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BuT IT SEEMS THAT
EVEN LITTLE
MOMENTS OF
PLEASANTNESS ARE
BOUND TO BE
QUASHED.

R\

I COULONT HavE BEEN
MORE FREOUE OF MY
HUSBANG THAT NIGHT.
FPROUE TO SIT 87 HIS
SIDE. EVERY EAR IN THE
ROOM WAS RIVETED TO
HIM AS HE DELIVERED
HIS FIRST ToAST A5
FPRESIDPENT,
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As MY GAZE

WANDPERED TO THE
8/ WINCOW OVER
THE BANQUET TABLE|
ANE SFIEDL THE FliLY
MOON HANGING N
THE SKY, MY
HAFFINESS DVED,

ACTUALLY FELT... HAPFY. HERE wWITH
HiM ON THIS SPECIAL NIGHT. EVEN IF
OUR LIVES WERE TROUBLED, /T WAS
THESE HAPPY MOMENTS THAT GOT ME
THROUGH IT ALL.
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THE NOW-FAMILIAR FLUSHED FEELING OF
PREAD WASHER OVER ME. How couie T
MHAVE BEEN S0 FORGETFLILE
L... I ONLY HAD MOMENTST



I EXCUSED
T sy MYSELF,
FEAR, I 7 T TOLE THEM THAT
FROZE FOR ’ ﬁ fl" I NEEDED TO LIE
A FEW 1 " DOWN. ONE OF MY
SECONDS. 1 S L MIGRAINES HAD
Wrar 5 j o AFFLICTED ME.

coue I < )

poT?

THE BUNKER W
= TESTER YETY Ane
ALL THESE GLIESTS...|

I s

THE ROOM WAS ALREADY SFPINNING A5 T
PUSHED OPEN THE DOOR TO THE HALLWAY,

I COULONT HavE WAITER ANOTHER MOMENT, T
COULONT CARE WHAT PEOFLE THOUGHT OF ME
OR EVEN MY HUSBANDG... T HAD TO PO THIS FOR
THEIR SAFETY.

Bur I was BARELY A DOZEN FPACES
DOWN THE HALLWAY WHEN THE PAIN
AND NAUSEA HIT ME HARD, T WASNT
GOING TO MAKE T 7O THE BUVWKER,



I RAN INTO
THE FIRST
ROOM ANG
SLAMMED
THE DOOR
BEHING ME,

I'ocGoTroTHE
WINDOW,., LET
THE BEAST
FLEE INTO THE
WOOPSs AND
AW Ay FROM
THE HOUSE,

My HaNDsS
BEGAN TO FOF
AND CRACK,
TWITCHING IN
LUNNATURAL
WAYS AS THE
HORRIBLE
CHANGE
STARTED.

No onvE wouLe
BE HARI“"IEI:’"J

My FINGER
NAMLS GREW

Bur as I went 1o
THE WINDOW, THE
FAM/ILIAR PAIN HIT
ME AGAIN.

LONGER,
AND MY
Hang
TWISTED
ANE
STRETCHED
INTO THAT
ALL TOO
FAMILIAR
MONSTROUS




AND BENEATH MY SKIRT I COULD FEEL
MY LEGS ACHING AND PULSING WITH THE My ARMS BULGED
FAM/LIAR FAINS OF GROWING MUSCLE, AND GREW — THE
SLEEVES OF MY
DRESS BLIRST OPEN
ALL AT ONCE LIKE
A PARTY FOFFER.

ANG MY FEET BEGAN TO CRAMF
SOMETHING TERRIBLE IN MY
NOW T/GHT SHOESYK
THEY WOULDN'T BE ABLE TO
HOLD MY FEET FOR LONG.

I DOUBLED OVER IN PAIN
ONCE MORE, anc I coute \
FEEL MORE SEAMS GIVING \

WAY FROM THE BACK OF MY
PRESS. MYy GROWING
MUSCLES WERE MAKING THE
ROOM THEY NEEPED.




I COLLD
FEEL MY
DRESS
TIGHTENING
AROUNE
ME. SUCH
A BEAUT -
FllL PRESS
JUST FOR
THE
OCCASION..

My CORSEr was
THE FIRST TO GIVE
Way 7o My
GROWING FORM,
POFPPING THE
GROMETS.

AnNg sty

BOLICE
FOLLOWED

SHORTLY . - 1=
AFTER... . oy o
\ EVEN OF
g A
P ; G UMy r




Ane IN A
SHOWER OF
BLTTONS
AND
MATERI AL,
THE FRONT
OF MY
DRESS
OFPENED
COMPLETELY.
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TOENAIL—CLAWS TORE
THEOUGH MY SHOEST

WOLEPNT BE
onNe Tt T
LOST MYSELF.

AND MY LEGS
BEGAN TO FEEL
STIFLED [N MY
ONCE
B/LLOWING
SK/RTS AND
PANTALOONS,

EVEN THE
WAISTLINE OF MY
SK[RT COULDNT
HoLEe as T
CONTINUED TO
Grow?’
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MY DRESS WAS STRETCHE
S0 MUCH — THE SMALLEST
MOV EMENT TORE IT TO
R/8BoNSS
My NECK THICA=
ENED, MY HAIR
FELL LOOSE,.

1 /s

THE BEAST'S] |
FNFERMAL
HEALING
"FIXED" MY
FIERCER
EARS.,

A FLEX OF MY
FEETJF u
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AND THE BACK OF MY
SKIRT AND FANT ALOONS
TORE FREE OF MY
MUSCULAR SEAT.




IF I wAS EVEN
MARGINALLY
RECOGNISABLE, T
WOULE HAVE BEEN
PEVASTATED 8Y HOW
MUCH OF My BODY
WAS EXPOSED...

I SCREAMELD 50 LOUDLY AS MY
FACE BEGAN TO STRETCH AND

POP... I HOFPE THEY DIGNT
HEAR ME N THE BANQUET ...

Mr Boor FlLILSED
LARGER ONCE MORE...
THE REMAINS OF THE

BEAUTIFUL, VELVETY
SKTRT HUNG AROUND
ME /N A MOCKERY OF

MOPESTY,




LN AT MY
FacE
LYSrORTER,
I BEGAN FO
FEEL LEST
CONMECTED. .
I was
FALNG
F

MY AT FELL
ASiEEe ane I
AANOW THE
BEAST
A AKENED.

A4 HavE OWEr
FLASKES (F
MEMOEY
THEN.. THE
HUNGFER....
FEELIWG FENT
LE Sa THAT

A CEasK OF
FLARS,,, AND
THE SUDDEN
FUrSH Cood
AIGHT A8
ANE FHE
SENS AT O
OF FREESCH.




ANE BUNANING .. FREE... POWERFUL... MassvE Paws
FEARING ACROSS FHE EARTH 0N 4 RELENTLESS HUNT,
T STFEE SHUPDER A7 THE LINGERING MEMORIES OF Wi ar
I an LrkE WHEN T AN NOT MYSELF,







