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To Lucille . . . for obvious reasons.
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FOREWORD


I am Negan.

Or, really, I’m not. I’m really, really, really not. I swear I’m not—but some people who know me, well . . . they claim to see some similarities. For instance, sometimes I say weird shit the way Negan does. I’m not nearly as profane, and I’m certainly not as sadistic, but I’ve been prone to a few Neganisms from time to time.

Whenever I have exceptionally good news—which I’m fortunate enough to be able to report is somewhat often—I like to call up friends and say, “Do you have your shitting pants on?” as if to imply that people own special pants for shitting into upon hearing good news. I mean . . . it’s just a funny thing to say. It makes me laugh.

Perhaps my most Negan-like trait (most people would say “flaw”) is that I do and say a lot of weird things to entertain myself. I don’t think most people are as committed to entertaining themselves as Negan and I are. I’ll sometimes risk making my wife angry by saying something I don’t mean simply because I know it’ll be funny. What’s up with that? I mean, I recognize how insane that is—and yet . . .

One time, to describe how like her mother my wife is, I said, “The apple doesn’t fall far from the cunt.” Now . . . Jesus . . . I know, I know. The thing is, for the most part, I don’t use that word at all. I certainly don’t use it in the company of my wife, whom I’ve been with for nearly twenty years—and I definitely would never use it to describe my mother-in-law, who is a fantastic person. But the thing is . . .

. . . I thought it would be funny.

And it was. My wife, as I recall, was so stunned by what I’d said that she wasn’t mad at all; she just chuckled and moved on. She’s an awesome lady, and I mean that. I’m not just saying that because I think she’s going to read this. I’m fairly certain she never will; and if she does, the fact that I wrote this for public consumption would probably make her so angry that she wouldn’t speak to me for a week. Which is something her mother does.

(My wife doesn’t really do that; I just thought it would be a funny thing to write.)

Anyway, the point is . . . fuck. Maybe I’m more like Negan than I’d care to admit.

I am, at my core, a well-meaning person, and I care about other people’s feelings. While I’ve never bashed anyone’s brains in with a baseball bat or actually caused any physical harm to another person in any way, I have ruined my fair share of people’s days by saying something stupid or poking fun at someone or ridiculing someone a little too much, past the point of their being in on the joke—and then I keep going.

It’s a sickness.

I have plenty of friends, and they seem to really like me, but I’m what can best be described as an acquired taste.

And so is Negan. He’s a very divisive character who incited many complaints when he was introduced in the comic books and the television show. Honestly, the fact that he’s so divisive is one of the reasons I like him so much. I mean, one of the things that makes The Walking Dead so popular is that it takes things very seriously. Dead people are up and walking around, sure, but aside from that (and the occasional bazooka on the TV show), things are treated as though they’re very real and grounded. So, after years of high drama and lots of crying and very solemn speeches, this wisecracking, constantly cursing lunatic barges in, says a ton of stupid stuff, and then kills a beloved character with a baseball bat (or two, if you’re talking about the show). That’s going to be more than a little jarring for most people. You can see how that seemed downright out of place for some.

Make no mistake: Negan is one of the most popular characters to ever appear in The Walking Dead . . . but not for everyone.

Some people hate Negan, some people love him, and others love to hate him. I have to be completely honest: I love the guy. I love him so much that I’ve intended to kill him twice in the comic series, and both times I’ve changed my mind.

The first time was when he was first introduced. Negan was only ever supposed to be in six issues of the comic series. He was going to kill Glenn, and then a few short issues later Rick was going to kill him and deliver his severed head to Maggie as a gift. And she was going to . . . I don’t know, bury the head? Set it on fire? Impale it on a spike? I don’t know what you do with the head of the man who killed your husband (and I hope I never have to find out). I hadn’t worked it all out. Negan was to have pushed the characters into such a dark place that our beloved hero, Rick Grimes, would present his severed head to our beloved heroine, Maggie, and she would respond by saying “Thank you” with heartfelt sincerity.
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