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LOUNGING OUTSIDE A CAFE WITH A SMUG LOOK ON HER FACE, THE MUSICAL MISTEESS JITTERBABE
SITS AND WAITS FOR THE NEXT PAET OF HER PLAN T MATERIALIZE.
Fe - : - g e Il’-:—.‘?a i

AH KNOW SHE'LL BE ALONG
SOON. DOC SANDIE ALwWAYS
COMES HEEE FOE HEE LUNCH

BEEAK.

BUT IN THE
MEANTIME...

CAN'T STOP...

MAH ENTRANCED 4 | 56 [ DANCING ... SHAKE MAH BUTT...
DANCERS WITLL _ a2k | . TO THE BEAT...
ENTERTATIN ME. - N MUST KEEP

- i DANCING ...

LOOKING GOOD,
GIELS.




BOOMBOX AND HERE BOOTY-SLAVE THAY-LA SHOCK HAVE NOT STOPPED DANCING SINCE JITTERBABE PUT THEM UNDER HER "

SPELL.¥ THEIR BODIES GROW WEARY BUT NO MATTER WHAT, THEY MUST DANCE TO THE BEATS PUMPED INTO THEIR BEAINS
THROUGH JITTERBABE'S CLEVERLY DESIGNED HEADPHONES.

MISTRESS... I'M
SO TIRED...

AH KNOW... BUT WE CaN'T
STOP DANCING, SUGAH.--.
NO MATTER WHAT...

*SEE LAST ISSLE WL



JUST THEN, AN UNSUSPECTING SHOPPER GAWKS AT THE SIGHT OF
WO NAKED GIRLS SHAKING THEIR CURVY BODIES OUT IN PUBLIC.

|

i/

II X

SEE ANYTHING You
LIKE, SWEETS?

HOW COULD THOSE GIELS
DANCE GROUND LIKE THAT

WITHOUT ANY CLOTHES ON7? .
SOMEONE HAS TO STOP THIS.
IT'S OBSCENE!

YOU THINK SO7 g
DON'T KNOW.-.. THE
ONE WITH THE BIG
BOOTY LOOKS PEETTY
HAWT TO ME. HOW
'BOUT YOU?




HER BUTT!?
IT's GROSS!

THAT NOTSE...
IN MY HEAD...

| ANYONE CAUGHT IN THE THRALL OF THE BUBBLE RUMPA
| (AND NOT WEARING PROTECTIVE EARPHONES,) WILL

AS BOOMBOX SWAYS HER HIPS TO JITTERBABE'S
MUSIC, HER CURVY CAN INADVEERTENTLY EELEASES ITS
MIND-NUMBINGLY HYPNOTIC BA-DONKA BEATS.




THIS SWEET INNOCENT GIEL IN THE WEONG PLACE AT THE WEONG TIME Now FINDS HERSELF AT THE WHIM oF THE
WICKED JITTERBABE'S CLOMMANDS . HER BODY STANDS READY TO FOLLOW ANY AND ALL ORDERS. INSIDE, HER MIND MaAY
EESIST. BUT SOON SHE WILL SUREKENDER HERE WILL TO THE THUMP oF THE RUMP AND BE OWNED, BOTH IN MIND AND BODY .

T CanN'T MOVE! WHAT'S l
HAPPENED TO ME? BA-

DONKA- .. DONKA. .. UGH!
THAT NOTSE... CAN'T GET§
IT OUT OF MY HEAD!

SINCE AH'M IN
CONTEOL HEEE, LOOKS
LIKE YOU'RE MAH SLAVE

FROM NOW ON. GIN'T
THAT RIGHT?

YES. T M YOUE SLAVE
FEOM NOW ON...

WHY DID I saY
T™HAT!?

WHAT'S YOURS IS
MINE. GTMME THAT
PURSE, SLave!



NO! MY MONEY! MY
CREDIT CARDS! MY
WHOLE LTIFE IS IN
THAT PURSE! DON'T
GIVE IT TO HEE...

BA4-DONKA... MUST ... j= e 4 HERE IS MY PURSE,
FIGHT... .

MISTEESS... MY BANK
CODE IS 4769... WHAT'S
MINE IS YOUES,
MTISTEESS...

GOOD GIEL. SO HELPFUL,

TOO. GND... OH MY, WHAT

BI& LOVELY TITS YA
GOT...

R (PR AT

WHIP THOSE PUPPIES OUT
AND POSE FOE ME LIKE A
SUPEERMODEL, SLAVE.




I'M SO... EMBARRASSED,
MTISTRESS... IT'SCOLD...
AND EVERYONE CAN SEE MY
BOOBS...

THAT'S THE POINT.
NOow TUEN AROUND.
SHOW ME THAT TUSH!

YES,
MISTEESS...

BA-DONKA
DONKA

DAMN GTIRL... Y'all
GOT THE BODY OF A4

HMMM. .. SPEAKING OF
COCK—HUNGEY SLUTS...
AND &TELS ABOUT TO
BECOME COCK-HUNGEY
SLUTS...




JUST THEN ... DOCTOR
SANDIE DAY STROLLS
THEOUGH THE COMMONS
AS SHE DOES EVEEY
AFTEENOON ON HER
LUNCH BEEAK . SANDIE
SPENDS HEE DAYS AT
THE NEARBY MENTAL
ASYLUM, TENDING TO
SOME OF THE MOST
INSANE CITIZENS IN
LUNAR POINT CITY .

‘ BUT AS SHE ARKEIVES AT THE CAFE, SHE
| IS STUNNED BY WHAT SHE SEES...

" 4

MTISTEESS
OPHELTIA... AND
HER HYPNOTIC...
BOOTY ...

SHAKING

YES... T REMEMBER. T AM
HER SLAVE. T MUST AWATT
FURTHER COMMANDS FROM
MY BUBBLE DONKA
MISTRESS. et

DOCTOR SANDIE DAY 1S
OPHELIA'S OBEDIENT
SENTINAL.




LONG AGo, SANDIE DAY WAS ONE OF THE VEEY FIRST TO FALL UNDER THE RUMPNOTIZING ASS OF OPHELIA WILLIAMS, LATER

TO BE KNOWN AS BOOMBOX . ¥ SINCE THEN, SANDIE HAS DEVOTED HER LIFE TO THE STUDY OF MENTAL DISOEDERS, WHILE HER
OBEDIENCE TO BOOMBOX REMAINED DORMANT . HOWEVER, THE SIGHT OF HER MISTRESS! MASSIVE BOOTY HAS TRIGEERED
THE SEXY DOCTOR'S PROGRAMMING AND ONCE MORE SHE IS A DEVOTED FOLLOWER OF THE PLUMP THUNDA RUMPS. ..

& O\ 1REMEmeER ‘

MISTEESS OPHELTA, T AM
YOUR SLAVE. T AWALT YOUR
COMMANDS...

MUST DANCE...
ONLY DANCING
MATTEES. ..
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*AS SEEN IN PHENOMENAL TALES: BOOMBOX —WlL



CHANGE OF
PLANS,
SANDIE...

Y'aLL awatr
MY

COMMANDS
Now!

YES MISTRESS.
YOU...7 T... T i} N
, MHMM... THAT'S RIGHT.

KNOW YOU. ... -
.. YOU REMEMBER ME A4S
ALTSON CUMMINGS,
KELLIE'S NERDY LITTLE
STSTER. BUT AH GROWN
UP SINCE THEN. s

MMMM... AH SEE
YOU'RE JUST AS SEXY
AS EVER. STSSY LIKED
THE BOYS, BUT AH GET
WET FOR G TRLS. AND
AH ALWAYS GOT WET
FOR YOU, SANDTE...

AH BET YOU'RE GONNA
MAKE ME EEALLY WET,
NOW THAT AH CONTEOL
YOU, MIND AND BODY.




WITH N© OTHER MISTEESS TO CONTROL HER, SANDIE
FULLY ACCEPTS JITTERBABE AS HER NEW OWNEE.

YES MISTEESS
ALTSON. MY ONLY
PUEPOSE 1S TO
OBEY YOUR
COMMANDS...

LET'S GET
STARTED...

TRST, Y!
F a TEIYG%EE,\.’ _E_ED WHENEVEE YOU HEQE THE NAME

1 1 I
HMMM.... JITTEEBABE" YOU'LL CUM LIKE
A SLUTTY WHORE!
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YES ALTSON...
MUST CUM FOE
YOU...

WHILE JITTERBABE
CONDITIONS HEE NEW PET,
THE OTHERES SINK DEEPER
INTO THEIR TEANCES...

WHY Can'T I sToP
POSING 7 BA-DONKA...
THAT SOUND... IT'S...
IT'S... NOT SO Bab...
EELAXING aAcTuALLY.
DON'T FEEL SO
EMBAREASSED...
DONKA DONKA. .

URGH! NO, THAVE TO
STOP THINKING ABOUT
HER PERFELT... ROUND...
SOOTHING ... BOOTY ...
HAVE TO... UMMM....
POSE LIKE 4 MODEL...
MUST POSE...

OH SHIT! KELLIE'S
STISTER... THIS CAN'T YI B
BE GOOD. 4H '
GOTTA...

DANCE...
EVERYTHING WILL



BA-DPONKA... | | KEEP GOING, GIRLS.
DONKA. .. DON'T STOP 'TILL Y4
- ) DROP... DEAD!

DON!'T LEAVE
ME LIKE

ME AND MAH NEW
EATS GOT TA VISIT

” »

JITTEEBABE MAECHES HER MINDLESS MINIONS OFF, LEAVING THAY-LA SHOCK AND THE
PooRE INNOCENT BYSTANDEE T STEUT THEIE BODIES FOR AlLL THE WORLD To SEE.




IN THE PINECHEST MENTAL FACILITIES, ONE
DEEPLY DISTURBED PATIENT SLOFPS UP HEE MIDDAY
MEAL FEOM A Bowl LIKE A PI& AT A TROUGH.-

OH KELLTE...?
HoLLA GURL!

KELLTE CUMMINGS WAS ONCE A SEXY, ALLUEING
CHEERELEADER AT LPC COMMUNITY COLLEGE . BUT THANKS
TO OPHELIA WILLIAMS, A.K.A. BOOMBOX, KELLTE SPENT
THE PAST SEVERAL YEARS CALLING THIS PADDED CELL HER
HOME, BELIEVING HERSELF TO BE A BI& FAT PI6.

Y'aLl GOT SOME
VISITORS...




OH NO, THE WOMAN BOOMBOX COULD NEVER EESIST SET
FEEE AGAIN... AND AlLL BOOMBOX CAN DO IS DANCE
WHILE IT HAPPENS. WHO WILL SAVE THE RUMP PLUMP
PEINCESSZ AND WHAT IS FEEDBACK UPTO LATELY ... T
CHECK BACK NEXT ISSUE TO FIND ouT!

HEY BIG SIS... AH
THINK IT'S TIME T4
GET YOU OUTTA HEEE.




