THIHK HE WAS A
ZOMBIE FAUN.

HELLO, MY DEAR READER.
T'M AFRMD THERE'S A BT OF
& SITUATION GOIMG OM HERE
S0 TODATS STORYTELLIMG
MIGHT FALL A LITTLE BELOM
THE STAHDARDS OF THE
WARRATORS GUILD.

HEVERTHELESS,
A TALE MUST
BE TOLD.
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POOR SAR At
THE Z0MBIES ARE
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I CAN'T KILL
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10U DD A PRETTY SCEMS LIKE THEY . - 7 : T THIHK
GOOD JOB WITH THAT NEW couLD JUST ) IT'S IN HERE

BATTLE AXE, BUT THEY

70U STILL GOT Cr
THAT SCORCHLING wE
TOOK BACK ON HORC'S PEAK?

YOUR MAGGOTY MOUTH.
I'M TRYIHG TO SLO-MO
Al FROM THIS EXPLOSION
AND YOURE KILLING
MY VIBE.




