ANOTHER DAY,
ANOTHER WONDER TO
CREATE IN THE REALM

OF PEACE!




SO MANY THINGS TO
DO! T MUST LOOK
AFTER THE ELVES, AND
| THE ELDER FAIRY MOTHER
HAS ASKED FOR MY
HELP AS WELL.




ALSO, THE FOREST
NEEDS HEALING, AND
THE PEOPLE OF LUNARETH
NEED HELP RESTORING
THEIR LANDS. BLESSINGS
AND CARE ARE NEEDED «Q
EVERYWHERE.

AND OF COURSE,
I'LL HAVE TO TEACH

MY FELLOW DEAR FOR
THE.x.




WHAT? I SENSE A

GREAT EVIL
PRESENCE... BUT
e\ HERE? HOW CAN THIS
F 2 e




IT'S IMPOSSIBLE
FOR H/M TO BREAK
THROUGH MY PROTECTION.. \ ™
AND YET, HE'S MANAGED [ 4
TO CREATE A SMALL
CRACK?




DID HE TRULY
BELIEVE I WOULDN'T
NOTICE HIM OPENING A
SMALL PORTAL INTO MY
SANCTUARY?




NO MATTER HOW
MANY TIMES HE TRIES, 1
WILL NOT ALLOW HIM TO

BRING HARM TO THE PEOPLE
OF MY REALM. I HAVE
SWORN TO PROTECT
THEM.




Lathien’ara ven'dorel,
silwen tarae’lume,
Asha’reth nor'fael,




Kara'sel en’dorai,
Ahien valthir,
Noctha'rel ven mirae—yl
halanor!




Eltharion
vae'thalis.... Sila’t...

Stla’t...! har--
ven'--dyrr, maelo...
maelo...




Eltharion
vae'thalis.... Sila’t...

Stla’t...! har--
ven'--dyrr, maelo...




lael’ quessir nathir...
NO// HOW CAN THIS... BEZ?/
ALL THIS POWER...

eir'thalas vae'nir!

I-I-1ICAN'T CLOSE T/




NO!IT.. IT'S
CORRUPTING ME!
DARKENING MY MIND ...
MY BODY ..




No!
Orrynae!
‘ I WON'T LET YOU TAKE

OVER ME! I'M NOT YOUR
SLUT, YOU FUCKER!

I NEED TO...
PROTECT... THIS
SHITHOLE...
REALM..!




NO!
W-WHAT... 1
DIDN'T... NO!'YoOoU
ARE RUINING ME...
MY SWEET REALM
[ as




POOMED]
IT'S YOVRI MY




AH.. 1 FEEL
*FREE™! FREE FROM
THOSE NAVE, GENTLE
THOUGHTS THAT ONCE
CHAINED ME!




NOW I SERVE ONLY
YOU, MY MASTER OF
SHADOWS. USE MY
POWERS! THEY ARE
YOURS! JUST LIKE MY
BODY AND SOUL!

\




OH YES, MY MASTER!

I SHALL BE YOUR HAND IN
THIS REALM AND RULE IN
YOUR NAME. THIS LAND IS
YOURS NOW I AM YOUR
HIGHWARDEN, THE HERALD
OF YOUR CHAOS!

y

I BRING YOUR CHAOS!I
WILL CORRUPT THE
INNOCENT, STIR ALL INTO

LUSTFUL FRENZY, AND CREATE

A REALM OF WILD PLEASLURE

AND DISORDER!



THIS LIBRARY AND
SANCTUARY AIDS THE WEAK
AND PUREIT MUST BURN TO ASH!

IN ITS PLACE, A NEW TEMPLE
SHALL RISE, DEDICATED TO YOU,
MY MASTER, A SHRINE OF
SHADOWS AND DESIRE!
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OH, MY DREAD MASTER,
YOUR PRAISE SETS MY SOUL
ABLAZE! T HAVE SERVED YOU
WELL, YES? I WISH I COULD
PLEASE YOU MORE WITH THE
BODY I HAVE! THESE TITS ARE
YOURS FOREVER!




