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MY HANDS
ARE RN
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DO YOU NOT
RECOGNIZE ME?
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50 I AM
A DYING, THEM.

I KNOW YOu. J
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ILL NEWS,
INDEED, ONE
SUPPOSES.

ARE
YOU ASKING ME TO §
CONTINUE KILLING, TO
RETURN TO A BLOOD
HARWEST IN REALMS
ETERNAL?

YES. IN GLORIOUS
DUTY TO THE
WORMS WHO EAT
THE FLESH OF THE
VANQUISHED.

WHAT IS IT
¥OUu SEARCH FOR.
PALIGHTER?

OH. ONLY
MY SWORD,
MISTRESS.

I HAVE A CHORE
YET TO FINISH: A
BIT OF WOOD THAT
. MEEDS CHOPPING.

AND 50 T ‘

| MUST PECLINE
YOUR OFFER.

AND I'LL NEED
MY SWORD TO
AIEL ¥OU. QUEEN
OF EMFTIMESS.




SHE SHOULD BE
SHE'S LOMNG DEAD, HER
SHE'S WOLINDS ARE
FlMHTIG. BEYOND MY
HEALING ARTS.

BUT SHE'S
FIGHTING. TO
AD.

THERE'S A
FIERCE COMPANY
AT THE DPOOR OF

THE BAR.

FRIENDS OF THE
SMAKE WIZARD,

WO DOUBT, HERE
FOR REVEMGE.

SHE SAVED
Us TWICE. I'LL
NOT SIT FOR
HER BODY TO BE
MOLESTED.

THEY..THEY SAY
THEY'RE HERE

FOR THE DPEVIL.
FOR SOAMAS

LET ME SPEAK
WITH THESE
GHOULISH MEN.

I OWE
HER THAT.

AND YOU'LL
NOT AAVE
OUR LADY.




