BALLS TO THE WAITING.
AH WON THIS THRONE WITH

MIGHT AND SKILL, NOW
AH'M LOSING IT TO
BLASTED WAITING.




NEWS FROM
THE FRONT, YOUR

GRACE.

STEPHEN! COME

IN, COME IN. AH'VE
NEED OF YOL.




WALLIS' FORCES
HAVE CROSSED THE TEBOYNE
AND ARE NEARING PUNFARTHE.

THAT PUTS THEM WITHIN A
DAY'S MARCH OF OUR
BORDERS.




HE WILL ARRIVE
BEFORE EITHER OF YOUR

SONS CAN CLOSE THE
GAP.




INGRATES! IDIOTS!

MY NOBLE OFFSPRING INDEED!
AH SHOULD HAVE PUT THEM IN
UDRESSES AND MARRIED THEM OFF
TO LORDS WORTHY OF
MY HONOR.

FAT LOT OF GOOD
THEY DID ME. THE SONS
OF KING YOTAN II, FOOLS
AND TREASONERS.




AYE, YOUR GRACE.

THE PREPARATIONS ARE
ONGOING.




JUST THINK OF THE
LOOK ON THAT LITTLE WHELP'S
FACE WHEN MY STINKING CARCASS

CRASHES THROUGH THE ROOF OF
HIS TENT. HAS THE CATAPULT
BEEN TESTED?




AH WAS
NEVER MEANT TO
BE KING.

IF IT HADN'T BEEN
FOR THAT GOBSHITE
PILLORYMAN BASTARD
TRIPPING ARTHUR'S HORGSE,
HE'D BE THE ONE HAVING
TO DEAL WITH THIS
MESS.




IF YOU
WERE NOT KING,
WHERE WOULD

YOU HAVE GONE,
SIRE?

SOMEWHERE HOT.
SOMEWHERE FOREIGN.

DO YOU KNOW
CORDOBA~Y




I DID SOME
RANGING THERE
BEFORE THE
CORONATION.

I WISH
I'D NEVER
LEFT.
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YOUR GRACE,

ONE OF THE ALCHEMISTS
HAS PRODUCED A DRAUGHT
THAT WOULD ALLOW You
TO PASS THROUGH

THE ENEMY LINES
UNDETECTED.

YOU MAY
YET HAVE THE
DEATH YOoU
DESIRE.




YOU BLOODY
SMART ARSED

BASTARD, STEPHEN!
WELL? OUT
WITH IT!




THIS MAY NOT BE TO
YOUR LIKING, SIRE. HOWEVER, IF
YOU WERE TO IMBIBE THE CONTENTS
OF THIS FLAGON, YOU WOULD
BE TRANSFORMED INTO THE BODY
OF A YOUNG MAIDEN.




I WILL DON MY PLATE,

WEARING THE SIGIL OF OUR ENEMIES,
AND WILL SIMPLY WALK YOU TO FREEDOM.
ONCE WE'RE ACROSS THE OCEAN, WITH A

LARGE PORTION OF THE ROYAL TREASURY IN
HAND, WE CAN FIND THIS CORDOBA, AND

RETURN YOU TO YOUR ORIGINAL
FORM.

THANK GOUD HIMSELF
FOR SIR STEPHEN OF
DUNSHIRE!




I SHALL
BE ALONE AS

I DRINK THIS...
LEAVE ME!
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GET
ME SOME CLOTHES!
HALF THE KINGDOM WILL

BE AFTER ME IF T'M NOT
PROPERLY COVERED.




THIS IS AN
ABSOLUTELY FANTASTIC
BOSOM, STEPHEN.

YOU'VE OUTDONE
YOURSELF.




I WOULD NOT
FONDLE YOURSELF

HERE, SIRE.

WE STILL HAVE
MANY MILES TO GO.
IT MIGHT BE BEST TO

COVER YOUR NEW
ENDOWMENTS IN A
CLOAK.




BALLS!
I COULD NOT HIDE
THIS BEAUTY FROM
THE WORLD!

HALT! IN THE NAME
OF KING WALLIS!




SHITE!
VISCOVERED SO
BLOODY SOON!




THIS 1S GEORGINA SKYE
OF WESTMOUNTAIN. I'M

RANSOMING HER BACK TO HER
FATHER ON THE ORDERS OF
HIS GRACE.

WHO IS THIS
YOU'RE ESCORTING,
SIR?




EXCELLENT.
THOUGH SHE MAY
PREFER MY
COMPANY™?




THEN T WOULD
BE OUT OF A
RANSOM.




BE STILL.

I ONLY JEST. HOWEVER, T AM
IN NEED OF NOURISHMENT. I
REQUIRE YOUR WATER, AND

WOULD BE WILLING TO
DUEL FOR IT.

BUT WE
HAVE NO-




SILENCE, WENCH!
PRODUCE THE FLAGON

AND ALLOW OUR
GUEST TO DRINK

FROM IT.







YOU MAKE AN
EXCELLENT SERVING GIRL.
PERHAPS YOU'RE NOT AS

HIGHBORN AS YOU
APPEAR?Y
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I PLEDGE MY LIFE
TO FINDING ANOTHER
POTION AND RESTORING
YOU TO YOUR RIGHTFLIL
BODY, SIRE.




A YEAR LATER.

STEPHEN,
HAVE YOU FOUND
ANOTHER ALCHEMIST
YET?
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NAY, SIRE.
ANOTHER DAY OF

SEARCHING
WASTED.




I GROW
WEARY OF THIS
BODY...
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THANKS FOR READING!

KING YOTAN AND SIR STEPHEN WILL
RETURN IN MAIDEN KING II. IT'S GOING
TO BE A HUGE CULTURE SHOCK FOR
YOTAN TO BE THE VERY THING
HE MOST DESIRES.

THIS COMIC WAS MADE POSSIBLE
BY THE GENEROSITY OF MY PATRONS
OVER AT PATREON.COM/CAPS.

WE HAVE A LOT OF FUN OVER THERE
AND THERE'S NEW COMIC PAGES
RELEASED WEEKLY.




