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THE MAIMED CITY
In the once thriving Lut Gholein, the malicious Caregiver ushers the weak and hopeless to a fate that might be worse 
than death. But who is this warden of the city...and who exactly is pulling his strings?
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Lut Gholein. 

…caring only 
about money.

Once. Long ago.
Now that safety
is only a memory. 

A regret
in which they
wa�ow in.

Today, every movement, 
every breath, fa�s under 
the watchful eyes of…

PLEASE!MERCY!
…the one

they ca� The 
Caregiver.

Fish!
Fresh
fish!

Fu� of people 
thinking they’re safe 
here. protected by 

their wealth.

That fish 
isn’t fresh! 

Now these fish 
are right from 

the sea…

The menagerie of men
and women from a�
around the world…



My Caregiver.

So hungry… 
F�d us… 
Please… 

Just a
scrap of
bread…

The people of 
Lut Gholein a� starve, 

withering within the wa�s 
of their own home.   

A�LES!

it leads the weak to 
do desperate things… 

f�lish things…

…and su�er the 
consequences.

Their misery...
the anguish...

Make
yourself 

useful...join my 
contenders.



Oh, what’s this? 

 A hero, rising
from this den
of misery?

S�.
Quiet.

Don’t let
him s� you.
Hu
y along 
before it’s
t� late.

So brave, to 
stand alone 
against such 

evil…

…let me show 
you some of my 

favorites.

Bastard.

oh--you're 
bl�ding. I know 
much about the 

places where bl�d 
flows forth from 

the body...



This one
intrigues 

me...

Steady
yourself.

...take
her.

NOW.

L�king
for me? Such

spirit! Te�
me…

…How best
to make you 

bl�d? 

A�!



HA HA!



Patience, 
now...this 

one sti� has 
a spark of 

hope.

Their persistence
makes their despair
a� the sw�ter.

Feast, my 
minions...

...Anguish has 
come to Lut 

Gholein.


