


THEIRYAVA

THE INDIAN OCEAN.

GORGON!
IS EVERYTHING
ALL RIGHT?!

WE PICKED
UP UNNATURAL
SEISMIC ACTIVITY
NEAR YOUR

LANDING--

OH,
GOD--ARE YOU THEIR
PRISONERS?!

IS THIS
A HOSTAGE
CALL?!

PRINCESS
CRYSTAL ISN'T HERE,
AND I REALLY DON'T
THINK I SHOULD BE
NEGOTIATING--

WELL, THE
T-CLOUD'S STILL
SITTING PRETTY. SO CRYSTAL
ZIPPED BACK TO NEW
ATTILAN FOR SOME

BUSINESS.*

BUT, WAIT--HOW
DO I KNOW THEY'RE
NOT MAKING You
SAY THAT?!

*WATCH IT GO SIDEWAYS IN
UNCANNY INHUMANS #8! -DARREN







DEAR...
I FEAR YOUR ABRUPT
ENDING WILL ONLY MAKE
THAT GIRL MORE
WORRIED.

IF SHE
CALLS BACK, JusT
TELL HER I SAID
"SHE-HULK."

SORRY.

I CAME WITH FLINT
HOPING TO DISTRACT
MYSELF FROM...

..SOME
THINGS I HAVE
NO CONTROL
OVER.

AND THAT

WAS STIRRING UP
EVERYTHING I MEANT
TO STEP AWAY
FROM.

NO APOLOGY
NECESSARY. T WILL ASK
THE MATERNAL COUNCIL
TO APPROVE AN OPEN
LINE TO YOUR

VESSEL. --AND ALLOW
MAYBE THAT
WILL EASE THEIR YOU TO FOCUS
MINDS--

ON CLEARING
YOURS.

WELCOME,
GORGON OF
ATTILAN.

HER
EXCELLENCY
THOUGHT YOU MIGHT
ENJOY A DIP IN
OUR HOT
SPRINGS.



