Eira was born the second of two daughters to Asgardian nobles, she arrived just a bit later than Prince
Loki. Her father, Jarle, was a close confidant of the Alfather. Because of this, their family’s home
was within the palace, and Eira grew up alongside the two Asgardian princes. She spent her days
playing with her sister and the other children, running around the gardens or playing hide and seek

throughout the palace. While Dagny, Eira’s sister, had gone along with the crowd in pursuing Thor,

Eira had found a fondness for the younger prince. He was intelligent, in more ways than one. While
Eira had always been a bit timid, her time spent with Loki, learning the ways of a prankster, pulled

her from her shell.

Growing up, that fondness turned into very real feelings for the now teenage Eira. She remained at
his side, reading with him in the libraries, hiding away from the guards, and even helping him with
his mischievous pranks against the unlucky souls they’d chosen. While Eira had gotten more
comfortable being outgoing, there was still that shy young girl inside of her. Which is why she could
never admit to having feelings for the prince. Well, that and the fact that arranged marriages were
standard procedure in Asgard.

She was blessed with a lovely childhood, but that all changed after her mother’s passing. Thyre, Eira
and Dagny’s mother, became very sick when the two girls were coming into their own as young
women. When she passed, it was as if a switch went off in their father. Jarle turned from a
compassionate man into a drunkard. Of course, he was always on his best behavior around Odin,
never willing to sacrifice his position on Asgard. Sacrifices weren’t out of the question though,
especially if those sacrifices were his daughters.

The two girls were grown and not even a year after their mother passed, Jarle had found a suitable
husband for Eira. So, they left the realm of Asgard for Vanaheim where her marriage would be a



way to keep the peace. Eira was beyond terrified, but her older sister came to the rescue. Dagny
offered herself to be wed, and everyone agreed. So, Eira and her father stayed in Vanaheim with
Dagny for years to come. It wasn’t until her father tired of her that the two went back to Asgard.
They went back under a promise that Eira would be married off, a promise that she didn’t have much
say in.

Now, years later, Eira and her father have returned to Asgard. Much of Eira’s built up confidence
and outgoing personality has been beaten down by her father’s many verbal assaults. She’s thrilled
to be back home and even more excited to see all those she left behind, especially a certain
raven-haired prince. What awaits them though, is not the realm they once knew. Things are
changing, the beautiful, peaceful Asgard has begun to crack, and Eira will soon learn why.



