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wOULD YouU
HOLD HIM,
OLD MASTER?
JUST FOR A
LITTLE WHILE,
PLEASE...

S-SURE,
SURE,
MY LADY.




W-WHO THE
FUCK ARE YOU? i




ARE YOU
ALRIGHT?

I WILL TAKE IT
FROM HERE.

YEAH, YEAH,
SISTER, DO NOT
WORRY. WE ARE

SO HAPPY TO

SEE YoOU!

WHO THE FUCK
ARE You?!




TALKING TO
You! WHO

THE FUCK PO
YOU THINK
YOU ARE?

GET THE FUCK 0UT,
Now! THERE IS
NOTHING FOR
YOU HERE.




N

NEM CALLED

HER “SISTER™.

Mp iyl SHE MUST BE
' ONE OF THEM,

A GODDESS WHO
HAS PERHAPS
COME DOWN HERE
TO SAVE US!

r NO.

HE’S HER SPOUSE.
TO SAVE US THeY
HAD TO LEAVE
THE YARD OF
GODS IN A RUSH.

v ' HE COULDN’T
I FELT IT, w COMPLETE HIS
I COULD FEEL HER FINAL FORM,
IMMEASURABLE ‘ THUS HE’S

POWER COMING. IS A CHILD NOw.

THE LITTLE ONE
HER SON? A

YOU HeArP IT!
G0 AWAY OrR
we wiLL
HAvE TO
HURT You!
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PO YOU PARE
TO IENORE ME?
KILL HER!







YOU’RE ASKING
ME TO LEAVE.
I WILL NOT BE

SO KIND.

FOR ALL THE
DEATH YOU HAVE
BROUGHT TO
THE MOTHER’S
WORLD,
YOU WILL PAY.

I WILL MAKE
YOU PAY.

OH...7 MASTER,
WHAT’S THAT?

IS SHE HURT?
HOW DID IT
HAPPEN?

THAT’S NOT...




!
WHAT THE
FUCK?!

HER STRIKE
WAS SO FAST THAT WE
DIDN'T SEE IT!

HE ATTACKED
HER MANY TIMES
AND HE COULDN'T EVEN
TOUCH HER,
AND SHE DEFEATED
HIM WITH ONLY ONE
LETHAL HIT!

)

GET OFF ME!
LeAvE ME
ALONE!
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W-WAIT... T FEEL A ¥
POWERFUL PRESENCE
APPROACHING!

I CAN'T BeLIevE IT!
SHE’S FUCKING You
UF, MAN!

I BETTER
GET THE
FUCK oUT
OF Here!




ARE YOoU
TRYING TO
Leave?
ARE You
BETRAYING
usss
AGAIN?

)

YOU KNow I
WASSS THERE.
I KNOW WHAT
You pip..

COME ON, MAN! CAN’T YoU see IT?
SHE’S TOO STRONG! LET’S ESCAPE
NOW, LET’S RUN WHILE WE HAVE
> THE CHANCE! =%

we HAVE NO VALUE!

| OF ALL OF US, YOU'RE THE CLEVEREST ONE,
) YOU HAVE TO UNPERSTANPD!

WHAT IS
THIS ONE OUR LIVES FOR HIs!

TALKING DPON’T YOU UNPERSTAND ?
ABOUT, OUR MASTER WILL GET US
/
vooiLirred W e e
/
SHIT?! FULL POWER!




HE WANTS FULL POWER AT
THE COST OF OUR LIVES...
BUT WHAT ABOUT Us?!

I AM LEAVING!

THIS IS
NOT MY
FIGHT
ANYMORE!

GRRR-YOU-NO-
LEAVING-GRRR.
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THERE YOU ARE, TRAITOR!
FOR A LONG TIME WE
HAVE BEEN LOOKING FOR
YOU, ANP FINALLY YOoU
SHOW YOUR FACE!

YOU ATTACKEP ONE
OF YOUR OWN KINP WHEN
HEe HAP EVENTUALLY
CAUGHT THE KIP ANP
THEN YOU HELPEP THE
BOY TO ESCAPE.
YOU WILL PAY FOR THAT!

GRRR-I-PIPN'T-GRRR-
He-LIEP-GRRR-
HE-TRICKEP-YOU-GRRR.




BULLSHIT!
PON’T LET THEM-

SHUT UP!
YOU ARE screwep!

ANP YOU KNeW IT
ALL THE TIME...

THE TRUTH ALWAYSSS

COMESSS OUT WHEN IT

PRECISSSELY SHOULP.
NOT AFTER, NOT BEFORE.

I WILL TAKE CARE OF
BOTH OF YOU LATER ON.

IN THE MEANTIME, NO.

THERE IS A WAY YOU GRR-I-NOT-SERVE-YOU-
CAN MAKE IT UP FOR US, ANYMORE-GRRR.
TRAITOR. KILL HER, GRR-HE-TRIEP-KILL-ME-
ANP I WILL FORGIVE GRRR-THIS-IS-BETWEEN-
YOUR LIFE. US-NOW-GRRR.
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IF I CAN'T

TAKE YouU
POWN,
THEN T WILL







SO MUCH POWER!
HE STOPPED
THAT BLAST!

DID YOU REALLY
THINK HE WAS JUST
A LITTLE CHILD?

AAAAAAGH!
I WILL HAvE TO

\\\




DON'T YOU
) DARE LAY A FINGER
& ON HIM!
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I JUST ReALIZEP...
NOW I UNPERSTANP.

We were SseNT TO0 THe
SLAUGHTERHOUSE. HE KNeEW
WE COULPN’T WIN THIS FIGHT.

HERE, THIS IS THE FINAL BIT OF MY VITAL
ENERGY. TAKE IT. YOU WILL KNOW WHAT TO PO...
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TO BE CONTINUED...
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