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THIS IS ARAKI, A
WORLD AS DAMNED

fl AND DEGRADED AS [guds i
ANY PLANET IN THE
EYE OF TERROR.

IN THIS REALM OF UNRESERVED CHAOS, THEF=
ONLY THING THAT RESEMBLES ORDER IS THE
CENTURIES OLD CONFLICT THAT RAGES
BETWEEN TWO ASPIRING CHAOS LORDS,

WHILST THE SOUTHERN WASTELANDS BELONG
TO XAARN THE ANNIHILATOR, A DEVOTED

NURGLE,
FOUL MASTER OF
ICE, PLEASE ACCEFT

A * 4 i o s P BATTLE IS AS PURE HATE! AND IT WILL
[ TOUR OWN. MAY THE BATTLE . ;e NEVER BE SATIATED UNTIL TOXUS AND ALL HIS
| 5CABS OF OUR ENEMIES - 2 Y G & e DEGRADED FOLLOWERS ARE CRUSHED
FESTER WITH o \ A i BENEATH OUR MIGHTY BATTLE
DECAY! \ g

THEIR STRUGGLE TO OUTDO ONE ANOTHER 1S ONE OF VANITY. WITH
EACH DESIRING RECOGNITION ABOVE ALL ELSE. RECOGNITION AS
LEADERS WORTHY OF THEIR PATRONS' GIFTS AND ATTENTIONS.

_ Ry ¥ \;s‘

THIS TALE IS ABOUT ARAKIS
MUTANT HORDES, DRIVEN BY
A SINGULAR LINHOLY DESIRE
TO WAGE WAR IN THE NAME
OF THEIR CHAOS LORDS.
THIS TALE 1S ABOUT...

The Bap, Thr




1, DURMUK
THE VILE, BRING NEWS FROM THE
GREAT XAARN HMSELF! A CRUSADE IS
NIGH, AND HE WANTS YOU, UNWORTHY

FOR TOO LONG THE
DISEASED HORDES OF TOXUS
HAVE POLLUTED ARAKI WITH
THEIR RETCHED PLAGUES.
BUT THE TIME HAS COME

TO SAY ENOUGH!

YOU SAY
YOU ARE DEVOTED TO
XAARN AND WILL LAY DOWN

YOUR PITIFUL LIVES IN HIS |

WASTELAN!;OSSCUDI& I{':I/:LT fotAaE d NAME. BUT | SAY THEY'RE

JUST WORDS.

)

Y THE TIME FOR IR
ACTION!
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TO SEE F
YOU ARE TRULY WORTHY

WAITING
AT IT5 PEAK ARE TRANSPORT
SHIFS, THAT WILL TAKE YOU TO
THE NORTHERN PLAGUE
FIELDS, 3
FROM ;

THERE, WE WILL LAUNCH ;/ \‘u

A DEVASTATING ASSAULT ON Y/, :
TOXUS AND HIS A . :
RANCID-- . > ] 4
N A Y U

THAT'LL DO,
DURMUK. KNOW
ENOUGH ALREADY, YES?
DON'T NEED TOO MUCH

ROWRK!?
ITSS5 KARDUN THE
> REAVER!

FOR SAVING THE
INTRODUCTION! NOW, | BE
B FIRST ONE ON TRANSPORT.
ANYO;EGV:/E\I;IT TO S GROWLE!
- RIP '\ LImB
FROM LIMB,
LADSSS!




A\ AMATEURS NOT PUT uP B
MUCH OF FIGHT. -

SNEAKY! EAT GUN,
GOREBEAST! /

- TCH! THAT
WOUND LOOK BAD. RECKON YOU
MAKE IT THROUGH US AND STILL
REACH TOP OF MOUNTAIN, BIG
BAD KARDUN?




- > CONGRATULATIONS, -
PRSSNY WARPED ONE. YOU ARE THE FIRST YOU MUST
TO MAKE IT UP TO THE PEAK. HAVE OVERCOME SOME
THE CHARIOT OF DOOM OF THE MIGHTIEST SCUM ON THS
AWAITS! — 5 PLANET TO MAKE IT THIS
i FAR!

NOTHING WORTH
B PUTTING TO PARCHMENT

TAKE YOUR
PLACE ON BOARD. AS SOON
AS WE HAVE A FULL COMPLIMENT,
WE LEAVE FOR THE PLAGUE
FIELDS!

MUTIE GOOD ENOUGH
BEAT KARDUN UP MOl

IS THAT A FACT?Z BAROUK
MIGHT HAVE SOMETHING TO
' WHEEZE! ' SAY ABOUT
THAT!




HEADING 5
OUT ON A CRUSADE AGAINST a / LS i
THE GREAT ' 55555UT! * TOXUS, ARE et/ 1//1/'ff LWy M1/ LAY /W // //
WE? LOOKS LIKE BAROUK MADE 2 / / ’ NO, MUCH &

IT HERE JUST IN 4 /"/ i) BETTER THAT YOU * HHFFF! * DIE
TIME! 7Y HERE INSTEAD!

YOU XAARN
DOGS ARE NOT EVEN WORTHY OF ' HUNH!*
DYING ON THE HALLOWED, PUS-RIDDEN
PLAGUE FIELDS!

AH, PERHAPS
SHOULD NOT HAVE BEEN SO -
EAGER TO BE FIRST ON PERHAPS

TRANSPORT. SHOULD HAVE GOT

a — NEXT TRANSPORT,
oo ¥ s ———g
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|THE BAD, WARPED & INSANE END! |




