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Balder was the son of Odin and Frigg. He was the fairest of all

the gods and he spread light and joy wherever he went.

Every doy
s Thov‘sdo\g )

Keep the content right, Thor?

Com'mﬂ./

But one morning, Balder came
down to breakfast trembling.
He'd had a nightmare about
his own death. '
/
Gods can't Or con they???
die, darling.

The council of the gods held an urgent
meeting. They made a list of all the things in
all nine realms that might do harm to Balder.

every plant, insect and rock. It took a while.

Frigg travelled the nine realms and asked everything in nature to swear an
oath promising not to harm Balder. She talked to every animal, every metal,
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T sweav, too. |
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When every substance under heaven had sworn the oath, 0din
decided that it would be wise to test Balder’s protection. Idun
lobbed an apple at him... and it bounced off harmlessly.

Tell me when you're
going to throw it.

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

Bolder is as safe as o
bubble-wrapped turtle
o bank vault!

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

This has gone
on long enough.
Someone needs to
put o stop to it.

Loki shapeshifted into an old woman. He went to Frigg's
hall and sidled up to her.

The old woman told Frigg that some poor soul was being stoned
in 0din’s hall. Frigg replied that it was nothing to worry about.
Everything in nature had taken an oath not to harm Balder.

Well. apart from the
sprigs of mistletoe
on the ook tree west
of Valnalla. They're so
pretty, they couldn't
possibly do Balder
ony hovrm,

You're sure thot
EVERYTHING wn noture
has token the oath?

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

T'm o lowkey

Loki hurried back to 0din’s hall and found the party still in full swing.
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Haho, now try an axe! §
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Loki slipped the mistletoe dart into Hod’s hand, and guided Hod’s arm to

The gods built a funeral pyre in Balder’s ship,
throw it hard and fast.

Ringhorn. They wept and waved goodbye as it
drifted out onto the water.
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T wouldnt know Don't worvy! Tll

where o throw. quide your owrm,

Unlike the spears and arrows, the mistletoe
dart did not veer off course.

The brilliant Balder was dead. His once bright light had been snuffed out. The assembly soon
realised who was to blame. But the evil mastermind had already slipped away.

The only god not at Balder's funeral was Hermod. He was still galloping
towards Hel, through gloomy mountain passes and pitch-black valleys.

After nine nights of non-stop galloping, Hermod reached the bridge
across the river Gjoll. A hooded sentry blocked his path.

T om Modqud,
Moybe T should have wovden of Hel's
borvrowed Gullinburst: bridge. Stote
nstend, your name ond
buswess!

Name, Hermod.
Frigg rose to her feet with fire in her eyes. She declared that

] . \ Business, none of

Hermod, Odin's son, was strong of arm and fleet of foot. He leapt onto

one of the gods should go and see Hel, Mistress of the Dead, Sleipnir's back and galloped off across the Bifrost bridge.
and plead with her for the return of Balder.

: Modgud hesitated. The Land of the l In one mighty bound, Sleipnir jumped over the iron
. = Dead was for the dead, but Hermod gates of Eljudnir.
Who W-‘Nzﬂc’ f T on the was alive. In the end, though, she b
> o Hel /] - e = highwoy to Hel/ | |

your business.

let him pass.

This looks like
the ploce/

Whot?
He hod o
nice smile,
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Hermod entered the halls of
Hel and was welcomed by the
doorman.

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

Brother!
Are you ok?

Fine,

thoawnks.
The doughnuts
here are to
die for!

Welcome to
the halls of Hel.
Hevre's your
recovder.,

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

Coming here
WOS 0. grove
mistoke,

No thanks, I'm
not staying.

Nooooooo!

The messengers left Thokk’s cave with heavy
hearts, knowing that Balder must now stay
dead forever. As soon as they were out of

The gods soon realised that Thokk was really Loki.
They decided that his bad behaviour had gone on

long enough.

sight, Loki shifted back to his true form.

Bye
Balder!
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Forty-seven T knew it
stn’kes ond Wos o dend
he's out!

cevrt,

Hermod asked Hel to release Balder back to the
land of the living, but Hel refused. Balder had
already settled in, and besides, maybe he wasn't
as popular as Hermod claimed.

Nonsense!
Bolder was loved
by everything w all
creation!

But Loki was wrong. Odin sees
everything that happens in

the nine realms.

Gods! I have
o yob for you.

The gods made a vast net and
dragged it across the pool from
one side to the other.
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Asgard to share the news.

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

The gods sent messengers to all nine realms. Everything that had
sworn to protect Balder must now weep for him. Birds wept. Bees
wept. Every kind of tree wept.

Bolder wos the

He alwoys liked
my tweets,

bee's knees!/

T miss Bolder,

A desperate salmon leapt out of the water!

Got him!

s

Lost him/

in ALL CREATION wept...

Even the rocks and stones wept. In fact, everything

T miss Bolder.
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I never met him,
but I'm sure T
would have loved
him to bits,
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..except for one. The giantess
Thokk sat dry-eyed in her cave.

Balder
Schmolder,
T never lked

the quy.

The gods took away Loki's
shapeshifting powers and
imprisoned him in a cave.
You con stoy
thevre till the
End of Time, and
think about what
you've done!
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Got nim/

% RS,
RS

Lost him/

Loki fled to the coast of Midgard,
shapeshifted into a salmon and dived into
the plunge pool of a waterfall. Deep in the
churning waters, he imagined himself safe
from the wrath of 0din.

Tll just enill
here for o
while,

Coming whether
reody or not/

GOT HIM/

s
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And so to this day, Loki
lives in that cave, sitting,
waiting... and plotting.

You haven't
seen the lost
of me!

51



