{ Kiara was the office ghost.
| Plump, quiet, and far too
sweet for a place this cold.

a little intense.
Who would send me

Another eight hours

of stamps and silence.
Is this all there is? i

"Packagefora §\_ 4 kS
Ms. Kiara. Sigh — 7/ Oh! L... I didn’t
here, sweetheart. / e order anything.
e Are you sure it’s

a'‘Good GLy'? A

SFX: Click-whirr...

She’s perfect. R soft,
unnoticed little bird... with
a body just waiting for a
real predator to move in.




S —

;i

"_- g3
P

/. You've got a heavy

{ stare for a doll, don't you?
{ Tomorrow, you're going

in the back of the closet,
little guy.

“Finally.
Safe and

o

She thinks she's alone.
That's the first mistake
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Don't bother struggling, " == > N -
Kiara. The more you fight, | "% N\ &8 .thetmt move!
the more room you make / ” O AN at are you

. N | \ ._ N AR 2 - by
formeto movein. / N0 A _.hdomg to me?!

Ade due Damballa!
Awake the soul and
claim the flesh!

Please! M
[ head... everything
feels like it's
spinning!

| The magic doesn't just swap
il the souls; it sculps the host

into a masterpiece of raw,
undeniable beauty.
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THE SWAP
IS MINE!

WELCOME TO

THE NEW YOU!




thisisan L ¢
upgrade. /ASHESS

[ I'm gonna have every man {# = N

Look at those curves.

in that building crawling
on his knees for a

2. & No... give it back!
&/ My body! Why am |

7~ sosmall?! Why
< Why am | plastic?!
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Keep crying,
Kid. It makes the
plastic look more
realistic.

-/ And besides... &
you were barely &
using using that /8

A\ _body anyway. £
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7 I'm not just riding
your life, Kiara. I'm
going to make it le-

gendary. And maybe
a little bloody.
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/ Tomorrow, the office
gets a lesson in who's

& really in charge.
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Sleep tight, N (@
invisible girl. 've 2
\_got work to do. £




Page 6: The Wardrobe Upgrade
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= [T T S This is a start.
& ! gﬁ I need something that

) N

_S;says ‘Government Authority’... P4
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’, Chucky didn’t just want her life.
| He wanted her power. And in this
| body, power was easy.

New Kiara:
Perfect. The

\ [ color of a fresh kill.
This will do nicely for
~ < B\ Monday morning.
gt 1. ;
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The Office Massacre
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Monday morning used to
. * ) be about filing. Now, it's a
(soundsofiher hee’|§)_,l.ffl > — 7 worship service.
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Ms. Advani! This
is... this is obscene!
You can’'t be in a

government building
like that!
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Quiet, Brenda. My old
self might have taken your
hotes. But the new me? | think
I'd rather take your job. And

N maybe your dignity.
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| told you, Kiara. . ¢ |
Your life was a waste. & E | Now

But I'm gonna it until ; A — — — who's first for an
the wheels fall off. ; Sl s 2 /] ‘evaluation’?

The clerk was gone.
Chucky was home.




She didn’t just walk
| into a room; she
commanded it.

W-what are you
doing? | thought
we were—

It’s almost too
easy. They don’t see
the Killer; they only
see the curves.

We were. I'm N
just finishing the
conversation.

| don’t think I've
seen you here before,
beautiful. What's
your name?

| go by many
hames, darling. But
right now, I'mjust |}
enjoying the view.

¥ | go by many

names, darling. But

right now, I’'m just
enjoying the

Typical Tuesday.
A little business, a
little fashion, and a

Y@ )\ whole lot of fun. 4/
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The fashion icon. The
nightmare. Chucky was
| finally living the good life.




