THE NEXT MORNING...
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H-HEY, UH...
M-MORNING.
Y-YOU'VE GOTTA BE
AT THE OFFICE BY 9. 1
LEFT THE CLOTHES
MR. BLAUTON WANTED
YOU TO WEAR IN THE
BATHROOM. D-DID YOU
WANT SOMETHING

TO EAT?






UGH. HOW IS
THIS REAL? T
JUST WOKE UP
AND IT ALREADY
FEELS LIKE THE
LONGEST DAY

WITH HAVING
TO WASH THIS




AH?! EWMMM -
HOW AM I SUPPOSED
TO W-WASH ANYTHING
WHEN I'M THIS- MMN-
SENSITIVE?! MY CHEST
WON'T STOP JIGGLING!
AVD MY NIPPLES...JUST
TOUCHING THEM MAKES







” AHAAHH?!
NV-NAAH...NO...
W-WHAT AM 1...

OH GOD...IT FEELS
SO...00HHH...1I...

I C-CAN'T...




UAARHH?!
ARH! C-CAN'T
STAARHP! IT'S- |
I'M GOMMA-







WHAT JUST HAPPENED?
IT FELT LIKE MY WHOLE
BODY WAS FILLING WITH
P-PLEASURE UNTIL IT
J-JUST...EHEH, WOW...
I CAN STILL FEEL IT
COMING IV WAVES...




GOD, I'M STiLL
BUZZING FROM
WHATEVER THAT
WAS! HEH, MAYBE
THIS WON'T BE




EHH!I?

I MIGHT'VE
SPOKEN TOO
SOOM. T-THOSE
ARE THE CLOTHES
I HAVE TO WEAR




UWMAM...DO
ALL GIRLS WEAR
UUDERWEAR THIS
T-TIGHT?! T'LL
NEVER COMPLAIV
ABOUT MY BOY
UVDERWEAR
AGAIN...




HRMF...
COME OWN...
6OD, I CAN'T
IMAGINE HAVING
TO DO THIS STUFF
EVERY MORNING.
AT LEAST THIS
IS ONLY FOR
A DAY...




ARE THESE CLOTHES
| EVEN MY SIZE!? THIS

THIUG BARELY COVERS
MY HUGE FREAKIN-
GRRHUN...




HRMPH...
WELL, AT LEAST I
REMEMBERED HOW TO
DO MY HAIR. OR...KNOW
HOW TO DO MY HAIR?
UGH, THIS ALL FEELS
SO WEIRD. I CAN'T
WAIT UNTIL ALL THIS
STUFF IS OUT OF
MY HEAD...

HRMMM. ..
BUT I STILL
FEEL LIKE T'M
FORGETTING
SOMETHIVG...




xSIGH*
DUH...T WEED
TO DO MY MAKEUR
HUH...THIS SHADE
ACTUALLY LOODKS
PRETTY cO0D...




I WEAR GLASSES
UOW? NO WONDER
EVERYTHING LOOKED
A LITTLE BLURRY THIS
MORNING. T GUESS
PO LOOK AT A LOT
OF COMPUTER
SCREEWS...




EWHIMPED®
OH MY GOD. |
P CAL'T BELIEVE
"3 ]I“ I'M STARIUGC AT MY
Y OWL PEFLECTION

...LIKE THE BEST
DAMN EXECUTIVE
ASSISTANT MR.
BLANTON HAS
EVER HAD!
EHEHEH-




W-WHOA!
wWOw. YOU,
UHH, L-LOOK...
S-S0, UMMAM...
P-PROFESSIONAL!
EHEHEH...




EVUGH. T WOULD
RATHER NOT LOOK LIKE
THIS AT ALL. NOW STOP
LOOKING AT ME LIKE THAT.
I MUST'VE GAINED A NEW
SENSE BECAUSE T CAN
FEEL YOU TRYIVG TO
UUDRESS ME WITH YOUR
EVES. I'M STILL YOUR
SON, REMEMBER? DON'T
BE GROSS, DAD.




W-WHA!?!
V-NO! T WASN'T -
I WOULD NEVER-
OH GOD...SORRY,

ALEX. T J-JUST
MEANT THAT I-




ﬂLTHDUFH, THESE
NEW MEMORIES MAKE
ME FEEL WEIRD TO BE
CALLED "ALEX". T KhOW
THERE WAS A PURSE
WITH THESE CLOTHES
AUD T ASSUME my
NEW ID IS W
HERE...




WHOA. IT'S...
/ ME. WELL, IT'S NOT
“ME" BUT...COD, THIS

FEELS SO WEIRD. I
SUPPOSE I'M NOT
“ALEX" ANYMORE...
FOR THE DAY,
I..I'M...







WAIT, WHY
DO I CARE IF I'M-
UGH, WHATEVER. I'VE
GOTTA CATCH THE
TRAIV ANUD GET THIS
OVER WITH SO I CAN
GET MY HEAD BACK
TO VORMAL.
BYE.




GOD. I KUEW THESE p,
TRAWS WEREN'T EXACTLY
SMOOTH RIDES, BUT WOW I
CAN FEEL MY BODY JIGGLE
WITH EVERY LITTLE BUMP
AUD TURN. WORSE, I CAN
FEEL EVERY MAU'S EYES

o ME...



NO WONDER GIRLS AVOID
PUBLIC TRANSIT. ALL THESE
MEN...THEY'RE STARING AT
ME LIKE THEY'RE HUNGRY.
LIKE THEY WAUT TO TASTE

ME. IT'S DISGUSTING, BUT

ALSO...NO, I'M NOT EVEN
GOIWG TO THINK ABOUT IT.

MY STOP IS NEXT...







EVAH! GET
AWAY FROM ME
YOU FUCKING
CREEPS!




JESUS CHRIST! DID SOME
PANDOM 6UY REALLY JUST
GRAB MY BUTT?! THAT WAS

SO PUDE AND 6ROSS AUD

WROWNG! SO...WHY CAV'T T
STOP THINKING ABOUT IT?

HIS GRIP WAS SO TIGHT!
DID SOME PART OF
ME...LIKE IT?




THIS STUPID BODY
IS COUFUSING ME
MOPRE EVERY
MINUTE. WHATEVER.
I'VE JUST 60TTA
FOCUS Ol GETTING
THROUGH THE DAY
AUD GETTING BACK
TO VORPMAL.

GUESS IT'S
TIME TO GET
TO WORK...

»




