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My princess, the
incomparable
Dejah Thoris,
plunged toward
what she thought
would be
certain doom…

…only to feel
powerful gusts
emerging from
below her…

…cushioning her
fall even as they
blew the sand
around her back
to the surface. 

A fluke
of the wind,
lowering me
to safety?

Or is
there

something
more

sinister at
work?

Either
way, one 

thing remains
consistent…
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And if that
requires dragging

you kicking and
screaming back to
Zodanga, then that

is what I shall--

You
remain my
prisoner.
More than

that…

You
are my
prize. 

Start
walking.

I walk, not
at your command,
but because I had
already resolved

to head in this
direction.

Salve
your wounded
ego however

you wish.

How do you
envision this
playing out,

Sab Than?

Do you harbor some
demented notion

that, if I spend
sufficient time with
you, I will develop

feelings for
you?

Your
feelings are

of little
relevance,

Dejah Thoris.

You are
simply a

means to
an end.

That end
being?

Gaining
the respect

that is
rightfully

mine. 
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But you’ll
be doing the
screaming!

You’d think that
Sab Than would
have known better
than to let himself
get too close to
Dejah Thoris.

Apparently
not.

Hah!

Kicking,
perhaps.

Ooooof!
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You, little
red girl, are a

prisoner of the
Warhoon.

When I first arrived on Barsoom,
my uninitiated eye thought the
Warhoons quite similar to the
Tharks. in retrospect, it’s hard
to believe I thought they
looked or behaved
anything alike.

The Tharks may be warlike, even
savage by Earth standards. But
when compared to the Warhoon…

…Tharks are
positively
genteel.

Now! Now
we see who

is whose
prisoner.

That
much is
clear.
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Tars Tarkas, Tal Hajus
and Loas were busy
making their way to
the citadel of Gothan.

in relating the story to me,
Tars Tarkas claims that they
encountered some “minor
difficulties.”

I can only
imagine what
he would deem
“minor.”

Speaking
of Tharks…
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Do you
call me

coward?
I call

you what
you are.

You,
female, do
not know

your
place.

it is not
much farther

to the citadel.
The directions
could not be
more clear.

How nice
that you are

contributing
something

to this
endeavor.

And what is that
supposed to
mean, loas?

it should
be obvious,
Tal Hajus.

Enlighten
me.

Every
challenge we

have encountered
thus far, it is Tars

Tarkas to whom
we owe our

lives.

I have
been busy

making
certain that
you do not

get in the
way!

Or at
least more

in the way than
you already

are.

Or perhaps
I am simply a
convenient

excuse for your
leaving the
danger to

Tars.
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We need
not waste

time on this
matter.

The
citadel
is just
ahead. 

You’re
certain?

I could
not be more
certain if my

life depended
upon—

--it?

Her
place is by

my side.
Do you
have a

problem
with that,

Tal?

Blast it,
Tars, this

female
is—

I
said…

…do
you have

a problem
with

that?

 ...

Your
problems

are not
mine.

That
much is

true.
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Can we
go home

now?
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Far from
home, little Red

Woman?

Welcome
to our humble

abode.

Warhoon
would not

have the
knowledge or

talent to design
something

like this
yourselves.

Where
are this

city’s true
builders?

Long gone
to dust, Red

Woman. But fear
not: we have made

it our own and
kept the machinery

functioning.

Something
you should be
grateful for,
else you would
have fallen to

your death
instead of

being lowered
gently to

safety.
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“Safety?”
Then you
plan to
release

me?

What say
you, Therax,

first and greatest
of my mates?

Shall we
release her?

“…into
the pit!”

Ooooof!

Here,
Red Woman!

Take this! Use
it, if you’ve a

mind to.

For all
the good
it will do

you.

Yes. Yes,
release her.

Release
her…
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Barsoomian dogs—Calots—
are much like their Earth
counterparts. They can be
domesticated, even
made firm friends.

But they can
also be wild
and extremely
dangerous.

it was the latter variety
that Dejah Thoris was
facing, there in the arena
of a lost underground
city.

All for the
amusement of her
Warhoon captors.
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As you
wish.

Wha--!!!

No!

Aaaaahhhh!!!
you

lunatic!
What

have you
done?!

Listened…
to you…saw
what was…in

front of
me…

There’s nothing
here, Tal. Just

more mountains,
and a sheer

drop beneath
us.

That rift
should not
be here. And
the citadel
should—

The writings
got it wrong,

Tal. You have to
see what’s in

front of
you!

impossible.

impossible?
Tal Hajus, open

your eyes! There’s
no citadel!
Just a vast

gorge separating
us from more

mountains! For
once,

listen
to Tars
Tarkas!
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it’s
camouflaged

against the
mountains! 

You knew!
You knew you

weren’t
pushing her to

her death!

 ...

Absolutely.

Ow!

What in
the--?

it’s some sort
of…of vast
drawing! A
painting!

Convincing
enough when
viewed from

above,
but obvious
once you’re

upon it!

And from
here I can

even see the
citadel!
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Once they had rejoined Loas,
reaching the citadel and
finding the entrance was
not much of a problem.

Upon entering, though, things
became…complicated.

Hunh.
All

right.

This is
interesting.
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But the others
seemed to prefer
the prospect
of red meat.

Quite the
show she’s
providing,
eh, Therax?

Therax?
Where did

you--?

Lookin
for

this, oh
Jeddak?

Meanwhile, my princess was
fighting for her life, all to
entertain the savage Warhoon.

Moving quickly, she
managed to gut the
nearest of the dogs.

And just as sharks will
turn upon each other
WHEN smelling blood…

…so did two of the
beasts immediately
assault their
injured brother.
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Once we’re
clear of this
place, we let

her go!

Follow
us and you’ll
be picking up

her pieces from
here to the
River iss!

As it
happens, you

have something
of mine as

well.
Bring her

to safety, now,
or your first
and greatest

mate dies.

He was taking a
chance. They were
Warhoon, after all.

The Jeddak could
easily have let her
die rather than give
in. But instead…

Get the
Red Woman

out of
there!
Now!

His commands were
instantly obeyed. 

As they drove the
creatures back, Dejah
Thoris was brought
quickly up to safety.

And moments
later…
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she’ll
pay for
that--!

Leave her
be! She served
her purpose!

We have
enough of a
head start!
Don’t waste

your
time!

So you
decided to
crawl out
from your

hiding place,
did you?

A hiding
place I was
in because
you threw
me there. Considering

I could have
left you to their

mercies, I’d show a
bit of gratitude

were I you.

For what? For
your desire to

keep me alive so
I can be your

prize? there
are worse

fates.

None
come to

mind.

No?
Perhaps I

should bring
you back

to—

 Arrrhhh!!!!
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His words cut into Dejah Thoris…not
that she ever would have admitted it
to him…or even to me. but he was
right. the death of any zodangan
would have prompted a smile from
her, at  the very least.

Meanwhile, at the mighty
citadel of Gothan…

it’ll
take no
time at

all.

{ghkkkkk}

Let’s
go.

You didn’t
have to do

that.
it’s

one less
Warhoon.

You…
heartless--!

Were it a Zodangan,
you wouldn’t care.

in fact, you’d be
celebrating.

Celebrate
a pointless
death? That’s

how little you
know me.

No. That’s
how little
you know

yourself.
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Enough!

Well, well…
it has been quite
some time since
anyone chose to

visit the domicile of
the greatest
Warhoon in

history…

I am
wearying

of you
impugning

my—

Just think…
{unf} of all the

things I’d’ve
missed out on…

if I’d never…
known you…

Tal…

Oh, stop
complaining.
We’re almost

there.

Besides,
you can’t
blame me

because you
have an extra

passenger.

I can’t
help that my
rope broke.

For all I
know, you
weakened

it.
Blaming me

for your own
incompetence?

Truly?

Shut up…
the both
of you…

There! Do
you see it?

Off that landing
there!

A
doorway!

So it
would
appear.

it was a matter of moments for them
to reach the doorway. There was the
briefest of pauses then…

it could
be a trap,
you know.

And if it’s
like any other

dangerous
situation, you’ll

want Tars
Tarkas to face

it first.
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Gothan!!!!
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