


king Bleddyn ap cnyfyn! william the 
bastard has invaded the kingdom of 

england.

Your ally, Harold 
Godwinson, is dead.

“the normans have continued north, 
consolidating power as they go.

“most recently, they have 
seized the lands of myself 

and the other mercian lords.”

I wish to propose an alliance.

I have raised my levies, 
and will join forces with 

you to push back these invaders!

Your alliance is welcome. 
We were most concerned 
to hear of the invasion.

my brother, the king of 
gweneudd, is on his way here 
already with his own forces.

swear loyalty to the 
house of mathrafal and we 

will see your power restored.

I, Eadric of Mercia, will 
fight under your banner.

mathrafal,
kingdom of powys, 

1066 A.D.



Greetings brother, 
Whose encampment is that?

A new ally. we were 
discussing a strategy for 

taking power in mercia. Join 
us. 

Lord eadric, I present king 
rhiwallon ap cnyfyn of gweneudd

If we can take the fort 
at shrewsbury, we can 

hold the normans there.

The border lies across the afon 
hafren, the severn, and follows 

the vyrnwy from where they join.

There’s a second 
garrison protecting 

the ford at hen 
domen.

There’s two routes to shrewsbury: 
north, to the vyrnwy; and south, 

between the breidden and siperstone hills.

Eadric, take the north 
route and attack 

shrewsbury directly.

rhiwallon, stay here. 
We can’t leave our 

own kingdoms unguarded

I will besiege Hen 
domen. we can keep 
the garissons from 

renforcing each 
other, and hold 

both passes into 
mercia.

and Eadric, one of my personal 
bodyguards will go with you. 

A guesture of good will between us.

eirlys mordarian. It will 
be an honor to serve you.

the castle isn’t going 
to fall! We have to 

retreat!

we’ll go south! we can still 
renforce bleddyn’s seige at hen domen!



we should keep moving. I’ve 
heard stories about this place.

They say the veil 
between worlds is thin here

Creatures from annwyn, the fey realm, 
ghosts, demons and worse haunt these hills.

lets go hunting. It’d be 
good not to dwell on our 

defeat. besides, fresh venison 
will help everyone’s morale.

He went hunting 
not long ago with 

his other bodyguard.

Have you seen 
Lord Eadric?

what?! 

It’s twilight! 
doesn’t he know how 
dangerous that is?!

we’ve been this way 
already sir, I’m sure of it.

there’s something odd 
about this place, I’ve never 
been lost like this before.

sir?



on your 
feet!

why did you 
defile our grove 

with your presence?

I expect 
recompence 
for this insult, 

so explain to me 
why I 

shouldn’t just 
kill you now.

I’m sorry, I had no idea! 
I was lost, I didn’t 

know I was trespassing here!

I was so taken with 
your beauty, I had to 

see more of your dance

please, I have land, 
gold, livestock! name 

your price and i will pay it!

no matter the cost!

oh... is this how your 
people court? I knew 

you had strange customs...

I hadn’t 
considered 
a human...

very well, I accept!
return here in a year and a 
day and we shall be married!

w-what?!

until then, return to 
your own realm. go 

with my blessing and 
you’ll find you way back.

wait!
my lord!

I think I’ve 
given those 
creatures 
the slip!

this way! 
hurry!

there you are! I was 
starting to worry 

that you’d lost your way.

we’ve had a messenger from the 
west... 

I think it’s best you hear him yourself.

there was an uprising in 
mechain. two lords there 
with claims to the throne.

we managed to 
defeat them but 
king rhiwallon 

fell in the battle.

king bleddyn has moved his men 
back to defend mathrafal. the 

siege at hen domen has been broken.

my lord! 
I’m sorry to interrupt, 

but another rider has arrived!
no sir... he says 

king william sent him.

from bleddyn?

his majesty, william the conqueror, 
wishes to negotiate your surrender.

he is willing to return the estate that 
was seized from you, on the condition 

that you cease fighting immediately, 
swear fealty to the crown, and assist 

the king in his campaign to secure the north. 

I accept. Tell the 
king I am willing to 

discuss the terms in detail.



many years 
later...

what is this place?

this, lord 
eadric, is my court. 

I’m surprised you 
don’t remember, you 

passed by here long ago.

who are you?

I think you know who i am. 
After all, I know who 

you are. Eadric silvaticus. 
Eadric of merica. eadric the wild...

...eadric 
the traitor

well then, 
shall we begin?

who are you to 
accuse me like this?

i’ll not stand 
to be insulted! my my, so defensive! Have I 

wounded your pride? if you 
don’t wish to hear it from me, 
we can ask those you crossed!

harold 
godwinson... ...rhiwallon 

ap cnyfyn...

... eirlys 
mordarian...

... and 
lady godda 
of annwyn.

after I died at hastings, 
you spoke of continuing 

the fight in my name... 

it benefited you to 
claim a cause beyond 
the loss of your land.

as soon as it was 
profitable, you joined 

the userper who killed me.

you swore alliegance to me and my 
brother. you swore to defend our kingdoms.

after my death you 
surrendered immediately. 
when you were needed most.

you betrayed me, my brother, 
the house of mathrafal and 

the people of gweneudd and powys!

you forced me to break my oath 
to serve you. I couldn’t stay 

after you turned against my king.

to return I had to cross 
the severn alone and 
at night to avoid the 

sentries.

I drowned there. A 
traitor like you. left to 

die because of your dishonour.

you broke your promise to me! I 
agreed to your proposal because a 
husband seemed like fair retribution 

for interrupting my sisters and I.

after you failed to return 
to me I looked into the 

other offers you made me.

you had nothing 
when you were 

bargaining for your 
life! I should 

have killed you then!



I believe I’ve 
heard enough.

eadric the 
traitor...

I, lucifer 
morningstar, 
find you guilty!

“I hereby sentence 
you to imprisonment.

“unable to die!”“sealed within 
the caves beneath 

these hills for eternity.

“no matter how you try, 
you will find no way out...

“...regardless of 
how long you search.

 “the only time you will see the 
surface again will be on the eve of 

war.

“you and other traitors will 
join with the fey and the 

spirits and ride out with the 
wild hunt

“harbingers of doom. a 
warning to other mortals.”
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