I USED TO HAVE
A BROTHER.

HE LOOKED JUST LIKE
ME. WE WERE TWINS.
FROM THE SAME EGG.

LIKE THE SAME PERSON,
ONLY DIFFERENT. HE WAS THE

SMART ONE. BOOKS, SCIENCE,
MATH -- HE LOVED IT ALL.




HE WAS ALWAYS
STUDYING.

I WAS MORE OF THE
OUTGOING TYPE. ONE THING WE BOTH
LOVED, THOUGH, WAS HIS

BOOK OF STORIES --

-- MYTHS AND
LEGENDS ABOUT

THE GREAT HEROES
OF EARTH.

MY FAVORITE ONE WAS ABOUT
ALEXANDER THE GREAT.





