





Bur /N THE MEREST BREATH OF
TIME TO SPARE, I CLOSED THE
HEAY POOR TO THE CELL T
HAP PREPARED. THE
SERVANTS WERE OUT, ane I
HAD INSTRUCTED THEM TO
RELEASE ME /N THE
MORNING... T REFUED TO
ANSWER THEIR QLIESTIONS,
BUT IT WAS NO MAITER. THEY
ALREADY BELEVED ME MAD,

ANp AS THE
FIEST WAVE OF
PAINFUL NAYISEA
WASHED OVER
ME... I Jusr
HOPED THAT IT
WORKED AND
COULD HOLD THE
8easrrf

I SHOWLEN'T
HAVE CUT IT AS CLOSE
a8 I pro. THE MOON
WAS NEARLY UFP anp T

WASNT YET PREFARELD,
My HEART was
ALREADY RACING, AND
I WAS LOSING MY

SENSE OF BALANCE AS
I RUSHED DOWN THE
HALLS,




Twisw T T COULD FEEL IT GROANING BENEATH MY DRESS, THE METAL

HAD BEEN HOOKS AND EYES BREAKING BEFORE /T MANAGED TO CRUSH

AFFORDED EXFANGING RIBS. SMALL FAYORS, T SUFPFOSE —ANP FOR
MORE A MOMENT, I COULD BREATHE ONCE MORE.

TIME...
FHar I
COLILD
HAVE
LUNDRESSED
= My
INFERNAL
CORSET ...
I couie
BARELY
BREATHES

AND MY SWELLING
My GLOVES auickir FOREWARMS POPFPED OPEN
FOLLOWED SUIT, MY MY CUFFS, ALREADY

HIPEQUS CLAWS STRAINING THE SLEEVES OF
TEARING THROUGH MY FINE CLOTHING.

THEM LIKE FPAPER,




ANG THEN THE REST OF
MY GLOVES TORE OFEN.

T COULE FEEL THE
NOW—FAMILrAR
FAaIN IN MY LEGS
AS THEY BEGAN TO
SWELL AND FULSE,
GROWING LARGER
BENEATH MY
SKIRT.

Ir was ONE
AFTER THE
NEXT ...

THE CHANGES
WERE COMING
auifckey vow, I
WS BEELING IN
FaiN anNg
SURGING
STRENGTH ANG
RBIFFING SEAMS.




How couie I
CONTINUE TO ENPURE
THIST MONTH AFTER

MONTH .5

ROBBED OF MY
DECENCY o MY
MORALS... MY VERY
Humanarer

How coutp T EVEN KEEP THIS DREADFLIL
HORROR A SECRET FROM THOSE I CARE
ABOLUTE AND WORSE... whHar F T wERE

TO HURT ONE OF THEMZ




e TO S4Y NOTHING
OF THE HORRIFIC
FParw I mMusr
ENDLIRE TIME AFTER
TIME AFTER TIME...

ALl TRAPPINGS OF WHO I AM FALL AW AY, EVEN
THE PIERCINGS IN MY EARS. TrisaArFwveor T
SUPPOSE, THAT NONE WOU LD RECOGNIZE ME




EVEN MY LOCSE
BLOOMERS DO NOT
REMAIN LUNTORN,

AND THEN, MY FACE
GRINGS /N SCREAMING
PAIN AS THE BESAT
LOOMS EVER CLOSER,

Ir PUSHES ouT
INTO A GRUESOME
MUZELE, MY JAWS

ALREADY SNAPFING
AND LONG TONGUE
LoLiing. I FEEL
THE HUNGER
CLAWING IN MY
STOMACH. ..




MYy LAST CONSCIOUS
THOUWUGHT OF THE
NIGHT ISTHAar I

ONLY HOPE THAT THE
VERY REAL CELL T

HavE iIMPRISONED

THE BEAST CAN HOLD

IT UNT/L DAWN...

I cannoT HavE
MORE BLOOD ON MY
Hanps!







