
Take
a look,
girl…

…while your
fragile mind’s

still capable of
thought…

…see
what you’ve
wrought.

I said—

LOok!

Ma… Oh,
Ma…

…don’t
make
me…

if
you had
left me
be…

…you might have
lived out the rest
of your days in

peace.

But in your hunger for
vengeance, you brought

death back to these
lands.

You
brought

me…

…and before I’m
done I’ll throw
open the Black

Womb…



“…and the world
will be naught but
rotting meat!”



“…and the world
will be naught but
rotting meat!”



Hrrr—

Raaaugh!

Rikard!

I’m
coming!

You’ve had your chance
at life, Mórðvíg!

You do
not deserve
another!

But you
slaughtered
my father!



And
I’ll savor
killing you

again!

Believe me, beast,
I know.

The girl’s
got bite.

Rrrrrr--

Raaaaagh!



HRRAAAGH!

Raised from the
dark…

…reborn
to fight as an
unnatural
thing…

…this, too, I
understand!

But
I broke

you once,
monster!

And
I’ll do so

again!




