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| SHOULD
REALLY GET
SOME HELP,
BUT WHO?
CAN'T Bt
AQUA, SHE IS

S0 USELESS...
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AFTER A FEW MINTUES OF RUNNING AND
DODGING MORE GIANT STEPS THREATENING
HIS LIFE, KAZUMA ARRIVES AT THE FOOT OF

THE BLUE HAIRED GODDESS,




SH-SHE TOOK IT OFF Iy

\  THE MIDDLE OF THE ROOM?
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| AM REALLY
om0 ¢
HAVE T0 TEACH
THAT GIRL
ABOUT GENERAL
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Y Megum!
DArKNESS!

Come yoin me!
AND Bring

WHILST YOU'RE AT

IT!




HMM?
QOMETHING SQUIRMING UNDER
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AN RATHER URGENT
JOB THAT NEEDS
ATTENDING...
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AND THUS, THE THREE HEROINES HEADED
OUT TO COMPLETE THEIR URGENT J0e8.
THE EXCITMENT OF THE PAY GAVE THEM
PLENTY TO TALK ABOUT WHILST THEY

WALKED TOWARDS THEIR MISSION. IT
WOULD TAKE ROUGHLY 3 HOURS TO WALK
THERE, HOWEVER THE EVENING AIR WOULD

HELP CLEAR THE DRUNK AQUA’S MIND.
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MEANWHILE,
IN THE DEPTHS OF AQUA'S BOOT.

FAR FAR AWAY FROM THE CLEAN, FRESH
AIR HIS TEAMMATES ARE BREATHING IN...

%

&\ THE FRICTION BETWEEN HE
| S0CK AND INSOLE CAUSES
S| KAZUMA'S CLOTHES TO TEAR
1 APART...

\_/ NOT LOOKING 600D FOR HIM..




HELPED SOBER AQUA UP.
THE BATTLE STARTS...
AND THE PARTY ARE VERY
UNDER PREPARED...
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THE GROUP FIND THEMSELVES AT
THE BASE OF AN ENERMY CAMP.

IT WOULD APPEAR
THAT THE MUSTY STOCKING
HAS FILLED KAZUMA'S
MOUTH, LEAVING HIM
UNABLE TO SCREAM FOR
HELP....
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AFTER THEIR RATHER, SURPRISING VICTORY,
AQUA HAS FOUND HERSELF COLLAPSED AGAINST
THE BRICK WALL OF A RANDOM BUILDING.
SWEAT DRIPPING FROM HER GODLY FORM.

SHE CATCHES HER BREATH WHILST THE
COOL NIGHT AIR BRUSHED AGAINST HER NOW
GLISTENING SKIN.
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HUH? SWEAT?
KINDA GROSS,
BUT...

| DON'T REALLY
HAVE MUCH OF
A CHOICE...



IS ACTUALLY

DREAMING...
TILL UNAWARE
OF HER ACTUAL

rAWORSHIPPER.




A FEW DAYS LATER{ A
\ | THE TEAM RETURN |
HOME.

)

OF THE HUMAN.
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AFTER HER BRISK WALK TO HER

HER DAYS OLD B0OOTS AND CLOTHES.
LAZILY LEAVING THEM IN A HEAP, THE

TO HAVE A NICE STEAMY BATH.

AFTER HEARING NO RESPONSE,
AQUA GOES ABOUT TRYING
TO LOCATE HER TEAMMATE.
HOWEVER, THE WATER
GODDESS FOUND NO TRACE
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BEDROOM, AQUA PROMPTLY REMOVED

BLUE- HAIRED GODDESS SWIFTLY LEAVES

s
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GONNA HAVE A |
LONG BATH...

UNBEKNOWST TO HER, LEAVING HER STOCKING
IN HER BOOT HAS ALLOWED HER NEWEST WORSHIPPER
TO GIVE HIMSELF TO THE GODLY 0BJECT.
HIS NEW LIFE CONSISTED OF HUFFING THE
STALE SCENT OF AQUA’S MEATY FEET, DRINKING
THE SWEAT THAT SOAKED HER STOCKINGS, i“
AND GIVING "EVERYTHING HE HAS TO
HER ENTIRE BEING.
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