AN AGE PROGRESSION AND TG
TRANSFORMATION GRAPHIC NOVEL!

THIS GRAPHIC NOVEL FEATURES
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AGE PROGRESSION THEMES

WITH SIMULATED NUDITY, FoUL
LANGUAGE, AND OTHER NOT
SAFE FOR WORK (OB CHILDREN)
STUFF.
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FOR MORE ABOUT EAINE MONDAY
VISIT=

HTTPS://RAINEMONDAY-COM







I OWN A RECORD STORE ON 5TH.-
MAINLY ECLECTIC, ROCK, SOME
E£8, AND A HUGE COLLECTION
FROM THE 40-708S-




I HAD A PASSION FOR OLD SWING ALBUMS.-
SING-SING-SING, COUNT-BASIE, DUKE
ELLINGTON---I LOVED THE OLD STUFF-




IN FACT SOMETIMES I FELT LIKE I WAS BOEN
IN THE WRONG ERA- MUSIC TODAY WAS
ANNOYING O LoUD, Or HAD AUTO-TUNE, OR
HAD NO TUNE AND WAS JUST A BUNCH OF ANGRY
POETERY -




MY DAYS WERE FILLED FILING, SORTING,

BROWSING THE INTEENET FOR COLLECTIONS, AND

TRYING TO SCEAPE A LIVING FEOM A DYING
BUSINESS-




OH,
HELLO MRS.-
FANUCCI!

GLEN, BRR!
IT'S coLD
OUTSIDE!




T JUST
PUT A POT
OF COFFEE
ON, ORI
MIGHT HAVE
SOME TEA
AROUND HERE
IF YOU'D
LIKE.

OH, NO, THANK
YOU DEAR.- T WAS
JUST HOPING MAYBE
YOU FOUND SOME OF
THOSE SINATRA
ALBUMS TI'VE BEEN
LOOKING FOR?




YEP, THEY
CAME IN
YESTERDAY. GOT
THEM RIGHT
OVER HERE.-



V' THaT's N
WONDERFUL! Y o
T'VE BEEN SO |
LOOKING
FORWARD TO
THESE!




NO,
THANK YOU.
I ADORE OLD
BLUE EYES.-

wiLL THERE
BE ANYTHING
ELSE?Z SOME
BING CROSBY,
MAYBE? I ALSO
HAVE NAT KING
COLE?




YOU KNOW,
WHEN MILTON
PASSED ON, GOD
REST HIS SOUL, HE
\ LEFT QUITE THE
\ COLLECTION-

YEAH? YOU
THINK YOU MIGHT
PART WITH ITZ T
COULD PUT THEM

ONLINE FOR

AUCTION-




NO, BUT IF You
EVER WANTED TO
COME UP TO THE HOUSE,
YOU COULD TAKE WHAT

sl YOU CAN CARRY. I COULD
USE THE SHELF SPACE AND
I WANT TO TURN HIS DEN
INTO A CRAFTING
STUDIO.-




I'D GIVE
YOU TRADE
CREDIT, OR
CASH FOR

REALLY

GOOD

STUFF-




N o
r = OH, T DON'T
- NEED MONEY,
DEAR.- BUT I'M SURE ¥
THERE'S
ACCOMODATIONS
THAT cOULD BE
MADE.




SURE! I'M
HANDY AROUND
THE HOUSE, AND
HAVE SOME BASIC
CARPENTRY,
PLUMBING AND
ELECTRICAL SKILLS.-

I COULD HELP WITH
THAT REMODEL IF
YOU'D LIKE.




I'M SURE
WE'LL BE ABLE TO
COME UP WITH
SOMETHING,




WHOA!
WHAT THE
HELL?




WHAT'S
THE MATTER
DEART YOU
LOOK LIKE
YOU'VE SEEN
A GHOST?




OH,
UH-..SORRY
MRS. FANUCCI.
GUESS MY EYES
ARE PLAYING
TRICKS ON
ME.




SO CAN I
EXPECT You
TOMORROW?

MAYBE AROUND

S\ NOON7 TI'LL MAKE

Us SOME
SANDWICHES.-




SURE, {
I CAN HAVE
DALE COVER
THE STORE.-

PERFECT.-
WE'LL SEE
YOU THEN,

GLEN.




GOOD REST
OF YOUR DAY,
MRS - FANUCCI.

BE CAREFUL

OUT THERE-




OH, T WILL-
AaND T LOOK
FORWARD TO
TOMORROW !




AS I WATCHED MRS- FANUCC! WALK TO HER
CAR, I SHIVERED---FOR A MOMENT
THERE---NAH, WASN'T NOTHING -




¢ JEDIGAL _CENTER)

AS I LOCKED UP FOR THE NIGHT, MY
STOMACH RUMBLED- I LIKED MRS- FANUCCI-
HOPEFULLY, I'D SCORE SOME NICE VINYL,
AND MAYBE ENOUGH TO PAY RENT ON MY
CRAFPPY TEAILEE-




THE STEREETS WERE PEETTY EMPTY AS | WALKED
DOWN TO THE DINER- IT WAS MY FAVORITE
PART OF THE DAY. I WAS HUNGREY, FOR ONE-.--







I CAME TO THE DINER EVERY NIGHT FOR
DINNER---AND coUlLD NEVER GET UP ENOUEGH
COURAGE TO ASK HOLLY oUT.-




SHE WAS S© BEAUTIFUL, BUT
EVERY TIME I TRIED TO ASK
HER oUT .-.-UGH-

I A




HEY
THERE, i |
G"’LEN! GObD : YO0 | NS S ’
ENOUGH FOR = ) B g

HAH! YAH. COLD
AS A
WITCH'S-..UH...




RIGHT?
WHAT CAN T
GET YA?

88841
e




[ CHEESEBURGER WITH
KETCHUP AND TOMATO
ONLY, RIGHT?




SO
HOW'S THE
RECORD
STORE
BUSINESS?




TELLING
YA...YOU'RE GONNA
HAVE TO DRIVE TRAFFIC TO
YOUR STORE- HAVE A

LIVE

_ BAND...




) OTHERWISE, g
HOW ARE - E
PEOPLE GONNA N = NN 3 HEY
KNOW ABOUT THAT Al - Do You
AMAZING / Al KNOwW MES.
COLLECTION A _ \ FANUCCI?




ISN'T
SHE THAT
CREEPY LADY
THAT LIVES UP
IN THAT Bl&
oLD
HOUSE?

3 ] {

I DUNNO
ABOUT
'CREEPY' BUT
YES, THAT'S
THE ONE.




SHE SAYS SHE HAS
A BlG ALBUM
COLLECTION HER
HUSBAND LEFT HER

AND SAYS T CAN
TAKE ALL I CAN
CARRY.




NORMALLY,
I'D SAY THAT
wWouLD BE AN

AWESOME FIND,
BUT WITH THAT
LADY...

'|ll j
T EeT

-

o




T LIKE HER. T
THINK SHE'S REALLY
NICE, PLUS SHE JUST

BOUGHT LIKE 12
FRANK SINATRA

KNOW WHO
HER HUSBAND
WAS, YES?







NOT JUST
'CONNECTED,' HE WAS Y 4
UNDERBOSS FOR THE il

ENTIRE NORTHERN PART Al

OF THE STATE!
7%

DEAD Now,

THOUGH
RIGHT? I




THERE'S A
LOT OF PEOPLE
WHO THINK SHE
Bl KILLED HIM, OR

DISAPPEARED HIM
. SOMEHOW.



NOT ONLY
THAT, MRS.-
GIANCARLO OVER
AT THE SALON
SAYS SHE'S A
STREGA, A
WITCH!

WELL,
I'LL BE
CAREFUL ~
TOMORROW.-




IF You
DON'T SHOW UP
TOMORROW
NIGHT, I'M
COMING LOOKIN!

HEH, OKAY,
DEAL -



YOU'RE WAY
TOO CUTE TO BE
KILLED BY SOME

OL' WITCH! NOwW EAT
YOUR BURGER
BEFORE IT GETS
coLb!




I MEAN, YOU'RE
LIKE MY ONLY
CUSTOMER IN THIS
TOWN THAT'S UNDER
60. HAVE YOou
NOTICED THAT?




HELL, MAYBE
¥I¥* SHOULD FIND
SOME OL' ALBUMS

YOU CAN BUY SO You
CAN COME TO MY
APARTMENT.
*¥GIGGLESH

i HAVE TO DO
THAT. WE CAN
HANG OUT
SOMETIME.-




y HOW
ABOUT

B FRIDAY?




SURE, THAT
SOUNDS LIKE
A PLAN-




GOOD, YOoU
CAN TELL ME

TOMOREROW
WHERE YOU'RE

TAKING ME!







I GRINNED AS SHE cOT BACK
TO WORK- I'D DONE IT! I HAD A
| DATE! ]

=




I HAD A LINE ON A BUNCH OF NEW
ALBUMS AND HAD A DATE WITH THE
PRETTIEST &IRL IN TOWN! THINGS WERE
DEFINITELY LOOKING UP-




EVEN THE SITE OF MY CRAPPY
TRAILER DIDN'T BRING ME
DOWN -




— I HAD A DATE WITH A
REAL LIVE &IRL -




—

LIFE COULDN'T BE
BETTER THAN THAT!




THE NEXT DAY.-..IT TOOK ME
SOME TIME TO FIND THE
PLACE. SNOW WAS COMING
DOWN HARD







EVAN!
SO HAPPY TO
SEE YOU'RE
HERE.

HELLO MRS.
FANUCCI.




COME
IN oUT OF
THE COLD,
DEAR BOY. AND
CALL ME
DELORES.

OKAY,

MRS...T
MEAN,
DELORES.-




AS SHE TOOK MY COAT I INHALED
HER FERAGEANCE---IT WAS
LOVELY--ROSES WITH SPICE AND
SOMETHING ELSE---IT WAS
AMAZING -

LET ME
TAKE YOUR
COAT, AND

YOU GET
WARM BY THE
FIRE- YOU
MUST BE
FREEZING!

ITISABIT
CHILLY.-




YOUu LOOK
LOVELY
TODAY-..AND
YOUR
PERFUME..

YOU LIKE?
IT'S FROM
FRANCE-




ARE You
HUNGRY? T
MADE US

I'M NOT SURE IF IT WAS THE
LIGHT O MY EYES PLAYING
TRICKS ON ME BUT SHE
LOOKED.--YOUNGER SOMEHOW.-




I'M ALWAYS
HUNGRY,
MRS...DELORES-

WONDERFUL,,
WHY DON'T WE
GO INTO THE
OTHER ROOM
AND EAT?




THIS 1S
CERTAINLY-..AN
INTERESTING
ROOM

YES, I
MUST ADMIT,
I DABBLE A
BIT IN THE
ARCANE-




THAT
SOUNDS.--AH---
FUN-

MMM YES, IT
CAN BE FUN
INDEED. SIT OVER
AT THE TABLE, DEAR,
AND TI'LL BRING
ouR
SANDWICHES.




wow,
THIS LOOKS
AMAZING-
LET ME GET
YOUR CHATIR
FOR YOU.

AW, | KNEW
YOU'D BE 4
GENTLEMAN.

HER FEAGEANCE WAS MAKING ME A
LITTLE LIGHT HEADED. IT WAS LIKE
| COULDN'T GET ENOUGH OF IT.-




OH,
WHAT'S YOUR
RAVEN'S
NAME 7




OH,
THAT'S
MILTON-

DON'T PAY ANY
ATTENTION
TO HIM.

RAWRK !
RUN AWAY!




WASN'T
MILTON YOUR
HUSBAND'S




MHMM .
AND THAT
BIRD IS JUST
AS ANNOYING
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I FELT LIKE I SHoULD LEAVE, THAT
SOMETHING WASN'T RIGHT---BUT EVERYTIME T
MEANT TO GET UP, T RELAXED A LITTLE

MOEE.- -.-




TELL
ME ABOoUT
YOUR FAMILY,
DARLING.- DO
THEY LIVE
HERE?

AH, NO- MY DAD
LEFT WHEN I WAS
FIVE, AND MY MOM
DIED A FEW YEARS

AGO DIED A FEW

YEARS AGO-

AW, I'M
SO SORRY,
GLEN-




AND
YOoU? aNy

RELATIVES?
aLAs,

\ f NO. I'M ALL

ALONE NOW.




WELL,
YOU HAVE THAT
MILTON.- BIRD WILL

PIE ONE OF
THESE




GOSH,
I'M SO
TIRED. MUST

BE T
i SHALL WE

GO LOOK AT
MILTON'S
RECORD
COLLECTION
?

4




IT'S
UPSTAIRS IN
THE ATTIC-
WALK THIS

WAY - --

)




THE STAIRS WERE NAERROW, AND
STEEP- AND I COULDN'T HELP BUT
WATCH HER BODY AND HIPS AS
THEY SWAYED UP THE STAIRS- IT
WAS MESMERIZING -




OH, 1S
THIS YOUR

BEDROOM?
FYAWN*




TAKE
CARE WITH
THIS LADDER-
IT'S ALITTLE
RICKETY.




WOW, THIS 1S \

QUITE THE

COLLECTION! 4
I KNOW...T

KEEP MEANING
TO GET RID OF
THEM ALL, BUT
HAVEN'T HAD THE
HEART -




0y, MK

f” i,

[ )
“lin HOLY SHIT! ELVIS
{| | PRESLEY SPEEDWAY!
AND HANK MOBLEY! p
A\ THESE ARE WORTH :

THOUSANDS!




I QUICKLY SCANNED THROUGH THE REST
OF THE COLLECTION- ALMOST EVERY
ALBUM WAS RARE, HARD TO FIND, OR
EXPENSIVE.




MY HUSBAND,
BLESSED BE,
NEEDED A METHOD
OF INVESTING HIS
MONEY FOR THE
FUTURE, AND HE
FOUND A TAX
LOOPHOLE IN
LPS.
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LET'S
SIT DOWN
AND TALK
ABOUT IT,

OKAY?




AS I SAID
BEFORE, I
DABBLE IN THE
ARCANE..-.

YEAH, I
SAW ALL THE
STUFF

DOWNSTAIRS
FYAWN*




mn [ th:'w

___..._—-—'—"

I'M SURE YOU'VE
HEARD WAS RATHER
HIGH UP IN THE
FAMILIES

SHE SPOKE IN SUCH A SOFT SOOTHING
TONE, I coULD HARDLY KEEP MY EYES
OPEN- HER FRAGEANCE, TOO, SEEMED
TO CONSUME ME, MAKING MY EYES WANT
TO CLOSE, MAKING ME WANT TO
RELAX---




OVER THE YEARS
HE HAD
AMANTES.-..'GOOMAHS'
AS CERTAIN PEOPLE
CALL THEM.
GIRLFRIENDS,
LOVERS...YOU GET

THE MEANING -




I CcoULD HARDLY KEEP MY
EYES OPEN, AND MY
SPEECH WAS SLURRING - - -




|
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T KNEW
ABOUT THEM,
AND DIDN'T SAY
ANYTHING, MEN HAVE
NEEDS, AS I'M
SURE You
UNDERSTAND.
















I DEALT WITH
MY HUSBAND.-..BUT
I...I KILLED MY
SISTER..-

| I













COME,
DARLING...-FOLLOW
ME




I FOUND MYSELF
FOLLOWING HER AND
UNABLE TO STOP
MYSELF.---




IT WAS LIKE MY BODY WAS
BEING DRIVEN BY SOMEONE
ELSE---AND I WAS JUST A
PASSENGER.-




WE WALKED THROUGH THE
FOREST FOR SOCME
TIME---THEN CAME UPON A
CAVE.




THE CRYSTALS MADE A
SOUND.---LIKE A THOUSAND

ORCHESTRA'S QUIETLY
% i-“' PLAYING THE SAME NOTE-




SHE STOOD AT A PODIUM AND
BEGAN AN INCANTATION IN SOME
M STEANGE LANGUAGE---THE

CRYSTAL'S SLowLY CHANGED
COLOR, AND THE SOUND
INCREASED IN VOLUME AND
INTENSITY-




A LIGHT EMANATED FEOM
ABOVE HER HEAD AS SHE
CONTINUED HER CHANT -




A MAGICAL BLAST OF
ENERGY CAME FROM HER
WAND, STRUCK THE CEYSTAL
AND THEN BOUNCED INTO
ME.




I FELT PINS AND NEEDLES
SUREROUND MY BODY,
PINCHING AND BITING, LIKE A
MILLION ANTS WEERE
CRAWLING ALL OVER ME.




BLAST AFTER BLAST OF
ENERGY HIT ME---AND MY
BODY GREW WARM.-




.

{

y
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Ay el o LA
ME, AND I WANTED TO
RUN, BUT T COULDN'T!

.




| COULD FEEL PARTS OF

i — My BoDY
WHAT IT WAS.
H.‘ a =







SHE ROSE UP INTO THE
AlR---THE SOUND, THE CHANT,
AND THE LIGHTS ALL
BREACHED A CRESCENDO.- --










bl PAIN LIKE A THOUSAND BEE STINGS ON TOP
OF AMILLION WASP STINGS AS EVERY BONE
IN MY BODY SUDDENLY SHATTERED INTO A

b MILLION PIECES.-




| T 7RIED TO SCREAM, BUT NO U"
soz.wp CAME OUT.




AND JUST WHEN I THOUGHT IT HAD
LASTED AMILLION YEARS OR A FEW
MOMENTS.-..IT WAS OVER..--




I KNEW S&METH!N&
HAD CHANGED.-.-8UT
NOT WHAT IT WAS.---

r ‘P ‘N“"r
X '.‘_. AN .xt "{ .




WHAT
THE HELL DID
YOU DO TO
ME?Z?

G

MY MOUTH FELT
WERE GONE..-.

Ly




YOU'RE
VOICE.-..AND
EYES...AND

MY VOICE! _







I KNOowW I
SHOULD BE A
LOT MORE
UPSET ABOUT
THIS...BUT RIGHT
NOw ALL T
WANT 1S
SLEEP.-







Hl, I'M HERE
LOOKING FOR MY
FRIEND...GLEN
EVANSTON?




OH,

HEY HOLLY.-
EVERYTHING'S
FINE, BUT WE

LOST TRACK

OF TIME.-




GLEN! OH MY
GOD, THAT
CAN'T REALLY
BEYOUISIT?

YEAH,
SOMETHING
HAS
CHANGED..




GLEN,
YOU HAVE TO
GET OUT OF

THERE! RIGHT

Now!




GOT \
SOME..THINGS.- ¥

TO SORT OoUT.
BUT I'M okaY, I
PROMISE. T'LL
SEE Yol
TOMORROW,
OKAY?










OKAY, BUT IF
I DON'T SEE
GLEN
TOMORROW, I'M
CALLING THE
POLICE!

You wiLL, I
PROMISE.




ALRIGHT,
JUST FOR
TONIGHT -




QUIETLY WE TOOK oUR
| CLOTHES OFF---

L)




\
WE STARED INTO THE
MIRROR.--AND I SAW MY
BODY FOR THE FIRST
TIME-




y OHYOUR
EYES CAME
BACK.

W GooD. MY N
{ voice 1s Back )
TOO.- 4




I HAVE
SO MUCH TO
TEACH You,

JANICE. ..

BUT NOT
TONIGHT ---




BUT BEFORE I KNEW
IT---DARKNESS INTRUDED.-




I DEREAMED OF FAIN-
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