NN

SMORTALS FEAR
DEATH ABOVE ALL.

S LOST MY SOUL . :
I AM AFRAID
FEAR IT MORE. LONG AGO...AND
— “ ; DEATH HAS FINALLY | _ TO DIE.
i) 2 COME FOR ME. [— Z

Ve 7

STHE PANDORA Y .
PITS ARE MY MEANS OF [~
REGAINING IT. A PORTAL

TO ALL THE HELLS.

)Y

“F I CAN OPEN jf
THEM FULLY. K

N\

YAND SO
I SHALL
NOT.

RA’S’
LEAGUE OF
\ ASSASSINS.

YOU WANT
REVENGE FOR
MY ENDING YOUR §¥
MASTER, T
ASSUME.



OH, MY
POOR, LIMITED
DARLINGS...

...[F THE
DEMON'S HEAD
HIMSELF COULD
NOT STOP ME,
WHAT GOO0D IS

YOUR PITIFUL
ATTEMPT?

=7

THAT’S
HOW IT WORKS,
BOYS. YOU &GO

IN THE PITS, 1
GAIN YOUR

=7 THEN ALL
YOU LOVELY
DEMONS CAN

{" ==\ FEAST ON THIS

WORLD. JUST
_1 A SHAME

& | RA’S COULDN'T
SEE THE BIG

PICTURE.

SOON
THE ULTIMATE
SACRIFICE WILL
BE MADE, AND
ONCE THE
TRINITY ARE
CONSUMED,
THEIR POWER
WILL BE MINE
TO WIELD.

A

THE PITS FULLY \ 4
AND MY sOUL |
WILL FINALLY
BE RETURNED
TO ME.

"Eﬂ"iyl --I ':'-. -

Y OoH,
THIS PLAN,
DIANA, MY

B LOVE...

L7

. BEAUTIFUL.




OR MAYBE
(you rwo are
\  ENOUGH.

/ MORE
THAN ENOUGH,
IN FACT.

YOUR
POWER. THE
POWER YOU HAVE
TO INSPIRE AND
ELEVATE...THAT KIND
OF FUEL WILL DO
NICELY.

NoT THAT W YOUR PLAN 1S TO FEED §
BIG ON [RONY,
M\ ARE YOU? A4

US ALL INTO THE PITS
AND THEN SACRIFICE
EVERY LIVING THING IN
ORDER TO REGAIN

> YOUR SOUL?

FAIR PLAY,
LUV, THAT'S
SOME...Nnn...
WORLD-CLASS
SOLIPSISM...

KARDASHIAN SEEM
LIKE...NOAM
CHOMSKY...

NO, \
TRICKSTER. I
WON'’T BE FEEDING
YOU TO THE
PANDORA

THE PITS FEED ON MANY THINGS. IR@
ALTRUISM OR HONOR, AN >
INDIVIDUAL'S POWER TO
GENERATE FEAR OR TO
INSPIRE.

% CONSTANTINE
, STANTINE
= you WouLD
OFFER ME
NOTHING.
YOUR \
SOUL IS AS

THEY ARE HEROES.
THE MOST SELFLESS OF
SOULS. T WILL HONOR
THEM AS I CONSUME
THEM.

SHALL BLEED
TO DEATH ON THE
FLOOR LIKE A
STUCK PIG.
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