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YES! NOW THAT T HAVE OBTAINED THE GOLDEN
FLEECE, I AM READY TO FACE EURYALE.
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A SHORT WHILE LATER...
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"T AM ALL THAT PEMAINS...I KNOW NOW
THAT I WILL NOT REACH THE SISTERS...”
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KRATOS..MURDERER
OF CHILDOREN.
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MISERY YOU HAVE BROUGHT
LUPON MY 8ROOD--RUTHLESSLY
CUTTING DOWN MY LINE. YOUR A=
HANDS WEAR THEIR BLOOD. A
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FOR ON THIS DAY, KRATOS,
yOU WILL MEET YOUR END!
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DO YOU NOT SEE HOW EASILY
MY BLADES REND YOUR FLESH?
YOU ARE NO MATCH FOR ME. T WILL
HAVE YOUR HEAD, JUST LIKE
YOUR SISTERS BEFORE Y--
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Y T \WOLLON'T QE

SO CERTAIN.

THE SISTERS OF FATE KNEW
YOU WOULD COME FOR THEM.
AS SUCH, YOUR FATE HAS AL-

READY B8EEN ALTERED, 8UT
NOT IN YOUR FAVOR,
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YOU WILL NOT HAVE G&=
YOUR REVENGE...




BUT T WILL
HAVE MINE.

AND T AM GOING TO
SAVOR EVERY LAST
SECOND OF IT.

RELEASE ME AT ONCE,
YOU FOUL CREATURE!




THIS ISN'T HOW THIS WAS MEANT TO 0.
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I WAS TO USE THE SISTERS' POWER TO TRAVEL
INTO THE PAST AND RECLAIM THE BLADE OF
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THE SISTERS MUST HAVE CAUGHT ON
TO MY PLAN SOMEHOW...CURSES!
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ELURYAL.

HEAR ME,
I AM NOT FINISHED
WITH YOU YET!

I'VE COME SO FAR...




— 7 KEEP FIGHTING WHILE
yOU CAN, KRATOS. YOUR
DEMISE 15 IMMINENT.

I'M WEAK. THE WEAKEST I'VE BEEN SINCE T
WAS AN ADOLESCENT. WITHOUT MY WEAPONS,
WITHOUT THE GOLDEN FLEECE...
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I HAVE TO FIND A
WAY OUT BEFORE-

IT'S ALREADY BEGLIN TO
DISSOLVE MY FLESH?!
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I THINK MY SISTERS
WOLULD AGREE--THIS IS
A FITTING END FOR THE

GHOST OF SPARTA.
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