CARRYING
THE BLADED
PLAGUE N
YOUR ARMST

TRAVELERS N
NEED OF 4/2

SHE'S NOT ; Mg

fLL, SHE'S hsﬁﬁ:ﬂﬁ?ﬂ

CURSED. YOU BEGGED
HER TO KILLS

IT
WAS THE CLRSE.
SHE CANT..SHE
CANT FORGWVE
ANYOME.

SHE NEEDS
REST AND A
FEVER. OR
SHE'LL DME

AYE, AND WHAT'S TO
IF SHE LIVES: STOP HER FROM
MORE OF &S , SLITTING ALL OUR
WILL IE. 4 THROATS ONCE
SHE'S FIT?

WHAT'S TO
STOF HER?
WHATS TO
STOP HERT




HER HANDS |8
A ARE RUN. B

"THE DEVL WILL NEVER
WIELD A SWORD AS4MN™




SHE
DID THIS TO
HERSELF.

B0D'S OWN
VISION, WE¥?

FROM

TO SToe .
HERSELF. H"‘g‘;"”}%’, ;,,“W

I'M SORRY. BUT SHE
HAMAMN, IS IT?  NEARLY BEAT
I'M SORRY. THE INN'S

: OWMER VALAR VALAR,
o TO PEATH. L YOU DON'T
MNEEP TO

DO THIS.

IS [T NOT
MY INN,
PALUST

SHE KILLED
THE BEAST
THAT SLAYED MY
FATHER AND HE
DPESTROYED
HER FOR IT.




WITCH
PRINCESS.

DREAM

OF -WHAT A DOZEN LOVELY

;BLLL?K]E PLAYMATES AND
GINE. ALL THE WINE

YOU CAN DRINK.

ALL RIGHT.

WE'LL FEED
HER. AND GET

HER WARM. J

YOU MaY
STAY WITH BUT THE
HER AS You DOOR WILL
WISH REMAIN
LOCKED.

T'LL HAYE MY
PALGHTER
EMILA,
BRING STEW
AND WINE.

IT IS5 ALL
WE MAY DO,




SHE..SHE LAST T SAW. SHE
KILLED ALL MY WAS BAD ALURT Bt 4
BROTHERS,  AND HEADED BACK [l HOW EXTRAORDINARY.
SRS TWARDS THE YERY WELL, MY LAD.
VILLAGE.

NOW,
PLEASE TELLME [
AGAIN SLOWLY,

YOUNG MAN.

I AM SIMPLY
A FRAIL OLD MAN
AND MEED TO
BE TOLD THINGS

WHERE |5 THE ¥
CRIMSON-TRESSED II
STRUMPET, MMM?7

I WOULDNT
TARRY, BOY.




