the death of all neared-- --and Verity Willis
who through all falsehood saw
Spoke ire unto Loki

the Goddess of Stories.

(? While, upon Midgard %

I'M--I'M
A GHOST
IN A MAGIC
BRACELET
Now?

WELL...
SORT
OF.

SEEMeD

LIKE A GOOD

IDEA AT THE
TIME.

IT SEEMED
LIKE A--LOKI!
MY PHYSICAL BODY'S
PEAP ON THE

NO! NOT
“TECHNICALLY !
YOU KILLEP ME
AND THEN You
STOLE MY
souL!

WHY--
WHY WouLD
YOou EVEN PO
THATZ WHAT SORT
OF TWISTED
REASONING
WOULD MAKE
You--

BECAUSE
WERE

BLOW up!

15
THAT GOOD
ENOUGH?

You po
REMEMBER.



VERITY...

...CHERE'S You CAN
B
! 5€€ ME HoW You
WANT TO. I CAN'T
CONTROL

EITHER.

BUT I
COULD Use
A FRIEND.

DUNNO.
REMEMBER. B A Bipe
L . |
e TN EFFECT OF
AT AL €IGHT MONTHS
THESE MEMORY

In THE VOID...
PROBLEMS? OR...

S0MEONE
...OR MAYBE IT'S WHO KNeEW my
CAMOUFLAGE. STORY LIKE THEY

KNEW THEIR
O

SKILL S€T.



THE LATE,
GREAT FREYIA'S
SCAFF! SCEPTRE
OF ASGARD AND

SYMBOL OF ITS
RULE!

On Asgardia’s shore,
as final battle raged
for the fate of worlds--
then did the second Loki,
coward and lie-smith,
hKing of no future--

--make war with Odin,
Father of All

SHOW
BESPECT,
CUR! SHE WAS
THY QUEEN!
THINE OWN
MOTHER!

MOTHER
IWHO PREFERRED
HER EVERY
OCTHER CHILD
TO me/

QuUeen
OF A REALM
THAT THOUGHT

me bUnNG
UNDER THEIR
BOOTS!

B DE TO
my LIkInG--




