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.wm.s SIEGFRIED PAYS HOMAGE 70 ' EH? WHY DO YOU ALIGHT UPON MY ITI§ vauR oe.am~sou., wmcu THE
W"ﬁmﬁo SHOULDER, Bl Rouas AND SING WITH WINGED OME CHIRPS...YOUR R
THE FRAGMENTS OF THE BLAPE SUCH FERVOR AS IF A MESSAGE You FOR SEEKING FAFNIR IN HIS mlﬂ--
5’(5 Edz% EMIND SJ/A?‘MEP d | CARRIED TO ME? G‘TRA GE... A HATE- CAVERN.
WAL - QUARRELSOME DWARF ONCE TOLD ME
o HE KNEW WHAT BIRDS WERE SAYING
IN SONG-- AND MEN MIGHT FIND
THE MEJ‘-\NING.. BUT HOW 2

A REWARD
I SHALL NOT
KEEP M
YOU MUCH

NAY, Dﬂnoou T |5 NOT DEATH ; AHHH, THE FOOLISH GNOME WHO
1 : WAS AT YOUR SIDE, HE PID SPEAK
: Al OF FEAR--AND HOW I MAY TEACH
WHICH SHALL MAKE MY VICTORY . IT TO THEE. WELL,
EVER SWEET/ i ; g T - IF THAT IS WHY
r7 ’ o g S, YOU HAVE SOUGHT
R\ ME, THEN YOU
SHALL LEARN




SEGuN,

FAFHIR !

BUT T SHALL
LEARN OF FEAR
FROM YOU THIS
DAY-- OR T SHALL
CLEAVE YOUR
SCALY FLESH
FROM YOUR
BONES!




YOU NEEDN'T PO THAT, BLONDHAIR, FOR
GLADPLY WILL I SHOW YOU WHY ALL WHO
LIVE FEAR THE PWELLER OF THE HATE-

BUT WHY DO You
SEARCH OUT THAT
T %amn WHICH CAN ONLY
A/ N \\ e | OAMASH YOUR
DIMINISH - YOU L/E/ THE DWARF
MIME, WHO RAISED ME, HAS SAID

- MIGHTY STATURE <
THAT T POSSESS ALL THE ATTRI-

ABOVE AND BELOW--
BUTES NECESSARY TO BECOME N\ ‘rcuoamu, DRAGON !
THE MIGHTIEST WARRIOR OF ALL-~ _ Ly YOu SyALL, ,,r/
ALL ATTRIBUTES SAVE ONE... 1 2.
MUST KNOW AND EXPERIENCE
- FEAR.! »

AND OF ALL
WHO LIVE, SAID
ME, ONL

NSTRUCT
ME IN THE wAYsS
OF FEAR/



YET ALL THAT I FELT
UPON YOUR SLITHERING
APPROACH wWAS JOY--
JOY IN DOING THAT
WHICH I wAS BORM
TO DO ~- STRUGGLE
AND STRIKE AND
SURVIVE !

YOU BOASTED, MONSTER,
THAT MY LESSON WOULD
BE SWIFT AND COMPLETE.
BUT NOW YOU FLEE ERE
IT MAY BE TAUGHT !

P MAIN
WITH YOU |F NEED BE --
A MERCILESS GADFLY
BUZZING ABOUT YOUR
GREAT HEAD STINGING

AT WILL UNTIL THE

KNOWLEDGE I SEEK
12 MINE!




NOW SHALL T
STRIKE WHILE

HAVING GAINED

FAVORED
POSITION. ..
NOW sHALL

1 NEEDFUL

PRINK DEEPLY--
NALVING
YOUR SIGHT! A

QHHH., WOULD THAT ALL

WHO OPPOSED ME IN THE

PAST DID BATTLE WITH THE A W

FEROCITY OF FAFNIR, BUT

NOW HE |5 FLEO-- AND WITH
1M, WHATEVER CHANCE OF
ECOMING A WARRIOR

IN BODY AND SOUL.,

AWAY, NOISOME FLEA! YOUR

INFERNAL BOASTING VEXES ME

MORE THAN THE LOSS OF A
HUNDRED EYES COULD/

FAFNIR RETURNS, CURSED
ONE! DOES THE UNHOLY
VISION OF MY DRIPPING SIGHT-
LESS EYE AT LAST FILLYOU
WITH LOATHING-- AND £E4R T/
DO YOU KNOW (TS TRUE

MEANING AS YOu GAZE

LPON ME 2!




NAY-- NAY, MONSTER ! |'T DOES NOT! | BUT IF I CANNOT WREST THE SECRET \
I FEEL ONLY 4/ AT ONE WHO L OF FEAR FROM YOUR SNARLING LIPS
TAUNTS ME-- WHO SOUGHT TO — X THEN 1 SHALL AT LEAST BE CERTAIN
DECEWVE ME AND PREVENT mY : ~C THAT YOU WILL NOT LIVE TO SPEAK 4
ASCENSION TO WARRIOR-HOQP! 4 : IN MOCKING TONES OF YOUR
ILL-CONCEIVED VICTORY.

RAGON |

HO, DI
OUR SOFT
UNDERBELLY IN-
VITES A HARDY
THRUST/ MEEDF UL
HAS FOUND (T8
MARK IN THE HEART
BEHIND YOUR
HEAVING BREAST. THIS Day/

Jaws HAvE
RENT THEIR

DO YOU 2/

NO// NOT LIKE THIS,

BLONDHAIR/NOT

IN THIS PALSE FORM

WILL I PERISH AND
ROT.! MEVER.”

E'EN IN HIS DEATH THROES,

BEAST |5 POSSESSED OF MluHT I
ENOUGH TO HURL E'EN ME AWAY! 1i




GRANT ME ONE
REQUEST ERE I DIE-..
TELL ME WHO YOu

ARE, FAIR SieGFRIED.
WHAT i5 YOUR
TRUE MNATURE

NOT A6 SHARP-TOOTHED
LIZARD WILL FAFNIR HIE TO HIS
REST... BUT AS JOTHUNHEIM-
BORN S708M GanNT wWiLL T
LIE FOR ETERNITY, FOOD FOR
THE FAMISHED BUZZARDS.

| MOUTH !

I--1 FEEL STRANGE,
AS |F NEW PERCEP-
TIONS WERE AWAKENING
WITHIN ME...AS (F 1
WOULD SOON COME
TO UNDERSTAND
THINGS WHICH HAVE
OF LATE CON-

MUCH OF MY i
PAST (s SHROUPED
IN SHADOW...BUT
OF THIS T AM
CERTAIN... I'T WAS
YOUR SYeENCE
WHICH SPURRED
MY MURDERQUS
DEED-- SO THAT
I NOW LAY
SPATTERED WITH
YOUR BLOOD.
BLOOD THAT
L 7ASTE AS |T
RUNS FREELY
INTO mY 4

HEED ME, STRIPLING-- THERE 5
LITTLE TIME. MY OWN BROTHER,
FASOLY DD T KILL IN TUE PAST
TO OBTAIN THE FATAL RHINEGOLD,
WHICH WAS STOLEN FROM THE
RHINEMAIDENS BY ALBERICH-- HE
WHO WAS WITHOUT LOVE.

WHY DO YOU SPEAK THIS
TALE OF WOE GIANTZ M

BECAUSE THE COVETED HOARD (5
YOURS NOW, WON UPON Y DEATH,
BUT BEWARE, BLOSSOMING HERD...
FOR TREASON FOLLOWS HE WHO
HOLDS IT, AND THE ONE WHO PLOTTED
,FOR YOU THIS TERRIBLE DEED...
\i:c..\pé:’ YOU FOR DEATH, UHHHH...

AWARENESS T

IT CALLING ME-~
WHISFERING TO
ME (N THE DARK
RECESSES OF

\T GLOWS BRIGHTLY=« AND HOW
EASILY T SLIDES FROM THE GIANTS
FINGER, WITH MY NEW=FOUND "t

SEEM TO SENSE

AND HOW T SIS AS IF /7
BY DESIGN, TO THE SIZE
SUITABLE FOR A MAN,




THE RING...' TWAS

MEANT TO BE MINE -~
INTENDED FOR ME...
NONE SHALL E'ER WREST
IT AWAY. |'T FILLS ME
WITH A SENSE OF PUR-

POSE AND POWER BEYOND
E'EN THAT OF NEEOF UL

FAENIR DID SPEAK

AHHH, THE YOUNG FOOL HAS
TRIUMPHED OVER THE DRAGON,
HE WEARS THE RING WHICH
THROUGH MALEVOLENT MEANS |
T SHALL SCOON ATTAIN--AND B
END HIS BUMBLING

LIFE AS WELL . =

OF A TREASURE--

A HOARD OF PRICELESS

GALD AND GEMS HE

GUARDED. THEY MUST

LAY HERE IN HIS

SHUNMED HATE-
CAVERN.

WHAT I HAVE ACHIEVEC THROUGH
TOIL AND CUNNING SHALL NOT BE
TAKEN FROM ME, THOUGH Your
FASHIONED THE RING-- IT WAS
STOLEN FROM YOU AND GIVEN

OVER TO THE WRETCHED FAFNIR,

LOWG,
THE YOUNGLING SHALL
SOON TURM W BOOTY
OVER TO MIME -- WHO
RAISED HIM FROM
YOUTH AS (F 4 SON.

MUST YOU HOARD WITH
GREED WHAT THE
ATRIPLING HAS
WON FOR YOU 7

I'D RATHER THE
RING WENT TO A
AMANGY DOG THAN YOU,
LOUT--YOU'LL MEVER
POSSESS |T.

HAH.! YOU SPEAK EMPTY
THREATS, PROTHER - - PROMPTED
BY YOUR EVIDENT FEAR.

WHILE INSIDE FAFNIR'S DARK CAVE -« FEAR (5 THWE (asT
THING UPON A STUNNED SIEGRRIEDES MIND.

SUCH RICHES--
A KINGS RAMSOM
AT A GLANCE.
WHO CouLp -
HAVE BELIEVED?
AND THIS MAGNIFI-
CENT WAR CLOAK
I HAVE FOuND
HERE-- IT SHALL
REPLACE THE
ONE LOST IN
BATTLE,

HMMM ... THAT

GLEAMING MEL T

ALSO CATCHE
MY EYE.




THE BROAD - SHOULDERED MAN STRIDES
NTO THE BRIGHT SUNLIGHT AND 15
ACCOSTED 8Y A SINGING FOREST HiR0.

YON BIRD SPEAKS AGAIN--YET NOW
ITS LANGUAGE TO ME IS SOMENROW
CLEAR/!

==
IT WARNS
THAT MIM

PLOTS

TREACHERY L 7=
AGAINET ME--
BUT THAT I /I8
MAY READ -
Hi= INNERMOST

NO DOUBRT HE :
WEIGHS THE BoOTY'S
WORTH, THUS, T
MUST SPRINKLE
HiIM WITH SUGARY.
TRUTHLESS TALK
TO OUTWIT THE
SWAGGERING LAD,
-

4
WELCOME, SIEGFRIED. )|
I HAVE BROUGHT
YOUR WELMET

SAY, MY BOLD ONE,
WHAT 1§ THE
MEANING OF FEAR?

vz

NO TEACHER
YET HAVE 1
FOUND.

THOUGH
QUITE A
TERRIBLE
FOE, IS DEATH
GR/EVES ME

FOR FAR MORE
WICKED ROGUES [
REMAIN ALIVE

MY THANKS, MIME .,
I HAP THOUGHT IT LOST-~
NOW I SHALL PLACEIT

HERE, DRINK OF THE WINE J
FROM THIS FLAGON I
HAVE BROUGHT You

THE LIQUID

S50, MY SCHEMES ARE KNOWN TO YOU
EHT NO MATTER, FOR YOUR DEATH
SHALL NOW COME BY THE BLAPE

RATHER THAN THE BOTTLE.

THOUGHTS ... FOR FAFNIR'S BLOOD W 4\ OVER MY NEW-FOUND AND UN-
WHICH T HAVE TASTED 15 CHARMED. ..s ol HELMET bUNIGHEP.
YOUR THIRST MUST BE HE I THANK You FOR
GREAT AFTER SUCH A SUSPECTS REVEALING YOURSELF
MIGHTY ENCOUNTER. NOT THAT AS MURDERER.

AWAY WITH YOou,
DISGUSTING DWARF.
MY LIFE SHALL NOT
BE FORFEIT FOR
GLEAMING BAUBLES,
HOWEVER VALUABLE.




MOMENTS LATER, S/IEGFRIED NEFTS
MIS WUGE BURDEN INTO THE (AvE
ENTRANCE, ARTER PLACING THE
BOOY OF THE DWRRE WiTHN,

AGGGHHH ! FAFNIR'S BLOOD--T'VE

SWALLOWED T/ |T SEIZES MY THROAT

LIKE A THING ALIVE-- CHOKING M@-~

AKKK.,.I CANNOT BREATHE. Cui@sE
U, SYECERIED. y

LeCC

uu- HE DIES, POISONED BY

UUURRRR- |4 THE VERY SUBSTANCE
S65555E WHICH PP :?nw.n MY
yooou- STRANGE AWAMENESS

uuuy...

AND THUS PID SAVE
ME FROM THE ABYSS.

THE Hn‘re-..nvenu 50.0-
EVER SEALING INSIDE--
MIME,., WHO SQUGHT
THE GALD WITH
RESOLUTE CRAFT...
AND I MAKE THE

. CARCASS OF FAFNIR
GUARDIAM ETERNAL

OF HIS FAVORED,
HOARD, _ @

HERE SHALL YOU LIE. MY DRAGON FOE.

SHARE IN ITS WATCH WITH YOUR BOOTY-
COVETING MATE. AND SO 1 LEAVE YOU

BOTH IN AEHCE.

SIEGFRIFD SHALL NOT PARTAKE
OF YOUR GO0DS, FOR GREATER
TREASURES AWAIT ME. AN




YOU SPEAK OF A WONDERFUL WOoMAN

[F WHO SLEEPS SURROUNDED BY

N FIRE HIGH ON A MOUNTAIN OF
ROCK. AND HE WHO STEPS

THROUGH THE FLAMES, WAKENS

THE BEAUTIFUL

’ q BRLNNIL DA,

MY TASK ACCOMPLISHED -~ AND AGAIN THE BIRDLING
APPROACHES. HEARKEN, WINGED ONE... MY MOTHER DIED,
MY FATHER FELL=~ UNKNOWN BY THEIR SON. MY ONLY
FRIEND WAS A VILLAINOUS DWARF AND T WAS FORCED
™ TO DELIVER HIM TO DEATH.

TELL ME NOW, COULD YOU FIND A LOVING FRIEND FOR ME?
I HAVE OFTEN CALLED AND YET NO ONE HAS COME.
YOU, MY FAITHRUL, SURELY YOU COULD FINP ONE. ..

YOU COUNSEL ME SO WELL, NOW SING,
I'LL LISTEN TO YOUR SONG.

i cASuAL
¥ waTEwER, ..
e HE SEEMS
i BUT AN AGED
A Wi g MNORTAL,
\ A i LOTING
LAY : CEACEFULLY.

R T

L

| /T /8 AS HE
s WISHES,

I SE€ THAT SIEGFRIED
COMES, NOW SHALL
THIS WORLD-SPANNING
TAPESTRY HAVE FURTHER )]
STRANDS WOVEN
THROUGH ITs FABRIC.

THE WAY THE WOOP BIRD HAS
SHOWN YOU -- YOU SHALL NOT
TAKE!T RISE TO PREVENT IT!

Yy

BUT HE WHO WINS THE
RRIDE, LACKING IN S590
MUST HE BE. AND.. . THAT IS
L. THIS DAY I TOWLED TO
LEARN FEAR, BUT IN VAIN, I'M
BURNING WITH JOY NOW TO
LEARN IT FROM THE FaIR
BRUNNHILDA.

OLD MAN-- AWAKEN N
YOUR MASSIVE BULK
BLOCKS THE PARTHWAY
UP YON MOUNTAIN
WHICH LEADS TO THE
MAID ON THE ROCKS

OLD FOOL, I'VE NO TIME
FOR PRATTLING, OUT OF
MY WAY OR FACE THE
SLASHING STEEL OF
MEELFUL!




WHO ARE You, OLD - l ) s \ THAT FLAMING
MAN, THAT YOU WouLD ' I I (S CHAINED BY MY MIGHT. HE | Wl SEA CAN SEIZE
DARE BAR MY PATH? ; j WHO WOULD WAKE HER MUST . SN AND DEVOUR You.
SPEAKOR T'LL sLAY [ | B WALK THROUGH FLAMES 1 GO RACK, FOOL-
/ L ; : umo; fgz;so

YOU WHERE You

I SHALL HINDER YOUR
WAY, FOR STILL DO 1
HOLD THE MIGHTY

AR UPON WHICH THE
C; RD YOU SWING DNCE
BROKE IN BATTLE. ONCE
AGAIN, LET (T SPLINTER

' ""-.'! UPON THIS SPEAR.
\ [/ANS

HOW QUICKLY HE
FLEES WHEN HIS

SO YoU ARE MY FATHERS SO wWHO 10

] FARE OM. YOU
SLEW HIM IN THE PAST AFTER HE

HAVE PROVEN

SHATTERER MEELFUL UPON YOUR YOUR WORTH, SPEAR (S
CURSED STICK, BUT I AM FAR I CANNOT HOW SWEET THE
MIGHTIER THAN HE -~ AND I PREVENT YOU. VENGEANCE
SHALL PREVAIL ! AND THUS THAT COMES
I LEAVE, MY WAY.

E'EN THIS FAR DOWN THE MOUNTAIN,
I CAN FEEL THE SEARING HEAT FROM
THE FLAMES ABOVE, BUT I'LL BATHE
IN THE FIRE...I'LL GO THROUGH
WHATEVER FLAMES TO REACH
MY BRIPE!

BRUNNLOA ! TAKE UEED. .
YOUR SAVIOR (8 UPON YOU ./
SIEGFRIED COMES/




SIEGERIED'S STEELY FINGERS
GRASP THE SLIGHT Ou'T-
CROPOINGS OF ROCK 45
HIS POWERFUL LEGS PROFPEL
Him SWIETLY UP THE
MOUNTAINSIDE ..,

MHE ASCENDS TOWARDS THE
CIRELE OF SLAME WHICH
RINGS THNE LFPPERMOST
PORTION OF THE CLIEE.

HiS LIMBE WEAKEN UNDER
THE DEBIL/TATING WAVES OF
HEAT THAT BUFFET Him
LESSLY-- THREATENING
#/E PROGRESS.

EUT WE CONTINGES INCH
EY AGONIZING INCH LN T
HE REACKES THE VERY
HEART OF THE INFERNO
WHERE THE ROAR OF THE
BLAZE BECOMES DEAFRENING

THE FIRE IS8 AbiL=-ALL~
EMEBRACING . . AL~
CONSUMING.

BUT THOUGH THE DRAGON-
SLAYER FLINCHES IN SEARING
PN« NOT FOR AN INSTANT
DOES WE KNOW THE SATAL
TOweH OF EEAR.

HE WRAPS Wi HARD- WON
CLOAK ABOUT HiS MAMMOTH
FRAME TO SHIELD HIM FROM

I8 TAW SET A8 (F CHISELED
FROM STONE. .. SIEGFRIED
PRESSES ON. WIS EYES BLATE
MO LESS SRIGHTLY THAN THE
EIRE THAT Sy @ROuUNDS Miv-=
AT HiS FIRST GLIMPSE OF
THE SLUMMIT HE HAS COME
TO ATTAN.

His FLESH
/5 DRENCHED

MOSTURE
THAT MAXES
SLIPPERY
THE HAND -
HOLDS HE
SEEKS WITH
ACHING, TORN
FINGERS

AND THEN AT LAST AFTER
AN ETERWTY OF STRIVING
AND SUFFERING, SIEGFRIED
PLACES A BLOODED Mawb
OVER THE MOUNTANTOPL. ..
AND LIKE A MAN RESFORN,
HE SUDDENLY FEELS THE
La/N AND FATIOUE LIETED
FROM HiM LIKE A GREAT
WEGHT.




BUT THE ANGUISH OF LONSING IS THIS STRANGE
WEAKENS MY SPIRIT. MY HAND.,. T RETICENCE WHAT
TREMBLES AS |\T REACHES FORTH, MEN CALL--FEAR?,

WHAT AILS mET

AHH... AS
THE BIRD DID
SPBAK TO ‘IT‘FERF
IN 5ONG, . . THERE
BRUNNHILDA L Ay
RADIANT (N REPOSE.
AWAITING BUT My
KI£S TO AwaxeEN
HER. I WiLL FINALLY
KNOW TRUE
COMPANIONSHIP.

T MUST BE
FOR I HAVE
NEVER KNOWHN
ITE LIKE. AND

TO THINK A
WOMAN ASLEEP
HAS TALIGHT
ME ITS
MEANING ./

AWRMKEN, UNHAND ME, BRUTISH ONE!

FAIR ONE... NO MORTAL CARE LAY HANDS
YOUR UPON A VALKYRIE IN THE
SERVYICE OF DIVINE
OPIN. BACK AwWAY
OR TO VALHALLA
YOU'LL GO PE-

MY EYES... THEY OPEN TO
GAZE UPON A HANDSOME

STRANGER.

SRUNNHILBA! WHY DO Y-YOU ARE RIGHT. I DID FOR- HE WOULD BE BOLD AND WORTHY OF A MAIPEN'S LOVE,
YOU STRIKE AT ONE GET THAT I am GODDESS. .. SAID ODIN, FOR ONLY SUCH A MAN COULD REACH WERE.
WHO HAS RESCUED YOU A GATHERER OF SOULS, NO AND I WOULD DESIRE HIM ONCE I SET EYES UPON HIM.

FROM AN ENDLESS

SLEEPT [ SEEK ONLY
YOUR LOVE .. WHY
OFPFER YOUR
ENMITY?

LONGER, ODIN DIP STRIP ME
N OF THAT WHEN I DISOBEYED
HIS COMMANDS.

LOOK AT ME,
BRUNNHILPA. I
AM HE OF wWHOM
THIS ODIN DD
SPEAK,. FOR L
HAVE BREACHED
THE WALL OF
FLAMES TO CLAIM

AND HE PLACED
ME ATOP THIS LONELY
ALP IN A DEATH-LIKE
SLUMBER UNTIL ONE
SPECIAL MAN WOULD
COME TO AWAKEN
ME.




IT WAS S, VED
WHO BROKE THE SPELL
PLACED OVER You.
AND SLADLY WOULD I
HAVE FACED A THOUSAND
FIRES, .. A THOUSAND
FOES TO BE NEAR YOU
FOR AN INSTANT MAIDEN...

THEN WE ARE ONE

AND BECAUSE OF you,
SWEET

BRUNNHILDA--

L HAVE BE-

A COME THE
B WARRIOR

IN HIS FAVOR...

R - P :{;’ o
: : 3 WISDOM SENT \
Dol : YOU TO ME, AND\_
i ™~ THOUGH I HAVE
f )i LOST THE LIFE
‘\.Q I KNEW AS ONE
\'\—‘ OF THOSE MO=T

I LOVE You-- TRULY i 1 HAVE FOUND WAS
LOVE You. = : SOMETH|NG PESTINED
e THAT MORE I Be

THAN EQUALS

N L\ =

"THE PENULTIMATE CHAPTER IN TH%
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JIM SALICRUP
EDITOR

BOB BUDIANSKY
ASSSTANT EDITQ

Dear Roy,

THOR #293 may well be the most unusual comic | have
ever read. It is certalnly among the best. In essence, It con-
sisted of... flashbacks told backward? An editorial footnote
that took up a whole issue, so Iniricate in its explanation
that It required plctures to lllustrate i1? A study in the integri-
ty maintenance procedure of literature? Or just a whole lot
of fun? Obvlously, It's all of the Above and a whole lot more.
| loved it. Jim Planck

Poughkeepsie, NY 12601

Roy and Kelth thank you, Jim. It was not without a fair
amount of trepidation that they embarked upon this phase
of The Celestials Saga. And, while most of you out there
applauded the brave new vistas they unvelled, there was a
detractor or two. For Instance...

Dear Roy and Mark, ’

| have just finished reading THOR #2083, “The Twlilight of
Some Gods," and teel | must tell you that you have just com-
mitted one of the cardinal sins of comic story-telling, a sin
which Marvel has remained blissfully free of — until now.
This sin is “hair-splitting” or “needlessly complicating the
issue." Of losing the direct simplicity that is the mark of
great work. Your compaetitors fell prey to this sin with its
multiple-Earth scenario which has served only to confuse
readers and to complicate plots.

Well, I | understand what you are doing correctly
(although the full explanation is still ferthcoming), you are
following the theory expressed In the fanzine Omaniverse
that the Asgardians of Marvel are NOT the Aesir of myths.
That there were in fact two Asgards. | am tempted to scream.
One reason | like the THOR mag I8 that | lIke mythology. Not
all, but a major portion of it, Granted, the difference between
the Thor of myth and the Thor of Lea/Kirby were many, but |t
has been fun, recently, to see you attempt a greater
coheslon between the two — letting Odin lose his eye, near-
killing off Balder, introducing the Vanir, etc. | never thought
the comic Thor should be exactly like the mythological Thor
(theoriginal was too dull-witted and boastful 1o make a good
comicbook hero) but what moves could be made to reconclle
the two without sacrificing saleability were appreclated.

That Is why thia issue is so disappointing. If our Thor is
not the REAL Thor — the original Thos of myths — much of
my Interest in him Is gone. If this Is not the guy worshipped
In" the_myths, he Is as littie a true “mythological” god as
Kirby's New Gods. | despise the whole |dea of demysticizing
our Thor. y

(And If our comicbook Odin was "reborn" only two
thousand years ago, then what in the world was our Thor
dolng In Troy three thousand years ago?)

Finally, the Idea that the Ragnarok of the first Asgard
coincided with the Star of Bethlehem is slightly offensive. |
don't think that comics is a good forum to discuss “living"
rallgions, or even to more than passing references to
them. Dead mythologies are one thing, living bellefs are
another. All around, THOR #293 was a horrible issue.

Al Schroeder |1l
Nashville, TN 37205

Well, we can't accuse you of mincing words, can we,
Al? Hopelully, you have read the continuation of the tale in
THOR #294, so you can at laast see the relevance that Old
Asgard has in the scheme of things (significantly, that the
old Thor's hammer was transmogrified into the coveted
Rhinegold). As for your contention that we've been need-
lessly hair-splitting by Introducing the Elder Asgard, there
has long been a clamor among you THOR readers to
account for the discrepancies between the myths and the
Marvel version. Since the actual myths describe the trans-
formation/rebirth of Asgard, why not use that as the basis
for the explanation? This way seems to us a lot better than
producing some totally arbitrary sort of explanation out of
the hat, such as there being a special element in everyone's
eyeglasses that makes our Thor appear different than the
myths or some such nonsense. No, our Thor Is not the myth-
ologicel Thor, but that makes him no less real. He is the sole
and rightful heir to that persona, and he himselt probably
was worshipped by the Vikings in their heyday after 1 A.D.
We do agree that comics are not the best place to discuss

personal bellefs like religion, but one man's myths are
another man's religion, and the distinction may be subtler
than you think. The inclusion of the Nativily scene was
meant only to provoke thought, not to make any particular
statement. Witness the next correspondent's
interpretation...

Dear Roy and company,

|'ve been following the current Thor-Eternals storyline
with the feverish Intensity akin to that of an addict. | keep
wondering how It is all going to end up and yet each issue
we are bombarded with more sub-plots! | am praying that
you guys do get around to answering some If not all of tha
questions you've raised. Such as: Why was Balder sacrificed
to save Asgard? 2) Who Is Thor's mother anyway? 3) What
was the pact that Odin made with the Celestials? 4) Who are
the supposed creators of mankind? (Personally, | feel you're

‘going to stick with the space gods' version, but | hope you

can reconcile the Norse and Greek myths of creation, {0o.)
As tor the current issue #293, it was not only superb, it
was surprisingly true to Norse mythology. Having read
“Mythology of All Races," by John A. MacCulloch, | can say
with absolute certainty that you depleted Ragnarok exactly
as described in the poems of Snorrl Sturluson, For those
readers who might have been shocked by the last page's
deplction of the Nativity, | need only quote the last stanza of
Sturluson's Hyndluljod:
“There comes another, a mighter one
Yet dare | naver his name foretell
Few are those who can further see
Than when Odin shall meet the wolf."
There are scholars who belleve the “mighter one” referred to
the coming of Christianity and the supplanting of the older
Norse bellefs. Mike Mamo
Marletta, OH 45750
Thanks for writing, Mike. That intepretation seems valid
to us, although it's nol necessarlly our own. As we
mentioned earlier, we're here to provoke a few thoughts in
between the lines and Images, not to peddle doctrine, As
we need not remind too many of you, the Marvel Universe is
a fictional place, where gods of myth are physically real
beings, not Intangible pts as they Id appear to be
in our world. The relevance of what we depict in our four-
color funnies to the real world Is up for you readers to
decide. As for your questions, Mike, worry not — we're
working on them!

Dear Roy,
In THOR #293, you explain that the Old Asgard of Vili,
Ve, Magni, Modi, etc., shot the works around the time of the
birth of Christ, which, according to whom you ask, took
place from 7 B.C. to 10 A.D. Now | don't pretend to know
that much about Homeric legend, but the Trojan War (de-
picted in THOR ANNUAL #8) must have occurred conslder-
ably before this time. (The Trojan War is historically dated
around 1200 BC. — mg) So | now pose the guestion, “How
could the Thor we know have fought Zeus and the Greeks In
the Trojan War If he had not yet been born?"" My first thought
was that Thor accidentally travelled back through time. And
yet Zeus does recognize him as a “scion of Asgard”. How
could he know this if the Old Asgard was still in existence?
Could Zeus have recognized him as a future Thor? If so, it
seems Zeus know a lot more about fhe god-cycle than
anyone suspects. I'd like to hear your thoughts on the
matter. Robert Chishold
Readvllle, MA
Waell, Robert, your first thought was right. Thor had
indeed found himself in another age when he emerged from
the cavern of mists In THOR ANNUAL #8. Recall the
exchange between Thor and Zeus on page 22: “Best thou
should retumn to thine own time and place.” “Time!? Then |
was ripped untimely from mine own era, as | did suspect.”
Doubtiessly, this would sccount for Thor's various other
anclent escapades. As for Zeus' knowledge of the Thor-to-
be, some accounis do credit the sky-lord with oracular
resources. Keep reading, pal — THOR #300 is going to
answer a rainbow's worth of questions for all you Marvelous
mythologists. —Mark Gruenwald




