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A LOVE ME NO

DUTY. maTTER wiaT T\ WO J /1 . J!
DO. LOVE ME U (| BN A\ a3 LOVE ME
HOWEVER MUCH T { )| u \ R \ _ WHOMSOEVER--
URT YOU. 21 '\ L : .

A}




BHA. AND 50

AWAKES THE MIGHTY

@UEEN OF THE PILLOW-
PROOLEI

YOu ARE
NOT 60INE TO
BUH-LIIIEVE
WHAT'S 60ING
ON.

I DEMAND
COFFEE.

NOPE. THERE'S A WARBAND FLYING
FLA&65 ON THE RIPGE. NEW5-
CLICKERS'RE BUZZING.

A WARBAND?
Y'MEAN...wHAT, BLOODY
ZOARIM? OUT IN THE

OFEN?

( LIKE A...PEACE
CONFERENCE.




M,
THIS |15
NICE, 15N'T
IT?

YOU KNOW,
WHEN WE 60
OFFICIAL WE CAN
WAKE UP TOGETHER
WHENEVER WE

AND NOT JUST SOME SHELTERED
ROYAL BRAT CLICHE EITHER--TAVI
AND I WERE VIRTUAL PRISONERS
UP HERE, PID Y'KNOW THAT?--
BUT A HAPPY HOME.

A HAPPY HOME
WITH PETS AND BOARDP
BAMES AND SEXYTIMES
AND WHISPERFLOWERS
IN A wm%ow BOX

THE SCULPTED ARE PARASITES,
MEERA. COMING HERE TO FILL OUR
BOOTS WHEN WE COULD JUST AS
EASILY LIVE OUT THERE.

THAT'S )
HOW PEOPLE

THEY THINK

/ WE'RE UNERATEFUL
SCUM |F WE DPON'T
IMMEPIATELY PICK

UP THE ACCENT OR
START FOLLOWING

£4%5gING
FASHION.

MEERA...

APOPT. 6IVE SOME |\
NEEDY ANKLE-BITERS Al

THINK ABOUT IT.
OUR OWN ROYAL
APARTMENTS...HERS 'N

HERS TOWEL 5ET...
BACON SANPWICHES
ON SILVER
PLATTERS...

WE COULD EVEN

A B800P LIFE.

WHISPERFLOWERS?
FOR 60P'5 SAKE. IT CAN'T
BE LIKE THAT.

WHY NOTZ MY
FATHER'S LUNCLE WAS
AS 6AY AS AN OTTER,
AND NOBOPY GAVE

A CR--
IT'S

NOT

THAT.
C'MON.

YA SKEW
TOOK MY
Jog.”

YOU REALLY
THINK THEY'LL
LET ONE TAKE
A PRINCESS,




WELL.. THANKS FOR THE
OPTIMISTIC WISPOM OF
THE BLOODY AGES
THERE, OLD LADY.

IT'S NOT JUST THAT. YOU NEVER
TELL ME ANYTHING.

OH, £'MON, ARE
WE REALLY DOING
THIS? T EXPLAINED! T
DPON'T KNOW MUCH
OF IT MYSELF.

LFF. 5TILL
WITH THAT.

YES, MEERA,
I AM SIGNIFICANTLY
OLPER THAN YOU.
YES, T 5HOULD
HAVE TOLP YOU

S500NER.

WHY PIP
YOU LEAVE THE
FOREST?

I PON'T
REMEMB--

WHY DON'T THE mmmssssll|  WHO THE
\  MEDUSI LIKE : HELL WERE
You? You?

MEERA, HOW
£4%GING HARD
15 IT FOR YOU TO
UNDPERSTAND
THAT

WE...WE NEED
TO TALK THIS
THROUEH, S5HR.

you
CAN'T JUsT
KEEP--

TAKE IT
OR LEAVE
IT.







