


PLEASE TRY NOT TO
BE CISTRACTED BY MY
RIFPLING PHYSIGUE AND
SUPERHUMAN ABILITIES.
I DRANK A POTION THAT|

TURNED ME INTO MY

IDEAL SELF. AS
E DOES.

THESE ARE MY

WE WERE
ATTACKED BY A NASTY
f{ CEMON LORD AND His
FLESH GOLEMS. HE W
AFTER THE POTION. WE
FOUGHT HIM OFF, BUT
HE'LL BE BACK.

THE SCLLPTOR. ANDREW'S
RIGHT==GIVEN TIME, HE COULD
CREATE AN ENDLESS SUPPLY OF

Hq;\uucuu FROM ANY DEAD

LESH. WE MUST STL
HIM WHILE WE CAN.

THEN HE'LL BE SOMEWHERE
ELSE THAT GIVES HIM READY
P = .
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