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January 10, 1988

Mr. Eruch Jessawalli
Avatar Meher Baba Trust
King's Road

Ahmednagar, MS.

Republic of India 414001

Dear Eruch:

I apologize for it taking so long to send the copies of the
"Comic Graphic Novel" dedicated to Baba. For some reason
this particular issue became extremely scarce upon my return
from India. I should have guessed! But just recently, I was
in a small shop and there were two (2) copies waiting to be

purchased.

This type "comic book" is quite popular in the QniFed States.
Sc I was vastly amused when I originally saw thls_lssge come
out with a story line about inner truth and a dedication to

Baba. His name and teachings seem to show up in the surpris-

ing places.

I hope you, Manija, and Mehera are well. Mother sends her
love to you all. If everything works out I hope to return to
India sometime in late 1988 or early 1989. I pray I will
find you all well.

Thank you for all your kindness and patience dgring my last
visit. It was wonderful seeing all of you again. I look
forward to the next trip all the more.

Sincerely yours,
L/
Mark Steven Corrinet

MSsc/bl

Enclosures

1408 CREEKSIDE DRIVE ¢ WALNUT CREEK e CALIFORNIA e 94596
(415) 932-6986
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15 such co idence in '

%.;our step; such ungte[d _ How gou have changed in Thc fwent

ng assurance, gcare- 3Ice you wé‘t dared th
rackless pe kst

Bur Doctor Stephen
Strange was a marc
man 1 an' bivtrer,
epu‘mu 6vamcnousnanc\
nm as Death. Tow,

o the whispeyed
cgcnds would have us
lieve, you are far

more.
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asteé ¢ Mystic
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Since a55ummg this
majestic title, |
appear 10 have rupped I
bile, malice,an '
from your heart.
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b A pity yo
Aave no 927
fcarned

smile.




Remambar a byilliant,
vaimn and egotistical
surgcon who scorned
pocrates and
worshnpped Mammon.

Remember: the automobile accident
that damaged the nerves in The surgeon's
recious hands; The icy disbelief as fie
carned he would never yerform an
operation again.
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: ah Emz‘i’han' How desperation rsrpad you fhan dmvmg you
from self-pity 10 alcohol and, firially, 10 The Orient, wheie you
pursucd bnfarFiculate rumors, dmgm ancies, and a magic that

; could cure your ruin hands,

Ir suffuses This
ancient femple still!




TNor the parlor 1ricks of the Western
illusionssy, with fis half-sawed women
and vabbit-stuffed hats, Not the vulgar [
pcctacla of the €astern yogi, who
‘?am bols across hot coals, procla:mmg
s mlughm“mcnf.

Rare and 1neﬁab|¢ T curs ou
like a écalpa filling you With
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™ a a pain 50 sweet v could
be cailcd bliss,
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Dczwh"' Can we call it Acath wfum
\ a cenmuries-old sad uru takes

Hz (¢ 1' you, S1e hcﬂ
fane Ji’
exts‘ren yeore ago
ge:r ou feel
nee hcre P plam[g

i“" (eave of s body an erges with
_ Crearion 115¢ 7 thn an 1daal man

curs loose the' limitations l¢5h
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mversar ‘tha,
astor's

> But ‘rhmk 54’«2 hens

- 7,_ if he 7s ever era,
~n every ...Than
. he 15 ﬁere, as well
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His words echo N
around you, imprinted |
upon e ether; words | ~'f
5po£z¢r| of‘rcn, and 1
wisely: “Only 1/7514’;7(6 .
he used 10 Sy, “can

n?e aea e 'gemar
e mfie ﬁeard

In mzmor of whaf gour masﬂzr was, _
in honor Of whm‘ he 75, Bneel once more

afore ﬁ;m and open your hear’f...
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70 his
deafening
silence.







Il Although decp in
' | france, you remain
alert 10 ever '
preath and shadow.

St 4. 14,
B (]
Ly 3 oy
G el T 8
o e Sa ol
W e

Arracked, you are
cadlm protection.

Arracking, you are
_am casual efficiency.



Vi How simple 17 15 for gou To !
conjure a s H fhaf simmobilizes
et adversary! Simpler sill

0 plerce h!ﬁ mystic shields
reveal that the one you
face--is frulg ee.!
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5adhu5 ThQ moumamé Thag
ares, ering ascetics, who
fove & sp pent usfrold years

) puréum that elusive beast
| called 1sdom

Buf in hls upward chmb The e
aspirant untocks many doors
ma soul--and theve 15 none
mora dangerous than the
door 10 J ourth Plane
- Consciousnass, The realm from
Whlch all maglc&f» emanate,
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£ enchszmanf i:‘: mfomcatm a5 51'aphcn, L !
even 1o those well-versed i 115 ways.
ithout a TMasters guidance, the
B purest of heart beco cé drunk after
" ore spp from the cup of mwaclas.
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\ , bur the greav Poctor |
| Strange Ades not see them |
_ a5 such!
ools revealed i dgamortds
1; dangerous fools, who

their attempt 10 leech the
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¢ s¢es only,

crate 3 shring m

Supreme's power!
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breach my Mlaster's
cramber’ agair!

g,fear rime will
isappoint,_you,
51¢p€1§n. “l'h%u h
memory of this defear
will haunt theiyr days
and hound their
nights...

¥ .these three will walk
this way agam-~-and
they wifl bZ far wiser
Jor-it.
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Shine your rays,” you command the all-
seeing €ye, ‘riro every -
their mids?  They midst widersrand 1heir
folly! JTore jrmporrant: They must never
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L scamper, frigh
i mice, down the [
mountainside. Satisfied and |

o

1, W ) ‘ .5" -I_.'i.‘."‘.l-_-. i e
the unassuming votary who washed h
Waster’s clothes, bathéd his infirm body,

ministered 1o his every need withour a
word of thanks given or requesved.

Hamir: colled the Hermit; the Silent One:
the Civing Shadow. He who now glides
from the shadows o greet you.
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How often_the dncient
One cgf’ded you about this
elevated sevise of self  “Hour
ego /5 3 formidable block of
wood! I whirrle and whirrle,
7 blade grows dufl--and
the Block remains!
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7 Years, like snow drifts, have plown

L | g’g since the dncient Ones ascension.
.| Yer Hamir has remamed here, a ruin

o among ruins, attending those few

g 15 "who come on holy pilgrimage.
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14“_.5_ voice 5 50ft, a wind chime, and
you_ repress an urge 1o ask him 1o speak up, You
respect Hamir--yer something in his bland servility, his
ever-smiling ei:gernas& 1o please, has always
(and even” nowr you are ashamed 1o admit™it)
aftnoyed you.



{ 'He bow5 b¢for¢ 1;,ou-'amd our annoyance ie
ua drowned in an ocean WATIM |

. This stooped little man--

an old pook, wn'h ag e-—v.—’- f

r: 1o.your da o‘: o
_appmnﬂccs p

L ‘50 gou stram 1o ha_ar fiim, at fwﬁt
pewildered bm ma sfow par
whispers. 2011 see 1he shroudcd
' Ob_]Q.CT feld i m ied hands, decipher
wo words: “IMaster”and - gtﬁ

gift from the
Master, t_;cm finally
calize; lefr by frim -
jfor you ! years,
foefore, his passing,
with mstyucrions
for its pra-»anTaTlon
or1 7his Jay alorpe!
B D Dblessing, you
/ think. plucked like

d rabbyt out Time's
hat' A... 5

reemmch
b Y o illage. Sanctum.

7 <R 5¢curu1g Co;yﬁ:czoxz B
e | R ;

f'br Hhree ¢ hours gou have o
examined i1 from every vantage | 4
point--yet you've sensed no
. magickal emanations; no [atent
B spefls; no a&rml mcsaages.




50 you bagin agam. .
Fslm{ng éféwﬁ 25
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‘|T1c oufsndc [ cawad wood 5m1ple and unadorned Mo mscmpﬂons.ﬂo ruUnes
gauged mt1o its 5urface. A gentle 5pell 1o turn i1 baci:: on ife- hmgc& and gou ﬁnd.

% |

Your own fmswaﬂon

and curiosity, reflected
| back a1t you through a

maze of mtrrors.

Onc 5e1 this aside for
you and then leave Jo
clues 10 15 maanmg

was Hamir ordered
10 keep the box hidden
until now )
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h“flo secrer.” you Hink,
/s /mpenefrab e. ﬁ)
ever 5pe ﬂ?ere

bofh 5¢cre1 and spell
continue 1o elude gou,

5 gou wamdar the stracts as gou S gour dage cr[' drunken deseliction
wander | " scavch of a :frubbc'rn answar that refusas» 1o bend 1o your will,
e _ 92 e

Bie vaiae Thc man old
LW yould hz?\ta
- retreated info the
' f:'ofﬂa . the mystic a
‘ a? r'c*rums
1o hl" ask with |
| renewed Vlgor. '1|

“There /s po grimoire,” you
say aloud (for your own
benefit--or aﬂz ou ‘rr ‘19

fo lmpmsﬁ oX 17:
“l haven'’r sz:dzed
iricanfation, ﬁaweuer
e/aborafe. has failed 7o

pass my lips.

/f/m ll me wizard!

oraer-worker?
Warfock’
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cditation’ rumination;
1 (ucubration: frustration.
For foir weeks now you
Aave scoured arcane volumes
;;om The Book of Asmodeus 10
e Secrer Teachings of Zoroaster-
with no success... -

...exhaustin ew.r% .-
enchantment youve ever
gnown--and a hundred
more, newly Iearnad

Forry days pass-and
f’f’q 714G, ﬁm, HYou have gone

witfiout 5lcap: without food;

without satis actTion.
ithour pride.

74
“Lrpar are, you, m1AGIC "y |
mrror? you muse, / f f%ﬁ
“)ﬂy fernprarnon The @‘ ¥
de O/ -~ mocking é/ v \
acﬁmwmems, Sse uc'mg :
m. weaknessas? Q«
ou stave mjo 1S 3
Glassy de pfhs and see E ~
ouy every pase desire N &
(‘J ‘rhouéand horrible .\ \'
d¢ﬂ10ﬂ5‘) reaching out \ N
Ul i | 2 ou rcach pack; then
ul W Jh rawW; 111¢n scream; = Ly
fe you o

“You're 791 3 1alisman or a

frarm?! “ou don't farpor
any /mpenefrable secrets
or” unfatfiomable Spells.
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L D And, in destroyin
it, you feel ash%m?:d;
and, in your shame,
you see” yourself s
- and, in seeirg...
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OF course, Masrer?” you cry. “Of
coyrse’ 71 /s -what jr /5! Jusr a
silly, madderming, absolutely ordinary-"
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“Oee. crap, Stephen? Such a mundane utterance from the Sorceraer
Supreme! Td expected 7 4 Cyfforaks Crimson Bands! or
L Vipers of Valfor!” or- what'is your other favorite 7--ah, yes:

Shades of the Seraptim!” But...Of...crap”? Most unimaginative.

Hithough T suppose you can be forgiven this slight transgression
under the qircurggfancgs. Being gugglmlg fhrué% with 51?0 ‘
warning, into a dimension as peculiar and powesrful as this,
could 2hake even the mightiest oak 4o its yoots.
: TN St =T S !‘:_.. T T (i ,? B
?e‘h in your confuston and alorm, thare is a gentle
(ation, as wall. Wou grasp for meaning -arid_{ind
pevsonal glovy. “7 have passed the Ancrent Ore’s
fest” vou surmise, “In realizing fhat the mirror was
Just that and nofﬁigq more, I have had the gateway
fo a naw realm of Being opened fo me!”

ey
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LR An interesting interpretation ) \i
B you, of all ren, know that lity has move {am
B 3kins thon o snoRe: each skin a new fruth,  PESS
W cach truth a new illusion. Hear me, Doctor [
B Strange: God is a magicion, Reality Pfté )
' trick, and it is all donc with...

TR T S e—— |




The universe pecomes glass around you:
(ight and heat and whitz infinity! D cfiorus

of volces thunders in your mind; your
consciousness splinters; your soul cracks.

Al ..omirrors! B a

T
7

e o e e
void, dnd, from the void,
a word




5hamballa' wﬁcre ﬁlé‘forg s dlc‘l'ai‘ad
. human events molded. "Where the
| souls of historys greatest Masters
N are said $o dwell, “And watch, dnd
gutda mankmd
| Uou have ﬁaard the ancnen’r
| legends--but never |
dreamt that such a placz
exisfed owtside the vealm of
mgfh d parable. ,

“v{a*é‘*:é f

.E"

ﬁ

' ‘-’J— etihere you are, driftin

4 gwah and méigrﬁ‘%ncgnf
, ﬂws con-s’fanﬂg
ﬂéha i rq\ [aﬂdécape Before
'u ?oa’fs a column, a

ower. move 0#50?/5}7:55
orm . c Lrinyy
j of the Lords
Shambal[a

%«

P Theg speak to ou, ‘rﬁa&z
5, in words thot are
ﬂoz‘ words; in symbols
-~ and sounds, scents and
faxfuras Your mind grasps, 8
f words yemain
umnh |g|bl¢ our heart
opans-and all becomes
clear.,




“W c;// z_/*; ;é,” ;a _1_'-h¢ wordless worde, “fo
Fo pg;;’aigﬂ a 5pgcia/ task.”

(What is it you feel, inside you, arowund you7)

“Che Earth stands upon the verge of a Golderr Age:
an era when selfisfiness and gﬂeﬂf/@ﬂ "fw’// vaéziﬁ ; Whey selflessriess
arid fiarmony will abound.

(& presence-s0 bright, so strong! & magic-so familiar!)

wrge.  What propfiets, religions, saints, sects and séers fiave
R /‘orefoﬁ e L(ords of Shamball,

( Che same magic that fouched you all those weeks ago in the Himalayas!)
“Q cataclysm beyond /magiming will leave this world a
ravaged astelarnd, ?{/’#fﬂ e Old Hiumarnify and
ir ﬁlr% the Hew!”
(His magic! The ncient Orre’s magic! )

“We have chosen you, Doctor Strange, as our agent There 7s a
spell you must cast-a three-part spell, which onlg an adept of /?qow'
77,

 “But this Golders dge st be /orecea’ed by Jdisaster; purification; \
a now decree:” :

skill can complefe, Wherr i is done, the final cataclysm 1or =

be unleashed-and the Golders Age will dawr,

(CThe Ancrient Orre,” you realize, “/s fere! Wher fe left

/s 60dy, fie st have beer absorbed jrifo the Cosmirc "Bod,
of the Shamballese Lordsrs 79 4

“Behold!” commanad the Cords-and you sce th
€arth consumed by fire and disease! “i’ﬁa/d%’-arfd you
watch fhiree-fourtfis of humanity dies

Awestruck, you witness the slow vebuilding - as the scattered survivors

sow fhe ceeds from which a mew roce Springs: a + ultimatel f"”
attains ’rhz Perfection humankind haps :'mglong ‘;%C:gm? i y b o

“Betold!”-and Faradise is revealed!

Why, then, do you feel sickened by this limpse int .
future” Why 3o you FS???«E" glt:;?z%ng v?m.-a‘?ﬁn’é‘o%ar'g"&i mystic

“ L]
O Master!” you call- unsure where to ocus

Your eyes. “I cannot do #/s! Is any paradise worth
50 much desfruction...so miuch deattr2”

familiar:

Ve faith, child, Do whatis askec
of you.”

Then you heay lat}guagc as you Rnow it-gentle, unshakeable,
L T

7



“Wlaster?”

ay yes, child.

-_“‘ 2 5
- 5ay-~_ _
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Y[\ 7 fink. 1 ic called the /ley 5 (sterm—-a series of mwisible
gndf» shot erisseross fhe globe, comecting primal
| power spots; earthly canters of divine cnzrqg

*"Chmk ’Cha ncient priests and sovcerers, wsing Geormancy -
the 5fa ? Ps stem-puilt their ’fmp[asgaﬁi bur:a(‘q

?)roun ds, obse,rvawn% and worship places, upori those
ower spots,

‘thk Cha J’low %cnargg through. the ey Wines has alwauys
reflected an's inney 5ta 2, Mow- 50 the Shamballdee
ﬁords sa ~1h osa energies are sluggish; neavly dormant.
cosmic arterg clogged by centurizs of spiritual decaq

Think: That artery must ba repaired’, the blood of the €arth
mué‘r flow freelg Only when 1he pewer spots inter-connect

and merge~as th ey 1d N ancient times--can 1lan evolve 1o
fhe ﬂa;x’t el of canﬁauouénaéé

Hara n the ﬁmn gles of

Yucatan, wherd Coﬂaz
trampled the Aztecs, and
- Quetzalcoatls power sill
/i mmaa’mé the land...

..the surgery begins.




An, but the dgma*
SUrGEoN 5 1
fonger savin
[rves-now fie s
saving souls ;
and, fo do it, he

must obliterate
three-quarters
+he worid!

This thought is 100 much for |
you, Stephan, and you push it '
away-concentrating on the fiere
and now: on the €y of Adgamotto
a5 i pierces the jungle gldom,

~ revealing a hidden... |

o w5 2 ;
pre {'Mfﬁ: a pgfam'ld =
buried here for centurigs.
Decomcfoﬁac] corpse of
civil

-

a dea ization.

and, though the
5&(’;4[1@/7 may view
deafh as an

irrevocable eird...




.Me savior sees with . oo
offier eyes, AT

T

D caveful gesture, a whispered incantation- and dead truth r7ses from
the _',ugg[f’ floor! But, (ike every truth, this one is mang-eided:fa
pyramid above...

..and below!

Within [ies the first fragment of a spell old as Creation’, a spell that--
once all fﬁreszragmgnis ﬁaje b;wpaf cackivated- wi il set ’rhr:z (ey-
anergies free..,

..bringing forth
rmageddon, and
apotheosis.
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rmageddon! The enormi‘l‘g of
what you have been asked Yo do-
i the simple human Aorror of if-
fills you with renewed apprehension-
and you struggle to contain it. “7 fﬁ/f the
Arncient Onés presence amorng /e
Shamballese Lords,” you remind yourself.
“T friow hie would riever lead me orfo
e wrong patfl.”

R

%ou recall the many times the
aster told you tiat birth and
eath, joy and suffering, all

e world—+is just a dream: the
s L aﬁu? 'fofé%"sg"'
“IT 15 he undyin eals 117
ﬂje f//.g;ﬁbn,'g ﬁ?ﬂsaid, “’?f/;;?‘ sustains
us,.. uriifes us.,, [iff's uvs ous o
MMlaya’s clufches...” s

Arnd yet... =]
i




| Qs if in response 1o your own
doubts, shapes emerge from
shadow... snake forward...
ensnare you!

ines! Guided by some
unseen fiand’, by an N
enemy who wishes fo

reveit your etry into
¢ pyranwd and ?Orce

i

your early surrender’
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ut yo
| Strange...
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- minor bit of sorce 3

and the vines r

a doorway af the baéa

he pyramid slides il

opan n raéponée,

\ © .

am:l gou wonder: Ferhaps this

- wWasr ¥ an atfack, bui' 2 ﬁzst‘”

da,ssgngzd’, ages ago, by the
yramids archﬂu 6. A uaran‘ra
at only the worthy Yould

enter...

...and ba’rha n the fight...
of AIncient Days.

e

‘Zhe spell fragmenf f[oafe there on the air,

. waiting for vour touch. Floats as its 5u5posedl
floated for fivelve Mousand years; since fan 5
and My weve washed awat, the last Golden
aga drownmg with them

Survivors from those

ost continents are

said o have spread =

out across ’rﬁz arth,

A colom}‘l of At anfa:ans
are: wheye

'rhag uilt these
pgramtde. ‘These
Wp/eﬁ
) A RN NN
i, "Chasa roadstgns 10 ‘Perfechon.




Concentvate: on dther, air
and form; on transmufation
of energy.

Conjure; two palettes
B of mystic force; fwo
spheres that will
N Terge with the |
f‘aﬁlmn add toit, -
evive it

The spell yesponds!
3wakgné! Re-forms!

> But 5m¢ﬂ1iﬂg 2
1 is WRONG!




he end of an

ge i5 no longer
2 vague,
intelfectual
notion, Jm& a
fact: You
hear the shrieks
of forment, fael
the agomy and

ges 50171
of f_a%a‘é
VICTIM S,

And Doubf,

% that scaled, fish-
| eyed thing,
- sWims again 1o

the surface of
your mind; grips

| you; drags you
down.

—( ILLUSION! 77E
E \ 15 ILLUSION! THE
\ |LLUSION CAN

ge-

So Times fidal wave
abbs. So the first spell
ragment is vestored.

o are triumphant. You
are proud.

But your pride i a
blinidfold: it blocks
your view 35 you
s¥agger on toward
the “edge...



Hcm, in this
Hindu fa;mple,
fiffeen miles outside
angalore, the
second of the

three spell
ragmcnfé rests;

for’dé of ‘5ﬁambal[a
say, by the
5urv:vors of

My, of the egafhers
wisdom L




(5 i 1l f’ﬁ -

You are certain now that B
,, Pz\g? harfgfma.d m 3\4:351'3;1 v
W a concarte £
| attalk..
...‘rhe. work of someone- erha N
. group--atfemptin hm'b art // %Y

Lovrds and prevent flan’s | a Y
woluhonarg ieap

ll%oevzr fﬁe are,’ 5ou
veflect, “I péat them casily
ernoygh. They'll think fu;/c'e
befc ore J:?"’Iymg aqgain.” So you
) ;grge'r em and focus on
i d, discovering
N that ot 15 cirﬂi'aflf to focus
whaen surrounded by such
rare and delicate...

...beauf 2 in the west, a
{ thing offen flaunted;

mar&efed (like s0me_cheap

ﬁ?' fume. ufy: &h, but in
East it hides, diffident,

pehind a \mi wath? or’r ¢

song of Hrishna's fliite

Waiting for the cafl




ou s’rud%“rhm as they encircle you-dancing and dahgﬁhng =0
oug you Sense Hhat Your unseed opponent s, °

/77T, miraculous ransforma ou feel n
fear. No, a[ you feef

ears of discipline and austerity drop away ’rhashadow an ou
nee w‘zﬁc enfolds itsel abou’r%ou‘?p!jou are no fonger Doofc’ror Q%ange
the dlspasssonafa mgé (Covs

.you are Doctor ‘5’rraﬂg¢«-’rha vain
anid egotictical! ’Z’hc arr'og
| surgeon who sees bea 5; -ancl
w:sﬁeé on[g to posse: it!

D kb o M




WOt’dé 5pofz¢n long
ag fo In your
“a man like
mz, gou once
boasted, “carr mever
be safisfied with one
wornan, I swear fo
You~even if I could
arvide myself info a
furtdred mierr--
I'd still be fungry

or more 7”




& comuries-old Spell of Separation is invoked-and d
Stronges fall into Iém‘zfof By ayenc sonddozens of Doctor

You are sightlaess

now, unable o

appreciote their

beauty; struck

blind by the light
youwr own |

corisuming passion, |

You give yoursel
. over fogfhaf f‘
light, wanting nothing
more than fo
drift fere--
empty-ficaded,
empfy-souled!-
for an eternity;
lost in the
pleasures.,.,




Then, from the Presence...

& VOICE.

Remermber,” the voice whispers,
soft as a wind chime.
“Remember;” 1§ vapeots.

our own voice fﬁund¢r5 in
response; “Go away! Leaye
me a/ana’ [d e be’

| = = c“
i T .._..-\a-.-fﬂw.p

“Quake,” the VOIC‘ZI“%IG‘?‘B
“The 5;:»@/ [ must be
complefed!”

you épaak his name- |
' and you are_free.

and, being free, you
wonder:

Then,

from the Void...

d PRESENCE,







Words of

confndence and
power 2

Lies, Stephent

Even as the
second spell
fragment is
revealed to you,
even as
[I\?lﬂ? passion
rever 5 again
one
gou realize
that there
has peen s70
clear
victory here.
For Jou
Rnow fiow
close you
came..,

So weave your
necromantic
Yapesiries,
Gorazmr Su fﬁrama'
Restore
ancient fragment
to full power!
But be sure
fo check
¢ fremple in
those nimble
surgeon’s
hands.
Be sure...




¥ s s i
?ou ught coming hare gour [a;; (;?‘?:2 B{:,t;?c{h':jw .
have f@h‘ since leaving India has only incn

atch your breath;

15 it because
Aldden enenmnf 2

yourself 2

y ﬁ-‘?w‘-ﬂm“ | ness, gcn’rlg gmdmg gour hand.

) reéfore

ou underestimated your
Pecause you ava'eéhma’red

Or is it 6om¢ﬂ1mg more?

F’rasanceu
. certain--on

el 5mcz your' pr[gmmagz fo the Ancient
One’s femp e 0

oy

b < S

u have been aware of a
eécnce of that you are
arlpher Of yout conscious-




But in Bangalore, that Fresence rmhed /nsidle you; dragged
ou, RicRiNG and écreammgt rom Passion’s embrace. L
ona, ou would have f { 1' waé the Presence, g{ou

g{ mg "55 admit 'rha'r ' And the inevifab

Ims. ‘Feiaps /{5 beeﬂ Ve Preserice, molding riy
/ife, my cﬁafc'es...

'f.. all these years, T've fancied m great |
Z maﬁfef" ”%ou/d "ffbefl vé been an

ever greafer pawn L

Pondering that
On a nearbg
orrington a _

Hcra where ’rhc - hos‘rs Aﬂan’né at\d mu hovar beside the
fosts Drmd riests, the leu-lines mrfersect! Here, where
e worshippers O‘F a crucified Iamb unknowingly maintain

J fha pawe fhus 5acred pot ﬂw final speit fragmen’f awaijts'




Yef, as you 5fap for'war'd
ou fea your concanfrahon
reaking gour thoughts
Grow niud ou look
Around you and 5udd¢nlg
realize...

’ mfhaf gou are hopdasslg [051‘




ou wander, a slecepwalker; you wander, a fool: cach tur
. rn' €ach 51@19, Tha wrong 51@,;4 And then 9Oﬁ 5‘99 ﬂw. gla‘;fs he wrong

ten ’fhousand ﬁorrlblqz AL
demons (your evarg ,_am il
pase desire))

reachmg ouf Yo
you!







‘he maze is gone: You find

| gour&etf standing wﬁhm the

; face4o Tfaca with your
=N [ong ﬁldclcn

| ou z n her, |
yﬂéu? rlsacfo “UWh
dridnt I see if before?””

Qou wonder--and
peak her name:




%’ course,” she coos, in a voice equal parts ﬂ1gh+mam and Fon
59 0 e/ﬁc “could oy ole

U W JOUS PSYhies “darkest sAadow
but 11e Queern of Shades—the embodimierst of Zllusiorr 7

Yo else would 50 aa’amalﬂ

ress buf sfe who
krows fhat the Jr7ar fﬁeé‘% mba//c ggo fo g’aafe wz//
see orly Rea/ily~ ana’ frave r1o rieed 7

ﬂunk Doctor Strange,” she con’rmues fi n
d.[ cac 2, n par vcl\;g, Aand _go:/ coﬂ;'p efe %‘Iyou uP wﬂ'h %L‘I,t’,}?f'lfﬂ 2
= tdgg e an ﬁ—/ymp S ~a/] e alh everrieriis /na’-- a‘/’ 7l be

ffls eas evou f for the. (o, S
/75 < A ?commg % ﬁafﬂba//a o rgclgdlcfa
ﬂg’ f—/ caraue)vz:"af ,r_?ftcﬂ s 7 cw rac:z amse f/tmg y
/% blessed jrpy, pe:_zfc o ok f?y

mg”,/y._. -every aIUf u. % 0// f/raf

“wrlf Jall jnto Obliviors, ™



_ FORGIVE

¥ me, MASTER: 1 CAN'T \
N 2o 1. ©O You UNDERSTAND?
he ¢ 61mrfrw CAN'T 20

1Tl 1-







he fey
lines Tlow.

L e TN

The power spots

B —

= ot o B T T T

.
3
,u. .




_-' L-_._J.h—

’Cha épe,([... e i






) farmballa:

You drift, cold and indifferent,
across a ¢tatic landscape.
Before you; a column, a tower!,
more corifusion thon '
consciousness.

Shampballc:

Where history is dictated;
Aumon_events molded, Whese
fhe self-proclaimed Cords

e Coction babble incoherently.

here Stephen Strange...

| ...speaks:

“In my moment of surrerider;
all that 1 am...dropped
N away... and 7 saw-Jo! Wos
| Shorir /- he truth you couldm’t
4 g?z ;diﬁ; fr;fh ‘zvizaf aYa was
ind fo: I saw 7
ultimate catacl, 5mywill fake
place, nof wx’f/?auf,,.

v but within,

“The purge you forefold will
ogcarp;:h egue}'i ﬁj;arf.‘ The
fires you forezsaw will burn
/m every soul. The Golder

e you predicted will come
16 eqach man i1 fiis ot
Time.

“And Maya won't perish! Ho!
Our f'l/usio‘l{rs will bf the very
means..,

“.c.of our purification.”

| Shamballa:

| They listen but do not hear,
e fiave failed!” cry the
Wword(ess words,

“We are flawed!” echo the
soundless sounds.
“There are Nasters...” Scats.
“far greafer..” Textures.

“oo 1han e are!




|
- This simple concept is too much for 1h
1o, beav, ﬂwhan.‘ﬁghamballa egupi'f'fm

dissolves! The Lpvds colla in upon
fge: god +opr?1¢an fop

themselves, devo.
stone to gas 1o...

| ‘O.”ofh",’g.

£

“y };faffarf nver‘
& frere,” you finally admit.
& “ The Presence was within

I

0 r7e, not them!” But now
the” Presence is gone, all

| your cloquence and

il Gnderstanding vanishing

Y with it. Your fhoughfe

| are drained; your 3oul

| has been bled.

You are anpty.



’1:? ou have o fo the
dlayas...fo this ageless

hzmpla wham #our Journay

began.

76 ind the source of the |8
ence, that haé guided
4 and vexed gou 4

e

- To find answers to
questions you cannot
even articulate?




Rt
4oy : APPROACH
Y ME, YOU HAVE
e NOTHING TO
' FEAR.

You
ARE MISTAKEN,
STEPHEN-
ABOUT MANY
THINGS,

. vor

| 1T WASs NOT | THE MASTER?
| THE MASTER. ., . THEN,
I FOR HE HAS 4 = . WHO-7
L | LONG SINCE A v 4
{ | PASSED INTO _ g
| THE ONE, ) ,

WHAT
TOUCHED You
| N THE ABBEY
| WHEN THE SHIELD
OF YOLUR EGO WAS
LOWERED IN
SURRENPER, WAS
INDEED A GREAT
PRESENCE. A GREAT
POWER.




j "Nou WE?E NOT THE ANCIENT ONE'S ONLN HEIR, STEPHEN, WHILE YOU FOLLOWED THE

;;% “-HS SPIRIT."

OULTER PATA OF SORCERY AND POWER, 1 FOLLOWEP THE /ANER PATH OF SERNICE AND
SELF-EFFACENENT,

; "IN DEATH, THE MASTER BEQUEATHED YO/ HIS MAGIC~
BEQUEATHED I~

AT

"NOU MANIPULATEP ME! FROM

THE NOMENT YOU GAVE ME THAT

MIRROR, YOU PLAYEP ME FOR A

FooL! 1T WAéOHJfL A GAMIE 10
S you!l" ;

GrL CREATION 1% A GAME, STEPHEN,
A GANME OF GREAT VALUE. IF PLAYED
PREOFPERLY."

"Nou usEP ME!"

"NO. YOU USED YOURSELF. |
FOR THAT 15 WHAT YOU ;' r

TOUCHED IN THE CATHEDRAL, /
STEPHEN. YOU TOUCHED.,
YOUR 7RUE SELF, "

.j' ] “RICOLES! "

worps. Ut

WORDS ALONE

CQNNOTT EXPLAIN
1T,

WHAT ARE }i
Nou-7! 4



VOID, FORM. TIME. EGO.
JLLUS/OTT,
AND BEANID T AL... BEYOIID
IT ALL... WITHIIT 1T ALL~~

A Powen. A LIGHT, A...}
g ‘.“‘r—""
L)

nE
.;‘.\

51'epﬂen 51Rﬂnae ( MeLTs Awng)'
HAMIR (MELTS AWAY) !

EVERYTHING 1 SEE! EVERYWHERE 1 LOOK! [

EVERY 50UL ENTWINIED!
Ew.:rzs s0uL--

O! CALL ME ?Aﬁen-r'
CHILD! MASTER! DISCIPLE!,
. MAYA!, REALITY!
| 1 AM THE PLAMER AND THE PLAN!
2 CRGATton Ano...

qum a0

W i
“( <epARATE &
)\ AGAIN. A

[/ REVELATION..
IT’é MERCUR\’”: I' -
SLIPPING o

| WiLL ALWAYS
| REMEMBER.

- Romember:The Goldan

Age-15 r1ow!
Rema?ﬁblr'”\\?a are all,

L cach and avery one of

us, the Lords of...




T S R St b
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DAN GREEN — whose work
has graced almost every
Marvel title — has been a
professional illustrator for
fifteen years. He lives in up-
state New York with his wife
and daughter.

N DENATTEIS Nis “the

writer/creator of Epic Comics’
critically-acclaimed MOON-
SHADOW:series. Upcoming
projects include BLOOD: a
tale — a four-issue limited
series — and FAREWELL,
MOONSHADOW —a graphic
novel — both to be published
by Epic/Marvel in 1987. De
Matteis lives in upstate New
York with his wife, Maxine,
and his son, Cody.
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