.

And lo, in the
darkness...

testament
’ begins...

1 \ And racing behind it, [
the roaring voice of §
: a god made king.
: - "Hear me," his




His words soar
across the heavens
Of Vanaheim.

For the Vanir, the
sisters of Asgard,
it is a humming
sound of peace.

And here too, in the skies of
Alfheim, a rumbling decree of
a war well fought.

‘A__f\;- 4 Th A

The Light Elves cheer

and weep that darkness [#
may never touch their ?
bright shores again.

—

...the bwarves sing
and drink as Mjolnir
the smasher rumbles
for them as well.

2| And in Jotunheim, the |

| Frost Giants feel,
for the first time
in a long time...

...a biting chill
run down their
backs.

The message is the
same for all to hear.

gven in the hottest pit of
| damnation, in Muspelheim,

the demons hear it over

the wail of eternal flames...




"We have, all of us,
warred enough for a
thousand lifetimes,"
the hammer speaks.

Across the beaten
ears of wound-
licking Park Elves.

"Enough blood has been
spilled in the Ten Realms.
| Enough death.

‘From the rose-
scented rainstorms | -
of Heven...
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‘It ends now. it
ends forever.

- | "So hear this, realms of
the world ash...for I shall
say it only once.

"Let there <
be peace
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SRR “The old king =7

Sl is done. ) —
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...ANYONE
HAVE A
SHARPIE?




ASGARD.
CHE CITY.IN, HOME OF e
CTHE SKY. THE GODS.  KINGDOM|

ALL TeN
REALMS. ONE
THROW. OpIn

HIMSELF COULD
nOT MAKE

RERE MAYHAP A
a5e 1n Y. FROST GIANT 1N
neep oF A SMITING?
T 5 AGES
5|nce I HAVE
mote A--

THE BIFROST
noll UNDER My
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KInG OF

THE Kl
ASGARD IS, AFCER
ALL, WHAT YOU HAVE
WANTED SIN
YOU WERE A
CHILD.




