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ON MY MARK,

WE MAKE THEM REGRET LET'S GIVE
EVER CROSSING US. THE BARDS
SOMETHING TO |
SING ABOUT.
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IMAGINE IF THEY JTUST...
KNOCKED THE WHOLE TOWERS
DOWN RATHER THAN TUST
MAKING AN ENTRANCE.
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AYE, AND T RECKON
THAT'S EXACTLY WHAT'S
ABOUT TO HAPPEN.

BRACE YOURSELF,
FIN. YOU MAY GET YOUR
WISH.
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T'LL TAKE THE
LEFT ONE. TRY NOT TO
LAUGH IF T MISS.
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PLEASE. I'M MORE
WORRIED YOU'LL LEVEL
THE WHOLE CLIFFSIDE.
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I'M STILL GETTING
USED TO... WELL, THIS.

BREATHE,
S5TEADY YOURSELF,
AND STRIKE TRUE.
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GLORY TO
THE LIGHT!

BY THE FORGE! “ By




‘. BY THE GODS...
. GUESS STORMING THE TOWERS

WAS TOO SUBTLE ANYWAY.
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AYE, AND THE
STONE'LL BE HUMMING
FOR A WEEK.

EVEN THE HEAVENS
MUST HAVE TREMBLED
AT THAT BLOW.




BY THE S§TARS, THAT
FELT INCREDIBLE.
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NO WONDER YOU
ALWAYS SEEM 50
CONFIDENT.

FEELS GOOD
TO BE STRONG,
DOESN'T IT?

GOooD7?
IT FEELS DIVINE.




YOU'VE BOTH
EARNED YOUR GLORY

TODAY.
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AYE, T'LL DRINK TO
THAT. IF THE TAVERN'S | -
&TILL STANDING. £ : ™.

AYE, BUT GOOD * ,
LUCK FINDING A TAVERN - /5
THEY'LL FIT IN. -




JUST SAYING...
IF EITHER OF YOU EVER
WANT TO ARM WRESTLE,

I'M AVAILABLE.
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AYE, WELL STRUCK, BOTH
OF YOU. NEVER THOUGHT I'D

SEE POWER LIKE THAT
OUTSIDE A FORGE FIRE.
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T'VE SWUNG A SWORD MY WHOLE
LIFE, YET I'VE NEVER FELT &£0O... ORNAMENTAL.
PERHAPS MY ROLE HAS OFFICIALLY SHIFTED TO
MORAL SUPPORT.
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WAIT...
DO YOU FEEL
THAT?
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IT'G... FAMILIAR
SOMEHOW.

AYE, T FEEL
IT TOO. AIR'S
GONE HEAVY.




THAT'S NO

ORDPINARY FOG...
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STAY SHARP. THIS
ISN'T NATURE'S DOING.




LOOK. OVER
THERE. SOMETHING &£TIRS
WITHIN THE MIST.







NOT NATURAL,
THAT LIGHT. NOT OF
THIS WORLD.




THAT ENERGY,
IT'S UNLIKE ANYTHING
I'VE FELT BEFORE.




»
BRACE YOURSELVES. J B
THE BATTLE MAY NOT

BE OVER AFTER ALL.
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» MAYBE T'LL HAVE

TO USE MY HAMMER
AFTER ALL.
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AAAAHHH...




MMMHH...
THE VEIL PARTS...




MMM...
THE AIR HUMS WITH
FEAR ALREADY







WHOEVER SHE
IS, SHE PICKED THE

WRONG NIGHT.




MY TOWERS...
MY MINIONS... DUST AND ASH.
YEARS OF WORHK, UNDONE BY
BRUTE SPECTACLE.

YOU'VE SHATTERED
A RITUAL MEANT TO OPEN
THE WAY.
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AND THERE IT |6... THE ESSENCE.
SINGING WITHIN YOU... SHARED WITH

YOUR AMAZON.STOLEN POWER, .
POORLY &SHEPHERDED. I AM BELLADPREX DREYMOURN,

AND WHAT IS MINE DOES NOT BELONG
IN TREMBLING HANDS.

YOU WILL RETURN
IT TO ITS RIGHTFUL MISTRESS.
BEGIN BY KNEELING.




OH GOOD. A NEW NIGHTMARE.
IS IT JUST ME THOUGH, OR IS SHE

KINDA HOT?




