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IS ALL 60 NG
MUCH SMALLER

USED TO BE A
W 815 AS YOUR ENTIRE
UNIVERSE. YOUR SCOPE
HAS EXPANDED
SINCE THEN.

BUT NOW THAT WE'RE
HERE, I SEE WE'VE GOT
ANCTHER CHOICE.

MOVEDR TO BRING
YU HERE,

f  RIGHT NOW NOT TO ENCWT
MOT TO LEARN THE FLLL STORY
YO, MOTHER, AND
TH'E SENERATIONS }
BFEHING You?

WOULP I EVEN
QGNSJ?ER
D




BECAUSE SOMETIMES IGNORANCE
REALLY /5 BLISS. CLOSE COUSING
0 INNOLENCE.

YEAH, IT —iPiY
le "1 was amasical ﬂf’
_ PLACE.

=
PAUGHTERS CHOSE
. TO LIVE INIT.

YOUR MOTHER
DIP. SHE KNEW HOW IT
e ALl WORKED g

BUT HERE'S
THE REAL PISSER. T
COULPN'T SEE IT LNTIL T
SAW IT, IF THAT MAKES
ANY SENSE,




YO WANT THE {
METAPHORICAL £UP TO
PASS FROM YOU? THIS

1S THE WaY.

\F _PARTICLLAR PLACE
SCAKER IT WP FROM YOul

AGES, LIKE MONEY IN A
BANK, STEADILY GROW-
“ING ANP HATLRING.,




AT THAT MOMENT, IN

NO, NO ONE'S
SEEN HER FOR A
DAY OR MORI

7 WEYII.EANP Was 2 1A
Y MY FRIEND ANP MY AS THE QUEEN S ANE IF T 24N BE FORGIVEN THE FAMILLARITY,
SUBJECT. AS HIS KING, | OFFICIAL CHAMPION o) SIRE, T'VE SEEN YOU IN COMBAT. LACKING
\ - EXCALIBUR ANP MASIC ARMOR, T
_POUBT You'D PREVAIL
7 BESTIFIDOIT
[ AnE WE END THIS FARCE |
b GUICKLY, HMMT




