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.
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ROGER WILLIS, INHABITANT OF ROSLYM,
LONG ISLAND, WALKS THE STREETS OF
GREENWICH VILLAGE HEADING FOR THE
WEST SIDE OF MANHATTAN ISLAND...

I THINK T
PREFERRED AN
TIME IN KOREA,,

THERE, AT LEAST, T
KNEW WHO THE GOODP
GUYS AND THE

I'M ATILL NOT
CONVINCED ANNBODY 'S
OUT HUNTING FOR ME
BUT THERE'S NO SEMNSE
IN TAKING CHANCES.
ERIC'S LETTER WAS
PRETTY GRIM/

INE CHANGED
TRAINS AND BS SO
OFTEN, EVEN I'\ NOT
SURE WHERE I'M
GOING ANYMORE.,
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GOTTA
LIGHTZ

B\ cuess 0.

GETHIM!
THIS 15
THE ONE THE
STER




Dz

DIDN'T GET
‘EM ALL. THERE 'S

ONE COMING
UP FAST ON MY
RIGHT.

WELL,
THIS IS THE
ONE THAT THE
MASTER
Ct"\'I'J‘Tj
HAVE!

THAT OUGHT \
TO HOLD 'EM\
R A

NOW BEFORE THEY
CAN UNTANGLE THEM-
SEWNES, I'D BETTER
SEE ABOUT GETTING
SOMEWHERE ELSE
FAST/!

7,

rrrrrrrr




ELSEWHERE IN THE CITY, OM THE HE ONCE MENTIONED SO BUT HE LEFT A SEALED
4STH FLOOR OF A MIDTOWN OFFICE ONE NAMED MALEKITH AMD PACKAGE WITH ME TO BE
BUILDING IN THE LAW oFF|CE‘3 OF SPOKE OF THE C:ASIC.ET OF SENT TO HIS FATHER ON
STROTHER AND MARTIN,, ANCIENT WINTERS. L4 LONG ISLAND IF EVER HE
= GATHERED THE MA'I'TEF-? SHOULD BE OUT OF TOUCH
FOR MORE THAN 24

WHEN I ASKED
HIM WHAT HE
MEANT, HE

DROPPED

THAT'S
ALL T KNOW,
THOR. ERIC
WILLIS HAS
BEEN mY
CLIENT FOR
YEARS, THE STORY
OF HIS ARREST
INE ALREADY
TOLD You,*

AND HE'S BEEM
MN FRIEND. BUT

I KNOW AS LITTLE
OF HIS PASTAS T
KNOW OF YOURS,

®ERIC'S FATE WAS EXAMlMED N
DETAIL LAST ISSUE.

IVE HAD NO CONTACT WITH
HIM NOW FOR OVER A DAN.
AND I'NE SENT THE PACK-

checken | M OWN INQURES HAVE
REPEATEDLY LINKED THE NAMES OF

AGE TO LONG ISLAND AS WITH THE WALEKITH"” AND THE
REQUESTED. POLICE, BUT I CASKET" TO OBSCURE
HANEM'T BEEN REFERENCES IN NORSE
ABLE TO MNTHOLOGY.

REACH
ERIC.

I CALLED you
BECAUSE I'NE
NOWHERE ELSE TO
TURN. AND I'M\ AFRAID
FOR ERIC'S LIFE.

T SHALL JOURNEN TO THE
POLICE PRECINCT FIRST AND
SEEK NEWS OF ERIC THERE.

T DID NOT WISH TO
ALARM ME. STROTHER,
BUT IF MALEKITH THE
ACCURSED IS INDEED
LOOSE AGAIN AND
SEEKING DR, WILLIS,
THERE IS NO TIME

YOU PID WELL TO
CONTACT ME, THIS
MATTER MAY BE
MORE SERIOUS THAKN
YOU COLLD PossiBLY
IMAGINE,




BUT AS THOR TAKES TO THE AIR, WE TURN TO A
SINGLES BAR SOMEWHERE ON MANHATTAN'S

SORRY, LOVERS, GRSy I REALLY ONLY
BUT I BELONG TO STOPPED IN TO

WEST SIDE.... ANOTHER. ENJOY THE CON-
HEY, I SAW / C'MON, =2\ GENIAL ATMOS-
SHE'S THE MOST [ DON'T HER [ GINE US PHERE. _
BEAUTIFUL CROWD, | FIRST/| ABREAK/ A/
WOMAN INE GUYS. 7 :
ENER SEEN. AT LEAST TELL 7
Us YOUR PHOME
NUMBER/
D
£%
D

.. TO FIND LORELEI,
SEDUCTRESS OF ASGARD,
SURROUNDING HERSELF
WI[TH THE THINGS SHE

LONES B?ST.. . MEN

23 - P 5
HEY, GUESS YOU'RE WERE L TO LIFT THE MASTER
WHAT, GANG. AA, SO WHAT=Z KIDDING. A FINGER, HE wWouLD MIGHT WANT
L JUST SAWN THAT BIGSTIFE. HIME SATISEY MY 1 TO KNOW

I BET HE ISN'T ENERY WHIM. ABOUT THIS
NEARLY AS
TOUGH AS
THEY sAY

HE IS,

THE MIGHTY

HAS TASTED MY
ENCHANTED
: MEAD

PLEASING
LORELEI WILL
BE THE ONLY
THING THAT

WHY, CARY,
FOR SHAME/
TH 15 THE
VERY MAN OF
MY HEART.

T THINK
PERHAPS
I'D BETTER
MAKE A

PHONE CALL.

ACCORDING TO MR.
STROTHER, YONDER IS
THE PREC|NCT
STATION I SEEK.

WHILEINT
SKIES ABOVE
NEW YORK...




MEANWHILE, AT THE SUBWAY E}(LT OF ElC—:HTH
ANENUE AND 23RD STREET...

I THINK

BUT

THERE'S NO _ aeali

NOW, T'LL
TUREIﬁg:W, FIND OuUT
NOT IF THEY

HANE ME

THANKS ERIC, T'VE HAD A
SWELL 53 YEARS, WOULD HAVE

BEEN NICE IF T COULD HAVE HAD
ANOTHER 20 WITHOUT HANING TO
PIC LP YOUR BURDEN.

AND JUST
WHO THE HECK i o
NOU WERE/ AND ROGER WILLIS
it B WALKS ON THROUGH
THE EMPTY STREETS
OF THE LOWER WEST
SIPE...

. WHILE FURTHER
EAST, BEFORE A
WNEW YORK CITY
PRECINCT
STATION...

I THOUGHT HE S
WAS ALWANS oUuT
SANING THE WORLD
FROM COSMIC MENACES [
OR SOMETHING ! s

S |

-

“ : :.'.!

SO I SEE.
LET ME HANDLE




THEY ARE PEL(CIOUS.
I HANE NEVER TASTEDR
ANNTHING QUITE LIKE
THEM BEFORE.

I SEEK THE MAN BROUGHT CERTAINLY,
HERE EARLIER TODAY, DR. THOR. WE'RE
ERIC WILLIS. ALWNAYS READY
TO HELP ONE

b, OF THE MIGHTY
A\, ANENGERS,

J

=

PLEASE, HAVE
A SEAT, WE'LL BRING
PR.OWILLIS ouT
TO You.

Wgﬂilll‘-[‘:? YLIOU NE SOME

COOKIESE THEY'RE AVERY
SPECIAL TREAT OF

THE STATION.

PERHAPS NOT. BUT
THEY WILL BE ALL
NOU ENER TASTE
FROM NOW UNTIL
THE END OF TIME.

EVEN NOW,YOUR KNEES Y7
BEem TO BUCKLE AND <
NOU CANNOT REMAIN IN 3

YOUR CHAIR.

STRENGTH
EBBING=
YOUR HAMMER
BECOMING TOO
GREAT AWEIGHT
ENEN FOR YOU
TO BEARE

T RSNE \ADE
¥ NYOU ONE OF US! you
HAVE TAGTEDR THE EN-
CHANTED FOOD OF
FAERIE AND NO
LONGER (S YOUR
WILL YOUR OWMN/




How

MALEKITH
THE DARK ELF
SHALL LAUGH
TO LEARN THAT

SLAVE FOR-
EVeR/ )

FOR YOU ARE INNO-
CENTS CALUGHT IN A
WERB BEYOND YOUR
UNDERSTANDING
AND T WILL NOT
SLAY you...

IN A MOMENT, YOURSTRUGGLING
EGO SHALL BE SUBMERGED FOR-
EVER AND YOU WILL
LR LIVE ONLY TO SERVE ..ENEN A5

THE MASTER.

WE, WHO HANE
ALREADY
TASTED THE
FRUITS OF THE
FAERIE REALM AND
BECOME MORTAL
SERVANTS TO THE
DARK ELE/

B8
COUNT YOUR-
SELF LUCKY.

"~ MALEKITH
HIMSELF HAS

. AND WHEN HE
HAS RECONERED
THE CASKET OF,
ANCIENT

WINTERS..,

SHALL HIiS
SERVANTS
STEP FORTH
FROM THEIR
CLOAK OF
SECRECY/

SUCH FOOD

AS YOU HAUE
FED ME WOULD
CERTAINLY EN-

TWICE T STRIKE
MY HAMMER UPON

THE GROUND AND
CALL UPON THE LIGHT-
NING TO 0O AAY
BIDDING!

RENDER THEM
HARMLESS!

.. BUT ONLY
RENDER YOU
UNCONSCIOUS.

MALEKITH

ENIL WORK IN
MIDGARD AND T
BEGIN TO SEE HIS
DEADLY PLIRPOSE.




AND SO THERE IS.
WRAPPED IN BLACK
CANVAS AND HELD IN
PLACE BY ELECTRICAL

TAPE. :

MEANWHILE, IN MANHATTAN,
BEMNEATH AN ABANMDONED

SECTION OF THE WEST SIDE
HIGHWAN. ..

SHADOWS

WHERE NOBODY

WOULD EVER
FIND (T,

ACCORDING
TO THE
DIRECTIONS,
THERE OUGHT
TO BE ASEALED
PACKAGE JUST
BEMEATH THAT
SUPPORT BEAM.,

LET ME SET (T ON THE
GROUND HERE AND OPELW
ITUP. WE'LL SEE IF
THERE REALLY 1S
SOMETHING TO
THIS LEGEMO.

AND THEN,
THE NIGHT

p’ﬁi’a’mmammmn .

HOW CcooL IT

IS TO THE TOUCH.
I COULD ALMOST
BELIEVE IT DOBS
CONTAIN THE
ESSENCE OF
WINTERS
PAST.

SOMEBODY MIGHT
NOTICE A GUY
CARRYING A
MISTERIOUS
BLACK CANVAS
PACKAGE, BUT
WHO'LL LOOK TWICE
AT SOMEONE
LUGGING A MACY'S
BAG AROUND NEW
YORK CITYE

BUT I'LL STOP
TO ADMIRE T




AT LAST/ THE CASKET

BUT NO SOONER J
y 5 NEARLY MINE AGAIN!

HAS ROGER

24TH STREET,
HEADING FOR
THE SLIBWAY

WHEN.,, [

NOW SHALL ALL
MANKINDG RUE THE
DA WHEN T WAS
STOLEN FROM ME
SO LONG AGO!

STILL, THE %) i e
FAMILY OF N
ERIC LNES \ AND A SINGLE
ON TO NOTE, UNHEARD
PLAGUE BY HUMAN
ME. EARS, RINGS IN
i THE NIGHT AIR.
CANVAS (15 / TONIGHT,
COOL! THE THE WILD HUNT
CASKET WAS WILL RIDE AND

| THE CASKET
\ SHALL AT LAST
A_BE MINE!

HERE ONLY

BEFORE ME AND
SNATCHED THE
CASKET FROM MY
GRASP ONCE
AGAIN !

AND THIS TIME,
IT SHALL NOT ELUDE
ME! FOR THE SCENT
ON THE CANVAS
IS FRESH!

WHILE AT THAT SELFSAME
MOMENT IN THE PRECINCT
HOUSE...

E7 NAY! T KNOW

THAT SOUND! 'TIS

THE HUNTING
HorN OF

. FAERIE/

.. T SHALL LEARN
THE SECRET OF
THE FAERIE EN-
CHANTMENT AND
FEEE THESE POOR
SOULS FROM

T HAVE NOTIFIED THE §,
PROPER ALUTHORITIES

CONCERNING N
E
ALS T ol SOMEONE
WHO HAVE ] HATH CALLED
$Es_mé0‘5T T H WILD
O 1t 4/ NOTHING HERE HUNT! IT CAN
DARK ELF INDICATES THE ONLY BE
M WHEREABOUTS OF MALEKITH/!

A ROGER WILLIS.

I SWEAR

A
THAT WHEN oy TFS:?)

THIS PRESE HEARZ SOME THEN HIS
BUSINESS | TRICK OF THE MUST SURELY BE
CONCLUDED... LN TwiNpz WITHIN HIS GRASP



I'LL DO WHAT T
CAN, MAC, BUT THEA-
TER TRAFFIC FRIDAY
NIGHTS 15 FEE-
ROCIOUS.

WHILE IN A CAB IN MIDTOWN,

T'VE SWITCHED
CABS A COUPLE
OF TIMES, BUT T
CAN'T SHAKE THE
FEEL NG THAT
SOME SORT OF BUCKS IN IT FOR

PURSLIT IS CLOSE
YOU (F YOU CAN GET
BEHING. gl "ME ACROSS THE
- 59TH STREET
BRIDGE IN TEN
MINUTES.

THERE'S AN
EXTRA TWENTY

N T'LL FEEL

SAFER WHEN
I'M OUT OF
MANHATTAN,

THAT'S WHAT T P AT LEAST IT' ARMED
WAS AFRAID OF WITH STEEL JACKETED
77 BULLETS. ]

e R

FEELS LIKE A
STORM BREWIN'
TONIGHT, MAC.

IF ERIC WAS
CORRECT, IRON
IN ANN FORM
WILL BE DEATH
TO WHATEVER
PURSLES ME
THAT CAN'T
BE KILLED BY

COMPLETELY
oITUSE:
ok IREHS!!

4 HOLY COMW/

HERE IT COMES/
A REAL CLOUD-
BURST, TOO/

MIGHT AS
WELL BE
PARKED/

P AND WHATS
ALL THAT
HOWLINGZ




THE CABBIE IS NOT
FAR FROM WRONG!

IN THE SKY/
IT'S TRUE!
1T WAS

ALL
TRUE!

THEYVE FOUND HEY, mac! |
ME! THE HOUNDS WHILE T'AA WHAT - f
OF THE HUNTER? CAUGHT HERE | ABOUT

LIKE A SITTING AN

J;‘ LEMME
o) OUTTA
A /<~ HERE!
2 “

.

Wl 5T AS THE
CABBIE LOOKS

Il CVER HIS g
SHOULDER...

”Um&....mn')um.




LOOKS LIKE IT'S ONLY THERE T HAD A
HAGARU-RI, KOREA, PLATOON TO BACK ME UP
ALL OVER AGAIN/ AND HERE, THIS OLD 45 IS

MY ONLY FRIEND!

I GUESS IT'S
TIME WE LEARNED
WHETHER OR NOT IRON [
CAN REALLY «ILL
THESE THINGS. e —~~

f'.

GOT HIM! WELL, IF THEY WANT
BUT HERE COME THE CASKET THAT BADLY,
THE REST OF THEN'RE GOING TO HANE

\ THEM! \ TO GET IT THE OLD

AR FASHIONED waAN/

.

{T7¢ gy uff
o 2 G 2\

- iy ‘n....."-nﬂ'l""‘,}ﬁ

THE DOGS ARE 7 = LTI TREMBLE
PULLING BACK! THIS : o AND DESPAIR,
15 IT! HERE COMES £ . : éil MORTAL!

THE MASTER OF -~ : A
THE HOUNDS! _ ' alf v / J ’




BUT BNEN AS THE HUNTER SWOOPS DOWN  fes <« ¢

ON HI5 PREY, WE TURN TO THE FURTHEST
REACHES OF THE ENDLESS DESERT...

-

- 2 ..WHERE BALDER THE
“‘\\“.‘. = | BRANE TRUDGES EVER |

DEEPER INTO THE L

B EMPTY WASTELAND...

I HANE PASSED THE

POINT OF NO RETURN. T
AM WITHOUT WATER AND
CANNOT RETREAT IN
TIME TO THE OASIS T
HANE PASSED.

SOON, THE ARMS OF
HELA SHALL ENFOLD
ME AND I SHALL BE &
RELEASED FROM THE W
WAKING NIGHTMARE g

OF LNING.

AND WITHOUT A SECOND
THOUGHT, BALDER THE
BRANE GRASPS THE
NEAREST WEAPON AT
HAND AND LEAPS TO THE
ATTACK !

WHILE UNSEEN BEHIND HIM, A
SHADOWN FIGURE CROUCHES IN
THE LEA OF A DUNE AND WATCHES
THE HOPELESS BATTLE BEGIN...

I CANNOT BELIEVE 11! BALDER A COULD
SEEKS DEATH IN THE ENDLESS
DESERT AND HAPPILY WOULD

T SLAY HIM. o A

BUT I COULD NOT
CATCH HIM, WHO
WOULD HAJE

THOUGHT THAT
OME SO FAT

MOVE SO
QUICKLY!

NOW HE ATTACKS A SAND
DEVIL WITH ONLY ASTICK OF

WOOD! SURELY THS IS THE
A NERY SOLL OF MADNESS!

PERHAPS THE STORIES OF
HIS BRANERYAND PROWESS IN
THE PAST ARE NOT SO EX-

AGGERATEDAS I THOUGHT




BUT AS BALDER BATTLES FOR THE LIFE OF THE GIRL, LE

T US RETURN TO EARTH WHERE ...

THE STEED
HAS FALLEN
BUuT THE RIDER

/ CURSE YOU,
EM“Q :,\L:’;RT' % - 4 MORTAL' NEVER
CLIP IS, ’

BEFORE HAS ANT\‘{S'WE
| x 1 SLAIN THE HUNTS- |
EmeT : MAN'S MOUNT!

FOR THIS
AFFRONT T
SHALL NOT

DESTROY

Nou !

s0! '15 TRUE!

v, 7/, Y
MALERITH e W/ [/
ACCURSED 15 //% / //4
INDEED FREE IN
THE WORLD/ ,

WHA--!
LIGHTNING
STRIKING
ME DOWN/

INSTEAD, VAT THE M FO
TOUCH OF MY SPEAR, I'M LOSING
YOU SHALL WRITHE IN M HUNTS-
A THOUSAND UNTOLD MAN GARB/
AGOMNIES AMD LONG
FOR DEATH...

LA MERCY
I MAay




BUT THE BEASTS OF MALEKI

THAT ODIN'S SON 1S NO SIMPLE
PREY AS HE MEETS THEIRATTACK B
WITH A FEROC(ITY THAT MORE THAN
EQUALS THEIR OWN.

T— e

DON'T WORRY

ABOUT ME !/ h y BuT
I'VE HAD A
CHANCE TO RN

YOUR SPIRIT
TO OPIN AND
WE SHALL SHow
THESE BEASTS

THE VERY

FROM BOTH
IDES OF THE §
RICGE!

AN

=y BACK! BACK,
41\ YOU SCURRILOUS
DOGS OF
CEATH/

7
NOUR SLAVERING

ANGER 15 AS NOTH-
MPARED TO THE

LET THOR'S
END BE THE
HARBINGER

OF THE

COOM
TO COME!




ELSEWHERE,

AND ANOICE AS OLD
AS TIME CRIES OUT...

. SONS OF
MNP MUSPELL! DAUGHTERS <
2 OF FURY! DEMONS OF
THE FLAME/

" ;

OUR
TIME
HAS
cCOME/

. SOUND THE
'BATTLECRY
. THAT ALL WHO
> LINE MAY _
—~ HEAR T AND <
_.. DESPAIR/

AMND THE LANO OF
FIRE EXPLODES WITH...

Avie: N://!




WHILE ON THE QUEENSEBORO BRIDGE IN
NEW YORK, AS THE HUNTING DOGS OF
MALEKITH FALL BEFORE THE BLUPGEON-
NG HAMMER OF THOR...

COME ONE, COME

ALL! EACH OF You

SHALL I SERVE IM
TURN !

iy WN : /
u““ i F

AN
HOUND OF 7777 AND WHILE THE
ENIL! HERE 15 ///// MORTAL FIGHTS AS
THE REWARD / VALIANTLY AS ANY
FOR THY 7] WARRIOR IN ASGARD,
TEMERITY! Y 1O BE { SOONER OR LATER
TURNED INTO WE SHALL BE
AWEAPON ONERWHELMEDR

YET THE
DOGS PO
NOT ATTACK
IN ALL THEIR NUM-
BERS'AS IF THEY
FEAR THE VERY GROWD
ON WHICH WE STAND/
I WONDER ...

GAINST THINE  ANMD FALL!
OWMN FELLOWS
AND FELL A
POZEW OR
MORE WITH A

7 19 5= g

BUT THOUGH T
DESTROY A DOZEN DOZEN M
FOUL CREATURES AT A

» BLOW, A HUNDRED TIMES
THEIR NUMBER RENEW
THE ATTACK!

THOR/ AT LAST! THE SoN TAKE HIM , ,
WHERE OF ODIN FLEES FROM HOUNDS / AND THERE
ARE YOU THE INENITABLE ! ENEN CARRY HIMWITH US SHALL WE
GOINGZ THOR SEES THAT VICTORY 10 OUR ANCIENT REALM | ENTER-

CANNOT BE DENIED US! | IN THE COTSWOLDS TAIN HIM

OF ENGLAND. WITH END-

AND SO, LESS
MORTAL, SHALL NIGHTS
BE THE FIRST TO FEEL OF

OUE FORGINING NATLURE : o\ DELIGHT
FOR HANING PROVIDED LS % )

WITH SUCH RARE .

SPORT.



MASTER WILLIS BUT BE THOU NOT
MUST REFUSE YOUR DOWNCAST! WE HANE
GRACIOUS INVITATION, = DECIDED TO GRANT
ACCURSED OMNE!/ THEE A GIFT OF
THE GODs!

AND PRONIDED
US WITH THE WEAPON
THAT SHALL END T/
%,

IRON,
MALEKITH/
TIS IRON!

THE REALM
OF FAERIE/

FOR SUDDENLY,

h I HANE REALIZED
WHY ALL YOUR HOUNDS

HAVE NOT ATTACKE B
LS AT ONCE! AND

THIS SHALL BE OUR ﬂ
SAVING GRACE !

I AMWOUNDED AND,

SURROUNDED AS T AM BY

THAT ACCURSED METAL

OF MEN, T CAN NO LONGER

REMAIN TO FINISH THE
HUNT!

v H, MV

A
SHOULCER!

BUT THINK NOT MALEKITH HAS AND WITHOUT THEN

THAT MALEKITH DEPARTED THE HIE GUIDANCE, LTS

15 DEFEATED NOR FIELD OF THE DEMON OVERZ

THAT THE CASKET BATTLE/ hd ococs rRETURN

OF ANCIENT TO THEIR

WINTERS CAN

BE PENIED ME
FOREVER! ,

REGRET THE

DAY THAT You FREE TO
CAME BETWEEN WORK HIS
| THE WILD HUNT EVIL

AND TS
PREN]

DESIGNS!/

TURNING,
THOR! THE
POGS ARE
P TURNMIMNG!

AND WE HAD BEST
MAKE PLANS TO HIDE
THE CASKET SAFELY ERE

7\ MALEKITH REGROUPS AND
. RENEWS THE ATTACK !




AND SOAMTLI, ...BUT T,TO0O,
AT LAST! T DEAR LADY! HANE NEED OF
dL e 'l AFTERALL, T TENDER
AT THAT MOMENT, RETURN A NOTT B LoniNGs

THERE 15 A KNOCK

OM THE DOOR OF

LORELE!I'S PENT-

HOUSE ON THE FAR

SIDE OF CENTRAL
ARK ...

THE MIGHTY
THOR...

\ THE RIGHT
PLACE.

WHILE ON THE
QUEENSBORO
BRIDGE...

| < gt

.‘w BUT OF MORE
: IMMEDIATE. CON-
THEN WILL MELT AWAY CERN TO US IS THE
AND BE RECLAIMED BY CASKET YOU NOW
THE REALM OF FAERIE! A POSSESS.

WITH THE DAWN,

TO ALL THE
SLAIN
ANIMALSE

WILL YOU NOT
TAKE 1T, THORT
SURELY IT WILL BE
SAFER IN YOUR

ERIC WILLIS
WAS APPARENTLY
il THE GUARDIAN

OF THE CASKET,

\ NOW, HE IS
DEAD.

THOUGH THE BATTLE
HERE WAS WOMN WITH My
HELP, I DID NOT FIND

THE CASKET NOR HIDE
ITALL THESE
CENTURIES.

A5 MUCH
AS IT
BELOMNGS TO
ANY MAN, T
THINK THE
CASKET BE-
LONGS TO YOUu.
\TIS

YOU SOUND LIKE
ERIC, THOR, BUT T
DON'T KNOW THE

WHOLE STORY YET.

1 SUSPECTED AS MUCH. ST HCEZSS”_AND T WILL
THE NATURE OF THE . UG REVEAL TO You
CASKET I§ NOT UNKNOWN MN MORTAL
TOME. NOT GO TO IDENTITY OF
THE ANENGERS SIGURD JARLSOM.
MANSION SINCE SUCH KNOWLEDGE

THE NOTES T RE-
CEWNED FROM

AS
YOUNG AS

STROTHER WERE HE LOOKED, ITWILL CERTAINLY CANNOT BE HID-
SOURGENT T HID |[ HE WASN'T BE WATCHED BY 8 DEN FROM THE
THE REST OF THE MY SON; HE OUR ENEMIES, GUARDIAN OF
DOCUMENTS AND WAS MY - A THE CASKET!/
CAME SEARCHING FATHER!

FOR THE

CASKET M-

MEDIATELY. 3 .

BUT I HANE
BUT AN IDEAWHERE

STILL NOW,\WE WE MIGHT FIND
I CAN NEED TIME REFUGE FOR A .
TELL YOU FEW HOURS; SOME-
THIS ABOUT PLACE MALEKITH
Eﬁggwu_ug, WiLL NEVER EX-

PECT US TO BE.



SHORTLY, THERE IS A
KNOCK ON THE DOOR OF
LORELEI'S PENTHOUSE
ON THE FAR SIDE OF
CENTRAL PARK...

y INE BROUGHT
AreEpor L7

MINE, MELODI.

WE'RE,, HANING A
LITTLE TROUBLE AND
y WONDERED IF WE MIGHT
N STOP BY FORA LITTLE

WHILE TO DECIPE
WHAT TO DO ABOUT
IT.

SIGURD!

I CAN'T TELL

YOou HOW GLAD
I AMTO
SEE YOu.,

YOU BOTH LOOK 3
TIRED. LET ME GET
YOU SOMETHING

THANK YOU. T
AM SOMEWHAT
b THIRSTY.

TO PRINK, ALITTLE
GOLDEN MEAD
1S TUST WHAT
NOou NEED.

! 77/ ////7’// /

R L i

BUT UNKNOWN TO
THOR, MALEVOLENT
EYES ARE WATCHING
HIS EVERY MOVE...

THOR IS THE ;
WHY, WHEN T FISH AND YOU,
DETECTED THE MY BEAUTY,

MAGICAL EMANA-
TIONS OF THE MEAD
IN YOUR APARTMENT,
T KNEW INSTANTLY
THAT HERE WAS JUST
THE THING T SOUGHT
TO MAKE MY DREAMS
COME TRUE/

ARE THE

THAT WAS

SUPERBLY DONE,

MY DEAR. T SHOULD
NEVER HAE THOUGHT
OF SUCH ASIMPLE
DENICE AS AN




WHILE IN LORELEYS APARTMENT., I FEEL AS THOUGH
SIGURD] I'USTJHUST SEEN You

- FO ME,

ARE YOU ALL E FIRST TIME

RIGHT=

AS THOUGH YoUR ©
BEAUTY onLY
NOW HAS PIERCED
THE VEIL BEFORE
MY ENES, SEAR-
ING MY VERN SoUL
WITH PASSION!

HOW LONG
I'NE WAITED
TO HEAR
THOSE VERY
wWorps!

TAKE ME IN
NOUR ARMS AS
~“Ou ARE
& LONGING TO
PO AND GINE

JUST... JUST
A MOMENTARY
DIZZY FEELING.
IFEEL...FEEL...

BUT WAIT! SOME- NOU ARE RIGHT,

; ) THE LOVER'S AND BRING THE
TRUTH .S\JgLF} 3”5«;65'&'\‘5 Sl e ety gﬁ' % ANSI‘;;EJ'. %INTERS BRING THE
BLE THE WOMAN T STOCK OF WOOD, C -\ CcaskeT!

FOR ONWY THAT OR SHE WILL

WILL BUN THE
FREEDOM YOUR LANGUISH IN

LONE AS THOUGH

POWERS OF ANIMATED BY
JOU WERE HER :

]
PERCEPTION. A  FAERIE GLAMOUR

TWIN BUT YOU AND SORCERY. WRETCHED
ARE NOT SHE! LO\:E%E&@M SERVITLUDE
vyou DE : FOREVER ./

ARE NOT FOREVER!/

FOREVER!/
FOREVER!
FOREVER!

MELODI/

L
Y SEEK HER IN
THE COTSWOLDS
OF ENGLAND,
IN THE HEART
OF THE REALM
OF FAERIE.

AND THOUGH THE
DARK ELF BARS
b MY WAN WITH A

THAT WAS MALE-
KITH'S VOICE!

HOW HE LEARNED
OF MELODI, T

KNOW NOT,
NOTHING SHALL ™
SAVE a-um FROM
BUT HE MY ANGER!
HALL REGRET /
e HEINOUS
ACT!

T SHALL NOT REST ™~

UNTIL T HANE
NO f\i?‘r?eﬁz&ﬁém Dgw\IngA‘?JE R’--
THE COST! SO SWEARS THOR

m QEELLFE()EF FAER}E’ (THERE TO FIND LOVE'S FIRST SWEET KISS--AND A GOOD
. — _ —i-—— -—]

DEAL OF TROUBLE BESIDES!)



