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HELED.

LINDER SIEGE BY THE FORCES OF

ASGARD, TRYING TO FORCE ANGELA
TO RETURN ODIN AND FREYJA'S CHILD
AND PREVENT HER FROM THROWING THE

BABY INTO HEVEN'S FAILING FURNACE.

THEY WERE
LUNSLICCESSFUL.




I HAVE
REPAID MY
DEBTS.



THE DEBT OF MY EXISTENCE. T HAVE
REIGNITED HEVEN'S ENGINE WITH
SURTUR'S FIRE.

IAM
ONLY MYSELF
BECAUSE OF HEVEN.
HEVEN NOW ONLY
EXISTS BECAUSE

OF ME.

I NOW
OWE THEM
NOTHING.

HEVEN WILL
NOW CONTINUE.
THE SCALES ARE

BALANCED.

..WE HAVE

THEN
LET US SHOW
THESE ASGARDIAN
BEGGARS WHAT

WAR TRULY

I DON'T KNOW ABOUT
ANYONE ELSE, BUT
I'M THINKING WE

SHOULD KILL YOU AND

YOUR SARCASTIC

FRIEND.

ANGELA...

YOU

TRICKED US

INTO LETTING

YOU MURDER
A BABY.

FINALLY.
A “MURDERED
you.”

...PROBABLY
NOT THE TIME.

AND AnY
WHO WOULD TURN
FALSE WILL THINK
OF ANGELA AND SERA,
AND THINK TIICE
OF WALKING THE
TRAITOR'S

PATH.

A SMALL
DEATH 15

TOO 600D
FOR THEM.

THeY
WILL BE BOUND
TOGETHER AND
PULLED BY FRENZIED

WYRM-BLOODED
CEeRNITY THEY 0S WUAT
WILL BE NOTHING YOU WISH,

SCREAMS.

BUT A SINEW cp ODINSON...



EXPLAIN...

..AFTER
I HAVE
REPAID ALL
MY DEBTS.

you
HAVE THREE
BREATHS.



