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YOU ARE NOT
REALLY HERE, ARE
YOU, LARFLEEZE?

YOU ARE BUT A
CONSTRUCT LIKE
YOUR CORPS.

WY

,_J)

IT WON’T '
WORK FOR YOU,

o = THERE ARE
-y~ MORE IMPORTANT

= I HAD MORE =
THAN YOU COULD
<3 EVER DREAM OF.
I HAD HOPE.

<

J
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CONVERSION BY

e
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=
LARFLEEZE

WANTS, HIS
CORPS HELPS/| il 'l
BRING HIM/ / |||\

| =
il lil|“[ *

GIVE ME YOUR
RING, BLUE
LANTERN/

A = ~ f 4 ;
&)

CREATURE. YOU ARE \ Y TN
A GLUTTON; NOT A & 7 UK . N\ T
BELIEVER. B\ j R
= — P IAMT , < X \ N
~ | @5 £ S8\

i BAH! ONLY THOSE WHO
AREN‘T WORTH ANYTHING SUBSCRIBE TO
PHILOSOPHICAL INVALIDITIES LIKE THAT/ YOU
MUST HAVE BEEN A PAUPER BEFORE A BEARER
OF THE LIGHT/ YOU MUST HAVE HAD NOTHING!

S, HOPEZ? WHAT GOOD
. IS SOMETHING YOU CAN‘T
. 4yl HOLD IN YOUR HANDS? WHAT
- GOOD IS SOMETHING YOU
CAN‘T SEE AND FEEL
== AND TASTE?

e~ 5 AND WORSE S
< YET, WHAT GOOD IS
W § : SOMETHING YOU
A_ nm CAN'T OWN?

THE ONLY VALUE
HOPE HAS IS WHEN IT’S
o LIGHT WITHIN THAT RING/
—~ W) WHENITAKEIT!




 TALES OF THE™
MHOPE IS SOMETHING 2
YOU SHARE. " BLU E@i!.TLEFl'I}h %
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AND My son
woulon't pray.

4 "“} A% % CoLor: Hi=F1}
d Our world CoveR: En BENES, RoB HUNTER & NEI RUFFINO 714
WAS CHDING VARIANT COVER: DAVE GIBBONS & ALEX SINCLAIR |
" —— 'LETTERS: STEVE WANDS =, 4 A ,
) @%ﬁ, EnDIToR: ADAM SCHLAGMAN

THIRTY-Sht. VERSE SEVEN
RTY- VER
ARE BEING BUT, DAD, NO ONE ELSE . “AND SAINT ROW SAID OF
IS HERE TO LISTEN. THEY’RE A PRAYER, *HE IS NOT FAR AWAY,
> OUT THERE. AND SOME OF THEM [ THOUGH HE MAY APPEAR TO
i E ARE FIGHTING. I SAW BORUW TAKE BE, SO REMEMBER IF ONE
FOOD FROM CLASHY. AND Y DOES NOT TALK, ONE
THEN HE HIT HIM/ g | CANNOT LISTEN.**

L8 WE HAVE
QUANTA. A




=7 PRAYED WITH YOU
b7 EVERY MORNING AND oBg Jgﬁv\:‘%?fvﬂﬁg
Tog'fz:’ TEA%NSEEQEOQUT ASTONIA. BY THOSE
2 THAT GOD CREATED
T%‘;TT,BAOES "‘rE ii;SsFéJ;':' k AND LOOKED
LES. TAL
MORALITY AND DOWN ON.
SPIRITUALITY, YES,
BUT TALES
NONETHELESS.

THIS BOOK
SPEAKS OF
OUR SALVATION.
FROM THIS
VERY THING.

Under ditferent circumstances,
1 hope 1 would've realized how
much that meant.

A

They set the temple on fire. 1 heard
one of them yell blasphemous slurs
in defiance as we escaped the smoke.
1 paid them no heed. | never had.

N — N
And 50 even as the heat of the sun
started to scorch our world, my family
and 1 made our way towards the
ll distant point of Mount Helious.

Y =

F TALES: DAD: THEY’RE
SCRIPTURES. WRITTEN ¥

L A— i e
VORROX CHAPTER THREE, VERSE ZERO SAYS,
“AS DEATH LIGHTS UP THE SKY AND THE SEAS BOIL,
THERE WILL BE A MESSIAH WHO WILL SAVE US FROM
OURSELVES, WHO WILL BE FOUND ON THE VERY TIP

e OF MOUNT HELIOUS BY THE BELIEVER.”

NO ONE HAS v
EVER SURVIVED THE

CLIMB UP MOUNT
HELIOUS.

THE
JOURNEY
WILL TAKE
DAYS AND
WE MIGHT
NOT HAVE

WE WILL,
GOD IS ‘\‘ S

Though the doubt
never left his eyes.
my father took my
hands and said,”l

THIS ONE, JATT? Y
TARGON CHAPTER

IT’s T
HOT TO
REMEMBER.

X

I knew
we would
be saved.




IT DOESN’T LOOK
SO BAD FROM UP &

IS THAT WHY X0

M HE DOESN‘T

HELP US? 4

THINK OF
IT AS GOD’S
TEST, JATT. IN THE
FACE OF THE END,
HE WATCHES WHAT
WE DO.

WHAT HAPPENS
THEN?

v/,

f’]y :
Y
K

S L5
a7 i

IF HE’S UP HIGHER
THAN THIS: HE CAN‘T
SEE ANYTHING

, <
HE COULD ¥
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3 TARGON CHAPTER FOUR,
VERSE SEVENTY-NINE, “TARGON AND
HIS FOLLOWERS FELL ON THEIR KNEES
IN THE BLACK STONE DESERT. AND AS
THE SCAVENGERS CIRCLED OVERHEAD,
IT BEGAN TO RAIN. THE BLACK WAS
WASHED OUT OF THE SAND AND THE
DESERT TURNED WHITE. AND
THEY DRANK FOR-- *

I DON’T MEAN TO DOUBT YO / HOW CAN YOU BE
I JUST SUPPOSE, LIKE YOUR . S0 CERTAIN OF

# \ THE EXISTENCE OF

ME TO TRULY BELIEVE . OUR CF?EATOR

THE BOOK.
p < HOW CAN I BE SO
IT DOESN‘T CERTAIN? HOW CAN I LOO
HAVE TO BE. gum AT YOU, QUANTA, HOW CAN
_ < LOOK AT OUR BEAUTIFUL
CHILDREN--

g

z
38

Mo

YOU SOUND
SURPRISED.

>

--AND NOT
N BELIEVE IN
A MIRACLES?

I The ice on Mount Helious

was still mielting. This
stream was but a leak.




And the dam
had broken.

My wife and
daughter drowned.

And my son  } - = - Wy LOOK! UE’S
\ and | climbebd. ol B : o 7., WS onoVIDED! /B

Without food
for days, we

His fever lasted

for three hours

until he finally

grew cold = . X . 2 : ¥ to say abou
; that day.




m the mounta

WILL--KFF--
ALL WILL BE
- ELL.




; T
FAITH IN YOU
THROUGH

THIS ALL! 4

MY FATHER
AND MY FAMILY SAW
FALSE BLESSINGS
TURN INTO CURSES.
THEY GAVE THEIR LIVES
ON THIS MOUNTAIN/
FOR WHATZ!

NO ONE IS
HERE! T WON'T
ACCEPT THIS! DELIVER
HIM! DELIVER
SALVATION!

SHOW ME
THE MESSIAH,
DAMN YOU!
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BRO’DEE
WALKER OF
ASTONIA. /7 i)

x>~ YOU HAVE

At night here on Odym, 1 look to the sky and 1
sce the blue star that my family revolves around.
I see the blue stars scattered across the universe
that the Blue Lanterns have given new life to.

T And | know, even

as we face this
hungry beast and
his Corps, he may
take our lives
here todbay--

WE’LL SEE

YOU IN THE

NEXT LIFE,
DAD.

ALL
WILL BE
WELL.

Wi USRT VACR TR
--but he will never
ake everyjthing.




EMOTION: Hope |
| HOMEWORLD: 0dyn | /e
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HISTORY: ffter being banished from the

Guardians of the Universe for embracing o

emolions, Ganthet and Sayd ventured to ~ ] 1/

the socred garden world of Odym where V4 i

they established their Faith-driven Corps . {7) g\ s

of blue light. ilthough there are but o ALk
ghincfulor Bheloner ek it " WEAKNESSES: Without

® 0 Green Lantern in close
proximity, o Blue Lontern’s
: ing will only allow limited
POWERS: The blue ring creates constructs that soothe its target
bosed on that target’s hopes. Blue Lanterns are olso able to & . g
de-age dying suns into young, vibrant blue stars that shine in the WW
y night shy os a symbol ee. Like other power rings, theirs g - e rencile;/Oovg Mahake}

ring
' Lolor: Ner Rufting




@mwmwmwmmmmmm
v MANY YEARS AGO.

i 3
| DISAPPEARS FOR WEEKS AS
EVERY FEW MONTHS-- y HIS MOOD GROWS DARK--LIKE
WITHOUT A WORD TO ME HE NEEDS TO SEQUESTER
OR MY SISTER... | HIMSELF AWAY FROM Us.

I DON'T KNOW WHERE HE =
GOES, I'VE NEVER ASKED HIM
AND HE’S NEVER TOLD ME.

m R o ]

I WANT L
out

TO CA
TO HIM. . :
\.‘. % SN “TAKE ME WITH YOU, FATHER--

ON YOUR ADVENTURE--ON YOUR
SELF-IMPOSED JOURNEY--I
CAN HELP, I'M STRONG, I'M
SMART, WHATEVER IT IS YOU

WOULD NEED ME TO DO--I
COULD BE AT YOUR SIDE.*

2| BUT LIKE 50 MANY
S| 7iMES BEFORE, THE
o | WORDS NEVER COME.




INSTEAD, I AM
LEFT HERE TO MY
OWN DEVICES...

WHICH, I HAVE TO
ADMIT, I DONT
MIND SOMETIMES.,

N MY FATHER THE MASTER

N STRATEGIST--ALWAYS d
| SEVERAL STEPS AHEAD OF |

|| THE VILLAINS HE BESTED. |

AND IF FIREPOWER
WAS NEEDED TO WIN §
THE DAY, THEN THAT
WASN'T A PROBLEM

FOR MY FATHER
EITHER.

THERE WILL COME A
TIME SOON WHEN
WORLDS WILL HEAR
MY FOOTSTEPS
THUNDERING ACROSS
THE COSMOS...

...AND FINALLY
REALIZE THAT THE
MONGULS WILL RULE
THE UNIVERSE AS
FATHER AND SON!

THE EPIC BATTLES AND
GLORY THESE CLOTHES HAVE
SEEN I CAN ONLY IMAGINE.




AS I ALWAYS DO
AFTER FATHER LEAVES
USs, I PREPARE FOR A

S j | AskinG My SISTER TO
JOURNEY OF My OWN. %5 / | “ COME ALONG NEVER f

SHE IS IN BED--
SLEEPING HER LIFE AWAY
AS SHE USUALLY DOES. §

I STARE AT HER
USELESS FACE AND FIND B

MYSELF THINKING...

IT’S A BEAUTIFUL SUNRISE, MY FIRST STOP ON THE
ESPECIALLY THE WAY THE J JOURNEY |S THE MEDIA CENTER
. WHERE NIGHTLY NEWSCASTS
OF MY FATHER’S VICTORIES

I NEVER GET TIRED OF
WATCHING THESE DIGIS.

—?

I‘M SURE THE CITIZENS OF DEBSTAM IV
COULD ONLY MARVEL AT MY FATHER’S
DEEDS AND ACCOMPLISHMENTS AGAINST
THESE EVIL BEINGS HE CAME AGAINST
OVER THE COURSE OF HIS TRAVELS.

I'‘M SURE THEY WERE
INCREDIBLY PROUD AND
HONORED TO HAVE HIM

AS THEIR RULER.

o

HOW COULD
THEY NOTZ




EVIL-
DOERS!/

TRYING TO N
SNEAK UP ON | g ==
ME--AFRAID TO
FIGHT ME ONE

ON ONE?/?

YOU THINK THERE’S
STRENGTH IN :
NUMBERS, WELL, ONCE I
MM? I'LL SHOW " INCINERATE YOU g

Y WITH MY CHEST
RAY, YOU’LL THINK

TWICE BEFORE

ATT#AEKING

NO NEED OF
WEAPONS--1
CAN DESTROY
you Wi'IE'H MY




ENOUGH

2 TRANSLATOR 3
& ENGAGED.

GREETINGS,
WE MEAN YOU NO ¢
HARM. OUR SHIP
WAS STRUCK BY

ALL RIGHT, ENOUGH
STONEWORK FOR
THE DAY, IT’S TIME
TO FIGHT.

IF I‘M TO BE AT THE
PEAK OF MY ABILITIES,
THESE TRAINING
SESSIONS NEED TO
BE HARSHER.

IVE .
DOUBLED YOUR
FOOD PORTIONS--
PICK UP THE
SPEED AND FIGHT

A LITTL

" DOES THE DEFINITION {2

OF “HARSHER” MEAN |
CRACKING ONE OF
MY RIBS, IDIOT?/?




HELLO, FATHER, GOOD
TO HAVE YOU BACK.

DO
THESE ALIEN
FOOLS HAVE A
SHIP WE CAN
UTILIZE?

THERE 1S ONLY ONE BEING AND IT IS NOT YOU, BOY.
ON THIS PLANET DESERVING UNDERSTAND?
OF VENERATION. 7 O

/4 y | f ;
SUNS WILL SOON i
SHUDDER AT MY (5
COMING. 4
./ )

THEIR SHIP
WAS DESTROYED

AND NOW THEY'RE B

SLAVES WHO SERVE
AND WORSHIP ME
AT ALL TI--

AND ONE DAY,
THE STARS
WILL RUN RED.

[/
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WEAKNESSES: The transmission
s : and power of one of Sinestro's

HISTORY: Sinestro was once : 7 rings can be greatly disrupted by
considered the greatest Green Lantern e the presence of a Blue Lantern.
of them all. After he was discharged 7 fidditionally, the yellow rings have
and sentenced to the fAntimatter \l the same recha
Universe for abusing his power, Sinestro _the other
learned of a yellow light of terror that
was being mined on Qward. Since then, Writer:
Sinestro has drafted thousands of the Y s Geoff Johns
most horrific, psychotic and sadistic Pencils-
beings in the universe to share his Jovg Mahnke

POIWERS: Like the green rings, the yellow are copable Inks: .

of creating constructs in the form of whatever its bearer Lhristion Alamy

Lolor:
RANOY MAYOR







(QLOR: NE! RUFFING  LETTERS: STEVE WANDS ﬁ
EPITOR: ADAM 5CHLAGMAN /




UNABLE
TO TRANSLATE.
LANGUAGE NOT Bl
, RECOGNIZED.

YOU‘RE PROGRAMMED
WITH EVERY--KRRFF--
LANGUAGE IN THE UNIVERSE.
WHAT--KRRFF--ARE THEY SAYING?

UNABLE
TO TRANSLATE.
LANGUAGE NOT
B\ RECOGNIZED.

MY N-NAME
1S SAROLIS. I
AM THE GREEN

LANTERN--

--OF THIS
SECTOR. I
ADVISE YOU TO
B-BACK AWAY. I
AM CURRENTLY
IN BATTLE WITH...
A BEING WHO







SCANNING SPACE
SECTOR 3544 FOR
REPLACEMENT SENTIENT
INITIATED.

&.
Va-
-

GREEN
LANTERN OF
SPAC 555 ECTOR

AM NOT A
GREEN LANTERN.
I AM A SOLDIER
OF SINESTRO!






HISTORY: The universe has yet to
discover the existence of the Indigo Tribe.

POWERS: Unknown

JinksjTom Nguyen t
{Color:/Nlei Ruffing
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