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SIAI LEE

PRESETTTS® zhmeﬂt . THOR

RDINARILY, DR. DONALD BLAKE CAN
SIMPLY TAP HIS ENCHANTED CANE AND
BE TRANSFORMED INTO THE MIGHTY THOR,

AS THE CANE BECOMES HIS MIGHTY
MIOLNIR,

1]




DON'T TAKE [T TOO
HARD, DOC. I EX-
PECT IT'LL ALL WORK
OUT EVENTUALLY.

ITS NO USE, THE HAMMERS
GONE AND WITHOUT (T, T'AA
DOOMED TO REMAIN A MORTAL,
UNABLE TO CONTALT ASGARD
OR ODIN, M FATHER.

WILL T DOZ
WHAT WILL
I DOZ

COLONEL FURY/
I..T SHOULD HAVE
I-:NOWHM NOU'D ee

SURE THING, DOC. SH:ELD'S
BEEN TRACKIN ' THIS SH

LOOKS
LIKEWE ¥
wewr NEED A LITTLE HELP WERE RIGHT. M

HEN [T CRASHED ON EARTH. YOu OKANY2

I'VE LOST ENERNTHING, NICK!

THERE WAS AN ALIEN ON BOARD

THIS SHIP. WE FOUGHT AND T

TURNED BACK INTO DON

BLAKE AT THE WRONG
MOMENT.

PENED BEFORE. AND
WITHOUT MJOLNIR, T/M

HAP G Sg‘V\E

TO SEE
ELSE WEARIN NER TI-IEEC\DS
AND HEFTIN' YER HAMMER.

HE KNOCKED

NOW IT LOOKS,
AS THOUGH HES
TAKEN MY HAMM
THAT'S NEVER HAP-

MAROONED HERE,
PER




LORD ODIN
HAS RECALLED
HIM FROM

TRULY ONLY HE CAN
HELP US NOW N

i S ; p N & THGS, OUR HOUR
MIDGARD > A8 ' i, WY

4 i WHO...WHO ARE
. : AT WMEA IT 15 NOT FOR YOU
e s R o e (8 BATRRY
You THAN T CARRIES THE HAM- TELL ME RATHER
gﬁﬁ*mgirﬁgjﬂ— MER OFE THE WHER%THIS PLACE
IT WILL A : / MG 4
NAUGHT? / Bl | NMIGHTY THORS

NO ASGARDIAN
COULD EVEN LIFT
THE ENCHANTED
MALLET, LET ALONE
DEFEAT THOR N
BATTLE.




418y YOUR HAND,
IMPETUOUS ONE/ T
HANE BROUGHT You
HERE AND AT M SUF-
FERENCE YOU REMAIN/

SR e (RABES On ThESE
. I:—' T L
ANSGWER! l DEMONS, THEN [T 5 YOU

WHO MUST BE SLAIN
TO SAVE MY
PECPLE/!

AND THIS MIGHTY
WEAPON T HAVE WON
IN COMBAT SHALL
DO THE DEED!
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YOUR VOICE T
HAS THE RING
OF TRUTH/

SURELY IN FACT, T BEGIN TO WONDER
THIS 15 NO IF THERE K NOT MORE THAN
ORDINARY MEETS THE EVYE BEFORE ME.

LET THE
CRNSTAL OF
VISION SHOW




FACT 15, ITM
SURPRKED HE
HASNIT...

B T MY IMAGINATION OR IS T
GETTIN' DARKERZ

(T LOOKS LIKE \ 4
TS STARTIN' TO B
RAIN AGAIN,

AT THAT MOMENT, WELCOME
ON ASGARD.., HOME, MY SON.
HOW STANDS THY

UNABATED, MY
LORD. THOUGH I CON-
FESS THAT A MOMENT
AGO, T FEARED THAT
PERHAPS ALL MY
ADVENTURES WERE
OVER.

AH, MY YOUTHFUL SON,
DOES THI5 MEAN THAT
YOUR MORTAL FRIEND HAS
MORE FAITH IN A ONE-EYED
VISION THAN MY BOY Has IN

HES OWN FATHERZ2




THAT FRIEND ANE, WE MAN

/ HAVE TO ATTEND

HAD NOT
HAD HI5 WITS TO THAT, BUT NOW
KNOCKED IT IS TIME TO LEARN

ABOUT BY A
SUPERB
FIGHTER.

MORE OF THIS

MIGHTY STRANGER,
WILL YOU FORGIVE

MY ANGER OF A
MOMENT AGO=Z

<
THl-l::r H%A&esr \

REACTIOM OF
A FRIGHTENED
PARENT

3 LET ME BEGIN. T AM
{ ODIN, SON OF BOR, SON
OF BURI, AND LORD OF
: ASGARD, THES KB MW
SON, THOR.

WE WILL CON-
VERSE ON
HLIDSKJALE
THE HIGH SEAT,
SELF/

FROM THERE, WE CAN
SEE ALL THE NINE
WORLDS, AND PERHARS

OTHERS HEARTS.

SINCE THE DAWN
OF TIME, NONE
BUT WE HAVE
ENER LIETED
MIOLNIE, THE
ENCHANTED

SIT BESIDE
us, STRANGER,
AND TELL UsS OF

NOURSELE,




MEANWHILE, BELOW THE HIGH 4EAT,
AT THE GARDEN ENTRANCE TO
OPDINS NOBLE HALL, WE FIND THE
LADY SIF

..

AN BROTHER,
HEIMDALL THE
WATCHER,; MAY BE
RIGHT. ONLY ODIN
HIMSELF CAN HELP

AND THOLIGH
MY LONVE SUR-
PRSSES UNDER-
STANDING, T CAN-

WOULD THAT
ODIN HAD NEVER
GNEN THOR HIS
MORTAL IDENTITY SO
LONG AGO. T <TILL
LOVE THE NOBLE WAR-
RIOR BUT HiS HEART
MAY EVER BE DIVIDED
BETWEEN ASGARD
AND MIDGARD,

THOR AND I ARE
NO LONGER

AH, LADY LORELE(, TO
FEEL YOUR ARNS EN- »
TWINED ABOUT ME, YOUR

FOR SUCH

SWEET BREATH UPON MY " 2
FACE, YOUR LIPS PRESSED KISSES, T WOULD
TO MINE...'TtS ALL THAT 3 FORSAKE EVEN MID-

I DESIRE., GARD MSELF!

THOUGH MY OWN
BREATH IS LESS SWEET, =
MY LORD THOR, ACCEPT
THIS PARTING wcys..,/.,—’—"—_—

THE KISS OF
AWARRIOR
BORN AND

NO SOFT
PLAYTHING!




AS FOR YOU,YOU BAWD,
I LEAVE THOR TO YOUR
TENDER EMBRACES)
BUT HANE A CARE/

HAHAHA! WHAT A

SRR

AH, LORELEI, T "\
WOLILD HOLD You
IN MY ARMS FOR-
EVER FOR SUCH
SPORT AS

LORD, T WOULD
NOT HAVE UNDER-
AKEN

AND .. MAY YET SUCCEED
WHERE YOUR SISTER,
THE ENCHANTRESS...

THE LADN SIF
WILL NOW SHORTLY
DEPART THE
IMMORTAL
SPHERE,

BUT EVEN AS LOKI CHORTLES N HIS GLEE, WE RETURN TO THE HIGH SEAT AND TS OCCUPANTS..,
LIBTEN WELL YA ffk MINE 5 AN ANCIENT AND Y

THEN, LORDS, NOBLE RACE THAT HAS LINEDR
AND T WILL IN THE HEART OF A GALAXY
TELL MY TALE, . FROM TIME IMMEMORIAL,

WE BUILT
OUR CITIES N
THE BURNING

SUMLIGHT.




“FORLONG AGES WE DWELT "I ALONE WAS
THERE [N HARMONY, UNTIL CHOSEN BY OUR

WITHOUT WARNING, THE LEADERS TO BE THE
CORE OF OUR GALAXY EX- GUARDIAN OF THE

PLODED, DESTROYING EXODPUS...
MUCH OF OUR CNILIZATION. g —

Y. AND SO T

B LY ETIoR
AND STRENGTH.

W

W

GREW HOTTER THAN WE ey
COULD WITHETAND, U

T WAS GNEN AWARSHIP
TO RIDE, THE SKUTTLEBUTT,
WHO HAS BECOME MY COM-
PANION... AND MY FRIEND.

YBUT WE HAD NOT FOOD ENOUGH
FOR ALL OUR PEOPLE IN THE
GREAT FLEET MECE‘SS:C‘T\\I?Y TO

i e o “SO THEY WERE LOCKED IN COLD-
.- 6T | SLEER AND ON TEN THOLISANO
23 @ > 4HIPS, WE FLED OUR ANCESTRAL

HOME.

-\

FOR.WE FOUND
THAT OUR FLEET
DID NOT TRANEL
ALONE.

) 0 e o ’ ST WAS WELL THAT
% . N L SKUTTLEBUTT AND
Q‘Q : : v d T WERE PREPARED.
. by : | "E“-‘l“: -

WSCARCELY HAD WE LEFT THE
BURNING REGIONS WHEN WE
WERE ATTACKED BY A HOST
OF PEMONS UNKNOWN TO
Uus TILL THEM.

“THEY CAME OUT OF THE
FIERY CORE HARD ON
OUR HEELS AND HARRIED
Us AND DESTROVYED
THOSE THEY CAUGHT.




R | :
SRUTTLEBUTT ANO I I'-'OU
THEM LINTIL OLIR PEOPLE
DRANN AWAY

FLED AND Eﬁc‘gAPED\f&Ffm
DEMONS TURNED ANO

THE PURSUIT STILL
GOES ON ACROSS
COUNTLESS LIGHT-
NEARS, THEY ARE

SLOWLY OVERTAKING
Us BUT WE CANNOT
FIND A HAVEN.

HAVE FOLND
AWEAPON
THAT MA
PROTECT MY

AM LOATHE
TO GINE
T UrP

ESPECIALLY AS T
HANE WON 1T IN
FAIR COMBAT.

IT WAS NOT
THOR THOU DID
DEFEAT BUT A
MORTAL
SHELL/
I"'."

WHATZ

N THOSE DANS, THOR WAS
PROLD AND HEADSTRONG.
I SOUGHT TO TEACH HIM 4
THE WIKDOM OF
PATIENCE.

BE 4TiLL, Ty ‘r‘ET. TRULY, MIGHTY

MY SOM, E BIL HE COMBAT YOU
HAS K OF WAS NOT
ENTIRELY FAIR.

OWN PSE?E,
I FA%H1OM€D‘
MAGIC

FOR MY SON FOUGHT
UNDER THE HAKNDICAP
OF A SPELL THAT T AMY-
SELE CREATED MANY
AGO, BOUND
UP IN THIS VERY
HAMMER,




@ YOU<EE T

NOW INSCRIBED TRAT-

ING THAT You,
MY SON, WERE
NOT ALONE IN
YOUR NEED
F A

LITTLE DID T
DREAM, THAT
ONE OTHER
THAN AN SOMN
WOULD EVER

BE WORTHY OF
THIS TERRIBLE

BUT A <

EYE TELLS
ME THAT. WE

SHARE A
BILL, T CALLED THOR HERE IN h COMMON
HASTE BECALISE THERE IS SOME- PROBLEM.

THING IN THE MORTAL REALM
THAT DEFIES MY
UNDERSTANDING.

WHERE, BUT NOW A
POWER 5 AT WORK
UNKNOWN TO ME,

BUT THEIR

TO DKCOVER THE
TRUTH OF THIS MYSTERY,
I SUMMONED HOME MY
SON TO AID ME, ONLY
TO FIND ANOTHER AND
MORE PRESSING
PROBLEM, ONE
WHICH WE MUST
DEAL WITH NOW. (
|

DBy,

FROM HLIDSKTALE, N WITH
I CAN SEE EVERY- | NOEED » : ME!

OF R PEOPLE.
YOU AND MmN SON HANE A
CLAIM. ON MJOLNIR, THE

HAMMER, BY YOUR
WORTHIN AND
YOUR NEED.

THEREFORE, LET THES
ISSUE BE DECIDED IN
SINGLE COMBAT AS ?
THE WAY OF WARRIORY!

M
SONZ




SHORTLY, IN ODIN'S MIGHTY HALL,
BEFORE ASGARD ASSENBLED...

s"é‘%ﬁ*miu:.- |
: STAND FORTH AND
: 8 HEAR MY CHAR

YOU WILL FIGHT WEAPONLESS,
THE POWER OF YOLR OW

THEREFORE , THE
STRUGGLE SHALL TAKE
3 PLACE IN THE RUINED
HTY WARRIORS

O SUCH DoUG X LANDS OF SKARTHEIM
IGHT WELL LAY WASTE TO NN \ FAR BEYOND THE ABODE
ASGARD ITSELF s TR OF GODS OR AMEN.

THIS FIGHT.. I
S TO THE HAVE
DEATH/ ]

)\

=
N




AN INSTANT LATER, THOR
MATERIALIZES ABOVE A
FORBIDDING LANDSCAPE

KARTHEIM/

BUT I DO

NOT SEE MY K
OPPONENT.

POLUBT LOED
ODIN CALKSED
HIM TO APPEAR
ElsEWHERE IMN
THIS DANGER-
OUS REALM.,




RASH WARRIOR/

S0 BOQTLESS AN

ATTACK UPON A
PRINCE OF ASGARD
WILL SCARCELY
/i WJ‘N NOU THE

CUSHION OUR
DEADLY PLUNGE
FROM THE
CLIFFES WITH
HIS OWN
BODOY<Z

WHATZ DO YOU SUPPOSE A

SIMPLE FALL WILL INJURE MEZ
THOUGH I AM WITHOUT THE
GODLY POWER OF MY HERI-
TAGE, I DO POSSESS
STRENGTH THAT 1S AAY
BIRTHRIGHT/

$

THE

STRONG ENOUGH
TO GINE THEE

BUT PAUSE IS NOT
AVICTORY, THUNDERER/

DO GRIEVE TO DO
THS DEED, YOUR
OWN FATHER

HAS COM-
MANDED (T.




NOT EVERYONE IN ASGARD, HOWENER, 5 ATTENDING THE MIGHTY HALL OF OPIN TO WITNESS THIS
TITANIC STRUGGLE. ELSEWHERE IN THE DESERTED BOULEVARDS OF THE GOLDEN CITY...

BALDER, MY
FRIEND, T
FEAR YOU DO
NOT PROPERLY
APPRECIATE

THE TRUE
PHILOSOPHY
OF EATING!

SCURRILOUS LIES!
I EAT BECALKE T

ENJOY [T. IT 5 POS-
SIBLY THE GREATEST
PLEASURE IN LIFE!
AND ONE OF THE
EEW I HAVE LEFT,
IF I MAY SAY S0.

BUT NOBLE FRIEND,
EATING SHOULD BE AN
AFFIRMATION OF
LIEE, NOT AN

FROM (T.

SHOULD
YOU NOT TASTE
KEENLY THE JOYS OF LIVING,
BALDER, YOU WHO ALONE
AMONG US HAS TAGTED
DEATH [TSE

NOLSTAGG, MY
FRIEND,

REAL TO ME THAN
BE‘IC—;HT BLUE Gl(rES
ASGARD.

AND THE SAVOR OF % I WOULD cHAL-

LIVING SEEMS FOREVER LENGE HIM TO

DUST TO ME NOW. AN HAVE COME FROM FIGHT IF HE BE
EMPTY DREAM, - VANAHEIM SEEKING | ;

BALDER, WHOSE

FAME TELLS OF

HiS PROWESS

IN BATTLE.

THEN
PERHAPS THE
PREAMER
SHOULD RETURN
TO HIS




NAY, AGNAR, T

AN DONE WITH
FIGHTING. T'LL
FIGHT NO MORE.

COME BACK !
T'LL NOT LET You
WALK AWNAY AS
THOUGH T WERE

SPURN ME,
WILL YOUZ THEN

FOREVER. ) SOME THRALL !
HUHZ
; WHAT
73 TRICKERN
f- %77 1S THIS THAT

HOLO, MY YOUNG
FRIEND. PERMIT ME
TO SPEAK ON BE-
HALF OF THE NOBLE

ALDER.

TUT, TUT, AGNAR, T AM BEYOND
suc INSULTS ! IN FACT, TO DEAMON- }\m“%ﬁ%&“%‘f&uu
TRAT ; .
RATE MY GENEROUS MATCL):'EE s e e
PRIME, BRAVE VOL-
STAGG FOUGHT BE-

| oA SIDE MANN FAMOLE
WH LET%DE% FIGHTERS ! BUT NEVER
HiIS WALK. NO. T HAVE T BEHELD A
WANT MOF?E COURAGEOLES,
TO... OW, MORE GENTLE WAR-
Y FOOT’ RIOR THAN BALDER
I THINK THE BRAVE.
ms
BROKEN!

%uEEbﬁH

THOSE OF VA EIM ARE
MADE OF STERNER STUFF.

ALLOW ME TO Céf\m ‘fé.)u.

H5 DEEDS ARE LEGENDARY--
THE SLANING OF THE UTGARD
PRAGON, THE BINDING OF
THORN OF THE FOUR RINGS--
THE SANING OF ASGARD A
HUNDRED TIMES ! NOW ALL
THAT HAS CHA| ED--
PERHAPS FOEEVER"

WELL, BALDER
1S TI-IE ONLY GOP AMO S s

£ WHO HAS HIMSELE DIED

AND RETURNED TO
TELL THE TALE...

L AND A
y BLOOD-CHILLING
TALE IT IS, TOO!
JUST THE SORT
OF STORY FOR
A SUMMERS
AFTERMOON.




1T 15, HOWEVER, A TALE WE WILL — T SENSGE THAT MY
HEAR ANOTHER TIME, FOR 1&4 THE N ITTiﬂEER HERD surzzeuoses AN INCH . ( roE s TIRING EVEN AS
&:FIE ::uuTJ%.fAND s RSt ANCIENT LAND. TEAEPNG THE VERY :
MOUNTAINS FROM THEIR ROOTS

BACK, WARRIOR!

UINTIL
THE HAMMER &
NOT NET THINE!

NEVER BEFORE
HAVE T FOUGHT
ONE SO WORTHY
OR NOBLE. BUT
IF I FAIL...

ARY
GUAE‘DIAN‘SHIP
OF EARTHZ
WHO SHALL BE

HER CHAMPION TO DO BA -
IN TIME OF WITH uNolwr.uGHED ;
NEEDZ FERVOR/ .

BY THE BRISTLING BEARD
OF ODIN/ HE HAS SHATTERED
THE HILISIPE ITSELF TO
CREATE A RAIN OF
BouLbERS !




STILL, T AM PRO-

VIDED WITH A WEAPON
THAT MAY SERVE ME
AS WELL A5 THE
HAMMER CVER
WHICH WE
FIGHT/

FOR THIS ROCK,
HURLED WITH ALL
MY STRENGTH,
MAY YET PROVE

NET ENVEN
NOW, MY FOE
LEAPS UPON ME/

SURELY, T MUST ésuzo

MYSELF, FOR TH

SUPREME MOMENT

5 AT HAND/

IM
FALLING INTO
THE BRNER
OF LAVA!

THIS BE THE
END OF MY
QUESTZ

BUT
[ WAIT THERE!
P THAT RAFT
OF OBSIDIAN/




MERE WORDS CANMNOT

DESCRIBE THE POWER
OF THE BLOWS A5
BOTH COMBATANTS
UNLEASH THEIR FULL
FURY IN ONE FINAL
CATACLYSMIC
EFFORT/

.. TIME 5 FROZEN
IN THE INSTANT...

. AND ALL
OF NATURE
SEEMS TO
HOLD IS
BREATH..

L UNTIL BOTH WAR-
RIORS LEE QUIETLY
SIDE-BY-SIDE..

NN
.. AS THEIR OBSIDIAN
RAFT FLOATS DOWN
THE RIVER OF LAVA TO-
WARD A ACLILAR
DESTRUCTION!




THOR LIES UN- QuiCcKLyY-- &
CONSCIOUS STILL. T THE FALLS ARE
HAVE BUT TO LEAP JUST AHEAD/
TO THE SHORE AND
SAFETY AND THE

HAMMER &5 WON /

I...I LIVE/
THE HEAT REVINES
ME. YET I AM
"\ BROKEN INSIDE.
I FEELIT

NO/ MY FOE
5 TOO BRANE TO
PERISH SO MEANLY
IN THIS FORSAKEN
WILDERNESS.

TOO LATE/

THE RAFT AL~
READY PLUNGES
O'ER THE FIERY

L= i

..ONLY TO BE
ENVELOPED
BY A BLINDING
£ H OF

LAS)
ENERGY.

7 = %
' \ m s L # ; e .
A f _ BETTER STOCK LP
A - ON COPIES, KIDS/
§ » THIS ONE'LL BE A
e COLLECTOR'S TEM
A\ L | FOR SURE.

@ = @oe




