A 1 \“, s s s
ymw ESWIK l-eocllluSi"S_a;:l -2 'IF.‘(‘”‘ _ (e} | N N
D CONTROL SIPERGRDNGS & i 4 20 R ROTTS™ b\

BOX

VEST O, T:HE

\t
« FANTAS

——

A




ON A WAEM SUNNY DAY IN THE CITY OF LUNAR POINT, THE THICK AND CURVY MISTEESS, BOOMBOX, DICTATES HER PLANS TO

THE BRATINWASHED MINION-GIRL FROM THE FUTURE, THAY -LA SHOCK, WHO HANGS ON HER MISTRESS' EVERY WORD LIKE A
LOVESICK PUPPY.

LISTEN CAREFULLY, MAH SLAVE,
AH DON'T WANT TO REPEAT
MYSELF. AROUND THE COENEER
TS THE BANK OF LUNAR POINT.
AH'M GONNA GO TN aND GRAB
SOME CASH. WHOEVEE GETS IN
MAH waY WILL BE SMOTHERED
UNDEER MAH BIG FAT ASS.

ARF! YES MTISTRESS!
MAKE THEM SLAVES
LIKE ME!
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OH, BUT MTSTEESS BOOMBOX,
WHAT CAN I DO TO HELP? MY
ONLY PURPOSE 1S TO SERVE

YOUR WILL. WOOF!

YOU WILL STAY BEHIND IN CASE
THINGS GET HOT. THAT wWaY aH C4aN
ESCAPE WHILE THE COPS ARE
SLAPPIN' CUFFS ON YOUR PAWS

NICE PLAN, OPHELIA.
TOO BAD AH GOT TA
SPOTL IT-

OH... ¥WIMPEE¥* OKAQY » - : OPHELIA?
MISTEESS. I MUST DO Y[~ WHO THE
WHATEVEE YOU sAY. T § FUCK...7
DON!'T EVER WANT TO &
STOP BEING YOUR
SLAvE.




EOBBING A4 BANK IS SO
CLTCHE. AH KNOW 4 BETTER
WaYy TO MAKE SOME CASH...

---AND YOU AND YOUR PET
BITCH ARE GONNA HELP
ME...

--.ONCE YOU BECOME
SLAVES TO THE RHYTHM




JITTEEBABE? REAL
CUTE. HOW DO Y'aLlL
KNOW MAaH NAME?

aH KNow LOTS aBout
YOU, OPHELTIA. A
WHOLE LOT. ..

GOT TIME FOE THIS.
PISS OFF!




Awww wHAT'S
WEONG 7

YOU SCARED A SKTINNY
BITCH LIKE ME GONNA
TAME YOUE FAT NEEDY
ass, OPHELTIA?

DA FUCK

yousarz? 4Ll THIS TALK asour

MISTRESS' FAT 4SS
IS MAKING ME SO
HOENY -




BOOMBOX JIGGLES HER
RUMP cAKES, WARMING
UP THE THICK ADDICTIVE
HYPNO-BOOTY . ONCE SHE
SHAKES HER BUTT
PILLOWS, A DEONING
HYPNOTIC "84-DONKA"
FILLS THE ATE AND
COMPELS ALL TO SUBMIT
THEIE MINDS AND
BODIES TO BOOMBOX'S
WILL.

4+ CaN aLwars Use

MOEE SLAVES. STAEE
INTO MaH BOOTY
BUBBLE. MaH 4ss

!
GOTCHA! Yay! MORE SLAVES

FOR MISTRESS!
MOEE SLAVES FOR
MISTRESS!

OOOH BA-DONKA

DONKA. .. YES MISTRESS!
YES MISTRESS!
YES MISTRESS,

C'MERE aND




.

LITTLE DOES BOOMBOX REALIZE, THE HEADPHONES ON JITTERBABE'S HEAD SEEM
TO CANCEL OUT THE BA-DONKA SOUNDS THAT WOULD NORMALLY ENSLAVE THE WILL

OF THIS SONIC BEAUTY . INSTEAD , BOOMBOX'S WONDERFUL BOOTY BEATS FALL ON
DEAF KITTY EARS. JITTERBABE WAS WELL-PEEPARED FOE THIS ENCOUNTEE.

HMMM... a4 DON'T
THINK SO, SUGAH.

Now 1IT's
MaH TURN!




A SONIC PULSE EMITS FROM THE DEVICE ON JITTERBABE'S WRIST. BOOMBOX
AND HER SLAVE, THAY LA SHOCK, ARE CAUGHT IN ITS BLAST. THEIR BODIES

FEEEZE AS THE SOUND VIBRATIONS BUREOW INTO THEIR MUSCLES.

DANCE, MY LITTLE
RATS! DANCE
FOREVER!
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T
OH MTSTRESS, wE M&sgvznnoe,
WHAT'S ;
HAPPENTNG? T

CAN'T STOP
MYSELF. T HAVE
TO DANCE.

MUST DANCE
TO HEE




THAT'S RIGHT, MY LITTLE RATS.
DANCE TO THE RHYTHM. MaH
MUSTIC OWNS YOU Now!

THE MUSTC
MAKES ME WANT
TO DANCE.

a1 WANT TO
STOP, BUT aH
CAN'T...
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| THE SONIC BLAST ECHOES THROUGH THEIR BODIES, CAUSING THE

MUSCLES TO MOVE ON THEIR OWN IN RHYTHM WITH JITTERBABE'S

SONG . BOOMBOX AND THAY-LA ARE TEAPPED IN THIS STATE LIKE
EATS TO THE PIED PIPEE, COMPELLED TO DANCE NO MATTER WHAT ...




YOU GTRLS REALLY KNOW HOW
TO SHAKE YOUR TUSHTIES. BUT :
IT WOULD BE MUCH EASTER IF , - DANCE...
Y'ALL WEREN'T WEARING SUCH DANCE. -.
CONSTRICTING CLOTHING. DANCE. ..

YES, SHE'S RIGHT.
EASTEER TO DANCE...
WITHOUT CLOTHES. ..

YES MISTEESS. WE
MUST REMOVE OUE
CLOTHES SO WE CAN
KEEP DANCING.




BOOMBOX AND THAY -LA STRIP OUT OF THEIR CLOTHES AND CONTINUE TO DANCE TO JITTERBABE'S SONE. ALL INHIBITIONS
ARE INSIGNIFICANT COMPARED TO THE NEED OF THESE TWE ENCHANTED GIELS TO DANCE DANCE DANCE TO THE MUSIC.

DANCE...
DANCE...
DANCE...

Wy MUSIC MAKES .
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oKaYy, MY LTITTLE EATS.

COME WITH ME. Y'aLL

ARE GONNA MAKE ME
LOTS OF MONEY.

WHAT ... WHAT AEE
YOU GONNA DO
WITH US?

SWEET INNOCENT
OPHELIA... Y'4LL &¢OoTTAa
LOT T4 PAY FOR.




*AS SEEN IN SLPEE HEECINE
HEAT ISSLE #7 AND #13 -WL

MEANWHILE. .. IN A DANK MUSTY ROOM WITH NO WINDOWS, THE FOEMER SUPERHEROINE WHO
GOES BY THE NAME FEMPEESS THESE DAYS JIGGLES THE LEFT BREAST OF ILLUMINATIA DARK
TO JOSTLE HEE AWAKE. THE FEMPRESS WAS PUT UNDER THE MOST POWEEFUL LOVE SPELL
COVETESSA COULD CAST . #* SHE'S BEEN INFELTED WITH AN ALL-CONSUMING LOVE FOR
TILLUMINATIA... THAT OCCASIONALLY CROSSES OVER INTO INSANITY .

HUNNY?
SWEETIE PIE?
WAKTIE POO?




F-FEEDBACK?
WHEEE aM I7?

OH STLLY, T'M STILL THE
FEMPRESS. BUT DON'T
WOREY, I LOVE YOU SO

MUCH. AND T KNOw You

LOVE ME TOO.
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YEP! ND T'M GONNA
MAKE YOU REALIZE

HOW MUCH YOU LOVE
ME... WHETHER YOU
LIKE IT OR NOT!

Lol >/

BooMBeX A DANCING
PUPPET AND THE
FEMPEESS AN ©BSESSED
LOVESLAVE? NOT A Goob

STAET TO THIS MISTEESS
TEAM-UP. WHAT ELSE CAN
GO WRONG Z FIND oUT
NEXT 1SSuUE!!!




