FBOM A DREAM
LAST NIGHT.

A

WOKE IN TEARS !

A DREAM [

A GBEAT FOREST WAS
ENGULFED IN FLAMES.

50 TOWERING THEY
S5CORCHED THE 5KY.

A FOResz: OF BURNING
TEMPLES. AND
S5CREAMING GODS.

T KneW THIS WAS NO MERE DREANM.

Homzenpous HAD TBANSPIRED.

MicHTY VANAHEIM
HAS FALLEN.

CHE GREA

LAst R6FU6€ OF THE BECLUSIVE VAnIR
OD5 OF OLD. THE REA
OF my BIRL’H AND NORNS HELP U5...

I snow 1T WILL hotT
BE THE LAST REALM
TO BURN.



5pPeAKING OF
BURNING...

OF LATE, mY 50N HAS
BECOME OB5ESS5€ED
WITH THE 5UN.

3

CHE 5TAR THAT SIWALLOWED
ASGARDIA. THAT 5TOPPED

CHOR'S GREATEST FRIEND.

FOR WEEKS HE HAS COME
HERE, EVERY DAY INITHOUT
FAIL, TO DIVE INTO THE
PLASMA AND sllim AS
FAR A5 HE CAD...

(
- UNTIL HIS NEWEST
HAMMER MELTS AND
HIS €YES BEGIN TO
BOAST INSIDE THEIR
S50CKETS.

STILL HE FIGHTS TO KEEP
CHEM OPENN, SEARCHING
DESPEBATELY FOR AnY
LAST TBACE OF HIS

FALLEN COMBADE. HIS
BLESSED MIOLNIR.

—

ANP MORE IMPORTANTLY,
HIS OWIN SELF-WORTH.

OH MY BELOVED 50n. You
ARE THE 5TRONGEST GOD

I HAVE EVER KNOWN. THE
STRONGEST BEING IN
ALL THE TEN BREALMS.




But RIGHT now, You ARE

STILL MY FRIGHTENED

BOY, 5HIVERING AT THE
CTHUNDER.

50uUnp OF

A BOY IHO neEPS
HIS MOTHER.

NnO HAMMER

OF CHUN
MIGHT. IT'S HIM You
SHOULD BE FIGHTING

TO SAVE.

AND IF
You CANNOT,
I Am HERE TO
DO IT FOR
you.

THOR, THAT'S
ENOUGH OF THIS
FOOLISHNESS. YOU'RE
GO0ING TO GET
YOURSELF KILLED
OVER A HAMMER.

LADY FREYJIA.
unLess you CANn
SOMEHOW DELIVER
MALEKITH'S THROAT
unto my HANDS, THERE'S
NOTHING YOU OR ANYONe
ELSE CAN DO FOR ME
NOW. AnD NO WAY We
CAN END THIS
DAMNED WAR.

you CERCAINLY
won't enp IT

BY TORCURING
YOURSELF INSIDE
THE 5Un.

EVERY
WAKING HOUR \5
TORTURE, MOTHER.
AND HAS BEEN
FOR MONTHS.

FOR WITHOUT

TO
BETIWEEN THE REALMS
AND STOP MALEKITH'S
ONSLAUGHT.



no HAMMER IS I’V€ BEEN TELLING YOU ‘CHA‘C
WORTH YOUR OR YEARS. NOW You

SUFFERING. FINALLY LISTEN, FOR
ALL OUR SAKES.

YOU pon't

UNDERSTAND,
MOTHER. You CANT
UNDERSTAND. WWHAT

IT MEANS

To
mE. HOW I
NEED It.

UNTIL THEDN,
e neep ALL
THE IEAPONS WE
CAN GATHER. 50 IF
THERE'S ANYTHING
LEFT _OF MJOLNIR
INSIDE THE 5UN,
I INTeND TO--

OH THOR,
PLEASE, 5TOP
THIS. 1 BEG

you.

I AM THE
-MOCTHE

GARD. AND I HAVE
BEEN MARRIED TO YOUR
FATHER FOR LONGER
THAN 'CHIS LIC‘CLE,
STAR S
Been ‘CUJII’)KLIDG

I KNOW
THE PRICE
OF GREAT

POIWER.

I HAVE
PAID IT.

ALMOST AS
MANY TIMES AS
I'VE 5€€N THIS LOOK
IN YOUR €YES. THOR...
I KNOW YOU'Re
FRIGHTENED.

MOTHER...
HOW...




