On a night of bloodletting
and suFFering, the Six were
summoned into the world.

The General did

not know what

shape the Six
might take...

But he could smell
them... and the
ruination they

would bring...
heavy on the wind.

He could Aear
them calling
to him.

...and he would be the
First in the mortal realm
to set eves upon them.

Not long afFter, Oliander
BedFord Hume set out

to Find the weapons.

...but he reckoned
they would change
the course oF his
liFe, the war, and
the world its
ownselF.




...was his moment of rebirth.

VYes... tThere

... DO
into this e« PLINIEEIG
scared...

...Frightened...

burden is no

longer yours to

Waiting
For me to
Find you.

you some
respite.




The General had spoken

the ancient words to

call the otherworldl
wedpons Forth...

...but even he
only understood
a small portion
of the #ruth...

...For the Six
were possessed
of an fimeless

wisdom...

...black thoughts
that birthed
machinations
oF their own...




...and they had not come
into our world alone.

...OF Fierce
battles... of
men with
serpentine
evyes...

Unsteady leqs carried
this hewcomer into
this unFamiliar place.

s
behemoths
with Fiery

breath.

His head swam
with memories
oF other realms...

But with every
step, this memories
seemed to Fade...

...leaving only the bits and pieces
that could be stitched into the
semblance of a new histfory.




that he had always |&

been a warrior...

...a soldier Fighting |
on behalf of a much {{fs
greater power. .

And as he strode out

among the dead men, a
new past took shape...

...and his recollection
ofF symbols carved on
cave walls...

s ——

...OF cursed swords...

E ...oOF dark betrayails... i

T

...oF the world meeting
its ending over and
over agqain...

...became the
stufFfF of distant
nightmares.

you... did you
make it out

The last memory
he clung to...

with your skin P




...was that of an

inhocent girl
who had oFten
visited him.

know about
the two of

- ...but
this ishrF what I
expected From the
afFteriiFe.

_ Hell is what
i5 not  +he world will

Hell.

...what
the Grey
Witch will

create...

There's
no going back
now.

There's
nothing leFf
to go back

thought
there'd be

Fire.  pevils,
maybe.

Almost
certainly




