
DOFANTASY.COM



IMPORTANT
ACROBAT READER SETTINGS

THIS COMIC NEEDS VERSION 9 
OF ACROBAT READER OR LATER

You can download it for free from www.adobe.com

For a better experience reading this comic we recommend
to read it in FULL SCREEN MODE as follows:

1- Open de comic normally with ACROBAT READER 9 or later
2- Click on VIEW and select FULL SCREEN MODE  

Alternatively you can type CTRL L
3- Use your keyboard arrow keys to change page

4- Click ESC anytime to return to normal screen mode

__________________________________

For a clearer text set  ‘RENDERING’  to 
‘For Monitor’ or ‘For Laptop/LCD screens’

You’ll find this setting in the menu bar:  
EDIT/ PREFERENCES/Page Display/Rendering



IMPORTANT NOTICE - DISCLAIMER
All characters are 18 years old or older.

This comic contains entirely fictional work based on cartoon characters for
adult entertainment. It shows no real people or events. The characters are shown

participating in CONSENSUAL role-play for their own personal satisfaction,
simulating activities which involve sexual dominance and submission.

No actual toons were harmed in the making of this comic.



All the stories in this collection are fictitious
and are intended for the fantasy of adults only.
All characters represented in this story
are 18 years old or older.
You will not exhibit this material to minors
or to any other person that might be offended.

Red Riding Hood. Copyright 2001-2013 by DOFANTASY. All rights reserved.
Published by DOFANTASY dofantasy@dofantasy.com
All reproduction of text or illustrations, partial or total, by whatever means,
forbidden without the express written permission of the publisher.
Violations will be persecuted immediately.



DEAR READER.

WE KINDLY ASK YOU NOT TO POST THIS COMIC IN ANY NEWSGROUP,

SITE OR SHARING NETWORK.

DOING SO SERIOUSLY COMPROMISES THE ABILITY OF THIS PUBLISHER

TO KEEP ON PRODUCING NEW MATERIAL AND PUT THE JOBS

OF ARTISTS AND AUTHORS AT RISK.

BDSM PUBLICATIONS OF QUALITY IS HARD TO FIND NOWADAYS,

PLEASE HELP US TO STAY IN BUSINESS.

WE ENCOURAGE YOU TO LET US NOW IF YOU FIND ANY OF OUR

COMICS OR BOOKS DISTRIBUTED OR SHOWN IN ANY SITE OTHER

THAN DOFANTASY.COM

THANK YOU FOR YOUR UNDERSTANDING AND COOPERATION.

THE EDITOR

LEGAL NOTICE: Dofantasy is the sole copyright holder for all illustrations and
text in www.dofantasy.com. Reproduction of material on this website by any
means whatsoever (including posting in newsgroups, websites or sharing
networks) is strictly forbidden.
Dofantasy will initiate legal procedures against anyone who does so.



Red  
Riding Hood

PART 2

BY FERRES

In Memory of Nuria.



© DOFANTASY.COM

Ungh!

HnnnH!

AAAh!!!AAAh!!!
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Ouch! 
That was 
intensely 

unpleasant. 
Oh...?

What is 
this place?

So dark... 
Did I just 

die?

"You're 
not dead, 
Ronja."

The 
Lady!

You may 
call me 
Baba.

You've come a 
long way. and 
now, you have 
your cloak.

And 
something 

else I 
believe.

Yes, it was 
hidden inside 

a Roman.

Ronja, please 
Listen. You need 
to bring that 
to me quickly.

But 
where? 
How?

There's a place
 at the heart of 
the woods. You 
will feel a deep 
warmth as you 

get closer.

There I 
await.
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Do I have any 
other choice? I'd 
rather be far 

away from here.

"That would not 
be wise."

Enough with 
your games, 

archer. You can 
not harm me.

The 
archer?!

Do not 
interfere. This 
matter is none 

of your 
concern.

This is my 
concern. You 

have trifled with 
powers well 
beyond your 

comprehension.

You've doomed us 
with your bloody 
incantations, now 
you bring her into 

this.

"It's your 
meddling that 
doomed us, 
archer."

No! 
Help me!

I can't 
breathe.
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Mnnnff! Unngff!

Agh!
Ungh! 

Uh...Uh!

Baba! 
Baba...?

?!

You! 
Awake!
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Annaeus... 
Annaeus 
Longinus.

Were you the 
creature that 
attacked me?

I was under 
a dark, evil 

spell. I couldn't 
think. My mind 
was clouded 

with rage. But 
yes, it was I.

I'll think 
on this for 

a while. 

I have wronged 
you. There is no 

forgiveness. Take 
your rightful 

vengeance.

But I must thank 
you for lifting my 
curse. For now, I 
can die a man and 

not... not a 
beast... not a 

monster.

Who... Who 
are you?!

What are 
you?
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"Your injuries 
have healed 

quickly." "Strange. I should be 
dead, yet I feel stronger. 
Lifting your curse seem 
to have had unexpected 
benefits. But please, 

continue with your tale."

We were 
exhausted. The circle 
was collapsing. The 

barbarians had hemmed 
us in and there was no 
way out. The toll was 
heavy and fear has 

taken hold.

Yes, of 
course.

All was 
lost but 
then...

The centurion 
of the 1st cohort 
mustered enough 
men to make one 

final push to 
break out.

"They succeeded,
and we followed 

through the 
breach before it 

closed."

But when I looked 
back, I saw the 

legion fall. Varus 
had taken his life 
and all semblance 
of order was gone.

We fought our way 
through a narrow 
pass, bearing the 

eagle. I don't know 
from which legion it 
was but it was ours 

to defend.

Our armor weigh 
us down. Many fell 

with spears on 
their backs. I can 

still hear the 
barbarians howl.

How did you 
come to this 

place?
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"In all honesty, I do 
not know. We just ran. 
Any direction would do, 
as long as it was away 

from the fighting."

When the 
barbarians drew 

close, A few would 
volunteer to slow 

them down.

I was 
one.

You should 
never have come 
here. These are 
not your lands.

I'm a legionary 
of Rome, 5th 

cohort of the 
18th. We go 

where we are 
told.

...and die 
there as well, 

apparently

"Yes, but in my case. 
simple Death was a 
far sweeter option 

than what came next."

"I took a 
spear through 

the leg."

"They were upon 
me. Then it all 
went black."
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I was a 
prisoner, but I 
took comfort 

knowing that they 
didn't have the 
eagle. I was so 

naive.
They brought 

me to a sacrificial 
altar where a 
woman stood, 

drenched in blood. 
Roman blood.

What
followed was 

something beyond 
the darkest of 

nightmares.
She...

What
woman! Was 
she alone?

blood, so much 
blood and that 
thing! She... It 
was... I can't.

Were
there other 
women? Tell 

me!
I will speak 

of it no more. I 
will not burden 

you with the 
visions I've 

seen.

Bastard!
Ungh!

That evil 
dwarf!

What's
wrong? Are 
you in some 

kind of spell?

Ounh! His 
potion still 
has a hold.
I need to... 
I need to...

Ack?!

Rightful
vengeance...
Yes, I'll have 

it now!
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I'm usually 
not this 

forward, but 
I desperately 
need relief. Get hard 

for me!

No, this 
is not...

Alright, this 
trick I learned 

from my 
Mistress.

Agh!

There
we go.

The dwarf's 
was bigger, 
but yours 
will do.

OUnh!

No
Stop!

Anh!
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HnnnH!

Mmnnff!
Aagh!

Ummh... That 
feels good. Oh, 
like your still 
growing inside 

of me.

Let's
try...

HRRRR!
Get off!

You did not lift 
my curse. You 

only contained it 
for a moment. It 

can only be 
lifted from the 

source.

"I tell you now, you 
will not survive me 

if you are not swift."
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You say you are 
not a Volva, but 
your blood is. 

Volva blood draws 
my kind for we are 

born from it.

The woman you 
seek is the source 
of our curse. She 
stands before the 

altar of death.

Now, act 
quickly before 
this evil curse 
consumes my 

mind.

Heed my words. It 
would be better if 
you flee than to 

consort with that 
witch.

The bleeding of 
the world is 

coming. Can you 
not feel it?

"Now, Strike true before 
the flesh hardens. Release 
me in death before my soul 

is lost forever."

Hah!

I wish I could 
runaway. But the 

dreams will follow. 
Better it ends, one 
way or another.
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Open!
Open the 

gate!

Man the 
walls!

Someone's at 
the gate.

It's the 
Roman. Wotan, 

he has...

Open the 
fucking
gate!

"Open the gate!"

Idiots!

"You are an idiot 
and your men 

are all fucking 
idiots."

Gather wood 
and raise a 

funeral pyre. 
We will burn 

him.

That is not 
our custom.

Fuck your 
custom. Do 

as I 
command!
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Aagh!

Seigfinna!
Seigfinna!

Where's
that hell 
whore?

It's
him.

You there! 
Show some 

respect when 
I'm addressing 

you.

Bugger
off. Can't 

you see I'm 
busy here?

Seigfinna,
Where?!

You have 
eyes. There in 
the corner.

"She bit off a 
man's cock, so we 

gave her the 
throne to rest 

and contemplate." Ungh!
What do you 

want? If you like 
me to polish your 
sword, you need 
to come closer?

I bring 
sad news. 
Brennus, is 

dead.

dead?
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That leaves me 
with one less 
person to kill. 

But I jest.

Hearing your words. 
knowing he's gone. I'm 
at a loss. I somewhat 

enjoyed his love making 
technique. He had 

potential, for a Boii 
that is.

You told
nothing of the 
beasts that 
lurk in your 

woods.

I'm not obliged 
to tell and you 

neglected to ask. 
We can talk about 
it when I get off 

this... throne.

"No! Ah!"

You should, 
fix Seigfinna's 

throne. It lacks 
structural
soundness.

I'll do it 
when I'm 

done!

"You don't
command

anyone here."

Ah!

"The traitor 
burns well."

I give 
him that.
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What say you, 
Vindex? What is 
the prevailing 

mood among the 
men?

They barely 
tolerate your 

presence.

Returning with 
the body of their 
chieftain bought 
you time, but not 

by much.

Burning the body 
left them with 

nothing to grieve. 
You should leave 

now. "And keep your 
sword handy."

Where's the 
Roman!

There!

Kill him!

Gut him!

No! He dies 
slowly for 
defiling our 
chieftains

body!
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AAh!

 Vindex, move 
aside. We're 
not here for 

you.

I took an 
oath to fight 
for Rome. We 

All did.

Just
words, no 
meaning...

Ack! Finish
him!

When the 
chieftain died 

so did our oath 
to Rome.

We return 
to the old 

ways.

"Old ways better. 
Honor our gods with 

roman blood."
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AArgh!

You'll have to 
shed more of 

your own before 
you take a drop 

of mine. 

I'm not an 
easy man to 

take.

You want 
my blood, 
earn it

Eh?!

Wha...?!

I see The 
Boii plumb the 

depths of 
dishonor. They 
can't even hold 
an oath to an 

ally. It's my right 
to kill every 
last one of 

you.

"However; even 
with your depleted 
numbers, I really 

don't have the 
strength."

Unshackle what 
remains of my 

people and I will 
let you go.

 But know this, 
scores will be 
settled. Make 

peace with your 
gods. because 
one day, I will 
come visiting.

"Oh, leave this 
Roman to me. 
My score with 
him, I settle 

now."

Agh!
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Aagh!HAh!

"They say you put Judol to 
the sword. Judol knows 

how to fight Romans, slain 
many in battle. Yet he dies 

by your hand. How?"

The Empire is vast, 
no barbarian can 
possibly know all 

of it's martial ways. 
Perhaps he was not 

familiar with the 
Eastern style.

You're a peculiar 
Roman. Travels with 
a dwarf, alone with 
a Celtic host. Very 

brave and very 
stupid.

Given to 
challenges,

Celtic loyalty 
often wavers.

A little late, 
but good to 

know.

Pfeh! Roman 
style, Eastern 
style. I Piss 
on them all!

All that 
matters is the 

hand that wields 
the sword.
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Ungh!

Armor weighs 
you down. 
Tires you 
quickly.

Before you 
die, I want to 
know where 

Ronja is.

Gah!
Food for 

the carrion 
eaters. Why 
do you care?

She killed 
Rufio, my personal 
slave. He was like 
a brother to me.

You mean your 
dwarf? That's 

ridiculous. Ronja's 
useless when 

dealing with anyone 
shorter than 

herself. Her fat 
tits get in her way.

Don't
call him 
a dwarf!

I saw him for 
what he was. 

A foolish 
little dwarf.
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Aagh!

Hah!

So, there is 
some value 

to that 
armor.

It serves to 
delay your 

inevitable end. 
Now, where 

shall I start? 
The gonads?

huh!

Eh?
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ugh?

You resort 
to trickery?

No!

I resort to 
whatever it 
takes to win.

The advantages 
of fighting naked 
is lost once you 

close the 
distance.

"Wake up, 
Cimbrii Queen!"

You're far more 
dangerous than I 

imagined. If not for 
your hubris, I would 
be dead. There must 

be a little bit of 
Roman in you.

Ah! Bastard, 
unbind me and 
I'll show you 

how much Roman 
I can bleed out 

of you!
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HnnnH!

No!

You are 
Conquered.
Now submit.

Never!

Be reasonable. 
Life under Rome's 
protection is not 
so bad, on the 

contrary...

You have me. 
So what? You are 

dead once you 
venture outside. 
Your conquest is 

hollow.

I can find my 
own way. The Boii 

are demoralized and 
heading home. They 
won't bother me, 
thanks to you.

"Now, I believe 
our customs and 

traditions regarding 
the consummation of 
conquest is about 

the same."

I would've saved 
you for Brennus, 
but since he's no 
longer among the 

living...

Queen or slave, 
all women are 

the same 
between their 

legs.

All I can 
say... Enjoy 
the moment 

while you can.
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AAAh!!!

Unnh!

There's no 
need for 
civility.

Ah!
Wotan!

Tell me one 
thing, Roman. 

Is Ronja truly 
dead? Ahh!

You appear 
genuinely

concerned with 
her fate.

Ungh! Well, 
I can't be 
certain...

Unh!

...but given 
the monsters 
that dwell in 
the woods...

"It's more 
likely that she 

perished."

"Don't be 
too sure."

"Despite her 
shortcomings...

Ah! Ronja is 
resourceful."
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Eh?!

You
should've
kept your 
armor on!

Argh!
No!

Where do you 
think your 

going? We're 
not done yet.

You've
killed me!

There's no 
need for 
civility.

GHAAk!
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Now
we're
done.

What will 
happen
now?

All our men 
are gone. 

We're doomed.

Quiet yourselves 
and listen. The Cimbrii 
tribe is lost, but it's 
people will live on. 
Take what you can 

and go north. 
Cohabit with the 
Saxones or the 

Teutones.

What about 
you, my 
Queen?

I...
I...

Hmmm...

Where is it? 
It has to be 

here.

Or was it on 
the other 
side of the 
river? No?

Oh wait 
there it is. Ew! It's 

still
moving?
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Accursed phallus, 
it throbs still. It's 
much bigger than I 

remembered.

The spear's 
tip is tainted 

with the beast's 
blood and mine.

It could 
still be 
useful.

I guess it doesn't 
matter which hole I 
put it in. It would be 
equally unpleasant 

either way.

This will not 
be pleasant. 
Not pleasant 

at all.

AW! Damn! It 
won't go 

in.

Ah! There 
it goes.
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This is 
taking too 
long. I'm 

getting very 
sore.

It's not 
working.

I'll try the 
other way.

Wait, it's 
starting!

 Fuck this. 
My bugger 
hole hurts. Archer! Archer, 

Where are you? 
I need help.

Girl with the 
red riding hood. 

Enough with your 
caterwaul. Wolves 
are about and they 
don't like red. Red 

is the eagle's 
color.

Archer, I 
need your 

help.

You are 
fortunate,
Baba is at 

rest. She won't 
notice your 
presence.

I'm going 
into the 
heart of 

the woods.

I must say, I 
do not approve 
of the choices 
you're making.
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It's not what I want, 
but I feel that this is 

the path I have to take. 
I'm always being drawn 

here. How can I run 
from it?

Even if you 
must suffer, it 
is your burden.

This place was born 
of the summoning, an 
incomplete summoning. 

Through blood and death 
she has anchored you to 

this purgatory.

Why does it 
have to be my 

burden? If I give 
that object to 

her, this will all 
go away?

"If she completes 
the summoning. 

Then yes."

Then I will 
give it to 

her.

Then I can not 
help you. Return 

to the waking 
world, Ronja.

No! I did not 
choose this. But I 
will choose the 
way to end it.

I need to see 
what lays before 
me. Show me the 
summoning. Show 

me my mother.

Show
me!
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By the gods!
How could you have 
brought a weapon 
from the waking 

world?

Blood tainted! 
So, you're starting 
to understand the 

sorcery of the 
Volva.

I'm tired of being 
treated like a child, 
Being prodded here 

and there for reasons 
I do not know. Show 
me the summoning.

Show me why 
I'm here.

You show 
persistence,
girl with the 

red riding 
hood.

Show me or 
I will stab 
you again!

Calm
yourself,

Girl.

Very well, I 
will let you see 
all. Be warned, 
what is seen 
can not be 

unseen.

Down there is the 
sacrificial altar to the 
Nameless Nether Gods. 
They won't notice you 

because you where never 
there. But avoid catching 
Baba's eye. She knows 

you.

Beware. The 
summoning can 

trap you here and 
you may never 
wake again.
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Work your 
magic, woman! The 
great war chief 
Ariminus can wait 

no longer.

Thousands
of sacrifices 
and this is 
the last.

Much is 
asked, much 

must be 
given.

He need not 
worry, Njal. 

The gods favor 
Ariminus... for 

now.

GAhK!

"Done! Now chant your 
spells, incantations, 
whatever it is that 

you do."

Incantations?
That is naive. Night warriors 

of the northern 
tribes, are you 
prepared to 

offer your souls 
for the power 
that you seek?

Patience,
night warrior.
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Aagh!

AAAh!!!

Wait, What?! No 
one said anything 
about our souls.

"We make the 
offering of Roman 

blood. but our 
souls...?"

"...Not to your 
nameless gods."

"Our gods may be 
fickle, but our 

souls belong to 
them."

But night 
warrior...

Your gods 
have no need 
of souls...

...Because
your gods 

do not exist.

Enough! Give us 
the power of the 

great wolf!

The Romans are sure 
to return. They will be 

made to know that 
their eagle cast no 
shadow where the 

wolves reign.

Let me be clear 
then. There are no 
spells, no chants. 

This is no 
enchantment, this 

is a curse.

A dark and 
powerful blood 

curse. For the sake 
of this power, all 

else must be 
forsaken.
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Damn be your curse.
 I, Jarl Njal, speak 
for all my kinsmen. 
For our kings, our 
wives, our children, 

our people, we 
forsake all.

Very well.

 There once 
walked a 

man.

In the time 
before the wolf, 

before the 
Cherusci, the 

Marsi, the Chauci, 
even the Cimbrii.

He was the 
last son of the 

first men. And like 
those that came 
before him, he 
was without 

death.

But in a fit 
great sorrow 
and loneliness, 
he planted an 
undying tree. 

within which 
he placed his 

deathless
heart.

Even though the
man had long since 
passed, that heart 

beats still.

With this 
heart...
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...anointed
with the 

sacred blood 
from which life 

springs...

We can 
summon the 

gods.

And with the 
blood of the 
sacrificed, the 
gods are made 

flesh.

Nameless ones, 
we instill upon 

you the 
offering of 

blood.

In return, the 
warriors of the 
night seeks the 
power of the 
great wolf.

I see men... 
strong... brave... 
loyal... selfless...
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But are 
they

worthy?

We are, oh 
nameless gods. 
We will offer 
prayers and...

Hah! prayers are 
just words, no 

consequence. Only 
blood has 

consequence, and 
you have offered 

thus.

I will grant 
you your curse. 
But first, the 

price.

Price?
But I...

Worry not, 
Jarl Njal. They 
do not ask it 

of you.

The daughters of 
Baba Salmei will 
now be one with 

us.
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YEArgh!

Mmnnff!

AAh!

AAAh!!!
Now, we 
are one.

AGH!
What is this 

terrible
pain?!

"In order for the 
body to host the 

power of the great 
wolf, the body must 
change. With change 

comes pain."

I can attest to 
this pain when 

they extended my 
life to be their 

harbinger.

Last daughter 
of Baba Salmei, 

come closer. Let 
us be one.
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No!

Huh?!

Come
with me.

Ronja?!

No!

Please,
mama. We 

have to go 
now!

I see 
you, little 

Volva.

"Be one 
with us."
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Now, archer! 
Take away the 
source of this 
heathen magic.

Ah!

What have 
you done?!

Where are 
we going, 
Ronja?

Faraway.

Ronja,
stop.

But
Mama...

ARGh!



© DOFANTASY.COM

Ah!

Ah!

Why,
Mama?

Why?!

Join us. 
Be one 
with us.

Mama,
Please!

 That was 
foolish. You've 
stayed too long 

and caught 
their gaze.

Mama!
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No!

You can do 
nothing. Here, 

you're small and 
weak. But in the 

waking world, you 
are the hand of 

death.

No!

no...

Huh?!

This...
this thing. 

Evil!

Better
for it be 
gone.

Ah!

It's
like stone. 

Harder than 
stone.
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Our fallen 
deserve a 

proper burial. 
A warrior's 

burial.

As for Judol, 
leave the 

traitor for 
the crows.

Tell me, was 
I a good 
queen?

Wha..? Yes, 
Mistress.

But how 
would you 

know? You've 
served no 

other.

Do your tasks 
quickly. Waste 
no time with 
formalities.

Where will 
you go, 

Mistress?

We're still 
missing one 
of our own.

I fully intend to 
reacquire my maid 
servant. She has 

the habit of 
attracting mishap.

I Fear for the 
world whenever 
she's left to her 

own device.
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Wotan,
they're so 
many... too 

many.

The deep 
warmth comes 
from them. I 

won't be able to 
get through.

"There's a 
scary large 

one too."
I can't 
do this.

I'm sorry, 
Baba. But 

what you ask 
is beyond me.
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HnnnH!

UngH!

Aagh!

Maybe
the archer 

was...

Huh!
They

followed
me!
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Hah!

Huh-Huh!
Wait, there 

was a...

...Third!

Eh?!

Another of the 
woods giants.

It doesn't 
notice me.

Like the 
first one, it 
only bothers 

with its 
prize.

There must be 
more of them... 
somewhere.
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Huh-huh!
How far is 
he going?

Oh, is 
that it?

Hmm... So this 
is where the 

heads go. Odd, 
that they don't 
change back.

"The gate!"

Maybe
they'll still 
not notice 

me.

Barbarian.

What me?
I was only...

Barbarian!
 That is a 

Centurion's
cloak.

Ah!
Let go!
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Agh!

You will 
not enter 
so armed.

My sword! 
Don't pull it 
like that!

AAAw!
Could've just 
asked me to 
take it off.

Now you 
will wait.

Bring out 
the ox.

The
crossing.

Huh?!

"Help me!"

That
voice...
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Ah!

AAyEEiah!

Hrrr!

Help
me!

Ack! Grahrr!
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Hrrr!

Agh!

Oooh!

That tunic...
A Celt's
tunic?!
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Beast!

You had... 

Ah!

...your
chance.

Hugh!

And That 
was one

more than 
I'd care 

for.
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you're still 
among the 
living. You 

surprise me, 
Asfrid.

Agh!
 I think I 

broke
something.

Ungh!
 I was told 

that you 
drowned.

I found 
drowning

particularly
painful.

So I 
changed
my mind.

<Cough!>
<Cough!> Mistress?

Let me lay down 
for a while. The 
beast may have 

broken more than 
a few ribs.

Yes it did, 
Mistress.

It broke five, 
one of which is 
piercing your 

heart.

How...<COUGH!>
how could you 

know this?

"You are 
dying."

Dying? No... 
not yet... I

still...
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Hnnn...!
"Oooh!"

Aannnh!

Aah!
Harder!

Don't stop!
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That
was good. 
Again!

Seigfinna,
You are 

insatiable.
Seigfinna?
Yes, that is 
my name.
But you...

You're
familiar to 
me. Bah, 

mind tricks!

"But It doesn't
matter. Fuck 
me, Fuck me 

raw!"

You there, 
Join in if 
you must.

Eh? I know 
you too.
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This is what 
you desire. Yet 

you seem
distracted.
Are you not 

enjoying this?

Yes, but 
there is 

something...

Something's
not right. 
Aannh!

Pleasure
needn't end. 
We can have 

this
forever.

No!
You're

dead, you
both are.

I killed you
and I saw 
your body 

burn.

If we are,
then what 
does that 
make you?

Perhaps
you too 

are dead.

No!
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???

Was that... 
Ronja? No. 
Too small.

But...

Don't go.
There's still 

so much more
to be had.

If you 
go Out
there...

"You may not 
like what you 

find."

!!!

No!
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Aah!

They stopped?
That sound from a 
distance, coming 

closer. Like 
thousands of...

A war 
horn!

A black 
legion!
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I am Seigfinna of 
the Cimbrii tribe.
Aside from this 
sword, I stand

naked.

Is there one amongst 
you worthy to face me 
in single combat? Or 
do you all quail behind 

your fortress of 
shields.

What?!
 Is that your 

answer? A 
cowards
arrow!

Come now, 
Strike! What 
show of this 

black legion.

"Is there none 
with quality in 
spirit among 

this multitude?"

I will take up 
your challenge,
Seigfinna of the 

Cimbrii.
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Agh!

Hah!
You are 

weak and 
out matched.

We'll
see.

Ungh!
 You are quick 
despite your 

heavy armor...

...and
shield.

Talk less, 
fight more.

My shield is 
not heavy.

Stand up,
fight more!
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Ah!

Or would 
you rather 
stay down, 
die quick?

I am gravely 
disappointed. Is 
this it? Is this 
all you had to 

offer?

Better I just 
crush you with 
my shield than 
stain my sword.

Eh!? AAgh!AAgh!

Now stay 
down and die 

quick!

Agh! You have 
won. You are a 

better Warrior 
than your father.

My Father?!
What would you 

know of my 
father?
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"You're not... 
Father?"

No... No!
 A trick, this 
is a trick!

Just
Illusions!

"You are a 
greater warrior 

but a lesser
monarch than 
your father."

What is this 
Sorcery?!

"We needed to 
see your 

worthiness."

Worthiness?

"For a task 
that needs 

doing."

Show yourself 
first. I do not 
bargain with a 
voice in the 

wind.

The lose of your 
people grows heavy 
on your shoulders. 

You dread the 
thought of being 

forgotten. A great 
warrior that no one 

remembers.

Hah! You speak 
like you know me. 

No one may 
violate my
thoughts.

UngH! As you can 
see for yourself. We 

can not be harmed 
for we are the gods 

of this place and 
that of your father.

 Put away 
your blade so 
we may speak 

cordially.

"We?"
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Strong is your hatred 
for the Romans. Fear 
them not, but you are 

alone. One against 
legions. It doesn't 

matter how many are 
lost, there are always 

more and soon to 
return.

It doesn't have 
to be so. You can 
have the spirit of 
the great wolf. 

Powerful,
invincible...

To be like the vile 
ugly beasts that 
I've slain? I don't 
need that kind of 

power.

What if you gain 
power over the 
beasts? You will 

command an 
irresistible

force.

What point is 
that if they won't 
cross the river? 
An unstoppable 
force that does 

not move.

For a god, you 
offer much of 

nothing.

But this is where 
the bargain rests. The 
werebeasts can and 
will cross the river, 
go to the ends of the 
earth if you wish. But 

only after the undying
heart is returned 

to us.

Undying
heart?

Yes. It's within 
the fortress of the 
giant woodsmen. I 

believe you've 
encountered one 

before.

Werebeasts
lack the mind 
for war, only 
for mindless
slaughter.

So
what?

"Lead the 
werebeasts in 

battle to take back 
the heart and when 

this is done, the 
werebeasts will be 
released to you and 
you can destroy the 
Romans forever."

You make a tempting 
offer. But how can 

I trust a god... 
gods that lie?
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I saw you 
flinch. You felt 
my sword, you 
can be harmed. 

That is true. 
In our current 
state we have 

grown weak. This 
is not our world. 
We need to return 

to our own.

So, what do you 
really have to 
bargain with?

You may not 
die easy but 
you are not
undying.

Your life.
 For now, we are only 
sustaining you for a 
little while. If you 
refuse, we will let 

nature take it's course 
and your mortal wounds 
will ultimately prove 

mortal.

So
dark...

Why is it all 
so dark and 
empty now?

It's all gone.
They're focusing 

their limited
energies on 

something else... 
On someone

else.

Why are 
you here... 

again?

No!
Why are 

you here?

I don't know. 
I was in a lot of 
pain. I closed my 
eyes and when I 
opened them, 
I was here.

There are two 
ways for you to be 
brought here. When 
something tainted

coalesces within you, 
the other is when 
you're at death's

threshold.

Archer!

I thought I saw 
my mistress, but 

then the darkness
closed around me 
so I ran until a 

got here.



© DOFANTASY.COM

You had the 
undying heart.

You were so 
close, why did 

you turn away?
Why?!

I was afraid. 
There were so 
many wolves...

"They would make 
way for the 

undying heart."

 You're very 
much the same girl 
weeping in front of 
her father's grave, 
freezing to death

in the snow.

I find it Ironic. 
She intently follows 

your instructions 
and fails miserably. 

She consistently 
rejects my behests 

yet here we are.

 It's only a 
matter of time 

before the 
heart is 

returned.

"The gods are impatient. 
They've chosen another 
to champion their cause. 

Ronja no longer..."

It's rude to 
talk about me 
when I'm right 

here.

"They've lost faith 
in you, in us. We no 
longer hold the 

same relevance as 
we once did."

"Oh, but she 
still does, Baba."

"Her fate is 
inextricably

bound with them. 
The magic..."

"Hush, Archer! 
Or They will..."

Ah!Ah!

I forget 
that you are 
a sensible
coward.

It no longer 
matters now. The 

undying heart is in a 
place known to the 

wolves. Their numbers 
are replenished whilst 

the woodsmen's are 
greatly diminished.



© DOFANTASY.COM

Too late. 
They're here!

Archer, Baba! 
What's

happening?!
Gods, No!

Not now, not 
yet!

Argh!
They're
angry.

Are you...?

It appears that 
the gods will no 

longer tolerate my 
interference. Don't 

worry about me, 
child.

"Baba Salmei on 
the other hand..."

"For her service, immortality
was her reward. Now, They're 
taking it back, they're taking 

everything back."

"In their weakened
state, they're mustering 
all their power. Even 

from their followers."

 I can 
not be killed 
this way, but 

it will 
restrain me.
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Mmnnff!Mmnnff!

I need more 
time! Gods, 

please give me 
more time.

"A long time ago, Salmei 
was herself a sacrifice. 
More out of cruelty than 
pity, the gods spared her 
in order to serve them 

for all eternity."

"As you know, service 
to these gods is a 

heavy burden. For they 
are devourers, eaters 
of life. Whatever gifts 

they bestow, they in 
turn reap a hundred 
fold. Eventually, she 

sought release."

"She wanted to bear a 
child to succeed her. 

Unfortunately; despite her 
apparent immortality, time 
had made her barren."

"So the gods gave her 
three children, their 
children. They would 

taste of this world, live 
of it, consume of it and 
one day return to them 

in great bloodletting."

"But something 
unexpected

happened. One may 
call it a miracle."

"Frejdis, the 
youngest bore 

fruit."

Please
no!

"Little Ronja, do you know 
what makes a summoning
incomplete? When you 

summon something, you have 
to send it back. It needs to 
be sent back. It needs you 

for that to happen."

"I wanted very much to 
delay the inevitable.

But as much as I try, I 
can perceive no outcome 

in which you will..."



© DOFANTASY.COM

AAh!!!AAh!!!

AAh!!!AAh!!!

"Wake, Ronja!" "This will all be 
gone. You won't be 
able to return."

"It's painful, but 
you must wake."

It's the third
day. Dispose of 

what's left. 
Burn it.

???
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"Three days in the 
rotting belly of the 
ox. You show unusual
fortitude, Barbarian."

Now, answer
quickly. Where 
did you find this?

That? Oh... Some 
old battleground, 

on a fortified
mound. They were 
dead, all of them.

"Must be in a place 
beyond our reach. Us 

and the werebeasts can 
only venture so far.
The dark magic that 

spawned us also binds 
us to this ground."

Were the bodies 
desecrated?

Speak up!

"no."

No!
there were 
no sign of 
desecration.
Not even by 

animals.

 That is good. 
At least They 
died well.
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"Hold!
 I sense 
no willful 
deception."

What will 
you do with 

me?

Nothing.
You are 
free to 

go.

Wait I...

I request 
sanctuary!

Shelter...
at least for a 

little while so I 
can gather my 

thoughts.

Sanctuary?
You test your 

fortune with the 
gods, Barbarian. Go 
and be off, lest the 
Fates reexamine the 

length of your 
string.
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Is there 
something... I 
can offer...
in exchange 

for...?

Is there..?

Barbarian, You 
have nothing to 
offer that would 
be of interest
to creatures 

like us.

Eh?

Let her be. 
Let her see 

what we 
really are.

You seem 
bemused. I 
assumed you 

would be more
relieved to find 
nothing there.

I don't 
under...?

The Volva 
castrated all of us 
before the sacrifice. 
Perhaps that is why 
some rose whilst 

most remained
still.

Then why 
did...?
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UngH!

The carnal 
pleasures are 

beyond our 
grasp.

Sheathe your 
sword. Nothing to 
gain from reckless 

gestures.

That
blood! "Volva blood!"

Yes, so I'm told. 
And creatures like 
you are pecularly 
captivated by it.

ARgh!
What have you 
done to me?!
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HnnnH!

Aagh!

RAWR!
What is this fire 

that courses 
through me?

"Why?!"

Why have 
you done 

this?

Why would you 
ignite the carnal 

fires of this body...

...When your 
own body would 
not be enough

to extinguish it.

!!!
RAWR!
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Aagh!

RAAHR!

This is your 
undoing. You've 
added weight to 
the burden of my 

curse.

I'm sorry.
I didn't know 
what else to 

do.

Barbarian,
you need do 

but one
thing.
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AArgh!

And that is 
suffer.

Now!Now!
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Aagh!
AAAh!!!AAAh!!!

Please, not 
like this. Your 
bigger than...

You've
known our 
kind before. 
Curious that 
you still live.

bigger
than

what?
Gods,
No!

Suffer!

Suffer!Suffer!
Stop!

 I'm going to 
burst! I'm 
going to 
burst!
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Wolves!

It's not much 
of a fort but the 
woodsmen are 
formidable. This 

will take time.

We do not 
have the luxury 
of time. Take all 

necessary
measures to end 

this quickly.

 And remember, 
bring the 

undying heart
to the altar.

For gods, 
you are a needy
lot. You'll lose 

many wolves
that way.

"That is not 
important."

What is it? 
What is 

happening?
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Something 
we have not seen 

before. The wolves 
have come in 
numbers.

The bleeding 
of the world 
is coming and 

it's time is nigh.

I've heard 
those words 
before, but 
what does it 

mean?

It means 
what it 
means.

They're 
coming!

Let them 
smash against 

our walls.

"Pick them off 
as they do." I see 

them!
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UngH!

AAh!

"Let lose!"

Wolves, 
rally to 

me.

They are strong 
and cunning while 
within their walls. 

But that will change. 
Njal, take me 

close.

And don't 
give me 
that 
look.

Ghrrr!
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Hah!
Take the 

ramparts!

"Fear not their 
ruinous walls!"

"Rip them to 
shred!"

"Fear not their 
weapons of steel!"

"They are nothing but 
thickets against our 
storm of teeth and 

claws."

"Fear the rage of 
your blood red 

gods!"
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"Fear their 
bloody wrath!"

But
above all 
else, fear
My Wrath!

We have 
the walls!

Their pulling 
back! Hunt them 
down and find 

me that undying
heart!

Hmm... Unh? 
The satchel.

Where's the 
satchel?

Where did 
they take the 

satchel?
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Where to 
go? Where 

to go? 
There!

Ungh!
Barely made 
it. But where 
does this go?

A bird of 
metal?

"The Eagle, 
standard of the 
legions of Rome. 
The Standard that 
would unite the 
world into one 

glorious eternal
empire."

The standard 
that brings ruin
to all that gaze 
upon it. You're 
looking for 

this?
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"It would seem that 
the Fates have yet to 
decide your ultimate
consequence. Alas, 
they've decided on 

mine."

That's...
That's my 

satchel. Give 
it back.

where will you 
take it? To them, 

the wolves?

No, I...

I don't 
really know. 
I'm suppose 

to, but...

These Nameless nether 
gods fed on our blood 
and our souls so that 

they can live on this 
world. In turn, we vowed 

to be their nemesis.

"That may no longer 
be of relevance. 

Neither you nor I, can 
affect the outcome."

"They will 
have the 
undying
heart."

We fought them. 
We slew their wolves, 

we weakened their 
hold on this mortal
plane. But they've 

found fresh souls 
and blood. Now they 

seek to end us.

They will need 
this to become 
whole again.

I see you 
are confused,

irresolute. You 
fear what will come 
about ones you've 

made your
decision.
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Behind
you, girl.

Huh?

On your guard. 
Lest you die in 

blissful
ignorance.

Just because 
the Fates have 

yet to decide, you 
needn't hurry
them along.

"Above!"

Praise to the 
gods of Rome we 

die in their 
honor!

Enough with 
that. Is there 

a way out?
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AArgh!

Yes,
through
them!

Ronja?

Mistress?
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Of all the... 
what are you 
doing here? Brennus and the Roman 

are dead. The Celts are 
gone. What is left of 
our people are moving 
off to join with the 

Northern tribes.

"Go now, they 
may still be at 
the enclave."

I will rejoin 
you when I 
finish with...

"At your feet. 
Is that the...?"

Ronja,
hand it 
over.

No. Sorry, 
but no.

 I don't know 
what will happen, 
but I don't trust 
their intentions. 
They are deeply

malevolent
things.

 You're in league 
with the blood
red gods. You 

shouldn't take it 
to them.



"So are all gods."

Malevolent
or not, I have 
a pact with 

them.

Please,
Mistress.

No!

Ronja, this isn't 
the time for you 
to assert your 
opinions. Let go! 
You have no idea 
what I've been 

through.

Eh?

Ah! Go home, 
Ronja.

If what you 
say is true, 

then you'd best 
be far from 

here.Aw.
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AAAIEEh!!!

Wolves, we 
have what we 

came for.

Our task 
here is done. 
We go, now!

She's gone. 
I guess my 
task is done 
for as well.

"Not quite."

If you're 
waiting for 

the wolves to 
turn, they 

won't.

When the soul 
is ultimately
consumed, all 
that is left is 
their beastly

visage.

It's
time you 

came back.

"You
belong

with us."
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Another
dream walk?
This place... it's 
much different 
now. Warm,

bright, familiar.

And I'm not 
small. What is 
this place?

Hello.

Who... who 
are you?

Just a man 
who once lived 
far away. From 
a land where
sand is like 

the sea.

Are you 
going to 
hurt me?

Would
you want 
me too?

Maybe a 
little.

Ha-ha-ha!
You've been away 

for far too 
long.
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This must be 
the place. 

Njal, Stay.

Dreary looking 
for an altar. No 
doubt this place 
have seen much 
bloodshed.

I have your 
undying heart.
I would've been 
here sooner had 

you given me 
proper

directions.

Now you're all 
quiet. Red gods, 
we had a pact.

Mortality doesn't 
afford me the luxury 
of time. Come forth 

or you will never see 
me or this thing 

again.

© DOFANTASY.COM



Quickly
now.

Wait. I have 
questions.

That can wait. 
Soon You will 

find answers to 
questions you've 

yet to ask.
Eh...?

Everything about 
this is so familiar, 

so natural. I think I 
know you. Do you 

know of an archer?

Forget about him. 
Forget about the 
spirits of that 

realm. They only 
serve to trick and 

confuse you.

We belong together. 
Without each other, 
We are nothing but 

shattered
fragments.

"It's time we 
become whole."
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Discard
this false 

skin.

What?!

What are 
you

saying?

Discard the 
flesh from this 
dying realm.

Rejoin us.
Be whole 

once more.

No!

"Be the hand of 
death, bleed this 

world of it's 
flawed

creations."
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Time is up, Red 
Gods. You can 

keep your 
wolves. I can 

fight my battles 
without them.

 The gods are 
currently

preoccupied.

Wait,
Seigfinna of 
the Cimbrii.

I thought 
gods were 

omnipotent. What 
could possibly 

preoccupy them?

It's not your 
place to scrutinize 

the affairs of 
gods. Now give 

that to me.

Asfrid, you were an 
obnoxious little bitch 
before. You're even 

more so now.

The wolves are 
yours. They can 

now cross 
beyond the 

river.

I could be more 
grateful if their 
numbers weren't 
so decimated.

But under these 
circumstances,
I'll take what I 

can... get?

Asfrid, why is 
this sword 

here? This is 
Ronja's.

Seigfinna of 
the Cimbrii, 
just take 

your wolves 
and go.
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Wotan!
what is this, 
Asfrid? What 

have you done?

Asfrid? Oh, I forget 
that I'm wearing her 

skin. Asfrid died in the 
river not too long ago. 
Sad little creature, sort 

of resented your 
favoritism of Ronja.

We have suffered long 
enough in this imperfect 

world. We will reek 
absolute vengeance on 
this realm of flawed 

creations.

Go while you 
still can. Forget 
this girl, She is 

with us now.

Soon we will wipe 
away the scourge 
of man and bring 

peace to this 
realm.

Don't touch
her! Ronja's

mine.
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"Sacred blood 
from which life 

springs."
My father
gave her to 
me. You will 

not have her.

The arrogance! 
The impudence!
She was never 

yours.

"Cimbrii Queen, you've 
squandered your one 
opportunity for flight."

"Not all wolves were 
given for you to 

command. The most 
vicious remain ours."

Behold and despair, 
Seigfinna of the 

Cimbrii. Inevitable 
doom is now upon 

you.
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"The undying 
heart..."

HRRRR!!!

...Beats
once more.

You call 
this oversized 
feral dog, my 

doom?

"If there is one 
thing I've learned 
from you gods."

You tend to 
overstate
the facts.
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UungH!Hnnh!

AANh!

AAh!

It is not 
happening.

Why is that?

She remains 
contentious.

Not for 
long. She 
will blend

with us.
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"There is 
simply no 

other
recourse."

"This creature 
fragmented will 
again be made 

whole."

Dog, how many 
cuts does it take 
to bring you to 

heel?

Not enough, 
I guess. 

Agh!

"The little bit of our blood 
enhances your natural 

abilities and fortifies you 
from immediate harm. But this 
so called dog, it's veins run 

through of our blood."

"Soon enough, the 
limitations of 

mortality will take 
it's course."

"And your bit of 
nuisance will 

end."
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Aah!

Come, dog! 
Let's finish 

this.

Hahahah!
You couldn't slay it 
with an axe much 
less a stick. Even 
with your cuts, it 
grows stronger.

It is 
time!

We are 
ready.
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Aagh!

Why, Little One? You 
have no stake in their 
world. You have no 

reason to oppose this.

Keep away!
I now know your 
thoughts. Dark, 
Cruel, hateful.

I see, of all the 
meaningless traits 

that you could 
acquire from their 
world, it had to be 

empathy.

"Even now, they wage 
war with each other 

bringing suffering and 
butchery. They do not 

deserve your empathy."

"We shall bring 
peace upon their 

realm."

A final peace 
that will put an end 
to their screams of 

pain and agony 
forever.

"But first..."

you must 
return to 

us.
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No!

HRRR!

"Dog, we're 
not done 

yet."

Get away 
from her.

Your fight is 
with me.

Our fight was 
never with you, 
Seigfinna of the 

Cimbrii. Just 
your kind.

© DOFANTASY.COM



AAh!

No...
Ronja...

Blood Red Gods!
I swear to you, 
while I draw 
breath, I will 
forever be a 

thorn on your 
side.

There will be 
no end to my 

wrath.

That
we highly 

doubt.

"We were born 
of the wrath 

of men."

And today 
you've drawn 

your last 
breath.
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GRAAHR!GRAAHR!

RHAOOUR!

I thank 
you for the 

wolves.

"They're
proving their 

worth."

Unnnh!
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No!

AAh!

AAh!AAh!

willing
or not...

...You will 
be one
with us.

There is no 
other

consequence.

"We have 
consumed your 
mortal flesh.

There is no 
returning to your 
waking world."
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Mortal flesh...
You've consumed 

my body?

Yes! Once we 
are whole, the 
waking world 
shall follow.

Then it's 
here.

Agh! Ungh!
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GAArgh!GAArgh!

Arrouk...!

GrrouR!

Dog, let 
us finish 

this.

Will it be my 
end or yours? 

Fate will 
decide.

You 
should've 
left me 
alone!

Ronja's sword.
worn and 
tarnished.

Girl 
never could 
take care of 

her own 
equipment.

© DOFANTASY.COM



HAh!

Aagh!

KEEYAAh!KEEYAAh!

Let's 
both face the 
consequence.

Finally, signs 
of weakness.

"Perhaps Your 
doom is much 
nearer than 
mine, Dog."

AArgh!
NO!

© DOFANTASY.COM



Aagh!

AAh!

Noo!!!

"You've 
done it!"

Hugh?!

"You've torn 
away the dark 

souls that have 
infested us."

Their Blood, 
cursed with rage, 

polluted the 
purity of water.

It started with 
the son of the first 
men, then the others
followed. drowned

and blinded with their 
hate, we lost our way. 
Forgot what we were.
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"Yes, that's 
what we 

are."

the last with the 
purity of water, 
You were cast off. 

But They sought you 
out, they longed for 

that purity.
Be warned. 

they will still 
return Unless...

"Unless the 
undying heart

is truly 
destroyed."

But 
Where 
is...?

"Here."

"Like the tainted blade
reformed in your body, 

so did the undying heart. 
That is why they needed 

you in order to be 
whole."

"Destroy the heart 
and the nightmare 
ends... forever."

"Destroy the 
heart..."

It's the 
only way. It's 
a sacrifice we 

must make.

Water 
elemental.
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Is there 
fight left in 
you, Dog?

 Thought 
not.

"Destroy it 
now, Ronja!"

Don't
 rush me. 
This is not 

easy.

I'll hasten 
your passing.

Eh?!

...I've had 
my fill of 

this!

Red 
gods...
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huh?!

AAAIEEh!!!AAAIEEh!!!

Quit your 
lingering 
and die.

Return to the 
black abyss 
that spawned 

you!

What just 
happened?

Oh, no!

I'm sorry, 
Ronja. I could 
do nothing for 

you.

I will find 
gods worthy 
of worship and 
offer prayers 

for you.
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THE END?THE END?
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