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IT 16 SAID THAT THE SUN THAT f/’# :
RULES OVER THE SANDS OF TMAN ;
THE IMPURE CAN RENDER A MAN l
CRAZY, OR WISE. ;
,
o
FOR ONLY MADMEN
AND WISE MEN BELIEVE N
MIRAGES AND THEIR
REALITY.

HEAVENS... IF WE HADN'T FOUND

THIS WELL, IT WOULD HAVE BEEN THE
END OF LIS. WE HAVEN'T HAD A DROP
. TO DRNK IN THREE DAYS.
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YES. THE LORD OF THE MACHINES THE FACT REMAINS THAT

b CAME THROUGZH HERE. HE HADN'T THIS WATER IS NO LONGER
= s BEEN ON THE MOVE IN A LONG TIME. DRINKABLE. ALL THAT BELONGS
- THE MIGHT OF HIS ARMS MUST BE TO THE LORD OF THE MACHINES
TERRIFYING BY NOW. 15

THAT WHEEL WAS
FROBABLY PART CF
A WAR MACHINE.

STEEPED IN PESTILENCE.

NECESSARILY.
YOU SHOULDN'T BE
ABANDONING HOPE

S0 GUICKLY.
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~— " ITI5 ALL A GUESTION OF
FAITH. YOU MUST LOCK BEYOND
APPEARANCES. THEY CAN BE 50

DECEIING, APPEARANCES. Wfﬁrl
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YOU WANT TO DRINK

THIS WATER?... LOOK
AT WHAT 5 DOWN THE
WELL, FIRST.

A WHEEL...
A WHEEL

WELL, THE

APPEARANCE OF
A WHEEL.

WHAT SORCERY
15 THIS!!?

THE WATER 15 FRESH.
NG NEED TO DELAY.
HELP YOURSELVES...

1Y TvE WheeL!...
W T WheeL was
. VANISHED!!!



WILL YOU NOT DRINK?..,
S| ARE YOUR WATER SKING
N STILL FULL, THEN?

YOU ARE DYING OF THIRST,
AND YET YOU RESIST, LIKE YOU
RESISTED DEFEAT AND DISHONOUR.
YOUR WISDOM |5 TRUE, GAUTHIER
OF FLANDERS. YOU WILL NOT
DISAPPOINT ME. AND SINCE YOU
SPEAK OF PRICE...

EVERYTHING HAS A )
FRICE IN THE DESERT.
WHAT 5 YOURS, (LD
MAN, FOR THESE TWO
CUPS OF WATERY

JUST A MRROR
THAT BELONGS 10
SYRIA OF ARCOS.
KNOW THAT SHE WILL NOT BE ; vOU SEEM
I WILL NOT ASK ABLE TO REFUSE O KNOW MUCH. T AM LIKE YOU.
MUCH CF SUCH A YOU ONCE SHE ARE YOU A SAND I NEED TO GUENCH
VALIANT HEART HEARS THAT B, DENON? £ MY THIRST WHEN
AS YOURS. I SAVED YOUR - MY THROAT FEELS

LIFE. PARCHED.

GAUTHIER...
L.. T THNK T'M
GOING TO FAINT.




PO NOT WORRY ABOUT
THAT. T WILL AFPEAR AT
YOUR SIDE WHEN YOU

LEAST EXPECT IT...

S0 BE IT. IF FORTUNE
SMILES LFON ME,
YOU WILL HAVE YOUR
MRROR. BUT HOW WILL —
I FIND YOU AGAN?

I DON'T DOUBT IT,
DOUBT IT.

e




BOILED ALIVE, "

THEN HALF FROZEN. L~ COURAGE!...
YOL'RE NOT SPARING ME, THE GATE OF THE JEWS
GAUTHIER OF FLANDERS... OF SAMARIA 15 ON THE
OTHER SIDE OF THESE

MOLINTAINS.
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LORD, HAVE
MERCY ON LS/
TAKE THE FLESH,
TAKE THE BLOOD.
_ LET ONLY THE
\  SOUL REMAN!

7 11! THEREL...
SOMEONE 15
SPYING ON
usin
DEATH! DEATH
TO THE LINBELIEVERS
AND THEIR PRISTINE
FLESH!!!!
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NO. T'M TAKING
THE SOLITHERN SICE.
SHOLLD ARRIVE...

r. a .-I-l. :‘l ! E . .
SHORTLY BEFORE DAWN.







SHOULD...
SHOULD WE NOT
WAIT FOR SOMECONE
TO COME TO UsS?

TE UP
THE HORSES;
WE'RE HEADING
DOWN.

T HAVE NO
TIME TO LOSE. IF
THE DOOR OPENS,

T WALK IN.

ST T T TR
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THEY BETRAYED THE
MOST HOLY. SINCE THEN,
THEY HAVE BEEN KEEPING IN
THE DARKNESS THE VERY
IMAGE OF THEIR
PUNISHMENT.

T FEAR WE MaY
NOT BE IN FRIENDLY

THE JEWS OF SAMARIA
HAVE NO FRIENDS, NAKASH.
THEY ARE REJECTED BY ALL.

NO ONE WILL SHARE BREAD
AND' WINE WITH THEM.




THE BEAST SPRUNG FROM THE APOCALYPSE,
FROM THE VISION OF OMAR THE SORCERER.
THE MAMMLINTH GOUL STANDS WITNESS TO A TIME
WHEN THE FORCES OF DARKNESS RULED OVER THIS
EARTH. MAN WAS NOTHING THEN, JUST PREY FOR
EXTRACRUINARILY POWERFUL FREDATORS.

THE WORST OF THEM, THOUGH, WAS OF
A SMALLER SIZE...

REALLY?... T WILL TELL YOLE WE LIVE WITHOUT

IT WOULD BE THE FIRST REMORSE, FOR OUR FAITH HAS
TIME THAT A CHRISTIAN WOLLD COFFER REMAINED PURE. IT DOES, HOWEVER,
HIS HAND TO THE TRAITORS THAT WE SUFFER FROM A GRAVE DEFECT:

ARE. FOR THIS 15 HOW YOU PICTURE UsS: IT I5 NOT YOLIRS!

AS BETRAYERS, DOGS WHO CAN ONLY

LIVE IN THE SMADOW CF

THEIR REMORSE.

THE AA. HE LIVES, STILL.

SOMEWHERE INSIDE ONE

OF THE MASSIVE HALLS
THAT OPEN LINDER

WE DIDN'T COME AS S
ENEMIES. IT IS WITH
My HAND EXTENDED IN .
FRIENDSHIF THAT T WANT
TO MEET YOU. o

A COMMON ENEMY WOULD
MAKE US FRIENDS?

TO CONVINCE YOU. WE
HAVE A LOT TO GAN BY
JOINING FORCES.




SPEAK FOR YOLIRSELF! THE CHRISTIAN
ARMIES HAVE SUFFERED SERICUS DEFEATS
AT THE HANDS OF ABDUL RAZIM. YOUR LORD,
GREGOIRE OF ARCOS, PERISHED DURING THE
LAST BATTLE. THEY SAY THAT ROBERT OF
TARANTO SUCLEEDED HIM—A CHOICE THAT
1S NOT TO MY TASTE.

————_

l,.--""r REALLY?..."
WHO WOULD
HAVE BEEN

YOURS?Y

e,

THE MAN STANDNG
BEFORE ME, GALTHER )
OF FLANDERS,

I WASN'T EXPECTING
TO BE UNMASKED S0 QUICKLY,

ALL. YOU, AT LEAST, KNOW WHO
YOU'RE ADDRESSING...

PO NOT WORRY;
T WILL NOT FAIL ALL MY
DUTIES AS A HOST...

I AM NAMED OSARIAS.
AS YOU CAN SEE,
THE QA'DJ LEFT HIS
MARK ON ME!

YOU SURVIVED.
THAT 1S A LOT ALREADY.
YOUR NAME SEEMS
FAMILIAR TO ME...

YOU MAY HAVE HEARD
FROM A WOMAN, SYRIA OF ARCOS.
AM INDEBTED TO HER. SOMETIMES,
I TRY TO REPAY IT.

HE 1S BEHIND ONE
OF THE DOORS!




HE WILL BE BACK.

HE SEEMS TO BE

GAINING IN POWER
EVERY DAY,

THEN, NOW IS
THE TME TO FACE HIM.
BEFORE HIS STRENGTH

PEFEATS YOU.

QUICK!
FUSH HIM BACK!!!
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WHAT DO YOU THINK?Y
MANY TIMES HAVE T SENT
My MEN TO LOOK FOR KM,

NONE EVER CAME BACK. T HAVE
ACCEPTED THE OBVIOUS TRUTH
NOW: NO ONE CAN FIGHT
AGAINST THE AA.

‘} )" YES. HE FELT

THAT WE WERE
NUMEROUS. HE MUST
BE HESITATING...

NO. UNTIL NOW,
WE HAVE MANAGED TO HOLD
HIM BEHIND THESE WALLS.

b BUT HE MUIST HAVE CHANGED
; HiS SHAPE RECENTLY. ONCE

AGAIN HE 15 SEEKING A
WAY TO ESCAPE...




IT I NOT
A LEGEND, THEN?

| 1m0 You IF You wisk
. 1O DEFEAT THE A4,

DEFEATNG O
L | THE A4 WOLLD MEAN )

3 EXPECTATIONS THAT SEEM
RESTORE OUR  \u[  1ITIS A FREE PECPLE i 1N QUITE DIFFERENT FROM THOSE
PRIVILEGES TO US| T NEED. ATV TR OF WER SISTER... _
IF WE OFFERHIM Lo A W N )
OTTAR BENK?... HE \THE AA'S REMAINS. -
HOLDS THE POWER OF )

YOU AND YOURS. _ THE INFIDEL? DO YOU  \esg=— & J ol I YES, T LIKE TO THINK

NOT TRUST ROBERT, [T (B0 L0 ©Hi THAT SHE LINDERSTANDS
DUKE OF TARANTO, OR M b N THINGS BETTER
YOUR WIFE ELENORE 49 e d N1 .

OF ARCOS?

I DISAPPOINTED HER
SHE DREAMED OF A
GREAT WARRIOR WHO
WOULD LEAD HIS )
TROOPS TO VICTORY. ksl
T IMAGINE THAT A MAN [ i
SUCH AS ROBERT WILL
BETTER SUIT HER

{ MY FRIEND IS IN LOVE.
HE SHOLILD BE LOVING,
HE 16 FORBIDDEN FROM LOVING. THAT | . BEAST! YOURS ,:!_11:5 )
WHAT YOU WOULD CALL LOOKING ith, ONLY BEGINNING!
PLEASURE WITHIN PAIN. BUT I DON %
JUDGE WM. EVERY MAN IS ENTITLE
TO HIS OWN TORMENTS.

NONETHELESS...
YOU SHOULDN'T HAVE
LEFT SYRIA OF ARCOS

ALONE...




IF YOU GAZE UPON THEM
FOR TOO LONG, YOU WILL LOSE
YOUR IMAGE OF YOURSELF. AND

T WILL BE MADNESS THAT

COMES TO YOU.

MADNESS?...

I THINK IT HAS ALREADY
CHOSEN ME. AND T KNOW
WHAT IMAGE IT HAS
OF ME.

BEWARE OF
INFINITE HORIZONS,
MY FRIEND...

THAT IMAGE 15 REFLECTED INSIDE

A MIRROR THAT BELONGS TO YOUR SISTER.
I CHANCED LIPCN IT AS T WAS APFROACHING
HER. T FOUND HORROR, TRUE HORROR:
THE FACE OF A CACKLING DEMON.
THEN THE IMAGE VANISHED FROM
THE MIRROR AS T LEFT.

THIS IS F'F?.EEIIEEL'I' WHAT
SYRIA CLAMS. THAT THE DEMON
TOOK. POSSESSION OF YOU.
AND THAT WE MUST TELL THE
FRIMATE OF VENICE.

ARE YOU THE PEVIL, v A
ROBERT?

—
=

PURING THE BATTLE,
THE QA'DJ LAID HIS HAND

THE QADJ 18
THE VERY WAGE
OF POWER. NOTHING

CAN STOF HIM...

20



YOUR SOUL
COULD TASTE OF ASH
AND T WOULD STILL DIP
MY LIPS IN [T,

......

WHAT NONSENSE 1S5 THIS?...
THE DEVIL, MY CHILD, CANNOT
TAKE REFUGE AMONG US! WE
ARE CHILDREN OF CHRIST,
BATHED IN HIS ALL-POWERFUL

W AT You DESCRIBED TO ME!
ANYWAY, WHERE DD YOU
CBTAN THIS MIRROR?

11 YOU MOCK ME, MY CHLD!
THAT LIGHT ONLY APPEARS T0
THE WOUINDED ON THE BATTLEFIELD,
JUST BEFORE DEATH COMES

e C A iauoen o verear
' THAT... THAT MIRROR IN
e WHCH THE WAGE OF THE DEVL IS
- REFLECTED... IT MUST BE DESTROVED!
' IT 15 A DEMONIC GIFT THAT COULD
CAST DOUBT AMONG
THE FATHEUL!

21



AND WHAT DID
THE PRELATE

HE BELIEVES THAT MY
POOR SISTER HAS LOST HER
MIND. HE ASKED ME TO LOOK
AFTER HER, TO STOP HER FROM
COMMITTING SOME ACT OF FOLLY
THAT WOLLD SOW DISCRUER AMONG
OUR ARMIES. LASTLY, AND AZOVE
ALL, THERE IS THAT MIRROR THAT
SEEMS TO UPSET HIM
GREATLY.

[ HE LEAVES SYRWA UP TO LS.
WE BOTH THINK THAT IT IS
BETTER FOR HER TO GET

AWAY FROM THE COURT

FOR SOME TIME.

T PROMISED THE
FRELATE THE MIRROR.
IN EXCHANGE...

AND WHAT
0O YOU INTEND
1O DO7

I AM HER ELDER.
T ORDERED HER TO

GO TO BAR'JEPMT, TO OLR
PARENTS' OLD HOME. THE ROAD
THERE 15 LONG... SOMETHING
UNFORTUNATE COULD
HAPPEN...

-1_.1..-. . —
. "

WHICH WE ARE o
CBVIOUSLY NOT ' .

——

WISHING UFON HER.

22



=

AND WHAT 15 THE NAME HERBERT, NOBLE LADY.
OF THE GOOD KNIGHT BUT I WAS TOLD OF NO CAGE.
WHO THLIS ESCORTS ME BAR'JEPHT WAS DESCRIBED
TO MY GILDED CAGE? TO ME AS A COOL AND

BEAUTIFUL OAsls.

AN 0ASIS SURROUNDED BY ENDLESS SANDS.  BUT I AM TAKING MY MIRROR WITH ME.

WOE BE TO THEM WHO TRY TO ESCAFE IT BESIDES, GAUTHIER WILL BE WORRIED

ON THEIR OWN. T FEAR T MAY NEVER AT MY ABSENCE... Wi
SEE THE COURT AGAIN. - i

OH! WHaT'S
THAT DUST CLOUD

e T —

LADY SYRIA, TURN BACK AND GET B
AWAY GUICKLY!... BRANT, GIVE
HER ONE OF THE HORSES!

V%t

¥ 1"'\ ‘*.‘f ':%E\:a .........
R e et G e
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DRAW YOUR SWORDS,
COMPANIONS! LET US RIDE OUT
AND MEET THEM!

EVERYTUING 15
WRITTEN, IS IT NOT?

r'a
I

JHL’L’% l- L v
L TS .,. ,/vg‘) i“**
Jf{i “"Eé

AND THE INK OF TRAITORS

15 THE SLOWEST TO DRY.

AYYYYEEAAA!
RLUN, MY BEAUTIES!!

SORRY, MY PRETTY!
YOU'LL HAVE TO WAIT
FOR SOMEONE TO

PICK YOU UP...

BUT... WHAT ARE
YOU DOING:!?

24
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L)
A TRAF!
THIS WHOLE THING
WAS A TRAP!

29



I DON'T WANT...

T DON'T WANT TO!

26




WATER... IF YOU BELONG
TO MY MASTER, SAREK
FASHA.

600D, THIS MIRROR SEEMS
10 BE OF GREAT NTEREST )
10 THE CHRISTUNG... £
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MAYBE THEY SEE IN IT THE
IMAGE OF THEIR IMPENDING

DOOM...
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THEY... THEY
WERE OF... SAREK
PASHA'S... TRIBE.

PID... MY MISTRESS...

MOST NOBLE LADY...
SYRIA OF ARLDS...




T CANNOT BELIEVE THAT ONE OF OLR TRIBES
WOLILD HAVE HAD THE ALUDACITY TO ABDUCT
A CHRISTIAN PRINCESS. IT |5 A BARBARIC
ACT TO ASSALILT A WOMAN THUS.

WE MADE AN AGREEMENT WITH

SYRIA OF ARCDSY...
ARE YOU CERTAN YOU OUR ENEMIES ON THAT

HEARD RIGHT?

I'M AFRAID IT 15
NOW BROKEN.

¥
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r NO. IT WILL NOT BE A MERCENARY. - \ 1, " CHRIS
HIS TRIBES HELPED US CONGLIER _ \ FE{EMEEE Jﬁg

SAID THAT T, ABDLIL RAZIM,
MASTER OF THE CRESLENT THE TOWN OF ESQUIRABA. SINCE

AND THE SANDS, BROKE MY THEN, HE'S RETIRED TO HIS LANDS.
WORD. WHO 15 THIS HE IS A VIOLENT MAN, DEVIOID OF
SAREK FASHAY SCRUPLES, WHO SHOWS LITTLE
RESPECT FOR THE PRECEFTS OF .
THE PROPHET MAMLIT. HE IS AFFLICTED

WHAT'S MORE... - WITH 1515’
' ILLNESS. 4




SAREK FASHA 15 A MONSTER.
HE SEEKS BEAUTY, FOR BEALITY
IS INSUFFERABLE TO HIM. ALL HE
CAN THINK ABOUT [5 CORRUFTING
IT. HIS HAREM IS CRAWLING WITH
BOVIES OVERCOME BY ROT AND

DECAY. EACH NEW VICTIM IS A

PLEASURE TO HIM...

... AND AN
INTOLERABLE PAN!

I ACCEPT HER.
SHE 15 BEAUTIFUL.
REMOVE HER DRESS
AND DRAW BACK
HER ARMS.

YOU OLD GOAT!
ARE YOU SATISFIED,
NOW'?




T WILL GIVE YOU TO MY MEN=THOSE
WHO, LIKE ME, SUFFER N THEIR FLESH.
HOPELESS CRIPPLES OVER WHOM, IN
ANOTHER LIFE, YOU WOULDN'T EVEN
HAVE CAST A SINGLE LOOK.
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ONE. T HAVE ENCUGH LEFT TO HONOUR

YOU FOR A FEW NIGHTS. AFTERWARDS,

MY EYES &0...

A SOFTNESS THAT INSLLTS

YES, THAT IS WHAT WILL BEST
SUIT YOUR PRETTY SKIN, THE
SOFTNESS OF YOUR BOUY...

EVERYTHING HAPPENED Y}
AS PLANNED. A

TAKE HER AWAY!
FREPARE HER AS SME




X NO... THIS...
THE MIRRCR THIS 15 NOT L.. THIS...
WAS DELIVERED TO
THE CHRISTIANS.

g
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THE HOLY LIGHT
HAS LEFT... THE DEVLL
ALONE RULES...
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QUICK, QUICK!
A GREAT TRAGEDY
HAS OCCURRED!

33

I AM THE VOID,
THE NOTHINGNESS
THAT CALLS...

HOLY BROTHER,
THE... THE FRIMATE
B OF VENICE. HE...

HE JUMPED OFF
THE TOP OF THE
BATTLEMENTS!




THE MIRROR!
VID HE HAVE THE

MIRROR N HIS
POSSESSION?

THE SENTRIES DIDNT
LINDERSTAND WHAT WAS
HAPPENING! IT WAS

... ws
3
B

YES, AS PLANNED!
IT WAS PART OF

NO ONE MUIST SEE HIMSELF
IN THAT MIRROR! NO ONE!

OUR DEAL!
FIND IT! HIDE IT! NOW!

DIED INSTANTLY.

HE MUST MAVE

34



ONE DOES NOT COLNT
WHEN THE STAKES ARE
THE LIBERATION OF THE
MOST HOLY X3.

I REGUESTED HIS
ASSISTANCE.

YOU?... BUT... BUT
OU DIDN'T TELL ME!
IT MUST HAVE COST
YOU A FORTUNE!!?

' wecomne o N
N US.. R B
ATTACK Us? A

35
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THE DEVICE FIRST.
THEN HE SHALL
SEE YOU.

=
o
W
2
2
5

BRLE
5883

~ ./ DAUGHTER OF ARCOS,
THE HONOUR I5 YOUIRS.
~\ START THIS DEVICE OF TINE,
SPACE AND THE GLORES

F
m I

THE ASTROLABE TO TS FINAL
GIVEN TO THE CHRISTIANS,

REVOLUTION. FOR THIS TIME
MY MASTER WAS PAID ONE
MILLION DRACHMAS




TWO DAYS! TWO DAYS HE HAS
BEEN STAYING UNDER OUR
WALLS WITHOUT EVER SHOWING
HIS FACE! THE ARROGANCE!
15 HE HIDING BECALISE OF
HOW HIDECUS HE 15!7

YOU WILL SOON

KNOW. T HAVE BEEN

ORDERED TO TAKE /A
YoU TO HiM. 3 A

BECALISE THE SIGN
THAT REPRESENTS YOU
ON THE ASTROLABE
HAS VANISHED.

IT 16 BETTER T0
LET SOME THINGS
PASE...

YOUR SOUL NO LONGER BELONGS
TO THIS TIME. THE INVISIBLE HAS
CLAIMED YOU.




MAYEE 1 SHOULD - INVISIBLE... INVISIBLE!...
STOF THIS ACCURSED I HAVE TO BE SURE...
MACHINE? - THE MIRROR... THE MIRROR

IT WILL BE EASY FOR NOL... WILL SHOW ME MY IMAGE...
YOU TO CHECK. IT CONTANS FOR T HAVE AN IMAGE...
Ll Hica. 4 OUR FUTURE LIKE ALL LIVING

VICTORY! BEINGS...

LIVING... LIVING... T AM

ALIVE... T SURVIVED THE
SIMOUN PJA.. T ESCAPED

W WHAT DID ELENORE SAYY?... AH, YES...
SHE LOCKED THE MIRROR LIP IN ONE
OF THE CHESTS BELONGING TO THE
PRIMATE OF VENICE... HE, TOO...
INVISIBLE... INVISIBLE!

THIS ONE 15

S | T WANT T
XN KNOW!!!
\:

—
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IT CAME FROM THE CASTLE.
! THAT FAY NO ATTENTION, NIGHT
SHOUT!... TID YOU SWELLS THE IMPORTANCE
HEAR [T!I7? OF ALL SOUNDS!

P iroes N

HE LOOK LIKE?

THE MASTER OF T MUST REMAN
MACHINES WILL SEE
YOU NOW, STEP IN...

SEEK YOUR IMAGE
PUKE OF TARANTO!
IT BELONGS TO ME!




W o co: OB il | o ... GO BEYOND THE STEEL AND
CLOSER, FAIR LADY. DO | 3‘ THE FLESH. MY HEART BEATS
NOT LET MY APPEARANCE L ) 5\ LIKE THAT OF ANY OTHER MAN.

' ) 1P EVEN IF IT REMAINS...

_"5"&

'
¥ »
o
A ' .
% H L
. g ¥ ki
2, T
o -
] i
¥ 1
-
C ]

=4
o

g |

'i?fu'

el
..P-
.

T
1t
| °] -~
N
b
|
¥
—
i

if;

Ay

T

o
| &

=
el
-i}?"‘
; =0l
] _}r"'i'" :
o~
-4

1]

L
; .'l.._,.*'
e %

)\ g\




A MAN?

>

I DO NOT
WANT TO KNOW.
I WILL STOP AT

TOGETHER, WE WILL BE
VICTORIOUS. THE FALL OF HIERUS
HALEM WILL OPEN THE ROAD TO
THE SOUTHERN TERRITORIES.
THAT IS WHERE THE LAND'S |
TRUE RICHES LIE. o

THAT I5 TRUE. YOU BURDENED YOURSELF WITH

A HUSBAND. A COWARD, IT I5 SAID. WHO NO
LONGER LIVES AT YOUR SIDE—WHICH
MUST SUIT YOU FINE...

... WHERE THE FIRE
BEAKS STAND.

WY KING

PROMISED THESE
LANDS 0 THE

| HousE oF ArcoS

43

I DO NOT IMPLY ANYTHING. YOU ARE
ROBERT'S MISTRESS. T ALWAYS
MISTRUSTED THE TARANTO LINE. THAT
15 WHY T WANTED TO SEE YOU ALONE.
TO FINALISE OUR DEAL.

ISN'T MONEY ENOUGH
FOR YOU, THEN?

WITHOUT MY ARMY, YOU WILL
HAVE NOTHING! AND THE HOUSE
OF ARLOS NO LONGER HAVE A
MALE REPRESENTATIVE AT THE
HEAD OF THIS CRUSADE. YOU



ROBERT OF TARANTO LOST HALF
HIS MEN TO THE SIMOUN DJA. HIS
ARMY IS BLED OUT, AND YOU
KNOW IT. THAT 1S5 WHY YOU
CALLED LIPON ME.

.14‘ ﬂ[r
o
ﬂi }f fﬁm

I WANT HALF THE FIRE BEAKS. FOR
THAT, T ALSO NEED YOUR SISTER'S

SAREK PASHA'S CAMP. IT
WOULD BE FOLLY TO ENTER
IT WITHOUT AN ARMED

RISKING YOUR LIFE \ 10
FOR A CHRISTIAN _

PION'T YOU HEAR?...
SHE PERISHED DURNG
A RAID BY THE
INFIPELS...

I HAVE A BARGANNG
CHIP. SAREK PASHA WILL
-, LISTEN TO ME.

HONOUR THAT
IS AT STAKE.




I

SAREK PASHA WILL |
\ BE SATISFIED. 4

SHE DRANK
THE WINE OF

70 RECENE YOUR )b
WASTER? A |

D)

\

WILL HE BE ABLE TO
DO WITH YOU AS HE

> PLEASES? _L5% F .-

RENOUNCE ALL
SELF WILL?

WHEN AND WHERE HE
PLEASES. AS HE WISHES.

, ) Sl T
l T ONLY AWAIT HIM... l I

SAREK PASHA
D, BE?

45



HE WAS SUPPOSED TO
JOIN US. SOMETHING MUIST
HAVE KEPT HIM...

YOU ARE LPSETTING MY FLANS.
AND T DON'T LIKE TO BE
UPSET—EVEN BY YOLL..

BUY HER!...

... POWERFLL SULTAN, N
MASTER OF THE CRESCENT I8

AS THE MASTER, NOBLE ||
PASHA BUT RATHER TO |
OFFER YOU A TRADE.

HO! HO! HO! IT IS
RARE THAT SOMECNE CALLS
ME A MAN! T HAD HEARD
TALES OF YOUR TALENTS
AT DIPLOMACY, POWERFUL
SULTAN. T SEE THEY WERE

MAN TO MAN, THEN. WHAT
DO YOU WANT FROM ME?

BUT T WILL GLADLY
&IVE HER TO YOU.

AS SOON AS T HAVE USED
HER 4S5 T SEE FIT.

YOU ARE HOLDING
A YOUNG WHITE WOMAN,
A CHRISTIAN. T WOULD
LIKE TO BUY HER
FROM YOU.

l THE COFFER CONTAINS I

AN UNGLENT THAT BELONGED TO
THE GENIUS KNOWN A5




AL-FARZA!?... THE
HUNCHBACKED
GENILIS!!!

A MOST PRECIOUS GIFT, NOBLE
SULTAN. THE YOUNG LADY IS YOURS.
DO WITH HER AS YOU WISH,
AND KNOW THAT THE GRATITUDE
OF SAREK PASHA 15 YOURS,
SEND ME A SIGN, ANY SIGN, AND YOU
WILL FIND MY MEN AT YOUR SIDE.

" WE ARE GRATEFLL

I DIDN'T KNOW THAT

FOR IT. GREAT |5 THE
VALOUR OF THE
TRIBES THAT SUPFORT
SAREK PASHA.

THERE ARE MANY THINGS
THAT YOU DON'T KNOW ABOUT
ME, MY G000 GOLLO,

THIS UNGUENT WAS IN
YOUR POSSESSION...

THIS UNGLENT WILL ALLOW YOU

TO STOP THE DISEASE THAT

RAVAGES YOUR BODY.

50 1T 16 64D,
5011 15 4D...,

THE LINGUENT
OF AL-FARZA!...
I CANNCT
BELIEVE IT!!!




| AND THIS DAZZLED THE GREAT SULTAN

| * ' ABDUL RAZIM, MASTER OF THE CRESCENT
i FC"I'IIEEFU'.- 'EULTﬂH, ﬁl |
I\ HERE 15 THE CHRISTUN )[( | | AND THE SANDS.

|
{

|

I

FRINCESS.

THIS WOMAN

QM&&EW

SHE DRANK THE WINE
OF ABANDON. IT WILL
BE TWO MOONS
BEFORE SHE REGAINS
HER SENSES.

YES... WOMEN TROUBLE YOU, MASTER OF
THE CRESCENT AND THE SANDS. ESPECIALLY
THAT WOMAN. WHO |5 NOT FOR YOU. WHO
WILL NEVER BE YOURS. BUT WHO WILL
MAKE YOU KNEEL BEFORE HER.

YV el ANDTASKYOU:
47 ,{':m 15 THIS HOW 50 MUCH
(L el GLORY MUST END?... WITH THE
IR TRl NAME OF A CHRISTIAN PRINCESS

o ON YOUR LIPS...?
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THAT NAME ALREADY FiLI.E_-[

THE VALIANT HEART OF OMNE
WHO 15 ALSO READY TO FACE
HIS WORST DEMONS.

PON'T TAKE THIS AS BRAGGING
ON MY PART. T AM NO BRAVER
THAN ANY OTHER MAN, BUT THERE
15 IN MY FAMILY A SIN THAT IT IS
UP TO ME TO EXPIATE.

THE AA SEEMS TO
FEAR DAWN. THAT IS
WHEN HE IS THE MOST
VULNERABLE.

STILL RESOLUTE?...
HUNTING THE AA
OFTEN LEADS TO
A PANFUL END.

FROM THAT SIN WAS
BORN AN ABOMINATION,
AN ABOMINATION THAT

ABOVE ALL, NEVER LOOK HIM IN
THE EYE. YOU WOULD LOSE ALL
WILL IMMETHATELY...

LET U5 &0.
WE HAVE ONLY
TWO HOURS LINTIL
SLNRISE..




WE'LL (O THROUGH
THE HALL OF THE
EIGHT KNIGHTS.

THIS 15 WHERE [T ALL
BEGINS; THIS IS WHERE
IT ALL LEADS.

B
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EIGHT CRUSADERS OF
WHOM WE KNOW NOTHING.
WHERE TID THEY COME
FROM?... WHAT FAMLY DID
THEY BELONG TO7...




HE PROBABLY |5 MY
FATHER.

w1 CAN ANSWER
FOR ONE OF THEM.
THE KNIGHT WITH THE
BROKEN HEAD IS OF
FLANDERS.

YOUR COMPANION
CARRIES MUCH
MYSTERY IN HIM.

OH! HE ACTS LIKE
THAT TO MAKE HIMSELF LOOK
IMPORTANT. IT WORKS

SOMECNE HAMMERED
AWAY AT WIS FACE.

PO YOU HAVE ANY [DEA
WHO COULD HAVE DONE
THAT?

YOU WILL
B uNoERSTAND.




WHAT IS LEFT OF THE AA'S VICTIMG.  \l et
HE STORES THE BONES IN ALCOVES
UG INSIPE THE ROCK.

HE IS NOT FAR.
HE'S WATCHING

BALKOD, YOU WILL
ERING UP THE REAR.
TAKE A TORCH; T WILL DO
THE SAME. WE'LL LISE
THE TWO LIGHTS AS
MARKERS.

WHERE WE ARE GOING,
THERE WILL ONLY BE G
DARKNESS.




THE AA! HE'S
BEHIND Lis!!!

NAKASH!!!!!

TO ME!III!!




NAKASH! NAKASH!!...
WHAT'S GOING ON!I?...

L REALLY?.. |
N 4], THEN THE 44 ¢

50, THE A& ASKS:
WHERE DOEs HIs

THE A4 MUST m?“f
B3 THE AA IS ALWAYS HUHER‘:" -
Sl FOOR AAL..
: ) WILL TELL le ﬁ
HIS NAME?..
bl M M
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