The Bay of SA'SFO.
Rpril, 2520,

E‘JEHYTHING
& WRONG.

THE AR |S FRIGID AMD STILL,
WHILE THE GROUND THRUMS
= WITH A WARM PULSE. THE

~AND OF COURSE THERE i
ARE MO BIRDS AT ALL. THIS

|6 THE LAST SICKNESS OF
THE LIVING EARTH.

THEY WARNED Hit IT WOULD BE 50
IN THIS FARAWAY PLACE, EVEN WORSE
THAM HOME IN THE RUINS OF NYYARK.

THEY TOLD Hith HE WOULD
BLEED ON HIS HUNDRED-
DAY JOURNEY, HE WOULD
SUFFER. AND HE HAS.

AT THE HANDS OF MADMEN
AND THE CLAWS OF BEASTS.
UNMDER THE SCORCHING SUN
AND THROUGH ICE, THROUGH
STORM...

GROW. HE MUST NEVER GAZE UPON
THEM, OR MADNESS WOULD TAKE HIM.

WHEREVER HIS BLOOD FELL, THEY SAID,
MISSHAPEN, UNNATURAL WEEDS WOULD

S0 HE CAM
NEVER TURN
BACK OHN HIS

Wi

kil

THE LAST HERC OF THE HUMAN RACE
TAKES A RAGGED BREATH AND FACES
THE END OF EVERYTHING WITH A
WARRIOR'S UNFLINCHING GAZE.

HE IS THE MIGHTY 5AMSON,
AND HE MOW BNOWS WHY

THE WORLD 15 DYING...







~AND HE KNOWS
WHAT HE MUST BO.




The Hingdom of
the Lost Ualley.
Rpril, 2020.

EANS A LO"
TO THE PEOPLE
HERE.




HING TLROK GAZES SILENT
HIS LANDS AND HIS PEOPLE. = A WILDERNESS OF TERROR HAS BEEN

TRANSFORMED INTO A SANCTUARY FOR
wy THE DISENFRANCHISED AND THE NEEDY.
WHERE ONCE THE LOST VALLEY NONE WHO SEEW THIS PLACE ARE TURNED
ECHOED WITH THE ROARS AMD AWaAY. ALL ARE CARED FOR, ALL ARE
SCREAMS OF PREDATORS AMD PROTECTED. THAT IS HIS DOING.
THEIR PREY, NOW THERE 15 MLISIC
AND LALUGHTER. THAT 15 HIS DOING.

HE IS LOVED BY THOSE WHO SHELTER UNDER
HIS WATCH AND FEARED BY THOSE WHO WOULD
SHED BLOOD IN HIS RINGDOM., HE 1S KNOWN TO
THE WORLP. HE HAS ACHIEVED EVERYTHING
HE EVER DREAMED OF.

. = =
. w 7 HAPPY.
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T KSOW, I ' THESE ARE
HERRD YOU NIEHTHARES,
CRY OUT. BECTHER, NOT
o CTHENS. FRANKLY,
WITH ALL THE BATTLES
YOUNE FOUGHT, T'M
SURPRISED YOU DONT
HAVE THEM EVERY

NIEHT. i

BUT KO,
FPLEASE...THE
EMISSARIES ARE
HERE. LET THEM
WISH YOU

AND THE KING TURNS
§ TC ACCEPT THE GIFTS
OF OLD FRIENDS.

A TRANSMISSION OF PEACE AND RESPECT FROM OSLO,
THE HUB OF THE MACHINE CONSCIOUSNESS IN ALLIANCE
WITH MAGNLUS, ROBOT MESSIAH, THE MAN WHO BRIDGED
THE RIFT OF UNDERSTANDING BETWEEN HUMANITY AND
TECHNOLOGY TO THE BENEFIT OF ALL.

SELF-AWARE UNIT BI1S1A, A
SILICON ARTIST WITH A SPECIALTY
IN SOLID HOLOGRAPHIC WEAVING,
PRESENTS MAGHNLUS' RECORDED
GREETING AND PLEDGES ITSELF
TO TURDK'S ROYAL SERVICE.

A SONG OF GOODWILL
AND ADMIBATION FROM
THE HIDDEMW TEMPLE OF %
GRANDMASTER SPEXTOR,

THE ENLIGHTENMED DOYEN
OF A MILLION WITCHES.

THE LILTING TUNE MASTERFLULLY
EVOKES THE IMPORTANCE OF THE
LOST VALLEY AND ITS CONQUEST,
HINTING AT TURDOK'S BENEFICIAL
INFLUENCE ON GLOBAL FATE.

THE SONB ECHOES
THROUGHOUT THE
L[ VALLEY AND THOSE
] WHO HUM ALONG
RESOUND WITH
HEALING ENERGIES.




A BEANM OF LOVE AND PRAISE FROM THE SKIES
ABOVE, WHERE SOLAR THE SAVIOR ORBITS THE
EARTH, SENDING FREE ENERGY TO THE PECQPLE
OF THE WORLD.

J THE LIGHT SUFFUSES
L Hi, BND AS HE FEELS

ITS REPLENISHING

EMERGIES WASH OVER
HIS SCARRED FLESH,

HE HEARS SOLAR e
| WHISPER, IN A HUMAN
| VOICE NOW RARELY
USED, THAT TUROH IS k
s

THE VERY HEART OF
THIS BETTER WORLD.
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