LOMNS AGO, IN THE YEAR OF THE DRASOMN...

ANP WHERE WILL
YoU BE RIPING
OFF TO NoW,
SON...

L BUT I PIPN'T WANT -\,
To SET FORTH WITHOUT |
FIRST SAYING FAREWELL

; To THE MosT
| REMOWMED MAGE IN
| ALL THE REALMS.

AL AS, MY
f SPELL-CASTING
o CAYS ARE ALL BUT
S BEHING ME MOW,
B MY SOM.

--THERE'S FPRECIOUS
LITTLE I Do IN THE
WaY OF SORCEROUS
PEEPS THESE PAYS,
BEYOMNDP MaYHAP
CONFERRING WITH THE
OPF ELEMENTAL NOW
AMDP AGSAIN

HA HA! NOW,
FATHER=--

"AND PREPARTNG MY
S0ON T BE THE NEXT
b LORD AGRIVAR,

. NOW THAT
LD KING NASAGH'S
FINALLY SUCCEEPED
IN GUELLING THE
REVOLT OF Hi& SREEPY
BARONS ANE MO LOMGER
HAS NEEF OF HIS
MOST VALIANT
KMIGHTT

THERE
ARE RUMORS OF A
BARBARIAN HORPE
PRESSING HARP UFOM
SOUBAR,
FATHER...
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BEYOMND
MAINTAIMING
MY HALLOWED
TRUST, AS
KEEPER OF
SELUNE'S
EYE--

LIKE SOME
THUNDEROUS
BEATING OF...
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STAY BEHING ME,

FATI-':EI:)RL.'F IT'S

BLOOP THESE e
HELLSPAWN ARE M= o S
PYING TO TASTE=- &

SE  ah 3
"‘-.._‘_‘-..
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1L waser
U'VE STEEL |5
EMOUGH TO

OBLIGE THEM!

KMOW A MAN'S T

BLAPE |5 oMLY
AS STRONG AS THE
A Fresk THAT

~-ANE THAT
EVEM A HERO'S
FLESH MELTS LIKE
SEALING WAL
WHEN TOLICHED
BY THE
STAFF OF
—\ WITHERINGT

TAKE HEART.

MY SOM! ELDERLY
AMNE PECREFIT 1 MAY
BE, BUT I CAN

STILL=-




A SUARDPIAN
MASBICS ARE
AGE!

THE oMLY
SPELL YET TO
BE CAST THIS
CAY 15 MY
SPELL-~

s

FATHER!!

BLIT FEAR
HE % NOT! T'LL LET
WHO SIREP You LIVES WHAT

You LIVES '
NE& MORE, 2 . LIFT A BEGBAR'S

-1 BOWL --LET ALONE
i) ; = AF . A SWORD!






