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Imever dreamed there coul
power»

nised £0 1 .
1y Blackblood self, make the
haunting visions stop and grant
me vengeance on the one that

betrayed me.»

The citade hét_as;q
siege. AL their head, a new
former life. His mind directs the ferocity of the Devout; his will holds
them in check, to attack, to kill more efficiently than ever.




<An army in my fist, to strike at |
Fivsthorn; brutal, hateful, mine to
command.»

, hold steady, sav
moment.»

<Now and paint the
dawn red with blood.»

«Curse this steel eye, that shows me things
too painful to bear»

 dseemyfamily dying»
My wife defiled, my children carved up
like meat.»




50 secure- they slegp»




unworthy tolive. Now die and
Darkness take your soul»










n
incomplete until his soul is delivered into the abyss.
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"To think, this pathetic
bundle of rags and flesh
shall be my deliverance.”

"Do not die just yet
my prize. You've an
appointment with
the executioner's
blade.”

"Your life is forfeit
Firstborn. I claim
your soul for the
pleasure of the Dark
One."

"Fear for
vengeance..."

"Pain for the
restoration of my
flesh..."

. "Death for
[ peace and the
. silence of the

screaming.”




"The Firsthorn
drowns in blood...."

"The power

of the Dark
One fills

"Aaarrggh...
the pain.”

"Blood courses
through my

veins like fire." "l am reborn

Nameless no

. P ¥ : ; ._ ’ \ more...] am
% T Ol e SRS _ Blackblood."




"What
treachery is
this?"

"You are restored
Ogre...the Dark Lord
keeps his promises..."

"You lie...I shall not
live to claim my
vengeance."

"My axe shall rest
in Ogre flesh and
darken the earth
with your blood."

"Come then! Test
the metal of an
Ogre Lord..."

"The Dark Lord

keeps his
promises..."




"Forgive me
beloved...

“...I am betrayed,
there shall be no
revenge..."

"Hear me as you die
Ogre...the Dark Lord
keeps his promises




