HEY You!

THE BALD
GUY SENT ME
HERE.-

UGH! ANOTHER
ONE OF YOU?

HEEEY..- a4 LITTLE
MORE RESPECLT,
woulLDb You.

I'M AN
IMPORTANT GUEST
HERE-




PFFF-..
IMPORTANT
GUEST-.. HEHE

RIEGHT--- HEHE

OOOKAY-.. SO
WHERE'S THE "Bl&
BOSS"?

HEHE... No,
NOTHING -

AT LEAST YOoU LOOK
A BIT MORE INTERESTING
THAN THE PREVIOUS
APPLICANT.

MISTRESS?
SURE... WHY NOT.

OH RIGHT--- THE
MISTRESS. ..

THROUGH THAT DOOR
AND STRAIGHT AHEAD. You
CAN'T MISS IT.







OH-MY OH-MmY..
HERE




WELL 7 HOW
WAS IT MISS?

DO I GET
THE RECORD
CONTRALT?

45 ‘ ~ ABOUT THAT.. |
T KNOW I'M - THINK THERE IS A
AWESOME, RIGHT? \ MISUNDERSTANDING.

YOU SEE, THE
INVITRTION WAS NOT FOR R
RECORD CONTRACT..

WHAT?! ARE
YOU SHITTING
ME?Z!

THEN WHY DID T
PUT UP THAT
SHOW 7!

WELL, YOU WERE THE

ONE JUST BARGING IN AND

STARTED PLAYING, NOT
LETTING ME TALK.



THIS IS
BULLSHIT!

THE INVITATION IN THE
CLUB SAID A HUGE SUM

AND A CONTRALT.-

YES INDEED..

THE INVITATION THAT WAS
LEFT THERELF;%R SOMEONE

THE ONE YOU

h STOLE.

UM... IT WAS JUST
LYING THERE.

OF COURSEIT
WhS..




<

T WOULD HAVE BEEN AN
IDIOT TO LET HEATHER GET
THAT CONTRALT.

ME AND MY BAND DESERVE
IT MORE THAT HER-

AH!YOU MEAN THE BAND
THAT DROPPED YOU FOR BEING A
NUISANCE?

WHATZ!/ How Do You
KNOW THAT?! aND T
DROPPED THEM!

OF COURSE YOU
DID.. HEWE




BUUUT... aBoUuT
THAT CONTRALT-

MONEY FAKE AS
WELL?

OH, NOT AT ALL.

SO IF T WoulLD

3 l HAPPEN SIGN IT...

HEWE... YES, IT WQULD BE
YOURS, BUT YOU RATHER NOT
DO THAT.

IT WOULD MERN YOU I‘
MUST.. S S N




Now I wiLL
HAVE ENOUGH MONEY TO
PUBLISH MY OWN
RECORD!

—

WHO NEEDS MY DuMe
BAND! I'M GONNA BE
SUPER RICH AND FAMOUS
ALONE!

Um... | DON'T MIND
HIRING YOU, BUT DID YOU
RCTURLLY RERD THE
CONDITIONS?

HE?! WHAT
Now 7

CONDITIONS ?

HIRING ME?

UGH! DUMB SIMPLE MINDED
GREEDY Cg,;'{r%REN THESE




BUT R CONTRACT IS A
CONTRHCT.*:lg“?HCKING ouT

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

OH SHIT---

UM... WHAT 1S
THIS JoB ABOUT
AGAIN?

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

---RIGHT?




WHAT? You
CHANGE ME?

HEHEHE.--
RINGHT-

LIKE THAT'S
EVEN
POSSIBLE.-

AND HOW
SHOULD THAT EVEN
WORK? MAGIC?

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




MY CLOTHES!

T-THEY
TURN INTO
SMOKE!




HOW 1S THIS A
EVEN
POSSIBLE?!

HRHAWA,. AREN'T YOU
CUTE...







WHAT THE HELL
IS THIS WHORISH
GETUP?!




I ALWAYS HATED
HIGH HEELS!

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




I DON'T KNOwW
HOW YOoUu DID THIS BOSS
LADY, BUT &IVE ME BACK MY
CLOTHES AND I'M OUT OF
HERE!

I DID NOT SIGN
UP FOR THIS FREAKISH
SHIT!




