This is cheating!

Yeah, but you didn't say I'd
have to come like... this. Can't
you see how everyone's
staring at mel?




I've never met a more
manipulative wornan in my
life. You're taking advantage
of me.

No... you're not really
hurting me, but all of this,
I don't understand. What
do you even gain by dressing
me like a woman!?

Fucking bitch...
she won't tell me
anything.






Hey bro, check
that out.

Seriously? That's your
taste? Look at him, what
a weirdo.

Nah man, people like that?
They end up more beautiful
than real girls.

Ohhh, thinking
long-term, huh Damn,
you're smart.



Fuck off, both of youl -
Leave me alone!

Huh? What's wrong? T o
thought people like you
liked that kind of
attention.

Yeah baby, come on,
We'll show you how a
girl really feels.

¥ What's going on here? Let me
call the police and report you
for harassing my trans
friend.

Oh shit. Sorry!
We're leaving!



Are you okay?

Umm... yeah. Thanks.
I don't know what would've
happened if you weren't
here.

It's no big deal. Women
look out for each other,
right?

W- woman? Umm
thanks..

Maybe I'm worrying for
nothing..Maybe she's really
Jjust helping me. God, I'm

so stupid.




Let's go home. There's
something important I need
to talk to you about the call
I goft.

Oh... really? Okay,
let's go.



What!? Are you out of your

mind!? I'm not doing that! And
what's the fucking reason
anyway!?

Calm down.

t's not that
serious. As for why, there's a
man coming in two days. You
know how rich my mom was,
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Before she died... she signed
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documents stating she wanted
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to donate all her money to an
orphanage. Leaving me
nothing.
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You understand that pain,
right? When your own mother
chooses strangers over her
daughter?

Simple. When that man comes, I want
you to pretend to be my mother. You'll
tell him she changed her mind and
wants all her money to go to her
daughter.

Listen, Taylor. You don't know

what she was like as a person,

or as a mother. So it's not your
place to judge.

I..I get that, but I still
don't understand what this
has to do with me. What
are you planning?

What!? That's insane! You're
going against your mother's last
wish! What kind of daughter
does that!?




Just tell me will you help me or
not? I'm doing so much for you, and
you can't do this much? "

I'm not judging, it's just...
strange. Why would she donate
everything when she had a
daughter? And what do I gain
from this?

If everything goes well, T'll forget
about your rent completely. You

won't have to act like a woman

anymore. And T'll give you ten

R-Really!? You'll forget the
rent? All of it? And this whole...
thing? Plus ten percentl? But.. I
don't even look like your mom.
How would this work?

Don't worry. That man never met

her. He's just an agent handlmg

paperwork. And besides, I'm here.

T'll do your makeup so well that

even your own mother wouldn't

recognize you




Th-That's... that's actually amazing.

I'm inl But, you promise, right? You'll

forget about my rent.. and that ten
percent too?

Yes. I promise. But only if you stop
whining every time I tell you to do
something. Test my patience even
once, and everything's of f. T'll
throw you out without a second
thought.

O-okay.. I won't object to
anything you tell me to do. I
mean... it's already pretty bad.
How much worse can it really
get?



Umm... is it really
necessary to wear these?
It feels so strange.. There
are flat-chested women

too, you know.

What? You're playing a
mother, not a high school girl.
Of course you need noticeable

breasts, that's common sense.
Have you even seen my mom's

No.. I haven't. And there's
not a single photo of her in
this house. That's kind of
strange...

T removed them all. Seeing
her makes me emotional.
Now forget that, how do
they look?
Umm... they look incredibly real.
Especially from this angle. If I saw
someone walking around with these, the
thought of them being fake wouldn't
even cross my mind.




Now this is too much!
Why do I have to wear a
fake.. a fake pussy!?

Disquise!? You're acting
like someone's going to
look down therel!

B-But... This view feels so
wrong... And I didn't notice
earlier, but my- Never

It's for your disquise,

No one's going to inspect you;
genius. But what if you get
W hard? What if it shows through
N, your clothes? We can't take
that risk.

Y
Good. Let's
move on.




It's so tight... I can barely
breathe in this. Can't you pick
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sl Girl, it's supposed to be tight.

If it's loose, it's useless.
you're so dumb.

Butt? Oh don't worry,
baby. We'll worry about
that later.



Umm... My name is Taylor. I
came to this city for a new job..
I have an interview soon

I.T'm sorry. My name is
Linda Olsen. I'm the mother
of Amy Olsen.



I don't understand this... I
wasn't born a woman like you or
your mother. You're asking me
to act like someone I've never
even met.



I'm Linda Olsen. ‘. I hope my dear Oh haha... yes. I'm

daughter has explained / an independent,
everything to you? F ' A hardworking
mother.

It's a pleasure
to meet you,




Hmm_.. Not bad. Not
perfect either. You've got a
long way to go, but this will
do for now

Not yet, honey. We still
have one more Thmg to
do. Come on.



Oh honey... We're just getting
started. Haha. Relax. Just lay
your head back and close your

Fine. You're free to leave.
But remember what I told
you before you agreed to
all this.




Hello? Is Mrs. Olsen
home? I'm here from the
estate and donation
authori

Oh yes, Mr. Terence!
Welcome, please, have



Thank you. May T
know where Mrs.

Olsen is?
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