


 I hope Rick’s 
home.

Glad there’s 
no extra 
security.

I was on the run. I didn’t have a 
lot of places to turn and I only 
had one option left. My old 
school pal, Rick Stackman. 

Yeah, the same Rick Stackman who 
won the oscar as the director of 
“Warrior NUN” and got rich and 
famous — for a few years, at least.

Who the 
hell are 
you…?

 I need your 
help, man.

From 
School, 

remEmber?

It’s me, 
Rick! Jesse 

Kindler.

Rick hadn’t made a hit movie in years. He had a 
string of awful 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 sure doing 
okay, by the looks of it.

 I think…? 
I Never much 

talked to him.

Jesse? I used to 
know a Jesse, back 

years ago...

But right now, I 
gotta ask you for 

help, man! 

Yeah, hey, we 
hung out all the 

time, you and 
me! 

The cops on 
my ass and I 

need some real 
help!

I couldn’t wait around and got to the point. 
I was in trouble, and Rick was the ONLY 
person who could help me now.  Maybe we 
weren’t the tightest of friends, but still, 
friends once, friends forever, right?

you said if I 
was ever trouble 
I could look you 

up!



So what do 
you want 
from me?

That’s some 
serious stuff, 

dude!

I figure you 
know some people 
who do that crazy 

movie make-up! 
Something that 

would make me look 
like someone 

else!

What’re they 
after you for, 

drugs?

Yeah, well, 
okay. I guess I 

can try. 

I… Uh… 
owe some 

people 
money.

NAh. 
Nothin’ Like 

that.

That was almost true. Fact was, I had robbed six 
banks at gunpoint 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.

Are you 
sure?

He’s got an 
amazing 

imagination!

Vance will have 
a perfect disguise 

for you! He’s a 
genius.

Vance is the best! 
he works on all my 
films. At least, back 
when I was making 

films.

Rick took me to his friend 
Vance, who ran a motion 
picture special effects studio.

The NEXT DAY…

 Have you considered 
something more... 

Feminine?

 That wouldn't look 
right. You can’t hide a 

small frame.

You have a fine bone 
structure, so You 

probably can’t be a big 
tough guy.

 It would be 
the ultimate 

disguise. But I’d 
make an ugly 

chick.

You mean, 
looking like a 
girl? Are you 

serious?

Hell, you 
never know until 
you try. give it a 

shot!

I wasn’t sure what I had gotten 
myself into, but I was desperate.

I need a 
new 

identity.



Vance had me use a depilatory 
to get rid of all the hair on my 
body. He then used a tanning 
product on my skin.

The next thing I 
knew, this dude was 
gluing on breasts 
to my chest.

they’ll stay 
there for a few 

weeks, at 
least.

The glue will 
keep them in 

place.

This is so 
freaky. Maybe 

this isn’t 
such A good 

idea.

FAR OUT!

Now this is 
gonna be tight, 

but the look will 
be worth it.

I can’t 
breathe!

HRRK!

Stop yer 
whining! Rick’s the 

one paying for 
this!

ThAT damn corset 
was cutting me in 
half. Then he 
went to work on 
my face.

This is coming 
out real nice. 

You’re gonna like 
this.

As long as 
I don’t look 

like me. That’s 
all I care 

about.

boy, that hair 
remover stung!



Okay, I 
think you’re a 

blond. A 
California 
blonde.

Do I get 
a say in 
this?

BRAH, not 
unless you’re 

writin’ the 
check.

It took another hour for Vance 
to finish my hair. He also did my 
nails, too. And he wouldn’t let me 
get a look at what he had done.

Sometimes I 
even outdo 

myself.

I couldn’t 
believe the 
dress Rick 
had picked 
out for me. 
It was so 
small, like a 
dishtowel.

I ain’t goin’ 
anywhere like 

this!

This was a mistake. 
I’m not GONNA let 
anyone see me in a 

dress!

this is some of 
my best work, if 
I don’t say so 

myself!

come on! 
give it a 
chance!

At last, I was 
going to be 
allowed to 
see what I 
looked like.



I couldn’t believe it. I had a woman’s curvy 
body and a face good enough for the movies.

earth to 
major tom, dude! 
Don’t space out 

on us!

I don’t like 
it! Take it off!

What’s 
going on? 

What 
did he do 
to me? Hey, take one 

of these. They’ll 
relax you.

Chill, 
little dude! 
It’s just a 
disguise!

What am I 
taking?

It’ll take 
your troubles 
away and open 

up your mind! 

Voila!

Yeah, now 
that’s what I’m 
talkin’ about!

TAKE IT 
OFF!!

all you gotta do is try this 
look out for a few days! If 

you don’t like, we’ll DO 
something else!



That Pill must have 
worked because the 
next thing I knew I 
was waking up in 
the back of Rick’s 
limo.

All I could 
remember was a 
voice telling me to 
relax and to 
“believe” — whatever 
that meant.

Back at his house, he set 
me up in my own room.

Sweet!

Consider this 
yours for the 

time being. 

And the closet 
has some of my ex’s 

clothes. 

You can use 
those while you’re 

like this.

Man, I’d kill 
for just 

sweatpants and 
a tee.

dresses? It’s all 
dresses!

Hey, you’ll look 
great in this stuff! 

You gotta believe me, 
man!

My Lexi was 
all sexy all the 

time!

There was that 
word again -- 
“Believe.”

Yeah, of 
course I 

believe you. 
You’re my pal. I 
always believe 

you.

Maybe… I 
should… try 

some of this on… 
and make sure it 

fits…



I had a tough time finding something 
that didn’t show off everything.

I had no idea what I was 
doing. How I even got talked 
into this was beyond me.

Dammit! My 
balance is off and 

everything is 
moving on me!

You look great! 
You could fool 

anyone!

The moviN’ parts are 
the fun parts, amigo! Going to bed 

was weird, too. 
I was used to 
just sleeping in 
my shorts. I 
couldn’t do that 
in this getup.

The only 
sleepwear was a 
ridiculous pink 
nightgown.

That’ll do 
the trick.

If you have 
trouble goin’ to 

sleep just take one 
of my relaxO 

pills. 

this is totally 
gonna work!

whoever Lexi Was, she 
sure wasn’t modest.

was that 
me in the 
mirror? 
I really 
did look 
like a 
woman!



The Next Day…

In two hours, I’d 
have the whole thing 

completely 
memorized.

Whenever I needed 
to learn a new script, I 
took one of these, and 

blamMO! 

I coulda 
used these in 

college.

they can 
really help 
that much?

Nah, college is 
for weed. This is a 
drug for grown-

ups!

Heel to toe. SWay 
your hips. Take shorter 

steps.

It all seemed so urgent 
and important. I felt like 
knowing all this was a 
matter of life and death.

Found ‘EM On A 
SHOOT in BANGKOK! 

They reallY 
Mesmerize ‘Ya!

Blending is the 
most important thing. 
It makes your skin a 
flawless canvas to 

work on.

When I asked rick about his pills, He 
said they helped not only with 
relaxation, but they were great for 
learning.

Rick hired a lady to teach me the basics about 
makeup and other stuff only women know. Did 
she know the truth? He suggested I use ONE 
of his pills to help soak everything in.



“Never let anyone see 
you without your face 
on and your hair done.”

Her words rang in my head. they became 
seared into my thinking.

“A beautiful woman 
acts like a beautiful 
woman.”

“You crave the 

approval of every 

man you meet.”

“Women are your 

competition.”

“Looking beautiful is 

the reason people like 

you.”

“You must look better than all of them.”

When I came to, 
Rick was waiting 
for me.

Hey, you’re 
awake, 

Crystal!

Crystal… 
Crystal… What did 

you call 
me?

 Wait…

My head is 
pounding…

CRYSTAL

CRYSTAL

CRYSTAL

CRYSTAL

CRYSTAL

WHOA! Don’t you 
remember your own 

name, Crystal?

I called you 
Crystal. Your name’s 

Crystal Collins. 

Oh…

Yeah, I guess I 
just kinda spaced 
out there for a 

second.

MY… Name is… 
Crystal Collins…

Your 
NAME…

HUH!?



 I was gonna go 
get some drive-thru. 

Get dressed and 
let’s go.

So you 
wanna get 

something to 
eat, crystal?

Oh. Uh, sure. 
Yeah. Let me get 

changed.

I like the pink 
blouse, but I really 
want to wear the 
green skirt — and 
they don’t match!

For the first time in 
my life, I couldn't 
decide what to wear.

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!

Okay, I’m 
ready! how do I 

look?

I’ve been 
waiting for an 
hour, dude!

“Crystal?” I… I 
can’t recall any 

other name… 

It’s about 
time!



We drove around FOR 
HOURS. I have to admit, 
I was getting used to 
the L.A. lifestyle. 

And You Know, I thought I’d 
hate it when people looked at 
me dressed up like this, but for 
some reason, I kinda liked it.

…SO I guess 
nobody will hire a 

guy who hasn’t had a 
hit movie in ten 

years…

…that’s when 
Lexi left me. she 

said she did’t want 
to be married to a 

loser…

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 troubles.

Yeah sure.

HEY, I’m wiped 
out. Got any more 
of those pills to 
help me sleep?

I slipped out of my 
clothes, got rid of my 
makeup and dressed in my 
favorite CUTE LI’L nightie. 
I was out cold when my 
head hit the pillow.

Rick Always had 
more of those 
pills. He must have 
bought stock in 
the company or 
something.

How I was 
jealous of 
them…

My dreams were weird, 
filled with visions of 
hot women…

How I wanted all 
of the attention 
for myself…

RICK was right! There 
was no way A Cop was 
ever going to think that 
I was A WANTED bank 
robber!



Still, It was the best sleep I had in 
forever. Those pills were miracle workers!

Good 
morning, 
world!

Believe me, 
you’ll have fun.

Hey, I gotta go edit 
some film today at the 
production office. You 

wanna come?

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! I just want 
to look like a 

different person 
— NOT become 

one!

yeah, I 
don’t think 

so.

being disguised as a woman wasn’t so 
hard. I was kinda having fun! but I 
still wanted my pants back. I couldn’t 
wait for this to be over with.

And It’s 
JUSt 

Temporary!



Hey, you got any more 
little beauties, Rick?

I don’t know why I thought watching a film 
get edited would be COOL. it was just Rick 
twiddling knobs. I was so bored.

I’ll give you one 
and you can really trip 
out on the headphones, 

man.

Yeah, sure. I’ll 
be a couple more 

hours.

 I could see myself in 
the cold, feeling alone 
and needing any human 
contact. I was terrified 
and lonely.

I’m 
so lonely 

without you… I need 
me a man… So cold and 

lonely… Please hold 
me in your arms…

Rick’s music was 
way out there, 
and I was having 
hallucinations.

You 
ready to 

leave, 
Crystal?

Please take 
me home, 

Rick.

Hey, baby, 
you sure look 
sexy in that 

outfit... 

You don't have 
to feel lonely 

tonighT... 

That night, I felt even more alone. I could have 
really used someone’s company. I got kinda 
carried away.

I got some 
special tunes 
for you to 
listen to!

by the time rick was finished, I needed 
someone to lean on.

Well, I guess it was 
kinda like our home 
now. rick seemed 
okay with me 
staying with him.



But This is what 
you want to do, 

Crystal! Believe me, 
man.

Hey, wake up, little 
dude! We gotta get to 
the clinic to see the 

doctor!

What? Huh? 
What 

doctor?

Sorry 
man, but the 
doctor who 
we’re gonna 
use  is one of 

the best plastic 
surgeons in 

Beverly Hills. 
He’s a real 

artist! 

But he’s crazy 
expensive and 

booked for the 
next two years. He 

said if we could come 
in today, it was the 

only chance we 
had.

I’m just not 
sure...

Oh.. Okay... But 
It’s just a 
disguise… 

the dreams I had on 
those pills were some 
of the best I ever had.

The Next Morning...

you’ll be in jail 
until you rot!

You’re wanted in two 
states on six charges of 
bank robbery, theft and 

assault!  

but sometimes 
my dreams 
scared the crap 
out of me.

 I’m A WOMAN! 
I CAN’t BE Him!

NO, NO! Look 
at me! I’m NOT 

HIM!

SIR, NO ONE 
THINKS You’re a 
woman. it’s an 

obvious disguise!

I can’t got To 
jail! Don’t take me 

to jail!

NO! NO!

if only You 
had gotten 

the surgery…

…IF Only I 
had GOTTEN the 

surgery!



But, hey, no more 
hidin’ from the 

police. 

They’re gonna give 
you the works, Crystal. 
This’ll take a couple of 

of LI’L surgeries.

RICK didn't give me any chance to object. 
Once we got to the clinic, I WAS being prepped 
for surgery almost immediately.

They’re even 
gonna take care 
of your pecker 

there.

What!?

 And when 
you want to, 

come back here 
and zip-zap, 
you’re a man 

again.

Don’t 
worry, man! 
It’s totally 
reversible! 
You’ll just 
look like a 

woman.

The next few weeks were hazy, but Rick said it 
was just one or two “minor” procedures.

As long I 
was on 
drugs, i 
didn’t care.I’d never had an 

operation before, 
so I guess that 
this was normal. And of course, they 

Hid AWAY my pride 
and joy. I was 
thankful it was all 
temporary.

It felt like forever. I was so sore. but 
Healing Takes time, I suppose.

Everything about me felt 
strange. Even my voice 
felt like it had changed!



You gotta 
believe me.

Believe me 
man, it’s gonna 

be fine. 

Rick was there to help, thank God. He 
was my one true friend. I owed him 
everything.

It feels like a real 
vagina! I can even get 

my fingers inside!

Oh my God! OH!
OH!

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! 

But it only 
reminded me that 
I felt so lonely.

The bandages were going 
to come off gradually. 
First, they cut the 
bandages around my waist.

You can guess 
what I wanted to 
check out first.

Remember, 
keep youR knees 
together as you 
get in and out of 

the car!

And SMILE! A 
lady always 

smiles!

even as I did my lessons for the 
day, all I could think of was how 
much I missed being with someone.



 I need someone 
around for my peace 

of mind.

Is it okay if I 
sleep… In your bed 

tonight, Rick?

So, I had to ask.

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 course, it was kinda embarrassing the next 
morning when I woke up and found myself 
wrapped around Rick.

I was sure glad 
he wasn’t 
awake to see it!

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.



I’m so 
sexy… I wanna 

be yours… Let me 
love you… I wanna 

get it on…

We spent the day at the 
office again, while I just 
listened to Rick’s music 
special mix and zoned out 
on the pills.

That night, I’m not sure what came over me. 
All I knew was that I owed Jeff so much, 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 
doing?

Please, 
Ricky! I gotta 

have it! 
Please! 

I’ll show you 
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 
purpose in life was. 

I was never 
going to 
leave rick.

OOHHH!

OH!

OH!



When I woke, Rick was already up. I wanted to 
die. I had made love to a man — was I gay 
now? What had I done? 

I felt like I wanted 
to jump in front 
of a train. I didn’t 
want to be gay!

As I began 
my daily 
beauty 
routine, 
focusing on 
looking 
pretty made 
me forget 
about my 
shame.

By the time I had picked out MY cutest, 
most darling outfit, all I knew is that I 
wanted Ricky to like what he saw.

As I did my 
hair, I had 
forgotten 
all about 
why I hated 
myself for 
last night.

I’m 
gonna be a 

star…  Don’t care 
where you are… All I 
want is fame… You’re 

gonna know my 
name…

He couldn’t 
keep his eyes 
off me all 
day. I loved 
the attention.

I decided that 
just because I 
had a thing for 
cock, It didn’t 
mean I was gay!



Then, Rick made an 
unusual request.

you want to give 
it a shot?

Hey, baby, 
I need some 

voice-overs real 
quick.

Okay, 
sweetie. 
I’ll try.

Mama wants it! 
mAMA’s gotta 

have it!

Oh! OH yeah! 
it’s so bIg! Give it 

to  me!

My new altered voice was really squeaky, 
but people seemed to like it. Guys were 
coming in just to listen to me.

You have a 
fantastic voice! 

that was perfect!

that sounded kinda 
racy, rick! what kind of 

film are you making, 
exactly?

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 sounded interesting, So 
Rick had me go home and dress up 
to go meet thIS “Joey t.” guy. He 
told me to pick out something 
extra special and extra sexy.

I also FINALLY 
got to remove 
the bandages 
around my eyes!



When we got to 
Joey T’s Office, 
It was kind of 
intimidating, so 
I let Rick do all 
the talking.

She’s got 
a great look 
and a great 

face.

Crystal 
Collins is 
gonna be 
huuuge!

JOEY! IT’s A 
sure thing!

Take off 
your 

sunglasses, 
baby.

She’s gonna sell a 
lot of videos with a 
face like that! But 
what about her 

tits?

everything’s 
negotiable, Joey!

the guys talked for a 
while, but wasn’t 
listening. but then, i 
signed a contract, so 
i guess I was gonna 
be a movie star!

You were 
great, baby!

C’mon! We 
gotta go visit 

the doc!

the 
doctor? 

right 
now? 

what 
for?

IT was all 
happening 
so fast!

well, 
you do have a 
Real eye for 
talent, rick!

I an’t 
running A 

monastery, 
here! she’s gotta 
have some real 

melons! 

My stars 
have gotta 

have a certain 
look!

have I led 
you wrong 

yet?

I’d be hiding 
in plain sight! 
RickY was a 
genius!



Six months later…

is that you 
crystal? are 
you home, 

baby?

today’s 
shoot was 

over early so 
I stopped at 
the gym for a 

quick 
workout!

yeah, 
ricky! 
It’s 
me! 

I’m 
reading In 
the living 

room!

Do I even want 
to know why it’s 

so sore?

Well, I can 
show you…

SometimeS I think 
being disguised as 
a woman has 
changed me…

underneath it all, I’m still the same guy i’ve 
always been.

there’s no 
rest for thE 
hottest porn 
star in L.A., I 

guess.

my throat is 
so sore!

But as Rick keeps 
reminding me, It’s 
just a disguise.



I trust Rick with everything, 
I love him so much.

Baby, why 
haven't I 

gotten any 
money from my 

films yet?  It’s for the 
best. Believe me, 

babe.

Hey, it all goes 
to me first, and 

then I spend it on 
you.

Baby! My 
heart!

Whoa! Mother of god, 
I’ll never get 
used to that.

Why I made you 
into another porn 

star, I’ll never 
know…

what was 
that, 

smoochie-
boo?

Hey, you 
wanna go out 
tonight? put 

somethin’ sexy on 
and we’ll go out 

to the clubs.
You’re gonna cream 

when you see it!

I just got the 
hottest outfit!

OHMYGOD!

HOLY 
FUCK!



Of course I 
believe you, 

honey! 

We’re best buds! I 
always believe you.

Yeah. You 
always do. 

Crazy.

here you go, 
doc. five million 

dollars.
you understand 

what I want, 
right?

i’m not sure I 
understand, but 
it’s your money.

ONE YEAR AGO…



anyway, Then make 
it so he comes to me 

because he thinks 
we’re old buddies. you 
can make him believe 

that, right? when I’m done, 
my patient will 

believe anything 
you tell him to 

believe.

Oh, It’s 
really not a 

problem.

who was that? 
Have I seen him 

somewhere 
before?

Hey 
babe!

Oh, No, 
Honey. Just a 

client.

what say I 
buy my husband 

lunch? 
My treat!

Just pick 
a guy. small 

and slender. no 
one older than 

22.

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. 

I’m going to hold 
you to that.

Now, You’ve 
promiseD me that 

you’re not putting him 
in ANY danger.

Still, I suppose 
it’s easy enough. you 
can also use the pills 

I’ve prescribed to 
help him along.

well… A dude 
like me needs a 

hobby. And this is 
what I get my kicks 

From, okay?

it’s just… You 
know, once I 
lost my LEXI…

Doc, he’ll be 
fine. he’s gonna 
live in the lap of 

luxury.

I’m a 
hypnotherapist, 

Mr. Stackman. Not 
a miracle 
worker.

NOW, you’d 
better go.




