YES- | WAS
THERE WHEN
SHE CHANGED

HIM!

IS THAT
REALLY HIM?

HE HAS
A MOST
PLEASING
SHAPE!

WOULDN'T GIVE |
FOR SKIN LIKE 2B
HERS!

HE HEARS COMMENTS.- LAUGHTEER,
MUFFLED, BUT LAUGHTER STILL,

ECHOES IN THE GREAT CHAMBER- HIS
ANGER BUILDS- HOW DARE THEYZ




| MUST SAY,

SISTER, THIS NEW
LOOK SUITS You!

YOUr
DRESS 1S

.
\
\
)

HE WALKS THE LONG
WALK ACROSS THE
MASSIVE THRONE
ROOM, DRESS
e’ 4 SWISHING AGAINST HIS
o R THIGHS - HE KEEPS HIS
o ase : Sl HEAD HIGH, MUSTERS
AT i | HIS COURAGE, FEEDS
ON HIS RAGE.

THE cLOUDS oUTSIDE

THE CASTLE PART, AND §
o THE CHAMBER FILLS
WITH A GOLDEN LIGHT! |88




ST | DO NOT SEE MY
Wzl FRIENDS, MY ALLIES
NI AMONEG THE CROWD.-
WAL THESE ARE PATTENIA'S

INDEED-

7 ALLIES, HERE TO ! WITH THOSE &

SN 2EVEL IN MY SHAME | HIPS, HE WILL
PSS AND HER TRIUMPH! A DELIVER MANY
e 20N HE i o e \  TOoHS

MAKES A RSN S HUSBAND. &
FETCHING £ IR (i
MAIDEN !

HIM AS HIS
BRIDE.

i

THEY SPEAK OF ME AS IF | AM A WOMAN- THAT |
WouLD TAKE A HUSBAND 7 BARE HIM CHILDRENZ IT

IS ABSURD- HAS PATTENIA ENCOURAGED THEM TO v
SPEAK OF ME 807 | CANNOT BELIEVE THEY WoULD

BE SO INSOLENT-




SHE WAS TO BE MY BRIDE, AND NOW SHE
LOOKS AWAY, ASHAMED AND HUMILIATED TO
SEE THE MAN SHE WAS TO MARRY

| REFRAMED AS A WOMAN, WEARING A
DEESS.- | HAVE FAILED HER-




OF COURSE, THERE IS
DEVIN, MY RIVAL,
STANDING WITH PATTENIA-
EVER HAS HE HATED ME/!
HOW HE MUST RELISH TO

SEE ME REDUCED TO
WOMANHOOD.! HE
LOOKS SO MUCH
TALLER! BUT IT 1S |
WHO HAVE BECOME SO
SMALL- | FEEL A FOOL

TO STAND BEFORE HIM
WEARING A DRESS, A

CORSET, A WOMAN'S
SHAPE.- IT IS AS IF HE HAS
WON THE ULTIMATE
VICTORY SIMPLY BY
REMAINING A MAN.

HE STARES AT ME, AND
THERE IS SUCH A LOOK IN |
HIS EYES, UNLIKE ANY | :
HAVE EVER SEEN-




THAT LOOKZ WHY DOES | HAVE BESTED HIM MANY TIMES, AND
IT UNNERVE ME 807 YET NOW IT IS AS IF HE IS---
UNDRESSING ME WITH HIS EYES/




DEVIN! HE LONEGS TO
LAY WITHME?

THE HEAT OF DEVIN'S

EAW DESIRE, THE

FORCE OF HIS STARE,

EATTLES THE PRINCE-

SEREEN FEELS

AFRAID IN A WAY HE

HAS NEVER FELT ,

BEFORE- | ~— i AS HE SENSES THE MAN

~ UNDEBESSING HIM,

IMAGINING EVERY CURVE
AND CREVICE OF HIs
NEW BODY, HE FEELS

VIOLATED, SHOCKED-

HE FEELS EVERY INCH
A WOMAN Now -

HE FEELS—-
VULNERABLE-— AND HE
DOES NOT LIKE THAT
FEELING-




HE TERIES TO SEEM
STRONG, BUT HE CAN
HEAR HIS PERETTY VOICE
TREMBLE, AND EVEN

TO HIS OWN EAES HE
SOUNDS JUST LIKE ANY
GIRL -




FORGIVE ME,
MILADY- IT 1S JUST
THAT | HAVE NEVER

SEEN A FACE SO FAIR/!
YOU ARE A VISION.- |

WISH ONLY TO

SERVE You.

YOoU ARE NOT
WORTH MY




Nl
e

ey

| DEMAND
YOU RETURN ME
TO MY RIGHTFUL

BODY, AND




YOU WEAR YOUR
RIGHTFUL BODY,
SISTER- YOU WERE

ALWAYS A
PRINCESS!

| HAVE
MERELY GIVEN
YOU THE SHAPE
You SHouLD
HAVE BEEN
BORN INTO.-




BESIDES, DEAR
GlRL, YOU

WOULDN'T MAKE

MUCH OF A WIFE

FOR YOUR FUTURE

NHUSBAND WERE YOU

9\ YET IN THE BODY
OF A MAN.

HOW wWouLD
YOU HAVE HIS

BABIES?




ENOU&H
OF THIS
MADNESS!

| AM NOT A &lRL ! |
AM NOT A PRINCESS! |
wiLL NOT BE TALKED DOWN
TO LIKE SOME FOOL WOMAN!
CEASE THIS LUNATIC TALK OF
MARRIAGE AND RESTORE ME |

NOow!



OH, DEAR- | HAVE

GOTTEN AHEAD OF Rl LORDS AND
MvseHz,FAz , LADIES OF THE

SHATTERED ISLES, |
HAVE A JOYOUS
ANNOUNCEMENT -




LORD RUNTICK
HAS REQUESTED
THE HAND OF
PRINCESS SERRENIA,
AND | HAVE GRANTED
HIS REQUEST-

THERE IS TO BE
A ROYAL
WEDDING UNITING

OUR TWO GREAT
HOUSES!




V] ANG

ST ARG




YES, HE WAS - RECALL,

SWEET SISTER, HOW | DID
COME TO YOU AND BEG You
TO FREE ME FROM AN
ENGAGEMENT | FOUND

ABHORRENT -

| TOLD YOu | DID
NOT FAVOR RUNTICK,
THAT | DID NOT WISH TO
MARRY AT ALL- DO YOU
REMEMBER WHAT You
SAID BACK WHEN Yol
WORE THE SHAPE OF
A MAN?




<V ANS

ST A Y




WISE COUNCIL,

INDEED! NOow You
ARE A MAIDEN, AND
THE VERY DOOM YOU
ONCE SO FLIPPANTLY
DID PLACE ON ME, 1S
YOURS.-

you wiLL
LIVE THE MAIDEN
LIFE YOU ONCE
MEANT FOR ME. YoU
wWiLL BE A WIFE, A
MOTHER, A HELP MATE TO
YOUR HUSBAND AND
NOTHING MORE!
REMEMBER WELL YOURr
OWN WORDS, MY
BROTHER, WHEN You
FIND AN INFANT
SUCKLING AT
YOUR TEAT!







| WAS HOPING IT
wWouLb COME TO
THIS!




ARE ABOUT
TO BE VERY
SURPRISED

~k
3
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THE FIGHT DOES NOT LAST LONG
AS SEEEEN FINDS HIMSELF
LOCKED IN HIS SISTER'S
POWERFUL ARMS.- SHE SEEMS
STRONGER, EVEN, THAN STONE!

WHEN | GAVE
YOU A GIRL'S
FRAIL BODY, |
ALSO DREW INTO
MYSELF YOUR
FORMER MANLY
STRENGTH!




HOW EASILY |
THROW YOU
DOWN! TO HAVE
SUCH
STRENGTH!







GET UP! GET OR YIELD,
UP AND FIGHT AND ADMIT You
ME! ARE ONLY A
élrL!

ARE YOU
HURT?

THEY ARE ALL
LAUGHING -

HE
CERTAINLY
FIGHTS LIKE A
GleL!




LET ME HELP
YOU UP.







