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T TAKE IT
YL DIPN'T

SPEHP T MNISHT
‘,ﬁ_-rq A 'I;EU'TS I'™ WEANT T2 BE

- A WITNESS, CAKENFORT S
WAL CELLAR? HEADED OUT TS KILL YOU WITH
YOU LOOK ' THAT HOLY SWORD AND IN DOING
= TERRIBLE 4 = S0 PEMONSTRATE HOW THE
= & OLD GODS ARE NSO MATEH
FOR THEIR CHEIST.
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SOT ANYTHING ;
TS SAY ABOUT THAT, ALREADY
MASNUST

I HAVE
MO BOME TS
PlEK WITH THE
CHRISTIAN
B0

HEW ABSUT
THAT BasTaRDP
IN THAT
CHURCH SWVER
THERE?

[ was parched.
I was starving.
My bones felt
britile Fromy
sleeping on
frozen ground.
Everything huart
1o move. They
chained me 1o
the ground.
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