IT’S NOT
TRUE.

IT’S A

MIRAGE.

IT CAN‘T BE--
I CAN‘T BE--

AYE, IT’S REAL,
STEPHEN.

I’M SORRY.

YOUR GRACE,

ASSUMING WE

LIVE THROUGH
THIS...




I REQUEST
TO LEAVE YOUR
SERVICE.

SINCE WE LEFT
THE BATTERY AT THE
STRONGHOLD, I‘VE
DONE NOTHING BUT

LET YOU DOWN.

I CAN‘T
EVEN PROTECT
MYSELF.

EVER GET YOUR
HEAD BELTED
IN A MELEE?

OR ON THE
BATTLEFIELD?

IT’S THE
SAME DAMN
THING.

IT’S NOT A
GREAT THING,
WAKING UP IN

THE BODY OF A
WENCH.

THINGS ARE
DIFFERENT, LIFE

|S DIFFERENT.
BUT IF A KING CAN

WAKE UP IN OUR SHIT
HOLE APARTMENTS, WALK
THE STREETS SEEKING
ALCHEMISTS, AND STILL

GET THROUGH
THE DAY...




YOU CAN WEAR
A WOMAN’S SKIN ' LSRN
FOR A WHILE. e NO BUTS.
e YOU SERVE ME
UNTIL I RELEASE
YOu.

YES, YOUR
GRACE, BUT--

LET’S HOPE WE
NEVER ENCOUN-
TER IT THEN.

NOW IF I
CAN SLIP THESE
CHAINS--

WHAT THE
FUCK WAS
THAT?

THE SOUND OF
SOME SORRY BEAST
IMPRISONED HERE. IT

SOUNDS IN PAIN.




I’M AFRAID
ESCAPE IS QUITE
IMPOSSIBLE.

OH FUCK A
DUCK/ BEARDY’S
BACK.

LISTEN, MATE.
YOU‘VE HAD YOUR
FUN. TIME’S TIME

TO LET US GO.

WE’RE BOTH
SEASONED
WARRIORS--

SEASONED
WARRIORS!/

I SEE TWO
HARLOTS WITH
NOWHERE TO
GO.

I DON‘T SEE
MUCH TO WORRY
ABOUT HERE.

AYE, AND YOU

CHANGED OUR

CLOTHES, YOU
BLOODY
PERVERT.

WHERE’S MY
AMULET?

THE AMULET? I
SUPPOSE IT’S BACK
IN CORDOBA.

A MINOR
TRINKET
BESIDES.

BACK IN
CORDOBA? WHERE
ARE WE NOW?

THIS IS NOT AN
INTERROGATION,
WHORE.




I THOUGHT
YOU MIGHT BE
ABLE TO HEAR

HIM IN HERE.

YOU’LL FIND
OUT SOON. OR
SHE WILL.

A TERRIBLE
BEAST.

HALF MAN, HALF
AUROCHS. CURSED
TO THE BONE WITH
DARK MAGICKS.
ONE PART OF ~
AN EXPERIMENT TO GUESS WHO
SEE WHAT ITS OFF- MIGHT JUST
SPRING WITH A HUMAN BE THE OTHER
MAID WILL LOOK PART?




YOU’RE NOT
GETTING THAT
THING NEAR
ME.

T’S JUST S 3] - I’‘M SORRY,
CHOOSING WHO AR YOUR LADYSHIP, BUT
WILL MOTHER AL I WASN‘T TALKING

THE BEAST. ABOUT YOU.

I SUPPOSE

IT WOULD BE THE

MOST BEAUTIFUL
OF YOU.

NO GODS
DOWN HERE TO
HELP YOU.

I SHALL
TAKE SOME TIME
TO DECIDE.

THE ONE
NOT CHOSEN WILL
STILL BE NECESSARY
FOR MY DARKER
PLANS.

A DAY/ T'M A
WOMAN A DAY AND
I’M GOING TO
MOTHER A
BEAST’S--

STEPHEN/ WE‘VE
GOT OUT OF
WORSE SCRAPES.
HAVE WE NOT?




AYE, I
SUPPOSE.

SIRE/ HOW DID
YOU MANAGE
THAT?

YOU’VE NEVER
SLEPT WITH A
MORYTANIAN GIRL
THEN.

THEY LIKE
TO TIE YOU UP
AND DISAPPEAR

WITH YOUR

PURSE.

A KNIGHT
WOULD NEVER--
MY VIRTUE
[

SAFE. YOU'VE
GOT NOTHING
TO WORRY
ABOUT.

WE’RE GOING
TO GET OUT
OF HERE.




YOU‘VE GOT
TO BE STRONG,
STEPHEN.

LIKE YOU‘VE AYE, I’'M
ALWAYS BEEN. YOUR BLOODY
AGONY AUNT.

QUIETLY.

WE NEED TO
GET SOME WEAPONS,

AND THEN WE NEED YOU’LL LIFT
TO GET THE A SWORD, AND

WIZARD. USE IT WELL.

WE CAN BOTH
BE UGLY OLD
BLOKES AGAIN
BY SUNSET/

ALIVE,
HOPEFULLY.

MY ARMS
ACHE. I DOUBT
I CAN LIFT A
SWORD.




IT ALL
LOOKS THE
SAME, SIRE.

THIS PLACE
IS LIKE A
MAZE!/

HAVE WE
BEEN BY HERE
BEFORE?

WAIT. THAT
SOUNDED...

I URGE
CAUTION, YOUR
GRACE.

CAUTION, MY
ARSE/

IF THAT OLD
BASTARD IS

I'M GOING |
TO TWAT
HIM/




SOUNDS
FOREIGN
TO ME.

YOU MIGHT
AS WELL COME OUT,
I KNOW YOU’RE
BACK THERE.




LISTEN
HERE YOU OLD
SHITE/

SIRE, NOT
SO FAST!

A BROKEN
BITCH WITH
A BROKEN
CROWN...

YOTAN OF
THE NORTH,
YOU ARE
NOTHING.




WELL

BUGGER

ME.

AYE, I
KNOW WHO
THIS SLUT

1S.

TITANIA, GRAND
SORCERESS.

PLEASED TO MAKE
YOUR ACQUAINTANCE
AGAIN, STEPHEN.

GET BACK,
YOUR GRACE.
HE’S--




THE ENEMY
IS AT THE

THIS DRAUGHT,
GIVE IT TO HIS
GRACE.

AS A WOMAN
HE WILL PASS THR-
OUGH THE LINES
UNMOLESTED.

Pl -
=A% F

p
&

THY

o
Sl | T
el

o,

: 7 IR . k-
o e NN, _aed e
A |1l|lfl:!|I'hti”’:"':!I:":h:]h\_u :;f!].lj.rlﬁ"b-'\a-‘.‘tl.

il -

YOU! THIS IS
YOUR DOING?/

IDIOTS. THIS
1S GOING TO
BE FUN.




YOU’RE
WONDERING WHO
I CHOSE TO BED

THE BEAST.

I THINK IT
SHOULD BE BOTH
OF YOU!/

ENJOY YOURSELVES...
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