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YEARS PAST--A LIFETIME AGO--I SUPPLICATED
MYSELF BEFORE THIS MAN. THE ANCIENT ONE, THE
WORLD'S MASTER OF THE SORCEROUS ARTS.

BROKEN, I BEGGED HIM TO
SAVE ME, TO MAKE ME WHOLE.

NOW HE HAS COME BEFORE
ME BEGGING THE SAME.

AND THUS I HAVE A GRAVE SENSE
THAT I AM ABOUT TO LEARN
SOMETHING NEW ABOUT MAGIC.
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ALL PEOPLE NEED
NEVER KNEEL BEFORE
ME, OLD FRIEND.

SIT. REST.
TELL ME WHAT'S
HAPPENED.

“THERE IS MUCH BEAUTY FOR A BEING
OF ETERNAL LIFE TO EXPERIENCE IN

THIS MULTIVERSE, STEPHEN. A GLIMPSE
OF STARS ABORNING. THE SIGHT
OF THE LONELY FINDING LOVE.

THE LAST
TIME I SAW YOU,
YOU HAD EVOLVED TO THE
ASTRAL PLANE. YOU'RE
MORTAL AGAIN?

NOT BY
CHOICE.

“"THE SONG OF
CHILDREN'S LAUGHTER.

“T WALKED IN PEACE,
COMMUNING WITH ALL
OF EXISTENCE--

"--ONLY
TO BE SAVAGELY

INTERRUPTED.”



TAMIR-KAJ. A
PLEASURE TO MEET ~ YOU'RE
YOU AT LAST. QUITE AN
ASSET.

"WHY"?P THE "HOW" IS
HOW DID BECAUSE YOU'RE A SPELL YOU COULD
you... cgiqguykA/gs PROBABLY DIVINE IF YOU

HAD TIME. YOU ARE, IF T'M
NOT MISTAKEN, THE MOST
ADEPT SORCERER IN
THIS PLANE OF
EXISTENCE...

..FOR THE
NEXT FIFTEEN
SECONDs.

MADE FROM
THE BONES OF A
CINNIBUS SKELETON,
THEY ARE PRECISION
INSTRUMENTS IN
HIS HANDS.

WITH THEM,
HE CAN FIND AND

MAGICALLY EXTRACT
ANYTHING.

THIS IS
MY ASSOCIATE,
FINICULUS.

FINICULUS,
SHOW THE MAN YOUR
UTENSILS.
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...AND THAT
IS WHY T SUMMONED

YOU, OLD FRIEND. T HAD

NO ONE ELSE TO 'S My
TURN TO. SON, JINO. HE
STOLE ONE OF MY

MINOR GEMS THIS
MORNING TO DO...
SOMETHING. BUT HE
WILL NOT SAY
WHAT.

HE WON'T
SPEAK AT ALL. HE
MERELY GAZES SILENTLY
AND FRETFULLY INTO
THE GEM.

JINO? JINO,
YOUR FATHER IS
RIGHTFULLY WORRIED.

WILL YOU TELL ME
WHAT'S WRONG?

VERY WELL.
FORGIVE ME, BUT
I CANT HELP YOU
UNLESS YOU...

I'M SORRY!
M SO SORRY
I STOLE IT T JusT

GOT TIRED OF ALL
THE BULLYING!

I THOUGHT
MAYBE IF THE
MEAN KIDS SAW HOW
COOL IT LOOKED, I'D
BE COOL TOO!
BUT--BUT--




TIBET.  MANY YEARS AGO...

MY NAME IS YAO
OF KAMAR-TAJ.
I AM EARTH'S

SORCERER
SUPREME.

m SO

BORED!

I HAVE LIVED OVER 500 YEARS,

BUT EVEN THE MOST POTENT OF
ENCHANTMENTS CANNOT KEEP MY

BODY HEALTHY AND FLINCTIONING FOR
MORE THAN, AT MOST, ANOTHER DECADE.

FOR MANY YEARS, I HAVE BEEN
SEARCHING FOR A PROPER DISCIPLE--
SOMEONE WORTHY OF MY

TEACHINGS WHO MAY EVENTUALLY
ASSUME MY ROLE AS EARTH'S

MYSTIC PROTECTOR.

SOMEONE SELFLESS. SOMEONE
PATIENT. SOMEONE CAPABLE OF
INTROSPECTION.

THIS IS NOT WHO
I HAD IN MIND.
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NOTHING YOU
HAVE HERE, NOTHING
You DO, CAN HOLD
ME THIS TIME.

FOR
MILLENNIA,
YOU'VE BEEN
LURKING IN THE
SHADOWS...

...TORTURING
THOSE POOR

SOULS WHOSE
SLUMBERS LEAD
THEM HERE...

...FEASTING

UPON THEIR
TERROR.

YOU'RE IN
MY REALM
NOW.






