"~ NOW.

§ LOKI BURNS.

FEELING. A

; TO
BURN ALIAY
ALL YOUR At

FALSE HOPES. |3 iR
ALL YOUR !
BABYISH

ILLusions.

BUT FOR
You...

.IT_ILL
BE 50 VERY
QUICK.




ELSEWHERE.

Ck TURNED
N me. WHEN THE /&
COOK ME, I DIED &
FOREVER.

AND FROM =
EHAT Enc

RE.‘HCARF‘?AG‘OF}
OF MYSELF--
MYSELF, Me.

not You.



THIS IS A
METAPHORICAL
W SPACE--HIDDEDN
BEHIND A WHIM. P A
BURIED IN A
PAYDREAM. THE PLACE

BE SILENT,
BIRD. THIS IS
no PLACE FOR
OMmens Anp
PROPHECIES.

THIS 1S
Decision

i 1 was a rresH szare. I 50 MY TRICKS WERE TURNE]
WHAT €VERYONE SAID :
THEY WANTED.

7 BUT THE
OLP WAS DEEMED
PREFERABLE TO
THE E00P. AS 15
ALLIAYS THE
AY.

BUT I
DIED AS MYSELF,
NOT AS A WORTHLESS
COPY. T Won An ENPING.






