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Our Story : GASPING FOR BREATH
BLINDED BY SWEAT, PRINCE VALIANT
STANDS DAZED ON THE CLIFFS EDGE,
THEN HE TURNS AND LOOKS BACK ON
THE WAY HE HAD COME.

AND HIS MADNESS LEAVES HIM AS HE SEES THE AWe
FUL PATH HE HAD CARVED WITH THE ‘'SINGING
SWORD', EDWIN HAS BEEN TERRIBLY AVENGED!

REACTICON SETS IN AS HE STRUGGLES TO UN
HIS STIFFENED FINGERS FROM THE SWOR
YACCURSED BLADE, * HE MUTTERS, YAO MAN,
BE RESPONS/IBLE FOR YOUR GREAT THIRST/*

HII'.IT.

VRECALSE OF YOU, WIDOWS WILL WEEP THIS MSHT
FIELDS WILL GO w/m.:.Eb ! yOU 60 AMAGAEN
SIMGING, BUT THEREALTER THERE IS NO SONG. *

SWINGS THE 'SINGING
SWORD’ THREE TIMES AROUND HIS HEAD AND T
FLINGS IT FROM HIM. ANDIT GOES ARCHING \ &
OUT OVER THE SEA IN A GLITTERING RAINBOW
AND PLUNGES INTO THE GREEN DEPTHS.

next weex-Ghouls!




