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UHM... DIANA...
THOSE ONES LOOK STRONGER
THAN THE ONE YOU JUST
FOUGHT.

THEY JUsT
HAVE SOME GEAR... THEY CAN'T BE
THAT HARD, RIGHT?2




ACROSS THE CORRIDOR THE UNDEAD SOLDIERS PREW THEIR WEAPONS AND
TOOK AN OFFENSIVE STANCE AS THEIR BONES RATTLEPD.
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|THE ONE HOLDING SWORD CHARGED TOWARDS DIANA. ITS JAW | Ot

OPENED A2 IF IMITATING WAR CRY. AS IT CHARGED, HOWEVER, Di- 7o &
ANA'S UNCERTAINTY FADED AS SHE TOWERED OVER IT. i £ f ;
: 4
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ON SECOND THOUGHT. Ao ; ’
I DON'T THINK THESE ONES WILL - ' |
FARE ANY BETTER, ALY, - % | \
\
VY




DIANA LET THE SKELETON IMPALE ITSELF ON HER WEAPON.

AS HER SWORD PIERCEPD IT'S ARMOR, SHE LIFTED IT UP
WITH ONE HAND.




THE SIZE DIFFERENCE BETWEEN THE TWO OF THEM WAS
IMMENSE.

I KNEW IT'S
JUST AS WEAK AS THE
LAST ONE.




HER FOCUS SOON TURNED TOWARDS THE OTHER ONE HOLDING A BOW. IT
DREW AN ARROW FROM ITS QUIVER AND STARTED TO DRAW ITS BOW. DIANA
KNEW SHE HAD TO ACT.







TO THE GROLND. ITS BONES BROKE AS IT HIT THE HARD GROLND.



I WAS REALLY
ANXIOUS AT THE START. T THOUGHT YOU
GUYS WOULD BE STRONGER, BUT I

GUESS GEAR MEANS ALMOST NOTHING
WHEN YOU'RE HUGE.
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SPEAKING OF
WHICH... ANOTHER LEVEL
UP!
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HEHE!
WHAT A RUSH!
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NOW THAT'S
WHAT T CALL A LEVEL UP!




¥

AWWW. ..
THAT'S LUNFAIR, PIANA! WHY
DIDN'T YOU LEAVE SOME FOR
ME?

A




ME, LINFAIR?Z
YOUWRE THE ONE WHO USED A
SPELL. SO THE FEELING IS
MUTUAL.

YEAH, BUT
MY SPELL |S TEMPORARY! £
&

, ' THAT SOUNDS MORE
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» LIKE A PROBLEM FOR
1 ,..



WHILE THE GIRLS ADVENTURED, TRISTAN KEPT HIS WORD
AND TOOK ALURORA TO THE TAVERN.

I DID WHAT
YOU ASKED FOR, T HOFPE YOU'LL
KEEP YOUR WORPD.
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PON'T WORRY
BOUT THAT. T'LL KEEP MY WORD, T
EVEN GAVE YOU SOME OF YOUR
SIZE BACK
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THERE WAS A BIT OF RLUCKLUS AT THE TAVERN AS THE DRLNK- |
ARD FROM BEFORE WAS BACK THERE AGAIN.
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COME... ON,
MATILDA! GIVE ME SOME
MORE ALE!




YOU'WVE HAD
ENOUGH FOR THIS NIGHT. T AM
CLOSING ANYWAY, sO CAN You
PLEASE LEAVE?




HEY, sls. PO YOU
THINK THERE IS TUNIC OR SOME-
THING LYING AROCLIND THAT I COULD
WEAR?Z




TRISTANZ
WHAT HAPPENED TO YOUZ! WHY ARE
YOU SO SMALL...




HELLO, MISS MATILDA.
WHAT HAFPPENED TO YOUR BROTH-
ER WAS... SOMETHING LINFORTU-

NATE.

I WAS ABLE TO HELP HIM
RECOVER A LITTLE. T JUST WANTED
TO ASK FOR SOME INFORMATION
FROM YOU IN RETURN.




AS AURORA WAS TRYING TO PERSUADE |
' ARD DECIDED TO DO WHAT HE DID TO ALY,

HEHE... THE TAVERN'S
BEEN FULL OF sOME REALLY FINE
LADPIES LATELY. LIKE THIS ONE
HERE!




IAUIZORA TURNED AROUND, BUT LINLIKE ALY, SHE DPIDN'T DO ANY- l e

THING. IN FACT, IT SEEMED THAT SHE WAS INTERESTED.

FINE LADY, YOU SAY?

I LIKE THE SOUND OF THAT, BUT WOULD
YOU LIKE THIS FINE LADY TO TAKE YOU UP-
STAIRS AND SHOW YOU SOMETHING SPE-

CIAL?Z







