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A cnd DIGHT(] THOR
THE I]““K #HE

MALEBIKITH, T C.LIRSED HAS RECO\JERED Hi‘S LONG-LOST TREASURE, THE CASKET
ANCIENT WIN Te@ I oW HE PREPARES TO LNLEASH 15 DEADLY CONTENMTS ON AN uNeu-sPecT 4
ING WORLD FROM HIS REAL M BENEATH THE COTSWOLDS OF ENGLAND! ’

THE ONLY GO WHO CAM STOP HIM 18
PLUMMETING ENDLESSLY DOWN INTO
THE BOTTOMLESS PIT..

L AND THE ONLY MORTAL WHO
ENOWS WHAT'S HAPPENING 15
LISTENING HELPLESSLY FROM
A HIDPEN TUNNEL AS THE DARK
ELF BEGINS TO GLOW BEFORE
HIS LEGIONS OF FOLLOWERS!

WITH THOR
GONE AND THE
MORTAL BLINDED,
OUR TIME HAS
COME.

I SHALL
UNLEASH THE FULL
FURY OF MY GATZE
AND BLAST A PASSAGE
FROM THE REALM OF
FAERIE TO THE
REALM OF MEN

ABONE!

THEM '
SHALL THE
CASKET BE

OPENED... THE LAND
ANCIENT > THE WAY
PROPHESIES BE CLEARED
FULEILLED. FOR THE
) MASTER
TO ENTER IN-

TO MIDGARDH

Heal$
& 0
4 i B rearTH
AT & *ﬂ’.. Onaf M
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AND ABONE, HIDDEN
FROM MALEKITH'S
GAZE, ER
WILLIS STARES INTO
THE GREAT CRYSTAL
CANERN AND REALIZES..

M SIGHT!

MALEKITHS MAGIC
p SANE MY
YES

TO

HE'S BUILDING

POWER TO BLOW
THROUGH THE
ROOF OF THE
CANERN AND
RELEASE THE
CASKET'S

CONTENTS/

THOUGH T May

¥ _ BUT THOUGH
BJEA%?%JDHFAERTEg
r r
T CAN'T SEE
ANY OF THEM!

A
SIGHT HAS BEEN
SANED, BUT
MALEKITH HAS
PESTROYED M

FAERIE
VISION!

THERE'S [P AND I CAN M Pl -\
MELODI, W SEE THE CASKET
THE Wi FLOATING ABOVE
THOR AND T THE DAIS!

CAME TO

7

MALEKITH MUST BE
RIGHT BELOW IT. THAT
BURMING LIGHT HAS

TO BE COMING FROMWM
HIS EVIL eNE!

AND AS IRON 1S
THE BANE OF

FAERIES, T HOPE
IT'S GOT YOURrR
NAME ON [T,
MALEKITH!

BY THE
POWER WITHIN
ME, I RELEASE
THE LOMG CHAINED
PANS OF MID-
GARD'S GLACIAL
AGES!

COST BOTH ME AND
THE GIRL OUR LINES, T
CAN'T LET HIM O 1T/




& DES-
TRONED/!

WHO HAS
PARED TO

WOUND MEE-_'

IT MUST BE

E !V\ORTAL."
IROM 1S A
MORTAL WEAPON/

YOLR
WOUND,
M

B : I1F 20\ % ‘e
UARD THE T
CASKET AND K SEEK OUT THE
MORTAL..AND BRING
THE: SRl & HIM 7O ME
: 7 ALIVE!
- o 4
. =

ALY 5
/‘ 7T g /»" / oTHE
ﬁﬁ:” \YJ [ searc
- THROUGH-
ouT THE
REALM ]

L
IHALI. LIEa

WORMWOOD. BUT MY
ENERGY MUST NEEDS

HEAL MY ARM AND T
CANNOT OPEN THE SHALL USE
TO THE UPPER THAT TIME

) PASSAGE
b \WORLD FOR A TIME. WELL.




MEANWHILE, FAR BELOW THE REALM OF FAERIE,
WE FIND THE MIGHTY THOR AND ALGRW\ THE
ELFWARRIOR FALLING INTO osuwou

zi

LJHH‘ THE. HEAT

I REMEMBER/
THE FLOOR OF
y THE CHAMBER
GAVE WAY BENEATH
LS AND WE WERE
CAUGHT IN THE
AVALANCHE /

I HANE MERE SECONDS
TO ACT BEFORE THE
FALL BECOMES A
FATAL ONE!

STILL ABOVE
IN THE FAERIE
KINGDOM!

L §

AND ABONE, IN

N\AE»MA
I SHALL BE NEXT
UNLESS--/

F BY THE BEARD

OF MW FATHER /
THAT WAS TOO
CLOGE FOR MY

MJOLNIR! My I

ENCHANTED
AUSWER MY
El
CALL AND cOME

SPEEDILY TO
NOUR STER,

MALEKITH
HAS OUTDONE
ME IN THIS

TURM...

...BUT HE SHALL
HANE CAUSE TO
REGRET THAT HE
KIDNAPPED THE
WOMAN T LOVE/




AS THOR HURTLES ANGRILY UPWARD, BALDER THE BRAVE CONFRONTS THE LEGEMDARY NORMS N A
VALLEY FAR BEYOND INHABITED LANDS...

-
WE HAVE KNOWN FOR YOU HAVE BEEN A N_ Y
SINCE THE BEGIN- WARRIOR BORN--NET OF SUCH
NING OF TIME, A GENTLE NATUEE THAT THE i
WARRIOR'S CALLING HAS &
DESTROVED YOURWILL
TO LNE. -

AND CUT " HERE 1S THE
MY SISTERS AND THE THREADS THREAD OF
I MEASURE OUT TO END EACH GREAT OPIN
THE THREADS OF LIFE. HMSELF

LIFE OF ALL HERE THE -+
. NGS LIVING

L,
¥THE REAGOM FOR BALDER'S SURPRISE (AN BE FOLND IN THOR 344,

AND THIS SINGLE STRAND, TAKE IT. yoU HANE BUT 1O B

THE ONLY PURE WHITE | SNAP THE SKEIN AND AS BUT DO NOT HESITATE. LIFE
THREAD IN ALL OUR / THE THREAD IS BROKEN, CALLS TO LIFE AND IF YOU DE-
WEAVING , BELOMGS OF s YOUR LIFE WILL END. LAY BUT A MOMENT, YOU WILL

NENER FIND THE STRENGTH TO
END (T/

THE
THREE
FATES HAVE /
VANISHED...
...AAND BEFORE ME
15 A GREAT TAPESTRY
FILLED WTH WARRIORS,
WOMEN, CHILDREN, PEOPLE
OF EVERY DESCRIPTION THAT
EXTENDS AS FAR AS THE
ENE CAN SEE/




TRAPPED
WITHIN THE
WONEN FABRIC
BY MY OWN SKEIN,

/ ABLE TOMONE /
ONLY MY RIGHT
HAND.

BUT WHAT DO
I SEE BEFORE
MEZ EVERY TIME
I PULL THE WHITE
THREADS, THE BEINGS
""" WITHIN THE
TAPESTRY MOVE !/

OR
ENERRY ACTION
I TAKE, T SEE
THE SPREADING
CONSEQUENCES ...

CLTHE LNES T
HANE SANED,
THELNES T RNT
HAVE NOT. : 3

_ ; “THERE, TOO,
. : S I F I SEE THE

§ A/ AN YA/} | CONSEQUENCES,
P>= - . | HELNES T
: : | | 5D, e
‘ .. k| CNES T HAE!

N @ /
*AND TO MY LEFT, WHERE
THE WHITE SKEIN LIES
STILL, I SEE THOSE
PEOPLE WHOM T HAE ——]
NOT TOUCHED, WHOSE
LINES T MIGHT HAVE /
CHANGED BUT LEFT
ALONE.

E.i

YFOR I AM BOUND WITHIN THE
GREAT \WEAVE AND EVERNTHING
THAT I DO OF PO NOT PO ECHOES

] THROUGHOUT THE FABRIC AROUND ME/"




I CAN BEAR NO MORE/ AND ALL
I WILL TEAR MNSELF AwWEY / WHO ARE
FROM THIS PANCING PLAY AND f BOUND WITHIN s
THI

QUIT THE MADNESS OF / TS \WEANE
LINING ! ‘ FALL WITH
ME!
7/ BUT EVEN AS
Y IFALLINTO W
1 THE DARK, THE
A  TAPESTRY
t/ BEGING TO
’ P LINRANEL/

SET ASIDE
THE FATE OF
SO MANY AS
T HANE TRIED
TO O/

I HANE BUT
OME CHANCE
TO GRAB
THE ENDS/

THERE AHEAD OF ¥
ME -- THE TORN
ENDS OF THE

WHITE THREAD. 4

THE SKEIN ARE
MINE! BUT HOW
CAN T JOIN THEM
TOGETHER AGAIN

A5 THOUGH B
m DEATH W
HERALDS THE

END OF A
UNNERSE ! &

AND BEYOND THAT,
SOME GREAT SHADOW
FLICKERING AS IF
WRAPPED IN A DARK
FLAME WAITING TO
CATCH THE FALLING TAP-
ESTRY AND DESTROY T/




AND THE VERY
SKEIN ITSELF 1S I AMRIDING

NO LONGER A ACROSS THE
- THREAD, BUT THE ENDLESS DES-
THE ENDS

REINS OF
ARE JOINED! MY HORSE,
BUT HOWZ  # SINERHOOF/

AND STILL T

SEE BEFORE ME

THE MEMNACE OF

THE BURNING

SHADOW THREAT-

ENING THE GOLDEN

REALM AND ALL

SHE HOLDS DEAR!
YET ABOUT MY NO LONGER
FINGER IS A SKEIN WILL T SHIRK
OF THE PUREST LVING OR IT
WHITE THREAD. CONSE-QUEHCES

AND IN WY HEART
15 THE LESSON OF
THE GREAT WEANE,

éﬁim%ETT:ETCALL FROM HOME AST / THE DESERT'S ARM AND THINK- SHE SHALL
AM MYSELF! ENDLESS REACHES. SWING UP HAVE NEED OF

WHO 1§ THISZ HO, WARRIOR ! FOR T RIDE
o e \ / AWARRIOR OF | WHY,TiS BALOER, e Me vouR W N HAGTE Yo
VAMAHEIM AS FAR | RIDING OUT OF GOOPD RIGHT ASGARD AND I
guT
HE
WYRD HAS LET
REAR. BEHIND ME/

ALL HER LOYAL
DEFENDERS.

AND WHY SHOULD

HE WHEN VOLSTAGG
WAS THE ONE WHO
PEALT WITH ME SO
THOROUGHLY

7 WELL DOMNE,
MY FRIEND! NOW
LET US PUT THE
MILES BEI—HMD

BUT I HANE SWORMN, NOBLE BALUER,
THAT AGMNAR SHALL OFFER YOU HIS
HOMAGE THAT HE MAY LEARN TO BE
YOUR KIND OF \WARRIOR,

ON, SILNER-
HOO D " GALLOP
FOR HOME !




MEANWHILE,
IN THE REALM
OF FAERIE...

STILL IN THE piRT
' WHERE |T FELL
DURING OUR
STRUGGLE WITH
THE ELVISH
WARRIORS OF
MALEKITH

THIS 1S 1T/ L s g r I.T GUESS
INE FOUND THE THERE ISN'T ANY

CHAMBER! /S HOPE HES STILL ,

BENEBATH 7 .
THAT PILE OF S ()
BOULDERS 1S THE T :
PIT WHERE i, - =

THOR FELL

IF T MAKE IT OUT,
THOR, I'LL COME BACK
AND WIPE THIS PLACE
OFF THE FACE OF

THE EARTH, T
<3

PROMISE YyOU.
RUMBLE OFF

IN THE DISTANCE.

T DON'T WANT
TO RUN INTO
ANN OF THESE
GUNS WHEN T

CAN'T SEE THEM/




N 25 WORDPS OR LESS,
MALEKITH'S GOT THE cAG-
KET, I WINGED HIM, AND HE
AND HIS BRAVOS ARE
SEARCHING THE CcANES

FOR ME,

YOU SUREKNOW T~ 7~ | WHAT HAS
HOW TO MAKE A You HAPPENED
PDRAMATIC OKA{Z PURING MY
ENTRANCE. FALLZ

" I AM SORRY
TO HANE FAILED
NOU BEFORE,

KILL HIM,
WORSE
LUCK.

THE SON OF opDIN
15 NOT USED TO
FAILURE, AND YET
WHEN I SAW MELODI
IN DANGER, ALL OTHER

*IN THE CANE WITH THE CAS-
KET UNDER GUARD, LAST

TIME I LOOKED. I BEAT A
STRATEGIC RETREAT AFTER [
I TOOK MY SHOT. ¥

BRI\ . A
| "MALEK(TH MAY ALREADY HAVE SENSED MY ;.:-)’
PRESENCE AND IF HE LEARNS THAT THOR 1§

i STILL ALNE, HEWILL NOT COME CLOSE
ENOUGH FOR US TO GRAPPLE WITH HIA,

"GINEN HIS ABILITY TOMERGE
INTO THE SHADOWS, HE
COULD BE MOST DIFFICULT
TO CAPTURE.

] A MOMENT WE MEET
s LATER... AGAIN,
AND, INDEED... ROGER

wiLeig /

== 7

AND

STRANGE.! T THIS TIME,

FEEL A PRES- NEI[THER

%\NECE BH%:%REE Cmpulgg N

INT A {

OF THE BOTTOM- THUNDER
LESS PIT/ GOoD
SHALL

SANE
youl.

IT HAS
A MORTAL
SMELL AND

SOME LINGEfEI:NG

TRACE OF T oD
OF THUNDER, g’em
HAPS!

I 4HALL SPEED
TO THE CANE AND
CONFROMT A i
GUEST!




BUTIHANE ¥ | WHENYOUHANE ONLY THE TASTE THE CASKET'S MAGIC KEPT
PECIDED NOT YOU WILL EATEN IT, YOUR OF MORTAL HIM ALINE FOR EONS WHILE
TO KILL You! MAKE TOO S0UL sHALL FLY FOOD CAN ODIN BANISHED ME TO
VALUABLE A TO HELAS wm“rme, DESTROY You! BLACK LIMBO.
SERVANT/ ARMS AND YOLIR
BOPY WILL BE-
COME A SLANE BUT SUCH WILL
TO FAERIE NOT BE THE FATE
FOREVER/ OF THE SOMN OF BUT AT
/) ERIC wiLLls’ d LAST MY
22> MASTER
BROKE ODINS
BAN AND RE-
LEASED ME
AND T HANE
RECOVERED

MY ANCIENT

LONG AGO,
YOUR FATHER

LEARNED OF
THE CASKETYS

NOW, BEFORE T
ENSLANE YOU FOR-
BVER N THE TOILS
OF FAERIE, LET ME
GNE YOU A SMALL
GIFT IN RETURN FOR

THE WOLINO You ﬁ/ :"@\_.‘c N
L NN =

HAVE GNEN ME!
- s 2o

———

YOUR LAST

SEMNSATION
AS A FREE
MAN !
HA-- NES, WHOM YOU BUT BEFORE .. T STRIKE MY HAMMER
THOR!/ MALEKITH! NEVER THOUGHT YOU CAN TWICE UPON THE WALL..
I S TO SEE AGAIN! BECOME A

« SHADOW
AT LAST T HAVE
LEARMED THE
SECRET OF THE
FAERIE FOOD,

TO ILLUMINATE
THIS CANERN.

AND WHEN T AM

DONE HERE, T SWEAR TO

RELEASE THOSE POOR
SOULS FROM HELA'S A
BONDAGE!




THE DARKNESS ‘(D
HAS FLED, MALE-
KITH! SAVE YOUR- [7
SELF iF YOU CAN! [

7 O

THERE ARENO
SHADOWS, THERE.
\\ } \ 1S NO ESCAFE FOR
- THE DARK ELF/
| / /// v
’ / ( --..‘ 2 k¢
{ ) .. 7~

AWELL-AIMED BLOW, T

FHUNDERER! BUT ONLY YN
AGAINST AN iMMC‘N 1

ABLE OBJECT/

o~ O

BLIT GTH.L.

SAAPE-
CHANGER! //

PERHAPS
CANNOT ESCAPE .f
INTO TH%&HADONS

§ _AND STILL I AM
HE MA&TEIZ OF MY
. PO N/




You HANE
WRONGED!

vou HAVE TAKEN \/[|
THE SHAPE OF A

OF EVIL,
\ MALEKITH! THOR WHG HAS

AND I WKH TO SEE
MELODI. LET ME

SHOULDER THE UN-
CONSCIOUS MALEKITH
AND THEN, ROGER, You
SHALL LEAD ME TO
BOTH MELOD! AND
THE CASKET.

4 UH, THOR,
g e (ol
YOU ANYMORE. L= ]

HIM WITH Us, :
A FATHER WILL My
NO DOUBT WISH YN

b, TO SEE HIM! BT




245 THOR AND ROGER BEGIN THEIR SEARCH,

THE ASSEMBLING OF THE HOSTS OF ASGARD, ORDERED

BY ODIN HIMSELF, BEGINS,..

. UNDER THE
DIRECTION OF
THE WARRIORS
THREE...

» HEAR YE, ALL

§ Ye WHO HANE
ANSWERED
THE CALL.

AN ENCAMPMENT
HAS BEEN ESTABLISHED
ON THE BATTLE PLAIN OF
NIGRID AND THERE
SHALL WE GATHER
TO AWAIT OUR FULL
STRENGTH.

THERE, TOO, SHALL ODIN
COME TO GREET THE FLOWER
OF ASGARD IN THEIR GLORY!

SO FOLLOW
FANDRAL THE DASHING
WHILST (Y COMPANIONS
AWAIT THE COMING
OF THE NEXT HOST.

FANDRAL, HOGUN,

AND NOLSTAGG *
HAVE DOME WELL, MY

LORD. THE ARMIES OF
ASGARD AND HER AL-
LIES GROW STEADILY

LARGER AS THE DAYS

PASS.

YES, MY
FAITHEUL
CHAMBERLAIN,
OUR NUMBERS
INCREASE.

ORDER MY ARMOR
BE MADE READY, T
15 7IME FOR ODIN To
PREPARE HIMSELF
FOR WHAT MUST BE.,

AND YET L FEAR THAT
IN THEIR FULLNESS,
THEY SHALL NOT
EQUAL ATENTH THE
NUMBER OF OUR
ENEMIES.




MALEKITH N
SRHOUL%HRJE
TURME
MEANWHILE, IN g‘wfliiow.p
THE CRNSTAL ’ =
CANERM... ;

S
RETURNED,
NILLAINS !

UNCONSCIOoUS!
AS YOU SHALL
SOON BE!

AMELODI, MY
OWN TRUE LONE!
HANE THEY HARMED
NOUZ ARE YOU
ALL RIGHTZ




WAIT! some- e WATCH ouT,
THING i BELOVED! IT 1S THOR! 1T¢ '
' ANOTHER

AMISS!
D = o TRAP/

HE 1S YOUR )
FRIEND NO LONGER!
THE FAERIES HANE
FED HM THEIR
ENCHANTED FOOD
AND HE 1S ONE OF
THEM NOW!

MY LONE,
PROTECT
=y

STAND =
BACK, ROGER!
NO ONE SHALL
HARM MY LADY
WHILE THE GOD &
OF THUNDER
LIVES!

MAYBE NOT,

THOR, BUT ARE




OH, NO! THE
CURSED IRON

HAS DSRUPTED
MY DISGUISE!

WITHOUT THE
FAERIE VISIOM
THAT MALEKITH

PESTRONED, T
COULDNIT SEE
ANNONE, BUT I

COLILD STILL
HEAR 'IM.

MELODI'S
FORM! (T
SHIFTS LikKe

AND INE HEARD HE WAS
THIS ONE BEFORE. GUARDING

MALEKTH MELOODI!
CALLED HIM
WORMWOOD!

jisa®

BY GOADING
YOU TO ATTACK
ME, HE FIGLURED
HE'D DISTRACT you
FROM PENETRATING
HIS DISGUISE AND
PREVENT ME FROM
REVEALING IT.

YOU HAVE
DISCOVERED
| HER TOO LATE,
\  THUNDER
. GOD’

FOR THE
WARRIORS OF
FAERIE HANE FOUND
YOUNOW AND

MELODI!

KNIFE WAS
MEANT FOR

NOR YOUR COM-
PAMIONS SHALL
EVER SEE THE
LIGHT OF pay
AGAIN




PERHAPS,
BUT LET US
FACE THE SUN
TOGETHER
AND SEE
WHO 1§ THE
STRONGER!

NG

7 WE CANNOT

STAND THE
LIGHT!

i
THOR, WHATYS
HAPPENEDZ T
FEEL AS THOUGH
IVE JUST ANAKENED
FROM A DEEP
SLEEP!




INTERESTING. THOR I DIDN'T
WENT TO SEE MELOD|
. IN HIS CIVILIAN
DISGUISE OF
*SIGURD

JARLSON.Y

THOR! YOU'NE NENER
LOOKEP AT ME LIKE
THAT BEFORE'! DOES
THIS MEAN.,. 2

IN HER EMBRACE
HE HAS FORGOT-

TEN ME...FOR THE
LAST TIME/

SO ALL MY PLANS HANE
COME TO NAUGHT. THOR
AND THE MORTAL STILL
LINE AND MY WARRIORS
HAVE BEEN DEFEATER

I AN TOO WEAK
TO ESCAPE, BUT
THOR'S ENCHANTED
LOVE FOR THE WOMAN
SHALLYET BEHIS
UNDOING!

THOUGH THE coLp %
IRON BURNS MY FLESH,

YOUR WEAPON SHALL
SERVE MEBENEN AS
T HAS SERNED YOU!

THOR! LOOK ouT!
MALEKITH'S AWAKE
AND HE'S PICKED UP

MY GUN!

% | But Nou
& \Rie LosT

TOO LATE,
MORTAL! NEITHER
YOU NOR THOR CAN

STOP ME FROM
COMPLETING MY
APPOINTED TASK.




FOUL BLACK- TT77 MANBE SO, THOR,
GUARD! MM | BUT I THNKOUR
FATHER WILL TIME JUST RAN
PEAL WITH out/

You WHEN o

THE TIME

ANP IN THE REALM OF
FAERIE, THE VERY AIR
SEEMS TO CRYSTALLIZE...

. AS IN DEATHLY SILENCE,
AN UNBEARABLN WHITE
GLOBE LEAPS SKYWARDP
THROUGH THE SHATTERED

ROOF AND INTO THE WORLD
ABONE!




ELSEWHERE, BEYOND THE FIELDS
WE KNOW, A GREAT FIGURE AND
A MIGHTY HOST STAND BEFORE
A BLOCKED PORTAL WAITING...
WAITING...UNTIL...

SONS OF
MUSPELL!
OUR SERVANT
HAS COMPLETED

THE PORTAL
|15 FROZEN! WINTER
HAS COME AT LAST TO
THE REALM OF
b MORTALS !

NOW SHALL THE
SWORD, TWILIGHT,
SPEAK THAT ALL WHO
LINE MAY HEAR ITS
NOICE AND TREMBLE!

LET THIS

/' BE THE THIRD

BLOW AGAINST
THE POWER OF
ASGARD!







AND INTO THE
WORLD OF MEN
&TEPS PESTRUCTON |
INCARNATE ..,




