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THESE
NECROIDS ARE
EASY TO KNOCK

DOWN.

BUT THEY
DON'T STHY

RIP
OUT THAT
WISHBONE AND
KEEP THEM DOWN!
NECROMANCY
MAGIC HAS ITS

YEAH, FLAWS
LIKE GAWD-AWFUL
MEAT STENCH, AND

BRAINDEAD FRIENDS
THAT MAKE
LIFE--

. ol <
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MUST HURRY, LORDS OF SHADOW,
THEY'RE KILLING MY I CAN'T WORK IN THESE
NECROIDS FASTER CONDITIONS!
THAN I CAN MAKE

YOV IDIOTS KEEP v BE A DOLL AND KILL ONE OF THOSE
DROPPING YOUR PESKY INTRUDERS DOWNSTAIRS, AND I
WEAPONS, SO YOU _ PROMISE TO FINISH BUILDING YOU
HAVE A SWORD PROPER--SOUND 6OOD?

ARM INSTEAD. >
@ GREAT. OFF

YOU 60O, DON'T
GO FALLING
APART ON ME
NOW.

F SORRY, I KNOW YOU'RE
BARELY PUT TOGETHER, BUT I
DON'T HAVE THE LUXURY OF
TIME RIGHT NOW.

( OUT THERE AND
FIGHTING FOR

NOOOOO, YOUR
OTHER LEFT. DOWN TWO
FLOORS, TOWARDS THE
DUNGEONS WITH ALL THE
PRISONERS WAITING
TO DIE, YES. USE THAT
RIGHT ARM. THAT'S A
GOOD BOY.

=SIGH%
SURROUNDED BY
NINCOMPOOPS
AND HALF-BAKED
IDEAS AS MY ART
SUFFERS AT THE
CROSSROADS OF
POTENTIAL AND
PROMISE.




'=>8I6H%= HAVING
A VISION IS SUCH
LONELY WORK."

[ vou STILL Y YEAH, T CAN'T GET N I'M NOT RUNNING. I
ALIVEP! £ TO YOU FROM HERE. WILL SEE YOU IN THE
| MEET ME N THE THRONE THRONE ROOM.
ROOM--T'LL FIND >
WAY AROUND. 1 i\

i

WE'RE
IN THIS
TOGETHER,
RIGHT?!
YOU MADE
ME A
PROMISE.

LET'S 60,
CHICKEN, BEFORE
WE'RE OVERRUN
BY THESE MEAT
SACKS.







