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HE IS BLACK BOLT, ONCE A KING,
NOW A PRISONER. HE AND HIS FELLOW
INMATES ARE ATTEMPTING TO ESCAPE.

THE DEAD ARE TRYING
TO KILL THEM.

MERYN?
BELOVED?

BLACK BOLT'S PARENTS, KILLED ACCIDENTALLY
BY #IS TERRIBLE VOICE, STARE AT HIM ACCUSINGLY.
IT TAKES EVERYTHING HE HAS NOT TO SCREAM.




AND THE THINGS THAT WEAR HIS

SOME PART OF BLACK BOLT BUT HIS SHAME IS REAL.
KNOWS THIS CANNOT BE REAL. HIS DOUBT IS REAL. PARENTS’ FACES FEED ON THESE.

THEY'RE JUST

ILLUSIONS, YOU
GUYS--THE JAILER'S
MIND GAMES!

NO!
YOU'RE NOT
HERE. YOU'RE
NOT REAL!

YGYZYS?
BROTHER?
YOU...YOU'RE
DEAD.

YOU'VE
GOT TO
TRY TO STOP
SEEING
THEM!

NONE KNOW
FALSE SHAPES
BETTER THAN THE
SKRULLS. YOU ARE
NOT RAAVA'S
CHILDREN!

THE CHILD'S VOICE CUTS THROUGH
BLACK BOLT'S DOUBT LIKE A RAY
OF LIGHT. HE IS NEEDED.




AAARGH!

NO, NO!
MERYN! FORGIVE ME!
FORGIVE ME!

THESE THINGS

FEED ON GUILT,
MOLYB! THAT'S NOT
YOUR HUSBAND!
PLEASE!

IT'S NO USE.
THIS PLACE IS
DIRECTING ALL ITS
FORCE AT HIM. AND
HE'S BEEN IN HERE
FOR DECADES.

THEY AIN'T
REAL, OLD
MAN! YOU GOTTA
SNAP OUT
OF IT!




MoLys!
STOP!




