“THIS FATE...

._IT WILL NOT EARN
NATURE’S BLESSING.

‘._.THIS PESTINY WE HAVE
WOVEN FOR OURSELVES...

"HAVE WE POISONEDP
THE EARTH AGAIN?”

'PURING THE WAR
WITH THE WITCHES...

.. THE LAND WAS
LIKEWISE DISEASED.




"--FRIENDS."

IT'S
DEATH THAT'S
WAITIDIC; FOR

PIPN'T
1 WARN YOU
NOT TO FOLLOW
ME?

YOU
STUPID, STUPID
HOUNPDs.

CAN'T
YOU SMELL
IT ON THE
AlR?




I DON'T
WANT YOU
HERE!

I PON'T
NEED YOU
TO FOLLOW
ME!

GET
out OF
HERE!





