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The spell that summoned
the faerie queen freed
Caylera Dawnsinger from
her grasp.

She has made a run for it,
and found her way back to
the sacred monastery of
her order of paladins.

She urges her comrades to
move against Queen
Maelyss before it's too late,
and her sisters are eager
to help.

But eagerness can be
dangerous, especially
when dealing with the fae...
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< ..Has
RETURNED!

HAVE You
BEEN ON A
VACATION You
FORGOT TO

TELL US
ABOUT, CAY?

PLEASE,
TELLUS |

\ asout your | |
‘\

VALARIEL
BRIGHTBLADE
KNIGHT-COMMANDER
OF THE ORDER

OF LIGHT.




WE GOT...
LOST IN THE
WOO0Ds...

AND WE

INVESTIGATED STUMBLED UPON
THE FAERIE thd QUEEN MAELYSS
TROUBLES, A 4 HERSELF!
ALONG WITH 5 _

FOOLED, AND THE
FAERIE TRICKED
Us INTO HER
SERVICE.

You'p o

REALLY?

AND T THOUGHT WELL TO

ONLY CADETS e~ REMEMBER THAT

WOULD BE THAT D [\ QUEENS OF THE
» FAERIE ARE

ANCIENT BEINGS
OF MISCHIEF AND
TRICKERY, KYLIA.
MIND YOUR
TONGUE.

UNDER
FAERIE INFLUENCE,
THE WIZARD
UNLEASHED A
SPELL-PLAGLUE,
TURNING MORTALS
INTO PIGS.




MORTALS
ARE NOTHING
BUT BEASTS TO
MAELYSS,
TO TRANSFORM
AND DOMINATE.

SHE TURNS
YOU INTO A
FAERIE ANIMAL,
A REFLECTION
OF YOURSELF
CONCERNED ONLY
WITH PLEASURE,
AND TO SERVE

HER. /

AND EVERY SOUL N\

SHE BINDS, EVERYONE
THAT... G/IVES IN...
FUELS HER POWER.

ONCE You
GIVE IN TO
THE LUST, YOU |
ARE LOST
TO HER

| 4re, caviera.
AS YOURSELF. =

YET
HERE You

THE BEASTLY
PART HAS LEFT,
BUT I oTILL
CARRY THESE...
CHANGES.




/ S0...
HowW oo
YOU ESCAPE,
CAYLERA?

" SOMEONE |

SUMMONED
MAELYSS, AND
THAT RELEASED | 4
US FROM HER %
SPELLS. =

SUMMONING
FAILED, AND WHEN I

BUT THE
WIZARD, LUSTING
FOR POWER,
BETRAYED US.
SHE SOUGHT
TO BIND Us
ANEW.

S0,
MAELYSS
HAS TRULY
RETURNED.
DARK TIMES,

INDEED.

COMMANDER. )
TO DEAL WITH

AN ANGRY, b
RAMPAGING ; I SUGGEST
FAERIE | N\ WE ACT NOW,
QUEEN? BEFORE SHE
\ N GETS EVEN
W)\ STRONGER!




WHAT DO
You HAVE
IN MIND?

YOU PLEDGE
YOURSELF
TO ME, IT WILL
FORM A BOND,
TO PROTECT
You.

SHE WON'T
EXPECT

HOLY
MONASTERY!

A VALID
PLAN. BUT
ARE YOU UP
FOR THIS,
CAYLERA?

DON'T
WORRY,
COMMANDER.

CAN'T BIND US )
HERSELF? /.

ALL THAT IS
HERE. OUR
ORDER IS
STRETCHED THIN,
ACROSS THE
REALM.

(/// /

WILL You
SUMMON THE
REST OF OUR

FORCES,
COMMANDER?

BUT I STILL

THINK THIS IS

| our BesT HoPE

TO AVERT
DISASTER.

ARE YOU
READY,




g/ I

LADY VALARIEL
BRIGHTBELADE,
HEREBY PLEDGE
MYSELF AND THE
PALADINS OF THE
LIGHT TO CAYLERA
DAWNSINGER. WE
WILL FOLLOW HER
COMMANDS.

MAY SHE
GUIDE AND

carneral
WHAT
shouLp  §\

THE FOREST. [SE S= )
DAME — )
EVERGREEN.

You ARE
MINE, DEAR,
AND DON'T




WHAT DO
YOU MeAN,
NOTHING?

ARE YOU

INSANE?!

" cav! vo
| L someTHin! 4
%

MAELYSS,..!







THE SCION
7 A OF LIGHT,

, & / you'LL
-

MAKE A ==

|l sumaste  \S
1| roPuy, a8 N

You TURN
INTO A PLUMP,

OBEDIENT
COW!

[ You ARE
MINE, NOW,
IT 15 TOO




you wiLL
HAVE HORNS
/' ON YOUR HEAD, [
; . AND FUR ON
SR\ YOUR SKIN/ - A

BOUND TO
MY WILL,
BY SHACKLES
UNSEEN!

1 |
YOUR DEFEAT, i | | CAYLERA!
ANDGIVEIN | | | o £ ! Y-you
TO YOUR PR 7 SAID You
i Ay -

ESCAPED! [ £




I SAID
THAT I RAN,

7 PERMAPS.
BUT WHAT T

L “Now ReLAX,
SAID WASN'T  \\D LET YOUR

R

e~ WRONG. | “Bopies GRoW
E P . STRONG!
U ]
- S-5TOP,
= IT:::
) @ , §) BECOME
RN )9 | MY WARRIORS,
CIP Foreer o8
= 3 \
A / r
7z

WHAT'S...
HAPPENING?




GIVE N
TO YOUR LUST,
| WITH FUR ON
YOUR HIDE

ACCEPT
MY GIFTS,
AS YOU TURN
TO MY SIDE




CAN'TYOU \
FEEL IT IN
[ = 3 YOUR BLOOD,
WE HAVE THE TOUCH
TO sTOP! L

Iyl "

HAVE LOST,
S AND Now
=\ you wiLL

7 you Have
SERVED ME
WELL, AND

I DON'T
FORGET.




THE ORDER

HAS FALLEN,
BOUND TO

A YOUR WORD.

CAN'T YOU

FEEL THEM

CHANGING,
JOINING YOUR |

THEY ALL
HAVE HEARD

YOU, AND WILL
HEED YOUR

COMMANDS. THEY WILL

COME TO YOU,
TO OUR FAERIE

N

YOU HAVE  \
CONQUERED
MY ENEMY,

WITH CUNNING
AND SLIGHT.

BY YOUR
X S CALLoUS
\\‘; BETRAYAL,

ENDS THE
N ORDER OF

\P THE LIGHT. ,
) \ g'u
) v ) ‘
p -




4 YOU'VE

CHOSEN WELL,
AND WILL BE
REWARDED

I RAISE \
YOU ABOVE,

TO BE
BLESSED
BY MY
TOUCH.

AN
ETHEREAL
BEAUTY,
FOREVER
IN PRIME!

I NAME
THEE A
PRINCESS,
TO SERVE
BY MY
THRONE.

BOUND ¢
TO MY

FOREST,
FOR ALL
OF TIME!







AUTHOR:
G/PPEON STORM

ARTIST:

ENOUIGH
OF THIS!

SHOLLD
(  weTry
\ THAT AGAIN?

I CAN ONLY
DECURSE
THREE TIMES
A DAY, AND
THAT WAS
THE FIRST.
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15
EVERYTHING

WE NEED
TO GET IT
CHECKED OUT.
MAYBE IT'S
INFECTED OR  GET YOUR
SOMETHING.  PANTS AND
SHOES ON
BUT KEEP THE
CAMI. IT'LL BE
EASIER FOR
AN X-RAY.

I CAN'T FEEL
MY ARM! IT'S
STUCK! AND...
DISCOLORED?

BUT PEOPLE
WILL FREAK
ouT IF THEY
SEE MY ARM
LIKE THIS!

ITs
ALMOST
LIKE STONE.
WHAT
HAPPENED?

HARRISON'S
PROJECT, THAT
SNAKE THING.

IT MUST'VE DONE

THIS TO ME. ,Jﬂ




THEN WE DANCED
SOME MORE.

[/

7

[/

AND T WON'T DENY, HE
WAS TURNING ME ON.

.

\

4A“

I GOTTA
SAY THAT YOUR
COSTUME IS REALLY

WHISKERS ARE
TICKLING ME.
A




