LIFT EVERY )

VOYCE ANZ siNe S OF SINGING BIRDS COULD BE HEARD --THE MELODIC SOUNDS

TILL THEMYSCIRA i

RINGS WiTH THE
HARMON/ES OF
. VICTORY 34

s

Bur now, THE SOUNDS OF NATURE ARE DEAD,
L REPLACED BY AN IMPASSIONED DESPAIR=-A SONG OF
PROMISE AND HOPE THAT LONGS FOR BETTER DAYS.

LET HER SING AS SHE
WANTS, CHRISELDA.
PERHAPS IT WILL HELP Us
DRAW STRENGTH.

ANE WELAFONS
RISE KieH 45 THE
N OLYMFIAN SKIES y

S BUTLET OUR

HEARTS CALL AND EMBRACE

STOP

THAT INFERNAL .

SCREECHING!! g
MY EARS ARE FIT TO

BURST!!

N

% -



~ 1T 15 A SONG
OF HOPE, JOTUN.
A HAEMONIOUS CEIER
OF THE FREEDOM

NONE OF You
WILL EVER LEAVE HERE, E
v VALKYRIE WENCH. OF THAT-
. YOU CAN BE SURE.

=

-=THERE '\

WERE SIX
OF You
HERE.

WHERE 1

WELL
PONE,
DEMETRIAS




OH, HOW

I HAVE WA/TEP
FOR THIS
MOMENT--

THANK HERA
THAT DEMETRIA TOOK

f THE TIME TO WORK HER ARM

FREE. IT WAS FORTUNATE
THAT YOU JOTUNS WERE

CARELESS AND DID NOT
BIND HER AS TIGHTLY

AS BEFORE.

NOT e
BAD FOR A TR
"WENCH,” EH, SRS
JOTUN? e




BEFORE S L e ! -
THE ASSEMBLED Sy - IT 1S THE "DRINKER
JOTUNS LOONMS THE =i _ AR OF Souls,” THE "LISHER OF
SCINTILLATING == == . S DeATH" THE "DESTROYER OF
BLACK SWORD. T el | =9 Rralys,” aND GROA, QUEEN OF
' HE JOTUNS, COVETS ITS DARK
POWER FOR HERSELF.

IHERE IT 1S
BROTHERS...

" THE BLACK
W

TO HOLD IT
IS TO CARVE THE
NINE WORLDS LIKE
WOOD AND RULE AS
ONLY TRUE JOTUNS
CAN.

STRANGE...
THAT MUSPELL
WOULD SEEM SO

S

NOT
. DEVOID OF
BN . LIFE, JOTUN-

: . You FNTFR
JUST THE LAND OF

( NOT LIEE® e = 4 0. TREAD FARTHER

O eniow rr. IR 4 AT YOUR OWN




HE

CAN DECIDE FOR [
HIMSELF, 48

..OR
PERHAP

HE WiLL %

+ NOT SEE
. THE LIKES
OF You

ﬁ% =

1 b




	ODYAMZ-5-1
	ODYAMZ-5-2
	ODYAMZ-5-3
	ODYAMZ-5-4
	ODYAMZ-5-5

