THE MULTIVERSE WAé DESTROYED!

' THE HEROES OF EARTH-616 AND EARTH-1610 WERE POWERLESS TO

\

NOW, ALL THAT REMAINS...IS BATTLEWORLD!

LSAVEIT!

A MASSIVE, PATCHWORK PLANET COMPOSED OF THE FRAGMENTS
OF WORLDS THAT NO LONGER EXIST, MAINTAINED BY THE IRON
WILL OF ITS GOD AND MASTER, VICTOR VON DOOM!

EACH REGION IS A DOMAIN UNTO ITSELF!
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MINE WAS A LIFE
OF VIOLENCE
AND WAR.

NEVER CERTAIN
WHAT THE NEW
DAY WOULD
RING.

I'VE WOKEN UP
ON MY BACK IN
A NIGHTMARE
FUTURE--
\ & "' I'VE OPENED MY
--TEETH _ \ .~ _EYES WITHIN THE
CHATTERING , R i \ O FLAMING CARCASS
FROM THE CHILL \ g4 i OF A DEATH-DEALING
OF MY OWN / ‘ SENTINEL-- &
COLD BLOOD. -

--TOO SORE
TO MOVE FROM
AFIGHT T
SHOULDN’T
HAVE WON.

EVEN ONCE cAME TO |§
| "~ UNDERWATER--

--SUCKER-PUNCHED
OUT OF THE SKY BY AN
ARROGANT FISHMAN.
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IT Wﬁl»': A WAR%IFOR’S
CONFLICT. DEVOID
OF ROUTINE.




THE MONAFRCHY OF M OOMAIN.
CASTLE MAGNLIS.
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--THAT COULD GROW INTO THE
FLAME MY GRANDCHILDREN
4 / MIGHT CARRY INTO BATTLE.
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THIS DOMAIN FROM
THE HUMANS.

W

REALM THEY'D BUILD. BUT I
NEVER ONCE
IMAGINED...

BUT I HAD

NO IDEA HOW

= QUICKLY THAT

DAY WOULD
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...THAT I'D
BE AROUND
TO SEE IT.

WHOA!

SENTINELS ARE 4
FREAKING
AWESOME!

DON'T FORGET.
COME ON.

L7 AGENTS--\_

\' WE TOUCH
- ¢ DOWN IN
AN \__ FIVE... /
~ . ‘ \ )



