“WHAT PO You
5€€, 50N OF
ASGARD?”

‘I S€EE THE GOD 1
OoNCe WAS. Anp
LONG TO BE AGAIN.

‘THE GOD WHO BESTRODE

THE REALMS WITH A HAMMER

IN HIS HAND AND A ROAR OF
THUNDER IN HIS HEART.

\I 5€EE€ THE
MIGHTY THOR."




DEPTHS OF
my SouL.

IT 15 NOT
I WHO NEEDS
YOUR HELP,
opInson.

D TREE.
THORI MURDER
TRee?

IF You
CALLED Me ALL
THE WAY HERE JUST
TO HUMILIATE me,
WOMAN, You COULD
HAVE 5AVED US BOTH
THE TROUBLE
AND DONE 50
BY RAVeEN.

I THOUGHT
You SAID You
NEEDED HELP.

THE ODINSON.
THE UNWORTHY THOR,

IT 1S
THOSE I AM
BOUND TO AR€

PROTECT.

THE Meo
BAVEST OF 5€€K5 TO 5LAY
DAHGE,R THE FATES
THEMSELVES.

KARNILLA.
QUEEN OF THE NORNS.

YOU GAZE
INTO THE
GOLDEN SAP OF
Y6GDRASIL, INTO THE
VERY LIFEBLOOD

OF THE WOR
CREE ITSELF.
SUCH
VISIONS ARE
NOT FOR THE

FAINT OF
SPIRIT.




1
i

THE SENTR
WARNING HORN. THEY
ARE ATTACKING

SMELLS
LIKE MURDER!
MURDER MURDER
MURDER!

NnOoT JustT
TROLLS THIS
TIME. Ji R.
MUSPELLSSMIR.

SVARCALFAR.

THE ARMY
OF MALEKITH
COoNTINUES TO
GROW. JUST
LIKE HIS
WAR.

OUR TIME
GROWS SHORCT.
IF. TODAY e mUST
BLEED, THEN LET
us PO 50 AS
NORNS.

AYE. AND
NORNS...BLEED
SCORIES...

AND INOE, OF TRIUMPH

...5TORIES OF REVELRY
AND TRIBULATION.

STORIES OF WAR
AND THUNDER.

S5TORBIES OF HAMMERS /

AND HEL AND THE
CWILIGHT OF THE GOP5.

HAVE YOUR

GUARDS GET THE

NORNS TO SAFETY,

KARNILLA. LEAVE

THESE TROLLS
TO me.




StoRies
OF THOR.

OVER THE EONS AND ACROS5
THE MANY DIMENSIONS, WE
NORNS HAVE S€EEN SOME VERY
DIFFERENT 50RTS OF THORS.

CHORS.

Bic THORS. LITTLE
BEARDED
THORS. GIRL THORS.

EVER BEEN ONE KIND

But tHERE HAS onLyY
OF THOR 5TORY.

G

THE MIGHTY THOR.
JANE FOSTER,
WIELDER OF MJOLNIR.

GO! GET
FAR ALJAY
FROM THIS
PLACE!

OH, MY
GOPD. PID YOU
SEE WHAT IT
DID TO THAT
BUS?

THAT LAST
PUNCH NEARLY
KNOCKED MY SPINE
OUT OF MY BUTT.
CAN'T LET HER
GET THE DROP
ON ME A--

CHe epc
KInp. /




CHI5 15 Ohe
OF THOSE.

[
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MIDGARD.
NEW YORK CITY.
NOW.






