Worst.
Convention.
Ever.

I don't know,
I enjoyed it.

That doesn't surprise
me one bit.




Of course you had
a good time,

Guys were ogling and
flirting with you all day.

Those guys were
Just being nice.




You know very well
what they were trying
to do.

They only had one
thing on their minds.

Believe me,
I know!

And T recall
getting slapped in
the face when I
tried it.

Don't tell me
you're starting to like
the attention.




Those guys were

friendly!

You were just

being

a pig as always!

Aren't you the least
bit concerned about
returning to normal?

Of course I am!

But what do you
expect me to do?

Go to a doctor
saying, "Help! I'm a man but
a magic chocolate turned me

into a woman!”

Please!
They'd have me committed!

Besides, what girl
wouldn't like the
attention?




Now if you'll
excuse me,

I'm going to
try on one of my
new outfits!

Whatever
floats your boat.

Steve's always been
the lucky one.

He's always been
the popular one, not me.

It's always Steve
and his fat friend John.

That's
all T'll ever be:
"the fat one"




Even now!
He turns into a fricking girl,
and what happens? He becomes

even more popular!
Those tits can

draw crowds from
miles.

I mean with
a body like that, what
else would happen?

Why not me? Why can't I be the popular one? D'you see him playing
The good looking one? Why can't I for once be the innocent to all those looks
center of atfention? P he got today?

Acting like he wasn't
aware of what he was doing
to those horny nerds.




If I had a sexy bod like that,
I wouldn't be shy about it one bit!
I would proudly show it off whenever
I had the chancel

Then everyone's eyes
would be on me! I would be
the popular onel!




Yes! T'll do it!

I feelit!
I feel the pain!

Yesl!
Make me sexy!




OK, John, you ready?

What do you think?




TR EEEnm

This wasn't
what I had in mind.
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