


MERE MAID IN
THE HOME I ONCE
RULED AS

MASTER-




e
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IT'S ONLY BEEN A
WEEK, AND YET
ALREADY IT SEEMS A
LIFETIME. | AM
APPALLED AT MYSELF
FOR SUBMITTING TO

DUNSANY'S - —
DEGREDATION.-




| SHOULD FLEE THIS
WRETCHED LIFE.
THERE'S A BI&, WIDE
WORLD OUT THERE- I
COULD GO ANYWHERE.-
BE ANYONE.-




AS A YOUNG
BoY, | LOVED
READING ADVENTURES \
OF THE AMERICAN
WEST- | COULD TRAVEL
THERE NOW AND

PROSPECLT FOR GOLD OR

BECOME A -
GUNSLINGING
OUTLAW! WHY




OH, YES.
THOSE.- | AM
NO LONGER THE
BOY | WAS. AN
OUTLAW? LIKELY |
WOuULD END UP A
SCARLET WOMAN
IN SOME
WRETCHED
SALOON.-

ALONE. BETTER |
REMAIN HERE, A
BIRD IN HER




IT SEEMS |

AM TO BE A
WOMAN AND A
SERVANT FOR ALL |
MY DAYS. CURSE g
THE DEVIL!




SO DRAMATIC!







2 YOou! T HAVE
A MIND TO——

YOU THINK THIS
y AMUSING!?




YOU LIED
TO ME!




LIED?
MAYBE FIBBED
A BIT, BUT You

wiLL HAVE

EVERYTHING |

PROMISED |F

YOU DO AS |
SAY.

LIAR! LTIAR!
I-——-WELL, I
SHOULD HIT You
WITH THIS
DUSTER,
VILLAIN-




DUST! OH,
NO- NoO!

OH! Look!
THE
GRANDFATHER
CLOCK IS ALL
DusTY!




| SIMPLY
WILL NOT HAVE
DUST IN THIS
HOUSE! IT
DRIVES ME
MAD!




LOOK AT YOU.- A
PERFECLT LITTLE
MAID CONSUMED
WITH THE DESIRE TO
DUST AND MOP AND
POLISH THE
SILVER!

You
CURSED ME
TO BECOME
LIKE THIS!




CURSED7? THIS
HOUSE WILL BE
YOURS ONCE MORE,
DEAR GIRL, BUT YOou
MUST DO AS | TELL
YOou.

BEGONE,

DEVIL.- | WILL
LISTEN TO NO MORE
OF YOUR LIES.- | ONLY
PRAY THAT ONE DAY I
wWILL BE FORGIVEN FOR
MY

SINS.




DUNSANY
APPROACHES.-
YUm. |\ HE
WEREN'T YOUR
MAN T WOouLD
HAVE A BITE.

MY MAN?
WHAT?Z YOU
BABBLE SO IT
MAKES MY HEAD
HURT -




| REJECT
THEE AND ALL
THY INFERNAL

WORKS.

DUNSANY WILL
SOON ASK FOR A
KISS- IF YOU WouLD
HAVE DOMINION
OVER HIM, YOU
MUST SAY "No."




M'LORD. IT
MUST BE TIME
FOR YOUR
MIDDAY MEAL -
I'LL JUST 60O
AND FETCH IT-
wiLL YOU EAT
HERE IN THE
PARLOR?




PRETEND I'M NOT HERE- | WANT TO
SEE YOU AS YOU ARE WHEN YOU ARE
ALONE. YES. YES.

AS YOU WISH,
M'LORD.




| SEE
BEFORE ME A MOST
DESIRABLE WOMAN.- YET, | KNOW
SHE WAS ONCE A MAN.- IS IT WRONG
FOR ME TO DESIRE HER AS SHE 1S
NOW?Z MY THOUGHTS ARE
TANGLED-

EVELYN- | HATE
THE NAME HE HAS
GIVEN ME- HE 1S

CRUEL, AND YET.-.-.



HIS EYES
UPON ME
MAKE ME FEEL
SO—— ODD. THE
WAY HE
STARES!







HE
IS SO
HANDSOME,
SUCH A GOOD
MAN -




BLAST MY
WOMAN'S HEART! |
LONG FOR HIS
KISS, | WANT TO BE
HELD IN HIS
STRONG ARMS!

AS A

MAN, | MIGHT
JUST TAKE THE

KISS | CRAVE

FROM YOUR SOFT

LIPS, BUT AS A
GENTLEMAN, T
wiLL ASK. MAY

I KISS You,

EVELYN?




IF YOU WOULD
MAKE DUNSANY YOUR
VASSAL, YOU MUST
sAay "No." say IT!
say INo 2!




IT CAN NOT BE,
LORD DUNSANY. |
AM A MERE SERVING
GIRL- YOU ARE A
LORD. NO MATTER
HOW MUCH WE EACH
MAY DESIRE IT, OUR
LIPS MAY NEVER
MEET -
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