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lssue #3: I_iﬂanrning Series Kecap!

In Issue 1, Ethan was summoned to Hell for a date with the succubus named
Kasadya. They stood around naked and spoke over 3,500 words, she
shapeshifted, he made her cry a little, then they boinked - it’s implied.

Featuring: Labyrinthine dialogue balloons, awkward limp dick, inexplicable
Margaret Atwood, and a pantsing - all in shades of JPEG-crushing

In Issue 2, back at home, Ethan set about summoning Lady K to the Upside Up.
Evellyn, a haunted but snarky vagrant, volunteered to get possessed, hoping to
fix her own “demon” problem (it's PTSD, but... gangly).

Kento, Ethan’s fastidious roommate, interrupted the ritual, took a load of spunk
to the face, and got possessed instead. Oops!

As we left, Eve was having a demonic meltdown. As one does.

Featuring: Fewer words, awkward limp dick, pumpkin spice candles, and sex.
Wait, sorry - still no sex! Are we actually sure this is a smut comic?
Yes!

This issue definitely is! Just stick around for Act 4, to find out who sticks it in
who!

Whom? In whom. “Who sticks it in whom.” Gotta get that coitus grammatical!
Anyway...

Let us join our heroes once more as they prepare to battle a formidable and
creepy foe, and to answer an important question:

Whose limp dick will it be, this time?



The magical fires have
extinguished. Lady Kasadya
is in possession of Kento’s
body, the wrong body,
warping his form to her
purpose.

Evellyn sits distraught,
crushed and humiliated.
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‘ ‘ =P And Ethan is
| came so close. @ //( _Vif'-':fi:"' Wearing a

| couldve lef+ it all .' Teally Stupld
behind. :

—
Had a clean slate. = » TR robe.
5 ®
e
I'm so tired of
having +hings Q
ripped away From ~

’QQ@E

N
/gv/ \ V\/hy cant it ever

Just work?

K@K?g\m&

| can't hold it back
any more.

| won't hold it down




W- what the
HELL is that?!
Another
demonz?

Relax, Poppeﬂ
t's hot a real
demon, like le moi

Cal it a "shade

A person's internal
darkness, manifest

This ohe’s so corpor'eal,
Eve Prolaab\y got rapec/,
or something dreadful.

JESUS, Lady Kkl
That's so ecallous!
JUh. is it

dangerous?

Oh, yes.
Yes it is.




.to humans.
The emotions it
embodies are not
a threat to one
inured such as |

Tsk.
Cadllous,
Per‘haps.

sol
Prepare to withess the
badassery of the Lady
Kasadya,
my butter-muf-Fin as |
Wallop this nuisance
back into her

subconscious!

Now, shades can
only ever be +ru|y
oles’rroyed from
within..

But | can still kick
its twisted butt




For when the

Mistress of Lust
walks the Earth the
MIGHTY shall

tremble wi-

UNH.

Heeeeeeee®® .
ok
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What - what
do 1 do??

+'s cominﬂ
at ME!

But HOW?
s FAsST




Eve's out, EY‘I"an

Shade..
emotional..

overload.

SERIoUsLY! How
LONG must this pain
PERSIST?!

Welcome to

testicles.

Careful
Sweetbread

Don't let it
hit you, even
oncel




+'s J’us+ as
quick as she
is.

It exists to protect her,
and to relieve the
pressure in her mind -
anywhere. Into you.

A tantrum with a
body would have to
contain more emotion
than anyohe con
handie!




| can't Fight this
thing, I_ady Kl .. | believe | can stand
again soon.. Huuurk!
Hanﬂ in there,
shookums! We can
take it +oge+her!

You're in ho
shape. It Jjust
hurt you more..

Eytan poh I+ would

whatever you winl be B A’D/
do.. ’




COME ON,
you.l
HT MEI







Ichangedmymind
Ichangedmymind
Ichangedmyminc{

stop.. please..

Oh, | feel it, all
r‘ighﬂl.

like you're grippin my
heart and my duodenum

at the same time..

.with ice and




Who turned out

ALLUA‘(sss (AJ gWE
_ -

You're super DUPER emo.
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h Jesus

CHRISTI.




What's wrong with Evie was a biteh to me, for no
a
her?
. He
't believe her.
I don't be

r
would never:

reason.
Not my firiend anymore!
he jusy said
: that 1 ;
She just wangs . {{ Wouldn t
Qttention, n €rstand

EERAYay

So selfish! She Cant out of
apologize, 0T 9¢

I3
We don’t really 1@
my house!

Eve’S o
more.
any changed-

Didn’t she thin} of what it

would do to him, accusing him g g
of that??




Hell to- on rignt
..Earth to

Ey+an./
Tsk! | told you not to let it inl

Come on back, now!




You'l be okay'
t was just a bad
dream

Oh, dear! s OK.

You're okay.
KiﬁH?

Tsk. Ehouﬁh tears.










Ohl Hi, Eve. Feeling What's For

any better? break fast? E\/+an! W.ha+ =
surpr'lse!




Yes, Ey+an. But may |
Surprise? Um.. | «;ugges+ you.. stow your
live here? hammer; os it were? / N\

(9] senc;i+ivi+\/ to the other
human in the room.

| should've

expec-ted Hhis.

Aw dammit, not
il

SOY‘Y‘Y, GOY'Y'Y.

Four minutes later:

Ah, yes, trousersl You
know my +Inouﬂh+9 oh them,
sugar-loonnet ha-ha.

| was just discu«;sina
with Evellyn Liﬁespr'inﬁ,
here, the manner of
my arrival




She stil wants to
host me, and | seek
a more willi
vessel..

While our dear Kento
is clear'ly quite
discontent, ridina in
the back seat

And.. tsk.
Naggy as a
result.

The solution is simple:
We perform the
ceremony once a@ain.
Only this time, with
both vesseld!

As the chanﬁng reaches

its peak, and the
sacrifice is made..

| shall be Pulled

across the

WAIT, the
carnal what,

now?<?

Then Evellyn and |
shall become

LusT
INCARNATE!

MuA HA H- 4'

| hever 5e+ a\ona
with buttons.

SORRY, Kentol
| know 1l sew it!




You see, when you connect with this
body.. and the summoner Fils you with his
sacrifice.. then, | shall enter you - voop.’ -
in a rush of eas-l-asy./

Can we go back
to this ? .
For a second?

Ah, yes! A most
delectable
detail

Il be glorious.
Angels woud sing
I they didrt ol despise me.

Sooo.. you’r'e 9aying
we need to have a threesome.
Also - angel«;?./

Technically a Foursome,
little dewbriar Mmm,

This way, he is sure to mark the
correct vessel.. and your gap with
the current host should be closed, to
' help transfer my essence.

Look, if you want
to murder a aoai'
instead, you've got
the wr

succubus.
I think you
Ju9+ want to
get laid_.

That is a constant
need butterbear!
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Oka\/, this is
more than |

9igned up For.

Tkl Little pepper tart.

there wil be a lot more

than this after you join
with the Mistress of Lust

Ac+ually, closer to
what | expecteal but
sHill. 1. | dunno.

Yeoh.. hm. But-.. my
"Pr'oblem" would be

Your shade will
become dust.
More speciﬁcally:

in the wind ~

| mean, this could
hit close to
Eve's.. original
trauma

Are you SURE it's

all hecessary,
I_ady K2

What do you
have to say
about my
"“trauma'?!

um... no-l'hina!

I+'s JueJr... what
happened to you.

Where your shade come
From?

You don't know jack SHIT

about me. Dont be an
asshole and mansplain my own
issues For mel




Because you
clearly didn't

learn your

lesson.

Sor‘r‘y./ s not like that! Yeah, Glitte

Didn't she kick
your ass?

Look, last night, we

PougH your shade..

Well, kinda, yes,
but adso..

Y89.

| guess | have a soft
spot For the weirdest
chicks.

/

Oh 9+aaahp,
honeybiscuiﬂ

Well.. | thought.. maybe |
could handle her. Absorb
a bit. Take some load
off you know?

That.. and she
was wirming‘

1 I




What happeneol??

Are.. are you

Doesn't matter
But | do 3e+
why you aren't.

ETHANI

What Did she.
Do. To You.

Wellll.
| Felt..

. Fuck. Okay.

| Felt every bad
Feeling that you've
Felt. Like, For years.

Every’rhing Eve.

Couldn't
always tell the
source, but.,

The blue plate
you broke
when you were

SIX.
Al of high —A
school..
When he did..

that

And everything in
between Right up to
when your mom

evicted you.

Ethan, that's..
a lot.

And dll in, like,

thirty seconds.




But it washt minel

| remember what
your pain Lelt like, but
| don't feel it

an\/more.

So.. real\(?
I'm Finel

In compar'ison.
at least. Easy

But Ju9+... so
you know?

Yes. it IS a lot,
Evellyn.

My name means “enclurina
one," l_ady K said, but 'm..
'm not.

Enduring... what?




Someonhe..

however irrelevant,
or unc/egerving...

uhderstands your pain.

You're..
not alone

anymor‘e.




Sounds like you
missed the last
five yeoars,
though. LM » -

Like, 'm not qurl'e
as wrecked
anymore.

That's ﬁr‘eat Evel ..
But.. still kinda
degper'oﬂ-e to host a g

Yes. t's better thon..
hos+in9 a razor

blade.

Uh. Very Lair
Poirﬂ'.

H's just that.. | Found
you behind a c/umps-fer'
last niﬂht..*

Yeah?
| was sad, you genius. Crushed. You do
know what "sad' Feels like, Ethan?

You just tried mire..

.Dude, | see you trying to protect
me. You're not wrorg, but.. lke..
youre out of line.

£ | decide to let Lady K take

over, snubk this thing. ‘'menage

a Four" orgy or whatever.. Im
gonna do it Trauma or not.

My ife, my choice.

= |

Oh, and I'm not (
alone, anyway!
| DO have-

) Y
A

*LK&E, Issue #2



tmp tmp tmp tmp tmg\'.m -
' tmp-tmR sl

Anyone else t's the stairs.
hear that?? Also obviously.

Someohe's

running up!

Four

51 . p tmp

I+s coming herel

Someﬂnina maell

What manner of
behemoth could be
charging upward at

such 9|>eed?




EVE! thark
God Are

KEEP your
MITTS OFF

her,
you FILTHY
APES!




Hello to you, youhg
man! Are you Eve's

little Iaoy-Prienal?

No? Tsk.
Uh.. little..
brother?




Now listen here, Iollipop!

Judae me by my size, do

you?! | bet 'm older +han
YOLI.

Oh, | very much
doubt that, a lot.

Tons.

Muchly.

Whatever. | am here
to extract Eve
From yet another
bad situation with
bad people.

But you have ho

idea how bad | am,

cute siFl Beware
assumpﬁonc;./

Assumptions? Puh-LEASE!
Look, | can see that
you're Packing heat, but |
won't call you ‘sir' unless

you want

So, before you open

your cocl(y mouth again,

| am a girl uh, woman
Cis. Vege{-arian, for moral and
environmental reasons. Spir'Hual.

CPR certified A runner
And novr\\;,e:ijweously of-Fended
N any more?




Omei Samantha Reiyelle
Akkadian: =1 = Ft ==

Omri = “One who binds; gatherer”
Reiyelle = “Thunder of God”

Easily mistaken for a weakly teenage boy due
to her stature, hairstyle, and style choices. She
is none of those things.

Once you get past her boyish air or see her in
“grownup” clothes, her age of 27 isn’t a shock.

Works at a erisis center. She got a job on a 988
(suicide) hotline team after a three-minute
interview. Her boss has never told anyone how.

Vegetarian. Never kills spiders or bugs. Bikes or
power-walks everywhere.

Attracted to both boys and girls. Has nearly
zero experience with either. Makes
inappropriate raunchy jokes when she’s horny
(her other similarity to a teenage boy).

As a late bloomer, she was “one of the
guys” throughout school. This jocular,
bullying environment gave her a
feisty... ) mean, a cynical and
combative... attitude.

She cleans up nice, but is still a tomboy
at heart; has little patience for fashion
or cosmetie arts.

Powerful sense of justice; doesn’t
hesitate to stand up for herself or
others.



My cocky mouth is hot

Figurativel How dare you, you.. you

Pic/c/lesqueak./ You're the one who
broke dowh our door!

And iF you don't like "sir" sir, then

grow some boobs! i just dd

I've 601‘ boobs, lady, | just
don't shove them all up in
your Face, like
some folks do!

As though you even
coud, IF you had them,
oh account of Iaeirlg s0

shord HAI

Yeah? Well, | suspect
you're endeavor'ina to be
socially manipula-ﬁve Iay

Daaarn.. are you Plounting your sexudlity

acac/emically slut-shaming and Physical appeaI!
me? Because | have not

yet BEGUN +o flount!
-Mister Veganl




Won+ believe

me~<? Fine, Il | .

Jed 7 'MISTER' THESE,
you +olpheav>/

Christmas el

Yep, those are
boobs.
Noice.

Score one to the
Shockinfﬂy
cour‘ageous 98X>/

Not an apology.’ ; /

And vegetarian is hot chipmunk!

vegan, you unrepentant, '
malfeasant,

Jlsr'especi-ﬁul-

Respect is earned \/OUY\;V?NE; +|r:29?e in
.. girh- ) u ce?-
you grieudge | wil BREAST YOu,/

Just +f'y mel

K\

Okay, okayl l

Codl it ladies! 38




7 Omri - Kay - let's put
those away before we
do something we'll all

Apo|03ie«;.
| lost restraint.
Truce,
chipmunk?




OK, let's Omri, this is 'K' and K and Ethan,
start over: Ethan. Theyre.. unique. this is Omrri

She's my Lriend
Roomie, -ish. She..
Inelps me out.

When she

Tkl Fuckir‘lg buttons.

Nol Why? She's a
real lifesaver

Relax, gir‘l! Did +|ney touch Hush! No! Actually, Ohl YucK!

Nothing bad hoppened > " .
Okay, wel actualy i did you?s Imma it's more like, I What a

pretty bad But.. KILL-.. touched him. ' creep!',

Ewwww/
Even worf;e!

OK ok, Ju9+
kidding




Oh Evel You've Found a
Nice épuy”" who can

Hey, “preHy

Hey, Oomri? Hi Sorry about
'Super Tea#ciﬂhv‘er Turbo"
here, haha

woman'? when
rescue you from your you pay him
hard life on the streets! back. do I set
Question: Does Eve Z 9

Arent you fortunatel to wateh? Tl
heed a place to crash? v O watch? ria

Or.. any+hinﬁ?
‘Cuz.. | want to help, but
| bet she wouldn't ask
For it.

By the Lords
and Ladies of
all the circles

Dude, chill This

OK, sorry. doofue io. earnest This was “This doofus' is /
IBu+ ho. He +ook. o bin hit for risky, | guess. ;+anc//ng r/gh+ here!
She's not that And di ;{] t But +|ney’ve And 'm not
qulivle o " peen sdid unsafe’
any’rhma, even when < :
he couldve. O e
‘Mom'!

Ood Can |
have one too<

News Hash:
You.. have

a dick!




Okaaay.
Oh.. my error.

Girl | havent hod breakfast

yet. Let's bounce?
| shall tie this.

Fucking buttons!

Ere you -Forge'l', Eve:
We are the solution you've been

I
9eeking know that!

But..

And.. | kinda
want to +r'y
on my own
aﬂain, Now.

'm glad! But i you
reconsider, or need
our helpm tie up your

chl;pmunk at home

First!
Ha-HAl

Yeah. | should get out of
your hair, you guys.

Thanks for the couch last

night, Kay, and the cereal
And Ethan, For.. trying

Readlly, +hou5h.
Good luck with.. your stufF

Buh- but..

And Kay's still in
the wrong:-. um!

Sorry. Your
choice.

| can't.
'm sorry. Can't.
af-Ford your cost,
however .. fun




Omri's helpinﬂ you
stay in the
Evellyn.

break the rules
for you.

Now, don't
Porge+ your
jocket,

treacle-tits!

HEY, CHIPMuNK
Adieud And FUCK




| cant believe |
—Porao‘l- that 'm not
wearing a bra

Oh, dont be
embarrassed!
Your boobs are

adorable!

Ki9h+ before the
door closed? You

I port? didnt see.. no.?
: Okaaay.

You're 30“’16 to of course.

have to be much
more speciﬁc!

Never mind, then.




So.. realy? ; : £ anything, |
You're okav? . \ Weirdes+ night
Y ‘ \ ever Drug-Free. found what |

But, yeoh /m good woainted
whyeen Mg And | Feel.

better?

You worvied mel
What were you
here for,
anyway?

Um.. an ad For..
Free counseling?
Say, how did you

Find me?

Oh, | had a
Peelinﬁ‘

A Feeling For that
exact ress, huh.

.a 9+r'or13

Feeling,
Chipmunks are eeling

cute, r"lalni'?

Eeeel The
cutest, Oml

truel




| thought | did everything

right, I_acly K. But the
TSK There goes closer | got to Eve.. the
my broken little Stupid sexy less | could dOl
power vessel Omri*

Not correct. But.. this isn't

You understand her a hero +hing! im.. scared | #hirk | lost
how, but no power | promisel :
you truly hod was v ; gl

lost, bl'g hero. Maybe__, the shade.. broke

someJrhina?

ofF piece of myselF las+t




Watching +hat door close
Felt so aac! Like being in
love, but not.

Just... someﬂ-\ir\g is missn?,

Endure, Ey‘ran! You could
have a bit of her shade
left in you, but she's stil

not "yours' to Lixl And this
how.

isnt me being callous.
Its totally sebish | admit ™~ et me peing callods.
okay? But.. | need to help herd

| mean, you don't
have her humber,
righ’r?

She doesn't
even have a
Phone.__

We offered.
she said ho. Now,
accep+ that you

may never see her
again.




OHl Um.. the thing is.. T<k! You Foroet who But.. that's my
you're missing a bit? I am honeyknuckle./ roommate’s Iaoaly!

Kinda.. necessary? Give me some Well, was? And he's
A credit, ond open in therel
your mind a todl Please.

| need this. No way he's

okay with..
this?

Mm He's quite
malleable, turns
out. Curious.

've been waiting For
HOURS, hungry in this
vibrant mortal shell

For you, Eytan. Please, let
your
mistress
reward
youl




First, may | request
assistance with
these abbreviated
trousers?

| have issues..
with buttons.

Mmm MUCH
aPPrecia+ed.

Tel me, Ey+an - are you
something oF a derriere
individual?




Uh.. are you asking i
'm a butt quy.
I_ady K2

However.. | meant ‘butt
auy" in the other sense,
E tan.. as Kento is

HAl Asked ond
answered!

| dolove a 5 Ioa+he ?or me to Gwalp

Mmnmm...
Yeoh, I'm up Lor
whatever you want..

Then adllow me to
return the Favor.







2 Uh, sure, |




Tell me, Ey+an....
was the wait
worthwhile?

Uk you want more
Lrom me..

The moment you goi'
here, Lady K
But youtre stil waiting
'm reacly it you are..

Then ride me, Ey+an|.
Ride me lke a

wing—éa/ hussar!

Okay, uh..
9addlinﬂ uP...!




No, we should!
| -Porjdl- agoinl New tt's okay now.
body, new butt. : Go. -Slowly..

Let me Ju9+ opeh
up.. a tad.. aah.

Oh God, sorryl
Ma\/be we
shouldn't..

Cr'ap, gor'r-y./
Huuhh.. was
that too Fast?l




You're sure
this is okay?

Ooh

Kasdaya I Tamiel..
Astarte..

Oh, EYTAN
Yes, my names./
Fill me, adore me!

Can.. can you turn
around? | want to
watch your FLaoce..




AHI Easy on.. oHl
Hd . my ass!

/ guess you'r'e—
AHHKh- Fine
with it!

You're sure you don+
mind Ioeinﬂ so close to

Kento's.. boy 'I'hing?

I would change it
Lor you, i | could,
into a pretty lock

For your key.

Everything's
difFerent with
you Lad\/ K.
the being inside..
whatever Form
you tokel

Who cares about
a little Penis onh
the outside?

Perlnaps.., OAH

you will be a
hero, after all.




The LUST.. it Fils
us.. it swells with
power from You're.

your soul [ yH_ really

tight. !

Oh, EYTAN

You near the
Pr‘ectpice./ | can feel

the energy builcfng’

Yeah! UH.. 'm

3e+H13 close

alreacly,

GOl"T'Y...

Yes! Pleasel
Exlploc/e
with mel

WITHIN me.

oh Fuck!
That GRIP,
c'est
INCROYABLE..

The ﬁeeling
overwhelms!










Mmmm.

Not to ruin the
cligniﬁiec/ moment, my
little honey gibbon,
but..

That's kinda
offensive 1o me.

You khow, the..
that word. Tsk.

Which one??
What did |
say?!

The. '@ word.

‘Girl"2 No. Uh.. "etay"? No,
that's hot ofFensive..

And you didn'+
say those.

Woait-..
oh my God.

Yepp

Thaaat's
the onel

OH sorry!!
Uh.. what is,
Lady K2




t comes with the +erri+ory, | suppose.
+'s not like a real invocation.
And, how that you knhow - easily

Porgived

Once | am
presentable, Eytan,
| hunger' 3r'ea+ly,,
For something
difFerent
Food.

You and me
both!

Ah, you haven't
eaten your

bageL

Yeah..
hard pass on
that one.

n exchanf]e,
that is...
For a towel

Oh, of
coursel Let
me gr'ab ohe.

That's... all you,
+houaH

Hey, | didn't
choose thisl

.. and I'd rather it
was yours.

Haha, sounds good!

.Kento has money,

AR you let me
drivel
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