The planet Elekton lies in the galaxy
of Yarna, and the greatest power on
Elekton is the Trigan Empire, ruled
over by its founder, the Emperor
Trigo
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The spectacular disaster that was seen by thousands began with what appeared to be a Eﬁ:?::’;;"o?l:aﬁzt;rul tower heard the pilot’s

perfectly normal landing-approach by a craft of the Trigan Air Fleet,
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Stay on course! Stay on
course! You are veering
dangerously off course !

The controls have
gone dead' |
can't handle her!
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The Colossus of Trigan — one of the ten wonders of Elekton -
bestrode the harbour. It represented one of the traditional
Vorg warriors from whom the Trigans were descended.
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A few fragments of the wreckage were brought up from
the harbour bed. They were taken before a committee
headed by the Emperor himself.

You have examined
the evidence, Peric,
What is your verdict?
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vy 7 WS Sahotage, Imperial Majesty !
The control lines of Vanda's
craft were tampered with!




Peric continued: ‘‘When the millionaire Hurri Rass refused to
hand over his fortune and submit himself to this force, means
were found to dispose of him in his own home !"

““An influential provincial governor named Hazzor
betrayed certain secrets to the police,"' Peric went on.
‘“&nd he met with a tragic boating accident!"”

Elekton's top scientist spoke gravely.
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Captain Vanda is not the first to
perish by the same agency!
There is an evil force at work In

our midst that 1s gnawing at the 3

heart of the Trigan Empire! [ will A

give you further instances . . . i
Dawn broke over the Vorg hills. The L
first rays of Elekton's twin suns touched i

| - ancien in le.
And this force of which the stones of an ancient, run_ed temp

you speak is...what?

A cult of sun-worshippers, Imperial Majesty! The ancient
superstition of sun-worship has not been practised on this
planet since pre-historic times, but it has been revived with
all its evil! Captain Vanda, who was working as an under-
cover agent, was able to pass on some vital

information before they got him! . ..

The chief priest’s voice echoed ' ...having delivered t_he' terrible utterance,
harshly in the still air... " the chief priest VANISHED!

Line up over there! By order
of the Emperor, you're
all under arrest!

By all the
demons In
Daveli ! He's
disappeared '

The Emperor! The curse of the suns

upon the so-called Emperor of the Trigans'!
From this day forth, everything he touches
shall fall to ruin = and n the end

he will be swallowed up!




The captain of the Imperial Guard handed Trigo a ceremonial spade,
and the Emoperor formally ‘‘planted’’ a commemorative tree.

-

:% e
. y ...
o i

My people,
| thank you

from the bottom
of my heart!

Long live
the Emperor !

Long live

oy | But, of course,
e Emperor!

it is perfectly
obvious to even
the most stupid
that the tree is
already planted !

Quite so,
Majesty = but
your symbolic
spadeful makes
B 4 all the
P difference !

It was Founding Day - the greatest feast
day in the calendar, when peoples of the
empire assembled to celebrate the
founding of Trigan City.

By all the stars !
What's happening
toit? It's dying
before our very eyes !

When this young tree is older than living
memory, may Trigan City and the Empire
still thrive and flourish!

Well spoken,
Imperial
Majesty !
The high-priest's curse, eh? What
was it he said? "'From this day
: —— ~ forth, everything Trigo touches shall
4 The withered tree? Really, Peric, do ' fall to ruin - and in the end he
you have to bother me with such a TR R will be swallowed up!"
triviality? Can't you see |I'm busy? i

4 The curse! The curse
g of the high-priest
¥ is being fulfilled!

B They should never
i have interfered with
3 the sun-worshippers!

It may be trivial, Sire, but the
people are worried. The old
superstitions die hard among the

1;':’& havdenjftﬂsgen : (s 4 - ey peasants. They are convinced
1e end of this yet - - b 4 bR sl Sed You are doomed.
you mark my words ! TR g | ST,




The battle-ship ‘‘Vorg Warrior"", the largest vessel ever The Emoeror declaimed the stirring words ...
bullt, was designed to wage single-handed war against oo &
any power on Elekton. Besides its massive armament A W

of guns, it carried twelve squadrons of fighting-craft,

That fateful afternoon, it stood ready for launching.

Rubbish it may be, Majesty to
our sophisticated minds, But
the common people . ..

Some other time, Peric! |
have to launch a battle-ship
this afternoon, and I'm
behind schedule already...

: : - I\ NN N 9 i | give this great vessel the proud
Now, where's 2o gea SOUESCRA NS N RN N\ : | e name of '‘Vorg Warrior''! May
that confounded % RN N good fortine go with all who
report from Cato? R IRl tread ‘‘Vorg Warrior's'' stout decks!
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d ship descended the slipway... @ it W | S p——_F .3 Then - SUDDEN AND
o g _ . _ " s+i .« AWFUL DISASTER !
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= £ The Emperor's nephew, Janno,
=y 4.{‘- 20 was in the sole fighting-craft
» ' to escape from the disaster.
Looking back, he saw
““Vorg Warrior'' capsized!

By all the stars !
It's ghastly ...
unbelievable !




N b o sl | The chief priest’s voice | it
When Elekton's twin suns osa in the dawn sky, a gathering {EEEREEES was vibrant with triumph. '~ SRR My followers ! We are
of masked figures were waitmg on a mountain-too. e ¥R AR
id { b S el never crush us ! Furthermore,
clgprse e L Irmg &g, J \_ [ the accursed Trigo is already
destruction to all unbelievers, Kzl N 4 NG Rl tunbling down the steep slope
especially the creature who e BN | - Sl (- inilation !
calls himself Emperor of the | / | o p

The secret ceremony over,
one of the worshippers

~ made haste back in the

. direction of Trigan City.

The cult had ways
of dealing with
traitors !

That's all the
information | have
at the moment,

Give me police headquarters
...sectionZ..

Aaaaaaah !
What's
happening ?




Later that'mnminl. Peric called upon the The peril from these people is very real, Eol B s lncovinion
Emperor with the news. Majesty. | fear that my informant has ik could Soa tia st
already paid dearly !
T — — e o
had stamped out that evil ! _ > / BB o - of the Trias Nay
| was told that the chief g i . | g y.

priest had disappeared !
' What happened

to ““Vorg § | touched the great
Warrior'' was ship . . . and it
real enough, immediately foundered !

You refer to the so-
called curse laid
upon me , . . that
everything | touch
: ; shall fall toruin...

He disappeared, Imperial

Majesty, by the simple means

of a secret trapdoor. And,

this morning, he was gloating

about your impending downfall !

By 4

H ditl ‘ Some days later, Trigo performed another official
oW COUG ¥ Nave " ceremony in the provincial town of Zarcus.

happened, Peric ? - DR NS

How could it ? USSR N T L W S
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The peace and progress that attends the
Trigan Empire is well exemplified by this
splendid modern water filtration and
purification plant, which | have great
pleasure in opening . ..

We don't know,
Janno - but
we'll find out !

" The good folk of Zarcus were pleased By the following morning, the
with their new water. i town was a place of silence.
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The busiest time
of the day, and
no one about !

Clear as crystal

. . . and delicious
to the palate, |
shouldn’t wonder !




The Emperor was taking his daily
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Zarcus, Majesty - the
town where you opened
the new water filtration
and purification plant
yesterday — has

had a disaster!

That morning, the entire populace of Zarcus had been found unconscious ! An early diagnosis was made — and an explanation
. At that moment, limp figures were being carried away to the overcrowded given for the phenomenon . . .
hospitals. '

These people have

been affected by an
unknown chemical
impurity in the water.
They could lie in a
state of coma for months
. . .perhaps years!
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As part of the current celebrations of the founding of Trigan
City, the rulers of the widely-scattered countries that made
up the massive Trigan Empire were holding a conference.
Trigo himself greeted the distinguished visitors.

| do not say that
the high priest’s
curse is behind it
all. | merely point
to the facts . . .

Your Majesty
of Daveli -
this 1s both
an honour and
a pleasure.

{ You have to admit, Am | to understand. RS R . R\ q “ WS A | 'mperial
Imperial Majesty, Peric, that you - 1 1'll listen to no more, e Majesty !
that a pattern of reputed to possess the | W do you hear? The
disaster Is | finest brain on this Imperial leaders arrive

| beginning to emerge: planet — are falling today — and I'll have

4 for that load of no talk of disaster while
mumbo-jumbo ? they're in Trigan City!




& .

it

o I Bl A M T

.IWM g

& Tfigu took a pair of ceremonial cutters from the Captain of the Imperial
Guard and proceeded to cut the tape across the entrance.
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: | dedicate this
great bunlding to
the cause of
Imperial peace
and brotherhood !

The first item on the agenda

was the opening of the massive

new Imperial Conference Hall —
. the tallest building on Elekton
% and an architectural masterpiece.
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It was all over in less time
than it takes to tell. Trigo
was left standing —~ looking
upon a sea of broken masonry
and tangled metal!

)




The inexplicable destruction of the new Imperial Conference Hall lay like
a dark shadow across Jhﬂa_‘assemhlad guests in the palace that evening.
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| A sour, thoughtless remark. . . |

Does the Trigan
Empire have
any future ?

Your Majesties,
Excellencies, Chiefs!
| give you the loast =
to the future of

the Trigan Empire !

Bright blades flashed In the lamplight! Tables were overturned !
In less time than it takes to tell, the dining hall was an
inferno of battling figures !

. . .drew a violent reaction!

Withdraw those

treasonable
words, animal !

.....
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The Emperor himself was struck down
from behind by a flying chair!
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» - L% - 7] his captain of the guard,
prevented Trigo from further,
and probably fatal, harm!
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What's this? Another
treacherous animal ?

fool ! That's the
Emperor himself !




Prasentlv. tha Imperial Guards
restored order and drove the
rioters from the hall at gun-point,

how Trigo

treats his Ry
guests? The distinguished guests

have returned home to
their own countries, Sire.
Almost without exception,
they are angry, frightened
and puzzied about what
has hapﬂened'

It Is all my fault!
Everything | touch
falls to ruin! The
curse of the high
priest is coming true
in every detail !

| shall
never set e
foot in It is the beginning

igan Cit _ ke of the end of
.ar;aain[} 2 | the Trigan Empire !

Near the remote northern pole of this planet % . . = .
of ours, in regions seldom visited in living The sun-temple still stands,” continued Peric. “In my opinion, your

memory, a strange island juts out of a sea of A Immrlli Maluty should travel there, and make a sacrifice to the suns!"

swamp. It was on this island, countless
aeons ago, that Elekton’s first inhabitants
raised the first temple to the suns...

Wise old Peric answered his
friend and master,

True or false, the people of the
empiire belleve in the curse. Your
Imperial Majesty must demonstrate
to the people that the curse is to be
lifted = you must make peace
with the sun-worshippers !
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Gladly!
But,..how?

111111

| will do it! And you,
my trusty Captain Rulli,
shall accompany me!
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Next dawn, an all-purpose craft stood ready for
take-off on the roof of the Imperial Palace.
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The superstitious

The news was relayed to the e
pecple rejoiced.

people of Trigan City from
the great public screen.
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First sensible
idea Trigo's
had for years !

Farewell, Uncle.
And a safe voyage !

As a demonstration towards the

sun-worshippers, his Impenal

Majesty will journey to the

ancient temple near the

Northern Pole, to sacrifice to

the suns. The Emperor will | always said he

be accompanied by Captain never should

Rulli of the guards . have banned the
sun-worship !

gt B T N ———

Janno, you speak as if
we were going away

for years ! Why, we
shall be back in no time!

Now we'll all be able to sleep P
peacefully - at last !
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The craft zoomed skywards, with Bl o Later, in an aerial defence post in the neigh-

Captain Rulli at the controls. | b TR bouring state of Cato, which was - officially~
“ a part of the sprawling Trigan Empire . . .

Set course for & e RN

the Northern e

Pole, pilot !

Craft approaching
over the
Trigan border !

Intercept - and,
If a Trigan
craft, destroy !

-

We'll show the Trigans tha
the old days of Empire
are over !

The Northem
Pole 1t
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It was Trigo who spotted the Caton interceptor. ' . . And then . . .
& it happened '
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The Catons are just checking.
Nothing to worry about. . .




As the Caton came in for a second run, Rulli
spun his craft . . . aimed . . . Fired !

The Trigans resumed their
journey. Later, Rulli's

he fue ;
waming lamp flashed red. The fuel pod's been

hit on that side.
Unless we plug it,
we'll last no time
at all !

- -

Put down on
to the
sea, Rulli !

Down on the sea, the Emperor climbed
out on to the yawing wing . . .

07 O 4 have that i b
4 hole plugged ! W ¢
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I'll soon
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Shutting his mind to the menace S 1 R ; 1t ‘axt instant, a mih
that loomed above him, Trigo e SR Y | T N wave tipped the

' Emperor from his
slippery perch !
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. Aaaaaagh !

Trigo sank deeply . . . and the
creature came after him,
jaws agape !

But help was at hand.
Rulli took the all-purpose
craft into a crash dive !
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Rulli helped his Emperor to
claw his way into the cockpit.

| shall never forget that
you saved my life !

The all-purpose
craft rose from one
element to another !

Never
closer,
Captain .

. There was no sign of
life aboard the base.

They journeyed on, ever north-
e— Wards. Presently, they came to

the farthest outpost of the
| . Trigan civilisation - a lonely

tower jutting out of the icy sea.

The ultimate refuelling base. We'll fill
our tanks here, Sire.

e _ * - The menacing presence of
But no sooner had they .3 / \ these soldiers - his subjects -
alighted from the craft . . . , _ - i, UGS, B :'::t :jgl;t:u;erg::;!ierg to Trigo
was falling apart !

i 1 Catons !
' . Treacherous
&)

&k animals ! _ i a—

Imperial Majesty -~ to take
you back to Cato in chains !

.....
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 The Caton leader rasped a harsh order. | e RS N R Rulli saw his chance -
. o R - . v - - A and acted.

Manacle the
prisoners !

S St Tellowsd Two of their enemies were unconscious. The other
Ii'!'fu;:fﬁ:ﬂn'ﬂ' I:;an:lpla, pair plummeted from the high platform.

Aaaaaaaagh.

Never mind the refuelling, :
Rulli. We can do that on The Emperor guessed correctly. Even as they rose skywards, a big

the journey back from the Caton battle-craft came into sight, cannons blazing.

temple. The craft that ORCE PR 5 (o
brought those Catons here e ot N
will shortly return!

Dive, Rulli!
...Dive for
our lives.




The all-purpose craft plunged beneath the
surface of the icy ocean. With projectiles
bursting all round it.
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| have brought wine and dried fruit to make
a symbolic sacrifice to the suns. A load
of mumbo-jumbo, Rulli. But it might ~ just
might = save the Trigan Empire,

Trigo and Rulli continued ; They surfaced at the edge of Arctic night was falling when they came
the rest of their voyage the icy swamp that marked to the forbidding Temple of the Suns.

to the northern pole in the 3 the northernmost land on
same submerged state, the planet Elekton,
and suffered no further | sz e e

.
1;: in
o -

ording to the
chart, Sire, the
temple stands on
an island in
that direction,

that the place
nas an awesome
atmosphere, Rulii,
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Trigo turned in surprise at-the strange tone of his Fool ! Why

companion's voice. The blood-red rays of the dying do you think

suns glinted on the muzzle of a gun. | preserved
your life, at
the risk of
my own?

Your contemptible sacrifice
of wine and dried fruit

won't do, Trigo.
What do you mean,

Rulli? What
devilry is this, hey?

It was here

that our
forefathers

first worshipped
the suns of
Elekton.

Emperor, who will be
sacrificed to the
riders of the sky.




Trigo judged his distance from Rulli's gun muzzle

and took a deep breath . . . Small “ der that
mall wonder tha

your curse came true S
with such frequency. RS

FELL ]
A

Yes! The killing of the commemorative
tree, the sinking of the ‘Vorg Warrior'', the

Not merely the poisoning of the water supply at Zarcus . . .

Captain of your @ -

Imperial Guard, §% , A | am also the hereditary chief .
| assure you. 4 el priest of the sun-worshippers ! A . . .| was well-placed to . . .
e I i - - ' B assist . . . the workings of

' the mystical curse.

Sun-worship, as we both know, is
superstitious rubbish devised to

entrap the ignorant - the same Farewell, Emperor. Before
ignorant fools who are waiting for  |& the lunar year is out, | expect

me to return with the news that | " the sun-worshippers to place
have sacrificed you upon that altar. :-_ your crown upon my head.

Rulli's gun blazed, Trigo ducked
and the disintegrating charge
smashed into the ancient altar.
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The Emperor landed in the great square
of Trigan City some days later.

Rulli writhed free of Trigo's | Moments later, the treacherous guard Trigo scrambled down to

grasp, turned and . . . captain plunged headlong into the the rescue, but Rulli
icy morass below,

never reappeared.

The Trigan Empire -
and all Elekton -
Is safe again'

You have §
made a
sacrifice,
Imperial

Majesty ? The

hereditary
chief priest
has himself
fallen victim
to his own
evil plot to
enslave our
planet,

) : e ¥ In the dawn, Trigo looked out across the great square, where a small
mountain of stones glistened in the light of Elekton's twin suns.

by
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| grant an unconditional amnesty to
the sun-worshippers, And | ask
those among them who are willing
to join me in working for the good of
the empire and the planet to each
place one small stone in the great
square this night . . .

They were many
in number, more than
we ever guessed. o P SYy They could have
_ — -' il destroyed everything
the Trigan Empire
stands for . ..

EE =

. . .But now
they're on
our side.
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