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The cicy oF XitAD, ChinA.. )

---ZHEN HAS
BEEN TRAINED
IN THE ARTS OF
SWORD DANCING
SINCE SHE WAS A
LITTLE GIRL--

--AND
DESPITE HER \
BLINDNESS, YoOU
WILL NOT FIND A
MORE TALENTED |
DANCER IN ALL /

OF XI'AN..!

-5
FLAWLESS,
AS YOU CAN
SEE!

FORGIVE ME, \
DAUGHTER... )

FATHER...
| PLEASE DON'T
\ DO THIS... I--

VERY

WELL, SHE
wiLL DoO.

CONSIDER
YOUR GAMBLING
DEBT TAKEN CARE

OF, MERCHANT.




SeVERAL WIEEKS LATER,
someibere ALONDG The
"Silk RoAD".

RIDING. FOR_ MANY
DAYS AND NIGHTS, AHEAD...
PRINCE ICHALID...

PLEASE... I A .I'LL DO ...WE sHALL
EXHAUQTED--- ANYTHING FOR BATHE AND
AN HOUR'S REST THERE

REST... FOR THE

NIGHT.

"FORGIVE ME, MASTER...

"...BUT I KNOW
THAT LOOK IN
YOUR EYE."

"THE GIRL I TO
BE PART OF THE
KING'S HAREM...

"...AND AS
SUCH, SHE

MUST REMAIN
CHASTE!"

NIZAR...

...BUT
THERE ARE
OTHER WAYS SHE
CAN OFFER US
PLEASURE!




I MAY BE
WITHOUT SIGHT
BUT I AM NOT

DEAF--

-—IF IT I&
PLEASURE YOU
SEEK, I WILL GIVE
IT WILLINGLY...

...FOR I i
DID SAY I WAS y
PREPARED TO DO

"ANYTHING--"

S0, MY
PRINCE, WHO
WILL BE THE FIRST
TO TAKE ME... YOU,
OR YOUR FAITHFUL

GUARD? ,

--AND I
INTEND TO
HONOR MY
WORD!

PERHAPS
THERE 1S A
THIRD OPTION,
RIGHT, NIZARP

INDEED,\
MASTER! N




AND ONCE...

Assaaannh... T

INHERIT HIS
THRONE...
ASSShhhh...

MMmmm....

Adahhh!

MY FATHER, THE
KING, WILL NO DOUBT
GREATLY APPRECIATE

YOUR EAGERNESS

TO PLEASE!

HE WILL REWARD
ME HANDSOMELY FOR
BRINGING BACK SUCH AN
EXOTIC BEAUTY FROM
THE ORIENT!

End of pRologiJc
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The ralace oF King el-Mwayyio
in che Kingoom ofF INDeKor, norTh-
wiest AfFRicA..

KING &
LATE THIS
MORNING,
ZHEN...

...BY THIS TIME,
HE'S USUALLY
BALLS DEEP
INSIDE ONE
OF Us!

ProlLogue. 2

PERHAPS
SOMETHING HAS
HAPPENED TO

HIM, KLEEAH.

STILL, T
SHOULD GET
DRESSED AND
GO SPEAK TO
A PALACE
GUARD...

THERE'S
FEAR IN
KLEEAH'S
VOICE...
SOMETHING
IS amiss!

DO ME A
FAVOR, ZHEN,
MAKE SURE You

BOLT THE
DOORS I WILL DO AS
BEHIND ME! YOU ASK... BE

CAREFUL!




I COULDN'T
TELL ZHEN I
BEGAN "HEARING"
FOREIGN VOICES
COMING FROM THE
% SEASHORE

NEARBY...

...THE
LAST THING
I NEED IS FOR THE
ENTIRE HAREM TO BE
IN A STATE OF

NOT A

IN SIGHT!

WHOEVER THESE
INVADERS ARE,
THEY'RE CLOSING [N
ON THE PALACE! I CAN
READ THEIR MINDS
CLEARLY NOW... THEIR
THOUGHTS ARE IN A
NORTHERN DIALECT...
SCANDINAVIAN--!

AND IT LOOKS
LIKE THE ONLY
ONE STANDING
BETWEEN THEM
AND THE KING'S
HAREM--




WE'RE IN
LUCK, THIS
AREA OF THE
PALACE &
EMPTY--

--PERHAPS
THE GUARDS
ALL FLED UPON
SIGHT OF OUR
LONGBOATS!

hmmm...

PERHAPS... \
BUT SOMETHING

DOESN'T FEEL )
RIGHT.

THE
COWARDS
HAVE INDEED
FLED... BUT IT
MATTERS
NOT--

--FOR I CAN
VANQUISH A HORDE
OF NORTHERN SHIT

EATERS ALL ON
MY OWN...

...AND DO
SO WITHOUT
BREAKING A
SWEAT!

BRAVE WORDS

COMING FROM
A SOON-TO-BE
IMPALED SLAVE
GIRL!




wHa--P BY

THE GOoDsS/
THAT SLAVE
IS A WITCH!

HA! WE CAME
TO THIS PLACE TO
RANSOM THE KING'S
HAREM, BUT WE'VE
STUMBLED UPON
SOMETHING MUCH,
MUCH MORE __ye couLp

VALUABLE--! cERTAINLY
BENEFIT FROM
HAVING SOMEONE
LIKE HER ABOARD
OUR FLEET!

TELL ME,
WITCH, WHAT
WOULD [T TAKE
FOR YOU TO
JOIN OUR
CREW?P

AYE...
NAME YOUR
PRICE!

VERY WELL...
SET FREE THE
HAREM WOMEN
SAVE FOR THE
BLIND GIRL FROM
THE ORIENT--

AND I COULD
USE SOME HELP
RESCUING MY
DAUGHTER FROM
HER WARLOCK
FATHER'S
GRASP!

DO THIS FOR
ME AND T WILL
BE LOYAL TO You
FOR THE REST
OF MY DAYS!

SHE...
SHE TURNED
MY ARROW INTO
A SLITHERING
REPTILE!

d of; bkologue o
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BRIANNA...
ARE YOU
AWAKE,

GIRLP

KLEEAH..

YOU'RE HOME!
WHAT HAPPENED WITH
THE WITCH, KASSA--




mmm... YOU'RE

DRIPPING WET

LIKE A BITCH
IN HEAT!

PERHAPS
YOUR SISTER
%HOS;D JOIN

ONE NEED
NOT BE A MIND-
READER TO KNOW

WHAT YOU DESIRE

MOST, GIRL-—-

HEY!
ARE YOU
READING MY
THOUGHTS
AGAIN?

WELL, IN
THAT CASE...
AYE, LET'S

=\ WAKE HER!




[ L
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YES, MY ‘!E'IS... )

LICR THe LTTLE
BjTcH!




VU O o)
" SHALL Be MINE ONCE
MORE, BRIANNA...

PO

Llhia
SOUL HER LECHER',! LU]LL HNow No
BOUNDS... My PEl HOUNDS WILL FUCK

HER Raw AND SHE WILL BEG
FOR MORE!

WITH YOUR DEAR
LITTLE FIONA...




I'M 5O SORRY,
KLEEAH... WOULD
YOU FETCH ME
SOME WATER, I'M
A LITTLE DIZZY!

I DON'T
KNOW HOW
MUCH LONGER
I CAN TAKE
THESE AWFUL
VISIONS!

...I JUsT
HAD THE
STRANGEST
DREAM--

--THAT WITCH
FROM THE COG
WAS MAKING ME
DO UNSPEAKABLE
THINGS TO...

MOTHER WAS
AN ORACLE...
BUT SHE COULD
ALSO SEE OUR

DREAMS-~-

--FIONA'S
j NIGHTMARE
F \ \ 1 SIMPLY INVADED
BRIANNA, \ \ 4 \ MY INCREASINGLY
; ; D> RECEPTIVE MIND!
\ IT WASN'T A
PROPHECY!




...BUT I DID
FIND SOME
WINE!

FIONA,
MEET OUR
GRACIOUS

HosST,

KLEEAH.

HER AND I
WERE JUST ON
THE VERGE OF
WAKING YOU
uP--




Mmmmm...
THIS 1S SO

MUCH BETTER
THAN WATER!

hhmm...
YOUR SISTER'S
PUSSY TASTES
AS SWEET AS
YOURS, GIRL!

NOW I
UNDERSTAND
WHY YOU CAN'T
RESIST FIONA'S

DELICIOUS

FLESH!

SHE'S SUCKING
ON MY CUNT SO
HARD..! SHE'S
GOING TO MAKE
ME SQUIRT!




Aaaannh!
YES, FINGER
ME HARD! T'M
CUMMING!

Mmmmm...
NOW IT'S
YOUR TURN,

GIRL!




e

Bocome

WHERE DID
YOU LEARN TO
DISSECT A WILD
BOAR LIKE THAT,
FIONAP

WELL, THE
VILLAGE I'M
FROM IS NAMED
AFTER THESE
BEASTS--

WWM

WWW-Z@/W

.9@-\
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-~THEY'RE
A DELICACY
AT MY FATHER'S
INN. HE HUNTS
THEM, T COOK
THEM. g

I'VE
GUTTED MANY
A BOAR IN MY

YOUTH!

YOU'VE
REAL SWORD
RL NOT MANY i
BEFORE? 4l WOMEN WIELD I
SWORDS IN
SCOTLAND.

...BUT FIRST,
GUNNAR AND T
HAVE A UNIQUE
REQUEST--




"--WE'VE HEARD TALK ALL OVER
EKKOFJORD OF YOUR PROWESS IN
THE FORBIDDEN ROOM. PERHAPS

YOU'D LIKE TO DEMONSTRATE..." /

Mmmmm...
YOUR BODY
1S DIVINE,

HELKA!

IF YOU'RE AS
TALENTED WIELDING
A SWORD AS YOU ARE

YOU'LL BE A VIKING
. IN NO TIME!

.

STROKING A COCK, |

LET ME
TAKE YOU
SOMEWHERE
WE CAN BE
ALONE...




'ew@ affermpling Jo sare bee

WHEN You
TOLD ME OF A .
PLACE WHERE WE / ¢ ILIKE IT
COULD BE ALONE, | * [ HERE. I FEEL
THIS 1S NOT WHAT . | SAFE IN THIS
I IMAGINED. B : CAVE...

Mmwmm... T
SEE YOU'RE
A WET NURSE.
CAN I HAVE
SOME?P




YOU MAIDENS THIS CAVE

BELONGED TO
SHOULD NOT o 4 7 THE GREAT BALDRIK,

[ MY FATHER, WHO LIES
DEAD OUTSIDE! YOU ARE
DISRESPECTING
HIS MEMORY.

BE HERE!

WE SHOULD
LEAVE!!

vyoure \ H\A & : -
BALDRIK'S \ : ~ 4
SONI? J§

"FIONA"...
THERE'S A RUMOR
MY FATHER WAS
\ PROTECTING A GIRL
N2 BY THAT NAME WHEN
N\ HE MET HIS END...
N\ ARE YOU HER?




BALDRIK
MUST HAVE
CARED DEEPLY
FOR YOU.

HE DID...
AND I
FOR HIM.



PUSH IT
ouT... YES,
LIKE THAT!

FLOOD HER
CUNT WITH CUM,
MAGNOR!

AREN'T
YOU GLAD I
BROUGHT YouU

HERE?




Mmmm... T
WANT YOUR
WARM CUM

ALL OVER

ME!

7 Mmmm...
([ MAGNOR, You
HAVE INCREDIBLE )

STAMINA!




IT &

A TRAIT I
INHERITED FROM
MY MOTHER. SHE
WAS LIKE You...
A HUMAN!

THE \
SUN'S RAYS...
THEY HAVE NO
ILL-EFFECT

ON YOu--!

SHE
PERISHED
WHEN I WAS

YOUNG.

I'M SORRY
TO HEAR THAT,
MAGNOR--

--BUT IT
SEEMS YOU
AND I SHARE
A SIMILAR
STORY...
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Yeep MY |

DAUGHTE e

Re pesitd s
wghp...




MOTHER!
1S... 1 THAT

£ our
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‘1‘ &) auﬂ%’g
—i s %Zm 2@7—4 ﬁjf

N
’m}\J\ } J)JA\.M\JA' l)\l(j:/} r!
‘Q@)J,‘K’ I}M N Iﬂ.ﬂ)} \X\/,L\Lo.u

\f\(jl);f 3’ = ;\J
':”)"'\\ o \‘-4 W(’}
S\(@jNp) 2

No!
PLEASE DON'T
GO! MOTHER,

DON'T LEAVE
ME--
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NORWAY
1S A TRULY
MAGNIFICENT
KINGDom!

I sHALL
MISS THE LAND
AND TS PEOPLE
ONCE THE DAY
COMES WHEN I
MUST RETURN
HOME.

7%7‘@%%75%%@
Wyw g bome munch,

I DON'T THINK
I'VE EVER GAZED AT A
MORE REMARKABLE

LANDSCAPE--

--EVEN THE
SCOTTISH
HIGHLANDS
CANNOT
COMPARE!
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TO BE CONTINUED...
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CURIOUS HOW IT ALL BEGAN? THEN LOOK
FOR THESE 4 BOOKS ABROVE NOW
AVAILABLE AT PRIVETHRUCOMICS.COM




BRIANNA AND HER MANY LOVERS WILL
RETURN IN:

NIORSE
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NUMBER 2

CUMMING IN
20O1A!




