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4 trow dare you

decimate animals on ! ; JI |

these lands ? As far as gyl |

i ¥nolw, no one invited. | -J!i_*:w
you in this realm ? 3

-




Leam that i'm

Comac and that .
my mmpﬂ-ﬂion s
named Akanda ...

waryiors at
Hhe service of
her highness

Mavighi-Ten.

Should we ---and that she
ik would. be
SHIhaE Gour willing +o
mistress went n-l-g
back to her 1 i
mmﬂ_ e heaﬂng :
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trer highness

maxighi-Ten doesg
not demean

hevsel o falk
with
subordinates

o
Y

trolwever, Wwe

can gund.e you

:::..':, Yowards heyr
~=n appointed

| spokespersons !

Akanda, you

um !







a4 o

poor Erech, they

really messed. you up...
have no fear, we will fix

However i

seems Hhat
not all Hhe
nuisance have
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Where ave Hhe
other Haree ?
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welcome 1o
ou,
members of {
the /
Symmachia... 8
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" Wwe are the -*' A
Celeghial









e are & \gm

vecent fackon F‘
of Marighi-ren
anmy..

E‘df\.[’rhing will
depend. on your

mmpaniunﬁ.. :

. Perhaps we &
will park as
good. friends...




.. That's Wiy our
masters are willing o

be informed of your g
goddess intentions... ‘r.-h.; .

trer highness
Marighi-Fen will
receive you. She...







The farce is over!

Lel's talk with
fists !
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Three liverto
atone for an
affront isn+Hhat

Consider yourself happy because p/f o M 3
marighi-ten i leting \you one ?*‘\:\\{// L \§“\gj’{ \/ /

&0 Wwam your masters and.fell
Hhrem that our goddess doesn't
allow anyone 4o cross hey




Do not persistto

corhnue an alv
logt migsion !

rMoveover, Wwhat do
Hoe lives of Hhose
three poor wietthes
mean o \jou -

cfcumshances, you
have had.
fight againgt Hhem
oh a battefield.

I

Normally, i is
+Hue Hhat we
are enemies !

" gutthose Himes

are nothing like
normal | We are
living Hhe era of
symmachia !
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To me, DeHa &=
- ©0d Robe !l =



Loyd. Odin, -
Hhanks forthis_~ .
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So you chose the \
path leading o l
perdition, fools as
4ou are.




Thoge intvuders
won4t bother us
anymore...




