
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 

 

Hello my name 
is Mitchell. 
And I'm an 
alcoholic.

hey Mitchell!!! hey Mitchell!!!

Wait. There's 
more...

hey Mitchell!!!

hey Mitchell!!!

hey Mitchell!!!



 

	

I am a drug addict. 
Also, my psychiatrist and 
I believe i suffer from 
Dissociative Personality 
Disorder... 
But that diagnosis we're 
still kinda hashing out.



	

Jesus!! 
c’mon man!!!

...and I.... likely am 
dealing with just a 
skosh “of’ sex 
addiction as well.



	

I returned from Amsterdam close 
to 7 months ago. My talk with the 
professor left a lasting impression 
on me. 

I realized I 
needed to make 
changes.



	

I figured it was an obligation 
I made during one of my 
black outs.

My I-calendar notified me that 
I had a meeting. I couldn’t recall 
making a meeting. I didn't know if 
it was something important or not.  



	

Hey buddy! 
Spare coins?

I showed up to some 
dingy basement. Low and 
behold, it was an AA 
meeting.  

I was reluctant but I 
rolled with it. I was in 
desperate need of a 
change in my trajectory 
and the meetings were as 
good a place to start 
as any.



	

NEW YORK STATE

MEDICAL BOARD

several months sober, no black 
outs, trying to make things work 
with my girl friend Deanna and, as 
he promised, no word from the 
professor. Now just gotta deal 
with this shit.



	

So Doctor Weaver 
for the record, you are 
stating that you were IN
Mr. Eisenberg's room during 
nonclinical hours because 
you had forgotten youR 
jacket in his room earlier 
that day?

Correct. My wallet 
was in my lab coat.



	

Do you recall whether the 
patient was alive during your 
time in the room.

It was years ago, but I don't 
recall any thing that would lead 
me to believe that he was dead.
Thought- "this incident happened 
in medical school was 3 years 
ago. They can expect me to 
remember.



	



	

Hours later...

In lieu of the lack of evidence in this case. 
Our investigation of your involvement in this 
unfortunate situation is deemed inconclusive. 
You will suffer no penalty from this committee. 
But if I were you sir, I would keep your nose 
clean and tread lightly In the future.

Ok sir no more dirtying my nose with Bolivian 
high grade and I'll do my best to avoid 
assisted suicide while practicing medicine 
in the state of New York. Duly noted. Thank 
you and fuck yourself.



	



	

You know how I feel about marriage. 
And don't you wanna go back to school? 
Should we be focused on that?

And you know how I feel 
about marriage. So you think 
planning a wedding and going 
to school is too much for my 
little brain? I can't with you.

Screw you! I know 
what your thinking!

I didn't think it but 
now that you 
mentioned it.



	

Just leave!!! Go back 
to Amsterdam or Barcelona 
or where ever it is you run 
to hide. Just go.



	
	
	
	
	
	

	

Keep coming back, it works if 
you work it. So work it, you're 
worth it. 

Keep coming back, it works if 
you work it. So work it, you're 
worth it. 

Keep coming back...

Coming soon 
Volume 1



	


