OH, MY
BEAUTIFUL
LASAVULIN,

PONT WORRY B
YOU'RE SAFE

Inside

g Present day.

ARMSTRONG.

BOTTLE DOWN §
AND HELP!

i

nrmstrungifs _
maegic satchel.

YOUR OLD PAL BACCHUS 15 X
GOING TO ESCAPE IF YOU KEEP 0
FARTING AROUND! il

NO WAY! THIS BOTTLE IS
THE ENTIRE REASON T CLIMBED INTO

i THIS MAPHOUSE IN THE FIRST PLACE.

I'M NOT LETTING IT OUT OF
MY SIGHT!
T BESIDES, I'M
SN A BETTER FIGHTER THAN YNEAY
| YoU EVEN WITH ONE HAND S
B TIED BEHIND MYy BACK! & -

TRCKESY
SHTARS KEEF

MOV

YOU WISH, OLD Man,
AND THANKS FOR LETTING
CBIE GET 50 PRUNK THAT

HE CANT EVEN STAND!

HEY, BACCHUS
& THE ONE WHO
FORCE-FED CHEAP HOOCH
A\ T2 THE KID. BUT, YOU'RE
. RIGHT...

oouay.
GooMA SIPDOWN
E'R A MINNUTE,

EvyRYTHING
SHPINNIN'G

AL

OF THIS |5
MY FAULT.

ILED U
ALL POWN HERE.
I LET BACCHUS




IT'5 LONG
BAST TIME EOR ME
TS START FIXIMG
MY MISTAKES, DON'T WORRY,
BUDDY. T'LL GET US
SOUT OF THIS.

HEEEEY!
WHIAZ HAPPNIN?

GO FOR
THE EYES!

STAB! 5TAB/!

DON'T GIVE ME THAT LOOK,

JUST BECAUSE T SAVED YOU YOU ARCHERS :

DOESN'T MEAN T LIKE YOU, SURE TALK A LOT Toul D e e
WHILE YOU'RE ' ;

ARE WE?
JEEZ, I THOUGHT
4 OUR ORDPERS WERE
JUST TO SLOW
THEM DOWN.




HE'LL BE sLow b E
ENCUGH WiTHouT [N ik CRAFP!
LESS, o= ) CRAPCRAPSRAP!

.r'“

Aﬁﬁ;ﬁ#ﬂ:&! 7= W Fmsggﬁiirw
! ] I -1:: L - - .__ x ~) M‘l'r LEEE'T.

My BaD.
I THOUGHT.,..LH...

YoU s4IR "FLLL ON THEEE®
S0 T THOUSHT, YKNOW,
THEEE WSOULDP BE
COUNTING.,

CUU
‘4.. o Ay

OH, CRIPESS

YOW!




YOU LITTLE
BASTARPS! YOU ATTACK
My FRIENDS? YOU
ATTACK ME?

you MAPE
ME BREAK MY
BOOZE!

NOW I'M

REALLY

PISSED OFF!

GO0P,

LET'S GET THE HELL
OUT OF THIS STUPID
PLACE AND GO KICK THE
CRAP OUT OF THE ASSHAT
WHO LURED US POWN

YOU WANT TO
HANDLE THESE THINGS
OR May I7 ALL YOURS,
THEY FREAK

ME OUT.

STAY HERE.

STAY WITH US, boal

CKAY,
YES, 1...YES,
YOU WERE
RIGHT.

) .,




WHY?
WHYYYYY?!

NO/ BETRAYAL!
BETRAvAL!

g et A LRY.. you.. AEEE...
PoNIcH, THE FATHER.
FRIENDS

HA HA HA! OF YOURS?
HEY, THESE

THAT'S IT. I DON'T NO WONDER BACCHUS ) g
NEED AN EXPLANATION.  WENT CRAZY, TRAPPED DOWN THAT DINGLSLL
IT'D PROBABLY JUST MAKE MHERE FOR THREE THOUSAND PROBABLY CLOSE MY
THINGS WORSE ANYWAY. YEARS, JEEZ! < SATCHEL AND TRAP LS IN
WE'RE LEAVING, HERE THE SECOND HE
NCW. CH CRAP, ESCAPES!
WE REALLY NEED TO
HURRY UP!

PONT WORRY
ABOUT THAT. I'VE &OT
IT COVERED.




