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I HAD PLANNED ON CALLING
DR. LO FIRST THING THAT

SATURDAY MORNING...

OH, my!
SOMEONE'S HAPPY
TO SEE ME THIS
MORNING.

GOOD
MORNING,
SWEETIE,

FEELS NICE.
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BUT DAVID HAD OTHER PLANS. NS
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' (ﬁ YOU KNOW,
TIoMs?é T’Z{I o \ (Q, I WAS GOING
EVERY @\ > ' O CALL DR. LO
MORNING Vg// \i \ TODAY ABOUT DOING
y A\ THE PROCEDURE
== AGAIN.
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L A )] 7 YOU STILL CAN...
for™" AFTER WE STAY
IN BED ALL MORNING
\ R MAKING LOVE.
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- N N\ ) YOU SURE
. = i YOU HAVE THE
T — ; STAMINA AFTER
= LAST NIGHT,
A = 37 \ BIG GUY?
:_/_ e \ 1 \\
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. LA \_-’ /
\ i ( ’\ P \ LET ME
SHOW You,
/
i — LITTLE LADY.
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HEY, THERE'S NOTHING WRONG WITH SOME WAKE-UP SEX FIRST.




AND NOTHING WRONG WITH ENJOYING

THIS SIZE A LITTLE LONGER.

ME THIS SMALL.
g = TO ME.
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HARD TO ; e
DENY THAT WHEN \:/ f 1111
You Do THIS S Ny
TO ME. \ i \C./ 4
...AND THAT ...INSTEAD OF
BUT WA LONG, HARD COCK ONLY HALFWAY
UNTIL T'M OF YOURS CAN GO
CLOSER TO OR:S0 Gt
ALL THE WAY
MY ORIGINAL INSIDE ME.
SIZE...
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= \ = SOMETHING'S
- I =N \ NOT RIGHT! ]
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T THINK
SOME PART OF
YOU REALLY LIKES

AND T WON'T
DENY I LOVE HOW
HUGE YOU FEEL
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AHH....

WHAT'S

WRONG? T'M NOT SURE. PLEASE GOD, WAIT FOR
EITHER YOU 6OT nNo! ‘

BIGGER SINCE
LAST NIGHT-

S0, WE CALLED
DR. LO, BUT NOT [
FOR THE REASON A
I ORIGINALLY :
HAD INTENDED.




SHE MET US AT THE HOSPITAL. |

JUST OVER
FORTY-ONE
INCHES

OR AT
LEAST IT
wAas.

ALMOST
FOUR INCHES
GONE. HOW?

WHEN?

FORTUNATELY,

WE HAVE DATA
FROM THE LAST TIME
YOU SHRANK, 50 WE

CAN USE THAT TO HELP
Us LEARN ABOUT
WHAT'S HAPPENING
THIS TIME.

HER VITAL
SIGNS ARE
CONSISTENT
WITH PAST
VIsITS,

WE HAVEN'T
DONE DAILY

BECAUSE HER
HEIGHT'S BEEN
STABLE FOR
A COUPLE
MONTHS.

WE'LL KEEP YOU
HERE TO OBSERVE
AND DETERMINE YOUR
RATE OF SHRINKING.

YOU CAN
STOP IT

SOONER

THIS TIME,

WHEN DID
YOU FIRST START
LOSING HEIGHT




THEY STARTED A NEW
ROUND OF TESTS-
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BECAUSE
T'M BACK YOUR ORIGINAL
DOWN TO CANCER WAS
THIRTY-FIVE WIDESPREAD,
INCHES. I ADMINISTERED
= WHY DID THIS = THE MOST
N 5 HAPPEN? S AGGRESSIVE
2% 2 FORM OF
¢ TREATMENT IN
OUR CLINICAL
TRIALS.
o e
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16 THAT ‘
WHAT HAPPENED? WRY 9
DID SHE HAVE A \
RECLIRRENCE?
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WHILE T KEPT SHRINKING.

PLEASE
LETIT
STOP.
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NOT ONLY WAS IT DESIGNED
TO SHRINK EXISTING CANCER CELLS,
IT WAS DESIGNED TO SUPPRESS
AND ATTACK ANY RECURRENCE
OF CANCER.
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NO, BUT THE
TREATMENT THINKS
SHE DID DUE TO THE

UNUSUAL GROWTH OF
ALL OF HER CELLS,
IN OTHER WORDS...

BECAUSE THE
CURE MADE ME GROW,
THE ORIGINAL TREATMENT
IS SHRINKING ME
AGAIN?



THEY KEPT ME LINDER OBSERVATION MY DREAMS WERE MORE LIKE RECENT MEMORIES,
FOR ANOTHER NIGHT. _A

NIGHT,
SWEETIE.
I LOVE
You.

e was |

...BUT WAS (B
IT THE RIGHT
DECISION?

Ly
T THINK - 4

T'M GONNA .
CALL DR. LO \'
IN THE ')

ABOUT NOT IT HAVE
GROWING
BACK? ’ WRONG?
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WRONG THAT S
J I'M THINKING — WHY DOES
TO BE
| (A )
] j g, XX 9
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BEST CASE IS
CLOSE TO YOUR
ORIGINAL HEIGHT.
IF THERE'S WORST CASE 18
A CHANCE YOU REMAIN
IT'LL WORK, THIRTY-FIVE

I sHoULD INCHES TALL.
TAKE IT.

: A2 OR WAS IT THE
TO MY ORIGINAL \ X 7 # WORST DECISION
HEIGHT WAS M\ I COULD HAVE

WHAT T WANTED... %







JUsT OVER
THIRTY-THREE
INCHES.

YOU SAID
THE WORST-CASE
SCENARIO WAS
THAT T'D REMAIN
THIRTY-FIVE
INCHES TALL.

I'M SORRY
TO SAY 1

DON'T KNOW,

BUT MAYBE
WITH MORE

WHATEVER
YOU WANT,
SWEETIE.

YoU sAID
I WOULDN'T BE
ANY SMALLER,
BUT I'M STILL
SHRINKING,
AREN'T I?

MRs.
SPENCER,
I HAD NO IDEA
THIS WOULD
HAPPEN TO

MR, AND
MRS, SPENCER,
I MUsT
PROTEST.

No!

I DON'T
WANT TO
BE AN
EXPERIMENT
ANYMORE.
I WANT TO
GO HOME.




EAVING MIGHT NOT E i
#H‘évg“éiﬂ oi'éls.%N. HAYEREEN YOUR BEST Y WE DON'T KNOW WHAT
, INTEREST TO THIS NEW CONDITION MAY

[ 1 DO TO YOUR HEALTH!
- WE CAN ==
” TREAT YOU.
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WALKING, DAVID.
I LOVE You.

-BUT DAVID WAS THE ONLY
PERSON T TRUSTED THEN.

WHEN WE LEFT FOR THE
HOSPITAL, T WAS ALMOST
A FOOT TALLER.

THE PLACE
ALREADY LOCKS

L
I THOUGHT THE FAMILIARITY OF 5 | A LOT BIGGER.
MY OWN STUFF WOULD HELP, 3 = = ‘ HOW MUCH
BUT I COULD TELL THE DIFFERENCE SMALLER
IMMEDIATELY. ‘ 7

Do yYou
WANT
SOME HELP,

SWEETIE?

I HOPE
THAT DOESN'T
CHANGE.




74

_(—\—.

NOT MUCH 15
GOING TO FIT.

AND WHATEVER FITS

NOW PROBABLY
WON'T FOR LONG.
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I WASN'T
VERY
HUNGRY.
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DAVID ORDERED LUNCH, AND OUR
UsUAL DELIVERY GUY CAME.

R =1
MRS.
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DID YOU GET
\ SMA-7 9
N /% ™~
/ \WA
»v«é@
/ \
oo L
2 S
N S
l/ _—
¢ i
(i, . -
KEEP THE
CHANGE, THANKS,
GOODBYE.
IF I'M STILL LINFORTUNATELY, T WAS EVEN =
SHRINKING, SMALLER THE NEXT MORNING. &/
T WON'T BE
ABLE TO WORK [
ANYMORE.
8 =
- —i/
HOLY SHIT, T'D RATHER
WE CAN SARAH! M NOT TALK ABOUIT IT.
MEASURE IN THE WHAT HAPPENED T'M JUST HERE TO GET
MORNING. MAYBE 10 You? MY STUFF AND SAY
ITLL STOP GOCDRYE.
BY THEN. '
BRINGING = 1
’ o
YOUR BIG, - // (= ® P
STRONG, = 7 2
HANDSOME / -
HUSBAND TO X a
HELP YOU?
T APPROVE! \ / <
N I'M SURE /N
3 WE CAN FIGURE
OUT A WAY FOR | Q
YOU TO WORK
REMOTELY.

THANK YOU,
BUT NO. T NEED
TIME TO LEARN TO
DEAL WITH MY NEW
SIZE, WHATEVER
IT WILL BE.

YOU'RE ONE OF
OLUR BEST, SARAH.
SORRY TO SEE You

LEAVE Us.



BINEINRININin TR

wouLp you . , T
LIKE SOME i AL, - A
HELP? ~ p

DRMARSHALL
psychiatrist

I CAN
DO THIS
I WAS EVEN SMALLER MYSELF.
WHEN T WENT TO MY
APPOINTMENT WITH

ROZ THE NEXT DAY.

SARAH,

witeo: gL 1L A URMTAMIRARIF™ gy ISRV

SORRY
T SNAPPED
AT YOU,

ROZ. @

)

THE "CURE" g
HAD AN \

UNEXPECTED

SIDE EFFECT. Al

I JusT
DON'T WANT ‘\
TO FEEL
HELPLESS, THAT'S
AND T'M AFRAID UNDERSTANDABLE,
T WILL BE BUT ARE YOU
SOON, SAYING THAT
YOU'RE...?

THANKS A LOT,
ROZ, FOR EVERYTHING ARE YOU
THIS PAST YEAR SURE THAT'S
SHE LET ME OR 50, BUT T THINK A GOOD
CRY FOR MOST THIS WILL BE MY IDPEA?
OF THE SESSION. LAST APPOINTMENT.

I DON'T YOU SHOULDN'T
WANT TO GO CLOSE YOURSELF
OUT IN PUBLIC OFF COMPLETELY.
WHERE PEOPLE \
CAN SEE ME M WILLING 7 Bl 1 \PPRECIATED HER
THIS WAY. 70 0O VIDED Y 4 OFFER AND TOLD HER
CONFERENCING. & T'D THINK ABOUT IT.




BUT IT DIDN'T MAKE ME
STOP SHRINKING.

DAVID, BLESS HIS SOLIL,
WAS PATIENT WITH
ME WHEN IT TOOK ME

LONGER TO GET PLACES.

PLEASE

NOT LESS
THAN TWO
FEET TALL.
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TWENTY-FOUR...
AND A QUARTER
INCHES.
' pl .
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, HE WAS ALSO
/ MY PERSONAL IT's
(/b CHEERLEADER. GOING
{ p- TO STOP.
= \ IT's GOT
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YOU'VE
GOT THIS,
SWEETIE! \ \ ==
\\u \
WHEN?
AND WHAT IF
T'M SOME
YEAH
] RIDICULOUSLY
BUT FOR HOW TINY HEIGHT
MUCH LONGER? P BY THEN?
T'M STILL )
SHRINKING. /
\\
\ 7%
/

I RESISTED
PEOPLE'S
HELP MOST
OF THE TIME-

N

-EXCEPT WHEN T HAD
NO OTHER CHOICE. Q

q /
. /4
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U } )
8 //h\

How Do § )

I LIVE LIKE
THAT?
WITH ME
HERE BESIDE
Yo,

DAVID'S WORDS WERE SWEET- r




-BUT THAT WAS THE LAST NIGHT
I COULD SLEEP BESIDE HIM,

BUT YOU
DIDN'T, HONEY.
IT WAS AN
ACCIDENT.

THE NEXT NIGHT, THE BED WAS
SPACIOUS WITHOUT DAVID, BUT IT
WAS ALSO AWKWARD AND LONELY.




I FELT TERRIBLE THAT HE HAD TO START SLEEPING ON THE SOFA.

GOooD
MORNING,
SWEETIE.

HOW'RE YoU
FEELING?

SMALLER.
I'M AFRAID
THAT...

IF T KEEP
SHRINKING,
T'LL BE TOO
SMALL TO...
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THERE'S
NO WAY T'M
REACHING
= THAT.
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HIS WORDS, LIKE ALWAYS,
WERE REASSUIRING-
You wiLL
ALWAYS ,
X D HAVE ME Q
U FOR YOU. /
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( ALWAYS BE
\ \\ HERE?
g L)
\ ,} "y
‘ -BUT THE
SMALLER
# 1 GOT,
\Q \ n THE HARDER
IT WAS TO BE
REASSUIRED.
HER NEWS WAS BOTH GOOD AND BAD.
OUR
PROJECTIONS

INDICATE THAT You
SHOULD STOP SHRINKING
SOMEWHERE BETWEEN
ELEVEN AND FIFTEEN

INCHES. 6 ‘

AGAIN,
I'M TRULY
SORRY THIS
HAPPENED.

GOOD THAT IT WOULD STOP.
BAD ABOUT WHEN IT WOUILD STOP,




THANKS FOR
IT FINALLY STOPPED COMING OVER, T REALLY
AT ABOUT TWELVE AND JENNY. DON'T WANT
THREE-QUARTER INCHES. N ANYONE SEEING
EVERY FRACTION COLINTS @\ ME LIKE THIS.
WHEN YOLI'RE A FRACTION
OF YOUR ORIGINAL SIZE.
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= = - DAVID DIDN'T HEAR ME.
|
NOW, =
DON'T YOU LOOK A
PRECIOUS! \ « =
=,
E = ﬁ &
)
DAVID J
ASKED ME
TO GET You
A FEW
OUTFITS.
&
GEE, ] y
THANKS,
HONEY. \\
~
IT'6 JUsT N\
CONSIDER ME TEMPORARY, SWEETIE,
YOUR FASHION LINTIL YOU CAN GET /
CONSULTANT. CUSTOM-MADE /
CLOTHES.

I'D LOST MUCH OF MY HEIGHT, MY JOB,
AND MOST OF MY INDEPENDENCE.

5)
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4 IF f
YOU NEED k
ANYTHING- e \
YOLLLOOK STIFF AND T MEAN
HOwW's IT WELL, IT'S DOLL YOU KNOW p
FEEL? CLOTHES, WHERE TO
AND IT DOESN'T REACH
COME WITH ME. -
UNDERWEAR.
AND IT FELT LIKE I WAS LOSING HOW MUCH MORE COULD

WHAT LITTLE DIGNITY T HAD LEFT. I STAND TO LOSE?




CHECK OUT SOME
PREVIEW PAGES FROM OUR
UPCOMING COMIC LINEUP!




I PRAY YOU,

AUTHOR:
MAC ROME

ARTIST:
TANG (STUDIO ARIETA)

THOUGH YoUu MOCK
ME, GENTLEMEN,
LET HER NOT
HURT Me. T WAS
NEVER CURSED.

WELL,

NOT UNTIL
NOW, ANYWAY.
I'VE GOTTA DO
LIKE HERMIA DID
LAST NIGHT AND

RIP THE COSTUME
] S0 I CAN KEEP
MYSELF COVERED
AS LONG AS
POSSIBLE.

I HAVE NO
GIFT AT ALL FOR
SHREWISHNESS;

I AM A RIGHT MAID
FOR MY COWARDICE.
LET HER NOT
HURT ME.

You may
PERHAPS THINK
BECAUSE SHE'S

SOMETHING LOWER
THAN MYSELF
THAT T COULD

MATCH HER.

AGAIN!

I KNow
I OUGHT TO GET
OUTTA HERE, BUT
THEY SAY THE
SHOW MUsT

THE
GODDAMN, —
MOTHER-FUCKING )
SHOW MUsT !
GO ON!




