
THE

BLACK
WiTCH!

MMPPF...

HHRRN!

…MUST
REPORT BACK TO
PARLANTUS…WARN

THE KiNG!

ince the beginning of time, the forces of good
and evil have fought for control of this world.S

No matter how long one force occupies the land,
the other always rises to restore balance.

For centuries, good has been the
predominant ruler of the world.

Lately, though, it appears as if evil has had a helping hand.



WHAT’S THiS?
A SURPRiSE LEFT
OVER FROM MY

ONSLAUGHT? HOW
DELiGHTFUL!



I WiLL
FiGHT YOU AS
LONG AS I DRAW

BREATH!

WHY DO
YOU STRUGGLE SO,
GENERAL? ARE YOU
STiLL TRYiNG TO

FiGHT?

SUCH
ADMiRABLE

COURAGE FROM
A MAN FACiNG

DEATH!

SADLY,
FOR YOU,

WE CANNOT
TARRy.

WE
WiLL FiRST

ADD YOUR OWN
DEAD SOLDiERS

TO OUR
RANKS…

THE
order WiLL FiND

A WAY TO STOP YOU
AND YOUR ARMY
OF DESECRATED

FiLTH!

COME NOW
GENERAL, YOU
DON’T BELiEVE

THAT!

AND I
HOPE THEY KiLL

YOU LAST, SO YOU
CAN SEE YOUR EMPiRE

CRUMBLE BEFORE
YOUR EYES!

OH, BUT
I DO,

WiTCH!

CUR!
YOUR iNSOLENce
shall BE YOUR

EPiTAPH!

..AND CARRY
ON, UNCHALLENGED,

UNTiL WE RULE
THE ENTiRE
CONTiNENT!



For over a millennia, it has stood as the capitol of Gilarden, the sole
embodiment of peace, prosperity, and advancement for all the lands to see.

he city of ParlantusT



Architects, stone workers, metalsmiths, carpenters,
artists and many other skilled craftsmen came
from dozens of other lands.

During the time of the great Dragon War, this magnificent
city had almost been laid to ruin. However, Gilarden’s
sovereign states joined together in a union of peace
rebuilding it from the ashes.


