11 AM...

IT'S AN
HONCOR TO
ACTUALLY MEET

YOU, MRS,
BUTTERWORTH!

TES, TES...
SAME HERE,
BUT MY
SCHEDULE 1S
VERY BUSY, SO IF
WE CaN GET ON
WITH THIS TOUR, I
WOULD BE MOST
AFFRECIATIVE!
THANK YOU!

YES, OF
COURSE...
FLEASE
FOoLLOW

_I*’,

/|

- v




THIS
LOOKS VERY
MUCH LIKE A

SCHOOL, MRS.
MOORE...

I HAVE NO IDEA
WHY WALTER BOOKED
ME AN AFPFPOINTMENT AT
THIS PLACE! MY
COSMETICS AND MY NAME
ARE ASSOC|ATEDL WITH
FPaR|S AND MILaN, NOT
SOME BACKSTREET
COLLEGE!




SCHOOL, YES,
MRS, BUTTERWORTH,
BUT WE HAVE HAD
SUBSEQRUENT
DONATIONS FOR U TO
TAKE THIS SCHOOL INTO
A NEW DIRECTION BY
BECOMING A COLLEGE
FOR YOUNG ASFIRING
LADIES TO LEARN
COSMETICS AND
FaSHION!

a VERY
AMBITIOUS
MOVE, IF I

SaY SOl




THE‘.IT mﬁf “IPGLIE
L , —
MISS SCHULTZ! T
THaNK You! I'M GLAD I
COULD SHOw
YOU AROCUND,
Ma am!

WE HAVE
INVITED THE
MaYORESS OF

BULLCHESTER,
TOO... 20 YOU CAN
SEE, WE ARE VERY

COMMITTED TO

ACHIEVING THIS

MOVE!

wWHAT
POSSIBLE GAINS
CAN MY COMPANY
MAKE FROM

ASSOCIATING MY
WORLDWIDE BRAND
OF PRODUCTS WITH

THIS PROJELCT?




WE HE‘E‘:‘ MET

MAYORESS STROUD BEFO » MES.
TR I RS ALTHOUGH |T Wae AT
BUTIERNCRTHL A FUNDRAISER FOR

MY RIVAL'S
ELECTION
CAMP AIGN!

I DON'T
CARE MUCH
FOR POLITICS,
MRS, STROUD, AND
I TEND TO KEEFP
ANY ASSOC IATIONS
I PO HAVE WITH
THEM away
FROM THE
MEDIA!

OF COURSE, MES.
BUTTEEWORTH...

*AHE M*
IF I MaY
INTERRUFT,
LADIES...




I KNOW
YOU'RE ON A
TIGHT
SCHEDULE, MRS.
BUTTERWORTH,
SO IF I MaY
MOVE THINGS
ALONG. ..

YES, OF
COoOURSE,
MISS...

Mise SCHULTE,
FEETHAMS'
RELIGICUS
TEACHER, MES.
BUTTERWORTH...

I GUESS
THAT MES.
STROUD HAS
Hal a TOUR
OF THIS

INDEED SHE
HAS, MES.
BUTTERWORTH!




I HAVE HaDl A l

WONDERFUL TOUR,
MRES. MOORE...
SEMMA HEEE |1 SUCH
A DELIGHTFUL YOUNG
LAY, aND I CaAaN
WHOLEHEARTEDLLY SaY 1
WILL LOBBY FOR THIS

SCHOOL TO BE
UPGRADPED TO

COLLEGE &TATUS

NEXT SEMESTER!

HMM... THIS
HEADPMISTEESS
THINKS 1 Was
BOEN
YESTERDAY...

I AFFRECIATE
THE WORDS OF A
HIGHLY RaNKEL

FPOLITICIAN, MRS,
MOORE, BUT I'VE SEEN
NOTHING TO PERSUADE
ME TO LEND SUPPORT

FOR THIS® SCHEME
OF YOoUrs!




OH,

BUTTERWORTH,
I'M SURE ONCE
YOU'VE SEEN A
BEAUTY CLASS IN
FULL SWING,
YOU'LL THINK
OTHERWISE!

VERY WELL
MRS, MOORE,
BUT I DO NOT

wisH TO HAVE A
FULL TOUR! I HAVE
FRIOR
ENGAGSEMENTS TO
ATTEND THAT
REQUIRE MY
PRESENCE!

OF COURSE,
MES.
BUTTERWORTH! I
wiLL ESCORT YOU
FEESONALLY TO
THIS CLAaSS THAT IS
GOING TC BE THE
FLAGSHIFP OF
OUR FUTURE!




AND WHAT |1 THE
AlM FOR A MAGAZINE
TO USE A NICELY
PROPORTIONED MODEL
TO MODPEL
SHAFPEWEAR?




HIGHLIGHTZ A
FEMaALE FOEM MORE,
Mies CELIA, Ma’am!

YES,
TOREL IT
DPOES...
BUT NOT

THE ANSWER

I WAS
LOOKING

FOR!
CRAIE?

FPRODPUCES,
UMMM... A BETTER
HOURGLASS
FIGURE, Ma'am?

You STILL HAVE
A LOT OF
CATCHING UP TO
Do, CRAIG, SO
FaY ATTENTION!

UM, YES,
MleS CELILA, -
MAFaM! .

il PP L id
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NIKI, YOUR
THOUGHTS?

ATTRACTS
MEN TO YOUR
SEXY BODY,
MISS CELLA,
Mal A !

WELL,
AP ART FROM
THAT?

OH, MISS
CELA, YOU
HAVE THE
PERFECT FIGURE
ANY WOMAN WOULD
DIE FOR, &0 YOU
WEARING IT WOULD
MAKE THEM THINK
THEY TOO COoULD
LOOK AS HOT
AS You Dol

WELL, AFPAET FEOM
NIKlI'S CBVICUS
REFERENCE TO MY

BODLY, HER REFPLY IS
CORRECT! THE ADVANTAGE
FOR ADVERTISEMENTS
USING HOURGLASS-FIGURED
WOMEN SUBCONSCIOUSLY
MakKES THEM FEEL THEY
TOO WILL HAVE THAT
SHAPE IF THEY WERE
TC BUY IT!



——
H,-Il- l-“

PLEASE - ~
EXCUSE US, MISS s ~

THIS MUSIC IN THE N
gTEEEEE 'Er? Ehﬁ”p /! BACKGROUND... 1S IT

r ESSENTIAL? SURELY IT
YOLE Clee: WOULD INTERRUPT THE
\ THOUGHTS OF A 7
- cLassroom

-"' -
|

DI sHE
CaLL HER
STONEBRIDGE?T YES, TORI?
YOuU WEEE
ABOUT TO
ADD. ..

STOCKINGS
ARE ANOTHER
METHOD OF
ADVERTISING THE
FEMALE FORM,
TOO, MiSsS CELIA,
MATAM!




NO, WE HAVE
FOUND IT
IMPROVES AND

HEIGHTENS THE

CLASS’S RECEPTION

TO THE TEACHER'S
TUTORING!

AND IT'S
WORKING ON
You, Too,
BITCH!

SORRY, BUT
DID I HEAR
RIGHT THIS
TEACHER'S
NAME?

CELIA
STONEBRIDGE,
YOU MEAN? YES,
SHE 1S OUR BEAUTY
TEACHER, AND
COMES HIGHLY
RECOMMENDED,
Too!

NO!
SURELY
THAT'S NOT

HER...




AND HOW MANY

OF YOU HAVE HAD
THE EXFPERIENCE

OF WEAERING SlLK
STOCKINGS?

TWICE,
MISS CELIA,
MATAM]

BUT THAT wWas
JUST ON YOUR
HaND, Was (T
NOT, TORI?

COOH, MISS!
I WEAR
PANTYHOSE, MISS!
DOES THAT

MISS
CELIA TO
You!

SO SOERY,
MlsS CELLA,
MAAM!

THANK YOuU...
AND, NO, IT DOES
NOT COUNT!




PLEASE
FORGIVE MY

RUDENESS, BUT
WOULD YOU CARE
FOR A SEAT?P

‘N
B
a & % & & TEEEREENR
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NO, NO,
MISS

STONEBRIDGE... ERMM...
WE ARE JUST ER, NO, I aM
FASSING PERFECTLY
THROUGH! FINE
STANDING!

IT CAN'T BE
HER, CAN IT?

WELL, IF YOU DO
CHANGE YOURE
MINDS, JUST GRAEB A
CHAIR, LADIES!
*SMILE*




NOW, NIKI,
WHERE WaAS
L

YOoU WEEE
TAaLKING ABOUT
THE EFFELTS OF
Sl STOCKINGS,
M= CELLA,
Maram!

TULLLLLL

)

HOW HaS SHE
MAINTAINED HER
FIGURE AT HER AGE?P
IT CAN'T BE THE
CELIA STONEBEIDGE

I USED TO KNOwW!

The combination of serene hypnotic music
and the name Celia 5tonebridge soon
implanted themselves into Lisbeth
Butterworth's subconscious...




Later that eveninag...

THIS IS
THE

PLACE,
NEWTON!

YES, MES.
BUTTERWORTH...
I WILL WalT FOR

YoU HERE!




BY THE
GODDESS, SHE
LOOKS OLD! ALl

THAT SUN HaAS
AGED HER
FAST!




I AM LISEETH
BUTTERWORTH...

THE LISBETH
BUTTERWORTH!




'&60OS

THE
FINUFP &IRL AND

COSMETIC
GIUEEN?

I DON'T
TEND TO USE
MY MODELING

DAYS AS A
DPEFINITION OF
wHO I AaM, BUT
SINCE YOU SalD
IT, YES, THAT
1S ME!

OM.G....
YES, COME ON
IN; LISBETH!

__H_“.__..
emmo
Ws=0
GGMT
DWF__._.....
ros=
$Iig

._H.T.

SORRY, MISS,
BUT HAVE WE MET
BEFORE? YOUR
FACE LOOKS
AWFULLY
FamiLlar!

TIME

OH, A LONG
AGO, WE DID! BUT,
ANYWAY, COME IN AND
GO UPSTAIRS... CELIA
LIVES ABOVE ME!




I &AM SIMPLY
GCORGEOUS AND
SO LUCKY TO BE

ABLE TO WEAR SUCH
FAB UNDERWEAR AT
MY asE!

XC|GEGLE*




CELIA... CELIA
STONEBRIDGE?

YES,
THAT'S ME...
CAN I HELP
You?r

PO YOU NOT
RECOGNIZE
ME, CELIAZ

GOODNESS, SHE
LOOKS EVEN
MORE
INCREDPIBLE!




BUT I'VE
SOT SUCH A
BAD MEMOREY
FOR FaCcES!
ANYWAY, WHAT
CaAaN I DO
FOR You?r




YOUR
BREASTS... THEY
ARE SO FULL AND
BUOYANT! HOW?

HEE HEE!
YES, THEY WE USED
ARE... I'M TS HANG OUT
SORRY, BUT TOGETHER AT
wWHO ARE PENSTON...
LISBETH...

=
el LISBETH

HER TITS
ARE SO
YOUTHFUL, HER
BODY... BUT
HOow?

HMMM,
PENSTON...
WOW, THAT WAS A
LONG TIME AGO!
LIKE 40-0ODD
YEARS AGO, I
THINK!




COME TO THINK
oOF IT, I DO
RECALL A LISBETH...
YES, SHE WaAS TWO
YEARS OLDER THAN
ME AND BECAME A

FINUFP MODEL!

YES, THAT'S ME,
CELIA. .. BUT,
FLEASE,; I HAVE TO

KNOW, HOW HAVE YOU

REMAINED SO
YOUTHFUL? YOU'RE
&6, I ESTIMATE!

OHH, A
GOCOD DIET AND
A WONDERFUL
AND HAFPPY
LIFESTYLE, I
GUESS!

BULLSHIT!
YOU'VE HAD
SOMETHING DONE!
THERE'S NO waY You
COULD LOOK THAT
GOoOOD AT YOUR
AGE!

——
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YOU WERE A
PREARY-LOOCKING
HEARTLESS BITCH
WHEN I KNEW YOU,

AND COME TO THINK
OF IT, YOU SURE HAD
NO BODY TO SHOW
OFF, EITHER!

I sallD I DONT
RECALL MUCH OF
MY YOUTH, BUT IF
YOoU wWisH TO USE

THAT SORT OF

LANGUAGE, I WOULD
Ask. YOU TO
LEAVE!

DO YOU KNOW I
OWN A COMPANY
THAT |15 A GLOBAL
LEADER IN
COSMETICS?

IDO NOT...
NO!

YOUR BOSS AT
THAT RUNDOWN
SCHOOL WANTS ME
TO SPONSOR AND
GIVE HER MY
COSMETICS' STAMF OF
APFPROVAL, AND FROM
WHERE I STAND, YOU
ARE ALL THAT
STANDS [N THE wWaY
OF THAT
HAFPPENING!

WHATEVER IT IS
YOU ARE USING TO
STAY SO YOUNG, I

WANT TO KNOW!




r'—

CELIA&,
HONEY, 1S
EVERYTHING

oK AY?

TYES, IT |5
THANK YOU... WE
ARE JUST
CATCHING UFP ON
OLD TIMES!

CELIAF

YES,
GYWNN!
LISBETH IS AN
oLl COLLEGE
FRIEND, BUT
SHE'S A
LITTLE
UPSET!




r SHE CLAMS I AM
USING SOME YOUTH
SERUM TO STAY
YOUNG... QUITE
PREPOSTEROUS, IF
YOU ask ME!

LOOK, I'M
SORRY, CELIA! T
DID NOT MEAN TO
FLY OFF THE
HaNDLE... IT'S JUST
THAT SEEING You
LIKE THIS... THERE
MUST BE AN
EXPLANATION,
THAT'S ALL!

WELL, I'M GOING
TO SHOWER... T'M
GOING OUT TONIGHT
AND DON'T WANT TO
BE BACK LATE!




WELL,
LISBETH, IT
SEEMS YOU'VE
QUTSTAYED YOUR
WELCOME,
HONEY!

WELL, WHY
DON'T WE LET
CELIA BE THE
JUDGE OF
THAT, EH?P

CELIA, HONEY,
Do YoU wWisH FOR
ME TO ESCORT
THIS RUDE WOMAN
FROM YOUR
HOME?




THERE YOU
GO, FROM
THE HORSE'S
MOUTH ITSELF,
LISBETH!

&EOODEYE, LISBETH!
NEXT TIME YOU WaNT TO
TALK, THEN MAKE AN
AFPFOINTMENT AT THE
SCHOOL, NOT ARRIVE
HERE UNINVITEDR!




wWaAIT A MINUTE,
I KNOW You!
YOU'RE THAT...

CAalLM
TOURSELF,
LISBETH! THIS ONE
1S THE SAME
AGE A CELIA]

-
' ' BUT SHE 1=
LY A HE... OR
was !

& ' ’

I'M THAT
WHAT, SUGAR
PIE?




YOU'EE THAT BOY WHO
PRETENDPED TC BE A GIRL!
I EVEN EEMEMBERE THAT
SOUTHERN DRAWL AS IF IT
WERE YESTERDAY!

REALLY,
SUGAR FIE,
DO I LOooK
LIKE A BOY,
EH?

THEN YOU ADMIT
THAT YOU ARE THE
SAME AGE AS CELIA...
OH, WalT A MOMENT, LET
ME GUESS... CELIA
DOES NOT KNOW,
DOES SHE?

'VE NC IDEA
WHAT YOU ARE ON
ABOUT, sU&AR FPIE,
AN' I'VE &OT THREE
EX-HUSBANDS TO
CONTEST THAT

ALLEGATION! YOUR KIND ARE

TOLERATED THESE DAYS,
AND A5 DISGUSTING AS T
. THOUGHT YOU WERE BaACK
4 THEN, NO SURGERY OR

FETISHISTIC HUSBANDS

WILL CHANGE MY MIND ON
FPEOFLE LIKE You!

ONCE I FIND THE ™
_ SOURCE OF THEIR 00
i YOUTHFULNESS, I'LL
,/f I ST HEAR HANG THIS ONE OUT
/ YOUR AR TO PRY, JUST LIKE

T PULL UP? LasST TIME!




Has THAT
HORRID WOMaN
GONE, GYWNNT

I DO SEEM TO
BE AEBLE TO
ATTEACT A LOT OF
ATTENTION... BUT I DO
RECALL THAT WOMAN...
LISBETH, HMMMM... YES,
SHE WasS PART OF A
SROUP WITH ME ON
SOMETHING. ..

YESSIREE!
OuUT ON HER
TUSHIE!




| The Butterworth estate, Tuesdau, 8:25 AM...
. % e == - _l"

U

T .
ARAE REE
e EEE T

FLEASE,
LISBETH, YOU MUST
RECONSIDER THIS

\

o’

rd
]
g

I WILL NOT
BOW DOWN TO A4
BOARD OF PRICKS!
MY FATHER MaY HAVE
LET THEM TAKE OVER
HI& EMFPIRE, BUT I
SPENT 20 YEARS
GETTING US BACK
ON TRACK,

WalLTER!




FORGET
ABOUT THOSE
PRICKS, WALTER!
THAT COLLEGE YOU
SENT ME TO... WE
MIGHT JUST HAVE
SOMETHING TO TUEN
THIS COMPANY

OUR SHARES ARE
FALLING DRASTICALLY,
LISBETH, AND THE
BECAKD WILL SEEK YOUK
RESIGNATION IF You Do
NOT CONSIDER THIS
TAKEOVER!




I NEVER
STRANGE... B N
T WAS YOUR |
MEMO IN MY
DIARY... -
pot . LISBETH, CAN WE
GIVE THE BOARD |
- A CREDIBLE L ‘
_ ANSWER
M\, Topar?

a A0
i

TELL THEM I
HAVE A LEAD ON
SOMETHING THAT
WILL PUT THIS
COMPANY BACK IN
THE LIMELIGHT AND
MAKE LISBETH
COSMETICS THE
FLAGSHIP IT
ONCE WAS!
WE TRIED THE
MODELING REALITY
SHOWS! THEY ONLY
PRODUCE MORE
COMPETITION WHEN THE NEXT
SEASCON APPROACHES, AND
THE BOARD WILL NOT
ACCEPT ANY MORE
LOSSES!

IT WiLL NOT BE A
REALITY SHOW,
WALTER! WHAT T AM
TALKING ABOUT IS
GROUNDBREAKING, AND WHEN
YOU HAVE GIVEN ME THE
INFORMATION ON THOSE TWO
PEOPLE'S MEDICAL
HISTORIES, I WILL BE ABLE
TO FIND OUT FOR MYSELR...
AND THEN I WILL BE ABLE
TO FACE THE BOARD!
Do YouU HEaAR?




I Saw
SOMETHING
INCREDIBLE
YESTERDAY AT THAT
COLLEGE, AND 1
WILL FIND OUT
EXACTLY WHAT IT
IS THAT MADE
IT 20!

ety

SHE
LOCKED O
YOUNG, AND SO
DID THAT
WHATEVER-IT-
CALLS-ITSELF!




SO YOU WANT
ME TO TELL THE
BOARD EXACTLY
WHAT, LISBETH? THEY
EXPECT YOU TO SIGN
THIS AGREEMENT TC
ACCEPT THE
TAKEOVER!

WaALTEE, YOU
HAVE BEEN IN MY
SERVICE SINCE YOU
WERE A SPOTTY TEEN!
NOW STOF FRETTING AND
TELL THEM I AM IN NO
HURRY TO SELL JUST
BECAUSE THEY HaAVE
SIVEN UP...

- I HAVE NOT!

YES
LISBETH, I
HAVE, BUT THEIR
PATIENCE WITH
YOU 1S RUNNING
OUT! T CAN ONLY
DELAY THIS
SIGNING FOR

ANOTHER DAY
OR S0! !




BELIEVE ME,
WALTER, WHEN YOU
HAVE GIVEN ME THE

INFORMATION I
EEQUESTED, THE BOARD WILL
BE ON THEIR HANDS AND
KNEES BEGGING FORE MY
FORGIVENESS... THEY ARE
ONLY INTERESTED IN THEIR

OWN ASSES, NOT MY
COMPANY OR THE NAME
OF BUTTERSWORTH-
FARNDALE!

AND IF CELIA
STONEEBRIDGE
CAN LOOK SO

YOUTHFUL, THEN

SO CAN I!

e

NOW GET ME
THAT
INFORMATION,
WALTER!




YES, LISBETH, I
WILL... BUT IN CASE
THIS REMARKABLE AND
AMAZING NEW FIND oF
YOURS DOES NOT HAPPEN,
YOU'LL NEED TO PUT YOUR
SIGNATURE TO THIS
TAKEOVER OR THE BOARD
WiLL VOTE YOU OFF, AND I
DON'T NEED TO TELL YoU
WHAT WILL HAPPEN TO
YOUR LEGACY!

JUST GET
ME THAT
INFORMATION,
WALTER! THAT
TAKECVER BID
wiLL BE
HISTORY!




Wednesday, 7:35 AM...

I TRUST
THE CaAR 1S
FUELED FOR
MY JOURNEY,
NEWTONZT

IT 12, Ma'am,
BUT I MUST
INSIST I DRIVE
YOU THERE!

NO,
NEWTON, I
HAVE TO
Lo THIS
ALONE...

BUT, Ma’AaM,
YoOuU HaAVE NOT
PRIVEN ALONE
FOE OVER TEN
YEARS!

I CAN
HANDLE A CAR,
NEWTON! NOW
STOF BEING SO
FROTECTIVE!

VERY WELL,
Malam, BUT
FLEASE, MAaY I
SAY, YOU LOOK
VERY NICE
TODAY!




S T

Lisbeth had not felt so sprightly and full of vigor since her husband Mr.
Farndale had been alive, and fueled by the prospect of finding a possible
answer to her cosmetic company’s decline and impending liquidation, she
now had a reason to look and act as sharp as she once was...

1 FEEL
QRUITE
REJUVENATED BY
THE THOUGHT OF
VISITING THIS
DOCTOR OF
CELIA'S, AND THAT
CREATURE
PRETENDPING TO
PLaY BEING A
WO MaN!

THANK YOU,
NEWTON... I AM
HCPING THAT THIS
TRIP WILL INSFIRE ME
TO LOOK MORE
FRESENTABLE TCO THAT
USELESS BUNCH OF
FRICKS WHO MAKE
THE RULES OVER
MY COMPANY!

OF course, there were
unseen factors at work...




WALTEKE WasS KEIGHT...
SHE |19 GOING THRCOUGH
SOME SORT OF MENTAL

BREAKDOWN... T THINK SHE
SOMETIMES FORGETS SHE 1S
THE LAST OF THE
BUTTERWORTH-FARNDALES,
AND ALl OF THIS WILL FALL
INTO PROBATE WHEN SHE
DIES! *S|&H*

VERY WELL,
Maram! 1S
THEEE ANYTHING
I CAN GET YOU
BEFOEE YOU
&O?P

And, of course, little hidden
subconscious messages to get Lisbeth
to travel to a certain destination and
arrive at a certain time...

.H'-—_




YES, Ma'am...
HAVE A SAFE
JOURNEY!

SHE'S NOT
WORN A DRESS
AND HEELS
SINCE ME.
FARNDALE
PASSED!

DON'T LOOK SO
SAD, NEWTON!
EVERYTHING WILL BE
JUST FINE-
PIDDLE-DANDY!




S—

Hartingdon, 2

B LS

MONAGUE

THIS HAS &OT
TO BE THE
IT SURE

FLACE...

LOOKS TO BE A
GQUIET TOWN...

AM I IN THE
RIGHT PLACE
FOR DOCTOR

DE'BOUCHERT




IDID NOT
HEAR A
HPLEASE” [N THAT
SENTENCE! DID
YOU, LAURIE?

AM I IN THE
EI&GHT FLACE
FOR POCTOR
PE BOUCHER,

PLEASE P




wWHAT BUSINESS
Do YOU HAVE WITH
CUR DPOCTOR?

I &AM AN OLD
ACQUAINTANCE
FROM HER DaAYS
AT BULLCHESTER
UNIVERSITY!

IF YOU WERE
THAT WELL
ACGUAINTED, YOU'D
KNOW WHERE HER
COFFICE WAS...

| 2 ‘f

HMM,
THEY'KE VERY
FROTECTIVE OF
THIS WOMAN...

IT 12 MORE A
SURPRISE VISIT
THAN ANYTHING
APPOINTMENT-

WISE!

WE KNOW
WHY YOU'RE
HERE, MISS...
wWE JUST DON'T
TAKE KINDLY TO
STRANGERS IN
OUR TOWN, DO
WE, LAURIE?

RELAX,
Mommal THIS LalyY
DON'T LOOK LIKE
NO REPORTER, O I
GUESS WE CAN
TELL HER!

I DUNNO,
LAURIE...

/I CAN UNDERSTAND
YOUR CONCERN, BUT
A8 YOUR DAUGHTER

HERE STATEDL, I AM NOT
ANY KIND OF
REFORTER!

SN




[ The two women finally conceded... J

-

THERE MUST BE
MORE TO THIS
DPOCTOR THAN I'D
THOUGHT IF SHE DOES
NOT WANT REFORTERS
SNOOFING ARCUND
THE TOWN!

I'M AFRAID
DOCTOR ANNA HAS
A FEW PATIENTS TO
SEE... DO YOU HAVE
A APPOINTMENT?

SHE WILL SEE
ME, MY DEAR! I
AM - HOW COULD
YOU SAY - A
PARTNER IN HER
NEXT VENTURE!

WELL, IF
YOU'D LIKE TO

TAKE A SEAT, I'LL
SEE IF SHE CAN
FIT You IN!




FREGNANT
WOMENT

HYACINTH,
DOCTORE ANNA
& READY FOR

You!




TYOU TWO aRE
LITTLE OLD TO BE
HaVING BABIES,
AREN'T YOU?

I'M 49!
THAT'S NOT
TOO OLD TO BE
FREGNANT, IS
IT, IOLET?

SURE [ISN'T,
HYACNTH! I'M 51,
AND I CERTAINLY
DON'T FEEL
oLp!

HAaVE YOoU
COME HERE TO
SEE THE Goob
DOCTOR ABOUT
GETTING
PREGNANT?

SEEMS LIKE
SOME KIND OF
FERTILITY CLINIC
SHE HAS GOING

HEAVENS, NO!
I &M HERE TO
CATCH UP ON OLD
TIMES, SO IF
YOU'LL EXCUSE
ME...




THESE
WOMEN ARE
NOT GOING

ANTYWHERKE, SO

THEY CAN

WalT!




YOU DON'T LOOK
LIKE HYACINTH,

\ MES. ...

I'M LISBETH
BUTTERWORETH...
I'M SURE YOU'VE
HEARD OF ME!




I'M &0, SO
SORRY, DOCTOR,
BUT THIS LADY
WOULD NOT WaIT
HER TURN!

&GO AND PLAY
WITH YOUR NaILS!
THERE’'S A SLUTTY
RECEPTIONIST...

I'M SURE
YOU'VE BEEN
CALLED
WORSE!

IT'S OKAY, SHEILA...
I WAS EXPECTING MRS.

U RWORTH! J OHH, OKAY
BUTTE TH 4 DOCTOR... WHAT

ABOUT HYACINTH
AND VIOLET?

REBOOK THEM
FOR TOMORROW
MORNING... IT WAS ONLY
A CHECKUFP FOR
BOTH ©oF THEM!

AND YOUR 3 FPM
APPOINTMENT?
I WILL BE
AVAILABLE FOR
THAT, SHEILA...
THANK You!




Lisbeth was, of course, always
. used to getting her wau...

THIS & A LITTLE
BACKWATER FOR
SOMEONE AS PROMINENT

A YOU, POCTOR
PE'ECUCHER!

IT HAS
CHARACTER, AND
I LIVE HERE...
SO...




YOU ARE THE

LISBETH
BUTTERWORTH!

You
SOUND a5
THOUGH YOU
WERE ACTUALLY
EXPECTING ME
TO COME
HERE!

MY OFFICE IN
BULLCHESTER SaAlD
YOU WERE ASKING
QUESTIONS AaBOUT
TWO OF MY
PATIENTS!

AND WHEN
TS THE
LEADING LADY OF
INTERNATIONAL
COSMETICS, ONE
TENDS TO TAKE
NOTE!




-

NOW, WHAT 1S IT I
CAN DO FOR YOU,
MRS, BUTTERWORTH?

THE TWO
PATIENTS OF
YOURS I MET IN
BULLCHESTER, I
HAVE TO ADMIT,
THEY INTRIGUE

CELIA AND
SYWNN... YES, I
KNOW OF WHOM
YOU SFEAK, BUT
WHAT IS SO
INTRIGUING?

WELL, THE
LAST TIME I Saw
BOTH OF THEM WaS
BAaClk IN THE EAELY
SIXTIES, AND BOTH
BEING FORMER CO-EDS
WITH ME, I Was A LITTLE
SUPRISED TO FIND
THEM LOOKING
SOMEWHAT 42 YOUNG
AS THEY WERE
BaCK THEN!

AND YOU THINK
THAT MY FERTILITY
CLINIC HERE HAS
SOMETHING TO DO
WITH IT?

MiSS
DE'BCUCHER,; I MaY
BE COLD, BUT MY MIND
IS STILL &2 SHARF A% T
was WHEN I wWas 20! IT'm
MORE THAN AWARE OF
THE THINGS YOU HAVE
STURIED AND PRACTICED
IN, AND DERMATOLOGEY
was YOUR MAIN
SUBJECT, Was (T
NOT?

IT IS NOT HARD TO
FIND INFOEMATION ON
MY CREDPENTIALS, MES.
BUTTERWORTH! IT 1S
SCATTERED ALL OVER
THE INTERNET!




SO AS 1
ASKED, WHAT
1S IT YOU
REQUIRE?

I HAVE
ENOUGH WORK
HERE IN THIS
TOWN, MRS.
BUTTERWORTH!

I AM A
LADY WHO
ALWAYS GETS
WHAT SHE WANTS,
ANASTAGIA, SO 1
WILL NOT REPEAT
MY OFFER
AGAIN!

AND
EXACTLY
WHAT DO YOU
WANT ME TO
po?r

I WANT THE
RECIPE FOR
YOUTH THAT You
HAVE S0 REMARKABLY
FOUND, ANASTASIA. ..
I WANT IT BOTTLED AND
SOLD, WITH ME A5 THE
FACE OF THE NEW
LISBETH RANGE CF
BEAUTY
PRODUCTS!




HMMM... DO
TYOU KNOW HOW
CRALZY YOU ARE
SOUNDING, MRES.
BUTTERWORTH? AND
FOR THE RECORD, IF
I WERE TO HAVE THIS
SERUM, SURELY I
wWOoOULD USE IT ON
MYSELF,
HMMM?

I'M SURE YOUu
HAVE REASONS,
ANASTAGS Al

I AM STILL
SOMEWHAT
AMAZED THAT YOU
THINK I aM
RESPONSIBLE FOR
WHATEVER IT IS THAT

MAKES THESE
FEOFLE LOOK
YOUNG!

AND YOUR
EVIDPENCE FCOR
THIS 1S TWO FORMER
CO-EDS WHO YOU
THINK HAVE BEEN
ADMINISTERED THIS
YOUTH ﬁEEUM, (=]

I'MSURE IF I
DI& A LITTLE
FURTHER, I'LL FIND
EVEN MOEE
EVIPENCE...




THE
WOMEN OUT IN
THE WAITING
AREA ARE A
LITTLE OLD TO
BE CAREYING
BABIES, PON'T
YOU THINK?

IN FACT, IT
WOULD NOT
SURPRISE ME TO
FIND THAT YoU HaAVE
THIS WHOLE TOWN
ON THIS SERUM OR
PRUG YOU HaVE!

YOU SEEM TO
HAVE IT ALL
WORKED OUT, MRS.
BUTTERWORTH... BUT
BLACKMAIL WILL NOT
&GET YOU THE
REWARDS YOU
THINK!

WHO SAID ANYTHING
ABOUT BLACKMAIL,
ANASTASIA? T AM MERELY
OPENING NEGOTIATIONS WITH
YOU ON PRODUCING THE
WORLD'S ONLY DE-AGING
COSMETICS, WHEREUPON
YOU AND WHOEVER IT IS
YOU WORK FOR GET
RICHLY REWARDED!




FIRSTLY, I KNOW
NOTHING OF THIS
WONDER DRUG YOU

AEE TALKING ABOUT,
AND SECONDPLY, I aM
CELIA AND GWYNN'S
GYNECOLOGIST...
NOTHING MORE!




2:50 PMJ‘#

_ AHHH, YES,

JAKE ROSS, YES...

PLEASE TAKE A
SEAT!

IT'S JagUl,
ACTUALLY,
MiSS!

COOH, OKAY,
LET ME CHANGE
YOUR DETAILS
HERE!

Y Do 1 Have
TS DO THIS,
", MO MMWMY S

/L

4 YES, Jacul,

TRISHA SAD

THAT THIS
OCTOR & THE

&T ARCUND AND
ILL DIAGNOSE

YOUR
CONDITION...




I WILL HAVE MY
LAWYERS DRAW UP
A CONTRACT FOR
youl

IVE SAlD I
AM NOT
INTERESTEDP!

I HAVE
EVERY FalITH

YOU WILL BE,
ANASTAS| A




YOU'RE DELUSIONAL,
MRS, BUTTERWORTH! T
HAVE NO SECRET PRUS
OR SERUM IN USE HERE,
AND |F I DID, I WOULD
SHARE IT WITH THE
MEDIC AL WORLD!

CELA STONEBRIDGE
Was A FAT, OVERWEIGHT,
WaASHED-UF EX- TEACHER

ONLY THREE MONTHS AGO...
NOW SHE LOOKS LIKE SHE
1S IN HER LATE 20%, AND
ALL THE LEADS FOR THIS

END HERE, ANASTAS|A!

I THINK YOUVE
OVERSTAYED YOUR
WELCOME, MRS.
BUTTERWORTH!




GET
oUT OF MY
OFFICE
Now!

THE
PAPERWORK WILL
BE ON YOUR DESK
BY TOMORROW

AFTERNOON,
ANASTAS|A!

I'M
FRIGHTENED,
MOMMY!

YOU'LL BE
FINE, CHERLUE...
OH, MY!




I AM NOT
INTERESTED, MRS.
BUTTERWORTH, AND
THAT IS FINAL!

I DON'T THINK
YOU HAVE A
CHOICE, DOCTOR

DE'BOUCHER! JusT

SlEeEN THEM!

& THAT A
BOY?Z HMMM,
THAT GYWNN WAS
ONCE A BOY, TOO!
SEEMS AS THOUGH
THIS DOCTOR IS
HIDING MORE THAN
I THOUGHT!




I &AM SO
SORRY... THAT
WOMaN | NOT
ONE OF MY
FATIENTS!

OHH, I'VE
NOT BEEN
THAT SINCE HE
LEFT ME AND
Jaqul!

OH, T
APOLOGIZE...
AND YOU MUST
BE MY NEW
PATIENT
JAKE?

YES, I AM...
BUT IT IS JagUl,
MaD apmE!

OHHH, YES, YES,
OF COURSE YOU
ARE... T AM DOCTOR
PE'BOUCHER!
FLEASEDL TO MEET
You, dJaxul!




(J

S0 HOW CaAN I BE
OF ASSISTANCE, MES.
ROSS? TRISHA SAID YOU
WEEE CONCERNEDR
ABOUT JaUl's

I AM CONCERNED
BECAUSE HE SEEMS
TO BE CRYING A LOT OF
THE TIME, AND, WELL, AS
YOU CAN SEE, HIS CHEST
SEEMS TO BE VERY PUFFEY
AND SWOLLEN, DOCTOR

DE'BOUCHER!

—

HMMM, OKAY LETS
TAKE A LOOK AT YOU,
JAQUIL... IF YOU'D CARE
TO GET UNDRESSED
TC YOUR UNDERWEAR,
PLEASE!




YOUR CHEST I&
GQUITE SWOLLENM...
TELL ME, PO THEY

FEEL VERY
SENSITIVE, MY
PEART

THE BIKINI
TAN YOU HAVE
DOES MaKE
THEM MORE
PRONOUCED!

OH, THAT
WAS A MISTAKE
DPONE AT THE
TANNING SALON!
I'M HOPING TO GET
THAT SCRTED OUT

ON MY NEXT
VISIT!

OKAY, S0
HAVE YOU
LOST WEIGHT
AT AlLL, MY
DEART

I HAVE, YES
MaDAME! MY
oOLD CLOTHES
DO NOT FIT ME,
=0 IT'VE HAD TO
BOREROW MY
MOMMY' S!

ORAY,
JEANS OFF,
AND JUMF ONTO
THE TAEBLE,
Jaxul!




20 minutes later...

YOU HAVE A
HORMONAL
IMBALANCE, AND I
THINK YOU'VE BEEN
HELFING IT A
LITTLE, HAVEN'T
YOou, Jaxui?

THESE
SWELLINGS AKE
BREEAST GROWTH,
AND I THINK You
KNOW WHY YOU ARE
GROWING
BREASTS, DON'T
Your

THE BIKINI
LINE YOU HALD
DONE, THE
BREAST GROWTH,
AND YOUR WEIGHT
LOSS... T THINK YOU
KNOW EXACTLY
WHAT 1S WRONG
wITH YOu,
Jazul!

As Doctor Pe'Boucher

pressed him Further, it

unlocked memories which

the subliminal programming

Jake received every night
had placed there...

IS THERE
SOMETHING
WEONGS WITH
ME?”

ME
HELPING [T
ALONG?



I Was GOING
TO WAIT UNTIL I
SOT MY TRUST

FUND, AND THEN 1
wWas GOING TO
TELL You!

YOU'VE BEEN
TAKING MY
CONTRACEFTION
FILLS?

OH, YOU POOR
CHERUE, WHY DRI
TYOU NOT Say
SOMETHING?

OHH, NO
WONDEE HE HaAS

BEEN WEEFPY AND
SOFT-SKINNED!




TRISHA DID
GIVE ME THE
IDEA THAT JaxUl
WasS TRANSITIONING,
MRS, ROSS, AND
AFTER SEEING HIM I
CAN CONFIRM THE
REASON FOR HIS
CHANGES ARE DUE
TO HORMONAL
PRUGS!

LUCKILY THE
INTAKE WaAS LOW
FROM WHAT I CAN
SEE, S0 NO PAMAGSE
Has BEEN DONE...
BUT, OF COURSE, IT
LEAVES US WITH
JaxUl's PFPROBLEM
ITSELF!

<

I THINK Jaxul
1S THE ONLY ONE
WHO CAN ANSWER
THAT QUESTION!

I NO LONGER
USE MY
CONTRACEFTIVE
PILLS... 1 GUESS 1
SHOULD'VE
THROWN THEM
AWAY ...

OF COURSE,
DOCTOR! WHAT
Do You
SUGGEST?




IT"S BEEN 20
HARD FOR ME TO
TELL YOU, MOMMY... I'VE
FELT TRAPFED INSIDE THE

WRONG BODY FOR SO LONG
AND HOFED IT WOULD JusT
GO AWAY, BUT THE BALLET

OPENEDP MY HEART TO
WHAT I REALLY WANT
TO BE!

THEEE,
I'VE FINALLY
Sall IT!




SEXUAL
REASSIGNMENT
SURGERY!

WELL, T CAN
CERTAINLY HELF YCou
THERE, JAGIUL... NOW, T WILL
GIVE YOU THIS SHOT WHICH
WILL HELF TO BLOCK YOUR
TESTOSTERONE, AND YOU WILL
NEED TO COME BACK HERE
NEXT WEEK FOE ANOTHEE...
THEN WE'LL CHAT SOME
MORE ABOUT HOW
YOU'RE FEELING!

YES, DOCTOR, I
WiLL... ALTHOUGH I
DON'T LIKE NEEDLES,
S0 IF YOU'LL EXCUSE
ME, T'LL LOOK
AwWax!

OoF
COURSE,
JaaUl!

*SMILE*

AND THEN WE'LL
BROACH THE
SUBJECT OF SRS,
MRS, ROSS!

wow, THIS 1S
ALL TOO MUCH TO
TAKE... MY SON
BECOMING A
WO MAN!




ids W

SHE WAS A
WAITRESS IN A
PRIVE-BY DINER, BUT
SHE MANAGSED TO
SECURE A RESTAURANT
MaNAGER'S POSITION
AT A MalLlL ON THE
WEST SIDE OF
BULLCHESTER!

The mention of DPonald Ross as she passed
by the woman and her effeminate-looking
son going info the doctor's office had
piqued Lisbeth's curiosity...

I WANT THAT
BASTARD SON OF
MINE FOUND PRONTO,
AND YOU CaAN SEND ME
A PICTURE CF HIS EX-
WIFE! IF I AM CORRECT,
THIS |1 HER! THERE'S
NOT THAT MANY MES.

DONALD ROSSES!
LISBETH,

YOU MUST STOFP
! THIS NONSENSE
AND RETUEN TO
BULLCHESTEE...
THEY ARE BAYING
FOR YOUR
BLOOD!

e

WALTEE, YOU WOREK
FOE ME, NOT THOSE
JACKASSES ON MY
BOARD! 50 DO A5 I
SaY AND GET ME THAT
INFORMATION NOW!

S e 2

e HAS NOT BEEN

SEEN FOR
OVER 18 TO
19 YEARS...

5

HE 1S A LOWLIFE
SCUMBAGS AND WILL BE
FROPFPING UP A BAR [N

DOWNTOWN BEULLCHESTER
SOMEWHERE! 20O USE YOUR
CONTACTS TO GET HIM... I'VE

STUMELED ON A VERY
K WONDERFUL OFPPORTUNITY,
\ AND T AM GOING TCO NEED
N THAT MORON TO HELF
GET ME THIS DEALI!

YOU DISOWNED
HiMm! HE 12 NOT
LIKELY TO WANT TO
SEE YOU...

TELL HIM HE
Has & CHANCE OF
EARNING THE 50
GRAND HE LOST 19
YEARS AGO!

NOW I HAVE TO &0,
WALTER! THEY HAVE
JUeT APPEARED!




But not far enough into
realizing the coincidence
of bumping into them...

I DON'T KNOW
WHY YOU KEFT ALL
THIS FROM ME,
CHERUB!

WELL, I MUST
SAY, YOU WERE
LUCKY MY
CONTRACEFTIVE
FILLS WERE NOT
THAT
DANGEROUS!

WE BOTH
OWE TRISHA
A LOT,
CHERUE!

I FOUGEHT IT FOR
YEARS, MOMMY! I GUESS
MY ONLY WAY TO RESOLVE
IT Wwas TO BE A2 MACHO

AND UNREULY A I COULDL BE
TO YOU... BUT THE BALLET
AND MISS TORMOLI HAVE

MADE ME REALIZE WHAT
A FOOL I'VE BEEN!

I KNOW,
MOMMY! T AaM
GLAD THAT TRISHA
SPOTTED THE
SIGNS...




WELL, I

GUESS
FIND YOU A
WHOLE NEW
JaxUl! | HieaEs
~ o[ waT To FINaLLY
| RID MYSELF OF
| ALL THOSE
| HORRID BOY

THINGS!

TO FILL UP MY
PROPER GIRLY

I CAME TO THIS
TOWN WITH A SON
AND WILL BE T
LEAVING WITH A S
PALGHTER... | L
MOMMY?T

JACQUELINE?
JACQUELINE IT IS!
*SMILE*




WHAT AN AMAZING
BIT OF LUCK! MY
GO0OD-FOR=-NOTHING
BASTARD OF A SON'S
EX-WIFE TURNING UP
HERE...

AND IF HER
FICTURE CONFIRMS MY

THECRY, THEN DOCTOR
DPE'ECUCHERE WILL HAVE
NO OFTION BUT TO
COOFERATE!

BUT THAT
WOULD MEaN

THAT THING 1S MY
GRANDSON! EWWW,

FPERISH THE
THOUGHT...




= B

With a fruitful journey behind her, Lisbeth
was taken aback as she arrived home...

ARE YOU DOING
HERE, AND AND
MORE TO THE
FOINT, WHY ARE

Your




- WELCOME HOME,
‘ MRS, BUTTERWORTH!

E.-ﬁ‘l
WHO ARE YOU,
AND WHAT ARE YOU

DOING IN_ MY
EI=""'."-.-.
L

HOME?

FLEASE TaAKE

A SEAT, MES.
BUTTERWORTH! NOW

THAT YOU ARE HOME,
WE CAN BEGIN

NEGOTIATIONS!

I'VE NOTHING
TC NEGOTIATE,
MISS. ..

OH, YOU HAVE A
LOT TO NEGOTIATE,
LISBETH! WALTER HAS
BEEN KIND ENOUGH TO
TELL ME ALL ABOUT
YOUR CASH FLOW
FPROBLEMS!




WE HAVE NO
CHOICE,
LISBETH! MRS,
GRANT 1 HERE
TO HELP You!

LISBETH, I'M
SORRY... FLEASE
LISTEN TO WHAT MRS.
GRANT HaS TO
OFFER YOU!

YES, LISBETH, IT

APPEARS THAT WE

HAE A COMMON
INTEREST...

A COMMON
INTEREST
IN WHAT?

WALTER, HOW
CouLl You o
THIS?




THIS MANSION,
TYOUR COMPANY,
AND YOUR
HEALTH!

= .
_— — .

- o
e

I DONT
TAKE KINDLY
TO THREATS,
MRS. GRANT!

WE OFFER NO
THREATS, MRS.
BUTTERWORTH...
WE JUST WANT TO

AND WHAT
MaAKES YOU
BELIEVE I NEED
ANY HELF,
HMMMZ

WELL, READING
THE BUSINESS
SECTION OF THE
BULLCHESTEE NEWS, IT
MAKES FOR QUITE THE
SFECULATIOCN, MES.
BUTTERWORTH!




ITS NO SECRET 1
PETEST THE BOARD
MEMBERS COF MY
COMPANY, AND IF
THEY HAVE -

WHAT IF I &IVE YOU
THE INFORMATION YOU
REQUIRE ON A CERTAIN
COCTOR YOU JUeT
VISITEDT

WaALTER, WHO
THE FUCK &
THIS WOMANT




SHE |12 SOMECNE
wHO WILL OVERHAUL
YOUR FAILING COMFPANY,
LISBETH... 2O 1 SUGGEST
YOU LISTEN TO WHAT
HER COMPANY IS
OFFERING You!

FOR ONCE,
LISBETH,
LISTEN,
FLEASE!

TYOU CAN
CONSIDER
YOURSELF FIRED,

IF I FIND OUT
[T'S ANYTHING
TO DO WITH THE
EXECUTIVE
BOARD...

g

-
- s
e




' I HAVE NOTHING
TO DO WITH THE

TAKEOVER THAT IS
FROFPOSED BY YOUR
BOARD OF EXECUTIVES! I

ARE JUST A PARTY
INTERESTED IN FUTTING
YOU BACK IN

CONTROL!

THIS SCUNDS LIKE
A "YOU NEED ME
MORE THAN I NEED
YOU” SITUATION,
MRS, GRANT!




IF YOU REFUSE
MY OFFER, MRS.
BUTTERWORTH, YOU
WILL LOSE EVERYTHING,
INCLUDING YOUR
COSMETICS COMFPANY...
BANKRUPTCY IS NOT
AN OPTION YOU'LL
WANT TO TRY!

YOU CAN'T
TOUCH MY
COSMETICS
COMFANY...
SHE CAN'T,
CAN SHE,
WALTER?

LIKE THIS
MANSION, IT WILL
FalLL UNDER
COLLATERAL WITH THE
FORECLOSUKEE OF YOUR
LATE HUSBAND'S MAJOR
COMFPANIES, AND SsHCOULD
YOUR BOARD OF
EXECUTIVES FPERSUALE YOU
TO SIGN THEIE MEEGER,
THEY WILL STRIF YOoU OF
EVEERYTHING aND DRISMaNTLE
IT BIT BY BIT WHILE YOU
WATCH... BELIEVE ME,
LISBETH, I KNOW THAT
YOU REGARD THAT A5
YOUR BaABY, &5 NEAR
A TERM A5 1 CAN
PESCRIBE IT
FOR You!

I'M THE ANSWER
TO YOUR DRILEMMA,
LISBETH... AND AS 1
SalD EARLIER, I CAN
GIVE YOU THE
INFORMATION YOU
WENT SEARCHING
FOR DOWN N
HARTINGD ON!

THEN

YOU KNOW
WHO THIS

POCTOR
=T




YOU SIGN THIS
MERGER OF YOUR
COSMETICS COMPANY
WITH US, AND WE'LL
BOLSTEE YOUR FOSITION
WITHIN YOUR FORMER
HUSBAND'S COMFANIES
YOU HAVE SO
FRUITLESSLY ALLOWED
TO SLIF FROM YOUR
GRASP...

THIS
OFFER
SOUNDS TOO
GO0 TO BE
TRUE...

DO I HAVE A
TIME LIMIT ON
SIGNING?

WELL,
ACCORDING TO
THE NEWSPAPERS,
YOU'LL BE
BANKRUPT BY THE
END OF THE




WALTER, DRAW UP
AN AGKREEMENT FORE
ME TO 6O OVEER,
WwILL You?r

YOU'RE
MAKING THE
RIGHT CHOICE,
LISBETH, I CAN
ASSURE You!

THEY'RE
RUNNING ILLEGAL
PREUG TESTS AND

NEED TC KEEF ME

QUIET... WELL, I'LL PLAY

ALONG WITH THEM, AaND

THEN I'LL REPORT

THEM TO THE

AUTHORITIES!

GET MY
HANDS ONM
THAT YOUTH
SERUM,
ToOo!




Saturday morning...

OH, EXCUSE
ME, BOYS, BUT
WE'RE LOOKING

FOR LARS...

OH, MY &OD,
LOOK AT THE
MUSCLES ON
THOSE YOUNG
MEN. ..

I SHOULD NOT
THINK LARS WOULD
BE HAPPY TO SEE
ME, CONSIPDERING 1
NEVER TURNED UP

FOR COUR DINNEE

DATE... *GRIN*




LaRS AIN'T HERE,
CUPCAKE!

was HE &GOING

TO TRAIN YOU
TWO LADIEST

WE'RE ALL
ADEPT
INSTRUCTORS,
POoLLU!

WELL,

PERHAPS YOU

BOYS COULD
TRAIN US?

WELL, THAT'S A
RESULT OF
LARS NOT

BEING HERE!




WELL,
BOYS...
LOOKS LIKE
YOU'RE
HIRED!

I KNOW YOou
REALLY BROUGHT
ME HERE TO &ET

ME WITH LARS
ASAIN. ..




WE'LL START
OFF EEAL
EASY, MISS!

OH, FOR

HEAVEN'S SAKE,

CALL ME CELIA,
HaNDSOME!

CELIA IT 15,
CUPCAKE!

SHE'S CERTAINLY
HOOKED ON MEN...
AT THIS RATE, SHE’LL
BEECOME MORE OF
A VAMP THAN ME!




I CAN SEE
YOU'VE NEVER
DONE A TREADMILL
BEFORE,
CUPCAKE...

THAT'S IT,
CUPCAKE!
EASY STEPS!

CAREFUL,
DoLL!

JEEZ, FUCK,
LOOK AT THIS
CoOUGAR'S TITS
WRIGGLE!



COCH, I
THINK ’M
FINALLY
GETTING THE
HANG OF IT!
*GIGEGLE*

YOURE
VERY NaAUGEHTY
TOUNGE MEN,
WATCHING MY
BOOEBIES
BOUNCE...

OH, MY,
LOOK AT
THESE TwO...
THEY'RE
TRANSFIXED BY
MY BREASTS!
HEE HEE!




THIS Was ALl
GWYNN'S IDEA

BRINGING HER
HERE... SHE MUST'VE
KNOWN LaRS WOULD
NOT BE HERE...

IKENE WILL NOT
BE BEST PLEASED
WITH &YWNN'S
INTERFERENCE...

AND THAT SHE'S
BEHAVING LIKE A
SCHOOLGIRL IN FRONT
OoF THOSE TWO
CorRKS!

I'LL TEACH
MES. MOORE
TO TRY AND
LOVE MATCH
ME!




r"

HEY THERE,
DoLL! CaREFUL!

OHHH, CELLA,

LOOK AT HIS
MUSCLES!
MMMMM. ..

THAT wWas
THE MOosST
PELIBERATE
SLIF I'VE EVER
SEEN!
*¥PFEFT*

AwWwWw, FUCK,
MaN, THOSE
TITS... I GOTTA
HavE THIS
CoUeaR!

ITS LUCKY
I HAVE A
STRONGE YOUNG
MaN LIKE You
TO CATCH ME!
HEE HEE!

INDEED IT
1S, DOLL!



OHHH, MY! WHAT
A STRONG YOUNG
MaN YOU ARE...

I BET YOU
TWO WORK OUT
ALL THE TIME,
DON'T YOUu?P

OHHH, CELIA,

wHAT ARE YOU
DOING?

HEE HEE!

LUCKY
FOR YOU I
AM, DOLL!
HA Hal

WE SURE
Lo, DPOLL!

HEE HEE, CY,
WE &OT
CURSELVES A
HOT COUGAR
TC FUCK!




HOW ABOUT ME
AND CY SHOW You
AROUND THE
FPLACE, HUH,
DOLL?

ARE YOUu
PROFPOSITIONING ME,
YOUNGE MANT

CouLD
BE... YU
UF FOR IT?

THESE BI&
STRONG MUSCLES
AlLL TO MYSELF,
THEN, HMMM?

YEaH... WHAT
ABOUT YOUR
FRIEND THERE?
SHE UP FOR
SOME PRIVATE
TRAINING, HUH?

SHE'S VERY
SELECTIVE
ABOUT HEE MEN,
BUT I CaN
Ack!




SAY NO...

PLEASE!

SHE'S &OT
PERKY LI'L TITS,
BUT HER ASS I©

FUCKABLE!

HEE HEE!

GLORIA,
SWEETIE,
THESE TWO
YOUNGE MEN ARE
GOING TO SHOW
ME ARCUND THE
FLACE... AEE
YOU COMING?




SHAME, T'D
LOVE TO HAVE
SEEN MY COCK
WORKING ON
THAT COUGAR'S
A55]

OH, I KNOW MY
waY AROCUND THIS
PLACE, CELIA!
THANKS AL}. THE

SAME

MY TITS ARE
MUCH BIGGER
THAN HER
POKEY LIL
NUBS!




SO IT'S JUST
ME, YOU, AND
CY, DOLL!

SUESSINY
CUPCAKE |1 NEW
TO BULLCHESTER,

THEN, HMMM?Z

YES, I AM!
*GSleaLE*

LOOKS A5 |IF
YOUR FRIEND
OVER THERE HAS
FPULLED THE SHORT
STRAW! GLORIA
WANTS TO STAY
AND TRAIN!

HE'Y,
LDON'T GET
ME [INVOLVED
WITH YOUR
FLANS! I'M
MARRIED!

WELL, WMITH
SLOE A,
YOU'LL BE IN
SAFE HaANDS!

*SlGELE*




Five hours later...

OHHH,
YESSS! OHHH,
FUCKKKI,
YESSS!




La b

YOU GONNA

TAKE IT ALL
BETWEEN THOSE
SWEET LIPS,
CUPCAKE?




'CAUSE
IT'S FUCKIN
AWESOME,
THAT'S wHY!

AFTER THIS,
YOU'RE GONNA
GIVE ME A TITTY
FUCK, AIN'T Ya,

CUPCAKE?

YER ONE
SEXY FUCKIN?

COUGAR,
DOLL!

AND YER
TITS ARE
AMAZIN'! FUCK
YESSSSS!




Ma Balls
ARE BUSTIN',
DPOLL, 20O
HERE I
CUM...

I'M HAVING
SEX WITH Two
YOUNG MEN,
AND I FUCKING
LOVE (T!

TWO MUSCLE-
BOUND &GORGEOUS

YOUNG MEN AT THAT,
TOO... FUCK, T'M
&LAD I STAYED TO
TEACH HERE!

FUCKKKKKK
YEAHHHHHHH...
BITCH!
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Meanwhile, down below...

EEe—— = 8

=

I DON'T LIKE
GOING BEHIND
IRENE'S BACK,
GWYNN...

- YER NOT
HAVIN' SECOND
THOUGHTS, ARE

YA, HON?

i ** .

‘1

T

YOU &OT
CELIA ACTING
LIKE A SLUT...
FOR THE
SACRED LADY!
GWYNN, |IF IRENE
was TO FIND
QOUT I'VE
HELPEDL

YOU DONE
WORRYIN',
HON, 'CAUSE
YA IN TOO
DEEF NOW...
Ya HEAR?

YOU KNEW
THAT LARS
wWOoULD NOT BE
THERE, AND
THAT
FHEROMONE
SPRAY YOU
MaDE ME PUT
ON HEE...

CHHHH,
FUCKKKK
YESSSSSSS55S!




SOUNDS LIKE
THAT SPRAY DID
TS JOB!

*CICGLE*

Yo AGREED
TO HELFP ME,
GLORIA! OR DO
YOU WaNNa SEE
THAT BITCH HAVE

AN EASY LIFE,
HMMMZ

I DID AGREE
TC HELP You,
YES, GWYNN! BUT
YOU'RE MAaKING
ME DO YOUR
PIRTY WORK...




LISTEN, HON,
D'va EEALLY WANNA
SEE BITCHES BEING
&IVEN COUR WONDER
PRUGS AND THEN
GIVEN NICE SECURE
LI'L JOBS TO
BOOT, HMMM?Z

BUT IRENE
12 MY BEST
FRIEND,
GWYNN...

WAS, HON... ‘
WAS!

SHE
STILL 1!

i

HON, IF
IRENE WAS YER
BESTIE, eHE'D
NOT ASK YA TO
WHORE FER
HER, WoULD
SHE?

I SEDUCE .
FOR THE
SACRED LADY,
AS WE ALL DO,
NOT FOR
IRENE! —

SINCE IRKENE
GREW THAT COCK,
HONEY, SHE'S
NEVER LOCOKED AT
YOU & ANYTHING

BUT BAIT!

-
&
|




SHE |1
STILL MY
FRIEND!
SHE AIN'T YER
LOVER, THOUGH,
1S SHE,
GLORIAP

WHAT 1S
UNFAIR 1S THAT

CELIA |© UPSTAIRS
ENJCYING SEX, AND
YOU'RE STILL
CLOTHED!




WELL, WHEN
TOUVE MALE ME
CUM HaRDER THaAN
CELIA HAS
TONIEHT, T MIGHT
TELL YOU, BABY...

*GRIN*

HMMM,

I GUESS
YOU GOT ME
ON THAT ONE!
*HEE HEE¥*

YER BOTTOM
LPOLLAR I
HAVE, SU&AR
FIE!

HMMMM,

I NEED TO SPEED
THINGS UP...
GLORIA 1S IRENE'S
FAVORITE TOY, A5
MUCH A2 THE STUPRPID
SIUT CAN'T SEE IT,
BUT I NEED AN
ANGEL... AND LUCKY
FOR GOOD OL' ME,
I &OT ME A
HIDDEN CNE...

OH, YES, YOU
waAS TELLING ME
ABOUT THE BOYS!

ITINERARY THIS
WEEK, HONEY...




OHHHH,
FUCK, YESSSS!
Do ME AGAINS

YESSSS555555555)




I SURE
NEVER HAD A
TEACHER THAT
was Ao SLUTTY
A5 THIS ONE,
COLT!

BET SHE GIVES
GO0 SEX ED
CLASSES,
THOUGH!

*SNIGGER¥*

SHIT,
CUPCAKE, I'M
GONNA CUM AGAIN!

FUCKKKK
YEAHHH!

ME, Too!
FUCK... GET
YER FUCKIN’
LIPS ROUND
Ma CoCiK,
PoLL!

OHHHHH,
YESSSESS55556 ]

FUCKKKK ME, CYYYYY...
MMMMMMI







r

. é“"dﬂijr 11 AM...
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OHHHH,
YESSS! MMMM,
FUCK ME HaRrD!
OHHHH, &ODDD,
DO I LOVE IT!




&ywnn had bided her
time waiting for Celia's
programming to end...
HER
PROGRAMMING
IN HERE 1S - e —
VIRTUALLY FINISHED, . _aul -
AND GLORIA'S By it
SLUTTINESS HAS 2 BEL TS Sl 1
WIPED OFF ON HER PP i }
SUPERBLY... \ T EVERY NIGHT... y
. N .
O \ |
@) u
] \
|\
I KNOW THEY WANTED \ 1
TO LOOSEN HER UFP,
AND THAT LARS DID THAT, 1
BUT I WANT HER TO
CRAVE SEX LIKE A A
NYMPHOMANIAL ... o i
> -
P ol e,
""- Wak E-UP CALL... ".r
N, FAILY: s
b ™ -
S, — —
I HOPE GLORIA GETS
ME THE INFO I REQUIRE
FROM IRENE'S
COMPUTER! I NEED
CEUAS KEY...
' .- And now that it had, it
| —— was time fFor her to
make a few changes to
that programming...




On the surface,
&wunn looked
every bit the

~ obedient sister...

L

I HOFE YOU

ENJOYED
YOURSELF LAST
MNIGHT...
-
-

EHHH, OHHHH...
IT'S YOU, GWYNN...
wWHasA TIME IS ITT




But underneath...

TIME YOU GOT
DRESSED,
HONEY!

OHHHH,
I FEEL
KNACKERED..

*PEET*

Ta SUEE IS
LUCKY I AIN'T NO
RELIGIOUS
WOMAN, CELIA!

YOU PON'T
STRIKE ME A2 THE
CHURCHGOING
TYPE, GWYNN...




She was vengeful and full of hatred for
not only Celia 5tonebridge, but the other
three girls who had caused her so much
hurt and pain when she was younager...

I AIN'T, HON,
BUT IF I WERE, I'D
BE SLINGING YOUR

SLUTTY LI'L &S
ouUTTA HERE!

YOU WaAS HAVING SEX
WITH THOSE TWO
MOUNTAINS OF MUSCLE
ALL NIGHT, HON!

OH, YEAH,
COLT AN LCY...
UHMMM, YEAH,

SORRY, GWYNN... T

GUESS I GOT

CAREIED

AWAY. ..
I NEVER
TOOK CELIA

STONEBRIDGE
AS A MAN-
EATING
WHORE!




-

But now all

those years .
of torment

and mental N

suffering SUPPOSED TO

could finally BE A TEACHER,

be laid to HONEY... S0 I'D

SAY IT'S TIME YA
STARTED
BEHAVIN' LIKE
ONE, SU&sAR!

rest...

YES, YOU'RE
RIGHT... I HAVE
BEEN BEHAVING
SOMEWHAT
FOOoLISHLY!

YA GOTTA
THINK OF THOSE
SWEET &ALS THAT
LOOK UP TO YA,
HONI!

NOW GET YER
LAZY FANNY UF

o AND DRESSED, AND
GET Y'SELF SEEN IN
MORE EXPECTED
PLACES A BEAUTY
O TEACHER

SHOULD BE!




AS IF SHE'S
NEVER HaAD
FUN BEFORE...

*PEFFT*

SHE'S

THiaT T CAN PoLL men A0

AT T ULL M
HALF MY AGE... YEAH, \

THAT'S IT! SHE'S
JEALOUS OF MY SEXY
FIGURE... AND 1 BET

SHE'S AN ICE
MAIDEN IN BED!

b
X
|.
e

HEE HEE...
YES, GYWNN'S
JUST AN UPTIGHT
BITCH wHO
DOESN'T &ET

HMM, BUT I
LIKE THE IPEA OF
SFENDING THE
REST OF SUNDAY
SHOPFING AND
HAVING MY HalR




v g ‘,\

YEAH, I
QIUITE FANCIED
THAT SKIN-TIGHT
FENCIL DRESS
OUTFIT...




AND WHAT
PO I CARE
WHAT THAT
FRUDE THINKS
OF MY SEX
LIFE?T

FUCK IT... IF
I WANT TO FUCK
A DIFFERENT
HUNKY MUSCLED
STUD MUFFIN
EVERY NIGHT, I
wiLL!

AND ALSO GET
ME SOME EEAL
SEXY NIGHTWEAR... 1
MEAN, I &GOT MEN
DPROOCLING OVER ME
EVERYWHERE I &0...

*HEE HEE*




Monday morning, Week 3...

ARE YOU
ALLOWED TO
WEAR MAKEUFP

WHEN

DANCING?

I CAN'T
&ET USED TO
MY JAKE
WaNTINGE TO BE A
ITS NOT GIRL... BUT I
DANCING, woluLD NEVER
MOMMY, IT'S : WANT THAT
BALLET! HORRID YOUNG

YES,
YES, OF
COURSE,
CHERUB!

I ONLY WANT
TC ACCENTUATE
MY EYES WITH
LINER, MOMMmY!

The Shaw household
were slowly
accepting the rather
bizarre changes that
they had undergone...




YOUR Halk 1S
SETTING LONGER
EVERY DaAY...

NOT LONG
ENOUGH!

*S|GH*

Conversations which
had once been

nonexistent between
the mother and son...




THAT'S
MasSC AR A,
CHERUB!

MY LASHES
ARE TOO LIGHT,
MOMMY!

...were now Full-on
conversations and
chatter between a
mother and her
daughter!




T'LL JUST
MaKE IT
VISIBLE
ENCUGH TO
HIGHLIGHT
MY BLUE
EYES!

DON'T
OVERDO THE
EYELINER! MISS
MlaH MAY ASK
YOU TO REMOVE
ALL YOUR
MAaKEUP...




LIKE AN
ANGEL,
CHERUE!

JUST THIS
ONCE,
CHERUB... YOU
KNOW I DON'T
HAVE THE TIME
TO DO THOSE
CHORES
ANYMORE!

OHH, I WILL
SORT OUT
THE WASHING
WHEN I RETURN,
MOMMY... IS
THAT OKAY?

I KNOW,
MOMMY...

YOU WORK

HARD FOR

BOTH OF
us!

LiFe fFor the mother and daughter
was Far removed from the life
they both lived when they were
mother and son...




TOU WiSH ME
TO TRAIN THIS
BOY, YES°




MAD AME
FLORENCE WILL
NOT LET MlaH'S
STUDENT AUDITION
FOR SWaN
LAKE!

BUT SsHE
WOoOULD IF
THE
STUDENT
WAS
YOURS!

YOoU wisH
FOR ME TO
TEACZH BOY
TO DANCE

LIKE TaALINA
ZUK OVaAZ

ALL You

B NEED TO

ff : KNOW 1S THIS
" - BOY 1S AS
AGILE AS

SHE wWas!

(=¥
ENVISICON
BOY DANCING
WHITE SWaN

GIUEEN,
YEST

oF
COURSE!

AND
GENDER WILL
NOT MAKE
DIFFERENCE,
NO?




BOY HAVE
TO BE GOOD
LEARNERK,
MlaH... MaDAME
FLORENCE NO
EASY NUT TO
CRACK!

YoU WILL
FIND HIM A
REVELATION TO
WORK WITH, AS
PID I WHEN I
TRAINED HIM
TO DANCE!

YOU COULD
SAY HE IS
CONDPITIONED
TO LEARN
EVERYTHING
QUICKLY!




MIKEL OWE
MlaH FAVOR...
MalLAME FLOEENCE
FIND OUT SWAN IS
BOY END OF
ACADEMY FOR
MiaH, YES?

MIKEL HELP
MlaH AND TEACH
BOY SWaN LIKE
TaLINA... IF BOY NOT
LEARN GOOD, MIKEL
RETURN TO
PRAGUE... THIS MY
CFFER, MiaH!

MlaH NOwW
LEAVE MIKEL
TO MEDITATE!

I &AM
AWARE OF
THE RISKS,

MIKEL!

THANK YOou,
MIKEL... T AM
VERY SURE
YOU'LL ENJOY
TEACHING THIS
BALLERINA!




WELL,
THAT Was
THE EaASY
FPAaRT...
NOW FOR
THE HaRD
PART!

I HOFPE
TERISHA'S

PROGRAMMING
Has WORKED...




OH, HI,
MISS
TORMOLIL...
I PREFEE TO
BE CALLED
JACGQUELINE
NOwW!
OHH, TRISHA,
wWow... 1S THIS
REALLY THE
SAME
OBNOXIOUS
YOUNG MaN 1
Hal WiTH ME
LAST WEEK?

OHH, YES,
OF COURSE,
JACRUELINE...

MY MOMMY
TOOK ME TO SEE
A REALLY
WONDERFUL DOCTOR
WHO |12 HELFPING ME
TO COME TO TERMS
WITH MY
CONDITION...

I AM
FPLEASED
YOU'RE FINALLY
FINDING YOUR
TRUE SELF,
MiSS ROSS!




IT'S MIS=
SHawW NOW, MISS
TORMOLI...

I DO NOT WaNT TO
BE ASSOCIATED
WITH MY FATHER
EVER AGAIN!




EE MMM,
MISS
TORMOLUL, IS
EVERYTHING
OKAY?

S0,
UHMMMM,
DO YOU WaANT
ME TO GET
READY?

MY, LOOK AT
YouU, JACQUELINE...
YOU'RE JUST SO FaAR
EEMOVED FREOM THAT
AWFUL YOUNGS MAN
WHO WALKED INTO
MY STUDIO!

TRISH
Was NOT
JOKING WHEN
SHE 24D THEY
HavVE &IVEN
THIS BOY
TALINA'S
DNaA!

OH, IT
MOST
C.EI-I‘-L;HMLT

GHH] .T.EE’J
PLEASE DON'T
LET ME STOP

YOouU!




BY THE
GOPDPESS,
HE'S ALREADY
SPROUTING LITTLE
BOOBS... HOW
CUTE!

NOW,
JACZQUELINE, I
HavVE A SURFPRISE
FOR YoUu
TOoDAY!

A
SURPRISE?

YES... I HAVE
FOUND YOU A
FPARTNER!

A PARTNERT
BUT I THOUGHT

YOU WERE GOING

TO TEACH ME,
MISS
TORMOLL...

I AM NOT AEBLE
TO TEACH YOU
HOow TO DANCE WITH
ANOTHER BALLET
DANCER, AND THIS
WEEK, YOU'LL BE
LEARNING TO DANCE
LIKE A TRUE
BALLET DANCER!




BUT I

WOULD. ..

HOW I
MISS THOSE
DAYS!

*S| Gl-*

I'M SORRY
JACGIUELINE,
IT'S JUST YOU

REMIND ME OF
MYSELF WHEN
I Was
YOUNGER...




YOU'RE A
WONPERFUL
BALLET
TEACHER,
MISS
TORMOLI!

wHAT STOPFED

YOU, MisS
TORMOLI?

YES,
JACGUELINE, LIKE
YOU, BALLET FOUND
ME, AND 1 WAS
FORTUNATE ENOUGH
TO FIND A BALLET
TEACHER WHO
BELIEVED IN MY
ABILITY...

I DON'T
DOUBT THAT,
JAC.QUELINE,

BUT WHEN I WAS
YOUR AGE, I
WANTED TO
DANCE SWaAN

LAKE...

XS | S f-*




ALL THAT
MATTERS IS YOU
ARE GOING TO

LEARN SWaN LAKE
AND AUDRITION FOR
THE BULLCHESTER
RUSS|AN BALLET!

You
CEERTAINLY AEE,
MleS SHawW!

BUT I &M
SO NEW TO
THIS! HOW CAN
1 POSSIBLY
GRASP SUCH A
WONDERFUL
DANCE?




YOU MASTERED
THE PRINCESS
STEFPS IN RECORD
TIME... YOU LEARNED TO
PIRCUETTE LIKE A TRUE
BALLERINA IN YOUR FIRST
WEEK A2 A STUDENT,
DID YOU NOT, MISS
SHaAwW?

WELL,
ERRR, YES,
T DID...

THEN

TRUST ME,
FPUMPIKKINI




A brief walk from the lockers
to the dance hall...

ME.
KREYZAK,
YOUR DANCE
FARTNER IS
HERE!




I'M
EOING TO
FARTNER A
MANT
*GSULP*

AND YOU MUST

WHEM J STaAML?

E,EI__"__."--_f_'E = LA —_—

TR

M

ANL YOU WILL LSO THAT
E THE FRI =




SO THIS 1S
BOY... HMMM,
PETITE IS
GOOoPD... JUST
LIKE TAaLINA!




I AM
JACGUELINE,
sSR!




I AlM TO BE
FERFECTION,
SiR!

YES, THAT'S A
G000 GIRL,
JACQUELINE!

BOY'S
MOVEMENT LIKE
TALINA... THIS
GooPD!

I ONLY
TRAIN BEST!

ARE YOU BEST,
JACQUELINE?

KRYZAK
DEMAND MORE
THAN PERFECTION,
JACQRUELINE...
SHOW GRACEFUL,
YES!




H, MY GOoD,
I FEEL SO
0 NERVOUS...

-

KNOWS I CAN
DANCE, 2O 1
HAVE TO SsHOW
HIM SOMETHING
MORE THAN
DANCE...

I HAVE TO
PERFORM...

TYES, THAT'S IT...
FERFORM!



BOY
CERTAINLY

COME ALCONG,
JACGQUELINE, YOU
KNOW aALL THIS
STUFF... YOU

PRACTICED IT AlLL
LAST WEEK!

Of course, everuthing Miss
Jacqueline Shaw knew had
been etched into her psuyche
by Cresswell's clever
subliminal programming...




...leaving Miah, her
tutor and mentor; the
job of reinforcing the
self-belief the Former
Jake Ross needed to
aspire to for his
intended role in the
Sisterhood’s plans...

...and as Miah's protege
pirouetted and
displaued a virtually
flawless en pointe...




...5he swept info a
rather ambitious

Arabesque pose...




...leading her to swoop
aracefully into a
structured finale...




AMBITIOUS,
TO SaAY THE

FLEASE,
GODPDPESS, LET
ME. KRYZAK BE

FLEASED...




JACRUELINE
SPIRITED,
YES!

OF COURSE
SHE [6... S-HE
IS ONE OF MY

SIRLS!

BUT WHAT,
MIKEL?




SKIN NOT

FORCELAIN...

BALLERINA
MUST
GLISTEN!

JACGIUELINE
MaY SPEAK,

YOU MEAN
HER BIKINI
LINES?

YES, OF
COURSE,
MIKEL, & &GOOD

FOINT... WE WILL
MakE SURE
HEE TAN IS
REDUCED!




BALLER IN&
NEED TO BE
DISCIFLINED
AND
PRISTINE!

ME. KRYZAK,
SR, I LOVE
BALLET, AND I WANT
TO BE NOT JUST A
GOOL BALLERINA,
BUT THE BEST!

I wWiLL BE
ALL THAT AND
MORE, ME.
KRYZaK!

FLEASE
SAY YES,
PLEASE!




MIKEL WILL

TEACH
BALLERINA
JACRUELINE!

CONDITION I
MUST ADD, YES?

BALLERINA
MUST BE &IEL
WHEN AUDITION!

YES, THIS
MIKEL's OFFER...

NO SIEL, NO
TEACH!

THANK YOu,
MIKEL!

CONDITIONZ

SMOOTH
BETWEEN THE
LEGS?T




Lo You
UNDERSTAND
THE CONDPITION
OF MRE.
KRYZAK?

WHEN YOU
AUDITION FOR
THE RUSSIAN

BALLET, YOU WILL
DO SO A5 A
TRUE &lRLU!

IT May BE
SOMETHING
YoU'LL HAVE TO
LisClUss WITH YOUR
MOTHER FIRST,
FPUMPKIN!

MIKEL KNOW
THIS HARD FOR
BaLLEEINA
JACQRUELINE TO
UNDERSTAND. ..
BUT?

HMMM, T'M
NOT SURE THIS
FUMPKIN'S
SUBLIMINALS WILL
ACCEFPT THE
NEED TO BE
CASTRATED...

I'M SORRY,

MiSS MiaH, BUT
I DO NOT
UNDERSTAND...

THEY WANT

ME TO BE A

COMPLETE
GIRLY




MIKEL WILL
MAKE
BALLERINA
FEEL LIKE
WOMAN WHEN
DANCE!




As the former Jake Ross's mind and boduy
succumbed Further to the chemicals and
subliminal programming of the Sisterhood...

|
L

I STILL CAN'T
BELIEVE I HAD SEX

WITH BOTH OF GOOD
THOSE MEN OVER MORMNING,
THE WEEKEND... GIRLS!
*HEE HEE*
1
&OOD
O MORNING, MISS

STONEEBRIPGE!

I TRUST YOU ALL
HaD A WONDERFUL
WEEKEND, HMM?

YES, MISS
STONEBRIDGE!

—t}
I TRUST YOou -
aAlLS0 DID THE
ASS|IGNMENTS 1
EAVE YOU...
— H
B——
o, MECEEET
O
e il T -
- |
— .
s .
e
g .
= .
B -
e W |
— i

...his Former teacher and fellow
classmates also entered into the
third week of their programming...



And where once stood three ill-
. disciplined, imbalanced young men...

I Was ABLE TO
CATCH UF WITH ALL MY
ASS|IGNMENTS, MISS
STONEBRIDGE!

iy

OH, YES, MISS
STONEBRIDGE, I
DID MY ASSIGNMENT

I ALREADY
WORK IN THE

SALON, MISS
STONEBRIDGE, 50 a1 p] B e s -
I COMPLETED ) -

MINE WHILE [ -

WORKING...

YOU WORK [N
THE LINGERIE
PEPARTMENT,
DON'T YOU,
CRAIGT

CRAIG 1S SO
LUCKY TO WORK
THERE, MISS!

I WAS ASKING
CRaAlG, MISS
CORDINI!

YES, SORRY, MISS
STONEBRIDGE!

YES, I DO, MeSS

STONEBERIDPGE...
IUSED TO WOEK [N
THE STOCK
ROOM...




were three very effeminate

young ladies-to-be...

L
|

-r‘.

HMM, T'VE
SOT THIS WEEK
TO &GET THESE
THREE IN SHAPE! MRS,
MOORE WANTS THEM ALL
TO BE EXPERTS IN THEIR
RESPECTIVE AREAS OF
BEAUTY, BUT SHE WANTS
CRAIG TO ATTEND THE
CATWALK LESSONS... HE
CERTAINLY HaS NO REAL
BEAUTICIAN SKILLS, AND IF
SHE HAS DESIGNATED
HiM TO BE THE MODEL,
THEN I CANNOT
ARGUE WITH
HERE...

BUT HE DPCES
HAVE THE ALDPEDR
EXPERIENCE OF BEING
A CROSS-DEESSER, SO 1
GUESS THAT'S HIS SKILL,
AND IT WILL SERVE HIM
SUFPEREBLY IN MES.
MOOERE'S CHOSEN
VOCATION FOR
CRAIG...

WELL, I &AM
GLal YOU HAVE
FINALLY CAUGHT UF
WITH NIKI AND TORI,
CRAIG... WORKING IN
LINGERIE |1 GOING TO
BE QUITE AN
ADVANTAGE FOR YOU
IN THIS WEEK'S
CLASS!




BUT I HAVE
TO DO THIS
SO I DON'T END
UFP WITH MISS
CORDINI
GETTING
JEALOUS. ..

WELL, YOU
ALl KNOW
HOow
WONDERFULLY
SEXY MY BODY
1S, AND THAT 1S

BECAUSE OF

wHY,
THANK
YOU, M
NIELSEN. ..
BUT No!

*HEE
HEE*

MISS
NIELSEN?

YES, MISS
STONEBRIDGE?

I NEED YOU
TO VOLUNTEER
ONE OF YOUR

FELLOW
STUDENTS FOR
CUR LESSON
TOoDAY!

HMMM. ..
May I INQUIRE
AS TO WHAT
THE LESSON
ENTAILS?

BECAUSE YOU'RE
SO SLIM AND
BEAUTIFUL, MISS
STONEBRIDEE?

UHMMM... THE
DRESSES YOU
CHOOSE?




TS THE
SHAF EWE AR
MISS
STONEBRIDGE
WEARS THAT
MAKES HEE
INCREDRIBLY
SEXY, YOU
SILLY
GIRLS!

WOW,
CRAIG, HOW
Do YOU KNOW
THAT?

YOuU WERE BOTH
SO BUSY ENJOYING
THE SENSATIONS OF
STOCKINGS ON YOUR
HaNlsS, WHERE 1 Was

LISTENING TO M
STONEBRIDGE!



WELL, T THINK
WE HAVE OUE
VOLUNTEEE FORE
TODAY!

COREECLCT,
CRAG... T AM
GLAD ONE OF YOUu
was ACTUALLY
FPAYING ATTENTION
TO MY EARLIER
ClLasSSES!

I Was JUusT
FUTTING ON A
FEONT FOR
THAT awFUL

ROSS BOY wHO
wWas WITH Us
THEN!

QOOH, CRAIGSY,
YOU WEEE JUST

ACTING BEING NOT
INTERESTED?




I AM
AMAZED I HAVE
CAUGHT UP WITH

THESE TWO,
ESPECIALLY AS
THEY WERE KIND
OF TEACHER'S
PETS!

BUT THEN
ASAIN, T AM AN
EXFERIENCED

CROSSDRESSER, 0O
I ALREADY KNOW THE
WONDERS OF
WEARING HOSE AND
HEELS...

*SMILE*

Unlike Hector and Nicholas's gradual programming,
Craig Wilson’s had been very severe. Where once
his mind would have heaped ridicule and a torrent
of vile abuse upon any man who tried to look and
dress like a woman, he now held memories of
wanting to look and dress as a woman as long as
he could remember...




NOW YOU TWO
AIRHEADS NEED
TO THINK ABOUT

HOwW YOU'RE BOTH
SLACKING IN MY
ClLass!

MISS
CORDINIT

YES, MISS
STONEBRIDGE,
I WiLL!

UHMM, YES,

MISS
STONEBRIDGE,
SORRY...

Goob, WELL,
You CaAN BOTH PUT
YOUR BEAUTY aND
HAIR LESSONS TO

WORK ON CEREAIG

AND WHEN YOU
HavE DONE
CRAIG'S MAKEUFP
AND HAIR, SHE CAN
FUT ON SOME
SHAFEWEAE I HAVE
READLY TO BE
MODELED!




Across the city, on the
east side of Bullchester...

I ALWAYS KNEW
THIS DAY WOULD
ARRIVE, BUT NEVER
THOUGHT IT
woUuLD ...

*PEET*




IF ONLY
CELESTE
WERE IN
CONTROL, I
WOULD NOT HAVE
TO HONOR
THIS PEAL...




MISTRESS
LAUREN, YOU HAVE
A VISITOR, Malam!

TYES, YES,
SHOW HER IN!




WILL YOUu
STILL BE
TAKING YOUR
Uslal 11 A M.
CLASS,

M AMZ

NC, JENNY
CAN TAKE
THEM! I WILL
NOT BE IN THE
MOODL FOE ANY
CLASSES
TODAY,
POPPY!




'.

/A
| ¥

MISTRESS
LAUREN WILL
RECEIVE YOU,
MA'AM. ..

WHY, THANK
YOoU... T MUST
SAY, YA SURE
1= A PURTY LIPL
THING,; AIN'T
Ya, HON?

THANK YOou,
MATAM!




WHAT BRINGS
YOU TO MY
NECK OF THE
WOoOoDS, MISS
WELSH?

YOU HAVE
NO POWER
WITHIN THE
SISTERHOOD TO
CRDER ME
ARCUND, MISS
WELSH!

QUICK, MISS
WELSH! MY
FPATIENCE | NOT
wWHAT IT USED
TC BE!

MIGHTY FINE
WELCOME FORE
LI'L OL' ME,
LAUREN!

NOW DON'T GET
YTERSELF ALl
WORKED UP, HON!
I'M PURELY HERE
FOR A CHAT ABOUT
OLD TIMES!




OLD TIMES
YOU SAY,

Y& KNOW
ME, HONEY...
I NEVER
FORGET THE
SO0 oLU
TIMES!

AND WHAT
EXACTLY IS
IT YOU WANT
FEOM ME,
MISS
WELSH?

NOW DON'T
GO ALL BIMBO
ON ME, LAUREN!
TaA KNOW WHY I

AM HERE!

I wWas
NEVER A
BIMBO,
REGARDLESS
OF WHAT
THOSE
BITCHES
LABELED
ME as!

ITS IRONIC
YOU BRING
THOSE BITCHES
UP;, HON,
ESFPECIALLY
CONSIDERING YA
SONNA HAVE TO
ENTERTAIN ONE
OF THEM...

I HAVE NO
CHOICE IM
wHAT THE
SISTERHOOD
WANTS!

OHH, I CAN
TELL FERCM THE
LOOK ON YERE
FaAaCE, DaRLIN’, YOU
AIN'T LOOKING
FORWARD TO
TRAINING THIS
TEACHER'S
STUDENT!




IT'S TRUE, I
AM NOT AN
AVOCATE OF
FORMEE MalLES
BEC OMING
SOMETHING
SPEC|AL!

AND YOU
KNOW WHO
THIS STUDENT'S
TEACHER IS,
THEN, HONF

I HEARD
A RUMOR,
YES...

WELL, LAUREN,
HONEY, IT'S
HER!

wWOouULD THEY
WaNT THAT
VENOMOUS
BITCH?




wHY AKE
THEY MaKING

THESE BITCHES
INTO HIGH-
PROFILE
MaD AN P

THAT
LISBETH
1S PURE
WICKED,

GWYNN!

THEY
COMMANDED A
LOT OF RESFPECT
IN THE REAL WORLLD,
HONEY, UNLIKE US
RECIFIENTS OF
THEIR VILE
VITRIOL. ..

WELL
wWHY DON'T WE
TaLK AaBOUT
THE &OOoD oL’
LAYS ME AND
YOU Hal FIRST,
EH, LAUREN,
HMMM?

YA HATE HER
AS MUCH &5 I
Do, LAUREN AND
WORSE STILL, THEY
ARE TRYING TO
REUNITE HEE
WITH LISBETH!




DAMN YOu, YOU
CHEAF SOUTHERM
WHORE... YOU CAME
HERE TO SEDUCE
ME AGAIN, AND I'VE
FALLEN FOR IT!

YOuU
KNEW I
wWouLD,
DIDN'T

Your

I sSHOULL
REFPORT YOU,
EWYNN!

AND THAT'S
wHY Y Oou
RESCHEDULED
YOUR LESSONS
FOR TOoDAY,
HMMM?

OHHH,
LAUREN, YOU'RE
SUCH AN EASY

LaY, HONEY!

YEAH, BUT YOU
WOMN'T... OHH, AND
THAT DELIGHTFUL

LITTLE MOESEL OF AN
ASS|ISTANT... IS THAT
WHO I THINK T ISP

COME NOW?
*GRIN*




You
CALLED,
MISTRESS
LAUREN,
MA’AMP

I TAKE IT
YOUR FORMER
STEPSON STILL

Has HEE

COCKLETTE?

YES, I DID,
POPFY...

I WANT TO
INTRSDUCE YOU
TO GWYNN, MY
PEAE...

YOU HEARD

MISS WELSH. ..

ANSWER HER,
POPPY!

SHE
KNOWS FULL
WELL SHE
DOES...




POPEY, GO
TO MY OFFICE
AND STRIP DOWN

STRIP D

B ANTYL OGS E!

e an

SHE can

o, Teor”
o e

T
MY ERIEND...
NOW SC.ooT!

1

L mae
I MeDE
LAeT HAHE o
HER GIRTH, AND

iR GWRCTH Al
SO000 SEXY IN
HOSE, As YOUu
sy

i ‘

.
CAUREN,
'AM: I

D You
Prreolhe il
FORGET ABOUT THE
GOOD OL TIMES WE
SHARED, LAUREN...
NoOU MINXI




While back at Feethams...

WOow, CRAIG,
YOU LOOK
AWESOME!

YOU, GIRLS,
BUT I WOULD
RATHER HEAR
HOW CRAIG
FEELS...




I FEEL
FABULOUS, MISS
STONEBRIDGE!




YOU SEE
HOW THE
SHAFEWE AR
ESIVES CRAIG A
MORE FEMININE
SLOW, GIRLST

BUT HOW AEE

YOoU IN HEELS,
CRAIG, HMMMT

I WEAE HEELS

AT HOME, MISS
STONEBRIDGE!

EXCELLENT!
THEN PERHAPS
YOU'LL GIVE US
ALL AN EXAMPLE
OF HOW TO
WALK IN THEM,
YES?

OF COURSE,
MISS
STONEBRIDGE!



I NEVER
WOoULD Have
DREAMED THAT
CRAG WOULD BE
THE MODEL oUuT
OF THESE
BOYS!

WONDERFUL

MOVEMENT,

CRAIG..
DONE!

s WELL

HEE HEE,
ALL THOSE
HOURS SFENT
MESSING WITH
MAKEUFP AND
Halk TOR ANLY
Nkl HAaVE DONE,
AND I GET TO

WEAR THE
LINGEEIE
FIRST!



WELL, &GIRLS, I
THINK WE'VE FOUND
OUR MODEL! WHAT

DO YOU THINK?

OHH, CRAIGY,
YOU'RE SUCH A
NATUR AL!

*CIGGLE*

HMMM, I
THOUGHT I

WOULD MAKE
THE MODPEL!

*PEFFT*




WON'T CRAIGY
HAVE TO CHANGE
HIS NAME, MISS
STONEBRIDGE?

YES, WE CANT
HAVE A MODEL
WITH A BOY'S NAME,
CAN WE, MISS
STONEBRIDGE?




YOU KNOW,
THE &IRLS ARE
RIGHT, CRAIG... IT
IS AN AWFUL NAME
TO HAVE IF YOURE
TO BECOME A
MODPEL...

I'VE NEVER
HaD aNY CAUSE
TO CHANGE MY
NAME, MISS
STONEBRIDGE... r

.
DO YOU WiSH ‘
TO BECOME MY /

MODELT I CAN
ALWaAYS LET NIKI
BECOME MY
MODEL...

I'M NOT SURE,
MiSS
STONEBRIDGE... I
ME AN, MY MOTHER
MIGHT OBJECT...

|

YOU LIKE N
WEARING WOMEN'S :
CLOTHING, DON'T
You?
4 OHHH, MISS
STONEBRIDGE, 1

LOVE WEARING FEMALE
CLOTHING... I LOVE
EVERYTHING ABOUT

T!
WELL, INSTEAL ;

OF ENJOYING
JUST WEARING
FEMALE CLOTHING,
YOU SHOULD JUusT
WEAR WOMEN'S
CLOTHES FULL

TIME... YOU MEAN
THROW ALL MY

CRAIG CLOTHING
AWbLY P

BUT MY
MOTHER MIGHT
NOT ASREE...




MmaYy I SPEAK, MISS
STONEBRIDGE?

WELL, OF
COURSE, M=
NIELSEN!

CO
LIKE, TAKE A
FIELD TRIFP TO THE
SALON AND LET
CRAIG HAVE THEM
Do A FULL
FROFESSIONAL
MAKEOVER ON
HIm?

THAT'S A
WONDERFUL
IPEA, MISS
NIELSEN!

BUT WHAT
DPIFFERENCE
WOULD THAT
p AL
o lRL A
;ﬁl‘é& %b% ALEEADY DONE I SO00

TO ME? WANTED TO
SR BECOME A

MOTHER AND MODEL...
SHOoOW HER YoU *PFFFT*
REALY WANT TO

BECOME A
GlrL!




DON'T LOOK
SO WORRIED,
SWEETIE! YOU'RE
IN SREAT HANDS
WITH AYA ..

IT'S MY
FIRST TIME IN
A REAL SALON,

AND I'M NOT
SURE WHAT MY
MOTHER WILL
SAY WHEN SHE
SEES ME...

NAME |S JULIE,

BUT

SHE USED

TO BE CALLED

LULL. ..

YES,
THAT'S HER
NAME...

SHE COMES
IN HERE QUITE
A LOT,
SWEETIE!

I PON'T REALLY
GET TO SEE HER
MUCH! sHE'S
Aalways OuUT
CLUBBING...

OH, MY &0P,
LULLU SURE
DPOES, HON!

MOTHER IS
LULL, AIN'T




AND IF IT'2 NOT
FEETHAM' S
FINEST STUDENTS
AND TEACHER!

ANNABELLE,
IT'S GEREAT TO
SEE YOU!

ANNABELLE!
OH, MY &OD...

OH, MY &GOD,
SHE |1& S0C00
GORGEOUS!




I'VE HEARD
YOU GIRLS ARE
ALL DOING 2O
MUCH BETTER NOW
THAT CELIA HAS
STAYED TO
TUTOR You!

MISS
STONEBRIDGE

1S AWESOME,
ANNABELLE!

YES, SHE |5,
ANNABELLE!

COME NOW,
GIRLS, I'M ONLY
DOING MY JOB!

WHAT A
WONDERFUL JOB
YOU ARE DOING
TCO, CELIA!

ARE YOU NOT
WORKING AT THE
NalL BAR,
ANNABELLE?




MY MOTHER 1S
TAKING MY SISTER
MICHELLE TO DR.

PE'BOUCHER, SO

SHE'S LEFT ME TO
RUN THINGS FOR

HER WHILE &SHE'S
Anay!

' HENCE MY

, MORE
BUSINESSLIKE
APPAREL!

OH, YES, A
WONDERFUL
DOCTOR,

BUT ONTO
MORE
IMPORTANT
ISSUES... 1 SEE
YOU'VE CHOSEN A

STUDENT TO
LEARN
MODELING!

YES, I HAVE,
BUT WE MAY
HAVE TROUBLE
wiTH HER MOTHER
ALLOWING HER TO
BECOME OUR
MODEL...

I Was WORRIED
THAT YOU woUuLD
NOT FIND A STUDENT
TO FILL THAT ROLE...
YOUR CHOICE IS
EXCELLENT, CELIA! YOUR
CHOSEN STUDENT
CERTAINLY HAS THE
HEI&GHT FOR THE
TasK!

WHOEVER WOULD HAVE
GUESSED THAT THE
WILSON BOY WOULD BECOME
THE MODPEL ©CUT OF THEM...
I WOULD'VE STAKED MY
MONEY ON THE FORMER
MODELU'S BOY...




I'M WORRIED
MY MOTHER WILL
NOT LIKE ME
CHOOSING TO
BECOME A
MODEL...

WE ARE
TALK NG
ABOUT THE
S AME
WOMAN
HERE?

YES, HONEY,
THE LULU WE
KNOW |1 VERY
FLAMBOYANT!

I'VE NOT
SEEN MY
MOTHER IN
OVER TWO
WEEKS...

OHHH, HONEY,
THE LULU WE AlLL
KNOW [ A NIGHT
OWL, AIN'T SHE,

MESANT

AYA'S RIGHT,
SWEETIE! YOUR
MOTHER SPENDS HER
NIGHTS DANCING IN

CINCHERS AND THE '
LUCK CLUB!




As Craig's transformation gained
pace before his very eues...

FPERHAPS
WHEN SHE SEES
HOW PRETTY HER

PAUVGHTER &,
SHE'LL BE PROUD
THAT YOU'VE FOUND

A &OoAL IM LIFE,
HMMM?

OHHH,
GOSH, 1S
THAT REALLY
ME?

WELL,OF
COURSE YOU
ARE, SWEETIE...
I MEAN, LOOK
HOW GORGEOUS
YOU ARE WITH YOUR
FALSE EYELASHES
AND EXPEETLY
AFPLIED
MaKEUF!

I KNOW I WEAR
MAKEUF AND
STUFF, BUT I'VE
NEVER REEALLY
LOOKED AT MYSELF
FROM A GlEL'S
ANGLE
BEFORE...

The programming he had
received on the night of the
sleepover had not only laid the

REAL BEAUTY! DON'T crossdress, but was constantly
e s reinforcing his new-found
desires to look and act as

feminine as possible...




And with Craig's femininity
Flowering, Tori and Niki’s
programming was also in the
process of being finalized...

Y

You
KNOW, You
SlELS
SHOULD &O
TO LUCK
BEA'S!

f

SO, You
TWO HAVE NOT
LIVEL UNTIL
YOUVE BEEN

IT'S CONLY,
LIKE, THE
HOTTEST PLACE
IN THE CITY!

X .;..""' .-I-. ._‘E.‘-Pﬁ-‘ k. R
f' o i -:'?‘" _‘ b o

I, ERRR, DON'T

KNOW ABOUT &GOING
TO NIGHTCLUBS...




YOU WORK IN
THE MalLlL, TOO,
DON'T YOU?Z

WELL,
ERRE, YES,
L O ..

WELL, ALL
YOU &OTTA
DO 12 BOOK A
LIMO WITH
ENVY!

JUeST &0
TO THE
TaXlI CENTER
AT THE FRONT
OF THE MaLL!
ENVY'S THE
OWNER... ALL US
SRl WHO
WORK HERE
TRAVEL IN HER
TAXIS AND
LIMOS FOR
FREE!

SWWW,
C.OME ON,
TORI, THINK
OF THOSE
DELIC [OUS
BOYS

AW COME
ON, TORI...
PLEEEASE!




While Celia £tonebridge’s
programming, like her
rejuvenated mind and
boduy, was finally
reaching its peak...

I CAN'T BELIEVE
THE WILSON BOY

HaS TURNED oUT TO

BE SUCH A
WONDERFUL
STUDPENT...

ARE YOU

oK AY IM

THERE,

CRAIG?

BUT THEN AGSAIN, I
AM AN INCREDPIBLE
TEACHEER... THOUGH IT'S
SUCH A SHAME THIS
. PROCESS OF
I'M NOT SURE, REFORMATION Was NOT
MISS . ; ALLOWED IN MY DaYS [N
STONEEBRIDGE... 4 . FaRIS AND
- SWITZERLAND...

HMMM, T
LIKE BEING

CALLED “MISS"...
TS SO MUCH MORE
THOUGHT PROVOKING
FOR YOUNG MEN WHEN
THEY HEAR ME BEING

CALLED MISS...

*HEE HEE™*

C'MON,
CRAIG, LET
ME SEE
You!

Although the renowned former retired
old battle-axe that was once Celia
Stonebridge had gone, the quality and
determination that had made her the
most feared and respected English and
math teacher among Europe's elite
schools had not, and to add to that, this
Celia now had a burning desire to succeed
where her former self had failed...




I STILL CAN'T . 1 &GUESS
BELIEVE THAT THERE'S NO
IS ME... TUEN&P{%{& BAaCK

*SULP*

I FIND IT
HARD TO
BELIEVE THAT
YOU'VE NEVER
LOOQKED AT
YOURSELF
FROM A
WO MAN'S
ANGLE!

BUT WHAT IF MY

MOTHERE POES

NOT AGEEE, MISS
STONEEBRIDGE?

YOU LEAVE
YOURE MOTHER
TO ME, CRAIG...
YOU FORGET, SHE
was ONCE MY
STUDENT, &S
YOU ARE!

IVE FOUGHT
THESE URGES FOR
S0 LONG, MISS
STONEBRIDGE... AND
THANKS TO YOU AND
YOUR CLASSES, I NOW
KNOW THIS IS THE 2 2
PATH FOR ME... Of course, the resurfacing memories

that Craig was having were all part of
his conditioning and programming...




SHE 1S NOT
AWARE YOU
ATTEND A
SELS’
SCHOOL, YOU
MEANT

WELL, TAKE
IT FEOM ME,
CRAIG, YOU
ERESEMEBLE A
YOUNG WOMAN
MORE THaN YOU
DO A YOUNG
MaN!

S0 YOUVE BEEN
HIDING YOUR
CROSSDRESSING
FROM YOUR
MOTHER? OHH, MY

MOTHER KNOWS I
WEAE FEMALE
CLOTHES... I JUST
DON'T WEAR THEM
AR OUND HER!

HOW DOES SHE
FEEL ABCUT YOU
ATTENRING FEETHAM
GIKLS' SCHOOL IN
A DRESS, THEN?

SINCE I
STARTED YOUR
CLASSES, SHE HAS
KIND ©OF LEFT ME
TCO GET ON WITH
THINGS, MISS
STONEBRIDGE!

SHE SENT
ME HERE INM
HOFE IT WOULD
STOF ME FREOM
CROSSPDRESSING,
BUT IT HAS ONLY
MADE ME MORE
LPETERMINED TO
Do IT!




OH, THAT
LITTLE THING
CAN EASILY BE
OVERC OME,
MY DEAR!

HOW, MISS
STONEBRIDGE?

|_|_, wHY DON'T

WE VISIT YOUR
MOTHER AND TELL
HER YOUR &OOD

NEWS FIRST,
HMMM?Z




After a 30-minute taxi ride
through the citu, Celia finally
arrived at Craig's home...

ll'-




I NEED TO

SPEAK TO YOU
IN PERSON,

YOUVE NOT
CALLEDR
YOURSELF LULD
SINCE THE
SORBONNE,
JULIE...

wHAT ARE
YOU DOING
HERE?

WELL, I DO
NOW... SO WHAT
DO YOU WANT TO
TALK TO ME
ABOUT?




wHO 1= (T,
BABE?

TS
STONEBRIDGE!

HMMM, SO
THE RUMORS
WERE TRUE!




I SEE YOU
TWO ARE aN
ITEM, THEN...

YEAH, AND
wHAT'S IT TO
YOU, EH,
STONEBRIDGE,
HUH?

WHAT MY EX-
PUPILS &ET UP
TO 12 NOT MY
CONCERN...

BUT WHEN IT
INVOLVES ONE OF
MY CUREENT
FPUFPILS, I PO SHOW
CONCERN!

JueT SET TO
THE PQINT,
STONEBRIDGE...
MY GIRLFRIEND
WaNTS TO MakE
LOVE!

Hl, CELIA!
WHAT BRINGS
YOU TO OUR LOVE
NEST?
*HEE HEE*

WOow, I
NEVER
KNEW CELIA
LOCKED SO
HOT...




CRAIG?

I TOLD YOU,
SHE'S NOT

INTERESTED
(N ME! j]

CRAG
WILSON,
COME
HEEE THI=
INSTANT!

MORE
INTERESTED
IN TORI'S
MOM THaAN
ME!




TELL YOUR

MOTHER,
SWEETHEART...

@O ONI

SHIT,
THERE
SOES MY
CHANCE OF
SEX WITH
LuLu!

*PEFT*

I WANT TO
BECOME A
CaTwaLkK

MODEL,
MOTHER!




OH, MY...
FUCK, LOOK AT
You, CRAlG,
YOU'RE...

CRAIG HAS
BEEN CHOSEN TO
BECOME CUR
CATWALK MODEL!

I, ERE,
DON'T KNOW
wHAT TO
SAY. ..

YOU
APPROVE,
FOR ONE!

OH, GOD,
LOOK AT YOU...
YOURE WEARING

A BRA AND

EVERYTHING!

I MEAN, 1
KNEW YOU HaL A
WaRDROBE OF
SRS STUFF,
BUT...

PLEASE,

MOTHER, I WANT

YOUR APPROVAL,
PLEASE!

OHHH, DARLING,
YES... YES, I DO, IT'S
JUST... WOW, MY CRAIGY
& GOING TO BECOME
MY DAUGHTER?




I DONT SEE
WHAT ALL THE
FUsSS (S! MY TORI
WANTS TO BE A
GIRL! IT'S NO
Bl& DEAL...

WELL, WITH You
TUTORING MY NEW
PAUGHTER, I
CANNOT ENVISICN
HER FAILING...

I WaAS ALWAYS
GOING TO CALL
CRAIG CASSANDRA
IF SHE HAD NOT
BEEEN BOEN A
HORRID BOY!

WELL, YOU
CAN THANK ME
IF AND WHEN
YOUR DAUGHTER
IMPRESSES THE
MODEL
AGENCY!

I KNOW T AM A
GREAT TEACHER,
Mies CROSS, BUT

YOUR DAUGHTER CAN
HARDLY STRUT A
CATWALK WITH THE
NAME SHE HAS, CAN
SHE, HMMM?

OHHH,
MOTHER, THANK
You! I'M SO
HAPPY YOU'RE
SUPPORTING

ME! WELL, IT
APPEARS T
HAVE A
CASSANDR A
ATTENDING MY
LESSONS FROM
NOW -:::;4‘__,‘ DON'T




Later that dauy, at Hector's
mother's residence...

CAMER aMAN
WILL BE THERE
SHORTLY,

THAT'S GREAT,
ANTON... THANK
You!




I'M AMAZED
THEY ALL WANT TO
DO AN ARTICLE ON

ME COMING oUT
OF RETIREMENT!

YOUWVE
TOLD THEM
How MmuUCH I
WANT, HMMM,

ANTON?

AND
FRANCO IS
PART OF THIS
SHOOT... YOU
KNOW THAT,
YES?

R e )

= il il i

ARE YOU
KIDDIN' ME,
GlA? THEY'RE
LITERALLY
BEATING DOWN
MY DOOR TO
GET You
S|IGNED UP!

SPARKLE
MAGAZINE IS
PAYING YOU 750
THOUSAND FOR
A FULL-ON
NAKED
SPREAD!




T80

T IR

TSR ERE R

YES,
FRANCO IS
PART OF THE
DEAL, &lAl

OHHH,
ANTON,
YOU'RE

MARVELOUS,

DARLING!
THANK YOUu
SO MUCH!

OHHH,
NICOLA. ..
SORRY,
DARLING, YOUR
MOM 1S
TALK NG
BUSINESS!

MO MMY,
WHAT ARE You
DPOING HERE?




YOU CAN TELL
RICARDO I PON'T
DO TOPLESS
UNLESS IT'S A
FIVE-FIGURE
SUM!

FRANCO,
SIGNORA
NICOoLa!

AFTER ALL,

I &AM THE
HOTTEST 40~
YEAR-OLD
ARSUND ON THE
MODELING
CIRCUIT!




RIGHT! SORRY,
NICOLA, I Was BUSY
ARRANGING MY MODELING
SCHEDULE WITH ANTON...
I AM IN DEMAND
AAalN. ..

I was JusT
ASKING WHY
YOU'RE

IS ANTON
STILL FINDING
ME SOME
MODELING WORK,

BUT YOU
Sall YOU
woULD HELF
ME,
MOMMY!

RUTHIE Has
LET ME HIRE
OuUT HER
WONDERFUL
MANSION FOR A4
NAKED SHOOT
WITH FRANC O,
DARLING...

COHHHH,
DARLING, ANTON
SAYS YOU'RE JUST
TOO INEXFERIENCED,
AND ALL THE
AGENCIES DEMAND A
WELL- ESTABLISHED
TOMBOY... SO
SORRY, SWEETS!




I'M FaAaR ToOO BUSY,
NICOLa, BUT IF I
REMEMEER, T'LL ASK
ANTON IF HE KNOWS OF
ANY SMALLER AGENCIES
WHO ARE LOOKING FOR
TOMBOYISH MODELS,
OKAY, SWEETS?T

S

FaR ToOO
BUSY WITH
YOUR
BOYFRIEND,
YOU MEAN. ..

*PEFT*

I'LL PRETEND I
DID NOT HEAR
THAT, NiCoLa!

I DONT
UNDERSTAND
WHEN CKE HOW YOU
MANAGED TO
RESURRECT YOUR
MODPELING CAREEE
WHEN YOU &AVE IT
UF, LIKE, 320
YEARS AGO!

I HAD NOT SEEN
ANTON IN A DECADE,
AND WE KIND OF
BUMFED INTO EACH
OTHER A WEEK

AGO...

I PON'T KNOW
WHAT'S COME
OVER YOU, YOUNG
LalY, BUT I SENT
YOU TO THAT
SCHOCOL FOR YOU
TO LEARN
EE%F‘EET FOR




WHATEVER,
MO MMY!

FRAR AR
TYTERI2 1]

ALl RISGHT,
SEXY?

YES, I'M
FINE,
FRANCO... I
THINK. MY
DPAVGHTER 1S
HAVING
HORMONAL
PROBLEMS!

HORMONAL
FEOBLEMS, SHE
CAN TALK... A
BEOYFRIEND WHO'S
ONLY A COUFLE
YEARS OLDER
THAN ME!

I ONLY
CAME HEEKE

TO HELP TCORI

wiITH HER STUFF,
AND THEN WE'RE
GOING BACK TO
THE FLACE YOU
USED TO LIVE!

ARE YOU
GOING OUT
SOMEWHERE,
SWEETS?

A= IF YOou
CARE!



Meanwhile, over on the east side...

wHAT DO

YOU THINK
OF MY

STEPSCN,
SWYNNT

YOURE
VERY
DELICIOUS
TO LOOK
AT, POPPY!

TELL MY
DEAR
FRIEND
wHAT I DID
TO YOu,
POFPFY!

WELL,
LOOKING AT
YOu, I AM
VEERY &LAD
SHE DID,
FOPPY!

TELL HER
WHAT YOU WENT
THROUGH TO
EARN MY TRUST,
POPPY!

THANK
You, Miss
GWYNN!

MY MISTRESS
FUNISHED ME
FOR BEING A
HORRID BOY!




I was VERY
RUDPE ANDP
HORRIBLE TO

MY MISTRESS,
AND I...

I TRIED TO &GET
MY FATHER TO
DIVORCE HER BY
SETTING HERE UP
WITH TWO DRUG
DPEALING FRIENDS
OF MINE!

MISTRESS
MADE ME
SEDUCE ALL OF
THE MEN THAT
VISITED MY LATE
FATHER'S
HOME!

MISTREESS
TAUGHT ME
HOW TO
ACCEPT AND

FPLEASE A
MAN!

TELL MISS
GWYNN WHY T
FEMINIZED
YOU...

=0
AHEAD,
POPPY,
TELL HER
wHAT You
DID...




THEY TOOK
THINGS TOO
FaRk AND TRIEDR
TO ATTACK
HER...

MISTRESS
MADE ME
AGEEE TO
BECOME HER
SISSIFIED SON-
IN-Law INSTEAD
OF GOING TO
JalL!

I'VE ONLY
EVER HaAD
SEX WITH MEN,
MISS GWYNN...
MISTRESS WILL
NEVER ALLOW
ME TO HAVE
SEX WITH A
WO MAN!

YES, BUT
Hi& FATHER
INTERVENED AND
ENDED UF BEING
KILLED BY THESE
SO0- CALLED
FRIENDS, ..

I Was
TOTALLY
SHOCKED TO
FIND OUT HE
was A VIEGSIN,
TOO...

AND ONCE
HER LITTLE
TuesH HAD BEEN
BEROKEN IN, I
MaDE HER
SEDUCE EVERY
MaN SHE CAME
IN CONTACT
WIiTH!

HOW FASCINATING, A
VIRSIN... WELL, LET'S SEE
HOW YOUR TRAMP ENJOYS
TWO WOMEN GETTIN' [T ON,

LAUEEN, HMMM...




ARE YOU

TRYING TO

TEMPT MY
POPPY,
HMMM?

MMM,
YESSSS!

*PURRRR*

SHE'S
DONE A
MAGNIFICENT
JOB ON THE
BOY...

HEE HEE!

I LIKE
MISTRESS'S
FRIEND...
SHE'S
CooL!




&wuynn had her motive For appearing
on Lauren’s doorstep, and with Poppu
looking on, &wynn was going to see if
she could unlock the hidden potential
in Lauren’s Former son-in-law...

OHHH,
GWYNNNN... IT'VE
FORGOTTEN HOW
WONDEEFULLY
YOU KISsS...

IT SURE
HaAS BEEN A
LONG TIME,

HONEY...

SHE'S
TRYING TO
MAKE ME

FORGET WHY I
CAME HERE!
NAUGHTY
WOoMAN!




I STILL
CAN'T BELIEVE
YOU HaAVE A
BETTER FPUSSY
THAaN & REAL
WO MAaN,
WHORE...

SHUT UFP
AND EAT ME
OuT, BITCH!

YESSS,
THAT'S IT,
LAUREN...

YOU COouULD
NEVER TURN A

FUSSY
DOWN!




&uywnn had once been high up
on the hierarchical ladder of
Cresswell's, and like Trisha and
the former Madame Celeste,
she had always had a pet - or
an angel, as they came to be
called - who would use their

. psychic ability to aid them in
their quest to manipulate
outsiders and help recruit new
followers to the Sisterhood...

YOUR
TRAMF S
GETTIN' A LI'L
HOT UNDPER
THE COLLAaK,
LAUREN...

MMMM,
THAT'S IT,
LAUREN! &ET
LOST IN MY
PUSSY!




You
KNOW WHY
I &M HERE,
LAURERN!

I KNOW,
GWYNN, BUT...

SHE'S ALL MINE

ENJOY MY B




oH, FOFPPY,
TOU'RE ONE
GORGEOUS
LITTLE THING,
AIN'T YA,
HONEY?

THaNK YOoU,
MISS GWYNNI

AND TO
THINK, THIS
LPELIGHTFUL

THING STRAINING
YOURE PANTYHOSE
HaS NEVER SEEN
THE INSIDPE OF
A PUSSY...

NO, MISS
GWYNN, I AM
FOREBIDDEN TO
USE MY
COCKLETTE ON
A WOMAN!

HOoOwW WoUuLD You
LIKE TO FEEL THE
INSIDES OF A PUSSY
WRAFPFPED AROUND
IT, HON, HMMM?

HOW, MISS
GWYNNZ IT IS
FOREBIDDEN!




YOURE &OING
TO FUCK YOUR
MISTRESS! HOW . '
DOES THAT SOUND, . OHHH, oD, I
HONEY? 4 LOVE YOoU SO
FUSKiMEe mubcH! T
AN NMEVER DENY
Yo, &WYNM...

OF COURSE
Tl:U ::'E':"JFTI
SLUT!

I DON'T

UNDERSTAND,
MIS=

EYWNN...

COME NOW,
POPPY, I KNOW
YOU WANT TO PUT
THAT COCKLETTE
DEEP INSIDE

YOUR MISTRESS,
DON'T YOour

YES, I WOULD
LOVE TO HAVE
SEX WITH MY
MISTRESS, BUT 1
CANNOT! (T IS
AGSAINST THE
SISTERHOOD'S
RULES!

WELL,
SOMETHING
TELLS ME
MADAME 1S
GOING TO &IVE
YOU TO ME!




THE TIMES
I'VE WATCHED
MISTRESS
LAUREN BEING
FUCKED BY HER
LOVERS AND COULD
ONLY JOIN IN WHEN
HER LOVERS
WANTED TO
FUCK ME...

THAT'S
RIGHT... SO
YOoU SEE, I WILL
BE YOUR NEW
MISTRESS!




I, EREE...
MISTRESS
LAUREN?

LAUREN,
TELL HER!

I
RELINGUISH
MY RIGHT A5

TYOUR MISTRESS,
POFPFPY... YOU
BELONG TO
MISS GWYNN!




DON'T
FRET, HON,
I'LL FIND You
ANOTHER
STEPSON TO
SISSIFY!

FIVE YEARS OF
HARD WORK WENT
INTO KEEFPING HER

OFF THE

SISTERHOOD'S

RADAR!

DO NOT FORGET

WHO RESCUED YoUu

FROM ITS FATHER,
HMMM...




&GO ON, POPPY,
INDULSE
YOURSELF... T AM
YOUR MISTRESZ
NOW!

wWow, THIS IS
UNBELIEVAEBLE...
BUT wWwHAT IF
THEERE I A
CATCH?




j The story of Poppu's Father being killed by
two drug-fueled hoodlums was of course
false. However, Poppy’s father had been a
descendant of the same Pruidic clan that
Lady Agatha and the former Lady Melissa
had been born to, and like all the males of
that bloodline, he was viclent and sadistic...

TELL POPPY

TO TASTE You,

LAUREN. ..

THERE'S A
GOoOOoD &IRL!

FOFPPY, I AM NO
LONGER YOUR
MISTEESS, GYWNN
S... 50 ENJOY
ME, SWEETIE!

= .Tl-.i E W
HICELY FPLAYED,
IF I MiaHT

=
ALl ...

BEIMNE THAT
Lo YOU BLAME
ME?

OF COURSE
NOT, LAUREN, BUT
HER FIRST MAN WAS
COUNT RATHZAREN,
LIKE I TOLD

e, THE COUNT
ER VIRGINITY LIKE

TUT TUT, HON... WE

BOTH KR

And &wynn had been instrumental in saving
Lauren from the sadism of Poppy’s father...




And the debt For
saving her from
him was his son...

OHHHHH,
SWYNNN, YOU
BITCHMMMMMM!

YES, I
HAVE AN
ANGEL ONCE
MORE!

F

ARA

-:‘:f .
l }/ﬁ: L
- £ ...a debt Lauren had

-~
= !; " hoped &wuynn would
never collect...




Although &uwnn had
arranged Lauren’s
marriage to the man who
had somehow slipped from
the Sisterhood’s radar,
she held true to her word,
that he would be made to
pay for the years of
abuse he had heaped on
Lauren when she had been

just a high-class call girl
who serviced him...

&uywnn had long forgotten
which Cresswell-run
Facility in South America
Poppy's Father had been
sent to, because all that
mattered to her was...




.«o.That
Poppy was
of the
bloodline
that
carried the
special
genome in
their PNA
that would,
upon losing
their
virginity to
another
male who
carried
that same
genome,
give them a
most
amazing
Pruidic
gift...

/"A \

SET THAT
COCKLETTE
INSIDE THIS

SLUT NOW,

FOPPY!






