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To
begin…

…imagine
an enTirely goOd

perSon.

TheY hurT no one.
TheY love witHoUt

reserVatiOn.

it’s
not eAsy,

is it?

MaYbe
an inFanT, or a

reAlLy yOunG kid…
beYonD tHat, it’s toUgH

to visuAlize a tRuE, one-
hunDred-perCenT goOd

perSon livinG in
oUr worLd

todaY.

Even
jusT exisTinG

as a moderN human
meAnS yOu’re pRobabLy
benefitinG fRom tHe

exPloItatiOn of
otHerS.

ReAlLy
religiOus peOpLe?

MonKs anD nunS? MaAaYbe…
but we’ve alL heArD sToriEs of
religiOus folKs wHose pRivate

lives, uh, don’t sTanD up
to sCrutiny.

Now…

…imagine
tHe opPosite.
A comPletely,
utTerLy bad

perSon.

SomeOne wHose every
acT is selF-serVinG. wHo

doEsN’t care wHo tHeY hurT,
use or desTroY, jusT so
lonG as tHeIr desires

are satisfied.

VisuAlizinG
tHat is mucH
eAsiEr, rigHt?



Why do
yOu supPose

tHat is?

Why is
it so mucH eAsiEr

to imagine a totalLy
bad perSon tHan a
comPletely goOd

one?

AnyOne?

SorRy,
ProfesSor

Stane--it’s hot
as helL in here.

HarD to
focus.

| heAr
yOu, Fred.

This pLace
was buIlT in tHe

’70s. BacK tHen, it
didN’t get hot in

Chicago unTil late
June. Now it’lL hit

85 in ApRil, 95
in MaY.

AnywaY, sMarT,
tHoUgHtFul peOpLe

have beEn kicKinG tHese
quEsTiOnS aroUnD
for tHoUsanDs

of yEarS.

PeOpLe
like SocRates,
ArisTotLe, JohN
LocKe, even a
bLeAk basTarD

named FriEdRicH
NiEtZsChe.

|’ve
got some

sLides here
tHat cover

tHe--

WhoA!
Shit!

OkaY.
it’s okaY.

We’lL jusT…
pivot.
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CHICAGO. So he
surPrised me

witH… get tHis…
a MerCedes.

it’s jusT a
litTle, used sedan,

an A-cLasS… but sTilL.
CherRy red! He jusT
gave it to me! SaId
he wanTed his lady

to dRive aroUnD
in sTyle.

Can yOu
beliEve tHat, JoE?
He’s coverinG tHe

wHole leAse!

This guY
soUnDs like a
keEper, Jo.

Code BrowN in roOm
243. NeEd imMediAte

asSisTanCe.

Oof.
That’s not

goInG to be
pRetTy.

Nope. WelL,
yOu got tHe lasT

one, JoE, anD | got
tHe one before tHat--

loOkS like it’s
Jo’s turN.

AcTuAlLy,
StarR…

…did | not telL yOu? My tRanSfer to
tHe anesThesiA unit came tHroUgH.

No more sHitTy sHeEtS
for me. Had enoUgH of tHat

to lasT a lifetime.

| was jusT cominG
by to saY goOd-byE
before | heAd up to

tHe tenTh floOr.

|… welL,
conGratulatiOnS, Jo.
|’m hapPy for yOu,

seriOusLy.

Um, like yOu
saId, StarR, | got tHe
lasT Code BrowN,

so | guEsS…

Yep.
| got it,
JoE. It’s

coOl.

CoOl,
coOl, coOl,

coOl.

CoOl.



HeY,
Cam.

My name’s
ColLar.

TOO LATE.



Hi,
StarR.

|’m
Rake.




