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When lame Dr. DONALD BLAKE strikes his wooden walking stick upon the ground, it becomes the
mystic mallet MJOLNIR—and Blake is transformed into the Norse God of Thunder, Master of the

Storm and the Lightning, Heir to.the Throne of Immortal Asgard...
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N\| THE Ram #AD BEGUN QUITE SUDDENLY, SENDING MANHATTANS
N M/D-DAY PEDESTRIANS SCURRYING FOR SHELTER THER JACKETS
AND NEWSPAPERS HELD HIGH ABOVE THEIR HERDS -~

~=BUT THE LAME DR. DONALD SLAKE STROLLS

THROUGH THE STORM LINHURRIED, ALMOST

REVELING IV THE [CY SPRAY AGAINST HIS FACE,

ALLOWING THE SHOWER 7O WASH KIS TROUBLED
MIND CLEAN CWCE MORE.

e AND HE HAS ALMOST
SUCCEEDED, WHEN.- - -

NAME 2o |5
BLAkE?
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SORRY |F WE STARTLED
YA, MISTER--BUT IF YOU
ARE DR. BLAKE, WE

COULD USE YER A&ELPS

HOW 80O,
Ll OFFicer? Lo\ WSS R

YER S'POSED TA
BE FRIENDS
WITH 740R, RIGHTZ
D'YA THINK YA
CAN CONTACT
THE THUNDER
Gop--

WELL, I'M NOT 2R0M/SY)
ANYTHING, MIND YOu--

A

7 --AN’TELL ‘IM .
THE COMMYSSIONER
WOULD LIKE TA SEE

"M DOWNTOWN

RIGHT AwWAY 7

BACK ON
EARTH LESS

£ SEEWMS TO
REAR 175 HEAD
EVERY OTHER
MANCTE...

P ®

ONLY THE
MYSTIC
MALLET
MITOLN/R DOTH
B POSSESS POWER

THEN, AS THE BNCHANTEDP _
HAMMER CARRIES ITS i %
HEROIC MASTER ACROSS

THE CYTY...

THE STORM IN THE SKY
HATH 4847E0--BUT :
THE STORM IN mY
AEART ERUPTS InvEW! i

WHATE'ER DARES £
THREATEN THIS CITY -
I HOLD 2£AR, (T SHALL
FACE THE SWIFT AND
RIGHTEOUS WRATH
OF --7WoR/




QUR YVIEWERS WOULD LOVE'TQ
KNOW THE OE74/L8 OF HOW
u D'z‘I‘RO‘VED THE M/ SE/LE
THAT DAMOCLES FIRED AT THE
LNy TEL NATIONS YESTERDAY! X

¥ EXCUSE ME,
IR~ BUT MAY

METHINKS THOU DOST §/ T MERELY DID MY
MAKE 700 MuckH OF | DUTY AS I S4w
MINE ACTIONS, GOOD Sl |T-- NOTHING
! FELLOWS !

HEY-- Wi/ 7/ YOU CAN'T JUST 1\
WAL OFF LIKE THAT! WE WANT
SOME JNVSHERS ./ g\

WELL,YOULL JUST

HARTA mdr7 FOR P\
‘EM, FRIEND!

GOLDILOCKS
HAS GOT SOME
EL/SINESS NOW--
WITH THE cAvEFS

AND THUS, MOMENTS .‘472!'-?...' HOW MAY THE BY ODIN, THAT IS JOYOUS THEN PLEASE COME
SON OF OPIN NEWS INDEED, MY FRIEND! INTO MY OFELE
THOU DIDST £4££ AND THOR SERFVE THEE? SUCH pzLA/WY MUST BE THOR! I HAVE SOME-

HATH ANSWERED,

BROUGHT TO 7464k -~
COMMISSIONER )

AND SH/E 7Ly’

ONE THERE I'D LIKE
YOU TO MEET.”

WE APPRECIATE YOUR
RESPONDING TO OUR
INVITATION S0 QU/chLy,
THOR! WE MAY HAVE A
| ECEAKTHROUGH ON
8 THIS DAMOCLES CASE!




WILL YOU
KINDLY

... A MOST NONDESCR/PT SOMEONE INDEED ! PLEASE, MR. BARLOW --TIME (S
CERUC/AL AT THE MOMENT! NOW

F-FORGIVE MY THAT THOR IS FERE, AS YOU DIWVULGE THE
NERVOLSVESS, QEQUESTED- .e r INFORMATION
THOR-- BUT I'VE j . Y YOU CLAIM

O HAVE,

NEVER ACTUALLY b
REGARDING
DAMOCLES ?

BEFORE !

AYE, MORTAL-- IF THOU
DOST AMOW THE EVIL ONE's
WHEREABOUTS, PRAY SIPEAK

ALL T KNOW ABOUT HIS CU@RENT BUSINESS IS ¥ YOU SEE, THE THEN, BY THE
WHAT I READ IN THE P4PER I'M AFRAID--BUT  MAN YOU CALL BRISTLING
I CAN TELL YOU ALL ABOUT HIS B4CKGROUND! AMOCLES |5 BEARD OF
ACTUALLY &R/c QODIN-- S4¥Y
BARLOW. . ON, MAN |

I WOULD KNOW MORE
OF WHAT cREATES sUCH
A MAN AS DAMOCLES!

T KNOW, MAYBE  \
AS ALWAYS LIKE
FUSED, SEA/RcH -
SOMETHING...

"I MEAN, NOBODY WAS PROUDER BUT SOMEHOW, THINGS JUST
THAN X' WAS, WHEN ERIC GRADUMTED EP'r GETTING WORSE /
COLLEGE THE YEAR 1 EV7ERED. =




RO7EST, 1 WAS RIGHT THERE ON THE
] £ = LRONT L47

roa

s\ 'r) YWHEN THIS NATION'S COLLEGES SHOOK WITH w
I.\‘

..EVEN AS POOR ZR/C FADED (I RONICALLY, MY EDUCATION P22\,  ( 'UNFORTUNATELY, I LOST S/GH#7" )
BACKGRONE ££ IN THE END. WHEN THE PRO- OF ERIC AFTER THAT.! HE'D FINALLY
etz vk Er’ES'ts a;ﬁg'rw DrED MY PHYSICS BECOME A TOTAL MOW-ENT/TY...
DEGREE GOT ME A JOB 7EdcavG FADING COMPLETELY INTO THE

AT CITY UNIVERSITY ... SHAPOWS...

Y1 WAS YOUR CLASSIC
REVOLLY 7 EVEN TO
MATORING IN TS0 I
COULD LEARN TO BUILD MY OWN

NECLEAR BOMB (F NECESSARY...

'L KNEW NOTHING
one 247
PIETURE N TODAYS

YL

.

U, WHILE MY SROTMER JUST
STOOD BY. WRATCHNG)

oo

A FASCINATING TALE
/NVOEEPD, FRIEND BARLOW--
BUT 'TWILL TAKE MORE
THAN 747 FOR US TO
A/NVZ THY BROTHER!

GEE, 1...T DON'T KNOW
WHAT £LSE T HAVE TO
OFFER, EXCEPT,,-_

WELL, I CAN SHOW
YoU THE #0uSE
WHERE WE BOTH
ROOMED
TOGETHER, IF
THAT WOULD
BE A #ELP.

'TIS A PLAC
TO S74R7,
MORTAL! WITH
LUK "TWILL
BE gwvoucH!

I CERTAINLY
HORPE S0O.




BUT EVEN AS THE
PRINCE OF ASGARD
AND KIS SLIGHTLY-
NALSEOUS -
ER STREAK HIGH
S e v
CLUTTER
LETS TURN OUR y
ATTENTION 7O A
HODEN SANCTLARY
SOMEWHERE,
THOSE sELF-SAME
STREETS ==

€] |

--AND RE-/N m

e THE BELF-STYLED
?'Eﬂﬂmr WO
| CasLs HimsELE

DaMoc £

DEALING WITH
FORCES HERE
THAT CAN
DCEVASTATE
THIS ENTIRE

EEND THEM
TO MY e’

AND SOON--S'OON-- WHEN OUR
WEAPON (S F/VISHED, THE SIMPER-
ING F;OOLS WHO Agg_lés_EDTHAND ot

IGNORED ME WILL L THAT POWER!
e —

LIKE THE SWORD WHICH DANGLED
BY A THREAD OVER THE HEAD OF

OF THE ORYG/NMAL DAMOCLES,
THE THREAT OF MY COEJL7~

CANVON WILL HANL-: OVER
THEIR HEADS --

BUT WHAT
ABOUT &S,
BOSS? WHEN
WILL WE BE

WE GOT W7o
THIS GlI&
BECAUSE You
PROMISED US &/iG
FUCKS, REMEMBER? |

SOON, T SHALL BE R&8P4/2 FOR

ALL THE WVEO/GA/THES 1 HAVE

BEEN FORCED TO ENDURE.. -
AYE, SOON ./




YOU DARE TO
QUESTION MY

- PUTES THE Bu7 1715 A FEar THAT i
TUDGHENT . WORD OF

/ " N/ | seems ameoonoer,
YOU SIMPLE- LAMOCLES -~ 4 TON =
240 (W / WITHOUT JUST : _ m;mxxﬁs‘wa
[ PAYING FOR L FEAR / STACK OF EMPTY
IT IN Feee AR 7O wiELL e IN KIS L NE oxt.ms‘ -
o o W YENCHMENS THROATS! |4

SPRAYNG
ACROSS ?‘J(&‘
Room !

¢ I HELD THEM [N CHECK 74¥S TIME, BUT WHAT
YOU WOULD ALL DO WELL TO :
REMEMSE,

ER THIS LITTLE
DEMONSTRATION, GENTLEMEN !
NEXT TIME, T WILL NOT

BE SO LENENT’

I AM MAISTER HERE --
COMPLETE AND J8SOLUTE--
AND HE WHO DARES TO

DEFY MY WILL..onES//

ABOUT VEXT TIME, OR THE TIME AFTER 74472

WH-WHATEVER
YOU SQY
Boss!

YA AIN'T TS - :
SARNT g | KNOW HOW MUCH
GONNA ey e . i . ' B LONGER I CAN CON-

9 MORE j 1ol i FROL THEM | THINGS ARE
ARGUMENT. o Ty (M DEFINITELY STARTING
FROM &S KIS FACE A COLD, GRIM MASK : N N, TO GET OuT OF

THE MALEVOLENT DAMOCLES = \ _
| STRIDES /NTD iS5 D,Q/VATE 1




IF I COULD ONLY

WHILE, IN A MAXIMUM-SECURITY
PR/SON, SOMEWHERE UPSTATE...

I'VE GOT TO THINK
THIS THROUGH. ..

I MIGHT.. . &4’ 7

NO PRISON HAS
EVER HELD ME
SEFFORE -- AND
THIS ONE WON'T BE
AN EXCERTION,

THE OUTSIDE
WLl -- TS
BeGU

N TO
MECT--12!

: ET MY
R HANDS ON MY OUTFIT;

GOT TO FIND
COVER
BEFORE IT..-

1 HAVE COME
FOR You, LITTLE
MAN !

NO./ STAY
LAy
FROM ME--!! k

(d

KEEP
IR NG
MEN.! we
CAN'T LET THEM
ESCAPE/

| BUT THEY ARE ALREADY GONE)




COKLYN NEIGHBORHOOD HASN'T REALLY CHANGED MUCH; THE mmvsrw:s coue
ol by s THE CURBS ARE STILL ¢mcxeb

STiLL USE A eooD OF PAINT, THE

!'%“15-., L&Infﬂil N o 25 1 | (11

[ USTTEy

AND RUTTEC...

87"‘7’ LS ASMALL TINGE
MM THE RN~

rwms HE ONCE CALLED
W/M‘ MHE MAY NEVER

NOME =~ p6 IF
RESAIN!

T ABOPE, THINE WEL:.me--

A MODES
NOT AT ALL LIKE THE &

SPIRES OF IMMORTAL ASGM".

" I'M AFRAID
A poird | WE MoR7ALS
HAVE TO MAKE
| § SImMPLEs &
TUFF,
THoR-2 ) AR

Py :g rEND g ngmgéép HIS c':ngE' A
MAN! OME IS IN LE -~
BE IT MAPE OF PRECIOUG GOLD CR
I HUMBLE 8R/ICk/

IT WASN'T REALLY

CASTLE, THOR -~

MORE LIKE A
REFUSE!

ANP. TO BE MONEST, .
I'M STILL NOT ENTJREL.Y
SURE WHAT WE HOPE To
FINe HERE, ..

IT'S REALLY QUITE SIMPLE, PEAR BROTHER--
YOU'RE GOING TO FIND YOUR CEATH!

8Y HELA'S
COLOe TOLCH!
' WE HAVE BEEN

NO /!
I PRAYED IT
WASN'T 7UE=="1

STILL AS MAIVE AS
EVER-- EH, BENNETT?Y
I PON'T KNOW WHAT
POSSESSED You To
LEAD THE INFUR|-
ATING THOR TO

OUR oLr )
HOMESTEAD --

-— BUT YOU'RE
I/ TUST IN TIME TO
WlTNgs;%Aéﬁ_}ALL A
T 1
OF MY NEWLY-ON A
GAINED £

NAY, FRIEND BARLOW--
METHINKS 'Tis ALREAPY
FAR TOO LATE
w FOR THAT!

ERIC-- O/
GIVE UP THIS
INSANIT Yom

WHILE You. %

STILL cANYS T




THOU DOST ENTREAT
THY BROTHER IN VA/N,
RIEND BARLOW !

HE DOTH MEAN
= TO DISPOSE OF
- Uus BOTH/ &

PONERELN. BEAV

ALT -ENERSY /N~

BTL i B :

SWEET HEAVEN -- AYE, FRIEND
THE POWER OF BARLOW -~
THAT DEVICE --IT'S AND'TIS MY

MY SROTHER
OR NOT, ERIC
HA$ TO

COMMAND - -
FIRES”

SO LONG AS THE
COBALT- CANNON
16 M/ME, THERE




FIRE IF W - BUT, S0 LONG AS THE 1 @a® WELL, IF CONCENTRATED

THOU MUST, B MYSTIC MIOLAVR CAN o COBALT-BLASTS CAN'T

VARLETS-- L\ OEFLECT THY FIERY 4 o Al 1./ * STOP YA, GOLDILOCKS--
s POW / -

ER-- )

AND, DESPITE HIS LURY MAMMER -
WHIRLING WILDLY BEFORE NIM, THE [
THUNDER GOD STHL SATCHES

E@zt LEURY OF TWE COBALT-

WOULD YOU LIKE TO KNOW §
THE MOST /ROoN/C

PART OF ALL THIS,

DEAR BROTHER 2

IT WAS YOUR OWN
RESEARCH BACK IN
YOUR £OLLEGE DAYS
THAT SUPPLIED ME
WITH THE KNOWLEDGE
TO CONSTRUCT MY
COBALT-CANNON!

) ’ ALL QUITE
LITERALLY SLOWS Himl
 AwAay

- — L’ THAT'S REALLY (gt
g | SOMEHOW MOST F/77/WG, Ve
: v IBNT (T 2 )

PRI CoAS BT KNG T 7 e BT -
[ IS ABOUT TO HOW DOES IT FEEL
AALLEN TO NEW YORK ﬁ_mf 1S ULTIMATELY e

Y-You caN'T

GET
AWAY WITH THIS,
ERIC! ONE WAY OR
ANOTHER, WE'RE
GOING TO S7oP
: you/!




DID YOU SEE MY BROTHERS S4CE?
THAT £OOA” ALONE WAS WORTH ALL
THE Aer/e/QT/ON I'VE ENDURED
OVER THE YEARS!

WELL, W

Do vyou
MEAN ?

EH? wHAT |

HAT MOW, BOSER

| PeavvED

WHAT...?

NOW THAT WE'VE PROVEN THIS
| GIZMO OF YOURS WORAS, DON'T
YA THINK IT'S TIME WE W
AFTER THE MOMEY <

WELL, T HAD

THIS CRUEL,
UNCARING WORLP
ENT OWES Us--
2 OWES US

TO..TO. .. M

GREATLY --

--AND, AS
- OF NOW. WE
BEGIN TO
COLLECT

BY ODIN...

Y-YOU WERE KNOCKED &AW CONSCOUS
BY ERIC'S COBALT- CANNON, THAT'S
ALL ... JUST KNOCKED &NCONSC/OUS!

1 I -

ANYONE
ELSE WOULD
HAVE BEEN
COMPLETELY
INCINERATED!

PRINCE OF

H-HE

THE SON OF ODIN 1S MADE
OF STERNER STUFE,

MAN MAY STRIKE THE
WITH A8 TY !

PIDST THOU
SEE WHICH
WAY THY

VILLAINOUS

ASGARD

EADED
T.. I THINK.

THEN, WHITHER HE
HATH 7RQVELED, WE
SHALL Fociow'--

2 TO HIS MADNESS
AFOREVER,




VERILY, HAD 1 BUT AWOMWW HIS
THEFT OF THAT SYNTHETIC
COBALT * WOULD CAUSE

SUCH CHAOS, I'D HAVE...

-

YOU DON'T eWVBELSTaND,
THOR-- SYNTHETIC COBALT
) 1S LUNSTABLE!

—

S
THETIC
COBALT?

- UNLESS WE AP ERIC
BEFORE (T REACHES
CRITICAL MASS, THAT
CANNON WILL BECOME A

CORALT EOME WHICH CAN

ERADICATE NEW YORK!/

AYE, FRIEND
BARLOW, BUT...

{%as7 15w, RIGHT 2-- L2, k ;

THEN LET MINE
ENCHANTED #a@MMER
STRAIN AS IT NE'ER
HATH STRAINED
BEFORE !

FOR HAVING ONCE
BEEN £A74EL IN THE
RAYS OF THE COBALT-
CANNON, MIGHTY MJOLNIR
CAN NOW 7RACE THAT
SAVAGE POWER TO
1Ts SOuRCE”

AN S Ve VONRMET T

N\ | BUT EVEN AS THE GOD OF THUNDER AND (5 COMPANION ¢ Y i W G&e7r 7o WorRA
| HURTLE THROUGH THE NEAVENS, THAT AFOREMENTONED :
SHVEGE POWER /S ONCE

QUICKLY, MEN -~

You Go7 T,
BOSS! THIS
JOINT'LL BE
STRIPPED MAKED
A * BY THE THE TIME
THE cols
GET HERE!

- . REDUCING THE THICK STEEL
| VALeT DOOR OF A CERTAIN
| L7 STREET JEWELRY
EXC 70 SO




WHADDA YA 50 LP-
TAGHT ABOUTZ? WITH

EDDIE'S GOT EVERY-
ONE COVERED.
LET'S MovE /7’

Yigw

QUIT YARAING -- AND START
VACLUMING, WILL YAZ .
¢ THAT CRAZY CANNVON
. B BACKIN' US--

V>

-- WE AIN‘T
GOT NOTHIN' TA
WORRY ABouT!/

YOU FOOLS--THE THUNDER GOoD
HAS £FOUND US AGAIN/I

; KEEP HIM

OCCUP/ED-- WHILE

L ACTIVATE THE
COBALT- CANNONY|

\ SUFFER!

FIENDISH
WEAPON--
AND
THOU
700
SHALT




NOT UNTIL THE
ANNOYING
THOR 15
FINALLY

DESTROYED!

THE COBALT

You USED
WAS UNSTRBLE!
LOOK AT THE

GLOW AROUND .

YOUR CANNON!.

IM TELLING
You IT's GOING
TO EXPLODE,

THOU CANST
SUYRRENOER

IN THE NAME
OF SaN/TY,
ERIC--TURN
THAT DOOmSDAY
DEVICE O&F/

% GOD (s LOST BeneATH A |
WRITHING SEA OF ﬁmm; 1
M.nv ws BROTHERS

THERE MUST BE SOMETHING
1 CAN PO BEFORE..-

THERE 15
NOEEDS

IT ISNTLOSSIBLE !
NOT AFTQR ALL MY WORKA-
ALL MY BLAVNING --!

THIS IS ALL YOu® FAULT,
THOR! BUT BEFORE I'D
GIVE UP MOW--



I--1 CAN'T
LET YOU FIRE
THAT CAVVON.”

\.

il

THEN THOU
HADST BEST 2o
FRIEND BARLOW

THAT MIGHTY MJOCAIR

CAN CREATE A RAGING
VORTEX POWERFUL
ENOUGH TO SWEEP
THIS DREADED
DOOMSDAY DEVICE

way.

TURN Y TURN IT OFF--OR
I SWEAR T'LL
SHOOT.

DO T, ERIC--
OLEASE! DON'T

FORCE ME TO

AURT YOU |

{

fl /00 SOMETHING, THOR!'

| ABOUT TO EXOLODE 1T

You-- HURT Y YOURE A SPINE-
ME? DON'T . LESS SMVELER
MAKE ME DEAR BROTHER--
st AND THATS ALL
YOU EVER Wil
) BE, UNTIL THE
DAY YOU...

ST ST a.«mawé
AS HIS BROTHER TOPDLE,
AROM H/S SEAT OF POWER,

"THE COBALT- CANNON |

F




RSN Y
AND THE OVERWHELMING STGH OF REL/IEF THAT /5 HEARD
AS THE VORTEX-TOSSED COBALT- CANNON ABRUPTLY VRN/ISHES,
BB /5 FAR MORE BUDIBLE THAN THE MIND-SHAT TERING MEGR)
BN GLAST WHICK SIGNALS THE DEATH-DEALING WEAPON'S
OESTRUCT/ION -~

I SHALL LEAVE THEE ALONE WITH THOUGH THY BROTHER LIVED IN
THY GR/EF NOW, BENNETT BARLOW-- mﬁy--ﬁu;t DID HE DIE

| N AN T
AS WELL! 3 X

AND, VERILY, THIS
FAIR CITY DOTH
OWE

14 (= g . W 3
ARG iy e e: Y& :
ST LO. o n
A LIFE MOFFF;PE!‘/O#S PR iy m“&“&#‘:wmm \
TO THEE IN THE PROCESS! MARK THEIR m?




