"THESE ARE
JUST THE SCRIBBLES
OF A SICK MAN."
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AH, THAT
ONE AGAIN. T
EXPECTED MORE

35|GHe NO?P
WHO ARE WE

FINISHED. HOSPITALS ~ \}
UKE THIS DON'T EXIST  }
ANY MORE. MENTAL HEALTH |
FACILITIES LIKE THIS ARE |
. —  RELICS, YOU ARENOT A /'

F0 A\ DOCTOR. THAT IS NOT /-

— I AM THE FIST OF
KHONSHLI, |

A T —e
S5 S0, IM
~/ AFRAID WE ARE
4/ GOING TO NEED TO
» TRY SOME MORE
I HAVE TRIED METHODS NOW.
WE STARTED, RIGHT? '

MARC, MARC..YOU SAID THE SAME -
THING WHEN YOU CAME HERE [
FROM THE ORPHANAGE WHEN YOU Lu
WERE TWELVE. SUCH A BRIGHT /&
BOY, HELD BACK BY SUCHA ¢
TERRIBLE ILLNESS.
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MONSIELIR.
SHE IS READY
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