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I WAS AN ABSOLUTE MESS BY THE TIME BREAKFAST WAS —4of it
DONE, AS I STRUGGLED TO PROCESS MY NEW FEELINGS... I

ODDLY ENOUGH, IT WAS SOMEHOW DIFFICULT TO
TAKE THAT FIRST BITE DESPITE MY STOMACH..
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BUT ONCE I STARTED TO EAT IT BECAME
EASY TO FOF.’GET WHY I WAS SO UPSET... e

| EVERYTHING WAS SO DELICIOUS, AND I FOLUND {
MYSELF DISTRACTED BY ALL OF THE FLAVORS... &
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LIKE THE NIGHT BEFORE, I COULDN'T STOP
EATING UNTIL I WAS WELL BEYOND FULL...

WHILE I MOMENTARILY BECAME OBSESSED
WITH JUST HOW YUMMY EVERYTHING WAS! &




AND NOW I WAS SEARCHING FOR SOMETHING ELSE TO
DO WHILE I LET MY GLUTTONOUS STOMACH SETTLE...

AFTER TAKING A FEW MINUTES TO RELUCTANTLY
FIX MY MASCARA IN A DOWNSTAIRS BATHROOM...

r
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I FELT SICK AND BLOATED, AS T WANDERED
THROUGH ANY DOORS THAT WOULD OPEN...

YET, FOR THE FIRST TIME SINCE I'D BEEN AWAKE,
I COULD FEEL AN ODD SENSE OF SATISFACTION...
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I PROBABLY SHOULDN'T HAVE
\_ATEN SO MANY PANCAKES..

BUT THEY WERE 50 YUMMY...
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“I COULD DEFINITELY 60 FOR THOSE AGAIN," I | 4&
THOUGHT TO MYSELF, WONDERING WHY I FELT kN
SO CHEERFUL WITH EVERYTHING ON MY MIND.. Itm“ hi-
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THE ELPHORIA FROM MY SATISFIED STOMACH LIKELY
. HELPED SUPPRESS SOME OF MY DARKER THOUGHTS..

BUT I COULD FEEL THEM TRYING TO CLAW THEIR WAY OI'JT...
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I KNEW IT WAS ONLY A MATTER OF TIME BEFORE I
HAD ANOTHER MOMENT OF EMOTIONAL WEAKNESS...
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I COULDN'T LET IT CONSUME ME AGATN i‘ h L M

I NEEPED TO STAY STRONG TF I EVER HOPED

TO HOLD GNTG WHATEVER WAS LEFT OF ME

I HAVE TO N
STOP f"‘P‘: ING
LIKE A LIFILE
SABY
THERE
HAS TO BE A
WAY OUT OF
HERE.
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THERE
WY icenT, ke, N
ANY REAL PEOPLE ]
HERE, JUST ME §
AND THEM...

THAT
HOPE THING
WON'T HELP

ME...
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THERE GOES
MY ONE
IDEA... 4

THIS
SUCKS, LIKE,
SO FREAKIN'

MLCH...

AT LEAST THEY, LIKE, FEED
ME 600D FOOD, I GUESS...



















X WHEN i WAS» WORKING FOR THE HARGROVES, I WAS
NEVER REALLY INVITED IN BEYOND THE ENTRANCE...

I STILL WONDERED HOW THEY MANAGED TO GET THIS
PLACE; I SERIOUSLY DOUBTED THEY DID IT FOR ME..
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'AND UNLESS MISS SOFIA WAS L"fIG WHICH IS
POSSIBLE 'THE HARGROVES WERE STILL FF.’EE

he ‘.__-... _\ -""h.- -'ﬁ
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ONE MDRE MYSTERY TO ADPD TO THE LIST...? :
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SHOLILD, LIKE,
FIGLURE OUT WHAT
DAY IT EVEN

L5

AND IF
THERE'S ANY -
THING ON THE

NEWS ABOUT 4




LAST TIME
ON ELIGIBLE
BACHELOR...
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[ MARIA! YOU SAID YOUR |
HUSBAND WAS DEAD...! [

DRAMATIC |
FANFARE... |

. O gl N\
HE WAS DEAD TO ME, |
GERALD! THAT'S WHY i
I HAD SEX WITH YOU n

| ALL OF THOSE TIMES! >

N NHs O

B SEE WHAT'S

= ON THE NEXT
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DUMB...




'ONE SWIPE, |

AND THEY'RE
STARING...

" COLOR THIS |
BOLD DOESN'T
WHISPER. . T

I
SPEAKS.

IT S LIKE A DEEAM




OH, MY DEAR
JOHNATHAN! &

KISS ME, MY [£%
FAIR MAIDEN! [
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THAT GUY'S KINDA
RIPPED, THOUGH...
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FINALLY,
A SPORTS
CHANNEL! A . ]
— . |4
i,

AND WELCOME BACK TOB
THE OILED N’ SPO!LED
‘ SCULPT-A-PALOOZA..
LB BT
WHERE THE WORLD'S HOTTEST
M BODY BUILDERS COMPETE FOR
THE TITLE OF SEXIEST BOD...!
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B AT,
¥ WHAT THE \
HECK IS THIS |
CRAP...7

ITRETI

THAT'S

NOT A FRICKIN'E
SPORT...! 4

Il P IT'S
iRy JUST A BUNCH

OF JACKED 6UYS |}

FLEXING IN THEIR /

LINDERWEAR! 4
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' THOUGH, IT COULD BE AN EASY WAY !ﬂPf
TO LEARN SOME NAMES FOR PAPA..

T I REEEN

. - I GUESS I COULD 60O BACK IF T
q 'I ' CAN'T FIND SOMETHING ELSE..
|
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I MEAN

I S'POSE JT
Fal 02 SORT'A LIKE |

& g SPORITS:.
| T SRR
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N BE WORSE 1
b THAN WHAT- B
SN EVER THIS
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‘N!NETEEN AND PREGNANT’ WILL RETURN}
AFTER A WORD FROM OLIR SPONSORS

(GIRTTET

'ARE YOU TIRED OF THIS)
HAPPENING TO YOU...? |

"JH NO, I'M STUCK IN THE DRYER “'.’\.’)
MY STEP BRO ISN'T AROLUND TO HELP




SHAMPOO

BT
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i THIS IS THE PEEFECT

r—— WEDDING DRESS..

O 3

RIS AT TEL]

IN THE woraw}
OF FASHION...!




WHICH OF OUR HANDSOME AND
MANLY CGNTEST&NTS ARE... | ’\

a*
i fa
BDYFRIEND
MATERIAL..

v

IT'S TIME TO| -
FIND OLIT... “ -T:
| ____1 k‘- b
~MAT

l ./’
t‘r! THE %aa

HECK!?

IS EVERY
SHOW LIKE
THIS...? 4
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The

G[P’ in the
GIOBE
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A SMILE
IS A WOMAN'S
POWER...?

DOESN'T
SOUND LIKE
SOMETHING I'D
HAVE READ...

BUT THE
COVER DOES
LOOK SORT'A

FAMILIAR...
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IFIT FITS, | SITS B. Jolmase
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GREAT!
I'M OFF TO A
FREAKIN" GREAT
START...!

UNLESS
THEY HAVE A
FEW PICTURE

BOOKS, IT LOOKS
LIKE I'M PRETTY
LIMITED...

MY ONLY
HOPE IS THAT
I CAN RE-TEACH
MYSELF SOME OF
THE STUERE
O SaIEns

I JUST
HAVE TO FIND
SOMETHING A
LIVTLE BETTER

TO START

WITH...










I FELT THE WEIGHT OF MY OWN IDIOCY | e
GROW WITH EACH NEW BOOK I CHOSE... (oea i

—— . e

UNABLE TO RECOGNIZE TOO MANY OF THE WORDS UP = 4 ey >l
FRONT, EVEN THOUGH I WAS CERTAI'N I KNEW THEM... . IS TR
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: '-_','3' IT TOOK MINUTES AFTER ATTEMPTING TO SOLUND OUT EACH ONE, P‘t
‘2% BEFORE I COULD VAGUELY CDMPREHEND WHAT I WAS READING...
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px ':i‘f'% 3«’5}; EVEN THEN, T STILL FELT SO LIMITED IN WHAT T COULD ..
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I KNEW I WAS IN BAD SHAPE EVER SINCE
I CAME TO IN THAT OFFICE WITH PAPA...

AND THAT THE ODDS WERE STACKED AGAINST ME,
AS THEY SOMEHOW HAD CONTROL OF MY MIND...

BUT I HAD TO KEEP FIGHTING FOR MY IDENTITY,
EVEN IF I SOMETIMES THOUGHT THAT MAYBE... -~

I COULD JUST GIVE UP AND SETTLE FOR THE LIFE
THEY OFFERED ME. IT REALLY WASN'T THAT BAD...



WASN'T IT, THOUGH...?

AND WHERE DID THESE THOUGHTS
OF DEFEAT EVEN COME FROM...7

I COULD ONLY ASSUME THAT WHATEVER TOOL
THEY USED TO CONTROL ME WAS AT WORK...

SUPPRESSING MY ABILITIES AND PUTTING THOUGHTS
IN MY HEAD THAT I WOULD'VE NEVER CONSIDERED...
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HOW COULD I EVEN HOPE TO WIN
AGAINST SOMETHING LIKE THAT...?

S T MULLED OVER A FEW IDEAS DURING MY
DINNER ALONE IN THE DINING ROOM...

AS I STUFFED MY FACE WITH ALL OF THE
YUMMY FOOD THAT WAS MADE FOR ME...

’EUT I COULDN'T THINK OF A WAY OUT..
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IT WAS OBVIOUS T WAS GOING TO BE HERE

'FOR A WHILE, NO MATTER WHAT I TRIED...




GOD, I HATED FEELING SO HELPLESS...
THERE HAD TO BE SOMETHING I COULD STILL DO... &5 y




o
THIS LOUD AS HECK MUSIC CERTAINLY
WASN'T HELPING ME CLEAR MY MIND...

&

)’ HOPE,

CAN YOU W
PLEASE TURN |
THAT FRICKIN' |
MUSIC OFFI7 4
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COME ON,

m LEXI...,
_I’
THIS

WOLLD BE SO 195
MUCH EASIER IF I, Y
LIKE, WAS ~
FREAKIN' DUMB
NOW....

I COULDN'T

OF THOSE STUPID
BOOKS...




"~ AND
WHAT THE |
B HECK AM I
B STEPPING
ON...?

ANOTHER
BOOK...?










IT's N
THAT DIARY )
THEY LEFT

ME... £

" LKE N
I'M GONNA \
WRITE IN SOME |
DIARY LIKE A /
LITTLE... £




AND THEN, CJMETHING INSIDE OF ME CLICKED...

AN EARLIER THOUGHT REPLAYED IN MY HEAD, BACK
WHEN I WAS SEARCHING THROUGH THE BOOKS...




N
THERE WAS A CHANCE THAT WHATEVER THEY

DID TO MY BRAIN WASN'T ALL PERMANENT...
IF I COULD LEARN NEW WAYS TO PUT ON
MAKEUP AND DRESS MYSELF LIKE THIS...
.' ' i THEN I MIGHT BE ABLE TO TEACH MYSELF ' -
— SOME OF THE KNOWLEDGE I HAD LOST... —
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BUT, FIRST, I HAD TO KNOW WHAT
I WAS STILL EVEN CAPABLE OF...







MY HEART WAS RACING IN MY CHEST, AS I BEGAN
TRYING TO WRITE THE WORDS I COULDN'T SAY...

WHAT IF I COULD...7
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5 MY NAME..
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SO 6OOD, I
Sl FIGLURE OUT HOW |
TO SPELL THIS /

WHAT WAS
THE WORD .l
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COME
ON! IT WAS
RIGHT ON THE )
TIP OF MY
TONGLE...




I1 DE s E- W .1E p .|
THING...

” DETROIT,
THAT'S, LIKE,
A CTEY S i
- DE- N
TRAIN...7 IS
THAT EVEN ju':-.
WORD...7 4

|h'l.-’1.¢':"."'fr5E I -
NEED TO USE
A DIFFERENT )

WORD... £

" WHAT N
WAS I EVEN }
TRYING TO }

AN
SAY...r
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& THIS

SHOULD ruom\
JUST AS GOOD |
AS THE OTHER §
WORD..
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THAT'S "R
NOT WHAT ¥
I WAS TRYING]
TO SAY AT 4
Al..! 4
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EVEN THOUGH MY PLAN TO RE-EDUCATE MYSELF
STILL. SEEMED LIKE IT WAS MY BEST STRATEGY...

[t

I COULDN'T HELP BUT FEEL DEFEATED ONCE MORE
TODAY, AFTER FOOLISHLY GETTING MY HOPES UP...




I KNEW IT WOULDN'T BE THAT EASY...

I'M
FREAKIN'

DONE WITH
TODAY...

BUT I STILL HAD TO TRY...



“AND I WOULD CONTINUE TO TRY AGAIN
TOMORROW,"” I THOUGHT TO MYSELF...

AS I CRAWLED IN BED, EXHAUSTED
BOTH PHYSICALLY AND MENTALLY...

I WAS STILL SO WEAK AFTER EVERYTHING...



I LOATHED THAT WEAKNESS, AND EVERYTHING
ABOUT THIS GIRL T WAS FORCED TO BECOME...

AND IT ONLY ADDED TO MY CONVICTION...

IF THIS WAS THE LIFE T WAS CURSED TO LIVE, THEN
I WOULD MAKE DAEN SURE THAT IT WAS MY OWN...



BUT GETTING THERE WOULD REQUIRE A LOT
OF TIME AND EFFORT, GIVEN HOW I WAS...

TWO THINGS I DIDN'T HAVE LEFT TO GIVE
AT THE MOMENT; I WAS JUST SO TIRED...

AND THIS BED WAS JUST SO COMFY...






SO WHY COULDN'T I FALL ASLEEP...7



I LAID THERE FOR WHO KNOWS HOW LONG...

THINKING ABOUT MY BREAKDOWN AT THE
PIANO THIS MORNING, AND HOW I FELT...

AS PANGS OF GUILT TOILED INSIDE OF ME. I
DIDN'T LIKE THIS NEW FEELING; IT SUCKED...



I NEEDED TO THINK OF SOMETHING ELSE, AND
I TRIED TO CHANGE THE SUBJECT IN MY HEAD...

BUT THERE WASN'T ANYTHING ELSE THAT FELT
LIKE AN IMPROVEMENT. IT WAS ALL SO DARK...

SO I CONTINUED SEARCHING FOR ANYTHING
THAT COULD HELP ME DRIFT OFF TO SLEEP...

JUST LIKE WHEN I WAS FLIPPING THROUGH
THE CHANNELS ON THE LIVING ROOM TV...



AND THEN SOMETHING TOOK OVER, AS I
THOUGHT ABOUT THOSE BODYBUILDERS...

WITH THEIR BIG OILED-UP MUSCLES
AND THOSE SUPER TIGHT SHORTS...

I REALLY SHOULD LEARN SOME
OF THEIR NAMES NEXT TIME...







I COULD FEEL THE OTHER SIDE OF ME TAKING
OVER, YET THIS TIME I REMAINED PRESENT...

v GOD,
THIS JUST

FEELS SO
GOOD...v

A PASSENGER IN MY OWN BODY, AS MY HANDS
DID WHAT THEY OFTEN DID WHEN I WAS UPSET...



I KNEW WHAT I WAS DOING WAS WRONG, BUT
I DIDN'T HAVE THE ENERGY LEFT TO FIGHT IT...

AND HONESTLY, I DIDN'T REALLY WANT TO...

IT'S NOT LIKE THIS PUSSY WAS GOING AWAY ANY TIME
SOON, IT WAS A PART OF ME I'D HAVE TO LIVE WITH...

SO, I MIGHT AS WELL AT LEAST ENJOY IT, RIGHT...7



IN THE MORNING, I'D TELL MYSELF THAT I WASN'T
PICTURING THOSE MEN ON TV WHILE I DID THIS...

THERE WAS NO WAY I COULD EVER GET OFF
TO SUCH A THING; I WAS STILL ME IN HERE...



BUT TONIGHT...

TONIGHT, I WAS SOMEBODY ELSE, AND
THAT WAS EXACTLY WHAT I NEEDED...



Find mare like this at
Patreon.com/Tseudonimm



