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WAIT--
—IF | DO THIS,

AND JULIE AND THE
OTHERS NOTICE IT, WHO'S
TOo SAY IILL EVEN GET THE
CREDIT FOR THIS, AS
| SHOULD. ITLL PROBABLY BE
PUT ONTO JULIE'S PADDED

SHOULDERS SO
SHE'LL LOOK GOOD FOR
THE CAMERAS.

FuCK IT,
| NEED ToO
Do SOMETHING
OR ELSE |
WON'T BE
RECOGNIZED.

WHAT Do
| HAVE To




SOON
(e

CHEMS STARTED ToO KICK IN.

AS

INTO A DEEP SLEEP FULL OF
WET AND COLORFUL DREAMS.

THE

JLL LOST HER CONSCIOUSNESS

AS
SHE FELL

d




SHE CHECKED HER )

ARM. SURE ENOUGH, [
THERE WAS THE
PUNCTURE MARK.

AN
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SHE REALLY

v HAD DONE IT.
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SHE TRIED TO COME UP WITH A /
GOOD ENOUGH ANSWER FOR WHAT Z
JUST HAPPENED. BUT EVENTUALLY
SHE CAME TO THE CONCLUSION
THAT SHE SUFFERED A MILD
BREAKDOWN WHICH LED HER TO A
MINOR HALLUCINATION DUE To
STRESS AND OVERWORK.

AFTER CLEANING

HERSELF UP, SHE

RACED FOR THE
EXIT.
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UPON LEAVING THE

BUILDING AND ENTERING

THE FRESH MORNING AIR, |—]

SHE RAN INTO

BRENDON HiLL.

IS THE
PARTY STILL
GOING ON?
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ASLEEP IN
My OFFICE

| HEARD ABOUT _ .
THE PROMOTION. M~ N\~ THANKS,

| THINK “You il ap e BRENDON THAT— o
SHOULD HAVE REALLY MEANS

DON'T MENTION
IT. SA¥, DID You
EVER FIND THE
ANSWER TO YOUR
TEMPERATURE
DIFFERENTIAL IN
THE SUBJECT
CHAMBER?




NO..WELL, MAYBE.
WHAT IF WE TRIED LOWERING
THE PRESSURE
INSIDE THE TRANSFER
CHAMBER, THUS LOWERING
THE NEED TO CON-
SISTENTLY DROP THE
TEMPERATURE. THE CELLS
THEMSELVES MIGHT THEN
UNDERGO MITOSIS RAPIDLY IN
THE...

SO, MY THEORY I1S—

BRENDON?!
ARE YOU OK?
HAVE You BEEN
LISTENING?







AFTER ALL, IT SEEMED
THAT SHE ACTUALLY DID
THE EXPERIMENT.

BUT WHAT ABOUT HER ARM,
AND THE NEEDLE MARKS?T

MILLIONS OF QUESTIONS AND
HYPOTHESIS CROSSED THROUGH HER
MIND, BUT NO PLAUSIBLE ANSWER.

DID SHE REGENERATE
SKIN TISSUE IN THOSE ¢
HOURS SHE PASSED AWAY?T




BRENDON,
WAIT!

—
WHY DID You M SORRY JILL BUT--
JUST LEAVE ME THIS 1S STAQW'?'E-;-)' «;ourzgs‘zsaEAsTiN "
EMBARRASSING. gl OW? | o
B,_?_ﬁg ;—ngﬁ 6"" Al THAT'S JUST IMPOSSIBLE
SO | THOUGHT IT WAS JUST ME
LoT? AND M« LACK OF SEXUAL
INTERCOURSE LATELY.
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SO | RAN / -
AWAY SINCE WE'RE o =
COLLEAGUES AND | /
DON'T WANT TO MAKE <YOoU
FEEL UNCOMFORTABLE LISTEN BRENDON
BY MY ACTIONS. Now, IT WASN'T JUST YOUR

IF YOU EXCUSE ME
| HAVE SOME
RESEARCH TO

ATTEND.

LACK OF SEX. Mv BOOBS
DID GROW AND | NEEDED
PROOF. YOU ARE THE FIRST
INDIVIDUAL | CAME ACROSS
WITH AFTER My—
EXPERIMENT.




LAST NIGHT | DIDN'T
JUST FELL ASLEEP. |
PURPOSELY INJECTED
MYSELF WITH A DOSE
OF HORMONES THAT--

AT THAT VERY MOMENT, JILL'S BREASTS
BEGAN TO GROW AGAIN. AND ONCE AGAIN
BRENDON WAS THE SOLE WITNESS OF THE

WONDERS OF SCIENCE.
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I BRENDON WAS A BRIGHT SICENTIST
AS WELL, HOWEVER, HE WAS ALSO A SIMPLE

p
~
/ MAN WITH SIMPLE NEEDS.
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SOON, HE FOUND HIMSELF DAYDREAMING
AGAIN WITH JILL'S EXPANDING 80D« AND
BREASTS. AND WHO COULDWVE BLAME HM?T




SO, IF Mv
CALCULATIONS ARE
CORRECT, THAT
MEANS THAT |
SHOULD SUFFER
MORE GROWTH
SPURTS ANY

My BREASTS! N

LOOK AT My
BREASTS
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