ACCESS GRANTED. ..

ACTIVE MISSION:
MAGIC BULLETS

PAST MISSION:

S.H.I.E-L.D.~ the Strategic
Homeland Interventiona
Enforcement and Logistics
Divisiona mitigates and
confronts threats to the
security of the Earth and its
people. Its highly trained
agents detect and defend against
any menace that might rear its
ugly head against us-. Among
these agents are Phil Coulsona
xenobiologist Jemma Simmonsa

Leo Fitz-inventor and self-
proclaimed 'gadgeteer'-and
veteran agent Melinda May a-k-a-
"The Cavalry'" (Note: Do NOT call
her that to her face). Coulson-
Fitz- May and their fellow
S.H.I.E.-L-D. agents encounter
mutants-. monstersa. villainsa
gods. and the best and worst

of humanity on a daily basis

as they endeavor to carry out
S.H.-I.E.L-D.'s mission-

KNOWN AGENTS:

ID:

COULSON- PHIL

ID:
FITZ. LEO

ID:

SIMMONS. JEMMA




@@.‘I‘.@ SUTRAN B =,
SANGTUM SANSTERUM.
82 RNOURS AEE,

IF THAT
ENDS YOUR

QUESTIONING, I

MUST NOW MAKE WAY

TO THE REALM OF

THE MINPLESS
ONI

...FOR
SOMETHING
STIRS THERE.
WONG WILL

SHOW You
our.

NOT SO
FAST. I ASK ABOUT
THE FURNACE BECAUSE
I NOTICED A...MYSTIC
8IéN, OR WORPS, OR
SPELL OR SOMETHING
STAMPED INTO ITS
METAL...

NICE
FURNACE. 1

NOTICED IT A FEW
WEEKS BACK WHEN
YOUR SANCTUM
WAS UNPER
SIEGE.

I'M GOING
TO GUESS THAT
YOU PIPN'T PICK

ITUP AT A
HARPWARE
STORE.

...ONE THAT
MATCHES
THIS, EMBEPDED
IN THE MAGICAL
FIREARMS OF
MYS-TECH.

INDEED
NOT.

TO CONTAIN
THE FLAMES OF
THE FALTINE, AGENT
COULSON, ONE REQUIRES
A VESSEL CRAFTED
FROM A UNIQUE METAL
PESIGNEP TO
CAGE MAgGIC.

BY THE
HOARY HOSTS OF
HOGGOTH...

THESE ARE
NEITHER WORPS
NOR SYMBOLS.
THIS IS THE SIGNATLIRE
OF HORGLULIN, THE
TROLL ARTISAN WHO
FORGES THIS UNIQUE
SUBSTANCE.

IF HE HAS
TURNED HIS DESIGNS
FROM ARCANA

TOWARDPS
WEAPONRY...



W...THAT IS
GRAVE NEWS
INPEED."

SATANA
MY7STs

THE S8erTISH
BORDERE.
12 FOURS ABE,

COWARP!
SHOW
YOLIRSELF!

HIPING LIKE
A RABBIT. YOU'RE
A PISGRACE TO
YOUR FATHER'S
NAME.

WHICH
ONE?

BESIDES...
YOU CLEARLY
CONFUSE
COLURAGE
WITH [pPlOCY.

I MEAN,

EALLY...
THREATENING THE
DAUGHTER OF
SATAN HIMSELF  ...I CAN

WITH A... BARELY SAY
IT WITHOUT
LAUGHING...
A GLIN?

YOU REALLY
PO HAVE NO
IPEA WHO YOU'RE
PEALING WITH, MORTAL.
BETTER TO CHARGE A cOP
WITH A SLINGSHOT. PULL
YOUR PATHETIC TRIGGER.
TAKE YOUR ACTION,
THEN I WILL
TAKE MINE.

I ONLY
WISH THAT THE
SOuULs OF THE
IGNORANT TASTED
LESS LIKE
CHICKEN.




BIM

BAIMEN
% HELLSTREM.

MYS I [EN

VATIBAN BFFY.

38 FOURS ABE.

8 HOURS ABE.

JENNIFER
ALz,
MYSTIS.
O8RBPEE,

FLORIDA,
8 HOURS ADE.



WIBEAN.
MYSTIE.
WASFINETEN
SEUARE

PAR

AN arram.
NEWA

KIp, you
GOT BEAT LIKE

A RENTEP MULE
BEFORE WE SHOWED
up. WE'VE
GOT THIS.

HOW?

YOU'RE NOT...

EVEN HITTING
HIM...

HE'S
USING SOME
SORT OF SPATIAL
DISTORTION.
I THINK I CAN

CORRECT
FOR IT--

--IN THE
MEANTIME,
I SUGGEST YOUR
LIGHTNING IS
MAKING YOU A
BETTER
TARGET.

WICCAN,
IF YOU'VE NEVER
BEEN IN A GLINFIGHT--
WHICH IS MY GLIESS--
KEEP YOUR HEAP POWN
AND LET S.H.I.LE.L.D.
SAVE THE REST
OF You.

BOEER




