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“hallvard
is dead.”

Tonight
he drinks
and fights

in the great
halls of
Valhalla...

...while we’re left
to mourn the

greatest King the
Laxdale clan has

ever known.



How did it
happen?

He took
an arrow in

the neck as the
Rhund warriors

made their
retreat into
the forest.

Was it
Aarek that
pulled the

string?

No. He’ll take
the credit for it,

but it was a lucky
shot by one of

his savages.

Unlucky
for us.

...but we’ve
suffered

a terrible
loss this

night.

Me?

As
Hallvard’s

only son, you
are his heir.

His title,
and his war,

are now
yours.

Uncle?

it’s true
that you’re
still young,

lad.

But your father always intended
for you to take his place at the

head of the table...when
the time came.

And now
it has. Much
too soon.

We
might have
won today’s

battle...

The people 
of this land 

looked to him 
for protection 
and strength.

Hallvard
was a 

fearsome
warrior and 

a great
leader.

And 
now 

they’ll
look to
you, 
Hrolf.



I
don’t
want
this.

There is no
want. it is your

birthright and your
duty to avenge your
father and kill the

traitor, Aarek.

Come
with me,
Hrolf. 

Look up.
into the

sky.

Do you
see those
two bright
red stars? 

Yes.

They
are Jupiter
and Mars.

And their
alignment is
a powerful

omen.

When
they rose

together last
night, I predicted
a great victory

in today’s
battle.

But
I was

wrong. 

I now
know they 

are a sign that
we are gaining
a new king.

One that will
lead the Laxdale

clan into an era of
greatness and

prosperity.
Look up,
Hrolf...

“...Your destiny
is written in the
stars.”



They’re
coming.

How
many?

Two-dozen
Rhund warriors

on foot.

And the
Wolf?

At the
head of the

pack.

Many
years
later...

king
Hrolf?

What
is it,

Scout?

You’ve
done well,
soldier. 

Run and tell Mhord to
prepare his troops for

their arrival.

Yes, my
King.

Quickly
now.

Laxdale
Warriors!

Ready
yourselves!

The enemy
approaches!



Hrolf. Aarek.




