WEEKS AGO. Iggﬂ’)’t CHERE IUHEN THE

Y WAS BORN. OR IF I

OLD ASGARD. WAS, T WAS TOO DAMNED THIS
DRUNK TO REMEMBER. 15 NOT A
DISCUSSI0N. You
WILL GO, YOUR
-FATHER
COMMANDS
you.

T HAVEN'T ALIWAYS BEEN
THERE 5INCE. BUT HEL,
LUHEN HAS HE EVER

LISTENED TO A WORD
I'VE 5AID ANYIWAY?

LWHY NOT
JUST KILL me
YOURSELF, BROTHER,
RIGHT HERE AND NOW?
THAT'D SURE BE
A DAMN SIGHT
EASIER.

OF A LOT MORE
NOBLE THAN LEAVING
IT UP TO THE
DAMNED DARK
ELVES.

BUT OVER THE EON5 I'VE BEGRUDGINGLY COME TO
LEARN...THAT EVEN OMNIPOTENCE HAS ITS LIMITS.

JUST BECAUSE I'M THE ALL-FATHER DOESN'T
MEAN I KNOW HOW TO PO EVERY BLASTED THING.

Lise How to
BE A FATHER.

I Am OPIn, 50n OF
BOR. THE HIGH HOLY
LOBD OF A5GARD.
THE ALMIGHTY
ALL-GOD.

I Am THE WILL, THE
WORD AND THE
ONE-EYED IRATH.

T/

not
TRYING_TO KILL
you, CUL. no

MATTER HOW
MUCH YOU MIGHT
DESERVE IT.
I'm TRYING
TO GIVE YOU One
LAST CHANCE TO
REDEEM YOURSELF,

BROTHER. AND
HOPEFULLY SAVE
us ALL.

TAKE THAT
RUSTY OLD SPEAR
OF YOURS AND STAB
IT RIGHT THROUGH THAT'S
mYy HEART! THAT'S WHAT BOR
THE ALL-FATHER louLp've
WWAY! DOnNe!




MY FAMILY LIFE HAS ALIWAYS
BEEN COMPLICATED, TO
5AY THE LEAST.

~—_—————

us ALLZ
ALL WHO
EXACTLY?
WHEN I LOOK

You WOULD RI5K my
LIFE FOR CHIS?

You Know
DAMN WELL
WHO ALL T
MeEAN.

T HAVE FOUND THAT

OF 50BRIETY.

Bu(jlt Fmgt THAT 15
WHY I NEED You,
SURVIVE THIS  CUL. THAT 15 WHY
WAR. YOU'RE 6OING TO
SVARTALFHEIM.

TVe snown mANY WOMEN, SOME GOPDESSES, SOME
GIANTESSES, 50ME WORLP-DEVOURING COSMIC FIREBIRDS.
I'VE FATHERED MORE 50N5 THAN I CARE TO BEMEMBER.

My OLDER BROTHER

HERE ONCE TRIED TO
BURIN THE WORLD.

R

, ODIN! THE
BEALM ETERNAL
1S NO MORE!

THE GODS
HAVE ABANDONED YOU! YOUR
N SO0N HAS REN

P OF A WIFE 15
mOST ASSUREDLY nevea comine BACK’

CHERE HAVE BEEN TIMES IT HAS
ALL FELT TOO GREAT A INEIGHT.
EVEIN FOR THE GOD OF GODS5.

SPEAK OF
my WIFE AGAIN,
AND I'LL SEND You
TO THE DARK ELVES

WITH ONE LESS ASGARD WILL
TONGUE IN YOUR  RISE AGAIN, AS IT
IMPUDENT ALWAYS HAS. AnD
HEAD. S0 WILL I.



WITH THE
RAINBOW BRIPGE
STILL SHATTERED,
IT WILL TAKE WHAT
LITTLE MAGIC TI'VE
GOT LEFT TO SeEND

YOU ACRO55 THE
REALMS.

BUT I
NEED TO KNOW
WHAT MALEKITH |5
PLANNING AND HOW
WE CAN STOP THIS
WWRETCHED CRUSADE

OF HIS.

LITTLE
LATE FOR THIS 15 NOT
THAT, I'D S5AY. ASGARD, BROTHER.
OR FOR YOU'RE THE ALL-FATHER
you. OF DUST AND

RuIN.

I'LL TAKE
THIS MISSI0N.
GODS KNOW I'M
ALL FOR AnY eXCUSE
TO KILL 50me €LVES.
BUT ONCE I RETURN,
KNOW THIS...

I Am CAKING
YOUR CROWN, ODIN.
AND THE WITHERED
OLD HEAD IT
SITS uPon.

BELIEVE ME,
BROTHER...YOoU
WouLPN'T WANT
THE BLASTED
THING.

CHERE 15 WAR IN THE TEN

REALM5. AND FOR THE Fmst

ame IN.MY VERY LONG LIFE, T
€L HELPLESS TO 5TOP IT.

o8 £Yen Toperent.
once r

WAS mine.

CHERE WAS A TIME I COULD
5 WITH A

BUT MY GREATEST FEAT...

SCREIIBEARD!
IWHERE DID YOU
HIDE THE REST
OF THE MEAD?!

...lIAS DESTROYING ASGARD.
BY DOING NOTHING AT ALL.
AND IT WAS THIRSTY WORK.




lUHEN HE 1WAS A BABY,
HE gIAs TERRIFIED OF

TLL TELL YOU A
5ECRE oUT
S5TORMS.

C AB:
HE MIGHTY

I FIBST CALLED HIm THE
GOD OF THUNDER OUT OF
mockine CONTEMPT.

BecAusE HE WAILED 50
LOUDLY EVERY TIME IT
5PRINKLED RAIN.

CHOUGH I 5UPPOSE OVER
CHE YEARS, HE HAS GROIUN
INTO THE NAME.

SCREIBEARD!
I NEED MORE
HAMMERS!

AR LOOMS

EVER CLOSER ON

THE HORIZON AND
I must...

SCREWBEARD
CAN'T HEAR YOU,
BOY. DAMN DWARVES
CAN'T HOLD THEIR
LIQUOR.
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FATHER. T
S€E YOU'RE
KEEPING
BUSY.

AYE, SHOWED
THESE DWARVES
HOW TO FORGE.
THEN HOW TO
DRINK.

WAS MAKING
Y n.

SOMEWHERE.

tas zo

CHE BOY. ’

THAT ONe's
ALWAYS BEEN
TROUBLE. YOU TRY TO
BAISE THEM RIGHT, BUT
IWHAT WOULD THEY HAVE
YOU DO? PAY THE RANSOM
EVERY TIME THEY'RE
KIDNAPPED BY ANGELS?
HRRPH.

He LOOKS TIRED.
STRETCHED TOO
THIN. 1N NEED OF
HELP.

I DO HOPE
YOU DIDN'T KILL
THE DIWARVES. I'M
RUNNING LOW ON
HAMMERS.

AYeE. I
HEARD ABOUT
THAT MesS
WITH YOUR
SISTER.

I 5HOULD TELL
HIM WHAT T
KNOW.

S5IT. GRAB
YOURSELF A
DRINK, BOY.

CO SVARTALFHEIN).
CHAT MALEKITH HAS
BUILT HIS OlN

BIFROST AND WILL
SURBELY US€E IT TO
INVADE ALL OF--

CHAT I'VE 5€nt ClL ;

W

I CAME FOR
HAMMERS.

you
ALWAYS lERE
A MOTHER'S
BOVY.




