The Epic of Finnsburgh

Mark Lachniet
(epic artist)



Vacation Abroad
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For some unknown reason the Scyldings (a.k.a. the Danes,
and maybe also with some Jutes) are hanging out in Frisia

Lead by Hnaef, seconded by Hengest



Strategic Withdrawl
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 Something goes wrong and the Danes retreat from
battle and fortify at the holdfast Finnsburgh

* Finn maybe lets them go there maybe doesn’t who
knows



The Frisians

I’'m Finn of the Frisians and I’'m probably not a

bad guy. | might have let those Scyldings
hide out in my place because | don’t’ really
want war and my wife came from their

people
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I’m Hildeburh, I’'m Hnaef’s sister and | used
to be a Dane till they married me off for
political purposes. Now my past and
present are at war and I’'m bummed




The Scyldings (a.k.a. Danes)

I’'m Hnaef and I’'m the war leader. Finn’s wife is
my sister you know
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I’'m Hengest, and when Hnaef croaks | get his job.
Also | might want to vacation in England later

We’re a bunch of other guys like Sigeferth,
Eaha, Ordlaf, Guthlaf, and we’ve got
about 60 guys defending this place




Back at Fhe-Alame Finnsburg

Lookout guys, that’s no dragon! There’s a
/ swarm of Frisians with torches coming.

Don’t worry boss we can hold this place for
at least 5 days!
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Let’s call it a draw?

Say guys, I'm just about out of warriors, how about we
call it a draw and you guys come back to my place
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This is Hengest, Hnaef’s dead.
| guess that sounds okay




Funeral Pyre

My brother Hnaef is in that fire as
well as my son, his nephew!




Can’t we all get along?

Hey everybody be nice to
these Scyldings while

they are here
% Have some torgs and

make peace

j% mead while | try to
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I’'m still grumpy but I’'m biding
my time




Something about a kid and a sword?
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I’m Hunlaf’s kid, and this is Something about this
the sword Hildeleoma kid’s sword enrages
that I'm putting on me against my host!

your lap, so you know,
nudge nudge wink wink







Yay the Scyldings Win
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| hate politics

Hey babe, now that | murdered your
husband and all his warriors
what say we get out of here?
Maybe go to England and found
an empire?




