


LAST TIME I SAW
— | You ISP ICoMr S
BARELY REMEMBER
| WHAT THE WoELF
WAS LIKE BEFORE
THE QUENCH,

1--
FEEL THEM
R.
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HALF ASLEEF, BUSY ENJOYING
THE LINE OF YOUR HIF. JUST..
TOO LAZY TO FING THE RIGHT
WORPS.

.-———‘“‘—'_“‘\
GET THEM N
OUT OF ME,
SCAVENGER--ELSE
I SHALL IMMOLATE
YOU! TH--THEY
SCAMPER 50!

NO, I REMEMBER THE OLP
WOELP JUST FINE. IT'S
MORE LIKE I CAN'T BELIEVE
1T WAS REAL.

= N ﬂ‘ e
THE CRYSTAL CASTLES.

THE KNIGHTS ANP ENCHANTER
BLAPES. THE LIGHTNING MAGES
ANZ GLAMOREF QUEENS.

| 1 MEAN, WHEN
YOU WRITE IT

| Pown LIKE THAT

| IT JUST LOOKS-- (
EIPICHLOUS.

—w"'——i‘f&_ a

D | I MUST'VE LIVEP IT, OF COURSE.
I MUST HAVE ACCEPTEP IT ALL

=/ ANP NEVER STOFFEP TO THINK (

| 42/ (" "THIS IS INSANE. |

7 S

WH--WHAT PIP
YOU FIND INSIDE
ME, HUMANZ |5 IT THE
RATSZ PESTROY
THEM OR FACE MY

-

y

NOWZ THAT
WHOLE TIME
FEELS LIKE
A PREAM.

My ARSE! - : ,
SCRATCH MY Y OR IF I'M HONEST, MORE LIKE THE
ARSE OR BE . MEMORY OF A PRANKEN NIGHT &
- FLASHES OF OBNOXIOUSNESS WHICH
\  POOMEP! FELT SO VERY CLEVER AT THE TIME,

P



SOMETIMES I THINK THIS
WHOLE BLOOPY WORLP'S
HUNGOVER.

WENT FOR A
RUMMAGE IN THERE,
PIPIAZ HEAED OLY
BONY COMPLAININ

FROM MILES AWAY,
I BET. HeH.
7

VON'T FEEL TOO BAV,
MATE. I BEEN PUTTIN'
SHINY BAIT IN THERE SINCE
HIS LAST MUSCLES
FELL OFF.

MUST BE SOME
SORT OF HELL.
IMMORTALITY,
EHZ 2TT#

TWEEM 145,
I PON'T THINE HE'S
EVEN GOT AN ARSE
T SCRATCH, MO
MOEE

YOU EVER GET
THAT, PRIFTERZ
= PH

(ANTOM
ITCHES, LIKEZ

I REFER 3

N urewto
OH, YOU PON'T i ; | (]
HAVE TO ANSWER. | ROF YOU. THIS
I'M JUST BEING ] NS o wWILL BE A TERMINAL
POLITE. I WAS / . / : PROCEPURE SHOWLY
AN 'EAPSMAN, . R 4 YO ATTEMPT TO
PRE-QUENCH. L W - 2. RESIST OR FLEE.
NICE TO - _
PUT FOLK AT THEIR
EASE BEFORE THE
1 AXE, THOWGH THERE'S
t—<‘—1 ~~  ALWAYS SOME WHAT
PREFERS THE PIRECT
APPROACH. :

...SPEAKING
©' FLIGHT. I CAN'T
IMAGINE YOU WALKEP
ALL THE WAY OUT
HERE. So--C'MON
THEN:







HUMAN MAN, NS
1 HEAR THEM--

mouwzs
ARE 4
\ DO YOu HEAR

THEM

MORE
ROBBERS
ARE COMING.

THAT RING YOu
WEAR. IT--IT IS A

POWERFUL THING.
GIVE 1T TQ ME. IT
WiLL RESTORE WY

I CAN
IMMOLATE
THEM ALL/

N HerE's THE THING ABOUT
HANGOVERS, SERKA- AT
LEAST THEY'RE HONEST.




[ 1
| PEOFLE SAY A PRUNK |
| CAN'T LIE=-BUT THEY CAN.

| You CAN TAKE THAT FROM R
| AN OLP BA=P WiTH A Teee, N\

| LIFETIME'S m’.e.emct/\/ / NoToH- |
| OF BRAGGARTS. [ stiara |\

KNGS, CRUSAPERS, ANF WANKEES
ON QUESTS, YOU GET TO KNOW 'EM |5
ALL WHEN YOU'EE FAIP FER SAGA.

T

BUT SHOULE YOU } THEN FOR ALL THE PAIN HE'S |

| sTAY wiTH THE |
\_PACK! /T

4

JUST TALL TALES ANF ‘R
EMBELLISHMENTS.

CHOOSE TO WAIT 'TIL IN_.FOR ALL THAT HIS HEAF |
SEETHES LIKE AN ANGEY EMBER.. f
_\v—'—.' ———
| | ...FoR ALL THAT
| HE FEELS THE
| WOELP ITSELF IS |
| TRAMPLING HIM... J
I
X

O

..FOR ALL THATE WHEN THE |
FOASTING 'S PONE, WHEN THE |
| STORYTELLER'S CLEAREP [/

| HIS GHTS EOTH Wars,




THE OLP WORLP WAS
BEAUTIFUL ANV EEIGHT
ANP CRAZY ANP BRAVE.

MOSTLY I HATEP IT.

LATEST IN A LONG LINE OF
UNPRONOUNCEABLE PARK
LOEPS FINALLY PIP IT. FIRE
IN THE SKY, THUNPER IN THE
EARTH, ARMIES OF SHAPOW,
BLAH BLAH. ANP THAT LAST
AY, WHEN--

| WELL. You Kuow. |

M YOU WERE THERE \i—,-‘{ \
ANP THEN NO
NEW MAGIC. |

NC NEW MAGIC, ANP
WE'RE ALL SUPFOSEP
TO BE MISEEABLE

ABOUT THAT. BUT YOU
KNOW WHAT, SERKAZ

IV RATHER AN HONEST
HANGOVER THAN A
EAGING PRANK.




AH, IGNORE ME. I'M WAFFLING. FOUNP A NEW SETTLEMENT TOO. SOME

I GOT CHASEP BY BANPITS, . SORT OF INSANE WEAFON ON TOF.
SO--YOU KNOW. BUSY PEN. . — R BN GooP TRAPE, MAYBE, BUT ALL I CAN
S . THINK IS PAMMIES.

R
o RN SELF-PECEIVERS ANP OFTIMISTS,
B TRYING TO STAVE OFF THE SORE HEAP

el
o]

THE PROBLEM'S ME,
OF COURSE. NOT THEM.

AGE-OLP
INSTINCT, ISN'T
ITZ ALL THESE
FOLKS HAPPLEP |,
Wl P TO SQUABBLE
| ANP THIEVE ANP
COMPETE WITH

EAcH oTHER--  FEEE

--ALL TOGETHER,
ALL HIPING FROM
THE LOSS OF
YESTEEPAY--

A

--ANP NONE |
OF THEM

ARE THE ONE |
I NEew )

Like £ saz: [N
IGNORE ME.

SITTING HERE PREACHING

A BREAK WITH THE FAST
WHILE I'M STILL ACTING :
THE BLOOPY COURT BARP |
WITH EVERY OVERLONG,

SAYING
EVERYTHING
EXCEFT WHAT
I REALLY THINK,




MINZ YOU, IT
HAV FIVE 'ORNS
INSTEAP'A ONE--
You BEEN GIVIN'
IT PIRTY AKKER,
I BET--SO THAT'P
MAKE IT A...

FIVEACORN.

WHY WEITE THREE

WORPS WHEN YOU CAN
8 WRITE A HIINPRER,

EH SERKAZ

WHAT You T
WEITIN'Z

|

e’?ﬁmm g.u .%é&

NEW ‘ERE. AIN'T

YOUZ WAS THAT

YOUR INICORN
OUTSIPEZ

PENTACORN.

IT'S A BLOOPY

PENTACORN.
Go AWAY.

‘ERE!

ARE THEM KISSES
AT THE BOTTOMZ
YOU WEITIN' A SAUCY
LETTERZ/ WHO'S
THE LHE;: TART,




