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THAT'S WHEN T

FLUCKED HARRY

VINEENT OFF THE
BRIDSE.
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NO. THE SHaDoW IS No T
MAN'S PLAYTHING, AND THE

TIME H&AS COME TO STOF
FOLLOWING THE RLILES
OF THESE *DIFFERENT

WORLDS",

-WITH OPILUIM
DRIFFING INTS MY
VEINS, CREATING |
THESE DIFFERENT |
WORLDS,

YES. THE
FOWER OF THE
MIND TO FIERCE
THE VEIL. TO FIND THE
REAL. WE CAMN FOCUS
THAT POWER AND
SEEK OUR OWN
REALITY.

’ THE -
BODY IS SOURCE
OF THE DOUBT: T AM |
THE MING. AND THE |
ABILITY IS THERE. |
| THE MIND HOLDS THE |
SECRETS OF THE
KINCA WAY.




