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DAX THE DAMNED Dax, the war-

rior who walks among gods rescues a beau-
tiful woman from the cave of death, and
leases a deadly plague on all mankind!

12

THE PARADISE TREE pax is en-

snared by a guardian tree that leads to the
bowels of earth itself! There, he meets a
monster who wdms the h.lrl) wrian as a mate!

CHESS The warrior is pulled into the

heavens to meet the gods in a game of chess.
The pawns: members of Dax’ own family. The
precious prize to be won: their very lives!

LET THE EVIL ONE SLEEP ne

created me,” she explained. “The evil one
who sleeps in the forest! With but a thought,
he can destroy us and the world about us!™

39

THE GOLDEN LAKE The mighty

Duxis trapped on an island of beautiful wom-
en. Anisland paradise of gold, jewels and rich-
es beyond imagination. An island of devils!

43

THE WITCH, THE MANEATER

A troll leaps frnm the darkness to attack
Dax and his mercenaries. Dax wakes to find
a witch cooking and eating his warriors.

ol

THE CYCLOPS An enormous mon-

ster captures and abuses a defenseless mai-
den. To her rescue rushes Dax, alone against
the vicious giant and his one-eyed brothers!

STARLIGHT Another endangered lass

is brought from death’s grasp by the warrior
hero. But in so doing, Dax angers her prehis-
toric monster captors, who go off in pur*iuil"

THE LORD S pRAYER Drawn to a

demon-shaped temple, Dax discovers all
manner of carnage. But he can only watch as a
sorceress offers up a lw111|_, human sacrifice!

DEATH RIDES THIS NIGHT

Here is the moment of truth! Dax faces death
and his dark angel! Incredibly, Dax meets the
pairin combat, with a surprise ending!

CONCERNING OUR MAIL ORDER ADVERTISEMENTS: Warren Publishing Co. guarantees the delivery and satisfac-

tion of all items advertised in this issue. Should you need to write us concerning an order, whether it be from our

address or a Post Office Box address, send your letter to: E.C. Ives, Custurnur Service Dept., Warren Publishing
Co., 145 E. 32nd Street, New York, N.Y. 10016.
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DAMNED

T AM NOT A POET. NOR A SCHOLAR.

T HAVE NOT THE YEARS OF THOSE

CALLED WISE. T AM A WANDERER.
A MERCENARY. A WARRIOR .

BUT I HAVE 5EEN THINGS POETS
HAVE NOT WRITTEN.THINGS THE
LEARNED HAVE NOT CONSIDERED.
MYSTERIES THE WISEST HAVE NOT
OREAMEL.

THEY WILL 5ING 50NG5 OF ME LONG

AETER MY FLESH HAS CREPT FROM

MY BONES BACK INTO THE DUST. T
AM paX - I AWM DAMNED.




SOMETHING
MORE.
ESCAFPE.

FOLLOWING THE TRACERY OF THE ANCIENT EARTH'S RIBS, T
FOLLOWED NOT THE COWARD'S PATH AWAY FROM WAR, BUT
THE WANDERER'S WAY TOWARD A NEW ONE. AND THEN ...

BY THE THREE

TLL ‘:DT WASH

HERE, 5HE MADE SOFT LOV
SHE TAUGHT ME CF T
NOT KNOW.

WAR cOULD WAIT.,




EVEN WHEN
YOU FOLIND ME,
MY DAX, T WAS
ESCAPING FROM
CEATH. PROTECT

HUSH, SWEET

FAUN. DEATH
PARES NOT
WALK IN A
DREAM 50

BUT MY DREAM ERUPTEL WHEN
HORROR FLUNG FAST LUPON
Us, WITH AL/EN WINGS
BEATING A PEMON'S

WINDSONG

W-WHAT CLRSE §




THE CARRION RIDER'S WHIP SANG A
FIERCE SONG TO ME AND I HAP NO
INGTRUMENT TgFPLAY HIM THE MUS/IC

.

YET I FELT PA/N ONLY WHERE
THE TALONS GRIPPED NAIAD'S
DELICATE BREAST.

25

LEATHERN WINGS SLASHED THE AIR.

THE FELL WRAITH STRUGGLED INTO

THE SKY, RIFPING FROM ME THAT
WHICH WAS MOST PRECIOUS.

FORGET HER

Y HELPLESSNESS

DEATH TOOK HER.
DEATH FILLEDP WY

VERMIN. FLY FAR.
AND WHEN YOou
LIGHT POWN...




i/ 5TEAL THE
HEADMAN'S \i7
AXE ! STEAL \
THE GUEENS
VIRGINITY !
STEAL THE
KING'S OWN
CONCLIBINE
AND LIVE !

N... Ws/IoNS BEFORE ME, TO
CHLL ' HEART AND cOVER MY
RESOLVE IN HOARFROST.

VISIONS OF NAIAD, 5L AUGHTERED,
AND DAX, DISEMBOWELED.

$ e A Ll

BUT STEAL
PAX'e WOMAN,

B Uy L A
P ?-'.-"i‘_"-'\.-




AND AWAY FRO, .
ME, COWL FACE. OR. =
KNOW THE WRATH OF % , Al "\ TO ME. T RETRIEVED
A FOOL. CALL FORTH 1 AN . | MY PROPERTY.
YOUR BIRD AND \ M |
DELIVER UP TO

ME MY WOMAN,

NAIAD. THIEE!

LEAVE HER
HERE/! SHE NO
LONGER BELO

TO ¥¢

Y REMEMBER HER
AS LAST You GAW HER.
WHEN SHE WAS TILL
IN THE LIGHT. LET
WHAT SHE WAS HAUNT
P\ YO . REMEMBER.
o THAT ONLY.

TO THE DOMAIN OF N
THE DEAD BUT THE

NAIAD LIVES !
AND THUS I'LL

NONE BELONG TO THE
DEAD BuT THE DEAD
I THINK T WILL ALLOW

YOU TO EXPLORE

THAT THEORY.



THUS THE SHROUD WEARER BADE ME
PASS, TO SEARCH FOR THAT WHICH

THE LIMITE OF THE MY SENGES
\ UNCLEAN HEAVED SWIRLED
HE ASIDE, PV . "l BENEATH MY FEET. WITHIN THE

wavep |/ LABYRINTHS A
ME GO, ¥/

|l al < OF MY OWN .
I WENT 4 g, : . N FEARS.
INTO THE 7« & g :
DEPTHS, ‘W, ' g X R

| HOURS. YEARS PASSED FROM ME.
( THEN ! BREATHS ! BREATHING
" WHICH I BREATHED NOT.

paAx T 00... NOT COME...
NEAR . LEAVE.,. ME, MY...
Ltove. 6o !

s SHH, GNEET LOVE.
P SLEEP NOW IN THE SAFETY
OF MY ARMS, WHEN Youl
WAKE, I'LL HAVE BROUGHT
YOU BACK INTO THE
LIGHT, SHH...GHH.




Y
+FINDING THE X

HE WE/GHT IN [..1 RAN, FINDING
ITHERCH TR | | THE L/6HT...

THUS T RAN, FIND-
ING THE LIGHT...

S

.. AND KNOW THE TAGTE
OF THE DISEASE WHICH
2 YOU'VE UNLEAGHED
7 "UPON THE EARTH !

AYE. MY LOVE BELONGED AMONG
THE DUNGEONS OF THE PEAD. -
GHE BELONGED TO PEATH,NOTL. e
YET GHE WAG NOT THE DAMNED. R
FOR EACH TIME A CHILD YOMITS /
ITGELF TO DEATH,IN FLAMES OF I 4

FEVER, RAVAGED BY PLAGLE,
A MOTHER CURSES THE MEMORY
OF ZAX .

r
DAX, THE UNLEAGHER OF DISEASE
MosT FoulL ! GAX, THE CAMNED.

%



|

b |
aradice
1)Tree"

T HAD FOUND A QLIET
PLACE. A PLACE OF
SOLITUDE. A PLACE

THAT MY s0LL MIGHT

MAKE MEND. AND HIDE

FROM THE CRUEL JESTS

OF THE éops.

THE GODS THAT HAD
SINGLED OUT DAX,
AND DAMNED MY
PATHS IN THE DOING,




ab Fail

eda. il dIN -4 T 7
A OF T YET NOW, TIME _ W/ 8
IME I WOLLD AND CHANCE HAVE | 4

{ MAKE A STREAM LUPON 9 COMBINED... (&

SIT AND WATCH ITS
FLOWING.

AN ANCIENT TREE. | €,
GRANDSIRE TO [
THE ELDEST OAK.

BRANCHES
REFUSE TO
BREAK Z

3 MEAT FOR
R THE BELLY.

g >

4 AT ONCE, THE TREE
THRUST UP
A KNEE-LIKE ROOT
TC GLANCE THE

Y. LU
GRASPING
W POWERFULLY, AS
LT LIFTED AND
F.

AND sUPPLE
LIMBS LIKE
TENTACLES,
STRUCK OUT
AND HELD
FAST.




HELPLESSLY, I FELL
HEADLONG PAST ETERNITY,

WHAT HAPPENES TO
EN

MOV OTHER
LUNWVERSE,., TUsT

BEYOND OLR OWN Z

ETHEREAL
ENSION THAT
TIVE MAN HAS
S CALLEP THE

ORLD, JUST THE
L T FOLND A PATH
SISE .. OR HELL!

I MAY HAVE TO &7

S7AY/! FURTHER
X( INSPECTION OF THE
\W CITIZENRY APPEARS
\_ TO BE IN ORDER.




YOU ARE IN THE PRESENCE

OF ECHIDNA, ONE CALLED

PAX. GHOLLP YOU NOT
KNEEL INAWE 7

THIS ONE KNOWS
NOT AWE, MY SWEET.
A ONLY DEFIANCE F
AND STRENGTH.
MYSTICAL CAVERNS
OF ECHIDNA, AOTHER
OF MONSTERS | 4§

WHAT TERROR
WILL COME FROM
THE LNION OF
ECHIDNA AND DAX?
SHOW DAX His
. CHAMBERS.

WEARILY, T GAVE IN TO
THEIR LLXLRIES. 3 _

PERHARS T WAS NOT 7 YA HER HOSPITALITY.

IN THE GODS’ GAME ' - 0 PERHAPS NOW
AFTER ALL. &0 : COMES PAYMENT. q




YOUR PLEASLRES,
DAX Z YES, I'LL
EXTRACT PAYMENT,

I..ILAM A WITCH,
PAX..AND...WOLLD TO
THE GODS IT WERE

ONCE...T WAS SOMETHING @i
W ELSE, SOMETHING common.

{ THEN THE BLACK GODS MADE
ME WHAT T AM NOW. FOR
PAYMENT, I WAG ABLSED ONE
HUNDRED TIMES, THEN DIS-,

‘J MISSED TO DO THEIR p

- WRETCHED WORK.
IN AN ACT UNCLEAN,
WITCH Z IF YOU WERE\ / THROUGH ME, THEY BREED
BUT A LOVELY WOMAN \| MORE CEVILS TO DEFY
AND NO WITCH THAT THE WHITE GODS. T AM
MIGHT CHANGE INTO TORMENTED, MOTHER
A SERPENT BE - OF MONSTERS !

_NEATH ME.., YE5 !

HOLDP ME...DAX
LET US CREATE
SWEETER MEMORIES {8

5”“5, F.”t)(m 'N
THE FREEDOM OF
TOGETHERNESS.,..

) \_THE TWO OF Us
ALONE S .

AND THUS THROUGH THIS
MAGIC MOMENT, TWO CAPTIVES
RAN AWAY FROM THAT PLACE,
TO DANCE BEYOND THE
MOONBEAMS.




WITCH Wi AN.
NCENSE ST

SENSES.

I HAVE BEEN
THINKING. GATHER
UP WHAT YOU WILL,
AND I'LL GUIDE US
FROM THIS PLACE.

FROM MY Wome
THE BLACK GPRINGS TERROR!
GODS WANT To  THE DARK LORCS
KEEP ME AS SEND ONLY THE ME ONLY THE
THEIR SowW/, MOST cURSED IN
HEAVEN AND EARTH
O coumf WITH

AND ONLY THE DAMNEL cOULD BREAK
THE BOTTLE TO FREE HER CURSED
IMPRISONMENT.

ONLY THE CURSED ENTERED

THERE, ONLY THE CURSEC

COULD FREE HER IF HE

DARED. NONE DARED, SAV
DAX /!

FROM THE 5HARDS OF THE

WITHIN, TAKING BACK His
GIFTS TO ECH/IPNA.

T KNOW THE WAY OUT, ™
I HAVE SEARCHED OUT MANY
DURING THE YEARS,YET X
CAN NEVER FOLLOW THEM.
THIG CENSER, BILLOWING
S00THING VAPORS, 16 MY
MENTOR. I LIVE ONLY BY

Peroulo 1 seek

Y

TO ESCARPE , THE
IMP OF THE BOTTLE




CH WORD THE DEMON | THUS MOTHER ECHIDNA
KE ECHOED LIKE GROWS WEARY OF BIRTHING
ol R (TS HORROR. SHE HAS FOLIND A
HERO TO FREE HER. POOR
ECHIDNA HAD THE WEALTH
OF THE EARTH AS TOYS,
AND LOVELY FLESH
O ENTOY.

FREEDOM 7
DONE ! 60 BACK...
TO YOUR OLD LIFE...
OF FREEDOM/

S| TENDER FLESH GAVE WAY
TO COILS OF WRITHING
SCALES. AND LO/ THAT
WHICH WAS TEMPTING
ECHIDNA SLITHERED
AWAY... FREE,

[0 ' By THE SAME PoWER THAT SLaYs e
YOU, I TOO AM SLAIN; AN L
TOO SHALL BE CONSUMED.,

V" FOR THE LAW THAT DELIVERELD
YOL! INTO MY HANED SkALL 4
DELIVER ME INTO A MIGHTIER |}
HAND.

“Your BLoOOD AND MY BLOOPD /5
NAUGHT BUT THE SAP THAT
FEEDS THE TREE OF HEAVEN.”
= KAl Gibran
£rom THE PROPHE T




il I \
't

A W o
l\\\\b“'-'-;! f s '.H

oy S - ALEN WINGS BEAT FORBODINGLY UPON
D BB S St (OLENT WINDS 7HIS NIGHT.
— ¥ , -

¥

B HEAVEN AND EARTH PR
TREMBLE... G

LoNG HAVE I KNOWN MY LIFE IS CU/RSED

8Y THE GODS. DAX 15 NO MORE THAN A
TORMENTED PLAYTHING, SOMETHING TO BE
PROVOKED. USED, DAMNED AM I BY NATURE OF

MY LIFE. A WARRIOR BEARS HIS SWORD ONLY
WHERE THE GODS STEER HIS PATH. I AM A
WARRIOR, NOTHING MORE THAN A PAWN UPON
SOME SUPERNATURAL BOARD, IN A TIMELESS GAME OF..

ART: ESTEBAN MAROTO / COLOR: BILL DuBAY



AN IPLE GOB, FILLED
WITH TORMENT, BENT
LOW ACROSS THE EARTH
AND FOUND HIS P4WN,

FALLING BEYOND
ENDLESSNESS, MY
STRAINED EYES SAW
THAT WHICH WAS

| NEITHER PROPHET
| NOR SEER, NOR

DREAMER NOR
MAOMAN HAS
LPARED TO BEHOLD,

AND DAX WAS DRAWN
THROUGH THE METHER,

MY DESCENT SLOWED
AND GENTLY TOUCHED
L THE FLINT. AND L0/
DAX WAS WITHIN THE
HALLS OF THE MOST
AHOLY, SURELY.

PAX, DEAR BOY,
HULLO/ I CAST A
PROJECTION TO
FETCH YOU. T AM
ATROPOS. I REPRESENT
THE PESTINY THAT NEITHER
MEN NOR GOPS CAN CHANGE,
YOU SEE, I HAVE INVENTED M
AN EXCITING GAME,
AND NEEPEDP SOMEONE
TO HELP ME PLAY IT.




I CHOOSE You
BECAUSE YOU ARE ALREADY
MARKER BY THE GOPS FOR
TORMENT, I'M A LESSER
B\ LORD HERE, AND MAY ONLY
USE THOSE ALREADY
CAMED,

I'M A
GAMESTER, A

GAMBLER SUPREME, }- ;
I WAGER AND PLAY ‘vt

ANYTHING ANP ALL. Y\ 1
AND I HAVE A GAME
OF DERTH AND
LIFE TO PLAY.

I'M NO GAMESTER, LORD,
ONLY A SWOROMAN.
A WARRIOR, [ PLAY NOT.
WHY CHOOSE ME2

...TO BE AS
A Gop!

I PITY YOU. THEREFORE,
I GIVE THE CHANCE TO
BE AS ONE OF YOUR
TORMENTORS..,

NEVER BEFORE HAP I
REFUSED A CHALLENGE,
BUT NOW,.,

8
YOU KNOW THE TASTE OF
BEING BUT A CHESSPIECE AS
BITTER, NOW TASTE THE
LUXURY OF BEING A PLAYER.
A 60D/ YOUR CHESSPIECES
ASSEMBLE EVEN NOW.
a&Exotos




MY HEART LEAPED WHEN MY
EYES WITNESSED THE WHITE
FIGURES MATERIALIZE BEFORE
ME. WY FATHER. BROTHER.
KINSMEN AND FRIENDS I
LOVED WELL, I LOVED THEM
ALL STILL, EVEN IN DEATH/
MY CHESSMEN.

YOU LOSE, ONE WILL O/€
AGAIN, UNTIL ALL ARE BACK

WITHIN THE WRETCHED WALLS
OF PEATH, THEY ARE TRULY
ALIVE NOW, BUT ARE MUTE

PUPPETS TILL GAME'S END.
w IF ANY LET THEM LIVE

ONE BACK
IN LIFE IF
You WiN

\\\' AND LOOK, DAX/

YET WITH EACH MOVE

THE BLACKS! My
FIGURE PIECES! THEY
ARE AT MY
COMMAND! I BELIEVE
WE ARE READY,
LET US BEGIN.

IN THE EYE OF LEERING
DESTINY, WE SAT TO ALAY.




WHAT SPORT COULD [ HAVE BEEN? A CHESSPIECE IN MY HAND RATHER THAN A SWORP, A SINGLE MOVE.

A MORTAL COMBAT.

WITH EACH MOVE UPON THE BOARUD, THE
LIVING CHESSMEN EMULATE. I LIFTED
MY FIGURE, RONIUS, A COUSIN SLAIN,
STIRRED TO LIFE. ATROPOS COUNTERED,
A DEMON RUSHED AT RONIUS.

.
o Lax”

RONIUS D/ED. :mfnmwa.l
A

FORFEIT
ONE PIECE,
PAX. ONE L/FE.



il

WHAT AN 4SS/ NOT A

MOVE COULD I MAKE k4

RIGHT. PIECE BY PIECE
FELL ..,

n,

«AS I NUMBLY WATCHED
FRIEND BY FRIEND
CLOVEN FELL BY DEMON,

TWO
f PIECES
LEFT, DAX,
NOT EASY
EVEN BEING
A GOD, 15
IT?

RIPPED, GASHED,

DISEMBOWELED,

THEIR O0OZING

ENTRAILS FEASTED
UPON.




AND FINALLY.., CHECAMATE...

THERE WAS BLJTNE WHITE PIECE |
WITH THE QUEEN, TO BE MATE
LEFT. MY £ATHER. MY SWORD . ON THE SECOND MOVE. SAY
TREMBLED TOWARD MY HAND. / A VERY QUICK FAREWELL TO
; ¥ YOUR FATHER. QUICK NOow.!

NOT Mim !
NOT MY FATHER!
GET BACK FROM

HIM, FILTH/

I RUSHED TO THE CRUMPLED\
LORD, YET MY FINGERS HAD
NO NEED TO FEEL FOR A
PULSE. HE HAD BEEN
RETURNED TO MY MEMORIES.

PUT DOWN

YOUR SWORD,

IT HAS NO
POWER
HERE/




TA/S IS THE DIFFERENCE
IN GODPS AND MEN. I

UNDERSTANL! GODS
LIVE TO A#LL... MEN
KILL TO &IVE,

NO POWER BUT TO SCAY, TO KILL,
ANP KILLING IS THE OMLY THING
TANGIBLE HERE. THE ONLY CAUSE
WORTH PURSUING. YET I NEEDED |-
NOT TO HAVE TRAVELED TO
HEAVEN TO KILL. I AM NO
GAMESTER, I AM A KVILLER,

FOOLISHLY

SIMPLE,
THANK YOU PAX /!
NOW BEGONE!

Myl

L
) ®

AR it : ' AND THE GAMESTER GOP THREW THE
y s FISH 8ACK INTO THE POND. FOR THERE

WERE OTHER FISHERS WAITING TO

NET IT. A FEVERISH DREAM H.AD IT

ALL BEEN. :

=" o

- .4.1/0 DREAM IT MIGHT HAVE
BEEN. BUT CRUELLY THEY wouLpP
NOT EVEN GIVE ME THE HOPE IT
WAS A DREAM. FOR I WAS SENT
ALONG A GRIM REMINDER OF A
BITTER GAME OF CHESS,

"'TIS ALL A CHEQUER-BOARD OF NIGHTS AND DAYS
WHERE DESTINY WITH MEN FOR PIECES PLAYS:
HITHER ANP THITHER MOVES, AND MATES AND SLAYS,

AND ONE BY ONE IN THE CLOSET LAYS.”

RUBAIYAT OF OMAR KHAYAM




TWENTY YEARS
PAGSED FROM ME
ERE I UNDERSTOOP
THE WISE MAN' &
ANGWER. IT WAG NOT
UNTIL T RODE, MY
60UL SHRIVELING
WITHIN MY CHEST,
ACROSS THE WASTE -
LANDS. AND MY DREAM
was ENPING,




HUSH NOW! HEAR THE
PISTANT VOICE OF
NAILGAYE AG HE LAY
UPON HIS OWN DEATH-
1 BED: " INMYEND, IS
MY BEGINNING !
o

THE LAST WANING SECONDS
OF THE BITTERSWEET
DREAM I DESPERATELY

G TO EBBED INTC THE
IND. AND L/STEN /

NOW I UNDERSTOOPD ! AT ANY END
BEYOND LIES ANOTHER BEG/NNING.
NIGHT ENDS. DAY BEGINS. HELL ENDS.

. ONE DREAM
ENDS.
THE NEXT

BEG/NS.

‘t\l ’.¢,

IF T AM PEAD, THEN
LET ME PRINK PEEF..
THEN 8E PEAD.

| THERE HAVE BEEN TOO

THIRST, AND COME
YOU ALONG WITH
ME.

28

I AM GLAD MANY WONDERS BEHELD
YOU AWAKENED. B8Y MY EYES TO HAVE
SLAKE YOUR GLESTIONED YET

ANOTHER. STILL, A
WARRIOR'S WARINESS
PREVAILG.




I'LL CALL YOU A
g A YOU, LICE TS GACDEN
. I ALONE ENTOY W N ' /
IT6 LOVELINESS ! YET T @ . SO ARE FAR T00 TEMPTING
HAVE WAITED 50 LONG “RN
__TO SHARE IT !

CALL ME
< PHRIXESE.

MUST MEN
GUESTION EVERY-
THING 7 CAN You

NOT ACCEPT
THINGS AND THUS
. BE ACCEPTED?,

PON'T HOLP ME
HERE. M\Y EYES
WILL BEHOLP

HM NOT.

3 THE EVIL ONE %
= SLEEPS NOW. I
PR®. ETHM LIE. Zg{f
FATRY "}' :



ME BUILT THIS
PL::&CE BUT 'N.%V:R
CAME HERE M
THIS IS HIS HIS INVENTION TOO.,
GARDEN. IT IS A BUT HE NEVER
PRODUCT OF HIS [P\~ FOUND ME.
OWN INWARD
INVENTION /

7/ 'AND THEN You/
ff/CAME. WHILE You
WERE TRANSCENDING
BETWEEN WORLDS,
\ HE TRIED TO 5LAY
You. HE AND;I

/4

T
OVERCAME
HM! BEGUILED
HIMI THUS NOW

HE SLEEPS.

PREAMING .

PERHAPS OF
ESCAPE, REVENGE |
MY DEATH AND
YOURS, BUT HELL
NEVER. ESCAPE,
NEVER AWAKE.”

COULD RANE BEEN BEGUILED BY THE =
FAIR PHRIXESE.

I ALLOWED HER TO LEAD ME. HER
SENSLIAL LOYELINESS FILLED MY ENOLIGH GUESTIONS
GENSES, AND GUESTIONING.

. y HOW FILLING, INDEEL]

IT WAS TO ACCERT...




] THERE WERE NO WORDS.,
/r\ FOR SHE BREATHED ] 15 THERE AS YET
| rorpizse snioves [ SSiETEE

INTO My SOLIL.
N WARRIOR 2

NO, GENTL

NYMPH. FOR
HAVE FILLED
UP MY HEART

NWITH LOVE.

E
You

LOVEZ 50
S00N 7 THE EVIL
ONE SPOKE EVEN
OF LOVE TO ME,

THEN SOLGHT
TO END MY,
EXISTENCE !

TAKE ITZ T
DON'T EVEN KNOW
IF IT REALLY

¥ Jli
.F 50 I WAG WRONG ! YOU
ARE TRULY ACCLRSED, DAX.
A PATHETIC CHILD GEEK—
ING TO PROVE MANHOOD BY
o\ BRUTAL AGSERTION OF

D YOLR MUSCLES AND GLANDS!

—~\ THE EV/IL ~

P

FOR ALL I KNOW,
T MIGHT BE YET DYING
| UPON THE BLISTERING [
DESERT AND ALL THIS
& BUT MY OWN FEVEREDL
DOREAM

.

THEN I'LL
CLUTTER LP EDEN
NO LONGER,
SHREW. SPIDER |



0 sworpe
WOULD NOT
PULL. T WAS
TRANSEIXED!

[

PHRIXESE.,
\} Z CANNOT.

R SOMETHING IN ME
AROCLUSED AT THE
PROSPECT OF SEEING
HER DELICATE wome
RIPPED OPEN AND
HER STEAMING
ENTRAILS STREWN,

7 0Ax! THE EVIL ONE
DREAMS FORTH
DEVILS... ! H. HELP

ME 1

TWAIN FORCES | MY SHRIVELING SOUL SWELLED,
STRUGGLEL | FILLING WITH THE VILE PUS OF
WITHIN MY Y= e e Y =V ISl | WADNESS SEEPED

INTO FESTERING

OPEN RENDS IN MY

SOUL , SMOTHERING
AY WAIVERING
SANITY .

YET, 5TRONGER STILL
THAN ANY MADNESS
OR EMOTION...
MY WARRIOR'S
INSTINCT /




THE BANGHEES SCREAMED AS
PAX'e SWORP LEANEP LOW ™©
5ING THEM A DIRGE OF DEATH.

BACK, ZAMN YOLUl. :
BACK TO DEATH AND <
DREAMS OF HORRORS

THEN WE'LL FIND
THE EVIL ONE AND
PUT AN END TO
HI& DREAMS ...
TO HIS LIFE/

THE EVIL ONE '\
IT WAG HE WHO Y
PREAM-FLUNG
THOSE AGAINST
Us?/

AND? THUS WE HASTENEC,, B
TO EIND THE EVIL ONE.THAT E
I MAY MURDER HIM. S

— W ——y

=] <A
THAT WE MAY LIVE ANP L
KNOW NO DEATH ...NO
TORMENT, DEATH EXISTS  E
THAT LIFE MIGHT PREVAIL. &7,




ONE .

ANP 50 PI1P THE
EV/IL ONE/

L [FrreuL N DREAMTREWN SLUMBER,
// THE EVIL ONE FOLIGHT AT UUS. HE
“d YONITED FORTH ANOTHER PEMENTED
DEMON TO %UEA;’D I-ge WRETCHED

8| T 57000 BETWEEN
{ MY WOMAN AND THE B
VILE DREAM-CAST WORM, §
\ | FHE TOOK UP MY KNIFE R
AND RACED LUP THE WK
DAl, 2

SAW HIG FAcgf-«HE
KNIFE. MY FACE /
! ‘:rI f.S‘TOP/

7 .Z'M THE EVit. ONE !
THE THRUST /

d THUS ! My EC’EN DREAM Eﬂaﬁ-’pf
MY OLD DREAM BEGAN ANEW, IN
TORMENT ! SOMEWHERE GOPs
LAUGHED AGAIN. AT DAX. :

THE CAMNED /

YET I KNEW I
CONTINUE F
THERE, ; ] \
Y R ' FOR IN MY ENC 15 MY

BEGINNING ,., /




. “\

T GUESTIONED MY FATHER,, & %y \

AEKING THE MEANING OF THESE WOLVEG, THEGE CON - . :

FEAR. HE REPLIED, " DAX, GLERORS, PRIDE THEMGELVES Y

MY SON, FEAR IS THE MOTHER IN BEING MEN WITHOLT FEAR. il
OF FORESIGHT. ” FEARLESS. FoOLS /

LOAD THESE
RABBITS
A’'gHIP !

CEASE THIS N
RAPE / MOST FEARED
WARRICR...O' JEHOL
5UI, LEAYE THES

FARMERS BE.

...GIVE THEM A
QUICK SWoRD.! EVEN
MY LIGHTLESS EYES
CAN SEE THEIR HELLISH
MIGERY! THEY MAKE

POOR. SLAVES!

THE BETTER,
. OLDPMAN/!
\_SLAVERY OR...




Merey ! wa! po you

BUT CHODSE SLAVERY,
AND CHOOSE L IFE.
A CHANCE. HOPE.
PERHAPRS, EVENTUALLY
ESCAPE ?

THE MERCY OF
JEHOL sUl /

WHO WILL BE 5EcOND 2
A CONPASSIONATE sWoRrD
AND HELL 15 YOLR NEXT
FARMLAND.

o

THIS MAN OF GREAT COMPASSION,
THIS VICTOR, TOOK ;aaoneo HIS HUMAN

—— {1

RE THE DAMNED, ANC
5 PUNISH MORTALS FOR

e LS FOR
ARE THE PoomEepD.

LIGHTEN THE
SHIP.,, LEST |T BE
SWAaMPEpD !

HURL THE SLAVES X
OVER THE RAIL ...
THAT WE MIGHT
SURVIVE !



THE INNOCENT WERE
SACRIFICED TO THE
SLAVENGING CHILOREN
OF THE GEA GODS.

NO MATTER WHICH
\( WAY WE SET SAIL,
% OUR COURSE RUNS

... THERE LIES
LEGENPARY

INTO THE
DYADUN SEAT BAHALLE KNAR.
BUT, LORD,. THE CURS'D ISLE
OF TREASURE
UNDREAMED...

.« COME FORTH  \
AND BE GREETED
BY THE UNKNOWN.

BAHALLE

KNAR, DEMON .7 N 5 TieRE NO
LE. % | o WELCOME, MOST
NO FDREQIGH:I'? NOBLE WARRIORS,
Aol 10 BAHALLE KNAR.
o1 TREASURE, TO TEHOL 601 2 AN ENCHANTED

SUPPLEMENT LOST

\ PLACE.I AM LORD

COME FORTH HERE. X 1<

2| oo reHoL
& oU| GECRETLY
FEEL A
DISTANT

PRICKING OF
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THERE ARE MO WARRIORS, ™
ONLY MY MAIDENS, THE CRENAE
WHO ARE GUARPIANS OF THE

BOY! GURRENDER
ALt !

PERHAPS THESE
TELL YOUR HIPDEN ARE THE TREASURE
WARRIORS ALL FABLEP OF THIS
15 LOST /

WELL NOW, LORD PAX ™~
J OF THE CRENAE, REPLENISH
i MY WARMEN WIT
W REST AND T WILL RESCUE
YOUR PEOPLE BACK TO
CIVILIZATION ...

GENEROUS, LORD.
THERE IS LITTLE FOOD.
BUT YOU ARE WELCOMED
O IT, AND WINE. ENTER-

TAINMENT THERE 1S

ALL THIs You
HAVE, BUT
NO Foop?

ATy !

MY MAIDENS WER
INPEED HOPING
YOU WOULD END

UP FEEDING
THEM /




AND WHAT po You
MEAN BY THAT
CRYPTIC COMMENT?,

PAY 7 HOW?
Y 5H HEADS AND
FOR TAKING LIS AWAY SOFT BOSOMSZ/

FROM THIS T5LAND/

MY MAIDS ARE

MY CRENAE TELL
ME THAT IN THE
RUBY LAKE LIES

THE WEALTH OF

THEY THERE
SPLENDORS FROM
THE OCEAN'S DEEP

OF POSEIPON'S
SIRENS... RAISING
uP AN /2oL ...
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LEGENDS ARE
FOR IDIOTS, YET
LEGEND LED

PERHAPS
ON THE
PAWNPINK

YES, YES /
TONIGHT WE
REST. AND

EXTRACT THE
FISH HEAD AND
BOSOM PAYMENT /. -
FROM YOLR  /

THE HEART OF BAHALLE KNAR,

ARS PULLED LS THRD

ISHESUD

GILENTLY AS AN
INFANT'S DEATH,
THE WARSHIFP
CAME UPON THE
ENSORCERRED

LAKE .

CANAL

DAX FLUNG BACK NIGHT'S SHADOWS
TO FIND THE FEARLESS JEHOL sU|
READPY FOR VOYAGE,

HERE ! HAVE THE
CRENAE BRING

LIKE SILVER FLASHING
IN AN INSTANT OF SLIN-
LIGHT, WE PovE.

[AND were Gone.




MY ENCHANTRESSES SWAM TOWARD
THE ANCIENT IPOL, THERE THEIR
MORE ANCIENT RITE TO ENVOKE.

E5CAPING FROM A GALLEY SHIP,
HMONTHS AGD, I AWOKE AMONG
THESE ENRAPTLURING CREATLIRES,
HAVING LIVED THROUGH THE SEA'S
TEMPEST, THEY PROCLAIMED DAX

A LORD.

AS LORD, AND THEY LIKE MY
CHILDREN, T 15 MINE TO
PROV

IDE FOR THEIR NEEDS...} -

. TO PROTECT THEIR POMAIN.
THUS, IN A DUAL EFFORT...

I R/PPEL AT THE WARSHIF =
UNTIL THE RUBY LAKE RUSHED 1B

I WHAT BENEFITS A FEARLESS MAN, JEHOL SUI Z

WHAT BENEFITS A FOOL Z Now YOU FEEL
ANGER -.-




42
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[ ---BUT ALL TOO LATE YOU WiLL KNOW FEAR. |

ELESS TERRCOR AS
E BRO RS HE SEES THE
DAX BECOME SCALED HORRORS .
INNING FACES UPON THE IDOL OF THE
ATE AN ALRA OF SLUBLIME
JUSTICE .

MY LORD MUST KNOW SOLL-
WITHERING FEAR AS HE SEES [
THE RuBY LAKE TURN Ru/8Y
RED...HI5 OWN BLOOD BOIL-
ING UPWARD IN BILLOWING

CRIMSON CLoUDS.

s
.
4
=

]

- p iy

T HAVE PROVIDEDN
A WEALTH OF
FOOD FOR

£/ AND SLRELY T
HAVE PLEASED THE
GOPS IN

SEA

BRINGING THIZ 50N
OF EVIL TO
EXECUTION Ld

AND LO! EACH TIME I LINGERED,
HEARING THEIR LINWORLDLY
VOCABLES IN CHILLING SWEET
VOICES... 1 COULD NEVER HELP
KNOWING THE ICY, FORESEEING

FEELING...OF FEAR /




PHROMOG!
YOU MAGsoT
SUCKER ! GIRD
YOLRSELF AND
HIE THEE HENCE !

W MEN CONE THIS

WAY! KiLL THEM !
A\ BUTCHER THEM...
THEN :Emf THEM

...FOR THE STEWPOT!
HURRY AND BRING
ME MANFLESH!

Now !

WAR RAGED IN LANDS AFAR. T
S0LD THE 6WORD OF DAX FOR
THE YELLOWER GOLD.
AND I LED MEN FROM WAR TO WAR.
HARD MEN AND TRUE. L WoULD PIE
FOR ANY ONE . SUCH WERE THEY.

o



il AND MY STALWART
N 5TAXION, FINEST,
W oF sTeepFLESH
B WENT BL/ND
BEFORE THE
HORRORS.,

SLUDDENLY
SCREAMING DEMONS

Us! RICER AND RIPOEN NP . QL
BOTH REEKING SULPHER I Xy 8
FROM THE CHARRED

GATES OF HELL. F
WARHORSES, MURDER- 7, g
TRAINED AND WARMEN,
BLOOD-HARDENED v
ERLIPTED INTO A
MAELSTROM OF

EVEN I,
DAX... WarrR/OR !
SEREAMED LIKE A

SUCKLING -

TIME PASSED LNTIL T AWOKE
FROM WITHIN MY OWN
DARKENED PIT. THE DEVIL
ROADKEEPERS HAD
EXTRACTED A TERRIBLE

TOLL FROM ME ...

ALONE AND AFOOT, ALL THE
ANIMALS BUTCHERED TO USE —
GROUND., THEN

A DEAD FORTRESS.
A LODGING FOR
THE NAMELESS.




RCH OF BRETHREWN.
PEVILTRY

PORES OF

FAINT WITH HUNGER, THE sHARP | 714
OPOR OF PUNGENT SEARING FAT y
AFIRE STUNG MY NOSTRILS.

FOLLOWING AN UNSEEN cAULDRONS

AROMA, I STOLE THROUGH THE

HAUNTED PLACE TiLL I FOUND
THE cOOK ..,

HUMAN FLESH!
THEY'RE EATING

YAAAAAA/IEE!
COME CHEW THE ARM

HEROCES !

HELD FAST BY NUMBED DI1SGLIST T
STARED, LINTIL THE TROLL PICKEDR

P AN ARM WITH A CRESCENT SCAR...
THE ARM OF YOLING BRELLE.
EIGHTEEN AND FAIR, BRELLE MY
FAVORITE. I SPRANG IN WARCRY...




Y] ' ‘

S A fd | covs TeeTH!
No sworp, No Lance, No morniNG 5TaR A I ERE =22
OULD DO. NO DEATH RN =L | TC R/P HS
FIND BUT THE SEETHING DEATH WITHIN MY - - Eﬁi":\ﬁpﬁ;m
f AND NAILS..,

LLD NOT WAIT 50 LONG IR
HIS STEAMING GUTS., [ \.\

\ﬂ\&

-
“ 3

)
)
{{t

WA |
, 3
"":‘?’h_:-'-- ;

GOPSPAMN YOUR

REEKING BOWELS,
WITEH! I'M GOING
T PULL QUT YOUR
RECTUM THROUGH
YOUR MOUTH !

YET THE FESTER-
ING HAG &ToOoD
FAST.

KEEP YE FROM
ME, SLIME...
oop worm !




—

z =

THE EARTH ROSE UP ABOUT MY

BODY, GRAY MISTS ENSHROUDED

1| WY RAGING MIND. COLD FIlRE-5TARS
BURST BEHIND MY EYES.

THE MAN WITHIN ME
SCREAMED IN
DAMNATION ... IN

FLTILITY.

THEN THE CRIES OF
DESPAIR GREW FAINT,
DISTANT, AND WAS T
THUS SOON INALIDIBLE,

WITHOUT ENG...
N

) CHANGE, WARRIOR,..
LET YoUR BorY
RESHAPE |TSELF..

++BECOME WHAT
ONCE YOU FOOLISH
.~ HUMANS WERE..,

Y/
WITH HEINOLIS END !

D

AND S0RROWFLILLY,
T REMEMBERED
NOT THE NAME OF
LAX... MY WARRIORS.,.,




S

d seute.. Have vou \ | 40 p - .
4 ' \ YEG! TLL
NoName ¢ HAVe )| (77 RN} 7 W /e et

TN e T
SWEET AND I (4 il N W (1 o
WILL LODGE You ' {2 A J W ' YGSWE%%W;
HERE | PERHAPS ) : ) “ !
ONE DAY KERES 7 2 %” B ; > REEEE!
WILL GIVE YoU 3 | RSN ] R

VULGED FOR WANT

OF TOLUCHING MY

FLESH...50 LOVELY
WAS L. FAIR ,

A GODPDESS-LIKE ...
© ‘.Z'I'UFF- ITINTO, W
BEAUTIFLIL fsom: e

RAVAGED, BEATY
WANED.DID You
o KNOW HUMAND
LOST OUR BEAUTY, EARTS (HARME
LITTLE APE. ' WITH GPELLS '
YOURS THROUGH RE
BLACK ARTS,
MINE THROUGH

YOUR COMRADES,
ONCE -WARRIOR .
THEIR HEARTS WILL
SERVE KERES
BEAUTIFLLLY,
HEH HEH HEH ],

’ REMAIN HERE .,
WHILE I PRE-
PARE FOR THE

v)
=1

\
A ’ 2| Jlas
T A
RD Ul]‘] / | -"l-'y\"-‘ 3
) s 3




THEN FROM THE GIDE OF THE CASTLE WALL,
A DEADLY SERPENT SLITHERED,

 HUNGERING L
In /INSTINCT

)| PuSHED T &
/] TowaRD ME. |

i

THE APE WOULD HAVE FLOWN
SHRIEKING FROM THE REPTILE...
YET THE WARR/OR SPRUNG UP-
WARD FROM MY SOLIL . ..

MAN /NSTINCT AGAINST APE
INSTINET ...

1 FELT THE WARRIOR'S RATIONALITY
SPINNING FORTH AGAINST THE
APE ! IT SPUN FORTH SOME
MEASLIRE OF DIM REASONING.

T SANK THE FANGS INTO
A DEAD COMRADE 'S

: THE INSTINCT 10 SURVIVE
; \ PREVAILING OVER ALL!

ENTERTAINING
YOURSELF, LITTLE APE ¢
GOoOD, YOU'RE

ADAPTING /

NOW, HIE YE ALONG... AND
RIP OUT THE HEARTS

B OF THEGE HEROES. THE



THE VILE WORK WAS PONE
AND THE VOCABLES SPAKE...

FOUL KERES GOBBLED
THE DRIPPING HEARTS.
I WATCHED... WAITING .

AHHH e THE

BLOOD S/
MUSCLES GLow !
B I AM ONCE MORE
BEALUTIFUL KERES.

ENCHANTRESS]

..... =

ISFIGLRATION BEGAN. /f \
R -y r = -"h"

nLi

THE PARTED, SUCCULENT LIPS CHANTED. |

THUS !...IN BUT THE TWINKLING OF TIME,
MY 5OUL SHATTERED THROUGH THE
ANIMAL FORM AND SO sToOD I THERE
AGAIN, DAX... MAN AND WARRIOR

EVEN A5 THE WOMAN COWVULSED,
PITCHED FORWARD, VOMNITING BILE!

WITcH ! THREE DEADLY
SINS WHICH ARE BUT
POISON TO HEART

WAS ENOUGH TO
MURDER FOR /
WAS IT ENOUGH
TO DIE FOR 2

L...T AM BILIOUS...

SUDDENLY FILLED WITH

DEATH ! WHAT IS
WRoNG 7

NOW Hirry !
DIE ! AND EXPLAIN
YOURSELF TO MY
WARRIORS . THEY
WA/T FOR YOU...

3~ THIS DOES NOT...
2Gusp! 7 T AM DYING !
P ﬁfgaaoo,(f

«IN HELL'S

NNCT... WMAJN !

CANNOT NOW...
REEFEE!
AL, 0o A



AND LIVING IN THOSE LANDS WERE GIANTS...
F EXCEEDING HEIGHT AND GIRTH

ORTALS IN QUAVERING TERROR !

AND THEY WERE (ALLED CYCLOPS, AND THEY
STOLE THE FAIREST OF WOMEN TO TAKE AS
MATES /

T NEVER WISHED T MAKE MATCH
WITH THE ONE-EYES, BUT MY PESTINY

\ ;:ﬂ

THUS THERE WAS A GIANT, CALLED
Wl STEROPES ! HE HAD STOLEN A FLOWER
OF WOMANHOOL, CYDONLS, A FLOWER
YET UNPLUCKE.

ANP LONG WAS SHE CAPTIVE.
LY /

THEN CAME THE DAY STEROPES A PRISGONER

LEFT HER GUARDED BY HIS K knows WHEN

BEASTS. \| THE MOMENT
s IS COME ...



TO RUN,..TO ESCAPE.,.TO FLEE AND
TOUCH THE SUN. TOLUCH TONGLE TO
BRIGHT, SWEET AREEDOM. TO DRAG
THE CHAIN BEHIND IN

A MAD CHASE OF 5

INGANE ABANFON.

WHEN NAUGHT ELSE MATTERS,

EVEN SHOULD THE HOUNDS OF

HELL BE LIPON YOUR HEELS...

MAKE A DASH, MAKE A 8/D,

COME HITHER DEATH RATHER.
THAN BONPAGE /

Thus RAN
THE GIRL...

AND THE YEW
BOX OF DAX
SANG THEM A
DEATH SOoNG,

I HAVE SEARCHED
FOR YOU! WANDERING
THROUGH YOLR VILLAGE

THEY TOLD ME OF
THE ... GIANT 2

"PEED, THEY ARE
REAL, HE A £YCLOPS
CALLED 5TEROPES,

STOLE ME AS




AND DEATH T YET HERE WAS NO PLACE
WOULD HAVE FOLND v TO TARRY LONG.
STEROPES AND WERE IT NOT
HI& BRETHREN FOR...FOR~-
HAVE STOLEN
MANY BEFORE...

s BUT I CHOOSE
PEATH RATHER
THAN SUBMIT/

Her
HORRORS
CAUGHT UP
TO HER NOW

THAT SHE
WAS SAFE.

g TR

7 I'LL FOLLOW THE
TRAIL OF STEROPES

AND END HIG
THIEVING |

I WOLLD NOT
LEAVE You
S0.

»
| AND ALAS !
. " N%’THEE WouLpe




MY YEW BOW
SHRIEKED.

YETERE I
COULD NOTCH
A SECcOND
OAK GHAFT,
THE MALE
WRAITH FELL
LIKE A
SCREAMING
STAR.

SCALING THE RAGGED
PEAKS, WE FROZE AS
A BRACE OF BLOOD-

WRAITHS FLEW FROM

f
Mt

*

THESE DEMONG DEAD AND
DAMNED BE., BUT MY
DELICATE FLOWER LAY
WITHERED, CRUSHED IN
MY HANDS, ”

..«/Z\".';I.’

AND DIED. ..
SKEWERED AT




AND THUS LEFT ME...

THE 6005 HAD CHOSEN A MOST PRECIOUS BUT SORROWFUL
BLOSSOM TO GRACE THE HALLS OF HEAVEN! SWEET ASHES.

WHAT PO You
WISH gROM

THERE WAS AY
CHESS GAME
PON'T BOTHER TO ONCE. DAX
BURY THE 50W. JUSTY  TASTED THE
LEAVE HER. SOONER | POWER OF A
OR LATER SOMETHING | GOD!AND I
WILL EAT HER AND CONDEMNED
SAVE YOU THE MY LOVED
ONES TO
DEATHS DARK
LABYRINTHS
: . FOREVER.!
Y GLOWER AT ME! . 4 &
I HAVE S0METHING e

MORE PRESSINGP o ve 7
g0 KeLL)) - B

IF YOU PON'T
KNOW, I AM
MASTER OVER
HUNDREDS OF
GIANTS, TROLLS
AND OTHER
CREATIONS .

fKi\JI':DW OF YOU...
NO I SUMMON YOUR 0
HELP. BE MY L e
GENERAL! RULE OVER THEE IN HELL
MY CHILDREN. AND BE THIS NIGHT,
AS A Gop! NoTZ !

RULE MONSTERS
OF THE EARTH...
GoP CAX /




: MAN D/Es /

ALL You HAVE TO
PO |15 EMBRACE DEATH!
SHOW ME HOW A
PITIFULLY SMALL

L'l SHOW
You,..ItL...
SHoW You.

THE ONE EYE CUFFED
ME FROM GRANITE WALL
TO GRANITE WALL. I

REBOLUNDED LIKE A
CHILD's TOY.

NET DAMN HIG SOUL...
I WOULD MDT DIE /

OH cammiT/
LAY POWN ANEZ
SURRENDER ! You
CANNOT SURMOUNT
YOUR OWA SMALL
SIZE...NOT OVER—
COME HIS
GREATNESS !

AN OX
WINCE /




== | .., THEN PARTED LIKE
LR AN ADDER'S
6TRIKE, SEVERING
THE OTHER !

THE THICK MINDED BRUTE
BELLOWEL IN PAIN AND
CONFUSION. HAMGTRUNG,
STEROPES FLOUNDERED

HELPLESS. <@\ N\ [BLoop, sTEAMING,
SPLATTERED
AS I SPRANG .




OLD MAGGOT... BENP

CLOSE AND KIS THE

CHEEK OF THE VICTOR,
THAT I MAY HAVE

W OR FLY, PEFEATED,
BACK TO HEAVEN OR
HELL OR THE NETHER

AND BOTHER PITIFULLY
SMALL MEN NO MORE,

IF HE 15 B/6, NOR
UNDERESTIMATE
HIM IF HE |15 SMALL...

FOR BUT A SINGLE
GRAIN OF SAND

WILL CLOSE ANY

AN'S EYE /.

FATHER...
BEHOLD
THY CHILP!

THE EVIL LORD CLIRSED
THE NAME OF pAX EVEN
AS HE ROSE LIKE BLACK
SWIRLING MST TO THE
ROOF OF THE CAVE.

E THE ENDING
AND FEAR, WAS

" GONE !




'\\W

THE FROZEN PREATH OF WINTER HAD MELT
BEFORE SUMMER'S WARM SMILE FOUR TIMES
SINCE I LEARNED I WAS CHOSEN BY THE
GOPS TO WALK MY EARTH CLIRSED, PAWN
UPON A DISTANT BOARD OF FATE WAS I,
o L " T | R—

HOW LONG CAN A MAN ENDLIRE CONSTANT
TORTLRE P NO LONGER ¢ouLD X.THUS I
SOUGHT TO ESCAPE THE PRYING EYES OF
THE TRICKSTER GOPS.

I FLED TO THE EDGE OF THE EARTH. THERE
70 HIDE. TO REST, TO REFLECT UPON MY
LIEE. GAFE IN THE JUNGLES WHERE NO MAN
NOR GOpD HAD WALKED BEFORE.

by 8

it i E = 3 A ! AN ‘N;AEDAER i
L AMID THE OOZING GREEN weilie S ' IN MY REALM
ﬁng GARDENS OF TIME - R | YET...L MUST
LOST, T FOUND PEACE. : AR W FA{ELP Hig
THE ONLY SOUNDS T R . : _ GONY,
HEARD OF MAN, WERE :
THOSE I MADE MYSELF.




3

’ e < : Y 4 S A BEAST.
L OROVE THROUGH T z 3 73 e ATTACKING
TEEMING U} ! . ) i S — THOSE

S [5

HELPLESS,
HUMANG]

£y

[\ INTELLIGENT OR NOT, THIS
[\ ANCIENT BEAST WOLLD NOT
HARM HER.

: LLEY
3/ I HAD SEEN MANY
OF THE GREAT

B TO YIELD TO TIME'S
Lad TOLL. wiLY THEY
21 WERE, AND MALIGN.

HAVING DONE WITH THE MAN, \\\\\\\\\\\\\\‘ﬁ.ﬁﬂmﬂ%’ﬁ

SEEING ME TAKE| /4 | EYES BLRNING TOWARD
POSITION TO . THE WOMAN.
MEET HIM. : S

(T WHEELED, THE HORNED ONE TURNED... | N\ AND WORLDS cOLLIDED! /

vds




THANKS TO THE

GODS, FELLOW...
I THOUGHMT
BIG HORN HAD
KILLED You,

T ALSO THOUGHT
I WAS ALONE
IN THEGE JLNGLES,

Y

"\
LAY HANDS ON
AGAIN, OUTLANDER,

AND I'LL CUT i
THEM on_ 4

SHE 5TO00, BOUNL AND
HELPLESS ., HER S5KIN
SPARKLED LIKE DISTANT

STARS,

THIG WOMAN 15 MY
CAPTIVE, NOT MY MATE.
LOOK UPON HER ONCE

MORE AND I WILL

57’?!;5 ouT YOUR

UR
SHE SPEAKS LIK

““i&“m@/ THE cnw.wc—:

TURN YOUR ™

1 ( eves away
TR

NOW, FLEE
FROM THIS
PLACE IN
TERROR OF

IT 15 MINE, ANP
ITI5 AUR ALR’S
RIGHT TO GIVE OR.
TAKE THE LIFE OF

ANY THING

T ONE MY LIFE N7 : 2
"0 YOU, BARBARIAN, I S5AVE YOUR
MY NAME 15 AUR AUR.

LIFE BY NOT

SLAYING You
[ OW.

WERE GETTING
READY TO
SEVERLY

CHASTISE THAT
THUNPER

LIZARD, eh

ALUR ALUR 27,




wAND T
SHALL HAVE

REST You
WELL TONIGHT, FOR UPON THE
FAT ASS... DAWN YOL'LL
72 HAVE NO SLAVE...

OF THE STARLIGHTED WOMAN THAT NIGHT, I FASHIONEDP A ROPE OF HEMP
y:;?l‘%ﬁﬂ my F&"Té’?ﬁ%& A L AS T WATCHED AURAUR FALL 5¢EEF, THEN
FOLLOWED THEM. L LOWERELD IT TO THE GIRL. .

I WANTED TO SKEWER THE PIG
J.L.IR AUR WHEN HE TOUCHED HEE

LIFE IN ANGER
WHEN YOU HAVE

RISKED A NECK
N TO SAVE :’Tz

CZ= = oHE LOOKED LIP,

f*’/f’ M SAW ME, SMILED

AND TOOK THE
RCOPE.

PULLING HER HIGH
INTO THE BRANCHES
1O FREEDOM, SHE
THANKED ME WITH
A LUST-FILLED
SMILE !

COVERING OUR MOUTHS TO

& HOLD BACK BELLY KNOTTING

S GIGGLES, WE RAN TOGETHER

1 INTO THE SOFT FOLPé OF
DARKNESS,

QPQ S @mv

__ 'ﬁ'm—-— -



MILES FADED BENEATH OLR FEET A6 WE
RAN LINTIRINGLY.,

— Ay

ONS LIKE LIVING AND DE NTO GHT

STARBLRSTS COURSED ? / ENCHANTRESS .
THROUGH MY BODY. ok

TN

ERE THE GENTLE
DAWN, LP AND
THE FOREST PATH,
S A CAVE.

WILL FIND 74/s
SANCTUARY, PET.
WE CAN REST
THE MOST UNIGLUE
CREATURE A I HAD
SEEN IN ALL THE

{ E

L AM NOT E\"'EN.
TIRED...YES,..
WELL LAY

I WAS, INDEED,
BEGUILED AND
FILLED WITH

< ENDLESSLY.

[..70 voLp... |

7L




T, THE CHASE,
B THIS ONE STAR STREWN
UNG SUSPENDED,
NT AND FAR AWAY.

60D, THAT T MAY EVER. RECOVER
THAT MOMENT,

-

BUT CAME THE DAY...AND 50 PARTED 9 ; 7""’""—‘ -
THE MAGIC BEDCLOTHES OF AN EN- (L5 7 WHAT GAY 7 YONDER
RAPTURED NIGHT. THE JOURNEY N T NP WAY YOU WANT TO 602
HAD NEEDS TO CONTINLIE. ! g/ . 50 BE IT THEN, PER-
: 2 HAPS THIS JUNGLE 15
I KNOW NOT WHERE ® \ YOUR POMAIN AND
T0 TAKE YOU, OTHER THAN 3
RETURN TO THE cILIZED
WORLD,.. OR PLUNGE DEEPER Jd
INTO AN LNKNOWN ONE . il

AH, I SEE WHAT W
YOU WiSH,,, WATER..!
AND THE CRYSTAL /
CLEARNESS OF A | === 7 "
YONDER SILVER =g N

LAKEO

I 5PRANG
T0 THE FOE!

%~ 50/ THE
) OFFsPRING OF

A ROAST
SUCKLING HAS

W

AND SENT AUR ALIR, . -
GUICKLY TO HELL s 7 GO, WOMAN! GET | L
LUNAVENGED, ' S [A P S 'AWAY FROM HERE ! ¢

ICAN'T coNTAIN
THEM MUCH




FROM THE EPGE OF MY
\ EYE, I SAW MY GTARCHILD
b LEAP INTO THE POOL AND
} COME NOT A'SURFACE
AGAIN,

)l THE WARSWORD OF DAX
A SLUNG AN ANCIENT LAY
OF DoOOM ...
o ¥R

AR ... BUT THE KILLING
= SN 5TROKES BECAME
e NUMBERED IN MY

- ARM, T HAD TO
HOLD THEM.

THE POOL WAS cOLD AND

DARK AND MORE OLD THAN
TIME WITH DEEP

MYSTER/ES,

WHILE I FOUGHT THE
JACKALS MY HEART WEPT,
KNOWING SHE FLOATED
LIFELESS, OROWNED...
= LOST TO THE LOVE OF

.

YET, 6HE WAS NOT DROWN'D.
SHE FACED A WISAGE WITHIN
THE DEPTHS...OF REPTILIAN

EVIL INCARNATE.

Anp
SWAM
PIRECTLY




KNOWLEDSE OF My ...eut never|| e wareors || \\ [ consumme | 3)
WEAKENED MY DID THEY RIP || WRITHED A5 \ THEM IN AN [eg):

MY FLESH. CRACKLING
FIRE (OVERED

. J
EXHAUSTED,
THE DEYIL'S

HOUNDS POISED
WICKED TEETH
ABOVE MY

THROAT...

MY GKIN CRAWLED LIKE ANTS
AND MY MUSELES SPASMED.
WHAT SORCERY WAS THIS Z

/" THEN LO /... T LOOKED INTO
THE LAKE AND BEHOLD! IT

({ BoreD oF I15 OWN ACcoRD.
AND AT ONCE, AS A DEMON
ERUPTING FROM HELL'S

FIRE...A MONSTER !

A BEAST CARRYING WITHIN ITS

GULLET MY STARTWINK LING

LOVE.LDOST FROM ME FOR-

;l EVER.
AND IT ROSE INTO THE HEAVENS,
ACROSS THE GLOWING FACE OF
THE SUN, PAST CLOWDS, PAST

.| HOPE,.. AND THUS, LIKE THE
TEARS DRYING UPON MY CHEEKS,,,

WAS GONE /

“THIS WORLD 1S FAR TOO ALIEN A
L?PUTAL T2/, 17, OLR@ 5

e

"OUR PEACEFLIL WAYS OF GODLWILL

| AND HARMONY WOLILD BE CRUSHED BY
THE PRIMORDIAL TRIBES OF FARTH,
THERE 5 NOHOPE THAT THESE PEOPLE
WILL EVOLVE INTO HUMANE, FEELING
LNIFIED COLONIES, THROUGH THEIR OWN |




BEHIND ME LA
MEMORIES,
LUNKENO W,

THE HEA

EVEN THE 5U
MAN TO HIS DEATHBED. YET THERE Y
WAS NOT EVEN A DEATHEED FOR [N

S

SANDS HAVE

S sty ! Y GONE QUICK _

SOON WE WILL 24000\ 3 BENEATH US, WE'RE
2 y b TRAPPED, UNLESS,,

TAKE OUR REST. fi%




AREWELL, MY
POOR. STEED. I PRAY
YOU FIND GREEN
N PASTURES IN THE
) N LAND BEYONDP

THE GATES.

D, TAKING LEAVE OF MY
LONGTIME FRIEND,
COMMENDING HIS
SPIRIT FOR BRAVE
SERVICE, I TOOK TO
A LIMB TO LAY ME
A'REST.

[BUT THERE WAS SOMETHING
"|AFOOT, HOWLING ACROSS
"{THE FETID STEAMING MARSH,
: HOWLING... #OWLING.

THE THING'D AMOT
LEAVE ME BE AND
TOOK I TO SHOUTING
BACK CURSES AT IT
UNTIL MY FATIGUE
SENT ME TO SLEEP.

SPECTRES.

o «t,
se

o

I:(NE'\' NO
| TWICE T

L [

[l
e
. *

4

TERROR TH
KED A
Is I
FRIGHTENED. THINGS M
THE FACE OF THE MOOWN.,

HE

SUCH THAT THE SLEEPING,
PREAMING DAX SOUGHT To
CUT HIMSELF TO AWAKEN,

| 4

£

an
_“. 4
A

4
3




THE SCREAMING CONTINUES...
BUT I DREAM MO LONGER. PERHAPS
IT 1S ANOTHER BEAST CAUGHT IN
THE BOG... IN NEEP OF HELP...HELP

-

I CANNOT DENY IT. ST s

-

. \J ¥ A
v \ ;

"TWERE T'LL
FIND THE
HOWLER.

-

LIN\Vir>~ «.

FIGHTING THE CLIFFS HARD HEWN
FACE, I PULLED MYSELF TO THE
SUMMIT. THIS GROTESQUE, BE-
HORNED PEMON’S SKULL WAS,,,
-/

A PAGAN TEMPLE,

GUARDED BY A BRACE

OF GRIM HEARTED
SWORDSMEN.

N




SOME OF THESE FETID —[ T Y
REMAINS WERE ANCIENT,.. 1
SOME PITIFULLY WERE NoT/ IV-T;

| JGUARDIANS OF WHAT?
B4 THIS FOUL SCENE OF
WS ROTTING HUMANS
W AND BEASTS? THOSE]
8 DRAWN HERE BEFORE(

WHAT 1S THIS? A
BUTCHER AMONG
THE BUTCHERS?

AND THUS p/D SO/ IN THE TEMPLE

OF GOTHGON?

THOSE GUARDPS
WERE NOT SWORDS-
MEN AS MUCH As
BUGLERS. THEY
WERE MARMLESS
BEFORE, BUT ARE

N\ MORE 50 Now!




ON NIGHTS OF THE FULL
MOON, THIS TEMPLE SHRIEKS
WITH 8LO0D RITES, AS

B P2 rieoN 15 A SHADE OF THEY

NIGHT... A PEMONIC FLESH
DESPOILER... A RAVAGER
OF HUMANS,

GOTHGON IS

A REPTILIAN ,
BEAST @i

LEATHERN “

OF WING, MOST |
ANCIENT OF  I/Ij LOOK NOT AT ME, OLD

| oL AND THEY . /' FEMALE CUR. DAX DOES NOT
N | | GRACE BLOOD ALTERS WITH HIS

| THAT WORSHIP

‘ HIM, TREASURE PRESENCE. JUST COME YOU ~
HIM AS A GOD AND TAKE ME TO i 2.
AND THUS MAKE GOTHGON'S SACREMENT, 4 AT Zy 4

HUMAN
SACRIFICE oo
AS HOMAGE
TO HIS

GHASTLY

YOU PROVE YOUR
IPIOTIC YOUTH! I
SEEK MOT TO SERVE
GOTHGON. BUT TO SLAY
HiM. I'VE LOST THREE
B CHILDREN TO iiIM/

IF YOU SPEAK
TRULY OLD WOMAN,
DAX 15 YOUR MAN.,..!

INJUSTICE | MY
MAIN FOE, AND I'VE
RIGHTED MANY
WRONGS,

AS A MERCENARY SOLDIER T
\. HAVE BEEN OFFERED MUCH
__FOR MY SERVICES..,

THESE PEOPLE,
TORMENTED FOR
CENTURIES BY THE
SACRIFICES OF
GOTHGON ARE POOR.

SIMPLE

THANKS O THEY HAV [#]
APPRECIATION Toeemez BAANND s s
FATTENS MY I takeN EVERYTHING NIBE
L PURSE THEY OWN, DOWN TO i
NOT. WHAT THE LAST SHINING ||
GF:fEl;i; ;!\it:.« BUTTON AND a2
f EXCHANGED IT A i
USED TO e e
PLENTY. O E
§

EVERYTHING THEY
HAVE IS SUMMED UP
IN THREE SILVER
PIECES, 1 OFFER
IT TO YOou.




AND LOAT E GOTHGON
FELL &P ROM THE

A THE

WARRIOR! THE
MOON HAS
RISEN!'TIS
FULL! CHOOSE
YOUR ANSWER
QuickLY!

GOTHGON
\ /5 HEREY

7 YOU WANT TO

SEE 8LoOD
po YOU,
GOTHGON?




I PANCED A MADPENING BLOOD
DANCE WITH THE ABBERANT BEAST,
GOTHGON BEAT AT ME WITH WINGS,
RIPPED WITH TALON AND FANG...

... BUT 'TWAS GOTHGON, NOT LAX
THAT THIS MIDNIGHT FELT THE
ABSINTHIAN TASTE OF..,

I PIP NOT FL
UNDERSTAND

N THE ¢

AN'S TONE,
INDEED THE
ENEMY WAS
PEAD.

H/E! WHAT 15
A KNOWLING?,

v/

YOUR
PEOPLE ARE
FREE, CRONE,

THE COMING OF
THE TRUE
MONSTER. THE
RUE ENEMY.

CONLY FROM

GOTHGON,
BARBARIAN,




7 FOR CENTURIES TELL THEM
WE MUST RUN THESE PEOPLE HAVE GOD IS
TELL THEM THE COME TO NEED DEAL?
BEAST |5 THESE BLOODBATHS. PESTROY

THOUGH THE!
GopL IS 7
DEAD., THEIR
FAITH LIVES
ON., THEIR
NEED TO
BELIEVE
\ SURVIVES /
unoersTooo. [l TN \
EED T [y

YET, EACH NIGHT OF THE FULL
MOON THE FAITHFUL wouLP
PUTIFULLY BE IN WORSHIP
SERVICE TO PRAISE THE
NAME OF THEIR LORD.

THERE CAME TO CLAIM THE

OFFERING OF NO GOD. NO

GOTHGON. NOR WOULD HE
COME AGAIN.

%

X

-
w
-

HEAR US, 0’
FEARFUL 6OTHGON!
THE SACRIFICE 15

THINE! TAKE
DRINK THIS 15
OUR BLOOD, TAKE
EAT, THIS IS OUR

S

i




THIS DAY HAS BROUGHT

ME THAT LAST BATTLE.
THE LAST OF MY
ADVENTURES HAS
PARAPED BEFORE
MY SPIRIT'S EYES.

WHIMPERING .
PIE LIKE A WARRIOR.

AND THUS, IT HAS
ENDED HERE.

I ESCAPED THE

TORMENTS OF THE

GOps, I SNUBBED
THEIR SPORT.

I TOOK THE DEATH-
WouND. T DIE NOT

TO EARTH THEN, O DARK.
ANGEL | THERE 1S A MEW
BATTLEFIELD AND 50ULS
AWAIT /

BRING F/RST THE ACCURSE

SOUL OF AN OLD FRIEND,

DAX.IT 1& TIME FOR HIM TO
FIND PEACE.,

I ALONE CAN SHIELD HIM
FROM THE LIVING 60DS’
LAMNATIEW, BRING HIM
GUICK, AND BE TENDER,

AYE, BE TENDER., ..
WITH MY POOR.
PAX

75



HERE ARE BRAVE
ONES, MY KISS
AND YOU ARE

FREE OF THESE
BLOODY BONDS

POOR MORTALS.

I MUST HURRY
WITH YOU. T SEARCH
RD. e\ N W IOR.
Igﬁtfe%me B N L =\ LORD AWAITS HIM
A HOST OF B P (L J : y PERSONALLY.

LIFE'S :
CHOICEST.
I SHALL FIND
YOU pPAX.

BEHOLD! THIS
WARRIOR IS
DIFFERENT!

HE... HE
MovEs !




You ARE DAX P
CHNO! T AM THE
ANGEL OF DEATH.

HERE I BE... 2Y/NG BUT

MOMENT AGO, THEN A
MAIDEN'S SHADOW FALLS
ACROSS ME AND WHAT /...
MY STRENGTH RETLRNS !
I LIVES

DAX LIVES ! WHAT MAG/C
1S THIS 2 WHO ARE YOUZ
NOT JUST A GHOUL . NOT
TJUST ONE WHO GLEANS
BOOTY FROM AMONG THE
BLOOD OOZING BATTLE
DeAD ! it

MY LORD PEATH
SENT ME TO BRING
BACK THE SOUL
OF DAX ESPECIALLY.
CALLING YOU BY

; NAME ,

LITTLE ANGEL.,..
PLEASE DON'T MAKE
ME APOLOGIZE FOR
STILL BEING ALIVE!

LITTLE ANGEL ...
BUT I WOoULD
NEEDS BE PEAD
TO BE WITH You

YES...BUT....L WOULD

T KNOW NOT How,
BUT I POLIVE, BRING
YOUR MASTER BACK PEACEFUL FIELDS
THE SOULS OF ALL BEYOND.

THESE HEROES. SURELY
‘TWILL BE ENOLGH TO
TRADE FOR. DAX!

NO...BUT I KNOW
IT MUST BE NORSE
THAN PEING OF THE
DEAD. AT LEAST T

WiLL NEVER DREAD

INGANE MAN ! NEVER
IN ETERNITY HAS
THIS BEEN THOUGHT
BEFORE , MADNESS !
IT SHALL NOT BE DONE!

THEN TRULY,
You HAVE NEVER
LEARNED TO

OH DAMN !
THERE ARE WAYS
. oL
For yeARS, /2 €

S7AY WITH
ME HERE, AND
WE'LL CHEAT
HIM FOREVER,
TOGETHER!,




THAT'S /T ISN'T IT

YOU'VE LIVED AMONG
THE DEAD 50 LONG ' - T f,-,f ﬂspﬁgme
YOU THINK You ARE T TALK OF LIVING,

ESCAPED THE
ONE OF THEM. LOVING, BE/NG ! DAMNATION OF THE
VEAD, LIFELESS, I'LL DEFY DEATH..,
(NFEFLING . AND 'L DEFY HIM DEATH! BELIEVE
WHY, YOU HAVEN'T FgER 5;?__;{- ;’ggft ME ! TRLST IN
A WORKING GLAND NEVER ACAIN BE Me /
IN YOUR ENTIRE A NIGHT
BoDY, [ SHADE.

YOU A CHANCE
TOLIVE!

BY THE POWER
OF LIFE! THE POWER
BUT DAX,.. TO CHEAT oF
DEATH HINSELF AND
STEAL HIS ANGEL 7
BY WHAT PoOWER
CAN THIS BE PONE Z




Nooooo
WHAT HIPEOUS GIVE HER
THING 1S THIS 7 BACK TO
= NO, PEATH / ME S

@:
GHE 16 A /

WHAT HORRIBLE
METANORPHOSIS HAVE




pax ! Ho! Your BUT YOU WILL FIND
HONEY WORDS AND ME LESS SIMPLE TO

REASON HATH
CHARMED MY DARK, DIVERT WITH THROBBING

. !
Ay et
\ OF TORMENT, R/ENL
\ . OR ETERNITY !, I AM YOUR. FRIEND,
AL I HAVE WORR/IED

SHE BE 4NAIL AND

MOTH / THAT

PLUNISHMENT

SHE BEARS FOR

Youl !

NOW, WHO 5PEAKS
WITH HONEY WORDS
AND REASON 2
DEATH I5 A PARK
MONSTER ! NO
FRIEND T ME!

YOU HAVE NO
POWER OVER ME,
I ST/LL LIVE [

AFTER ALL,IT |5 ONLY A
MATTER OF TIME... FOR ALL
MORTALSG MUST YIELD TOME IN

TIME. T A5k ONLY THAT You
WOLLD YIELD TO ME AOW
AND COME TO KNOW PEACE...

IF YOU MEAN TO F/GHT ME,>
DAX, I ASSLIRE YOU |TIS A
STRUGGLE YoU WILL NOT WIN!
NO MAN MAY ESCAPE DEATH...
IF I DO NOT CLAIM YOLI NMow,
I WILL PO5D LATER.

N .. BUT YOU NEED TIME.
¥ AND I GRANT YOU TIME TO
BRIEFLY CONTEMPLATE.
THINK CAREFULLY AND

CHOOSE WISELY BETWEEN
LIFE OR. DEATH !




" MY BROTHERS... HAVE You
FOUND PEACE 2 DO Youl
NOT Mi5S THE SUN'G WARMTH
LIPON THY SKIN Z ¢OOL WINE
UPON A BURNING TONGLE 2"

"Tvo YOU NOT MISS SODTHING
RAINS...BLANKETING SNOWs 2
DO You NOT Miss 5AVORY BEEF
FOR AN EMPTY BELLY... DREAM-
FUL 6LEEP WHEN TIREDZ DO
YOU NOT Mi&S THE WONDER AT

A FISTFLUL OF DUST OR A
TWINKLING STARFLUNG NIGHTZ
TO NEVER HOLD S0F T FLEGH
AGAINST YOUR NAKED LOINS Z
NEVER TO HOLD HER WHEN
SHE G6LEEPS,.,OR DELIVER
UP YOLIR CHILD FROM HER

WOMB WITH YOUR OWN

TWO HANDS 7% >,

TO ESCAPE THE CRUELTY
OF THE 60Ps TC (OME
TO THIS ... PECIDING IF
A MAN IAMTO LIVECR DIEY,,.
ARG I KNOW I (ANNOT
V=e-d ESCAPE DEATH, FOR DEATH
15 MY CONSTANT com-
PANION/! |T SURROLNDS
ME, I DEAL IN IT.
YE

...L WOULD NOT
SUCCUMB TO IT. THIS
CARNAGE IS Y ALY
LEGACY. ou IT MAY BE THAT DEATH IS
OF MY WORKS 2CAN 1.2 peace FROM TORMENT
THE SEWER CLEANER ' seew pior By oopts
BE PROUD OF HIS 7EETH I WILL NOT DIE
LIFE Z MO+ BUT HE THIS WAY! T HAVE LIVED
HAG DONE WHATMUST gy THIS sWORD AND 50
BE DONE... AND WELL - MUST DIE BY IT/OR NOT

g DIE AT AL !

19 THERE SOMETHING,
ANYTHING BEYOND
LIFE'S REALM TO COMPARE
WITH THESE THINGS 2.

I THINK NOT.
COME BOY, TAKE ME
AWAY FROM HERE.
TAKE ME 1O LIFE/!

81



YOU MAKE MY HEART HEAWY.
ALL THE OTHER GODS HAVE HAD
THEIR. TURN WITH YOU...MAKING SPORT
z OF YOU.., TORTURING YOU... L ALIGH~
AT LEAST GIVE AN L. ING AT YOU [ ONLY I HAVE HAILED Yol
OLP FRIEND THE AV AS FRIEND. ONLY I HAVE LOVED YoLl.
COLRTESY OF // # <\ ONLY I COULD HAVE SAVED YOU FROM
/£ i : THEM, NOW IT IS MY TURN TO CLIRSE
YOU. REBLKE ME WILL YOUZ RETURN
THEN WARRIOR !/ RETURN TO LIFE /
RETURN TO LIFE AND 8
zamnvepr !

oAX ! po You LEAVE
MEZ WAIT A BIT.

WE HAVE RIPDEN LONG
YEARS TOGETHER.,

I HAVE BROUGHT You
MANY SOULS, T AM

NOT READY TO BECOME

ONE OF THEM. I WILL

GO Back 'rour:i/\

’(I LIVE ! DEATH 15 cHEATED {YET T \
REALIZE NOW...I REALIZE. I REMEMBER.,
THAT LAST BATTLE... THOUSANDS OF
HERCES DIED,.. AND I /...BUT RECEIVED

A SWORD STROKE N THE SEINE ! NOW
HERE T LAY, NERVELESS,.. T CANNOT
MOVE. CANNOT BLINK , TWITCH A FINGER.
T CANNOT EVEN FEEL MY PAIN. DEATH
KNEW THIS, EVEN AS T DID NOT. DEATH HAD
THE FINAL TOKE. T AM TRLLY CAMNED.

ALL I €AN DO 15 LIE HERE AND REMEMBER...
REMEMBER THE SAGA OF MY LIFE OVER AND
OVER AGAIN. LIFE IS LIKE ABOOK A T
READ IT AGAIN AND AGAIN. I REMEMBER
MY STORIES OF BAX. THE WARRIOR.

\ THE LAMNED 5




ESCAPE FROM THE ORDINARY
IN THIS MONTH'S WARREN MAGAZINE
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THE SHOWPLACE OF CLASSIC FANTASY!
ON SALE NOW!



ESTEBAN MAROTO'S

AXthGWARRIOR

IN A SUPER- SPECIAL BOOK- LENGTH FEATURE!

DAX...CURSED
BY THE GODS,
DAMNED BY
HIS OWN KIND!
HIS SAGA

RETOLD!

INSIDE THIS

B GIANT 5SUE!




