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Balder was the son of Odin and Frigg . He was the fairest of a l l 
the gods and he spread l ight and joy wherever he went .

tHe deatH of balder

Hey, Idun. 
Keep the content 

coming!

Every day  
is Thorsday, 
right, Thor?

But one morning, Balder came 
down to breakfast trembl ing .
He’d had a nightmare about 
his own death.

Gods can’t 
die, darling.

Bees!

I swear.

I swear, too.

Or can they???

The counci l of the gods held an urgent 
meeting . They made a l i st of a l l the things in 
a l l n ine realms that might do harm to Balder.

Balder is as safe as a 
bubble-wrapped turtle 

in a bank vault!

Tell me when you’re 
going to throw it.

Frigg travel led the nine realms and asked everything in nature to swear an 
oath promis ing not to harm Balder. She talked to every animal , every metal , 
every p lant , insect and rock . It took a whi le.

When every substance under heaven had sworn the oath, Odin 
decided that it would be wise to test Balder ’s protection . Idun 
lobbed an apple at him… and it bounced off harmless ly.

Testing Balder ’s protection was fun . Round things bounced 
off him. Sharp things veered away from him. Snakes 
refused to bite. 

Loki was the only god not join ing in with the merrymaking .  
He looked on, seething with hatred and contempt .

Loki shapeshifted into an old woman. He went to Frigg ’s 
hal l and s id led up to her.

The old woman told Frigg that some poor sou l was being stoned 
in Odin’s hal l . Frigg repl ied that it was nothing to worry about . 
Everything in nature had taken an oath not to harm Balder.

Loki hurried to the oak tree and found the mist letoe. He chose 
the biggest sprig , stripped it bare and sharpened the tip. 

I’m a lowkey 
genius. 

Loki hurried back to Odin’s hal l and found the party sti l l in fu l l swing .

This has gone  
on long enough. 

Someone needs to 
put a stop to it.

You’re sure that 
EVERYTHING in nature 

has taken the oath?

Well. apart from the  
sprigs of mistletoe 

on the oak tree west 
of Valhalla. They’re so 
pretty, they couldn’t 

possibly do Balder  
any harm.

Gah!

Haha, now try an axe!

Haha, spin 
it faster! 

Hi there.

Hod! 
Lookin’ good, bro!

Apples!
Dwarf 

hammers!

Giant 
magic!

Hyenas!

Battle 
goats!

I swear.
We swear.

I ssssswear.

We sweeeaa.
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When the b l ind god Hod was asked to throw something at 
Balder, at f i rst he said no.

Loki s l ipped the mist letoe dart into Hod’s hand, and guided Hod’s arm to 
throw it hard and fast .

Hod!

Hod!

Hod!

Unl ike the spears and arrows, the mist letoe 
dart d id not veer off course.

And, un l ike the apples and stones, the dart d id not bounce off 
Balder ’s godly protection . Instead, it pierced his heart .

The bri l l iant Balder was dead. H is once bright l ight had been snuffed out . The assembly soon 
real ised who was to b lame. But the evi l mastermind had al ready s l ipped away.

Frigg rose to her feet with f i re in her eyes. She declared that  
one of the gods should go and see Hel , Mistress of the Dead,  
and p lead with her for the return of Balder.

Hermod, Odin’s son, was strong of arm and f leet of foot . He leapt onto 
Sleipnir ’s back and gal loped off across the Bifrost bridge. 

I wouldn’t know 
where to throw.

Yikes!

Who will go 
to Hel?

Hel, eh? I’ll do it! I'm on the 
highway to Hel!

What have I done?

Don’t worry! I’ll 
guide your arm.

Hod! 
Bad 
god!

See ya!

The gods bui lt a funeral pyre in Balder ’s ship, 
Ringhorn . They wept and waved goodbye as it 
drifted out onto the water. 

The only god not at Balder ’s funeral was Hermod. He was sti l l ga l loping 
towards Hel , through g loomy mountain passes and pitch-black val leys .

After n ine nights of non-stop gal loping, Hermod reached the bridge 
across the river Gjo l l . A hooded sentry b locked his path .

Modgud hesitated . The Land of the 
Dead was for the dead, but Hermod 
was a l ive. In the end, though, she 
let him pass .

In one mighty bound, S leipnir jumped over the i ron 
gates of El judnir.

Maybe I should have 
borrowed Gullinbursti 

instead.

I am Modgud,  
warden of Hel’s 
bridge. State 

your name and 
business!

What?  
He had a  

nice smile. 

Name, Hermod. 
Business, none of 

your business.

This looks like 
the place!
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Even the rocks and stones wept . In fact , everything 
in ALL CREATION wept… Balder 

Schmalder.  
I never liked 

the guy. 

The messengers left Thokk’s cave with heavy 
hearts , knowing that Balder must now stay 
dead forever. As soon as they were out of 
s ight , Loki shifted back to his true form.

The gods soon real ised that Thokk was real ly Loki . 
They decided that his bad behaviour had gone on 
long enough.

Loki f led to the coast of Midgard, 
shapeshifted into a sa lmon and dived into 
the p lunge pool of a waterfal l . Deep in the 
churning waters , he imagined himself safe 
from the wrath of Odin .

I’ll just chill 
here for a 

while.

But Loki was wrong. Odin sees 
everything that happens in 
the nine realms.

The gods made a vast net and 
dragged it across the pool from 
one s ide to the other.

A desperate sa lmon leapt out of the water!

The gods took away Loki ’s 
shapeshifting powers and 
imprisoned him in a cave. 

And so to this day, Loki 
l ives in that cave, s itt ing, 
wait ing… and p lotting .

Hel offered a solution . If everything in creation wept for 
Balder, she would let him return to the land of the l iv ing . 
Hermod had no choice but to accept , and he rode back to 
Asgard to share the news.

The gods sent messengers to a l l n ine realms. Everything that had 
sworn to protect Balder must now weep for him. Bi rds wept . Bees 
wept . Every kind of tree wept . 

Coming whether 
ready or not!

Got him! 

Got him! 

Lost him! 

Lost him! 

GOT HIM!

Gods! I have 
a job for you.

Are we 
nearly there 

yet? 

I miss Balder.

Balder was the 
bee's knees!

He always liked 
my tweets.

I miss Balder.

Forty-seven 
strikes and 

he’s out!

You can stay 
there till the 

End of Time, and 
think about what 

you’ve done!

You haven’t 
seen the last 

of me!

High on a throne at the far end of 
the hal l sat Balder. Hermod ran to 
greet him.

Hermod asked Hel to release Balder back to the 
land of the l iv ing , but Hel refused . Balder had 
a l ready sett led in , and besides, maybe he wasn’t 
as popular as Hermod claimed.

Fine,  
thanks. 

The doughnuts 
here are to 

die for!

Brother! 
Are you ok?

Aw, shucks.

Nonsense!  
Balder was loved 

by everything in all 
creation! 

A sudden draught swept through the 
room, and in sta lked Hel herself.

Hermod entered the hal l s of 
Hel and was welcomed by the 
doorman.

No thanks, I’m 
not staying.

Welcome to 
the halls of Hel. 

Here’s your 
recorder.

Coming here 
was a grave 

mistake. 

Hehe, nice one.

…except for one. The g iantess 
Thokk sat dry-eyed in her cave.

Bye 
Balder! 

I knew it 
was a dead 

cert.

Nooooooo!

I never met him,  
but I’m sure I  

would have loved  
him to bits.
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