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They built megalithic structures along 
the earth’s Ley Lines of power.

10,000 years ago, a race of metahumans called 
the Anutec ruled the planet. 



The Anutec had knowledge of advanced math and 
science.  But their true power rested in their com-
mand of the mystic arts. 

For eons the Anutecs thrived as a collec-
tion of Temple-Cities that crisscrossed the 
globe.   



The  Anutec city of Selbaf.



In time, the young barbarian tribes began 
to seek out the Anutecs wealth.

And with great greed comes great courage.

But corruption and greed amongst the 
Priest-Heads finally divided these places of 
power from one another.  



W h a t 
news?



These Anutec 

are weak.  Their 

warriors are 

thin and few. 

What of the rumors of 
sorcery, my Lord? 

Sorcery, bah! Stories to 
scare children. We will 
crush them with sword and 
hammer !



Certain young 
women, known 
as Keylings, pure 
of body and soul, 
hold a special 
place in the Temple 
Cities.

To be chosen as a Keyling is the 
highest honor one can achieve in 
the Anutec society. 

They are kept under the strictest protection.

There are only 
two ways that a 
Keyling may leave 
her service with 
honor.

One  is  to be granted 
marriage by the High 
Priest... 



“Northmen! 
Northmen! 

Get to the 
temple! 

The other is to die. 





The Anutec warriors appear weak to the brut-
ish strength of the men from the North.



But the Anutecs pact with the 
underworld is strong.

A
H
H
H

RR
OOOO....

A
H
H
H

RR
OOOO....



Back to the 
boat. Retreat! 

hellhounds!!



These dogs offer a 
hollow victory.

Steady your steel! lest 
these dogs feast on your 
bones for eternity!  Hold! 



Put away your crude 
weapons, Warchief. 
They will avail you 
not. 

Ibble Sanctus Norgeeeee! 



We will not be taken alive, dark one.  

I wish you no harm, 

great Chief. I seek 

to aid you.

Why would I 
trust you? 

What choice do you 
have?  

Sail back and gather 
your men... 



What bargain would 
you make?  

Only a small pittance from the 
coffers of a conquering King. 

Return here when the 
new moon is upon us, 
Northman and I will see 
you seated on the throne 
of a new kingdom.

...when next we 
meet, I will grant 
you the means 
to defeat these 
hellish hounds.  



SELBAF... 

deep within the temple walls… 



Aaach bal daus, Aach bal nactus!



The ritual has weakened you 
considerably, my master.  
Come, let me aid you. 

Where have you been, Haelblec?

I was in the woods, seek-
ing diviners root when the 
attack came.  I thought it 
wise to remain there until 
the hounds had done your 
bidding.  



This ‘wise’
thinking will be
 your undoing. 

Yes, of course, 
Excellency.   

These barbarians grow 
bolder with each pass-
ing year...

...soon they will be 
at our doorstep.

Surely you do not fear 
these simple apes.  

Our pacts with the Old Ones are stronger 
than any army they can muster. 

As long as they 
can be trusted. Trusted? They are to 

be commanded. That is 
the pact.  

But of course, you 
know this. 



The invaders have been swept from 
our streets, my masters.  

Where is Captain 
Laehl? 

Killed in battle, 
master Haelblec. 

Were any of the North-
men left alive?

Only two, master Nungoth.  
They have been spared for 
your judgment. 

In this way, one can never speak of 
the horrors that he has seen... and 
the other will never again see the 

horrors of which he speaks. 

Remove the eyes from 
one and from the 
other his tongue...
Then send them back 
to their lands. 

Excellent.  



What is your 
name, young 
warrior? 

I am Ustyn, son 
of Vyktrh.  

Of course, you 
have your fa-
ther’s spirit.  It 
would appear 
that I am in need 
of a new Captain. 

Go now, Ustyn, son of 
Vyktrh, with my blessing. 

Give him your hand. 

 There is much to be done ...
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