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There was once a man called Hreidmarr. He had three sons called Otr, Fafnir and Reginn.

One day, Otr, in the form of an otter, was
killed by the god Loki.

As compensation, the gods repaid Hreidmarr with a huge
pile of treasure...

...killed their
father for the gold.




Reginn swore he would one
day wreak revenge...

Some years passed, and Reginn became foster father to a young man named
Sigurdr. He was a descendant of the VOLSUNGS, the legendary heroes.
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And so, Sigurdr called over his majestic stallion Grani, descendant of the great god Odinn's
very own horse... | T
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So, Reginn and Sigurdr They couldn't help but notice Sigurdr decided to dig a hole...
climbed up to Fafnir's lair. the huge footprints left by
the dragon.

He climbed into the hole and hid inside, waiting for Fafnir to slither above

him so that he could sneak up on the fearsome dragon from below.




When the clueless Fafnir came slithering over
where Sigurdr lay hidden, sword at the ready-

I AM SIGURDR!

WHO ARE YOU!




With his rasping, dwindling breaths, Fafnir uttered one
last thing -

...and so... is anyone
who owns it...

Good job, Sigurdr!

Although really, it was the sword | made
for you that did most of the work...

A brave heart is worth
more than a sharp sword!

Speaking of hearts! Do me a favour, and cut out
the dragon's heart for me, so that | can eat it.

...and suddenly, he heard some voices coming from above.







Fafnir's blood...
made me able to
understand birds!

’ Sigurdr would ) Sigurdr killed one\
be wiser if he Sigurdr should brother, he

ate the heart... chop off can kill another..
Reginn's head...

Sigurdr

should kill

Reginn and take
the treasure... /|

Sigurdr should
take the gold
for himself...

Reginn will
betray Sigurdr...

.

...and took it all for himself...

Sigurdr found Fafnir's cursed treasure...
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