


THIS IS ALL A
MISUNDERSTANDING!

‘COURSE,
WHEN THE
WRONG HAPPENED
BACK IN 600 B.C., THOSE
IRISH WIZARDS--YOLIR
FOREFATHER N'HIS PALS--
WELL, ¥'CAN IMAGINE--
LOT OF MULTIPLICATION
OVER ALL'A
YEARS.

I BEEN
LOOKING FOR
THE DESCENDANTS
’THOSE WHO
D ME--THE
TLIA THA DE DANANN--
N WIPING YOU ALL
OFF THE FACE OF
THE PLANET TOO,
SO I HAVE.

CAGOS?
NIGERIA®

I SWEAR
TO YOU, I'M
NOT WHOEVER
YOU THINK
IMM

OH, BUT
Y'ARE, OLD SPORT.
AYE, YOU'RE THE MAN.
N'A RIGHT SPECIAL
ONE, TO BOOT.

AYE, THIS
WAS LONG BEFORE
I CALLED M'SELF THE
EMERALD WARLOCK.
HONESTLY I'VE LOST TRACK
OF HOW _MANY'A YA'S T'VE
SENT TO THE GREAT BEYOND.
TENS OF THOUSANDS. AND
ALL O'YA THE SAME--
\\NOT ME'\\ \\IIM
INNOCENT."

OU'RE
PAYIN' FOR
THE PAST,
FELLA.

Y'ANCESTORS
DID ME N'MY
MAM, N'M'BROTHERS,
TOO--NOT THAT I
CARED SO MUCH
ABOUT M'BROTHERS,
IF I'M PERFECTLY
HONEST.




ANYWAY,
YOU'RE THE LAST,
THE VERY LAST.

THAT'S WHAT MAKES
Y'SPECIAL. I'M KNOW
DONE HINTING. I'VE A BIT ABOUT
WIPED THE BLOODLINES yqy DOLIGLAS
OF EVERY WAYWARD SOT’/NWA DONE
FELLA CROSSED ME MHOMEWORK

F'YOu.

DON'T
CHEAPEN Y'SELF.
DIE LIKE A MAN.
N'BE THANKFUL YOU
HAVEN'T FAMILY F'ME
TO KILL ALONG
WITH YOU.

I'MBY
NO MEANS A
KIND MAN, BUT
KILLIN' BABIES--IT'S THO!,
NA’ SOMETHING 1y DONE IT
I DOJV(J)‘;H ANY \ ~ ENOUGH.

YOU'RE A
YOUNG LADDIE
FULL O'HOPE FOR
THE FUTURE. GOT
Y'EYE ON BEIN' A
PILOT. YOU LIKE THE
WILD BLUE YONDER,
I'M THINKIN'.

SO
T'LL GIVE YOU
THAT AS A
LAST WISH.

COURSE,
M'GUESSING YOLR
WISH AT THIS MOMENT
IS TO NOT DIE AT ALL

BUT THAT AIN'T IN
THE CARDS. NO.

THIS IS
THE BEST I
CAN OFFER.



NOW ALL I
HAVE LEFT FOR

MPETTY OL'SELF
TO EXACT REVENGE
ON IS THE PLACE
WHERE IT ALL
HAPPENED.



—

"..IRELAND.”

DUBLIN...

Al

.JIS
NOT WHAT
I IMAGINED.




