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I COULD HARDLY CONTAIN MY
EXCITEMENT AS I RODE THE BUS HOME..



SHAPECHANGING FLESH..



..HAD I IMAGINED IT ALL?



THEN I LOOKED AT THE PINK UNIFORM I
WAS WEARING. I UNZIPPED MY BAG PART
WAY AND LOOKED AT THE FOLDED WHITE
UNIFORM INSIDE. THAT WAS MY REAL

CLOTHING.



RIGHT NOW, ON THE BUS, DESPITE
APPEARANCES, I WASN'T WEARING

ANY CLOTHING AT ALL.

I WONDERED IF I SHOULD TELL ANYONE ABOUT MY DISCOVERY. I DIDN'T HAVE A LOT OF FRIENDS.. MY
ROOMMATE HAPPENED TO BE THE CLOSEST ACQUAINTANCE I HAD AT THE MOMENT. WELL, SHE WAS

PROBABLY AT ART SCHOOL -- MY SHIFT HAD ENDED IN LATE MORNING.



THERE WAS ONLY ONE OTHER BUS PASSENGER, A
TIRED-LOOKING TEENAGED BOY WHO BOARDED
SHORTLY AFTER I HAD GOTTEN ON. HE PLOPPED

HIMSELF DOWN IN THE ROW IN FRONT OF ME, LOST
IN HIS OWN THOUGHTS.



HE WAS THINKING ABOUT A GIRL. I COULD TELL,
SOMEHOW. I LEANED CLOSER TO HIM..



I COULD PICK UP IMAGES OF A SHORT-HAIRED
BLONDE GIRL IN A CHEERLEADER UNIFORM. HE

WISHED HE COULD TALK TO HER. I GOT THE FEELING
THAT HE LIKED HER BUT SHE WAS INDIFFERENT

TOWARD HIM OR WASN'T AWARE OF HIM.



HE WAS IMAGINING THAT SHE WAS
MAKING OUT WITH HIM, KISSING HIM AS

HE HELD HER IN HIS ARMS.



I FELT MYSELF GETTING
TURNED ON BY HIS DESIRE..

END OF PART 1


