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THE DAY WAS NO DIFFERENT FROM 
ANY OTHER FOR ANTOINE AUBOIS, 
HUMBLE EMPLOYEE OF COFRAS, 
THE FRENCH INSURANCE COMPANY.

HE CLASSIFIED FILES, 
UPDATED RECORDS AND 
CONTACTED CUSTOMERS.

HELLO?
AH YES. HELLO,  

MR. BROSSGOL...

YES... YES... I'M 
FINE. WHAT I 

WANTED TO DO 
WAS TO  

REMIND YOU...

IT'S... VERY... 
IMPORTANT...

HIS JOB WAS EXTREMELY 
ROUTINE, BUT HE DID IT WELL, 
AND HAD FEW PROBLEMS.

TRUTHFULLY, ANTOINE AUBERT DID 
HAVE ONE PROBLEM. BUT IT WAS A 
BIG ONE...



THE WOMEN!

OOT!

WHAT!?  
WHAT IS IT YOU  

WANTED TO 
REMIND ME!?

HELLO!
HELLO!? UH... WHAT?  

WHAT WAS I 
SAYING?

OH YES! I WANTED 
YOU TO REMEMBER...  
TO UH... IT’S SLIPPED 

MY MIND.

OH MY. SUZANNE IS  
TRULY, TRULY 
SENSATIONAL.

COFRAS EMPLOYED A 
NUMBER OF YOUNG, 
BEAUTIFUL WOMEN...

BRIGITTE, SHE ROCKS!

AND THERE WAS 
CERTAINLY NO 
SHORTAGE.

AND MARTHA!  
MARTHA IS 

SUPER!



ANTOINE SPENT MOST OF 
HIS TIME LOOKING AT THESE 
WOMEN, COMPARING THE 
DELIGHTS OF EACH.

...OR THOSE WHO SHOWED 
LONG AND LITHE LEGS...

IN OTHER WORDS, ANTOINE 
HAD A FULL DAY, EVERY DAY AT 
COFRAS!

OH, CECILIE!

HIS EYES WOULD LINGER 
ON THOSE WITH LARGE 
BREASTS...

...FIRM BUTTOCKS HE 
LOVED...

AND PERKY 
JACQUELINE...

AND MONIQUE!

AND JULIE!

AND ANNE-MARIE!
ALEXANDRA... 

ALWAYS WITH HIGH 
HEELS!

WHEW!  
 NOT A MOMENT 

TOO SOON!

DAMN! IS 
IT FIVE 

ALREADY?

SO, ANTOINE! DID 
YOU HAVE A GOOD 

DAY?

DON’T TALK ABOUT IT! I DON’T 
EVEN KNOW WHICH WAY TO 

LOOK ANYMORE!

ALINE... AN ASS 
WELL CURVED!



AH,  
HERE IT 

IS!

PLEASE! GO AHEAD!  
I’LL WAIT FOR THE NEXT.

YOU’RE  
VERY POLITE!

OH, I’M NOT  
IN ANY RUSH.

THE NEXT 
ELEVATOR!

BUT YOU  
SAID...

EXCUSE ME!  
I’M IN A HURRY...

WHEW! THAT’S TIGHT 
IN THERE!





EXUCSE  
ME!





DAMN, THIS GIRL IS SO  
BEYOND SEXY!



IN THE NAME OF  
GOD NAME OF GOD 

NAME OF GOD NAME 
OF GOD...

WHAT’S  
GOING ON?

I THINK WE 
CRUSHED 

SOMEBODY!

WHERE?
WHERE?

SOMEONE CALL AN 
AMBULANCE! QUICKLY!

IN THE NAME OF GOD NAME OF GOD NAME 
OF GOD NAME OF GOD NAME OF GOD...

A YOUNG MAN... CROSSED 
THE STREET WITHOUT 

LOOKING!
WHERE... WHERE IS...
WHERE IS THE GIRL!?



DAMN! SHE’S 
NO LONGER...

MY GOD! IT... IT’S  
HEAVEN...

NO LUCK...



SLOWLY...
SLOW...

COME ON, MISS...
COME ON...

TSK, TSK, POOR BOY! 
SO YOUNG! SOMETIMES 
I WONDER WHERE THEY 

TAKE THEM... 

JUST HEAD 
STRAIGHT TO THE 

MORGUE...

WE’LL SAY HELLO TO 
THE GOOD PROFESSOR 

MARKUS! HA HA!

HA HA HA!
MARKUS...

THAT OLD 
CRANK!



LAST STOP!
EVERYBODY 

OUT!

...AND VOILA! YOU’LL KEEP  
PROFESSOR MARKUS 

COMPANY...



PROFESSOR MARKUS WAS THE 
OLDEST RESEARCHER OF THE 
UNIVERSITY’S HOSPITAL.

SINCE HE BEGAN, NOBODY REALLY COULD 
SAY JUST WHAT IS AREA OF RESEARCH 
WAS...

OVER TIME, CAME WHISPERS, 
STORIES AND RUMORS... THAT HE 
HAD KNOWN DR. MEGELE DURING 
THE WAR...

BUT THAT WAS 
LONG AGO.

NOT KNOWING WHAT TO DO WITH HIMSELF, 
HE EVENTUALLY SET UP ITS LABRORATORY IN 
ONE OF THE MOST REMOTE CORNERS OF THE 
HOSPITAL, NEXT TO THE MORGUE.

SQK!

TEUFEL! 
ANOTHER ONE!

SQUEEE...
GLARGL!

SO, PROFESSOR... STILL IN 
THE HABIT OF TORTURING 

THESE POOR LITTLE 
ANIMALS?

WE BROUGHT YOU 
COMPANY!



DON’T BE UNHAPPY! LOOK 
AT THIS! 17 YEARS! A REAL 

ANGEL, BEAUTIFUL AS 
THE DAY!

ACH! HOW DID SHE  
DIE?

OVERDOSE. SHE’S 
COMPLETELY 
BRAIN-DEAD.

WHAT A SHAME!
JUST A KID!

FINALLY! 
IT’S ALL OVER. 

LET’S GO...

“ISABELLE BLAIGNY” I HOPE WE DIDN’T 
DISTURB YOUR... UH, 

EXPERIMENTS!

GOODBYE,  
MY BEAUTIFUL.

SEE YOU SOON,  
PROFESSOR!



DAMAGE...

IT’S A PITY... IF ONLY...

WE’VE GOT ANOTHER 
RESIDENT FOR YOU!

HIMMEL! 
IT IS IN SUCH BAD 

CONDITION!

NOT SURPRISING. 
HE HAD A FIGHT WITH 

A BUS!

HELLO, 
PROFESSOR!



BUT DON’T WORRY,  
THE BUS IS FINE! 

VERY 
FUNNY!

AND NOW... “ANTOINE
AUBERT”

LET’S GET OUT 
OF HERE. YOU SAID IT!

HUMPF!

UM GOTTES WILLEN! IT IS 
THE DEVIL HIMSELF WHO 

SENDS THEM!



PROFESSOR MARKUS WORKED ALL NIGHT, BUSY ON THE TWO BODIES HE 
HAD PLACED SIDE BY SIDE IN HIS OPERATING TABLE.

HE OPENED THE TWO SKULLS, 
REMOVED THE DEAD BRAIN OF THE 
GIRL AND REPLACED IT WITH THE 
INTACT BRAIN OF ANTOINE. 

HE THEN CLOSED THE 
HEAD AND STITCHED IT 
BACK TOGETHER.

HE THEN APPLIED AN OINTMENT 
TO ERASE THE SCARS...

HE THEN CONNECTED HIS 
COMPLICATED EQUIPMENT TO THE 
SKULL AND AROUND THE HEART.

WELL... EVERYTHING 
IS IN ORDER...

SO FAR, GUT! WELL, I’VE TAKEN MY SHOT. NOW 
THERE IS NOTHING TO DO BUT WAIT...



TIME TO PUT 
THINGS BACK 

IN PLACE.

NOBODY NEEDS 
TO KNOW...

NOW I NEED  
A GIRL...

SHORTLY AFTER...



FRÄULEIN,  
BITTE?

COME WITH ME, 
DEAR?

ARE YOU 
KIDDING!?

NO. COME 
WITH ME.

YOU’RE NOT A TRANSVESITE, 
ARE YOU?

LOOK!
GOOD!

THEN WE GO?
WHAT ARE YOU 

DOING...

OH!  
CAN I TRY ONE?

PLEASE! GUT!

AH, IT’S TRULY WORKING  
QUICKLY ON THIS GIRL!



ACH! I’M GETTING 
TOO OLD FOR THIS!

PHEW!
GOOD... GOOD!

NOT PERFECT 
MATCH, BUT THAT’S 
NOT A CONCERN.

THAT IS DONE!
THE TWO LOVEBIRDS ARE  
BACK IN THEIR DRAWERS!

DONNERWETTER!
IF ONLY IT WILL SUCCEED!



VERDAMMT! MY 
RHEUMATISM!

IT ALWAYS ACTS UP WHEN  
THERE’S A STORM!

ALWAYS THE SAME. I MUST 
KNOW WHY THIS EXPERIMENT 

ALWAYS FAILS...

TWO MONTHS LATER...



ALL MY YEARS OF SCIENCE ARE 
USELESS! WILL I NEVER FIND A 

WAY TO KEEP A BODY IN A STATE 
OF PERFECT PRESERVATION?

LEIBER GOTT! THIS GIRL IS  
JUST SO BEAUTIFUL!

I’VE NEVER 
SEEN SUCH 
LIGHTNING!

VERFLUCHT! I MIGHT AS 
WELL SHUT OFF THE 

RECUSSITATOR!



SUCH A 
WASTE!





THE FOLLOWING DAY, PARIS AWAKENS TO A 
BEAUTIFUL MORNING. THE STORM FROM LAST 
NIGHT IS FORGOTTEN. IT WILL BE ANOTHER 
GORGEOUS PARISIAN DAY.



HRRGH...
I NEED TO GET 

UP...

OH, BROTHER! I 
MUST HAVE HAD 
ONE WILD NIGHT! 

EVEN MY HAIR FEELS 
WEIRD!

HUH? WHAT’S THIS 
STUCK ON MY HEAD?

OW!

WAIT A MINUTE! WHAT IS  
THIS!? WHERE AM I?

LOOKS LIKE... AN OPERATING TABLE?
NOW I REMEMBER! THE BUS! I MUST 

HAVE SURVIVED SOMEHOW!



NURSE? HELLO? I’M 
AWAKE! IS THERE A 
NURSE ON DUTY?

MY VOICE SOUNDS  
FUNNY...

LOOKS LIKE THERE’S NO 
ONE AROUND. I’LL HAVE 
TO GET MYSELF OUT OF 

THIS.

MY HAIR? IT’S BEEN 
DYED? WHY? HOW DID IT 

GET SO LONG?  HOW 
LONG HAVE I 

BEEN HERE?

THESE HANDS... 
 THE NAILS! I COULD 

HAVE CUT 
MYSELF!

ALL RIGHT. SCREW 
THIS. I’M OUT OF 

HERE!



H... WUH!?

WHA?

HELP! I NEED HELP!
SOMETHING’S NOT 

RIGHT!

AHHHHHHHH!!
WHAT THE HELL IS THIS 

MESS!?

WHAT!? WHA...
AIEEEEEEE!

A MIRROR!
I HAVE TO FIND A 

MIRROR!



WHERE IS THE  
SWITCH? AH!

AUUUGH!

IT ISN’T 
POSSIBLE!

WHAT AN ABMONINATION!

IT’S AWFUL!
I AM A WOMAN!



I WISH I KNEW WHAT 
HAD HAPPENED HERE...

WHAT CRAZY, MONSTROUS 
EXPERIMENTS HAS HE 

BEEN PERFORMING  
ON ME?

SOMEBODY’S 
COMING!

PROFESSOR 
MARKUS? WHAT? WHERE IS 

THE OLD FOOL?

LET’S ASK THE 
RECEPTIONIST.

CREEEK..



QUICK! I’VE GOT TO 
RUN FROM HERE!
WHERE ARE MY 

CLOTHES?

AH! THERE  
THEY ARE!

RATS! I’M NOT THE  
SAME SIZE!

GIRL’S CLOTHES!

MMM- 
HMM...

WOW!
GOD

DAMN!



UH-OH.
THEY’RE 

COMING BACK!
I’VE GOT TO GET OUT OF 

HERE! I DON’T WANT TO BE IN 
THE HEADLINES!

MY KEYS!
HOPEFULLY...

WHEW!

SOMEONE 
THERE?

PROFESSOR!? BUT HE 
SHOULD  

BE HERE...

I GUESS ALL WE CAN 
DO IT WAIT...

LOOK! THERE!

SHIT! HE’S 
KICKED THE 

BUCKET!



DON’T TOUCH 
ANYTHING! WE’VE GOT 

TO TELL THE COPS!

IT HAD TO HAPPEN, WITH 
THAT IDIOT’S EXPERIMENTS!SHIIIIT!!



LOOK OUT! IN A HURRY, 
MISS?

HEEEY, 
PRETTY LITTLE 

THING!



H‘LO!? IS SOMEONE 
THERE?

THAT’S STRANGE —
I THOUGHT SOMEONE 

WAS THERE!

WHEW! FUCKING JESUS 
CHRIST! SHIT! 

WHAT’S HAPPENED 
TO ME!?





I’M BEAUTIFUL!



I NEVER SAW A GIRL AS 
BEAUTIFUL IN ALL MY 

LIFE!

ANYONE  
THERE?

MR. RAQUET!
ONE MOMENT 

PLEASE!

WHO ARE YOU!?

OOPS!

I... I’M ANTOINE 
AUBERT’S 
SISTER...

OH? I DIDN’T 
KNOW HE HAD 

A SISTER... ALL 
MY CONDOLENCES, 

MISS.

WE HAVE JUST RETURNED FROM  
VACATION — TWO MONTHS IN THE BALEARIC 

ISLANDS — AND WE LEARNED THE SAD 
NEWS. THIS IS HIS MAIL ...

UH... 
ME TOO. I WAS 

ABROAD.

MY WIFE AND I WONDERED... ABOUT 
THE APARTMENT! 

I’LL PAY FOR THE TWO MONTHS, 
AND IF YOU DON’T MIND, I’LL 

RESUME MY LEASE!



WHAT A NICE GIRL! 
BUT BERTHA WILL GIVE 

ME A FACE...

TWO MONTHS!
   TWO MONTHS!

TWO 
MONTHS...

BUT WHAT 
HAPPENED TO 

ME?

YEAH, THE 
BUS...

NO...

THIS IS A BAD 
DREAM!

ALL THESE BILLS 
TO PAY, PLUS 

RENT...

WITH A BODY LIKE 
THIS, IT WOULD’NT BE 

DIFFICULT TO MAKE 
MONEY.

MY JOB... IT’S TOAST!
I CAN’T EVER GO 

BACK...

THE PROBLEM IS THAT I 
DON’T WANT TO BE WITH 

ANY MEN.

ME, I LIKE THE 
WOMEN!

PICTURES! THAT’S AN IDEA! THERE 
MUST BE ADDRESSES IN THE 

DIRECTORY...



THE NEXT DAY...

COME IN, MISS. I’LL 
ASK IF MR. BERETTI 

WILL BE ABLE TO SEE 
YOU.

A GIRL WHO WANTS TO TAKE 
PHOTOS? WHAT’S SHE LIKE?

I SUPPOSE YOU’LL 
FIND HER PRETTY – A 

TART JUST AS YOU LIKE 
THEM...

IF YOU PLEASE, MISS.

COME CLOSER.. I WON’T 
BITE! WHAT’S YOUR 

NAME?

UH... ANTOIN... 
UH...

A NAME, 
QUICK!

J...
JOHANNA!

MMM... NOT BAD, NOT BAD... 
YOU ARE OF AGE, AT LEAST?

HERE? IN 
 FRONT OF YOU?

UNDRESS 
YOURSELF.

TOINO? WOULD YOU 
LKE TO COME HERE 

FOR A MINUTE?



WHAT DO YOU WANT, 
ROBERTO? I’M IN FULL 

CREATIVE...

MAMMA MIA!
WHERE DID THIS 

GIRL COME FROM!?

THE MISS WOULD LIKE 
TO DO SOME ARTISTIC 

PHOTOS...

ART PHOTOS? 
GOOD! COME WITH 

ME, BELLISSIMA!

YOU WILL SEE WHAT A 
GREAT ARTIST I AM! GET 

DRESSED, MARTHA!

BUT...

TIME TO GO!  DONE! THE  
SESSION IS OVER!

BITCH! DON’T BE MODEST... 
SIT...

VERY WELL...
WATCH THE 

LITTLE BIRDIE...



MAGNIFIQUE! BELLA! SENSATIONAL!
VERRY GOOD! 
DON’T MOVE!

AND NOW, A LITTLE BIT OF 
“FRIVOLITY.” WHAT SIZE 

ARE YOU? 
I DON’T 
KNOW.

YOU DON’T KNOW? 
LET’S SEE ... 

APPROXIMATELY 
1.75 M. IT’S ...

TRY THIS... YOU KNOW, IT’S VERY 
RARE FOR WOMEN TO NOT KNOW 

THEIR SIZE. 

MOTHER HAS 
ALWAYS DEALT 

WITH IT.

WELL? WHAT’S 
WRONG?

WHAT IS THIS 
THING?

OOH LA LA! IT LOOKS LIKE 
YOU’VE NEVER PUT ON A 

GARTER BELT!



IT’S SIMPLE. JUST 
ATTACH IT...

AND THEN 
TURN...

THAT’S NOT  
TOO TOUGH.

I GUESS YOU DO NOT KNOW 
YOUR SHOE SIZE?

WHAT AN 
EXPERIENCE!

HERE...  
TRY THESE.

OKAY? BUENO!  
TRY NOT TO FALL...

DAMN! I’M RIGHT ON 
THE EDGE...

MY BODY FEELS 
SO TENSE...

THESE STOCKINGS 
ARE SO SOFT...



THAT’S IT FOR TODAY, MISS... 
YOU CAN DRESS...

HOW WAS IT?

ROBERTO, PAY HER! PAY HER WELL! 
WE CAN’T HAVE HER GO TO THE 

COMPETITION!

OH, YOU  
THINK SO?

TOINO SAID HE WAS VERY 
HAPPY TO WORK WITH YOU, 

MISS...

PLEASE DON’T 
HESITATE TO COME 
BACK AND SEE US! SURE!

BYE!

THIS ISN’T SO 
COMPLICATED... I CAN 

PAY THE RENT, THE 
BILLS...

FOR ANTOINE AUBERT, HE BEGAN 
A NEW LIFE ... WITH IT, NEW 
HORIZONS AND NEW SENSATIONS. 

DON’T MISS THE STORY OF HIS 
ADVENTURES: 
IN THE SKIN OF A WOMAN


