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still...
T will miss the
boy. He would
have, one day,
made a
formidable
king.

And while
I don't believe
in miracles, if by
one he was to
appear someday,
healthy and I do believe, in
whole... spite of the hard words
he had for me the last time
we spoke, T would embrace
him and welcome him home
to reclaim his rightful seat.

T understand,
your majesty.

Well, T
have much ugly
work to do this
evening, but you
take the night and

mourn. However,
there is one thing
I do want you to
remember...

Viziers
clean up
messes,
they do

not make
them.
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WaY. 4 on...
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board and
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I can't I have to say I'm
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this. you out here
with all that's
T just occurred.
need to /
disengage the / Needed
locking clamps 3 little walk to
and we're clear your head?
gone... To forget about
the blood on
your hands?

something It's understandable. There's
like that, a team now securing the
your prince's body. They've
majesty. confirmed to me that it
was John.

Who else
could it be, really?
After all, I put you on the job,
knowing that you would put the
well-being of the kingdom above
any desires of the heart.
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you talking
3
I..Tcan't o
come with
you.

I'm not
coming.

You threw
everything
away to save
me...now
you're gonna
leave?

Idon't
understand.
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He knew.
He knew
exactly what
I'd do.

Yeah, well, there's this Like unfairness is the But sometimes what
thing people do where only reason he's up on you're looking up at
they assume those in the hill while everyone is a predator, and
power haven't else is stuck down the hill is made of
earned it. here. And I'm sure for bones.
some that's true...

Okay, I've got

everything we Huh. T
reed...

know that
look.
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And
for the
record, my
love... I'd never

shoot you
either.

I don't
have a
damn clue.

We
both know
better than
that.

John!
What the
hell is
going on
here?

Get me
outta here
and I swear
Il Forgive
you for what
you did!
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Well, you
always were a
stupid son of
a bitch... But
you were my
brother, and
this was a bad
way to go
out.

What the
hell is
going on
here?

But we
have to
leave
rnow.

You still
haven't
said

rd
I have a why
ship waiting
for us, we can
go wherever
we want.

A replacement.
That's what he
is.

Allke N But the king = < His hand was
N cver was, agreed to let I Hewoud Y forced, and hel
&\ ed/ly... an assassin kil ) never... knew you weren't
you because ) N\ N gdoinv? to bick
ou were b - own, so he
ychosen. 4 : made a king's
) % decision...
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should be
able to see
the target And you
through the shauldyalso
window... have a DNA
lock for
confirmation.
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Please
don't move,
John -- not

an inch.

And put
your hands
up, away
from your
qun.
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I'm tired,
Archibald.

This Chosen has
chosen himself.
And he should
know the cost
of it.

Are you
feeling
ungrateful?

Sleep when
you're dead,
Solomon. Sleep
When you've
earned it.

If you got
something to
say, Bel, then
Jjust spit it

out.
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I have
to say, I'm
| feeling something
I haven't felt in
years.

I suppose that's a
byproduct of a long
winter -- one of those
instances of having not
used a certain muscle
for quite some
time. T've spent
decades planning,
and for what? Moments
like these -- where the
old gunfighter gets
to pull his piece
one last time.

Some
might call
witnessing
such a thing
a privilege.
But
I must
say, you look
ungrateful,
old friend.
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Go on...finish
the thought,
friend.

Well, T won't lie,
there's some
truth in what

you s &

Some
would laugh
at you and call
you naive, but
I won't do
that... You know
my heart,
and so
do I,

But I tell you, Bel
Solomon, the truth
does not fill that
heart with
shame...
No, /t
doesn’t,
because 1
know what
follows
victory.

You only fight
when people
are at their

weakest.

And that
makes you
a coward.

First T will erase my
enemies from existence,
then there will be parades
and speeches and all
those wonderful
things.

After that,
the real work

begins, and that's

what makes
the shame
tolerable.

You N\
see, the
shame only
lasts for a
day...
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Tell him. Tell
him what
follows.

I'm
waiting?

All those
people you're
about to
grind to
dust...

Don't you care that
you've waited until
everyore -- everyone
-- is at their weakest
before you will fight
them?

Don't...don't

you see what

you're about
to do?






OEBPS/images/page_00081.jpg
I thought I'd seen
the last of you when
we were being overrun

by that pilgrim

word started

to trickle out

about a new
prophet...

Oh, you
KROW... Ot of the
Frying pan,
into the
fire.

And the
White Tower
fell to the
Endless Nation...
1t sounded like /

I'm
sorry to
hear
that.

So how'd
you manage

” That's

the world,
right?
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Are you 3

really trying
to sneak up
on me?

Don't see
how that's
possible... I washed
behind my
ears.

I could smell
you coming
a mile
away.

It's good
to see you,
brother.
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I
cannot

slzap not sure

A what to
: do.

And I'm

T knew
that Mao had
taken the
field, but...
this...

She
brought all
that remained
of her army
-- left no

A\ reserves...

T asked her
to be patient --
to give us time to
consider all our
options -- but she
only waited a day
before preparing
her army to
move.
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So, I'm happy
to see you and
all that, but T
have to Are you here You’r'e
know... to serve the rot going
Message, or here to believe
on business of it...
the kingdom?

Speaking
of the very
end, take a

look at

this...

My
father
let me

go.

I'm
here,
Wolf...

And
I'm here
to see this
through to
the very
end.
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The Black Towers.

But today, I am faced
with the realization
that there are things
on the horizon T
cannot control.

I sit here
by the bed of a
woman I care deeply
for -- a woman whose
accomplishments,
and her very being,
fill me with
pride...

I sit here
knowing that very
soon I must leave this
room -- not knowing
wWhether she will soon
recover or slip slowly
into the abyss from
which there is no
return.

If there was any
fairness in this world,
I suppose, I would be
able to sit here until T
know one way or the
other in which direction
your providence will fall...

But I have a war to fight,
whose outcome hangs in
the same precarious
doubt, and of which the
stakes are no small
sum greater.

Sol
would like
to make

\ & dea...

Give me a

victory in ~ And you

the war...  can have
the girl.

Dear 6od, you " I'm much too vain for
know I am not  that, and honestly, T
a praying

find the competition
mann.

a bit off-putting.
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But what
I am -- who
I am --is in the
Kingdom, just
like T know what
you are is out
here.

T risked
everything to
save you -- I

had to do that --
but I can't give
up what I
am.

All T can
do is free
you...

"And who knows, maybe your
father's right, and one day a
cle
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I always
did love to
watch you

work.






OEBPS/images/page_00051.jpg
NNZZ222. | You've destroyed the I krow Y Just not
| entire flock. I am the there  for you, you
last Psalm. The last /8une sonofa
remnant of the
Remnant.

I wonder
what comes next.
Do you krow if there's NNzzzz2z,
something wonderful
waiting out there --
beyond the verl?






OEBPS/images/page_00054.jpg
If we're going to be staying
here a few days, Premier Mao,
we should push our scouts out

further than normal. There

are provision issues
we mig--

N

There won't

be any need
for that,
General.
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Understand,
bride of
Death, his
word is the
word of
God.

The

word unfolds
imperfectly. As
always, I see
three possible
outcomes --
none of them

are an end

you should

desire.

Canl
beg you to
take a few

days...maybe
reconsider?

Not exactly. Turn your
Just know armies
that I have arourd.
a word for

you:

That isn't
likely to

happen.

So
what if I
don't?

'l
think it
over.
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Tell
me, great
Mao...have you
heard The
Message?

Yes,
T have
heard your
Message.

Though
I find no
good in

it

I have two

hands that

are not my
own.

I have a
child that was
taken from me
that I haven't

seen in ten
years.

And my
husband'’s
name is
Death.

And what
good is found
in anything
rooted in
this waking
world?

There is some,
Crow, little
though it may
be.

This will
be hard to
explain, but T
will try, great
Mao.

Once The
Message Was
of this world

but apart from
man. Then man
consumed the
word and became
one with it --
a living
Message.

And now
that holy
word flows
through
me.
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I know we ask
much...”

And why
have you
come with
an army?

Why
have you
come here,
Xiagolian
Mao?

T would tell
you that I am
here to kill a
But : " All T need
7S that doesn't And if fate N ig for you
encapsulate iees fit to to move
the finality, or : i\’" me...  out of my
merciless 3 < ‘ ave come way.
violence, I plan 0 5’??4
to do. an entire
nation.
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So marny Psalms. o marny
Forgotten words. Who will

Why Fight us? remember us? Who will
ber you?
Surely, you can .
count. You see
our numbers.

I get your
thinkin’ -- put a
little distance
between
yourself and
the problem.

See things
a bit more
clearly.
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This is gonna

hurt me, more

than it hurts
You...

Hahahaha.

Ouch!
That must
smart. T But

bet it o
stings. this is the

reality, of
what

parenting
brings.

Death,
you shouldn't
laugh, in‘ When you
fact, you'll  ppalize zhis
probably - gigtraction is
I 50 your son
can die.
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Quite
irritable,
actually. He finds
the weight of
the crown heavy
of late.

Family
always yields
to the
crown...

How better \
to know your
allies than to
be raised at

their knee.

/ Even
better if
they are not
allies at
all, no?

This one...
is his favorite.
Were he a weaker
man, I think the
boy would still be
at home, where
the king could
smile down
at him.

And T
would prefer
to...avoid
complications with
the kingdom, if
possible. If you
think this is--

And
a father
always
loses to a
king.

The
Kingdom of
New Orleans has
always sent its
princes to be
raised in other
nations.

Please i
let him know I will raise
that the  him as my e
prince will find own. Nothing for the
no enemies will be denied boys to
here, Vizier. him. meet?
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But I
/ still don't
understand...
it's not like
he'll be

my real
brother or
anything.

Oh?
And do you
have other
brothers?
Actual or

\ not?

Vizier.

No. But
I've always
wanted ||,
one. Then be
thankful for
what you are
given, and not
what you
want.

The former is real --
you can touch it with your hands
and feel the permanence of it.
The other is a dream, and dreams
you are not yet ready for.
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I'm the
fastest
thing you've
ever seen!
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This

i Prince John'\

Freeman. Say
hello, John.

And
this is
my son,

Wolf.

T wish \

you well,

\ prince.

V' Remember
who are.
Remember
what you
\_ are.

I bet you're
wondering
why they call
me Wolf.

And don't
forget to
wash behind
your ears!

Wanna

play
catch?
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Yeah,
here’s the
thing...

We offered
the kid a choice.
Come with us
today -- let us
show you who
you are supposed
to be -- and we'll
spare your
father.

And,

I gotta
say, it was
impressive. 7he
kid didn't
hesitate.

Just let
the boy
go.

So he's
with us now,
learning at the
knee of Conquest |
and Famine --
becoming
the Great
Beast...

While T
have to sit
here and watch,
unfulfilled,
with my hate
wasting
away.

That is,
unless you decide
to come get him --
to try and take
him from us.

Oh, I'm
comin' --
you can
count on
that.
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The chase
has left me
bone-weary, and \
I don't think the
conversation
we're getting
ready to have is ]
gonna be a Mi
ght
short ore. iiok be.d
conversation
at all.

Now, why V' After all...your son
would I do is the Great Beast
that? Of the Apocalypse
-- the one we've
supposedly been

_ waiting for.

You're gonna Well, Death,
pretend like you and what can T
the others haven't 5aY...

tried to kill him

once already?

And
that you
would serve
anyone but
) yourself?






OEBPS/images/page_00055.jpg
"But the first time I met them they were

destroying my capital city, and the second

was when...well, when my husband left --
with them -- to find our son.”

"Yet here they are now, acting
as if we have some bond beyond
Death. Asking for my trust.
Demanding things of me.”

So you
don't
believe
them.

I don't
really know
them.

What I do know

is that they are

no longer with my
husband.

And
they said
nothing of
him or my

son.

So I gave
them as
much truth
as they
gave me.

We will
stay...but
for one day
only.

Then we
march
on.
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That's
between
you and

me... S

My son

doesn't have
anything to
do with it.

The
fuck he
doesn't.

And
die poorly \
at my

hand.
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I mean,
ves, it's true
I don't really
give a shit
about your Anymore
Kid:s than I give a
shit about any of
the other meat
scattered across
the face of this
godforsaken
planet.

You keep
talkin'
without sayin’
anything.

Keep doing
that and see
what it gets

& you.

But
he does --
unlike them --
have a role to
play...and
honestly, he
surprised me
earlier.

I gave him
a choice, and

the boy did
not choose

poorly.

S0 now
he's off with the
others -- headed
far away from
here...leaving just
the two of us
behind.

Okay. A little
truth, for old
times' sake.

Famine and Conquest
believe in Babylon. so
for them, this is all
about providence. For
me, it's something
different.

You
betrayed me.
You betrayed
me and you did

it in a way that
T will never
overcome.

Any
revenge you
wanted -- any
comeuppance you
thought you were
due -- pales in
comparison to
what's found
\ seed in my
\  heart.
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What
have you
dore,
brother?

T'll tell
you. You
betrayed
us.
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But you've
Figured that
out by now,
haven't
you?

e

| /
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7 tasty bitch
has slipped
this mortal

coil.
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You would "\ 4 ) \
think, after
centuries of it,
one would grow
weary of the
taste.

But that's
the real reason we
cultivate them,
isn't it? Because
man is so very
toothsome.
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“The last
time we left
things so
unfinished.”

That
man does
not look

happy.
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we'll finish

this thing

once and
for all.

It's
perfect
really...

Just
name the
place.

Il be
there.

How's the
Valley of
the Gods Can you

sound?  pay the toll

to walk that
road, old  f
man?






OEBPS/images/page_00089.jpg
VAV
v






OEBPS/images/page_00088.jpg
But
victory is
eternal.

No one will
remember I
was a coward,
Bel. They will
call me a

history is
written
by the

winners.
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Really?
Guns? You
want to do

this that 3
way?

" ain't gonna
g0 quiick,
and you

ain't gonna
go good.

far you've
fallen. .
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wanted
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you got
i

Mother...
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"But I just won't be able
to live with myself iF I
don't see it with my
own two eyes.”

There was
a time when
I feared you

more than

anything...

But I see
you now for
what you And all
are... that fear
is gone.
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To Kill
one of them,
you'll need a
weapon made by
someone -- or
something --
other than
man.

"Only by their
own hand or by
an instrument of
their ma{k/'ng may

the apocalypse
die.”
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T would
have loved
you until the
universe expanded
into nothing --
until the very
end of all
that is...

But
instead
you loved
her.

You act
like T had
a choice.
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shooting.

You think
it doesn 't
hurt me to
see you like
this?
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