Ram of
Shorndskor rides
with purpose
this night.

Westward across the
Hyrkanian steppes he
rides, on a mission
from the high priest
oFf Mery himsealf.

"We are in grave
danger,” The
priest had said.
“There are wolves

Y. And our only 8
salvation is &




ALL THE HELLS TR0 ' A DAY'X RIDE EAST OF THE VILAYET SEA.

B ToLo You you  [RE TR
COULD TAKE MY gt
oy TASLE?

THERE ARE
OTHERS.




THERE IT 15,
ANGRAN'S INN,
LET'S HOPE THE
PRIEST'S WS/ON

WAS CLEAR AN
TRUE.

EYE POSES
A WITCH UT OFF
EYE POSE! Eef
ay Foris!

{ FROMISING

SIGN.




I AM RAM OF
SHONDAKOR, AND
e, 1'VE BEEN SENT HERE
| TO FIND THE WARRIOR |
CALLED RED SONJA. i

THAT MusT BE o

YOu.




CONSIDER
IT A BENTLE
ENCOURAGEMENT
TO LEAVE ME IN THE
COMPANY OF MY

You
REALLY ARE A
SHE-DEVIL, AREN'T WE
YOUT MERU NEEDS | MEED YOUR
SWORE.

o
ANOTHER
ROUND AND

! YOU MaY TELL
B\ L ME WY, ‘
3 7 /

- 1 L

e
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