MY NAME IS ASH, AND L
TAM A SLAVE.

CLOSE A‘.-"r I CAN FIGI-IEE IT, THE
YEAR IS 1300 A.D., AND I'™
BEING DRAGGED TO MY DEATH.

TR T

-y

BACK OFF,
WILL YA? T DON'T

ANOTHER EXCUSE
TO DISH OUT
FUNISHMENT.

AND STOP CALLIN

ME THAT!

WISH, PROMI--
ER, STEANGE

KEEF IT MOVING,
FLESHBAGS!

IT'S JUST THAT,
WELL, I WOULD NEVER
DOUBT THE PROPHECIES.,
BUT IF YOU'RE GOING TO
PO SOMETHING TO
SAVE US...







'TWAS THE ARMY OF PARKNESS,
STRANGE ONE! YOUR, AH. PELAYED
AERVAL ALLOWED THE POWER
OF THE NECRONOMICON TO
EUN UNCHECKED!

HENEY THE RED"'S PEOFLE WERE
FIRST TO FALL: AND WHILE AR THLE AND THE
LAPY SHEILA FOUGHT VALIANTLY, THEY WERE MO
MATCH FOR THE DEAD WHEN THEY MARCHED LUPON WS,

ALLY.

ALL THOSE YEAR
SPENT ON -‘.'.'H!FAIFY
AND HONOE,
BEAEING THE WEIGHT
OF YOUR PATHETIC
LITTLE LIVES ON MY
SHOULPERST

YOUR LORE MUCH
PREFERS THE TASTE OF
FLESH AND S0LLS,

"WISE MAN."

YOU ARE NOT MY LOED, " THE FRGM.F&EP OHE DOES
FOUL CREATURE, MERELY A HNOT FEAR Y OF DO I!
MO KER:N%AET IN PEATH , YOUR PDW'ER IG HOTHIW&

ViL! COMPARED TO His!

YOU maY DO YOUR WORST,
PEADRITE, AND WE SHALL FACE
YOLu WITH COURAGE.
SUBJECT WS TO TORTURES
BEYOND OURE MORTAL IMAGINING,
AND WE WILL LAUGH!
REND US LIMB FROM LIMB,
VISIT THE SWEETEST FAIN
. UFON LIS IN ENDLESS --




TORTURES
BEYOMND
IMAGINING,
EH?

1 50T NO BEEF
WITH YOU, OKAYT
I'VE NEVER EVEN
MET THIS A-HOLE
BEFORE.

HEY, WHOA,
HANG ON
A SECOND,
OKAYT

I'M NOT YOLE PAMN
FROMISED ONE! 6ET
THAT THEOWGH YOLIE
FEIMITIVE SKULL!

I DPON'T KNOW

I'M HOT THE GUY,
PAMMIT!

f
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e

EELEASE
THEM!

TRUTH. HE
IS CLEARLY
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