THE REALD) OF HEL.

YOU
PROMISED YOU
WOUuLD NEVER,

ANGELA--

NEVER.

BUT YOU
DID.

ERA-- I DIDN'T
SER MEAN

SERA!
LISTEN--




YOU'RE
INVULNERABLE,
ANGELA...






I
AM DEAD,

NO MATTER
ANGELA. WHERE T GO,
THis st N T WIEL STILL

A MATTER OF .

SMUGGLING ME OUT

OF THE TEMPLE OF THE
ANCHORITES IN THE
BUTCHERED BODY
OF SOME DEAD

MONSTER.

TILL STILL
BELONG TO
HELA.

YOu
BELONG TO
NO ONE.

YOU KNOW,
ANGELA, THE
RULES OF HEL ARE
VERY OLD..AND THEY
ONLY OBEY THEIR
MISTRESS.

..BUT
YOU CAN
CON,?UER

Just
IMAGINE: THE
ASGARDIAN PRINCESS,

WITH A THRONE OF

HER VERY A LITTLE...
OWN. ORPHELIS AND
ELRYDICE.

WITH A SERA, THE
SICK_NORDIC

I WILL...
GUARDS ARE
DEATH METAL COMING-- Y:([)lY IcliLuTG%F
SOLINDTRACK. THEN, HEL, TO
ANGELA OF PAY...
HEVEN, MAKE
ME A DEAL.

You...you

REMEMBERED
THAT




AND A
FEW OTHER
THINGS,

TOO.

THEN
THE DEAL IS
STRUCK.

ORPHEUS
AND EURYDICE,
COMI“g RIGHT

LET'S WRITE
A FIGHT
SONG.



