


Ego has gone mad.

The blue pygmy, leader of the industrial complex known

as The Engine, has laid waste to the world in pursuit of

power. Buthe won't rest at complete control of the lands.

In his metal tower, something else drives him.
Something sinister.

The only ones left to oppose him are a handful of survi-

vors from the war, led by a stalwart woman they call Red.

No lenger content with merely scraping by, they now aim

to put a stop to Ego's madness before it chokes out their
very breath.

They are The Revival, and they're in for one berry rough day.
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MIKE KYZIVAT “WITHIN THE WOODS A CAVE OPENED UP, SWALLOWING ME INTO DARKNESS.

PAT ETHRIDGE THE HEARTBEAT QUICKENED. MY TORCH CAST DANCING SHADOWS UPON THE

DAN LEAHY . WAILLS, LIKE DEMONS AROUND A FIRE, BUT I KNEW NOT IF THE TORCH CREATED
THEM OR MERELY REVEALED THEM. BLIND AND GROPING, THE HEARTBEAT
HASTENED STILL, UNTIL I FOUND MYSELF UPON THE PULSE OF THE WORLD."

-Spellbook of The Patriarch
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... T NEVER WOULD HAVE
IMAGINED SOMETHING OF THIS
NATURE AWAITED US.

WHAT ARE THEY?

NO... IMPOSSIBLE!

THEY ARE EVERYTHING.
WHATEVER. THIS STRUCTURE
IS, WHATEVER THEY ARE... IT |
RELEASED THE ENERGY THAT |
FORMED US.
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THEY ARE QUR ANCESTORS, IN A WAY. AND NOW, THEY
ARE THE LIGHT IN OUR DARKEST HOUR! THEY SHALL
AWAKEN TO DELIVER THEIR CHILDREN FROM SORROW!




[ SHOW ME... SHOW

HOW CAN THIS BE?
T0 COME THIS FAR..?

™

THIS IS BEYOND MY
POWER. THEY HAVE
BEEN DEAD FOR AGES.

IT WAS ALL FOR
NOTHING. OUR
LAST HOPE ROTS
BEFORE US.

IF EGO AWAKENS THE
BEHEMOTH, WE ARE
TRULY AT HIS MERCY.

BUT NO... I SENSED ENERGY BEFORE, AND I SENSE
IT STILL. SOMETHING IS STILL HERE. IT WAS NOT
ENOUGH TO KEEP THEM ALIVE, BUT SOME ENERGY

STILL REMAINS.

I SENSE IT IN
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THISIS IT. I CAN SENSE THE

BUT... WHAT GOOD COULD IT Dm
ITS POWER IS SPENT... RELEASED INTO
THE WORLD, TO LEAVE ITS APPARENT
GUARDIANS TO DECAY.
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UNLESS... THE POWER THAT
REMAINS IS ENOUGH TO AUGMENT
MY OWN MAGIC...

ENERGY... BUT IT IS FAINT. COULD |

PERHAPS I COULD BRING
THEM BACK! THAT MUST
BE WHY RENAISSANCE
LED US HERE!

WHAT DO YOU MEAN?
WHAT COULD YOU DO?

IS THAT POSSIBLE? OR WISE? WERE

NOT SURE EXACTLY WHAT THIS STONE
IS, RIGHT? ANYTHING THIS POWERFUL
COULD BE DANGEROUS.

WE HAVE BEEN LED HERE FOR ACTION!

IF THIS STONE SPARKED LIFE, THEN I AM SURE IT COULD AID |
IN ITS REGENERATION! ALL THAT WE KNOW OF OUR WORLD |

IS SUBJECT TO IT. CAN YOU IMAGINE IT? THIS COULD BE
THE REVIVAL ITSELF! AND WE ARE ITS HARBINGERS!
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[ AMAZING... ] CAN FEEL

| TS POWER COURSING
THROUGH MY ARM.

I CALL UPON THE POWERS OF OUR ANCIENT ANCESTORS!
I CALL UPON THE LIFEBLOOD ICHOR! GRANT ME--




WHAT'S HAPPENING?

KARIRISHSIHIR

I THINK THIS PLACE
o« oA ISCOLLAPSING!

|
e gonu THEY TRULY ARE auuuj
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) OF HERE! CMON! L
ol e NO.. MY LIFES WORK... |4 |

oA H ICANNOTABANDONIT.. | ;0

% / NO.! LEAVE ME! I WOULD RATHER. DIE HERE
THAN LOSE THESE SECRETS! EVEN IF I SPEND
\ 4 Nt THE REST OF MY DAYS AT THE CENTER OF THE
: EARTH, UNDER A HUNDRED MILES OF RUBBLE, I

MUST NOT LEAVE THIS PLACE!

WHAT?! YULLDEIN |
HERE! SNAP OUT OFIT! )




RED... ALLOW ME TO APOLOGIZE. AND TO THANK YOU.
THE FERVOR OF MY DREAMS BECAME A MADNESS... 1 WAS A
FOOL. [ HELD THE VERY SECRETS OF THE UNIVERSE IN MY
GRASP, AND PUSHED IT ALL INTO THE ABYSS. THAT IS THE
INEVITABLE RESULT OF SETTING A PLACE FOR YOURSELF
WITHIN A PROPHECY. 1 AM NO BETTER THAN EGO.

NONSENSE. WERE ALIVE.
THAT'S ALL THAT MATTERS,
LET'S GET BACK TO THE
OTHERS. WE'LL REGROUP
AND FIGURE ALL THIS OUT.

YES... YES, PERHAPS
YOU ARE RIGHT.




30....... [ HAD A DREAM WHERE I JOINED AN INTERGALACTIC TEAM OF
RANGERS AND RODE SPACE HORSES INTO MIND-BLOWING INTERPLANETARY
BATTLES. INSTEAD OF DICKING AROUND IN A DESERT ALL THE TIME
WATING FOR SOMETHING TO HAPPEN, MY DAYS WERE FULL OF HIGH
CONCEPT ADVENTURES AND COMPLEX ACTION SEQUENCES.

.THANK GOD [
WOKE UP, RIGHT?

WILL YOU SHUT UP AND GET TO STOP MESSING WITH IT BEEORE
WORK? YOU'VE BEEN FIDDLING

WITH THAT STUPID THING ALL DAY. YOU HURT YOURSELE. THATS A

' - SCIENTIFIC INSTRUMENT., ..AND

o AR I yam S/ YOU BARELY KNOW HOW TO USE
A FORK.

YEAH, WELL, YOU'RE
A TALKING BEAR.
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] EVERYTHING'S A DAMN JOKE!

UNLESS IT CAN DIG
THIS WELL FOR US,
PUT IT AWAY.

I BET IT CAN!
IMME A SEC...

X UGH... JUST KNOCK IT OFF
RRGHH!"! exover Nor AND GET T0 WORK. BAD

ENOUGH WE GOT RED
R RUNNING AROUND WITH
: THAT STUPID WIZARD,

NOW [ GOTTA DEAL WITH  [PRES




OF COURSE NOT! CHASING FAIRY TALES

WHILE OUR ENEMY GETS STRONGER. AND HE SEGMS A RIGHT TME! HES
STRONGER. IT'S A WASTE OF TIME. THAT KIMD, AN S0 LEARNED. AN HTS
WIZARD'S UP TO SOMETHING. [ KNOW IT. DICTION 'S EXCELLENT.

REALLY? HOW BIG IS IT?

YOU HEARD HIM TALKING Y THINK 507 RED'S SEEN EM. [ AN ALIEN... THAT'S
ABOUT THAT  ICHOR SATD HE LOOKED LTKE ‘A GTANT THE DUMBEST THING
NONSENSE! HE'S AS BAD TURTLE. WIDDYH THINKE T5?
AS GO, DIGGING THROUGH SOME KTNDA MUCTANC?
THE SAND, TRYING TO
FIND ULTIMATE POWER. 1
DON'T TRUST HIM. AND I
BET THAT "RENAISSANCE”
CREEP IS SOME KIND OF
TRICK OF HIS. OR HES IN
CAHOOTS.

7w, TooN ke DS/ Q)Y W YEAH, TERRIFIC. IS THAT
| Wb BE SEASTLY RICKED BY b ) THING READY YET?

| ANYCHIN'. T TRUST @R,
| SHES KEPT Us SAFE ALL

G00D. 1DON'T WANT

TO LINGER OUT BERE.
T'LL RUN THE DRILL

& YOU TWO CHECK THE




=7 INEEDYOUR CRANK. _ '
" WRENCH, WoODS. THE [ _ NO WAY! IS THAT THE TURTLE? HE'S HUGE! T00 BAD HE'S ABOUT TO GET HIMSELF KILLED.
GET DOWN, BIG BLUE! ) @ .

| CROSSBOLT CAME LOOSE. |20
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RE THEY CONEL DD THEY SECUs? WE RE 0OMED! |
WE CANNT'T TAKE THEM ALL OUT... NOT W'TH  TANK!
S\ WE COMNTT RN FER THE BASE KL FT) U OUTl

SHUT UP, WOODS! I'M |
TRYING TO THINK...
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<00
T
N W YOU'RE SUCH A TR
e A )
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OLL.




will

I

fire

WE NEED TO GET OUT
OF HERE BEFORE HE

OKAY, HE'S MY FAVORITE
CHARACTER NOW!




| EXPECT US TO GROVEL
| INOUR WEEPY-EYED
\  GRATITUDE, HUH?

ITISNO LET US THROUGH! YOU
LONGER SAFE, CAN'T INTIMIDATE ME.
FVEN OUT AND DON'T FOLLOW US.

HERE.

WOW, THANKS FOR THE
INSIGHT. [ BET WE'D BE A
LOT SAFER IF YOU'D STOP

FOLLOWING US AROUND,
DRAWING ALL SORTS OF
ATTENTION.
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Guided once again through the forest, they make their way back to their vehicles.
They give no indication that their world's hope of salvation lies at the bottom of a hole.

A NEW STAFF... THEIR
ELDERS PRESENTED

IT IS BEAUTIFULLY CARVED,
CRAFTED BEFORE THE FOREST
DIED... I FEEL UNWORTHY.

WELL, WE DIDN'T ASK FOR YOUR HELP.

WHO DO YOU THINK YOU ARE, ANYWAY? BECAUSE OF THE

PROPHECY? SURELY WE
CAN MAKE A DIFFERENCE

DON'T GET CUTE WITH ME,
FREAK. JUST LEAVE US ALONE.
WE DON'T NEED YOU.

[ SUPPOSE WE |\
SHALL FIND OUT. =~ \8
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A prayer is uttered, muffled behind a blve mask.
Grant them the strength of the mighty tree.

Let their will be resolute, like the stone.

And shelter them from the storm that draws near.




THE STORM WORSENS!
WE MUST FIND COVER OR
IT WILL SWALLOW US!

THERE IS NONE! WE'LL HAVE
TO PARK THE BIKES AND
HIDE BEHIND--
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