YOUR
JUSTICE IS
\ FALSE.

YOU STAND
HERE PROTECTING THIS
TYRANT FROM THE FATE
HE DESERVES--

HE MAY BE A
A Tﬁf/\ghgﬁ?’ BUTHE
T NT, T ! : ‘
PRIME MINISTER HAS COME ‘ ) | TSJEE';V%UL%‘
TO BROKER PEACE WITH HIS  JifiE | ey e
COUNTRYMEN. AND YOU ‘ '_ i
ARE STANDING IN » ' ;
THE WAY. | . ' .

I'M NO GOD OF
WAR, BUT IF YOU
THINK FOR ONE
SECOND I'M
GOING TO LET
D, YOU TAKE--

NO, MR.
TREVOR.

I AMNO
COWARD.
<) MY PEOPLE
ELECTED ME

’ \ mw : \ 10 LEAD--SO
\ | : HERE T AM.

. §




YOU
PLAY AT
BEING BRAVE,
LITTLE
MAN.

YOU THINK
YOU CAN HIDE
BEHIND THE
A\ WILL OF THE
\  PEOPLE--

--BUT YOUR
OF PROMETHEUS'
GET, ARE RULED BY

THEIR FEAR OF

THE DARK.

AND THEY
WILL CHOOSE
MONSTERS TO LEAD
THEM, BECAUSE THEY
PREFER THE EVIL OF
THE MONSTER TO THE
UNCERTAINTY OF
THE DARKNESS.

THEJUST t:
WAR e 2



FORGIVE

ME, PRIME
MINISTER--YOUR

PEOPLE ELECTED YOU
TO LEAD, NOT TO
DIE AT THE HANDS
OF THIS OVER-
INFLATED
ORATOR.




STOP. YOUR SKILLS
WILL AVAIL YOU
NOTHING AGAINST
ARES. HE WILL WALK
THROUGH YOU AS
THROUGH A FINE ,

' SHE HAS THE Wi
L\ STRENGTH TO f

THE TIDE
OF BATTLE
HAS TURNED,
DAUGHTER OF
HIPPOLYTA.
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