AND iN the smoke hell of the
aftermath, Fuabanr Swoopihg
StaNDING.

The fallen of Ulthwe lay
AROUND hI.M tE’H HUNDRED
=1 EIR aspect

I]t-D amMb
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One of Uthwe reMaiNS, NONE Of B
RnorNe. The sliMMest of VICtories, ‘Che dead cover the
: every birection.

AND the Mast costly.

One Elbar heart
CaNNOt contaiN such
GRief. This worlo will
eNter the myth anNals
.'ORtOR, of the pale
SUNS, WhERE 1he heart
of Ulthwe bi-

Fuabar moves low,
like & hunting cat.

Flight woulb expose
hin, anb besibes his
RAPIOR WINGS have

fFlown their last




What he sees makes hiM forget
1he WeaRINESS iN his liMDbs .. E-_\_.ND_ the
Grief iN his

.. the scratchbloob
SEEPING DOWN
iNsibE his ARMOUR..

. &ND the very
victory itself.




* Clot

FROM the belly oF

chags, aNb the
VERY WORSt Of
H ifs kiND ..

S THERE VONVE OF
YOU LEF7 7 HMAS
AKAHORNE SLPPED
VIC7TORY FRCM
YOUR CLEFT
BRGNS 7

fOR tHERE 10 be
J & RECRONING .

-. a Dreabmought The berserk
DloOT-hUNGER Of KhORNE CAGED
WithiN a stiNRING METal MONSTER.

il 4 ¢
A twisted
humMaN MIND
ORIVEN iNSaNE
by loNG yeaRrs
iNsibe the steel
il shell

Victory ! Victory
haitr been Ulthwe's,
bearly bought!

This was NO eVEN CoNte:
was built to break the ba

But hab Mot
Maugah -ra
ONCE slaiN the
fFlenb of
Slanesh with
just a Murehk 2




ONE HMORE
7O OFFRER
ve 7e
AKAHORNE !

Fuaban fecls
UNCONSCIOUSNESS
beckon him. He
beNies it

He must not bie or
his oNe beath will
becoMe beFeat fOR
all his rallen kinbreb.




His armouRr is light fOR
Flving 11 will NOT [ake
amMother salvo like that

- DES[ ==} = L
the swoaopiNg
hawk aspect

WHERE ARE
YOou, £L0AR
VERMNIN 71 SHOW
YORSELS, Yo
CUTLESS WOk 7/




Plasma spits iN his wake, but Fuabar
evabes, turRNING the jethike lTow anbd
harb across the jagged terrain

a

] His bloab sings. 1t
has coMe 1o this
siNGle combat to
RESOIVE A WAR, as if
all the other lives
were worth NothiNg.

AN

A steep climMb, he baNRs. he |
starts his killing pass ...

-AND ONIy then, a
SECOND AWAY FROM
Victory OR bereat.

{ .. ¢ realises the
b|k€_5 CaNNONS . :_ WHAT'S THE
| are jaMmMeD. : MATTER,
. i g r VERMIN,
LOST YOUR-







The beab siNg 10
him their gratitube

Death smoke boils into the sky.

AND wheN it clears,
Fuabar SwoopiNgG
Hawk is still the last
ONE staNbiNG.




