


i’m floating.

There’s no 
before or 
after.

Only 
this.

The thirst in 
my throat.

The salt on my 
lips.

The water whispers in 
my ears. The spirits of 
the sea call to me.



The seagulls cry 
out, reminding me 
of the sky.

And my 
heart…

…it beats so 
loudly.

i can 
hear it…

i…

i had a 
dream last 
night, Dal.

A one-eyed man 
stood at the prow. 

His gray cloak 
flapped in the wind, 

and i could hear 
the sound of fallen 
heroes rejoicing in 

Valhalla.

it 
was Odin 
himself!



He grabbed me by the 
throat. His hands were 
like iron. i thought i 
would die, Dal, but it 
was a test. He wanted 
to see if i was worthy!

He lent me his 
ravens’ eyes, and i saw it! 

Jotunheim! A black, 
jagged coastline on 

the horizon.

Odin told me the 
land was mine. All the 

gold, all the treasures. 
i will slay a giant and 
bring its head back 

to Midgard.

My father and 
my brothers will 
kneel before me. 

Everyone will 
chant my name.

Are you 
watching the 

horizon, Dal? Can
you see anything?

Not yet, 
Prince 
Eidyr.

But the seagulls 
have returned. We 

must be nearing land. 
An island, perhaps. if 
we’re lucky, we will 
find fresh water.

Didn’t you hear me? 
it is Jotunheim!

Or do you 
doubt me? The men 

doubt me.

They try to hide it, 
but i can see it in 

their eyes.

it is 
starvation 
you see.

They’re 
cowards! 
Weaklings!

They have 
followed you 

beyond the end 
of the world.

it’s their 
duty to 

follow me.

Yours too,  
if i must  

remind you!

My life 
belongs 
to you.

Ha ha! 
You’re always 

so solemn, Dal!

What…
what is 
that?



The Æsir. Ancient 
enemies of 
the Jotun.

Veidar has told me 
about them many times.

About their 
cruelty and 
their magic.

idun.

Goddess 
of youth.

Her golden apples 
give eternal life 
to those who 
serve Odin.

Thor.

The god 
of thunder.

His hammer, 
Mjölnir--slayer 
of thousands, 
bane of beasts.

Freyja in her wagon 
drawn by cats.

Once, she was 
the most 
powerful                                   
seer of the 
Vanir gods.

Skadi.

Goddess of 
the hunt, 
mistress of 
winter.

The ground 
sparkles 
with frost 
where she 
treads.

Loki the schemer.
Loki the deceiver.

Odin’s child with 
a human woman.

And the 
supreme one. 
Lord of 
the Æsir.


