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'M
SERIOUIS,
\  JER.

you'LL
KEEP
SHRINKING
FOREVER.
ONLY I CAN
STOP IT.

I CAN'T
GROW HER BACK.
SHE'LL RAT ME OUT,
AND T'LL BE
FUCKED.

I DON'T
THINK T CAN
TRUST HIM.
HE DID THIS

TO MEe.

WHAT IF
SHE ALREADY
DISAPPEARED?

WHAT IF
I REALLY
DO KEEP

THIS CAN'T
BE HAPPENING.

I MUST BE
™ HALLUCINATING
OR SOMETHING.




I DON'T HAVE
TO GROW

T'M GONNA
TRY TO MAKE
A BREAK

THERE'S
NO way
I CAN

OPEN IT.
I'M TRAPPED
IN HERE.

I CAN'T
LET HIM
CATCH Me
OUT IN THE
OPEN!




THERE'S
6OT 70 BE
SOMETHING

N HERE,  diadiO

OKAY, T'M STILL
e GETTING
Ol WHAT?
SMALLER!
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PONERE
MAGNITUDINE!
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I NEED

A LESS
oBvious
PLACE TO

HIDE.

T HOPE
I CAN MAKE IT,
BUT IT'S GETTING
FARTHER AND
FARTHER




GOTTA HIDE
SOMEWHERE
QUICKLY.

I DD IT, JERI.

T RECITED THE

INCANTATION TO
STOP YOUR
SHRINKING.

I HoPe
I WASN'T
TOO LATE.

IT'LL DO
FOR NOW.

I JusT
WANT TO TALK.
IF YOU COME
OUT AND LISTEN,
I CAN GROW
YOU BACK.

T THINK
I'VE STOPPED
SHRINKING.
THANK 6oD!

COME oUT?
YEAH, RIGHT!
I'M THE SIZE
OF A MOUSE.

I
COME oUT;
YOU POUNCE
ON ME LIKE
A CAT.




PLEASE
COME oUT,
I DIDN'T MEAN
TO SHRINK You

S0 SMALL. MAYBE WE'LL
LAUGH ABOUT IT
OVER DRINKS
LATER.

NEVER
HAVING DRINKS
WITH YOU AGAIN,
DOUCHEBAG.

ITS A
SOMEWHAT
EMBARRASSING
STORY,
REALLY.

--AND I
FIGURED IF
I COULD MAKE
WOMEN A LITTLE
BIT SMALLER-- £

PLEASE
DON'T LOOK
BACK HERE.

--THEN I'D
SEEM A LITTLE
B/GGER, IF YOU
CATCH MY

I FOUND
THIS SPELL
THAT CAN
SHRINK
PEOPLE--




LET'S JusT
SAY THAT I'VE
BEEN TEASED

FOR NOT

BEING VERY

WELL-ENDOWED.

FUCKING
PATHETIC
INSECURE

PRICK.

MAYBE I CAN
SWEET TALK
HER INTO
COMING

BUT You
WERE THE
BEST SEX !
I'VE EVER
HAD.

I

1!

I KNOW
SIZE SHOULDN'T
MATTER, BUT WE
BOTH KNOW
IT DOES.

NORMALLY,

I WOULD HAVE
GROWN YOU BACK
BEFORE YOU EVEN

REALIZED WHAT

HAPPENED.

PLEASE
DON'T MOVE
THE FRIDGE.

BEFORE YOU
FOUND ouT you
WERE SHRINKING,
YOU'VE GOT TO
ADMIT IT WAS
FUCKING HOT.

IF I HAD
KNOWN You'D
TURN ME INTO A @
MINIATURE FREAK,
I'D NEVER HAVE
LEFT THE BAR
WITH You,
You DICK.




FOR ALL
T KNOW,
sHe sHraNK  (JICIC)
SMALL ENOLIGH
TO CRAWL
UNDER THE
DOOR.

SHE COULD
HAVE BEEN
STOMPED ON
OR FOUND BY
SOMEONE
ELSE.

EITHER
WAY, IF SHE
DOESN'T
TURN UP,
WE'RE BOTH
FUCKED.

GOTTA
HIDE THESE
SOMEWHERE.

THAT'LL
DO FOR
NOwW.




IF SHE'S
STILL IN THE C)
APARTMENT, [ )
THERE'S
NOWHERE ELSE
FOR HER
TO GO.

AND IF
SHE'S NOT,
THERE'S
NOTHING ELSE
I CAN DO.

DID HE
TURN OFF
THE

LIGHTS?

O N ) 1 reaLy

—~ DON'T KNOW

\ MY WAY AROUND
V THIS PLACE,
( ESPECIALLY

) AT MY SIZE.
A MIGHT AS WELL
y ‘ TRY TO SLEEP.

\
\\

HAVE TO
SLEEP NAKED,
AT LEAST IT'S

WARM BACK
HERE.

sHRUNK  (JSC (S

SHRUNK
HER TOO
SMALL.




IS YOUR
DICK GROWING
INSIDE ME?

SHRINKING
AROUND

I CAN'T
TAKE IT
ANYMORE!

S0 SMALL...
S0 TIGHT!

S0 BlG...
S0 DEEP!

I NEVER
IMAGINED I'D
SEE A DICK
0 B/G!

I NEVER
IMAGINED
I'D SHRINK
A CHICK
S0 SMALL!







IF I DON'T
FIND A WAY
(" TO GET MYSELF
1 SHOULD “ BACK TO
PROBABLY NORMAL, T'M
STAY HOME AND = SCREWED.
TRY TO FIND HER, . .
BUT IF T CALL = L
IN SICK AGAIN, '
I'M SCREWED. /-

KNOW WHERE
YOU ARE, BUT IF
YOU CAN HEAR ME,
I HAVE TO GO
TO WORK,

I'M
LEAVING YOU
SOME WATER IN
CASE YOU GET
THIRSTY.

FOOD TOO.

T REALLY
HATE TO LEAVE
YOU ALONE LIKE
THIS, BUT T'VE

GOT TO GO.

PLEASE
BELIEVE ME.
I DIDN'T PLAN
THINGS THIS
way.




MAYBE
WHEN I GET
BACK, WE CAN
TALK ABOUT
WHAT TO DO
NEXT.

W=

/ I'M PRETTY
T'LL WAIT SURE HE'S GONE.
HERE A FEW OR AT LEAST
MORE MINUTES, I HOPE s0.
JUST IN CASE HE
ONLY PRETENDED |
TO LEAVE.

T'LL TAKE
A QUICK DRINK ;
] THAT'S
AND WATER LIKE OR A BUT IF T EAT SOME ~  1jg ONLy
# RULER TO OF THE FOOD, HE'LL | 1opem AND
T'M HIS PET,
BUT HE COULDN'T ~ SEE EXACTLY DEFINITELY KNOW T HAVE.
LEAVE ME HOW SMALL I'M STILL HERE.
SOMETHING TO I AM. Now
WEAR? : TO EXPLORE
THIS PLACE AND
FIGURE OUIT
WHAT TO DO
NEXT.

THE JERK
LEFT ME FOOD




SHIT,
THIS DOOR
SMALLER. 7% NOT SMALL
IT DID LAST
o L ENOLIGH
) 0 FIT

UNDERNEATH.

MAYBE
THERE'S
A PHONE
AROUND
HERE
SOMEWHERE.

o ; ‘ EVEN IF
) THERE WAS,

LANDLINE : ' ; HOW CoLLD
N siohT. /0 A \ I LIFT THE
: RECEIVER?

THAT
SOUNDS
LIKE MY

CELL PHONE!




IN His
DRESSER?

How THE
HELL AM T
SUPPOSED
TO GET UP
THERE AND o}
GETIT
ouT?

PHYSICALLY |
~”  DRAINED.
\ NEED FOOD...

T NEVER
COME HOME
OO For Lunch,
BUT T COULDN'T
CONCENTRATE.
T NEED TO
FIND HER.

TAKE IT
SLOWLY 50
YOU DON'T |

FALL.

70 BE CONTINUED...




CHECK OUT SOME
PREVIEW PAGES FROM OUR
UPCOMING COMIC LINEUP!




DILLON!
IT's ALL
RIGHT!
I'M REALLY
TINY, BUT
oKkay!

THE GLOW
MUST HAVE
MOMENTARILY
BLINDED ME
WHEN IT WENT
A\ our.

BUT YOU'RE
ONLY, LIKE,
A MILLIMETER
TALL, IF THAT.
HOW CAN T

HEAR YOU?

THE SAME
WAY T CAN
UNDERSTAND
YOU WHEN YOUR
VOICE SHOULD
BE A HURRICANE
TO ME.

THE SIZE

CHANGES
ARE MAGIC,
AND T GUESS
THE MAGIC IS
LETTING US
COMMUNICATE.

SPEAKING OF
SOLINDS, WHAT'S
THAT EARTHQUAKE
T HEAR JUST BELOW
THE COLINTER?

OH,
T SEE IT'S
A VOLCANO,
NOT AN
EARTHQUAKE.

GET out
OF THOSE PANTS,
MISTER! T WANT
TO BE AT THE
PEAK WHEN MOLINT
COCK ERUPTS!




I LOVE You,
DAVID. T'VE
ALWAYS
LOVED YOU.

¥ &
) BN

S 7
.
BUT I'VE
Love GOTTA KNOW
- 100, I\ WHERE YOU

A
I
Ol

1/

WHY?
Do You
LIKE IT?

YOU'RE THE
SEXIEST




