QUICK! GET KORI
1O SAFETY!

MOTHER,
FATHER...
YOU KNow
WHAT I HAVE
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S CRUSHALL o —
- wHo wouLp

RATHER.. > CruaH ALL
RESISTORS...AND
NON-RESISTORS.

ELIMINATE /

THEM ALL.

AS KING?

<7

THESE ARE THE
) CONSEQUENCES OF /)

& /7 o\ € SUCH /IGNORANCE. | =
JEEZ..WHY ISN‘T

ANYONE FIGHTING [

WE ARE SN
A PEACEFUL \. Y%
PEOPLE. WE HAVE
. NO WEABONS, ONLY

NOT FAST

ENOUGH! IT'S
R MASSACRE
DOWN THERE/

AFTER WE GET .
KORI TO SAFETY, I WANT
L IN ON THIS FIGHT/




WATCHING THE DEVASTATION OF

"\ THE INSOLENT STRATANS BRINGS

GRERAT JOY TO MY HERRTS/

' 4

NEALA-TOK, WE HRVE
TRIED, REPERTEDLY, TO
PEACEFULLY NEGOTIATE / iiF
e WITH YOU. |

WE'LL STOP YOU.
WE ALWAYS

YET YOU ALWAYS SLINK
OFF, AMASSING ARMY
AFTER ARMY TO BRATTLE

§ | THE PROTECTORS OF

STRATA, 7/ME AND
TIME AGAIN.

THIS TIME
{ YOU HAVE GONE
) TOO FAR.

YOU HAVE NOW
FORCED MY HAND,
NEALA-TOK.

YOU HAVE
BROKEN ONE
OF OUR MOST
SACRED
LAWS.

YOU HRAVE
MURDERED
OUR
CITIZENS.




; AS A PROTECTOR OF
=/ MY CITY, WITH THE AUTHORITY
TO IMPLEMENT PUNISHMENT IN
THE NAME OF STRATA...

I HEREBY
SENTENCE YOU AND
YOUR ARMY TO

(L /a"
i
\
SAGAT )

LSO MERT A
fello)

MAY THE GODS
HAVE MERCY ON
YOUR SOUL, AND THE
SOULS OF YOUR
SuUBJECTS!




