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      This is the third book in the series.

      When I started writing, they were supposed to be quick and simple one shot adventures. Loki had other plans. As such, it is a continuing story (at the moment).

      Please consult my book list for reading order before continuing with this one, otherwise you’ll be lost. Neither one of us wants that.
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      Damn. Doesn’t the higher power in the universe realize that gods of Asgard are supposed to be smarter than the humans of Midgard? Or is it just my erroneous belief?

      I feel as if I have forgotten myself. Separated from something important I should be remembering, as if this is a warning. What psychological manipulation played upon me has made me feel one cheeseburger short of a Happy Meal?

      I, Loki of Asgard, enjoy messing with people’s minds. It’s what I do. I’d apologize for it, but we both know I wouldn’t be sincere. I’d also say that I hate it when someone tries to make a mockery of me, but we know that would also be a lie. I do enjoy the game.

      Right now, my objective is to make it from my hotel room to the airport to save someone who looks quite a bit like me. Or, I should say, that I look quite a bit like him. Just enough to not quite be right.

      I open the stairwell’s pale gray door which exits to the ground floor of the hotel and discover Jason leaning against the beige wall with a smirk on his lips and the keys to my new car dangling from his tidy fingers. Upon seeing my personal assistant waiting for me, I realize I have made a terrible blunder.

      I’ve grown so accustomed to this human form that I didn’t even think to change my appearance as I came down the stairs. I could’ve easily been a gorgeous twenty year old with long legs, a short red dress, and waist length wavy blond hair. You know, the kind of woman that turns a man’s head and melts his thoughts to primal urges. After all, I’ve been known to do that before.

      Instead, no, I forget that Jason is bringing me my car and now he knows I’m heading out. He’ll want to go with me. If he goes with me, he’ll want to know where I’m going. If I tell him where I’m going, he’ll want to know why. If you give a mouse a cookie, he’ll want some milk… blah, blah, blah… and we all know how that ended.

      So why hadn’t I had the thought just a moment earlier that Jason might be down here waiting for me? A little warning, a hint of a clue, would have been nice. Why couldn’t I have been one hair smarter?

      “Loki,” he says with a brilliant smile, jangling the keys ever so slightly.

      I walk up to him and snatch the keys from him. “Jason, you’re fired,” I growl.

      “I’ll be sure to have my unemployment paperwork on your desk by morning. Or do you still have the last ones?  Is this the eighth or ninth set of dismissal papers? I can’t quite remember.”

      He’s trailing along behind me now, but walking swiftly with his shoulders back, not slouched forward and hurrying like some abused minion. I hear the rustle of his black suit jacket as he reaches up to loosen the double Winsor knot of his tie just a little. Most men prefer the single knot because it’s easier to do, but I always feel it’s sloppy and lopsided.  To me, the double knot is a sign of Jason’s balance and integrity. A small detail this tying of a tie, but for so much in life, how one handles the little things shows how they will handle the bigger things. For today’s tie, he’s chosen one that fades from white to blue and reminds me of water.

      I hired Jason because of his style and I’ve never regretted the decision. Unfortunately he understands this. I hate the fact he knows me so well too. He’s travelled with me on several occasions and knows that I prefer to take the stairs versus the elevator, a little fact which, at the moment, has served him well.

      “So what’s with your house?” Jason asks. “Mr. Bradford said he was up late last night getting your paperwork in order and that your new request won’t be easy to fulfill but he hopes to have suitable options for you by the end of the week.”

      “Mr. Bradford contacted you?” I ask.

      “Your phone didn’t go through to voice mail,” Jason replies as though this is the strangest thing in the world. It probably is.  Of course, it had to have happened while I was chasing the wraith. My phone didn’t even realize that it was in another dimension and to transfer all calls. A bug in the system, something I’d have to have someone check into later, after I figure out how to explain to a human the concept of why my phone is in another dimension.

      Anyone still think my life is cushy and easy?

      I take an excited look around the parking lot for my new car. I can’t wait to see what Jason has brought me. There’s a bunch of SUV’s and a few sedans, but nothing along the lines of what Jim Masters knows I like to drive. I feel anticipation leaving me like air through a hole in a deflating balloon.

      “It’s in a spot on the street. I didn’t want to risk it getting dinged up here,” Jason says, taking the lead. I follow and come around the side of the building to see a beautiful machine waiting for me. Oh, this is brilliant.

      I walk around the car admiring the sharp lines of its design. It’s exquisite, except for the fact that the Lamborghini Aventador roadster could only be considered superhero red. Really? I take a deep breath.  Yes, somewhere, someone is making me into one heck of a joke. I hope they’re getting a good belly laugh now.

      Jason slips between me and the Aventador.  “I went by the house, Loki,” he divulges. “It’s a bridge. How the hell does a house become a bridge?”

      “How indeed?” I respond. I really wish I’d been more creative this morning. I really don’t have time for this. I must remember that I’m on a mission.

      “I want to go with you,” Jason persists.

      “You’re fired, remember?” I insist.

      “No I’m not. We both know it. Now, come on, Loki, take me with you.”

      I wonder for a moment how I am going to get a human into the airport and quickly realize that while I’ll be able to move through with a minor shimmer, Jason will be stuck in security. I have my answer. “Fine. Come along. I don’t have time to argue about it.”

      Jason slaps his hands together as he jumps into the passenger seat of the red Aventador.

      The driver seat feels funny, different. Of course I have to adjust it from Jason’s position. He’s a little shorter than I am. I already miss my Phantom which I hadn’t had nearly long enough. The Lamborghini’s engine growls to life at the turn of the key. Okay, maybe this won’t be as bad as I first imagined.

      There’s something enchanting about new car smell, don’t you think? It’s like a warrior ready to go into battle, his blood heated
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