


I TRIED TO PEEK
THROUGH A HOLE,
A KNOT IN THE
WOODEN DOOR...

...ALL T COULD

SEE WAS PITCH

BLACK. IT WAS
STILL NIGHTTIME,
I ASSUMED.

WHETHER DAY OR
NIGHT, T STILL COULDN'T
SUMMON THE COURAGE
TO OPEN THE DOOR.

S0 T STAYED
HIDDEN, COWERING
IN THE CLOSET.

WHEN MY EYES
FINALLY ADJUSTED
TO THE DARKNESS...

...T REALIZED IT
WASN'T THE ROOM
THAT WAS DARK.

IT WAS...

...THE EYE OF A
GOAT STARING
INSIDE THE
WARDROBE.

NO, THE EYE
OF A DEMON.

IF T HAD A MIND TO THINK,
I WOULD'VE THOUGHT MY
DEATH WAS IMMINENT.

BUT BOTH MY MIND
AND BODY WERE
MIRED IN HORROR,

WHEN THE SUN ROSE,
I FINALLY MUSTERED
THE COURAGE TO
OPEN THE DOORS.

THERE WAS
NO GOAT IN
SIGHT.

INSTEAD, THERE
WAS A PENDANT
ON THE FLOOR.

HAVE YOu
HEARD OF THE
KHAZRAZ

THAT OLD MYTH
OF THE MAGE
CLANS CLURSING
PEOPLE, TURNING
THEM INTO
GOATS?

THE MAGE
CLANS THOUGHT
TO CREATE A
POWERFUL
ARMY OF THE
CREATURES...

BUT IN THE END
THEY OVERPOWERED THE
MAGES, AND THE KHAZRA

SPENT THEIR DAYS

HUNTING THEM.

THIS PENDANT MUST
HAVE BELONGED TO THE
AZRA I SAW, A DARK
PRIZE FROM SOME
FALLEN MAGE.

THAT MUST BE WHY IT
WAS LEFT IN MY ROOM.

WHEN...DID
EVERYONE
LEAVE?
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DID THEY CALL IT
A NIGHT ALREADY?Z

WELL, THERE'S
WORK TO BE DONE
TOMORROW. BEST
THEY GET A 600D

NIGHT'S SLEEP.

HERE. YOUR
PENDANT, AS
PROMISED.

A REWARD
FIT FOR A
GREAT HERO, AND
FOR PATIENTLY
LISTENING TO
MY TALE.

ALTHOUGH...
THAT PENDANT
REPRESENTS
LUNTOLD VALLE.

MIGHT YOU OFFER
ME SOMETHING TO
EVEN THINGS LP A
LITTLEZ

...YOUR
OLD SWORD,
PERHAPS?

FINE BY ME.
IT'S JUST A HUNK
OF METAL AT THIS

POINT.

I'VE BEEN
MEANING TO GET
A NEW ONE.

THANK YOU,

WARRIOR.

WELL THEN,

GOOD NIGHT.

I SHOULD
GET SOME
REST AS
WELL.

BUT MAN, THESE
STUPID BOATS JUST
WON'T SHUT UP.

IT'S A WONDER
THESE VILLAGERS
GET ANY SLEEP.

EH FORGET
SLEEP. TODAY'S
MY LUCKY DAY.

THIS PENDANT'S
GOTTA BE WORTH
MORE THAN ITS
WEIGHT IN COIN.

ICOULD EASILY
BUY A DOZEN NEW
SWORDS IF T
SELL THIS...







