HEY You!

THE BALD
GUY SENT ME
HERE.-

UGH! ANOTHER
ONE OF YOoU?

HEEEY..-. A4 LITTLE
MORE RESPECT,
wouLD YOou.

I'M AN
IMPORTANT GUEST
HEEE.




WELL 7 HOW
WAS IT MISS?

DO I GET
THE RECORD
CONTRACT?
e Ity - RBOUT THAT.. | l
T KNOW I'M L THINK THERE IS A
AWESOME, RIGHT? ' MISUNDERSTANDING.
YOU SEE, THE

INVITRTION WAS NOT FOR A
RECORD CONTRACT...

WHAT?! ARE
YOU SHITTING
ME?!

THEN WHY DID T
PUT UP THAT
SHOW?!

WELL, YOU WERE THE
ONE JUST BARGING IN AND
STARTED PLAYING, NOT
LETTING ME TALK,



THIS 1S
BULLSHIT!

¥ THE INVITATION IN THE
CLUB SAID A HUGE SUM
' AND A CONTRACT.

YES INDEED..

- - e
S

THE INVITATION THAT WAS
LEFT THERE&%R SOMEONE

THE ONE YOU
STOLE.

UM... IT WAS JUST
LYING THERE.

OF COURSEIT
WHS...



T WOULD HAVE BEEN AN I Y

IDIOT TO LET HEATHER GET
THAT CONTRACLT-

ME AND MY BAND DESERVE
IT MORE THAT HER.

AW YOU MEAN THE BAND
THAT PROPPED YOU FOR BEING A
NUISANCE?

WHATZ! HOW DO YOou
KNOW THAT?! aND I
DROPPED THEM!

OF COURSE YOU
DID.. HEHE



BUUUT--- aBouT
B\ THAT CONTRACT-

— — $
. Y IS THE PEQMISE

MONEY FAKE AS
WELL7?

O, NOT AT ALL.

SO IF T WouLD

HAPPEN SIGN IT-.-.

WEHE... YES, IT WOULD BE
YOURS, BUT YOU RATHER NOT
DO THAT.

IT WOULD MERN YOU
MUST..




NOwW I wWiLL
HAVE ENOUGH MONEY TO
PUBLISH MY OWN
RECORD!

F
-

—

WHO NEEDS MY DUMB
BAND! I'M GONNA BE > ' i
SUPER RICH AND FAMOUS '
ALONE!

UM... 1 DON'T MIND
HIRING YOU, BUT PID YOU
RCTURLLY RERD THE
CONDITIONS?

HE?Z! WHAT
NOW?

CONDITIONS ?

HIRING ME?

UGH! DUMB STMPLE MINDED
GREEDY C!;!';[‘;I;REN THESE



BUT R CONTRACT IS A
CUHTRHCI#&J&HCKING ouT

WEICOME TO THE ABYSS
THERTER BREE, I'M SURE
YOU'LL FIT IN“EEE PERFECTLY..

UM... WHAT IS
THIS JOB ABOUT
AGAIN7?

I'M SURE IT'S
NOTHING WEIED...

---RIGHT?

N



WHAT? Yol
CHANGE ME?

HEHEHE--.
RIIGHT.

LIKE THAT'S
EVEN
POSSIBLE.-

AND HOW
SHoOULD THAT EVEN
WORK? MAGIC?

COME ON, I'M NOT
A DUMB KID WHO STILL
BELIEVES IN--.




MY CLOTHES!

T-THEY
TURN INTO
SMOKE!




HOW IS THIS
EVEN
POSSIBLE?!

HAHAHA... AREN'T YOU
CUTE...

NAKED!







WHAT THE HELL
1S THIS WHORISH
GETUP?!




I ALWAYS HATED
HI&GH HEELS!

BUT NOT AS MUCH
AS STUPID TIGHT
THONGS.- ..




I DON'T KNOW
HOW YOoU DID THIS BOSS
LADY, BUT GIVE ME BACK MY
CLOTHES AND I'M OUT OF
HERE!

I DID NOT SIEN
UP FOR THIS FREAKISH
SHIT!




W-=WHAT DO
YOoUu MEAN I
DID?!

f THERE'S NO WAY

THAT I...

UGH! FIIINE, T
GUESS T WAS A LITTLE.--.-
HASTY. IT'S A BAD HABIT

OF MINE.-

SO WHAT WILL
HAPPEN NOW?

I'LL BE A SOLO
PERFOERMEE IN LINGEEIE
OR SOMETHING ?




IT'S STILL HARD
TO BELIEVE THAT MAG&IC
EXIST. BUT I CAN DEAL
WITH THIS MUCH.---

---.I DID WORSE
THINGS FOR MONEY,
AND...




WHAT THE HELL
HAPPENED TO MY
NIPPLES?!

IS THIS YOUR
DOING AGAINT !

WHAT 7!

M-MORE
CHANGES?
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wW-WHAT ARE THESE
HUGE THINGS--.-




OH GOD! T
FEEL SO OUT OF
BALANCE.

IT... T THINK T HAVE
PUT ON AT LEAST A 15
KILOS.

MY BODY JIGGLES
FEROM ALL THE EXTRA
MEAT -

OH SHIT! MY
HIPS GOT CRAZY
WIDE!

AND... T GREW A
BELLY?




HOW WILL I PLAY
MY GUITAR IF I CAN'T SEE
IT FROM THESE HUGE
THINGS.- ..

I-T CAN'T BE A
ROCKSTAR LOOKING
LIKE THIS!

PLEASE I

BES& YOU, I DON'T
WANNA BE A THICK
BUSTY FATASS!




WHAT DOES THAT MEAN
I'M NOT GOOD AT IT ANYWAYS
AND I SHOULD STOP

LIKE THAT'S
EVER GOING TO
HAPPEN -

I'M NOT &IVING
Up...




WHAT THE
HELL?!

W-WHY CAN'T
I STOP
POSING 7!

THIS IS
YOUR DOING
AGAIN-







BUT I DON'T
CARE!

I'M GONNA SHOW
YOU WHO CAN'T
PLAY-..

---ON A
GUITAR?

W-WHAT'S
HAPPENING
NOow 7!




AMCROPHONE?

I KNOW WHAT A
FUCKIN MIC IS You
MONSTER!

GIVE ME BACK MY
GUITAR, IT WAS
EXPENSIVE!

-

WHRAT GOOQD :
WouULD 1T PO IF YOU
CAN'T PLAY?



DON'T MAKE ME
ANGRY!

I JUST NEED
TO... UM...

AND THEN THE
OTHER..- THING?




I-I CAN'T
REMEMBER!

UGH! T HATE
JAZZ.




Do You
REALLY EXPECT ME
TO SINEG STUPID BAR

SONGS?T

I'M A GODDAMN
ROCKER! I'LL SHOW
YOU WHAT REAL MUSIC

UGH! THIS STUPID
POSING 1S
ANNOYING - -

L0 HOW 1 WISH FOR
SAOTHING RAIN ALL | WISH IS T4
BREAM REAIN...

MY LOVING HEART LOST IN THE
BARK FOR HOPE ['D GIVE MY

LMY BLOWER, WITHERED
BETWEEN THE PAGES 2 AND 4 THE
L\ aNee aND FOREVER BLOOM GONE WITH
My SINS ...

..Walk the dark path
Sleep with angels Call
the past ...




Qooh... What's with
my voice...

And Why can't I stop
pouting and speaking like
a total teage?

Mmm... You're
suuuch a naughty evil
person Miss S.




Thisg is not funny... I'm
not a sexy teaser bar
dinger...

... Jou just made me
this way...




Stop laughing. This id not
funny evil misgsy...

[ will not play along
anymore.




OCh my! I did it again,
didn't I?

G ¥ It's your fault that
I'm like this, I can't
help it...

W-what was
that?

Did you just get... '
taller? .




I-1 think [ got
shorter!

This i too
much,

Stop toying with
my body or l...




HEREHE. THIS
WILL BE FUN..

Oh my... It's
spreading all over
my body!

[-is this another
change? That's soo
not fair...






[-it's over...




Mmm... What
have you done to me
now. Did you gave me a
tan?

No, thig is
something else...

my face feels go...
different...

But my
friends...

My family...

I can't go home
like this!

This is just a bad
dream, right?!

And I still
can't stop
posing?!




Y At least tell me

that it's over...
Right?




