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I WAS ON THE RLIN. I DIDN'T HAVE A
LOT OF PLACES TO TLURN AND I ONLY
HAD ONE OPTION LEFT. MY OLD
SCHOOL PAL, RICK STACKMAN..
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GLAD THERE'S
NO EXTRA

SECLRITY. I HOPE RICK'S
- HOME.
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YEAH, THE SAME RICK STACKMAN WHO
WON THE OSCAR AS THE DIRECTOR OF
“"WARRIOR NLIN” AND GOT RICH AND
FAMOUS — FOR A FEW YEARS, AT LEAST.

IT'S ME,

RICK! JESSE FROM
KINDLER. SCHOOL
WHO THE p
HELL ARE v —\ REMEMBER?
you..?
I NEED YOUR
HELP, MAN.

" YOU SAD IF I
WAS EVER TROUBLE

I COULD LOOK You
up!

Dol | | ]

RICK HADN’'T MADE A HIT MOVIE IN YEARS. HE HAD A
STRING OF AWFLL FILMS AND NOW DIDN’T GET A
LOT OF WORK ANYMORE. RECENTLY, HIS WIFE
DECIDED TO DIVORCE HIM AND TAKE WHATEVER
MONEY HE HAD LEFT. I DON'T KNOW WHAT HE DID
NOW TO MAKE A LIVING, BUT HE WAS SLIRE DOING
OKAY, BY THE LOOKS OF IT.

YEAH, HEY, WE
HUNG OUT ALL THE
TIME, YOU AND

JESSE? I USED TO
KNOW A JESSE, BACK
YEARS AGO...

I THINK...?
I NEVER MUCH
TALKED TO HIM.

BUT RIGHT NOW, I
GOTTA ASK YOU FOR
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/ THE COPS ON
MY ASS AND I

NEED SOME REAL
HELP!

I COULDN'T WAIT AROLIND AND GOT TO THE POINT.
I WAS IN TROLIBLE, AND RICK WAS THE ONLY
PERSON WHO COLLD HELP ME NOW. MAYBE WE
WEREN'T THE TIGHTEST OF FRIENDS, BUT STILL,
FRIENDS ONCE, FRIENDS FOREVER, RIGHTZ




YEAH, WELL,
OKAY.IGUESSI
CAN TRY.

SO WHAT DO // I NEED A

WHAT'RE THEY YOU WANT NEW
AFTER YOU FOR, FROM ME? IDENTITY.
DRrRUGS?

NOTHIN’ LIKE
, THAT.
I..UH..
OWE SOME

/THAT'S SOME
SERIOUS STUFF,
DUDE!

( ‘(l“ }/////// -

I FIGURE YOU
KNOW SOME PEOPLE
WHO DO THAT CRAZY
MOVIE MAKE-UP!
SOMETHING THAT
WOULD MAKE ME LOOK
LIKE SOMEONE
ELSE!

THAT WAS ALMOST TRLIE. FACT WAS, I HAD ROBBED SIX
BANKS AT GLINPOINT ALONG THE NORTHERN CALIFORNIA
COAST. $2.3 MILLION, IN ALL. THEN I BLEW IT GAMBLING IN
VEGAS. NOW MY FACE WAS ON WANTED POSTERS IN THE

POST OFFICE.
THE NEXT DAY...
YOU HAVE A FINE BONE
STRUCTURE, SO YoU
RICK TOOK ME TO HIS FRIEND PROBABLY CAN'T BE A BIG
VANCE, WHO RAN A MOTION TOLGH GLIY. THAT WOLILDN'T LOOK
PICTLIRE SPECIAL EFFECTS STUDIO. RIGHT. YOU CAN'T HIDE A
HAVE YOU CONSIDERED SMALL FRAME.
ARE YOU (e SOMETHING MORE...
SURE? FEMININE?
YOU MEAN,
] LOOKING LIKE A
GIRL? ARE YOU IT WOULD BE
& SERIOUS? THE ULTIMATE
i DISGUISE. BUT I'D
! ‘ MAKE AN UGLY
. . k CHICK.
\J
VANCE IS THE BEST! HiaAez?,\,TGAN HELL, YOU
HE WORKS ON ALL MY IMAGINATION! ’

FILMS. AT LEAST, BACK
WHEN I WAS MAKING
FILMS.

NEVER KNOW LINTIL
YOU TRY. GIVE l

VANCE WILL HAVE
A PERFECT DISGUISE

FOR YOU! HE'S A
GENIUS.

I WASN’T SLIRE WHAT I HAD GOTTEN
MYSELF INTO, BUT I WAS DESPERATE.




VANCE HAD ME LUISE A DEPILATORY
TO GET RID OF ALL THE HAIR ON MY
BODY. HE THEN LSED A TANNING
PRODLICT ON MY SKIN.

BOY, THAT HAIR
|~ REMOVER STLUNG!
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THE GLUE WILL
KEEP THEM IN

PLACE. THEY'LL STAY
KNEW, THIS DLIDE WAS THERE FOR A FEW
GLLUING ON BREASTS WEEKS, AT
TO MY CHEST. LEAST.

MAYBE
THIS ISN'T
SUCH A 600D
IDEA.

NOW THIS IS
GONNA BE TIGHT,
BUT THE LOOK WILL
BE WORTH IT.

STOP YER '
WHINING! RICK'S THE
ONE PAYING FOR ‘
THIS!

I CAN'T
BREATHE!

THAT DAMN CORSET
WAS CUTTING ME IN
HALF. THEN HE

WENT TO WORK ON THIS IS COMING
MY FACE. OUT REAL NICE.

YOU’RE GONNA LIKE
THIS.

AS LONG AS
I DON'T LOOK
LIKE ME. THAT'S
ALL T CARE
ABOUT.




OKAY, T IT TOOK ANOTHER HOLIR FOR VANCE
THINK YOU'RE A TO FINISH MY HAIR. HE ALSO DID MY
BLOND. A BRAH, NOT NAILS, TOO. AND HE WOULDN'T LET ME

DO IGETY UNLESS YOLI'RE GET A LOOK AT WHAT HE HAD DONE.
A ORAIA A SAY IN WRITIN’ THE

THIS?

THIS WAS A MISTAKE. COME ON!

I COULDN'T I'M NOT GONNA LET GIVE IT A

BELIEVE THE ANYONE SEE ME IN A CHANCE!

DRESS RICK DRESS!

HAD PICKED SOMETIMES T , ,

OUT FOR ME. ZVEN OLTDO I AIN'T GOIN THIS IS SOME OF
ANYWHERE LIKE MY BEST WORK, IF

IT WAS SO MYSELF. T DON'T SAY SO

SMALL, LIKE A \ )'y MYSELF!

DISHTOWEL. \\\\ )

AT LAST, I WAS
GOING TO BE
ALLOWED TO
SEE WHAT I
LOOKED LIKE.




I COULDN'T BELIEVE IT. I HAD A WOMAN’S CLRVY
BODY AND A FACE GOOD ENOLIGH FOR THE MOVIES.

EARTH TO
MAJOR TOM, DUDE!
DON'T SPACE oUT
ON us!

WHAT CHILL,
DID HE DO WHAT'S LITTLE DUDE!
YEAH, NOW TO ME? . GOING ON? IT'S JUST A HEY, TAKE ONE

OF THESE. THEY'LL

DISGUISE!
RELAX YOU.

THAT'S WHAT I'M ‘
TALKIN’ ABOUT! I DON’'T LIKE

IT! TAKE IT OFF! W

ALL YOU GOTTA DO IS TRY THIS
LOOK OUT FOR A FEW DAYS! IF
YOU DON'T LIKE, WE'LL DO
SOMETHING ELSE!

WHAT AM I
TAKING?

IT'LL TAKE
YOUR TROUBLES
AWAY AND OPEN
UP YOUR MIND!




THAT PILL MLIST HAVE

WORKED BECALISE THE

NEXT THING I KNEW I

WAS WAKING LP IN

THE BACK OF RICK’S | ALL I COULD

LIMO. REMEMBER WAS A
VOICE TELLING ME TO
RELAX AND TO

“"BELIEVE" — WHATEVER
THAT MEANT.

BACK AT HIS HOLISE, HE SET
ME LUP IN MY OWN ROOM.

CONSIDER THIS X—j
YOURS FOR THE
TIME BEING.

AND THE CLOSET
HAS SOME OF MY EX'S
CLOTHES.

YOU CAN USE
THOSE WHILE YOU'RE
LIKE THIS.

DRESSES? IT'S ALL

DRESSES!
MY LEXI WAS
MAN, I'D KILL AL SEXY AL THE
FOR JUST :

SWEATPANTS AND
HEY, YOU'LL LOOK
GREAT IN THIS STUFF!
YOU GOTTA BELIEVE ME,
MAN!

THERE WAS THAT
WORD AGAIN --
“BELIEVE.”

YEAH, OF
COURSE I
BELIEVE YOU.
YOU'RE MY PAL. I
ALWAYS BELIEVE

MAYBE... I
SHOULD... TRY
SOME OF THIS ON...
AND MAKE SURE IT
FITS...




I HAD A TOLUGH TIME FINDING SOMETHING
THAT DIDN’T SHOW OFF EVERYTHING.

WHOEVER LEX| WAS, SHE
SLIRE WASN’T MODEST.

WAS THAT
ME IN THE
MIRRORZ
I REALLY
DID Look
LIKE A
WOMAN!

I HAD NO IDEA WHAT I WAS

INTO THIS WAS BEYOND ME.

RFY 1TH

DOING. HOW I EVEN GOT TALKED \.\

THE MOVIN’ PARTS ARE
DAMMIT! MY THE FUN PARTS, AMIGO!

BALANCE IS OFF AND k VoL LOOK GREAT!

EVERYTHING IS
MOVING ON ME! £—1  YOU COLLD FOOL
ANYONE!

THIS IS TOTALLY
GONNA WORK!

GOING TO BED
WAS WEIRD, TOO.
I WAS USED TO
JUST SLEEPING IN
MY SHORTS. I

IF YOU HAVE
TROUBLE GOIN’ TO
SLEEP JUST TAKE ONE

COLILDN'T DO THAT OF MY RELAXO

IN THIS GETLIP. PILLS.
THAT'LL DO
THE TRICK.

THE ONLY

SLEEPWEAR WAS A

RIDICULOLIS PINK

NIGHTGOWN.
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THE NEXT DAY ...

WHEN I ASKED RICK ABOUT HIS PILLS, HE
SAID THEY HELPED NOT ONLY WITH
RELAXATION, BUT THEY WERE GREAT FOR
LEARNING.

WHENEVER I NEEDED
TO LEARN A NEW SCRIPT, I
TOOK ONE OF THESE, AND

BLAMMO!

IN TWO HOURS, I'D
HAVE THE WHOLE THING
COMPLETELY
MEMORIZED.

FOLUND ‘EM ON A
SHOOT IN BANGKOK!
THEY REALLY
MESMERIZE ‘YA!

THEY CAN
REALLY HELP
THAT MUCH?

NAH, COLLEGE IS
FOR WEED. THIS IS A
DRUG FOR GROWN-
ups!

I COULDA
USED THESE IN

RICK HIRED A LADY TO TEACH ME THE BASICS ABOUT
MAKELIP AND OTHER STLIFF ONLY WOMEN KNOW. DID
SHE KNOW THE TRUTH? HE SUUGGESTED I LISE ONE
OF HIS PILLS TO HELP SOAK EVERYTHING IN.

BLENDING IS THE
MOST IMPORTANT THING.
IT MAKES YOUR SKIN A
FLAWLESS CANVAS TO

WORK ON.

HEEL TO TOE. SWAY
YOUR HIPS. TAKE SHORTER
STEPS.

IT ALL SEEMED SO LURGENT
AND IMPORTANT. I FELT LIKE
KNOWING ALL THIS WAS A

MATTER OF LIFE AND DEATH.

V|




HER WORDS RANG IN MY HEAD. THEY BECAME
SEARED INTO MY THINKING.

"NEVER LE
-
S WiT0 7 VYNE Sex

“yoLl CRAVE THE
APPROVAL OF EVERY
MAN YOL MEET.

"y
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WHEN I CAME TO,
RICK WAS WAITING
FOR ME.

CRYSTAL...

CRYSTAL...

HEY, YOU'RE
AWAKE,
CRYSTAL!

MY HEAD IS
POLNDING...

I CALLED YOU
CRYSTAL. YOUR NAME’S
CRYSTAL COLLINS.

WHAT DID
YOU CALL
ME?

WHOA! DON'T YOU
REMEMBER YOUR OWN
NAME, CRYSTAL?

YEAH, I GUESS 1
JUST KINDA SPACED
OUT THERE FOR A

SECOND.

MY... NAME IS...
CRYSTAL COLLINS...




/ so you

WANNA GET
SOMETHING TO
EAT, CRYSTAL?

W/

I WAS GONNA 6O
GET SOME DRIVE-THRU.
GET DRESSED AND

“CRYSTAL?" I.. I
CAN'T RECALL ANY

N

e

4 \ a ¥ &
el |
|
ik ’
| Y !
g ~ i
¥ Wy N\
& )

OTHER NAME...

OH. UH, SURE.
YEAH. LET ME GET
CHANGED.

FOR THE FIRST TIME IN
MY LIFE, I COLULDN'T
DECIDE WHAT TO WEAR.

BLOUSE, BUT I REALLY
WANT TO WEAR THE
GREEN SKIRT — AND
THEY DON’'T MATCH! |

I LIKE THE PINK

I'VE NEVER
TRIED
STOCKINGS
BEFORE...

AND I JusT —~
HAVE TO WEAR
HEELS WITH THEM! I
LOVE HOW THEY MAKE
MY LEGS LOOK SO
SEXY!

HURRY UP,
CRYSTAL!

\Q\\\

OKAY, I'M I l
READY! HOW DO I
LOOK? d
= =
o
=
/ ~
N ~
IT'S ABOUT
TIME!
y
_/

I'VE BEEN
WAITING FOR AN
HOLR, DUDE!




WE DROVE AROLIND FOR
HOLRS. I HAVE TO ADMIT,
I WAS GETTING LISED TO
THE L.A. LIFESTYLE.

RICK WAS RIGHT! THERE
WAS NO WAY A COP WAS
EVER GOING TO THINK THAT
I WAS A WANTED BANK
ROBBER!

AND YOU KNOW, I THOLUGHT I'D
HATE IT WHEN PEOPLE LOOKED AT
ME DRESSED LIP LIKE THIS, BUT FOR
SOME REASON, I KINDA LIKED IT.

WE GOT BACK LATE. RICK WAS GOING TO WATCH
SOME TV ALONE, AND I WANTED TO HIT THE
SACK AND GET AWAY FROM RICK. HE WAS REALLY
WEARING ME OUT WITH HIS TROLIBLES.

..SO I GLESS ,
NOBODY WILL HIRE A ..THAT'S WHEN
GUY WHO HASN'T HAD A ' LEXI LEFT ME. SHE

HIT MOVIE IN TEN SAID SHE DID'T WANT
YEARS... TO BE MARRIED TO A
LOSER...

S
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HEY, I'M WIPED
OUT. 6OT ANY MORE
OF THOSE PILLS TO
HELP ME SLEEP?

RICK ALWAY'S HAD -
MORE OF THOSE ﬁ\
PILLS. HE MUST HAVE ;
BOLIGHT STOCK IN
THE COMPANY OR
SOMETHING.

I SLIPPED OUT OF MY
CLOTHES, BOT RID OF MY
MAKELIP AND DRESSED IN MY
FAVORITE CUTE LI’L NIGHTIE.
) I WAS OUT COLD WHEN MY
i" ; HEAD HIT THE PILLOW.

/A

MY DREAMS WERE WEIRD,
FILLED WITH VISIONS OF
HOT WOMEN...

S
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HOW I WAS
TN JEALOLS OF
THEM...

HOW I WANTED ALL
OF THE ATTENTION
FOR MYSELF...

[ D)




STILL, IT WAS THE BEST SLEEP I HAD IN
FOREVER. THOSE PILLS WERE MIRACLE WORKERS/

600D
MORNING,
WORLD!

HEY, I GOTTA 6O EDIT
SOME FILM TODAY AT THE
PRODUCTION OFFICE. YOU

WANNA COME?

BEL/EVE ME,
YOU'LL HAVE FUN.
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THAT SOUNDS
cooL!

ALL OF LEXI'S STUFF
SEEMED SO TAME. I
REALLY WANTED TO WEAR
SOMETHING RACY TODAY,
FOR SOME REASON.

YOU KNOW, WITH A LITTLE
BIT OF SURGERY, YOU'D
NEVER HAVE TO WORRY

ABOUT BEING SPOTTED!

YEAH, I
DON'T THINK
SO.

I JUST WANT
TO LOOK LIKE A
DIFFERENT PERSON
— NOT BECOME

AND IT'S
JusT
TEMPORARY!

BEING DISGLISED AS A WOMAN WASN'T SO
HARD. I WAS KINDA HAVING FLN! BUT I
STILL WANTED MY PANTS BACK. I COLULDN’T
WAIT FOR THIS TO BE OVER WITH.

A | AN LN




I DON'T KNOW WHY I THOLIGHT WATCHING A FILM
GET EDITED WOULD BE COOL. IT WAS JLUST RICK
TWIDDLING KNOBS. I WAS SO BORED.

HEY, YOU 6OT ANY MORE
LITTLE BEAUTIES, RICK?

YEAH, SURE. I'LL
BE A COUPLE MORE
HOLRS.

I'LL GIVE YOU ONE
AND YOU CAN REALLY TRIP
OUT ON THE HEADPHONES,

MAN.

I 6OT SOME
SPECIAL TUNES
FOR YOU TO
LISTEN TO!

I'M
SO LONELY

RICK’S MUSIC WAS
WAY OUT THERE,
AND I WAS HAVING
HALLLICINATIONS.

ME IN YOUR ARMS...

I COULD SEE MYSELF IN
THE COLD, FEELING ALONE
AND NEEDING ANY HUMAN
CONTACT. I WAS TERRIFIED
AND LONELY.

AN —

WITHOUT YOU... I NEED
ME A MAN... SO COLD AND
LONELY... PLEASE HOLD

BY THE TIME RICK WAS FINISHED, I NEEDED
SOMEONE TO LEAN ON.

you
READY TO
LEAVE,
CRYSTAL?

PLEASE TAKE
ME HOME,

WELL, I GUESS IT WAS
KINDA LIKE OLUR HOME
NOW. RICK SEEMED
OKAY WITH ME
STAYING WITH HIM.

THAT NIGHT, I FELT EVEN MORE ALONE. I COLLD HAVE
REALLY LUSED SOMEONE’S COMPANY. I GOT KINDA
CARRIED AWAY .

HEY, BABY,
YOU SURE LOOK
SEXY IN THAT
OUTFIT...

YOU DON’T HAVE
TO FEEL LONELY
TONIGHT...




THE DREAMS I HAD ON
THOSE PILLS WERE SOME
OF THE BEST I EVER HAD. | MY DREAMS

No! NO/

ASSAULT!

YOU'LL BE IN JAIL
UNTIL YOU ROT!

YOU'RE WANTED IN TWO
STATES ON SIX CHARGES OF
BANK ROBBERY, THEFT AND

SIR, NO ONE
THINKS YOU'RE A
WOMAN. IT'S AN
OBVIOUS DISGUISE!

OouT OF ME.

BUT SOMETIMES
Al i JALIDON'T TAKE ME

I CAN'T GOT TO

TO JAIL!

HIM!

I'M A WOMAN!
I CANT BE HIM!

NO, NO! LOOK\

AT ME! I'M NOT

/

[ IF ONLY YOU
HAD GOTTEN
\THE SLRGERY ...

N V7
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..JF ONLY I
HAD GOTTEN THE
SLIRGERY!

THE NEXT MORNING...

DUDE! WE GOTTA
DOCTOR!

HEY, WAKE UP, LITTLE
THE CLINIC TO SEE THE

GET TO

HAT? HUH?
WHAT
DOCTOR?

BUT HE’S CRAZY
GNS OBRuRTYN EXPENSIVE AND
DOCTOR WHO BOOKED FOR THE

; NEXT TWO YEARS. HE

uvéi R,Es %%%Né,; SAID IF WE COLLD COME

THE BEST PLASTIC , !N TODAY, IT WAS THE
SURGEONS IN ONLY CHANCE WE

BEVERLY HILLS. HAD.
HE’'S A REAL
ARTIST!

OH.. OKAY... BUT
IT'S JUST A
DISGUISE...

I'M JUST NOT
SURE...

BUT THIS IS WHAT
YOU WANT TO DO,
CRYSTAL! BELIEVE ME,
MAN.




RICK DIDN'T GIVE ME ANY CHANCE TO OBJECT.
ONCE WE BOT TO THE CLINIC, I WAS BEING PREPPED
FOR SLIRGERY ALMOST IMMEDIATELY .

DON'T
WORRY, MAN!
IT'S TOTALLY
REVERSIBLE!
YOU'LL JusT
LOOK LIKE A
WOMAN.

THEY'RE GONNA GIVE
YOU THE WORKS, CRYSTAL.
THIS’LL TAKE A COLPLE OF
OF LI'L SURGERIES.

BUT, HEY, NO MORE
HIDIN' FROM THE
POLICE.

AND WHEN
YOU WANT TO,
COME BACK HERE
AND ZIP-ZAP,
YOU'RE A MAN
AGAIN.

THEY'RE EVEN
GONNA TAKE CARE
OF YOUR PECKER A
THERE.

THE NEXT FEW WEEKS WERE HAZY, BLIT RICK SAID IT
WAS JLST ONE OR TWO “"MINOR” PROCEDLIRES.

\Y4 !
] Y *
1 1 . ) -
N~ I~ 1 =2 AS LONG I ! .
==s=| VAS ON ‘0 )
~ ~ ® 1 & - * 1
- DRUGS, | !
' I'D NEVER HAD AN 2 v | DiONT caRE. -
' OPERATION BEFORE, | & & .
— SO I GLESS THAT
.= THIS WAS NORMAL. AND OF COLIRSE, THEY
-~ ' HID AWAY MY PRIDE
5 AND JOY. I WAS
. THANKFLL IT WAS ALL
TEMPORARY .

IT FELT LIKE FOREVER. I WAS SO SORE. BUT
HEALING TAKES TIME, I SLIPPOSE.

. EVERYTHING ABOUT ME FELT
/ — STRANGE. EVEN MY VOICE
=] FELT LIKE IT HAD CHANGED!

\ —— (\ T —\\\




RICK WAS THERE TO HELP, THANK GOD. HE

WAS MY ONE TRLE FRIEND. I OWED HIM
EVERYTHING.

BELIEVE ME

THE BANDPAGES WERE GOING

MAN, IT'S GONNA
BE FINE.

YOU GOTTA
BEL/EVE ME.

—

TO COME OFF GRADLIALLY .

FIRST, THEY CUT THE YOL CAN GLESS

BANDAGES AROLIND MY WAIST. WHAT I WANTED TO
CHECK OUT FIRST.

OH!

OH/ OH MY 6OD/

IT FEELS LIKE A REAL
VAGINA! T CAN EVEN GET
MY FINGERS INSIDE!

IF I DIDN'T KNOW IT WAS TEMPORARY, I SWEAR IT
WAS LIKE I HAD A TOTAL SEX CHANGE! I WAS EVEN
GETTING OFF BY FINGERING MYSELF/

EVEN AS I DID MY LESSONS FOR THE
DAY, ALL I COLILD THINK OF WAS HOW

BUT IT ONLY
REMINDED ME THAT
I FELT SO LONELY.

) /T~

MLICH I MISSED BEING WITH SOMEONE.
7) )
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REMEMBER,
KEEP YOUR KNEES
TOGETHER AS YOU
GET IN AND OUT OF
THE CAR!

AND SMILE! A
LADY ALWAYS
SMILES!




I HATED THE NIGHTS. I
WAS BY MYSELF, WITH
NO ONE THERE TO HOLD
_— ME. I WAS ABOUT TO
HAVE A MENTAL
BREAKDOWN!

|| I JUST NEEDED

COMPANY. I'D
NEVER FELT
LIKE THIS
BEFORE.

SO, I HAD TO ASK.

ISITOKAY IFI
SLEEP... IN YOUR BED
TONIGHT, RICK?

I NEED SOMEONE
AROUND FOR MY PEACE
OF MIND.

YEAH, ANYTIME,
MAN. I DON'T WANT
MY OLD PAL TO FEEL

ALONE.

/]

I TOOK MY PILL AND
FELL ASLEEP SO
QUICKLY. JUST BEING
WITH RICK WAS EXACTLY
WHAT I NEEDED.

OF COLIRSE, IT WAS KINDA EMBARRASSING THE NEXT
MORNING WHEN I WOKE LIP AND FOLIND MYSELF

WRAPPED AROLIND RICK.

ERNY

I WAS SLIRE GLAD \
HE WASN'T O
AWAKE TO SEE IT/

]
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WE SPENT THE DAY AT THE
OFFICE AGAIN, WHILE I JUST
LISTENED TO RICK'S MUSIC
SPECIAL MIX AND ZONED oUT
ON THE PILLS.

I'M SO
SEXY... I WANNA
BE YOURS... LET ME
LOVE YOU... I WANNA
GET IT ON...

THAT NIGHT, I'M NOT SLIRE WHAT CAME OVER ME.
ALL I KNEW WAS THAT I OWED JEFF SO MLICH, AND
I NEEDED HIM.

IT WAS A LITTLE EARLY, BUT
I WANTED MY BANDAGES
OFF SO BAD, I PRACTICALLY
TORE THEM OFF!

HEY! WHAT
THE HELL,
CRYSTAL?
WHAT'RE YOU

RICKY! I GOTTA
HAVE IT!
PLEASE!

I'lLL SHOW Yol
HOW MUCH YOU
MEAN TO ME!

I OWE YOU sO
MUCH!

IT WAS AMAZING. RICK WAS
AN ANIMAL. IT WAS THE
BEST SEX I EVER HAD.

WHEN HE CAME INSIDE
ME, IT WAS LIKE I

FINALLY KNEW WHAT MY P
PLIRPOSE IN LIFE WAS.

I WAS NEVER
GOING TO
LEAVE RICK .




WHEN I WOKE, RICK WAS ALREADY LP. I WANTED TO
DIE. I HAD MADE LOVE TO A MAN — WAS I GAY
NOW?Z WHAT HAD I DONE?

I FELT LIKE I WANTED
TO JUMP IN FRONT
OF A TRAIN. I DIDN'T
WANT TO BE GAY!

’ 4
: \

AS I BEGAN
MY DAILY
BEAUTY
ROUTINE,
FOCLUSING ON
LOOKING
PRETTY MADE
ME FORGET
ABOUT MY
SHAME.

( AS I DID MY
7 HAIR, T HAD
/p 7 FORGOTTEN
2 ALL ABOLIT
WHY I HATED
X MYSELF FOR
LAST NIGHT.

g

| BY THE TIME I HAD PICKED OLIT MY CLTEST,
MOST DARLING OUTFIT, ALL I KNEW IS THAT I
WANTED RICKY TO LIKE WHAT HE SAW.

HE COLLDN’T 'M
KEEP HIS EYES

FE GONNA BE A
OFF ME ALL !
DAY. T LOVED STAR... DON'T CARE

WHERE YOU ARE... ALL T
THE ATTENTION. WANT IS FAME... YOU'RE
GONNA KNOW MY

I DECIDED THAT
JLST BECALISE I
HAD A THING FOR

C| cock, IT DIDN'T
MEAN I WAS GAY/!




THEN, RICK MADE AN
LUNUSUAL REQLEST .

HEY, BABY,
I NEED SOME
VOICE-OVERS REAL
QUICK.

YOU WANT TO GIVE
IT A SHOT?

OKAY,
SWEETIE.
I'LL TRY.

MY NEW ALTERED VOICE WAS REALLY SQLEAKY,
BUT PEOPLE SEEMED TO LIKE IT. GLIYS WERE
COMING IN JUST TO LISTEN TO ME.

OH! OH YEAH! MAMA thANTS IT!
IT'S So BIG! GIVE IT  MAMA'S GOTTA

HAVE lT

THAT SOUNDED KINDA
RACY, RICK! WHAT KIND OF

YOU HAVE A FILM ARE YOU MAKING,
FANTASTIC VOICE! EXACTLY?

THAT WAS PERFECT!

HEY, DON'T
WORRY ABOUT IT! A
FILM'S A FILM!

YOU SHOULD MEET
MY BUSINESS PARTNER,
JOEY T. HE MIGHT BE ABLE
TO GIVE YOU SOME
ACTING WORK!

ACTING SOLINDED INTERESTING, SO
RICK HAD ME GO HOME AND DRESS LIP
TO 6O MEET THIS “JOEY T.” GLY. HE > ~

TOLD ME TO PICK OLIT SOMETHING
EXTRA SPECIAL AND EXTRA SEXY.

A Y £

I ALSO FINALLY
GOT TO REMOVE
THE BANDAGES
AROLIND MY EYES/

. RN




WHEN WE GOT TO
JOEY T'S OFFICE,
IT WAS KIND OF
INTIMIDATING, SO
I LET RICK DO ALL
THE TALKING.

N

WELL, N
YOU DO HAVE A

REAL EYE FOR
TALENT, RICK!

JOEY!'IT'S A
SURE THING!

|~ SHE'S 6OT

A GREAT LOOK
AND A GREAT
FACE.

CRYSTAL
COLLINS IS
GONNA BE
HUUUGE!

TAKE OFF
YOUR
SUNGLASSES,
BABY.

THE GLUYS TALKED FOR A
WHILE, BUT WASN'T
LISTENING. BUT THEN, /
SIGNED A CONTRACT, SO
| GLUESS I WAS GONNA
BE A MOVIE STAR!

I'D BE HIDING
IN PLAIN SIGHT/
RICKY WAS A
GENILS!

SHE’S GONNA SELL A
LOT OF VIDEOS WITH A
FACE LIKE THAT! BUT
WHAT ABOUT HER

TITS?

RUNNING A
MONASTERY,
HERE! SHE'S GOTTA
HAVE SOME REAL
MELONS!

MY STARS
HAVE GOTTA
HAVE A CERTAIN
LOOK!

EVERYTHING'S
NEGOTIABLE, JOEY!

G

HAVE I LED
YOU WRONG
YET?

GREAT, BABY!

vouwere VY C'MON! WE

GOTTA GO VISIT

IT WAS ALL
HAPPENING
SO FAST/



SIX MONTHS LATER...

IS THAT YOU
CRYSTAL? ARE
YOU HOME,
BABY?

RICKY! ,
K TODAY’S
IT'S  sHOOT was
! OVER EARLY SO
I STOPPED AT
THE GYM FOR A
QUICK A
WORKOUIT! '

READING IN
THE LIVING
ROOM!

SOMETIMES I THINK
BEING DISGLISED AS
A WOMAN HAS
CHANGED ME...

THERE'S NO
REST FOR THE
HOTTEST PORN
STARINLA., I

GUESS.

MY THROAT IS
SO SORE!

BUT AS RICK KEEPS
REMINDING ME, IT'S
JUST A DISGUISE.

LINDERNEATH IT ALL, I'M STILL THE SAME 6UY I'VE
ALWAYS BEEN.

41 EVEN WANT

TO KNOW WHY IT'S
SO SORE?

WELL, I CAN
SHOW YOU...




MOTHER COF GOD, WHY I MADE YOU
I'LL NEVER GET ~ |NTO ANOTHER PORN

/
2 ‘E,‘EX,@#Y A7 /// USED TO THAT. STAR, I'LL NEVER
' = (e, KNOW...
“ 5 \1\ )
r\\ AN \

&S

WHAT WAS
THAT,
SMOOCHIE-

BOO?

\

HEY, YOU I TRUST RICK WITH EVERYTHING,
WANNA'GO OUT N OHMYGOD! I LOVE HIM SO MUCH.

TONIGHT? PUT
SOMETHIN’ SEXY ON . I JUST GOT THE

D

HEY, IT ALL GOES

BABY, WHY TO ME EIRST, AND

\ AND WE'LL GO OUT HOTTEST OUTFIT!

TO THE CLLIBS. YOLI'RE GONNA CREAM o ANy |\ THEN T SPEND IT ON
WHEN YOU SEE IT! you.
MONEY FROM MY

FILMS YET? IT'S FOR THE
BEST. BEL/IEVE ME,

BABE.




~

OF COURSE I WE'RE BEST BUDS! I

BELIEVE YOU, ALWAYS BELIEVE YOU.
HONEY!

YEAH. YOU
ALWAYS DO. M

CRAZY .

ONE YEAR AGO... —

HERE YOU GO,
DOC. FIVE MILLION  yoU UNDERSTAND
DOLLARS. WHAT I WANT,
RIGHT?

I'M NOT SLIRE 1
LUNDERSTAND, BUT
IT'S YOUR MONEY.




I WANT HIM TO BELIEVE
HE’'S ON THE RUN FROM THE
LAW. I DON'T KNOW... MAKE

HIM THINK HE'S ROBBED

BANKS OR SOMETHING.

JUST PICK
A elUY. SMALL
AND SLENDER. NO
ONE OLDER THAN

I'MA
HYPNOTHERAPIST,
MR. STACKMAN. NOT
A MIRACLE
WORKER.

ANYWAY, THEN MAKE

IT SO HE COMES TO ME
BECAUSE HE THINKS

WE’RE OLD BUDDIES. YOU

CAN MAKE HIM BELIEVE
THAT, RIGHT?

OH, IT'S
REALLY NOT A
PROBLEM.

WHEN I'M DONE,
MY PATIENT WILL
BELIEVE ANYTHING
YOU TELL HIM TO
BELIEVE.

NOW, YoUu'D
BETTER 60.

DOC, HE'LL BE
FINE. HE'S GONNA
LIVE IN THE LAP OF
LUXURY.

IT'S JUST... YOU
KNOW, ONCE I
LOST MY LEXI...

STILL, I SUPPOSE
IT'S EASY ENOUGH. YOU
CAN ALSO USE THE PILLS

I'VE PRESCRIBED TO

HELP HIM ALONG.

P Now, You'vE

PROMISED ME THAT
YOU’RE NOT PUTTING HIM
> IN ANY DANGER.

WELL... A DUDE
LIKE ME NEEDS A
HOBBY. AND THIS IS
WHAT I GET MY KICKS

I'M GOING TO HOLD FROM, OKAY?

YOU TO THAT.

HEY WHO WAS THAT?
BABE!  HAVE I SEEN HIM
SOMEWHERE
BEFORE?

HONEY. JUST A

WHAT SAY I
BUY MY HUSBAND
LUNCH?

MY TREAT!







