Witchwood

by blackshirtboy

AMNOTHER DAY
SPEMNT CHASING
SHADOWS. .

FRET NOT,
SER THOMMEN,
FPERHAFS ON
THE MORRCOW-

FOUR DAYS WE
HAVE BEEEM
SCOLURING THE
WOODS AND STILL
THE WITCHES STAY
HIPPEM










TELL TALES OF SER
THOMMEN RENELLE:
WITCHSLAYER

1
YOU HAVE MADE A OH. AMGTHER
GRAVE MISTAKE WITCHSLAYER, IS [TF
LUP AND DOWN THE
LOMG SEA THEY
#

OVER THE YEARS
THAT I HAVE LOST
LINT

GOl

[ooA
\T/

K
| ‘ : LISE MORE
I - ] SLAVES TO SELL
| ' AT DARKHALL .

BUT MOW WHAT DO |
DO WITH THE TWO OF
YOL...

COLLD ALWAYS













LETS JUST MAKE YOU LOOK
A BIT MORE RESPECTAELE

PERFECT.
MEM WILL PAY THEIR
WEIGHT IN S0LD FOR
YOU, MY LOVELIES




