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IN THE FAR FUTURE, ALL-FATHER THOR AND HIS THREE GRANDDAUGHTERS RESPARKED LIFE ON
PLANET EARTH AFTER MILLENNIA HAD LEFT IT BARREN. BUT EVEN AS HUMANITY ONGE AGAIN
FLOURISHES ON EARTH, THE COSMOS AROUND IT IS DYING. KING THOR FLEW TO THE FAR END
OF THE UNIVERSE IN SEARCH OF LIFE—AND FOUND ONLY A PHOENIX-POSSESSED WOLVERINE.
THOR GREETED HIS OLD FRIEND WITH JOY, BELIEVING THEY WOULD SAVE THE COSMOS TOGETHER.
LOGAN HAD OTHER PLANS.

THE COSMIC BERSERKER WENT ON THE ATTACK, CLAIMING THAT IN REIGNITING THE EARTH,
KING THOR HAD DOOMED IT. A FITTING CHOICE OF WORDS, FOR BACK ON MIDGARD, THE
GODDESSES OF THUNDER FOUND THEMSELVES FACE-TO-FAGE WITH DOCTOR DOOM AND HIS
CREW OF MONSTROUS EMISSARIES.

AND THIS 1S NOT THE DOOM THOR WILL REMEMBER. THIS IS A DOCTOR DOOM ENDOWED WITH
STOLEN GIFTS: THE POWERS OF IRON FIST, STARBRAND, DOCTOR STRANGE AND GHOST RIDER.

MEANWHILE, AN ARROGANT LITTLE WORM PLAGUES EGO THE NECROWORLD, THE LIVING PLANET
DRIVEN MAD BY THE POWER OF THE DEADLY NECROSWORD...

"MIDGARD'S FINAL DOOM™
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NEW MIDGARD.
THE END OF TIME.

WHAT

IS THAT
THING? I'VE
NEVER SEEN
ANYTHING
LIKE IT.

ADAM, I'M
FRIGHTENED.

DON'T BE
SCARED, MY
LOVE. OUR GOD
WILL WATCH OVER
Us, AS ALWAYS.
JUST TRUST
IN HIM.

TRUST IN
THE MIGHTY
THOR.

IT
WAS RIGHT
HERE.

WHAT IN
THE NAME OF
POOM HAVE
YOU PONE
TO IT?



THE STORIES
SAY THAT...THIS
WORLD WAS NOTHING
BUT ASH. THAT ALL
LIFE HAD BEEN TAKEN
FROM IT, IN THE
DARKEST DAYS
OF THE LONG
BEFORE.

THOR. I
MIGHT HAVE
KNOWN.

THIS 1S OUR
GARDEN. THE
ONE OUR GOP
MADE FOR US.
WHO...WHO
ARE YOU?

YOUR GOD
IS A FOOL AND
WILL PAY DEARLY
FOR HIS IMPUDENCE.

THIS LAND 15
SACRED.

THIS WAS

THE ANCIENT
HOME OF DOOM.
THIS WAS THE SITE
OF BLESSED
LATVERIA.

TELL ME,
WHAT RIGHT DID
YOUR GOD THINK
HE HAD...TO GROW
A GARDEN ON THE

GRAVE OF MY

HOMELAND?

IT WAS
ALL-FATHER
THOR WHO
BROUGHT LIFE BACK.
WHO REMADE US
IN HIS OWN
IMAGE.

TELL US,
STRANGER, DID
HE MAKE YOU
TOO? ARE YOU
THE--

NO! THE
GARDEN!



ONLY THOR

WE KNOW YOU'RE
COULD BE AS THE ANCIENT THE DEVIL! BUT
OLD AS THE STARS / TALES! WE WE WON'T LET YOU
AND STILL AS KNOW WHO TAKE OUR GARDEN!
WITLESS AS A-- YOU ARE!

OR OUR GOPD!

POOM 1S GOING
TO BURN YOU INTO
NOTHINGNESS NOW.
BECAUSE NOT EVEN YOUR
ASHES DESERVE
TO LIE UPON
THIS GROUND.

AND REST
ASSURED, YOUR
GOD WILL FOLLOW
YOU SOON
ENOUGH.

CAST AS
MANY STONES
FOR YOUR GOD AS
YOU LIKE, MORTAL,
FOR THE NAME OF
DOOM IS ALL THAT
MATTERS, FROM
NOW UNTIL THE
END OF--



15 THERE ANY
MEAT UNDER ALL
THAT FIRE AND METAL?
ASKING FOR A FRIEND.
AND BY FRIEND, T
MEAN My AX.

SORRY, You
WWERE SAYING
SOMETHING ABOUT
poomz couLpn't
HEAR YOU OVER
THE THUNDER.

STEVE,

YOou AnD YOUR
HUSBAND GET
TO SAFETY! We
HAVE THIS!

You
HAVE NOTHING,
GODLINGS! FOR
YOU FACE THE MOST
POWERFUL DOOM
THAT HAS EVER
EXISTED!

BY THE
LAST MOON OF
MUNNOPOR...



GAAAARGH!!!

FOOM, TAKE
THE OTHER MONSTERS
AND RAMPAGE AT WILL.
SLAY ANYTHING THAT
DARES DRAW BREATH
UPON THE FACE OF
DOOM’S EARTH.

THE
STARBRAND.
THE IRON FIST.
THE SPIRIT OF
VENGEANCE. THE
SORCERER
SUPREME.

You CAN'T!
THIS WORLD 15
ALIVE AGAIN FOR
THE FIRST
TIME IN...

AAABRGGH!!!

THAT WAS
EVERYTHING?

NOW
SUFFER, LITTLE
CHILDREN.

DOOM (S YOU WHELPS

ALL THESE Y NEVER HAD ANY
THINGS. IN HOPE OF EVEN
ADDITION TO SLOWING ME

BEING

DOWN.
DOOM.

YES, LORD
T

DOCTOR.

IF POOM WANTED LIFE HERE,
DOOM WOULD HAVE CREATEPD
IT HIMSELF. BUT THIS UNIVERSE
ISN'T MEANT FOR THE LIKES
OF MORTALS OR
ASGARDIANS.

IT ISN'T
MEANT
FOR ANYONE
OTHER
THAN...




AM I
SUPPOSED TO
BE FRIGHTENEP

NOwW?

IT'S
RAINING
FIRE.

ALSO
OLD MEN.

HEY,
VICTOR. T
SEE YOU'RE
STILL AN
$B¥E@H.

GET THE
HEL ALIAY FROM mYy
GRANPDAUGHTERS,
YOUu CRAVEN
BASTARD!

THE
PHOENIX AND
THE ALL-FATHER.
THE LAST OF THE
ANCIENT POWERS
I'VE YET TO
EVISCERATE.

IT'S BEEN
A THOUSAND
CENTURIES SINCE

I'VE HAD A DECENT
CHALLENGE. MAKE
THIS WORTH MY TIME,
AND YOUR DEATHS
WILL BE ONES FOR
THE AGES.

YOUR
DEATH 15 MOST
VERILY IMMINENT,
VILLAIN!

THINK
THAT MEANS
NOW, BUB.




