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AIN’T NO PRINCESS: Chapter One, “Stolperstein”

Wait! Let he who is not
' guilty cast the first stone.

It is the troublemaker.

/ rtain b that i
The would-be liberator. am certain because fnat Is

Calai, the beheading sword of
Governor Reegus the Butcher.

How can you be so sure? | heard
told she was larger and resembled
the devil himself.




: : That's right! I'm talking about you! | doubt she has one!
e Fathier Figures will pay There’s quite the sizable bounty

handsomely for such a tribute. on your fairly sizable pelt. True! She’s definitely
got some man in her.
Or, rather, she will -

Those politicians wouldn't know
how to handle such a creature.
I've broken wilder than this.

Stop this insanity!
Your hatred has
driven you mad!




Violence must never be the
answer. If you take up arms
against them, you'll lose your
moral high ground. You'll give
them a reason to attack you!

| But.. s a better way. I
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Continued next Wednesday



AIN’T NO PRINCESS: Chapter Two, “A Passing”

Quick, son! Gather the biggest
ones. It's a wonder our streets
have any stones remaining!

Oh, those are some fine - ,
stoning rocks. Good weight, Is this one a whore

even shape, just enough

sharp edges.
Y Anything?'

Even stealing? '




Thieving is wrong, but you were brave to admit it. We are
all infallible, imperfect beings. Thankfully, God forgives us.

No. The weakness of their frail forms are only matched
by the weakness of their minds. Son, women are merely
vessels from which souls leave heaven to enter earth,
like a door, or this wormhole. There, you see it? A hole.
The thing simultaneously exists, but is nothing, all the
same. That is women.

|,  won't be stoned?

No, silly. God decided you should be a man. He loves us more
because we have not displeased him. What do the holy books
say? It was not us who caused the ruin of paradise, or who

introduced lust into the world, was it?

I... I think we best put
down our stoning rocks.

You see, though? You see what they become
without men to teach them discipline?

Continued next Wednesday



AIN'T NO PRINCESS: Chapter Three, “Cupboard Wives”

<Sol Solotan’s wife overheard that she
<Is it true? This woman?> beheaded the governor butcher in Tunrig.>

<Yes, with his own sword! She freed

the female prisoners. Some had been
tortured there for years. They burned
the palace down and all the evil in it.>




<ltisn’'t natural. This is not God's
will, but it is part of His plan. We
may not understand His ways, but
we must obey them.>

<No man can make her. She is a
force of nature, sent to deliver us.>

<ltis dangerous to make a
cult around her! It is unholy!>

<Abuse is unholy! This is natural.
A great leveling is due this land -->

<| watched my mother suffer and | believed
it was God’s will. | came of age, | fulfilled
my duties as a daughter-offering and as a
wife-property, His will be done. | have a
daughter. And | watched... and it no longer
seemed like God’s will.>




Continued next Wednesday



AIN’T NO PRINCESS: Chapter Four, “No More Dead Daughters”










We will raise them as boys for
as long as we can. We will teach
them to read, and to speak.




If you're going east, there is
a farm two days from here. |
can give you the name. We
had... discussed such an
undertaking as yours. You
will find what we prepared
for it, but were too cowardly
to use. If nothing else, the
company is sympathetic,
and the stew is warm. You
will find others. Your actions
may finally embolden them
from their hiding places.

These girls you have
brought us to raise as
our own... They will
know who they are.

In secret, but they will
know. That is as much
as we can expect from
the world at this time.

*

Yes, of course.

But you have shown me that
the world can change. It must.

Continued next Wednesday



AIN’T NO PRINCESS: Chapter Five, “Crumbs”

Prime Caliph lagul?
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Lift your tunic.
Spread your legs.
Open your folds.




What news do you have for the Prime Caliph?

Pay her. And when she is gone, make
certain the stench goes with her.

If you wish. But you
know the consequences
if your husband-owner
catches you with it.
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Continued next Wednesday



AIN’T NO PRINCESS: Chapter Six, “The Devil You Know”

It has no place in
a modern society.

This abhorrent
practice of
scalping is a relic
from a more
barbaric age.

Senator, | would actually like to expand the
scalping sacrament to include liberals!

You! Citizen. You're obviously
a peltsman. What is your stake
in this?

Hacking off flesh and
selling it as souvenirs --

Well, bounties ain’t what they were. Strays,
dissidents, government-sanctioned castrations.
| collect where | can. What can | say? | look at
women and all | see are dollar signs!

If it were up to you liberals, this nation
would have no traditions left!

Bless you, Prime Caliph. | want
the measure voted down.

Senator, you may mock our traditions, but what
right do you have to take it away? My family has
been skinnin’ cats for three generations. It is our
divine right, as expressed in holy writ. Lieviticus,
Chapter 3, Verse 2, “The evil eye will never see
the path to Heaven.” Tell me, Senator --




-- if the word of God is not sufficient
testimony, then whose word is?

I

Whose, indeed?

Let us adjourn

That part of her legend is true. She

was just another prisoner. A guard
developed a nasty penchant for calling
her princess. She broke free and carved
“ain’t no princess” into his forehead.

I'll need her pelt within three weeks.
It must keep me warm.

| have a bounty. | trust | have my
hunter in you, Onar the Peltsman?

Your trust is well placed.

She left him alive to spread her gospel
of rebellion. As Tunriq burned, this guard
stood in parliament, telling his story,
showing off his shameful scars. He was
executed for desertion.

| will not die this winter.

Continued next Wednesday

I'm sure you know the target.

“Ain’t No Princess.”

In parliament. At my command.




“Pugilistica Peotomy”

AIN’T NO PRINCESS: Chapter Seven,

Which would justify the tax increase




The Peltsman has returned with his prize!

What treasure awaits us in the casket?

| |
:2: 'si(;l'l 23 ngLsgiaekHaS Sh ) o You do not speak! Women
rorid ereg youy é WORTAL are forbidden to speak.

If he is a woman, we Yes! Tamper down that
should cover his head! || aura which emanates
from all women.

Onar, why did you not tell me | had commissioned
a woman to do a man’s work?

Here, woman! Paint
your eyes with ink.

And justice shall be done! I




This is the only perversion, Senator!
When men-flesh is wasted on pussies.
Gentlemen, put this whore in her place.

You're in charge of intelligence. Is the woman’s army advancing?
[

These unseasonal rains have slowed them down, but
| expect she will be here to attack within the month.
Does the war council have enough troops to meet her?

Yes. Dispatch them
today. Do it, now!

| think the gang of us should show
her what it is to be a woman.

They are presently engaged. I'm
not sending the troops to war --




-l ding them to join her.
IM The age we knew is over. At last.
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Go inside, John. You'll catch your death.

Continued next Wednesday



AIN’T NO PRINCESS: Chapter Eight, “Deluge”

It's you lot what caused this flood.
God is angry with us! He’s punishing
us for your sins!

She is signing, “Is your God so vengeful he would
kill this boy? Why not kill me and be done with it if
I am the evil in this world? If | am the game, why
would he kill this boy, your God, who can create
the world and all the stars, yet cannot save a child
from drowning?”

She is speaking! Women are forbidden to speak
with their mouths, so they found another voice.

More blasphemy! Croleatians,
Chapter 7, “Women who were
born from man are forever

indebted to men, so sayeth -




“There is room on the boat
“It wasn’t God, but rain. Floods are if you wish to be saved.”
the nature of rain, as it the nature of
people to endure.”

Continued next Wednesday



AIN’T NO PRINCESS: Chapter Nine, “The Devil Seeks Redemption”

Peace... Piece of resistance. '
" [Theinn is full. %\

| have served the wrong master.
For three generations, my family
has served the wrong master. I...




Then | choose to be free by your side. My gifts

Ani says that no masters are served here. are not what they were. Still, better'n most.

We are fighting for a world of no masters.
You are free, Onar.







AIN’T NO PRINCESS: Chapter Ten, “An Argument of Terms”

The demon woman’s army engaged
our remaining forces from the west.
They fought brave --

| do not care how they fought!
Did they crush her?

Of course. Their names lost in
Our army has surrendered the capitol. The a clump. My name recorded in

Senate has suggested you capitulate. history, lost to a woman.




Pour me a drink. The kind we serve outsiders.

It takes command of your senses,
like an evil spirit. It drinks your
memories, and eats your mind.










“That is the root of this poison against
women. That is the weed that strangles
all of us from growing.”

“I did not free the people to give them a
government in chains. Faith is emotion.
The law must be reason.”

Only men in
miters to lead it.

Continued next Wednesday

Even if | were to sever religion from the
affairs of state, how do you sever it from
the hearts of the people?

| It is your government. You
S ‘= 1| wear the crown, Woman King.

j That is what | can give you.

... they will not give up their faith so easily.

But religion? It
has no borders.




AIN’T NO PRINCESS: Chapter Eleven, “A Better World”

As your blessed Caliph, and former king, '
| would ask that our new leader join me

in prayer to balm the wounds of the past,

and look forward to our united future.







Continued next Wednesday



AIN'T NO PRINCESS: Chapter Twelve, “The Chronicler”

(18

Histories: “The Assassination I was a witness t? h"StOf ¥, o,
of the “Woman King.” at least, the robbing of it.

Fire blasted from it, felling the
Woman King, who, in her time,
had been a warrior no blade
could touch.




The assassin did proclaim:

| am from the future! Rejoice ]
' : : Praise... me?
brothers, the first Woman King Avoice! A voice spoke _
from that box!

Predse t.]oul. Praise z.]oul

\/\)a.iil Rememher! }’Ie does
not (.]ei know of his Srealnessl

She ignored the tenets and the traditions of our
everlasting gospel, undermining our faith which
plainly states that the race of men and the race
of women are not equal.

During the first Woman King's lengthy
reign, she sought to destroy our faith.

But you, oh, great one, sought to preserve
it. The blasphemy started today, with her
eviscerating religion from state affairs.

Yes, that's true. You are
not yet the prophet.




Yes, prophet, by your own account, you went to the woods to pray.
And the Lord, the Lord wrote His message in the stream. You drank
from the stream, and when you returned to your congregation, you
recited the holy words, which your faithful took to ink.

Women were speaking in society, and worse,
against their husbands. Her reign was so dark
God, Himself, intervened to make the world
balanced again. He spoke to you, o prophet,
my prophet!

The Lord... spoke to me?

A miracle anyone
believed it!

You taught us to preserve our way at all cost, and
countless have died in our quest to do so -- our
brother martyrs, and the devils they destroyed. The
kings and other woman kings that followed, they
lacked the courage to restore the faith!

But you will, despite what these heretics believe.
We, we are the sons of your wisdom. Your words
lived on long after the cunny rebellion died.

We had to show them what you taught us, that
ours is a religion of peace, and God tasks us to
punish the faithless. We delivered suffering upon
them, still they did not see.




So God, in His wisdom, developed our Only a few, short millennia later, we have | have used the weapon you have
minds, so that we could develop new created a machine fo bend time, and thus, placed in my hand, oh, Lord!
rewrite history. The first Woman King is

generations of weapons until we arrived
at the one to end this crusade. dead, Great Prophet.

Base station, send me back!

The great whore is dead. Show me Something is afogl! [ have done
the future we have made for you - the deed, where is our reward?

ISP

What is happening? Help me, Prophet! Help me, God! My life was for

[ see a white 113]71
your love. My life... my life.

cledourins the horizon.
61] is ]os’t, all is lost!




| | see a great and mighty... I




‘ What sins were so grievous that a |
liberator should die in such a fashion?

T

Continued next Wednesday



AIN’T NO PRINCESS: Chapter Thirteen, “Bankrupt”

<Sol Solotan’s wife-property says they are
| <l can't believe she’s gone.> I <The man from the future. He said going to reestablish the old order. That
<Can't you?>
<Things were going to change.

Things were going to -->
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The reform government must stand! Or are
you people not going to be happy until every
one of us is dead?

1
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‘ Yes, tell us, oh great prophet!
Lead us to the river and vomit
forth your wisdom!

| would remind you senators that | am
still the religious head of this country!
Now, as our religion speaks of peace -

AN
ler

All religions
speak of it.

I donotclaimto be a prophet.

And bureaucracy is
always the result.

You wish to be our leader,
again? It was your
leadership that aggravated
division and discontent!

And in the future,
your leadership will
be responsible for
wiping us all out!







AIN’T NO PRINCESS: Chapter Fourteen, “Schotter”

g -- to tell the truth about this woman. She lived
Mm? Mm. | have arisen. 'm a... I'm prophet, to be a ripe old age. Not in our world. But in a
you see. I'f been anointed by God -- world just like this one. An’ | was there. It was
in that world God spoke to me. An’ the

government and the people would not give up

Who woke the fanatic? I

their evil ways!

It was her evil, not mine! It was her evill So the Yes! God is merciful. That is why he destroyed [ | Can someone get this drunk out
Lord rained fire, a blinding white fire down upon that reality, so that we would have an example [ |of here? He's scaring the children!
them, negating their very existence. to follow. We must return to the ways of the
gospel or God will strike us dead! He will strike
That's a real loving j us all dead!
and merciful god
you've got there.

Hey. Hey. What did | tell
you yesterday? You can't
be here.

Am | gonna have to
arrest you again?




...you must be one of the good ones.

Well, | try. Now move along.

You... You saw the assassination?

...okay. Come on, now. | don’t want
to see you around here again.

Concluded next Wednesday



What in the hell kind of school is this where a
girl gets brutally raped and the boys, multiple,
who did it, get a slap on the wrist and can return
to the futball team?

Like this asshole the other day. It was a
bread website! The bread website had to
turn political. He's going on about women’s
so-called traditional roles --

-- which | assume is saying there is more to
being a girl than wanting to be a princess and
living for my prom-slash-wedding, which will be
the defining day of my existence, and then...

Boom! Misogyny ends.

AIN’T NO PRINCESS: Chapter Fifteen, “Modernity”

Afucked up one. I'm sorry --
what year is it again?

Back to the Ain't No Princess days.

[ o
Ugh. Sooo sick of learning about
her. | mean, none of that stuff is
even applicable anymore.

| don’t know what-the-fuck. I told him, “You

talk about so-called “traditional” roles without
acknowledging that women had no voice in
determining their roles or shaping that tradition.”

Oh! Did you see this
celebrity campaign for
female empowerment?

| wish it were that easy. Like that girl who was
raped. She’s not even at our school anymore.
It wasn’t even her fault!

She probably didn’t want to be
known as the “girl who was raped.”

But it wasn’t
her fault!

That women are free
and allegedly equal?

No, like, | can’t go grab
the nearest battle axe
and lop off the head of
every Internet troll who
hisses I'm a feminist.

“Take the pledge, ‘l ain't no
princess.” You're kidding, right?

I knew you'd love .

Now, now. Violence is never the
answer unless it's against women.




So how do we fuckin’ change things?

| mean we’re women. We're half the population.
We stop. If we want equal rights, and we’re not
getting equal rights, we stop.

Women everywhere just go on strike?

And we keep refusing until the rapists are
So, tomorrow, we arrive at school -- banned from playing their precious sport,
and are transferred to another school.

And we refuse to go in.
If it's good enough for the victim!

(—
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Yes, but for everything. Half the board members
are absent. There is no one to manage the shops
and offices. Buses aren’t being driven, mail isn’t
being delivered, patients have no nurse,
classrooms sit empty. Nor do we shop, cook, or
attend and tithe at ceremony. Every aspect of
our lives, we stop. Total noncooperation.




We have some calls to make. et | Mike and his friends will If you want to better the world, you don't.
I'll start with Janice. S = probably be up for it.

Why discriminate?

The End



