MAGIC
ISN'T FEELING.
IT'S ART. IT'S THE
BURDPEN THAT
NO ONE ELSE IS
STRONG ENOUGH
TO BEAR.

AVELLA, I PON'T
WANT TO GAIN
POWER BY LEECHING

OFF OF SPIRITS
TRAPFED IN A
FOREST.

AND
1PON'T
THINK THAT'S
WHAT THEY
WANT.

WHAT
WOULD YO
KNOW OF
WANT?

I KNOW LOSS. MY
MOTHER WAS MURDERED
BY THE KING'S KNIGHTS
AND DRAGGED OUT INTO
THESE WOODS, NOT
FAR FROM WHERE IN YOLR

o 50 NO... <
I DO NOT BELIEVE Y
SHE'D WANT HER LIFE
FORCE USED FOR L )
NECROMANCY. Y 1oonT
KNOW ABOUT
THAT. 1 DON'T
KNOW MLUCH
ABOUT
YOU.

HAVE YO
EVER LOST
ANYONE?




A FRIEND
OF MINE, VONKA --
SHE'S IN THIS POCTOR
WHO THEMED BURLESQUE
SHOW TONIGHT. WOULD
THAT BE WEIRD FOR A
FIRST DATE, OR WOLLD
YOU BE INTO

S0 INTO [T}
THAT. m

I'M GOING
TO 6O AHEAD
AND GUESS THAT
WOULDN'T HAVE BEEN
TOLI’E\:!ATED IN

THEY'D TIP
THE DANCERS BY
THROWING JAGGED
ROCKS AT THEIR
HEADS.

AND HERE
y SHE 5. THE GIRL
| WHO REFUSED TO
b} DANCE WITH




YOU KNOW, OF AlLL THE \
: BURN THE
WoieHT come., 3 INTERLOPER!
I BLRN THE
| R INTERLOPER!

INTERLOPINGT
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