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DADAHEI,

HOME OF THE VANIR,
WISE GODS OF OLD.

PLEASE! THIS
15 NOT THE TIME TO
DWELL UPON INFINITE ACTS
OF VILLAINY, ODINSON. You IAMm

WOULPN'T BELIEVE THE EFFORTS HERE TO ENSURE
I'VE MADE TO PUT SUCH WE ALL BREMEMBER
THINGS BEHIND ME. 1 FATHER'S LNORDS...

THEY ARE
BOTH YOUR
SISTERS. THEY
must BOTH Be
BROUGHT
BACK.

PO
NOT LET
YOUR WRATH
consume
THE GIRL.

I KNow
my puty. I HAVE
NEVER FORGOTTEN
IT. THE ANGEL-
TRAITOR HAS 5TOLEN
OUR SISTER, WITH
HER BIRTH CORD
BARELY CUT.

I WILL
DBAG ALDRIF
ODINSDOTTIR HOME
WITH IT WRAPPED
AROUND HER

15
HEIMDALL?

AT LAST

YOou Join

THE HUNT,
LOK

FATHER
THOUGHT I
COULD BE OF
Use On THIS FINE
ENDEAVOR,
BROTHER.

unLike
Yyou, my

METHODS DO
TEND TO LEAVE
PEOPLE WITH
FUNCTIONAL
LuneGs...

YOUR
HOMELAND,
HEIMDALL!

SWEET
MEMORIES?

OF ALL
VANAHEIM?
YES.




“...CHIS I5 A PLACE IIHERE,
IF IT WERE POSSIBLE, T
WOULD AVERT MY GAZE.”

ANOTHER!

FIT AROUND
MY BLADE!

You
REALLY ARE
VERY SCARY,
ANGELA.




WE'LL TAKE
YOU AND SKIN
YOu AnD HAVE
OUR FUN.

I'M A
MAGICIAN.

I'M
FIGHTER ENOUGH

TO KICK YOUR SKINNY
ELVEN ASS ALL THE

WAY BACK TO
SVARTALFHEIM.

THE BEDHEAD

15 FIERCE, BUT
NEITHER YOU NOR
THE B
A FIGHTER...

DISAPPOINTING.
A FEW THREATS
AND A SHOW OF
STEEL MAKES
THEM TURN
TAIL...

HE DISCOVERS THEY'VE BEEN OUT RAIDING IN
VANAHEIM. HE LEADS THE HLUNT.

THEY'RE DARK ELVES. THEY'VE HAD WORSE FROM THEIR OWN
BOSS, MALEKITH. AND THEY'LL GET EVEN WORSE WHEN

..L THINK

THEY KNOW THE
ASGARDIANS ARE
APPROACHING.

THEN WE
SHOULD BE
ELSEWHERE...




“..AND SEE IF WE
CAN STAY AHEAD
OF THEM.."




