| THE NEXT MORNING




{"OH MY GOODNESS, WHAT TIME IS IT?



DRUNK LAST NIGHT, THE LAST THING
I REMEMBER IS US DRINKING AT THE BAR.

PLUS I DON'T EVEN KNOW
HOW I ENDED UP HERE. HMM MAYBE
RYAN DROVE ME, AS USUAL.




il MY BODY FEELS COMPLETELY WRECKED.

e







L | AHH, FORGET IT.

I NEED TO GET READY TO 60O
TO THE OFFICE NOW.
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WELL, I'VE 6OT TO ADMIT,

__THIS LOTION IS MAKING MY SKIN EVEN SOFTER.
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I MEAN, IT'S MY BARE FACE...

NOW I LOOK LIKE A WOMAN EVEN WITHOUT TRYING.




OKAY, I'M DONE FOR THE MAKEUP.

I THINK I'LL 6O FOR
A MORE NATURAL LOOK TODAY.

AND NOW FOR MY HAIR...




WHAT HAIRSTYLE SHOULD I TRY TODAY?

HMM I'M CURIOUS ABOUT STYLING MY HAIR FURTHER.
SHOULD | TRY A DIFFERENT HAIR COLOR?




THE OTHER DAY I SAW A WOMAN WITH
WAVY BRUNETTE HAIR, IT LOOKED REALLY CUTE.

SHOULD I GIVE IT A TRY?

WAIT WAIT!
WHAT IF I 60 BLONDE INSTEAD?

ONE OF MY CLIENTS SAID
I'D LOOK BEAUTIFUL WITH BLONDE HAIR.



*GASP*
WAIT A MINUTE!

WHAT THE HELL AM | THINKING!?
WHY DO I FEEL EXCITED ABOUT THAT?
MOREOVER THERE'S NO MEETING TODAY.

| DON'T HAVE TO GO DRESSED AS ANDREA,
SO WHY AM I DOING ALL THIS?

IT SEEMS THAT SINCE I DRESSED UP AS ANDREA,
MY ROUTINE IS GRADUALLY CHANGING AS WELL.



I NEED TO REMEMBER WHO I AM.
I CAN'T LET ANDREA COMPLETELY TAKE OVER MY LIFE.
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WHILE GAZING AT THE BEAUTY IN THE MIRROR, ANDREW HIMSELF
COULDN'T RESIST THE URGE HE DEEPLY LONGED, TO BECOME BEAUTIFLIL.
THIS URGE GREW STRONGER OVER TIME, AND IT WAS ONLY A MATTER OF
TIME BEFORE ONE OF THE PERSONAS WOULD FADE AWAY.
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...IT'S NOT JUST ANDREA WHO CAN BE BEAUTIFLIL.

ANDREW CAN DO THE SAME, RIGHT?




