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Jason, bold and 
true, who achieved so many 

remarkable feats, defeated so 
many treacherous foes! You, who 
procured knowledge and courage 

from the mighty, and gained 
blessings and gifts from the gods, 

sit here so broken and full of 
regret. Never were you able to 

enjoy the life that you worked so 
hard to earn. 

Remember, Jason. 
Remember the brave young 
man you once were, so sure 
of your nobility and honor. 
Remember the path that led 

you to this lonely end...
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All that is yours 
was taken from you , my 

boy. You and your kin were 
grievously wronged by a 

man with wicked 
intent.

I have been a 
friend and mentor to 
many great heroes, 

Jason. You are not the 
first , and you will not 

be the last.

For twenty years 
I have guided you , shown 

you the ways of honor and 
strength. I knew you were 

worthy of it, and I know that 
you are ready for what 

lies ahead.

But tell 
me, Chiron, am 
I truly ready?

This is Iolcus. 
Your land. Your city, 
your people, your 

birthright.

The time 
has come for 

you to stake your 
claim and take 

it back!

Ten years earlier, on the 
slopes of Mount Pelion...

Look ahead , 
Jason.

No cause 
can find more favor 
with the gods than 

this. Twenty 
years ago...
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Your words ring 
true as always, Chiron. The 
crimes of Pelias must not 

continue. His reign must end, 
even if it is achieved at the 

cost of my own life.

May the 
gods protect 
you, Jason.

The people of 
your land yearn for a 

just and noble ruler. They 
should be freed from the 

tyranny of Pelias.

And you 
are the only 
one who can 

do that.

Had Pelias known 
that the king had a son, 
one who might grow up 
to be his rival, he would 

have killed you 
in your crib.‘It broke her heart, crushed her spirit, 

to deny your existence. But she was 
forced to do so to save your life.’

‘...the peaceful kingdom of Iolcus was torn apart by 
treachery. Pelias, your uncle, stole the throne from your 

father in a cruel and bloody coup. He imprisoned your 
parents, and slaughtered all who opposed him.’

‘Your mother brought you to me as 
a newborn, in secret. She told Pelias 

you had died at birth, and that 
Iolcus had no heir to the throne.’ 
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Let us see 
what sort of a 
man you are, 

Jason.

He could 
be my hero 
for avenging 

Pelias.

But first, 
a test must be 

carried out.

You, of course, 
have no interest in 

mortal matters, dear 
husband. Unless they 

happen to involve 
charming maidens!

But since you ask, 
the lost son of Iolcus has 

returned. The arrogant heretic 
Pelias, who dared to spill blood in 
my temple, faces his destiny at 

last, and I may have found 
a champion worthy of 

my patronage.

Most 
interesting.

What mortal 
matters have 

captivated you this 
time, dear Hera?

Zeus’s abode on 
Mount Olympus.
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Hold tight! 
These angry 

waters shall not 
defeat us!

Please, brave 
warrior, will you help 

me? I must reach Iolcus! 
The life of my child 

depends on it!

Oh, the 
current is too 

strong!

Don’t worry, 
old woman. If you 

are not afraid of the 
water, I can bear you 

on my back.

It’s hopeless. 
There’s no way 

across.

Strange, when 
there’s been no rain 

for weeks. This is surely 
the work of the gods. 

What do I do?

And yet nobody 
offered their help? It 
seems the virtue of 

chivalry has been erased 
from my land under the 

rule of Pelias.

Hmm...

Headed for 
Iolcus, Achaikos? I’d find 
another destination if I 

were you.

What do 
you mean?

The River 
Anauros has burst its 
banks. Even Poseidon* 
himself cannot tame 

such a ferocious 
torrent.

Meanwhile, Jason proceeded to 
Iolcus with only one thing in mind.

*The sea god
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The rightful prince of Iolcus, brought up in exile by the great centaur Chiron, 
Jason has just one goal in mind—to save his people from the tyrannical rule 
of his uncle, Pelias. Warned about his downfall by Apollo’s Oracle at Delphi, 
Pelias challenges Jason to do the impossible—retrieve the Golden Fleece 
from the kingdom of Colchis—in return for the throne. Thus fl ags off one the 
greatest voyages in Greek mythology—the voyage of Jason and his group of 
warriors, the Argonauts.
 
Overcoming tremendous odds, Jason moves relentlessly toward his goal. 
But he is not unaided in his mission. Insanely in love with him, the sorceress 
Medea ensures Jason’s success at every turn, while being unaware of the 
larger divine intervention at work. So then what is Jason’s achievement, 
what is his victory in a preordained world? Does Jason remain ignorant of 
the truth of his triumph, or does he come to terms with his fl aws to gain a 
deeper realization of his destiny?
 
Retold in the graphic medium with amazing visual effects, this enduring tale 
of adventure, comradeship, temptation, and betrayal makes one refl ect on 
the true meaning and value of heroic success.
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