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THE LOST AND 78%,3(_
THE DAMNED ¥z

As a Warlock, a life of loneliness and isolation is a certainty; and although their mission is selfless, their journey is
thankless. This is known and accepted by all who choose the life of a Warlock...but what happens when fate decides
to step in and ask you to step outside your comfort zone?
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THE TEGANZE PLATEAU.

I'VE HEARD RUMORS THAT WARLOCKS -
ONCE GATHERED IN THIS AREA DESPITE T

THE THREAT OF THE MAGE ASSASSINS, TTr———
AND MAYBE... MAYBE THEY STILL DO?

! S

THE ANCIENT VIZJERE!

FRACTURED WHEN FACED
WITH THE CHOICE TO

BIND DEMONS TO THEIR
WILL OR FOCUS ON...

q LESSER MAGICS.

...BUT THAT =N -
DRAGON IS A M
SYMBOL OF THE | -

ANCIENT VIZJEREI,
SO MAYBE THERE |-~
1S SOMETHING OF
VALUE INSIDE.

A COMPLEX CHOICE,
BECAUSE ACCESSING
| ENOUGH POWER TO MAKE
ANY REAL DIFFERENCE IS
A PATH TO BECOMING. ..

LIKE MY KIND, EXILES.

MY FIRST THREE HOURS OF SEARCHING
DON'T BRING ME ANYTHING BUT SORE
MUSCLES, A LUNGFUL OF ANCIENT DUST,
AND SOME NEW VARIETIES OF BUGS
NESTING IN MY CLOTHES AND HAIR.




THE FOURTH HOUR WRITTEN IN THE USUAL MIX OF INK,

OF SEARCHING MAKES BONE ASH, AND CRUSHED BEETLE
IT ALL WORTHWHILE. SHELLS. HMM, SURPRISINGLY SUPPLE
Pty PARCHMENT DESPITE THE AGE. TRACES

OF IRIDESCENCE. PRESSED SKIN?

THE PAGES WHISPER. AT
LEAST THEY DO TO MY EARS.

NO. IT'S
NOT THE PAGES
SCREAMING.




\ I'VE LOST COUNT OF 3
HOW MANY TIMES I'VE COME |/
g UPON A SCENE LIKE THIS. |

IF I'D BEEN THIRTY
SECONDS EARLIER,
I'D HAVE A LOT
MORE TO DO.

| <

IF I'D BEEN FIVE

SECONDS LATER,

I WOULDN'T HAVE

7O DO ANYTHING
AT ALL.

BUT THIS
COMPELS ME
TO TOUCH THE
HELLS AGAIN. B

MY BREATH IS INSTANTLY
HEAVY, THE WRATH BUILDING,
MY SWEAT POURING, AND MY

HEART POUNDING. ..




NOW YOU

LACUN! CAN

SCREAM,
00!

QUICKEST WAY
TO PROTECT THE
GIRL IS TO PUT A

BOOT ON HER.

THE HELLS, BOTH ITS
CREATURES AND ITS
FIRES, ARE STRONG,
VIOLENT, ENRAGED.

I MUST BEND THEM TO MY
WILL, STAYING AS STRONG
AS THIS HARD-PACKED
DIRT, AS RESOLUTE AS
THE VIZJERE! STRUCTURE...
STILL STANDING, ETERNAL.




THE LACUNI DIE
QUICKLY. THE HELLS
ARE NEVER PATIENT.




YOU TO TAKE
ME HOME.

IF MORE
MONSTERS
COME?

IF ANOTHER
MONSTER SHOWED
UP, YOU'D BE RIPPED
TO SHREDS LIKE
THOSE PEOPLE YOU
WERE WITH.




DURING THE JOURNEY I
DISCOVER THAT CHILDREN
HAVE...QUESTIONS.

UMM. I WAS
WONDERING.

BUT
I'M ONLY
GOING TO THE
OUTSKIRTS.

YOUR
VILLAGE WILL
NOT WANT ME
SHOWING UP.

WHAT 1S THAT
BOOK?

W

IF YOU DO
HAVE A DOG
CAN I PET

WHERE'RE
YOU GOING?

|
P

DO THEY HAVE
NAMES?

WHAT WERE

THOSE THINGS THAT

HELPED YOU? WERE
THEY YOUR PETS?

WHY DO
YOUR CLOTHES
SMELL LIKE

CANI
RIDE ON YOUR
SHOULDERS?

IT'S OVERWHELMING, BUT
AMUSING, TOO. I CERTAINLY
UNDERSTAND THE QUEST
FOR KNOWLEDGE.




AT THE EDGE OF THE
VILLAGE, SHE GOES QUIET.
THERE'S A GATE THAT IS
OPEN, BUT THE MEN ARE
WARY OF ME, AND DON'T
STEP ASIDE.

J

NO. SORRY BUT ' OH. ALL OF THE...?
I COULDNT... WELL, YOU DID WHAT
COULD BE DONE, I

SAVE ANYONE
ELSE... SUPPOSE, AND WE'RE

GRATEFUL FOR--

“6 'Z!!u

b K./

THE MISTER
HAD F/RE AND THERE
WAS, THESE THINGS! THESE

THINGS! BUT HE SAID TO HEED
HIS VOICE, AND THEY D/D! 4

FOOD WOULD BE NICE. BUT,
I COULDN'T POSSIBLY ACCEPT...

BECAUSE IT'S TIME TO LEAVE.

I THANK YOU
FOR GOING OUT OF
YOUR WAY TO DELIVER
CREVI BACK TO THE
VILLAGE, BUT...

WHAT'S
THAT, GIRL?

I WAS ALONE.
CHILDREN SEE STRANGE
THINGS WHEN THEY'RE
TERRIFIED. MAKE UP
STORIES.

NHNN. THAT'S
TRUTH, THERE. LISTEN,
UH, MISTER? YOU HUNGRY?
I SUPPOSE WE COULD UH-- §
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GET AWAY
FROM HERE!
YOU GET

THAT...BOOK?
GET AWAY!

HE'LL BRING
RUIN TO THE

THAT MAN
IS DEMON
KINDRED!

YOU SHUSH.
THAT IS AN
EVIL MAN.

)

REALLY BLAME

j THEM FOR NOT
Y KNOWING THE
¥ DIFFERENCE

Z | BETWEEN
. CONTROLLING
b DEMONS AND
S SERVING ONE.
LS
Al

“d

'S THE HARDEST LINE FOR
ME TO WALK. DAY AFTER

DAY. HOUR AFTER HOUR.
RIGHT NOW, FOR INSTANCE,
I CAN FEEL THE STRUGGLE.

HE’S TURNED HIS
BACK ON HUMANITY




IT WOULD BE NICE,

I SUPPOSE, IF SOME OF
THESE PEOPLE TRUSTED
MY ACTIONS, OR WERE
EVEN THE SLIGHTEST BIT
GRATEFUL WHENEVER
THEY NEED MY HELP.

I DON'T KNOW WHAT I WAS
LOOKING FOR WHEN I CAME outr
HERE. COMPANIONSHIP, MAYBE.

Ir

AT LEAST
£ I HAVE MY
BOOK. EVEN IF

THERE'S...

...NOTHING
ELSE.

BUT INSTEAD, ALL
I DID WAS WALK A

DAMNED LONG WAY.




