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in an era of magic ...

in a world where good
struggles perpetually against evil …

and mighty empires ...



A time of incredible
treasures ...

brave heroes and
mystical creatures...

vigdus!



vigdus?!

vigdus!

are you
daydreaming

again?

most people
are stilL working

crap jobs, nine to five,
to make ends meet.

Huh?



Please, Vigdus,
do remember to

start a new brew
when you drink
the last of the
black healing

potion.

But who
knows

...
right in
front of

you ...

okay,
BosS.

What? Dreaming
about Paragon,

hoping he’lL come
and save you

from the Odins-
day meeting?

Save me?
Paragon? Not

happening.

You’re probably
right. You’ve got a
really good, decent
paid job here. And I

suspect Paragon likes
his girls a litTle

... Fairer.

True Love
might be ...



Think about it. I’ve got a
senior leadership position,

a good pension plan,
and a bewitching cabin in

the woods…

Yeah..
Exorcism costs

a fortune But!

You need
A man!

Thanks, my
ambitions lie

elsewhere.

it’s be-
Witched.

As long
as I can

get in on
the fun. How do

you fancy
Ragdun in
Accoun-
ting?

Still dreaming
about questing,

are you?

I HAVE
TOO!

On a
level 8
School
excur-
Sion ...

And I AM
leaving,

I’ll
pass

You have never
even set foot

outside
Midgard!

You prefer
women? I wouldn’t

be opposed to an
open relationship

...

as soon
as I can save

up enough
money.



Gyrion has been
with us for a
hundred years

today.

A hundred
years

already?

In this
place? HAh! Good

luck
with
that

People of Midgard!
The crown jewel
of the county ...

Speaking of,
did you chip in

on the surprise
party?

taaa daa!
tatataraaa
Ta raa raa



The plucky
Paragon
returns…

…again,
without a
sctratch!

... from
another
successful
quest!



Okay then,
let’s all have
a five minute

Paragon
break!

BEHOLD,
COMMONERS!
I, PARAGON,

HAVE SiNGLE-
HANDEDLY

...

Make way
for Paragon
and his men!



slain the
troll that Was
harassing this

town!



I defeated
it by sheer
POWER-
WALKING!

Did you
defeat the

troll by
Sheer
power?

Anyone could
do what you do with
twelve publicly paid
disciples to do

your bidding.



Are you
sure this is
the right
troll?

Absolut-
ely! One
hundred
percent!

Looks like
a Troll
Mother.

Or ... four
quarts, if
you prefer
imperial.

Remember
to exercise,
kids. never

skip leg
day!

Its
beastly heart
exploded!

This quest was
brought to you by
PLATINUMS GYM!

platinum – you too
can have a body
like Paragon’s!

Consult a healer
immediately if you experience

dizziness, heart flicker or massive
blood loss during sword-

Fighting classes.



mom!
I need
to pee

I’m
hungry,

momMom!

Sing a
song, mom

sing
your troll-
lullaby

Paragon!
Midgard

tribune here

A quick
picture?

Nice, hold
that pose

You sure
she didn’t have
any kids left

out there?



Oh Valhalla,
I blinked.

One
more.

Quick!
Here’s
Gyrion

now!

Oh,
long

may he
live!

oh

Oh,
long

may he
live!

Come on
now, sing!



Oh, looong may he liiive!

Oh, loong may he live!

{Yawn}

gyrion?

Elf
down!

here!

Quick,
break out

ye first
aide kit!



Quick,
vigdus! Let’s

See ...

uh

clear



uh

What kind of
halfwit gnome
is in charge of
charging
these?

I..
Wasted ...
my life
...

No,
Gyrion, you
did not.

Why, just
this quarter
alone you

increased our
turnover by
0.8 percent!



That
...

is
...

Not
...

enough

Well, our
target was
2.5 percent,

so ...

no, not
perfect

... but



No.
Diabetes,
level 2.

almost
level 3.

He died
the way he

would have
wanted to.

Plague or
cholera?

{sob}

huh?

Well, if
I had to
choose...

The
elf

Did
he die of
plague, Or
cholera?



Gyrion
is dead.

in the
place he
loved,

surrounded
by those who
cared about

him.

When
Death comes

a-knocking ...

Who?

see what
really
matters

to us.

... We
can … how’s

your
spirit?

it’s
okay

Speaking
of, Vigdus

...



creativity
is back? {Cough!}

{Cough!}

Not
Feeling
great, but

…

prRtT Hang
On ...

Lozenge?

thanks

Good
to hear

{Sniff}

{ghasp}
I need

Two hundred
copies of

this

by
Freyday.

I’ll take
an early
weekend {Sniff}

My writer’s
muse is on the

mend, as you
can see.

Yay!

whoop
whoop
whoop



You’re lucky
to even have

a job

{Cough!}

Paragon!
Hoorray!

Long
live

paragon!



Hail!
Hail!

Some
make
it!

You were
good today,

ragnar

Thanks,
The same,

torleif

hOorray!
He’s much

better than
us!



I …

… I
… I

huh?

Oh, it’s her
moon time

again.

Curses,
why does this

world have to
have TWO
moons?

I quit!



You’ve
got no
safety
net!

And
No man to
look after

you!

I’m
going

questing!

and
…

Questing?
You’ll be
needing a
man.

a
man?!

I don’t
need no man!


