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It happened suddenly and without warning. All Elekton was smiﬁeu'b
tremor. Buildings fell in the broad streets of Trigan City.
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Everything § & = = = -\
is coming §8 . 3
toanend! §° '

i The Emperor reached the palace garﬂens, where he Was iuine.d b'f
| |
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membeis of his household, including the great scientist Peric.

It is some sort of distuibance
in the upper atmosphere,

entirely new and unique in
my experience !

That same day, Peric addressed
the imperial Council in their . B
ruined chamber. _ S

This strange planet is volcanic and highly unstable, which accounts

for its unpredictability, It may stay with us for ever = or it may
be gone tomorrow. My observations lgad me to suppose that it

The planet Elekton lies in the
galaxy of Yarna, and the great-
est power on Elekton is the Tri-
gan Empire, ruled over by its
founder, the Emperor Trigo.

' The Empefﬁr _Trigﬁ barely managed to 'Iea'p from his bed for the séfetv of'
1 the balcony, before the ceiling of his bedchamber fell in!

|s this an
eruption of
the planet?

Sy

Dawn hrbnght t'he“su!utiun to the mystery. Countless millions looked up—to
{ see that the sky above their planet was dominated by a strange new shape!

1 Itisa
new world! §

Can this planet be reached by
any means in o rtet:hnnlngy?

Our present atmosphere craft,
suitably modified, could
cross the void.




Then we
“shall visit
our new
neighbour !

The Emperor himself was céptain of the grezit
adventure. He left his brother Brag in o
charge of the empire. -

Be caréfu{!
We don’t
want fo lose

Have no fear, Brag. Peric
will give us warning if the
new planet shows signs of
departing into the wilderness
of space!

And soon they were flying
over an alien landscape.
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Look out for
any signs of
hahitation !

Within a month, a large transporter craff“was fitted
with booster rockets for the journey through space.
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| The rockets will carry the
craft out of our atmosphere
and across the void. On
~ § arrival at the new planet,
§ it will decelerate...

May you come back to us,
Brother! For my shoulders
are not broad enough to
hear your empire !

Sfa'hd 'iJi,r ia
decelerafe..
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Anﬂ th'en, Trigo and his companions saw...IT!

By ail the stars|
Do you see that?



ououenly, without warning, a strange
planet has come close to Elekton The
Emperor Trigo and a party of explorers
decide to take a space craft to have a
closer look at this new world from outer
space . At the controls of the space ship
is Janno, the Emperor's nephew .

1 Janno _inugﬁt the Trigan craft low. And they flew over a vast tented
il encampment. A multitude of faces were furned to look up at them,
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Are my eyes s It's a Vorg encampment | &
deceiving &% | One of the primitive
| | kind you used to
see on Elekton! :

| Then, to the five Trigans' utter astonishment, they were |
addressed in the common language of their own planet!
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| Trigo ordered Janno to land. They climbed down from their craft.
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Be prepared
fo start
shooting !

Are they peaceful,
Uncle — or shall
we have trouble ?

| am Garron, chieftain
of the Zootha Vorgs !
| welcome you to

the planet Zootha!

-

Garron showed them the crumbling
ruins of an ancient flying craft.
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You are one
orls 7.
from Elekton ?

This is the craft
in which our ancestors

came. It is a treasured
relic of our people !

That is so! In atime long past, when
Zootha last came close to Elekton,
some of our people ventured across
the wilderness of space to this

planet, as you have done !
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Of course! Fool that | am -
the legend of the Vorgs who
e went up into a new world in
& the sky — surely you were

§ told that as a child,

| Imperial Majesty !

oy

2y ] |ﬂdEE | am,
~ § Garron = [ am
| y son !
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Bl Aaaaan! That
=% interesting . . .
| very interesting !
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As soon as

the feast was over,..IT HAPPENED!
- f -';'j_: | Now. ..seize
~ § the victim!

EH- aned  hanon LU

Yes — hut — it was
always thought to be
a fairy tale! But...
| it really happened in
 the distant past!
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Trigo then explained to Garron how the Trigans were descénded _
from the Vorgs. He introduced himself and his companions.

,'..;.an'd_h'is is
F Janno, son of
§ my brother Br

ag.

Ny

¢ Ah! And would
L you be your

t father's eldest
son, Janno ?

The incident slipped from Janno's mind during the feasting that followed. -

§ IS everything
to your liking,
| Emperor ?

¥ Indeed it is, Garron! Not
 since | was a hoy in my
 father’'s encampment have |
Lenjoyed such fine Vorg fare!

Janno was dragged roughly to his feet.

Let me go !
Let me go,

AL L

you demons !
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What does it . -
mean? Do you
call this Vorg
hospitality !

# o custom that is never broken —my
own son perished in a tike manner !
Take him away !

e o e ——
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a great cavemouth...
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i Janno was

They look like |
gods! Do such |

ac.r' i-f-ice of thE DEST thlngs
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have landed on the planet Zootha. where
they meet a tribe of Vorgs who are
descended from earlier inhabitants of
Elekton. The Trigans are well received
until Janno, nephew of the Emperor, is
imprisoned by Garron. chief of the Vorgs
and led to a strange mountain

Behold - the
Great Ones!

Garrnn uuintéd to Janno.

s e R e s S e e

That one will be sacrificed to the Great Ones this §
day! Oppose this at your peril, mighty Emperor |

| He was tied there. ..

"S.UD-H, nd.h].e'fﬁ"uih-, jrnu W'EIH
have the hanour of perishing
at the hands of the Great Ones!
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Trigo, on the pretext of saying fal_'ewgll to his 1 ;; A mighty horn was sounded. Its mournful ote 1 @1 | Then Janno was iéﬁiandmg alone,
nephew, whispered an.assurance in his ear. .~ echoed and re-echoed in the deep fastnesses of & "% | pgrowing darkness.
g g . the great cavern. B b

| have
to walt ?

- not be abandoned !
- Do you understand ?

Qut of the darkness of the
great cavern... THEY came!

Aaaaaaaaaah!
g S——

- Some distance away, in the Vorg camp ] Ly o T T 2 " The Trigan Emperor set off
all was silent, Trigo rose to his feet. O P B | to keep his promise.

e e o o

| hope
| am not
too late!

i, %‘Eﬁ
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The Emperor Trigo and his companions
have landed on the planet Zootha, wher
Trigo’'s nephew, Janno, is sacrificed to
""The Great Ones, " a race of god - like
people who are worshipped by the tribe
Vorgs who live on Zootha.

He gazed up at the stake where
his nephew had been tied.

They've taken him!
It may be that all |
can do now is to
exact vengeance !

Gone ! Janno
has gone !

There was a vast ﬂnd.efgrm}nd city, all bathed in a
phosphorescent glow that was brighter than daylight.

"He descended into the gloom. Presently, the Trigan
Emperor was gazing upon a scene that staggered
the imagination.

'By lil' the starsht'
It is a world
within a world !

| As Trigo stared in awe, a group of slaves toiled past,
| guarded by hideous, squat creatures. | '

At a- curt order from their guards,

1 If | could get
the weary slaves stopped to rest. ; g

iC_closer and speak

to one of those
poor wretches. . .




Ah! Who ...
Who are you ?

To start
with — who
are those
ugly demons ?

A friend! ['ve
come o help
you. But, first,
| need some
information !

They are the Kerds — savage
and warlike creatures who

serve the Great Ones and kKeep
us Vorg slaves in submission.

Just then, a litter went past. ¢
£1 In it lolled a stout and .

* pampered-looking individual. ©

All hail
0 Great One!

At that moment —

;
A Great One? But | IT HAPPENED !

have seen statues of  EaaSSEa o

the Great Ones — they §§ Countless ages of

look like gods ! 4 gluttony and idleness

meressmmmmed A have taken their foll !
Now all the Great
Ones look like that
fat wretch!

Alarm! A
A spy in
our midst !




~ The Emperor Trigo ‘ang RIS COi~
panions have entered the sub-
terranean world of the planet
Zootha to rescue Janno who is
imprisoned there. Suddenly, Trigo
is charged by a squat and ugly
Kerd and death seems certain.

ﬁn mstant before certam destruﬂtmn Trlgn rolled
sideways — and the Kerd’s spear shattered agamst
‘the rock ctuse to the Emperor's head !

Picking up the small, muscular form, Trigo hurled
the Kerd into the faces of his oncoming comrades.

| More of the warllke Ilttle savages paured mtu mght
The cry went up from the Vorg slaves . . . .~

The slaves fought, and Trigo fought with them. But
they were overpowered by sheer weight of numbers.

This stranger has shown us

how to act! Let us be slaves LAGNEESEE e | B e ol g

no longer! Let us fight! el T el o T e, | A S g MTake them

' S ' o . - ' = o = alive! The
' Great Ones
shall decide
their fate !

They were dragged to the city, and brought before the
stout and pampered creatures who ruled the planet

No-one defies the law
of the Great Ones !

You shall all perish!

[t is happening
again! The planet
Is moving !

Take them
away and . . .

Vorgs !
fome! Let
us gain the
upper world !



They reiﬁine
It was a time of joyful

Trigo led the Vorgs through the tunnel and out of the vast cave mouth on
to the surface of the planet. Great was the Emperor's joy to find that
his nephew was among those whom he had brought out.
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Janno! Thank (SRR
the stars. | was condemned to a
you're alive ! lifetime of slavery,
Uncle ~ but | never
doubted that you'd keep
& your promise and save me!

e

My son! My first-born!
When | delivered you to the

Great Ones as a sacrifice, | _
never thought to see you again!

The Great Ones are not

gods, Father. Now the myth

is destroyed, we shall never
sacrifice to them again!

Trigo addressed the chieftain, pointing to the vast

bulk of Elekton above them.

Where are

the Great e e T e e Speaking of volcanic disturbance, T e

Ones now, In the nether-world, together with their thpe signgs are that this planet is in Garron ! Tgere may heft:tme,
a highly unstable state and will yet, to send space-crat to

shortly be changing its orbit again! |

We must return to Elekton before

it is too late!

minions the Kerds. They fear to sel
foot up here. We shall never be
bothered with them again.

take you and, your people to
the planet of your forefathers.
| What do you say? '

my son?

aairer.: g
Zootha is our home, mighty Emperor,.
Here we will stay. Thanks fo
you, life will be infinitely
sweeter from now on !
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The volcanic
disturbance drove
them into a

state of terror.
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That evenin, the Trigans took o they saw Zootha moving off on a new orbit. %
. off for their return voyage - SR e S SR |
| across the wilderness of space.

riaket
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L Wil they
o ever return?

Perhaps ~

' after
countiess
ages !




