VBLESSED DAWNFLOWER,
YOUR OBEDIENT SERVANT

LIGHT OF COMPASSION
UPON THIS PLACE.

"FOR SHE
WALKS ALONE
IN DARKNESS.

“HERE IN SHAREEN:
THEY MINT NO COIMS.
EVERY GOLD PIECE,
EVERY ELECTRUM,
| EVERY SILVER DOLLAR
HERE COMES FROM THE
| POCKET OF A CORPSE.

L&Y

IN THE WORLPSCAPE
THREE DAYS, BUT IT




VULTURES! BY
SAREMEAE'S FURY
I COMMANE YOU
TO FLEE THIS
PLACE!

THAT UNHOLY Y il MAGIC! WE
CROSS! IT'5 MUST TELL THE
A WITCH! HOLY THERNS!

GET OUT
OF HERE!

BELOVED EVERLIGHT,
LET MY HANDS BE
THE VESSEL OF THY
HEALING GRALCE.

YOU'VE BEEN
ATTACKED. IT'S
GOING TOBE |

¥ LET MY SPIRIT
AND YOURS BE
THE EMBERS THAT
BRING THE FIRE
OF HOFE AND

SALVATION TO

THIS BENIGHTED | §
i WORLD.

e -: A R




YOUL..YOU
HEALED MWE.

PEOPLE HERE CALL
IT THE WORLPSCAPE.
IT's A SORT OF POCKET-
DIMENSION THAT DRAWS
IN GREAT WARRIORS
FROM THREE DIFFERENT

THAT SORT §
OF THING
HAPPENS A

LOT HERE.

GOONS WON'T STAY
AWAY FOREVER, WE
SHOULD GET OUT OF (NS

5 KYRA.
YOU'RE SAFE
WITH ME.

I'M NOT MUCH
OF A WARRIOR
WITHSOUT My
SWORD. IT'S BEEM

N STOLEN!

WE MEED Y
TO REFLACE
YOUR WEAPON.

LUCKILY,
WE'RE VERY MEAR

THE MARKETPLACE.

I'VE 50T A FEW
COINS LEFT.

'™
SIR MORDRED. Y
AN T THINK I'M A
LONG WAY FROM

FORGET YOUR
KINDNESS.
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DAMNED A/RsKiP |

4 HOVERS ABOVE i
Bl THECITYLIKE A &

TEUE OROWN  [runemsy J
FROM THE FRST |
KIRG-- Vi




I SWEAR IT
WAS AN OSRE.
APPEARED
RIGHT IM THE

STAY CLOSE.
EVERYOME HERE
bl 15 A SWORN '
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