
























































































































































































I know... At least it’s done now...



I wonder if he can... umm... go with him
to the new place?



Hmm... I don’t think we’re allowed but...



But maybe...
Master can?



That’s a great idea... Here’s the plan...
If he says yes... We’ve got to please him
all night long until we leave...



Oh my gosh yes... I wouldn’t mind a different
place you know... I’m so down.



This is some major bullshit...



Why do I have to move now...
why now...



I grew an amazing bond with
Miss Abigail and Miss Natalee...



I’m so friking mad at my father right now...



I’m so angry I can’t even fall asleep...



Is there anything I could do...



Unless...

*walk*

*walk*



To Be 
Continued


