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j
“"FEAR IS THE FUEL
BLOOD IS THE SPARK
KINDLE THE RAGE
AND BRING FORTH THE DARK"”




RENT YOUR
. OWN FLESH?!
WHY?!

A | . *m
|
WHAT IT°5 BEEN LIKE, TO \ @

HIDE THE TREACHERY 1 FEEL \oaadl
UNDER MY OWN SKIN, TO
GIVE IN TO IT IN PRIVATE,
BUYING ME A FEW
PRECIOUS HOURS
EREE FROM...

«BLOOD..,
WHICH |5... THE
SPARK...




MY 3
MOTHER WA
INNOCENT!
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WHAT'S
MAKING THAT
SOUND? |5

WHO SINGS
TO ME, OR THE
BLADE?

I
SINGS. BUT
IT CAN'T BE MY SOUL
FOR ME. ISN'T WORTHY
OF SUCH A PLEASE,
SONG.  END THE SONG.

IT SURELY IS
MEANT FOR
ANOTH--
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I WAS BEGINNING TO
WONDER IF YOU NEEPED ACTUALLY
A RED RIBBON WITH ' NOT
YOUR NAME WRITTEN ) CERTAIN,
ON IT BEFORE YOU'D :
TAKE UP THE

THESE
CARVINGS,
THEY'RE ABOUT
MY LIFES WHY
SOMEONE
CHOSEN OF A
HIGHER POWER,
YOURE
AWEULLY
THICK.

I CARVED
THEM. [ HAD LITTLE
ELSE TO DO
WHILE YOU TOOK
YOUR TIME;&EHI.\G

Y . AND ==
THAT BLADE
YOURE HOLDING
HAG BEEN
FORCING ME
TO GUARD IT
FCR...
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IF 1D KNOWN,
T WOUD HAVE
BECOME A FUGITIVE 50 HOW DOES

SOONER. _

ONE BECOME A PRISONER
A COF A SWORD THAT HAS NO
> HAND TO WIELD IT7

IT Was
SOMETHING I
CALL "ANEELIC
RESONANCE.”

THE HIGH HEAVENS,
IT 15 5AID, 15 HOME TO AN
OBJECT OF PERFECT BEAUTY:
THE CRYGTAL ARCH, SOME BELIEVE
THE ARCH RESONATES, SENDING
OUT & KIND OF SONG FROM
WHICH THE ANGELS ARE 4
FORNED &0 GVEN THER
POWERS. 1 myougHt
THIS RESONANCE MIGHT Q)
SHAPE THE PATHS OF HUMANG
45 WELL T'LL AGSUME YOU
LACK ANY MYSTICAL TRAINING AND
JUST TELL YOU THAT I WAS RIGHT.
1 1L6O FOUND A WAY TO DETECT
POWERFUL FLOWS OF THIS 4

REGONANCE FROM THE 7 W\ 7 7
CRYSTAL mcu SR\ Ny ;
3 28 S22 N\ D QL IS Wil

LED ME HERE, TO THE
SWORD, BUT I BECAME
CAUGHT IN THE FLOWS,
FORCED TO WAIT AND
WATCH FOR A WORTHY &
) BEARER. THAT'S YOU, 4
BY THE WAY. AL

1 67000 WITH
THE SWORD WHILE MY
R/ MIND FILLED WITH GLIMPSES
q OF YOUR LIFE, JACOB. WHATEVER
POWER 15 AT WORK HERE KEPT
ME FREE FROM HUNGER, FROM

R\ COMPELLED TO RECORD
B COWHITI AW IN
\STONE.

APITY I
FINISHED 50 QUICHLY. ¢
1 5TO0D GATHERING DUST
FOR WHAT I'M GUESEING
WERE MONTHS, ['D BETTER
NOT LOOK ANY OLDER,
OR THAT SWORD
AND I WILL HAVE
WORDS, 4
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NO,

501511 10, N
CONTROLLING THE FLOWS
U5 NOW? WERE RELEASED

ONCE YOU TOOk |

UP THE SWORD, 1’5 N

PROBABLY WHAT

CALL Him
“KINGLAYER."
HE'S GOT NO

I FEAR HE PIPNT,
LOVE, THOUGH
NOT FOR WANT

OF TRYIN',
PN
i RIGHT TO A
PROPER
3 NAME, 498 w
N = = i
e, { “E lg; i _.-_?_-__ N,
w ? —
( Y,

YOu LED
US ON A MERRY

CHASE, EH,
»JACOB?

¢ =
Y 2N
' i E y
‘ i ‘ 5 ,‘ y, /
by L -,__-\q___\ g -
3 ’/
q""-’."
1
WHAT DO

{ WE DO WITH
THE WENCH,
 5TROM?

YOU
CAN DI&
MY ARROWS
OUT OF HER
S HIDE!

3

HotComic.net




DON'T KILL
THEM! THEY'RE
ONLY DOING

THEIR pUTY!

NO S
PROMISES.
THEY APPEAR TO
LIKE THEIR puTY
A LITTLE TOO

I WISH
YOU'D LEFT
B\ YOUR FRIENDS
AT HOME!

1 CAN'T
KEEP NOT
KILLING THEM
FOREVER,
JACOB!

AND I
THOUGHT YOu
WERE A
CONSTABLE'S
SON.

COULDN'T LET
YOU GO UNTLL T
RETURNED YOUR

STOLEN
PROPERTY.

I GAVE
THE THIEF THE
SAME “JUSTICE"
YOU GAVE YOUR
FATHER. NO NEED
TO THANK
ME.
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I'M SURE
YOUR DEAR
OL" PAD WOULD
b, AGREE,

ARREST
HIM.
HARSHLY.

Yy ‘s.
A

\
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TAKE NO
PLEASURE
IN THE BLOOD EVEN KIN

YOU SHED. MAY SOMEDAY
L — FALL UNDER THE
YOU MAY SHADOW OF YOUR
SOMEDAY HAVE TO  pUTY, AND YOUR
BARE STEEL AGAINST BLADE.
ONES YOU CALLED
FRIENDS.

EVEN ME,
YOUR VERY OWN
FATHER, YOU sHOULD
BE ABLE TO SPILL MY
HEART'S LIFE WITHOUT
HESITATION.

WAIT, YOU
DIDN'T HESITATE,
PP YOU?

IT FILLED YOU
WITH FEAR, SEEING MY
BLOOD UPON YOUR
SWORD, DIDN'T IT? THAT  PEAR WAS THE
WAS THE MOST  fUEL; BLOOD WAS THE
SHAMEFUL PART,  SPARK., BUT YOU WERE A
FOR ME. DAMP RAG, A JOKE OF A
AN, WHO TOOK TO HIS
HEELS RATHER THAN
REVEL IN HIS
WORKS,

YOU EVEN BRING
YOURSELF TO PELIVER
KiLLING BLOWS,
JACOB?
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YOU PON'T LEAVE

VAN, I
DON'T WANT
10 KilL YOU
BUT 1 WILL IF

THE WOMAN,
SHANAR, BE!

LET ME SHOW
YOU HOW IT'S

HERE,

DONE!

S
HEADSMAN'S
HEARD THAT SONG
TOO MANY TINES.
COME ON, FIGHT
WELL OR

o)
YIELD!

SUCH
THREATS!
LUCKY FOR ME

THERE'S AN

N\
\
|
|
J A
/i
P
- \
-

1 OFFER
YOU THE SAME
DEATH A5 YOUR
BLACK-HEARTED
MOTHER!
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~KINDLE : S RISE,
THE RAGE AND VT C \ N\ * FOOLY WE
BRING FORTH /S N ' o hor
gis -0 T \ DONE WiTH

YOU YET!

'E'f'-' -
P

—

Ty~

N

R .-'-',” ' 1
N <)
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YOUR BONDS WILL
SLACKEN. YOU'LL PICK UP THAT
SWORD AND KEEP IT POINTED
OWN. ANY FOOLISHNESS, AND YOU'L
BE LUCKY IF YOUR HANDS STAY

ATTACHEDR TO YOUR WRISTS,
AT UNPERSTOOD?

50 YOU CAN
KILL ME WITHOUT
THE SHAME OF EACING
AN UNARMED
OPPONENT?

WHAT DID YOU BO WITH
SHANAR? WHERE

IMAGINE
PLUNGE THE IT's YOUR
BLADE INTO  FATHER, IF THAT
THE WOOD. £

AS CAN BE,
S0 FAR AS
WE KNOW,

YOUR TRICKSTER
WHORE VANISHED LIKE A FEAST
DAY FIREWORK SOON AFTER YOU FELL.
SHE BEGGED FOR MER LIFE, I ALMOST
OFFERED HER FREEDOM IF SHE WOULD
SLAY YOU, BUT THE WITCH WAS ONLY
BUYING TIME TO READY HER
SORCERY AND ESCAPE,

tComic.net



' STILL DECIDING oy SQUALE LET'S SEE HOW
wiich ONE O~ W7 o vt MICH OF YOUR
you 16 semeg opF I 20N BLOOD AND
wiTou The Otz ff | AECIL - WA 2 SWEAT THE SAND
THE MURDERER OR 4 JWOLNDINS . CAN DRINK
THE SUCCUBS? 4 : . IN A DAY,

i7" Loro vaw

MAY SAVE YOU
THE TAL, OR
' PERh‘ﬁgSOWHiT’S
b BELOW.
m »
HUNTER am
RETURNS! A
MEAT FOR 2 |
AL =

(!
KEEP UP YOUR
STRENGTH FOR
THE MARCH
4 N TOMORROW,
0 _ KINGLAYER!




ME? THEY
LIED. THEY TOLD
ME [F [ DIDN'T
DEPART, THEY'D
n KILL YOU.

Y 8T 00
I RUN AGAIN?

I PESERVE
PUNISHHENT

b, FOR..

1 THINK
ONE LESS
MAN |5 GOING
TO RISE FROM THAT
MEAL THAN STARTED
ON IT. I'D RATHER
NOT BECOME
PESSERT.

/  THE
CREATURE

WHAT HAS

WAS STILL HAPPENED TO MY

ALIVE!

A BETTER
QUESTION WOULD BE
HOW DIP HE FELL THAT
BOAR WITHOUT USING
HIS BOW?

PEOPLE?

IF HE 15,
HE SHOULDN'T
BE AT IT FOR

. AND IT'L
ATTRACT ANYTHING
THAT MIGHT
OTHERWISE FIND US
INTERESTING.

k|
’ﬂ.
..(-}'.
ﬂt: -
Sl
i~ B 1
ey’ Vi
LA,
A
4\
gsﬁ&
{
;.' -
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) e
I18ADI
SEARCH FOR WOULD BE AN
YOU. HOUR OR 50 KT
GATHERING HERBS
; AND RARE 4 SEARCH
. PLANTS. =S THE FOREST LONG
= : S/ ENOUGH, AND YOU'LL
f EVENTUALLY UNCOVER A
BANDIT OR TWO. IT'S
A WHY MY FATHER DION'T
WANT ME FOLLOWING
B, N HIS ALCHEMIST
FOOTSTEPS.

T'HE!FOLLOWING AFYERTIGOT. .

EVENTUALLY.
THEY DID ATTACK
ME FIRST, I'lL HAVE
YOU KNOW.

THEY
PARTED WITH
THESE
WILLINGLY?

ONE THAT
= wWis YOR

=\ SiZE NOW GET

=\ DRESSED, &
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176 NOT

, MASTER I'M... NOT
W CRArToMANSHIP, SURE. T DON'T
BUT IT Wil THINK T SHOULD RUN

ANYMORE. I'M
ALMOST THINKING
I SHOULD...

PERHAPS, THOUGH
1 DOUBT THE SWORP
CHOSE YOU TO TURN
YOURSELF OVER TO THE
TENDER MERCIES OF MADMEN.
NO OFFENSE TO YOUR
HOMELAND, OF
COURSE.

THEY WEREN'T
LIKE THIS, NOT
WHILE I WAS GROWING
UP. THE BARBARIANG 8
BROUGHT THEIR CURSE A8
TO STAALBREAK,

[ AW &
WHAT YOU WENT
THROUGH, JACOB;
THE SWORD
SHOWEDR IT TO 458
ME. 4)
THESE
BARBARIANS YOUR \gif
PEOPLE FIGHT AREN'T |
THE GUARDIANS OF

MOUNT ARREAT THE I
HISTORIES TELL A |

US ABOUT, g il
‘i

THE
HISTORIANS
NEVER FACED POWN
CHIEF KHELRIC OR
WATCHED HIM DRENCH
OUR WALLS IN
BLOOD!

WELL SAID,
RINSLAYER!

HELLO' AGAIN, WITCH!
WE SPIED THE FLAGHY
SPELLS YOU USED ON THOSE
HIGHWAYMEN FROM OVER A MILE ¥
AWAY. WE GAVE THE WRETCHES A
MERCIFUL DEATH RATHER THAN
THE HUMILIATION OF DEFEAT YOU ~ |
LEFT THEM WITH, ESPECIALLY WARNED YOU
THE ONE WITH NO WHAT WOULD
CLOTHES. HAPPEN IF WE
i FOUND YOU
AGAIN, 4

Aj As
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YOU THREATENED TO KilL JACOB BECAUSE 1o Y TRUE, BUT O
¥OU WERE TOO WOUNDED TO FACE 48 OUNDS 4RE BOUND
DY POWER IN CONBAT, _uef AC(

4

il kT t / 4\ W ;
"i'{\\%‘{- : \ | | 1/ -%m{f,l. ~—
e o 2 WA z T e LT
X : A

\\'\\}‘

CURSES UFON X
EVERY WITCH 1§

5 g b0
g

] i



WAYS...INTO
THE BLACK

FROM R
WHAT I'VE
SEEN OF IVAN..
\" NOTFR 4
ENOUGH...

= ERTR a

BURN OUR
Y Luck, WE'RE AT THE
FORGOTTEN TOWER! 1 RS W N
THOUGHT WE WERE IS
HEADED FARTHER NORTH ARG X W ;
OF THIS CURSED o

PLACE!

I THINK
1 JUST HEARD

[ sTROM CURSING. ¥
= IF WERE GOING TO
P\ WAKE A RUN FOR
1T, NOW'S THE £
D' TIME

HotComic.net




- WRONGNESS, %

| HerE..IT MAKES ¢

A " FOUL AR,
¥ES..

«FIND
IT, YES.

| N s -T:0\BE|ConHinUERY
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