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CONAN: ROAD OF KINGS

After Olivia dreamed that her fa-
ther, the king of Ophir, wanted her
back, she and Conan set out upon
the Road of Kings. However, the
Zamorian rogue Fharos kidnapped
her, intending to ransom her for
gold. On reaching Ophir's capital,
Olivia, Fharos, and the Ophirian
captain Jemal were sentenced by
Hing Hennak to be beheaded. The
monarch had fallen under the spell
of Gueen Sophonesba, through the
mystic power of the ring called the
Star of Khorala, unleashed by her
astrologer, Necrodemus. The queen
had also recently poisoned Olivia's
mother. Conan, having crossed the
mountains into Ophir despite the
menace of huge gold-devouring
worms, arrived in Aurolla the night
before the execution, bent on res-
cue—only to slip in a pool of water
in the very shadow of the heads-
man's looming ax . .. And even if he
survives that threat, there is still
the matter of the murderous sword-
handed assassin Gamesh, who has
been hired to track the Cimmerian
down and kill him . . .
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THE OPHIREAN DAY DAWNED
GLOWING AND GOLDEN...

BUT IMMINENT DEATH CAST ITS

LONG SHADOW OVER THE THREE
FIGURES ON THE PLATFORM ABOVE THE
GATHERED ONLOOKERS... A SHADOW
NO MORNING SUN COULD PIERCE.
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HIS FAVORITE TEN PACK ASSES
WEIGHTED DOWN
WITH GOLEP FOR

HER SAFE

RETURN.




—-HER
HIGHNESS, GLEEN
SOPHONESSA!

". %
2%
a

\ ' -

h A
E (TN

e EVEN THE RING'S
X ENCHANTMENTS COLLD
- GIVE HIM NO STOMACH
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HE TOLP
ME TO GET You
TO SAFETY--ANDP
I'VE WALKEP
THIS PALACE
FEFORE!S

POSSIELY REACH
LUsS--BEFORE HE

\ CUTS Us POWN

A LIKE RIPE
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CONAN--IF THAT'S
YOUR NAME--SAldF

CLT OF IT!

CAPTAIN JEMAL--
YOU'R S4VE THIS
HARLOT WHO
WANTS I;

FPEAP

4
SHE
IS STILL OUR
GULEEN. .. ANP YOLUR
FATHER'S W/FE.
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THE HLRPERER CF
MY HOTHER!
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NOT KNOWING THE ZAMORIAN, CONAN
MISJUDGED THE EXTENT TO WHICH HIS
LUST FOR RICHES HAD OUTWEIGHED
EVEN HIS PRIMAL FRIGHT...

--ONCE HE REALIZED THE RING ON
THE QUEEN'S FINGER MUST BE...

...THE FABLED STAR

{ OF KHORALA.

I LAKE YOU... ANP
I OWEDR YOU A RESCUE,
AS YOU WERE IN MY
COMPANY WHEN FHAROS
o
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BUT A WOMAN 15
BAGGAGE

A MAN
IN MY LINE OF
WORK CANNCT
AFFORP.

I WOULDP TRAVEL TO THE \'i
ENPS OF THE EARTH WITH
YOuU, MY PRINCESS.

STILL, BEFORE WE

FLEE OPHIR WITH OUR

TAILS BETWEEN OUR
LEGS..,

HUNCH T'D
LIKE TO PLAY I
ouT.




TOWARD THE SA2¥4L
APARTHENTS !
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CONAN! YOU'RE RUNNING 1.*
: TAPESTRIES.

~-TO SMASH A FACE HIS )
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WE'VE 5
POPGER THE REST
OF THE GUARPSMEN §©
THUS FAR--ANL? THEY |8
WON'T BE EXPECTING %
Us TO HOTFOOT
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THE SENTRY FAILING TO
SENSE HOW QUICKLY THIS

INTERLOPER COULD TRAVERSE
YARDS OF EMPTY SPACE--

SPENP THE YEARS

T HAVE LEFT ATONNE
FOR THE WRONGS I

HAVE PONE You!




I HAVE NEVER WANTEP Y BUT oY DI YOU SELL ' T WAS AS THOUGH MY MILL
MORE THAN TO BE YOUR mE IH% ;HFE,EFHTHEH | | WERE NOT MY OWN--BUT NOW,
LALSHTER, SIRE.., CONPEMN ME TO 2 : R, KNOW--I FEEL I
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INEL LIENCE SHE HAS
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WERE RECEPING INTO
THE PISTANCE...
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YOU ANSOHW THIS
Wﬂﬁﬁ GOING TO

WOULDP HAPPEN WHEN
FATHER ANDP PAUGHTER
STOOP FACE TO FACE.

PROTECTED ME MOST
] VALLANTLY WHEN
HE CouLP.
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SOON AFTERWARD--UNWILLING
TO TARRY AMID THE SIREN
TEMPTATIONS OF A LAVISH LIFE
AT COURT—CONAN RODE OUT OF
THE CITY THE WAY HE HAD COME.

ONLY CROM KNEW
WHAT ARCANE MEANS
SOFPHONESBA HAD
USED TO TURN KING
KENNAK AGAINST HIS
FAVORED CHILD.

BUT, WITH OLIVIA SUSFICIOUS
THE QUEEN HAD CAUSED HER
MOTHER'S DEATH, THERE
WOULD DOUBTLESS BE AMPLE
UE AT OFHIR'S COURT
FOR SOME TIME TO COME...

-..AND HE SUSPECTED
HE WOULD PREFER
SWINGING HIS SWORD
FOR GOLD... IN FIGHTS IN
WHICH HE HAD NO DOG.




H- TWO DAYS LATER, HE AFPROACHED

| A FAMILIAR MOUNTAIN GATEWAY...

S0 You
STRIKE FROM
SHAPOWS NOW,
ASSASSIN!

” WHO HAS THE

FROTECTION OF
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SHINES
YOU SWORE |F

I HELPEDR You

THE BARBARIAN
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VOUCHSAFED
BY THIS ROYAL
PARCHMENT.

NOW, WILL
YOU STAND

Y I REJOICE
THAT NO MAN

KULLES YOU--

\ BEFORE I HADR
& MY CHANCE!




e AFTER T CUT N Rl
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YESTERPPAY ANL? LET PIr? You TRULY ;
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B RICE AWAY'F
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TOCOK MY AdANE
ANP MAPPE ME

A LIViING
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YET .
EFL/SHT WILL &
. ' NOT SAVE
. You-- 4

P NOR WOULD [T,
IE YOU HAD WNGS

NOW--T’'LL
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TO PROVE TO NITOS

THAT I HAVE
PISPATCHED
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A BULL--ANDP HOPE

YOU FORSET ALL
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NOTHNG
MAKES ME FORGET MY
QUARRY... WHILE HE

BREATHES.

EOLL--HOT FROM
THE COURT OF KING

ME WELL,
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GAMESH THE HYRKANIAN
WAS REARED A FIG

IN A MONASTERY DEVOTED
TO THE DEATH GOD ERLIK,

WHEN ATTACKED--WHETHER

BY MAN-CHILD OR BY GIGANTIC,
RAVENOUS WORM-—HIS INSTINCT
WAS TO STRIKE BACK, WITH
POWERFUL SINEWS AND BLADE
OF OCCULT-FORGED STEEL

BUT AGAINST THE BEHEMOTH
THAT NOW ENGULFED HIM, A
SWORD WAS LIKE A PINPRICK...
AND HUMAN MUSCULATURE
THE STUFFING OF RAG DOLLS.

ONLY BY HURLING AWAY

THE THING THE CREATURE WAS ,
AFTER COULD HE HAVE HOFED —
TO ESCAPE ITS YAWNING MAW
AND FOOT-THICK MAND/BLES, tl

AND ONLY TOO LATE DID
GAMESH REALIZE THAT
WHAT IT WANTED WAS--
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CONAN HAD
| ENCOUNTERED
THE CREATURE
BEFORE.

GAMESH, HIS RAZOR-SHARP 1 i ik

SENSES LEADING HIM — :

STRAIGHT TOWARD THE ' i —- -

CIMMERIAN, HAD NOT. = AND THAT, IN THE
END, HAD MADE ALL

_. gl 4 l y Z | THE DIFFERENCE
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AS THE MONSTER TURNED
ITS MAMMOTH HEAD--IF
HEAD IT COULD BE CALLED--
TOWARD HIM, CONAN DID
NOT TURN AND FLEE.
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HE KNEW HIS ONLY HOPE

WAS THAT THE GOLD SCENT

WAS NOT UNDULY ON HiM...

THE ASTROLOGERS
DEATH TALGHT ME, WORM
THAT WHEN ABOMINATIONS
SLITHER FORTH FROM THEIR
HELLACIOUS LARS--
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: TASTE OF
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FOR OCEAN-HUGGING
ARGOS AND ITS RUMORED

WAR WITH ZINGARA ARE
MANY LEAGUES AWAY...
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..ALE?NE;F THE WINDING
ROAD OF KINGS.




NUMALIA, SECOND-GREATEST

s

CITY OF THE WEST'S SECOND- THIEE-FENCES N rop
GREATEST KINGDOM... f:_,%lg STARK Ly A

STAR OF KHORALA,
I TELL You!

i I MYSELF
I PULLER IT OFF THE §
| FINGER OF THE
r RUEEN OF OPHIR,
i WHILE SHE LAY 4
»_ IN A FAINT.
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YOU MUST KNOW '
THAT TS HAS/C, IN THE QUEEN
THE HANDPS OF A SKILLEp WOULP GIVE A
AT SRV | SO O
AN e\~ RETLRN.

EVEN HORE
FOR IT.

A sHALLOW
SR VE; WITH NS e LOoNSE=-CLAWEDR
HEADETONE. ., , SAS TACKALS

COMING IN AUGUST-
CONAN: ROAD OF KINGS

i . WINDS THROUCH AQUILONIA-
| 4| N TIME FOR A BEDEVILED CIVIL WAR!




