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sl WHO ELEE WOULD
STANE? AGAINST )
A~ THE HORDE?

YOU THOSE -
MOST LIKELY REMEMNSER 1
TO RESIST, MY SERVICE
: _ TO YOU THIS

THE ETERNITY WAR
PART NINE': DOMINION r{

DAN ABNETT - Script
POP MHAN - Artist
MARK ROBERTS - [olorist
DERON BENNETT - Letterer

“POP MHAN - Cover Artist
DAVID PINA - Assistant Editor
JESSICA CHEN - Editor
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/ “BL-EAK"
IS5555 BARELY AN
APEQUATE WORP,
MOS555555 MAN.

A : WE MUSSST MOVE TO
(- SSSSTRIKE CASSSTLE B
; “ﬂ* GRAYSSSSKULL- :

' _ (MMEPIATELY. 4 ™

- GENERAL
}/ " RATTLCR, (S
/4 WE HAVE OLR RO

el
PLAN. CUT Soa] LAY SIEGE.
THE CASTLE r“k\' 5TAE'-.’EJI'."

o g I:-" FlllllI
B UNTIL-- |
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. W WE HAVE NO TIME,
HUMAN! THE PEMON
HORPAK HASS555 FORCEP
YOUR HANP. WE MUST
ATTACK PIRECTLY!
FUL-ON!

[ g

A TREACHEROLS
ENPEAVOR...

INPEED.
SCANS SHOW
THE CASTLE HAS
BECOME ENCASEP N
, A POWERFLUL HORPE
.. SHIELIPING.

AND IT LIES BN —piaa THE VERY LANZ 16 AS

AT THE HEART B EVIL AS HE IS. T CAN

OF HORDPAK'S
FRIGHT
<ONE.,

AND? THAT &
NOT COUNTING
THE HORPE ARMIES

WITHOUT

EFEEL |T. ETERN /A
/TSELE WILL FIGHT
AGAINST US IF WE
ATTACK.

GUARDPING |T. OR E-MAN TO LEAD g8

FOUL HORDAK
HIMSELF.

Us, A PIRECT
ASSALLT WOULP




BY WHY HASN'T HORDAK
DESTROYED LS
ALREADY Z

HE AldSs THE
POWER.

WHY POES HE
NOT USE CASTLE
GRAYSKULL TO
CEL/TERATE Us
AS HE PIPP THE
POOR PEOPLE
OF FRIMHLS T

FPERHAFS HE
LHRES NOT TURN
THE CASTLE'S
POWER ON ETERENLA
ITSELF#

HE WANTS
THE HEIR CF
ERAYSKULL TO
SOW BEFCRE

HE WANTS
ME ON MY

BECAUSE HE
WANTS ME ON
My KNEES. i

MY LORP
KING?” WHAT
&l you
SS5S5AY7

HE WANTS
REVENGE
ANDP AMONE

OF THIS WILL
ENP UNTIL HE
HAS [T!




HE FORGE OF GRAYSKULL... }

THAT THE MYSTICS
CHANT; CGREAT
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I HAVE CONQUEREP THE
ll ACCOMPLISHEDR LNVERSE IN THE NAME OF
THINGS MY FATHER  THE HORPE,; ANP ALL FROM
THE HOME OF MY MOST
HATEL ENEMY; KING
GRAYSKLULL.

YOU ARE KING
NOW, GREAT

N\
=5
&,
ANP A KING
MUST TAKE A |
HLEEN. \

COULRP NOT
EXFLAIN MY
FEELINGS,

SEE YOL.
NOW I SEE
THE FIRES OF
THE FEOREE.

YOUR PESTINY;
INPEELD,; IF YOU
ARE WILLING
TO PAY THE




