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Fortune
smiles on you,

Arn. Turns out
your Guard
Captain knows
nothing.

Any suggestions

as to who

He won't stop until he has be interr

tortured all of us. You
know this. Will you do
nothing?

My quards
are outnumbered.
What little resistance
we could muster would

next"

You're a
madman, Praqa.
You shame King

Tristan’s memory
with your
actions.

T should
ogaﬁnq

Did

be met with more
innocents suffering.
What would you
Innocents have me do?

will suffer no

you hear that,
menZ Sounds like
the Arn himself
has volunteered.
Prepare him.

matter what.
You're just a
coward.

Is it possible that
your bag of meat was
wrong? That the
young sorceress
isn’t here?
Unlikely, my Lord
Commander. This thrall
was raised by her recently.
It has had eyes on her
since she left Newlyn
Forest, and Followed
her tirelessly
since.

Completely,
my Lord
Commander.

IF this
search ends in
vain, I want you
to ensure that it
suffers. |s that
clear2

Volgros, a
moment?2




You don't
know the half
of it/ T was stuck
walking behind
the bloody thing
all the way

That's
absolutely
wretched.

The skin peeling right off its
Face. Then there’s this hole--
| big like this! --right in his belly. |
T saw bugs crawling around J

Then there was the
smell...

Stop!/
Stop! Leinhelt’s
Mercy, T can Feel my
stomach churning
already.

allin there Few days ago. /gy

Seems right stupid
to me that we hunt
necromancers, yet
we have one of
them in our
company.

That's all well
and good, but T

don't see why we
have to work so
closely with his
handywork.

A
LA,

Ah, Volgros is all right. Hates
his kind just as much as we
do, no idea why. Besides, he

can track ‘em better than
we ever could. Uses their
magicks aqainst them,
y'know.

(i
)

We
do what
we must in
order to







Get offa
me, Filthy
creature!




