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THE ELDRIX MORGOLVIUM
(aka ‘““Alien Death Gods,” aka “the folks that

Roshambo stole his Galactic Gauntlets from”)
Origin: Unknown

Age: Unknown .

Gender: Unknown Regular Cover Subscription Cover
Then what the crap IS known?: The Eldrix Morgolvium are Art by Andy Suriano Art by Aaron Conley
an apparently ancient race of all-powerful beings who fly
around in giant coffin ships on a cloud of living anti-matter
that enables them to flick life and death on and off like a
light switch for any living thing unlucky enough to find itself
in their proximity. Like most bad guys, though, they use this
power in super-inefficient and roundabout ways giving any
nearby good guys many chances to escape. They are also
really insecure about conveying punctuation so they formally
announce the ends of sentences when they reach them.
Notable artifacts: At one point, they were the keepers of the
Brachium Galaxis, a pair of golden bracelets of immense
power that seem to be a sort of religious heirloom for their
entire race. According to Roshambo, he somehow stole or
swindled these bracelets from the Eldrix Morgolvium but |
have my doubts as to how this actually went down. If that
wasn’t bad enough, Roshambo started wearing the bracelets
himself, started using their powers in the complete wrong
way, and worst of all, started calling them his “Galactic
Gauntlets.” Alliteration is SO lame! Incensed and insulted,
they finally caught up with space-jerkwads the Cosmic
Scoundrels and used their living anti-matter cloud to reani-
mate the deceased original owners of the S.S. Fistpuncher,
Tad and Jacob, to reclaim their Brachium Galaxis. This
caused an internal row between the Scoundrels and their
on-board A.l. Miss Billingsley who mistakenly thought Love
Savage and Roshambo were Tad and Jacob all this time. Now
she refuses to warp the ship to safety and Love Savage got
bitten by zombie Jacob and like everybody ever suddenly
warped in to try and kill the Scoundrels. Ouch. =
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DRIVE I JUST HOT
WIEED.

OR YOU'RE CALLING
ME A "SAD BITCH"...
WHICH WOULD ALSO BE
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> INTERFERE,
DIMETROTRONS.
THIS IS BETWEEN
THE QUINTESSTRION
AND THE ELDRIX
MORGOLVIUM.

) pU YEAUR!

ALIN'T NOBODY

IMPLODES TUE
PIMETROTRONS!!

FULL BATTERIES!
PULL-ON!!

ANY ATTEMPT
TO HARM THEM WILL
RESULT IN YOUR IMMEDIATE
DIMENSIONAL IMPLOSION.
THAT IS THE END OF
THE ULTIMATUM.

KINDA
FUN TO WATOH,
ACTUALLY.
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NO ONE
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PRELAXAGON!
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