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TO COME BY
THESE [PAY
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EREAT VESTAL

REUBRIA, YOU'RE ASKING
ME TO BEEAK THE
SACRED CODE OF THE

EOMAN ARMY.

e

i

TANTAMOUNT TO B

PESERTION.

e

THEEE

ANTONIUS 4XI4,
NOWHERE ELSE IN ROME
CAM A WOMAM WIELD SO

MUCH FOWER AS THE
VESTAL VIRESINS, BUT MUCH
OF THAT POWER IS BUILT
ON...OUR MYSTIQUE.

I'D RATHER

NERCD NOT KNOW

WE WERE <O

CARELESS AS TO B

LOSE ONE OF

THIS SIEL.
THIS.. WESTAL. IF
SHE DOESN'T GET

HELF...SHE'LL
DIEY

WOESE
THAN THAT.
MUCH WORSE

% THAN THAT.

EVEN FOR A VIRSIM,
THE FOOR SIEL 1S AM
INMOCENT,. AMD THIS

MONSTEOUS ETREUSCAM

FLANS FOR HER...

[

SECT HAS UNSFEAKABLE &

P

/

N\



]
LR S 5
.
)
S L
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W . _TOXIC GASES
THAT EMAMNATE FROM
THE BOWELS OF LAND MANSLE
THEIR CAVES... THE BRAN. THAT'S
- WHAT MAKES THE
CULTISTS SEE THEIR
MONSTEOUS

WHISFER
THAT THERE
= AT LEAST

OME MONSTER
LVING HERE,
M MERO'S
FALACE.

°  GREAT NERO,
I KNOW UNDER NORMAL

AXIA WOULD BE
EXECUTED. )
T AND HE WILL Y
? ¥ BE. I'LL HAVE HIM
- CRUCIFIED FOR
CESERTION.

~ BE CAREFUL,
VESTAL. YOU GO

HIM AND
I'LL LET THE
SACRED FIRE
OF ROME &0

OUT.




THE HOLY FIRE OF VESTA... - Y
WHOSE FLAMES GUARANTEE AMTOMIUS
THE CONTINUATION OF ; R . DISOBEYED
THE EOMAN STATE.. il
ARE yOU

THREEATENING
ME, VESTAL?

I AM MEEELY...
FEEDICTIME THE

A HERDO AT
TIERANOCERTA.
THE TROOPS
LOVE HIM.

BESICES, 1 BEGSEDP
HiM TO &0 TO ETRUSCA.
THOSE CULTISTS HAD
SNATCHED ONE OF MY GIRLS.

TO BECOME %
EMFEROR, ONE MUST
BE SKILLED IN THE ART
OF DECEPTION, AND
KNOW WHEN OME IS
BEING DECEIVED.

KEEPING SOME-

THING FRom Me, M L= if
SHERNE, \// ;

‘1

{ ! A TAT

WHY ARE yOU
SO INTERESTED _
IN SUCH A 1

1\
(b, CENTURION?

WE HAVE PLANS RS EES
FOR CENTURION SSREERNRY I THOUGHT THE
ANTONIUS. £l Sl EPISODE IN ETRUSCA
8 RE LEFT HI= MINL?

BUT
THE TEMFLE OF
THE VESTALS...
HAVE WAYS OF
HEALING...




*THOSE WHO

AEE BEOKEN..."

THE SMELL WOULDN'T
LEAVE ME. THAT
CURIOUS STENCH OF
HOT, STEAMING EEAST.

B

. THAT STINK OF

_j
e h
2

WH==WHATT

s CALM
YOURSELF,
SOLDIER. LET
\ Us BATHE
'-\ W YOU.
LY

LN ‘hh-_\\ B-BLOOD...

IT'S...BLOOD... kA

A MIX OF
HERBS AND SACRED iy
FLUIDPS FROM THE VESTALS. [
WHAT YOU MIGHT CALL A
SECRET FEORMLULA.



