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FAILED ME- HE
HAS FAILED THE .
DENEA LINE, A LINE OF i
GREAT MEN THAT Now
ENDS IN THE FRAIL 4=
SHAPE OF A
WOMAN -
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HAD HE ANY PEIDE, HE WoULD HAVE KILLED HIMSELF WHEN HE
FOUND HIMSELF TRANSFORMED INTO A MAIDEN- INSTEAD, HE
CHOOSES TO MAKE HIMSELF WIFE TO ANOTHERE MAN, AND A
WENSEA NO LESS- | NEVER WOoULD HAVE THOUGHT MY
OFFSPEING SO WEAK- PEOPLE WILL THINK ME A POOE
FATHER THAT MY SON SHoULD END UP IN A BRIDAL GOWN -







HOW DARE YOU
CALL ME FATHER?
I HAD A SON, BaUT
YOU ARE NO SON. |

DISOWN YOU. T DENY
YOU, SERRENIA-




THIS IS HIS FATHER'S GHOST.
SERREN KNOWS IT, AND SHAME OVER

HIS WOMAN'S SHAPE CONSUMES HIM- |8

NOT SINCE HIS FIRST DAY IN THIS
BODY HAS HE BEEN SO HUMILIATED
BY HIS SOFT CURVES, HIS PRETTY
LITTLE VOICE- HIS NIGHTIE.
e
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IT WAS NOT
PATTENIA WHO
SPREAD HER LEGS
FOR DEVIN WENSEA!
YOU WERE TO CARRY
ON MY NAME.
INSTEAD, YOU

BRING SHAME ON
ME AND OUR




PARADING :
AROUND IN DRESSES ©

AND CORSETS. } 94
PAINTING YOUR FACE %

LIKE A WENSEA GIRL. THE L

WHOLE OF THE KINGDOM
¥ LAUGHS. YOUR SISTER | &t
| TOOK YOUR SWORD, YOUR [ids
| NAME, YOUR CROWN. WHAT
£ 77| DID YOU DO? YOU GOT ON

g YOUR HANDS AND KNEES
AND ALLOWED DEVIN TO

MOUNT YOU LIKE A
DOG- YOU ARE NO

MAN- ADMIT IT-




THE WORDS cUT, 8UT IT IS THE
TONE OF HATERED AND CONTEMPT
THAT TRULY BREAKS OlR BEAVE
HERO'S HEART. HE WEEPS. HE
CANNOT HELP IT- HE IS AN
EMOTIONAL &IRL -







| S0, |

HAVE
FAILED AS A
SON, A MAN.-
PERHAPS YOU'RE
RIGHT- MAYBE |
SHOULD'VE
KILLED
MYSELF.

I WONDEER:
WAS | TOO
COWARDLY A
MAN OR TOO
BRAVE A
WOMAN?

BRAVE?




HeR ANGER RISING, our PRINCESS (BN XX ] ' l : ’ '
DEFIANTLY TOSSES HER HAIR.- R OC) :

A | 8 . "

) DEATH WOULD
BE EASIER, YET
YES, BRAVE- IT YOoU TAUGHT ME

IS NO EASY THING § : B NEVER TO TAKE THE
TO BE A WOMAN. LN £ASY PATH. HARD AS
2

) IT MAY BE, |
' &  CHOOSE LIFE, A
N :




YOU SAY YOou
DISOWN ME?
GOOD. WHAT
NEED | OF A
FATHER WHO
WISHES ME

" CHOOSE DEVIN.

| CHOOSE LOVE.-
BEGONE FROM
MY LIFE.

HOW DARE
Youz? T
HAVE——
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HE'S GONE,
AND NOT JUST
HIS SPECTRE- MY
WHOLE LIFE, |
SUFFERED FOR HIS
APPROVAL - HIS
DEMANDS
LINGERED EVER
IN MY MIND.-

L



| SOUGHT ONLY
TO BE THE MAN HE
wouLD HAVE ME BE.
I WAS BUT MY
FATHER'S SHADOW.
NO MORE.- | AM
FREE-
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GODDESS, |

WISH DEVIN
WERE HERE- |
LONG FOR HIS

K

%
AAA 5
,0.:'0 it 7

¥

S

)
7

-

v

=

wouLbD | EVER

SPREAD MY LEGS
FOR HIM. HA!HOW I
WISH MY FATHER
WERE FORCED TO
WATCH AS WE——







OUR FAIE PEINCESS DEIFTS OFF TO
SLEEP, DREAMING DREAMS, WELL,
NOT BEALLY THE STUFF A STORYBOOK
PEINCESS IS MEANT TO DREAM- YET, AS
SHE SLEEPS, A MYSTERIOUS FIGURE
CREEPS INTO HER BOOM.--.-.
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... TO BE CONTINUED.




