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THE LEGEND HAS
COME TRUE! BY THE
WILL OF THE 8OPS--
I LIVE! T WALK!

I CONQUER!
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7 YOU WERE
RIGHT--THIS PLACE
1S EXCLUSIVE! THAT'S
BIGURD STARK,

\  THE BILLIONAIRE
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TECHNOLOGIST! /

WATCH HIS AWESOME APPROAGH'
LISTEN TO THE THUNDER AS IT

ROLLS CLOSER--CLOSER--CLOSER!
FOR TODAY YOU ARE DESTINED TO

WALK WITH THE IRON HAMMER ON A...

JOURNEY

SUSESEL

BUT WHO IS THE IRON HAMMER?Z
TO ANSWER THAT QUESTION,
TAKE A TRIP TO AN ICE HOTEL IN
FAR-OFF NORWAY, YEARS AGO...
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~ 7 THEY SAY HE'S
THE FIFTH RICHEST

/

\ MAN IN ELROPE--AND |

THE THIRD BEST-
LOOKING!
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AND YET,
[ FoR ALL THAT..
WE DRINKS
ALONE!
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ES, MY
LOUD FRIENDS...
WHAT INPEEDZ

O
o

AFTER ALL,
DIDN'T I BUILD

MY COMPANY FROM

NOTHING IN_ONLY
FIVE YEARSZ

CAN I NOT
SURROUND MYSELF
W)TH LIFE

AND
HTER WHENEVER
Ic SEZ?

I
77 s sTRANGE, N

NOZ iN HIS OW
( WAy, STARK SEEMS ]
AS

\

ND
LONELY AS THE
\ SELF.. /
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YET I AM
EVER UNTOUCHED
BY THE MERRIMENT

OUND ME--AS THE
BARREN CLIFF 1S
UNTOUCHED BY THE

FAST-FLOWING
FIORPD!
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| THINK IT'S'A

N\ Posel_/

| THATEVER HAVE |
TO FEEL SORRY
\ 7 ABouTz

~ —_—

FOR THERE'S
ONE PIECE OF
KNOWLEDGE I'D GIVE IT

ALL AWAY FOR.. THE
KNOWLEDGE O
WHO T TRULYAM'




my
APOLOGIES
FOR THE GLASS,
BARMAN!

EXCUSE ME!
I'M..IN NEED
OF A LITTLE
NIGHT AIR!

--BUT IF YOU'RE GOING

IN TONIGHT!

COULD BE
DANGEROU.
WHY, A MAN VANISHED
WITHOUT A TRACE IN
THIS AREA TWO
MONTHS AGO!

THINK
NOTHING OF
IT, 3IR! IT'S
ONLY ICE-

WITH THAT, SIGURD STARK STEPS FROM
THE RELATIVE COMFORT OF THE BAR

INTO THE NIGHT..THE WHIRLING SNOW...
AND THE THUNPDER...

THE BARKEEP
WASN'T LYING! WHERE
DID THIS COME FROMZ
THERE WAS NOTHING LIKE
IT FORECAST FOR
TODAY!

MUST BE
INSANE TO STEP
OUT IN WEATHER LIKE

THIS--AND YET..THE
FURY OF THE WIND AND
SNOW..THE LIGHTNING...

THE STORAM...

OOO

I KNOW--
ALGRIM VANKO,
THE RUSSIAN
SCIENTIST! HE
WAS A FRIEND!

I'LL BE
CAREFLUL,
BARMAN--BUT
RIGHT NOW, A
STORM SUITS
MY MOop!



MAYBE IT 15!
FIVE YEARS AGO, I
WALKED OUT OF A
STORM MUCH LIKE THIS--
WITH MY MEMORY AS
BLANK AS THE
SNOW!

TOTAL
AMNESIA, THE
IT!  KNEW NOTHING
ABOUT MYSELF--

..AND BEYOND!

ABOUT
TECHNOLOGIES
MAN HAD NEVER

--BUT
EVERYTHING

KNOWN!

ALL I HAVE
ARE QUESTIONS!
WHY ARE THERE NO
RECORPS OF
ME?Z

THE WHOLE
WORLD KNOWS
MY FACE NOW--WHY
HAVE NO OLD FRIENDS
OR RELATIVES cOME
FORWARD?Z

HOW
DOES A MAN
APPEAR FROM
NOWHEREZ

AND--HOW
CAN SLUCH A
MAN BELONG
ANYWHEREZ

THESE ARE THE THOUGHTS
OF SIGLURD STARK, AS DPARK
AND DOUR AS THE LONG
NIGHTS OF HIS HOMELAND,
AS HE WALKS THROUGH THE
HEART OF THE STORAM...

opD! T

KNOW THIS PART
OF THE COUNTRY LIKE
THE BACK OF MY HAND--
I'D HAVE SWORN THERE

WAS NO FOREST

HERE!

I SHOULD

TURN BACK...AND

YET..SOMETHING
URGES ME
ON...




