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IF YOU HAD, FERHAFS, -
ISPENSED WITH THE BATTLE i
THEATRILS, AND AHOSEN TO

SREET ME LIKE A PROPER
BENTLE LADY, I SUSPECT YouU
WEOULDN'T HAVE PULLED
AT STITAHES T S0
PAINSTAKINGLY
APPLIED

SRACIOUS AND
L OENLA LIEHT OF |
—— — [f ! T
S o) MY DAWN T AM
=

FOREVER IN
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OWHD W ]
ARE YouT |
5! WHERE--7> g

TO PRAY TO
THE MAICEN |8
2 WHEN I FOUND
YOu AT HER =
FEET, HALF
wg PEAR
HEARD _

OF MAKING 3 '
CFFERINGS OF |& \ -—YOU
FLOWERS AND | ‘ CAN CALL
SWEET MEATS., \ ME DENILA.
BUT YoLR oWl I .o vou gl ! DENILA.

FROME AND ALWAYS 2
BLOQDY BODPY? = 3
BIT EXTREME, =MMPH =

IF YOU ASK A o
ME. ‘ "7 4

AFRAID
I DON'T -
LUNDPERSTAND
YOUR ROUSH,
BARBARIAN

SONJA FROM...
HYRKANIAZT
I THOUSHT SUCH
PLACES WERE ONLY FAIRY
TALES. WE DON'T SET MUCH
NEWS OF THE WORLD
OUTSIDE, HERE IN THE VALLEY.

LHOUR CHALKY TN
WOULD FRY 1N THE
HYREANIAN SUN.Y

EVERTTIME
TOU SPEAK
IT'S LIKE ROCKS
SRINDING! STAY UNTIL
THOSE STITEHES HEAL
AND T'LL TEAZH
YOU A EWVILIZED
LANGUASE.

FROM MY !

VILLAGE. THEY'VE =7 IVE GOT

SPOTTED THE... TO S0. TRY

TRAPERS. THEY [ [ NOT TO DIE,

COME BY FROM... SOMJA FROM
TIME TO ;
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FOREST FULL | THAT YOU'RE LOSING || WE WOULD CALL WARRICR, WHO
\. oF RARRITS, you IN A BATTLE OF [ Ja YOU HASIKAT” A 'u FIGHTS A BATTLE
| GREEDY LITTLE WITS ;ggﬂsr .,\ N — THAT CARNOT

( <THERE'S AN
n-"" ENTIRE DAMNED

IMITATE THE
ERRBFIRI.&N,

LEHUT YoUR
MELUTH, MILK=- |
MAIDS WHEN T

CETOH THAT SMUG
Fonl TLL MAKE
B CROWH OF

SIS, ~

L | : i

YOUR FACE BECAULSE T ¥ o A YOU'RE MOST
ALSC BROUSHT-- o oy s WELLOME.




LHND HEXT
THING T ENOW,

WEVE GOT TWa Y,
DOZEN BANDITS

) d e A BUT
JOB. PROTECTION FOR (ol e i | P®.  wHaDDAT
A MERCHANT CARAVAN, ; e LTI S

CARRNING SOME FOREIGN - | d'-'-"r.": \ - -:1

FRUIT, SMITHING TooLS-- i L1 -:.;l.ll_.l.E S '|é'?:""f_ ﬂ-:l;lé. oG

& RIS LIk
SUCKLING PIG.>

I GAN HARDLY IMABINE IT, THE] | YOU'RE NOT YET
LIFE OF A WeMAN WARRIOR. HEALED, SONJA
WHAT T WOULDN'T &IVE TO OF HYBEANLA, NO
BE ABLE TO PROTELT MY MATTER WHAT
TOUNGER SISTERS, PROTELT HAFFENS, YOU
MYSELE FROM— MUST sTAY
HIPDPEN, HERE
WITH THE
MAIPEMN.

WHO COME
TO HER ALTAR
TC PRAY

o BUTCHER A HOS
WITHOUT TURNING
SALEAMISH.
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