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PROLOGUE




I HEAR YOU
ARE LOOKING FOR
MAGES.

I... T KNOW WHERE

TWO MAGES ARE,
RIGHT NOW. T CAN
TAKE YOU THERE.-

I WANT
TO--- T WANT
TO PARLEY.-

I JUST WANT TO
LIVE. AND--. AND T
WANT TO BE ESCORTED
OUT OF THIS CITY ONCE
T FIND WHAT I’'M
LOOKING FOR.-




THEY HUM...
THEY ARE NOT
INSIDE.-

BUT WAIT, WAIT!
PLEASE, WAIT!
T-THERE’S A TRAIL IN
THERE! I CAN GO
AFTER THEM!

PLEASE..-.
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EIGHT-CIRCLE
SUMMONING:
THE UNSENT

THE FIRST DOCUMENTED NECROMANCERS WERE HEALERS WHO
THOUGHT THEY FOUND A WAY TO RESTORE LIFE. BUT WHAT
THEY REALLY DID WAS TO ENCHANT BODIES WITH RUDIMENTARY
MOVEMENT AND BASIC INSTINCTS-

AS NECROMANCERS PERFECTED THE FORMULA ALONG THE
CENTURIES, THEY CREATED NEW KINDS OF UNDEAD, ALWAYS IN
SEARCH OF TRUE IMMORTALITY.

IN THEIR SEARCH, THEY RECENTLY DEVELOPED A NEW
POWERFUL AND CUNNING KIND- THEY ARE THE \UNSENT’ -
UNNATURAL SENTIENTS- LIKE VAMPIRES, THEY ARE SMART AND
POWEERFUL, BUT WITHOUT NEEDING BLOOD OR FEARING THE
SUN.

HOWEVER, THEY NEED COMPLEX NECROMANTIC RITUALS TO
SUSTAIN THEIR ENCHANTMENTS FEOM TIME TO TIME- AND
ONLY THE MOST POWERFUL OF THEM CAN PRETEND TO BE A
PERSON FOR LONG-

WHILE THEY TALK AND ACT AS SENTIENT BEINGS, THEY ARE
NOT PEOPLE.- THEIR FLESH SOMETIMES BETRAY THEM AND
THEY OFTEN ACT IREATIONALLY.- AS TIME PROGRESSES, THEIR
BEHAVIOR GET MORE AND MORE DERANGED AND ERRATIC-
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DIDN’T SENSE
OR HEAR HER




URINI?
CARE TO

I HAD
LITTLE
CHOICE.-




YOoUu TWO.
GO ON.

SHE’S GOING FOR
AN ALL~-IN-

I’D FEEL &UILTY
FOR HER RISKING
HERSELF LIKE
THAT AFTER
USING THE
OATHBIND-

BUT IT WiLL BE
WORTH IT-

SHE USES ALL

OF THE KAYNN /'
74 7

STORED IN HER |
GLOVE’S
BATTERY-

THAT
BITCH'S GOING
TO PAY FOR
WHAT SHE DID
TO URINI!




DEIEDBODIES AND
SKELETONS ARE
VULNERABLE TO FIRE-

7

BUT WE ARE AT
THE RUINED
CAPITAL -

AND MARCHIA’S ;
FIREBLAST BECOME [
A BEACON FOE
THOSE WHO WERE
NOT UNDER THE
UNSENT’S
COMMAND-

A SIGNAL TO THE
OTHER
NECROMANCERS’
ARMIES.-




DOLARAC.--
SHOULDN/T WE
GO BACK?
MARCHIA—

DON'T
WORRY.- WE
ARE CLOSE,

NOW.

SHE WILL BE
SAVED.-
EVERYONE WiLL
BE SAVED.




SO LONG,
DEADBRAINS!

PLEASE, YOU
ARE MY ONLY
HOPE!
YOU ARE
NOT HER- YOU

[ MARCHIA,

WAIT!

PLEASE,
PLEASE.--
WAIT.-. LISTEN,
THERE’S THIS
NECROMANCER.--
SHE CURSED
ME..-.

YOU HAVE TO
HELP ME OR T/LL
BE LIKE THIS

FOREVER!



WHAT DO
you MEAN? W

HOW COouLD T

\ EVEN HELP

NEEDED YOU
TO STOP.

us ZOMBIES
ARE NOT VERY
FOND OF
RUNNING, You
SEE?

LEAVE YOou
50LDIER§ AND GO
AFTER THOSE
MAGES
YOLIRSELF.

: ;-a*r SUSPECT, THEN ALL
~_ WILLBELEOSTTO




I7’s
IMPOSSIBLE TO
NOT BE AMAZED
8Y THE IMPERIAL

PALACE’S
GRANDEUR -

™

AFTER BEING

DESTROYED IN THE il
3RD CENTURY’S ==
QUESDUN CIVIL s u,,-‘f,’;“s’gg
WAR, IT WAS ki =
EEBCICIE T = SYMBOLIZE
IT TOOK A== THE
’ i = | IMPERIAL
SOME ! | — .
INSPIRATION "% == | . UNITY:
TOWERES AND 3% et AUSHULIANS,
FROM THE = e BASHERO
BASHERANIAN = . % AND
CASTLES. e FOHRVOIANS

ALIKE-



AS WE WALK ALL §
THE WAY THEEE, T
CAN FEEL
PETARIAN’S
DISPOSITION
CHANGING -

SHE IS No
LONGER
DISTRESSED
ABOUT MARCHIA-
SHE’S FOCUSED
NOW.- GOOD-

ARE YOou
READY?

AS READY AS
I/LL EVER BE.

EVEN THoOUGH THE
PALACE HAS LON& BEEN
EANSACKED 8Y Now,
FEW CAN ENTER IT FEROM
ITS FRONT DOOR-

EASTERN SANPS,
NORTHERN WINPS,
SOUTHERN SEA ANP
WESTERN LEAFS.
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NOW WE MUST
REACH THE oEaN
tHOUéHT BRING YOU BACK
YOU'D BE MORE DRIES?
EMOTIONAL - MEMORIES?




WE MUST
NOT TARRY-
STOP TALKING
NONSENSE-

MY IDENTITY 1S

IBRELEVANT.
I AM MY
MISSION.

NOow

NONSENSE?
YOU WANT ME TO
HELP YOU REACH

DIVINITY AND T

DON'T EVEN
KNow you!

ITIS NOT
IRRELEVANT TO

ME-

MASTER GAMBE
DORFF HAD SOME
SUSPICIONS, BUT I
WANT TO HEAR IT

FROM YOU.-

I...T

TELL ME:
WHO ARE

TELL YOU
WHILE WE
youz WALK, OK?




BUT You MUST
UNDERSTAND: THIS IS

)N
- ~

7~
/ DON'T LOOK AT
| / ME LIKE THIS, WE '\
\ | MIGHT LEARN |
\ SOMETHING

/
W\ \ INTERESTING---

[ MISTRESS. I g RN
\ WANNA HEAR , [FOR OUR, HM,"\
< _THAT- _ GODDESS, T

/
MEAN.- y




THE IMPERIAL
CAPITAL,
AUSHULIA-

20 YEARS
BEFORE THE
FALL -

MYKELLA
WAS ONLY
TWO YEARS
OLDER THAN
ME-

BUT SHE WAS
FIVE YEARS
AHEAD-

YOUNG ONE-

I NEED THIS

| BOOK YOU ARE

WE EAN INTO
EACH OTHER AT
THE LIBRARY
ALL THE TIME-

DROOLING

WE STUDIED AT [

THE ARCANE
ACADEMY.

0
i




I STUDIED
ARCHEOMANCY AND
LITERATURE,
ALWAYS WITH MY

MEANWHILE, SHE
BECAME THE
YOUNGEST HEALER
AT THE EMPEROR’S
SERVICE-

WE WERE TOZETHER |
WHENEVER WE

WEREN’T STUDYING-

SHE NEVER
GAVE UP
FINDING A

I WAS ABoUT To CURE-
| BECOME A MASTER ‘ :
MYSELF WHEN WE
FOUND I WAS TLL- .
- TERMINALLY Aéﬁlj/}leMY
- . ; p——— :
w. | A B Y 2 e —

BY THE END OF
THAT SAME
LATE-SUMMEE
I WAS DEAD.

MY STORY WAS
SUPPOSED TO

END THERE.-




Bur
MYKELLA
NEVER GAVE
UP FINDING
A CUEE-

AND IT
DIDN’T TAKE
HER LONG
TO FIND A
WAY.-

SHE BECAME
THE YOUNGEST
MEMBER OF
THE ORDER
OF THE

ROSE- A SECEET

ORBANIZATION
DEDICATED TO
PROTECT THE
QUESDUN
LINEAGE NO
MATTER
WHAT -

AN ORDER OF
ASSASSINS,
SPIES AND

RESEARCHERS -

AND BY RESEARCHERS,
I MEAN NECROMANCERS -




ENOUGH !
My PeTs Are OUT
THERE WITHOUT ME
WHILE I...

VES55...
FOLLOW MY

SHHHH, ALRIGHT!

S

GO AHEAD, T'M |88
RIGHT BEHIND YOU. A0S

wWow. X
HAH! THIS 1S
FUNNIER NOw
2 THAN WHEN I
L2 WAS ALIVE!

DON'T
WORRY, MY
LADY.

I WORK
BETTER
ALONE.




WAIT. HEARD

SOMETHING 7

No, T'M NOT
STALLING-

VERY WELL- KEEP
MOVING AND T’LL
KEEP TALKING-

THE ORDER OF THE
BOSE OFTEN USED
THE UNDEAD AS ; FOR DELICATE

AGENTS- - OPERATIONS, THEY
DIDN’T USE THEY USED

DRIEDBODIES OR | | UNNATURAL

LOYAL, Low- SKELETONS. SENTIENTS -
MAINTENANCE AND - THE UNSENT.
EXPENDABLE. ‘ !

THE UNSENT CAN
FAsSS FoRr

PEOPLE FOR A
WHILE- AND THEIR MINDS

ARE INCOMPLETE. ' SO WHEN MY WIFE
DEEPLY DISTORTED SECRETLY TURNED
VERSIONS OF THOSE ME INTO AN
OF THEIR LIVING : UNSENT, IT DIDN’T
SELVES. TAKE LONG FOR
HER TO BE
DISAPPOINTED-




EVEN THoUGH I
LOOKED LIKE MY OLD
SELF, I WASN'T
BEALLY ME-

I WAS A MIMICRY- AN
ARRAY OF ECHOES, OF
MEMORIES AND
THOUGHTS PRESERVED
IN KAYNN AND &IVEN A
BODY TO ACT -

SHE USED MY
KNOWLEDGE AND KEPT
ME FROM GOING INSANE,
8UT HAD LITTLE
INTEREST IN THAT ME-

SHE WANTED THE REAL
ME BACK, AND IT DIDN’T
MATTER IF EVERYONE,
INCLUDING ME, SAID
THAT THAT WAS
IMPOSSIBLE-

,I?Y “

sl | IPEAVE 4R

AS YEARS PASSED 8Y,
MYKELLA BECAME MORE
AND MORE POWERFUL,
TINKERING WITH THE
ENCHANTMENTS THAT
KEPT ME FUNCTIONAL -

AFTER ONE OF THESE
IMPROVEMENTS, T
FINALLY CONNECTED

SOME INFORMATION T THAT’S WHEN I

COULDN'T THE ORB OF PIVINE MAGIC

COULD TRANSCEND
CORRELATE BEFORE. DIVINITY. SHE
THOUGHT THIS THE LIMITS OF

WAS A MYTH. MAGIC- THAT WAS
OUR ONLY HOPE-




MYKELLA WAS Too LOYAL
TO STEAL FROM THE
QUESDUN- BUT SHE KNEW
THE EMPIRE’S DAYS WERE
NUMBERED-

THEY WERE
EXPECTING AN
ASSASSIN- THEY
WERE WRONEG -

AND, YET, SHE
BEFUSED TO USE |
IT TO RESURRECT

THE EMPEROR- |

SHE FAILED TO
SAVE THE
EMPIRE---

---TO TRY AND
SAVE ME-

WHEN THE LAST
EMPEROR GAVE AWAY
HIS LIFE, SHE WAS
THE GRANDMASTER
OF THE ORDER.

AS SUCH, SHE WAS
THE ONLY ONE
WHO KNEW HOow
TO ACTIVATE THE

ORB OF
DIVINITY-

S0, YES, You
WEERE RIGHT -
THIS IS NOT THE
FIRST TIME ITVE
BEEN HEEE-

THINGS WERE
MUCH DIFFERENT
BACK THEN-




WHERE |
G

URIJJI?
WHERE’S
MARCHIA?

I'Mm AFRAID
YOUR
COLLEAGLE |5
GONE. MY
CONDOLENCES.

I7’s
NOT HER-
THAT'S A

DEADLINK
SPELL-

SHE’S GONE,
NECROMANCER-

MYKELLA
GAVE HERSELF
TO THE ORB.
THAT’S PART OF
THE UNLOCKING
SPELL.-

NOW, _Y_Y_{HEERE’S
GRANPMASTER?

WAIT... SO
THAT MEANS
YOU..-.




THAT
I'M GOING TO
MAKE THINGS

MUCH BETTER-
NOow, DoLLY-BOY
AND PET-GIRL,
WHERE WERE WE?

OH, YOU WERE
ABOUT TO
MONOLOGUE ABOUT
HOW YOU ARE GUILTY OF
EVERYTHING TERRIBLE
THAT HAPPENED SINCE
THE END OF THE
EMPIRE-

WELL,

FUCK THAT-
WHAT I REALLY
WANT TO KNOW 18-
HOW CAN YOU GO ON
WITHOUT A MASTER
REFUELING YOUR
ENCHANTMENTS
EVERY FEW
DAYS?

I MEAN,
WHATEVER YOUR
WIFE DID, IT/S
CLEAR THAT YOU
ARE STILL ONE
OF US.




I WANT MY
HUSBAND TO BE
WHOLE. I WANT HIM TO
BE FREE. I WANT HIM
TO BE FAR AWAY AND
UNABLE TO
REMEMBER ME-

THE DIVINITY OFFERED
8Y THE o8 TOo HER
WAS LIMITED- ONLY
SOMEONE ABLE TO THUS, THE oR8
CHANNEL THE PAST COULDN’T CHANGE
CAN UNLOCK ITS FULL BEALITY — T WAS

DIVINITY- AN UNSENT FOR 8UT IT MADE ME
TOO LONG- CLOSER TO THE
BEAL ME. ALL
THAT I FELT AND
KNEW. ...

Ve )

EXCEPT I HAD N©o
MEMORY OF HER-
SHE WANTED ME TO
MOVE ON- SHE
WANTED ME TO BE
FREE OF PAIN-

BUT I'M AN
ARCHEOMANCER-

WHEN I FOUND
CLUES ABOUT WHO
I ONCE WAS, T
SOON FOUND THE
TRUTH-

SHE USED DIVINITY
TO MAKE ME BOTH

DEAD AND ALIVE.

IN MORE
WAYS THAN
ONE.-




WHY ARE
YOU TELLING
HER ANY OF
THIS? SHE’'S
OUR ENEMY!

BECAUSE NO
MATTER HOW
DERANGED, EVERY
UNSENT WANTS TO
KEEP ON
EXISTING-

SO.--. UNLESS
SOMEONE USES THE
ORB OF DIVINITY FOR
ME, I EITHER CRUMBLE
TO DUST OR KNEEL
BEFORE A
NECROMANCER?

THERE 1S
ANOTHER
WAY. & WAY TO
RESTORE YOUR
LIFE.

YOU SEE THAT
GLOoW
DOWNSTAIRS ?

THE ORB
IS RIGHT
THERE-

I CAN SAVE
YOU, URIJJ- T
CAN SAVE
EVERYONE-

BUT WE WILL N

NEED ALL THE

HELP WE CAN
GET.--




FOR MYKELLA DIDN’T
LEAVE THE ©OEB
UNPROTECTED-

SHE CONNECTED THE
DIVINE’S ORB ESSENCE TO
THE GREATEST ASSET OF

HER ORDEER.-

THUS MAKING THE
‘GLORIOUS CAPTAIN’
THE GREATEST OF ALL

UNSENTS-




You are to remember | |

| thetrail of curated

y <3
T




UGH... ANOTHER
GROUP OF
ADVENTURERS T

-
¥\
4 ' 16 THERE NO END
TO YOU PEOPLE?

I was ONCe THE
MOST ADORED AND
FEARED HERO OF
OUR ENPIRE...

AND NOW,
HERE I AN,
FOREVER CURGED
WITH GUCH A MeNIAL
Task... A4

GUARD .

UNABLE TO
Leave THIS ROOM,
ENTOMBED WITH THE
VERY THING THAT
SUSTAING ME.

- WHY GIVE ME THIS
TRAVESTY OF
SENTIENCE, THEN? JUST
ENOUGH TO Be
BORED.

UGH, WHAT A '

PITIFUL
EXISTENCE .

('




I DESERVED MY
REST.

BUT ALL T'm
LEFT WITH IS TO
LECTURE PEOPLE T'M
ABOUT TO MAIM OR
KILL...

IT ALL DEPENDS
ON WHETHER T
CAN &IVE
PETARIAN AN
OPENING -

WE DEVISED A
STRATEEGY-

I
Love 17
WHEN THEY ARE
THE SILENT,
FOCUSED
TYPE.

‘ "4 17 prevenTs
’, - Mg FROM UGH, LOOK AT THAT SPELL -

* T WAS MORE CONFIDENT WHEN WE
> CARING - ‘ WERE JUST TALKING-




LUCKILY, T KNOW THAT ONE-
IT couLb KiLL Us ALL AT
ONCE, BUT ONE SMALL
SYMBoLIC DISSONANCE AND.--

IT CAN’T
BE"‘




WORKED!

\

PETARIAN’S
GOING FULL
POWER!

f




UH? THE oRB’S
DIVINE KAYNN ARE
FLOWING TO HIMZ

HE DIDN’T
EVEN
8Lock!

DID WE JUST
BEAT ONE OF
HISTORY’S MOST
POWERFUL
HEROES EVER?




GRHHA. ..

PETARIAN TEIES
ANOTHER ATTACK,
BUT SHE’S Too
SPENT.

I g4lp

YOU Aare...
HIM.

YOU KNew my
SPELL. AN
OBSCURE SECOND-
CENTURY SPELL. HEH.
T'Ve BeeN WAITING
FOR YOU.




THE REAL U®RIJJ
wouLb NEVER DO
THIS- BUT THE
UNSENT ONE SEE HIS
OPEN GUARD AS AN

OH, THIEVES.  «

I meaN, I CaN
SENSE ALL THAT
HAPPENS IN THIS HALL,
S0 WHAT'S eVEN

. THE POINT?
NOW, YOU.
COME.
= e |
SERE

i you \

ARE HErRE
TO ST Me

FrReE .

SHE'S
WAITING FOR
YOU.

- DOLARAC,

j‘ WAIT!
o




IAM
SORRY.
AND I'M
SORRY I
LIED TO
LISTEN.-. YOu.
| NEVER
THOUGHT WE
wouLb COME SO
FAR. T SHOULDN'T
HAVE DOUBTED
YOou.

BUT I
CAN'T LET
YOou GO
AHEAD.

THE
EMPIRE YOU
KNEW WAS JUST
THE SHINY VENEER, BUT BENEATH
ieuly <, DOLARAC- IT WAS ' THAT SURFACE,
tre=vsd GILDED BY THERE WAS PAIN.
g Sl A PRIVILEGE AND THERE WAS
POWER- SUFFERING -

/’ THIS GREAT VOI (&
CAPTAIN IN FRONT
OF US? HE'S
RESPONSIBLE FOR
e earis 0 ) oy e T
THoggg,ﬁg‘? oF BE RULED BY
FOREIGNERS Or
BECAUSE THEY WANTED

\ TO SPEAK FREELY.-

I NEED
You 17O
UNDERSTAND,
IT/S NOT THE
EMPIRE YoU
MISS THE
WORLD
NEEDS
BACK.-




OH, PLEASE, I WORK FOR
YOUR PAVO! are THE/‘,/\, THAT
EVEN WORSE . DOESN'T MEAN I
AGREE WITH
THEM.

IMGLAD T 2 IT'M NOT A

YWas TareN By THe ') BELIEVER. T'M
M eivpire WHeN T AN EMPLOYEE. T
WAs A CHILD. HAVE TO WORK

o TO LIVE-

PETARIAN.-.

NO,

DOLARAC,

LISTEN TO
ME.

WE CAN'T
REPEAT HISTORY.-
WE HAVE A CHANCE
HERE TO USE THIS
POWER FOR A
BETTER FUTURE.

THIS EMPIRE
BIRTHED EVERY
HORROR WE SAW AND
FOUGHT SINCE WE
GOT HERE-

THE UNDEAD,
THE DEVOURING
TOWN, THE SHADOW
KING, THE
NECROMANCERS. THE
VERY THINGS THAT GOT
OUR COMPANIONS

KILLED-

PLEASE, LET'S
CREATE A WORLD

WITHOUT EMPIRES
OR DEMIGOD
RULERS.--

I AaM
SORRY- I
MUST ATONE FOR
WHAT SHE DID.
THAT/S MY ONLY
PURPOSE.




DON'T MAKE
ME STOP
You!

I HEARD
YOUR WORDS,
MY FRIEND.-

DON'T WORRY -
THINGS WILL BE
BETTER NEXT
TIME-

T’LL MAKE
SURE OF IT.

IF SHE WASN'T 8o
TIRED, HER SPELL
WouLb HAVE
FLOWN FASTER

BUT THE UNSENT
GUARDIAN BLOCKS
THE SPELL JUST IN

TIME. -

g

---AS I REACH
THE ORB OF
DIVINITY.




THE HIDDEN

ENCHANTMENTS I R
ENGRAVED ON MY MASK |
UNLOCK THE orB’S |
FULL POWER- AND
THEN, THE orB




WHAT’S WITH
USING MY
BROTHER'S
NAME AND MY
ACCENT?

LISTEN,
I.-.

I'M SORRY.-
I’M SORRY FOR
WHAT I MADE Yol
DO.

AND IT TAKES
ME TO MY
MOST
BELOVED

I DIDN/T MAKE IT
EASY FOR YOU, BUT
I KNEW YOoUu wWouLD

GET HERE,
EVENTUALLY-




WHY
ARE YOU
LOOKING AT
ME LIKE
THIS?

WAIT. YOU (
DIDN/T JusT

/

MEMORIES OF YOU. i
YOU MESSED
WITH THEM.

YOU.-. YOU
MANIPULATED

Y,

N

e

B )
' WHAT DO
FOR YOU » YOU M—
| ARE A LOVELY

DOEK -

Now, aAeouT
YOUR.--

QUEST.

you
ARE NOT TO
"l BRING THE EMPIRE
BACK. YOU SHOULD
HAVE LISTENED TO

YOUR VOI
FRIEND.-

I HAD TO MAKE
CERTAIN YOU CAME

IN HERE. T KNEW YOou

wouLb Use
ARCHEOMANCY TO
RECOVER YOUR
MEMORY.

THIS WAS
THE ONLY WAY
FOR US TO BE

TOGETHER
AGAIN.

I HAD TO BE
SURE YOU CAME.
I’'M SORRY, BUT T

COULDN'T LET YOUR

TARNISHED BY WHO T
BECAME AFTER YOU

WERE GONE -

AND,
BESIDES...



---THIS
WHOLE THING?
IT WAS YouR

IDEA. '

you
TOLD ME

WHAT TO ASK THE
ORB, HOW TO
TRICK YOUR
ARCHEOMANCY,
HOW TO MAKE
YOU COME

HERE- «

You WOKE UpP
BESIDE
BOOKS THAT
PEAISED THE
EMPIRE AND
NOTHING
ELSE-

7

4

BUT..-.
THAT’S...

I MEAN.--
I'MAaLlE.

BUT THAT’S

NOT FAIR! T

DON'T WANT
TO DIE!

EVEN AS MY
INCOMPLETE
UNSENT
ASSISTANT 7
YOU WERE
STILL
BRILLIANT-

™

You LEFT
YOURSELF A
TRAIL OF
FRAGMENTED
HALF-TRUTHS- |

You LEARNED
@uUIcKLY TO
HIDE YOURSELF
AND TO FEAR
OTHERS-

THUS, You HAD
NO ONE TO
DEFY YOUR

TRUTHS-

YOU ARE NOT ‘

A LIE- YOU ARE AN
ARTIFICE- AND
NOW THAT YOU ARE
HERE, OUR REAL
WISH CAN BE
FULFILLED-

THIS VERSION
OF YOU WILL BE
GONE.- THE REAL
you wiLL BE HERE
AT THE ORB WITH
ME, FOREVER -

I WANT
TO SAVE THE

EMPIRE!

I WANT.-. I
WANT You!




OH, BABY.-
YOU ARE AN
UNSENT- a

SPECIAL ONE,
"\ BUT THAT’S
J IT-

Yyou
PERFORMED YOUR ,
Joe QUITE WELL- No!

YOU TO 6O-

MY WISH! You
HEAR ME, ORB?
THAT’S NOT
MY WISH!

NOW, IT'S TIME FOR ‘ THAT’S NOT
f

AND WHAT 1S
THY WISH?

WHAT
wouLb Yol

USE DIVINITY
FOR?

I WANT TO 6O
BACK! I WANT TO
HAVE A REAL LIFE!
I WANT TO--- I
WANT TO HAVE
you!




EVERYTHING
STARTS TO
FADE-

I CAN SEE MY
WHOLE LIFE
HUNDREDS OF
TIMES-

EACH TIME IS
A LITTLE BIT
| DIFFERENT
| THAN BEFORE-

THE KAYNN
DOESN’T CARE
FOR
CONSISTENCY -

AS MY MIND STARTS TO
DISSOLVE INTO
NOTHINGNESS, I CAN
FEEL MY FORMER SELF
EMBRACING MYKELLA
INSIDE THE OEB-

SOMEHOW I AM
HAPPY FOR THEM.-

AS FOR ME--- I CAN
ONLY HOPE THAT |
THE OB HEAED MY |
WISHES- '




YON.--. GUN.-.

EHZ MY
NAME’S
YONGUN!?

THE... END/




SO.--. WHAT
NOow?

V" THE oRrB
wiLL BE
INACTIVE FOR
THE NEXT FIVE
OR SIX
YEARS - A
BUT I
WOULDN'T
ADVISE YOU TO
GET NEAR IT
AGAIN- THIS IS
NOTHING BUT A

TRAP-

MEAN... THAT'S
IT? HE'S GONE?
I MEAN, I’M GLAD
IF THE EMPIRE
STAYS RUINED
BUT.-. IS HE
DEAD?

OM, T
COULDN'T CARE
LESS. Now, IF
YOU'LL EXCUSE ME, | %
I NEED TO FIND A g
NEW SOURCE OF

KAYNN FORMY |\ s

BODY-  yNow WHAT?

I’'M AFRAID IT'M
GOING TO
BORROW SOME |

2\ OF YOURS -

THE ARCHEOMANCER'S JOURNEY ENDS, BUT
YONGUN'S 1S JUST BEGINNING! AND WHAT ABOUT
URIJJ? DID SHE REALLY DIE (FOR REAL, T MEAN)?
AND PETARIAN? WILL SHE SURVIVE THE
CAPTAIN'S THIRST FOR KAYNN?

STAY TUNED! THIS 1S JUST THE FIRST STORY SET IN
THE ECHOES OF THE SHATTERED EMPIRE! I B
CAN'T WAIT TO SHOW YOU WHAT'S NEXT! e




THE HISTORIAN'S REFUGE

HELLO, EVERYONE!

Nanashur: Montanhas. Tem dla. Campos da
Pico do Velho Reino. Gléria. Voi. Castas

WHAT A RIDE, HUH? i —

WHEN T FIRST STARTED CREATING THE O

ECHOES OF A SHATTERED EMPIRE s e e a—
SETTING, IN 2008 OR SO, I WAS JUST
A BORED INTERN AT MY ALMA MATER. ciimen. " ff S=Er Y Ve

I HAD BEEN PLAYING RPG ON OTHER s | | B
PEOPLE’S SETTINGS FOR MORE THAN o
A DECADE BY THEN, AND I DECIDED ToO e Ho e, giizsDis

MAKE MY OWN FANTASY WORLD-

Servos.

SOMETIME LATER, I CAME UP WITH MY
OWN BP& SYSTEM, IMAGINAL, WHICH IS
STILL UNPUBLISHED- WITH IT, MY
CLOSEST FRIENDS AND I WERE ABLE
TO LIVE AND ADVENTURE AT AANDIA,
CREATING EPIC STORIES AND SPECIAL
MOMENTS FOR ALL OF US TO CHERISH
AND REMEMBEER.

I NEVER THOUGHT THAT MY FIRST
BELEASE WoULD BE A CoMIC BOOK.-
I'VE WRITTEN SHORT AND LONG
STORIES, I'VE STUDIED GAME DESIEN,
8UT WHEN MIDJOURNEY APPEARED IN
MY LIFE, IT DAWNED ON ME THAT THIS
IS WHAT I'VE ALWAYS DREAMT OF
DOING -

ONE OF MY FONDEST CHILDHOOD
MEMORIES IS WHEN A FRIEND AND T
DREW COMIC BOOKS WITH STICK
FIGURES TOGETHER- BY NOW, HE’S A
DOCTOR AND MUST BE OVER THINGS
LIKE THIS, BUT I NEVER GOT OVER IT-
FANTASY FICTION 1S ONE OF MY
GREATEST PASSIONS, RIGHT THERE
WITH coMIC BOOKS.-

SO I WAS JUST WAITING FOR THIS ALL
TO HAPPEN. I JUST DIDN’T KNOW IT
YET.

D.A- DA ROSA, JULY '23.
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BY THE END OF THE Peeien G . W

ALL, ISR N " | FACE THE SUBPRISING

ANYONE, LEFTZ

_—-_A.l_—

Ec%é‘? o%ﬁm Plr

CONCLUSION OF THIS
TALE AT Your OWN
PEREIL -

IS IT A TRAGEDY? AN
EPICZ AN ACTION-
PACKED HIGH-OCTANE
' ADVENT UEE Z
g w—

WELL, THEEE’S ONLY
ONE WAY TO KNow

‘ FOR SURE-




