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THE CHILDREN OF Y& °
EARTH ARE WEAKER |
THAN ALL OF You -

> HERE.

THEY MUST
HAVE CONSTANT
CARE AND LEADERSHIP
IF THEY ARE TO

FLOURISH.
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YOl ARE
¥ THE EMBODIMENT OF
. THE PROPHECY.

AND IF You
TAKE OFFENSE AT THE
MEANS BY WHICH WE BROUGHT
You HERE, I WILL HAPPILY
SACRIFICE MY LIFE TODAY...
\  SHOULD IT RESULT IN YOUR
. TAKING THE THRONE.
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READ THE
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CONTINUE,
ARDORA.

"THIS MAN
WOLULD BRING
THE SAME HOPE HE
SPREAD ON HIS
WORLD TO OURS.

"SEEKER \
OF TRUTH AND
MBODPIMENT OF
JUSTICE”

AN ORPHAN.
A HUMBLE
SON OF
FARMERS.
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