YOU'VE 60T TO

8E KIDDING ME. ALMOST A YEAR ON
THE ROAD, CROSSING THE COLINTRY,
FLAPPING YOUR PUSSIES IN RIDICULOUS
CONTESTS, ANO THIS THE BEST THE
HOUSE OF DELANO
COULD PRODUCE?

" MY MORNING

MOVEMENT PUTS
UP MORE OF A /!




DID YOU RPEALLY
THINK THAT SHIT
WAS ¢OING TO




HERE T AM, CAIN/
YOU ONE-EYED ASS!

NOT/ THOU HATH
CHOSEN TO BACK

THOU HATH
MABOA, AND
CHOSEN POORLY, DEAN! RESPECT THE

WHERE IS THY PEAL
CHAMPION? I KNOW Crﬁ?ﬂsMﬁggsce)fF
HILDEGARD IS HERE, I 2 SIT DOWN/
CAN SEE BLOOD ) \
DRIPPING FROM
THE WALLS.




YOU KNOW THE
RULES, CAIN. I CANNOT
ALLOW A KILLING BLOW,

WITHOUT AN OFFERING FOR
MABOA TO YIELD.

DL TAKE N /

MABOA'S
PLACE TILL .
HE REGAINS
COMPOSLIRE,

7 NOW WERE N\
TALKING! 00D

TO SEE YOU, OLD
FRIEND,

LET'S SEE WHAT
THOU HATH LEARNED
SINCE WE LAST
CROSSED SWORDS.,







LIKE

OLD TIMES

IN THE SPARRING

ARENA!

YOUR MAN IS UP,

GET BACK TO THY CORNER, BARLEN
LNLESS THOU WANTS TO TANGLE
WITH MY SECOND,

YOUR SECOND
Is Al
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WE'RE NOT
SPARRING
ANYMORE!

AYE! 8UT
BARLEN...

SWEET JESUS!
WHAT THE HELL...
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DEAN, WHAT MANNER WHAT IS IT,
OF BEAST IS THAT? A HILOEGARD?
LYCANTHROPE?

WHILE YOU
LIBERALS WERE

A
PALADIN/ NN ROAMING THE

COLINTRYSIDE,
CIRCLE-JERKING

/ EACH OTHER, I THOUGHT
A... A CRUSADER? T N M TO DO SOME

THOLUGHT THEY e i 1 -
WERE ALL DEAD? . = 4 %’?ph%{'ff

DURING WILLIAM'S
PEIGN, WE PUSHED
THEM BACK TO THE FAR
NORTH. THEY WERE 50
FEW IN NUMBER,WE
THOUEHT THE COLD
WOULD CLATM THEM,

I TURNED LiP
THIS LITTLE
JEWEL IN THE
TLUNDRA, AS THOU
CANTELL, SHE'S
\ QUITE THE

HANDFLL.

READY TO
CRUSH SOME
MORE
SOCIALIST
ASS, MY DEAR?

OH, You
BETCHA.






