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CONAN: ROAD OF KINGS

After the sinking of his Vilayet pirate
ship by the Turanians, Conan sets
out with Olivia upon the Road of
Kings to restore her to her father, the
king of gold-rich Ophir. Along the
way, in the Zamorian city of Shadizar
the Wicked, the Cimmerian and his
former crewman Krimsar return to
thievery to finance their endeavors.
When they invade the mansion of
the wealthy Nitos, they are lucky
to escape with their lives and a few
coins. But the vengeful Nitos sends
after them a skilled assassin named
Gamesh, one of whose arms ends in a

deadly sword . . .
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SOUTH OF BELVERUS,
THE SUN-DRENCHED
MEADOWS FLOWED
GREEN AND GENTLE...

. HEIR GRASSY WAVES LAPFING
THE FOOTHILLS OF THE '
NEARBY MOUNTAINS, BEYOND
WHICH LAY GOLDEN OFHIR.
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BUT KHAROS THE CORINTHIAN
U=\ HAD EYES ONLY FOR THE SHAPELY |
FIGURE NOW URGING HER MOUNT [l
SN FORWARD AT A DESPERATE GALLOF... Padl.

s B A w J| FOR, ON THE FLAT BOTTOMS
o ¥ 4 &l OF HER HORSE'S HOOVES,
/ 3 HE COULD READ THE TALE OF .
A FORTUNE HELL BENT ON 4
| ELUDING HIS GRASPING FINGERS., [
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==AMIP MY J
PAILY BEATINGS

BY SAd4
 AMURATH!

T CRIED ALL MY T
TEARS LONG L L -
F L s e

DON'T

1/ WAIT FOR ME RS
TO CRINGE,
KHAROCS, 0%




S sTRIE e, Wiy ) _
" ' : EXPECT TO
WALK AWAY WITH

B B . THOUGH T WAS FATHER'S
FAVORITE, TILL I
¥ YOu ARE A ) A - } ANGERED HIM, HE COULD
[ VALUABLE PIECE , o NEVER TRAPE THAT
OF MERCHANPISE, ' f FABLEPR RING FOR
. CLIVIA, L - MY RETURN,

i T MUST
Y BRING YOU IN :
W coor CONPITION B
. TO YOUR ROvAaL §

N AND T AM NOT 4ER
Pall=HTEE...

oo BUT

ONLY THAT
OF Hi& FAVORITE J
\  CONCUBINE. 4

THE OFFSPRING OF
LUST RATHER THAN

OH, WELL.
HE'LL £TILL PAY IN
GOLD FOR YOU,
T'LL WAGER.

.

WE'D HAVE HADP TO PART
FROM IT SOON, ANYWAY,
SINCE [T ONLY S&/RTS THE
\ BORDERS OF OPHIR.

COME. AND?
N NO MORE TRICKS,

N T THE ROAP OF W |
PRl KINGS WE WERE TRAVELING )




| PERHAPS BELVERUS, CAPITAL
OF NEMEDIA, WAS NOT QUITE A
CITY TO RIVAL TARANTIA, WHERE
THE PROUD KING OF FROUDER
AQUILONIA WAS RUMORED TO
SIT AN EMERALD THRONE.

STILL, IT WAS EASILY BIG ENOUGH,
AND GRAND ENOUGH, TO IMPFRESS
A BARBARIAN WHO ONLY A FEW
YEARS AGO HAD NEVER SEEN A
VILLAGE HE COULDN'T TRAVERSE
IN A HUNDRED STRIDES.

TODAY, HOWEVER, CONAN .
THE CIMMERIAN HAD OTHER B\
MATTERS THAN SIGHT- '
SEEING ON HIS MIND...
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Ny~ | ALTHOUGH SOME SIGHTS |
" % HE FOUND EASIER TO P
N | IGNORE THAN OTHERS. g
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= THAT HE HAD FORGOTTEN SOMETHING. [5
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INTRIGUING AND HIS N {4 \ D D XL,
THIEVERY OF { ] e — ) D EU ous
STATE SECRETS/ Lo = N HEADGEAR

~~THIS EYE-BLINDING
TURBAN, WITH ITS BIG ,
FAT GREEN FEATHER/ THEY'RE IMPRESSING,
STRUTTING ARCLND
LIKE HYRIKANLAN




*THIS TRUTH

YOUR FRIESTS

AND ELDERS /
RANT; WITH VAIN | &

I... AM NOT
COMPLAINING.

7

" GOCP. BRING
THE SCROLL AND

B LET THEM
| GO FORTH ANP O
PROYE THEIR WORTH... &
AYE, CHAIN ANP 4
| SHACKLE PEATH." £

- WHEN ~
| MURILO GAVE ME
| THE PASSWORPD,
BN HE DIDN'T SAY [T
d WOULD BE SPOKEN |
' BY A BEAUTIFUL AN
. WOMAN. _f




THE NARROW, STONE-FAVED

STREETS TO BE 50O GLOOMY

AND DARK SHADOWED, EVEN
M ON SUCH A BRIGHT-LIT MORN.

0 =

S BUT IT SEEMED THE SUN WAS
BN WARY OF PENETRATING TOO
e DEEFLY INTO THE WINDING
B WARRENS OF BELVERUS.

DESFITE MURILO'S ASSURANCES,
HE HALF EXFECTED DAGGER-
WIELDING BRIGANDS TO LEAP
QUT FROM MURKY DOORWAYS...

...OR DOWN FROM - I
OMINOUS OVERHANGS. ; | Vo an
B BEEN RIGHT... |

e




A HEADP THAT HARD
NEEDPEDR LOTORS
: TOUCH
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A MOMENTARY

SENSATION OF B
| DROWNING... ol
\ ...NO... RATHER, OF TOWER/,

AN (| WAVES CRASHING DOWN ON
¥ A SHIP'S HEAVING DECK...

——

THE &/RLYS
WHERE'S THAT
RO S

S e
WE RECRUITERP PASSWORLD OUT OF
HER... _o THE POCOR PEAP
| e e
. MEET IN EHE




IAVISER YOUTO %
LET ME SOFTEN HIM LUP

AND YOU'LL
GET NE/THER
EROM ME.

WE ARE .

NOT OUR YOUNGER W)
ERCOTHER; PRINCE ]
TARASCLS, TO GLORY M
IN PAIN FOR TS5 &
OWN SAKE

NEMHE,
NOW LIVING IN

.. CORINTHLA...
- TO SOME
LNAAHES

LEN/ZEN OF
BELVERLS WHO
APFARENTLY

WOLLEP LIKE TO
SEE A... CHANGE




You woulLr?
BE WISE, SAVASE,

TO TELL LS WHo

P, 0
7 S5 ;
=

i
NTHLA'S

CORI
LILY-LIVERED KING;
PERHAPSZ

ppm— et
o ANP OF HIS MAN

LOTOR, WHO HAS
ALREADPY GIVEN YOu
ONE LOVE TAP

WE WILL ORDER
YOU SLAIN HERE




ECISEL
WAHY THE CHAINS
ANDP GUARDS

—ANE T e . 3
WL BE THE = ALL RIGHT,

LAST THNG N ARIXTHELS...HE |15
yYou TRy’ OURS.
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APPLY b
PERSLUASIVE ARTS 3
WITH MY LisLIAL e
PILIGENCE; Y okl
¥ m:JE&TF“r e
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...BUT, AS YOU KNOW

OF MY GLESTS

SURVIVE MY
DISHMENTS.




THE WALLS 5

OF MY CHAMBER
ARE THICK AND
STONE LINEP,
. BARBARIAN...

£ ! .I.' THE MEU'&‘EF \"-.'
. SCREAMS OF MY
| VISITORS MIGHT NOT
PISTURB THE ROYAL
| FAMILY; LUXURIATING | NGBl 69, ¢
IN THE! N F THEN WHAT
AR NENTS = ARE YOU WA/TING
: — &=\ FOR, TORTURE
MASTER?Z

- .
E b =
—_—
y
1

¢
4

™
=

YOU WERE IN
THE KING'S

A Tilf
T i (Ll

f |

.d-:'r r'l-lf-'
|

SHORT TIME, YOU WILL
BE BEGGING YOUR
LITTLE CLAY GOPS
TO GATHER YOU TO

THEIR TATTOCED
_ BOSOM.

e
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)
LENT, STILLZ

IT SEEMS YOU

N w

ILL RESPOND

_ONLY TO...

YOU NEED

THEM CLOSER

EFORE YOUWLL CEY
OUT FOR MERCYZ

i

IT 15 NOT A 'Y
-\ PROBLEM. J
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TO NITOS, A CRIME
5 A CRIME...AND
HE INSISTS LUPON

REVENGE

IF THAT'S
THE NAME OF THE GRIMY

LITTLE THIEF WHO USERP TO
WEAR THIS HEAD

ME THROUGH WITH THAT FREAK
SWORD ARM AOHW, POG--

4

OUR
SCOUL TO AELLS

YOuU --YOU GREAT OX! ==ANDP T M4y
GLE YOUR SPARE YOUR
TO STOP HIE WORTHLESS
GURGLING ==
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ONE OF THE
NEXT TIHES
Yo LOOK OVER
YOULR SHOLULEER,

~~TLL 55
THERE LPRIVING
MY ARH SLALE
THROLSH YOLR
WL AEARTY

.. WHILE, BEHIND THEM IN THE
TORMENTOR'S CHAMBER, ONLY
ONE MAN STILL REMAINED ALIVE...

AND HE WAS
HOWLING A CRY
OF INSANE
SINISTER JOV,

~=KNOW THAT °

SCROLL WAS

ANE TLL
FE CARVING
&P Your
SLTSE WITH

MY PYiN&Eg
BREATH! &

THEN BOTH MEN WERE
GONE... ONLY THEIR
SHOUTS ECHOING,
STONE TO STONE...

LOOK!
LOOK, ALL
ViE GoPe ANC
EPIRITE OF
FPERARTELD
SOULST

THE PEATH ANZP
SLFEFERNG
THAT WERE
S LIEES

SLoorr

SHALL ANY MaAN
N NEMES/d--8E
HE COHMONER
OR KNG -~




