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Chapter 1:
Hell On Apeth
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WHEN | WAS YOUNG, MY MOTHER @ \ \Q
e

TOLD ME THE STORY OF THE
GODDESS OF ARETH. A STORY |
/ WOULD LIKE TO TELL YOU. TOO.
| WAS TOLD THAT CENTURIES

|  Aco THE woORLD OF ARETH
W WAS FILLED WITH BEAUTIFUL
FLORA AND DIVERSE FAUNA.
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ANIMALS ROAMED THE LANDS,
SEAS, AND AIR.
THE FORESTS WOULD GOON |
AND ON COVERING VAST AREAS
OF LAND
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BUT DUE TO UNKNOWN REASONS,
NATURE STARTED DISAPPEARING.

MANY ANIMALS WENT EXTINCT.

AND THE GREEN PARADISE
THAT ARETH ONCE WAS
SLOWLY BECAME A
BARREN WASTELAND...

HOWEVER, SOME SPORADIC PATCHES
OF NATURE WOULD NOT SEEM TO PERISH.




) A
ONE OF SUCH PLACES IS v\ / N
A SMALL VILLAGE '\ \
CALLED CALLANISH, — = X , /- S
WHICH IS LOCATED - Ve ~
IN THE NORTH .
OF THE LAND OF ALBA.. —z —~

THIS IS WHERE
OUR STORY BEGINS.
IN THE YEAR 386é...




GET THAT,




WHAT ARE
You
DRINKINGP! ||

THAT IS
ADULT T._J’U‘J’CE.

" 1 AV AN ADULT!

Ol... ANDRA...




WHERE IS

JUST MOVING
THESE HERE
BOXES.

RIGHT HERE,
TARAN...

THERE

HE 15!
THE GREAT
DORAN!
HAHA...

I. UH. DON'T
REMEMBER
WHAT | CAME
FOR...




= T t NO, WAIT,
"T}I( \ j, J | TARAN- | | REMEMBER!
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I KNOW
WHO YOUR
DAUGHTER IS,
TARAN.
HAHA...

YEM‘
YOU KNOw,
My

N
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DO You
KNOW WHERE
SHE 1S?
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PARLAN, DANA,
AND UH...

BEVAN WENT
OFF TO
THE FARMS.




THAT CHILD
IS ALWAYS
RUNNING OFF.

WELL
MAYBE YOU-

DORAN, I'D
LOVE TO KEEP TALKING
WITH YA BUT | REALLY
NEED TO BE GOING
AGAIN!

...HE SHOULD
| REALLY GO
EASY ON
THE DRINKING.
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WE'RE NOT
ALLOWED TO.

I REALLY
WANT TO GO
BEYOND THE
GRASS...

PARLAN,
YOU'LL DIE
IF YOU GO

OUT THERE.

YEAH,
HAVEN'T YOU HEARD
OF THE GIRL WHO
TRIED TO WALK FPAST
THE HORIZON ANDG
THEN NEVER CAME
BACK?







OLD PEOPLE TELL
US THAT TO
SCARE US sO
WE WON'T JUST
WANDER OFF.

MERCHANTS AND
TRADERS TRAVEL
PAST THE HORIZON
EVERYDAY, AND THEY
ALWAYS COME BACK
ALIVE.

THEY'RE
JUST TELLING
DUME LIES,
DON'T CHA
KNOW?
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MY GRANDPA
NEVER LIES!

WHATEVER,
I'M GOING TO
SEE FOR




PARLAN,
YOU'RE

DUMB,
COME
BACK!
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THE GRASS

ENDS THERE! |

STOP BEING

SCARED,

YOU TWO.







SEE, NOTHING
HAPPENED.

I'M STILL
ALIVE AND




-.WHAT
IS THAT?

IT
LOOKS LIKE
A SKULL.




THAT IS
WHAT A SKULL
LOOKS LIKE?P

-.1S THAT
THE GIRL FROM
THE STORY?
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WAIT...
WHAT IS
THAT
SOUND?

PARLAN, ENOUGH!
WE HAVE TO
GO BACK.




