P-Please..!

It BURNS!!

Ahhhh!!

Get down
if you don't want
me to shap your
neck.

Ahhh...
P-Please..!

General..!

So you know
who | am.

Let's see
who you are.

The Royal
Doctor?!

P-Please..!!
General, | can..
explain!

Aaaahh..
It burns.. ack,
I-I'm not the
traitor!!

You came in

the new Prince's

chambers to stab
him and you're telling

me you're not the
traitor..?

Y-Yes.!
I-I had to protect
the kingdom!!

Stop covering
your own ass,
| caught you
red handed.

P-Please, General..!
Can't you see that
he, ack, poisoned
me??

He lied to
the Queen!

He-He's not
fit to be Prince!!

| don't know
what lies he told
you, but please don't
fall for his tricks,
Generall.!!

T-That.. ack,
that guy is just
a berry farmer!!

God, can you
shut up?

You shuck in
here, stabbed me
in the head, got
caught literally
red handed.

And I'M
the traitor??

I'm not like you,
dickface.

That stuff in
your eyes is just
chili powder.

Why don't we
all go to the Queen
right now?

Let's see what
she has to say
about this.



