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> THAVE STAYED
700 LONG ON THIS
I15LAND. Too LoNG
HAVE I LEFT OFF
CARING FOR HOME.

HAG STEERED

B /17 WeoNs.

THEGIFTS N
OF THE LoTUS
HTers
DISARM.

SUPPLICATIONS GO
UNANSWERED.

T'VE JOINED
THE HOST OF
THE STRENGTHLESS
DEAP.




THEM TO BEASTS.
THEY BRING ME
THE FRJITS OF

THE FLOWER.

BeASTS WITH
THE MINDS




Down thelRed!Rivermotifar/from\thelhospital}




SHIT! YOU
COULD
HAVE HIT

OKAY! OKAY
KERA. JUST
CALM DOWN
WE CAN WORK
THIS OUT.

NO FRANK,
WE CAN'T.

GIMME THE
FUCKING

FUCKING i
CRAZY
BITCH!




TRY AND
CATCH ME

: I'M THE
N [ crAZY ONE?!
) | sucoA
ASSHOLE!




ARGY57
ARGYS, ITS ME.
WHY ARE You
BARKING?




" HoUND OF HADFS!
WHY ARE Y00 HERE?

50 FIR FROM YOUR
MASTER? YOUR PARENTS?

DID FCHIDNA BEGET
You OF W5 IT THoSE
CURSED FLOWERS?



INTIQUITY/ITEELE
DEFEATEINYIESCAPE:

NTo T
RIVERI50)

- T

ROLYPHEMUEYOUE CURSE R
PULEINOTWeEPSTHE "\ "
NLONGTHISTARTAEAY, R o,

TRIEJTARY: v g
’ o ® SURRENDER!




THI5 GLooMy

RIVER CAN ONLY BE
THE STYX. THESE
BARREN BRANCHES
STRAIN FOR THE
DISTANT S5HORE.

THIS 15 THE

PLACE OF 5HADES,
OF SLEEP AND
DROWSY NIGHT.

CIRCE KEPT HER
PROMISE. ACRo55

THESE FIELDS OF
MOURNING I WiLL FiNp
MY WAY HOME.

T HEAR THE

WAILING OF 50015 (s

IN THE DISTANCE.  jgate;
%4



R ARE THE
CONDEMNED,

HERE ARE
THOSE THAT
ABANDONED
THEIR LIVES.
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AL, BOUNGUNDERHADES HATEFUL
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ALl THE A6¢5
OF MAN AR¢

REPRESENTED HERE ' CAN WE
IN THIS PLACE. NEVER £5CAPE

THE PAST?




