PAPAS FAVORITE
DOESNT MEAN | SHOULD PUT
ON AIRS AND | SAID I'M NOT
YOUR FAVORITE - LOOK
HOW AFTER THE SPANKING
ROOM YOU KEPT
STROKING BARNABY'S
FACE AND GAVE HIM THAT
CANDY THAT’'S ONLY FOR
GUESTS!

WELL, OF
COURSE YOU
ARE SPECIAL

T FEEL IT, BUT...
I DO SOMETIMES







YOU CULTIVATE A PARADE OF LITTLE GIRLS, EACH LOOKING LIKE THE ONE BEFORE. YOU LET
THEM GET CLOSE BUT NOT TOO CLOSE. WHEN THEY START EXPRESSING REAL EMOTION, IT'S
OFF TO BOARDING S5CHOOL THE CHILDREN LOOK THE SAME NO MATTER WHO'S BEHIND THEM.
THE WAY EVERYTHING LOOKS 1S COMPLETELY UNPER YOUR CONTROL. YOU CREATE A REALM
IRRISITIBLE TO ANYONE WITH A LONGING FOR BEAUTY, GO THERE EACH DAY, PULL THE &TRINGS |
AND FORCE EVERYONE TO DANCE TO YOUR NIGHTMARE

I DON'T FORCE ANYONE
TO PO ANYTHING. YOUR
AGENT — WOODPNUT —
KNOWS THAT

WHAT DID
You pPo 17O
HE GOT CLOSE TO A LITTLE GIRL. HE . e
FUCKED HER. THAT'S A HIGHLY Pl FOR THREE |
i \9

ILLEGAL ACT FOR A MEMEBER OF LAW
CAME BACK |

ENFORCEMENT, OR PERHAPS THE HE FOLLOWED PROTOCOL W | ¥ ity

PERMISSIBLEZ &4UCCESSFUL OPERATION.
YOUR PRESENCE HERE 15

GIVE ME THE
LOCATION OF
YOUR SERVER

GIVE ME THE LOCATION,
AND T'LL TELL YOU WHAT
YOUR P&YCHOSIS HAS
WROUGHT

OH, YE&. WE
HAD A CHAT
OVER COGNAC.-
I RECOGNIZE







AFTER LEAVING THE HEDGE MAZE TIME RAPIDLY
PROGRESSES FROM AFTERNOON TO EARLY EVENING

aAAA

GOOP EVENING,
MR_ WOODPNUT
I HAVE A VISIT
WITH IRIS
>

Lo
SHE'S BEEN
PELAYED BY]
ANOTHER
GUEST




TO WHAT DO I OWE THE HONOR &
OF A DRINK? .

YOU'VE TAKEN A SHINE TO IRIS.
IVE TAKEN A SHINE TO You

I'M TREATING HER QUITE
WELL IF THAT'S YOUR
CONCERN

ITI5 MY CONCERN. YOU |
SHOULD BE CAREFUL
ABOUT GETTING ATTACHED

THIS 1S YOU VISIT QUITE A IO THAT
MERELY A BIT FOR A MERE ENTIERLY

DIVERSION DIVERSION. AND

= YOU'VE NOT YET | \

&
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ME_. WOODPNUT, YOU HAVE
BEEN ASKING QUESTIONS
ABOUT ME. I MUST REQRUEST
YOU PESIST. AND UNLESS
YOU WANT ME TO CONSIPER
YOUR ACTIVITIES HERE
SUSFPECT, I SUGGEST YOU ...
MOVE ALONG WITH THE
PROGRAM




IT's 60
BEAUTIFUL
HERE. WHY DO
WE HAVE TO
BRING IN

TERIBLE?

IT'S OKAY M2.

'WOODNUT, T ALWAYS

RESURECT

BEAUTIFUL. TERRIBLE,
ITISLIFE

I THINK T UNDERSTAND WHY PAPA
WANTS THIS. IT'S 50 WE DON'T GET
TOO ATTACHED. MAYBE...

I 5HOULDN'T GET TOO ATACHED




AND IN THOSE MOMENTS,
STANDING IN THE CARNAGE OF
HER SMALL BODY, THE HOT
SMELL OF EVERYTHING WE HAVE
INSIDE RISING AROUND ME, T
STARE AT THE BLOOD ON MY
HANDS AND THINK, MY GOD,
LOOK AT THE BRIGHT BEAUTY,
HOW DOES THIS EXIST IN NATURE,
HOW DOES IT EXIST IN ANY WAY, IN
ANY CODE I CAN UNDERSTAND?T

I LOOK DOWN TO FIND HER BODY GONE. WHAT
HAVE I PONE, HAVE I DONE SOMETHING, HAVE
I DONE NOTHING, /& THIS ALL NOTHING, 15
EVERYTHING NOTHING?

A GIGGLE AT THE POOR AND SHE REAPPEARS,
COMING TOWARD ME WITH HER ARMS OFPEN -
AND I LIFT THE AXE AND DO IT AGAIN. AND
AGAIN. AND AGAIN. T WANT HER TO &TOP
COMING &0 I KNOW I'VE DONE SOMETHING.

I AM CRYING, I
HAVE NEVER FELT
450 MUCH WITH
EVERY NERVE, FELT
50 MUCH, &0
MUCH... FEELING.
UNTIL T AM SPENT.
AND SHE COMES TO
ME AGAIN, EYES
WIDE.

IT WAS YOU...

BUT SHE KEEPS COMING...

BUT IF THERE HAS
BEEN NO
CONSEQUENCE,
THERE HAS BEEN NO
MEANING BETWEEN
HER AND MYSELF,
BETWEEN MYSELF
AND MYSELF
AND IF THERE HAS
BEEN MEANING, THEN
I AM A MONSTER

I BELIEVE WHAT
PAPA'S DOING 1S
HURTING YOU, BUT I
AM WILLING TO BE
PROVEN WRONG. T
WILL LET YOU &EE
HIM AGAIN. IF HE
LOVES You
- You -

AND WANTS YOU TO
CROSS, T'LL LET YOU
STAY IN THE
HIDEAWAY TOGETHER.
IF NOT, YOU WILL
GIVE ME WHAT YOU
HAVE ON HIM




HE'S COMING.
I'LL BE IN HERE \ " S8




THERE YOU ARE MY CHILD! WHERE |
HAVE YOU BEENZ

YOU KNOW WE HAVE s 1! *’ — | a1 speciaLTO
4 YO WANT 3 ey
E’ULE5 Here ; o Cross? 2 8| YOU, NOT JUsT
A1 o ), AsIRIS?

T RESPECT THE RULES. # = |
T WOULD LIVE WITH |& ‘; i‘;t P 5i }& _

IB| THEM ENTIERLY. T WA
TO CROSS OVER

=

NO, T AM MORE THAN THAT/ Y ' 15 THERE |
ANYTHING

MORE THAN SOMETHING YOU § N )
MAOE’ DO YOU LOVE ME‘—" > I CAN DO
- = FR n %\ e TO MAKE
= IT UP 7O

\ YOUZ

52055- TAKE A FEW DAYS OFF, ""}
COME BACK AND WE'LL FORGETY

FORGET, IT MAY BE TIME FOR
BOARDPING SCHOOL

YOU couLo + HAVE A
GARDEN,

TELL ME ONE
MORE TIME WA (
POPLAR- \ ; you PON'T
) . HAVE TO
APOLOGIZE |




. RSN, W
I KNOW THAT WAS HARD.
I'M SORRY.
I REALLY AM




LWL e e ey

WHAT DIz vyou I'l"é \M—\A‘l’
| O 1O HERZ & F’
YOU DID
ﬂ' w4l
a8 ___fz

THE LAST TIME I
EAW HER SHE
WAS CRYING

STOP. WE HAVE TH : WE BROUGHT HIM HERE FOR
RIGHT TO REMAIN QUESTIONING. AFTER THREE DAYS WE
ANONYMOUS . SENT HIM BACK TO THE HIDEAWAY TO
A 2 GET THE INFORMATION WE NEEDED.
AND THEN. BEFORE WE KNEW WHAT HE
WAS DOING. HE DISENGAGED FROM
OUR TERMINAL AND HANGED HIM&ELF

THE SERVER 15 IN AN ANCHORED SLUE OFF THE
COAST OF MALAYSIA. THANK YOU,
LITTITUDE 4795417, LONGITUDE 104567871 | _ MR. SIMS
THE BERVER SITTER'S NAME 15 JERRY . HE
HAS NO IDEA WHAT'S RUNNING ON IT.
DON'T HURT HIM

IT DOESN'T MATTER
: ANYMORE
NI ) — - \




YOU'RE NOT GOING TO
RETURN MY LOGIN, ARE
youz

YOU PON'T KNOW WHAT YOU PO,
PETECTIVE, PUTTING ME OUT
INTO THE WORLD

OFFLINE EXILE HOW CUT AND DRY.

THERE WAS A REAL LITTLE GIRL_ THE
PAUGHTER OF MY NEIGHBEOR POWN THE
STREET. THIS WAS A LONG TIME AGO. I

COULPN'T STOP THINKING ABOUT HER. |
EHE HAD HAIR THE SUN PLAYED IN. AN
A LAUGH THAT CAME OUT OF HER LIKE
MAGIC_. I PRETENDPED TO BE HER
FRIEND. I POSED TO HER FAMILY AS
THE HARMLESS UNCLE-TYPE. ONE
NIGHT I GOT HER ALONE IN HER
BEPROOM. ..

WE WERE LAUGHING — ANDP I REACHED OVER
AND GRABBED HER — AND SHE LOOKED AT ME
— 50 STARTLEDP — ANDP — I_ _ _

I FOUND IT IN MYSELF TO LET HER GO. I
WENT HOME TO MY COMPUTER ANP THAT'S
WHERE INVE ETAYED.

THE WORLD |5 &TILL THE
PLACE WE HAVE TO
LEARN TO BE

YOU ARE FREE TO
GO, ME. 5IMS.

YOU ARE FREE




S50 HERE'S A SECRET:= I HAVE A
GARDPEN. AND GUESS WHAT I JUST
PLANTEDPZ A SAFPLING. A FOPLAR







