Congratulations,
Princess Robot.

A boy? \/ ~ T ; .
He couldn't =

And he... be healthier.

he has the

right number H
of fingers
and toes?

I beg your YV This child won't
fucking pardon., inherit that title
until his father
is dead.

/

Your royal
highness, it
is my honor
to introduce

Prince Robot / /
k V. f’

- -




/( Just because your husband is still
missing in action doesn't mean

that anyone in the Kingdom
has given up on him.

Excuse
her confusion,
Princess.

Forgive
me, I, I was
under the
impression --

I meant no
disrespect.

You're
just lucky my
epidural is still
working.

This princeling's
dad is most certainly
alive and well somewhere
out there, no matter what
the goddamn tabloids sag.{.

S'I'or\; of‘i'w‘o
world$ forever
at waf, a Flmef

Called Landfall|
N adammn )
called Weeath

Bvﬂ' its alsp the

Stocy of o distant

land that ciccled
them both.




The F\obo‘l‘ Kingdom i5 a
olwfaf-[: Pland, which dOE‘:n"}'
mean Hhat dwacve s live

'HI\EU'Q. L‘Hﬂouﬁh Mg‘g’ be o
few AO, | don't know).

H\juﬁ means the pla(.& 15
too big 4o be con sideced
a moon and too small
to be considered a
real planet.

50 like all middle_cnildren,
the King dom pickeo‘
sides ca(..‘.'Ful'lr.

iy
,:' o

For theiv many contribution s to
Hhe Coalition of Landfall over
the years, the Robots

prospeced haﬂd'somdy.




At lead,

some 0

thean did.

The bloody
portrait artist
will be here any

minute now.

Would
you kindly
do something |
about the |
disaster in
there? _

Commoners,

I

take care
of it.









