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BRETANN

WE WHO ARE ABOUT TO DIE

URING NERO'S REIGN IN ROME, ANTONIUS
DAJ{IA ROSE TO FAME AS HERO AT THE

BATTLE OF TIGRANOCERTA, SAVING THE
LIVES OF FELLOW LEGIONARIES. BRAVE, LOYAL--
ALL THAT A SOLDIER SHOULD BE-- HE WAS CALLED
BY THE VESTAL VIRGINS TO BECOME THE WORLDS

FIRST DETECTIONER, AND HE HAS BUILT A
REPUTATION IN ROME.

ROME IS DESCENDING INTO MADNESS, AND ALL
EYES ARE NOW UPON ANTONIUS AND ACHILLIA.
HAVING FOUGHT THEIR WAY THROUGH CERTAIN
DEATH, THESE TWO WARRIORS MUST NOW FACE AN
EVEN MORE DIFFICULT BATTLE-- A WAR AGAINST
THEIR GODS. AND, AS ANTONIUS CONTINUES

TO DELVE INTO THIS MYSTERY, ONE NAME
CONTINUES TO CROP UP-- ELLISSA, WHO CAN
SUPPOSEDLY “SPEAK TO THE GODS,” WITH THE HELP
FROM A MYSTERIOUS PLANT, KNOW AN ULYSSES'
NIGHTMARE.

UPON HIS SEARCH FOR HER, ANTONIUS
COMES TO FIND HIS SON, AVITUS, MAY
HAVE FALLEN UNDER THE SPELL OF
THESE SUPPOSEDLY AWOKEN GODS. AS
BOTH A FATHER AND A WARRIOR, IT IS
ANTONIUS DUTY TO FIGHT, EVEN IF IT IS
AGAINST THE MIGHTY APOLLO.
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FILTHY ROMAN,

PESTROYER AND

ENSLAVERS OF
MY PEOPLE!

EEMEMBER ’ r..DESTEOYERS
WHAT L TOLD YOU, \ AMND ENSLAVERS OF
BOY. KEMEMBEK MY PEOPLE. NOW
THE WOEDS... YOUR OWN SON--




THE COLLEGE OF THE _ il fo SR
VESTAL VI ([l YARB N THE INVIOLABLE REALLY WILL W UNTIL...I FIND
iy ' B SANCTUARY OF THE GEIVE NERO A ELISSA. SHE CANM...
PRIESTESSES OF REASON TO | CONTROL PECFLE...
i [ESTA? - I SAW THE PFOWER
iy : SHE HAS OVER MY
SOM. T CAN'T RISK

WILL JUST HAVE
TO RESIST THEIR
BASEE UESES
WHILE ARSUND
YOU, AVITUS.
MO
YOU'RE MAKING

LADY IS EIGHT.
ANY MAN FOUND IN
HEEE, THEEATENING
THE CHASTITY OF THE
VIREINS, IS5 WHIFPED
A TO DEATH IN THE

—

IF HE STARTS
LUCEETIA, TAKE TO RAGSE LIKE A

OUR SFECIAL EUEST s MADMAN, LOCK
TO THE LOWER HIM UP.

ROOMS.




HE'S STUBBORN Y HiS FATHER ; 1 FOUND LULYSSES' EVEN YOU.,
AND CLEVER. LIKE | NEEDS MORE FROM MORE OF NIGHTMAEE. GREAT NON-
HiS FATHER. YOU THAN HIS SON'S THIS IN THE el FIND O BELIEVER?
SAFEKEEFING. ' TEMPLE. f  ALL YOU CAN ABOUT
- IT. I'M CONVINCED THAT
ELIGA IS USING IT TO
MAKE Us BELIEVE WE'RE
SEEING &ODS.

WITH
MY WAKING
MINE I O LBUTIN
NOT BELIEVE. SOME DEEPER
BUT... PLACE...IT SEEMS
"3 : THE SUPERSTITIONS
OF MY FATHERS
STILL EXIST,
UNFORTUNATELY.

I sHALL DO STHRAIGHT
WHAT I CAN WITH TO ELISSAT NOW
THIS, IN WHATEVER YOU KNOW WHAT'S
TIME I HAVE LEFT. / THEN 1\ HAFFENING?

NEROD COULD
DESCEND OM ME
AT ANY HOUR.

EUBEIA,
I STILL DONT
KMOW THE
HALF OF IT.
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THE LUDUS GLADIATOR SCHOOL... (%
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' , e ‘:.,..-f I'VE FULFILLED _-{;J'x
(- MY OBLIGATIONS. I'VE
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FOUSHT FORE FIWE YEARS,

7| ALL OVER THE EMPIRE. AND

T NEYT W) I WANT MY g
A NOT YOUR 3 ! I WOULD
E:w'E%iL=:mL']|'r ﬁ LIS, THE WOODEN HAVE--AKK/~=GIVEN
= T N-NO... | SWORD THAT MEANS YOU YOUR FREEDOM.
UKKE...OF \, I AM A FREE — BUT THE SCHOOL HAS

C-COURSE... ) WOMAN! /" L-LET ME-- : EN OVER. » :
R A AT P EOUCHT Up By WHAT 15 "\
| —— 2 =0 A-AND T'LL... i g THE MAME

T-TELL YOU... AN ELITE. OF THE NEW

SENATOR CRAYUS. HE [ CRAXUS. WHO LOOKED 'l J \ f
HAS STATED THAT NONE OF | ON WHILE THAT PIS SULLA I =\ " WE HAVE
THE GLADIATORS BE GIVEN . TRIED TO RAFPE ME... f \ ' TO TALK ABOUT
THEIR FREEDOM...UNLESS BY S : ' ELISSA,

DIRECT EMFEROR'S : A P : i 14 ; ;
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