£ WEVE FOUND
i YOU AT LAST,

1 THULGROONY
¢ T

HERE"S NOWHERE
LEFT TO HIRE.

NO MORE
ILLUSIONS,
CREATLRE.
NO MORE |
MASKS.
i AND I THOU
THERE WAS
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EYREA, I THINK
IT'S TIME THIS
UGLY BASTARD
HAD A TASTE
OF YOUR ROLY
LIGHT!

WITH
PLEASURE,
Y Lo ¢ -
WYLOVE. ~ sEON, LE UP N you, Tz THe Y
YOUR LIGHTMING LEFT. T'LL TAKE
BOLT WITH MY :HE IElE.'I-ﬁ'. ,'.'nl.'-ij
sear Liow! Jll THE ZIGHT, ANC

_ THE MIDDLE!

YOUR MASIC
¥ CANMOT HURT ME. ~
I CAN READ YOUR
MINDS, T KNOW MAKE YOUR
WHAT SPELLS SIMPLE MINDS ™
YOU'RE GOING TO DO WHATEVER
CAST BEFORE I WisH.
You 0o,

MY FIRST
INSTRUCTION:
LOOK INTD
MY EYES.




PON'T
LOOK AT
HIM! HE'S

IN OUR

MINDS!

IMPOSSIBLE!
SARENEAE'S HOLY
PROTECTION
SHIELDS US FROM
PSYCHIC
CONTREOL.

RIGHT THROUGH
MY ARMS. EVERYTHING'S
TURNING REDY!

WHAT HAS HE
DONE TO US,

THEN WHY
DOES MY HEAD
FEEL LIKE IT'S

BOING TO

EXPLODE?

MERISIEL,
YOU'RE FADING
AWAY]




CAREFUL
NOW, BOYS.
1 THINK KE'S

WAKIN' LP!

MUST YOu

" ALWAYS PLAY WITH

THEM, GANNUST DIDN'T
YOU HEAR THAT ROAR

| FROM THE WILDERNESS?

THIS SWORD. %
I'VE NEVER
SEEN ONE QUITE
| LIKE IT. HE'S NO \

IT's GETTING CLOSER.
GRAB HIS THINGS, CUT
HIS THROAT, AND BE
DONE WITH Him!




: e  EMPRESS Y
THAT MEANS 1 P CAMILLA PAYS A
HE'S A MATIVE! _ : -

FROM GOLARION!  [iGS s DE MOIRE,
ONLY OME OF | _ BRING ME
HIM IN ALL THE I a %, SOME OF
WORLDSCAPE. i 1 ) ¥ THAT ROPE.

OUTRAGEOUS! WE'D g
HAVE TO CAREY HIM
OUT OF THE VALLEY
AND ALL THE WAY
TO SHAREEN!

THE CANGER
IMCREASES EVERY
MINUTE WE REMAIN
HERE. THERE'S NO
TELLING WHAT"S
OUT IN THESE
MISTS.

I'M WITH PE MOIRE.
GANNUS, T THIMK I SAW A
MATCHING SHORT SWORD

OM HIS BELT. GRAB IT, GRAB
HIS POUCH, AND LETS GET
OUT OF HERE.

I PIONT
SEE ANY
SHORT SW-- J&
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