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FOREVER
AND
EVER...

A CERTAIN GOD WAS SEALED AWAY.






. —A.D. 19XX. THE KINGDOM OF ARCAHAM.

OLR NATION — |
OLR VERY WORLD — |
/S THREATENED [
BY MONSTERS
KNOWN AS THE
“SHARDS OF
GoD.”

IT IS THE
SACRED MISSION
OF THE ARCAHAM

ARMY 70 PROTECT
HUMANIT'Y FROM
THESE BEASTS,

CONQLER
THE MONSTERS
AND THEIR

FRAGMENTS, i 0 CURRENT
W RULER OF

ARCAHAM,

AND BRING
FEACE 70 THIS
WORLD..




—THE KINGDOM OF ARCAHAM. BARZAL.

GAHAHAHA!

OH MY,
AREN'T You
ABIG
SPENDER~C

COME ON,
HAVE
ANOTHER
DRINK~-O

KEEP ’
COMING! |\

YOU'RE
SO YOUNG,
MASTER~

I'MTHIS cooL  AREN'TI?

AND | JUST HIT
THE JACKPOT
GAMBLING!

A TRAVELER
AT YOUR AGE?
THAT'S SO
WELL, AND cooL~Q
1AM A GREEDY YOU'RE JUST
GOD, AFTER ALL. SO TINY AND
CUTE~Q

1 DON'T-GET IT
AT AlL~



SHUT UP,
BANCHA!

YOU ARE
WAY TOO DAMN
SERIOUS.

§

AS LONG AS
WE'RE HAVING
FUN RIGHT
NOW, WHO THE
DAMN CARES?!

HEY,
FURUOKA.

£

IF YOU DRINK
MORE ALCOHOL IN
THIS CONDITION,
JUST LIKE LAST
TIME, YOU'RE
GOING TO...

i) HEY, HEY,
R MISTER Y#ﬂ?
‘ TRAVELER~ NON-

TOWER~Q)

T WANNA
DRINK AN |
ARCAHAM —

ARCAHAM
TOWER...7

T
3
CHAMPAGD it ©

COMING

DON'T RUSH,
LAPIES. I'M
NOT GOING
ANYWHERE .

ONE AT

METOO~O




l DAMN IT...

JUST "CAUSE
I WAS SO THEY'RE A
CLOSE TO  LITTLE PRETTY
GETTING DOESN'T MEAN
MY HANDS  THEY CAN TOY
ON IT... WITH A MAN'S
PURE FEELINGS!

JUST
ONE MORE
PUSH AND I
WOULD'VE

HAD IT...!

-

THE
ONLY THING
YOU'RE GOING
TO GET YOUR
HANDS ON IS
A CRIMINAL
RECORD,
FURUOKA.

ONE HOUR
LATER...

JUST HOW

DESPERATE
FOR WOMEN
l ARE YOU?!

N

YOU'RE
; GOING TO
WHAT A d ’ DIE ONE OF
MUNDANE )

PHRASE.

THESE DAYS...

GUESS I'LL
JUST HAVE
TO SELL AN
ORGAN OR
SOMETHING
FOR QUICK

...OH, RIGHT,
I'M COMPLETELY
BROKE NOW.




V

JusT How
I'M NOT DASA‘:‘(;IUY‘?:IRS BANCHA.
NK
GONNA DIE. YOU'VE BEEN
HANGING OUT

WITH ME?

sl
DON'T CARE
WHAT KIND OF
DEATH COMES
TRACKING ME
DOWN IN THE
FUTURE.

MAKES

THE AH, RIGHT...

..AND OVER- COUNTLESS |
INDULGES IN GAMBLES JUST KIRD ok WERE
...FALLS FOR WHO— THAT KIND
A LAZY SLUMBER 10 STAY IN THIS
HONEY TRAPS y OF GUY...
YOU ARE THAT PRACTICALLY DOWNTOWN )
EVERY SINGLE
THE KIND WHO BORDERS ON i r Ut DISTRICT... “
PULLS OFF ALL HIBERNATION.

FAIL...

3 THESE RIDICULOUS
STUNTS EFFORT-
LESSLY.

~

TRULY, YOU'RE
THE GOD OF
"GREED"—OR

GOOD GRIEF...

DEALING WITH CR?!UE‘L:H'I mm YOURE JST
HEAD BACK, GREEDY HUMANS Acwhuy DIE A COMPLETELY
BANCHA. IS EXHAUSTING. OF SHOCK UNPRINCIPLED
g PIECE OF

TRASH.




THAT IS
THE "SHARD'

MENTIONED IN
THE RECENT
REPORT.

WHETYER
T’ ACYILD
OR ANYONE
ELSE, crRUSY

—AM (T wiTyout
| CLEAR? EXCEPTION

...YES,
CAPTAIN.

T A°CUARD’ 1€ AN

INCOMPREHENSIBLE

R &
=
Py 9

S

SLOPI

I

A




\  OPERATION
| COMMENCED!T!

HEY, THAT'S
{ DANGEROUS!
y)

WHAT IF
4\ YOU DIE—
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