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BY MY SOLL, 2 WHILE I FIGHT THIS
WILL THIS MADMAN, JANE FOSTER
STRUGGLE LIES NEAR DEATH-~

NEVER END:

AND I MAY DO NAUGHT
TO S&¥VE HE

THE LONGER
THIS BATTLE
PERS/S7TS--THE
LONGER I AM
KEPT FROM

HER S/0&£--

b --AND THE CLOSER

SHE COMES TO

MAY HELA TAKE
THEE, CRUSHER
CREEL/ WHY DIDST

THOU HAVE TO 1
ATTACK ME NVOW ¥ |

GOA AT HIM, & ALL HE CAN
GLARIN' AT ME-=/ 4 . 2 TH/MR ABOUT

HE HATES MY 4y,  —~ IS HOW HE'S
GUTS, JUST LIKE &

I HATE #/s/

IF THERE'S
ANY SKULL~

. BREAKIN'
b} ( 7A BE DONE




--BUT POWER THOU MUST ALSO
ALONE BE HAVE THE SPEED--AND
NOT ENOUGH

THE SAVLL--OF A
WARRIOR BORN!

THOU MAYEST HAVE
THE ABILITY TO 48S0f8
THE POWER OF MY
( LYRY HAMMER, AND THUS
R TURN IT AGA/NST ME-~

AL7S/ YOU REMIND ME OF ¥
ATEACHER I KNEW WHEN T
WUZ A X/0, GOLDILOCKS./

HE LIKED TA USE
£/G WORDS, JUST LIKE \\
Y0oU--BUT WHEN US
KIDS GOT HIM IN AN |
ALLEY AND STARTED [3
BEATIN' ON HIM--

O\ 74 NEVER LEARN B NOW THAT
BLEEom ke Y TA 7842 YA WHILE T wuZ -
EVERYBODY [B\29WN, DIDYA:

TA TR&“PAGUY, HALF-
THAT'S THE

TROUEBLE WIT'

JERKS LIKE

YOU, THOR--/ ]|

W PAY MORE
. ATTENTION TA




BE A" DR

LOK| GAVE THEE
THY POWER MANY §
YEARS AGO TO .

1 HAVE NO LovE

FOR LOKI, CRUSHER

CREEL--NOR FOR
THEE.

i NOT A CHANCE, THOR.
YA ALMOST FINISHED
ME ONCE AN' FER ALL
THE £4ST TIME WE

FOUGHT¥*-- /

B/ --AND I AINT
I NEVER GIVIN'

THE THRONE CF &
£ #*

®way 8ACk (N
= 7W/OR#//6.--LEN.

@.{JS T SWIRLS AND LARKENS THE CITY STREET,
BLINDING BOTH CRUSHER CREEL AMD HIS GAPING
OBSERVERS. THEN, SLOWLY, THE DUST DISSIRATES
70 REVEAL = ey ——

2D0/07177 ?

I 7
HIMS TUST
LIKET

Y /4

V)




I ALWAYS ANEW \ D
I COULD DO IT/
ALL I EVER
NEEDED wuz
A PLAN--AND
THIS TIME, [
I #40 ONE! [*

« S 2 ) I‘. i
HOLD /77 IF . YA STURID

YOoU THINK COP/ I DON'T
YOU'RE GOING THI/NA I'LL
TO GET AWy GET AwAY

WITH THIS, WITH THIS-~

YOU'VE GOT [ s~ =7 ALREADY

I 4

Y ceazy;, HUH.? MAYBE
{ I 447 |F ANYBODY
HAD TOLD ME I'D HAVE
THIS KINDA POWER
SOMEDAY--/2 HAVE
THOUGHT HE wuZ
NUTS, TOO./

T
E ANY THING, : MADE ME

UNDERSTAND 2 STRONGER
EVEN THE POWER |

OF THOR'S

HAMMER /

T"g: A_ ;.‘

J AND WITH
THOR BEATEN--

. THERE AINT
NOBODY WHO
CAN STOP ME

- FROM DOIN' M
L WHAT I WANT/ J&




GALIGHTER RISES IN
THE STREET,

RAGING,
MAN/ACAL LAUGHTER
THAT CHILLS THE SPINES
OF ALL WHO REMAN 7O
MEAR /T...

e INCLUDING THOSE WHO HAVE
WATCHED THE BATTLE FROM
ABOVE, UNABLE 7O ACT, UN~-
| W/LLING TO TURN AWAY...

S IN THE NAME oF §
OLYMPUS, MO/

INTERFERE / THOR DOTH
NEED MY ASSISTANCE- -4

~~AND W& NEED
THY ASSISTANCE
HERE/

WILL LOSE

HE LOVES
THE ENDOF W 32 h e

s

--AND THOR .Y THOUGH I HAVE OFTEN
HOPED THAT I WAS

THE WOMAN  THAT WOMAN, I KNOW
NOW THAT FATE

DECREED OTHER-

AND BECAUSE T4
I LOVE HIM,

HERCULES. . xl I WILL NOT ME THE
FOR MANY WEEKS, ; SEE HIS Rﬁﬁ#{"éﬁﬁ;
SHE HAS TREM- &1  HEART Il % HERCULES

BLED ON THE \ sHaATTERED - LS
VERGE OF DEATH-~ ’ i mu ' STOLE FROM
; T ! MO

--BY A DEATH
< WHICH MAY

\ YET BE
PREVENTED.
& /VIZIER, GIVE

THE
TIME TO
BEGIN--
IS N/GH.




Vou MAY WELL Sk WHAT
INTERESTS LU/S ABOUT AN OROINARY,
EVERY-DAY PICk-LIP TRUCK -~

~~ANO WED 8E
FORCED TO REPLY:
AMOTHING AT ALL .
{ "/P:!" rﬁ i

(e )

PECIFICALLY, WITH THE BURLY,
S WHITE -HAIRED GENTLEMAN' = ;gai”*%f:
SMOKING THE PIPE -~ WHO WE ANOWN 7O v
MAY RECOGN/IZE AS QOIN, LORD = YOUNG LA

HIGH FATHER OF AS -

ORRIN, DO YOU
THINK YOU CcoULD
CHANGE YOUR [
BRAND OF P/PE
Jo8Acco?

" THAT STUFF %
YOU'RE SMOKING E
REALLY ST/NKA'S.

IF IT DOTH
OISTURE THEE,
JUDITH, THEN
CHANGE IT
I SHALL.

A
MATTER OF NO

SOMETHING, s eurpcs,

ORRIN?

FOR A GUY oLO
ENOUGH TO BE MY
& FATHER--YOU'RE
ALL RIGHT.




YOU CAN WAIT
HEREOWHILE I

ASSUMING FOOD-PRIGES HAVEN'T
TR/PLED SINCE LAST WEDNESDAY,
WE SHOULD HAVE A COUPLE OF
SOXES TO BRING BACK TO THE
COMMUNE--AND I'LL NEED THOSE
STRONG SHOULDERS OF YOURS.,

A
L (o]
TAKE THY
TIME, "'TIS TOO WARM Tﬁ?ﬁ'&ilg.
JUDITH. A DAY FOR L ion
FOR NEEDLESS
HASTE.

FOR NIGH ON A MONTH
NOW#* I HAVE REMAINED
() WITH JUDITH'S “camiLy”
AT THEIR COMMUNE
NOT FAR FROM HERE--

I CAN
TELL JUDITH
SENSES MY
D/ISMmAY.

==AND IN ALL
THAT TIME, MY
MEMORY OF MY
PAST LIFE
HAS BEEN o/

SN AN \’ A
XODIN FIRST APPEARED AT JUDITH'S COMMUNE
N THOR W23, ~-LEN.

SHE TELLS ME THAT SUCH
AMNES/A |5 NOT UNCOMM
THAT QUITE OFTEN PEOPLE

FORGET THEIR PAST-

--BECAUSE THE %
ON, () PAST IS PAINFUL,
OR BECAUSE OF
SOME SHOCK TO
THE BRAIN.

VA
STILL, MY LACK OF
() MEMORY WORRIES

ME. T CANNOT
HELP BUT FEEL--
EH?

MY BUDDIES AND I
WANNA HAVE A
FALK WITH YOU,

POP. p
OF AN OLD GEEZER

LIKE YOU HANGIN'
AROUND A YOUNG

&S] GET THEE HENCE,
=€ [ EST THOU DOTH

| SOON REGRET THY
2 INDISCRETION.

SAY, FRISKY
OLD CODGER,
AINT HE?



MAYBE BY MY SOUL, THIS IS UTTER
IT'S HIGH YEAH--AND MAPNESS. T HAVE NO

TIME WE'RE JUST QUARREL WITH THEE, BUT IF
SOMEBODY

THOU MUST P£RS/ST-
TAUGHT _

Z.

--1 SHALL O/SPOSE OF o { THEM'S My BUDOIES
THEE AS QUICKLY AS e\ YOU CHUCKED OVER |,
_ LES R THERE, WISE-GUY/ F

POS5S5/8,

--BUT WE'LL SEE
HOW STRONG YA
IS AFTER I

YA DON'T--




—%Ry SLOWLY, THE MAN JUOITH CALLS
ORRIN BEGINS TO REALIZE WHAT HE'S




i
MONSTER KNOWN
i A5 CROUSHER CREEL
MAS OECIMATED Two
BLOCKS OF
MIDTOWN MANKHATTAN,

Y CRYING, ANC A L
SHOUTS SENSELESS .

\\é‘%

LAST, ME IS THE CENTER OF
ATTENTION. AT LAST, HE /S
THE MAN IN CONTROLS

[**la/e sTanDs ExnausTED, BO7H

—_c/ ! ' W7H4yfmz HE GROPES,
iR @ PHISICALLY AND EMOTIONALLY

LINDS SLPPORT, AND HAULS
HIMSELF ERECT.

SLOWLY REGAINS A JANE FOSTER HAS

DORAINED HIM,
THIS PAST WEEK--

=-S5
CONCERN -~




AYES ONLY IN ¥ “{--AND NOT EVEN
OEATAH WILL I ‘\ZMEN, IF HELA BE
SURRENDER-- A MERCIFUL / #OT
k. EVEN THEN.

-~

LNy

WHAT'VE T
GOTTA 2o-~
PUT YA IN A

GRAVE BEFORE |y

YA GIVE IN? f

ORDINARILY, I DON'T THINK \#
IT'S A/CE TA SMASH A GUY
WHO AINT PLAYING WITH A

FULL DECK-- A

BUT FOR You/--
I'M GONNA MAKE




[CHAPTER

TrIRIEES észzﬁaﬂhfi?7!g25|l'

s s "IN T R Y Y

€ AIR IS CLOSE AND BITTER WiTw | 9% \ W\ e
THE ACIDY TASTE OF OZONE. LIGHT- ) W LA .
NING CRACKLES IN THE SMALL : g = dal. - -
HOSPITAL ROOM, WEIRDLY FRAMING e O 'V - :
THE FIGURES STANDING AROUND THE [® i
S/ICK WOMAN'S BED, CASTING SHADOWS
ON ALL FOUR WALLS...7TALL, TWISTING
SHADOWS, APPARENTLY FILLED WITH A

LIFE OF THEIR OWN...

CLEARLY HEARD,
RECITING A CHANT

A4S OLD AS TIME... - Wow ano THEN, HER

VOICE TREMELES.

@N HER BEL, JANE FOSTER
GASPS. HER FACE, DRAWN AND
BALLIC, GOES SLACK=~HER
EREATHING /5 SHALLOW, HER

" =
WIHAT SHE SAYS, WE CANNOT ﬂ&?ﬁ /5 A RNYTHM TO HER
KNOW: 4 WORDS, HOWEVER: A PULSE LIKE
THE BEATING OF A MEART.

v, ‘%

0. 99

YHEN, 4Lt AT ONCE, HE
FACE IS OBSCURED B
A BURST OF GREEN FIRE =~
AND JANE FOSTER VANISHES
FROM THE SIGHT OF MEN?

G THE GREEN FIRE, AND THE
RHY THMN SPEEDS UP.

~=OLDER, BERHARLS, THAN THE
OLOEST MMHORTAL.




(@ THE MORTAL FEMALE | &4
FEELS NO 24/N,
HERCULES, WHAT IS
DONE, IS DONE TO
SAVE HER.

IN THE NAME OF
OLYMPLUS-- IS THIS
NECESSARY,
VIZIER?

THAT MAY BE
S0, OLD MAN.
I ONLY PRAY
THAT WHILE
SA4V/NG HER--

ANWHILE, IN THE
STREET BELOW...

YA FELT THAT, DIDN'T

YA, THUNDER GOD?

YEAH--AND YOU'RE

GONNA XEEP FEELIN'

IT UNTIL YOU G/VE
ups

i, . i
I'M GONNA HURT YOU

FOR WHAT YOU £2/£2 TO

il ME LAST TIME WE FOUGHT--

\
i

--WE DON'T
AILL HER! 7

RIVER WHILE T WAS DO/N' MY

"Yorr KNOCKED ME INTO A
ABSOREIN' BIT %~ -

" UCKkY FOR ME, I
GAINST A ROCK
THE RIVER &mma

Y--AND T A
17T TOOK ME SiX

ALTER THAT--""

BASSED
WHILE
DOWN

BSORBED THAT,

WHICH LET ME SURVIVE.
MONTHS

YO GET MY NERVE BACK

--AND THEN I LAY LOW FOR
ANOTHER FEW MONTHS, FIGUR-
ING OUT A PLAN TO BEAT YOU
ONCE AN’ FER ALL.”

. I'VE GO

MY PLAN NOW,
BUSTER~--AND
YOU'VE AL /T/




METHINKS THOU
ART CORRECT,
VILLAIN,

THAT MEANS
HE'S SCAREL

I HAVE NO
RECOURSE

BEL/IEVE IT!
GOLDILOCKS

"1 1| HAS FINALLY
: Cﬂfckt;\’ffo

oy

X/ C'MON, YA Suat’
YA CAN'T A/0&
FROM ME--/ /

THOU ARE MOST
REOUNLANT,
A CRUSHER CREEL.

YOU'RE TRYIN' TO
FEND ME OFF WITH
YOUR HAAMER--
EVEN THOUGH YA
KNOW I CAN A8SORE
ITS POWER?

[ --THINGS ARE GONNA
BE TOUGH ENOUGH
FOR YA AS IT /S,

/ sAY, ARE YoU
S7TLPID OR
SOMETHING ?




[ NOW I'VE GOT THE STRENGTH
OF YOUR URU HAMMER--AND
YOU'VE GOT NMUTHINY

¥ [ CLOSE your o
I | &¥ES, PAL.
| THIS WILL
| ONLY HURT
A MOMENT/

LEAVE IT FOR TAEE TO
ONDER THE ANSWER,
CRUSHER CREEL,

'TWAS THY
STORY OF THY

INSPIRED
MY TRICK--

--FOR, WHEN THOU
DIDST REM/NEG ME
HOW THOU HAD
ABSORBED THE WATER
WHICH THOU TOUCHED,
MY MIND CONCEIVED
OF ANOTHER
POssIBILITY: y

TRU
MIOLNIR-~-




==BUT WAS A CARPEOARL TOY,
FASHIONED AFTER THE LIKENESS
OF MY MALLET BY A PRODUCER
OF SUCH ITEMS.

'TWAS A PLAN OF

SOME MER/T,

[

'TIS INDEED

IF WE KEEP THIS GUY AYES YON HOSPITAL WIN-
CREEL IN A CARDBOARD IRONIC, DOW DOTH GLOW--AND

+ HE WON'T BE ABLE DETECTIVE ‘TIS THE ROOM IN WHICH
our--'CAUSE BLUMKINN,) JANE FOSTER LIES!

ODD WE NEVER
THOUGHT OF IT

THE BOX, HE GETS AS
WEAK AS CaRDE04ARD,

IMAGINE-~A GUY WHO
REALLY CAN'T PUNCH
HIS WAY OUT OF A

. I KNOW NOT

“ WHY--0R HOW
--BUT SOME
EVIL MUST
HAVE

BEFALLEN

\ YEAH, BUT THAT'S THE wWAY
{IT S IN THIS BUSINESS.
YOU NEVER~-=- SAY, IS
SOMETHING WRONG, THOR?

’-.@UT, BEFORE THE GOD OF THUNDER CAN
ENTER THE BRIGHT =LIT ROOM =~

‘% . __.'? %

-=d FINAL SLARE OF GREEN L/IGHT SLRSTS
EROM WITHIN, ODBZTLING Hitt--




IT'S LPONE,
OLD MAN...

==~ SUINDING HIM AS HE STEPS INSIDE. |
{ ALIFE FOR A LIFE.
THE PRICE IS ALWAYS |
L4

THE SAME.

WHAT #APPENS
HERE? ANSWER,
OR T SWEAR--

THOR...MY DARLING,
IS IT You?=

I FEEL AS THOUGH
I'VE BEEN SLEEP~
ING..,! THERE WAS
A N/GHTMARE...A
DARKNESS....

IN THE NAME OF ASGARD\EN.
‘'TIS A M/RACLE/ SIF,
HAST THOU SEEN? SIF-~

SIF--IS
| GONE,
MILORD. §

THEN IT'S 7RUE-=WHAT
I DREAMED IS TRUE., B

I FELT SOMEONE, A
woma
OUT TO ME, OFFERING

ONLY WHAT HAS OCCURRED,

THOR. JANE FOSTER WAS DYING*~

HER LIFE-FORCE E88£D WITH
EACH PASSING MOMENT.

TO REVIVE HER, SIF PID o
TRANSFER H s
LIVING ENERGY TO JANE'S |

i/ JANE FOSTER
L/VES--AND
S/F DOTH

THE TRANS-

FERRAL WAS
TO7AL,

MILORD.

THERE WAS DARKNESS
ALL AROUND ME, SLACKk
DARKNESS~--AND SHE
GLOWED WITH LIGHT--
WITH L/FE,-

A/==REACHING

ME HER MAND--/

SHE AULLED MEOUTY)
OF THE DARKNESS A\

SHE DREW
ME INTO
. THE LIGHT...




