


T, mdDIGHTY THO

THE COTSWOLDS OF
ENGLAMD... ALAND
OF WOOPED HILLS
AND SHADOWED
VALLEMS...

WHERE SOMETHING
ALMOST MEDIEVAL
STILL HOLPS THE
COUNTRYSIDE IN
THRALL ..,

AND POWERF

OF FAERIE |
FROM THE >
MAN ONLY BY H
OWN BLINDNESS.

BUT THE REALM STILL
STANDS, AND CLOSER
THAKN ONE MIGHT
THINK...

.FOR WHEN THE TIN
1S RIGHT, A MORTAL
'ROSS THE BOUNDARY
INTO THAT ENCHANTED
REALM..
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IVE CARRIED A STEEL PLATE Y
AROLIND IN MY HEAD SINCE 9
KOREA WHEN T STUCK MY HEAD
IN A DUMFOOL PLACE WITH- -

.. BUT I FEEL
JUST LIKE TI'M STARING
INTO THAT ENEMY PILL-
BOX AGAIN.

OUT LOOKING/

T'M WORRIED
ABOUT HIM. EVER
SINCE HE DRANK
THAT STUFF BACK

IN NEW YORK, HE
SEEMS A LITTLE

AND MAYBE
THERE'S NOTHING
BUT A DESERTED

CASTLE UP

A A
THERE... A /. 1 SCATTERED

NOW, BROTHERS/

AND NOW IT'M
STRIKE HIM DOWN !

4TUCK WITH THE
CASKET OF
ANCIENT Win-
T N A

|
KNAPSACK...

LTRYING
HARD TO

A
MORTAL!
'%E',DD"E;%CLO-‘E YET HE IS NOT ONE OF OUK
FASTMESS! SLANES, A FAERIE MORTAL. FOR
HE DI NOT SEE US.

HOW FORTUNATE
THAT WE ARE
INVISIBLE TO SUCH
FOOLS UNLESS THEIR
h, ENES ARE ANIOINTED
3 WITH THE OIL
{ OF VISION,

Y MALEKITH HAS WAENED US THAT

SOONER OR LATER, THE MIGHTY
THOR AND HIS SERVANT WILL ATTEMPT
TO INVADE OUR STRONGHOLD AS LONG

AND WHEN WE HAVE
RECONERED (T,
THEN SHALL

AS WE HOLD HISWOMAN,

MALEKITH BE

WHEN THEY
COME, THEY MAY

OF ANCIENT
WNTEE‘} WITH




BROTHERS!
BEHOLD! WE
HANE FOUND [T/
THE m'?KETT%‘;b
ANCIENT WiN

IS OURS'!

ROGER,

Y
OR,
Ml CREANTS!/

HERE, NEAR
THE VERY CENTERE
DF 1OL1F_2 PO‘.NEF.

IN A
PIG'S Wq
ENE!/

I MAY NOT BE

>, ABLE TO SEE “YOU,

. BUT I'VE FOUGHT
IN PARKER
PLACES THAM

\ THIS!

MORTAL WAS
SHAMMING !
SEIZE HIMJ

HAD THE ELNES
KEPT UP THEIR
GUARD, THEY
WOULD LIKELY
HANE DETECTED MY
APPROACH DESPITE
MY STEALTH.

)
anh \‘\\\\\\\\




CONSCIOQUS-
NESS HATH
FLED THEIR /.
BODIES. &

AND NOW THAT WE HANE

DISPATCHED THE GUARD, THE WAY

TO THEIR KINGDOM LIES
OPEN AND UNGUARDED

BEFORE US,

THE DARK
ELNES WERE W
ALWANS FRAIL
WARRIORS. !

AND THE OIL OF NISION,

%\;gf?u\brlg il TAKEN FROM OUR FALLEN

27 OF THEIR ENEMIES, WILL CLEAR OLR
:‘Eg\‘ L wE .« EYES TILL'WE CAN SEE THE

€ NSURE. WORLD OF FAERIE AS

?H%ﬂou SitL THOUGH (T WERE
BE ABLE TO 3 OUR OWN,
SEE OUR
FOEMEN.

SO BE IT. T CAN SEE OUR ENEMIES,
HOWEVER DMLY, WHILE NOU, THE
GUARDIAN OF THE CASKET, CANNOT
SEE THEM ATALL.

THE VIAL OF OIL 5
~ATH BEEN SHAT-
TERED B8Y THE f
FORCE OF MY

RECENE THE
OIL OF
THERE REMAING / p VIS ION.

TO ANOINT THE

OF Us.

THOR! THE
CASTLE! nOwW
THAT My BEVES

HAJE BEEN TREATED,
I CAM SEE OMLY
AN OLD RUIN
DIMLN LIT.

ANE. SUCH 15 THE
WAY OF FAERIE, A
BLENDING OF REALITY

AND FANTASY.

THE MIGHTY
FORTRESS T
SAW BEFORE

5 GONE!

THE POWER
= AND DANGER OF
;ﬁ THE DARK ELNES 1S
» . g QUITE REAL.,.
BUT DO NOT "\ AND PEADLY/
BE MISLEAD .
BY THESE
EPHEMERAL
PECEFPTIONS.

LET US BE ON
OUR \WAY. FOR TIME
1S A'WASTING AND

MN LADY LIES IN
PERIL WITHIN.




L

MEANWNHILE, N THE ENDLESS
DESERT BEYONUD THE FLURTHEST
REACHES OF ASGARD, A BATTLE
15 UNDERWAY BETWEEN A LONE,
WEAPONLESS WARRIOR AND A
GREAT SAND PEVIL...

HANE AT YOU,
CREATURE OF BNJ|L. YOou
SHALL NOT HANE THIS YOUNG
WOMAN TILL THE HEART
NO LONGER BEATS IN THE

BREAST OF BALDER
THE BRAVE !

WHILE BEYOND THE NEXT
| DUNE, A SILENT WITNESS
WATCHES WITH EVER-

MOUNTING TERROR...

UNBELIEVABLE! T
HAVE FOLLOWED
BALDER INTO THE
DESER’;l g’\q SLAY

MINE EYES HANE
NEVER BEHELD
SUCH A SIGHT.

NET NOW I FIND
HIM LEAPING TO
ATTACK A FELL
BEAST WITH ONLY
STICK OF WOOD
COOPED FROM THE
EMPTY DESERT.

NOR SUCH FOOLHARDY
COURAGE IN THE FACE OF
ALMOST CERTAIN DEATH.

LEAGUES HANE T
TRAJELED INTO THE
ENDLESS WASTES IN
HOPES OF LOS|ING
MYSELF IN THE
ARMS OF HELA,
GODPESS OF
DEATH...

MAIHAP IF T CAN
ENRAGE THE BEAST,
T WILL TURN FROM

HER AND ALLOW HER
TO ESCAPE WHILE
[T DEALS WITH ME.

WEAPONLESS,
T AM NO MATCH
FOR A SAND
DENIL BUTA WELL

PLACED JAB

PERSUADE HIM
TO ABANDON
THE GIRL.

. AND STILL
LIFE LLS TO

ME AND KEEPS
ME FROM MY
LONGED-FOR
REST!

BUT NO OTHER
SHOULD TAKE THAT
FINAL JOURNEY AGAINST
THEIR WILL AND I WILL NOT
STAND 1IDLY BY TO WATCH
AYOUNG GIRL DIE BE~-
FORE HER TIME/




SUCCESS! HIS MIGHTY
HEAD SWINGS THIS WANY.
IF THE FATES ARE
WITH ME, T MAY

HE'S HURT THE
BEAST! I'T HAS FOR-
GOTTEN THE GIRL
AND TURNS TO

ATTACK BALDER!

BUT THOUGH I THOUGHT
TO SLAN BALDER MNSELF TO
PROVE MY GLORY, I CANNOT
SIT IDLY BY AND WATCH HIMm
BE SLAIN BY sSucCHA
CREATURE!

IF WEAPON-

LESS HE HAS
DRAMIN THE DEVIL
AWAY FROM ITS PREY,
WHAT MIGHT HE NOT
DO IF ARMED WITH

; A GOOD
S

AND THE
BRANE ONE
LIES STUNNED
BY HIS FALL!

SWORO/

I..I SHOULD
HELP BUT IT WOULD
BE SUICIDE. I HANE NOT
THE BRAVERY NOR THE
SKILL TO DEAL WITH A
SAND DEVIL.

‘TWOULD SEEM MY DEATH
15 FINALLY AT HAND! AND
THOUGH I HANE SOUGHT
IT FOR AN ETERNITY, T DO
REGRET... BUT WAIT!

TRULY, THE

FATES HAVE

SMILED UPON

ME THIS
DAY !

THE LADY
AND I MAY
NET HANE A
CHANCE TO
ESCAPE OUR
DOOM.f




THE SAND DENIL'S MOUTH
15 HIS ONLY VULMERASBLE

SPOT! HiIS ARMORED HIDE
WOULD TURN THE BEST
OF BLADES... O

..BUT
AS HE GAPES
TO SWALLOW ME &
WHOLE, THE TENDER
|N§|DE§ OF HIS MAW
ARE EXPOSED...

Wi AND AWELL
PLACED STROKE

IS BEST SOLUGHT
ELSEWHERE/

//’n"l.’nlu .

%

You HANE WNET YOU RSKED N

SANED me! EUER\{THN(‘: TO SANE
THE LIFE OF ONE

INNOCENT STRANGER,

BousE e

TH LL

ENTER THIS DEADLY QEDRL%A%H&D

LAND TO DIE ALONE FOR THIS

AND UNMOURNED... GALLANT
OEED,

WHO ARE YOU
THAT You SEE‘}\A

TO KNOW A
EVERY THOUGHTZ

TS e I WILL NOT REST
QUESTIONS L.IM‘TIL. o AR
2%%'\518&6?60 FOUND EBALDER THE.
N TIME,

NOBLE

/ MAN OR GOD MAY W

e FIND THE WAY THERE E‘fEG’
- UNLESS MY SISTERS
: : AuD_:rl: WISH

Ji
e e N -
WILL JouRNEY \_' : As'o swsp.gg
TOLL‘\‘{ %nﬁ& \fm'&HaM!




MEANWHILE, IN THE
FAERIE CASTLE N THE
ENGLISH COTSWOLDS.

THIS IS ONLY THE
OUTER GATE TO THE
REALM WE SEEK,
ROGER.

NEAHZ WELL, MANBE
WE OQUGHT TO GET
SOME REINFORCEMENTS
BEFORE WE KNOCK
ON THE DOORS.

WELL, THAT'S
THE PART I'M\

CLUTCHES,
NO MATTER
WHAT THE
cOsT/

HOW LONG
HANE YOU KNOWN
THIS LADY WE ARE

GOING TO SAVEZ

THI
STuc’r;F =

SWELL! MARCHING
POWN THE RAB

HOL ,
LAND WITH ONLY AFEW RO
OF AMMO AND & LOVES ICK
GOD OF THUNDER.

WE HAVE NO TIME.
EVEN NOW, MALEKITH
THE ACCURSED MAY BE
SUBJECTING MY BELOVED
MELODI TO UN-
SPEAKABLE TORTURES.

ONLY A SHORT TIME, v'
NET THOUGHTS OF DgA'\E ‘?ﬁ EFTEHH%R

LIKE A LODESTONE
h. DRAWS IRON.

MELODI CONSTANTLY
FILL MY NERY sSOUL/

BIT
TOWARDS FAERIE-

LINDS ’

AND THAT
1S STRANGE.
FOR LOVE

WAS NEVER

LIKE THIS

BEFORE

DAD, I STILL DON'T
KNOW HOW YOU GOT
MIXED UPIN ALL
THIS TO BEGIN
WITH, BUT I'M START-
ING TO WISH YOU'D
LEFT WELL ENOUGH

ALONE !

THESE NOISOME
WATERS MARK THE
BEGINNING OF THE

REALM OF FAERIE/

BEWARE,
ROGER! WE ARE
ATTACKED BY

WATER
> ELEMENTALS.

ANCIENT AND POWERFLIL

WHEN WE HAVE
PASSED THROUGH THEM,
WE WILL HAVE ENTERED
AWORLD WHERE ALL
THINGS ARE MAGICAL
AND DANGEROUS.

AND WE SHALL
FEAST

TONIGHT/




BACK! BACK, - THE MORTAL ..ODIN WHO
YOU DENIZENS OF - 7 TRAVELS UNDER MY \_/ BANISHED MALEKITH
THE DARKLING - PROTECTION AND I TO THAT BLACK LIMBO

ANSWER TO NO FROM WHICH HE HAS
ONE BUT ODIN () BUT LATELY
HIMSELF... “ RETURNED/

AND NOW
THE SON OF
ODIN HAS COME
TO RECOVER

THAT WHICH

A SR q
\ >~ 7]

1

Y QUICKLY OR ROGER CREATE AWATER-
WILL SURELY SPOUT THAT WILL PUT
DROWN ! THESE BEINGS TO

N| LeT THEM BE

CARRIED AWNAY TO /)

THE FOUR CORNERS (Sl k5
Y OF THE EARTH THAT _-;/ ==
| THEY MAY NOT RETURN IRA7/

¥ TILL WE HANE COM-
CLUDED OUR

| BUSINESS HERE! ‘ *




AND AS THE DEPARTING WATERS EMPTY
THE VAST RNER BED, THERE BENEATH
THEIR ICY DEPTHS 15 REVEALED... THE &

TO THAT REALM

THE VERY ENTRANCE
PRIMEVAL! :

WOW,
LOOK AT
THE SIZE
OF THOSE
THINGS!

LISTEN, THOR,
S REALLY THINK

YOUR \WORDS ARE WISE,
MORTAL, BUT MY LONE
FOR THE WOMAN WHO
LIES IN DANGER WITHIN
ORNES ME ON!/

AND NEITHER
FAERIE o
FAERIE OOFE‘SQrORS

_WILL bR
M ENTERING HERE
AND SEEKING HER oUT!




BUT EVEN AS THOR SPEAKS, JUST BEYOND THE GREAT GATES WE FIND...

\\\ PREPARE
O ATTACK !
\ THOR AND HIS
SERVANT STAND
\ JUST OUTSIDE!
‘ﬂ-..,_.\
= N

WE SHALL

Ao merey!

"l

' _THE WALL
GIVES WAY
BE IMD
us!

STAND BACK, W | THE MIGHTY THOR MAY HE SLICES
NVE COWARDL AND AS LONG AS BE ENSORCELED BY THE THROUGH OUR
VARLETS. TH YOuU HOLD MY OWN MAGICAL GOLPEN MEAD FORCES LIKE THE

SCYTHE THROUGH
THE RIPE

SURPRISE IS TRUE LONE IN OF LORELEI, MALEKITH,
OLURS!
GRAIN.

BONDAGE, SO LONG BUT IT SEEMS NOT TO
SHALL T SHOW NO HAVE HAMPERED HIS
MERCY TO THE FIGHTING ABILITY.
HORDES OF THE
PARK ELF/

" INDEED
HE DOES,
WORAM-

COME

ROGER! WOOD.
STAND BESIDE

measvoupo, |\ d
OM THE 1D&

AND TOGETHER [} BUT THIS 18

MERELY THE
PREL IMINARY
BoUT. TO WHET
THE HERO'S
APPETITE,

WE SHALL
OVERTHROW
THE HOSTS OF

FAERIE ! THINK HOW HE WILL

BE AFFECTED WHEN
IN THE HEAT OF BATTLE,
HE SEES THE LADY HE
THINKS HE LOVES IN
MORTAL PANGER/




YOUR VOICE! JOUR VERY
FORM SHIFTS BEFORE
MINE ENES!

YOUR BYES AND SENSES
PO NOT BETRAY YOU,
YOUNG GOD. FOR, OLD AS
3 YOU ARE, T AM OLDER
. STILL. AS ARE MY
SISTERS.

MEANWHILE, AS THE WHIRLWIND
ABATES, BALDER FINDS HIMSELF
AT THE ENTRANCE TO A GREAT
CANERN BEYOND THE ENDLESS
DESERT...

COME, BRANE BALDER. YOUR
JOURNEN'S END 1S ONLY A FEW
STEPS AWAY THROUGH THIS 48
ANCIENT VAULT.

I AM CALLED
WYRD AND T
WELCOME You
TO OUR HOME.

SURELY

you cAN
YOU ARE YOLING "W THAN ONE
AND FAIR TO LOOK N OF THE
UPON BUT THERE 15 NORNS
AN ALRA OF GREAT TI?EM" YES, MY BRAVENZ
AGE UPON YoU, AS SELNES I AM ONE OF ¥

THE NORNS, THE
THREE SIKTERS
OF FATE.

THOUGH YOU HAD
LINED BEYOND THE
COUNT OF YEARS,

7 ... AND YOMDEE Tl
HERE:QBEFORE YOu LIES \d ARE A 3 FOR WE HAVE BEEN
OUR GREEM VALLEY FILLED WAITING SINCE THE DAWN
WITH THE MIGHTY ROOT , ] OF TIME TO SPEAK WITH
OF THE WORLD ASH, RS BALDER THE BRAVE
YGGSORASIL ITSELE > AT THIS TIME AND

BELOW US
IS THE WELL OF ¥
WNRP, FILLEOWI(TH
THE WATER OF
LIFE...

f 8
é?’ ,' .
BUT WE SHALL HAVE TO WAIT A LITTLE
LONGER TO LEARN THE PURPOSE OF
THE MYSTERIOUS NORNS, FOR NOW
WE MUST LEAVJE BALDER AND HIS
COMPANION...




... AND JOURNEY AGAIN TO ENGLAND WHERE
A BATTLE ROVYAL RAGES BENEATH AN
ANCIENT RUIM...

RELEASE THE RESERVES
AND SEND THEM INTO
THE BATTLE/

FORWARD
FOR THE

GLORY OF
MALEK|TH

AND THE
DARK ELVES!

IT'S NO USE/ SPEAK,NE CRAVENS!
HEF?E 15 THE G IRL WHOM
NOuU HAVE IMPRISONED

HERE IN THE LAND,

THOR, SLOW ﬁ
-. DOWN! YOU'RE \ T CAN'T
/4 GETTING TOO
/] FAR AHEAD

LIKE A AMAN
POSSESSED/

T'S NO USE!
HE'S FIGHTING
LIKE A MADMAN

AND CAN'T

HEAR me !

7 WITHHOLD
HER AND HER AND T
MAYHAP T SHALL. LJE'EL\/

HALL BE DE
A?ERCLFIJL" B you Au.’
BUT AT THAT MAOMENT., : - : SURELY

7, J N\ A | oy

BUT WHAT
WHAT DOOR IS IS THIS THAT . EYES
THIS THAT OPENS

ASSAILS MY JPECENE
IN THE WALL ME !
BEYOND MEZ

RELEASE

IF IT BE M\ORE
TROOF"S I SHALL

NET
NO ONE
EMERGES
FROM THE
TUNNEL BEHING
THE DOOR.




AND WELL MIGHT THOR STAND AGHAST FOR THROUGH f .
THE DARKENED TUNNEL EMERGE NOT WARRIORS Q) COME, MY PETS,
BUT A SIGHT TO CHILL THE BLOOD OF ANY MAN, a . = - THOUGH “Oou
GOp OR Moz-rAL __ ] \ FAILED TO WIN
N7 / NOUR ENE-
NING MEAL
TONIGHT...

THOR! WAIT/!
LOOK AGA IN/
DPON'T YOU

REMEMBERZ

NOU BLEW
THOSE WATER
DEMC)NS' AWAY!

IT'S AN
LLUS!ON !

AND NOW, BEFORE

THE ENES OF THE

SON OF ODIN HIM-
SELF...

\ Aup ALL OTHER n—toue.msrﬁee DRIVEN
FROM THOR'S MIND, SAVE AT THE
WOMAN HE LONVES 15 IN MORTAL
DANGER !




A SINGLE BLOW
HAS REMDERED
HIM HELPLESS.

NOW

I SHALL
ADMINISTER
THE COUP DE
GRACE..,

BUT ROGER'S CRY GOEéLlJMHEEDED AS THOR

RACES INTO THE TUNNEL.

MALEKITH WAS RIGHT!

Y THE THUNDERER |
EEP, OBLIN(OUS TO EVERY-
THING 8UT THE

AN

... AND FORENER
WILL THE LEGENDS
SING OF THE GLORY

OF AL
O

STR
TH

E

o bR
%ﬂen—t'p?




BUT AS ALGRIM PREPARES TO PELINER THAT BLOW, LET LS LOOK FOR A MOMENT AT FABLED ASGARD
WHERE OPIN, RULER OF THE GODS, SITS ON HIS GOLDEN THRONE...

HAIL, SIRE! YOU HANE "
CALLED AND THE WARRIORS B
THREE HAVE ANSWERED.

i

HOW MAY THE KINGDOM'S A STORM v AND |F SHE
W

THEREFORE I CHARGE

POUGHTIEST FIGHTERS IS ABOUT ILL WEATHER

SERVE THEIR LIEGEZ TO 8.‘?[;‘-_'.(-,\;.; THE STORM, m%erﬁléE_:%gE gl-":__REE

% / BRRDAND i s GATHERING AND ORDER-
ALL THAT Tl ING THE FIGHTING MEN
SHE HOLDS OF ASGARD AND HER

ALLIES. 4 N

BUT NOW
THE TIME IS
RIPE WHEN WE
MUST PREPARE
THE ARMED
MIGHT OF THE
GOLDEN REALM
....... AGAINST A
SEA OF
ENEMIES.

Y CORNER OF THE
KINGDOM LET THE
WORD GO FORTH.

WORDS OF
YOUR LORD.

AND BEVEN VOLSTAGG IS SILENT k
AS THE SOLDIERS THREE PASS |
OUT OF THE HALL INTO THE
SUNLIGHT BEYOND...




AT THAT SELFSAME MOMENT ON EARTH... BRAGGART. ONLY
THY TREACHEROUS
BLOW FROM BEHIND
ENABLED THEE TO
FELL THE SON
OF ODIN/

ELVES SHALL SING
OF THIS MOMENT N
AGES HENCE !/ MY

THY STRENGTH
IS NOTHING
COMPARED TO

NAME SHALL STRIKE THAT OF LILIK AND
FEAR INTO THE HEARTS THE TROLL! =
OF ASGARDIANS LESS
EVERYWHERE! THAN

EXCELLENT/ LET HIMLIE 7 _ WHAT NOwWZ

OUR ILLUSION IN GLORY THE FLOOR GINES

HAS SERVED FOREVER WAY BENEATH MY FEET

ITS PURPOSE! WITH THE TO RENVEAL AYAWNING
MIGHTY CHASM THAT SEEM-

THOR!

INGLY HAS NO ENDY
SPRING

- YT
AND WITH A THUNDROUS
ROAR, THE ENTIRE TUNNEL
COLLAPSES CARRYING THOR

R| AND HISERSTWHILE FOE OUT

§ OF THE SIGHT OF MEN...




ROGER'S CALL 1S ALL BUT DROWNED L UNTIL THE LAST ECHOES HANE PIED AWAY AND ONLY SILENCE

OUT BY THE ROARING ANALANCHE REMAINS.

THAT FOLLOWS THOR AND ALGRIM / AT LAST I AM REVENGED

INTO THE BOTTOMLESS CHASM.., LUPOMN OPIN FOR MY BANISH-
MENT. FAREWELL, THOR.

NYou WERE
NO MATCH FOR
MALEKITH

THE
ACCURSED/

.. AN AVALANCHE
THAT SHAKES THE
VERY ROOTS OF THE
FAERIE KINGDOM..

S0 You ARE ERIC'S
WHELP, EHZ
[ =3

SHE'S YOURS,
WORMWOOD. DO
WITH HER WHAT
. YOU WILL.,

HOW AFFPEOPEI-
ATE THAT THE
SON SHOULD RE-
CONER THE
TREASURE WHICH
HIS FATHER i
STOLE FROM
ME SO MANY
EONS AGO.

BUT TREAT
HER AS SHE
DESERVES,
AFTER ALL,
HER GOLDEN
MEAD EMABLED
Us TO PEFEAT
THE GOD OF
THUNDER,

I WISH
TO SEE OUR
OTHER MORTAL
GUEST.




NOW, MORTAL, IT IS TEMPTING TO I WILL BLINP YOU SO
ALL THAT RE- FORCE YOU TO EAT THE THAT YOUR EVES WILL NEVER
MAINS IS TO FOOP OF FAERIE AND : BE SULLIED BY LESSER
DECIDE YOUR /7, MAKE THE SON OF VISIONS THAN THE WON-
ERIC MY WILLING PROUS LAND OF FAERIE!

BUT YOU
HAVE SEEN
THINGS WHICH .
NO MORTAL HAVE THOUGHT
/AL SHOULD HAVE
2

OF A SUITABLE
- SEEN. REWARD

HOLD HIM AS T sTRiKE WU
WITH ALL THE ELDRITCH

POWERS AT MY

LOOK WELL UPON
ME, SON OF ERIC! T AM
THE LAST SIGHT Yyou

WILL EVER SEE/

N
THE MORTAL'S
AAEE! & M ’ BROKEN — &
?V\YVES' . LOOSE/ \;_._‘:_\\_\\'-‘.‘.‘“. \___»..‘
EYES/
.

=

Yer




HOLD! 7 PURSLIE HIM NOT/
BLINDED, HE |S OF NO
CONSEQUENCE.

WE SHALL SPREAD CHAOS BUT ENEN AS THE ELWNES FOLLOW MALEKITH
ACROSS THE FACE OF PDEEPER INTO THE BYWANS OF FAERIE, IN A
MIDGARD™* AND PREPARE LITTLE SIPE TUNNEL NOT FAR AWNAY,\WE FIND...
THE WAN FOR THE ARRINVAL =

DON!'

OF OUR MASTER L
AND HIS LEGIONS HEAR ANY GOOD.
SOUNDPS OF 'CAUSE RIGHT
PURSUIT. - NOW, T'M NOT
[ MUCH MORE
THAN A
SITTING
DUCK,

HE WILL NOT BE
ABLE TO FIND HIS
WAY OUT AND WE
SHALL HAVE GREAT
SPORT WITH HIM

AFTER OUR WORK
15 FINISHED.

FOR NOW THAT
THE CASKET 1§
OURS ONCE MORE,
WE MUST COM-

PLETE OUR ALL-
IMPORTANT TASK.,

HEAD HURT.

BUT THERE
DOESN'T SEEM
TO BE MUCH s
BLEEDING.

COME! 'TI5
TIME TO SUMMON
THE DARK EWES
10 THE CRYSTAL
CHAMBER!

ANNTHING MADE OF IRON
IS TROUBLE FOR THESE SO-
CALLED EWES, SO WHENM
MALEKITH STRUCK, T
FAKED TERROR AND
DOUBLED OVER.,

I HAD HOPED
THAT THE STEEL
PLATE IN MY HEAD WOULD
DISPERSE ENOUGH OF WHATEVER
MALEKITH SHOT ME WITH TO - == N'T
PREVENT ANY PERMALENT DAMAGE. SEAE_'

EAR

ONNA MAKE
EVER TANGLE T ;Eél ' :

O | ] i< =1 J

WILLIS PAMILY... s Oz ERraer)




THIS TUNNEL SEEVS

JueT FAIRLY DESERTED AND

o SLANTS UPHILL, MIGHT ’|
ELFE BA ENEN LEAD TO AWAY

HAJE MUCH TROUBLE OUuT OF THIS

KNOCKING ME ONER PLACE.

RIGHT NOW ./

T WOULDN'T MIND
COMING BACK HERE
WITH AFEW GOOP
COMPANIES OF
MARINES. SHOW
THESE CREEPS WHAT
FIGHTING |
REALLY ABOUT.

BUT T'LL
HAE TO
\ GET CLEAR
» EIRST AND--
WHUPS!

BLAST! FEELS
LIKE THE TUNNEL
ENDS ONERLOOK-
ING A CLIFF...

EONS AGO, ERIC WILLIS
BETRANED US AND STOLE THE
CASKET. THOUGH HE PID NOT KNOW
ITS SECRETS, ITS VERY POSSESSION
. GANE HIM ETERMAL LIFE UNTIL
I FOUND HIMm! f

LAND I'VE GOT A

FEELING THINGS ARE
ABOUT TO GET
WORSE AGAIN/

BUT WITHOUT ITS
MAGIC, T WAS LN-
ABLE TO HIDE FROM
AWRATHFUL ODIN AND
SUFFERED BANISHMENT
INTO BLACK LIMBO FROM
WHICH OUR MASTER
HAS ONLY JUST
RELEASED ME!

T THINK

I'M ABOUT TO
FIND OUT JUST
WHAT THE HECK 15
GOING ON!

NOW, THE
MASTER HAS
NEED OF THE
CASKET'S POWER
AND WE, HIS WILL-

ING SERVANTS,
ANSWER HIM

_ 4
i
i

Y
/  WHO IS THE
OLDEST, MOST

POWERFUL OF ALL!
IN THE DARK-

NESS WE

WORSHIP

HIMm!

TONIGHT, WE
SHALL OPEN THE
CASKET OF ANCIENT
WINTERS AND RELEASE
UPON THE EARTH THE CURSE
OF ICE THAT THE DESTROY-
ING FIRE MAY COME...

HE WILL BRING
THE FIERY LIGHT AND AL
BLIND HIS ENEMIES AS WE
HAVE BLINDED OURS!

..AND TOGETHER,
THEY SHALL CLEANSE
y ([ THE WORLD, REMAKING
L T IN A BRIGHTER, DARKER
\N IMAGE!



THE HOSTS ARE READY, AND WHEN
HE STRIKES THE THIRD BLOW
AGAINST THE POWER OF ASGARD,
THEN SHALL THE NINE WORLDS
SHAKE AS NEVER BEFORE!”

AND THE DARK :
EWVES' CHANT ECHOES §
ACROSS A MILLIONM
MILLION MILES...

aAw =&

or\ T DARKAE




