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INTRODUCTION

Looking back after all these years, | am still bowled over by all three
of the Slaine artists in this collection. Here are some statistics from
those early days concerning the readers’ response to the stories.

- Angie’s episode
Mainstream readers (voting in readers’ polls): 10/10 Fandom: 0/10

Belardinelli’s episodes
. Mainstream readers: 8/10 Fandom: 2/10

Mike McMahon’s episodes
Mainstream readers: 3/10 Fandom: 10/10

Probable circulation of 2000 AD: 180, 000 copies a week.
Mainsteam readers = 80% of readers
Fans = 20% of readers (maximum)

Confusing, eh? Imagine what it was like for us then!

Let me shed a little more light on all three artists. First: Angie
Kincaid. | gave Angie as her visual role model for Sldine, the
gorgeous French series Conquering Armies by Dionnet and Gal.
British fandom then, and probably now, imbued with American
comic thinking, disliked Conquering Armies for being stiff and
over-detailed. Mainstream readers and | disagreed and back then
we were the prevailing voice. Consequently, Angie’s episode was
the first story to ever beat Judge Dredd in the polls; an astonishing
achievement given that it was her first ever comic strip. This tells
comicdom things it cannot afford to hear and thus ignores: not least
that an illustrative style which owes nothing to America or fandom,
no matter how imperfect, was often preferred by a majority of less
~ fan-orientated readers. Dismayed by the lack of encouragement
and the covert hostility from the all-male comic industry and
.overwhelmed by my demands in the script, Angie returned to young
children’s books where she is highly successful and her efforts are
more appreciated. And | must take some personal responsibility for
frer leaving, too. After all, believing 2000 AD heroes must wear a
“ helmet, it was only after Angie had spent a week or so designing
some absolutely brilliant helmets that | said, “You know what?
Maybe he’d looK better without a helmet”. The picture she drew
directly-afterwards where Slaine says, “Kiss my axe” sums up her
_entirely appropriate response and also defines the character for all
time. It may have been unfortunate, but it was a ‘Eureka!” moment.
Indeed all the key elements in Sldine — especially the Drune Lords —
were"designed by Angie alone; because | knew fandom desperately
wanted to ‘take over’ Sldine and | wanted to make damn certain
that could never, ever happen. She is the sole artist creator of

?*

the character; consequently it is a mainstream character to this
day, accessible to people who know nothing of comics as well as
mainstream readers and fans.

This was also why | turned down for the job at least two American-
orientated famous comic artists who were fan favourites. Instead, |
chose Bellardinelli with his illustrative style to follow Angie. | liked
his approach and any shortfalls in his anatomy never bothered me
initially. This was the readers’ feeling, too; they loved his work.
If you are puzzled as to why, look at that waterfall scene. That is
what mainstream readers and | love about comics and Belardinelli.
There is not one fan favourite artist around even today who could
come near portraying such beauty. Or one fan favourite artist who
could design the warp spasm, for which Belardinelli is the sole
creator. But, to my dismay, Titan Books would never albumise
Bellardinelli’s work because they felt he wouldn’t appeal to their
American-orientated fan base. It seemed to me that this was the
tail wagging the dog, and that the majority of 2000 AD readers were
being deprived of a great collection by the wishes of a minority, as
interpreted by one organization.

Then we come to Mike's Sldine. Used to dramatic and successful
switches in styles on Dredd in ‘The Cursed Earth’, it never occurred
to me it would be a problem when Mike took over. If viewers can
adjust to very different James Bonds or Doctor Whos, what's the big
deal in comics? But it was a big deal. The contrast was too much
for everyone. | recall showing Mike’s work to Angie and asking her
opinion, as it was so different to my mental template of Conquering
Armies. She showed a generosity of spirit that she never received
herself, appreciating as an artist the supreme qualities of Mike's
work and rating it very highly indeed. “This is really fantastic,” she
exclaimed. Her judgement, as Sldine co-creator, was good enough
for me, but mainstream readers were not so easily persuaded, even
though it was — rightly — a smash hit with fandom and was quickly
albumised by Titan. Mike poured his heart into ‘Sky Chariots’ and
it shows. His storytelling and use of sequential art sequences and
mufltiple pics are of the very highest standard — the European
standard.

Nowadays, everyone is a little more easy-going about ail three
artists, but back then the ferocity of the reader reactions caused all
of them a great deal of distress, which was unfair and undeserved
as they all clearly gave of their best and then some. This first Slaine ,
book stands as a tribute to their huge contribution to the character.

Pat Mills — August 07
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A GUIDE TO HIS WORLD

CARNUN

The Horned God, Lord of The Beasts.
CROM-CRUACH

The Worm God, Lord of The Mounds.

DANU

The Earth Goddess.

DRUIDS

Priests of The Northern Tribes.

DRUNE LORDS

Evil Priest-Kings of the Southern tribes.
EARTH-POWER

The spiral force that runs through the Weird Stones
(Megaliths). It can be used for good or evil. Also known as
The Earth Serpent.

. HALF-DEAD

Warriors killed but trapped between the worlds.
HERO-HARNESS

“Worn by warped-warriors, so their clothes don't rip during
aspasm.
LUG

" The Sun God. The Sun and Earth are worshipped by the
Northern tribes.
0GHAMS
Early form of writing. Also a sign language.

RED BRANCH

Slaine’s tribe’s greatest warriors.

SALMON-LEAP

Jumping your own height. A Sessair battle-skill — like
shield-jumping and spear-catching.

SESSAIR

Slaine’s tribe.

SKULL SWORDS

Drune soldiers

SLOUGH

Drune leader who has shed (sloughed) his skin.
SOURLAND

Land warped by sorcery.

THE LORD WEIRD SLOUGH FEG

Supreme Drune, thousands of years old.
TIR-NAN-0G

The Land of the Young.

TRIBES OF THE EARTH GODDESS

The legendary Northern tribes, including the Sessair.
WARP-SPASM

A strange and terrifying battle-frenzy, much worse than
a Berserker fury. Caused by Earth Power which some
warriors can warp through their bodies. i
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THE TIME

Script: Pat Mills
Art: Angie Kincaid (credited as A. Mills)
Letters: Tom Frame

Originally published in 2000 AD Prog 330



ND S0 IT BEGINS. , . THE SAGA OF SZAINE MAC ROTH
OF THE SESSAIR ~ MERCENARY, CATTLE-RUSTLER

AND BATTLE-SMITER, WHO ROSE TO BECOME

A LEGENDARY KING OF THE TRIBES OF THE EARTH

GODDESS.

IT STARTS IN THE REALM OF THE DRUNE LORDS'

WHOSE DARK SORCERY HAD CAST A SHADOW QVER

THE LAND OF THE YOUNG. AND WHOSE USE OF THE

WEIRD STONES WARPED TIME ITSELF. 7
IT I8 1 WHO WILL TELL HIS STORY, FOR IT'S | WHO CAN,
UKKQ THE DWARF, HIS FRIEND AND BUSINESS-PARTNER

ON MANY STRANGE AND SAVAGE ADVENTURES. . .
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SCRIPT:
P MILLS

g e WY = G KILL SLAINE A MBS i a
LETTERING: . = .. LIKE THE FIGHT | ARRANGED BETWEEN SLAINE AND
TOM FRAME ‘ i : - ' | .j} \ 'lL SLA'NE [ ] V FUKQ@?M@D{]@‘F@@Q {
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WHILE SLAINE DID HIS
PART OF THE JOB...

> i

SLAINE NEEDED SOMEONE WHO'D KEEP HIM
QUT OF TROUBLE, . .SOMEONE WHO'D BEA
GOOD IN&LEUENGE ON HIM, . SOMEONE

LIKE..
e NOW: SLAINE!
Pl REMEMBER MY PLAN. ..
i THROW THE TOAD !

1 DID THE REALLY
IMPORTANT WORK -
COLLECTING

MONEY FROM

B | THEAUPIENCE...

|

NO WAY THAT BUT | DON'T LIKE

LADCANKILLA THE GRINONHIS

PARTNER'S FACE. ..

THAT SCHEMING LITTLE /

RAT UKKO !

AND STICKS IN AN
ATTACKER'S
THROAT.




CHOKING, THE MONSTER SLAINE | HEREBY DECLARE DIRTY WE'LL REPORT

CLAWED AT ITS THROAT... TOREIT J\  SLAINE THE WINNER CHEATS ! YOUTOTHE

AND SLAINE'S GREAT STONE 2\ CON-MEN! A SKuIL-SWORDS !
AXE 'BRAIN-BITER', MEWED / : i .

! T INTO (TS HEART. 5

) ke LR

OWW!I MEAN )" NO! DON'T LEAVE
THIRTY! 1 ME: LORD ! DON'T
f e LEAVE LITTLE

"/ ENOUGH TO RETURN 10
MY TRIBE, TIME FOR
THE PARTING OF THE

WAYS: DWARF.

[

THE KING OF MY

TRIBE JUST DIED =

SO L CANRETURN J
NOW. i

THE GROPS FAILED -
THEY DROPPED HIM
OFF A CLIFF.

THREE YEARS BEFORE,
/20 WE'D BEEN FORGED TO LEAVE HIS TRIBE AFTER
S COMMITTING A TERRIBLE CRIME.

WS e e




[ How caN YOu
DARE GO BACK
AFTER WHAT

HAND QVER
THE GOLD,
LAD.

¥ 1715 THOSE SLIMY TRICKSTERS ! %5 s ¥ suaiLipop At
LET'S GET OUR MONEY BACK ! § N THESTEW, 4

S5E

WE MUST KILL HIM BEFORE HE EATS THE
MONSTER'S HEART — AND GAINS ITS
STRENGTH ™

LISTEN... 80¥/ YOU MAY BE GOOD AT TR(CKh

BUT MY COMPANIONS AND | ARE HARD MEN. I'D
ADVISE YOU TO PART WITH THAT GOLD.

INSLAINE'S TIME, GENTLE READER,
THE EXCHANGE OF INSULTS WAS
ALMOST AS IMPORTANT AS BLOWS.

YOU TAKING
THE MIRTH/
SONNY #

o

JAY SWORD'DEATHSHOVEL' )
WANTS 10 DIG A A
o\ HOLEIN YOU. o

AND SO DOES
*HEAD-WAILER'
HERE.




SWORDS SLASHED, HARD BLOWS STRUCK, | ‘Ll T 'LL BE LYING UINDER
BUT SLAINE LEAPT HIS GREAT SALMON THEY DIDN'T REALISE SLAINE WAS A *WARPED' WARRIOR ) T%‘i.'?é;&&“g} \?\,EOLMS ’Iu ;
LEAP AND. OH! THE DAMAGE DONE BY OF THE RED BRANCH = HIS TRIBE'S MIGHT(EST HEROES. y

THAT AXE ! . TALITTLE SORRY FOR THEM
N | FEL THIS ONE

r 16OULD KILLA HUNDRED > P \ o , . WILL CLOSE
LIKE YOU AND NOT % : X ' , § YOUR EVES ¢

tHiNK 1TT00 . £
MANY !

AND THE MEAT
SIZZLED IN THE
POT THAT NIGHT,

. \ AND HE DID H1S
e Wi | soear-carchin
L00KOuT: N 0 Frar- oNe OF THE

- gy GREAT BATTLE SKILLS

2
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SUFEERING EROM W ' Ny W L0r0; | HEAR SKULL-SWORDS' W
'Svgﬁ%ﬁéﬁ’gﬁ"’ A s I\ AL WP HOOX'ES!'/{I'ME WE LEF
EAT THIS. . y ’ GHBALA

WE'RE LOOKING FOR A BARBARIAN ¥
AND HIS DWARE ! THEY COMMITTED

SACRILEGE — THEY KILLED A
: TIME-MONSTER ;

THE SKULL-SWORDS WORE
HAIR BREATH-MASKS TO
PROTECT THEM FROM THEIR

GET THEIR HEADS —OR
SUOUGH FEG WILL HAVE QURS !
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W N/ THROUGH HERE, )
/ LORD. . -
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ENSEIEY  AND S0 WE HEADED NORTH THROUGH THE LAND OF THE
= \\ YOUNG ~S0 CALLED BECAUSE FEW GREW TO BE OLD...
W~ O ’ -
O\ YOU SEE. SLAINE =
WS WE NEED EACH OTHER.
: WE'REA TEAM !

INTO THE DUNG-BOATS ! >
EVEN THE SKULL-SWORDS §
NEVER CHECK
THEM. d

i5:: SLAI

=N e

AN

X

AT O
SURPRISED. \i\\\\ ot s
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Art: Massimo Belardine z
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THE BEAST IN THE BROCH - 1,

GOLD, SLAINEANDI: HIS FAITHFUL
DWARF UKKO, HEADED NORTH. WHILE |
VISITED A NEARBY VILLAGE. SLAINE
CAUGHT QUR DINNER...

AFTER ESCAPING FROM GABALA WITH THE £

/ AP ,” . Z
. N \

W

—

SLAINE RECALLED
HIS PAST. ..

NOW THE KING'S DEAD
! CAN RETURN TO MY

TRIBE AND NIAMH. ..

PAT MILLS
ar:

r:

M. BELARDINELLI
LETTERING :

TOM FRAME




THE KING BROUGHT HER UP IN A HUT IN THE FOREST =
WITH GUARDS AT THE FRONT AND A FAST-FLOWING
RIVERAT THE BACK. =

ety S 7 1)2;\})

ol by
| W

NIAMH WAS THE KING'S
GHOSEN BRIDE,

R

= =

V2
K

NO OTHER
MAN WAS
ALLOWED T0
\ SEE HER.

IEHEARD V[ HAD MY FIRST "WARP-SPASM: WHEN M
OFYOU, | [ WAS TWELVE, (T WASA GIFT FROM
THEY CALL [\ QLR MOTHER THE EARTH.
YOU'THE | :
WARPED N g
ONE' ’ '

CURIOUS, YOUNG |
SLAINEFORDED | /.
THE RIVER. . -

WHO ARE YOU ? SRS
5 .

WHAT ARE YOU ¢ L SLAINE

5\ MAC ROTH.

{f
2 11\
W

\ f:

>

o CARRYING A HUGE BOLLDER SO THE
7 A CURRENT DIDN'T CARRY HIM AWAY.
=5

Tl T S SRR

YOU YOUNG WHELP/
WAIT TILL THE KING
RETURNS FROM

HIS HUNT., 2

HE'LL NAIL YOUR
HEAD TO THE
.\ DOOR POST !

| PREFER YOU
TO FAT KING
GRUDNEW,

} SEE WHY
HE KEEPS YOU
LOCKED Up |




T prvenl | WAl
D \ N3 ROUND YOUR NECK, BOY - SLAINE TUGGED AND PULLED /.
A A REDRING ! fk AT THE ROOF POLE, , . BY LUG! IT'S

|\ /
1 W \ AV ‘ W e/ COMING QUT OF
Yy AND WET W S B : / THE GROUND !
H1§ AXE IN | ; c
YOUR HEAD! /¢ \\ ' \ . , O
N \\ | e g y . ~
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# | SLAINE LEFT NORTHERN TIR-NAN-0G
71 WHERE THE DRUIDS USED THE

~“| EARTH POWER FOR GOOD, . ,




AND WANDERED SOUTH FOR
THREE YEARS, HERE THE
DRUNES CONTROLLED THE
POWER — USING IT FOREVIL.,

SPEND YOUR GOLD ONIT

IF YOU LIKE, I'M GOING

BACK TO MY TRIBETO
CLAIM NIAMH.

AH... THERE'S ONE
SMALL PROBLEM,

AN

=W \‘\\\ \ 2
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SLAINE ! I'VE JUST BOUGHT
THE BARGAIN OF THE YEAR -
A PRISON |

7 WHAT'SA
z PRISON ?

HE NEEDED ME TO INSTRUCT HIM AND KEEP
HIM AWAY FROM EVIL INFLUENCES, . .

PLACE YOU LOCK CRIMINALS IN UNTIL
THEY PAY THEIR FINES ! [F THEY DON'T,
WE TORTURE THEM | GOOD: EH ?

NOW DON'T HAVE ONE OF YOUR
WARP-5PASMS, BUT...1 USED
YOUR SHARE OF THE GOLD, T00!

WHY ARE YOU TAKING 17
ME BEHIND THAT /
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TOWW!E SLAINE... LISTEN ! s000H!:
1 DIDIT FOR OUR FUTURE! ; AAAGH !

YOU HAVEN'T GOT
ANY FUTURE !

WE MADEOUR
WAY DOWN 70
THE BROCH -
A PRISON
TOWER ON THE
EDGE OF THE
SOURLAND...

A

Ay
el AN

i

I'LLSTAY - BUT

ONLY TILL I'VE
RECOVERED MY

YOU THINK YOU'RE REALLY BIG ! SHOWING OFF YOUR
USCLES ! GOING ROUND NAKED: BUT FOR A
AIST-MAT | ALL YOU CANDO IS
BEAT LIP LITTLE DWARVES !

P }246' [T
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YOU BIG

SCENB THE JAILER
SHOWED US ROUND...

‘7 N . \
SRRV SR
I KEEPRICH 3

PRISONERS

ABOVE GROUND.
R DAYLIGHT COSTS

HAPPENS
IF THEPOOR
CAN'T PAY

SELL THEM ASYBETTER THEY SHOULD DIE THAN
LIVE INTHIS DEVIL HOLE |

MURDERERS ARE A GOOD LINE,
THEY'RE HELD TILL THEIR KIN PAY A §
'SATISFACTION FOR SLAUGHTER'
FEE TOTHE VICTIMIS FAMILY.




WHY IS IT MAKING
THAT SOUND AND
TRYING T0 BREAK

DOWN THE DOOR ?

THE PLAGLE CAN BE WA

VERY PAINFUL, SIR. ..
NOW I ~ER - REALLY

MUST BE LEAVING !

NUDD COMES WITH THE
PRISON. THESE ARE YOUR
NEW MASTERS, NUDD.

GREETINGS...
IMASTERS!,

WHY ALL THOSE

BARSAND LOCKS ? |

WHO'S [N THAT
DUNGEON ?

IF THIS
PRISON'S SO
PROFITABLE...
WHY ARE YoU
SELLING ?

I~1'tA RETIRING. THERE
COMES A THAE WHENA L2
MAN MUST HANG UPHIS )
WHIPS AND BRANDING

IRONS,

A PRISONER WITH THE PLAGUE, \
SIR. WE NEVER OPEN THE
POOR ~ JUST PUSH THE

A( WANT TOBE

FAR AWAY

i
next: SUAINE THE WARPED !
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8 \ Y 1T WOULD TAKEALL '\ 5
A\ \\\\\\\\\\\\ . 5 R N> THE GOLD IN TIR-NAN-0G ¥
~ THE BEAST IN THE BROCH = 2. //( AN |18 O A A e
RN K THE BROCH !

SLAINE OF THE SESSAIR

AND I, HIS FAITHFUL DWARF
UKKO: HAD BOUGHT ABROGH - [
A PRISON TOWER ~ FROM
SCENB THE JAILER. NOW

N y e 1 b s ’7 ——
SCENB WAS N A HURRY TO N A A
OO Y, E DX
\ ) ) \ : . ’:")gv///// ) ,

sl

SCRIPT:
PAT MilLS
ART:
M. BELARDINELL!

LETTERING:
TOM FRAME

OUR SERVANT NupD CAME [{NERERBASOP > : 1 DID THE ACCOUNTS ' -
(i ER., ) WE'LL MAKE A { DON'T LIKE THIS J0B
WITH THEPRISON. . . /N ANV ( FORTUNE, SLAINE | AYE.ONMY LOCKING PEOPLE AWAY FROM
3 B B | THAT JAILER WAS  A_ GOLD- BREGA THE BLOODSPILLER HAS PAID \ THE SUN AND THE EARTH.
i B RicH AN HIS FINE: THREE CHICKENS: FOUR .
! : ; : . JRON BARS AND A PIG. WE CAN
RELEASE HIM TOMORROW.
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SLAINE RECOGNISED ONE OF THE PRISONERS... /~ BUT HE'S IN HERE FOR BURNING
> ) POWN A VILLAGE. HE HASN'T
| U\ PAID COMPENSATION.
e

| )l |

I & VOU WERE REALISTIC, NOW CHEGK

= 7 R TE'I;EC:;ELES = MAKE SURE NO-ONE'S T 7 BODB OF THE BLACK AXE. WE WERE

MERCENARIES TOGETHER. I'M GOING
TO FREE HIM.
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7
LISTEN, YOU LITTLE RAT. .. | OWN HALF THIS PRISON, THEY TALKED OVER OLD TIMES. . | o7

k CAN'T YOU TWO TALK
AR A ¥ Revemsir THE Y WE GATHEREDSOME N\l ( ABOUT ANYTHING

BATTLE OF BRAIN-BALLS* THAT &= BUT BRAIN-BALLS ?f
UNDERSTOOD 2 A\ oun BaRs, BODB? X DAY, SLAINE.

% *mp.;. 5\\(«
e

\ SUAINE WAS SEVENTEEN WHEN HE'D {11/ 7
\ JOINED THE MERCENARIES. . . : 7, g%{gsggi'{‘f.

NS Wy T2 | " g
Nyl en Dl e \

! WHO FOUGHT NAKED ~
FUlR’ BELIEVING IT GAVE THEM
fl MAGIC PROTECTION FROM
[ DEATH.




THEN THE EARTH
POWER WARPED
THROUGH SLAINE...
AND HE SHOOK
WITH A MIGHTY
WARP-SPASM,
GREATER THAN
ANY BERSERKER
FURY !

YOU WON'T BE
AROUND TO
SEE YOUR
COWS CALVE !
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AND HE SWELLED UP INTO A
SHAPELESS MONSTROUS
CREATURE. ., HORRIBLE

TO LOOKAT ! f

= =

g

\\\\\\

4

Z Y

/ i  " aé}
W3

;/;_« ! ’\ ‘;:,

2

‘ 7 “”(‘? '

A\
3 \\\3\\\\& %

™y, {
Y 'S THE WARPED ONE | 2

AND HIS AXE 'BRAIN-BITER!
DID MUCH WORK.

IT WON'T IMPRESS
ME TO LAY YOUALL
our!
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GREAT DAYS! I'VE SEEN IT'S A GIFT FROM CURSE THE AYE! THEIR USE OF THE I'LL GET BACK TOMY | HOW CAN WE RUN A PRISON IF YOU
WARRIORS TAKEN WITH MOTHER EARTH. DRUNES FOR |  WEIRD STONES HAS CELL. PLL LEAVE IN LET THE PRISONERS OUT ?
THE WARP-SPASM ~ TURNED GOOD SOIL THE MORNING.
BUT NONE WITH YOUR INTO SOURLAND WHERE o
FURY, SLAINE. ! NAMELESS CREATURES

LATER THAT NIGHT: I' WHAT'S THAT NOISE ? ‘ o WHAT ARE YOU 2
IN BODB'S CELL - WHO'S THERE ? > COME CLOSER.

THAT SCREAM ! P | RDi N -/

W svLiuG! THE S| ¥ YOu CAN'TDIE- ] 118 LIKE THEIR SOULS
COME ONy UKKG ! PRISONERS ARE R W ‘ [ { vouRaven'T HAVE BEEN SUCKED gl
: - DYING ! ) PAIDYOUR A “FROM THEM ! A




N THE NEXT CELL= WHAT DID THIS
s : TO YOU, BODB ?

DON'T TORMENT ME
FURTHER. YOU KNOW,
SLAINE. . . OH/

YOUu KNOW !
{ I CURSE YOU TO EVERLASTING

BUT TO PROMISE ME FREEDOM — THEN LET THAT
FOUL CREATURE IN MY CELL. .«

| CURSE YOU. SLAINE MAC ROTH |

I i I'VE DONE EVILTHINGS AND [ DESERVE PUNISHMENT. ..

WE'VE BOUGHT A PRISON WITH A
MONSTER IN ITS DEPTHS ! YOU'VE
BEEN QUT-CHEATED, UKKO |

COMING
FROM THE
DUNGEON !

ASIDE !

THERE IS
NOTHING
DOWN

\‘\HERE. _

DON'T OPEN THAT
DOOR! THE PRISONER
MEANT NO HARM., ..

NUDD SWEAR IT.

AS SLAINE TRIED THE KEYS:
THE HORROR INSIDE THE
DUNGEON GIGGLED TO ITSELF...

7 ';i";!‘w‘/':r :
A - e, &

LOOK oUT,
LORD !

N
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R g N
SO R 7
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REVEALED
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THE BEAST IN THE BROCH - 3,

SLAINE OF THE SESSAIR AND |+ UKKO: HIS FAITHFUL
DWARF, HAD BOUGHT A BROCH ~ A VALUABLE
PRISON TOWER. TOO LATE WE DISCOVERED A
NAMELESS HORROR LURKED THERE WHICH
SUCKED THE VERY SOUILS OF THE PRISONERS,
AS WE WENT TO INVESTIGATE, NUDD ~OUR

T = SEIZED SLAINE'S

AXE. AND...

. . { N7
i \\\\l ‘5{&“\\\\\\\‘:\ 3
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& N\
R l\\\\\\\ﬁ\

.\
B

SLAINE LEAPT THE SALMON-LEAP TO
THE HEIGHT OF KIS OWN FOREHEAD.

AND AS NUDD
CHARGED AGAIN -

HERE'S HAVOC ON
YOUR HEAD |
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THE BLOOD OF THE SESSAIR ~ ONE OF THE GREAT TRIBES OF BUT IN THE DUNGEON WAS o/ SLAINE MAC ROTH ! 1S THIS ANY WAY
THE EARTH GODDESS ~ SEETHED IN HIS VEINS. “1| NO HIDEOUS BEAST. .. | TO ENTER A LADY'S CHAMBER P (

) ‘lv ‘I‘{‘;“ . : ! (\“Mv:

e~
? z v,
AND | THOUGHT THIS CELL HID SOME 2 YOU'VENO B2 VX Ve
UNGANNY SECRET ! INSTEAD | FIND 7 NEED TO SLAINE WAS EIGHTEEN WHEN 1 WHAT'S A GIRL
MY OLD ERIEND BLATHNAID = THE FEAR ME! THE THREE OF US HAD BEEN DOING IN THESE
MOST BEAUTIFUL THIEF TO / UKKo | HIGHWAY ROBBERS. » + LONELY PARIS ?
_ EVER CUT A PURSE { , / = HOW ARE il

OH; PLEASE, SIR -
STOP, I'VEBEEN
ATTACKED BY
ROBBERS |




HERE...! GO{ OR | WON'T
HESITATE TO APPLY MY
AXE TO YOUR SKULL}

A CARGO
ormeap s 1T WILL
FETGH A

HOW ABOUT A QUICK DRINK '

| BEFORE WE MAKE OUR ey THEY'RE STILL
K GETAWAY 2 — RAE | HERE !

S F%7 OUGHT TO MAKE OUR

ROBBING CARTS 18 ¥4 .

R N WoRk, . GETAWAY oor{m LORD

y " /?l, '?7"(/‘ 2
“‘\% = v A B ‘ - ,."“ ” L
::f,\\ @ 2@

/Q\"fi\,/

- TAKE THEM BACK TO THE V!LLAGE. % | BUT BLATHNAID LLIRED A GUARD INTO HELPING LIS | /dl

{ LET THEM SOBER LIP. | WANT THEM ESCAPE. .. RRITHE SLY.
\ TO FEEL THE EXECUTIONER'S SNORRI WOULD PRETEND TQ BE HER FATHER AND
BLADE. p < WE WERE T ARRANGE HER MARRIAGE FOR A 'BRIDE-PRICE'.
THE WORST 50 WHAT HAPPENED TO e -
ROBBERS IN YOU THEN ? WE HEARD
TIR-NAN-0G: )_YOU GOT MARRIED.




AFTER THE MARRIAGE SHE'D
J ESCAPE THROUGH THE ROOF
TO THE WAITING SN

< =

" THAT'S SWEET

OF YOU:
SLAINE. 1.4

N

ORRI...

THINGS WENT WRONG AFTER HER

FIFTEENTH WEDDING. A ROOF STONE =

FELL AS WELL, KNOCKING HEROUT,

3

SNOR
AND RODE OFF
WITH THE GOLD.

MUST... SAVE, ..
PRINCESS ¢

WHEN{ WOKE UP,
MY HUSBAND HAD
THROWN ME (N
HERE. I'VEGOT TO
STAY INTHIS MIDDEN
TILL THE DEBT'S
REPAID.

LOWNIT! YOU'RE
FREE TO GO.

SHE.. THE ONLY ONE.., EVER
KIND TO NUPD...

Y

MY LAST BLOW
GAVE YOU A
HEADACHE

\

%

;\,g/”

Y
»




AS YOU WILL ,
SLAINE MAC ROTH !

PRESERVE
us!

NUDD MUST HAVE ¥ THAT'S RIGHT... T
BEEN BEHIND THE WAS HIMALL
MURDERS.

CALLED YOU
'PRINCESS".
WHY ?

HE WORSHIPPED ME.
HE'D DO ANYTHING |
COMMANDED.

SLAINE WAS NOT INTERESTED N HOW SLICH A HORROR
EXISTED. ONLY THAT...

YOU KILLED BLATHNAID !

THE GIRL SERVED HER PURPOSE. HER
FORM WAS PLEASING TQ THAT

OAF. IT GAVE ME CONTROL

OVER HIM §




| TELL YOU, HUMAN, FOR [ SENSE YOUI, TOO,
HAVE THE WARP-POWER AND. . .

| CAME UP THROUGH THE SOURLAND...
WHERE THE DRUNES WARPED THE
EARTH WITH THEIR WEIRDSTONES. ..

HE LET ME DRAINTHE /%

PRISONERS... S0 COULD | 222
SURVIVE IN THIS WORLD | g %/

| NEED A NEW NEST!

AND MY WORLD
MEETS YOURS |

7

altefy

AND | WILL BE THERE, IN YOUR
FORM, TO FEED AT THE
WORLD'S END !

/DON‘T FIGHT ME ! DON'T REJECT ME !
IT 15 AN HONOUR FOR YOU TO BE MY
N

1S SHORT ! SOON THE FLOOD WILL
DROWN T/

I'LL NEVER
SUBMIT
7O THIS
FOULNESS |

SCRIPT:
PAT MiLLS

‘\\“' ¢ I

. @N ft's ED6E.

L - S

amr: |
M. BELARDINELLL

LTTERING e

oM eame || s 7PN L) N\ ./ :‘.’ :




=
PR
4,

%

THE WORLD SOME
HUMANS CALL. .,
HEL

\.
lias
F N

THE BEAST OF THE BROCH - 4.
SLAINE OF THE SESSAIR AND I, UKKO,
HIS DWARF, HAD BOUGKT A BROCH =
A VALUABLE PRISON TOWER, BUT A
SERPENT FROM THE SOURLAND
LURKED WITHIN AND HAD TAKEN QVER
THE BODY OF OUR OLD FRIEND
BLATHNAID; A BEAUTIFUL THIEF, . . .

THE DRUNES HAVE WARPED FORCES
BEYOND THEIR CONTROL | MY WORLD {
WILL OVERWHELM THE LAND OF 1

THE YOUNG | K

ScRipr:
PAT MILLS

ART:

M. BELARDINELLI
LETTERING :
TOM FRAME



WE'LL BE
NOURISHED ON THE
BODIES OF THE
LIVING ! BEGINNING
WITH YOURS |

BUT BY SLAINE'S SIDE WAS HIS
EVER-FAITHFUL DWARF . . ,

RAT! INEED
YOUR HELP {

t

L

4 u:ll@ :

Pt

LKKQ! COME BACK
HERE, YOU LITTLE

A

T

i I &

Wl !
o

A,

i
L

i

WILL THAT DO P CAN
{ GO NOW, LORD ?

y‘\
i

i
i

NOW GET ME
MY AXE !

INTO. , .

BLATHNAID |

HURT ME,

THEN THE CREATLIRE WARPED BACK

BUT THIS WAS NOT THE GIRL WHO STOLE
WARRIORS' HEARTS AND MERCHANTS'
/,

PURSES... p
MY GRIEF |
| MUST POIT!




SLAINE | THERE'S A
A FOULNESS THATHAD | MOB COMING !

TO BE DESTROVED.

R
\\\

..ONLYACASINGFOR | 1! Hl
: 0

|

I

IS
=

D.
s
N ;i ,

=

;/ - POOR BLATHNAI
' Tt TNE o
. ~ ) ' ' N

A
S

A VILLAGER HAD HEARD THE SCREAMS... l — \)lh
[T

i)
THE STRANGERS ARE »‘;,‘ﬁ‘w\w'
RESPONSIBLE { THEY IRl

MUST DIE { /} : i «.{M&L%

_..{ THERE ARE DEAD MEN WITHIN, ..
KILLED BY SOME DARK FORCE !

/// 

our ueBack ! 1700k | | IR
THE PRECALTION OF 2
ARRANGING. ., LA QUICK

0

! INTO THE
SOURLAND !

Hﬂnl

-+ THE EVIL WILDERNESS WHERE THE DRUNES HAD
X\ /| DRAINED THE POWER FROM THE LAND, =




DAWN. .. SLAINE WAS IN A BLACK MOOD = EVEN
THOUGH HIS LOYAL DWARF WAS WITH HIM.

DON'T TAKE YOUR TEMPER OUT
ONME { | DIDN'T KNOW ABOUT
THE MONSTER WHEN | BOUGHT

SLAINE WAS FIFTEEN WHEN HE COMPLETED Hi§
TRAINING AND BECAME A MEMBER OF THE RED

BRANGH. ., HIS TRIBE'S GREATEST HEROES.

o 4
/Y

\wL

IT'S NEARLY
SAMAIN* —
SUMMER'S END.
| SHOLLD BE OUT
FIGHTING WITH MY
FELLOW
WARRIORS OF THE
RED BRANCH...

NOT GOING
ROUND WITH
ADFOOL OF A

by

- W/

»
* HALIOWEEN. Tm 7

SOME WERE

LIKE SLAINE AND WORE |- 7
A HERO HARNESS, A
SPECIALTUNIC

FASTENED WITH

STRINGS AND STRAPS...

4

R S
.50 (F A MIGHTY
WARP-SPASM TOOK

RUIN THEIR CLOTHES
BURSTING OUT OF
Ry THE




/// ' 7 — SLAINE WAS IN THE THICK
(T WAS AT SAN\AIN WHEN SLAINE - OF THE FIGHTING.
/| FrRsT FOUGHT IN THE RED BRANCH, ,

o, 77 TR
/’M\ \\\\\ | /'/di’// ,/’/)"m (\\\\\
W \\\ )

"] THEY RETURNED TO THEIR DUN READY TO CELEBRATE SAMAIN. ,. A LAST
FLING BEFORE THE SUN FADED AND THE POWER OF DARKNESS GREW,

7§’  /@

“ ) ! O
o A ‘w«\\ \“w“
&d&\. /Y W) 2L % W’
A S A

PORTION' ~ COMPARING 'BRAIN-BALLS' AND COUNTING
TONGUES OF MEN THEY'D KILLED. p

IT'LL TAKE ME DAYS TO GET MY
SPEARS CLEAN. | HAVE THE RIGHT.
I'LL CARVE THE PIG !

o/ | HERETHEY KEPT THE HEADS [
#f OF THEIR GREATEST ENEMIES E
AND DRANK FROM GOLD-
— PLATED SKULLS,




THEN IT WAS GOBHAN MAC TADG'S TURN.. .

LEAVE THAT PIG 57|'VE A SACK OF HEADS AND ANOTHER
IT'S ME WHO'S

OF TONGUES ~ FOR | COULDN'T CARRY
CARVING. THEM ALL FROM THE BATTLE !

'

MANY ! IT'S NO DISGRAGE TO LET ME CARVE, FOR
g I'M BRAVEST OF ALL...

BUT SLAINE WAS IN HIS STALL ~ SNEERING,
RAISING HIS EYEBROWS AND MAKING

INSULTING OGHAM GESTURES.
(GOBHAN'SA FIRE WITHOUT FUE

YOU TAKING THE MIRTH  ILL SEPARATE
YOUR HEAD FROM YOU IF YOU DON'T
B, STOP SNEERING.
L. i
{ DIDN'T SEE HIM KILLANYONE.)

\ MAYBE HE HAD A CLOAK

S0 WHERE
\ OF INVISIBILITY !

| WAS T00 BUSY
ARE YOURS. .. ROUNDING LP CATTLE
L\ T0 COLLECT THEM.
IT'LL BE THE FIRST .
YOU'VE HAD TODAY.

A

THIS PUP HAS NORIGHT IN DHALL!
HE SHOULD BE IN THE KITCHENS WITH THE
BOND-WOMEN ~ SALTING MEAT

FOR WINTER |




e TG ">

WHERE YOU'VE BEEN.J AND | BET YOU SCAVENGED THE 'L DO SOME CARVING NOW:

THESE ARE CATTLE BATTLEFIELD FOR THE HEADS |
TONGUES IN YOUR
BAG!

AYE! GUILT'S ON
GOBHAN'S FACE |

YOU WANT TO DRINK WiTH |\ | CAN'T WASTE y P ERED T mLsTop
THE MEN, BOY - I'LL GIVE NNy { TIME TALKING ) S THAT MOUTH
YOU A DRINK OF % X 70 Y0U, . S : 7 \ WITH STEEL |

DEATH!

. NO PLACE FOR YOU, DWARE, WHEN
i N e Ve I TAKE MY STALL IN THE ROUND
R o WIGURSELE HALL AGAIN | CLEAR OFF — | DON'T WANT

ISl AY | YOU HANGING ROLIND ME ANYMORE !

I'LL BE A GOOD DWARF IN '}
\ FUTURE, LORD: DON'T
% LEAVEME! NOT AT
SAMAIN |

ler. WARRIOR'S

\a \

N &







© e

T =T

— WARRIOR'S DAWN. —
IT WAS NEARLY SAMAIN AS SLAINE OF
THE SESSAIR AND |, IKKO, HIS DWARF,
RODE ON THROUGH THE SOLIRLAND ~
THE SWAMP WHERE THE DRLUNES
WARPED ALL THE POWER FROM THE
EARTH ~ AND THE 'HALF-DEAD', TRAPPED
BETWEEN THE WORLDS, LIE IN WAIT
FOR THE UNWARY, .,

S

~—.=——=-
S o

WHY DON'T

You GO
BACK TO THE
BOG YOU
CRAWLED

7" THAT'S VERY
NICE ! LEAVE ME
IN THE MIDDLE OF
VAN THE SOURLAND ¢
o " IT'8 NOT MY
i M raurvouor  f [N
// i / KICKED QUT OF -"l 4
MU, vour Teise: (I B

NN NS
N SN N ~

) NS~ RRNRRN
— RCSENAR \\\Q\
\\\\
DARSH

2 2T W7 5\ . /| MU ,‘/”u-/,",i’
LETTERS: I AR 1\ ‘ 5 RN !l“ I/!'//

TOM FRAME

AN

ORI
NN \\\\\\\\Q\
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FOOL FORA g :
COMPANION f ‘ I'VE DONE FOR

7/ WOULDBRING /4 Bt Al vou - AND THAT'S
%, e uck. A i

i |lul\h

\\\\\\'A\\m ==

N\

f/ e

SLAINE ALWAYS

S NI A BY s trise YR A
RIDES BAREBACK. Zh - ——=4 / Wi is \ i LI o

IN HIS TRIBE :
IT'5 CONSIDERED 2 R g e R IR 3 [
THE HEIGHT OF X “'7 ) 4 T a d A WARRIORS., ARUj
EFFEMINACY A% j y

AND SHAME TO

4 MEANT NO
SLURONYOUR

-///||/)’/ ’

////’

BELONGS TO

./ THE RED BRANCH -

GREATEST OF THEM
ALL. HE'S TOLD ME
SLCH STORIES. ..
WHICH YOU CAN
HEAR IF YOU
GIVEMEA
HORNOFALE.




SLAINE WAS TWELVE
2] WHEN HE BEGAN RIS
1 TRAINING...THE BOYS
COATED THEIR HAIR
WITH CLAY, COMBING
IT INTO SPIKES AND

THEY WERE TAUGHT TO
THROW A TATHLUM , . »
A CONCRETE BALL MADE
FROM THE BRAINS OF

DEAD ENEMIES MIXED
WITH BLOOD AND LIME.

PAINTING THEIR

THEIR FATHERS.

BODIES WITH BLUE
WOAD -~ SO THEY'D
LOOK WARPED: LIKE

THOSE
SPIKES ?

f; ¥
1 / Y
i

AND THE SALMON FEAT -
LEAPING THEIR OWN
HEIGHT.., THE CHARIOT
FEAT ~ RUNNING ALONG

A CHARIOT'S YOXE POLE...

B

THE SHIELD FEAT =
SHIELD UP. .

KICKING A

}!b "l\‘

““lurr.

\"\ \
W

\N
(AN
W\
N

.. THEN
JUMPING
ONITTO
DELIVER

THE DEATH
BLOW.

HOW - IF
DEFEATED
ON THE
GROUND -
TO THROW
A SPEAR
WITH THE

L ’: ,l///')\
/// %M:}v&///

A\ N
N ; I;,
I

=y

I HAVE A
WARP-SPASM -
THEN WE'LL SEE
WHOSE HAIR 18
SPIKIEST, CULLEN
OF THE WIDE
MOUTH.

2
7 ////



AND TO UUSE
THE DREADED
GAE BOLGA...
THE BELLOWS
SPEAR WITH
THIRTY BARBS
WHICH HAD TO
BE CUT OUT OF
A WOUND.

SOTH! ONLY
WOLUNDED HIM, 'D
BETTER FINISH THE €2
VOB - AND FAST. 3

-y A N it i
T4 “\ t
AT
/// (AN
T4 HEPULLED o
I HIS ARM TORC |
TIGHT TO
| STOP THE
| BLEEDING.

[

THAT'S A TERRIBLE

LET ME HELP YOU...




THEN SLAINE HAD HIS FIRST
WARP-SPASM. ., HE SWELLED
INTO A MONSTER. ., HIS HAIR
5TOOD ON END WITH SPIKES
OF FIRE,., AND 'BLACK STUFF'
SPOUTED FROM HIS HEAD.

=y, L/
i
&

€

DANU'S
BLOOD |
HE'S
WARPED |

KILL ME, SLAINE, S
AND MY FATHER WILL
REVENGE HIS SON !
REMEMBER HE'S CONN
OF A HUNDRED
BATTLES !

i

g

) 7

A2 A HUNDRED
BATTLES GAME
AFTER SLAINE.,.

7 ourLL pay &7 DONT MAKE

T FOR MY HIS GRAVE T00
BOY'S DEATH, / NARROW, FOR
WARPED YOU'LL BE LYING

BESIDE HiM |

AND HE KILLED

CONN, AND LATER,
SEVEN OF CONN'S
KIN. AND HE DIDN'T
THINK IT TOO MANY.

HE'S LOSING
A DAUGHTER !
NOT A SON!

HE WOULD BE
{LEFT CHAINEDIN

THE DARKNESS
FOR THREE DAYS
X| AND NIGHTS UNTIL Y
b| THE MIDWINTER
{ SUNRISE...

ot 2T T
1 CATHBAD, THE <
TRIBE'S DRUID,
HEALED HIS - iy
WOUNDS. THEN . o g
HE WAS TAUGHT

4 THE SECRETS OF A8 S
' THE RED BRANCH- e /;/ o

k|

L9 W A AV R
¥
= oG
.

© £S TRIBE'S ’ 7//, ‘@[ﬂm’;‘ ] anp,arpereen, o B
GREATEST BEYL U TAKENTOTHE R *
 HEREOS. L - el e GREAT CAIRN ~ A &Y

T 2y '%’\\3,; 1 HUGE BURIAL

e ~ ; . B NS WERE WARPED
7 2 . Cmo | mouno-roR RN )
Al ’ 5>< le;,.%‘g v O] THE mvTiATION Q N Wﬂg igg\’g":
> /},/ . };a@;fQ ; é - \\\Q CEREMONY, N N /
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A SHAFT OF SUNLIGHT GHOT
DOWN THE PASSAGE INTO
THE CENTRAL CHAMBER...
ITS RAYS WIDENING our

NOT ALONE.., FORHE [
WAS SURROUNDED
BY HIGH HEROES
OF THE PAST...

VERY YOUNG
TO BE WARPED.
[} | HOPE HE CAN

i

f

// OF THE SUN AND
/f EARTH WARPED
N\ 7//// THROUGH HIM !
\ Vi

s

N

MOMENTS
LATER... LUG BE i
PRAISED |
) 1
W&
|

Al g
b7 \s\m(\ ?

Rl \},-"/74_1{&%-—;" ]
/_\%\\‘ . /% Vé\\
2 A\ S
17N /ﬁ 1,,,.%) Y

s < Q

AND GATHBAD
MADE PROPHEGIES
ABOUT SLAINE.

1 B Z=200 =
-
WA \

A HERO SWINGING

A CRIMSON AXE,

L l g
N7 SOUNDS

Y ?//
Ty f,/'//,’,//f’ RED-MOLTHED R
¥ 4 AU 1171 4 SCREAMS: MOUNDS | prosnsing
NOW SLAINE WAS OF FALLEN: SMASHED | ' FiriRe,
SHIELDS: RAVENS LAD.

,\ ENTITLED TO ENTER THE
\M] GREAT ROUND HALL AND
i WEAR A HERO-HARNESS =

THAT WOULD EXPAND

WITH HIS WARP-SPASM,

GNAWING ENEMIES!
NECKS ONTHE
FIELD OF

SLAUGHTER.

4/ HAVING TROUBLE ¥
A WITH MY VISIONS 2

4 ,1"/4///’ j "/f/" NEVER MIND: SLAINE,
“{/” Ml THERE'S ONE RAY OF

1| WAS THROWN QLT OF MY
TRIBE AND BECAME A

WANDERING VAGABOND. ..
A PROUD WARRIOR
SUNK LOW...

7%,

MW( 50 WHAT Y
U} HAPPENED i

: THEN ?
- Litl SUNGHINE LEFT...

YOU'VE STILL GOT ME !

=
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o u/’/
2 siifin
IANT!
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% THE BELTAIN GIANT. |
JUST BEFORE SAMAIN,
SLAINE OF THE SESSAIR
AND I, LIKKO: HIS DWARF,
HAD GONEINTO THEEVIL |
SOURLAND. BUT NOT

FAR BEHIND US, . .

HEY, You !
“ | BEEK A
¥l BARBARIAN
CALLED
» ,\fi‘L""”‘ SLAINE. , . d
; HIS HAIR SN 0
IS BARBED '\
LIKE A GAE
BOLGA AND HE
GOES AROUND
) WITHA SCRAGGY- A
LOOKING




THE GIFT OF THE
WARP-5PASM SO |
COULD DO GREAT

KiLL MONSTERS. ..

NOW LOOK AT ME!

I'M A WORTHLESS
TRAMP | =

meanwiie, (ol
sLAine was (i

STILL IN A DEEP ’\)
pepressioN.  (RINREE
= "'l‘n‘lp'{"- 1
| was GIvEN il

DEEDS... FIGHT EVIL... | =22

i)
T,
1,

, , Wl
YOUR SPASMS /410 ”\"hx. 4///// AND | BURN
COME IN VERY / 'f,r’\ i . WITH SHAME

USEFUL: LORD. THEY'VE

i TR & 4 ,»7,//
GIVEN LIS A SQUARE \f \‘\‘ W/

SLAINE RECALLED
ONE BELTAIN (MAYDAY)
WE WERE IN EASTERN
TIR-NAN-0G: IN THE

LAND CALLED ALBION..

770

e
A

8 FAIR WAS
i HELDONA B
§ HUGE CHALK F

N
7 P '/Z%

1 ///"/,/ A0 R )
1T el

’ //////{/{/;/

# FEASTING AND
[ CELEBRATION -

ME/ T0O,
ALL | CAN
THINK ABOUT
1S FOOD,

T
TR iDEA? WE
7 WAl vaxe EnouH

i
/////”‘ MONEY TO EAT
2 B, FOR A WEEK. /

SILENCE,
DWARF !




Bur =

LATER ROLL UP! ROLLLIP! SEE SLAINE

THE GIANT ! YES, AT THE WORDS

YOU: SIR !

OF COMMAND TH!S MAN WILL SLAINE WILL
TURN INTO A TERRIFYING LIFT YOUR HORSE
CREATURE! CAPABLEOF OFF THE GROUND

INCREDIBLE FEATS OF

WITH THE POWER
STRENGTH !

OF HIS THIGHS !

THAT!S
IMPOSSIBLE !

I'D LIKE
TO SEE
HIM TRY.

i1 GIANT ? WHAT'S
HE TALKING ABOUT ?
WE KILLED THOSE
FREAKS OFF YEARS AGO.

A0
fih

“Q“’Z

LITTLE RAT - GET
ON WITH (T,
INSULT ME.

MAKE ME WILD.

SECRET WORDS %
OF POWER =~ KNOWN
ONLY TO A FEW
DWARVES - RE
WILL BEGIN |

S\ g

/4

WAL WA BETTER
IMI577), BE Goop.
)

1T witt \
BE MY S
PLEASURE, N6

YOU FAIRY-FIGHTER |
YOU COULDN'T LIFT THE
SCUM OFF A HORN OF ALE!
BET YOU WERE THROWN
QUT OF YOUR TRIGE FOR
BEING CHICKEN, SURE

YOU WEREN'T IN THE
YELLOW BRANCH ?

‘ 4.1 ,!‘ “;‘
%J%WWW’
s ol UERy

’“ N(AMH‘ ' ,

BEEN CHEATING
ON YOU...OH, YES =
SHE'S HAD LOADS OF
BOYFRIENDS - EVEN ME!
GHE THINKS YOU'RE A
MUSCLE-BOUND BAG \ i

/,’l !

OF WIND...! 1 RECKON

YOU NEED A SADDLE
ON THAT HORSE,.. ‘ ';‘M*\
B
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THEN SLAINE
EXPLODED INTO
A TERRIBLE

i

AN 7 T
gl \‘J‘

IR

- B - A /) / /, , A |
WARP-SPASM. RN ¥ <4 N 2l ,/ i

NEVER SEEN \ 7" ryank you,
ANYTHING [ GiR, THANK
LIKEIT! HE'S YOU, MADAM.

ﬁ' 7
INHUMAN | SHOW YOUR %/., /
/) W72 0
7\ APPRECIATION. W75/ /04 75¢
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il

f
il

W7 <« ( <o N Y WG
", mﬂ; 70, o S 70N [l | MAKING MONEY, ITSA YRy '

1 ABUSED I LT, 33N /7 i1 R k| HARD WORLD OUT THERE, Ly dh (1

THE PoweR. JiRilY 2 7/4 - ) AT M| SLAINE - ESPECIALLY IF 41 BRS
| . V4 7 a R\ |" YOU'RE A DWARF. q
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=4 THE DWARF L2 IW

WE'RE AFTER | -
TAKETHEM | 4 ula,“l 7
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LOOKS LIKE
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5 QR PAST'S
2/ . UGHT P
g ”4‘ WITH US |
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DISARM
/' THE BRUTE!
NHINTRR  ouR MasTeR
Wit URIEN WANTS
1Y

G R it CAPTURED

UNHARMED |

1 CANNOT
QOFFER YOU

l‘y b f,
; , j"W{?’
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/' SLAINE! THEIR

MASTER DOESN'T
WANT QUR HEADS !
HE HAS A BUSINESS ]

d
Lk

-
=

g
i
1

Fi 77‘% N
| ,"//‘1.&*" i

I'LL COME
STRAIGHT TO
THE POINT, FOR
I'VE LOST MANY
DAYS LOOKING
EOR YOU...

| WANT YOU T0 gz

KIDNAP MY
DAUGHTER !

A R
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50 SHE CAN 4,,,
BE YOUR DRUDGE ANS
FEEDING YOU 5L0P5, =3 N
WIPING YOUR LIPS, 3 AN
AND CLEANING UP @\ - RINTS
YOUR MESS ? N gL /) 5/;,&
X 5 1
=i

" BUT THAT'S
| WHY | CHOSE ¥
YOU, FOR I'M
TOLD YOU'RE =W
A WARPED.

YOU'RE
A HARD
MAN
SLAINE.

SHEIS A
DRUNESS —

By THE mosT A PRIESTESS VERY SORRY -

Y’ FEARED OF THE OF THE BADB. BUT WE CAN'T
=+ Z AW SACRED GROVES | TOMORROW, AT GET INVOLVED, AS
AR /e THANK YOU VERY | SAMAIN, SHE SLAINE'S AGENT, |
PN | B DRUNEMETON MUCH, BUT WE'RE WILL BE HAVE TO PROTECT

3 ‘ WHERE SHE Al \ GOH‘gEL.A_.lg%N'\E on: 4 SACRIFICED ! HIS INTERESTS.
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IS RESTORING
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74 /4 WE RIDE TO
7~ DRUNEMETON !
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"' Al GROVE THERE WAS, LINTOUCHED BY MEN'S HANDS FROM ANCIENT TIMES,
WHOSE BRANCHES ENCLOSED A SPACE OF DARKNESS AND COLD SHADE,
THERE BIRDS FEARED TO PERCH AND WILD BEASTS WOLILD NOT LIE DOWN,
GODS WERE WORSHIPPED WITH SAVAGE RITES. , . THE ALTARS WERE

HEAPED WITH HIDEOUS OFFERINGS, .. AND EVERY TREE WAS SPRINKLED
"
WITH HUMAN GORE . ANGIENT CHRONICLE.
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WE HAD ENTERED THE SACRED GROVE OF

DRUNEMETON TO RESCUE A PRIESTESS
DUE TO BE SACRIFICED. . .

SLAINE, THIS IS MADNESS! SHE'SNO \ |
ORDINARY GIRL. ., SHE'S A DRUNESS —
A PRIESTESS OF THE BADB | :

THIS WAS A TORTURE IN WHICH A

BLADE CUT THE RIBS FROM THE

BACKBONE: 50 THEY SPRANG
OUT LIKE EAGLES' WINGS.




IF I'M GOING TO RETURN TO NIAMH
AS A GREAT WARRIOR, ('VE GOT
TO DO SOMETHING DARING.

RESCUING A
DRUNESS ISN'T
DARING..,

THE GIRL'S FATHER HAD TOLD US THE WHOLE STORY...
HOW, WHEN SHE WAS YOUNGER, THE DRUNES'
SOLDIERS - THE SKULL SWORDS ~ HAD COME TO
THEIR VILLAGE... T

Y eoovmves\ BN\ /)
m\ N

[ EVERY $1X YEARS A THIRD OF THE HEALTHY | ' B | THEY WERETO | | ""'{HURRY. FEG'S
! CHILDREN WERE CHOSEN BY LOT. - o BE TAKEN TO “)‘ ¥\ HUNGRY.
NOT MEDB! NOT MY O SLOUGH FEG'S | 2
i U LTLEGRL! /77N CAVE IN THE » A

MOLNTAINS. /2o Seli] e
T R

... WITHOUT YOUR BRATS, THERE'LL
BE LESS MOUTHS TO FEED !

SLOUGH FEG SAID
HE'D MAKE THE
CROPS GROW N
RETURN FOR
GIVING HIM OUR
CHILDREN !
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i s = KN 72 Y "
- > HE CAVE OF
TAKE THESE THREE DOWN Y SIXTY FEET BELOW GROUND /-~ " 4 g’&;ré:rr:gogmj
TO FEG. WE'LL FATTEN UP THEY WERE TAKEN THROUGH § q OF THE LABYRINTH.
.\ THE OTHERS FOR LATE A LABYRINTH OF SLIMY ’
= PASSAGES. .. u

(2" R
Il 1T OPENED INTO A VAST CAVE
il COVERED WITH ENGRAVINGS

\\
GOING TO
BE KILLED!
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THE LORD WEIRD SLOUGH FEG. i I
P \ s
\ ‘ : g L \ Wil 7
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AND THIS CAVE MUST BE
THE GREATEST TEMPLE OF |-
MAGIC IN THE WORLD.

e

FOR TWENTY THOUSAND YEARS I'V

BEEN WORSHIPPED HERE. BUT WHY B
AREN'T YOU AFRAID LIKE THE OTHERS
ZZ




1 CAN'T BE YOU'RE A BRAVE GIRL.,
AFRAID OF A YOU'D MAKE A FINE
GREAT MAN DRUNESS. WOULD You
LIKE YOu. LIKE THAT ?

: < Y = ; \: \
) - 3 > N
TAKE HER TO I'DLIKETOBEA 7 AND ME. 1 -1 MEAN -
MY SACRED DRUNESS, T00. X A DRUNE ! | BET YOU WOULD ! BUT WE CAN'T
GROVE AT : ALL BE LUCKY, CAN WE ?
DRUNEMETON, J ’ i \4,;,&\ : P
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¥ N L 3 \‘ o
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W 4
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50 MEDB HAD BECOME A
DRUNESS. .. ONLY TO BE CHOSEN 3 \

YEARS LATER FOR SACRIFICE , SNV WE'LL NEVER
AT SAMAIN = THE HOLIDAY OF £y N CLIMB THOGE
THE DEAD, RPN L~

THERE IT IS, . .THE
FOREST FORTRESS
WHERE SHE'S BEING
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'/ LET'S SEEIF
‘A SHE'SIN
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- BY LUG ! I'VE \\ ik
NEVER SEEN SUCH ) \\ [
: ! 1\ i
GETTING % BEALTIES ! > i,"‘ K,, -

READY FOR
SAMAIN, ..

AW’ WHAT ABOUT NIAMH THEN? |

EH, SLAINE? EHP
|14 il

4
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RURIT T 107 /
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NEXT PROG —
BLY THE ;
BLo0D [EAGLE.




Y&  THE BRIDE OF CROM - 2

SLAINE AND 1, UKKO - HIS FAITHFUL
DWARF -~ HAD ENTERED THE SACRED
GROVE OF DRUNEMETON TO RESCUE
k) MEDB, A PRIESTESS OF THE BADB,

WHO WAS DUE TO BE SACRIFICED AT
 SAMAIN. AFTER WE REACHED THE

d FORTRESS OF THE BADB. . .

S
s

WE COULD BE
ALL RIGHT HERE,
SLAINE! IT'S NOT
EVERY DAY THOSE
GIRLS BELOW GET
TO MEET A BIG
B BARBARIANLIKE
YOU AND A
HANDSOME
DWARF LIKE ME !
\ EHP EH P
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PAT MiLtS

anr

M. BELARDINELL]
LETTENG

TOM FRAME

) .
> /7 BuLLY! YOURE s

ALWAYS HITTING ME |
ALWAYS BEATING

YOU NEED A GOQD BEATING -
YOU'RE A DWARF.

GIRL INTHE BLACK
CLOAK. RECKON

/ WHAT DOES THE

WATER-CLOCK
X\ SAY: NEMON ?
' N

A )

iy
iT'8 FULL, MEDB. )
IT'S TIME.
= S

A

(A
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YOU WILL NOT FEEL THEM.
JUST A LITTLE PRICK WITH
THE SLEEP THORN... AND

WHEN YOU WAKE Up
YOU WILL BE WITH CROM.
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AND THERE'S A MAN
ON THE ROOF ! SISTERS~ 4.




INTRUDERINTHE Y AYE! AND THAT YOU LIKE MY AXE... ?
RECLUSIUM | MIGHTY WAR-TOOL -
GET HIM ! HE CARRIES !

a0, S
1 3

[ THAT DOOR OF BATTLE
WON'T SAVE YOU...




ATTACK FROMALL 5IDES !
HE ONLY HAS ONE BODY -
HE CANDIE}

SLAINE LINLEASHED HIS \\\\ \ ]”Wl// 11 /s
SRR
RS :f» . , j//_—\\ /

T < &

At

7
v
-,

, =

...THEGE WOUNDS
WILL MAKE YOU

T 77777
/; 7y ';', "I,/f

SLAINE'S AXE THAT NIGHT ~
4 BUT HE DIDN'T THINK IT TOO MANY.

AS THE BATTLE RAGEDON. .. [/NO,’ HE MUSTN'T DIE - YET. \

e WE WANT SATISFACTION
[ L SHEATH MY SWORD FOR BEING DISTURBEDON &

'\ THIS SACRED NIGHT. ‘
; mmlﬂ’
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-1 ‘x‘,‘(
i - |
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I'M NOT TORTURING YOU
e FOR INFORMATION. | CAN SEE
YOU'LL BE SCREAMING A Al YOU'RE COMMON CRIMINALS.
'OCH!* WHEN I'VE h (o / tilf 1 JUST WANT
FINISHED. I'M i A el Wit ) TO HURT YOU.
2 GOING TO GIVE YOU - ‘ 4 3 = i

NO NEED FOR
TORTURE, GIRLS.
I'LLTELL YOU

EVERYTHING ! /

| WANT TO :
SEETHE 2 oY/ [ HAVEN'
EAGLES HMEEfp? EVEN TOUCHED
ELY! g ] MURDER !
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[ THIS BRUTE CAN TAKE 4 LOT OF PAIN. . s HOW DARE YOU e
BUT HE'LL CRY OUT IN A MOMENT — ENTER OUR i i i
WHEN THE EAGLE SPREADS IT5 WINGS ! «§ @V\
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TWO OF THE THIEVES IN THE WICKERMAN JUST
DIED FROM TERROR, MY LAJY, THESE TWO
WOULD MAKE GOOD REPLACEMENTS ~
OTHERWISE I'LL HAVE TO PICK A COUPLE OF
MY OWN MEN.

PLEASE! ‘T 2 fia
i
LET MEGOY /7 DIDN'T DO

0 B Y T TWO WiLL

ANVTHING | AT ) WISH YOU'D DIED
THE DEATH OF THE
BLOOD-EAGLE
WHEN WE LIGHT &
THE WICKERMAN! N

25 IF | EVER GET OUT OF
HERE - I'M GOING TO

NEXT .
PROG
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WE RECOGNISED MANY
OF THE CRIMINALS. ..

SLAINE ?
1S THAT
you ?

"THEY BUILD GIGANTIC WICKERWORK
FIGURES, THE LIMBS OF WHICH ARE
FILLED WITH LIVING MEN, THEY ARE
THEN SET ON EIRE AND THE VICTIMS

THE BRIDE OF CROM -3

SLAINE AND | HAD BEEN GCAPTURED BY THE
DRUNES AND PUT IN A GIANT WIGKERMAN
DUE TO BE SET ALIGHT AT SAMAIN =
BONEFIRE NIGHT !

BURNT, THEY THINK THE GODS PREFER 33\ XX

THE DEATHS OF THIEVES, OUTLAWS
AND OTHER CRIMINALS. . . BUT WHEN
THEY RUN SHORT, THEY DONOT
HESITATE TO MAKE UP WITH INNOCENT

MEN..."  ANGIENT CHRONIGLE

BRAN HAD BEEN A FLINT MINER,
LONG HOURS IN THE DARK TUNNELS
HAD LEFT HIM NEARLY BLIND. ..

WHAT ARE YOU BEGGING.
HERE FOR 2

,y©

ez ’Sr"?! /
\é%f’pff((("’ 74
(((Q >3

%

IN THESE DARK TIMES,
BEGGING FOOD TO KEEP BODY
AND SOUL TOGETHER 15
CONSIDERED A CRIME.




WE ALSO KNEW TAMUN THE STUMP, SENOLL THE AND ROTH BELLYSHAKER, AN ALE-SWILLER. ..
A MURK LURKER, .. - SCAVENGER,
A PEDLAR...

ANYONE GOT A DRINK ? I'M TELLING YOU, I'™M GOING
TO NEED ONE WHEN THEY LIGHT THAT FIRE !

>

ROARY
)/ 1

<& ! THAT'S NO WAY THAT'S RIGHT | | WORKED

{10 TALK TO YOUR | HARD TO KEEP A ROOF
: FATHER, OVER RIS HEAD |
\ \ SLAINE !
y T A
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THE ONLY WORK YOU EVER \-\\3‘ :
DiD WAS STRAIN BEER 3
THROUGH YOUR MOLISTACHE ! N

| SEE YOU
STILL HAVEN'T
FORGIVEN ME.

{ KILLED
HIS
MOTHER.
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A MIGHTY WARRIOR. . HIS WIFE MACHA i".““"‘ll‘“ll !
BFl  FOUGHT ALONGSIDE HiM IN THE SESSAIR'S |
d  GREAT BATTLES WITH THE FOMORIAN

'. ‘”‘ SEA DEVILS... | ‘
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7
AND MACHA'S BLADE | NG | AFTER THE WAR MACHA HAD SLAINE...  [Z
KEPT THE WOLVES i /| GHE GAVE HIM HIS FIRST FOOD ON THE <
IN FOOD... TIP OF HER SWORD: AS WAS THE CUSTOM. //)’ //
— — N = 3 Z
= O LETMYSON \ZF 7~ 7 /,‘4///////5/
‘— / 4 FIND NO DEATH T A
BUT IN < . % e
_____ = BATTLE. L T ==
. >~ /,/ ? g /}’V Sl
) Ny ¢ A -z \ Al
N'\‘/// ' Ve sy )
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HE WAS FINED FOR EXCEEDING THE

H RE TEN SEA DEVILS COMING
THERE WERE TENS WAISTLINE OF A RED BRANCH

AT ME, RIGHT? WELL, | KILLED THEM

YEARS PASSED AND ROTH
SPENT ALL HIS TIME

ONE DAY THE KING WAS DISCUSSING
THE BIG CHARIOT RACE, .

FEASTING AND DRINKING...

WARRIOR AND BECAME KNOWN
RELIVING OLD GLORIES...

WITH ONE BLOW OF MY SWORD !
o AS 'ROTH BELLYSHAKER'.

RIGHT? | DIDN'T THINK IT WAS MY CHARIOT

NY SHOULD WIN
P2 TOO MANY TOMORROW.
%W/&S ‘;Lt'\‘ Y \\\ ;\‘
- Ryas

\ o
7 ’é N N @
=
.
& "
Y 53\.“\ s

[Fary \

DS ) it 1% \
ROTH RETURNED \
TO HIS STALL,

'

‘ RN \

| HEARD
THAT |

['# SICK OF YOUR BOASTING:
ROTH. PUT YOUR CLAIM TO
THE TEST OR LOSE YOUR

YOU KNOW THAT ¥
CHARIOT RACE
TOMORROW ?

WHAT ABOUT 1T,
HUSBAND ?

p———

7 HE'S GOT Y,
! AHOPE! 1

MY WIFE |
COULDRUN |
\_ FASTER!

(

|

\
\




/ THE DAY OF THE
GREAT RACE...

BUT ON THE
SECOND LAP...

({ THEY'RE GOING

DESPERATE T0 WIN, THE

CHARIOTEERS URGED
THEIR HORSES ON.. .\

KEEPINGTO g
THE EDGE =
THE
CHARIOTS

) WiLLmiss /

2,
7%

2

8




DON'T YOU THINK I'VE SUFFERED FOR

WHAT | DID: SON...? ER =1 DON'T

SUPPOSE YOU'D HAVE A DROP O'
MEAD ON YOU ?

SHLT YOUR BIG
GABOR I'LL RAM
MY FIST DOWNIT!

T THERE |5 NO ESCAPE
FROM DRUNEMETON!
HIEHITHI

I'M NOT DYING LIKE
A RAT IN A CAGE, WEE
GOT TO ESCAPE,

MY DWARF IS THE
BEST PICKLOCK IN
TIR-NAN-0G.

THIS FINGER'S
OPENED MANY A
TREASURE

AND THERE'S AN ARMY
OF THIEVES, PLLINDERERS
AND CUT-THROATS IN THIS
WICKERMAN ! WE CAN

BREAK OUT !

TOGETHER —EH ?
WE'LL TAKE THE DRUNES
ON... NAE BOTHER !

G s BN
~ . A




THE BRIDE OF CROM — 4.

SLAINE AND | WERE IN A GIGANTIC

WICKERMAN THAT WAS TO BE SET

ALIGHT AT SAMAIN, WITH IS WERE

BLIND BRAN, SENOLL THE SCAVENGER,

TAMUN THE STUMP, AND ROTH BELLYSHAKER =

kY. SLAINE'S FATHER, BUT AS WE TALKED
RIS OF ESCAPE, .,

‘.
s

= ;\\S,_“‘. £ -5'

‘ .
Sk . S\
J

2L

Y0 THE DRUNES AND THE BADB APPROACHED
% THE WICKERMAN. AT THEIR HEAD. . .

I= W% 8 THE LORD WEIRD, SLOUGH FEG !

>
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sorrepTo P "M TELLING YOU =Y HESHOLILD DO, YOU DRUNKEN FOOL !
DIE ARE YOU P I CAN HANDLE {'D RATHER PLUNGE MY HAND INTO
WILHIS , GLOUGH FEG! HE | A SERPENT'S NEST THAN FACE THE

. (Vv 10 NOT AFRAID OF DOESN'T FRIGTEN \ MASTER OF THE DARK ARTS !

IT'S FEG g \\ DYING. BUT I LIKE ME = OH, NO.

HIMSELF, : ' ‘ LIVING BETTER,

SLAINE ! ¥ > 2/ WewE OUR

HowW CAN /] CHAINS !

WE FIGHT ,
CERER ? .
S0R ! WEAPONS |

SRRV

OH, CROM-CRUACH, .. GREAT WORM .. .WELCOME X

ON THIS SAMAIN'S EVE. ., THE NIGHT WHEN WE OFFER YOU THESE THIEVES, BANDITS AND &

THE DEAD MAVE THEIR HOLIDAY ! ) DREGS OF THE EARTH, WHO - BY THEIR
CRIMES -HAVE SHOWN THEY ARE MOST

R A uxm ‘ EAGER TO JOIN YOU. ..
B o N T e
N ERR o -

Al

WE KNOW IT'S THEIR '} PN | INTHE HEAD OF THE ACCEPT THEM AS THE DOWRY FOR YOUR
SUFFERING WHICH WICKERMAN, ., BRIDE. .. MEDB... NOT JUST ANY MAIDEN,
RSP MW LT A WARRIOR PRINCESS OF THE BADB!

=




BRIDE 1S COME | YV S0 BEIT!
! LIGHT THE
BRIDE 15 WELCOME! 4 goneriRe !

-y

LOOK AT THE BADB

LAUGHING AT OUR ) AS SHARPAS AN
TERROR ! ARE WE ~% AXE, BRAN ! YOU
JUST GOING "N SHAME US ALL/ 4

SENOLL THE SCAVENGER |

| MAY BE BLIND, . . BUT | CAN SEE VTAMUN THE MURK LURKER!
CAN YOU ONLY ATTACK

COWARDICE ! WE'RE ABOUT TO DIE
AND WE DON'T EVEN TRY T0 PEOPLE IN THE DARK...?
SAVE QURSELVES ! FROM BEHIND...?

YOUR TONGUE'S Y

THEN WHAT
ARE WE
WAITING

PO YOU ONLY TAKE ON

WARRIORS WHEN THEY'RE
LYING DEAD ON THE
BATTLEFIELD ?
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GREASE
YOUR

BLADES:! /)77

MAKE THE MOON SHINE
THROUGH THEIR BODIES !

)
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il /Iu’udl.ﬂ/%‘ e XA

< g
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YOU WAR-WITCHES
LAUGHED AT US IN THE
WICKERMAN.

... YOU'RE NOT
LAUGHING




[ S g 7 )

THE SWORD-SWEAT ) NOW CALM DOWN, g/ AYE!LET'S , Z A -
GOES WELL - BUT LORD! REMEMBER 4 “% GET THE . N B T GO ON+ SLAINE!
MY GREEDY WHY WE'RE HERE - /4 \ LADDER ! , RN PR YOU CAN DO IT -
WEAPON WANTS TO RESCUE -~ . ™ 2 X oS /) WE NEED THE

t T
MORE; MEDB '/ Bur sHE musT \ Y
BE IN THE h
WICKERMAN'S O i
74 : y IT' NOT !

v ‘\ : r
.
AN

SOME THIEVES WERE
STILL TRAPPED INSIDE. ..

- oy
NN =155
e )\ |

oursive... AT
. < o

N ! (lﬁ#

THERE'S NOT oty 7
ENOUGH ROOM \}‘~
FORALLOF 7~ 4

/8 v

7 SLAINE THE WARPE




7| THE BRIDE OF CROM~-Pt5
- /A& BLAINE AND | HAD ENTERED THE
%] SACRED GROVE OF DRUNEMETON TO
~A RESCUE MEDB, A PRIESTESS OF
THE BADB, DUE T0 BE SACRIFICED
AT SAMAIN. SLAINE REACHED THE
TOP OF THE BURNING WICKERMAN
WHERE SHE WAS KEPT, ONLY TO
FIND HIMSELF TRAPPED. . .

%

SN W o 2

o N AT
> It
SERGENE

% S8 4 %/
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AS THE FLAMES LICKED
AROUND HIM, SLAINE'S
ANGER GREW. . .

AND A GREATER | I S THE POWER
POWER BURNED |, o MR\ | OF DANU,
WITHIN HIM. ., \ THE EARTH




AND HE EXPLODED INTO THE MYSTIC

B ; I l] 1‘lL]//// / .
= AND HE SNARLED HIS

BATTLE-RAGE CALLED THE WARP-SPASM ! S y Y ’ GREAT HERO'S SNARL ” '(//%//////./ ¢

N - _— i . f

AT HIS TORMENTORS !

z
P ALY
|

SN
2 SN
T

Ses -

VYRR 20 ..7){ /| THOSE NORTHERN BARBARIANS
A v © WORSHIP THE EARTH AND THE
SN Y SUN. . .THEY OPPOSE MY
MASTER CROM-CRUACH !
HE MUST BE FROM ONE OF THE TRIBES OF
4 THE EARTH GODDESS | A FEW OF THEM

CAN WARP THE EARTH FORCE THROLGH ~/ - // 4

THEIR BODIES !
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SLAINE AND MEDB

I'LL COLOUR YOU RED
FOR THAT, FEG ! IT'S MY

\

b

R

f tscape
THROUGH THE

i Y
=

\ﬂa
4

Elg \

]
ZERY

BUT FEG CALLED ON
THE HALF-DEAD. ..

AWAKE, YOU GHOULS !
DRINK THEIR ICHOR !
FEAST ON THEIR

Z

M ) GIBLETS!
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L L e N v - == 7
} @ THE HALF-DEAD...MEN WHO DIED BUT WERE TRAPPED BETWEEN THE PLANES. .
K - PR sl Y777 R P Y T

VICTIMS OF THE DRUNES' WEIRD STONES THAT I8
WARPED THE LAWS OF TIME AND SPACE |
N : . 4

> T




WE WHO FED
THE CROWS...

SLAINE !
YOU'RE STILL




PLL SEND THEM
BACK INTO THE
DEATH-DARKNESS !

e !
SN

RN

MORE SWILL
FOR THE
TROUGH !
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THE BRIDE OF CROM -Pt 6.

THE ARCH-DRUNE SLOLGH FEG CALLED

ON THE HALF-DEAD TO STOP SLAINE, .,

BUT SLAINE WENT INTO THE MVSTIC
BATTLE-FRENZY CALLED THE WARP-SPASM,..

TSRS
TR

o THE SLAY-STACK
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SCRIPT:
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AT :
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THEN THEY SHALL GNAW ON
YOUR BONES INSTEAD |

WOLVES

WILL SOON BE

FEASTING ON YOU,
WARPED ONE |




OUR WEAPONS
ARE BLUNTED BY
THE WARPED

MAN'S FURY...

/.. .THEN LET THE SHARP
EDGES OF QUR TEETH
DESTROY HIM !

THE HALF-DEAD ARE
SINKING BACK !
T
-
DISGUSTING, FOUL-LOOKING PIG !

| WANTED TO BE SACRIFICED
TO CROM-CRUACH !

P

/AUST BE FADING |

—r

SOFTLY: LADY! WHEN SLAINE'S
IN THE WARP STATE HE'S NOT
ALWAYS RESPONSIBLE FOR HIS

ACTIONS |
o ONLY | CAN
HANDLE Him
WHEN HE'S LIKE
THIS... COME
/\_ON: LORD !

"

BUT | DIDN'T €
WANT TO BE
RESCUED !

DEFILER! DESECRATOR !
HOW DARE YOU TAKE

ME FROM MY BOWER

AND DRAG ME THROUGH
A FILTHY SWAMP FULL
OF RAVENOUS
GHOULS !

PHEW! WHAT A
BATTLE TO RESCUE
ONE MAIDEN. THERE |
MUST BE AN

EASIER WAY T0
EARN A LIVING |

‘‘‘‘‘

AT WAS FOR
NOTHING P
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FEEL BETTER, ER P
ILL JUST FINISH
WASHING YOUR
WAIST-MAT,

A THIEF HAD RECOVERED SLAINE'S
WEAPONS FROM A SKULL-SWORD.

WHAT HAPPENED
TO MY FATHER ?

KILLED BY THE
LORD WEIRD.

ROTH DIED BETTER THAN HE LIVED,
ONE DAY THERE MUST BE A
RECKONING WITH

SLOUGH FEG |

\f THE SLRVIVORS HAD SLIPPED AWAY,
" EXCEPT FOR BLIND BRAN. ..

I'D BE GRATEFUL Y~ WILLINGLY. AFTER
£ YOU'D ESCORT { I'VE KAD A WORD
METO 7Y HOVEL, [\ WITH MEDB.

\_ SLAINE. L ;

CALLED YOU A FOUL-LOOKING PIG !

<SHE‘5 NOT INTERESTED IN YOU.@

THAT MONSTROUS
SHAPE DIDN'T DO

W\ ME JUSTICE.
/SHE DIDN'T SEE .

| MEAT MY BEST

WHEN | WAS
HAVING MY

WHOSE CLEVER IDEA Y~ youR
WAS IT TO 'SAVE' ME
N_FROM SACRIFICE ?

HE'S BEEN
VERY WORRIED
ABOUT YOU, A




AT THAT MOMENT MEDB! My
URIEN ARRIVED.,, | LITTLEGIRL !

A

14 REUNITED WITH MY
DAUGHTER AT LAST | |

—
YOU STUPID ‘u‘
OLD MAN !
VOU'VE RUNED |
EVERYTHING !

N
Y =

r ==
! BUT YOU GENT - AT DRUNEMETON | WAS

£ BUT YOU LOOKED FRIGHTE

ME WORD YOU ) THE LORD WEIRD'S BEST PUPIL / T B
WERE GOING , HE TAUGHT ME SOMUCH. .. k= Ve OF COURSE - | FEARE
TO BE S0 YOU'D THE TREE LANGLAGE. ., Yy FLAMES ! BUT IT WOULD
BE PROUD HAVE BEEN WORTH IT TO

SHAPE-CHANGING. . ,.CURGES. ..

— t N BECOME A GODDESS |
THAT'S WHY | WAS CHOSEN |
FROM ALL THE OTHER GIRLS TO
BE THE WORM GOP'S BRIDE | >

SACRIFICED!

WE MUSTALL DIE
SOONER OR LATER.., A

AND SOME
SOONER !

1]




My EJEART.' - 2 . NOW: SLAINE - YOU MUST LEARN RESPECT
OCH! SOTH ! FOR A DRUNESS. {'LL TURN THOSE IRON
AAAHHH ! e MUSCLES TO BLUBBER ANP YOUR BLOOD

TO POISON !
| SEE THERE'S NO )
N REASONING WITH YOU, |~
W SORCERESS, . » /
—-—

UMABRRERRY SLAIN YOUR 7 , S
> . B

\

DN

NCHRN _ ¥

= : A MASTER |
2 . N

WELL: WE RESCUED A MAIDEN -
WHETHER SHE LIKED ITOR NOT {
| THINK WE'RE ENTITLED TO
THIS TREASURE AS PAYMENT.

EH, SLAINE P 2 et . :
. _ o e : HIS WOUNDS ARE
, ) FESTERING FROM
THE BITES OF THE
HALF-DEAD !

THAT, DWARF. (S v (2N
i \ =% - 5 -
= e - iy = R




THE CREEPING DEATH

Script: Pat Mills

Art: Massimo Belardinelli

Letters: Tom Frame

Originally published in 2000 AD Prog 343



THE CREEPING DEATH.

AFTER ESCAPING FROM DRUNEMETON
WITH MEDB, SLAINE AND ! DISCOVERED
SHE DIDN'T WANT TO BE RESCUED.

WE DEPARTED WITH HER FATHER'S
GOLD, BUT THEN SLAINE WAS
AFFECTED BY THE RANCID BITES OF
THE HALF-DEAD. . .

GREEN SCALES
ARE FORMING ON
SLAINE'S BODY...!

SCRIPT:
PAT Mill$
aar

M. BELARDINELL
LETTERING \ ’ e
TOM FRANE 4 L
: Jry— 7 R -
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IF THEY COVER HIM,

HE WILL BECOME ONE
OF THE HALF-DEAD/

ARE GAINING

URIEN'S GUARDS




IT WILL
SLOW THEM
DOWN !
QUICKLY !

OTHERWISE
WE'LL DIE |

I THINK
I'D PREFER

. =gl
) i
“\t° = :"‘\'/)/l

THAT GOLD BELONGS
TO ME | OBEY MY
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Iy MEDB - WHO SURVIVED
THE CAVE OF BEASTS AND
THE WICKERMAN - AM

HARDLY AFRAID OF YOU..,

NOT ANYMORE, LADY.
WE'LL TAKE THE TREASURE
AND YOUR LIFE.

...THOUGH YOU
SHOULD BE AFRAID
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7 THE HORROR IS IN HIS MIND -

AND IN YOURS AS WELL,
UNLESS YOU FIND SLAINE
AND BRING ME HIS
BRAIN-BALL !

o

FOLLOW THE SPORE OF THE BEAST
THEY RIDE = THAT SHOULDN'T BETOO )~

DIFFICULT, EVEN FOR SIMPLETONS
LIKE YOU

| MUST RETURNTO )
DRUNEMETON. REPORT TO ME




MEANWHILE, WE DID EVERYTHING TO
SHAKE OUR PURSUERS OFF —
KEEPING TO HARD GROUND,
gsgSSING OUR TRACKS.

MAKE SURE
YOU GET ALL
THE BEAST'S
SPORE,

b UKKO!

WHY DO
ALWAYS 15 THERE
GET THE ANYTHING WE
ROTTEN bo 2
JOBS P

THERE'S AN
OLD DWARF
REMEDY THAT
MIGHT WORK.

THE VILLAGERS USUALLY
GIVE ME THEIR BONES
AFTER THE DOGS HAVE
FINISHED WITH THEA,
BUT I'M OWED A FEW

FAVOURS.

Wil
WY QN L0

L

WE DUG A HEALING-PIT FULL OF BONE-MARRCW: WATER JA;

AND HERBS. ..
'COURSE ! WE DWARVES ARE
FAMOUS FOR OUR KNOWLEDGE
OF MEDICINE !

S0 WHY ARE
YOU NEARLY
EXTINCT P

DON'T DIE, SLAINE !
DON'T LEAVE ME
ALONE IN THIS

HORRIBLE WORLD !

;
AR

ZUINON\




ALL NIGHT SLAINE LAY IN THE PIT. N\ P §
: THEY'VE FOUND US ! | BUT HE'S TOO ILL
NEXT MORNING | WENT TO PICK N i GET SLAINE OUT ! 70 TRAVEL

MORE HERBS. ..

== T

’ BROKEN BRANCHES
THEY'VE COME
THIS WAY !

URIEN'S
R GUARDS !

o COVERED WITH STRAW,
AR THEN YOU TAKE THE

N
AL\ BEAST AWAY.
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LET'S CHECK
THAT HOUSE.

7 vES. THEYWE )~
ONE OF THE FEW DEFINITELY A REMENBER

gerees \ NG/ | o
LIND Y. AlD, ., .

D : BEGGAR IS | CAN'T -\ StadiE musT
SEE THE DISGLSTING : - DIE !

NOT IF | USE THE : LEFTOVERS PEOPLE BT

OLD PLAGLE TRICK. y IVE ME.

GOT ANY SOAP FOR / IS THERE ¥

FROTHINGAT THE | ANY OTHER

MOUTH P MOULDY KIND P
ON THE




STILL SEARCH THORGUGHLY !

DOESN'T LOOK LIKE THE

ONE WITH SLAINE.

YES, HAVE A GOOD
LOOK ROUND: BOYS ! YOU'RE THE
FIRST COMPANY I'VE HAD SINCE
{ CAUGHT THE PLAGUE,

PRSI A DWARF, EH ?
e —
COME IN, BOYS |

COME IN |

SEE A FRIENDLY
FACE!

Hi! HI! THEY WON'T BE BACK |
IT'S LIKE | KEEP TELLING
SLAINE. , . BRAIN ALWAYS
BEATS BRAWN |

SLAINE! YOU'RE
LOOKING BETTER -
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BULL DANCE

Script: Pat Mills
Art: Massimo Belardinelli
Letters: Tom Frame

Originally published in 2000 AD Prog 344
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THE BULL DANCE.

AT BLIND BRN'S HOVEL, 'SLAINE
SLOWLY RECOVERED FROM THE
BITES OF THE HALF-DEAD.
MEANWHILE, MEDB HAD RETURNED

SO SLAINE
STILL LIVES! HIS
DWARF OUTWITTED
MY GUARDS !

IR —— \
NN A = \*

HE WILL NOT LIVE FOR LONG !
1 WILL SEND SLOUGH THROT,
WS

)
a1

MY MOST POWERFUL DRUNE <=

LORD: WITHA COMPANY OF - -
SKULL-SWORDS TO HUNT HIM  NSNNJ | - SLAINE RUINED EVERYTHING. . ",f OUTSIDE, YOUNG PRIESTESSES WERE
DOWN ! WANTED 10 BE i | BEING TRAINED IN THE BULL LEAP. , .

, 1% SACRIFICED SO MUCH.




THEM ? BUT A CLEVER ] 4 g e
\GRLcanoutwira B X KRl ) S
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~7 THE TRIBES OF THE EARTH "\ A RICH PRINCESS. YOU WILL MARRY ONE

Y GODDESSARE LIKE BULLS = N / iy OF THEIR KINGS ~ THEN STIR UP TROLIBLE
CLUMSY AND BRLTISH. THEY, N ' / - RN AMONGST THE

S\ Too canpeourwieo By 71/ IR AN TRIBES.

CLUNNING, g/ / J

ANDTHEREIS N § gy /% | & M

NONE MORE CUNNING THAN N P/ AV aA ‘ ;'g wéfz’;af "

Wy Xy BARBARIAN ? !

"mlj 7, THEY ARE. AND FOR
YOUR GREAT TASK, N
YOU MUST KNOW .
MORE ABOUT THEM... RS2

| ?t!ll‘i"' mm!qmmm! | "' ‘ [ Cour, Lov0 wereo...rHevRe PRIM




BTHERE IS THE TRIBE OF THE GROWLING SHIELDS. THEY USE A HARSH
BATTLE ROAR TO TERRIFY THEIR ENEMIES. .. SNARLING INTO THEIR

SHIELDS WHICH AMPLIFY THE SOUND.

" THERE IS THE TRIBE
OF THE SHADOWS
WHO PAINT THEIR
BODIES AND
GHIELDS BLACK.

"THEY LIKE

TO FIGHT ON
REALLY DARK

NIGHTS,

¥ THEY NEVER CHARGE INTO BATTLE, FOR THEY
THINK [T SUGGESTS FEAR, INSTEAD, THEY
MOVE SLOWLY AND MENACINGLY FORWARD...

S

"
&

T(

"AND MOST SAVAGE OF ALL

THE TRIBE OF THE SESSAIR, s
THEY LIKE BEING WOUNDED ~ ]\
AND MAKE THEIR WOUNDS N
BIGGER, SO THEY CAN

BOAST ABOUT THEM,

NS

“THEY'RE FORBIDDEN TO CUT THEIR ha
HAIR UNTIL THEV'VE KILLED
SOMEONE - SO THE HAIRIEST ARE
MOST EAGER FOR BATTLE.




YTHEIR BEST WARRIORS ARE
N THE RED BRANCH, MOST
ARE WARPED AND WEAR A
HERO-HARNESS...

A

v, _ \

N\

Wil
57 et Y
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"THESE TRIBES FIGHT AMONG

THEMSELVES, BUT ARE UNITED

IN THEIR DEVOTION TO DANU
THE EARTH GODPESS. *

Ltf1ts

Wiie

Sl S

WHEN OUR MASTER, CROM-CRUACH,
BEGINS THE DESTRUCTION OF
THE EARTH, THE TRIBES OF
THE EARTH GODDESS WILL
BE OUR GREATEST THREAT !

\\

|

bt

WILL YOU DO '
IT, GIRL ? OR
HAVE YOU LOST
YOUR NERVE

7 AFTER THE
) MOST SECRET > W
A PLANS ! WICKEN. . ,

OF THEIR

N

A\

WM

VA2
N\ "WHEN THEY HAVE A WARP-SPASM,

N
\

THEM RIPPING THEIR CLOTHES.
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THE HARNESS EXPANDS AND STOPS Tl
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1 Yes....| WILL BE QUEEN OVER THOSE
% NORTHERN BULLS. AND | WILL BE
/ AS POWERFULONEARTHAS1
/ WOULD HAVE BEEN IN THE =
///,— -

OTHERWORLD !




MEANWHILE, SLAINE'S HEALTH
GRADUALLY IMPROVED. ., .

THEY'RE
GOOD.
ANYMORE ?

WHAT'S IN
THIS 2

DRINK YOUR NICE BROTH,
LORD. THEN I'VE GOT TO Y \ \
BLEED YOU AGAIN. \ )

A \\\‘ : .:

' NO! ANDYOU'D ¥ PDLIKETO Y WHAT HAPPENED TO CLOSED DOWN. WE MINERS BUT IRON SWORDS BENDR.  YOU HAVE TO STRAIGHTEN THEM
BETTER GET HELP,..BUT | THE FLINT MINE YOU WERE THROWN OUT OF WORK OUT WITH YOUR TEETH AFTER EVERY BLOW.
WELL FAST! IT'G HARD | WORKED AT, BRAN ? WHEN DOMNALL THE WEAPON- T
WE'VE GOT IO ENOUGH SMITH SET UP RIS FORGE NOT DOMNALL'S, AND THEY'RE
MAXE SOME IN THE VILLAGE. S0 SHARP ~A HAIR DROPPED

MONEY ! ON THE EDGE WiLL i;"ALL IN

ALF !

NO-ONE WANTED STONE
MORE

NO! YOU MUST
KEEP AWAY FROM ¥
DOMNALL! HE'S v
EVIL, | TELL YOU...

i LIKEA STONE | YOU'VE GOT TO CHANGE THE VILLAGERS SAY DOMNALL USES
AXE BEST. WITH THE TIMES, SLAINE ! \DARK'POWEI?S TO MAKE HIS SWORDS !
YOU KNOW STONE AXESARE S0...

WHERE YOU MESSY !
ARE WITH /PEOPLE ALWAYS SAY

THAT ABOUT NEW
STONE. INVENTIONS,

{'D LIKE TO h
MEETHIM.., L=







AT BLIND BRAN'S HOVEL, [

SLAINE CONTINUEDTO  framg
MAKE A GOOD RECOVERY
S WOLNDS, ‘

SCRAPS. BUT
GUESS WHO !
MET COMING OUT

OF DOMNALL THE

QX4 wcaronsmiTi's P G227

BEGGING ?
it

I REALLY STINGY, U
U VOUR BREATH WiLL W
| NEVERSMELLOF

#7 \WORK FOR THE
) TITANS.

NETaA

1 AL AFTER Youve LA

THE TITANS WERE
A BRUTAL RACE OF
TALL WARRIORS,
WITH THEIR LARGE
BRAINS AND HUGE
BODIES: THEY WERE
THE FIRST TO RULE
ALBIONIN A
LEGENDARY
GOLDEN AGE.




BUT THEY BECAME
S0 POWERFLUL, THEY

ENEMIES AND SANK

BECOMING SLOTHELL, I}
PONDEROUS FREAKS y

? Jvm/

LUMBERING OAFS WHO
NO LONGER HAD THE
STRENGTH TO RULE, BUT
HATED TO SEE OTHERS
TAKE THEIR PLACE, AND
WERE DESPERATE TO
HOLD ON TO POWER

'S SAID
THE TITANS
KNEW THE SECRET )
OF MAKING MIGHTY ’
[ WEAPONS, AND DOMNALL
| WAS WEAPONSMITH | X
L TO THE LASTOF Y 2 X W/ JAPRY S0 wHAT'S
N THETITANS! o 7 N LKKO GOT
l i Y g (1 DRV IR 70 00 WiTH
ik '“ ’ ar - Vi . NG A TITAN
! {I ‘ l( ’ " . / S AN 2, " y \
l| N 1;‘m"\ J i T ‘ % [t ""fl‘

‘» TIMEFOR "\§
/AE TO BLEED

AGAIN?
THAT'S THE
FOURTH TIME
THIS WEEK. HO
WONDER '™
NOT MY OLD

KNOWS BEST.
DIDN'T HE NURSE
YOU BACK TO
HEALTH WHEN

'NOW THEIR DAY
N . G\ WASNEARLIOVR, |
¢ . 7 N THEIR PAST ALREADY
EVENTUALLY HAD NO g 1 4 = T BECOMING MYTH. e
b s AN~ 2 SOME WERE TREATED
INTO DECAY. . . /7 b 3N AS SIMPLETONS ~ [
~ / y OBJECTS OF SCORN... !

\\l,//“'
i

OTHERS WERE
HUNTED DOWN
AND KILLED. AND
THE LAND OF THE
YOUNG WAS WELL
RID OF THEM.

u“"" it :
i
U
3
it i>u|, s hn: i ”' u‘fn

{' ‘s Y

Fout '| '\|1 ’U

- i ! A ‘

gF= 7

]” /.‘ # EDITOR'S NOTE : PLEASE EXCUSE LIKKOSOUTBURSI ‘
. AoAmsr THE TITANS BEINGADWARF, HEHADNO

LIKING FOR THEM.

THAT'S
RIGHT. .. YOU

% GO INTO THE
8 VILLAGE.
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\,y 7 sur vou

) \jr SAID SLAINE'S

B BLOOD was THE T2
¥  BesT vou Ever §
B com: AcRoSS !

§W  PERFECT FOR

|
K

fly
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MORE BLOOD 7
LIKE YOU SAID,
DOMNALL !
NOW YOU'LL HAVE
ENOUGH TO TEMPER ]
A MIGHTY A

OVER THERE,
1'M BUSY AT THE
MOMENT,

QUENCHING
) 5WORDS !
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MY MONEY -
OR I'LL GET
SLAINE ONTO
You !

NN
\
e

\
Ry _'

YNNI
B | /«/[/ i} {
AND TELL HIM it
WHAT YOU'VE AN
BEEN UP TO?
| PON'T
THINK 50.

SWORDS.

R
1

iy

LOOK: I'VE

/i 4 4 i
4 ABOLT THE HAD A BAD WEEK.
NOT BAD... ":sll MgNEY you MY WEAPONS ”
I'LL SEE WHAT g ARENT SELLING
ICANDO. K WELL. MY SHED'S
'BYE: LIKKO, FULLOF UNSOLD 4

1//!]' ‘\\
"

G LR T T R
o mao the Two siesT [ATIUEIN VIR VibA
MISTAKES INBUSINESS. IR w"\‘\ A
FIRST - NEVER SHOW YOU'RE M /1!;,‘!’ 111K WA o
KEEN. SECOND -GET YOUR [Nyl N\ by
MONEY IN APVANCE. I'D aveme WliP
BEEN OUTCHEATED...ANDBY (Y MONEY,

YOU ROTTEN

ANOTHER DWARF, AT THAT !
e TR
=

OEn ‘,}“b’v{’y”“ﬂ]

e )
1‘}:

I
I

I

7,
; “

UK
THAT REALLY o8
HURTS ME. I'M }
ON YOUR SIDE !
BUT I'VE GOT TO
MAKE A PROFIT— 4
1'M NOT A RICH
DWARF, YOU

KNOW.
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- EVENING: SIR. LR |
WARRIORS ARE ALWAYS | UNDERSTAND

(n

v,

YOU'RE WARPED... Y e , ‘M;fl”” /ﬂ
WHY NOT TRY ON A TR VR / [
HERO-HARNESS P ' Ty i bl
IT CAN TAKE EVEN A/ L
AR

WELCOME AT TITAN
ARMOURERS, WHAT CAN
L INTEREST YOUIN ?
A GAE BOLGA P
A RAZOR-EDGED
GHIELD ?

THE MIGHTIEST /B
warP-spasm | (il

”‘le ‘M“ *lll““\f'

\ [
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7 Y
¥V wever? VK =
GUARANTEED . o -
TO MAKE EVEN
THE MOST TIMID |8
WARRIOR LOOK /4§
b VICIOUS. '

e

{7

1

2
d h

%‘\ i 5
i,

TRIBE, A
HELMET 15
CONSIDERED
EFFEMINATE,
IT SUGGESTS AND YOU
“+! YOURE WORRIED |VEER==) CAN BALD
Aggg;ﬁg;gm \ IF YOU WEAR Do LG
g oNET00 YA 1 : 0p
SPLITOPEN. N 7 (2 I ), ANSWERNE! fjgﬁamrpv‘fmmr

m/nn”u ) ‘ ‘ LT ) ¥ :, —

| KNEW (T !
YOU DIRTY DWARVES
HAVE BEEN BLEEDING
ME WHITE! YOU CAN'T

WE WERE
GOING TO

LIVE BY YOUROWN GIVE You
SWEAT - YOU'VE GOT ACUT,
TO SQUEEZE ITOUT SLAINE !

OF OTHERS.!

D e
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WARRIORS -
THEY'RE 50
TEMPERAMENTAL!
THEY'VE NO
LINDERSTANDING
OF BUSINESS.

Tl WAL (T w
R T
ik t{’\

TR
N TOOLATE WE LEARNT ! !
\ DOMNALL'S SECRET... § il /, "

HE'D LURED WARRIORS ar

T0 HIS FORGE, KILLED y Y

THEM, THEN USED '

THEIR BLOOD TO TEMPER | | }

AFRAID YOU'VE
DISCOVERED
TOO MUCH!

PUSHED BY DOMNALL, SLATNE FELL, AR
KNOCKING HIMSELF OUT. .. SN\ NN
\\\

N

SUUINEIAN TR
NN
/7

THE EARTH-
POWER BURNS IN
YOUR BLOOD: SLAINE.
WITH IT: [ WILL MAKE
A MIGHTY WEAPON!
A SWORD LIKE fAY OLD

g MASTERS WIELDED IN
e THE DAYS WHEN THEY
==\  RULED ALBION...
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v/ HERO'S BLOOD - 2. /

MY BUSINESS NEGOTIATIONS WITH
THE TITAN DWARF =~ DOMNALL THE

. WEAPONSMITH - HAD GONE TERRIBLY
% Z WRONG. NOW HE WAS PLANNING TO

USE SLAINE'S BLOOD TO HARDEN A /2
= PMIGHTY WEAPON ~ A SWORD OF 11 a
o THE TITANS ! ; é)//@)

Ze i q Y
g 1 A0, v
. . 1 A 2y
o . e . Y .l" 4 \\Ilill <
< ; 2! 1 ‘~’/)//1
4 ‘[ 17

. N N NG 7 THE BLOOD'S W“
o - GOING TO YOUR b
w7 ‘= »

HEAD NICELY. ..

a7 : X ~ MY 2 SOONt WILL USE IT TO :
# ' 2 X & —====—"| FASHION 'WAR-FLAME'"! A §
g " ek P | ° T — = <& THE GREATEST SWORD
°- NI S N S "\ THE LAND OF THE o,
H Ay i
. . Z M I"’I’)\"’\\};I) 5 YOUNG HAS SEEN ! I
] =
g 2\ ” g '\)’ﬂ\/ ; LET ME ]
{ I Wy o SAY IT FOR v
ARY = ’ i / YOU: LORD. . IF
Tz = g , WE EVER GET OUT
> A . OF HERE, YOU'RE
g : ] e . GOING TO KILL ,
4 A \\ ‘Q/’ . MEI
‘ A Y . A
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% N 5 4 Q- J ; ; v
2 . . \ N : V7o f
. e /, . =~ : /) SN j ’
- y % 1 - /
3 , , s Cpl @\ 3 éﬁ
- = N =1V ! . THOSE ) )
3 : AT / & SKULLS. . . M
c > r- DOMNALL'S
‘. o =3 ’ WORK P : :
e -2 . . ‘
= °a - = © R é - b
‘}u‘ i N * —_— 3 & 3 y
;& = ) . i Y’ T
< e X CERTAINLY
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THE SHOGGEY BEAST-1.

THE SLAVEMASTER, ORDULPH
OF THE BIG GRIP, WARNED
US THAT A GHOGGEY BEAST -
A MAN WHO COULD TURN
HIMSELF INTO A HAIRY FIEND -
WAS TERRORISING THE
DISTRICT. BUT AS THE SLAVE
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THE SHOGGEY BEAST - 3.

AS WE CONTINUED OUR
JOURNEY NORTH. WE CAME
ACROSS A MUTILATED BODY -
THE WORK OF THE SHOGGEY
BEAST: A MAN WHO COULD
TURN HIMSELF INTO A
MONSTER, AND CLOSE-BY. ..
A LONELY HOUSE. ..

\iw \\\v1<.\\
i \\ " \“’, \\

‘ \ b
%" | \

SCRIPT:

ARP?]'M/IIJ‘ IL'AS BETTER
: THAN SLEEPING
L STARS ON A BUT WE'RE 1
NIGHTUIKE [ waLKING

emmmd e T L e el STRgiiriuro

q l‘. , ~—.1,‘//1/i{, A SV
notGoing W EF F =3l
THERETO | ~JE=
AVOIDIT! A KNS

NS,

WHAT [F X
IT IS THE
SHOGGEY




SHELTER FOR
TWO TIRED:,
DRENCHED
TRAVELLERS ?

TWO TIRED,
DRENCHED.

YOu WILL BE !
IN MY TRIBE
STRANGERS
ARE MADE
WELGOME...




N
N
AT

Wit [
\ L
e

\

Y SO YOU LIVEOUT
HERE IN THE MIDDLE
OF NOWHERE WITH
YOUR MOTHER ?
THAT'S VERY
SUSPICIOUS, ..

MOTHER AND |
LIKE A PEACEFLIL 1
LIFE. THAT'S WHY
THEY CALL ME MEDRAWD
THE QUIET ONE, :

’ WE'D BETTER
SLEEP DOWNSTAIRS
TONIGHT, IN CASE

MOTHER HAS ONE
OF HER TURNS,
i

Tl
1’1‘

i

-
|

|

| b

IT'S ALL RIGHT,
MOTHER! I'LL TP
BRING YOU YOUR %8
GRUEL IN A ,

B MOMENT !

NO -PLEASE!
SIT DOWN.
HAVE SOME




OUTSIDE, THERAIN |
POURED DOWN.

THE MYSTERIOUS
WARRIORS MARCHED ON
THROUGH THE NIGHT.

-

o 9 : ?'; J@ /\\

ND A NEARBY WEIRD-STONE

EGAN TO SEETHE WITH POWER... |ZZ

[ e




IN SLAINE'S TRIBE: IT WAS
CONSIDEREP COWARDLY TO RUN

FROM A COLLAPSING ORD"B%RNING

= Sm—— ‘//
S
A

«« . UNFORTUNATELY, HE STIL
THOUGHT IT COWARDLY TO
RUN FROM MONSTERS.

P

NEXT PROG: WHE
[BAST [BIGHT,




THE SHOGGEY BEAST - &4,

SLAINE AND | ARRIVED AT A
SINISTER HOUSE WHERE
MEDRAWD THE QUIET ONE
AND HIS MOTHER WERE
LIVING. MEDRAWD REFUSED
TO LET US SEE HIS MOTHER
AND WE SUSPECTED SHE
WAS THE SHOGGEY BEAST
TERRORISING THE DISTRICT.
BUT THEN... MEDRAWD
HIMSELF TURNED INTO THE
HAIRY FIEND.
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7 AMIGRTY FOE, AR
SHOGGEY.
MAY YOU FIND
GOOD HUNTING
IN THE 1
OTHERWORLD. )




Y BUT (F MEDRAWD

[

WAS THE GHOGGEY

N/ WHAT'S UP THERE T
INTHE
SLEEP-LOFT 7 N

ANl T

e
A ‘H‘ I/I'J‘I‘Ji"‘

: 11/ d

DOWNSTAIRS.,

7\ I ‘»“

‘ ’ MEDRAWD! 'N '

'\\ i

)

/MMURDERER !

YOU KILLED MY

SON| YOU KILLED

MY SHOGGEY
BO

)

[

iy

AN N
3 b 4], d /
’l/‘,‘ VY
\‘y{“\‘.‘\\ .l L b




OH, MY POOR MEDRAWD,,.
AFTER HE TOUCHED THE
WEIRD STONE AND
WENT SHOGGEY: 1...
| DID MY BEST TO
KEEP HIM OUTOF
TROUBLE...

hh ' "“‘lg“;'i
I '|' { f\‘

\
[}

i ‘
R
A

1IM\'\

4

TONIGHT, HE WAS TOO QUICK FORME il
AND CHAINED ME LIP INSTEAD, .| kKNow
j HE DID WRONG, BLIT. . . HE WAS A \

v ‘.“
GOOD BOY, REALLY. i Ii\

{ KNEW THE
NEIGHBOURS WOULD
SUSPECT: S0 WE
MOVED OUT HERE, ..
AND, AT NIGHT,

I'D KEEP HIM

CHAINED UP.,,

SOMETIMES
HE'D ESCAPE

AND DO...BAD §
THINGS,

"r'v'v\‘|' Jpl
e
|IMH ‘ l‘ "', “1(‘

DON'T UPSET YOURSELF: DEAR,
TRY TO LOOK ON THE BRIGHT
SIDE. HE'LL MAKE A NICE

FUR COAT.

WE LERT THAT HOUSE OF FEAR.
BUT NEXT DAY, .,

SLOUGH THROT |
THE WOMAN WITHIN i
REPORTS A BARBARIAN ¥Wi/@)
AND HIS DWARF
STOPPED HERE
B LAST NIGHT.

VR SLAINE!

IT MUST BE ¥

PROG*
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; SKY CHARIOTS = PE1.
SLAINE AND | CONTINUED OUR JOLIRNEY
NORTH TOWARDS HIS TRIBE. LUUNSURE
WHETHER A WAR PARTY BEHIND WAS
FOLLOWING /8, WE LEFT THE STRAIGHT
\| TRACK SYSTEM THAT LINKED THE
VILLAGES AND TRIBES OF TIR-NAN-0G
AND TRAVELLED OVERLAND, STOPPING

R - y ’ /,7"/ ) - HERE AND THERE, MAKING NEW FRIENDS
. e ////f///// /////«' 7 / Al AND THEN ONCE AGAIN, MOVING ON. . .
‘B : o Lyl 1
n ¥ A X 8 A i/ 1 / ! ! /
TG, bV A=~ ey i 1
(S , \ g LI 7
)/,/ " S S B / ' - 0 Y cooveve, L] /? ‘/{/W/ ny
' ] 4 7 771 N sLAINE, SN iy ;
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Aky N\
MIKE MEMARON
HITERNG

TOM FRAME

. K ’
' R !
.
,
\ cooveve, S
TANGWEN, Jo
L7
. e |
: 7 ¢
4 N

Lk

GOODBYE, CASSIR... . % 3
MIDIR. ..GONERIL. .. A x)
GORMLAITH. .. 2

. /"'\A



OUR TRANSP - S
Aow Burspgg,{gf'f‘s . . . THAT'S A LOTOF YOU CAN TALK ! YOU'RE
—— o S GIRLFRIENDS FOR A { MEANT TO BE GOING NORTH
i LITTLE DWARF. TO CLAIM NIA/AH.

AYE! WE'LL 7 Ly
Be WeD AND \IEERLE = : o ~ A
GHE'LL SHARE 2 i /}M‘ |
MY STALL IN Y MATNEE
THE GREAT 5

ROUND HALL.

. BN
AN &
N

A

WILL HAPPEN
“~%~) 10 ME THEN ?
<\ THAT'S WHAT

i
/ ,’v”" U‘I (" ‘u\
A

IT'S NOT ME !
PR%??‘EING- L. T o IT'S COMING
I'VE GOT A MR  FROM OVER
SORE HEAD, . THERE.. .
AND IN LUG'S
NAME, STOP

RINGING
THAT BELL...!




CAW SHEAF-HAIR, THE SHEPHERD BOY, CAW LOOKED AT THE PASTURE ’\ AN | manv oF THE SHEEP WERE DYING,
HEARD THE BELL: TOO. T MEANT SLOWLY TURNING INTO SOURLAND = ] / 11 ,, AND MOST OF THE CROPS HAD
THEY WERE BURYING MORGANT WHERE THE NATURAL LAWS OF TIME N\ 44 4 A | FAILED. NOW THE FEAST OF
GREYBEARD, THE VILLAGE HEADMAN, AND SPACE BECAME TWISTED AND X =7 / // SAMAIN =~ "SUMMER'S END" —HAD
THE DEAD LIVED EERILY ON. - B = ! GONE, THE VILLAGE OF GAVRA

FACED A BLEAK WINTER.

MOTHER EARTH
IS NO LONGER
FERTILE, THE
DRUNES HAVE
DRAINED ALL

THE MAGIC

FROM HER...

MORGANT WAS LUCKY, L. Segs
AT LEAST HE WAS 2
ABLETODIE.. Yz

-

SOON (T'LL BE TOO
LATE FOR THE REST
OF US. WHEN WE

PERISH, WE'LL BECOME
THE “"HALF-DEAD" .

CAW RETURNED TO
THE VILLAGE.
BUILT THE GREAT

DOLMEN THE LAND :3([“1#“}",7//% \

HAS BEGUN TO
413

oy
i

HUNGER GRIPPED
EVERY INHABITANT,

”




THE MEAT TUBS ARE
LAST THE WINTER ?
HOow...?

¥ MADOG STAG-SHANKS!
EMPTY ! HOW WILL WE

TH [ M 9 W OCH! THEREISNO 3 IN THE FOREST THERE ARE TIME
compLAinG, X Y B % WAY ! THE DOLMEN R MONSTERS, PLENTY OF MEAT
WOMAN! WE'LL § g/ HAS TAKEN ALL THE ON THEM. 5

A WONDERFUL
IDEA, CAW!
JUST ONE SMALL
PROBLEM. . . THE
DRUNES FORBID
US YO TOUCH
THEM ON PAIN
OF DEATH !

FINDAWAY! & 3 / “ANR EARTH POWER!

AT 7 2o
‘\) m‘m’/,u‘ Z
d ~/‘/’/‘] 2N
DON'T YOoUu
START! ALL
SHE'S DONE
TODAY IS f
OCH AND

| DON'T KNOW !
PRAY FOR A MIRACLE !
I'M GOING DOWN THE

DRINKING HALL ! e

AT THAT MOMENT, WE
RODE INTO GAVRA.

WH-WHAT
ARE THEY
STARING




ARE STARVING
TO DEATH,

VERY SAD.
BUT WHAT'S
IT GOT TO

[y) ! AN
B THAT NIGRT THE VILLAGERS

SAVE THE LIVES OF
PEOPLE FATED TG DIE
SLAINE ! THAT'S

), CHEATING THE
G

HERE, FELLOW. ..

TAKE THE HAIRY ONE 2

TO YOUR KILLING
POUND,

50 MUCH MEAT !
WE'RE SAVED |

YOU'RE WELCOME
TO STAY HERE,

SLAINE.

A
\\\@

p &7 SORRY, MADOG, THE DWARF
§ AND | ARE DRIFTERS, CARING
ONLY THAT WE'VE ENOUGH TO EAT 1S
‘ AND DRINK...ESPECIALLY DRINK.,, A4

-

OF COURSE! CAW! B BUT AS CAW
MORE MEAD FOR STEPPED
OUR GUESTS ! OUTSIDE, ..

e
7
~
”W”///%’WW/ il

S e -~ g

- . /2
=| CONTINUED
NEXT PROG.




NO! | SWEAR WE
HAVEN'T EATEN
THE FORBIDPEN
FLESH !

SKY CHARIOTS - 2.

SLAINE HAD GIVEN QUR BEAST TO
THE STARVING VILLAGERS OF
GAVRA. THAT NIGHT, THEY
CELEBRATED WITH A FEAST. ;
MEANWHILE. QUTSIDE THE DRINKING 8
HALL, CAW SHEAF-HAIR, THE
SHEPHERD-BOY, WAS STOPPED BY
THE SKULL-SWORPS . . .

W' THE PEASANTS ARE  LTRETR
MEANT TO BE STARVING. ¥l A

SLOUGH THROT, YET THIS

ONE LOOKS WELL FED.
PERHAPS THEY'WE

DISOBEYED THE LAW
AND KILLED A

“ TIME MONSTER !

i1

g COME HERE, BOY. )
A WHAT IS YOUR
NAME 7 d




AS CAW APPROACHED HE COULD SMELL THE
DRUNE'S OVERPOWERING STENCH —
KNOWN AS THE 'MYSTIC AURA' . , ,

THE SKULL-SWORDS LOOKED ON = THE(R BREATH
MASKS PROTECTING THEM FROM THEIR MASTER'S
e ES.

| 4 [ & y i 4 .
- .ANDHERE wASA [l A 4 ' . ;
DRUNE THAT HAD AR s A / )
B REACHED THE / SR ¢ . ")) , g A‘ T\
SUPREME RANK OF J R Pl g y / / A\ I
§ ‘sLouGH’ A THE DRUNES HAD | o NP 1 / ‘f@\ \\\ i
] SHEDDING HIS / I MASTERED £4RTH [ : N JIA by (IVANIVULYSN
 SKiN, . A/ N PowER - usinG
- . KIEngrﬂlAV\iMRgETiELZ;HE ) T FOR EVIL -BUT CAW SHEAF-HAIR, -3, AND HOW
.. . HE'D BEEN TOLD OF THEY HAD PAID A S0N OF MADOG : - & vou
St WHAT WAS U8 e TeRRIBLE PRICE Y| STAG-SHANKS ! X CAME
2=y IEaT, YAS UNDER IN FESTERING F| LowrD...ITiSONLY o | SLiHs
- ROBES DECAY. . . A HAIRY ONE WE Y2 D\ 8 :
: e q ARE EATING IN ] ;
- THE HALL.
7~ N

A MAN CAME TO
OUR VILLAGEAND
JUST...GAVE
ITTous!

, I L)

N i e TO BELIEVE

,,f:]/;)h ~

s 7 SuRROUND
= THE HALL.
= | cT NO-ONE

ESCAPE !

THE LAND. THERE IS TALK OF =
A GREAT FLOOD — A :
RAGNORAK ~ THAT WILL f
PMEAN THE END OF OUR 4
WORLD. THEY HAVE
TO BE STOPPED !



s N
QONLY MEN LIKE YOU — FROM THE

TRIBES OF THE EARTH GODDESS ~
HAVE THE COURAGE TO FACE THE

DRUNES. IF YOU WERE TO STAY... /3

{Fo . SLAINE ! YOU'RE NOT
LISTENING TOME !

AS IT COMES. POUTICS BORE ME, I'M
HEADING NORTH. i

N Y g ———

3 \l-.i"u/,,;:-ﬁ;w

' /ADOG, MY FRIEND. | HATE THE DRUNES ‘\\\\\ o
AS MUCH AS YOU, BUT { TAKE EACHDAY NN\ LY

/ /4// S8

/
W

YOU DON'T HAVE TO
COME WITH ME. 4

LET'S TALK OF MORE IMPORTANT

MATTERS, MADOG. LIKE WHY YES...CAW'S

MY DRINKING HORN IS EMPTY, BEEN A LONG

WHAT!S HAPPENED TO THAT WHILE.
SON OF YOURS 7

WE SUSPECTED
YOU'D BEEN EATING DN
THE FORBIDDEN 4




MADOG STAG-SHANKS WAS A

j MILD MAN - BUT WHEN HE SAW

§ HIS DEAD SON: SOMETHING

} INSIDE HIM SNAPPED.
NG

R MURDERERS!

AT THE SAME TIME,
SLAINE WAS MOVING,
LIFTING THE TABLE,
SCATTERING FOOD
AND DRINK —

EVERYTHING HAPPENED
VERY QUICKLY. MADOG'S
WIFE SCREAMED —

HIS KIN LEAPT
TO THEIR FEET- |

AND WERE CUT DOWN BY
THE SKULL-SWORDS,




USING IT AS
A GIGANTIC
SHIELD =~

CRUSHING THE SKULL-SWORDS
INTO THE WALL, BREAKING
RIBS AND SNAPPING NECKS.

=33 HIZA

/,'

S ILL PUT YOU IN V8
B~ way vod'LL
MURDER
NO MORE |




— pp— . .
AND THEN THE WARP-SPASM GRIPPED HIM. THOUGH NOT A FULL Bl SR BE: === o
SPASM,(FOR HE WAS STILL RECOVERING FROM HIS WOUNDS) BB af= ioa . ' 1.
HIS FACE TWISTED AND RIS BODY BURNED. IN A MAD RAGE, T ¢ :

HE HURLED SKULL-SWORDS INTO THE FIRE-TRENCH ! R

Lo v 3 : o .- g K \ (A Y
2 # PPy == ) / B0 ( ”\'l/‘ @\‘ ’, ,‘

¢




SN

SKY CHARIOTS - 3

B SLOUGH THROT AND HIS SKULL~ IR
N SWORDS HAD KILLED A =
SHEPHERD BOY AND HIS FATHER
IN COLD BLOOD. INCENSED BY
R THE DEATH OF HIS FRIENDS,
[l SLAINE HAD A SEMI-WARP-
SPASM (AS HE WAS STILL
Bl WEAK FROM HIS GREAT
BATTLE AT DRUNEMETON), . .

N\

SWORDS ! MAKE
TWO HALVES
OF HIM [/




T WAS ENOUGH OF A WARP-GPASM TO DEAL WITH Bl | MORE SKULL-SWORDS BURST B
THE SKULL-SWORDS. HIS BODY BECAME TOOHOT B | INTO THE HALL-BUT! WAS &

TO TOUCH >

/ i\
HIS DEATH f | HAVE
WOULD BE . (RN OTHER PLANS Af
A WASTE. o771, '\ FORHIM. 4

1 (I~
oy 778 i

{ THE PRIEST-KING
MADE AN OGHAM | mee=—— e YN SLAINE HAD HEWED THROUGH
24\ SIGN INDICATING | | e/ A SKULL-SWORD AND HIS
HE WANTED US o/l 5 \% AXE WAS STUCK IN THE WALL
\ TAKEN ALIVE. g \ BEHIND. BUT AS HE TUGGED
3 S AT 'BRAIN-BITER'. . .

A

oy

7 AN A
,74///”//1////‘.« S




HE STILL I BRING TUBS OF COLD WATER.
BURNS, R F—¥t—1.l\ WE MUST COOL HIS FIRE OR
LORD. j > ¥ - WHEN HE AWAKES HE'LL
) w  HURL HIMSELF ON
— YOUR SWORDS.

THE WARP-SPASH I
PASSED. . .

I'M STILL ALIVE. \oS
THERE MUST BE
R A REASON. .,

YOU'LL GROW USED Y&
, oMy mysTic e
YES. | AM TRAVELLING P AURA' IN TIME.
NORTH BY SKY NO THANKS. % | ASIGN I'VE REACHED

CHARIOT, | NEED | COULDN'T THE SUPREME N
A PERSONAL STAND THE RANK OF 'SLOUGH... Z288
BATTLE-SMITER. STENCH.

y .. THOUGH YOU CAN Y
WEAR A BREATH-
MASK TO PROTECT
YOU FROM AY ,

YOU'LL BE PAID WELL FOR THE

TASK., AND THE VILLAGERS
GIVEN ENQUGH FOOD TO

. LAST THEM THROUGH

THE WINTER.

L
i U

E GROUND
AND YOU AND YOUR DWARF SUFFER
,, THE DEATH OF THE BLOOD EAGLE. ol "




SHORTLY AFTER, { AT LEAST WE GET
WE LEFT WITH | A FREE RIDE

HOME. ")

Bl NV

F IR [ HADN'T
AGREED, OUR
RIBS WOULD

COMPANY
WITH OUR <
BACKBONES

WE APPROACHED THE NEARBY
DOLMEN - ONE OF A NETWORK OF
STONES ACROSS TIR-NAN-0G.
FROM HERE, SKY CHARIOTS
SAILED FOR THE NORTH. . .

‘ [LINENN ,

\M\" 1o

“5 B
i "l‘x‘

i |

l'w”\
! .\\‘\:
\

THE DOLMEN ACTED AS A HUGE BATTERY,
DRAINING EARTH POWER FROM THE
SURROUNDING COUNTRYSIDE,, .PROVIDING
ENERGY FOR THE VESSELS TO RISE AND FALL.




| MERCHANTMAN - A CLOUD
i currack - with NOLESS |
| THAN THREE DRLUNES
CONTROLLING ITS WE/RD

WELCOME ABOARD;, i ©LuG Grear Gop

SLOUGH THROT. B OF THE SKY. LOOK
RISE PRAYERS WILL e siem vl K AFTER LITTLE LKKO,
BE N ONE HAND'S B O

EVEN IF THE OTHERS

i

IT WOULD R ER FROM THE STANDING
STONES AND TRANSMIT IT DURING THE VOYAGE.




THEN, LO! THE
CLOUD CURRAGH
LIFTED. . .

SPIRAL ENERGY — KNOWN AS 'THE SERPENT! —
POURED FROM THE DOLMEN, FOR A MOMENT
NOTHING HAPPENED., . 27 N 20

THE VESSEL SET COURSE
FOR THE NORTH —

| DON'T LIKE IT, SLAINE, THE
DRUNES HAVE VAST POWERS —
WHY SHOULD SLOUGH THROT
NEED A BATTLE-SMITER P

- w

.. .AND WHEN A

DRUNE IS AFRAID, .,

THEN IT'S TIME
TO FEAR/

NEXT PROG }

QTRANGE GARGO!




I~

HARIOTS -4 &

FACED WITH THE CHOICE OF THE EXTERMINATION
OF HIS FRIENDS IN GAVRA OR BECOMING
BATTLE-SMITER (BODYGUARD) TO SLOUGH THROT,
SLAINE RELUCTANTLY AGREED TO PROTECT THE
SINISTER DRUNE LORD. NOW, WE TRAVELLEP

WE'RE SAILING NORTH-EAST =
OVER LYONESSE. | WONDER
WHERE SLOUGH THROT'S

LONG AS WE
GET THERE

7y

i Y




QU FRESH! | ONLY
QA EAT RaNCID

HA! HA! YOU'RE SLOUGH
THROT'S BODYGUARD:

SO YOU'LL HAVE TO TEST
HIS FOOD AND MAKE SURE

[ SOMETHING

OLD AND aT once, TAKEZ
b DECAYING, A LORD ! (BB

THAT WON'T BE _ At Y BUT YOU NEGLECT YOUR
NECESSARY, SLAINE. iy A/ DUTIES IN OTHER WAYS. \¥
THIS REPLACEMENT R\ 7 WILL STOP AT NOTHING \¥
MEAT HAS REACHED 1 B TO DESTROY ME | ENSLIRE

R A FINE STATE OF d | EVERYTHING 1S

DECOMPOSITION | _ATH ! A LOCKED UP BELOW.




HUNTERS WOULD BRING THEM IN EROM U ., 1.7 WHERE THEY WOULD BE a
THE SQURLANDS AND SELL THEM TO umun USED BY WARRING TRIBES
. AS 'BATTLE-FODDER',

NO !
IN LUG'S NAME,
IT CANNOT
B BE!

2 MY OLD FRIENDS. . . e DON'T YOU REMEMBER ME...? g
KILLERSTYR! SHAVRAN THE SLAINE OF THE SESSAIR.
SURLY ! AND, BY THE LOOK WE WERE MERCENARIES

OF THAT ARMOUR & TOGETHER! HEY,
BRES BLOODSPEAR,.' : SHARVAN YOU

_OLD BEAR!

A, :
e NN

=

—X

,

Y
AN /‘

/;,‘/
740~

7

N

IT'S NO USE.
SLAINE! HE
DOESN'T KNOW
You ANYMORE...

: MY COMRADES
DESERVYED BETTER THAN
K THIS. ONCE THEY WERE
f PROUD WARRIORS . ..
kL NOW THEY'RE GHOULS B

N h R
- Am’/:

i HE'S JOINED
-~ THE HALF-DEAD !




ON DECK... ¥

ASSASSIN! IF ) HADN'T

TURNED ROUND, THAT

BARREL WOULLD HAVE
KILLED ME! -

AN ACCIDENT,
LORD. IT -

SLIPPED FROM Sl

MY GRASP ! Ars

MAYBE YOU THOUGHT
IT WAS AN ACCIDENT,
BUT | KNOW IT WAS
'HIM'! SLAINE: YOU

SHOULD HAVE BEEN T
HERE TO PROTECT ME,
THE' IS QUT TO GET ME !

BUT I'LL
SHOW 'HIm*!
STRIP THIS

MAN AND TIE
HIM TO THE

2 \ !
THE DRUNE LORD RAISED
HIS HAND AND MADE

MYSTIC OGHAM SIGNS. .,

‘{\‘!' W, \-g_‘\;\\ .4‘ . 5
o \\ y -~

SKYFARER HAD A
CLEAR VIEW OF HIS
IMPENDING FATE, ..
A CLOUD OF BLACK
SPECKS FLYING
TOWARDS HIM.

-,

SN )
,.'//,1,”))}””{5;:;

o V) ] AS THEY DREW
S5 T Frs T I LI A18 &
z 441 . CLOSER, HE
S T4 IS | SAW THEY
~| WERE CROWS.
<




NOTHING ELSE HAPPENED THAT DAY.

A HOWLING GALE

BUT: NEXT MORNING, §
SWOLLEN BLACK

OVERTOOK . B
CLOUDS APPEARED, .

AND HURLED THE CLOUD
CURRAGH DOWNWARD..

I'VE NEVER KNOWN
SUCH A FURY !
| THOUGHT You
DRUNES CouLp
CONTROL THE 4
ELEMENTS ?

ANSWER
AgE: THROT:

" we musT N
SACRIFICE

SACRIFICIAL BULLS WERE KEPT ON BOARD LARGE SHIPS, |satieg
IN TIMES OF DANGER, THEIR BLOOD COULD BOOST THE @
POWER OF THE WEIRD STONE WRICH KEPT A SHIP ALOFT.

BUT, TERRIFIED BY THE

OF THEIR PEN, ..




AND
STAMPEDED

P’ | KNOW WHO'S A

AFTER HIM, LORD |
A DRUNE FEARS | AM DEFYING THE LORD
NO-ONE — BUT . WEIRD, SLOUGHK FEG |
ANOTHER DRUNE ! 40

THAT'S WHY |

CHOSE YOU AS
MY BODYGUARD!
BECAUSE YOU
OUTWITTED HIM

AT DRUNEMETON! £

SO/ WE'RE

CAUGHT
IN A
BATTLE OF

R Sorcerors: 27

P

W FIRST THINGS FIRST, ¥

LORD. HERE COME
THE BULLS

1 A
v

NEXT
PROG

/

:GLAINE THE

[EAST TAMER |




PROTECT THE SINISTER DRUNE

LORD; SLOUGH THROT. THEN, AS i

WE TRAVELLED NORTH BY cLouD
CURRAGH, WE DISCOVERED HE =~ N

WAS A RENEGADE, WANTED BY

THE LORD WEIRD: SLOUGH FEG.

RY FOLLOWED...
THE SHIP 1S ‘

SINKING ! UNLESS YA
THE WEIRD STONE Rk
TASTES BLOOD: -
WE ARE LOST !

SLAINE WRESTLED ONE

OF THE ESCAPED

CREATURES TO THE
DECK. ++

i

a2 i
N MHE MEManoN | gl I
R
Tam teams




THE REST SMASHED
THROUGH THE GUNWHALES
CARRYING PASSENGERS
AND CREW WITH THEM., .,

THE STRANGE ROCK DRANK THE MEs B

WARM LIQUID GREEDILY. .+ .

THE SACRIFICE |~ £~ -—me] | JUGS WERE FILLED
WAS MADE. — =N | TO BRIMMING WITH
N THE BULL'S BLOOD,

AND BEGAN GLOWING AGAIN,

THRUSTING THE SHIP UPWARDS...

7

WHILE, AT THE SAME TIME, THE

§B FURY OF THE STORM ABATED.




| HAVE TRIUMPHED

OVER SLOUGH FEG!
MY MAGIC 1S

GREATER THAN HIS !

You DIDN'T

SAVEUS !
SLAINE KILLED
THE BULL !

LISTEN:
YOU STINKARD,
WHEN | AGREED
TO BE YOUR

BATTLE-SMITER,
You DIDN'T TELL

ME YOU'D FALLEN
OUT WITH YOUR
LEADER| FEG
WON'T REST
UNTIL YOU'RE
DEAD...

i3 T

4 \ YES, GO ONJ X
. AND MAYBE | N KiLL HIM ! WHILE
SHOULD SAVE HIM HE LIVES WE'RE
THE TROUBLE | IN DANGER |

BUT YOU
GAVE YOUR
WQRD. ..THE
WORDOF A

/ ./
iy
BREAKING fAY

WORD TO A DRUNE
18 NO HARDSHIP,

ANYWAY, SLAINE GOT KICKED OUT Y3

OF HIS TRIBE ~AFTER THAT 1T MIGHT HAVE
TROUBLE WITH NIAMH, SEE, / ALL RIGHT, mewry ¥ e paot
SHE WAS THE KING'S DWARF, THAT'S FEG WANTS R
ENOUGH ! o (EST-KING,
! BUT AT THAT

CHOSEN ONE, AND HE.., v

! MOMENT. ..

. ORI'LL DRIVE A HOLE
THROUGH YOUR BODY A
\ BIRD CAN FLY THROUGH !

THE VESSELS OF & % [ Lo
THE NORSEMEN - éfﬁgﬂ?s'm?ve

WHO PLUNDERED P
THE SKY-WAYS ! " A ariEENuBsLL?AN oFF

ROUTE.

P rhe Lorp welRD Y]

¥ (UST HAVE GUIDED
THEIR SAILS | YOUR

LIE QUIET FOR NOW:
SLOUGH THROT |

e
TN




THE SKYBLADES E
SWEPT DOVN.
MOST OF THEIR
CREWS WERE

BERSERKERS,
FOLLOWERS OF
THE GQD VGDEN,

MEN OF M
SUPERHUMAN
STRENGTH. -

THEY WERE HOWLING HORRIBLY.
CUTTING AT THEMSELVES,
AND BITING THEIR SHIELDS !

IN THE SECOND SHIP WERE HENGIST THE STRONG BUT
STINGY, RALF RAZORAXE AND HOGNI THE NOT-NORMAL

P REMEMBER, MEN,
#§ ALL THE LOOT BELONGS
TO ME! YOU GET
), YOUR WAGES !
P

A FAT PRIZETO

TAKE BACK 10

MIDGARD ! PREPARE
b, BOARDING BASKETS!

THE FIRST SKYBLADE { GATHER THE ACORN * ol MORE BERSERKERS
LOWERED ITS CROP FOR > < SLID DOWN GRAPPLING
BOARDING BASKETS... ES

OR VODEN! '
OR VODEN !

IN THE TH/RD SHIP WERE SKULD THE DEMENTED, ‘
EIRIK CHISELSPEAR AND HERG THE HARD. . |
% 7 7
£

N e \ g

Y, 7/
fkeSS ) \ Ky
THESE WERE THE MEN WHO TORE OUT THROATS y
WITH THEIR TEETH AND WRESTLED WITH TREES | ™

OR BOULDERS IF NO ENEMY WAS AVAILABLE | s




OUR FELLOW SEND A GALE
PASSENGERS TO DRIVE US
WERE PANIC- FROM THESE
STRICKEN. MADMEN !
SOME LEAPT
OVERBOARD:
RATHER THAN
FALL INTO THE o I
NORSEMEN'S P N,
HANDS. %——“ &
' h ¢ ’///,:I/’
o L
) A

N

-
R

<

NN
N

\ el
NN

N,

¥ THE MATTER
MUST BE DECIDED
IN HAND-TO-HAND
COMBAT !

NESE TO THAT,
STRANGER! TO
THE BRAVE BELONG
ALL THINGS !

THAT MAY BE SO, BUT
YOU'LL SHRINK IN
YOUR HORNS
BEFORE ME !

THEN CAME THE
SKYBLADE OF
SKULD THE
NN DEMENTED. . .

PAH! | DON'T N
FEAR YOU! | ONLY - N
FEAR THE STRAW . AND HABRIC AN

DEATH - T0 HISSING BLADE

2 DIE IN MY BED! !

THEY'RE GOING
TO RAM US !

| st Sy BATTLE




)‘\\ -

SKY CHARIOTS - 8.
SLAINE AP RELUCTANTLY AGREED TO
PROTECT THE SINISTER DRUNE LORD:
SLOUGH THROT. THEN.AS WE
TRAVELLED NORTH BY CLOUD CLIRRAGH:
OUR VESSEL WAS ATTACKED BY THREE
NORSE SKYBLADES ! g

THE THIRD SHIP

1S RAMMING US!

ONE MORE BLOW

AND WE'LL BREAK
IN HALF !

RELEASE THE
HALF-DEAD !




AS SLAINE WINCHED THE HALF-DEAD LIP FROM THE
HOLD: THE WEIRDSTONE ON DECK STIRRED THEM
INTO GHASTLY LIFE - C

=7 v \

110! THOSE

2 SLAVES SLAINE  fapline
43 \ BELONG FORGET Wg;gzgus |
‘ { TO ME ! YOUR PROFITS, WOODEN
= MERCHANT -~
{] OR YOU'LL THE SIDE...

TASTE MY

OPEN ON THE
SKYBLADE'S
ECK! mwy

KILLER STYR,
SHARVAN THE SURLY,
BRES BLOODSPEAR,,.
| GIVE YOU ONE LAST M

) CHANGE TO FIGHT -
TOGETHER !

NG

BN

THE SHIP VEERED QUT OF
CONTRGL AND CRASHED!

3 \
W \ N
THE BERSERKERS THEY FACED WERE
SAVAGE WARRIORS. .. BUT NOTHING

sl THESE CREATURES FROM BEYOND

22, 4 I
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MEANWHILE, TRE FIRST SKYBLADE RENEWED THE ATTACK, | ‘l, "
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BUT & WARPED
WARRIOR LIKE
SLAINE WAS A
MATCH FOR ANY
BERSERKER. .,

z . IT'S PLOLGHING
[+ P, TIMEAGAIN!
~ =
(7

4 HEAR ME, STRANGER!
YOU FIGHT WELL
ENQUGH TO BE mY

>
JOIN US !

LET'S SHARE

THE PLUNDER

PARENTAGE
1S NONE OF

5 J\\\'\,_ 0,
P //Iil‘\\l\\\‘
YOUR

B CONCERN,..!

7l

(

7

y

NOT AN OLD ) \RE(
GOAT LIKE |23,
YOU THAT

SIRED ME!

| MEANT MY OFFER WELL/

BUT YOU TOOK!ITILL! SOBEIT...
WHOEVER YOUR FATHER IS, HE
LOSES HIS SON TODAY !




1F YOU WON'T
DRINK AT MY
SIDE, YOU'LL
LIiE AT MY

«+.,TRY AND
REDDEN

YOUR AXE ON
MY BODY !

SLAINE
DELIBERATELY
ENRAGED
THORGRIA. ..

LINDER THE . HAH! IT'S IN CHAINS
TAUNTS, /o 3 I'LL BE, THE DAY |
THORGRIM : AU . LEAVE MY HEAD
FOUGHT - 3 WITH You !
WILDER = e

NOW YOU KNEEL BEFORE ME ~

BUT YOU'LL BE FLATON

YOUR BACK BEFORE WE
PART COMPANY !

THEN SLAINE
SAW HIS
CHANCE, ..

AND THORGRIM
IRONVAW DIED.

YOU'LL PAY FOR
THAT IN BLOOD,
SPIKE-HAIR !

TR N

AYE! FINISH THE Scum \}
g2 { WHO THINKS HE'S T00
‘2 GOOD FOR US !

—




o

BUT SLAINE MATCHED
THEM BLOW FOR BLOW...

THE SECOND
SKYBLADE
BEGANTO
CLOSE ON US...

i B , / , ‘ “ i N
. / |\\ {
' :“" R ’/// EE 1 ‘ i
\\o
WBRY | \ITH SOME USEFUL

[l ASSISTANCE FROM ME
N ks L . 3

Y otr aoarn, &, il ‘
i //1

THE DRUNES CONFERRED
WITH SLOUGH THROT.

NOT EVEN THE
I ey
LL THEN You KNow
} wiTHsTaND WHAT You musTpo  JRIL
 SUCHODDS.! @ TO SAVE THE SHIP..,

—_
.

ACT QUICKLY...
BEFORE SLAINE TRIES RN W
TQ STOP YOU ! N/ \ “

OV BIRe!
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SKY CHARIOTS =7
SLAINE WAS ACTING AS
BATTLE-SMITER {BODYGUARD)
TO THE SINISTER DRUNE LORD,
SLOUGH THROT. AS WE
TRAVELLED NORTH, OUR CLOUD
CURRAGH WAS ATTACKED BY
NORSE BERSERKS . . .

THE SESSAIR DOG
HAS KILLED

THORGRIM IRONVAW ¢

i

////%

] \ 4

i'M GOING
TO SLAKE

MINE HAS h : ; .
MADE TWO Y ) h i sudines Tune
‘ (4 INSUL]
“out VASLUED LIKE iT'S YOU WHO
SWORDS. WILL HAVE THE
. KNOWLEDGE
- OF DEATH! 4




Finld
THE THREE

BERSERKS [

BUT HE LEAPT
HIS GREAT

5 YouR GRAVE

A CUNNING TRICK, <

1 YET WOUNDS HAVE
LIBTLE EF,FECT
- N

us! u\/<>,/(3 "/

[/ 1T WON'T BE LONG NOW
BEFORE THE RAVENS
CROAK OVER YOUR HEAD!

AND NOT
LONG TILL YOUR
WOMEN CRY

QVER YOU,
NORSEMEN !

FOR TONIGHT, t
DRINK FROM YOUR |
BRAINBALLS !




LIKE MOST TRIBES OF
THE EARTH GODDESS:
THE SESSAIR WERE
HEAD-HUNTERS.
ENEMY BRAINBALLS
WERE GREATLY PRIZED
AS TROPHIES AND
DRINKING VESSELS.

¥ 1 savep
YOUR LIFE,
SLAINE !




Y

EVEN THOUGH SLAINE AND | HAD

REPELLED THE BOARDERS, OUR

SHIP WAS STILL IN GREAT DANGER - Va
SLOUGH THROT,

THE SECOND SKYBLADE

LY
IS GAINING ON US

e

YOU'RE NOT
GOING TO USE
QONE OF THE
PASSENGERS ?
=1 MUST
PROTEST!

v d]
3 &
o
e N -
A AR RS
v S
w 77 .
IF BOTH VESSELS
ATTACK AT ONCE,
WE ARE DOOMED!
Y ’\;, THE MATTER
N IS BEING
Tile ATTENDED TO,
CAPTAIN.
9,
© b
7 =
, L.
S o
s
il g
2, & b
s [
y 5 At
L HEAR HOW THE
2 ” : WEIRDSTONE
) pasis A
a ol Doy = W . I
3 A YES,..PATIENGE
SN ...THEY ARE
o e BRINGING YOU
K74 SOMEONE !

/ )

e RN




wHAT-2 vou R
MADMAN | AR

BY LUG! WHAT
NEW DEVILRY IS
THE DRUNE

LORD ABOUT 2

IT WAS NECESSARY.,
I NEED ALL THE POWER
OF THE WEIRDSTONE
IF | AM TO DESTROY
THE SKYBLADES.

2 i
SEE...BELOW LS N
THE INSTRUMENT
OF THEIR
DESTRUCTION...

MOR-ALLTACH!
THE FIRE MOUNTAIN !

S

Zp LI

THE EARTH POWER
FOR HIS OWN
TERRIBLE ENDS !

AS THE SKYBLADES
PURSUED US OVER
THE FIRE MOUNTAIN, ..




‘\. MOR-ALLTACH

M EXPLODED !

o 4 /.
QN T
.. A TORRENT OF HOT ASH
HIT THE GLOUD CURRAGH. ... |
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SKY CHARIOTS -8
THE SINISTER DRUNE LORD,
SLOUGH THROT, USED THE
f VOLCANIC FORCE GF MOR-ALLTACH,
| THE FIRE MOUNTAIN, TO DESTROY
THE -BERSERK SHIPS THAT WERE
l  PURSUING US.

Seaivr:

PATMILS "

ART: :
i1 ke weaanon [By

LEITERING
(| TOM FRAME
|

; o | ON THE BLAZING SKYBLADES,
‘| THE BERSERKS KNEW THEY




BUT THE POWER WAS GREATER THAN
THE DRUNE LORD COULD CONTROL.

THE DECKOF R
OUR SHIP WAS
PELTED WITH i

[

( THE SHiP's |

( YOU'RE MY
BATTLE -

# sLAINE SWUNG THE TILLER,
TRYING TO RIGHT THE STRICKEN

VESSEL.




HOW SHOULD | KNOW. VK
HURRY UP, DWARF

" THAT'S THE LAST TIME | |
TRAVEL BY SKY CHARIOT.
WHERE ARE WE ? D

THERE WERE ONLY
ORS.., |-

FOUR SURVI

CAN | RIDEON
YOUR BACK P

= 7, =
-g e

& NOTHING ELSE

BAD CAN
BEFALL US.

'M NOT SO SURE. &5

REMEMBER, THE
LORD WEIRD
TRIED TO KILL

L SLOUGH THROT...

LETHIM! )
WE DON'T
WANT TO GET
MIXED UP IN
ANY MORE

SORCERY !



BUT AS WE IN THE DARK FOREST, MANY P %
PROGRESSED s
ALONG OUR
PATH., . .

THERE'S
SOMETHING
UNCANNY 8
ABOUT THIS

Ny NOT
EVEN THE
LEAVES
RUSTLE! A




THEN, FROM THE UNDERGROWTH M
SOMETHING HURLED ITSELF AT K]
SLOUGH THROT,

/4

,1'I?T;\$m.y"?/ 4
) i"\y"\%/ﬁ

4 /
7

ED HIS AXE. ..

= a5

i SLAINE HURL|
f

THIS ROCK CAN

ALSO MARK YOUR

GRAVE |
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AS THE MERCHANT SLOUGH FEG HAS
HELPED SLAINE INVOKED CARNUN TO
TEND HIS WOLNDS...| COME TO HIS AID.
MORE BEASTS WILL
ATTACK !

SLOWLY, THE CREATURES OF R
THE FOREST EMERGED, . .

AND GATHERED QUTSIDE B
THE CIRCLE THE SORCERER [=
HAD HASTILY DRAWN. ..

AYE...THE
HORNED

t THINK IT'S
TIME YOU TOLD
US WHY SLOUGH
FEG WANTS YOU




SKY CHARIOTS ~9.
SLOUGH FEG WANTED TO KILL
THE RENEGADE DRUNE,
SLOUGH THROT. TO HELP HIM
ACHIEVE THIS, HE HAD

] INVOKED CARNUN: LORD OF

THE BEASTS. ..

THE BEASTS OF THE

| FOREST HAVE SURROUNDED

US, SLAINE !
DT B vt

t THINK YOU'D BETTER

TELL US WHY SLOUGH FEG
WANTS YOU DEAD.

i

?" BECAUSE | STOLE HIS
PLANS FOR THE RAGNORAK~
THE DAY OF DOOM !

¥ rue sook peTaiLs

EXACTLY HOW HE
INTENDS TO DESTROY
THE LAND OF THE ’ =( i

INCLUDING
HIS OWN
EMPIRE ?




Y OF COURSE! HIS

i MASTER 1S GROM-CRUACH..,
THE WORM GOD WHO

R GLORIFIES IN

$.  DESTRUCTION...! /4

2 A

¥| TREMBLE AT HIS PLAN |
HE WILL CAUSE A TERRIELEl

S

' !
SNOWSTORMS WITH ICE 4
B1 MOUNTAINS SWEEPING B
i DOWN FROM LOCHLANN. ..
THE DELUGE. ..

..' |' [ ) |
Qi
= Ll
g VI AL AS HuGe waves [

\YVa% ' M) DROWN THE LAN

"AND, AT LAST,

¥ BUT FEG WILL BE
Ml saFE FROM THE FLOOD..,
i [ IR HIGH IN THE MOUNTAINS
" I IN HIS GAVE OF
ik BEASTS! _

. }'.\&W.IU[' ly

"l f ! T
IR -z a5 ro 56 ),
NN sroresp !

i, -

I )N/!//I M‘;



YOU'LL NEVER

SUCCEED! THESE y~

ANIMALS ARE NO:

READY TO WiLL NOT CROSS

ATTACK US! | THE CIRCLE |
HAVE DRAWN
AROUND US !

51 BUT AS THE MERCHANT |y
) CESTICULATED N

A N

h

A B AN

;. '»;_; ,,’:,/w
HIS ARM WENT oursip
THE CIRCLE, .

e

. IT WAS OVER.

4
\ H“ f”l\l‘l’ J’ it

i1 ////fhhu‘

1. /’/ /
/”/ ////// fiail



S0 WHY AREN'T

YOU LOOKING AN
FORWARD TO TRIS
DISASTER LIKE

YOUR MASTER P

'MYSTIC AURA' N
1S A SMALLPRICE Y-
TO PAY FOR WHAT
| HAVE
. ACHIEVED.

7
ML TELLYOU &
WHY, LUKKO... |

BECAUSE HE
ENJOYS POWER

= =2

THE POWER THAT WILL DIE <
WHEN THE RAGNORAK COMES,

THE POWER THAT, LISED FOR A '

EVIL, ROTS AND DECAYS. _

| KNOW WHAT YOU
MEAN, ., HE SMELLS LIKE
A CHICKEN-HOUSE !

| CAME NORTH

TO SHOW THESE

PLANS TO YOUR
DRUIDS.

I'LL PAY YOU
WELL TO ESCORT
ME THE REST
OF THE WAY,

THE SORGERER DIP
NOT NOTICE THE
WORMS PUSHING UP
THROUGH THE
GROUND. pamers

INTERESTED IN B

YOUR GOLD.




P BUT I'M
TAKING THE

" THEY CAN STOP
N FEG'S MADNESS !

“,\ "‘r i | YOU'VE GOT.., /= |

THE CIRCLE HAD PROTECTED
SLOUGH THROT FROM THE

BEASTS - BUT NOT FROM THE
WRATH OF ANOTHER GOD...

THE WORM G0D! [l E o/ e A R

-0
‘ez LR ad

\‘ ~N

/
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&
X
Z

)
s

U/
%

v D
B ")




THEN: THE BEASTS BEGAN WA P THAT WAS
TO MOVE OFF... v » G A CLOSE

N AN AR
AND SO WE LEFT THE
FOREST AND CONTINUED
OUR OWN JOURNEY. .,

ONE THING | DGN'T
UNDERSTAND, .. HOW -
DD WE ESCAPE ?

. SLAINE .
o wiLreTurn: B
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THE ORIGINS

PAT MILLS
Writer

[Editor’s note: This originally appeared in 2000 AD Prog 352, as a response to several letters and queries from readers.]

Slaine is based on Celtic history and legend, and is set during a legendary golden age of the Celts. His world of Tir
Nan Og, the Land of the Young, appears in many Celtic myths under different names. They are full of stories of lost
lands beneath the waves and terrible disasters. The question was where to locate this lost world. Somewhere close

to home seemed most likely. | therefore based it on maps of Britain and Eire as they were thousands of years ago
— when the North Sea was a landmass and Britain was still connected to the continent.

GAELIC LEGENDS ably built the dolmens and other megaliths (standing
The historical Celts, of course, only arrived in Britain  stones, similar to the ones at Stonehenge). To this day they
around 700 BC, when it was already an island. But in  are connected with prehistoric mounds or “hollow hills.”
Slaine, we are dealing with legendary Celts — memories  As prehistoric peoples are known to have worshipped
in myth and legend of earlier peoples who would still have  the Earth Goddess, there’s also some historical basis for
= much in common with their historical successors. The
Gaelic (Irish) legends are the oldest, so they have provided
-the best background. But their application is much wider
- historians have used them to describe the Celts in
Britain and Europe as well. Thus Sléine is really a general
- Celtic hero — as much British as Irish.

THE EARTH GODDESS

These Gaelic legends are grouped together in “cycles.” The
_oldest is the mythological cycle featuring the Tuatha de

Danaan — the Tribes of the Earth Goddess Danu. They

may-have come from Britain originally and were skilled in

“science, magic, druidism, witchcraft and wisdom.” One

legend describes them flying through the air. They prob-

?*
l




THE WARP-SPASM

Another legendary source was the Ulster cycle that fol-
lowed. Many feature Cuchulain, who went into weird bat-
tlefrenzies. In this he was not unique. Other lesser-known,
historical warriors (Murdach and Congal, for instance)
had these warp-spasms in which they'd attack friend
and foe alike. There are historical records of early Celts
charging into battle naked, demented with rage. All this
indicates that there was once a class of Celtic berserker
who put the Viking variety in the shade. Naturally, Slaine
had to be one. Cuchulain was famous for his great agility.
So, too, were all Celtic warriors. The Romans record how
Ancient Britons ran up and down the yoke poles of their
chariots as they charged into battle.

A strange spiked spear — the gae bolga — is also men-
tioned in this cycle. From other records it seems likely
it existed, and many Celtic warriors used this ghastly
weapon.

FINN

The next cycle features Fionn or Finn Mac Cumaill and his
legendary knights, the Fianna. | haven't actually referred
to it for Sldine, but Celtic legends present universal
themes — stories told again and again, in new ways with

- /7

.

new names, so some readers have noticed a connection.
THE RED BRANCH

The Red Branch is a good example of the universality of
myth cycles. It definitely comes from the Ulster cycle —
but several Irish readers refer to Finn and his Red Branch
knights. | believe they've been mixed together in Irish folk
tales.

In Sléine, | wanted to have a group of mighty heroes, and
noticed the similarity between the Red Branch, the Fianna
and the Round Table — all groups of mystical, powerful
heroes. Also notice how, in drawings of the Celtic Round
Halls, the warriors’ compartments faced inwards in a
circle — so all were equal before the king sitting in the
center. A striking similarity to the Round Table.

Rather than make up names, | prefer to use the correct
titles where | can. Hence the Red Branch in Sléine with its
great Round Hall. The connection with the sun (see “War-
rior's Dawn”) and Celtic occult themes also suggested
this was the right name.

DRUIDS
The Celtic druids, via Roman records, are seen as a wick-
ed, blood-crazed lot. This is at variance with wise sor-




cerers like Myrddin (Merlin) described in British myths.

Hence the two factions — the evil Drunes of the South

(front Drunemeton, which means “sacred grove”) and the
" good Druids of the North whom we shall meet later on in
= _ the forthcoming Sléine: Time Killer.

SLOUGH FEG

Wherever possible, real names and real places are used.
Thus Slough Feg’s gruesome cave exists. It's the Trois
Freres cave in the Pyrenees, superbly brought to life by
artist Belardinelli. The tunnel approach is remarkably like
the labyrinth idea in the legend of the Minotaur. In use for
over twenty thousand years, there is a drawing of its foul
guardian on the wall — the famous “SorcerEr of Trois
Freres” is Slough Feg.

EARTH POWER

Other themes also come into Sldine — like Earth Power,
the secret energy source of the megaliths. Earth Power’s
too involved to go into here, but it's intriguing how ideas
about the megaliths are changing. Radiocarbon dating
shows them to be much older than once thought. Strange
theories about their uses are now given serious consid-
eration.

Even the Druids may be connected with them after all. Ac-
cording to The Origins of Britain, by L. and J. Laing: “There
is growing evidence that the Celtic religion of the Druids
stemmed from something much older, something which
was part of prehistoric European beliefs... It can therefore
be claimed with some validity that Stonehenge was built
by Bronze Age ‘Druids.””

CELTOMANIA

Everyone has his own, often fiercely held views on all this.
One writer believes the Tribes of the Earth Goddess Danu
came from the Middle East. Another that they were actu-
ally Danes. Few sources completely agree on the Celts.
Our serial is, of course, a fantasy, designed basically to
entertain. Thus, when |'ve come across different theories,
I've used the ones that fit the serial’s concept and are
most exciting and entertaining.







on to a piece of cardboard which has been cut to size. Look out for another amazing cover poster soon!
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PAT MILLS

Pat Mills is the creator and first editor of 2000 AD. For the Galaxy's Greatest Comic, he is the writer and co-creator of ABC
Warriors, Finn, Flesh, Nemesis the Warlock, Slaine, M.A.C.H 1, Harlem Heroes and Savage. He also developed Judge Dredd
and wrote one of the early Dredd serials — ‘The Cursed Earth’. He wrote Third World War for Crisis!, a politically-charged
spin-off from 2000 AD, and Black Siddha for the Judge Dredd Megazine.
Qutside 2000 AD he is the writer and co-creator of the long-running classic anti-war story Charley’s War, as well as
Marshal Law. He has also written for the Batman, Star Wars and Zombie World series for the US market. Currently Mills
is writing the best-selling series Requiem — Vampire Knight for Editions Nickel of France with artist Olivier Ledroit,
and a spin-off series, Claudia — Vampire Knight, with artist Frank Tacito. Two further French series are in production.



MASSIMO BELARDINELLI

Massimo Belardinelli's career started with painting the backgrounds for animated cartoons for Rosi Studio in Rome. In
1977 he started working for 2000 AD and produced the art for some much-loved strips including Ace Trucking, Flesh
and Slaine.

ANGIE KINCAID

Angie Kincaid co-created the enormously popular saga of Celtic Warrior S/dine with her then-husband, Pat Mills. She
illustrated Sldine’s first ever appearance — defining his character as a young, handsome hero — and later wrote an
episode of the strip, ‘The Killing Field'.

MIKE McMAHON

Although Mike McMahon may not have illustrated as many strips as other 2000 AD creators, his importance to the comic
cannot be overstated. It was McMahon who co-created perennial classics A.B.C. Warriors and The V.C.’s, and it was also
McMahon who gave Judge Dredd his classic, defining, “big boots” look. Outside of the Galaxy's Greatest Comic, he has
pencilled and inked Batman: Legends of the Dark Knight and The Last American which he co-created with John Wagner



TIR NAN 0G — THE LAND OF THE YOUNG —
IS A VIOLENT WORLD, HOME TO WARRING
TRIBES WHO WORSHIP GODS BOTH BENIGN
AND MALEVOLENT. In this first collection of
Slaine’s adventures we meet one such tribe,
the Sessair, brave warriors of enormous skill,
and the best of them is a young barbarian
named Slaine Mac Roth. Slaine is, among
other things, a master of the ‘warp spasm’
— channelling the mystical power of the
Earth through his body to become a mighty,
monstrous beserker!

This classic sword-and-sorcery series is

written by 2000 AD founding editor Pat Mills

(Savage) and features art by Angie Kincaid,

Massimo Belardinelli (Ace Trucking) and
Mike McMahon (Judge Dredd).
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