T hor and his trusty Thunderbolts flew in on 1ightning streaks
from their home high in the clouds. The Bolts imme(liately went

in search of the pretty Snowflakes.
Thor addressed the Queen with a bow.
“Birthday greetings to you, my gracious and beautiful hostess,” he said.
“Good clay, Thor," Isandra returned the greeting.
“What is the matter, my Queen?” asked Thor. “You are not your usual
serene self.”
“I have grave concerns, my dear friend. I have heard that Serena has

made terrible plans that may do great clamage to the Earth," Isandra replied.
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“S he has even put an engine on her chariot, which is causing terrible

pouution. I am also afraid she has set me in her sights to accomplis}l
these plans,” she said, hanging her head in sorrow.

“There is no need to fear, Isan&ra," assured Thor, “she will
accomplish notlling as long as [ am here. I will do all in my power to
protect you. Together, we possess more courage and determination than
Serena will ever have.”

[sandra felt calmed Ly his words. Tl’ley joine& the others and })egan

to enjoy the party.



