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Wyana has been rescued from
the curse of swine by an
unlikely ally - Oberan, the
exiled prince of the faerie

courts.

As Queen Maelyss’ power is
growing greater by the day,
Wyana is given a sliver of hope
to save her friends: she must
take up the Sword of Seasons,
which can force Maelyss'
power from her and onto
another.

However, the Sword is guarded
by an ancient spirit (and a
mischievous one at that)! Will
Wyana win the blade... or will

she forever be lost in the
woods?
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T HAVE
BROUGHT You
HERE, WYANA,

TO HELP ME
STOP QUEEN
\ MAELYSS.

HER
RECKLESSNESS |
ENDANGERS THE |

1\ BALANCE.

you

SHOULDN'T,

BUT T

CANNOT LIE.

You may
CALL Me

(e) 4
BERAN I AM... WAS...

A PRINCE OF THE
FAERIE COURT.

BUT I KNOW
OF A WAY TO
SAVE YOUR
FRIENDS,
WYANA,




THERE IS A FAERIE

ARTIFACT THAT CAN
TAKE THE POWER OF
THE QUEEN AND PASS
IT TO ANOTHER.

THE
SWORD OF
SEASONS.

THAT'S

HOW WE
STOP

-\ MaeLyss!

BUT SHE HID THE

SO WE'RE
GONNA MAKE
YOU THE NEW
KING, HUH?

IS THAT

BECOME MY
WARLOCK,
WYANA, AND T
SHALL LEAD

You TO THE

SWORD.

N

NO.

NOT UNLESS
YOU PROMISE
ME SOMETHING
FIRST.

T WANT You TO
SWEAR THAT You
WILL RELEASE ALL

THE MORTALS,
RESTORE THEM TO

THEIR ORIGINAL
FORMS, AND LEAVE

THEM ALONE!

HOW WISE,
AND UTTERLY
BORING.

BUT I AGREE,

AND SO T
SWEAR. DO WE
HAVE A DEAL?




WHY, MY
< DEAR, IT IS
| RIGHT OVER

THERE!

MIND YOUR W

TONE, DEAR,  THE SWORD IS

h GUARDED, AND
MAELYSS WOULD
FIND ME IF T WENT

TOO CLOSE. SHE

WOLLD BIND ME,

TO SERVE.

ALL ALONG?
WHY HAVEN'T
YOU TAKEN IT

BuT
BEWARE
THE SPIRIT
INSIDE.

THE
KEEPER
INSIDE.




UGH... X N
wi-what | YT H/

HAPPENED?

I DD, GIRL.
IAM
_ CALENTIS,

2 u’q
MORTAL? HAVE You

WHO DARES R 4 COME TO CLAIM THE
ENTER MY \ SWORD OF SEASONS

WHO sAID

THAT? \ FOR YOUR OWN?

I AM WYANA
WINDSONG, MY LADY. Y
AND I WISH TO |
—\ BORROW YOUR BLADE
A\ TO STOP MAELYSS!




[ pease, Yoo
LADY, JusT |S
HELP Me!

N T DON'T WANT
0 PLAY YOUR

AND DEEP
DOWN...

I CAN TASTE
THE FAERIE
MAGIC
LINGERING ON
You, GIRL.




| THIS IS YOU,
UNSHACKLED
BY MORTAL
\. WORRIES.

i SNAP ouT
OF IT!

...YOU DIDN'
WANT TO.




ADMIT IT, GIRL!
YOU WANT TO

T .
LOOK AT HER! OLCH HERr ,

SO HUNGRY!
SO LUSTFUL!

A [ THATS IT! )
GIVE IN!

il " e COME ON,
- WYANA...
FIGHT IT]

ADMIT IT!
YOU LOVE
BEING FAT!




THAT'S IT,
WYANA.,
REMEMBER...

THEN DO You
v N  wisH TO sTEAL
NOT FALL YR THE CROWN AND
TO THAT! ) BECOME A QUEEN
NOT AGAIN! ;

You couLp
BE MIGHTY,
WYANA.




N\ = [ You caN
| Have Power
UNDREAMED /7

IT wouLp |
SHAPE YOU.

YOU WOULD , R ET i
FORGET N ab : : & 77 You wouLD g
YOUR / @) ; . oo\, | RuLe Like
MORTAL /), b T S\ SHE DID. A&
SELF. : 2 -

N > A . " = —
N\ / g ) 2 e 3 b /8
{ \ 7 g =
N\ (- 2 e /
—_— ) 3 3 . y | ©
- = A 7 ) 4
4 1 3 /
. :

/54 WHAT DO
YOU WANT
MEe TO DO?




cAN You '\
FEEL IT,
GIRL?

AND YOUR
SUBJECTS ARE
YOURS TO MOLD
AS YOU FEEL

THEY GIVE
YOU POWER,
AS THEY
GIVE IN.

you couLp Y
RULE THESE

THATS IT!
TURN THEM
INTO YOUR
BEASTLY
SERVANTS! 4







BESIDES, YoU
DON'T HAVE ' A
= WHAT IT TAKES [Bladss
G\ TOWELD MY jrivem

TLL LEAVE \
YOU IN THE
8| company oF
 YOURSELF.




I MAY NOT BE

A QUEEN, BUT
T WON'T LET
YOU LEAVE Me

, N\ A 0 " .
[ AND... THERE \ p
e&" 15 ONE THING | /
AN THAT BARDS }
B\ Do BesT... ) |
Y







P~ wﬁ\\\\

IAM
WYANA
WINDSONG!
07
SEASONS! |,




O PE CONITINVED...

check out some

comics from our
upcoming lineup




I'M SORRY.
PLEASE, I MIGHT
KNOW WHERE SHE

COULD BE.

IF YOU KNOW,
THEN YoUu
SHOULD sAY
SOMETHING

The Hidden 3

\
\
\
9



WELL, WE COULD,
BUT I'M NOT SURE, PARTIES

I'M DOWN.
JUST GIVE ME THE
DETAILS THROUGH
TEXT SO I DON'T |

5 FORGET.

FOR A COUPLE OF YEARS NOW, / /
TOO MANY DRUNK PLEBS ;
AROUND.

S AT it
Wi, 0 fils Z
KNI \@ AL,

= : ’lg

1 )
W N
s S

YEAH, T
THOUGHT THAT
|

l WAS A REALLY

')6 WELL DONE

’! COSTUME.

R L —— |
‘é

(

DID YOU JusTt
SEE THAT?




BITCH...*GNIK*...
Y-YOU ARE GAINING...
65-55550000
MUCH WEIGHT...

FULILILICK. ..
*GNNNNK®...
WHAT TH'
HELL I5...

*SNOOORT*...

DON'T WORRY...

YOUR BOO I6...
*GNNK*...
IS HERE...

WOOOW...YOUR
BOOBS ARE, LIKE...
*SNOOORT*...
S000 BIG...

MMMM. ..
Y-YOU FEEL €O

WARM...*GNNNK*. ..
MY FAT LIL' PIGGY

OHHHH,

l' JENNY-JEN...*SQUEE*
...YOU'RE SUCH A

BEEEAST! *G/GGLE*




RAQUEL,
WHAT'S THE MATTER?
DO WE NEED TO CALL

AN AMBULANCE?

WHY ARE
THERE SO MANY
OF You?

Visit our website for upcoming
Any Random Day comics and fan commissions.
Thanks for your support!






