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The Kingdom of Grimoire.

Hellooooo? 
Anyone home?

Hi! We
met before;

I’m Gorga. Your 
attendant? I 
thought you’d 

like to see your 
wedding
dress.

Hi! I’m
Fogmoth, and 
I’ll be your 

jailor for this 
captivity.

Sorry,
I’m new, so... 

Well... not new. 
He normally 
kills all the 

prisoners, so I 
haven’t really 

done this 
before.

I have
a lot of 
free time.

I mostly 
bake.

Scone?

Who are 
you?

Hello,
anyone home? 

I brought
you some 
scones.

Knock!
Knock!
Knock!

Knock!Knock!Knock!
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I don’t
want your 

scones, and I 
don’t want 

your dress.

You get
that I was 

abducted? I’m 
a prisoner?

You do
understand 
that I don’t 
want to be 

here?

You 
people...

Hm.

So,
you’re a 

gorgon?

A little bit. 
Usually I 
just stun 

them.

Can
you turn 
people to 
stone?

Can you
turn me to 

stone.

Badlug
had it made 

for the last 
one.

Finest
abysmal 
velvet, as 
slick as 

snakeskin.

The lace
is the web of a 
dire-spider, 

which is 
stronger than 

steel.

Leviathan
bone corset, 
of course, 

which I’m told 
is worth the 

pain. All together 
it’s really 

something, 
don’t you 

think?

Uh-huh.
Half.

Oh,
you’re
funny!

Hsss
ssss

s

Hsss
ssss

s
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