HERE ABRE MOMENTS
CHAT DEFINE AN

PivozaL seconps |
ENTIRE LIFETIME.

CHAT OUTINEIGH
ALL THE REST.

WHAT weve Been BEFORE r
CTHOSE INSTANTS OF IMPORT
ULTIMATELY DOESN'T MATTER
NEABLY A5 MUCH AS WHAT
Lwe CHooSe O Be WICHI

Your AverAGe mortAL
LiFe MieHT HAVe BlT

CTA
OF THOS€E DEFINING
MOments. As A GOD,

I CAN REMEMBER.

CHE HEL OUT OF
EVERY LAST

AND 5QUANDERED /
DAMN ONE.

THE
GUARDS ARE
ComMING! PLEASE!
UNCHAIN
us!

pon't

LEAVE US

HERE TO DIE!
MR. L

PLEASE!

Not thAT Anyone |

ﬂYlUHéRé GIVES A
DAM € WAY

CHE OZ,'HéR.

Least oF
ALL me.



MY nAmE 15 cuL, 50N OF BOR.
THE 5eRPent, THE A5GARDIAN
F FEAR. LEC ME GUESS...

GOD O
YOU'VE NEVER HEARD OF ME.

EONS AGO.
THE WEAPONS
HALL OF ASGARD.

AnY WEAPON
I CHOO5€7 You
CANNOT BE
S€ERIOUS.

CHAT WASN'T THE WAY lz
WAS SUPPOSED TO BE. T
WAS c;-/e H€IR o Z’Hé

CHRONE O

5GARD. ¢

oS Ve Been THe
05T POE]

T GLL Tre FeALms:

=
Jo'b
E
g:n
v

A5 I SAID,
I GIVE YOU LEAVE
TO STRIKE ME ONE
TIME, WITH ANY WEAPON
YOU 50 DESIRE. BUT
AFTER THAT...I GET
TO RETURN THE

FAVOR.

THIS IS
ANOTHER OF YOUR
TRICKS, CUL. YOU THINK
YOU'RE 60ING TO HOLD
MeE DOWN AND PUMMEL

Me LIKE YOU ALWAYS
, BUT NOT

ANYMORE.

Buc unFoRcunAzely |
I HAD A GEnetic
AFFLICEION, THAT
HELD me BACK. Iz'5
CALLED A FAMILY.

I'm GROWING
STRONGER €V6RV

I CHOOS€E
THE_HAMMER
OF IVALDI!

/

WOULD CHOOSE THE LARGEST |
WEAPON HE COULD FID.

T KNEW MY LITTLE BROTHER

SUCH WAS HIS RAGé TOWARD (
ME AND, EVEN AT THAT YoUnG

NHI5
HéADDR€55€5/ BRIGHT?)

He tRIeD FOR many Hougs /

HA
HUNG LIMP AND USELESS.
AND THEI



I CANNOT.
CANNOT LIFT IT.
CANNOT LIFT...

meReLy WisH
ANYTHING. You HAD.

Anp tHen T /
WHISPERED

IN HIS EAR. I

OH,
you won't
DIE.

50...
YOU FORFEIT
YOUR STRIKE.
UJHICI[-ICmAKEﬁ

I IHISPERED WORDS I'D

HEARD OUR FATHER GRUMBLE
IN HIS DRUNKENNESS, IHEN
HE PIDN'T KNOW I INAS
EAVESDROPPING.

~——r

I coLp opin WHAT BOR
BEALLY THOUGHT OF
HIM. AND THE BEST
PART IIAS...

THE STRONGEST
IWEAPON IN THIS
ENTIRE ARMORY. THE
IWEAPON I WIELD
BETTER THAN AnY
GOD IN ASGARD.

...MOST OF IT
WAS TRUE. /

DAMN You,
BROTHER. DAMN
YOU TO THE
FROZEN DEPTHS
OF HEL.

I HIT You

WITH YOUR OWN

FEARS, LITTLE
opIn.

WHY ARE
YOU LIKE
THIS, CUL?

untiL
NEXT TIME,
BROTHER.

BY "CTHIS,”
YOu meAn
VICTORIOUS7

BUT...YOU
DIDN'T EVEN
HIT ME WITH
A WEAPON.

I LIKED TO REMIND MY BRO;HéR )

OH, I DID
INDEED.

FATHER SOMEDAY. 1' 5UPP056
my onLY miSTAKE...



...WAS THAT I
DID my JoB
CTOO UELL.

‘40 DAYS AND
40 NIGHTS!"

Somecimes |
OUR DEEPEST

5\
0

...CAN BE THE S0URCE
OF OUR GREATEST
STRENGTH.

FORB HE
LEARNED IT
FROM Me.

NocHING 15 MORE CRIPPLING 4

CHAN FEAR. BUT GIVEN ENOUGH
CIME, THE CONQUERING OF

CHAT FEAR CAN BECOME A
POWIERFUL MOTIVATOR. I/—J

THAT'S HOW
LONG HE'S BEEN
FIGHTING HIS WAY
THROUGH VOUR Ale€5
OF DRAUMAR, LORD CUL.
HE...HE FIGH'C5 U)I'CH A
FURY EVEN THE GODS
HAVE NEVER

HEH. NOT
TRUE AT ALL.
I'VE S€EN IT
MANY TIMES.




