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HE DOES NOT KNOW
HOW LONG HE HAS
BEEN HERE.

BLACK BOLT WAKES
SLOWLY AMID MEMORIES
OF HOME.

HE IS POWERLESS,
TRAPPED IN A
LIVING HELL.

MISTER?
MISTER?
YOU AWAKE
AGAIN?




BLACK BOLT'S MIND REELS AS HE RECALLS
THE LAST FEW..DAYS? WEEKS? MONTHS? CAST
INTO THIS PIT MEANT FOR MAXIMUS. TORTURED
BY THE JAILER WHO RULES THIS PLACE.
BEING KILLED. BEING DRAGGED BACK.

BLACK BOLT.
THAT WAS IT, RIGHT? T'M
BLINKY. T GUESS I ALREADY
SAID THAT. ANYWAY, T THINK

THE JAILER'S DONE WITH
YOU FOR A WHILE. MOVED
ON TO SOMEONE

ELSE.

PRAISE THE
LADY, YOU ARE!

YOU MUST BE
TOUGH.

I'M BLINKY. WE
MET BEFORE. DO YOU
REMEMBER? YOU TOLD ME
YOUR NAME, BUT HAVEN'T
TALKED SINCE.

THE JAILER KILLED YOU
MORE TIMES THAN I'VE EVER
SEEN. MOST DON'T LAST
TWO OR THREE DEATHS.



WELL, T'LL BE
DAMNED. LOOKS
LIKE YOU TWO WERE
RIGHT. OL' WISHBONE
MADE IT BACK
AGAIN.

ITOLD
YOU, CRUSHER!
ITOLD YOV HE
WOUuLD!



