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Yes, actually. He called while you were out to lunch.
l| I’'m sorry, I should have told you. But, um...




He was verypleased—. He said Jome was ﬁttm_g in Peffecﬂy

and n. In fact, he has
agreed to allﬂw]osm s son to move in Jmth them.

_Of course, Mr. Xu.




She

shit.

, I'm sorry, I thought we
re discussing your hobby

Oh
we

f

ruined my perfect record. Thank
God Jill intervened on the

\\-beach. I hope she’ll be okay.

meeting. Besides, at least I took

didn’t realize this was a business
my pumps off this time.

Must I? No, but I love to annoyl

you.
of feminizing young men. I

Nikki—that little
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like to’hsaut swa:&ht ﬁ'om thc’sul_rrge How’s -

]fercondiuonlngcbmmgalimg?" S
W Ws v aie id S A S

She’s been with Davis. Talk to him. I

Davis is a blunt instrument. He doesn’t
understand the charges under his care. You've
read the reports he sent about the outing to the
mainland, I assume. What did you think? :

Bringing in the ex-girlfriend was a cheap move.
But effective. Jill had to actualize that night,

and damn did she ever. I'm jealous I wasn't

there. l %
But I'm sensing we're on the knife’s edge. |

I agree. In the next month or so, either Jack will

disappear forever or he’ll come roaring back to

1 -

Hm. Stlll, Im placmg myBets on the former.
And  you've been instrumental. T knew I could
trust you with my most ambitious project yet.
'The Platinum Star members will be extremely
impressed, I know. Tell me, how did you come
up with the whole ‘you must beautify yourself

to get close to Mr. Xu’scenario?




First of all, because I knew it would
amuse you. Secondly, because Jill
needed an excuse. When someone’s
drowning, you throw them a lifeline. If
she thought each step of feminization
was getting her closer to being able to
hurt you, to be able to escape, it might
be worth it. She needed something
to rebel against—a father figure,
specifically—and you were the perfect
target.
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Listen, with Jill... What’s going to
happen to her? I know the girls usually
go out to the members who bid on
them, except for the custom jobs—




L,. Yes Very much. I don’t like lying to her. I don’t hke
knowmg whether she’ll be okay, and not slupped oi'f to

some asshole
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You're welcome. So, what I'm excited to tell you, is that after this
year’s Coming Out dinner, you shall be free to leave my service.

| Wait. What? |

Yes. Anc iy hen you go, you will be gifted with a severance
package of ten million U.S. dollars.

I Ten million. Are you fucking kidding? I

Not at all. I hope you’ll deem that to be sufficient for your yc_a-rs
of service. Of course, until then, I expect you to continue to

serve me with all the honor and loyalty you have so far. Anyway,
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Back at the hotel...

Okay. If there’s a god damn
assassin in here, just know I can
scream really, really, really loud.

e

‘No, miss, 'm here on behalf of-







Oh, yeah. Sure, baby. God! I can’t béliéve'you’re here.
That bastard Xu never let me know where you were. I
tried to figure it out—even tried bribing Angela, but

she was too scar-ed—'

- | This is my room. I don't know what’s going on, but Xu
| said... Well, he said you’re mine now.




1,345 miles away...

I Heya, sissy. What are you up to? I

I'm trymg to read.

l So, nothing much, then? I

Doyouhaveafeasun for bothering me?

b I don't need a reason to bother you, Jill. I'm paid to bother
you. But, yes, actually, this time I do. You got a promotion. |
Mr. Xu was impressed with how you handled your trip to the
mainland, so he’s giving you more freedom. Anyway, it’s not
like you need more training. You're as girly as they get, don’t
you agree? But, we still want you to make yourself useful. You
know, to earn your keep until the Coming Out dinner.

- —

You've joined what I like to call the H.I.T. squad. You're a
r J q
- handler-in-training. '
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| Handler? You mean like you? No way, I refuse. I -
.-

Me...and Holly and Mason, don't forget.
Don’t you feel left out? And aren’t you bored
by the “I refuse” game by now? You know we’ll
just keep turning the screws until you give in.
Let’s just skip to the end.

|No. This isn’t something I'll ever— I -~

—— —
Fine, fine. I'// skip to the end. You're going to

start your brother-in-law’s training.

- - -
g i
- -
Connor!? - -

4 L3

.t | Yep. And if you “refuse,” T'll do it
| - | instead—and I'll make it very, very, very
R unpleasant.

. L

You sadistic son-t;f-a--— ‘ }

—DBitch? Yes, well, my mother was a bitch, I
agree. But I'm sure Connor will be very glad
to see you again. After all, youre the one
who killed his testicles. And guess what? Dr.
Mason’s hormones have already started to
have a bit of an effect. That shit is magic. And
when we catch that fucking traitor, he’s going
to have a big, big taste of his own medicine.
Anyway, come on, follow me.
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