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“Black Bolt fas

been excellent.
High-concept, trippy,
early-Gaiman-esgue.”
- b. Willow Wilson
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BLACK BOLT WAKES
IN TERROR.

SINCE CHILDHOOD, BLACK BOLT #AS
SMOTHERED #IS NIGHTMARES FOR
FEAR HIS SCREAMS WOULD DESTROY
THOSE AROUND HIM.

ANOTHER DREAM. HIS
TRAINING KEEPS HIM
FROM CRYING OUT,
THOUGH IF HE DID, IT
WOULDN'T MATTER.
HIS VOICE IS GONE.

HE KNOWS HOW BADLY HE
NEEDS REST. BUT fiE HAS
COME TO FEAR SLEEP.

NOW THEY
THREATEN TO
SMOTHER HIM.

BETTER TO FIND
WHAT PEACE HE
CAN STARING AT
THE STARS.




THE ANCIENT SHIP IS OF
INHUMAN MAKE, TAKEN
FROM THE PRISON.

THE PRISON WHERE THE JAILER
TORE BLACK BOLT'S EARTH-SPLITTING
VOICE FROM #IS BODY. THE PRISON
THAT HAS LEFT THE MIDNIGHT KING
A SHADOW.

THE SHIP'S WONDROUS HEALING MACHINES ARE SLOWLY NURSING HIS
COMPANION LOCKJAW BACK TO HEALTH. BLACK BOLT'S OLDEST FRIEND
WILL SLEEP AWAY THE LONG JOURNEY HOME.

BLACK BOLT IS NOT SO LUCKY.
THE MACHINES CAN'T ERASE THE
TERROR OF HIS MEMORIES.

NOR CAN THEY EASE
HIS WORRIES FOR
THE FUTURE.




B-BLACK
BOLT? IS
EVERYTHING ALL
RIGHT? A-ARE
WE SAFE?

YEAH?
OKAY THEN.
I'M GOING TO

GO BACK TO SLEEP.
LADY WATCH
OVER YOU.




