Ghost Story: For some of us, it veally iswt that scary...

Uhm... guys? Hello? It's me... Josh. T
know T sound like a chick and all, but...
Well, T quess I sort of am. There was
this ghost, see? It was a female ghost.

She wanted fo live
again, I guess... so
she took over my
body for awhile.

She... changed me...
Dunno how she did it,
but I'm a woman now.
I think I'm her, from
when she was

Guys? Are you still
here? ¥ou wouldn't
leave without me...
would you? Guys?

Don't be scared... I'm not her!
She made me dress like this.
Her old clothes are still in her
bedroom. She threw my stuff
out the window, so I'm stuck.

She fried to force me out of
the body, but T wouldn't leave.
I didn't wanna be a ghost, see?
We fought for control. T guess

I must've won 'cause she's gone.

Or maybe we merged together
somehow. It's hard to tell. T do
remember being Josh, but T
remember being Genevieve too.
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Man... what am T
gonna do? T can't
be Josh anymore.

the old girl was born in
1941. No one's gonna buy
that I'm 75 years old.

Maybe T could be her
long-lost granddaughter.

¢ house has

been empty all
this time, so
who's around
to say boo?

All I need is some
fake ID, a new birth
certificate, and this
whaole dump is mine.

I was happy here
once... with Horace.
It's been so lonely

since he passed.

But with a new body T can
find myself a husband, and
bear his children as well. T
waon't ever be lonely again.

Hey, guys... Boys? Please
come out, we need to talk...




