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RE FROST GIANT hab TERRORIZED

ThESE PEOPLE FOR WEEKS. IT hap
€aTEN ThRREE GOATS, FOUR POGS
anb TWO ChILPREN.

ThE MOTHERS IN ThE
VILLAGE PRAYED FOR
RELP_FROM THE GODS5.
anP hELP THEY DID
RBECEIVE.

I LED a GROUP OF TWENTY men, z:Racmne

untciL my AXE€ hACKED ITS
GUTS TO BLOODY SLUSH
anb LOPPED OFF ITS hEAD.

ThE
FRO‘SC 6|anC, DRaI’)K ENOUGH
Meap TO PROW OZEN
SaILORS anp mave LOVG
TO hALF THE WOmen In
THhE VILLAGE.

OF THUNDER. PRINCE OF
256 aRD. hEIR TO THE I Love
THRRONE OF The ReaLm B my LIFE.
ETERNDL.




THERE'S SOMEONE N
THE WATER! A DEVIL

a CRY IN ThE NIGAT.
PLEDSE LET IT BE

THE GIRL SPEAKS
THE TRUTH. THERE'S
SOMEONE THERE
ALL RIGHT.

o
AT LEAST...
WHAT'S LEFT
OF THEM.

POOR BASTARD MUST HAVE
FALLEN OFF A SHIP AND
BEEN TORN APART ON THE
ROCKS. IS HE FROM
OUR VILLAGE?

HEL, IT COULD
BE MY FATHER FOR
ALL T KNOW. THERE'S NOT
ENOUGH LEFT OF THE FOOL
TO TELL MUCH OF ANYTHING.

MAN! I SAW HIS
FACE!

NOT 5O. I
CAN TELL YOU ONE
THING FOR CERTAIN...

RED
CHUNKS HAVE
BEEN WASHING UP
FOR HOURS NOW,
ALL ALONG
THE SHORE.




HE WAS
NOT FROM OUR
VILLAGE.

I HAVE
HEARD TELL OF
FEATHERED MEN SUCH
AS THIS. FROM NORSEMEN
WHO CLAIM TO HAVE SAILED
ON ACROSS THE SEA,
S TOWARD THE EDGE
- OF THE WORLD.

YOU ARE HALF RIGHT, ULFAR SON
OF ORN. OUR VISITOR |S INDEED
FROM ACROSS THE WATER. BUT
=\ I DO NOT BELIEVE HE IS

A MAN AT ALL.

WHAT DO
YOU SEE WHEN
YOU LOOK INTO

THOSE EYES?




A GOD? ODIN’s BUT..WHAT COULD HAVE
DONE THIS TO A GOD?
EVEN A HEATHEN ONE
FROM ACROSS
THE SEA?

MUST HAVE LOOK AT
BEEN A SEA \ THAT FLESH.
SERPENT. ONLY \ THERE'S NOT A
THING IT COULD BITE ON HIM. HE WHAT IN
HAVE BEEN. « WASN'T EATEN.
HE WAS

BUTCHER A
BUTCHERED. Gop?

WRATEVER IT Was, I
GUaRaNTEE YOU ITS
SKULL 1S NO MATCh
FOR A5G aRpIan
5ceelL’/

i
FILLED WITh COLD MeaAp anb Warm
WOmen? THROR FOR ONE has YET
TO DRINK RIS FILL OF EIThRER!

BOY. FETCh enough TO
SO0me Woop. BUILDPayEléﬂéRaL






