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“SORCERER SUPREME
OF THE GALAXY”
PART TWO




once upon 4 time, before The sorcery,
7he entire world knew The magician
by His handss.

They were more 1han bowe and flesh.
They were world-renowned, capable

of performing surgeries unareamed
of by medlcal science.

They were
Instrument's.




His capiors called Theiy
wortd Grynda. A homogenous race of scientist's and
Inventors, They practiced The most
advanced disciplives i 1he galaxy.

Even among #is allies, 1he
magician had never seen
Technology as adanced as
Grynda’s. I seemed,
lronically, like wizarary.

The Gryndans haan't
much experience with alien
life-forms. smuqg and
arvogant; they had liffle
Interest in wid Travel.

This said nothing about 1heir
overall level of curiosity,

however, which was by any
measure remarkable.

Endless.



Plumbing his memory, 1#e magician
arew symbol affer symbol, every one
#e could recall, aching 7o Hind one
That might 1ap info even the barest
qlimmer of elavitch energy.

There was none
70 be found.

a nutyient paste once eact day.

I Tasted vaquely like a ceriaim
sweertyurt e'/ome been offered
by a man with silver skin.

That was a
Thousand
years dago.

Nor was there food. He was oﬁ?/:_d_,

They were a cruel race, 1he Gryndans.
Or perkaps 1hey simply saw him as

a crudle primare, an amusing play 1oy.
The magician coulan'? 7ell
and dian't care.

He are his paste
and areamed
of home.

He'd known many spacefarers.
Perhaps someday, among all
7#e Trillions of planer's in /e
of them might
alight on Grynda.

one night he was
In fact visited by
a former lover with
snowy haiy and
eyes like starlight.

Then he
awoke.



...He was no

...ON The seventy-Third % longer alove.

day of his confinement..

HI. DO
YOU HAVE ANY
PRASEODYMIUM ON YOu?

COPPER? NO CHANCE
YOU BREATHE ARGON,
IS THERE?



