...HONEST TO GOV, T'M NOT MAKING THIS UP.

THERE I WAS, TIED UP AND AT THE MERCY OF 1

THE JEKYLL GANG (WELL, TWO OF THEM), WHO A

WERE WHISPERING ABOUT WHAT TO TO WITH ME. 1 60T 5OMETHING \

1T DIDN'T SOUND TOO PROMISING. i HERE THATS GONNA SILENCE
YOU FOR KEEPS, BITCH...

RT AND NOT ONLY
R VOWN BUT

WHEN I SAW THEM COMING AT ME, ONE |
OF THEM REACHING N HI& POCKET, 1
THOUGHT THIS WAS (T. AFTER ALL THAT
VELIBERATION, THEY WERE JUST

Bl SONNA SHOOT ME.

= X JEKYLL'S SPECIAL PILLSL
HOLD 1'U HEARD OF THEM OF
HER STEADY, COURSE, BUT ONLY AS A
MYTH, A KIND OF LEGEND
THAT DRUG DEALERS TOLY
THEIR KID5...

MAYBE IT WOULD HAVE BEEN
BETTER IF THEY HAD.

VON'T

KNOW WHATS IN

THEM SPECIAL PILLS
OF JEKYLL'S,
BUT THE AMOUNT ER
Y NOTHING COULD HAVE
.~ PREPARED M FOR THE
= / REALITY...

I'M 6UESSING
T4 LIGHTS OUT FO!
YOU BABY! AND
WHEN THE COP4 FIND
YOU YOU'LL JUST B8E
ANOTHER ADDICT WHO
JUMPETD IN THE
RIVER.




JUST LIKE EVERY OTHER ADDICT, THE FIRST TIME 14 ALWAYS
SOMETHING WAS SURGING THE SWEETEST. IT WAG LIKE NOTHING I HAD EVER EXPERI-
THROUGH MY BODY, THATS ENCED, AND ONCE FREE I FELL TO THE GROUNT, MOANING
THE ONLY WAY T CAN UES- WITH ECSTASGY AG MY BODY SWELLED AND CHANGED. WITH
~CRIBE \T. WHEN MY SHIRT TREMBLING HANDS T TORE AWAY MY CLOTHES AG MY

BURST OPEN I THOUGHT IT| Bl 4ROWING FORM STARTED TO GET TO BIG FOR THEM.
WAS BECAUSE T WAS HAV-

NG CONVULSIONS...

... WHEN I FELT THE
CHAING BREAK LOOSE
AS \F THEY WERE MADE
OUT OF URY TWIES, 1
FELT THE INCREVIBLE
POWER FILL ME FOR THE|
FIRST TIME.

HOWEVER I JUST MANAGED TO
RETAIN MY SANITY LONG ENOUGH
TO HEAR THE SOUNDS OF MY
WOULD-BE CAPTORS RETURNING
WITH A VAN TO TAKE ME AWAY.

I WATCHED IN FASCINATION AS
MY SKIN TOOK ON A REDTISH
TINT. I DIDN'T CARE ANY MORE
THAT THERE WERE PEOPLE
TRYING TO KiLL ME.




WHAT THE FUCK!Z
WHERE'D SHE GET TOZ

1 6UESS THAT RIGHT FROM THE
BEGINNING I WANTED TO HIDE
THIS SECRET OF MINE, AND T

QUICKLY HID BEHIND 5O0ME
CRATES WHILE T WAITED FOR THIS
...WHATEVER 'THIS' WAG...TO GET

FINIGHED.

BY THI& POINT I'D GROWN 50
LARGE THAT MY CLOTHES
WERE IN COMPLETE TATTERS
WITH ONLY A FEW PITIFUL
S5CRAPS TO COVER MY NAKED
BODY. BUT SUCH WAS THE
INCREVIBLE RUSH OF THAT
FIRST HIGH, I NO LONGER
CARED.

I WAS HUGE. T FELT POWERFUL,
1 FELT LIKE THERE WAS
NOTHING I COULDN'T VO NOR
ANYONE T COULDN'T BEAT.
ESPECIALLY NOT TWO LOW
LVES LIKE THE 6UYS WHO'D
TIEV ME UP. ASURGE OF
CONFIVENCE ROSE WITHIN
ME...




FIGT-
VRUG VEALER!

VRUG VEALER- FISTL

YOU THINK
YOUR UTTLE TOY'S

GONNA 5TOP ME, BlG MANT

...BUT NOT LONG& AFTER
1 BEAT THE SNOT OUT
OF THOSE 6UY4,
THE DPRUG'S
'HIGH' BEGAN TO WANE.

YOU 0T
50ME MOVES RED, T'LL
GIVE YOU THAT. BUT I 60T
SOMETHING YOU AIN'T.

NOTHING
CAN 5TOP ME.

WHEN YOU &ET
TO HELL, JUST TELL 'EM THE
CANDUYMAN SENT YOU, BITCH.

’
AFTER THAT, IT ALL GETS
A BIT 4POTTY...

T WAS AN AWFUL FEELING A&
1 SHRANK BACK DOWN TO
MY WEAK, NORMAL 4ELF. T

FELT 60 COW...50
FRAGILE...




1 CAME BACK TO MY 4ENSES
PRETTY QUICK, ANV REALISED
THAT BEING NAKED IN A WARE-
HOUSE FULL OF DRUGS WITH
TWO UNCONSCIOUS THUGS
FOR COMPANY WAS PROBABLY
NOT THE BEST PLACE FOR ME
TO BE. 1 RAN OUT OF THERE LIKE
MY A&5 WASG ON FIRE BACK TO
MY CAR) WHERE LUCKILY T
ALWAYS KEPT A SPARE CHANGE
OF CLOTHES.

1 DIDN'T EVEN WANT TO THINK ABOUT WHAT HAD JUST HAPPENED-- (T WAS
JUST TOO CRAZY. AND I THINK IF ALL THIS CRAZINESS HAD BEEN ABLE
TO JUST 5TOP RIGHT THERE, THEN THAT WOULD HAVE BEEN THAT. BUT YOU
5EE,) T'D BEEN GIVEN AN INCREDIBLY LARGE TOSE OF JSEKYLL'S MYSTERY
FORMULA. NOT EVEN HE COULY HAVE FORSEEN THE STAGGERING-- AND
PERMANENT--  CHANGE IT HAU WROUGHT IN MY BODY CHEMISTRY.
ESSENTIALLY THOUGH, THE FORMULA WORKETD LIKE ANY OTHER NARCOTIC.
FIRST, YOU 60T THE HIGH, AND THEN YOU'D COME DOWN. BUT WITH SUCH
A MAGSIVE DOSE RUSHING ROUND YOUR BLOODSTREAM, YOU GET PEAKS
AND TROUGHS...

-..ANU 00N,
1 BEGAN TO GET
My

'GECOND WIND'.

T
HAPPENING
AGAIN!




THERE COULY BE NO LOING BACK FOR ME NOW...I KNEW I WAS

HOOKED. LIKE ANY DRUG ADDICT, T ALSO KNEW THAT WHEN T WAS HIGH,

1 WAS A DIFFERENT PERSON. T COULDN'T CALL MYSELF JiLL FOSTER
WHEN I WAS LIKE THIS...50 WHO WAS 17 1 VECIDED THAT I WOULY BE
WHAT THAT GUN TOTING THUG HADU CALLED ME...
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