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ﬂ grand feast

stretched across
the long oak
LB | table, its polished
surface reflecting ji&
the warm glow
L@l of chandeliers.

many privileges,
rr>1’}lpc}‘xilc1.g Clict
amongst them,
you shall never
again beg for
scraps in the
gutter.
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. ﬁlethea, wide-eyed
and ravenous, reached
for a hunk of meat

e

" Not quite. But it may serve

you better than any

incantation.

You wouldn’t
want to offend
some royal by eating
like a wild thing,

would you?

The Harlequin King
3 himself has had better
RO Mages executed for
: |_poor manners.

et e

Hunger is no
excuse for

1| savagery A
: Magge rr}iust

also learn
decorum.

{ may carve
1 mountains... [
£1 butin hich [
1\ society? 4

greatest
weapon is
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“Never forget~
civilization and
its many rules
/% are all that stand
between us and
the beasts.”

What...
what happened?
where am T2




YOU LOST YOUR
CONSTITUTION
AT THE SIGHT

OF ME. PASSED

WHAT GAME ARE Y WHAT
YOU PLAYING, DARK REALM
WIZARDZ s SPAWNED YOu?
7\ ‘WHAT MASTER Ji
0 You
SERVE?

LADY, ARE
YOU HIGH?
I MUST'VE

DOZED OFF..

All this
stress is giving
N me nightmares.

MY FAITHRUL
HYACINTH'S GLOW
WIZARD. Vou mTeNpeD me | LR ARE You
|
AS LONG AS HARM. NOW, YOU = LISTENING TO
YOU'RE RESTRAINED,  wiLL ANSWER MY & LZAN ME, SKINNY

7
YOU'LL KEEP YOUR QUESTIONS. MANZ 4 ENOUGH OF YOUR |

RAMBLES.
HYACINTH?
OKAY, T AM
DREAMING. OR
I'VE BEEN
DRUGGED.

YOU PO SEEM RATHER B
PATHETIC FOR A p

Oh god,
did somebody
roofie me?

WHERE N THIS BLADE
PID YOU GET 15 LOUSY

) WITH BLACK
MAGIC AND 15
UNDOUBTEDLY

A TOOL OF

2 THE PARK
WIZARP,

4 TnGs..
& THEY TOOK AL!
ONE MELTED
ALL OVER ME.
IT ALL WENT
BLACK-

PLEASE
DON'T HURT
ME. T'VE
GoT A KID.

A And a really bad
deductible.
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