Author

Blue

Drawings & Inks: SAL

' {BOTCOMICS MONSTER UNIVERSE
JEocotics W -




Botcomics Presents:
Step On Me, Mummy!

Copyright © 2024 by Botcomics, Inc.

All rights reserved.

No portion of this book may be reproduced in any form without written permission
from the publisher, except as permitted by U.S. copyright law.

@ BOTCOMICS

For information address:
1710 Keller Parkway 6248
Keller, TX 76248
United States

Published in the United States of
America.

Any resemblance to actual people and events is
purely coincidental. This is a work of fiction.

Published by Botcomics, Inc.
www.botcomics.com






)
wQ
f

W

<

ARE TRUE!




yoU wiLL
SHow ME THIS
New woRLP,

you.

6 PIFFERENT

Evrypﬁff 73
AsoUT

SOMETH)




I wiLL Neep
PLEASURE To
RETUVENATE.

THER LIFE
FORCE WILL MAKE
ME BEAUTIFUL,

THIS IS YoUR
=~ MissioN, SLAVE.
wm  BRING ME WILLING

SUBJIECTS.

MAKE ME
WHoLE AGAN! )




YoU'VE Pole

AL THE LIFE FORCE
WEVE COLLECTED,
AGAI.

INcREpIsLY pANGERoUS,
8UT IT SHOULD RESTORE
ALL oF MY powER AFTER
I 8ATHE N I, WE JUST
HAVE To FILL IT.

WELL, SLAVE. wiTH

; Wo K ro po”’

MY LAJARUS
CHAMBER,

WHAT Po Yol '

THINK WE FiLL IT

WITH, SLAVE?

F




JERY 600D, SLAVE.
EMpTY THEM. DRAIN
EVERY LAST PRop.




T e — e

~— Ancient Egypt. |

I1TF IMPOSSIBLE SEX .
| 1& wHAT You DESIRE, IT 16 |
"=—_| ALL YoU EVER KNOW. TH&

IMARA DOMINARA, V. WILL BE YOUR CLRSE.

| YOU HAVE DABBLED 47€ L

b [ | witH ForBIDDEN Masic
i FOR THE LAST TIME.

YOU HAVE LEFT ME
NO CHOICE--

i "FOR ALL ETERNITY,

| You wiLL BE PLAGLED BY ._

INSATIABLE LUST. YOU WILL |
NEVER KNOW PEACE.

(N i ) I \ o S i :
yoU wiLL coNeTaNTLy | IR TS / A 5 R Zf:‘é:g'éﬁ griafoﬁﬂi
CRAVE SEX, UNABLE TO WSS NS 1 w4 OWN DESIRES."

DIE, BURIED BENEATH S R - / N -
THE SANDS,

R R EEEEEEEEE———




How ARE
YOU FEELING,
MASTERZ

BETTER THAN EVER,
ACTUALLY. THIS IS JUST
WHAT THE PoCToR
ORDERED,

EXCELLENT.
PO You HAVE
YOUR POWERS

Nor QUITE.
BUT THERE'S
oMy oNE THNG
LEFT TO PO...




MASTER!
WHAT ARE--

FRoM THE MoMENT

WE MET, I KNEW yYoU FEEL IT?

THERE waS SOMETHING | ) ) ol WE SHARE DNA.
PIFFERENT ASOUT YoU. ‘

yoU ARE My
PESCENDANT.

Aceept
THE LAZARUS pIT,
SLAVE! BECOME
oNE wiTH ME/




Now I wikL
BREAK IT.

THIS WORLD
THOUGHT IT CoULP
GET RIp oF ME.




THE END





