


 I hope Rick’s 
home.

Glad there’s 
no extra 
security.

I was on the run. I didn’t have a 
lot of places to turn and I only 
had one option left. My old 
school pal, Rick Stackman. 

Yeah, the same Rick Stackman who 
won the oscar as the director of 
“Warrior NUN” and got rich and 
famous — for a few years, at least.

Who the 
hell are 
you…?

 I need your 
help, man.

From 
School, 

remEmber?

It’s me, 
Rick! Jesse 

Kindler.

Rick hadn’t made a hit movie in years. He had a 
string of awful films and now didn’t get a 
lot of work anymore. Recently, His wife 
decideD to divorce him and take whatever 
money he had left. I don’t know what he did 
now to make a living, but he was sure doing 
okay, by the looks of it.

 I think…? 
I Never much 

talked to him.

Jesse? I used to 
know a Jesse, back 

years ago...

But right now, I 
gotta ask you for 

help, man! 

Yeah, hey, we 
hung out all the 

time, you and 
me! 

The cops on 
my ass and I 

need some real 
help!

I couldn’t wait around and got to the point. 
I was in trouble, and Rick was the ONLY 
person who could help me now.  Maybe we 
weren’t the tightest of friends, but still, 
friends once, friends forever, right?

you said if I 
was ever trouble 
I could look you 

up!



So what do 
you want 
from me?

That’s some 
serious stuff, 

dude!

I figure you 
know some people 
who do that crazy 

movie make-up! 
Something that 

would make me look 
like someone 

else!

What’re they 
after you for, 

drugs?

Yeah, well, 
okay. I guess I 

can try. 

I… Uh… 
owe some 

people 
money.

NAh. 
Nothin’ Like 

that.

That was almost true. Fact was, I had robbed six 
banks at gunpoint along the Northern California 
coast. $2.3 Million, in all. Then I blew it gambling in 
Vegas. Now my face was on wanted posters in the 
post office.

Are you 
sure?

He’s got an 
amazing 

imagination!

Vance will have 
a perfect disguise 

for you! He’s a 
genius.

Vance is the best! 
he works on all my 
films. At least, back 
when I was making 

films.

Rick took me to his friend 
Vance, who ran a motion 
picture special effects studio.

The NEXT DAY…

 Have you considered 
something more... 

Feminine?

 That wouldn't look 
right. You can’t hide a 

small frame.

You have a fine bone 
structure, so You 

probably can’t be a big 
tough guy.

 It would be 
the ultimate 

disguise. But I’d 
make an ugly 

chick.

You mean, 
looking like a 
girl? Are you 

serious?

Hell, you 
never know until 
you try. give it a 

shot!

I wasn’t sure what I had gotten 
myself into, but I was desperate.

I need a 
new 

identity.



Vance had me use a depilatory 
to get rid of all the hair on my 
body. He then used a tanning 
product on my skin.

The next thing I 
knew, this dude was 
gluing on breasts 
to my chest.

they’ll stay 
there for a few 

weeks, at 
least.

The glue will 
keep them in 

place.

This is so 
freaky. Maybe 

this isn’t 
such A good 

idea.

FAR OUT!

Now this is 
gonna be tight, 

but the look will 
be worth it.

I can’t 
breathe!

HRRK!

Stop yer 
whining! Rick’s the 

one paying for 
this!

ThAT damn corset 
was cutting me in 
half. Then he 
went to work on 
my face.

This is coming 
out real nice. 

You’re gonna like 
this.

As long as 
I don’t look 

like me. That’s 
all I care 

about.

boy, that hair 
remover stung!



Okay, I 
think you’re a 

blond. A 
California 
blonde.

Do I get 
a say in 
this?

BRAH, not 
unless you’re 

writin’ the 
check.

It took another hour for Vance 
to finish my hair. He also did my 
nails, too. And he wouldn’t let me 
get a look at what he had done.

Sometimes I 
even outdo 

myself.

I couldn’t 
believe the 
dress Rick 
had picked 
out for me. 
It was so 
small, like a 
dishtowel.

I ain’t goin’ 
anywhere like 

this!

This was a mistake. 
I’m not GONNA let 
anyone see me in a 

dress!

this is some of 
my best work, if 
I don’t say so 

myself!

come on! 
give it a 
chance!

At last, I was 
going to be 
allowed to 
see what I 
looked like.



I couldn’t believe it. I had a woman’s curvy 
body and a face good enough for the movies.

earth to 
major tom, dude! 
Don’t space out 

on us!

I don’t like 
it! Take it off!

What’s 
going on? 

What 
did he do 
to me? Hey, take one 

of these. They’ll 
relax you.

Chill, 
little dude! 
It’s just a 
disguise!

What am I 
taking?

It’ll take 
your troubles 
away and open 

up your mind! 

Voila!

Yeah, now 
that’s what I’m 
talkin’ about!

TAKE IT 
OFF!!

all you gotta do is try this 
look out for a few days! If 

you don’t like, we’ll DO 
something else!



That Pill must have 
worked because the 
next thing I knew I 
was waking up in 
the back of Rick’s 
limo.

All I could 
remember was a 
voice telling me to 
relax and to 
“believe” — whatever 
that meant.

Back at his house, he set 
me up in my own room.

Sweet!

Consider this 
yours for the 

time being. 

And the closet 
has some of my ex’s 

clothes. 

You can use 
those while you’re 

like this.

Man, I’d kill 
for just 

sweatpants and 
a tee.

dresses? It’s all 
dresses!

Hey, you’ll look 
great in this stuff! 

You gotta believe me, 
man!

My Lexi was 
all sexy all the 

time!

There was that 
word again -- 
“Believe.”

Yeah, of 
course I 

believe you. 
You’re my pal. I 
always believe 

you.

Maybe… I 
should… try 

some of this on… 
and make sure it 

fits…



I had a tough time finding something 
that didn’t show off everything.

I had no idea what I was 
doing. How I even got talked 
into this was beyond me.

Dammit! My 
balance is off and 

everything is 
moving on me!

You look great! 
You could fool 

anyone!

The moviN’ parts are 
the fun parts, amigo! Going to bed 

was weird, too. 
I was used to 
just sleeping in 
my shorts. I 
couldn’t do that 
in this getup.

The only 
sleepwear was a 
ridiculous pink 
nightgown.

That’ll do 
the trick.

If you have 
trouble goin’ to 

sleep just take one 
of my relaxO 

pills. 

this is totally 
gonna work!

whoever Lexi Was, she 
sure wasn’t modest.

was that 
me in the 
mirror? 
I really 
did look 
like a 
woman!



The Next Day…

In two hours, I’d 
have the whole thing 

completely 
memorized.

Whenever I needed 
to learn a new script, I 
took one of these, and 

blamMO! 

I coulda 
used these in 

college.

they can 
really help 
that much?

Nah, college is 
for weed. This is a 
drug for grown-

ups!

Heel to toe. SWay 
your hips. Take shorter 

steps.

It all seemed so urgent 
and important. I felt like 
knowing all this was a 
matter of life and death.

Found ‘EM On A 
SHOOT in BANGKOK! 

They reallY 
Mesmerize ‘Ya!

Blending is the 
most important thing. 
It makes your skin a 
flawless canvas to 

work on.

When I asked rick about his pills, He 
said they helped not only with 
relaxation, but they were great for 
learning.

Rick hired a lady to teach me the basics about 
makeup and other stuff only women know. Did 
she know the truth? He suggested I use ONE 
of his pills to help soak everything in.




