
it’s not that we 
doubt you, my liege…

your 
devotion to 
the kingdom is 

beyond reproach, 
it’s just that 

we--

they're 
savages!

crostahl 
is too meek 

to say it, but your 
plan is a fool's 

errand!

atlantis is 
weak and you 

wish to seek aid 
from traitors 

to the 
kingdom!

kallthro may be...
passionate in his views, 

but he has a point.

 your recent 
skirmishes with 

the surface 
world and 

the avengers 
have put us in 
a precarious 
position as 
atlantis 
rebuilds, 
my king.

perhaps if 
you gave us 
a wider view 

of your 
plan...

plan?

plan?!

it's 
clear as 
a glass 
squid!

 the king's “plan" 
is to waste 

time corralling 
leeches with 

limbs!
 more 

ungrateful 
mouths to 
feed! I think 
our king has 

no plan…

…save for causing 
discord within 
atlantis and--

enough!

and you 
have counseled. 

your job is 
done.

 you are my 
council.



my plan 
is underway-- 
it has been 

for years-- but 
the heart of 

it is this: atlantis 
needs allies. 
we’re securing 

outlying factions 
of water-breathers,

 but it is not 
enough.

the vodani 
were a thriving part 

of our kingdom, and I 
intend to make that the 

case once again. 

they've been 
gone for hundreds 
of years, and you 

would keep them away 
because of narrow-
minded tales your 

grandfather 
told you?

I will bring 
the vodani back. 
I will make us 

stronger...

...and they 
will be under the 

king's protection, 
kallthro.

y-yes, king 
namor...

my liege, the journey 
to vodan is perilous. 

and while I do not 
wholeheartedly agree 

with kallthro, I 
admit that I see no 

worth in such a 
journey...

good.

 ...I 
am their 

king.
the

vodani 
belong 

here.

this 
is the 

“worth"...



my 
king, did the 

council…

I love my people, but 
they don't know the 

surface-dwellers as I 
know them. time is 

of the essence.
if the 

vodans 
decide to kill 
me, a handful 

of allies 
will change 

nothing.

I wish you would take myself, 
or any of your defenders of 

the deep, with you…

very well, sir. I will…I will 
endeavor to keep atlantis 

at ease while you
 are gone…

my people 
will be fine 
without me. 

they are 
strong.

my lord, your 
people…

...they see 
your fights with 

the surface world, 
your ties to that 

world, as a 
problem.

they do 
not fully 
understand 
the threat 

we face.
I'm afraid 

if we introduce 
the vodani back into 
the kingdom, if you 
push our people too 

hard, they will adopt 
a concept from 

the surface…

they 
voiced 

their fears, 
machan, and 

their irrational 
prejudices.  
and I played 
the part of 
unflinching 

ruler. they do 
not...they do not 
see the situation 
as clearly as I 

do. their vision does 
not extend beyond 

the waters of 
atlantis.



my consigliere--
my friend--

is right.

I need to be 
more mindful that 
atlantis does not 
turn against me, 
especially with 
what’s coming.

so, to vodan. even though no 
atlantean has seen a vodani 
in hundreds of years, they still 

use them as boogeymen, 
to incite anger and fear 
among the weak-minded.

it's a 
surface trait 
that I know all 

too well.

my introduction to 
that world was a great 

war, based on fear and the 
illusion of superiority.

nobody knows where precisely vodan is, just that 
the only access to them is through the mindanao 

trench, through byzantine crevices and tunnels.

atlantis must be better than that. we need to heal the 
wounds that divided us in the face of true aggressors.

even with my 
ability to see in the 
lowest of light…

…king namor 
still requires 

assistance.

 I am not 
above it.

“…democracy.”



…no.

 the 
diopea! 

the pressure 
is too great 
for them! I 
need their 

light!
too 

deep, too 
far along! 
I can’t--

if I'm to rule 
atlantis, I 

will need allies. 
I will need to 

control my 
anger, focus 

it, like a 
true king.

the surface 
world has made 

this...difficult of 
late. they murder 

my people, 
pollute our 

waters.

they will pay, and 
atlantis will be free of 
threats and prosperous 

again, but I must 
navigate carefully. 

methodically.

like I must 
through 
these 

impossible 
tunnels...

…at these incredible depths, 
so deep that even 

I feel the pressure of…


