o] “THE WALLS OF DiBANCA
i HAD BEEN BREACHELD.
THE SKIES BLAZED
WITH MACHINE-FIRE.
i AND BELOW -

s OLD HIM BACK! .
"~ THE FOUL RAMFASTI WAITED, THEIR ::m p ﬂ,: :ﬂ‘{, “...8HOUTED THE WIZARD
SHEENERIES AT THE READY. THIS WAS iy MILOTICUS, KNOWING A
THE EAID, EVEN SUCH AS THEY KNEW. _ kel JOLT OF FEAR.

“THEY FOUGHT TO PROTECT
. : THE HEART. THE PRIZE THEY
"BUT THEY WOULD HAD STOLEN. THE PRIZE THEY
GO DOWN FRGHTING NEEDED TO ENSLAVE THE WORLD,

“BUT IN A CLATTER LIKE
THUNDER AND A MIGHTY
LEAF, HE WAS THERE -




Tue wizarp NiLoTicus shrank back,
in sudden, atavistic panic. He was
here. He was here!

The Great Champion laid about him with
the Blade of Storms, and the foul Ramfasti
fell before his relentless onslaught. They
were the best their makers could offer, the
pinnacle of enginery in a world that teemed
with it. And still they fell, crushed beneath

his sandaled feet, or in the jaws of his
mighty steed Grylla.

The Great Champion was there, and he
would not be denied. The end of the long
battle was finally at hand.

.

He had sought the Heart of Az-Terassak
across wondrous lands. Through burning
deserts of shimmering fire, through the
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Ursine Forests which none had lived to
traverse, through ice-capped mountains
where lurked ice-fanged jaws. They had
thought it a new kind of enginery, a
machinery that dwarfed all machineries
that had come before, and they thought to
dominate with it, to bring all before them
to their knees.

But the Champion knew differently.

He knew magic when he felt its call. And he
knew it must be freed. To save Earth’s
peoples, to rebuild its shattered lands. To
unleash wonders that could belong to no
one ruler. He knew the Heart's true worth,
and he was sworn to liberate it.

Niloticus snarled a deathspell, but the
Champion vaulted over it. His blade swung
back in one mighty arm...

Illurtrated by GROZ GRAZZINI




Land even as
the dead wizard's
blood glistened on his
feathers, the Champion
skrade Forward, Eo
the cage Ehat held
Ehe Heart...

o ' Feathers?
His miane, you
WEan.

Mo veed to
FIIHE Ell"-:!ul:

Euerwmte knows Ehe
Champion was of the
lion Eribes.

Liow tribes?
Sure, one of the
lign Eribes Ehat

was all forest

digaers!

M'«“ﬂbt he was an mnle, Or a lion,
like Enna's scholars say.  or bear.
Or a greatwolf, like i

the Keweil Tapestry.

Right. Maybe even a wole.
We don't know. Mo one knows.
Buk iF that wizardess

o WE WAY
be about to
Find out.




T - =

LITTLE WAS KNOWN OF
THE GREAT CHAMPION.
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ONLY THAT HE FOUGHT A GREAT BATTLE, AND d -
LOOSED MAG/C INTO THE WORLD. AND THAT *J i,
Sl HE DVSAPPEARED, LEAYING NO RECORD BEHIND "-"‘ ] :
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This is your faulk,
wizardess. You destroyed
a city, killed hundreds =

and For what?

5 it not Eruly him?
Pecavna’'s reading |

said — :
S
| can't

We miust delve
degper Ehroudh
Ehe Unremwikking
Pearl's shell. The
Third Instavice of
Concentrated Sight
should = ."‘

| owt as eager os all of

you ko free our prize =

and it /s the Champion,
I'w certain of it.

A corpse?
Sowie insigrificant
hanger-on? The gods
forbade this, Gharta,
and you still =

Sandorsk,
really. This
is Hok Ehe
Eiwie ko —

¢ Scrolis
of Perceptos!
| require
them!

Gentlebeings,
gentlebeings.

But we are alovie i bhe
Grand Foothills, at
night, with no shelber
but ruins. We have
wore immediate 4|

COHCErHS. s




