





THEN
EVERYTHING
TURNED INTO

A MESS...










YOUR RED
IS STILL
WARM.

nlf
YOURS.







‘RED
QUEEN",

TO ACCEPT
YOLR FATE,
ANNA, NO...
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TOLD YOU,

YOU CAN'T
BEAT ME.

THAT I5
BECAUSE...







BUT YOUR

j SWORD 5
\ EMPTY.
: YOUR ﬂ
ANFS PRECIOLIS
R MASTER'S
THAT ‘q \ 4 SWORD
SWORD IS EMPTY.
CAN NO
LONGER BE
PROPERLY : ,
WIELDED s bassthn
BY ITS A\ AW
WIELDER. \




NONE
SHOULD
BE
EMPTY.




I wWiLL PUT
MY SPIRIT

BOTH N\ & |
THIS SWORD, || &
AS WELL | |
, ASME_ |

INTO THIS
SWORPD.
I Use

f

S

I WILL
CONTINUE
TO FIGHT
FOR THE

WELL-BEING
OF MY KING!

N
\ \\\\“‘ e

THE CLAN

THIS BE USED OF THE

SWORD FOR MY FIRST
IS ONLY  OWN NEEDS, KING,
MOVED FOR
THE SAKE ) i THE
OF MY KING. g A=< =1 SILVER KING,
ADOLF K.
WEISMANN.

ANV”' VI ::.




I AccepT
YOUR
CHALLENGE.







I'LL SHOW
you My
INTENTIONS.




ALREADY
15 ENOUGH,
YUKARI.

BUT NAGARE,
T WON'T BE
WASTING SATISFIED

THIS FUN 16 LNLESS T GET
A SHAME. THIS OVER
WITH.




BUT I'M
DELIGHTED,
NEW RED
GLIEEN.

/

: J \ /

( s> TO BE CONTINLE... «)

I'M SORRY
I CANT
GREET Yol
IN PERSON,




