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HEY,
EVERYBODY.
IT'S ME. KORG.
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INTENDING TO BUILD THE PERFECT KILLING
MACHINE, THE WERPON K PROGRAM TRANSFORMED
AN ORDINARY SOLDIER INTO A HULK-WOLVERINE
HYBRID, COMPLETE WITH NANOTECH RDAMANTIUM
IN HIS SKELETON, GAMMA ENERGY IN HIS BLOOD
AND HEALING RBILITIES. BUT THE MYSTERIOUS
SOLDIER KNOWN ONLY RS CLAYTON HAS HAD
ENOUGH OF DERTH. THEY TRIED TO CRERTE A
WEAPON. INSTERD THEY CREATED THE MOST
DANGEROUS HERD ON THE PLANET.

ARTWORK BY
CORY SMITH &
ROMULO FAJARDO JA.

WRITER | ARTIAT |
COLOR ARTIST | LETTERER |
COVER ARTISTS |

BATTLE LINES VARIANT COVER ARTIAT |

DESIGNERS | AIIOCIATE EDITAR | EDITOR |
ENECUTIVE EDITOR EDITOR I CHIEF | CHIEF CREATIVE DFFICER | PRESIOENT | ENECUTIVE PRODULER |



WEIGEWY/DEID;
THEEEIEAY SHALD: —
BLUE!

@

NEVER. I SWORE
TO PROTECT
MY QUEEN,

YOUR
QUEEN'S GONE,
LAPY. NOW COME
ON. WE PON'T WANT
T0 HLtIZRgPYOU JusTt

SKULLPUGGERS!
RETREAT/!

BRAKKAY
IBRAKKAN

i

GOPp.
SURROUNDED.
THIS IS

BRAKKAY



‘I AM KORG OF
KRONA AND SAKAAR/
WARBOUND TO THE
GREEN SCAR...

‘... AND NOW,
APPARENTLY...

\...PROTECTOR OF
WEIRPWORLD.



HIPE
YOURSELVES
WHILE YOU

CAN/

“"WITHIN MOMENTS, T
STUMBLED ACROSS
SOME 50FT5/§/€’5
SLAUGHTERED...

“A FEW WEEKS AGO, 1
HEARD THAT MY FRIEND THE
HULK HAD RETURNED FROM

THE DEAD. SO T WENT
SEARCHING FOR HIM.

“BUT A LIGHT
SWALLOWED ME UP:
AND T FELL INTO A

STRANGE, OVERGROWN
WORLD OF PARKNESS
AND MONSTERS.

“...AND I WAS ABLE
TO PROVIPE ENOUGH
DISTRACTION FOR THEM
TO TAKE SHELTER.

EVERYBODPY



“BUT THEN I WAS
ALONE AGAINST THE
WORST MONSTERS
I EVER MET.”

Z TEIEIFEXEN,
RO TASTOW EIZETW/ T,
NG/ 4

I
FOUGHT THE
REP KING.

ASHED
EROES
ARTH.

THE HELPED OVER
SOFTSKINS
ARE STILL THERE...
TRAPPED IN
THEIR
BUNKER.

THEY
SAID THERE
WOULP BE HELP
ON THE OTHER
SIPE OF THIS
PORTAL.

SO I
AsK YOU,
STRANGERS...



GOTTA
GET A COVE-
NAME.

- AND T
BELIEVE EVERYONE
HERE WOULD BE
WRI%%JO HELP

IF YOU
ARE WARRIORS,
I WELCOME

PLEASE
MEET WEAPON H,
MAN-THING

. WHAT'S
YOUR NAME
AGAIN?

MAAAYBE
WE SHOULD
BRING CAPTAIN
AMERICA...

BUT...
HE'S CAPTAIN
ANMERICA...

THIS 1S A PRIVATE FACILITY
FILLED WITH CONFIPENTIAL
INPUSTRIAL SECRETS VALUED
AT TWELVE BILLION POLLARS
WITH ACCESS LIMITER TO
ROXXON CONTRACTORS
AND EMPLOYEES.

I'M PRETTY

SURE ROGERS

WOULPN'T SIGN
THE NP,

S0O. WEAPON H.

SENT YOU IN HER
As HIs MOLE,

PIPN'T HE?

I...
PON'T KNOW
WHAT YOU'RE
TALKING
ABOUT.

YOU'RE A
TERRIBLE LIAR.
BUT IT POESN'T

MATTER.

I TOLP
YOU BEFORE--
I HAVE NOTHING
TO HIPE.

WE'VE GOT INNOCENTS
%ESA E/ AND YOU'RE

BEST MAN FOR
THE JOB.

NOW PO
WE HAVE
A DEAL?




