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JuLia!
COME ON!

—

I DISCOVERED
THIE HIPPEN
AREA WHILE
DOING A LITTLE THOUGH I
HAP TO FEEL
PRIVATE  AROUNP BEFORE
EXPLORATION T FOUND THIS
LAST NIGHT.
OPENING.

SECLUPED...
TRANQUIL... J§

IT's OVER

S$0...WHAT
PO You
THINKZ

We’LL Neep
T0 CARVE OUT
SOME STEPS
HERE.

AND I seE \§
AN EXCELLENT
SPOT FOR A
MEDITATION
COURT.

LOTS OF
MOISTURE, 50
WE CAN’T Use
Woop FOR ANY

W\ CONSTRUCTION.

y BUT THIS
CAVE IS AN
EXCELLENT 4

HEHEH. NOW THAT
I HAVE JULIA IN MY
SECRET SPOT, I'M
GOING TO TAKE

/
APVANTAGE! .\ o

ON-ONE TO
BREAK IN OUR
NeW PRIVATE

AREA

PROPERLY!

{ You’re sTILL
THE QUEEN OF
gBLNVIOUS
INNUENPO!

GUH...WHY

POES EVERYONE

KEEP CALLING
ME THATZ

| THIS WATER WILL CUSHION
FALLS S0 PON’T BE AFRAIP
T0 &0 POWN ON ME-- @

IF YOU SUCCEEP IN
A TRIP ATTACK!

BEST FRIENDS... FOREVER

GET READY!
I'M COMING
HARP!

BY FRED PERRY




...AND IT’'M
TAKING [T,
JuLia!

FOR YOUR
OWN eoop!

WE CAN POUNP
AWAY AT EACH
THER ALL NIGHT
IF NECESSARY...

...BUT I’'M PENETRATING

YOoURrR CHAKRA WITH
MY CH/ AND TAKING
YOUR RENEWING
BREATH AwAY/

—

PON’T YOU PARE QUIT
ON Mg, JuLia!!!

¥ W Ve Never
BEEN ABLE
T FIGHT
YOU WITH A
STRAIEHT
FAce!




How pARE You Y& 1'm NOT TO SUCCEED IN
MAKE LIGHT [N SAVING YOUrR
\ OF THIS!Z LIFE, I HAVE

T0 BREAK

I HAVE TO )
TORTURE

THIS ISN’T
PRACTICE
BETWEEN OLP

8\ FRIENDS.
Ly

ANP YOU
THINK THIS

I HAVE TO
VIOLATE THE
DEEPEST ;
PART OF YOoUrR [
essencelll }

ANP I HAVE
70 LEAVE
scars!l!

LOOK...I'M A
BARBARIAN GAL ...
I CAN'T HELP IT!

I'Ve eoT
70 HURT

S
TX‘Q\»‘};\‘

\W i
—

I THOUGHT YoU
were ANERY
AT ME, KARIA...
NOT WORRIED
ABOUT ME.




IT'S BEEN : IN ALL THAT
THREE YEARS » [ 7me, vourve A NOT A WORP

SINCE OUR | Never even IN AL;T’;'AT
TEACHER'S v SPOKEN TO it

FUNERAL. — ME, KARIA.

S0 WHEN T
BROUGHT MY
STUPENTS WITH ME
FOR OUR ANNUAL
PILEGRIMAGE...

...ANP FOUNP
YOU WAITING...

PREFARED
FOR BATILE...

...I ASSUMEP YOU
WERE REAPY TO
PUNISH me For
THE MISTAKES

I HAP MAPE.

TO AVENGE THE
PEATH OF OUR
BeLovepP
TEACHER.




MOM PIEP IN BATTLE
AS A WAR MAGE IN
THE GREAT ORKRIST
HORPE RAIP THIRTY &
YEARS AGO. BUTALL T
I CcouLpP PO WITH
THE TRAINING SHE
GAVE ME...

..WAS RUN A
MARAUPING
GANG OF

I COULPN'T
g TOUCH

HIM...

...NOT
EVEN WITH
MY WAR
mMaclc.

BUT EVEN THOUGH
I COULP FEEL MY
STRENGTH FAPING
WITH eACH BLOW
HE LANPEP...

...THERE WAS
NO PAIN.

I FELT NO
PAIN, NO
ANCER...

ONLY REMORSE.
...NO FEAR. EXCRUCIATING
REMORSE FOR
EVERYTHING
I’P PONE.

I--I HATEP
WHAT I'p
LET MYSELF
BECOME.

p.

—

BANPIT.”

“THE UNARMEP /}

A LOWLIFE.
ATHUG.

“MeRCIFUL FIST”!

AT THE TIME, T
COULPN’T UNPER-
STANP WHY, BUT
ALL I coULP PO
WAS s0B PITIFULLY
RIGHT THERE ON
THE STREET.

T-TEACHER!
vLEAGE!

BUT TIMES WERE
S0 HARP BACK
THEN, ANP T
WAS AN /P/OT.

THE BAGS
ANP ALL OF YOUR
VALUABLES...

...OR YO
LIFE.

SCAREP THE
WITS RIGHT OUT
OF MY GANG.

...BUT I WAS SMART
ENOUGH TO KNOW A
&00P THING WHEN
I FOUNP IT.

LUCKILY, ON
MY VERY LAST
ROBBERY...

...I 60T THE
BEATING OF
A LIFETIME!

THE PILGRIM
I ATTACKEP...
| TURNEP OUT
70 BE YOUNG
MASTER
LeEP.

MASTER LEEP
WAITEP FOR MY
S0BBING TO
FINISH.. MAKING
SURE I WAs
ALL RIGHT..
BEFORE HE
TURNEP TO
Leave.

pleAase TAKE
ME WITH You!!!

PLEASE!

I WAS SMART
ENOUGH TO KNOwW
A "SECONP
CHANCE AT LIFE”
WHEN I sAW IT.




TEACHER WAS
PURCHASING
SUPPLIES FOR
REPAIRING
THE ANCIENT
POJO NORTH
OF TRINSIC
WHEN HEe
FOUNP ME.

WITH
THAT CART,
IT WAS AN
EXHAUSTING
TRIP!

LOOKEP AS
THOUGH HE
| couLP &0 oN
| FORrR pAYs!

MASTER SENZU
OF THE SHUN
SENZU SCHOOL
WAS VERY
aLp ANP
VERY

ANP APAMANT
ABOUT ONLY
TEACHING

STRICT.

--IF T MaY
CONTINUE...
THAT’S WHEN
1 sporrer (M _
someone —
WATCHING US TEACHER
APPROACH SAID IT WAS
THE POJO. HIS FORMER
. MASTER...
e W senzu!

SEVERAL OF JAPE-REALM’S
FINEST FEMALE MARTIAL
ARTISTS WERE REFUSEDP

APMISSION TO THE
SCHOOL.

MY MOTHER

TEACHER KEPT
REFERRING TO
GRAND MASTER
SENZU AS “HE”...

...BECAUSE
IcouLp
TELL...
I couLp

INCLUPED.

.WHICH
AT THE TIME
I THOUGHT
WAS REALLY




AS ONE BORN OF
THE BARBARIAN CLAN,
YOU HAVE INNATE SURVIVAL
INSTINCTS, WANPERLUST,
ANP TALENTEPDP
MUSCULATURE.

THIS IS
ALL LEAPING
SOMEWHERE.

ANP IT HAS
SOMETHING TO PO
WITH THE RENEWING
BREATH TECHNIQUE,
POESN'T ITZ

OUT WITH
IT, KARIA!

MY motHer,
WAS BORN AN
AMAZON.

AND IF THERE’S
ONE THING AN
AMAZON KNOWS...
IT'S HOW TO TELL EVEN

ONE WHO HAS
A GIR;OF)EOM A CONCEALEP THAT

INFORMATION FROM
THE WHOLE OF
JAPE REALM
ALL HER
LIFe.

BUT WHY
WOULP HE--

THAT TECHNIQUE...WAS
SUPPOSEP TO HAVE
BEEN FORGOTTEN,
JULIA.

You s+HouLon'T
HAVE BEEN ABLE
TO USE IT TO SAVE
YOUR STUPENT,
GARFIELD
SILVEAR...

...AT THE
COST OF
TEACHER'S
LIFE.

JUST AS TEACHER
SHOULPN’T HAVE
BEEN ABLE TO
USE IT TO sAave

...AT THE C0ST
OF GRANDP
MASTER
SENZU’S
LIFE.




BEFORE
YOU ARRIVEP, T
WAS TEACHER’S
VERY BEST
PUPIL.

we were

FAST FRIENPS,

JULIA.

—~/ \
...TEACHER NEVER USEP

RENEWING BREATH FOR
ANYTHING EXCEPT
A MARATHON GARPENING

Y AN I'M
| cerram He's
I wnever HAD
TO SAVE MY
LIFEWITH
T 4

He eave ve |8

80 MUCH
ATTENTION...
A-ANP HEe
BECAME...
THE CENTER
OF MY
UNIVERSE.

we were

SESSIONS!

p HE ToLP
ME I HAP

PERFECT
BALANCE...

...ANDP NAMED
ME HIs
"SPARKLING
MOON”.

HE PIP save
YOUR LIFE
WITH IT,
JULIA.

BUT THEN YOoU
APPEARED.
YOUR PROGRESS
WAS AMAZING!
TEACHER HAP
TO PIVIPE HIS
ATTENTION
BETWEEN
us!

HE sAIP

YOU HAP
PEERLESS |\

FORM...

ANP YET

I COULPN'T

HELP BUT
FEEL THAT
You were
MY RIVAL.

P ...BECAUSE T

WAS THE ONE

WHO STRUCK

THE MORTAL
BLOW.

| HAP BeCOME
l| THE CENTER OF

...ANDP NAMEDP
YOoU His L
“SHINING
STAR”.

I COULPN'T
HELP BUT FeeL
THAT IF T
WERE TO LOSE
TEACHER TO
ANYONE...



I peclpep

THAT NIGHT...

THE NIGHT
BEFORE
“AUTUMN

...TO REVEAL
MYSELF...
MY HEART...
MY THOUGHTS...
MY Bopy...
TO TEACHER.

I IMAGINEP HIS
STRONEG HANPS
OF HEALING.

ANP
THOUGHTS OF
TEACHER FILLING
Me WITH HIS
WISPOM UNTIL
PAWN’S FIRST
LIGHT URGEP

THAT..WASN'T
“oBLIVIOUS”

INNUENPO.
1-1 AcHep

FOR MASTER




I sHOULP HAVE

S— : COME TO MY
SENSES INSTEAPD, | aBLurFTO

1 srouLp 74 ‘ Laverep at | IeasT’ SHOW THAT T
HAVE LEFT. | MYSELF AND “AURORA OF WAS WILLING

——— , TURNEP SILENCE” TO FIGHT OFF

c/ , BACK. ON THE ANYONE WHO

AREA. &OT BETWEEN
ME ANP
TEACHER...

...ANDP I WAS
REAPY TO FIGHT

| WITHOUT HIM
#| EVER KNOWING.

HOWEVER.
MY SISTER
STUPENTS...
WEREN'T
BLUFFING.

e

AN ENRACEDP
PALM TO THE
TEMPLE.

f |

A Furious |
BRAWL.

HAD WE ALL WISHED For [}
Y| 7cacHer For soLone7 (BN X
HAD WE ALL SUCH PENT
UP FRUSTRATIONZ

SUPPENLY ...
THE POOR TO
TEACHER'S
PRIVATE
CHAMBER
STIRREP.

we FroZe
AS A sUPPEN
REALIZATION
SEIZEP US ALL
SIMULTANEQUSLY.

OF TEACHER'S
FIRST EIGHT
STUPENTS...
ONE OF Us wWas
MISSING!

..JuLial!

7




YOU HAP
JUST FINISHEP THAT YOU’P MET
CONFESSING TO SOMEONE THE
TEACHER THAT YOU YEAR BEFORE
WERE IN LOVE. ANP YOU Were
- PLANNING TO
SPENP AUTUMN
BREAK WITH

BUT se€EIN&
YOU eMeréGE
FROM TEACHER’S
PRIVATE CHAMBERS
WITH THAT LOVE-
SICK SMILE...

...CAUSEDP ME
70 JUMP TO
A PIFFERENT
CONCLUSION!

A MASTER TECHNIQUE OF
THE SHUN MARTIAL ART
FUELEP BY ANGER ANP

MURPEROUS INTENT.

HAve T
PONe!Z?




we were ToLpP
TO WAIT OUTSIPE... |
WHILE TEACHER
ATTEMPTEDP TO
Use A TECHNIQUE |
HE’P NEVER TRIEDP
BEFORE...

BUT WITH
MY WAR MAGE
EYES, I saw
EVERYTHING.

I SAW MASTER
LEEP’S AURA
TRYING AGAIN
ANP AGAIN TO

BREATH LIFE
INTO YOUR
FAPING

BUT THEN I
SENSEP A THIRP
AURA ENTER
THAT ROOM...

...THE GRAND
| master’s souL.
e I UNPERSTAND |
NOW MY, SON. _ 4
@ ...ONLY FEMALE
MASTERS OF

OUR ART...

...HAVE BEEN
ABLE TO RECEIVE
THE GIFT OF THIS

TECHNIQUE.




I UNPERSTANP
Now.

s BLESS YOU,

-| my son..my
SHINING -
STAR.

I

THROUGH YOU,
I AT LAST
~_—| unpersTANP
THE BEAUTY
OF OUR ART.

ANP YET HERE
YOoU ArE...

...A LEAP OF FAITH
AWAY FROM LEARNING
THE RENEWING
BREATH...

M-MASTER
SENZU!Z?

' ~

SAVE HER, MY
SON...IT [S...
A SMALL PRICE
TO PAY.

A —
.,

fT 4
\\‘ WHEN...WHEN

“ M masTer Leep \\
REVIVED ME...

=V ...I--T WAS TOLD I'P
s FAINTED BECAUSE OF

o SOME BAP CARP
SUSHI 0-0R
g SOMETHING! \
KH--- ‘ -
A
MMHSTER - 2 N
N - iy X
EW--
:’e,z—é'?ags://ﬁ s N
i NS R
‘ VDN
I NEVER ) N_ \

KNEW... : \ ) /

NONE OF US WANTEP
TO TALK ABOUT WHAT

HAPPENED THAT
) NIGHT...
...ESPECIALLY
ToYou,
» JULIA. : |
l"\ ‘i TR ’ i v N / ,»».7 o)
) : . aA-ANp.. af'
W/ I--1’LL NEVER \ [ z
i j !\ ForeeT How... Y 5 )
: MASTER LEEP 7 e 3
< D Lookep aT 1
A uUs. ‘ y
{ ‘ ' S
4s IF He was

THE ONE WHO'P
FALEp.



...IF IT WEREN'T
FOR MY MISTAKE...
TEACHER WOULPN'T

HAVE Neepep 70

IT’S TIME FOR ME
TO RIGHT WHAT I
MAPE WRONG THAT
AUTUMN NIGHT
LONG AGO.

Use THAT
TECHNIQUE.

“"RENEWING
BREATH” WouLp
| HAvE BEEN LOST
FOREVER...
JUST AS GRAND
MASTER SENZU
ORIGINALLY
INTENPEP.

WHAT TEACHER
ENTRUSTEP TO ME

WAS SOMETHING
! SACRED. THE ABILITY TO

STAY THE GRIP OF
DEATH...EVEN ONCE...
18 PRECIOUS
ANP PURE.

BUT I WAS PESPERATE
WHEN I SENSEP THE LAST
TEACHER SENSED
EMBERS OF GARFIELD’S MY DESPAIR...AND

LIFE FAPING AWAY. COULD NOT BEAR TO

FEEL ME LOSE
MY GAR..MY
“SON”.

THROUGH OUR
ART, MASTER
Leep cAvE
HIMSELF TO

THAT TECHNIQUE
WAS THE ONLY THING
THAT COULP HAVE
POSSIBLY SAVEDP
MY STUPENT,
KARIA.

MY UNPERESTIMATION
OF THE ENEMIES T HAVE
WAS WRONG.

MY WEAKNESS
ANP INAPEQUACY

IN PREPARING
MY STUPENT FOR
THE BATTLE THAT

NEARLY TOOK

HIS LIFE...
WAS WRONG. (8




NO...

. YOUR “SON”
YEARS FROM NOW... -.JEGNORANT HAS ALWAYS
WHEN YOUR GARFIELD OF ITS FULL HAD HIS WAY

HAS STUDENTS OF CONSEQUENCES
HIS OWN... BECAUSE YOU WITH YOU.
WOULPN'T PARE

BURPEN HIM
...WHEN HE cOMES WITH THE

TO YOU ANPD BEGS " TRUTH...
YOU, HIS MASTER,
TO TEACH HIM THAT \
TECHNIQUE... L ...wWouLp You
; REFUSE?

NOT THE way Yol
PUT IT...BUT YOU'RE
RIGHT. I WOULDP
TEACH HIM IF
7\ HE AsKep.

You see & -
ITNOW, ) you're ¥
JULIAZ \ poomep! }

PREPARE
YOURSELF.

THE PENETRATION ~ NO, KARIA.
OF YOUR CHAKRA
WILL BE PAINFUL!

I'M NOT BeECAUSE,
GIVING YOU MY ALTERNATE
A PLAN INVOLVES THE
ﬁb’f,fs' EVISCERATION OF YOUR MEALL LIVE
STUPENT’S ETHEREAL =
PATHWAYS! ...BUT WERECATS
LIKE HIM are
VULNERABLE
TO MAGICAL
o ATTACKS!

HE WON'T BE ABLE
TO SOFTEN THE
PAMAGE TO HIS

THE ABONY wiLL
LAST WEEKS INSTEAD
OF HOURS.

HE'LL LIVE...
BUT HE'LL
NeveR FuLLY
RECOVER.




W
N
o g
HE
‘o
3

...TO sAVE
YOUR LIFE...







I FOREIVE
YOU, KARIA.

You're
MY FRIEND,
AND I FORGIVE

YoU FOrR
EVERYTHING.










AND I'P &IVEe
MY LIFETO

SAVE HIS. BUT I COULPN’T
THAT TIME.

I HopPe GAR
NEVER HAS TO
&0 THROUGH
THAT.

.IP
éLaoLy
élive My
LIFe FOR

THAT.

HOW BEAUTIFUL
OUR ART IS TO
GRANT ME
THAT BOON.

EVEN THOUGH T
WANTEP TO.

BUT IT WouLP
BREAK MY HEART
TO SENSE HIs
S0UL BEING
CRUSHEP...

I LOVE GARFIELD AS
MUCH AS I Love MY
OWN PAUGHTERS.

AS THOUGH HE
were MYy OWN
SON.

I WAS HELPLESS.
I HAP NO HOPE. BUT WHEN TEACHER
SAVED HIM, TEACHER

...TO FEEL HIM
HELPLESS TO
SAVE THE ONE
WHOM HE NURTURES
AS HIS BELOVEDP
STUPENT.

SAVED ME.

T0 sAVE MY
PAUGHTERS
AND MY “SON”
ANP ANYONE
THEY CHERISHED...

WHILE we
FOUGHT...
pIp--pIP
YOU sAY
You...
\ FOREGAVE
A mvez



FOR BRINGING

THE BURPEN OF THE FOR FAILING

uw Y3
RN PeATH T0 HEAR YOU FOR FORCING MYSELF
2 CLEARLYZ UPON YOU AND GETTING
7O YoU? YOU ALL WET?

FOR THREATENINGZ

FOR-- JULIA...

OHHH, “QUEEN
OF 0BLVIOUS
INNUENPO” ...

...WE'VE BEEN COMING
HERE TO WEAR EACH
OTHER OUT IN OUR SECRET
SPOT SINCE WE WERE
TEENAGERS!

IF I CANT
FOREIVE YOU,
WHO AN T
FOREGIVEZ

JSNICKERZ

DAMN YoU,
JULIA!
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