





...ONCE LIPON A
LIFETIME AGO,
AT LEAST.

I CAN STILL
REMEMBER THE FEEL
OF THE PRECISION

BLADE BETWEEN
MY FINGERS...

...MY
PERFECT
GRIP...

...LP LINTIL
ILOST M.



NO!



FAILED AGAIN. NO
MATTER HOW MANY

MONTHS PASS, MY
PAST CONTINLIOUSLY
HAUINTS MY PRESENT.

LATER... WHY DO YOU
HAVE SLICH A
BURNING DESIRE TO KEEP

EMBARRASSING YOURSELF,
STEPHEN#

I NEED TO
FEEL LIKE I'M MAKING
PROGRESS IN
SOMETHING.

EVEN
IF IT'S ONLY
LASTING A
FEW ROLINDS
WITH YOL.

Griet
MASTER OF
THE MYSTIC
ARTS.

YOU'VE MASTERED
TELEPORTATION AND
INGESTED OUR VAST LIBRARY
FASTER THAN ANY OTHER, YET
EVEN AFTER SO MANY MONTHS
YOU STILL CANNOT PROJECT
YOUR ASTRAL FORMZ



