MY SISTERS...
T SENSE A PRESENCE
HERE WITH US. ‘
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LE Us GIVE

HER A FROFER
/ WELCOME!
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WE KNOW
WHY YOU'VE

/ TO COLLECT ON
W ASAJS VENTRESS.
SHE IS YOURS...

IF YOU CAN
VEFEAT HER
IN COMBAT.

SUCH A PITIFUL
WASTE OF TALENT.
YOU SHOULPN'T HAVE
COME HERE.

NOW YOU'LL
PIE FOR THAT
MISTAKE.




N l OUTSIVE, AN

HOUR LATER. ‘ THE RULES
N, ARE SIMPLE. 4
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PEFEAT HER.
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IF I'M SUPPOSEP
TO FIGHT HER, WHERE
THE HELL /S SHEZ?/
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VICTORY
IS MINE, MY
SISTERS!

UGHH GROSS! |
THIS 1S PISGUSTING!
ANP THAT SMELL! S
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ITs STOMACH?! "\§
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