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MUCH BETTER.
I FEEL GOOD AGAIN.
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ALCOHOL LATER.

LOTS OF




GOING ON, MY
QUEEN?



ALCOHOL TO STUN A

WHOLE WAR BAND.

ARE YOU OKAY?
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MORE THAN OKAY.
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HOW ARE YOU
DOING THIS?
I WISH TO...




SHUT UP RIGHT ¥
THERE. :




NEVER AGAIN USE
“I WISH” AROLIND ME.
GOT IT?

RULE FROM NOW
ON




COMMAND.
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IT LIKE NOTHING.
IT IS STRANGE
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HAS ORDERED A WHOLE
KEG OF ALCOHOL AND DRANK])




LEAVE. I'LL DEAL
WITH HER.
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DON'T GO TOO
FAR, THOUGH.




GO TO MY CHAMBER.
I WISH FOR YOU TO SMOTHER
ME WITH THIS ASS.
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YES, MY
KING. T SHALL

SMOTHER YOU.
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YOU'RE
SUPPOSED TO

BREED ME AN HEIR,
NOT WASTE
YOURSELF

ARE YOU THINKING
RUINING YOURSELF
LIKE THIS?

NOW TO
YOU, WENCH. WHAT




SO
THAT'S WHAT YO
SEE ME AS?

AN HEIR
PRODUCING FUCK
PUSSY, JUST WORTH
ENOUGH FOR YOU TO
ENTERTAIN
YOURSELF?
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ME A CHILD.
THAT IS MY
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WHAT IS THIS?
IS THAT A KICK?
IS THERE A CHILD

INSIDE ME?




SORCERY IS THIS?
HOW AM I SUPPOSED
TO BIRTH A CHILD?

THERE WAS A WAY
BUT I'M NOT A
WENCH.




SO, YOU
WANT THE WHOLE
PLUMBING, THEN?
GRANTED.




THIS IS
IMPOSSIBLE. HOW
CAN I LIVE LIKE
THIS?
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-~ SERVANTS.
HELP ME. I WISH
TO BE IN MY
CHAMBER.
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YOU SIMPLY
DON'T GET IT, DO
YOU? GRANTED.
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DO I TELL

HIM, OR ANYONE,
ABOUT THE GIANT ASS
ASSASSIN HE'S ABOUT
TO FACE?

DID YO
CALL FOR
SERVANT?

HELL NO.
IDIOT DESERVES
TO DIE BY HIS
OWN WISH.




AS YOU
COMMAND, MY
QUEEN.
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YES. BRING
ME MORE
ALCOHOL, IF
YOU WOLILD.

ALSO, THE
KING IS SEEING A
SERVANT GIRL IN HIS
CHAMBER, DON'T DISTURB
HIM FOR THE REST OF
THE DAY.




BACK IN
PRESENT DAY.

THIS IS
MY EXISTENCE.

A FLUCKING WISH DOLL
GUZZLING TONS OF
BOOZE TO SURVIVE.
¢

WEARY OF ANYONE
AROUND ME SPEAKING WISHES.
IN DANGER OF DEATH SHOULD
I GRANT TOO MANY.




