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THESE DARK WOOD
ELVES ARE BUT A MERE
DISTRACTION TO THE QUEST |}
THE LIGHT HAS GIVEN ME.

WITH ERASING THE MISTAKE
KNOWN AS D’ORC, AND
I WILL DESTROY EVERY
GOBLIN, ORC, OR PEASANT
THAT STANDS IN MY WAY.

I HAVE HUNTED THE
ABOMINATION THROUGH
THE SCAR. FROM THE
EDGES OF LIGHT TO
THE BORDERS OF
DARKNESS--
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FROM THE SORROW
FIELDS TO THE MARSHES
OF MADNESS, AND STILL

o —— ~ - THE CREATURE ELUDES ME
v/ SOMEHOW.
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HE MOVES THROUGH
THESE WOODS LIKE A
CHICKEN WITH ITS HEAD
CUT OFF, HELPING ANY
CREATURE IN NEED NO
MATTER WHAT SIDE
THEY'RE ON.

I WILL HAVE
NONE OF IT!

THERE IS NO PATTERN TO HIS KINDNESS.
HE HAS NO REASON TO HELF, BUT I'M SURE
HE IS CONCEIVING A MOST DEVIOUS PLAN
OF DESTRUCTIVE DOOM FOR US ALL.

I CONTINVE, DAY IN AND
DAY OUT, TO RUN AFOUL OF EVERY
EXAMPLE OF HIS NICETIES. I WILL SET
THE WORLD BACK THE WAY IT WAS
BEFORE HE SHOWED UP




I AM CLOSING IN ON THE
BEAST, I CAN FEEL IT. THE SCAR
IS WHERE HE WAS BORN, AND
SOON, WHERE HE WILL DIE.

STEP RIGHT UP!
STEP RIGHT UP!
COME SEE THE WHITE [
MAGE FOR ALL
YOUR KILLING ¢

WHAT'S THIS
NOw?

AH! A DWARF?! NOT SEEN
ONE OF YOU IN THE SCAR IN
QUITE SOME TIME.

LEAVE
THAT POOR SATYR
ALONE AND COME SEE
MY WEAPONS OF VAST
DESTRUCTION!

I'VE 6OT GRUFFLE
BOMBS, POTIONS
OF GALL, SCROLLS
OF FORGETFULNESS,
AND OTHER STUFF I
CAN'T REMEMBER. CARE
TO TAKE A STAB WITH
A DAGGER OR
™wo?

SAVE YOUR BREATH,
WHITE MAGE. JUST BE
HAPPY YOU WEAR THE
LIGHT ROBES, OR 1I'D
BE ASKING YOU MY

QUESTIONS IN A MOST
UNPLEASANT

MANNER.

TELL ME,
HAVE YOU SEEN
THE CREATURE
KNOWN AS
D’ORc?




|  “I SAW HIM WALK INTO A NEST OF )

NYMPHSKULLS--AT LEAST A FAMILY OF RS
FIFTY THAT HAD BEEN MURDERIZING |I%
UP AND DOWN THE SCAR ALL WEEK.

“BRAVEST

\
‘ WARRIOR I HAVE
EVER SEEN.
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“HE LEAPT AT THEM LIKE A DRAGON IN
HEAT, THE NIMBLENESS OF AN ELF ON TREE |
WINE, AND THE STRENGTH OF A WEREBEAR!

IT WAS AS IF THE WORLD SLOWED DOWN

ONLY FOR HIM AND HIS INTENTIONS.

“OH, AND I
FORGOT TO

| “A BEING OF PURE

‘ MUSCLE, WITH
@ PIERCING EYES, AND
S THE CHARISMA OF A

KROB HOBBLER.

Bl MENTION, TALL

AND QUITE
FETCHING--

“--YEAH,
I THINK
THAT’S (T.”
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