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I need to
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It's normally against
Sextillion policy to interfere
with our guests for any reason,
but my legal counsel here

has advised me --

Prince Robot
1V, there's
reportedly been
a... a death in
your family.

It is with
great regret
we must inform
you that your
wife has been
Killed.
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Mummy
got me a

new bathing
costume!

I'm going
to catch
crabs for our

“Bathing

v if a
costume?" :

fucking fop like
you could survive
the playground, so
can that clever
boy.

27 I adore I
you, Princess,
but when he starts
his schooling, the
other children are
going thq murder 4

=\
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Don't!

LI have
children!

Please. T'll

get you out of

here, get you

to your... your

ship.
I'm
begging you.
Father to
father.

highness..?

He'll know
how to fix this,
make everything

right again.
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I have
to see King
Robot.
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Goddammit,
the enemy is
onboard!

We must have picked ~ only four Landfallers
up a stowaway back on this sortie. You
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Oh,
cutie, come
inside.

[ you out of
those dirty

I think
Hazel had an
accident.

No, thank you. Oh... but
T've got this. /1 gtill see you
And we were two for class

just about to tomorrow?
head home. We're practicing

our fourth

positions.

Tomorrow
then.

from the moment it's
focmed, o Family i almost
alway ¢ undec aftack.
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The frick is 101944/;(;7 out
which threafs +, deal
with 1[\:'(5'}‘,

Iam
not letting this
ship be hijacked
by some lunatic

knobber! _/

E —kzzt& That's a...
Central, this 5 D regative, Skyscraper.
is Chaplain Mores Satellite confirms zero
aboard the HMS il enemy crafts in your
\ Skyscraper! i A Flight path, over.
i \ —kzzt=
I repeat, - T
We are under
attack!
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; talk’" Mo Holf me aboat sex.
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She said she'd had lots
O{' ‘+ in hec “Feﬁ LM+
Married sex was
rfabmbIV her

favorite ,
7

/

(S

Still, Mom also warned
me not 4o expect
Rircworks like the
ones in Mister Heist's
romance nove l$ every
time,

.. could still be
worlds m()arT’.

Some nights, even
two old friends
olccidivn) to get a3

clese as humaan Jy
possible. ..
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Now tell your
househusband to
stop buying that

cheap one-ply toilet
paper. It's worse than
the glorified bark we
had to use on the
frontlines.

Guess
who got a
fat-ass 4%
raise today.

For once in my
pathetic career, 1
didn't completely shit
the bed. My director
said I finally started
disappearing into
the story.

Yeah,
the trenches
always look so
beautiful in
the snow.
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hours and the

78\ minutes and the

seconds.

He shields
us from all

Just keep
your eyes

on Dengo,
Princeling.
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This is
the worst
one yet.

“She looked at her
brother’s bloodied
teeth and finally
accepted the truth:
The only true revenge
is forgiveness.

Honestly,
Izabel, how
does anyone like |
this juvenile
twaddle?

Because it's ~ You people wouldn't let
the only way me pay proper respects
I have left by dismembering the
to honor the bitch who murdered
man. him.

' Klara, we
both know letting

that Gwen chick live
is what Oswald would
have wanted.

If you hate
Mister Heist's
books so much,
why are you still
obsessing over

every line?

how magnanimous,
until Gwendolyn inevitably
returns to finish the
rest of us.
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So what
if T have?

The real
question
is -

Iam
s0 sorry. T
don't know

what --

Get away
from my
house.
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Please
just let
me --

[A/O(Ji are Inn(o/er ‘Hna/)
they used to be.

| guess [m not suce what o
say about all that,
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‘do"drugs, I use
Fadeaway to help
get me through a
soul-crushing job
that I only
go to --

-- 50 you
can take care

of helpless me,
veah, T know.

Why are
you completely
shutting me out
of this part of
your life?

T don't know,
maybe because T
knew you'd react

like this?

And as
long as this
is Accusatory
Dickhole Night...
who the fuck
is Ginny?
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Did
Hazel tell
you?

How does
my daughter
know about
your newest
ex-fiancée?

Our
daughter.

And Ginny
is just the woman
who's been giving her
dance lessons. In
private. Twice a week.
Nothing more.

You
heard what
T said.

Don't try
to change the
subject. What

is going on with
you and this --

Then
why have you
been saying her
name in your

Have you
ever been high
in front of
our child?

Have you
ever been high
in front of
Hazel?
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I... appreciate the gesture, but my son could
be literally anywhere in the universe by now.

\r

t

The backwater janitor who
kidnapped him was somehow
educated enough to rip the

ransponder from the royal
ship he stole.

He may
have found your
transponder, but
he didn't find
ours.

You're saying
Landfall Intelligence
just happened to have
some kind of beacon
stashed inside

Just

we

Breaking News:

happen to be our
‘allies” doesn't mean

No, I'm saying
we stashed beacons
inside every ship in
your fleet.

because you

trust you.

You and I never had
this conversation, but a
little birdy told me Dengo

is headed for a planet
somewhere in the
Uncanny Valley.

What the
hell is he doing |
all the way out

there? =

If you're
lucky, he's hiding.
If you're not, he's

trying to start
PR 3 revolution.

by’ And trust

] me, that's the
last thing you
poor bastards
want.

The whole
point of having
enemies abroad

is getting to
ignore the ones
back home.
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T would,
but he's an

My husband
won't even eat
burgers.

Thanks
for the rift.
The lift? The

ride.

You want a
B square for the
Whoof, I'm : road? It'll help
still in the you sleep.
clouds.

My love
for you is
deep and real,
K-Fabe.

Take one
for your
quy.

See you
at table
read!

Unless
T kill myself
first.
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You took me away
from my family.

Special
Agent Gale.

f
AN
Back from
cleaning up
your mess on
Sextillion.
Lucky for you,
turns out this Mama sun
you ventilated was involved
in some sort of underage

slavery ring that --

Careful, ¥ Why off the only [ Liar. Your worthless planet
killer. quy who can help has already refused to
you find your intervene in this “domestic
boy? 1 dispute.” Why would
Y you help me?

Because unlike

most royals, Girl could
your wife Was  gyear like an
good people. admiral.
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The Princeling
and I have a
message for the
masses.

Now put
us in front of
a camera or T
kill you next.

T would if T
could, but that's not
how the Circuit works.
We make new episodes

here, but those
transmissions are
controlled by --

You, help
me broadcast
my speech to all I can't!
stations right Nobody here
now or -- can!

But if...
if you let
me /ive...
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e Paring ALY

Solid
work tonight,
Slipjack.
Now sign
and return that
damn release
form!

Trix, Not if
we should it's about her Zipless?

talk. again. Yeah, the
. new kid's actually
Your hire \ starting to pull
is doing fine. A a0 » her weight.
little sloppy, but —
at least she's
loosening up.

I'm worried
she's going
to pull herself
apart.

And whose fault is
that, pusher lady?

You act like you
care about all our jobs so
much, but maybe you're
Just afraid of losing
another customer.
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Is...
is this a
Jjoke?

You want a job,
you can audition
like everybody
else.

But you
don't come
down here and
start pointing
toys at --

I need
to be on the
Open Circuit,
please.

The hell is
wrong with you,
blockhead?
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That “Ymprovisation”
of yours was a line from
one of Heist's novels.

And? No
offense, but it's
not like he's gonna
come looking for
royalties.

Besides, Oswald
would just be thrilled
his words finally got in
front of an audience.

What if someone out there
\_| makes a connection between
You and your character?

Based on one
sentence from an out-
of-print paperback?

Alana, I'm
talking about
something much
more valuable
than airtime.

You need
to think about
Hazel.

Honestly, I appreciate the
concern, but all that Fadeaway is
starting to make you paranoid.

Unfortunalely, Mom's new friend

was wise to be concerned .

But thatsa pmverbiql ‘
"stocy for another time.'
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[Back thea, the
More pressing story
for My-(\umily wes
otill wrFa}J;wQ ina
'Po-/al.hxy kiﬂjd'om.

YOu
WISHED TO
SPEAK WITH

us?
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Kia/i‘)'w‘} have an

easier time w."“q wocd S,

sorry, all V' what am
right! , 1 supposed
to do,

Zipless?

“Don't
worry about
customer reviews,”
she says! "Wobody
even reads them,”

Ah,
Zipless?

The whole
office thinks I'm
an idiot. What
am I supposed
to do?

7 ...never worry
what other people
think of you, because
no one ever thinks
of you.
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Sorry, T
completely
blanked.
Cue
curtain and
strike the
ocean.

Can I buy another
two you-know-whats?
We have to record
local spots later, and
I could use --

No sweat,
this script blew
anyway.
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She
tooted.

And when
the gas from her
husband's stew
began to cool, the
Empress raised
her hands high

sorry,
we were just
debating
the origins of
existence.
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Yeeeeah,
T've got no
clue what
any of that
means.

Her is

worried.

Huh, translator
rings must be
offline.

Guess
Hazel's folks
are both out

of range.

Relax, Klara,
you can finish your
one-woman book
club as soon as
somebody gets
home.
Alana's
working late
again, but Marko
probably just
went out for a
supply run.

Her's
worried about
mommy and
daddy.
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NO, OUR
AFTER ABANDONING ROYAL GUARDS ARE
YOUR LAST MISSIONP _ALREADY PURSUING
AFTER YET ANOTHER OF THIS DENGO RADICAL
AND WILL BRING

o ¥
YOUR “EPISODES: HIM TO SWIFT
JUSTICE.

/ You have
my word that T ‘
will find our boy | S
and put down the |
animal that took | Your
his mother's | - | majesty --

YOUR FAILURE TO CAPTURE
THE LANDFALLTAN TRATTOR u
AND HER LOVER HAS BADLY Ex‘;’::,!gf,g';gfg.,
HARMED OUR RELATIONSHIP
WITH THE COALITION.
WE ARE SORRY FOR
WHATEVER YOU EXPERIENCED
AT WAR, BUT IT DOES NOT
EXCUSE YOUR INCREASINGLY
HIDEOUS BEHAVIOR.

You have
no inkling what T
endured. You never saw
combat. You never had
to worry how to keep
your entire platoon
alive while --
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WE... I CARRY
THE WEIGHT OF
THIS BLOODY
WORLD ON MY
SHOULDERS.

IN YOUR QUARTERS UNTIL THE
PRINCESS IS TO BE ENTOMBED
ALONGSIDE YOUR BROTHER.

YOU WILL CONV}::E‘ESCE

THE HIGHEST
HONOR WE CAN GIVE
YOUR LATE WIFE IS
LAYING HER TO REST
BY A TRUE CHAMPION
OF THIS REALM.

RETURN
TO THRONE

YOU WERE
A GOOD BOY
ONCE. WE WILL
NEVER KNOW
WHERE WE
WENT WRONG.

You're...
burying her
next to

Duke?

7 IF ONLY
FOR YOUR
oY.
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WE DEEPLY
REGRET THE
LOSS OF
YOUR DEAR
WIFE.
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1{//77

/

I never

said T saw
action.

Even the
way you say “saw
action” makes it
sound like you've

seen action.

I figure you
did time as a
conscript, maybe
fought for the
horns.

Nah, she's an ex-Freelancer,
probably broke her contract after
she slit the wrong quy’s throat.

why Zipless
never lets us
see her out
of getup.

That's

I'm just saying, I
respect the craft,
but we should quit

not soldiers, we're

acting like this
is something
it isn't.

e,

We're

entertainers.

We're drug
dealers.
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Wait, this
worthless suckhole
takes home half as

much as T do?

This is not
the place for salary
negotiation.

Then
let's take it
outside.
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Now have
makeup do
something with
whatever's
happening on
your chin.

Nice
scene, lady.
We're killing

it today.

Not to
be a dick, but can
we please stop using
battle terminology to
describe us playing not the only
make-believe? one here
who's been in
There's combat.
an actual
war happening
right now.
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T think
Alana had early Anyway,
tech rehearsal it's almost dawn,
this morning. which means
T've gotta take
Off, too.

Your mom
was up crazy late
reading last night,

s0 try not to
wake her.

And don't forget,
Hazel freaks if you forget to evenly
distribute the melted butter in each
square of her waffle, and also if you--

auny’STIvY DA
822 Rubia L4
Thivate Lessone Available

| kﬂou/, Im even an/w’,'/lj
""y%hﬂ, 50 let's o to work...
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Bitch, be
professional
about this.

n\c mi/n‘*ary was
my mothec's Ligst
caceer, but it
wasn't hee last.

)

/10 I mou

Joining the Open Gircuit
hod beea one of herdream
j0bs since she wasakid,
L and Mopy 50 mehow
made it pagpen.

If you want
to talk with the
boss, you can make
an appointment
like everybody

=
Get out
of my face,
new girl.

How the fuck is
this medium-talent
making twice as
much as me?

I got
a hold of
the new
budget.

What's the
problem now,
K-Fabe?

But as anyone who's
ever qoften one knows,
adream job is stil|
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Shouldn't we
Yeah, but tell someone in
they're not the Robot Kingdom
all missing we know where
persons. Prince 1V is?

You know
the rules. Our
customers' privacy is
sacrosanct. At least
until their credit
runs dry.

But the
Prince has
a newborn
at home.

That's
probably why
he's here.

Nothing drives
2 man to new pussy
faster than seeing
a kid come out of
the old one.
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What's
the matter,
bean?

Why is she
making that
noise?

It's her
breakfast
screech.

T have
no idea how
she gets
out of that
crib.

Breakfast?
What time
is it?
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Limited edition bookplate for Forbidden Planet
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...you are
watching
me...

You heard
the man.

Send
down another
three sales
associates.

Mama sun,
how much
longer are we
going to let
him stay?

The
blueblood
is clearly...

unwell.

It's
Sexctillion,
kid.

Everyone
here is sick in
the head.
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Tlnii is the 5110(7 of how my pafcn‘f‘; SPIH' up.
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I'm telling
the truth,
you evil
B-word!

Which you'd
know if you
hadn't killed our
Lying cat!

Lying cat?
As in, his
Lying cat?

Last time
I saw her,
she was a

Anyway, don't cry
your eyes out.

Hold on,
you're not even
from Wreath? How
the hell do you
A know how to use a
crash helm?

Now stop
bullshitting
and tell me
what really
happened.

Did a few years of
grad school on your
moon before I joined
the ‘Lancers.

The girl already
did. She hurt The
Will, but only because

she was under the
effects of a powerful
hallucinogen. It was
an gccident.

One I'm
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Can we
please fight
about this
in the
morning?

- we agreed to
\ keep a low
profile! 4

Y:
the woman who
broadcasts herself
to the universe
every day?

risk I have
to take. To
provide for |
our family. £

Alana, do you

So just know why there are

because I don't / no wanted posters

make money ) of us anywhere? No

means I'm not 7 bulletins calling for
working, too? / our arrest?

Because Wreath
and Landfall don't want
anyone to know that
our family even exists.

We promised X |
to give Hazel as
rich a childhood
as we possibly

could.

We promised Except for
to be careful. all the people
Just because you bind they hired t,°
her wings and put on murder us!
the world's shittiest
disguise before you
go outside doesn't
mean --
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Oh, They

no. didn't treat
her wrong,
did they?

Ghiis, your
tribe has some
sort of link
to its animals,
: right?
If one

went missing,
you could...
follow it?

I promise, you
couldn't have bartered
her to a better family.
Hazel and her parents

took excellent care
of your beast.

For a
little ways,
at least.

Dunno,
exactly. Only
ever tracked one [N
'bout halfway That'll
across the have to
tundra. do.
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sorry, mommy
had to make out
with a quy who tasted
like old ham at work
today, so she's taking
it out on your poor
father.

the hell is
skish?

Actually,

daddy is

to blame
for --

Come here,
the two of us have
to hug with her in

the middle.

Hey,
T love
you.

T love
you more.

=
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S0 yeah,
your pet just
menstruated all
over the living
room.

That thing is not a = Who knew my granddaughter
pet, I only bought her ~ would fall in love with the
for the blubber. shitting monstrosity?

Be nice

to Friendo, &
mean girls.
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This quy

You
knick him
again?

is a goddamn
zucchini.

How long do
we have to keep
grooming the
poor bastard?

until These
the money Freelancers are
runs out, I assholes, but their
quess. coverage plans are
actually pretty

sick.

All hands
on deck!

We just got
a whole platoon
of wounded in
from Unger!

..Iamin
the wrong line
of work.
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And please The hot wa’;er
The hot \' 5 not been fixed.
tell me the hot water repair witch came,
water has been has been but said she'd need
fixed. another 900 for a
new part.

Is my
child at least
alive?

That's
triple her
estimate!

Something
about the cost
of petrified
wood.

Blame
the so-called He ran
man of the "o ragged
house. at the
playground
today.
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So
you heard,
huh?
Yeah,
real shame
about Mister
Heist.

Never
thought I'd
see you back
here.

something
terrible has
happened.

I'm not here
about my
ex-husband,
son.

This
is about
Friendo.






OPS/images/0022.jpeg
If she's
out of the
Circuit then

T quit.

Fine, set
designers come
cheap.

S0 suddenly Heist's
recommendation
means nothing?

Stop name-
dropping your

dead ex, it's
desperate.

But
before this
young woman
auditioned

for us --

A trouper's
past is none of my
business, especially
after she's already
been shitcanned.

T swear
on the life of
my girl T will
get better

at this.
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yeah... just
like that.

6rind against...
uh-huh...
right there.

I want to
have... your
babies...
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It doesn't
affect my work
performance,
Trix.

But
ves, I have
a baby at

home.

She
won't give
you another
pass.

Do you
know how many
people would kil!

for this job?

Then stop
acting like
one here.
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Oh, calm down. T
was just... lost in
the moment.

time T told

you to stick
it in my

| spinneret.

didn't mean it?
About wanting
to have fuckin’

with a bore
like you.

really want
tobea..a
mother?

You
remember
what we do
for a living,
right?

Unlike you,
I'm more than
my fucking job

description.

You can
show yourself v
out, Will. _Z]
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How? The docs
say my brother's
beyond fixing.

That's a
formula for an

enough to heal

wounds.

Healthcare Syndicate
has been paying these trolls
to keep it off the market,
presumably to protect
their profits.

elixir, one powerful

even your sibling's

Why are
you telling her
everything about
our quest?

Sophie,
for the last
time, this is
not a stupid
“quest.”

The Will
gave it to
me.

He gave me
everything.

...and what's in
it for you?

You got

my blood?

Don't be absurd.

T've just come to realize
that The Will is the only
person in your reprehensible
line of work qualified to
complete a singularly
important job.

I tell you what,
my Sidekick and I have
accrued a shit-ton of
vacation days, so if this
formula is genuine...
we'll help you find
what you need.

But the
child can't
come with
us.
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T will
never stop
cringing.

You

encouraged
us... just a

I know it
was cheap, but
T was just trying

to defend the

You were
trying to defend
yourself, which

I have told you
a million times
never to do.

second...

You
encouraged us
to respond to

the audience
more.

No, T told
you to be aware

Of the fourth
wall, not to punch
a glory hole
through it.

Right,
because we
always let the
work speak
for itself.

No,
because you
suck at this

Jib akr:d those
AN ecklers are
AN right.

Leave your
getup with the
understudy.
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Sophie became
my duly sanctioned
Page last year, and
she has the legal right
to follow me anywhere,
including a theater
of war. You're
welcome to
assist us both,
but only on
our terms.

If you
three are quite
finished, the main

ingredient this elixir

requires is dragon
semen.

Which T
suppose means
we're off to
Demimonde.

You know
Wreathers don't
care a lick about
their hired help,

right?

You know
your dog smells
like hot garbage

Juice, right?

Demimonde?

where
The Stalk
is from.
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There there,
Princeling.

Dengo
is a man
of his word.
T'll never let
anyone hurt

You have
a very, very
important
job.

You're going
to help every
last child in the O‘

Robot Kingdom,
regardless of
bloodline. 5

won't have to
—\ doitallon
your own.

SERVANTS’
QUARTERS

future king
deserves more
than allies.
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He
needs an
\ audience.
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It's not I just don't see
like that, much of her myself
these days. She's
been putting in crazy
hours all month.

of work, if you
don't mind me

What line

prying?

Entertainment.

Open Circuit,
huh? They must
employ half of
Gardenia.

My cousin used to
do lighting for them.
She said that place

can be a little rowdy

behind the scenes.

Sounds
like Henri
and me.

When
together, we're
together, but when
he's on the road...
we trust each other
to live our lives.

=

I
wouldn't

Ala... Alexis
doesn't really like
to talk shop with
what little time off
she has, so I try
not to ask.

marriage needs
a few secrets,
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No need to

be clandestine,

K-Fabe. Zipless
is cool.

The sponsors
want us both in
this scene?

Because adult
women always eat
breakfast together
in their nighties.

T was worried
I might actually Hold on,
have to do this you can
straight. (

perform
high?

G%d, this}i}e the Firef' scene
You want of every boring cautionary
a taste, Now? T'm tale ever.
darling? 4 still recovering
from my first Don't believe
dose three everything
days ago. you learned in
school.

This part
of the gig isn't
J)\ performing,it's
promoting. i
You bulild up your
T'd refuse, but I've \ Fadeaway tolerance
got a dad in assisted living fast. And it actually
and three sisters who don't does help you make
feel like assisting with shit. interesting choices.

Most jobs
are impossible
to do without
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She'd just say
that kids don'+
need 4o know
Qvely‘qunj
about their
parents.

Bu’i‘ So0ner or
latec, we all

‘F.'npf ou"‘

(M\/wa\/ .

Ay I -
hnah, . o { '
can't catch | J
y (
3 SRy
7 0 a =, 5

Thanks for
coming over,
Barr.

Ecca just
loves animals,
but her daddy
isn't exactly
a fan.

Yeah, my wife
wasn't either, but
we both fell for
riendo when we saw
how good she was
with Hazel.

She fought against
the wings with you, right?
Your wife, T mean?
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This is hardly
the most
What, degrading getup
you look fine,  the producers

Alana. have stuff \ It's not
A\ you in. e the outfit that

bothers me, it's
the gross product

Integration The Circuit is
pays our show business, not
wages, kid. X show charity.

I just wish I hate pushing
we could shill toxic waste I'd never
something good , let my own daughter
for once. touch.

Then be
grateful this job helps S
you afford whatever
organic garbage you feed
Hazel. Not to mention
the 3600 a month you
pay that land baron
to park your --

I need,
um, ‘concert
tickets” for < N
tonight. -
Hook | - 4

3 sister / \( D
up? .
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end chapter twenty
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Not
this lecture
again.

It's true,
the Circuit has
only ever existed
to pacify an angry
and hopeless
population.

And what
did you do?
Join a nonprofit
organization?

soup kitchen?

yourself in a tiny
room, shut the
blinds and mainline
Volunteer at a every transmission
like a junkie?

people, but the Circuit can only ever change

Yeah,
peace out,
throat-
slitter.

Maybe shitty
shows like ours,
but what about

actual good

I got into
YFilament City"
when I was young,
changed the way
I thought about
poverty.

Some art might have the power to change

the way we feel, and never for very long.

Yuma, if you
really think this
business is just

about narcotizing
our audience,

why are you still
working here?

Because
I adore
drugs.
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Oswald tried to
change the worlds
with his novels
and all it got him
was dead.

T actually think
we're better off
Jjust trying to make as
many people in this
universe as blissed out
it's A

as possible, even if
only for a bit.

Back up,

My dear, I'm
high right now.
50 are half your

colleagues.

one told

Andno ¥ But, I'm cool! I'm
susceptible to peer
pressure! /

me?

You've also
got a little girl
to look after,
mama.

Not for
another\/
six hours,

Come on, I haven't taken a
single day off since Hazel was
born. My entire maternity leave

T don't. A Was basically spent fleeing.

This isn't like
Whatever dreck you
may have sampled
back in high school,
Alana. Fadeaway is

days, and it hits
a lot faster.

much stronger these

Just let me try a taste.
w. g

This isn't
my first time
in the deep
end of the
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No need
to wake
the baby,
Princess.

I don't care
Please. = What you do to
me, but please
don't hurt my
boy.

T would
never harm
a child. I'm

a father

myself.

I've been
your custodian for
nearly two years,
and you don't even

know my name?

I gave
your palace
guards the

night off.

At least,
I was for
a time.
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Whatever
you want --

I want
you to listen
to me.

My son

liked stories about
funny animals and

sometimes monsters,

if they weren't

too scary.

Did you
know that you
can die from
diarrhea? That
you can literally
shit yourself
to death?

Every night,
he gave me an
extra kiss to put
in my pocket
before T left
for work.

When he
was four, Jokum

got diarrhea after
drinking the water

from our village's
stream.

I, Iam
S0 very sorry

for everything

you--

It almost sounds
comical, doesn't
it? But it's actually
very common in
this region, our
funeral director
assured me.

I was with
my son the day
he died, his empty
belly swollen like
a balloon ready
to burst.

His condition
worsened, but your
doctors said there was
little they could do for
commoners without
insurance.

Princess,
do you know
what Jokum's
last words to

me were?

What?
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Under no
circumstances. ¢ t’:ﬁyﬁée a
wedding and T
were blackout
drunk.

Watch, Hazel.
Your father and
I are going to
show you how to
two-step.

Really, T Well, you
have terrible have to be
coordination. brave before

you can be
T once A good.
broke a staff Z
sergeant’s toe
trying to march
in formation.

My father
used to say
that.

You know, g \ 3
I don't even It's Barr.
know your I'm Barr.
first name. y

Your
message just
said ‘Hazel's

dad from the
park.”

3 AdmiJr it, youre
&‘%%, N ?(obab)y’u\/ very
diffecent persan

7<) j at work thaa you
¥ ave at home.

Nice to
meet you,
Barr.

> I Y ",&!‘
oAy
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Everyone needs 1o be
someone else sometimes.

Goodnight, %
goodnight,my
little knight.
Mummy loves |

Just one
of your lowly
subjects.
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If she sleeps
through the night
because of this,
Keep # I will owe you
spinning in 3 my life.
the same
direction as
those little
quys!

Just the
25 an hour
will be fine,

thanks.

Ha, ‘partrer”
Itry to makes it sound
/" make enough here like we're running
to keep my daughter - a corporation
in daycare four days
a week, which probably My Ausband is on
makes me a lousy the road most of the year,
mom, but I'd be /ost hauling construction supplies
\\ without teaching. to the Green Zone over in--
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That's We
very rude, don't talk
like that
to other
people.

I Obviously,
apologize, you're not...
Ginny. what she

said.

T've been trying to make
her more comfortable with
diversity, but mostly we've

been trapped indoors, trading
the same disqusting colds
back and forth.

Yeah,
they're little
biological warfare
agents, aren't
they?

And they
only learn by

e le.
Hamp! Dance

with me.
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