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ELSA

BLOODSTONE

Daughter of a once-
mmortal, now-dead 

monster hunter, Elsa 
nher ted her father’s 
journals, bloodgem 

powers and vocat on.

A.K.A. Jer cho Drumm. 
Former psycholog st and 
master of Voodoo mag c, 
Jer cho recently fought 

ev l as part of the 
Avengers Un ty Squad. 

A.K.A. Danny Rand. 
Orphaned m ll ona re 
Danny was ra sed n the 
Immortal C ty K’un-Lun, 
and won the myst cal 
power of the Iron F st.

A.K.A. Johnny 
Blaze. Former 

stunt r der 
jo ned to 

a Sp r t of 
Vengeance.

A.K.A. Marc Spector/
Jake Lockley/Steven 
Grant/Mr. Kn ght, ex-
mercenary d sc ple of 

the Egypt an moon 
god Khonshu.

A.K.A. Ben Re lly. 
Resurrected 

sp der-powered 
Peter Parker clone, 
Ben’s been through 

enough to dr ve 
anyone mad, but he’s 

try ng to be good.

Formerly Theodore Sall s. 
V ct m of an acc dent m x ng 
Super-Sold er serum and 
swamp mag c, guard an 
of the Nexus of All 

Real t es, whoever 
knows fear burns at 
h s touch.

MEPH STO

Ruler of a realm of hell; 
collector of souls, 
corruptor of good.

BATS

A very good boy, Bats 
d ed wh le protect ng 
Stephen Strange, so 
Lok  resurrected h m 

as a ghost.

WONG

A powerful myst c and 
Stephen’s longt me 

fr end and ass stant, 
Wong recently left h s 

post over an eth cal 
d sagreement. 

BLADE

A.K.A. Er c Brooks. 
Part ally nfected w th 
vamp r sm at b rth when 
h s mother was b tten, 
Blade hunts creatures 

of the n ght.

DOCTOR

STRANGE

Sorcerer Supreme w th 
someth ng to prove.

MAN-
TH NG

Meph sto cla med 

Las Vegas and the 

Avengers. Then, 

he threw Johnny Blaze, 

last hope of Wong and 

h s M dn ght Sons, from 

the top of the 

HOTEL NFERNO.



my friend, doctor stephen strange, 
attempted to resurrect the fallen 
city of las vegas a few days ago. 

to say the very 
least, it did not go 
quite as planned. 

so here we are, 
a makeshift team 
of midnight sons 
and daughters…

…fighting 
the hordes of 
hellfire and 
brimstone… 

…screaming 
in neon…

…and bathed 
in blood. 



the fight 
goes on 

for hours. 

the dead, the 
dying, and the 
damned losing 
ground with 
every minute. 

I tell myself we 
cannot kill these 
demons or these 

riders, for they are 
innocents and allies. 

in truth, I fear we 
couldn’t kill them 

if we wanted. 

with each moment and 
with every inch of ground 
we lose, I fear mephisto 

will win this war.



I know 
they all 

feel it. the 
despair that 
accompanies 

doom and 
death.

and yet…
without 
a word, 

they keep 
fighting.

two dark forces warring 
for the souls of the world 
in the heart of a new hell. 

the darkness 
that searches 
for the light.

and the darkness 
that devours it. 



well, hello. 
nice of you 

all to show up 
like this. 

was 
that…the plan? 
sending a pawn 

of hell to face its 
king? on his own 
turf? in his new 

kingdom?

now that 
I’m saying it 
aloud does it 
seem dumb to 

you yet? 

you led 
johnny to 
his death. 

you’ve led 
all of your little 
soldiers to their 

deaths…

tell 
me…

wong, this 
was your doing, 

yes?

I know how 
scary this all 
must be for 
a glorified 
butler, but…

well…

…how 
does that 

feel?

it really 
should. 

thanks 
so much for 
the new bike, 
by the way. 
I love it! 

I’m afraid 
your delivery boy 

didn’t quite 
make it.

I 
have to 

ask…

the darkness 
with teeth.
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