





Hl, I'M A FRINCESS! OR WAS
P UNTIL RECENTLY...

THIS TIME WAS
PIFFERENT AS I HAD THOUWGH MY LIFE HAS ALWAYS
BECOME THE GOAL, EBEEN SOMEWHAT /N PANGER DUE
NOT THE LURE.... TO A SERIES OF KIPNAFFINGS.
THEY WERE NEVER ANYTHING
MOKE THAN A MEANS TO AN END,
TO LURE MY BOYFRIEND.

GOING TO
REGRET
THIS.

LET'S GET
HER IN MY
LATEST
CREATION!

I ToLe You! \ e\ J ARE YOU
MAKING : e KIDDING ME?!
OUTFITS Baser |TIG | WHO WOULD
ON ANCIENT g EVER WEAR
SEAFARING b | THIS AWFUL
WAR MACHINES . THING?
WAS A4 STUPID -

You
PISGUSTING
FPIG... WHAT

o yod
THINK
YOU'RE
POING? I'™M A
PRINCESS!

: | I'M TIRED OF
o1 | SOMETHING A
[ Somenme LITTLE LESS
EVEN ! TATTERED. LET
SKE/MFIER! '. ME KENOW
| WHEN SHE'S
READY.




: ‘ ! ' = WHAT A
HE HAD NO > =t _. SOUR FACE, S0

CLASS, HE - \ | o . | NEEFITT
| ORESSED ME UP | (L 4 ' _ \ | - 5‘5; 4 e
HKE ‘d MEE' = s L : A 5 ] i
AND FORCED ME
DOWN ON HIS
SPIKY COCK...

THIS SUITS
You....
NICE AND
CLEAN... TIME
FOR A TEST
PRIVE.

HE WAS ALSO NOT
GENTLE. THE FIRST NIGHT
PRACTICALLY FUCKED MY

STOMACH. I BLACKED
OUT QUITE A FEW TIMES.
OUR HONEYMOON WAS A

ELUR FROM THEN ON...

P




AT SOME POINT DURING
THE HAZE, MY MIND
BEGAN DISINTEGRATING.
LIKE A SWITCH INSIPE
ME WAS BEING JUMFED
ON OVER AND OVER
AGAIN.

BOY YOl LOOK
‘ TIRED FROM ALL

THAT DIDPLING.
HAVE
SOMETHING TO
PRINK,
FRINCESS!
BOTTOMS UF!

NO, I WAS WRONG.
HE HELFED ME
HUNLOCK MY PESIRE.
MY TRUE SELF, THIS |
IS WHAT I AM, WHAT
I WAS ALWAYS
MEANT FOR...

AS THINGS PROGRESSED I
HATED TO ACMIT IT BUT MY
EOFY STARTED
CRAVING...GIRTH...T WOULD
CLM MULTIPLE TIMES
WHEN I STRETCHED
MYSELF OUT...

I, WAS BEING
DRLIGGED DAILY. THEY
DRUIGGED ME DAILY, I
KNEW IT WAS
CHANGING ME, INTO
HIS PLAYTHING.

TIME SLIFFED EY,
I CAN'T s4Y HOW
MANY PAYS

KEEP IT 4P
FRINCESS! YOU
CAN DO IT! ALL
THE WAY IN!
GOTTA WORK
THAT HOLE
NICE AND B/G
FOR THE B0SS.




IT WAS JOY, THE
SENSAT/ION OF
CUM SLOSHING IN
MY STOMACH AND
RECTUM, SFERM
SWIMMING FREELY
IN MY WOMBS..

HE FILLED ME
UP...LIKE I
HAD NEVER

THOUGHT
POSS/IBLE.

I LOVE
YOUR HUGE
KING COCK

INSIPE

ME!!




ggﬁ"ﬂﬁ LONG MHE FINALLY CiP
AGO LOST TOUCH SHOW UP... THAT
WITH THE REALITY LIMP DICK MANIAC.
HE ONCE k- WHAT WAS ONCE
BELONGED TO. A (.( THE SOUND OF
CHOICE T COLULD o= SALVATION...
EHH#H#EER (
WITH... Y

! BECAME THE
TINS WAV WE
PRINCESS, CALLING CARD

BOSSLL
%mﬂ:
OE A

OH GOD...
NOT HIM...

HEY, THE
PRINCESS /S,
LIKE, IN
ANOTHER
CASTLE, RIGHT?
You ENOW HOw
THIS GOES BY
NOW, RIGHT?

DO THEMARTO ALL
WFKH.rsgu SE.HI

HI.ya




*HUFF*
... IT WAS
JUST
A LOST
PLUMBER AT
THE DOOR

SEE FOR
YOURSELF.,

I'M s0
HAPFY
YOU'RE SAFE,
rcacey
PARLING.
HE'S KICKING
IN MY TUMMY.
WANNA
FEEL..7

J

HE WAS NEVER ABLE TO
| FIND US AGAIN. I WAS SO
_ g HAPPY, THAT I WOULD
THE JOY I FELT | MOTHER MY KING'S CHILD,
KNOWING MY DARLING -_ ' IT WAS EVERYTHING I
WAS SAFE AND THAT I - NEEDED. I LOVE YOU,
WOLILD MOTHER HIS BOWSER, MY B/G KING...
CHILDREN SEDATED ME
INTO A UNENDING JOY...
THE DRLGS WERE LONG
GONE NOW. .. REPLACED
BY THE JOY OF
SERVITUPE.




LGHIME ULER







