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DEATH STALKS THE JUNGLES
OF TURONZA,

IN YEARS PAST, POETS WROTE THAT THE JUNGLES OF
TURONIA STRETCHED AS FAR AS THE EYE COULD SEE.
A BOUNTIFUL LAND OF PLEASURES UNTOLD,
TREASURES UNDISCOVERED AND BEAUTY UNBRIDLED.

IT wAS PARADISE...
BUT THAT WAS THE FPAST.

NOW IT IS WRITTEN, “THE WINDS OF HELL
BREATHE HEAvY AT HER GATES'.

LOCATED AT THE EDGE OF THE BARREN DESERT, THE
TURONIAN JUNGLE IS A FRACTION OF ITS FORMER
SIZE. A DWINDLING HABITAT OF PREDATORS,
PROTECTORS, AND POISONOUS PLANTS, IT IS
SAID THAT EVEN THE HARDY DIE IN TURONIA.

Now A HAVEN FOR POACHERS, FUGITIVES, PITRATES
AND THIEVES, ONLY THE FOOLHARDY VENTURE INTO
THE JUNGLE'S EMBRACE, ONLY THE MURDERERS SEEK
ITS ASYLUM AND ONLY THE PSYCHOTIC WELCOME ITS
SHADOW.

DEATH STALKS THE JUNGLES OF TURONIA.

DEATH AWAITS...
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THE NEWS
4 YOUBRING IS...
PISCONCERTING
AT BEST. I HAVE
ORPEREPD THE
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RMMASHOW... ' 1S THE SEARCH

A RMMSHAWNNN... AND YET FOR ONE MINPLESS
YOU FEEL THE d CREATURE BEYO;JP

NEED TO UPPATE B\, YOUR TALENTS?

OF FORWARP
MOMENTUM.

MUSPINZ THE
GREAT
1 BARBARIAN KING

FORGIVENESS,

MY LORD, é

OCATED WHAT
APPEARS TO BE A
SLAUGHTER WHERE
THE STENCH OF
PEATH IS STRONG,
BUT STILL NO SIGN
OF THE EARTHMAN.

KNOWLEPGE OF
TRUTH THAN THE
BELIEF IN FALSE
PROGRESS.

WE WILL POUBLE
OUR EFFORTS. THE ORACLE N
HOUNDS SEIZED HIS SCENT
AND TRACKEP THE EARTHMAN &5
TO THE OUTER BEACON OF
QUEEN MARA'S REALM.




3 l -
FROM THERE WE
WITNESSED THE FOLLY —_—
CONCERNING THE GREAT =|...AND A BAPTISMAL
MOLNP..ITS INFESTATION = TORRENT OF
UPROOTED AND RELEASED |— EXPLOSIVEFURY.
UPON THE WORLD, ONLY TO §
PIE A BURNING PEATH IN
THE LIGHT OF MORNING...

I CAN ONLY SAY THE
HOUNDPS ARE CERTAIN
THE EARTHMAN SLURVIVED |
THE UPHEAVAL. NO POUBT
AS HE SURVIVED THE
BARREN PESERT...

..AND THE EFFORTS
OF THE WITCHES, THE
COUNCIL OF TWELVE.

WE HAVE
UNPERESTIMATED
OUR ENEMY'S
UNWILLINGNESS
TO BE RECLAIMEP.

BUT AS THE EARTHMAN LIVES,
MY STEPS GROW CLOSER.
OF THAT, I AM CERTAIN. SOON,
MY HAMMER WILL CRUSH
THE SKULL OF MY ENEMY.




HAVE FOLLOWEP
OUR PREY TO THE

ONCE THE EARTHMAN
PIERCED THE CANOPY |-
WALLS, HIS AURA

THE WOOPED
TERRAIN HAS ENVELOPEP
OUR PREY, EMBRACEP HIM

INTO HER BOSOM ANP LEFT

RTH
WISHES TO REVEAL HIS
PRESENCE...AS IF HE NO
LONGER EXISTEP.
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THE TWO ARE NO LONGER
IN EACH OTHER'S PRESENCE.
ONCE THEY REACHEP THE JUNGLE,
THE EARTHMAN ABANPONED HIM...
THE BAGWORM WILL NOT SURVIVE
LONG. THE JUNGLE SHALL
HAVE HIM.

YOUR WORP
IS MY CREEP,
MY LORP.
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SON OF A DILDEN WHORE,

I'D GIVE A WEEK’S WAGES IF
SOMEONE WOULD STEP OUT OF
THESE OVERGROWN CANTO
WEEDS JUST TO TELL ME
WHERE I AM.

S
INT |98 CBERS f =
YA LI NIy SCRIBE CASTE UNDERGO
PIGHT DIRECTION OB QU TERRAN TASKING. You NEER
e 1, PRy e KNOW WHERE THE COIN AND
e e e Sparean YOUR WORDS WILL LEAD YOU...
S R > SECT 8 BE PREPARED...MAKE DO
DOZEN TIMES ALREADY.

sSoOn OF A DILDEN

WHORE, INDEED...T
WISH I HAD FINISHED

TERRAIN TASKING.

MY LIFE FOR THE
SWEET GUTBURN OF
A BLOWFRUIT.

NEGLECT OF
TORPUS, WHAT
APPROACHES
ME how?

MANG ANDY TAYLOR  /
) LETTERS BY
VILLAIN ~ ADAM WOLLET

QLORS
RABON
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YOU
CAME BACK
EARTHMAN, 4 FOR YOUR
YOU CAME OLP FRIEND,
BACK! \ CASTOR!






