
WHEN DR. JANE FOSTER LIFTS THE MYSTIC HAMMER MJOLNIR, SHE IS TRANSFORMED INTO THE GODDESS OF 
THUNDER, THE MIGHTY THOR! HER ENEMIES ARE MANY, AS ASGARD DESCENDS FURTHER INTO CHAOS AND 

WAR THREATENS TO SPREAD THROUGHOUT THE TEN REALMS. YET HER GREATEST BATTLE WILL BE AGAINST A 
FAR MORE PERSONAL FOE: THE CANCER THAT IS KILLING HER MORTAL FORM…

WITH THE HELP OF THE RE-FORMED LEAGUE OF REALMS, THOR FREED THE LIGHT ELVES FROM THE 
RULE OF THE DARK ELF KING, MALEKITH. BUT THE WAR OF THE REALMS HAS JUST BEGUN…

RETURNING TO ASGARDIA TO REST, JANE WAS INSTEAD CONFRONTED BY CUL, THE ACTING 
REGENT OF ASGARD. CLAIMING CONCERN FOR HER ABSENCES FROM THE CONGRESS OF WORLDS, 
CUL GAVE HER A WEEK TO RID HERSELF OF HER CANCER AND RESUME HER DUTIES- -OR HE WOULD 

REMOVE HER FROM ASGARDIA.

BUT THE SHI’AR EMPIRE BEAT HIM TO IT. WITHOUT WARNING, GLADIATOR AND HIS IMPERIAL GUARD 
INVADED ASGARDIA AND KIDNAPPED THOR, TELEPORTING HER TO THE M’KRAAN PALACE- -WHERE 

SHE FOUND HERSELF AT THE FEET OF THE GODS OF THE SHI’AR.

THE CHALLENGE OF THE GODS
THE ASGARD/SHI’AR WAR, PART TWO:
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And today,
Thor of Asgard,
we will teach you
what it truly means

to be a god.

S
omewhere beyond the

     edges of space, Past
where even the stars
dare go...

...lies M’Kraan
Palace.

The most sacred site
in all creation to the
Shi’ar. For this is where
their gods live...

...and oh
what gods
they are.

if you were
looking for

someone to kneel,
you abducted

the wrong god.

No, I
believe we
have the

right god.

Your
arrogance and

discourteousness
confirm it. A thoroughly

unwarranted
arrogance, by the

looks of her. Do the
people of earth truly

worship such shabby
little gods?

Not for
much longer,

husband.

We are Sharra
and K’ythri, the

starmother and the
father of light, creators

of all space and time,
supreme deities of the

one true cosmic
chosen people, the
everlasting Shi’ar.

We breathe
nebulae to life.
We weep comets
and speak with
the voice of a

quadrillion
supernovae.
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A challenge
of the--

...You wish
to teach me

what it means
to be a...

Three days
ago, while you were
fiddling with your

comets, I was holding
a mortal woman in my
arms as the cancer

that had ravaged her
brain slowly consumed

what was left
of her life. All I could

do was listen
as she prayed.
She prayed to
all the gods.

And there are so very many
of them spread across this
cosmos, are there not? And
oh, how each loves to boast

of their own majesty
and almightiness.

Yet where
is that woman

now? Tell me, in
what heaven

does she
reside?

None of
them. Because

no god bothered
to listen or

care.

if that is
what you think

it means to be a
god, then you and

all your teachings
are welcome to
do as that poor

woman did.

And
vanish from

these realms
forever.

What in the
name of the

imperium is she
going on about?

Some expired mortal?
is she feeble-

minded, do
you think?

it would
appear so.
Perhaps we

should speak
more slowly.

The only
thing I wish

to learn from
you is why. Why am

I here? I have
done nothing to

these Shi’ar.

Yet.

You are
here because

we wish it.

Because
we demand

it.

You are here
to answer our

challenge.



GHHK!

My answer
is no. Now if

you will
excuse me.

Or even
if you will

not.

Very well. But
since you seem to

care so much about
dead little mortals,
I do hope you realize
how many you’ll be

leaving in your
wake by walking

away.

What
did you
say?

I’m afraid
it’s true, my
lady Thor.

’Tis just
Thor. I am

not now, nor
will I ever be,

“your lady.”

The gods tell
it true, Thor. There
are three Shi’ar
superdestroyer

starships in earth’s
orbit as we speak,

heavily cloaked
and fully armed.

if you do
not answer this
challenge, they
have orders to
obliterate the
entire planet.

Then
your gods
are mad.

Nevertheless,
they are the

gods of the Shi’ar.
And I am sorry, but
as Majestor of the
imperium, I am honor

bound to--


