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Movie based  
on the story  

coming out in 2017 
with Michelle 

Rodriguez  
& Sigourney 

Weaver!

The winning trio of Hood (Balles 
perdues) has come together again with 
a new story just as physical and lively,  

and even nuttier!

Franck is not a good guy. He's dropped dozens of 
men cleanly, with no fuss. He's a real pro. So he 
should have suspected that this job that paid dou-
ble was shady. But the wake-up was a lot ruder 
than he could have imagined: his soul may still be 
that of a man, but he now has the body of a woman. 
It's revenge for a past crime. His own vengeance 
then begins, and it will leave no one unharmed. 
This is the exciting journey of a man who must recon-
nect with his identity. Much more than entertainment, 
this gripping tale questions identity and gender.

5  ONE-SHOT 

5   136 pages / 210 x 275 mm / €18

BODY AND SOUL 
WALTER HILL / MATZ / JEF

SOLD: 
Dutch,  
World 
English, 
German,  
World 
Spanish

PREVIOUSLY PUBLISHED 

SOLD: German, World Spanish

y CONTACTS
Isabelle Darthy - idarthy@ecoledesloisirs.com 
for Germany, The Netherlands, Japan, Italy & Middle East countries

Marija Gaudry / Anne Dufour - mgaudry@ecoledesloisirs.com 
for English worldwide, Scandinavia, Eastern European countries & Korea

Agathe Bourachot - abourachot@ecoledesloisirs.com 
for Spain & Latin America, Portugal & Brazil, Turkey, Greece, China & Taiwan

Rue de Sèvres is a comics and 
graphic novels publisher for 

children and adults. Created in 
2013, it belongs to l’école des 
loisirs group, one of the main 

French children books publishers.



I HAD NOTHING TO DO BUT KILL
TIME, WITHOUT ROBERT CHOW

AROUND. VACATION, IN A 
WAY. THAT SUITED ME JUST FINE...

OF COURSE, I WOULD HAVE PREFERRED 
BEING ON THE SAN DIEGO SIDE, 

HANGING AROUND ON THE BEACH, IN THE 
SUN, OR IN MEXICO, CATCHING SWORDFISH.

BUT THIS WASN’T BAD.

A WHISKEY.
A DOUBLE.
NO ICE.

IF YOU 
WANT ANOTHER,

I’LL BUY YOU ONE.



DO YOU 
COME HERE 

OFTEN?

NO.
THIS IS

THE FIRST
TIME.

IF YOU’RE
STILL THIRSTY,

DON’T HESITATE.

LISTEN,
MISTER.

I DON’T LIKE
TO WASTE MY

TIME.



SO IF YOU
FEEL LIKE IT,

LET’S LEAVE THIS 
PLACE. YOU

HAVE A NAME?

IT’S FRANK,
USUALLY.

AND YOU?

JOHNNIE.
THERE’S A HOTEL

ACROSS THE 
STREET. IS
THAT OKAY?

LET’S GO.

WE’D LIKE
A ROOM.

IT’S
50 DOLLARS

A NIGHT.



NOTHING.
I’M NOT A

PRO. THIS IS YOUR
LUCKY DAY. BUT
I DON’T WANT TO

CHAT FOR 
HOURS,

UNDERSTAND? 

I DON’T 
KNOW.

I HATE
THE PEOPLE I WORK

FOR. I HATE
MY EX. AND THERE’S A 
WHOLE LIST OF THINGS

IN MY LIFE THAT I
AM NOT ALL THAT HAPPY

ABOUT,
SEE?

SO I WANT
TO THINK

ABOUT SOMETHING 
ELSE WITH SOMEONE

LIKE YOU, 
THAT’S ALL...

HOW MUCH
IS THIS

GOING TO 
COST?



THAT WAS NICE AND
I LIKE YOU FINE, BUT

DON’T GET ANY IDEAS,
OKAY? DON’T PLAN ON 

SEEING ME AGAIN.

I WAS JUST
IN THE RIGHT PLACE
AT THE RIGHT TIME,

IN SHORT.
IS THAT IT?

SOMETHING
LIKE THAT.

PLEASED
TO HAVE
MET YOU,
ANYWAY.

I’LL BUY
YOU A COFFEE,

IF YOU WANT. I THOUGHT
I SAID NOT

TO GET ANY
IDEAS.

A COFFEE
ISN’T AN IDEA. I’M 

GOING TO DRINK ONE 
ACROSS THE STREET, 

IF IT INTERESTS 
YOU.

THAT’S A SHITTY
MACHO THING. 

IF WE LATCH ONTO YOU,
YOU TAKE OFF RUNNING, BUT 

IF WE SEND YOU WALKING, 
IT INTRIGUES

YOU. ISN’T THAT RIGHT?



I JUST
ARRIVED.
I TRAVEL

A LOT.

A LITTLE 
BOAT, OR A

ROWBOAT, RATHER.
ANYWAY, THAT’S
MY NUMBER.

IN FACT, I’VE GOT
A KNACK FOR FALLING

FOR LOSERS.
IT’S A GIFT. YOU COULD
FILL A BOAT WITH THEM.

MY TYPE 
IS USUALLY GUYS WITH 

DIRTY NAILS. NOT
WHITE COLLARS.

EVERYTHING’S 
BEEN PERFECT

UP TO NOW, SO LET’S NOT
SPOIL IT ALL. PLUS

I DON’T THINK
YOU’RE MY TYPE.

I KNOW THE TYPE.
WITH A WIFE AND

KIDS SOMEWHERE.
I DON’T WANT
THE DETAILS.

YOU
LIVE HERE

IN SAN FRANCISCO?



I THOUGHT
I WASN’T SUPPOSED

TO GET ANY
IDEAS.

I’M GOING 
TO HAVE TO
LEAVE AGAIN 

SOON.

AND LISTEN, IF YOU DON’T CALL 
ME, I’LL GET OVER IT, AND MAYBE

THAT WOULD BE JUST AS WELL. 
THE MEMORIES WOULD 

REMAIN, AND THAT’S
ALL I ASK FOR.

YES?
OKAY.

I’LL BE THERE.



HELLO,
FRANK.

HIDE
A BULLET

UNDER MY
HEEL...

THAT’S
AN OLD
TRICK...

BUT I ALWAYS DO
IT. IT COULD 

PROVE USEFUL.

CLICK
CLACK

KNOCK

KNOCK



JIN TAO! GLEASON
DIDN’T COME?

HE LETS YOU OUT
ALL ALONE? IS THERE 

A PROBLEM,
FRANK? 

YES, YOU, JIN TAO.
I DON’T LIKE YOUR

MANNERS. AND JUST
BECAUSE YOU ARE THE

BOSS’ FAVORITE DOESN’T 
MEAN YOU CAN ACT 
HOWEVER YOU WANT 

WITH ME.

I DIDN’T 
KNOW YOU WERE

SO SENSITIVE, FRANK.
YOU KNOW, ALL I

DO IS OBEY 
ORDERS.

AND GUESS
WHAT I RECEIVED

AS AN ORDER? 

GO ON.





VERY 
IMPRESSIVE!

YOU MEASURE 
UP TO YOUR 
REPUTATION.



THAT’S
WHAT

YOU THINK.

YOU SHOOT
LIKE SHIT.



THAT’S HOW IT 
STARTED. RUSHING HEAD

FIRST INTO A TRAP.

I HAD BEEN STUPID ENOUGH 
TO THINK THAT IT WAS A

CONTRACT LIKE ANY OTHER.
JUST BETTER PAYING

THAN THE OTHERS.

ME, WHO HAD NEVER 
BELIEVED IN SANTA CLAUS, 

AND WHO KNEW THAT
 NOTHING WAS EVER FREE...

I KNOW VERY WELL THAT WE 
DON’T OFTEN PAY FOR OUR

EVIL DEEDS, BUT FOR
OUR STUPIDITY, OH YES, WE PAY.

THAT’S QUITE NORMAL,
IN MY OPINION.



I WAS GOING TO PAY
FOR BOTH...







MY
GOD!


