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1BOYS WITL’B'E;G‘

BECAUSE
IN THREE

AlLL You MONTHS...
WANT,
WARREN/

/18 WHAT YOUW'LL
SEEIN THE
MIRROR/



OUR LOVELY M/SS
AND THIS CONTESTANT DARLY
YEAR'S NUMBER FOUR,
WINNER IS... | THE RAVISHING WARREN/

YOUNG...

DIDN'T YOU HEAR

| THE JUDGE? YOU'VE
DARCY/ WON! OH, I'M 80
PARCY. JEALOUS!

IT'S EVERY GIRLS DREAM
TO WIN A BEAUTY
PAGEANT...

...ESPECIALLY AT
SUMMER CAMP...

BUT CAMP SUMMER BLOSSOM
18 NO ORDPINARY SUMMER
CAMP -- AND THESE ARE NO
ORDINARY CGIRLS...

BECAUSE HERE, THE
CAMPERS WILL FIND THAT...

0YS
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BACK AT THE LAKE, DARCY IS CONGRATULATED AGAIN
BY HER BEST FRIEND 7/FFANY AND THE OTHER
GIRLS... BUT STILL SEEMS STRANGEL Y GLUM!

WHAT ARE YOU
POUTING FOR?

YOU WON/

I'M NOT
POUTING.

JusT...
THINKING.

DARCY'S THOUGHTS ARE
RUSHING BACK IN TIME, TO
THE START OF THE YEAR,
BEFORE SHE HAD EVER
HEARD OF CAMP SUMMER
BLOSSOM... BOY, HAD
THINGS BEEN DIFFERENT!

AND TO THINK |
HAD TO CONVINCE
YOU TO ENTER!

OF COURSE, IT
PROBABLY DIDN'T HURT
THAT YOUR 74-7A$ ARE
GROWING FASTER THAN
ANYBODY ELSE'S.

DON'T REMIND
ME!



BUT IT SEEMED LIKE 7/FFANY AND THE OTHER
CAMPERS HAD FORGOTTEN THAT THEY HADN'T
EXACTLY SIGNED UP EXPECTING TO 7R T THEIR
STUFF N TEENSY-WEENSY B/K/IN/S...

WHAT'S
WRONG,
PARCY?

WE'RE BEST
FRIENDS, GIRL.
TELL ME!

IT'S
NOTHING,
TIFFANY.

REALLY.

VERY FUNNY, 7/FFANY. YOU
KNOW VERY WELL THAT'S JUST SOME
WEIRD HALLUCINATION.

| CAN
REMEMBER
CHECKING OUT
I JUST CAN'T GIRLS IN THEIR

BELIEVE HOW BATHING SUITS,
MUCH WE'VE... YOU AND NOW...

KNOW...
CHANGED.

ANYWAY, | JUST
WISH | HAD HAD THE
SENSE TO TEAR THAT
LETTER UP WHEN

1 GCOTIT!

CHECKING OUT
GIRLE?DON'T YOU LIKE THAT
MEANHLINKY  BASKETBALL PLAYER
éuys, YOU KEEP DREAMING
ABOUT?

OH, YOU DON'T
MEAN THAT!




YOU AND YOUR STOR/ES... STOP
MOPING, GIRL! | BET THE PRIZE
WILL CHEER YOU UP!

/2O, THOUGH. | NEVER SO DID You.
IMAGINED CAMP SLIMMER DON'T YOU
BLOESOM WOULD BE LIKE REMEMBER?

TH/S. | THOUGHT IT WAS
THIS COOL CAMP FOR
EUYS.

HMPH/NOT
UNLESS IT'S A TIME
MACHINE!

EVEN W/THOWT A TIME MACHINE, PARZY COULD PICTURE,
CLEAR AS DAY, THE EVENTS THAT HAD LED UP TO A BOY NAMED
WARREN PARCY RECEIVING THAT MYSTERIOUS LETTER.

IT ALL STARTED WITH THE
TRAGIC DEATH OF HIS
PARENTS IN A RECKLESS
DRIVING ACCIDENT...




BEFORE THINGS COULD EVEN $/NK /N, HE FOUND
HIMSELF PACKED ON A PLANE TO GO LIVE WITH HIS
GRANDPMOTHER, WHOM HE'D NEVER EVEN MET.

HE WAS FUILL OF NERVES AS HE WENT TO THE FRONT
DOOR. ALL HE KNEW ABOUT THE WOMAN WAS SHE HAD
A BIT OF AREPUTATION... AS A REAL MAN-HATER/!




BUT HE £2/2 TAKE AFTER HIS
WARREN'S GRANDMA WAS, POOR MOTHER --
INDEED, NONE TOO KEEN ON
HAVING A DIRTY, UNKEPT
BOY IN THE HOUSE...
WITH THOSE SOFT
FEATURES AND 8/é6,
INNOCENT EYES/
MAYBE HER LITTLE
PLAN MIGHT HAVE A
CHANCE AFTER ALL...

PUT YOUR
THINGS
UPSTAIRS,
DEAR.

FIRST THINGS
FIRST, YOUNEED A
HAIRCUT/

AND | GUESS |
COULD USE A
TRIM...



HIS GRANPMOTHER
WASTED NO TIME IN
GIVING HIM A FRESH
START...

AND APPARENTLY
THAT NECESSITATED
NOT ONLY A 7R/M,
BUT ALSO A
MAN/ICURE...

..AND ANEW STYLE.

AREN'T THESE A

LITTLE SHORT?

THAT'S THE
STYLE, DEAR.
THEY'RE CALLED
CAPRIE! FROM
CALIFORNIA!

HE WASN'T SURE HE
L/IKED THEM, BUT
FORGOT ALL ABOUT
THAT WHEN HIS
GRANDOMA
ANNOUNCED...

THEY WERE HEADING
TO HIs DOCTOR'S
APPOINTMENT/




| KNOW THE
S/6N SAYS
BYNECOLO&/ST, BUT
DONT WORRY/

I'VE DEALT
WITHPLENTY OF
N/ICE BOYS LIKE
you!

YES, IT'S JUST AS
YOUR GRANDMOTHER
SAID. VITAMIN

DEFICIENCY/!

NO WONDER
THE POOR DEAR
16 80 THIN.

| WOoULD

LIKE TO PUT ON
A FEW

POUNDS...

BUT I'M TOTALLY
HEALTHY/

LET ME BE THE
JUDGE OF 7THAT,
DEAR.

WARREN WAS A BIT STARTLED
BY THE SIZE OF THE BOOSTER
SHOT, BUT HE DIDN'T WANT TO
MAKE A SCENE IN FRONT OF THE
PRETTY NURSE.




AFTER THAT STRANEE FIRST DAY, THINGS 2/0 SETTLE INTO
A ROUTINE OF SORTS... AND WARREN'S GRANDMA WAS
NOWHERE NEAR AS STR/CT AS HE'D FEARED.

SURE, HE HAD TO TAKE
VITAMINS EVERY MORNING...

AND HELP OUT
A BIT WITH THE
COOKING...

AND 20Y, WAS SHE
ALWAYS HARPING
ABOUT HYE/ENE/




BUT SHE WAS ALSO
ALWAYS MAKING HIM
HER SPECIAL TEA,
AND FINDING HIM
BOOKS TO READ...

...EVEN IF MOST
WERE ABITG/RLY.

S0 WARREN DIDN'T
MIND HELPING OUT
AROUND THE HOUSE
A LITTLE...

AND HIS GRANDMOTHER WAS
ALWAYS BRINGING HOME
G/FTS FOR HIM...

GRANDMA
BOUGHT ME
ANOTHER PINK
NIGHT SHIRT!?

SHE'S BEEN
VERY NICE TO
ME, ALTHOUEGH
THIS FRILLY
APRON 1S A
BIT MUCH/

O




THERE DIDN'T $££M TO BE MANY &UYS
HIS AGE IN THE NEIGHBORHOOD... BUT
THERE WAS CERTAI/NLY ONE &/RL/

JusT

KEEPING IT
CO0OL HERE ON
THE PORCH!

H-HI,
TRACY/

18 TRACY
WAVING
TO ME?

S5L6H. .

BUT OF COURSE, SHE WAS
WAVING TO HER HUNKY
BOYFRIEND.

WARREN COULD ONLY STARE
AT HER LONE/NEGLY AS THE
TWO LOVE-BIRDS EMBRALCED.




TAKE THIS TO
YOLIR PLACE, CREEPY KID 15

THAT

YEAH! |
THINK THAT L/7TTLE
WIMP THOUGHT YOU
WERE WAVING TO
HIM!

WATCHING Us.

SORRY,
WARREN!| LIKE
REAL MEN, NOT CUTE
LITTLE 8/68Y-
BoYs.

WARREN FLED BACK INSIDE, BLUSHING
BRIGHT RED. WHY WEREN'T THOSE
VITAM/NS HELPING HIM BULK LP LIKE
THEY WERE SUPPOSED TO?




CAMP SLUMMER
BLOSSOM? WHAT COULD
THAT BE?

THE VERY NEXT DAY, HOWEVER,
WARREN WAS PULLED OUT OF HIS FUNK
BY ALETTER ADDRESSED JWST TO HIM.

HE HAD NEVER GOTTEN A LETTER
ADDRESSED TO HIM BEFORE, AND
WASN'T EXPECTING IT.

FORTUNATELY, HIS GRANDMA
HAD HEARD ALL ABOUT IT!

SOUNDS
NEAT... BUT I'VE

NEVER EVEN
HEARD OF IT!

IT'S QUITE AN
HONOR FOR YOU
TO BE ACCEPTED!

IT'S AN
EXCLUSIVE CAMP,

WARREN. IT'S JUST FOR
YOUNG MEN. AND VERY
PRESTIGIOUS.

WARREN REALLY LIKED THE SOUND
OF A CAMP ON ITS OWN EXCLUSIVE
RESORT, AND THREE MONTHS OF
CANOEING, ARCHERY, HIKING
AND SPORTS, ESPECIALLY WITH A
GROUP OF UYS HIS OWN AGE.




WHY DID COUNT YOURSELF
THEY PICK ME, LUCKY, DEAR. THEY
THOUGH? ONLY ACCEPT YOUNG
MEN WITH REAL

POTENTIAL, FROM
WHAT I'VE READ!

S0 THE PRETTIEST GIRL IN THE
NEIGHBORHOOD HAD GONE THERE, TOO?
WARREN WAS EVEN MORE INTRIGUED.

SHE'S A BABE/
BUT WAIT, | THOUGHT
THIS CAMP WAS FOR
BUYS ONLY?

THAT BROUGHT A 8R/N TO
WARREN'S FACE. SO HE WASN'T
THE BIGGEST OR STRONGEST, BUT

OBVIOUSLY HE HAD SOMETHING
SPECIAL GOING FOR HIM!

| THINK
YOU KNOW AN
ALUMN/, AS WELL!

THAT LOVELY YOU'VE
YOUNG TRACZLY?, CERTAINLY
OGLED HER
OFTEN
ENOUEH!

OH, IT 18!
AT LEAST, IN

JUNE, IT 1S, 1 JUST
KNOW YOU'LL
LOVE IT!



IT SOUNDED LIKE THE CHANCE
OF A L/FETIME... AND WARREN
WASN'T ABOUT TO PASS IT LUP/

A FEW DAYS LATER, WARREN
WAS BOARDING THE BUS TO
CAMP SUMMER BLOSSOM/

50
YOU éOT
THE LETTER,
700, HUH?

7/IM. AND |
SURE 2/P.
SOUNDS
GREAT/

I'M
WARREN
PARcCY.

| HAVE TO
GO START
PACKINéG!

OH, I'M SURE
THEY'LLSUPPLY
THE CLOTHES,
DEAR.

SINCE THE ACL/PENT, WARREN
HAD BEEN W/SHINE FOR A
CHANCE TO JUST BE ONE OF THE
GUYS AGAIN. NOW IT WAS ABOUT
TO COME 7RUE, AND HE COULDN'T
BE MORE EXC/TED.

YOU THINK
THEY'LL HAVE A

MOTOREOAT? OR
A VET gK//?

FROM WHAT MY MOM
TOLD ME, THEY HAVE
EVERYTHING!

| CAN
HARDLY WAIT TO
GET THIS BUS
ROLLIN&G/




AS THE BUS $PED
TOWARDS THEIR
DESTINATION,
WARREN COULDN'T
HELP BUT BE
CAUGHT UP IN THE
EXCITEMENT. NOT
ONLY WAS CAMP
GONNA BE GREAT,
BUT 7744 WAS AN
INSTANT FRIEND.

CAMP SUMMER
BLOSSOM LOOKED
MORE LIKE A
LUXURY RESORT
THAN A TYPICAL
SUMMER CAMP...

LOOK,
THERE'S THE

S/EN/!

AND THERE'S
THE PLACE/

AND AS THEY WOULD
SOON LEARN, T WAS
FAR FROM 7YP/CAL IN
MORE WAYS THAN ONE/




AS EVERYONE TROOPED
OFF THE 84% AND INTO
THELOBEBY...

SEE SOMETHING
WEIRD ABOUT THAT
&UY OVER THERE?

LOOK
CLOSELY/ 1S
HE...?

NO WHATA
ABOUT ITI HE'S

WEARING MAKE-  1TM?

4P AND HIS
EARS ARE
PIERCED!




IT WASN'T LONE
BEFORE THE THIRTY
OR 50 CAMPERS
WERE SHOWN TO
THE AUDITORIUM TO
BE WELCOMED TO
THE CAMP!

PLEASE, FIND
YOUR S$£ATS,
EVERYONE!

I'M MS. STONE,
ACTIVITY
COORDINATOR...

AND THIS 1S
OUR CAMP
DIRECTOR, DR.
WHITE.

ALL THE BOYS FOUND IT HARD
TO &/T ETILL FOR A SPEECH.

THEY WANTED TO GET ON WITH
THEACTIVITIES!




THANK YOU,
MS. STONE.

HE LOOKS MORE
LIKE A SC/ENTIST
THAN A CAMP
COUNSELOR.

| ASSLIRE YOU,
THERE ISNO PLACE
LIKE THIS.

WE OFFER A PROGRAM
HERE THAT WILL CHANGE
YOU IN WAYS YOU CAN'T
EVEN BE&/N TO IMAGINE/

BUT BEFORE THE FUN
BEGINS, A QUICK MEDICAL
CHECK-UP 1S MANDATED BY
OURLEGAL PoL/CY.

AND THANKS TO ALL
OF YOou FOR COMING TO
CAMP SUMMER

BLOSSOM!

I'M SURE YOU'RE ALL VERY
EXCITED TO GET STARTED ON A
SUMMER LIKE NO OTHER.

YOU'LL LOVE THE
ACTIVITIES WE HAVE
PLANNED!



THENURSE 1S
READY FOR YOU NOW, BOYS.
I'M JUPLY, ONE OF YOUR
COUNSELORS!

OF COURSE, |
USED TOBE A
CAMPER JUST LIKE
YOU.

BUT WARREN FORGOT ALL
ABOUT THAT WHEN HE SAW
THE OTHER COLNSELORSE
HANGING AROUND IN THE
NURSE'S OFFICE.

THEY WERE YNAMITE!
PRETTY FACES, PERFECT
HAIR, AND SHORT $KIRTS
ALL AROUND!

JUsT WOW,

LIKE Us? | | HOPE
GUESS THIS ALL THE
PLACE HAS A | COLINSELLORS
GIRLS’ ARE BABES
CAMP, LIKE JUWDY.

TOO?



THAT'S ONE
8/6 BOOSTER
SHOT!

WARREN HAD TO
WONDPER WHY HE
WAS GETTING SO
MANY SHOTS
LATELY. BUT AT
LEAST THE NURSE
WAS ATTRACTIVE.

THE NURSE EXPLAINED THAT THEY
WERE GETTING /MMUNIZATIONS, TO
PREVENT ANY CAMPERS FROM GETTING
S/CK AND SPO/LING THEIR SUMMER.




BOY, I'M
GLAD THAT'S
OVER!

BUT WAHY DO
WE HAVE TO GET
SHOTS EVERY
WEEK?

HEY, WE EACH
GET OUR OWN
RADIO/

| THINK I'M
STILL FEELING
WOoOoZy FROM

THAT $HOT.

SHE'S THE
DOCTOR, NOT ME/
AT LEAST YOU WON'T
CATCH A POX AND
GROW WEIRD
LUMPS.

PRETTY N/CE
ROOM, EVEN IF THE
DECOR S A LITTLE
TOO PINK.

WELL, IT
PROBABLY
WOULDN'T HURT
TO GET SOME
REST BEFORE
TOMORROW

ooo




THE INVITATION LETTER
HAD PROMISED A RANGE
OF ACTIVITIES...

AT LEAST AFTER
AEROB/CS...

BUT COOKING
LESSONS? COME ON.

DON'T JUsT
STAND THERE,
I THINK IT'S
BLURNING!

BUT IT HADN'T MENTIONED BALL-
ROOM DANCING LESSONS
THE FOLLOWING MORNING!

THEY GOT TO PLAY BASKETBALL...




HAVING SOME TROUBLE?
HERE, LET ME HELP.

MAYBE COOKING
WASN'T $0 BAD...
HE JUST WISHED
HE WASN'T STUCK
IN ANOTHER
FRILLY APRON.

PLAYING F/IELD
HOCKEY WAS A
GOOD WAY TO FEEL
MACHO AGAIN...
SORT OF.




NOT A BAD
FIRST WEEK!
THOSE
COUNSELORS
ARE HOT.

THE FOOD
SURE ISN'T. BUT
| THINK I'M

GAINING
WEIGHT!

THE WEEK'S ACTIVITIES
HAD WORN HIM OUT,
AND HE FELL ASLEEP
INSTANTLY...

GETTING INTO HIS
PAJAMAS, WARREN
CRAWLED INTO BED.

| WONDER
WHEN THE
CANOEING BECINS?
OR THE OTHER
SPORTS?

HE STILL HADN'T NOTICED THE
STRANGE, TONELESS MUSIC
THAT WAS PLAYING FROM HIS
RADIO ALL NIGHT LONG...

BUT HE HAD NOTICED SOME
ODD DREAMS...




HOW |18 8TAGE

ONE COMING ALONG, MEANWHILE,
OR. WHITE? AS WARREN'S
SLEEP
DEEPENED...
OUR
SUBLIMINAL
MESSAGES ARE
BEGINNING TO TAKE
EFFECTY
"..NOT 7H/S
DREAM AGAIN!"
"WHATAM |, A

PRINCESS?"




"WHY DO | HAVE THIS
SAME DREAM NIGHT
AFTER NIGHT?"

"OH, 8HOOT!
THESE H/IGH
HEELS/| ALWAYS
TRIP AND THEN..."

“MMPH/ OH,
MY EOSH

"DOES HE ALWAYS
HAVE TO CATCH
ME WHEN I'M
FALLINE? AND
DOES HE ALWAYS
HAVE TO..."

“‘MMM... WOW..."

AND THEN
HE AWOKE!




AND
THEN AFTER HE
K/SSED ME, | WOKE
UP! TALK ABOUT
SCREWY.

PLEASE
DON'T 7ELL
ANYONE.

SOMETHING FISHY 1S GOING
ON. IF EVERYBODY 1S HAVING
THESE DREAMS, COULD IT BE
SOMETHING IN THE FOOD?

AND THEY $4Y IT'S
JUST CAMP COOKING, BUT
I'VE NEVER GA/NED WEIGHT
IN ONLY MY BUTT AND
CHEST/

AND WHAT KIND OF
GUY&' CAMP DOES
DANCINE AND
NEEDLEPOINT?

WARREN WAS SLIRE SOMETHING
WAS UP, BUT T/MOTHY DIDN'T
SEEM FAZED AT ALL! HE DECIDED
TO KEEP QUIET FOR NOW...

JEEZ, WARREN,
THAT SOUNDS
EXACTLY LIKEMY
DREAM!



80 KEEP QUIET HE DID,
EVEN AS BALL-ROOM
DANC/NG CLASSES
INCORPORATED MORE AND
MORE BALLET PANCING...

INCLUDING BALLET $HOES
AND LEOTARDS/!

AND THE
COOKING
CLAsS
RECIPES
BECAME
MORE AND
MORE
COMPLEX...

STRANGELY
ENOUGH, HE
WAS THE ONLY
ONE TO
COMPLAIN
WHEN
BASKETBALL
WAS REPLACED
BY TENN/S.

NOBODY ELSE
SEEMED TO
MIND THE
SHORT
SHORTS THAT
THEY WERE
GIVEN TO PLAY
IN, EITHER!




WARREN WANTED TO ASK A
FEW QUESTIONS DURING
THE MANDATORY ONE-ON-
ONE COLINSELING
SESS/ION W\TH OR. WHITE...

BUT WITH A FEW
SWINGE OF A
POCKET WATCH,
HE WAS OUT LIKE
A L/IGHT!

CAN YOU HEAR ME,
WARREN?

I'LL HAVE TO NOTE THAT THIS
PARTICULAR CAMPER 1S SHOWING

MAYBE A MORE

SIGNS OF RES/ISTANCE TO OUR
SUBLIMINAL PROGRAMMING.

NOW, M/SS,
REPEAT AFTER
ME...

DIRECT APPROACH WILL
HELP.

"I LOVE BEING A
GIRL. | WANT TO
BE PRETTY AND
POPULAR."

“I WANT TO BE
THE PRETTIEST
GIRL IN CAMP."




WARREN'S TRANCE DEEPENED AS,
IN HIS HYPNOTIZED STATE, HE
BEGAN TO REPEAT HOW MUCH HE
LOVED EXQUI/SITE LINGERIE...

- PARLING HIGH HEELS,
EXPENSIVE JEWELRY
AND COSMETICS...

...AND HOW BADLY HE
WANTED TO BLOSSOM...

INTO ALOVELY,

FEMININE YOUING LADY/




AFTER HIS COUNSELING
SESS/ION, HE STILL COULDN'T
SHAKE THE FEELING THAT
SOMETHING O20 WAS GOING ON...

AND NO ONE
COULD GET
ENOUEGH OF
THE ROMANTIC
MOV/ES THEY
PLAYED EVERY
NIGHT AT THE
AUDITORIUM!

BUT HE DID FIND
HIS LESSONS IN
FLOWER
ARRANGEMENT
AND FASHION A
LOT MORE
INTERESTING
THAN BEFORE.

B05H, ISN'T THAT
CGIRLLUCKY?

HE DIDN'T MIND THE
WATERCOLOR
PAI/NTING EITHER!

YOU MEAN THE
éUY, RIGHT?




THOUEGH NOBODY
ELSE SEEMED TO
NOTICE 1T,
SOME STRANGE
HAB/TS WERE
DEVELOPING.

WARREN FOUND HE
WAS ALWAYS
BUFFING HIS
NAILS...

AND EVERYONE SEEMED A LITTLE
BIT W/$HY THESE DAYS, TOO!

TRUST ME, WARREN, |T FEELS $0
NICE TO HAVE SMOOTH LESS! JLIDY

WAS TOTALLY RIGHT.

OKAY, OKAY, I'LL
TRY |T. SHE WAS RIGHT
ABOUT THE HA/R
ROLLERS, AFTER ALL.

...AND
TIMOTHY
COULDN'T 6O
ANYWHERE
WITHOUT
PUTTING ON
L/P BALM.




AND AFTER EVERY DAY, FOR
THE BOYS LOVED A LONG WARREN,
SOAK IN THE TuB! HE WAS

GETTING
MORE AND
MORE
CONCERNED
ABOUT HIS
B8ovy...

SPECIFICALLY,
HIs CHEST/

ALL THE
CAMPERS SEEM TO
HAVE THE SAME
PROBLEM...

MAYBE | SHOULD
ASK SOMEONE ABOUT
IT...

BUT AFTER MY
BATH... THIS FEELS
DELIGHTFUL!




BUT THE CHANEES WEIGHED ON HIS MIND.... AND
WARREN DECIDED HE HAD TO FACE FACTS.

WFARRK...

7IM, HAVE
YOU BEEN NOTICING
ANYTHING, UM,
WEIRD?

WELL, | NOTICED
THAT MY MY SK/N 1S
SOFTER...

THOSE VITAMIN
SHOTS!

MY HAIR 18 8O
SHINY, NOW, TOO!

AND MY H/PS ARE
KIND OF CURVY...

AND THEN THERE'S MY...
MY... CHEST...



BOOEBSs/?

DON'T WORRY, I'VE BEEN
I/TCHING, TOO! JUPY HAS THIS
CREAM THAT HELPS.

IT'S NOT JUST
ITCHING,
TIMOTHY/'M...

I'M GROWING
BOOEBSs/

WELL, | 6LIESS
EVERYONE 18,
WARREN...

S0 DOESN'T THAT
MEAN IT'S
NORMAL?

| DON'T KNOW...
PART OF ME SAYS
YES, BUT | KNOW IT
SHOULON'T BE.

OH, I'M 80
CONFUSED!
| FEEL LIKE 1 JUST
WANT TO eRY/




WARREN THOUGHT BACK OVER THE PAST
MONTHS. ALL OF THOSE V/ITAM/NS HIS
GRANDOMA HAD INSISTED ON... AND
THOSE BOOSTER SHOTS...

HE WAS ALMOST SLIRE HE HAD BEEN GROWING
BREASTS FOR WEEKS... MONTHS... AND IT WAS
WRONG! BUT HIS MEMORIES WERE VAGLIE...




SOMETHING 15
GOING ON. I JUsT
CAN'T THINK
STRA/GHT FOR SOME
REASON.

SOMETIMES YOU
THINK TOO MUCH,

WARREN! LET'S JUST GO
TO SLEEP/

I'M SERIOUS, TIMOTHY/
WE HAVE TO 60 SEE THE

DIRECTOR. I'M GOING AS SOON AS | GET
DRESSED AND DO MY HA/IR.
PLEASE COME WITH ME.

YOU'RE GETTING
WORKED LIP OVER
NOTHING. BUT I'LL
COME, SINCE YOU'RE
MY FRIEND.



DAN, YOU MIGHT HAVE
NOTICED SINCE MY AUNT
SENT ME TO THAT SPECIAL
SUMMER CAMP LAST YEAR
I'VE GONE THROUGH A FEW

CHANGES

...BUT ONE THING
HASN'T CHANGED - HOW
EASY IT 1S TO GET
S/CK PUPPY PRESS™
BOOKS FROM
WWW.SIXPACKSITE.COM

THAT’S THE THIRD

MONTH IT’'S
HAPPENED TO

HEY TOMMY! SIMPLE --
HOW COME
YOL/ NEVER

I GET
MISS YOLIR THEM STRAIGHT
COMICS? ;

rrom JOE!

DIRECT TO ME --
PERSONALLY!

NOW, A LOT OF MY
TIME'S TAKEN UP WITH
SHOPPING FOR DRESSES,
PURSES AND SKY HIGH
HEELS, PLUS TRIPS TO
THE BEAUTY SALON AND
OF COURSE, GOING ON

DATES!

- SO KNOWING |
CAN INSTANTLY
DOWNLOAD ANY SICK
PUPPY PRESS BOOK
24 HOURS A DAY
IS TERRIFIC!



A FEW WEEKS LATER -- HEY! DAN -
TOMMY SEES A FAMILIAR 18 THAT YOU?
LOOKING FACE! LOOKS LIKE YOU'VE
GONE THROUGH SOME
CHANGES TOO!
1 JUST HAVE TO
FIND OUT HOW THE LATEST
SICK PUPPY PRESS
STORY ENDS!

OH TOMMY! EVER SINCE | VISITED

WWW.SIXPACKSITE.COM
MY LIFE HASN'T BEEN THE
SAME! YOU BETER CALL ME

'DANNI' NOW!

S0 MANY
GREAT STORIES BY
GREAT AUTHORS
FULLY ILLUSTRATED!

| GUESS DAN —

| MEAN 'DANNI' HASN'T
COTTONED ON THAT
HE ISN'T READING A
SICK PUPPY PRESS
BOOK - HE'S LIVING ONE!
| THOUGHT | WAS THE
DUMB BLONDE!

DON'T WAIT - ORDER TODAY



SOON, THE BOYS
MADE THEIR WAY TO
OR. WHITE'S
OFF/CE.

OR. WHITE, |F
YOU'RE, UM... NOT
TOO 8USY...

4H, WE'VE BEEN
NOTICING SOME, UM,
LUMPS...

COMEON IN, YOUu
TWO. | WAS
EXPECTING THIS.

THEREALWAYS
SEEM TO BE SOME

STRAGELERS \N THE
PROGRAM...




NOW, WHY
DON'T YOU TWO 7ELL
ME WHAT'S BOTHERING
YOU...

BUT
BEFORE YOU DO,
WHY DON'T YOU
TAKE A LOOK AT
THIS...

LOOK HOW IT
SPARKLES...
LOOK HOW IT
SHINES...

NOW, WHATEVER |
TELL YOU IS THE TRUTH.
YOU WILL BEL/EVE MS. STONE
AND | WITHOUT
QUESTION...




MS. STONE,
THE BOYS ARE PLEASE COME IN IT SEEMS WE LATE
SUDDENLY HERE... HAVE A FEW LATE BLOOMERS?
WIDE AWAKE, BLOOMERS ON OUR
LUNAWARE OF HANDS.
WHAT JUsT
HAPPENED. Q

DID | OZE
OFF?

THE BOYS LISTENED PATIENTLY AS MS. STONE GENTLY
EXPLAINED THAT IT WAS TOTALLY NATLRAL FOR CHILDREN
THEIR AGE TO PEVELOP BREASTS.

LIKE A BEALITIFLIL AS YOU MATLURE, | DON'T BET IT/
BLITTERFLY JouL AF'B"“DDU'IF"':(’D‘{J’; THIS DOESN'T MAKE
EMERGING FROM A DD CIANE I ANY 5£/vlf£ - DOES

COCOON...

TIMOTHY SEEMED TOTALLY HAPPY WITH THE
EXPLANATION, BUT WARREN WASN'T... HE
JUST COULDN'T FIGURE OUT WHY/




...80 REALLY,
GROWING BREASTS IS
NOTHINE TO WORRY

NATURE 1S JUST
PREPARING YOU FOR
THENEXT 8TAGE IN

YEAH, | GUESS
THAT MAKES

/7OLD YOU!

NOW COME ON,
| WANT TO GET
ENOUEGH SLEEP FOR
BALLET CLAsS/

SORRY TO HAVE
BOTHERED YOU,
MS. STONE!

SEE,
WARREN?

NOTHING
TO WORRY
ABOUT!

BUT... THIS
ISN'T RIGHT/T'S
NOT TRUE/



WARREN COULDN'T
CONCENTRATE
AT ALL IN BALLET...

HE KEPT THINKING
ABOUT THE
CONVERSATION.

B0OYS WEREN'T
SUPPOSED TO
HAVE
BREASTS, SO
WHY HADN'T HE
SA/D THAT?

WARREN
COULDN'T HELP
BUT THINK
SOMETHING
WAS AFFECTING
HIS M/ND... LIKE
HE WAS MISSING
THEOBVIOUS...




OR. WHITE PAID MANY MORE V/S/TS
TO THE BOYS, MAKING $LRE THEY
STAYED UNDER HIS CONTROL...

BEING
BEAUTIFUL |1s
ALL YOU THINK
ABOUT...

BECOMING A
BEAUTIFUL
WOMAN 1S ALL
YOU PESIRE...

HE RE-ENFORCED H\S
MESSAGES DAY AFTER DAY TO
MAKE SURE THEY TOOK HOLD.

YOUR FONDEST WISH 1S TO BE AN OBJECT OF
DESIRE... YOUMUST FIND THE LOVE YOU CRAVE...
ONLY BY BEING A WOMAN CAN YOU EVER FIND
HAPPINESS AND FULFILLMENTY




YOUR NEW

WARDROBES HAVE FINALLY
ARRIVED!

THEN, ONE DAY, AS THE DOCTOR
GAVE THEM THEIR $HOTS, OR.
WHITE HAD A SLIRPRISE...

NEW CLOTHES/?
| HOPE THEY'RE
CUTE!

THESE WARDROBE CHANSGES HAD BEEN HAPPENING QUITE BRADLIALLY... BUT NOW,
FOR THE FIRST TIME, WARREN FOUND HIMSELF PUTTING ON A M/N/SK/RT AND
MATCHING HEELS/FOR SOME REASON, IT JUST FELT WRONG...




AS THEY HAD BEEN
CONDOITIONED TO
DO, THE BOYS
AUTOMATICALLY
BEGAN THEIR NEW
DRESS/ING
ROUTINE...

WITH L/PSTICK...

AND MAKE-UP...

CHOOSING A
MATCHING NA/L
POL/SH...

AND MAKING
SURE THEIR
SEAMS WERE
STRA/IGHT...




YOU LOOK BREAT,
DARCY/MAYBE YOU JUST
AREN'T USED TO DRESSES
YET, THAT'S ALL!

AND NOW, THEY
RESPONDED TO
NEW NAMES...

BUT HE STILL WASN'T
CONVINCED...

BUT 7/FFANY
SEEMED TO LOVE
HIS NEW LOOK.

LOOKING
BOO0D,
SWEETIE!




BUT 7T/FFANY
DOESN'T $££AM TO HAVE A
PROBLEM WITH IT...

BOYS AREN'T
SUPPOSED TO WEAR
DRESSES, ARE
THEY?

NOTHING S£EMS
TO MAKE SENSE
ANYMORE...

LATER, AS HE LAY DOWN FOR
BED IN A NEW NV/GHTIE...

AT LEAST
SUMMER 1S OVER
SOON... g

MAYBE
EVERYTHING WILL
BE OKAY WHEN | GO
BACK TO
SCHOOL...



A CHEERLEADER LUNIFORM?”

"THERE'S 7E£LP FROM THE
BASKETBALL TEAM, BUT..."

"OH, NO, I'M
OREAMING
AGAIN!"

“I NEVER REALIZED
WHAT A 8740 HE 18!"




"OH BOSH, WHAT
AM | LOINé?
AND WHY DOES
IT FEEL SO
e00D?"

"I CAN'T S7O0PIT!"

HE'S
TURNING
ME ON...

"OOH, TP

“OOOOOH"

"OH, MAKE ME YOUR
WOMAN, TeD!




THE NEXT MORNING...

IT'6 JUST 700
MUCH/I'M LOSING
MY MIND/

| CAN'T
HANDLE THIS,
TIFFANY/

...OR,
TIMOTHY, |
MEAN.

YOU'RE
LEAVING BECAUSE
OF SOMES/LLY
DREAM?

REALLY?
TAKE A LOOK IN
THE MIRROR,
PARCY.

I'M NOT A G/RL,
AND NEITHER ARE
you/




WHY ARE YOU
BE/NG LIKE THIS? |
THOUGHT WE WERE
FRIENDS.

WE ARE
FRIENDS!

THEN 874 Y/
THERE'S ONLY A
WEEK LEFT, AFTER
ALL.

YOU CAN
TRUST ME, DARLCY!
THIS 1S A GREAT
CAMP!

IF
THERE WAS
ANYTHING
WRONG HERE,
I'D BE THE

FIRST TO
SAY 80!

MAYBE IT /&
ALL IN MY
HEAD.

WARREN THOUGHT
LONG AND HARD...
IF HE LEFT, HE
WOULDN'T JUST BE
ABANDONING
THE CAMP, BUT
ALSO HIS FRIEND!
AND HE HADN'T HAD
A FRIEND SINCE
THE ACCIDENT...




WARREN STAYED, FAITHFULLY ATTENDING
FASHION CLASS...

AND KEEPING ABREAST OF HIS
COOKING LESSONS...

DPARCY'S SOUFFLE
WAS THE TALK OF
CAMP!

HE EVEN DONNED A 8K/MPY LEOTARD
AND FRILLY TUTU FOR BALLET/

BESIDES, HE
WAS THE LEAD
IN THE CAMP'S
PRODUCTION OF
SWAN LAKE!




...UNTIL HE KNEW
MORE ABOUT
STYLES AND
TRENDS THAN A
HOLLYWOOD
STYLIST.

HE ALSO DID HIS
ASSIENED
HOMEWORK,
READING DOZENS
OF FASHION
MAGAZINES...
HE WAS CONSTANTLY HE COULD
PERFECTING HIS MAKELP, BRACE-
HA/R AND NA/LS... FULLY SIT
AND MANAGE
HIS 8KIRTS
LIKE HE WAS
BORN IN A
MINISKIRT.

AND HE STRODE
CONFIDENTLY
IN THE HIGHEST
STILETTOS...




IT WAS HARD TO BELIEVE THAT THIS BEVY OF BUXOM BEAUTIES JIGELING
THEIR WAY THROUGH AEROB/CS AND FLOUNCINEG AROUND IN TENN/E

SKIRTS HAD ONCE BEEN BOYS...

ESPECIALLY AT THE POOL...

HOW AM |
EVER GOING TO
EXPLAIN THESE TAN-

LINES?
...WHERE TEENSY
GOSH, | GUESS LITTLE B/KIN/S
THAT'S THELEAST OF WERE NOW
MY WORRIES... STANPARD
SWIM-WEAR/




HE WAS R/GHT ON
THAT COUNT,
BECAUSE HE WAS
LOOKING MORE
AND MORE LIKE A
OYNAMITE BABE
WITH EACH
PASSING DAY!

IT DIDN'T HELP THAT HIS
CLOSET SEEMED TO BE
LOADED WITH NOTHING
BUT T/GHT, FIGURE-
HUEE/NE DRESSES WITH
PLUNGING NECK-LINES.




BUT FINALLY, THE END WAS IN $/6HT...

HURRY UP,
PARCY/THE
CAMP PAGEANT,
IS IN AN HOUR!
REMEMBER?

AT LEAST
CAMP 1S
ALMOST
OVER...

WHATEVER
ITIS120..

1 6OT Us
THE
SEXIEST
LITTLE
BIKINIS!

You'LL
LOVE
THEM!

DARCY WAS
JUsT
STEPPING
OUT OF THE
SHOWER ON
FRIDAY WHEN
TIFFANY
WALKED IN.




DO You CAMP
LIKE RED OR PABEANT/? IT WAS TOO LATE TO FIGHT IT — DARCY
BLUE? I NEVER HEARD HAD BEEN PROBGRAMMED TO ENTER.

OF A CAMP
PAGEANT!

WELL,
IFIT'LL GET
HER OFF MY
CASE...

OH
YEAH/?'LL
SHOW You
WHO'S GOT
THE BETTER
oo/

THERE'S NO
WAY I'M
ENTERING A
BEAUTY
PAGEANT/

YEAH, |
GUESS
YOU DON'T
HAVE THE A
BOpYy FOR
WEARING A
BIKINI/




USING ALL OF HIS NEWFOUND
SKILLS, PARCY STYLED HIS HAIR...

WRIGEGLED
INTO HIS
SKIMPY
BIKINI TOP...
AND AFTER SOME
AND EVEN SK/MPIER MAKELIP AND

BOTTOM! EARRINGS...




-.PARCY WAS
READY FOR
THE PAGEANT!

EVEN HE
HAD TO
ADMIT HE
LOOKED
eoopo!

BETTER THAN
G000, REALLY —
HE LOOKED
SMOKING HOT/




HE COULDN'T RESIST A
LITTLE TEASING.

WHO LOOKS
BETTER IN A BIKINI
NOW/?

| THINK MY

TOP15 TOO
SMALL... DID YOU BUY THE

LARGEST SIZE THEY
HAD?

STOP
PRIMPING
AND LET'S
éo/



THANKS!
YOU TOO!

I CAN'T
BEL/IEVE I'M
DOING THIS...

BETTER PUSH
THESE UP FOR THE
JUDGES...

BUT |

DON'T EVEN
CNOWWHAT 1LY -.AND THAT WAS HOW
BET \F | WIN PARZCY CAME TO ENTER —
o THIS! AND WIN — THE PAGEANT AT
o R CAMP SUMMER
NHAT KIND BLOSSOM...
?
ok BUT WHAT, EXACTLY D/
DARCY WIN?

BACKSTAGE, PARCY 1S
ABOUT TO HAVE HIS
QUESTION ANSWERED AS A
DEEP VO/CE PULLS HIM
FROM HIS THOUGHTS, BACK
TO THE PRESENT...



MY | PRESENT OUR
WINNER, M/68 PARCY
WARREN.

WAIT,
WHAT/?

DOES THAT
MEAN...

YOU'RE THE...

PRIZE?

THAT'S RIGHT. A
DATE WITH A VERY
EL/E/BLEBACHELOR, IF |
DO SAY SO MYSELF!

I'M PLEASED TO SAY
THAT YOU'VE WON MY
COMPANY AT DINNER
TONIGHT.

AND | CAN
CERTAINLY $££ WHY
YOU WON, PARCY/

WHATEVER DO
YOU MEAN,
wWiLL?




THAT YOUW'RE
BEAUTIFUL, OF
COURSE.

A V/8/ON OF
LOVELINESS. A
DREAM FINALLY
COME TRUE.

AND YOU'RE ON A PATE
WITH ME TONIGHT AT SEVEN
SHARP, BABY.

BOSH, THIS TIME
IT'S NOT A ODREAM/

MY HEART
1S BEATING SO
FAST/WHAT'S
WRONE WITH
MEe!?



IT SEEMED PARCY HAD JUST BEEN
SET UP ON HER FIRST PATE/

UM, MAYBE YOU'D BE
HAPP/ER WITH ONE OF THE
OTHER... UH... 8/RLS.

NO CHANCE/
| PAID 6000 MONEY
FOR THIS, AND I'M GOING TO
GET EVERY CENT'S
WORTH!

BE READY FOR
SEVEN, OKAY,
BORGEOUS?

8UrT...
BUT I...

WHY 1S
THIS
HAPPENING
TO ME!?

POOR LARCY'S
HEAD IS REALLY
SPINNING...




YOU ARE SO

gEEoRFC::SiING LULCKY, B/RLITHAT
BIKIN/E, THE TWO WILL MATHERS |S
y SUCH A HLINK!
ROOMMATES
szgijgHE AND JUDGING BY HIS
EVENING. CAR, HE'S ALSO FILTHY
R/CH. WHAT MORE COULD

A GAL WANT?

THAT JOKE OF
YOURS 1S GETTING KIND
OF OLD, DARZY/

SHE
REALLY DOESN'T
REMEMBER AT
ALL!

BUT HE CAN'T
POSS/BLY KNOW, CAN
HE? THAT I'M ACTUALLY A
B8oy?

IF1
COULD TELL W/LL
WHAT'S 6O/N& ON AT
THIS CAMP... MAYBE HE
COULD HELP?




S0 MAYBE |
SHOULD JUST PLAY
ALONE FOR NOW...

IFALL ELSE

FAILS, | COULD
JUST SL/PAWAY
DURING THE
DATE/

BUT FIRST...
WHAT TO WEAR...

WITH 7T/FFANY'S
HELP, PARCY

BEGINS DECIDING
ON HER OUTFIT.

"CUTE... BUT

TOO CASLIAL.”

“NOT ENOUEGH

SKIN,
GIRLFRIEND!”

"PLAID 1S A LITTLE
TOO RETRO..."




"UGH! TOO
STRIPEY.”

"FORGET
JEANS,
YOU NEED
TO SHOW
OFF THOSE
LEGS)”

"TOO
INNOCENTY




GETTING
WARMER...

OKAY, HOW
DO I LOOK?

THIS
ONE'S 700
MUCH.

TRY THE
LITTLE BLACK
ONE!



BY SEVEN O'CLOCK,
DARCY HAS BEEN TOTALLY
PRIMPED, PLUCKED, AND
PRETTIFIED TO SERVE AS
ANOTHER GUY'S HOT PATE
FOR THE NIGHT!

DARCY CAN'T HELP
BUT BENERVOUS
WHEN W/LL COMES
KNOCKING!

LOOK AT THAT
CUTELITTLE
SPORTS CAR!

WHAT DID |
TELL YOU? HE'S
LOADED!

READY TO
GO, BEAUTIFUL?
YOU LOOK
EXQUISITE
TONIGHT!

NO BACKING
OUWT NOW...

AND THERE WAS




AS THEY ARRIVE AT THE RESTALIRANT,
DARCY CAN'T HELP BEING /MPRESSED. SHE
HAD NEVER BEEN ANYWHERE NEAR A PLACE
THIS R/7ZY, WHETHER IN PANTS OR IN A
MIN/DRESS AND HEELS/

A BORGEOUS
G/RL LIKE YOU
DESERVES THE
BEST, DARCY/

| CAN
STILL HARDOLY
BELIEVE HOW WELL
YOU TURNED OUT... 8O
BEAUTIFUL... 5O
FEMININE...




THAT OR. WHITE
CERTAINLY KNOWS HIS
BUSINESS!

OF COURSE —
THOUEGH I'M SURPRISED YO
STILL DO.

you

MEAN
YOU... You YOU $E£E, HONEY, WOMEN
KNOW?

HAVE GIVEN ME NOTHING BUT
TROUBLE.

DIVORCES,
LAWSUITS, AFFAIRS,
LIES AND DRAMA. WHO
NEEDS 1T?

WHY 60 THROUGH
THAT KIND OF TROWBLE
WHEN | CAN HAVE A SWEET
LITTLE HOUSEWIFE
WITHOUT FEMALE
I8SUES?



AS THEY SIT, W/LL EXPLAINS HOW CAMP SLUMMER BLOSSOM EXISTED TO IDENTIFY
YOUNG MEN WITH “FEM/NINE POTENTIAL“ AND CONVERT THEM INTO PRETTY, PEMURE,
REFINED, YOUNG LAD/ES, TO SERVE AS WIVES FOR INTERESTED BACHELORS!

OH, | BET SHE
PROBABLY 2/,
DARCY.

BUT MY
BCRANPMOTHER

BUT IT WAS
CLEARLY FOR

COULDN'T HAVE
/
POSSIBLY KNOWN IAHEEAﬁEJé;g TI
ALL THIS WHEN SHE '

LOOK AT

LET ME COME voul

HERE!

couLo
SHE?

YOU COULDN'T HAVE BEEN MUCH OF
A MAN, BUT NOW YOU'RE A SEXY,
BORGEOLUS YOUNG WOMAN...

IF YOU DON'T M/IND
MY SAYING.

WELL N-NO, /
WASNTT...

BUT THAT
DOESN'T MEAN | WANT TO
BE A &/RL, AND YOUR
WIFE/



DPARCY FEELS
ALMOST NUME
FROM SHOCK!
S0 SHE'D BEEN
RIGHT ABOUT
THE CAMP ALL
ALONGé!

SENS/ING HIS DATE'S BEWILDER-
MENT, WILL 15 QUICK TO TAKE
PARLY'E MIND OFF THINGS.

STILL FLUSTERED BY THE
REVELATION, PARCY LETS HIS
DATE GUIDE HIM OUT TO THE
DANCE FLOOR WITHOUT A
PEEP OF PROTEST.

THE FOOD
WILL BE A WHILE
YET, BEAUTIFUL.
COME ON, LET'S
DPANCE A FEW
SONeGS.

DON'T
WORRY, |
PROMISE TO FEND
OFF ALL THE OTHER
DROOLING
GUYS.



WITH HER THOUWEHTS ALL A JUMBLE, SHE 15
SURPRISED SHE FEELS SO $AFE AND SECURE IN WILL'S
STRONG ARMS. 1S IT POSSIBLE THAT SHE REALLY 2/2
MAKE A BETTER &/RL THAN SHE EVER COULD A &L Y?

| SHOULDN'T BE
FEEL/ING THIS
WAY...

BUT WITH HIS
ARME AROUND
ME...

M-MAYBE WE
SHOULD GET BACK TO ---Af‘{D PARCY
OUR TAELE NOW THAT THE CAN'T RES/ST/

SONéE’S OVER. DON'T
YOU THINK?

YOUWRE A
GREAT
DANCER,
PARCY. I'M
IMPRESSED.

BUT W/LL HAS
OTHER PLANS
As AsLow,
SAPPY LOVE
SONé& STARTS
TO PLAY...




WILL TAKES DARCY'S PRETTY
BLUSH AS AN INVITATION FOR A
K/sS...

WHAT ON
EARTH AM |
DOIN&?




1 JUsT
FEEL S0O...
S0... IDON'T
KNOW HOW
| FEEL!

PARCY, AT
LEAST LET ME
APoLog/ZE!

JusTt
BECAUSE THEY
TURNED ME INTO
A &/RL DOESN'T

MEAN I'M GOING
TO ACT LIKE SOME
LOVE-STRUCK
8/MBO/

CONFUSED BY HER
CONFLICTING
EMOTIONS,
DARCY FLEES THE
DANCE FLOOR.

BUT | THINK
IT'S FOR THE

BEST |F YOU ORIVE IFYOou
ME BACK NOW, THINK YOU CAN
WILL. KEEP YOUR
HANDS ON THE
WHEEL.




AND S0, AFTER A VERY LONE& AND
S/LENT DRIVE BACK TO CAMP...

WELL? HOW
WASIT?

BUT MORNING SEEMS
A LON& WAY OFF...

WAS HE
TOTALLY
DREAMY!?

AND WITH NOTHING
BUT THE @L/ET AND
THE PARKNESS OF
NIGHT, PARCY'S
MIND BEGINS TO
WANDER...

| DONT
WANT TO TALK
ABOUT IT.

IN THE
MORNING,
MAYBE.

IMAE/NE! THE
NERVE OF
THAT... MAN/

BUT | W/SH |
CouLD sTOP
THINKING ABOUT
THAT K/6$/










IN FACT, | FINALLY
HAVE IT ALL FIBLRED OUT!
THIS CAMP TRIED TO CHANGE
ME! THEY TRIED TO CONTROL
MY MIND/

AND THAT WI/LL
MATHERS

THOUGHT HE COULD

8UY ME!

DON'T WORRY, TIFFANY! NOW THAT | HAVE A

CLEAR HEAD, I'LL MAKE SURE WE FIND A WAY
TO BREAK THEIR HOLD OVER Youl!

JUST AS SOON
AS | TAKE CARE OF
THAT PARN WILL
MATHERS!

AND I'M GOING TO GO
TELL HIM TO HIS FACE THAT
HE CAN'T BREAK PARCY
WARREN/!

NOW, WHAT
SHOULD |
WEAR?

I'M GOING TO TELL
H/M WHAT HE CAN 2O
WITH HIS 8M/LE AND HIS
MONEY/I'M NOT A TOY
HE CAN BUWY/




FURIOUS WITH ANGER,
DARCY BEGINS SELECTING
HER L/NGERIE...

THEN DOING HER HA/R...

| MEAN,
WHO DOES

HE 7H/NK HE
/6/?

EXPERTLY APPLYING L/PSTICK... MASCARA...

HE'S GOING TO
W/SH HE NEVER
CROSSED PATHS
WITH PARCY
WARREN!




EYE-LINER...

AND A
FRESH
COAT OF
NA/L
POL/SH...

DARCY,
ARE YOU SURE
YOU'RE NOT A
LITTLE MIXED
up?

I'M

BEGINNING TO
WORRY ABOUT
youl!

BEFORE
SQUEEZING
INTO A VERY
SEXY OUTFIT
TO 6O
CONFRONT
wiLL!

NOW |
JUST HAVE
THINK OF A WAY
TO SNEAK OUT
OF HERE...




TWENTY MINUTES LATER, AFTER DPARCY

SNEAKING PAST MS. STONE... SLIDES
GRACEFULLY
OUT OF HER
TAXI/

MY
BOODNESS,
HE /8 RICH! THIS
HOUSE 1S

BUT HE'LL
BE HERE
MOMENTARILY,
Miss.

MR.
MATHERS
IS FINISHING
UP SOME
BUSINESS IN
THE
sTUDY.

NOW, DON'T
LOSE YOUR
NERVE, CIRL!



PARCY?

WHAT DO
YOU WANT?

OH, HE'S 80
HANDSOME! 1 JUST
WANT TO BE IN HIS ARMS
FOREVER!

WHAT DO |
WANT/? | WANT
YOUTO 6O TO

HELL/

I'VE MADE A
u
' '&,ﬂﬁﬁga HORRIBLE MISTAKE
AL COMING HERE! | CAN'T
T RESIST HIM!



AS WILL SEIZES PARCY IN HIS MUSCULAR
ARMS FOR A LONG, PASSIONATE KI65, SHE
FEELS ALL OF HER RES/STANCE MELTING AWAY,
LEAVING HER POWERLESS N HIS EMBRACE!

NOW,
sTOP
FIGHTING 1T,
WOMAN!




WAS
THAT SO
BAD?

WILL SWOOPS HER UP
AND CARR/ES HER TO
THE COUCH...

WHERE, BETWEEN K/$$£5, HE TELLS HER SHE'S
BEEN ACTING LIKE A TYPICAL, INDECISIVE
WOMAN, AND ALL SHE NEEDS TO 2O |1S ACCEPT
HERNEW ROLE, AS WILL'S PRETTY WIFE/

YOU'RE
MINE,
BEAUTIFUL.
FACET!




AS IF TO PROVE HIS
WORDS, HE PULLS OUT A
SMALL, VELVET BOKX...
CONTAINING THE
BICGEST DIAMOND
RING THAT PARCY HAS
EVER SEEN IN HER L/FE/

A LIFE OF EXPENSIVE CLOTHES SHOPPING,
EXQUISITE LINGER/E, AND WEEKLY SALON
APPOINTMENTS, BEING SHOWN OFF IN
SKY-HIGH HEELS AND HIGHER HEMS AS
GORGEOUS YOUNG TROPHY WIFE TO A
WEALTHY BUSINESSMAN...

PARCY'S FUTURE
FLASHES BEFORE
HER EYES!

- AND DARCY EAGERLY EMBRACES
EVERY LAST B/T OF /T

OH, WILL! | WANT
TO BE YOURS MORE
THANANYTHING 'VE
EVER DESIRED!




| HOPE |

e Ay DECISION, SENDING
WARREN HERE. | KNOW IT'S

DETAIL YOU NEED
TO TAKE CARE OF O NOT WHAT HIS FATHER

" WOULD HAVE WANTED,
FIRET...

BUT...
SHORTLY,
WARREN'S
BRANDMA |8
ARRIVING AT
CAMP SLIMMER O
BLOSSOM TO O
SEE HER YOLNE
CLI BRI OH, AND | HOPE I'M
FIRST TIME IN
MONTHE NOT LATE FOR THE
° GRADLIATION/

AH, MADAM/YOU
MUST BE HERE FOR THE
GRADUATION! 'M OR.
WHITE.

OH, OR. WHITE/|
HOPE I'M NOT LATE
FOR THE UNVEILING!

NOT AT ALL! IT'S
My CEREMONY AND |
JUST GOT HERE
MYSELF/




I'M 60 NERVOUS, OR.
WHITE/HOW DID MY DEAR
WARREN TURN OUT?

HE'SNOW A
SHE, MADAM! BUT
| DON'T WANT TO
SPO/L THE
SURPRISE!

WE'D BETTER 60
/N, OUR LITTLE
PRESENTATION |5
STARTING SOON.

IS HE ALL
RIGHTI?

INS/DE, ALL OF THE PARENTSE AND GLARDIANS OF CAMP
SUMMER BLOSSOM'S ATTENDEES WAIT WITH BA/TED
BREATH AS DR. WHITE GIVES HIS INTRODUCTION.

IN THE LON&E

TRADITION OF CAMP
SUMMER BLOSSOM, | HAVE
THE GREAT PLEASLRE OF RE-
INTRODUCING YOU TO YOUR
LOVED ONES.

THEY ARE HAPPY,
HEALTHY AND TOTALLY
ADJUSTED TO THEIR NEW LIVES.
IT'S BEST NOT TO MENTION THE PAST.
THEY ONLY HAVE THEIR NEW

FEMALE FUTURE AHEAD OF
THEM!




AND | THINK YOU'LL
AGREE, OUR METHODS HAVE
PROVEN A SMASHING
SUCLESS.

WITHOUT
FURTHER
ADO..

AT HIS BEHEST, A BEVY OF GIGCLING BEAUTIES SWISH
ACROSS THE STAGE IN PERFECT HAIR AND MAKE-UP,
WEARING FIGURE-HUEE/NE OUTFITS.

AREN'T THEY
LOVELY/?




WHO ARE
THESE &/RLE?
WHERE'S MY BOY?
WHERE'S OUR SON
TiM?

WARREN'S
GRANDOMA LOOKED
UP AS A FEW LATE
CAMPERS ARRIVED...

IS THAT...?
NO, IT COULON'T
BE!

1 CAN'T
BELIEVE HOW
LOVELY MY LITTLE
B0L8/ TURNED
ouT!

WHICH ONE 18
YOLIRS?

OH, HONEY, YOU
STILL DON'T @ET /7,
DO yYou?

| DON'T €€
ANYONE WHO...

MAYBE | SHOULD
GO TO THE
STAGE...

THAT CAN'T BE
WARREN/!




SHE HAD WORRI/ED ABOUT

WARREN'S REACTION, BUT ARE YOU ALL
THIS BEAUTIFUL YOUNG LADY RIGHT, CHILD?
WAS ECSTATIC TO SEE HER!

GRANDOMA/

I'VE HAD THE
woun.gz;r\(gz/svs STRANGEST
EVERYTHING THAT'S SUMMER! OH, AND |
HAPPENED... MUST SHOW

YOU MY RING/

I'MDYING TO
HEAR ALL
ABOUT IT!




“ENAGAGED/? MY GRAND-
DAUGHTER GOT ENGAGED/?”

"WELL, K/IND OF. WILL SAYS | HAVE
TO TAKE CARE OF ONE FINAL PETA/L
BEFORE WE CAN BE MARRIED."

| DID THE R/IGHT
THING... WARREN WOULD

HAVE NEVER BEEN H#4PPY AGAIN
AFTER THE PEATH OF HIS
PARENTS...

BUT AS PARCY, SHE HAS A
WHOLE NEW L/FE AND A NEW
START... AND | DID ALWAYS
WANT A GRAND-DAUGHTER!

YAWN/

| THINK THE
MEDICATION IS

TAKING EFFECT,
GRANDMA!

NOW FULLY UNDER THE
ANESTHESIA, PARCY 1S WHEELED
INTO THE OPERATING ROOM...

AND THE LAST
TRACE OF WARREN
1S SOON GONE/




A FEW DAYS LATER,
DPARCY WAKES UP
A NEW WOMAN.

OH, 1S IT
OVER?

AND YOou
WERE THERE TIFFANY,
AND YOU WERE THERE,

GRANDMA, AND YOU
WERE THERE DR.
WHITE...

WHERE'S
70702

HA HA/MY
DARCLY 1S GOING TO
BE JUST FINE/

SHE'S ABOUT TO
REGAIN
CONECIOUSNESS.

| HAD THIS
STRANGE DREAM
WHERE | WAS A
BOY...




AFTER RECOVERY...

OH,
GRANDMOTHER, I'D
BE HONORED TO
WEAR IT!

IT'S THE
DRESS | WAS
MARRIED IN,
DEAR!

DON'T MAKE
ME CRY/

WEDDING
PREPARATIONS ARE
SOON UNDERWAY, WITH
PLANNING, REHEARSAL,
INVITATIONS — AND OF
COURSE, DRESS
FITTINGS!

I'LL NEED TO
TAKE /N THE WA/ST
AN INCH OR TWO AND
LETOUT THE
BOD/CE.




TOO
LATE,  SHE'S OFF
FELLAS! THE MARKET/

AND BEFORE LONG, THE 8/8 DAY ARRIVES!

...|, DARCY ABIGAIL
WARREN PROMISE TO LOVE,
HONOR AND OBEY...

THANKS,
TIFFANY. |
GUESS... | GUESS |
AM LUCKY.

DARLY, YOU LOOK
SO BEAUTIFUL! AND
WHAT A R/IN&/ YOU MUST BE
THELUCK/EST GIRL IN
THE WORLD/

NOTALOT

OF GIRLS GET TO
MARRY THEIR
PRINCE

CHARMING!

I'M 0
HAPPY/



OR HAVING
WILL TEACH
HER HOW TO
&K/ IN THE
ALPS...

AS SHE BEGINS HER
NEW L/FE WITH HER
HUSBAND, |T
BECOMES HARDER
AND HARDER TO
REMEMBER A
SCRAWNY BOY
NAMED WARREN,
ESPECIALLY WHILE
HONEYMOONING IN
THE BAHAMAS IN A
SKIMPY BIKINL...

NOT TO MENTION
TAKING HER
SHOPPING IN
PARI/S...

AND PAMPERING HER
WITH VACAT/IONS TO
ROME!




ON A VISIT HOME TO SEE HER BRANDPMA, PARCLY ONCE SAW TRALY HOOPES OUT
WITH HER BOYFR/END. SHE COULD STILL VAGUELY REMEMBER CHECKING HER OUT,
BUT JUDGING BY THE WAY HER BOYFRIEND WAS OGL/N&, ALL WASN'T WELL WITH THEM...

OH,
PARLING,
YOU KNOW HOW
BAD | AM WITH
DECISIONS!

WHY
DEC/DE/?'LL
JUST BUY
EVERYTHING!




HOW CLEVER
OF You,
DARLING!

BUT YOU'LL JUsT
SPO/IL ME
ROTTEN/

YOU? NEVER,
MY LOVE.

YOU'RE
PERFECT.

N—”’

WHEN WE GET
BACK TO THE
MANS/ON...

WHY WA/T?
THAT'S WHAT THEY
MAKE BACK SEATS
FOR!

WHY CAN'T

/ HAVE A
RELATIONSHIP LIKE
THAT?

1S SOMETHING
WRONGE, TRACY?




YOU'VE BEEN
DPOWN AN
AWFUL LOT,
LATELY.

WE USED TO

REALLY BE IN
LOVE, BABY. BUT

YOU'VE
CHANGED.

HONEY, WE
NEED TO 7ALK.

| THINK I'D
BEALOT
HAPPIER |F WE
COPULD SEE
OTHER
PEOPLE.

TIME FOR A
“REFRESHER
COURSEL

THAT
DOES IT!I'M
TAKING YOU
BACK TO CAMP
SUMMER
BLOSSOM,
TRENT/

DARCY WATCHED AS THE THE H/GH HEEL WAS FIRMLY
ON THE OTHER FOOT... AND, SNUGELING CLOSE TO
HER HL/$BAND, SHE COULDN'T BE HAPPIER!

THE END
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