
TITAN.

you don't wanna tell me where she 
is? that's fine. I'll kill all three of 

you and I'll beat it outta 
thanos myself. I'm not 

from earth, 
I'm from 
missouri.

so…you're 
not with 
thanos?

no, I'm 
here to kill 
thanos. he 

took my girl. 
wait, who 
are you? 

we're the 
avengers, man.

wait…
thanos? 

tell me--what 
master do 
you serve?

you're the 
ones thor told 

us about.

you know 
thor?

yeah. 
tall guy, 
not that 

good-lookin', 
needed 
saving.

where 
is thor 

now?

what 
master do I 

 serve? what am 
I supposed to 
say, “jesus”? 

I'm 
gonna ask 

you this one 
time. where is 

gamora?

I'll 
do you one 

better. why is 
gamora?

you're from 
earth.

TITAN.TITAN.

yeah? I'll 
do you one 

better. who's 
gamora?



NIDAVELLIR.
this crazy 

plan of yours 
better work, 

boy.

I don't think 
you get the scientifics 
here, thor. these rings 

are gigantic. you wanna get 
them moving, you're gonna 

need something a lot 
bigger to yank 

'em loose.

buddy, 
you're in 

space. all you 
got is a rope 

and a--

oh! 
cra--

yeaaaaagh!

it will, 
eitri. 

what?

leave 
that to 

me.

more…
power…rabbit! 

fire the
engines!

that's nidavellir--
the renowned 

forge capable of 
crafting legendary 
weapons. including 
the one we’ll use 

to avenge my 
people. 

the mechanism 
is crippled.

with the iris 
closed, I can't 
heat the metal. 

no metal, no 
thanos-killing 

weapon.

NIDAVELLIR.NIDAVELLIR.



we got one 
advantage--with 

thanos chasing after 
the infinity stone hung 
around dr. strange’s 

neck, it means he’s 
coming to us… 

all right, 
I have a plan. 

or at least the 
beginnings 

of one. 

it's pretty simple--we draw 
him in, pin him down, get what we 

need. definitely don't wanna dance 
with this guy. we just want 

the gauntlet.

heh, 
“mr. lord.” 
star-lord 

is fine.

we gotta 
coalesce. 

because if all 
we come at him 
with is a plucky 

attitude--

we're getting 
no help from 
flash gordon 

here.

don't forget, 
I'm half human. so 

that fifty percent of 
me that's stupid? 
that's a hundred 

percent you.

your 
math is 
blowing 
my mind.

excuse 
me…

all right, we're 
optimistic, yes. I like your plan, 

except it sucks. so let me do the plan 
and that way it might be really good.

mr. lord, 
can you 

get your 
folks to 

circle 
up?

“so what 
do we 

do now?”



…but does 
your friend 

often do 
that?

I went 
forward 

in time to view 
alternate futures. 

to see all the 
possible outcomes 

of the coming 
conflict.

how many
 did you 

see? fourteen 
million, six 

hundred and 
five. 

how many did 
we win?

one.

hey, 
what was 

that?

strange...
we all right?


