[ FIVE STARS,
| WHAT ELSE YOU
)\ GOT IN THAT

BAG? g

I FEEL
B840 VOING
YOU PIRTY LIKE

THIS.
BUT

DON'T WORRY,
IMMA GET OVEE IT
ONCE T FINISH
LIGHTING YOUR !

ASS LUF. g -

SEE WHAT YA N
GET FOR PUTTING
THAT CHILE ON
ME ALL GAME?

TO Y'ALL, A
CEETIFIED ASS

CRAF. 1...1
PIDN'T KNOW.
FLEASE, T'M SO
SORREY. IS HE
ORAY?

HE'LL
BE ALRIGHT, AND
WE KNOW. YOU WERE
SCANNET BEFORE THE
GAME. IT HAFFENS;
YOUW'RE JUST A LATE
BLOOMER.

NOT
TO MENTION,
EUNNING HIS
MOUTH LIKE THAT,
THE BOY WAS PUE
FOR AN BEGO
CHECE.




YOU SURE \
YOU'RE OKAY, SON7
THAT'S QUITE THE

WELT== ~"vead. T'M
FINE. STILL
GOT A HEAD-
ACHE IS
ALL.

-
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YOU'RE
LUCKY YOu
VIPNT GET A
CONCUS-

"WHEN THE WARS OVER THE RIFT
CONCLUPED, A FRAGZILE BALANCE WAS MET.
EACH OF THE TWO WORLDS WERE TO SHARE
THE EMERALD SATELLITE."

"A MILLENIA OF
UNFRECEPENTED
FROSFERITY
FOLLOWEDR."

"WERIPAL, THE ARBOREAL
HAVEN, EMBRACED ITS FECUNDITY. THE
FLANET BLOSSOMEP UNVEE THE
GUIDANCE OF ITS SHAMANISTIC
TRAPITIONS."

I WIsH
YOU'? TRY TO BE §
MORKE CAREFLL
ON THE COURT,
JAMAAL.

I SAID T'M
FINE, NOTHING
I CAN'T SLEEF

“THE FATREV REALM
IS IN PERIL; ITS
CRIES FOR HELF GO
UNHEEDED."

"FOR
THERE ARE NO

A AHAMPTONS LEFT 3
TO LISTEN."

*MEANWHILE, THE FRIESTS
OF ARESION TAUGHT THEIE
FOLLOWERS TO HARNESS THE
MOLTEN CORE OF THEIE
CHARRED WORLD."




"YET EVEN THE MOST
ILLUMIMATEDR EEAS ARE
FINITE. YERUS, THE SACRED
MOON, WAS BREAKING
APART. ¥

"WITH PESTRUCTION
LOOMING, S/IX EMISSARIES
RETURNED TO THE LUNAR TEMFLE TO
REIZNITE ITS DORMANT ALTAR."

"THEIR RITLAL wWas
Y OBSERVED WITH VESTIGIAL
SANCTITY:; ITS MEANING
NEARLY FORGOTTEN AFTER
GFENERATIONS OF
TRAMNGUILITY."

"EXCEFT INSTEALY OF
FERMEATING THEOUGHOUT A
THEIR EEALM, HEALING THE %
FRACTURED MOON, THE |
EMERGIES FLEP."

"PESTINY CALLED %
ELSEWHEEE."

TAMAAL
CHARLES, WHAT
IN THE WORLD
ARE YOU DOING
IN THERE?!
YOU'RE
GOING TO
BE LATE
FOR--

"GUIPEDR ONLY BY
f ECHOES OF A PIMINISHED
\Y TRAPITION, THE EMISSARIES
AWAKENED AMCIENT FORCES §
THAT ONCE SAVED BOTH %




*e-SCHOOL.®

WHATCHYA
STARING AT, REG,
TRYING TO SEE IF
YOU CAN CATCH

>~ TD s
RATHER BE A
REG THAN AN

ALL GET
ALONG.

AND BILLY,
WATCH YOUR
LAMNGUAGE.

o ¥OU SEE HIM FET
EMGCKED OUT?
THAT'S WHAT YA GET,
MESSTNG WITH

OH LOCK, TO
EVERYONE'S
SURFRISE,

JAMAAL TS

ABOUT TO Say--

NEVER THOUGHT

YOU'D CUT CLASS
WITHOUT ME!




ﬁ.-. ————— ﬂp e -
PIP you

YOU GONNA
JEREMLAH? RUN TO PAPT

AGAINT  TI'VE HAD

I'M FINE,

AJ, THEM TWO
STAETIN' ;
ALREADY? "'"l

r“‘

LISTEN, THIS
MIGHT SOUNE A BIT
CRAZY... BUT PID YOU
HAVE ANY DREAMS
LAST NIGHT?

WAIT. PID
YALL GET
SOME GLOW-
IN-THE-PARK
TEXTBOOK
TOO?
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