


'BUT THE GOD'S EYE BLINKED, AND I FOUND

MYSELE ONCE MORE IN THE SANDS. THE DESERT

PARTED LIKE THE WAVES OF A GREAT OCEAN, AND

BEHOLD, FOUR HARBINGERS OF A GREAT SHIFT
RODE TO MEET ME.

THEIR WORDS WERE COLD AND BLUNT: A BLADE
MADE DULL BY THE FULFILLMENT OF ITS GRIM
Ego has gone mad. PURPOSE, YET FORMIDABLE IT REMAINED STILL

The blue pygmy, leader of the industrial complex known JBE VERLSQOUIS SCEMED-T0. 1LV THER
as The Engine, has laid waste to the world in pursuit of COMMAND, COAXED INTO PLACE FOR THE STORM
power. Buthe wen't rest at complete control of the lands.  THAT WAS TO COME.
In his metal tower, something else drives him. :

Something sinister.

The only ones left to oppose him are a handiul of survi- :

vors from the war, led by a stalwart woman they call Red. i Lie

No longer content with merely scraping by, they now aim _ -Spellbook of The Patriarch e

to put a stop 1o Ego's madness before it chokes out their
very breath.

They are The Revival, and they're in for one berry rough day.
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) DY Tt

OW DY THINK TTS GOIN > WIT DY ng[if q?gmp

THINK THEY RE SAYIN'? TVEGOTTH ’
BAD FEELTN” ‘BOUT THTS...

TN 1 DON'T KNOW... THESE
.. TF WCAN €VEN CALL HORSEMEN GUYS ARE SUPPOSED
TTWR. S0 FeW T0 BE PRETTY POWERFUL
\ GATNST S0 MANY..

| RED SEEMS TO THINK
| IT'S POSSIBLE WITH

NAH, RED WOULDN'T MAKE

ANYONE THAT POWERFUL

SOUNDS DANGEROUS. T

WISt WE CUDDA GONE,

T00. T WANT T MEET

| THESE GuyS BFORE WE
DECTDE ANYTHIN . T JuS

| fOPE RED DOESN'T RUSH

ANY RASH DECISIONS.

SHE'S ALWAYS KEPT US
SAFE. [ DON'T KNOW.. I
THINK WHATEVER SHE

DECIDES, WE SHOULD




BUT THTS ALL FEELS

WETRD... S THOUGH

EVERYBODY'S JuS' LOOKIN " |
SR AN EXQUSE TO FIGHT.

FRUSTRATION 'S GECTIN”

TH BETTR 0F Us,

GUYS! GUYS!
A

NEW THIS HOLIDAY
SEASON, ITS...

JUNGLE WARFARE SPECIALIST
AND EXPERT BREAK-DANCER!

READY FOR THE
BIG WAR!

MAYBE S0, BUT HAVE A LITTLE
FAITH... THINGS HAVE BEEN HARD,
BUT WE HAVEN'T CRACKED YET.

..AT FINE RETAILERS

- ¥ __'.'._J.__;;‘ [ - . ...El[f, m{ m{f?
YEAR! SEE? GOTMY | | W whecee y e
| HELMET, CAMO PAINT.. B~ <)l BT WE LTV T

... JUNGLE SRIKE?

JUNGLE BOOGIE
BELT ACCESSORY...

- o o o o MW

DID YOU SEE MY
MACHETE? ITS A

$0... YOU DON'T WANT T0
SEE MY GIANT GRAPPLING
HOOK BACKPACK?




ARE THERE ANY
QUESTIONS?

..THEN FROM THERE WE'L
MAKE OUR WAY TO THE MAIN |
ENGINE FACTORY. ¢

LEsS LTKEA
PLANN" MORE
LIKA BLIM

{ OUT. WE CANT HIDE ANYMORE.

1 KNOW, WOODS, BUT WE'RE RUNNING
OUT OF OPTIONS. THE ENGINE HAS BEEN
SENDING PATROLS CLOSER AND CLOSER
T0 OUR HIDEOUT... I THINK THEY'RE
LOOKING FOR US, AND IT'S ONLY A
MATTER OF TIME BEFORE WE'RE FOUND

AND THE HORSEMEN POSSESS A GREAT POWER, POSSIBLY
RIVALING PATRIARCH HIMSELF. THEY VERY WELL COULD BE THE p
REVIVAL HE SPOKE OF! WITH THEM, THIS COULD BE POSSIBLE.

THAT'S ENOUGH OUT OF YOU!
WAR'S NOT SUPPOSED TO FEEL
RIGHT. IT'S WAR! WE DO THIS
BECAUSE WE HAVE T0. STEP
UP'TO IT OR BE QUIET! WE
HAVE A JOB T0 DO.




(" STOW IT, PESSIMIST. IF WE FIGHT |
| AS A TEAM, WETL WIN ASATEAM. || |
o) ||/ e 0STYBENDE y

REALLY USE YOUR HELP OUT
THERE. EITHER WAY, WITH
| OR WITHOUT YOU, WERE
PROCEEDING.

YOU WANT, BUT WE COULD 5 N

THESE HORSIES YOU
SPEAK OF... HOW MANY

I'SEE. AND OF THOSE FOUR
HORSIES, APPROXIMATELY

ALL RIGHT, WE MEET AT THE
NORTH ENTRANCE TO THE BASE
[ INTWENTY MINUTES. TATER HAS
| RATIONED OUT FOOD IN THE MESS
‘-ﬂh. HAIL. GO FILL UP YOUR PACKS.

A\

| WE LEAVE, BUT KEEP A CLOSE EYE
ON HER IN CASE SHE TRIES TO
WANDER OFF AGAIN.

[ WELL. YOUTAICE

| CAREOFUS..IWANTTO
| MAKE SURE YOU TAKE
|| CARE OF YOURSELE, T00.

(1L TAKTO HER AGAIN BEFORE

EXTRA RATIONS. TASTY ONES.
YOU'LL NEED THEM! YOU DON'T
EAT ENOUGH. DON'T THINK I
DON'T NOTICE... [ KNOW YOU
EAT LESS SO THERE'S MORE

FOR THE REST OF US.

HERE. THIS
IS FOR. YOU.

THAN YOU NAGGING ME |
= ABOUT THE CIGARETTES. |

.
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(" THANK YOU, TATER. BE SAFE.
| SOON THIS WILL ALL BE OVER.
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HEY, KITTY... I HAVE TO LEAVE AGAIN.
MAYBE FOR A LONG TIME. YOU'L WAIT

FOR ME HERE, RIGHT?

WHEN I GET BACK, EVERYTHING'S GOING
TO BE DIFFERENT. WE WON'T HAVE TO BE




JUST IN TIME, CHIEF! IF WE HAVE A REDHEAD LAY DOWN IN i
FRONT HERE, WE 2 oy T THEYRE ALREADY AT THE RENDELVOUS POINT.
57 L ) . = ( WEWIN. LETS €0, 1 WANT EVERYBODY ON THEIR BEST BEHAVIOR.
' PESSIMIST, RAINBOW... KEP YOUR THOUGHTS T0
YOURSELE. THESE GUYS DON' MESS AROUND.

3D U HAVE RETURNED WITH YOUR
ARMY. IS THIS ITS ENTIRETY?

YERY 60OD. IT IS A FINE
MORNING FOR CONQUEST!

RED..! THESE HORSES...
THEY 'RE MONSTERS..!

J
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NOBLE BEAST... (™ SSTAY YOUR WORDS, FAUN! THESE ARE
MY LTTL PONY... . BLESSED CREATURES, RESURRECTED AND
WHITVE THEY DONG [P “ _— WOVEN INTO PERFECTION THROUGH THE

POWER OF THE PATRIARCH. THEY SHALL
CARRY US T0 CRUSADING GLORY!




MAN, YOU GUYS HAVE THE
COOLEST ACCESSORIES! HOW
MANY BOX TOPS DID YOU HAVE
TO SEND IN TO GET THAT?

T0 MY BOW, FOOLISH
CHILD! IT WIELDS A
SACRED POWER.

DO THESE WHELPS

JOIN OUR CAUSE? [
HAVE THEY THE 2

RESOLVE FOR THE

BATTLE T COME?

WOODS, RAINBOW, LET'S FOCUS.

WE HAVE A MISSION TO START. JINDEED, PILGRIM. W
MARCH TO WAR! OUR

FIRST CONQUEST IS AN
ENEMY BATTLEMENT, ONE
THOUSAND SYLPH STEPS

I CAN SEE FIVE CABBAGE HEADS QUTSIDE.
PESSIMIST AND [ CAN SNIPE THEM FROM HERE,
AND THAT SHOULD FLUSH OUT THE REST. THEN--




SS1AUGHTER THEM!
SCORCH THE EARTH!

LET'S MOVE. STAY TO THE REAR f.;f.' e, O
AND TAKE OUT THE STRAGGLERS, PO Rele 7 :
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MIGHT I SUGGEST A
SOMEWHAT LIGHTER TOUCH?
WE DON'T WANT TO DRAW
T00 MUCH ATTENTION TO
OURSELVES. WE'LL LOSE THE

001! THE RESOUNDING FURY OF
OUR JUDGMENT SHALL CAUSE THE
FOUNDATIONS OF THE UNCLEAN
ONE'S VERY FORTRESS T0 QUAKE!
SOUND AND FURY, OUR. ALLIES.

RIGHT... BUT IF WE USE MORE
DISCRETION, WE CAN LEAVE
THE BUNKERS INTACT AND

TAKE THEIR SUPPLIES. WE'L

NEED THEM ON THE MISSION. /=

@NWARD. THE GRACE OF OUR MARTYR
SUPPLIES US WITH ALL WE NEED: HEFT, APPETITE,
DISPOSITION, MIRTH. WE NEED NOTHING ELSE.

: : i)
WORRY NOT, RED. THEIR

METHODS MAY SEEM SEVERE,
(S| BUTITIS IN SERVICE TO A
S\ HIGHER SENSE OF GOOD.




Somewhere dark.
Somewhere quiet.
Somewhere cold.

A familiar face lies, hiding,
alone, broken. Her horde is
dead. Without them, she can't
get her chemical fix from the
Cabbage Heads. Her body is in
the throes of withdrawal.

But she doesn' notice.

She's not thinking about hunger,
thirst, pain or chemicals.

All she can think of are...






