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"AND WHEN THE FIRST
PRINCESS AND HER MAIDENS HAD

VANQUISHED THE SPIDERS AND DRIVEN
THEM FROM  THE CITADEL, THE FIRST

PRINCESS TURNED TO THE FIRST
PRINCE AND SPOKE UNTO HIM:

"LONG HAVE YOU WEPT,
MY PRINCE, LONG HAVE YOU

FRETTED THAT YOU ARE TOO
FRAIL TO JOIN IN THE FRAY.

"THAT YOU ARE BUT A
BURDEN TO THE PRINCESS AND
HER MAIDENS TO BE FED AND

NURSED AND PROTECTED FROM
THE ENEMY AT THE COST OF SO

MUCH MAIDEN BLOOD.

"BUT YOU,
MY PRINCE, ARE
THE HEART OF

THE HIVE.
"WITHOUT YOU THE

HIVE CAN NOT GO ON,
AND THE PRINCESS CAN
NOT BECOME A QUEEN.

"YOUR BLOOD
IS THE BLOOD OF

THE HIVE.

"NOW, MY PRINCE,
THE TIME HAS COME TO

GIVE YOUR BLOOD.

THUS SPEAKS
THE BOOK OF
THE SWARM:



"AND THEN
THE PRINCE

TOOK UP
THE SACRED

KNIFE.

"AND
THE

PRINCE
RAISED

THE
KNIFE.

"AND THE
PRINCE CUT

HIS FLESH AND
SPILLED THE

BLOOD OF
THE HIVE.

"AND THE
HALLOWED

PASSION SWEPT
OVER THE
PRINCESS.

"AND THE FIRST PRINCESS
BECAME THE FIRST QUEEN."

and she tore him limb from
limb and wallowed in his guts
and gorged on his blood and
slaughtered her beloved.



and then the bloated leech fell 
into her breeding coma, and the

sterile worker vestals carried her
off to the brood chamber so she
could defecate a load of grubs.

and what was
left of the prince
they swept into
the sewers...

DO YOU
REALLY

WANT ME TO
DO THiS TO

YOU, my
prince?

iT iS THE PRiNCE'S SACRED
DUTY to give his blood
for his princess and
her larvae.

I did not ask you
to reiterate their
propaganda tripe.

I want
what my
princess
wants.

AND I
want you
to live.

we do not have to surrender to some fable
of a biological imperative that tells me to take

your life and you to obey my every order.

say it,
my prince.

say it!
we have
our own
free will.

the hive is so big and so full of
mindless princesses and princes
prepared to do their duty.

we have
our own
free will.

what is
it that you
want, my
prince?

we have our
own free will.



"there is freedom outside the hive. "we will find
a little cave to
Call our own...

"... once we have
crossed the

rock gardens..."

YOU ARE
EXERTiNG
YOURSELF,

MY PRiNCESS.
please put
me down.

"nobody will
miss us.

"and life
for you,

my prince!



YOU WOULD CUT YOURSELF, MY PRiNCE,
and you must not bleed.

you must
never ever

bleed.

...

we have to go back.
MY PRiNCESS AND HER LARVAE
 WiLl NOT BE ABLE TO SURViVE

OUTSiDE THE HiVE.

I do not
wish to ever
have larvae.

and I follow all my
princess'S wishes. but the

hive will hunt us and find us. it
Will drag us back and surely
punish my princess, accusing

her of sinful delusions.

SHUT UP,
prince!

I order
you to

NOT SPEAK
ANOTHER
WORD.



what
is it?

speak,
prince!

ER...
HUMM...

Nnnn...

STOP
GRUNTiNG,
YOU FOOL!

ou!

Nnngg...



my princess
never should have

left the hive!

you
wait on

this
tree.

you will be safe
here while I battle the
beast. if it kills me, you

climb into the upper branches.
the spider won't be able to

reach you there.

but I
need to fight

and protect my
princess.

A SPiDER!



YOU DO NOT
UNDERSTAND,
MY PRiNCE,

BUT ONE DAY
YOU WiLL.

I AM
FiGHTiNG

SO THAT YOU
CAN LiVE.

I AM
FiGHTiNG
FOR YOU.



see?

we
can survive
out here.

we do
not need
the hive.

THUS SPEAKS
THE BOOK OF
THE SWARM:

"THE HIVE
IS ALL, AND ALL

IS THE HIVE.

"HEED THE
CALL OF THE

HIVE!"

SEE, my prince?

never!



RUN, MY PRiNCE!

RUN!

AAaaaAA! priNCE!

YOU... you are
bleeding, my prince...

you... no...

...

THUS SPEAKS
THE BOOK OF
THE SWARM:

"AND THE
HALLOWED

PASSION SWEPT
OVER THE
PRINCESS."

THE END

"AND THE
PRINCE CUT

HIS FLESH AND
SPILLED THE

BLOOD OF
THE HIVE.


	HIVE_P01.pdf
	HIVE_P02.pdf
	HIVE_P03.pdf
	HIVE_P04.pdf
	HIVE_P05.pdf
	HIVE_P06.pdf
	HIVE_P07.pdf
	HIVE_P08.pdf
	HIVE_P09.pdf
	HIVE_P10.pdf

