Incredible...
it's true... a
real elf.

strange man in a
trenchcoat left her
here with me. | know you
have certain... proclivities for
collecting rare items, Mister
Declan, and since she’s

Woodland elves...; rare
and beautiful creatures
that have all but been
hunted to extinction.
Any remaining

populations have hidden
in woodland areas, far
from the eyes of man,
or any other race. After
only ever seeing one in
Ny life, | always wished
to wed such beauty...
but buying one seems-

you a fair

price...
«If not,
I have another
buyer in
mind.




| didn’t kmow 1 : .F H"‘D Hf‘.rsa;;re B
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you wanted to breed her Mister Declan. about this... Pon'l remale elves

The previous master of hers didn’t think choose }then* ! ’ﬂ"-'l partners ? You
that much about her can t have offspring with
ﬂb;.-'fﬂﬂfﬂ J them either...

Well, would you
look at that! | haven’t seen
her move since being here and
she looks right at you! Maybe
she has chosen you Mister
Declan.

Il take her!
Can you tell no-one the
circumstance in which |
procured her?

‘Discretion’ is
my middle name
sir... let me get

her papers...




How -
can someone so

far mentally gone care for

themself? I'll have to

feed her...

—
-
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going to be
tougher than |
| thought...

S\ After purchasing

the elf, | learned
that her
previous master |
hadw’t named
her. | named her
‘Sylvie’, a
common elven
name, but soon
realised
something....




7 Sylvie, please.
You are going to

/ alright; we'll
make another
effort soon. Let's

wipe you
off... |



It was
difficult
moving Sylvie,
and removing |
her rags was
out of the

| suppose she ) AR guestion...
doesn't know ) -

that...

I’'m going N
to wash you, isy
that alright

« It took many
weeks, but my
efforts with
Sylvie bore fruit.

finished Sylvie,
Make sure to get

I cared for
! Sylwe night and
I day, tending to |
AW her every need...




After this event Sylvie recovered
guickly. She never remembered
her old name, nor the name of

her previous master, but that BQ
didn’t bother her. | spent vast p&

sums of money on Sylvie... § 4
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« getting rid of her
rags. Unfortunately,
as per town laws
any slave must wear
their assigned dress
code, for Sylvie this
was a maid's dress.
She was ecstatic to
receive it, as
opposed to me, who
felt very conflicted
about the garb she
had to wear...

look good

. and paid for |B
her education,
on how to act |
n society, on
1| how to be a |
maid and in no |
time at all... .

—




Sylvie became a
very charming
woman, one that |
any man would
be proud to have
in their house.
However...

.. over time |
noticed some
confusing looks
aimed my way. B
Whether this was|
Just respect wasj
unclear, but | ¢
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with Sylvie’s
company and we
had many happy |

days together.

Such happiness rarely lasts...



Oh... it's
you. To what do |
owe this
pleasure?

Bad news...
| gotta take

the elf

get immortality 7 :: AN E_}sfp:f EEEFE;E;E‘::;!

but you need
here with me.

blood- elven

I had hoped that was true |

we could come to would not let Sylvie

some come to harm for such
arrangement .. A a goal. Now

)ﬂ ,[:]: r ==

_________




What's a
life sentence for
murder anyway in
the face of

Just a eternity?

woment Master,
| am preparing

some tea. Do you
want sugar?

Don’t worry

he’s fine, now

come here a
moment -




Take...
that... “cough’...
bastard.

protect you Sylvie... he L_ 1’7/!“" .ﬁ
was talking about elven e el @

blood and immortality...
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N down’t know

’fand .4 _E y
IME =
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wr'!hhg'ﬂ'y sacrifice
myself for
Master...
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Y Who said
i that? Show B
B yourself!

| am certain
I heard soweone
then... Actually, where

the devil am
1?

It seems

& ' without

clothes
too...




| cannot

abandon Sylvie
I'll take the

gift to see
her again.

The elven
life tree?!

If Sylvie
has already

([ sacrificed... | can’t

leave her; she
needs me.




tingles. | cannot
help but worry about

Sylvie, | hope she
hasn't hurt
herself...

Blood?!
What has she
done?!




/ appeh
KN to be... more




| see...
| don’t need
these

B |)ait,

what's wrong)
with my
vision?!

glowing
again?







