S-SHIT...
WHAT HAVE
I DONE!?







EHH?! GOD,
EVERYTHING JIGGLES
WHEN T MOVE! AND MY
CROTCH WON'T STOP
DRIPPING! IS T-THIS
VORMAL FOR A
38 YEAR OLD
WOMAN -




%GCASP*
WAIT, HOW DO 1
KNOW T'M 387/ I'M

NOT! T'M ONLY- OH
MY GOD. IS THAT MY
REFLECTION!? IS
THAT...M-ME?!







W-WELL...
I GUESS THE
BOSS REALLY
P-DOES LIKE
THEM CURVY,

EHEHEH-

WAIT,
WHAT?! WHO
IS "THE BOSS?!"
W-WHY AM I
TALKIVG LIKE
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ALEX!? y e . ;G;:LSEF;;!
D-DON'T - - 1
WORRY! T'M : DIDN'T KNOW
HERE - : '

/ o IT WOULD-




AND-




OH CHRIST...
UM, Y-Y0U KNOW
THAT DRIUK T GAVE

YOU TODAY? IT WAS
A LITTLE MORE

THAN JUST AN,
UH, ENERGY
DRIMK...

IT'S A PROPRIETARY
CHEMICAL FORMULA THAT'S
SUPPOSED TO MAKE YOU AN
OPTIMAL OFFICE WORKER. MPR.
BLANUTON SAID HE'D SAVE US
FROM FINALCIAL RUIN IF YOU
TESTED IT AUD WORKED FOR
HIM FOR A DAY, B-BUT HE
MUST'VE CHANGED THE
FORMULA TO MAKE
YOU INTO-







TESTING
EXPERIMENTAL
CHEMICALS ON
YOUR OWN SON?!
REAL “DAD OF THE

YEAR" MATERIAL
RIGHT THERE!




GAH! GOD! T CAN
BARELY BALANCE WITH
THIS STUPID BODY, BUT

I BET I COULD SUFFOCATE
YOU WITH THESE GIANT
THINGS HANGING OFF MY
CHEST THAT YOU GAVE
ME! T CAN'T BELIEVE
YOU FUCKING -







THIS IS ALL
YOUR FAULT, DaD/
I'KNEW woT T0 PyT
ALL MY E66s I ope
BASKET BEFORE 1 Hap
A FINANCE DEGReg)
THIS IS Wiy Yyou




UGH! THIS

IS ALL JUST SO
INSANE. IF THAT DRINK
WAS JUST SUPPOSED
TO MAKE ME A GOOD
OFFICE WORKER, WHY

DO I LOOK LIKE

THIS!?




W-WELL...
FROM WHAT I'VE
HEARD ANUD SEEN...
MR. BLAUTON IS VERY
PARTICULAR ABOUT
THE, UHH, AESTHETIC
OF HIS EXECUTIVE
ASSISTANTS...




\  ®SCOFF%
OM, GREAT! SO
7 | youU TURNED ME
A w0 EDUCATED

EYE CANDY!




XDEEP SIGH*
ALEX...MOU'RE RIGHT. I'M
SORRY. THIS WAS A HORRIBLE
THING FOR A FATHER TO DO. 1
PROMISE T'LL MAKE ITUP TO
YOU SOMEHOW, BUT IF YOU
DON'T SHOW UP TO THAT
OFFICE TOMORROW AND SHOW
MR. BLAUTON THAT THE
FORMULA WORKS, WE'LL LOSE
EVERYTHING. GOD, T REALLY
AM A HORRIBLE
FATHER...




N YOU CAN'T
N JUST GUILT
' ME INTO-

HEY! VO!
THAT'S
VOT-




XGRUMBLING*
EHHHHRRMMM...
FINE. T'LL DO IT.
JUST...PLEASE
DON'T CRY...
IT'S SO DAMN
EMBARRASSING
TO WATCH You
CRY, DAD...



®*CASP*
Y-Y0U WILL?!
I, UHH...WOW...
ALEX, YOU'RE TH
BEST. I'LL MAKE IT UP
TO YOU SOMEHOW, 1
PROMISE. T'LL GET
YOU AUY VIDEO
GAME YOU
WANT -




" HRMMPH...
IT'S GONWA TAKE
1 A LOT MORE THAN
VIDEO GAMES TO
MAKE UP FOR
THIS...







—

OH-
0-0KAY...I
DESERVE THAT.
UM...S-SEE YOU
TOMORROW...




FUCK...

THIS IS INSANE!
WAS HE STARING AT
MY- EUGH, T PON'T

WANNA THINK
ABOUT IT.

GOD.. HOW
IS THIS REAL
AND NOT JUST
A NIGHTMARE? T
CAN'T BELIEVE DAD
DID THIS TO ME!
HOW COULD HE-
%SICH*




MWMPH -
HOW AM T EVEN
SUPPOSED TO
SLEEP WITH A
CHEST LIKE




®=GROAN*
OH GREAT...
WOW T REALLY
WANT A FUCKING
CIGARETTE...
%SIGH*

7.0 BEXCONTINUED.



