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Yo! What
the he! are 
you thinkin’, 

son?!

Let me te! 
you this…

There is nothing 
more alienating 
than discovering 
that you’re out 
of your mind.
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We! , that’s 
how I found 
out I was 
bipolar.

Two years, a long stay in 
the hospital, and several 
hundred pi!s later, one 
thing is clear. The only 

thing that’s more 
alienating than knowing 

you’re certifiable…

…is pretending
to be normal in 
an art ga!ery 

fu! of hipsters.
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You have 
litera!y 

ceased to 
make sense.

I’m standing 
the way I 

always stand, 
man. 

…I just 
stand like 

this.

You once 
owned a Cr"d 
record, bu#y. 

Remember
that.

Not even
just the popular 
one, the one that 

came after it. 
We’re not like 
these people.

I don’t get it. My 
stance?

I’m just su!esting that maybe
you believe some kind of cla$y, metro-

sexual a%ectation is go&a hide the
fact that you’re just some oafish 

co"oner who used to paint
houses for a living.

L'k…

Quite the, uh, fey
stance you’ve got
going on there,

chum.

Tim, l#k
at you. You’re 
standing like a 
young John 
Malkovich.

Meanwhile,
anyone with a nose

for the male pheromone 
knows who you rea$y want 

to be going home with 
tonight. Have you even 

spoken to her?
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if being here
with Alexis is go!a
be your excuse for 
not talking to her, 

I’m going to frickin’ 
brain you. 

A" you do is
talk about is Lily 

Samson and she’s here 
and you’re talking to 
me. You’re being an 

u#er pu!,
my man. 

Why do I
even consider 
you my best 

friend?

I’m starting to
think it’s because some people 
f$l the n$d have some kind 
of Jughead-ish character in 
their lives regardle% of how 

a!oying they are.

Meanwhile,
anyone with a nose

for the male pheromone 
knows who you rea"y want 

to be going home with 
tonight. Have you even 

spoken to her?

Yes, Adam. 
I do now, 
obviously. 

But you 
know she’s 

here, 
right?

Okay, that was 
fu!y.
After

twenty years
of exhausting 
heterosexual 
devotion, at 

least I can say 
you’re sti" 

fu!y.

We" , I do 
love you.

I gue%
I’m going 
to go try 

and talk to 
people. 

You only think you
fit in because you’re 

here with Alexis, like she’s 
rea"y your girlfriend

or something.

Come 
on, man. 

No.

L&k at her;
she’s no man’s 

girlfriend. She’s 
clearly f$ding o'
the popularity of
your weird art to 

l&k c&l.



POLARITY  #1 (of 4)  PAGE 006

You once 
owned a Cr!d 
record, bu"y. 

Remember
that.

Not even
just the popular 
one, the one that 

came after it. 
We’re not like 
these people.

Meanwhile,
anyone with a nose

for the male pheromone 
knows who you rea!y want 

to be going home with 
tonight. Have you even 

spoken to her?

For those of you who 
mi#ed the plethora of MTV 
PSA’s, bipolar disorder is 

easy to explain.

it’s a brand of crazy in 
which your brain chemistry 
is permanently whacked. At a 
certain point, if you do t$ 

many drugs, don’t take 
your pi%s, or even lose t$ 
much sl!p, you wi! become 

manic and delusional. 

So 
u&erly 
rad. 

Benicio,
isn’t this just 

so u&erly 
rad?!

I, for instance, 
became convinced 
I was an invincible 
superhero me#iah 
who works in the 

nude.  

Woulda b!n 
undeniably awesome, 
but reality caught up 
quickly when I got hit 
at 35 miles an hour by 

a freaking Je"a.

I went into a coma and 
woke up a month later 

in a dingy New York 
psyche ward, got 

diagnosed, and now 
here I am: a medicated, 
fra'led semblance of 

a space cadet. 
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You once 
owned a Cr!d 
record, bu"y. 

Remember
that.

Not even
just the popular 
one, the one that 

came after it. 
We’re not like 
these people.

Meanwhile,
anyone with a nose

for the male pheromone 
knows who you rea!y want 

to be going home with 
tonight. Have you even 

spoken to her?

it kind of just 
l#ks stupid up 
there. I don’t 
even remember 

drawing it.

Shut
up. it’s 

bri!iant.

Thanks,
my li$le 

peach-ti$y.

Oh, 
stop.

Can we do your
place tonight? My r#%ate

is having her ridiculous 
girlfriends over to watch

the new Phish DVD.

I don’t think I
can take another night 
of the acrid stench of 
human dreadlock and 

stale, bad w"d.
You 

got it.

They say not to let 
your i&ne' define you.  

ironica&y, my formerly 
thankle' car!r as a “fine” 
artist began to take o( in 
a major way due to the 

art I created while staying 
up days at a time, trying to 
expre' my mangled psyche.

When I got out of the 
hospital, my agent no 

longer wanted to drop 
me, and a)arently, the 
meteoric su*e' of my 

work had saved me 
from a life of surviving 
o( li$le Gr!k yogurt 

containers. 

Relatedly, girls like Alexis started 
finding me a$ractive, which led to me 
going to these cockamamie bohemian 

“events” to m!t people who would 
take interest in my car!r.

it s!ms that after my bout with dementia and paranoia, 
I have an a+oying ability to s! through my p!rs. Past 
the vintage dre'es and ironic 90’s-era a$ire and into 

the epicenters of their desperate souls, as they cry out 
with a grating, bansh!-like cry for validation.
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You once 
owned a Cr!d 
record, bu"y. 

Remember
that.

Not even
just the popular 
one, the one that 

came after it. 
We’re not like 
these people.

Meanwhile,
anyone with a nose

for the male pheromone 
knows who you rea!y want 

to be going home with 
tonight. Have you even 

spoken to her?

Can you blame me for being 
tortured by the o" duality 
of f!ling out of place and 
ashamed for being one of 
them? I mean, these people 

are just t# easy to cla$ify. 
Especia!y the dudes.

Without exception, 
they’re guys who come 

from moderately 
we%-o& backgrounds, 
who were once in emo 

bands. When they 
realized that would no 
longer get them girls, 
they moved to Br#klyn 

to make cra'y films 
and sporadica%y do 

cocaine.

The female of 
the br!d is 

more diverse in 
its origins and 
temperament. 

Some are “newly 
pre(y” girls who 
were acne faced, 

unpopular art-dorks 
in high sch#l. They 
now find validation 
from the guys who 
once spurned them, 
due to their clued-in 
outl#k and head 
start on eclectic 

fashion.

ironica%y, certain
other female  hipsters are 

those girls’ old arch-nemeses: 
former Regina George-like 

jock arm-candy who realized 
quickly that the next c#l 
thing was being  “down and 

dirty” and “str!t”.

This mostly consists of 
frequenting trendy rock 

festivals in the company of 
ski)y  douchebags with 
bad t!th. Other ho*ies 
include modeling for 
American A'arel (for 

“fun”) and taking artful 
photographs of local 

black people. 
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You once 
owned a Cr!d 
record, bu"y. 

Remember
that.

Not even
just the popular 
one, the one that 

came after it. 
We’re not like 
these people.

Meanwhile,
anyone with a nose

for the male pheromone 
knows who you rea!y want 

to be going home with 
tonight. Have you even 

spoken to her?

Tim…we 
n!d to 
talk.

That’s fine. 
What’s up?

We#…this 
may be hard 
for you to 

hear.

I’m not saying we 
should break up 
or anything. it’s 

just…

I’ve b!n
having a hard 

time co$ecting 
to you lately…

you know?

Okay…

I mean…
Why? Since 

when?

However, I admit to sti# 
safeguarding a tiny 

crumb of hope, despite the 
chip on my shoulder. A 
hope that some girls…

…Maybe some girls 
are di%erent.

Please, let 
her break 
up with me.
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You once 
owned a Cr!d 
record, bu"y. 

Remember
that.

Not even
just the popular 
one, the one that 

came after it. 
We’re not like 
these people.

Meanwhile,
anyone with a nose

for the male pheromone 
knows who you rea!y want 

to be going home with 
tonight. Have you even 

spoken to her?

I’m not 
go#a 

lie--since the 
hospital. it’s just b!n,

like, kind of a 
downward spiral. You 
barely talk anymore; 
you’re just locked

up in that head
of yours.

That’s it, though…that’s the part 
that’s hard to say. it’s almost as 

if you were only rea$y alive 
during that time…

Christ. Could you just rephrase that but 
be a li%le more blunt?

Okay, I mean 
this new stu& 
kinda sucks.

…I was 
joking. 

You were 
already 

being t' 
blunt.

I’m going 
to go to sit 
at a bar by 

myself.

Yeah, it’s 
just…everyone 

loves the pieces 
you created when 
you were manic. 
Lord knows I do.

But the stu&
you’ve shown me 

recently? it’s just kind 
of…I don’t know…it’s 
lacking something.

Like, whatever 
made it…Special? 

interesting?

You were, like, 
so inspired and 
unpredictable 

and sexy.

…Okay? 

And, again,
I’m just being 

frank. it’s not just 
us, it’s your art.

My art.

Honestly, I 
don’t rea$y 
like hanging 
out with her. 

You’re 
right...I’m 

so(y.  

The 
medication 
makes me so 
damn tired 
a$ of the 

time. I mean,
I love 

hanging out 
with you, 
Alexis. 

Plus, we barely
hung out before I 

was in the hospital. The 
most we rea$y saw of 
each other was when I 

was in the proce)
of losing it.
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You once 
owned a Cr!d 
record, bu"y. 

Remember
that.

Not even
just the popular 
one, the one that 

came after it. 
We’re not like 
these people.

Meanwhile,
anyone with a nose

for the male pheromone 
knows who you rea!y want 

to be going home with 
tonight. Have you even 

spoken to her?

Tim! Lily! 
How are 

you? 

Oh, I’m
just dandy. 
So…you’re
at a bar by 
yourself. 

is this what 
you’ve b!n 
doing since 
co#ege? 

At a bar, by myself, si$ing a stupid 
Diet Pepsi because I’m not a!owed 
to touch alcohol. I think about 

how Alexis, heaven help her, is right.

L"k at me. I’m a usele% 
cliché, sa"led with 

constant and numbing 
depre%ion, dating a girl I 

don’t even care for 
platonica!y because it’s 
the easiest thing to do. 

My most fulfi#ing relationship is
with a 50-year-old psychiatrist named 

Dr. Mays, clearly just a displaced 
father figure I’ve a&ached myself to 
because I’ve s!n “G'd Wi# Hunting” 

one t' many times.

And yes, my 
sucks now. 
What am I 

even…

Oh my god, 
she’s here.
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You once 
owned a Cr!d 
record, bu"y. 

Remember
that.

Not even
just the popular 
one, the one that 

came after it. 
We’re not like 
these people.

Meanwhile,
anyone with a nose

for the male pheromone 
knows who you rea!y want 

to be going home with 
tonight. Have you even 

spoken to her?

This is the part where I 
choke up and prepare 
myself for a night of 
wishing I had asked 

her out. 

Here we go, 
numbnuts. 

God, I’m a crazy 
t#l. Don’t start 
rambling, t#l.

Yup, this is my M.O. Curse 
of the irish. 

A-ha. 
Actua$y, 

I’m joking 
around.

I’m not 
irish. This 
is a Diet 
Coke.

We$ , I’m sti$ 
slaving away in 
sch#l and now 

you’re Mr. Famous 
indie Type Artist 
Guy! And you’re 
actua$y pre%y 

great at it. 

We$ , you
always were a strange 
and interesting person, 
Tim. I’m sure you’$ get 

back on track.

Ha.
That’s 
fu&y. 

Why
is that 
fu&y?

We$….You 
know. Just, 
o". That I 

didn’t a&oy 
you. 

I don’t wa&a k!p you from your, uh, homie 
there. Hopefu$y, we’$ run into each other 

again, since you live in Br#klyn. I mean since 
it’s not so big as the city. Sort of a li%le 
suburb in many ways, you know? One might

even ca$ it a province. Um, if they
were f!ling frisky. 

Hehe.

I remember you
standing out at Wesleyan.
You were one of the two
or thr! people in that

circus of wank who didn’t 
a&oy the living pi'

out of me.

I’m not 
blowing 

anything up 
your bu% 

just to blow 
something up 

your bu%. 
You rea$y 
are kinda 

g#d. 

Aw, we$. 
Thanks.

it’s rea$y
not that exciting,
to be honest, but 

thanks. Frankly, it’s 
b!n a bit rough 
finding inspiration 

lately.
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You once 
owned a Cr!d 
record, bu"y. 

Remember
that.

Not even
just the popular 
one, the one that 

came after it. 
We’re not like 
these people.

Meanwhile,
anyone with a nose

for the male pheromone 
knows who you rea!y want 

to be going home with 
tonight. Have you even 

spoken to her?

Meanwhile,
anyone with a nose

for the male pheromone 
knows who you rea!y want 

to be going home with 
tonight. Have you even 

spoken to her?

Again, Alexis proves 
to be some kind of 

unlikely genius.  

if I were o# my damn 
meds, I’d be a$ fr! 
and masculine, and 

confident enough to 
ask Lily out. To say 

what I think. To be the 
artist the critics are 

saying I might be. 

Not just 
another 
insecure, 
pathetic 

scenester 
with nothing 

to o#er.

Damnit, I 
want to f!l 
invincible 

again.

I want a 
giant gla" 
of whiskey, 

please.

Bravo, 
you 

hopele%, 
hopele% 
prick. 

We$ , we are sto&ing in 
just for as second, but I’m 
always here on a Thursday 
night. I’d love to actua$y 

catch up. 

You might want
to bring some 

concealer next time, 
though, if you’re 

going to blush like
a sch'lgirl.

That 
sounds…

That 
sounds 
great. I 
gue% I’$ 
s! you?

Uh-huh. 
Buh bye!

I mean, 
seriously.

{gi!le}
Okay?
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Meanwhile,
anyone with a nose

for the male pheromone 
knows who you rea!y want 

to be going home with 
tonight. Have you even 

spoken to her?

My God. 
Who…are 

you 
tonight? Also,

is there a 
reason why 
you shaved 

your 
chest?

Man, Ru!
would obviously 

make a great Paul. 
Rogen s"ms
like the best

listener.

He 
can be 
John.

if I were o! my damn 
meds, I’d be a" fr# 
and masculine, and 

confident enough to 
ask Lily out. To say 

what I think. To be the 
artist the critics are 

saying I might be. 

Day One. 
Clandestine 
ce$ation 
of pi"s.

M%d: 
Me&y 

Abandon.

Day Four. Sl#ping 
markedly reduced. 

Espre$o/b#r 
intake on the rise.

M%d: Jubilant and 
determined. Symptoms: 

Compulsive t#th 
grinding, f#ling 
curiously sexy.

End of w"k one.  
Sl#p completely cut 
out besides i&egular 
na'ing. Prehistoric 

fleckles of marijuana 
gathered from 
fl%r/smoked. A" u(ece$ary 

human contact… 
severed.

Evening of Day Eleven. Have 
located and rekindled my 

interest in my old King James. 
A" but convinced that I may 

be Jesus reincarnated.

Hi)en me$ages 
su'orting this theory 
discovered in latest 
Apatow bromance.

Day 15. Slowly 
begi(ing to suspect 
that I can read the 
thoughts of my 

neighbors. Unrelated: 
Residual guilt over 
drug use completely 

terminated.

Reward myself 
with solo dance 
party to my old 
Ace of Base CD.

Confused by 
physical strength 
of f%t. Le$on 

learned: I should 
only jig sparingly.

Day 18. Perception of my destiny is 
becoming lucid. Prophetical pa*erns 

deciphered from my neighbors’ 
thoughts. I wi" be…important.

Slightly distre$ed by 
one person’s thoughts 
in particular. They are 
coming from a nearby 
building. I believe I 

am under 
survei!ance.

Consequences: 
Pacification of 

Landlord 
(Su#e$ful).

(Note: Netflix extremely 
e!ective for minimizing 

human interaction.)

J e s u s ,  t h is  g u y  is  
lo s ing  h is  m ind.  I  

g o t t a  upda te  my  
r epo r t .

c a l l  me …
c a l lme ….  c a l l  

me

j e s u s ,  
t h u pda t e  

my  r epo r t .

W h a t ’ s  t h i s  
g u y  do ing …?

I  ne ve r  kne w  b e ing  
p r egnan t  w o u ld  b e  

s o  lo u s y

o h ,
my…

s e x y  t ime s  
i f  i  p la y  my  

c a rds  
r igh t .

C an’ t  
b e l ie ve

i t

W h a - -

s u c h  a  
w h o r e

G o d,  I
lo ve  H B O
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You once 
owned a Cr!d 
record, bu"y. 

Remember
that.

Not even
just the popular 
one, the one that 

came after it. 
We’re not like 
these people.

Meanwhile,
anyone with a nose

for the male pheromone 
knows who you rea!y want 

to be going home with 
tonight. Have you even 

spoken to her?

You
sound a 

li#le over-
tired, Tim.

I’$ ca$
in your re-fi$ , 
but I’d rea$y 

prefer to s! you 
in person this 

month…

Come on, 
Tim, I know 

you’re 
home!!!!

Open
the damn 
d"r!!!!

Peace,
Dr. Mays. 
Love you, 
my man. 

Howdy.
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