iJAISNI S11¥13d — NOILIAd TvLI9Ia SnNOd

rmS8€6019096 S £
[SN)

=

c« 11+v00

TS_




f

\ g/~

DOREEN GREEN, TIPPY-TOE, THE KAMALA KHAN, A, KA. MILES MORALES, A.K.A,
A.K.A, THE UNBEATABLE =~ SQUIRREL WHO NEEDS THE MAGNIFICENT THE SPECTACULAR
SQUIRREL GIRL! NO OTHER NAME! MS, MARVEL! SPIDER-MAN!
P

AMERICA CHAVEZ, DAISYJOHNSON, A,K.A.  DANTE PERTUZ, A KA,
AK.A, THE BADDEST THE EARTH-SHATTERING THE INCREDIBLE
CHICK YOU KNOW! QUAKE! INFERNO!

Heroes ..
ound Tablel

PREVIOUSLY

When a group of teenagers stole a magical necklace from the Metropolitan Museum and tried to summon King Arthur, they accidentally
called his sister instead — the sorceress MORGAN LE FAY! Morgan set her sights on New Attilan, the home of the Inhumans, and raised
an army of knights to turn it into her new palace.

The heroes banded together to steal back the necklace that’s boosting Morgan’s powers and end her invasion. But she’s already managed
to possess Inferno and turn him against his friends — and thanks to her magical connection to flowing water, she just raised a monster
from the Hudson River to attack the heroes!

NILAH ROBERTO Di SALVO RACHELLE
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MY MOTHER'S PEOPLE CAM
FROM THE WATERS OF FAERIE.
THOSE WERE OLD DAYS FOR OUR
KIND BUT NEW DAYS FOR THE
LAND MORTALS CALLED BRITAIN.

...AND
WAIT FOR ME. I
WILL CHASE THESE
TYRANTS FROM
OUR HOME ONCE
AND FOR

BEFORE
THEIR KINGS.
THEIR WARS.

.l AND THEN
THE MORTALS
BETRAYED US.

MOTHER...

PLEASE,
MOTHER. LET
ME GO WITH

YOu.

BATTLE IS NOT
YOURS, MORGAN.
STAY SAFE. PROTECT
OUR LANDS AND

OUR PEOPLE...

WE RULED THOSE WATERS
LONG BEFORE THE
PLAGUE OF MORTAL MEN.

MY MOTHER IGRAINE HAD
MARRIED A MORTAL KING.
THEIR SON ARTHUR, MY HALF
BROTHER, WAS DESTINED TO
RULE ALL BRITAIN.




THIS PLACE DOES NOT [
RECOGNIZE ME THE WAY

THE WATERS OF MY
HOMELAND WoulLD.

LOOK AT
THIS. AT WHAT
THE HUMANS

HAVE DONE, FILLING
YOU WITH THEIR
WASTE. THEIR
DETRITUS.

BUT I DON'T NEED IT TO
KNOW ME. I ONLY NEED TO
FORM A CONNECTION...

N\

THEY CALL
YOU THE HUDSON
RIVER. BUT THAT IS
NOT YOUR TRUE
NAME, IS IT?




MY HOME WAS
CALLED BY ANOTHER
NAME TOO, BEFORE
STRANGERS INVADED

MY LAND.

THESE HUMANS HAVE
TRICKED AND PILLAGED
\ THEIR WAY TO THIS PLACE.
SQUANDERED YOUR
GIFTS.

: YOU ARE
MERELY A SHADE

[ OF YOUR ONCE-
GLORIOUS SELF, AND
YOU WONDER, WHAT
HAVE YOU DONE TO
DESERVE THEIR

LEND ME \
YOUR STRENGTH,

AND T WILL FIGHT |

FOR YOU!

I KNOW HOW
YOU FEEL, SPIRIT
OF THESE WATERS.
YOU NEED A
CHAMPION.




WELL,
WHAT DO YOU
THINK OF THIS,
HEROES?

FRIENg? EVEN IF HE IS A

POSSESSED JERK &S

RIGHT NOW.

I...GOTTA BE
HONEST, THOUGH, I
AM IMPRESSED.

THING'S

LIKE THE LOCH

NESS OF NEW
JERSEY! AN

SO, LIKE,
JESSIE INSTEAD MORE LIKE A TRASH
OF NESSIE? JESSIE. A TRESHIE,
IF YOU WILL.




