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PR. MaTHAWAY Y
WHAT AN UNEXPECTED
PLEASLURE |

- ,.
PLEASE TAKE

L e
;*th-r-r—rh P —

-
_—

o .

THAT You HAVE ..,

AFTER OUR | RECONGIDERED 7
} ',l" !

[ MEETING AT THE 1L
| MUSEUM,. I-1 RN e = f ™HE BooK. 1 AP TO. IF
KNOW WHAT T 8NN ._ WHAT YOU WERE TELLING

THE MORNING. HIS
PESTROYER WAE
SLINX LAST WEEK,

THE MASHLENE GRIMOYRE

WAS ALL THAT THE ORDER

NEEPEDP. WE CAN HOLD THE

CEREMONY AT THE NEXT
FLULL MOON ...

AND THEN.., NO
ONE NEED EVER
DIrE AGAIN.




JUNE 10+h, 1916,

TORONTO, CANADA . ELLIE (===
e - . GAID TWESDLEDLIM,
BEC TIME STORY. o — R PR  THE THINGS [N HI§ DREAM.

VERY WELL You' 'oF

el SHE KNOWS (T 1S ONLY
B MEANT TO ENTERTAIN HER.

ey 2 -2

IN HIS SATHERSE INN
DANIEL BLUSTRMONTE
SLEEPY, THE SHOLITS
AND SONGS OF
PRUNKEN ADULTS DO
NOT SHAKE HI&
SLUMBER.

ﬂl A CASTLE MADE ﬂ [

VERDUN, FRANCE. STERAN WASSERMAN
GOES OVER THE TOP AGAIN TONIGHT.
AS SOON AS TS DARK. HE NEVER
PREAMED IT WOULD BE LIKE THIS,

t!_f

K ..

)2

HE L/EFP ABOUT HIS AS
TO ENLIST. HES ALMOST

*

LONDON, ENGLAND. LINITY KINKAID 1
TOG6ES BETWEEN LINEN SHEETS

F SHE PREAMS OF ATALL, DARK
MAN. HIS EYES BURN LIKE TWIN

= STARS |N HER NEAD

i,
=

N
:

WYCH CROSS, ENGLAND.
ROCERICK BLRGESS'S
. WAKING [REAMS ARE OF
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AFTER TONIGHT

12 MAKE FLIW OF ME |

MAKE MO MORE

JOKES, ALEX, WHEN

DEATH |8 AT MY
COMMAND..,

ANL I HAVE THE
MAGDALENE GRIMOIRE .
POOR PROFESSOR
HATHAWAY,,, EVEN IF WE

_FAIL TONIGHT, MY SON,
b MATHAWAY GAVE
LS THE BOOK.

* TIME. AHH.., NO
ONE HAS EVEN ATTEMPTEP
WHAT WE WILL ACHIEVE
TONIGHT, ALEX. TO
‘ MMON AND IMPRISON
[ ]

" PEATHM ...
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THIG WILL BE

| .:‘ - A TRILWPH FOR
Y THE ORDER, EH _
o "'4"#‘- ALEX? o . : HE'LL BE IN OUR
! OS¢ SWAY FOREVER. THE
. oo ot ROYAL MUSEUM WILL BE
. FHC 0 OURS TO PLLINPER.
N" "_-rt ot :
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T'D LIKE TOSEE ALE/STER '}
ANDP HI6 FRIENZS TRY
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EVERYTHING 16 ITE-':'I:'?
FOR THE CEREMONY,
MAG LIS

i

1 &IVE you
CoOWw 1 MAPE FROM

=P

FOR A MOMENT ROPERICK BURSESS
IS SCAREL. HE THINKS OF THE
EFFRONTERY OF HIS ACTION: TD
CAPTURE PEATH...TO BINP THE

1 GIYE YOoU
A SONG 1 6TOLE
FROM THE

> oM |
< F'C?R,ﬂ MOMENT HE RS
e A HESITATES, BUT ONLY

FOR A MOMENT.

7 N -

I1GIVE YOU A CLAW 1
RIPPED FROM A RAT. I 6IVE
YOU A MAME, AND THE NAME
IS LOST. I GIVE YOU THE

————

-#"E

=

=

OF MY VEIN, AND A
FEATHER 1 PULLES
FROM AN ANGELS

WiNG.

_.._
-_—

e —
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-

'} u'h.a\n n"

1 GIVE YOU A KN/FE
FROM | "'iL'F:'_" -'r"it MILLE. AND
A ;Tff.'"ﬁ' IH I $TLEOX THROUGH

PEAD "r‘l AN's E)YE. . 4 g \ 8 . 4
FUTRCIIILNSS . & ALRSICYy
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NI THE WORDS OF THE SPELL
SNl 70LL INSIDE HIE MEAL,
: BURGESS REALIZES THAT
é HE COLLDN'T GTOP NOW
\' NOT EVEN IF HE WANTED
: D..

A i

\ A

' il el I SUMMOW YOU IN THE NAMES ;:\l‘

| e OF THE OLL LORDS. '
T SUMMON — ; )

WITH POISON AND
SLUMMON WITH PAIN, B
1 OPEN THE WAY :
AND I OPEN THE
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FROM THE SARK THEY CALL

ks

MASORYM -
CALLS You.

JHORVENCILE
CALLS YOU.

/.
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Y o SE. ™ S (D) (4R “CLAW AND N

CON AND
SONG, KNIFE
AND STICK. ..

"HERE IN THE
DARKNESS,,."
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THE %

PARKNESS ,, .
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TH/S ISN'T PEATH.
PAMN ITTO MELL.

¥
X
o
W,
-’
-
-

w
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: oI THINK -- AT THE M OF THE
. P PAY--THE WILL HAVE BEEN A MERY.
PROSTABLE EVENING'S WORXK "




W

|
W ELLIE ELL/E! NS :
PRAT THE GIRL ' SRR i J
| CAN YOU BELIEVE |

PANIEL BUSTAMONTE
RETURNS TO His
SEST PREAM

CLOUDS AREN'T
THERE ATALL.

. SO ey

BUT 7M/E TIME THE CLOWIDS

ARE FLIMSY FRAIL. LESSREAL
[ ]



STEFAN'S CASE 18 NEW

TO THE POCTORS . THEY HOW LONG CAN A BOY 60

THOUGHT THEY'D SEEN
WITHOUT SLEEPING 7 WHEN
MR;EE: OF SMELL- VO THE NISHTMARES SNEAK
. OUT INTO THE DAYLIGHT 2

THE MORPHINE 1S
PROVING LSELESS.

~g TP

s

NOW SHE LIES UNMOVING,
BREATH SHALLOW AND
SILENT, LOST TO THE WORLD.

SHE USEP TO PREAM; TO
SHIFT IN HER SLEEP,
MUTTERING AND SKeHING,
LOCKED |N HALF-REMEMBERED
WHD"H‘;”

SHE NOW SLEEPS FOR ALMOST
TWENTY HOURS A DAY,




WE WILL Ziscuss
THE CONPITIONS OF
YOUR RELEASE...

WELCOME. ASYou
SEE, THE C/RCLE TRAPS
YOU INCORPOREALLY; THE k
CRYSTAL CELL IMPRISONG

YOU WONT GET

OUT UNLESS THE CIRCLE
IS BROKEN. AND THE CIRCLE
WILL NOT BE BROKEN




JUNE 1920, THE GREAT WAR TWO
YEARS IN THE PAST: AN OVERDUE

STOCKTAKIMGS REVEALS THE LOoSE
OF BOOKS AND MANUSCRIPTE FROM

THE ROYAL MUSELIM.

YOU'RE A BASTARD
RODERICK BURGESS. for
AND T WAS A FOOL., /4

TO THINK You coull
REPLACE EPMUND. I
WAS A Fool T©O HAVE
SIVEN YOU THAT
CAMNELD BOCK .

SENIOR CLRATOR, COMES
UNDER SUSPICION.

YOU'VE BLED ME DRY
BUT YOu CAN'T BLACKMAIL

T'VE WRITTEN A SUICIDE
NOTE. TO MY SHAME T KNOW
TOO MUCH ABOUT Yo, [T's

ALL THERE --ALL T KNOW.

"I CANNOT BEAR MY LIFE
ANY LONGER. PAMN YOU TO

HELL, BURGESS; AND, ALAS..."




PROFESSOR HATHAWAY 5 LISE OF

A MUSEUM ARTIFACT IN HIS SLUC/IOE
CONFIRMED SPECLILATION THAT HE
WAS MENTALLY LIWVBALANCED.

AT THE INQUEST, ACCLUSATIONS WERE
MADE LINKING HATHAWAY T0 RODERICK
BURGESS - - "THE LORD MAGL/S” --
AND HIS ORPER OF ANCIENT MW TERIES

THE SELF-STYLED
"PAEMON KING
REFUSEP To

Na . THEY LIVEDP THEIR LIVES LIKE *
"SLEEFPY SICKNESS | AS IT ' , SLEEPWALKERS; EATING IF FED,
WAS CALLED, CONTINUED TO AL ,. SOMETIMES TALKING NONSENSE,
| DREAM- STUFF ...

-
d

— .,

PEYOHIC RES/PUE FROM THE WORLD

WAR, SOME SUSGESTED. OTHERS,

DOCTORS AND ECFEHTPEE! MORE £r1.' s

:_g 2t

LINABLE TO SLEEP, STEFAN WASSERMAN:® o~

" KILLED HIMSELF AYEAR AFTER HIS' - Sem\
DIGCHARGE FROM THE ARMY. R

F 4
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BUGGER AND ) N5 T
BLAST HM! R R

IN THAT GCLDFISH
BOWL AND HE HOSN'T A E - ;
: ; UH, FATHER, MAGUS. I'VE
SAID A woro/ FOLIND SOMETHING THAT MAY |
-~ CAST SOME LIGHT ON OUR
SUEST. IN THE PRGINARUM 4
FLILVARLIMN... =

i
i
: IW
I
L -III
]
= -
-

- KNEW THAT, DESTINY,

s

AT ME WITH THOSE
CREEPY EYES
- OF HIS!

.......
......

. g A B RAN X DREAM WAG THEONLY 8 7
k9 AR | ONE THAT FITTED THE B/LL . YRIVZA
T WAS HOPING YOU'D woR< I
IT OUT ON YOUR. OW ONE

DAY, THOUSH . AND YOU

MAVE .

WELL DONE, /
ALEX.

T KNOW THAT THE ORPER .
WILL BE SAFE IN YOUR HANDK
IF EVER T FORSAKE THE .
MATERIAL PLANE, HEHHH.

EH, MISTER SYKES 2

INDUBITABLY,
MAGLIS,



Bl RUTHVEN SYKES, SECOND-IN- #70 B P o /

| i| ‘\ COMMAND OF THE ORPER OF 7 o ’ 1;. <. 2 ! A : ":..;I' :
Bl ANCIENT MSTERIES, DISAPPEARS... 77 B B P :

i C r . i ¥ ¢ o i i |N {:SMPHHY W|TH E?HEL .I:_'F,"Flpﬁl I

I g F
‘l’ : L F b il - { L 7 . ) THE MASLISS MY

A

THEY TAKE WITH THEM MANY OF
THE ORDERE TREASLRES, AND
ONER £200,00C |IN CASH.

P : '&,“-'h“-b MH - 5
5N FRANCISCO. BN \\\ TEEING THISSS AMUET WILL
- ' MAKES S FROMN
SIEY ANYESZINGCGS.,

) M , YESSS'S$55S.
W FoR THISSS T Wakp
GIVE wrar Yould
W AsKS .. SSSTZO SSPLENPL..




AS THIS BLOOL 1S SHED,
SO SPILLS YOULR BLOOD,
RUTHVEN SYKES, ADEPT
OF THE 338BF, WHOSE SECRET

NAME IS A@4QR/TA ...

' THE RTTUAL PROVED
LISELEFSE AGAN HE HAS
PROTEC THON, VERMINOUIS
b OAF !

5
1 IuWﬂ'lllll

COULPN'T WE
MAKE MM DO

SOMETHING
TO SYKEST

F"' WE CAN'T MAKE HIM "o " WE CouLl TRY

N ANYTHNG ALEX.ALL WE CAN TO RAISE PEATH
PO S KEEP HIM THERE, AGAIN ...

LIS AND HOPE ; c

.|l-|'|'E .- ﬁh GEI'[:E
SYKES IFW WHEN HE STILL POSSESSED
IT, IT WAS WORTH EMERY THING.

IN 1936 SHE
WALKED OUT
ON HIM. SHE
TOOK THE
DEMONS GIFT
WITH HER . _

B .. WHILE HE
 OWNED THE
AMULET, [T




JULY 1939, ELLIE MARSTEN
S IN A CHARITY WARD. SHES
STILL ASLEEP. SHE HAS
WOKEN TWICE N THE LAST
DECADE...

EACH TIME SHE CRIED |

FOR HER MOTHIER, SHE
STILL THINKS SHE 1S

 ENSHT.

THE UNIVERSE KNOWS
SOMEONE 15 MISSING,

AND sLOWLY IT ATTEMPTS

TO REPLACE HIM.

DANIEL BUSTAMONTE WAS
ONE OF THE LAST PEOPLE IO
SUCCUMB TO SLEEPY

SICKNESS, END OF 19Z6.
HES NOW BEEN ASLEEP

FOR THIRTEEN YEARS.

F

HE PUTS EVIL PEOPLE TO SLEEP
WITH GAS, THEN SPRINKLES

SANL ON THEM, LEAVES THEM
- E O FINC IN

AP R

THE ICEA CAME TO
HIM IN HIS SLEEP.

LUNITY KINKAID WAS RAPELD
SEVEN YEARS AGO. SHE GAVE
BIRTH TO A BABY GIRL .

THE BA8Y WAS APOPTED,

UNITY NEVER KNEW, GHE'D

SLEPT THROUGH THE
WHOLE THNG.

HE POESN'T DREAM ABOUT THE
MAN IN THE STRANGE HELMET

ANYMORE . NO MORE BURNING
EYESG.

EVERYTHING'S
ALL RIGHT.




FATHER, DO YOU THINK
THIS 16 WISE?Z AT YOUR.
AGE 7

MY AGE 72khoff /¢
DON'T BE 6O BLOODY
INGOLENT! OPEN

THE DAMN DOOR !

YOoU AREN'T PEATH.
BUT YoU LIVE FOREVER.
YOU HAVEN'T AGED

A PAaY SINCE WE

I-2ahhahz-1 '\
PIPN'THAVETO

—— e
Watch my captor grow
old and die. No safistaction.
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ELLIE MARSTEN IS PIAGNOSELD AS SUFFERING
FROM ENCEPHAL/TIS LETHARG/ICA, SHE
NOW WAKES FOUROR FIVE TIMES A YEAR ...

ANIEL BUSTAMONTE IS
AWAKE MUCH OF THE TIME.

HE I?CJE*SN'T SPEAK, THOUGH

WHEN HER ¢
PARENTS
ED, THE
FAMILY
EXECUTORS
HAD LUNITY [
MINKAID PUT H_
INTO A

IF HE SPOKE HE MGHT
AGREE WITH THEM.
SOMETHING PIEC
INSICE HM A LONGS

THEY HAVE TO EXPLAIN WHERE SHE S
TO HER EVERY TIME SHE WAKES. SHE
NEVER REMEMBERS,,,

AROUIND HER THE ELDERLY WAIT s
FOR DEATH, A€ THEY'D WAIT £
FOR AN OLD FRIEND. oo




"*ALEX, PARLING, I ST/ L
| DON'T LNDERSTAND WHY

1| YOU KEEP HiM COWN THERE.. ‘Jl i 5\

rww ELGE CAN I pO7* 2%

= —

BUT WHAT IF THE L DON'T BE FOOL I6H, - HE'S BEEN DOWN
POLICE FOUND OUT7? | PALIL. TVETOLD YOU... & THERE FOR FORTY YEARS,
IT's AIPNAPPING / ) i r ' WITHOUT EATING,

/ | . | WITHOUT...SLEEPING

T PON'T
HINK HE CAN
EVEN BREATHE
IN TH#“T L AS5

HE'S A BEINE OF . SAY, "SORRY--IT WAS ALL IF You €4Y so 'ﬂu‘UE EEEH
LINKNOWABLE POWER, PATHER S FALULT. LOOK ME i AROLING A LOT LONGER THAN 1
S50 WHAT DO 1 007 489Bl LIP THE NEXT TIME YOU'RE L HAVE, FANCY A 6AME OF
AR VCarRCERATED ONTHE AL : TENNIS 2
PHYSICALPLANE "2 A4

THE ORDER ISN'T
JUST A WAY TO MAKE MONEY
AND GET LAIP, PALUL . SOME

OF IT's FOR REAL

I'VE SEEN STUFF
YOU'D NEVER BELIEVE .THINGS
THAT &T/LL SCARE ME
NIGHTMARE THINGS,

WE'RE SAFER JUST LEAVING
HIM POWN THERE . T'LL BE PEALC
LONG BEFORE HE EVER GETS OUT,

ITLL BE GD.‘-'.EBCWELQEE PROBLEM.

'NG’T NOW. SORRY.
I'M TOOTIRED. " _§




Be IN THERE, YOU KNOW.

THE DEALE ST/ILL THE

SAME ONE THAT MY
FATHER OFFERED

Youl. WELLZ I VoW YOU
— CAN UNDERSTAND ME |

SAY SOMETHING !




1968, THEY COME 1O
HiM SEEKING
ENLIGHTENMENT.
ALEXANPER BURGESS
TELLS THEM OF
KUNDALINI YOG4,
TANTRIC SEX, ASTRAL
TRAVEL ,,,

HE FORBIDS THEM TO LISE

PSYCHEDELICS |N THE

HOLISE, WORRIED THAT

THE WAKING DREAMS COULD

SOMEHOW EMPOWER HiS
PRISONER .

THE NURSING

HOME STAFF

PRETEND THAT LNITY 15

AWAKE. THEY WHEEL

HER FROM ROOM TO

ROOM WITH THE OTHER
PATIENTS,

DANIEL SLEEPWALKS
UNSPEAKING THROLIGH

MOVED TO A HOSPITAL
SPEC/ALIZIVNG IN mﬂ?s
CASES,ELLIE CONTINUES

TO SLEEP. THERE ARE MANY
THERE LIKE HER . PEOPLE FOR
WHOM THE SANDS OF TIME
STOPPED FLOWING, SOMETIME
HALF A CENTURY EARLIER.

HE MOVES SLOWLY, LKE k
A MAN WADING THROUGH
QUIICKSAND.

THERE ARE THO GUARDS

IN HIS ROOM AT ALL TIMES.
COFFEE AND AMPHETRMINES
ARE FREELY AVAILABLE. THE
BUARDS NEVER SYEEP ON DUTY.

" ~hda uuum:\‘u




HAVE DRIFTED AWAY.

ALEX HANDS OVER THE REINS OF ORSANIZATION TO E GEES THE ORDER OF ANCIENT
PALIL MOSUIRE, HIS LONGTIME PERSONAL nﬂm VYSTERIES AS AN EFFICIENT

METHOD OF PARTING THE CRECLILOUS
FROM THEIR CASH.

ALEX SPENDS MOST OF HISTIME N &
HIS STULY. HE WROTE A MEMOIR ONE NIGHT HE SLASHED ALEX WILL NO LONGER READP 4
HIS FATHERE PORTRAIT BOOKS ON MAGIC. EXCEFT ‘NE
WITH A KNIFE. - FOR ONE , THE LIBER RUMARUN &

—

w
k

PAGINARUM. AND HE ONLY READS [




I HAVEN'T HAP A
DECENT NIGHTS SLEEP
FOR SIXTY YEARS. |16 :
THAT YA FALILT 2 I COULP...UH...

TORTLIRE YOU, YOU KNOW.
/ll\ I COULP. DON'T THINK
THAT I COUULPN'T...

WY WON'T You
TALK TO ME 7 YOU COULP
TELL US SO MUCH. SO
MANY THINGS...

I'VE KILLEP
PEOPLE BEFORE
NOW, ..

)y 1 HATE YOU
I'M G6LAZ WE
TRAPPEL YOU.

YOU'RE ,.
NOTHING SPECIAL .
YOU KNOW THATZ

YOU'RE
NOTHING




EHH...
POINTLESS.
ONNTE
POINTLESS

TAKE ME
LIP TO MY OFFICE,
PALIL

OF COLIRGE YOU N\
DO, ALEX, LOVE. OF
COLIREE You PO,

7 CANVLAUITAD R
\ k‘;hl \ LA LAl

- i 1/ SR A

o S\ ERN) /O A1

SN T WHEN YOU AUMOR Bl
| B ME ! o
|’ "
il

T

(| fha

AND 1'LL BE IN MATORCA
THIS TIME MEXT WEEK, 5O
THERE'LL BE PLENTY OF THE

T PUNNO WHY I BUY [T. FORCE |

'‘POSE, THAT
OF MAB/T, 1 5'POSE, THA e L ING OF

EYERUL Youp
NEVER GET AT
THE BEACH AT
EASTBOLIRNE/




I PUNNO., T ONCE MET , b
THIS BLONPE BUYING A ; BoU ANC THEN THE SPANIKSH &
CHOC ICE ... HES PINNG A T BEACH BECOMES A

ERNIE SEES ANY
B CONVERSATION AS AN
N NVITATION TO comMeocT
M TALES ABOUT His SEXUAL
N PROWESS. FREDERICK

N NO LONGER LISTENS.

-

5| emaHTOUTOF A
| HOLIDAY 8ROCHURE .

1 WHAT WAS 7MaT 3




HOW LONGE& HE
BEEN LIKE THI6 2
THEY WOW'T THINK TS Qe GET MGUIRE |
PALLT, WILL THEY 7 WE DIDN'T
P20 NOTHING ! PEAZ 1BET
.
# , v " K‘

R

UNH. I SUPPOSE ,.. I
SLIPPOSE WE OUSHT TO
TAKE A LOOK AT HIM.

HE'S NEVER PONE
ANYTHING LIKE THIS
BEFORE ...










[

I left a monarch.{
Yet 1 re.furn -

IN MORT NOTKING RECLIRRING |
DREAM, HE GOES To THIS
SWELL PARTY, BUT HE'S
DRESSED AS A CLOWN ..

Nl s
i ! ' First, food,

WERL! THAT'S THE FIRST TIME \ Ak By s

A NAKED MAN HAS EVER TURNED

UP TO RAIP THE BLIFFET. by - : N
$ron /' B el | then ’

N Ebfhlﬂg.. (
A : ‘\"-L ----‘--____ll--lq.,-

EN M AHPMW TURN
7 AND MORTS BACKON
FAMILIAR GROLING.




I am weak,
lacking my -~ <,
foole . Still..,

-. g b

_ he will give me

. al ﬁuaﬁmr'ﬂ;img I l
By crave,,,

o e 2y f I have food and raiment.
T Y need the fools etfolen
' § m me by m ﬁ:-rmer'i 3

TiEagy

o
-

T 1

e
L 1

captor. He willgive them

. _—’11'0 ME.
T A



* .. WHY, YOU'RE
ONLY A SORT OF
THING IN HIS

ITY KINKAID COMES |~ T HAD A BABY.




T, UH, NEED TO TALK
TO ALEX, SOMETHING'S
COME LIP SOMETHING

T'M AFRAID
YOU'LL HAVE TO
WA/T, MR. MSGLUIIRE...

LA
7

| |lu

. HES HAVING
HIS MAP., ¥

——

| AN
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IM, 600 I'M SORKY,
T, T WASN' TME; MY
FATHER, HE DID ft- L,
T NEVER AVMEW, 1
WOLLON'T HAVE,

g
0,
)
, )
Ju*a M2
There are otfenses ‘i'? L)
Tha*r are UNPARDONABLE fr S)
SEESL4 |5
,r-ﬁ-._'ﬂ-—-l\—m._._z, %)
Can You have any /~ by -
idea what it was - s ‘?
LIKTET Can J i T AR
have ANY IPEA 2
'EMFM’\E -~ A ‘-q | .

5D OLO00.6 CCLC.0.0 G032

2| CONFINED in 2 glasss box for - ] You--your FATHER-- ¢ Y
75| fhree scorerea o mter . . ¥ pipec me POWN with his o)
2=l A human LI ETJME o ~§ PETTY hedge-m ﬂk'”% 3)
@ g gV, .- : his ‘hm::penny spell., f '(‘”’1
©) TIME moves no FASTER for - | B [ O ] )

-~ kind than i1t does for
Q hudmamty, and in

@_ PFEI';EIH ifCEﬁWLEI?.:ﬁEI{
2 TEEE. A
t.'.'j;H 1 was .. 1am. the LORD &

@

@)

(T

"
| of this REALM of DREAM ,-"‘ 15
:-@: > and NIGHTMARE . . ~ é"
Bl e . &'
== 9
B = ®
oy =5 nd
=) y @
” J?If; F"f{’fij# }/!‘. Al [ ] .
i T
. . ate ed "
I L)
and Ie .Hs afe ({,
m\!mrj*:‘:ﬁrmrfﬁfﬂ ?gﬁm? hmfhe,r' rnanklnd s fo
“_rfmh‘:h Circ receive nor mine fo t.]l*.re g\"j
o —)

You had no tho hT )
for the harm you must

o, Iy
2 ‘*"V“""‘L“
i Lgr:jcff?; 2;-; o "&1“!
| M @
', mﬁ@aﬂ@@ @ lﬂt@tﬂ@@r@{ﬂﬁ{@@ﬂ@10@@1‘5‘»' DE@OPe - ““'JM‘




—

“Za W7zt WHAT 2 You warted DEATH? Then -
court yourset |ucky for the saxe ot ::"“
your species and your petty pianet a-m -

that you did NOT succeed B
A‘W-—-\ - _F':_I . i Lj-i-vﬁ_‘wu N

i

» EXPLANATIONZ |
\y Some reason 1 [
‘I should not take |
REPRISAL?

mr\i

o

~
J \.J-"'

T 7

f Ny - ‘L 4
that instead
y Yol ":ilﬂ""‘fd

e

WE DIPN'T WANT
YOU. IT Waé ALL A
MISTAKE . WE WEREN'T
TRYING TO CAPTLIRE

You

=

You'll never Know how WICKY you wery I PON'T KNOW,,. THAT WasS PART .,
7 LR g | | | OF THE STUFF $YXES PINCHED, B
p Where are my TOOLS? FIFTY YEARS AGO, W NEVER. it

3 b

e

A POUCH ;
dE”E? FOCNITT |

STOLE them from .o < M N
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YES. I-- OHHHH ..,
Sam I MLET HF'I”.'E 2
h»ﬂ:m MGHTMARE, /5
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NOW, THEN, MISTER

BURSESS, CALM DOWN. YOU'VE

HAD A BAD PREAM, THATS ALL.

NO POINT GETTING ALL WORKED
LiP ABOUT IT.

— F——— o o
= 2= :
e
. - .H

-
=

GO0, OHGOP. [T WAS TER —
TERRIFYING. SO REAL . HA-HAVE
YOU EVER HAD ONE OF THOSE

"
1‘\%;‘

o,

o
.

YOUI'VE WOKEN /P, BUT You

MAVEN'T? |TS JUST PART OF

\ THE NIGMTMARE AND YOLI'RE
\: STUL W [T...

—,

I CAN'TSAY I HAVE,
DEAR, BUT YOu KNOW
WHAT 7

25

2,

R
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e
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... ITHINK YOU/'RE ‘
GOING 1O BE HAVING QUITE
A LOT OF THEM FROM

)
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+ was more hr- 'fhanI
hJa:d'gx cted Ef‘I il
urn 1o the Iife he knew.

Hle 5 +he

nvgr.-]asﬁng
P

HE'S ONLY BEEN AGLEEP
A FEWMINUTES, IF THATS WHAT
YOU MEAN. FLINNY --HES :
B NORMALLY SUCH A LIGHT
: SLEEPER —

SNUL. NO, NO ., NO.,,
PLEASE URF sWuT. TM.

‘ ..WERE HERE. TS
I ALL RIGHT. SO WAKE UP.
PLEASE
WAKE P

'ir
| :f

| |

i ] i L S

HAe HE BEEN
LIKE THIS?

B ME. PALIL. COME ON, ALEX.
COME ON, OLD FELLOW.

-

e e ke m.lm'.rf_.-l.-.-'--u _.m‘-
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LUMP OF BLUBBERING,
NG, PATHETIC .{.ARP’

THE BOX | LINWRAP | o R R
IT! otk &‘

UH. B-BUT
IT ISN'T MY
BIRTHDAY...

PON'T BE A MoRoN/C """"{W :

OF COUIRSE |T NOW, WHY WollLp

! & 3 _ ISN'T YOUR BIRTHDAY, I GIVE YOU AN EXPLOCING
,‘ 3 X L  POWDERBRAIN! You PRESENT?Z
PON'T AAvE A

BIRTHDAY !
| llr il

THE, UH, THE
KIND WHO AuLS

ME WHENEVER HE'S,

UH,..MAZ AT ME,

OR BORER, OR JUST | HEHH. LETS LET
IN A LOUSY M- /FRATERNAL BYGONES BE

D MOOD. BYGONES, £#, PLDGYZ NOW..

WoU, UH, P-PROMISE
IT IEN'TGOING TO, HWMM,
EXPLODE 7 PROMISE?

T, UH, T 7HNK
ITS SOMEONE AT
THE POOR. WELL,
SOMETHING AT THE

POOR, ANYWAY, .,




D-PON'T You THINK
WE OUGHT TO, E-UH, HMMM,
WA/T FOR A WHILEZ I-UH-
I,MM, WELL ..,

MAYBE [T'LL GO
AWAYON ITe

BUT JUST TO BE
ON THE SAFE SIDE,
YoL! CAN OPEN
THE POOR

ITS RUH-REALLY
SOMETHING ARQE7EALIWS
TO BE GREGORY' .,
SOMETHING 8/G AND

NUH-MASTY /

WHY
WollLP sOMETHING
Bl AND NASTY
* PRETENF TO
BE GREGORY?




SPIT ITOUT,
GULLY -GUTS !/
WHAT /& IT 7

.awuH UM I=UH
L-UH AWUH

.. THE P-PRINCE
_ OF 87OR/ES.

NEIL GAMAN; WRITER

SAM KIETH &
MIKE DRINGENBERG - “FT'5T5
ToPE KLEIN': LETTERER
ROBBIE BUSCH: COLORIST
ArRT Yomvs ASST. EDI TOR

KAREN BERGER: EDITOR




.\\\“ e e s it
1 awake nthe

| DARKNESS, foo Weak
6 ven to summona
4

Z L IGHT _\ﬁ&

S S
S Theaip is musty, {)
tired, OLD; it smells
of lost dreams and

k rotten fabric

L— e

. yes. T do remember <
you! Tim e;or’J Tt's been L =
Lo LONG, Whiré are wcﬂg>

I'M ABEL, MY
LoRrE. FROM THE ,
HMM, FIRST STORY.

THE, ER, VICTIM.

B-BROTHER'S HOUSE

OF MYSTERY.

THAT'S CAIN'S GARGOYLE--

HMMM, HE BROUGHT Yol

HERE. HE FoLNE You
THE, UH, SHIFTING

é mw‘he bed
e!m WEAK
havz
eong

[ Hpath (7K Jv‘
3 REMEMBERING, q
T




~

S It wasa DARK &

v, S

and STORMY e s Bt O
NIGHTMARE .. B %%ruﬁ-rh‘é\journi? g e 3 I would NOT ¢
¥ "have meant"NOTHNG Tome. Nl J even have g

#+9 NEEPED 1o |
/ TRAVEL . \
o —

e

gquAL‘fEﬁlgENIED and
i:umbﬁ through

e FRINGES of
e PREAMTIME ...

\)

the last of
strength...

. do E:H- ;now
Pt

:
mber the
WINP on my FACE ..,
<A starin

of HORN and TVORY,, to
reach my castle ..

y g____,__\;\_"\:'\\tf*\
But the way was HARD, N

A m'v‘:ﬁ“—""‘:\ _

N\ . -
L I had 1o reach the GA Eg? \




Goor !
EVENINGYOUR )| eIV} aren T e o
HiGHNESS, PRINCE || AR ©)

THINGS HAVE BEEN
STRANGE SINCE YOU'VE

BEEN GONE.

- A
4 :_:
WE'LL 500N HAVE \ 4 B \Fil N\ B Teil me.
YOU BACK ON YOUR g (ARIL 83 ' CaTn ...doYou
FEET AGAN. ‘ \ | L \ - POSSESS any-

- i
THAT'S ME, YER j | — i é’{} ’

WORSHIP. PURVEYOR OF
PENNY DREADFULS, SHILLING
\| SHOCKERS, BLODD AND THUNDERS
PR AN \ AND F/sT-RATE NIGHTMARES.
Anything T
CREATED?Z

YES You po/ LUIHHH
BOTH OF Us PO. OUR
LETTERS OF HMM,
COMMISSION,
REMEMBER?

. : =~ CTeNE) (A)«
ANYTHING OF N 4 SO XX
YOURS,, 2 T WOULPN'T e 1 R >
THINK £0.,,NO...,

THEY, UH, THEY, UH,
HAVE Hi& SIGNATLRE
ON THEM. HE MUH-
MAPE THEM.

You,,, BUTTON BURSTER!
You LOW-POWN, SPYING, PEEKING,
PRYING, BUTTERFINGERED -~

Fefeh me these
?Te’;; F:::‘r.i-lf:iT me L=
%THING of mine.

T S &

5 1, UH, HAVE
M-MINE ON ME,
SIRE. ANDCAIN

HAS HIs, TOO.




¥
9 NDW CAIN.

.‘_F-‘-"_"-u J
I helease 5ome+hmg

CREATED before +he dawn of Your turn.
TIME; re-absorb that _ﬁﬂa?mem“

of MYSELF I Piaced inside 1t

YUHHH, MU-MY LORD, LIH
IF ITS NOT A-UHH, F-FOOLISH
QUESTION ... HMMM HMM, UH...

'WHAT MY BRAIN-DEAC BROTHER
1S SO SPECTACLILARLY FAILING
TO ENLINCIATE IS 74/S -

"WHERE HaVE YOU BEEN -
FOR 80 LONG, LORD 7
WHAT WERE YOl POING 2




YOLUNG MAN, PLEASEN
DO NOT PREVARICATE .
I WISH To SEE MY SON,
AND I WISH TO SEE

YES. WELL, THIS
IS MOST IRRECULAR, MRS,
PEE. ARKHAM DOES NOT
ENCOURAGE VISITORS.

THIS I3 MY SON,
JOHN PEE. I BELIEVE HES
IMPRISONEL UNPER HiS

“NOM-DE-CRIME® OF
POCTOR DESTINY.

A ROOLISH
BOY. T HAVE BEEN
SEARCHING FOR. |-

HIM FOR ALMOST .‘] 5

WE 22 HAVE A
PATIENT OF THAT NAME,
MRS, DEE, BUT THIS IS
MOST IRREGULAR,

AND I'M AFRAIC--

= MMMPY = ‘

YOUNG FELLOW, T AM 9O "n
YEARS OF AGE .1 MAVEN'T
SEEN MY SON IN TEN YEARS,
AND I HAVE TRAVELLEP?
OVER BOOO MILES TO
SEE HIM 7224Y.

AND I WILL
SEE HM ,OR MY
ATTORNEYS WILL

KNOW wHY




WATEH THE
STEPS! THEY
BE SL/PPERY.

M
FLABBERGASTED
YOU COULDPN'T BRING

I wouLD HAVE
PREAMEP of
Hi

IF T cOulLp

iz 4
RISK LETTING HIM OUT.
HEE TOO PANGEROLIS.

HE NO LONGER.
SLEEPS, OR PREAMS--
IN THE MORMAL SENSE

OF THE WORD. .,

MITHER 2 THEY
TOOK MY DREAMS
AWAY FROM ME /!

MUTHERZ You LooK

SOOLD, THINGS ARE

S0 STRANGE THESE
pAYs,

MRS, PEEZ IT'M
AFRAID HES GETTING
OVER-EXCITED, WE




LIHHH, THERE HE
GOES. SHUH-SHOLLPN'T
WE HAVE 7242 HIMZ ABOUT
THE CASTLE 2 ABOUT
WHATS HAPPENED TO
THE DREAMTIMEZ

T-UH-I-UH FEEL T

OUGHT o GIVE You
GUH-GOC AVKCE, Jon
by AND T-UH-T-UH--




2 - : S -
BEYOND outside m 3 > And the PREA
dreamworld there 4 ] although it is bounded on
INFle;r:F dlgs'r, infinite 'S e every side.

- a 5

PK. T

The way Ho the
B) CENTER' iS a slow
ﬁnral,Onegfasses
e Nouses

and secrefs ¢
er STATIONS
onthe frontiers of
NIGHTMARE --

i =" . A
From THERE one charts a course
NIGHTWARP until one reaches the
D o N N e
carve when
® ‘worid was YOUNGER, and ORDER
7 was NEEDED.

Cgf i
// \

gt
Ny

/

The DREAMS that p?_ss <
'1’hr'0u3h the r;’afes o
IVORY are L1ES,
FIGMENTS, and PECEPTIONS,
The OTHER admits the )
TRUTH. NO ONE quards f
the horned ga banyfhe
more. T premember
wayIaF oLpP. —

’ F, p
Ly w
. 4 \
i ’f

Y




AT YOLIR SERVICE,
LORD, AS ALWAYS.

oW
NMW
LaQ
E(_JL
= Wl >
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HEART, MY LORD,
DOESN'T (T2

WHAT AAPPENEC 7
YO/ ARE THE INCARNATION .
OF THIS DREAMTIME, N \ THE PROCESS
. N, r ' WAS SLOW AT FIRST,
MY LORE. THINGS IN THE
PREAMWORLE BEGAN TO
TRANSMUTE. T WAS
AWARE OF IT IN MY
LIBRARY.,.

SLOWLY,
THE Worps
BEGAN TO
FAPE

SOME TIME
AFTER YOLU VANISHELD,
MY BOOKS BECAME
BOUND VOLUMES OF
BLANK PAPER; THE NEXT
DAY THE WHOLE
LIBRARY WAS
GONE.

T NEVER
FOUIND T
AGAN.,,

ANP WITH Yol hy
GONE, THE PLACE BEGAN
TOLPECAY, BEGAN TO )

CRUMBLE .., "




MANY OF THE PALACE ¥
IT'S BEEN A . QEFE‘LE‘T!: e DT:';PFE-.HQ::E o
STRANGE CENTURY “THE RAVEN WOMAN HAS BACK INTO TG OREAM
FOR ALL OF Lis 4 PECAYED BADPLY 4 b apamllay
’ STUFF THAT FORMEL 4
: THEM...

BRUTE AND
GLOB VANISHEDP TWO-
SCORE YEARS AGO.

UH, CUH-CAIN,
IT, UH, SOMETHING'S,
UH...THE EGG.., —
IT...ITS
BEALUTIFULY

'THE WEIRPNESS HAS
BEEN GETTING WORSE."

SOMETHING HAS GONE
50 WRONG. AND ITE BEEN GETTING 5 IT'S NOT
SLOWLY STRANGER .. T'VE TRIED NOT. JUSTANY EGES,

10... PO /T To You. 80 MUCH YOU LUINPERSTAND.




o
. . I have ENCOUNTERED. YES, THOSE TWO. .. PISTURE
THE FASHION THING HAS BEEN MANY Cain and Abel ~ ME. T MEAN, THEY'VE ALWAYS

THINGS: FLAPPER ,,, MOP... PLINK., SHE = ”
WAS A 'MAP MAPONNA WITCH' FOR BEEN WEIRE
A WHILE."

AND PERRIER,
GOPLAMNIT!

BUT SINCE
YOU'VE BEEN
GONE ..,

'LAST TIME I SAW
HER SHE WAS THE
'MAD YePPIE NITCH.!
BUT THAT WAS A
YEAR AGO. "

UH, LIKE |RVING!

I-UH- NO.
NO, PLEASE

¥ HURREM.T,

MM, I THINK T'LL
CALL HIM ..,
IRVING,

NAMES
FOR GARGONLES
ALWAYZ BEGIN
WITH A 'G."

sSoP
IT. CAIN,

LIKE GAZPACHD--
OR GORMAGON --
OR GLAPSTONE--OR
GANYMEPE -- OR--

OR -- 2 pfahl =




T
;‘,@dl;fﬂ‘ |

Some power =
returns to me,smf
by BEING here. Bu f
ﬁlaced too much of
yself in the TooLs, And
they are GONE, _~

THE THREE-IN-ONE :
KNOW MUCH. LIRTH, VERTHANEZ!,
AND SKALZ. |F YOU ARE STRONG

ENOUGH TO SLMMON HER .2




> YES, Yes., 1 ) N
( \ \1 The PREAMWORLD, the
WiLL call them. Sy .\ \ DREAMTIME, the UNCONSCIOUS --
L i Q it ' N call It what you WILL --isas
\ much pag oerE as I am part
I ;

~The CROSSROADS comes
from a Cambodian farmer: from (<
p 1S dreamg of a new OX CART. <
N : o AN W - . S T
N f‘i:’he GALLOWSJcomes (.-/’
§ Trom ayounqg Japanese
B MOViE BUFF her head g
| ROILING froma surfeit ‘H
IZ, of old Hammer horror

‘-

| -y

B he HONEY, the Sy A
SNAKES 1he \‘s%‘:\
CRESCENT MOON, @4

y all these areeasy

: to find

P

Bt T
775 = BLACK SHE-LAMB is
more difficult butone

A\

Al

PANCES in the dreams of -

2 child in ADELAIDE, X still the set is incomplete 2B Dully the church
) Australia. I fakeitfo CLOTHO LACHESISand & ECHO and CLANG in
Z?sd‘fhe SCENE.,, ¢~ ATROPOS would come for 4 the lonely darkness.
P A et e S

LESS than this, but T need )|
4 2 BOON, and the THREE

7%“3\2

¥ TWELVE times... <

—

o i
THERE. « fi- It's MIDNIGHT, {

3 (
_?-,—.a - Z I







" THIN, MY DARLING.
YOu HAVEN'T BEEN
EATING PROPERLY,

ATROPOS 2 NO. ; ¥ MGHT AS WELL
FL AND CANCY.
) ORENCE D

Al UH RRY.
CALL US T/11PHONE, AaLecTo, Y A HR .

AN MAGAERA --AND THAT

I'M MORORELZ STUPID
NAME. I OUGHT TO
BE MORBAINE,

F=—1 FAULT. T JUST GOT




THEY HAVE
STOLEN JIME FROM
YOU 2 WHAT OF THATZ

] Z | You HAVE ALLTHE
‘mA"XIL ofﬁ'wc TIME -rmp vés TIME THERE EVER
OLéN from me--

1ELP? MEEE --
LISTEN TOHIM! PIC?
YOL/ HELP WS |

AGAINST CIRCE 2

'l_.__ q,_- l--f\_, 3 : | -\;
It doesr't matter. Thp_-*ﬁfOfg[M'-\f AYE, ME
!s MY ealm It has LAWS. yaur- "IHREEA , DEARIE. ONE
aws And the BEINGS OWN ws Coul ’g ANSWER THEN

|n-rhzwor'l.d orm one. ?f T3 ONE ANGWER.
\‘—\%J\‘@ Vot P
us

~.




15 "MAIDEN, +here was a
|3 POUCH of SAND 1t was
< stolen from me.”

AN ENGLISHMAN,
JOHN CONSTANTINE .
HE WAs THE LAST TO

r PURCHASE YOLIR.

R

e e
"ONE QUESTION, ONE
ANSWER . THE RUAES,

MY LORD, "

5 [
’_d-_”:c UCH. " _._lr\a-_h.}.. =

e W _,_,__,
I SEE -rhm your
estion AL MOTHER
My HELM -- wnat
happened to It ?

"“TRADED WITH A PEMON, MY
DOVE, MANY YEARS AGO.,
LONG GONE FROM THE MORTAL

YONE QUESTION, MY 2=

HONEYSLICKLE, ANL
ONE ANSWER. "

%M — -—-’
CRONE A final

estio |
forvou My STONq’u : n{ ‘ "'

DREAMSTONE, my kusr
MOONSTONE Who has
THAT now?2*

"HEE ! YOUR GEM PASSED

THROUGH A MOTHER TO A

SON WHO TAPPEP [T PREAM

MAGICKS FOR HIS OWN ENDPS.
—

'LINTIL [T--AND HIS PREAMS--
WERE TAKEN AWAY FROM HIM,
BY THE SUPERHUMANS .

JUSTICE ABOUT [T
PRESENT WHEREABOUTS ."

> "But where--2 No,
one 3r|swzr' Only _{
L khow, .
R Thank

you
b weird sisters

it .&,—. i




HA-HA HAH HA HA ) N OO0 HOO HOHOH HoOOO !
D10 YOU HEAR THAT; "THANK YoL, " HE SAYs ! You
MY SISTER-SELF 2 3 PON'T 7HANK THE FATES,

i DREAMKIN !

AHAHAHAHAHAHA !
" HEEEE! WE HAVEN'T

i ARE ONLY JusT
\ BEGINNING! 4,

HE FEELS SPLINTERED VERTEBRAE
GRINZ AS HE CLIMBS. EVEN THE
PAIN FEELS BETTER THAN THE

COLP OF PEATH.

BUT HE WAS
STARTING TO
FEEL BETTER.




Muc
Earth since I was

ripped from m
geam home.y (4

much is STRANGE on &2

I DOLI{]B; Iam 5‘riz<;-|~.tsqr _
a
e HorvEe S e 4

hings I do net
+his "JUSTICE 3,
LEAGLIE."MORE 1han mere &
humans,eh.. 2 (4

> The ENGLISHMAN, then, 4

JOHN CONSTANTINE. He §

)\ has-the POUCH--or he §
khows where it is. R

S T will visit Constantine. 4

S Regainm &]JCH, ,.

o and wrth ;

4 will have the POWER to
are the GATES of

POUCH T ol

Hell itself,,, 4




AND THE ELDER.
BROTHER WOULDP NEVER
HURT THE YOUMGER
BROTHER . NEVER . AND
THEY LIVED TOGETHER
INTHE SAME
CE

I'M, AH,
CALLING You GOLD/i
AFTER A F-FRIEND OF
MINE WHO WENT AWAY.
BUT I'LL 7ANK OF
YOU AS [RVING

AND THEY
WERE ...

HNH. LUHAH.
TH-THEY WERE, UH ,
V-VERY HAPPY.

I'M SORRY. I
WASN'T-- I'M N-NOT
CRYING.IM REALLY

NOT CRYING

TS A SECRET STORY.

ITe A STORY OF
TWO BROTHERS . AND
THEY, UH...THEY LOVEL
EACH OTHER VERY MUCH.
AND THEY WERE ALWAYS
NICE 1O EACH

. OTHER

NICE AND KINZ
AND B-BROTHERLY ..

8 > B e\
WOREAW 4 LITTLE
OREAM (T ME ... "
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THREE. FOUR...

HER NIPPLES ARE HARDAND  *
DARK AND? SHRLINKEN ON g
BREASTS LIKE EMPTY POLICHES.

HER SKIN |5 FLAKING,
INFECTED ANP INFLAMED.,

HER AA/R COMES OUT IN 4
CLUMPS WHEN SHE MOVES.,

HER FINGERNAILS GREW LONG
AND BRITTLE; THEN THEY BROKE
OFF. THE RAGGEL NAILs RIP HER
SKlN WHEN SHE mm

)| BLOATEPD. G'M?ANK =2
AGAIN. HUNGER SUBSIPEP TO A
LOW NAGGING IN THE BACK OF

....i i evadiy
,\‘ﬁ’a‘

[ A= i : PELAY THE
|_1|<E THE PA/N GOES AWAY. LIKE PLEASLIRE.

EVERYTHING GOES AWAY WHEN i \
. I\ B
. \\ ¢ PELAY THE WILL SHE PresoLVE [T IN HER

- DREAMS. MOUTHZ BREATHE |17 RUB

. GHE FEELS REALITY \
IT INTO HER SKIN 2

— EBBING BACK.

IT POESN'T 4

MATTER,
s SHES COLNTING
SIXTY-FIVE. 10 A HUNDRED.

SIXTY-SIX i




5

SCLIC
@ZZ@ZZ"VZ% Al --For ALL You

CRUMBLIES OUT THERE, COLUNT NINETY-MINE
HERE'S ONE FROM THE Lr Ave kise mE. 7./
— TN g N VAULTS. A REAL RAVE JUST HOLL ME TIGHT ANC
o - FROM THE GRAVE... TELL ME YOL/'LL MISS ME.
BIRDS SINGING IV THE ), )P
SYCAMORE TREE.".

KIETH
MIKE

'
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THERE WAS A SMELL OF MAGIC
SOMEWHERE, LIKETHE BLLUE-
SPARKS SMELL OF QZONE AT

HAVE Yol EVER HAD ONE
OF THOSE PAYS WHEN
SOMETHING JUST SEEMS
To BETRYING TO TELL YOu

FROM THE PAST
OLPIE BUT GOODIE
THE MAN WITH
THE MASIC... [

I TOLD MYSELF [T WAS ONLY

A PREAM, BUT IT DIDN'T MATTER.

THE BASTARDS JUST KEPT ON
BLOORY AN/TTING.

THESE 7/4/VES WITH FACES LIKE

APPENPECTOMY SCARS WERE CROCHETING

MY INTESTINES' INTO BOPY BAGS FOR
THE BLING AND PEAL.




CHEESEBURGER
ANP 7TWe MUGS
OF COFFEE. IT'S
GOINGTOBEA

SOME FIVE PENCE
PIECES FOR THE

WHAT ARE YOU
PUTTING ONZ

-

W

T HEARD T THROLIGH
THE GRAPEVINE” USED TO
SING IT WITH MUCOLIS MEMBRANE
AGES AGO. PRACTICALLY MY
THEME SONG...

JSSWEET CREAMS 7 YOU GOTTA /.. THE WHO-OLE NIGHT /7
OF YOU,,, EVERY [ 7 LEARN TO PRESS THROUGH INSTEAD OF HAVING
N-1-1-1GHT T THE RIGHT SWEET DREAMS ALL

BUTTONS, | ABOUT YOU...

—— 1

= —

i —= - d
b —— m———

 —— -

- “

+ SOMETHING TRYING T&
TELL ME SOMEBORY..2

/

Somesory
TRYING TO TELL
YOU SOMETHINGZ,

< YUP.

I THINK IT's
YOUR GIRLFRIENG,
OUTEIPE. HEHE.

o
. . o

T8 - .'

(> ) [ |

_ W L= \
8~ G 2

s JESUS! —_— Ko :
MADP A, /
HETTIE...




CHEEKY YOUNG
ACKA NAPES /

et

SANPMAN'S A FAIR)
STORY YOUTELL KiPs
1O GET THEM OFF TO
SLEEP. SPRINKLES
MAGIC PLUST IN YOUR
EYES AN% BRINGS

4 LooK, THE ” '. \
l

I'MTRYING TO
SAVE THE WorLL,
MAPHETTIE, ANC
YOL/ WANT TOTELL
ME FAIRY

PTHE SANIMANT
MAD HETTIE, YOU'VE
GOT 10 BE PULLING

UNCRIC AND
FORTY-SEVVIN
YEARS OLP ANP

NOW YoU/ LISGEN
TER ME, JOHN CONSTAN-
TEEN, You LITTEL
PRICK ¢

1 S5E2 THE SANDMAN,
AN' I MEANT THE BLEEDIN'
SANCMAN ! 'ES BACK, JOHN.
AND 'E WANTS 'IS OWW.

\ T
| T 'ul N/
FUNNY THING IS, SHE
/S TWO HUNDRED AND
FORTY SEVEN.

e

== THE SANDMAN, EH 2



WILE BACK DOWN THE FOAD: HOPES THEY CALL THEMEELVES CREEPERS,

IT'S A SPORT. BREAKING INTO
B T WON'T GET STOLEN, THERE ARE -
b, SOME REAL THIEVES AROUND - PEOPLE'S HOL/SES WHILE THEY'RE
THESE pAYS. STILL AT HOME .

SR

CHECKBOOKS. CREDIT
CARDS. CDS. VIPEO TAPES.

. ¥
HE THINKS OF IT AS
HiS CONTRIBUTION TO
THE FREE MARKET

- ' HER LIPS TASTE OF RosEs (I A A,

HE MUST BE AND PASS/ON, AND SHE . (NS ! A

PREAMING. HOLDS HIM LIKE HER o THIS 16
LIFE DEPENDSON IT. R ¥ \ ™o

HE CAN FEEL THE WARM A8 q La —

TIGHTNESS OF HER SKIN;

THE SCENT OF SEX |5

HEAVY INTHE AR. %




AND FIFTY INTHE
LAMBOREHINI OF
His PREAMNS.

-'L‘!-
) adi .t‘\
L

TS
. LA
; ~

o

EVERYBorYS 6REEN WITH
ENVY. THE ACCELERATION
GOES ON FOREVER.

HEZ PYIV&G FOR THEM
AND THEY LOVE HiM.

THEY'RE SORRY NOW. SORRY THEY
TREATED HIM SO BAPLY. BECAUSE
HES THE SON.

e
LAST SOV OF A _ ;
PEAD PLANET. .
= " R ABSOLUTELY
] LR ANYTHING.

STRONGEST
MAN IN THE




FOR THE NEXT FEW Y8 | | ONE THING I'VE LEARNED:

1 KEEP MEANING TO YOU CAN KNOW ANYTHING.
INVESTIGATE THIS IT's ALL THERE. You JusT

SANPMAN STUFF. T JUST

NEVER QUITE GET :
ROUNZ TO IT.

MY OWN RESEARCHES

KEEP ME BUSY ENOUGH
oo ;
SWEET DREAMSARE- P

¥ MADE-OF -THIS ., WHO -,/
AMT-To-PISAGREE?,

S
L TOCALL MY
OWN.. T WANTAL[
OREAM LOVER, 80 T
PON'T HAVE To
PREAM ALONE. ..

DREAMS ARE LIKE ANGELS.,,
THEY KEEP BAC AT BAY... /49!

THEN THE
DREAMS GET
SCARY AND

IT WAS ON THE THIRD DAY THAT
HE CAUGHT UP WITH ME. -

= [ Wy BB : Ep—
W’ = -

L]
i
n

=

2 L L

\) _S’! John Constantine, ‘-_7
‘)

I presume.
—— A ¥ r




WELL, I'M NOT DOCTOR
LIVINGSTONE, PAL. HEH.

THAT POUCHZ THAT WAS
YEARS AGO. YEAH, T BOUGHT,
ITIN A GARAGE SALE IN

ﬁi?;;{.;"{
SAN FRANCISCO.

k-\ IT NOWZ
12081%
?J

}" KNEW IT WAS
i POWERFLIL. BUTI NEVER
EVEN MANAGED TOGET |

EXPECTME TO GO ON
PUBLIC TRANSPORT

WITH YOU/ DRESSED /~———
=yLIKE THAT.

BE DEAD
A EMBARRASSING.

[ 1 suPPOSE You

MUST BE --

T HAVEN'T SEEN IT FOR AG‘ES\

BUT THE OPDS ARE IT'S DOWN

IN CHAS' LOCK-LIF, WITH ME

STUFF FROM... PADPINGTON. ANZ
FROM THE NOTTINGHILL PLACE.

THE BIG GREEN
BLOKE. YoU'l?
b LIKE HIM,

Something of Il
’ mine came’into
R possession .
) ua%ﬁaﬁouw’d
u -
l\ Y S

£ (
} BRCK Whef‘e [
isit?2 s

S Let us retrieve l

‘g-. it, then.




W
2 We have been Uk : :
Z looking for two ,l' I 11T R e 1) i 5 - M\_\ i
hours, Constanting . ||liRS s S L donotbelieve & ey i 0 <,
PanenceWear‘s _- { El it ishere, ~gg-——== "= i}
P A e e goa— 11 AR =) -

[ SEsers 1S s G
would be able fo .
e GO THROUGH YET,

KEEP SMILING.
IT'LL TURN UP.

HOW pIP? You _ v ——
KBEﬂﬂGHNEH, - ; = —_— THE OLD

DREMON
HIMSELF, EH?Z

m'l: i .: §
Ifwass’rolzn :
>fr~om me. L_».

& man caHed &
k Burgess. o

I PON'T KNOW WHY
HANG ON TO ALL THIS
STUFF.

IF THERE WAS A
FIRE IT'D BE LIKE MY
WHOLE L/FE WAS
GOING UIP IN

FLAMES..,

BE OLPER.
THAN You




'ERE, JOHN, CAN WE
STOP AT A SERVICE STATION?
I'M PARCHED. T TOOK OFF

WITHOUT ME TEA.

s CHAS,OLD MATE. SORRY.
S\ T AIN'T NOMARK FOR

HIS KIND

.-”. . o v ¢ R -
Prive 2 & 1 JUST TURN UP
i ug, Mister Wi OUT OF THE BLLE,

[ Chas. You
G WILL be &

A e e | | TC TUST

- N Cris MisTER...
JOHN 7 WHAT

PO I CALL HIM?

EVERYOWVE SHUTS UP, AND CHAS
JOLTS L& UP THE MOTORWAY. OUR

VISITOR. MELTS INTO THE BACK o
SEAT GHADOWS. /

SRSl RISE FLATIN EAST
2| CROYDON. I WENT TO
~ 3| ALAsKA For six

MONTHS, OVER THE
LUPUS AFFAIR .

] REMEMBER

JZINA?E mCHEL 4
) it T i =
- AND SHE'D LONG SINCE
WHEN I GOT BACK SHE WAS GONE. cowgéRTEo THE MONEY
INTO JUNK,

ALONG WITH ME S7TEREC, THE TELLY,
ME SYLVER SLIRFERS -- ANY OLL E
JLNK SHE COULD CONVERT TO MONEY, &£ STUPID BITCH.

EITHER OF
You GENTS MIND
IF L PUT ON THE

RADIOT NOF

I Wist 1'0 REALIZED \
THAT SHE'P NICKEZ THE C )

POUCH AS WELL, THOUGH. JONSANS

COLORED CLOWN THEY
CALL THE SANCMAN ... S
TIP-TOES THROUGH My ¢
ROOM EVERY NIGHT...

TUST TO SPRINKLE




RIGHT.
THIS I IT."THE
BRAMBLES.”

WE'LL ASK HER

PAL WHERE SHES
LIVING THESE DAYS,
AND GO FING

HER PAPS ALL
RIGHT. RETIRED AIR
PILOT. N/CE MAN.

WE'LL GET YOUR

BAG BACK.

CHAS, STAY INTHECAR . © YOU TAKE OFF AT THE \

Vs ;
vy The PoucH is
here . And MORE

' LL UP THE WINDOWS, . FIRST SIGN OF TROUBLE . )
SL ST - ;
. ,_J g A / i -
This house S—. /1 :
is pANGEROUS, (/[ k4
Constantine. &~ [ a4

MISsLis HATES

~d 1 ]
\ msasms. 4 GNEHERA
) . % 2/ ¢




RACHEL WAS ALwAye PLAYING
WITH THE POLCH. KEPT GOING
ON AT ME TOTRY TOOPEN IT.

N J.
SHE'D ASK ME, WHAT'S THE POINT [l T KNEW THE ANSWER. BUT
OF HAVINMG SOMETHING MAG/IC " I KNEW SHE'D? NEVER.
UNPERSTAND.

IFYOU PON'T USE ITZ

ELL, THERES NONL [ | : ——

LET5 60 [P we goin

| e Dy the FRONT ~
or. .=

ANSWER. AND IT's |}

LOCKELD BOLTEP ROUND THE BACK,
DALARMEL. _4 WE CAN SMASH A

: - . WINDOW, GET IN

THAT WAY.,.

IT SMELLS STRANGE . PART OF

IT REMINDS ME OF THE MONTH ‘G WEIRP: SNELLS ARE A
T WORKED FOR AN UINCERTAKER; HOTLINE TO MEMORY.
ALL FLESH AND FORMALLCEHYPE. '\

et ‘

3 Constartine...
= e
4 This place is ®2
< _hot SAFE for you.<

S

= S

Things are =2,
)Jf:ee incj-rh s housej
fhat should NOT _C°
be loose on r{ N

rth .

o~ garth. :
A—w j
N k)
ust \=22 B
‘—g h?fusrpay here \f'f 2
aandaE A

Y do
P

.

X

WAs FONZ OF
RACHEL ONCE, SHE




THE for the

ELECTRICITY'S ¥ . HUMAN,
CUT OFF. THERES e

SIX MONTHS' WORTH

éWafcho

& OF MAIL ON THE

B COORMAT.

/ WHATG BEEN
| HaPPENVG

WHAT po You

DEPTH BEFORE.

| SOMETHING TELLS
| ME THERE ARE SHARKS
1 IN 7252 pepTHS.

|I|||.|I
N zouenr o ||| |
//| B RUNNING | /]




UH ,..WE'LL
&8TIcK TOGETHER
WON'T WEZ

MOVIES. OLD DARK HOUSE.
HORRIBLE MENACE ON THE
LOOSE. "LET'S 8PLIT LIP."
MUFFLED SCREAMS IN
PARKNESS.,..

=

)

LINTHINKING, T REACH
FOR THE LIGHTSWITCH... |

Ak
ANP I CAN SEE THE
CLOUPS, THEY LOOK

KIND OF SOLIP, ANDP
THE GROUND BELOW

Sl e

THAT LOOKS REALLY
SOLID. TS A LONG
WaAY 1O FALL. :

AT T




How pID I
GET HERE?Z

e
S
MEMORY FILLS IN: [t

THE PLANE ON
FIRE; T Jumpel..?

| T was: THE PILOTZ 3

NO. A PASSENGER,
THEN 2

5840

i
I PON'T WANT
TO PIE.IDONT
e mNT TJO FALL.

T L)

1 TELL MYSELF (T2
NOT THE FALL. FALLING
DOESN'T HURT...

/]

You SToF.
UH. :
SN
REAL. /s
1\
s,
2F =

S h. * - \ ll
.. @f "4 %!
7 g
“N
o
NN
You WERe o v
THERE, TOO. IT WAS OVLY A
zreAam.




gl
What's ieft
lour woman's
~y7
&\
N

WA T GRABBED FOR DINNER
e fl TRYING TO FIGHT THEIR
/44 RAIR...

.. 1 FEEL S/CK. T CAN FEE \ I
THE HOT POG AND COFFEE =




RACHEL | SHE'S
THROUGH THERE.

..... * \
i AW
-

—

S\IB

\ ,-_-"Ir'k "\-—/;"_/'-,.'.

W Thishas ( K
\ 4 ione, a;’_ 1
i)e oug;'\. ou

< have éxceeded
your bounds.

-
-~

s




W N ~REAmS,
i
ight.

2 =
AND YOU'RE
REALLY THEIR




DREAM DREAM
PREEEEAM..:




THE You CAN'T f}_Why NOT?Z o/

BAGZ MY LEAVE HER LIKE 4 ==, b e
Hep membuln,m (\’ Pain-

BAG. BUT HIS,

T8 NOT U 16 ObvIOUSly DEQTROYEP fully, T

MY BAG,.. The sand was the ONLY ¢— Would
thing Keeg m] ner I lmagmg

) ALJ E GFTQ-WHG!E dan
.

B L\

m..rf

.SEE THE
SUN SET N THE
HANE OF THE
MAN,,,

P A
" Very well,' <
Cone‘tanfme S
Go outside. <
] ) %




AND SHE KNows
HES WAITING

: 3 IT'e THE BEST OF ALL ’
« L poseisLE WorLDS.




< : HEHHH. AREN'T WE
RS peacefully. ¢ SOPDING SANPBAG ALL, MATEZ AREN'T
3 'She died ! © \._ BACK,THEN. WE ALLZ

1 HAPPY. = |8 N[ TLL co wake cras
. o L
I | [UP, AND TAKE OFF
BACK TOTHE SMOKE,




1 PLEASE?

I MEAN...T
PON'T WANT TO BE
IN ANYOVEE PEST.
ITe JusT...

Y~ WELL, I...I DON'T LIKE TO ASK
FOR FAVORS., |F THEY DON'T OWE
/ME SOMETHING.., i

N~ ST | ITS JUST-- EVER SINCE

\, What are vou ASKING

S . ‘ / IEWCA X AST

__John Com"'f‘ar!fme-?_ K i TE-‘.;L)ZJJESEL
T SANE SN -

EVER SINCE -
NEWCASTLE I'VE BEEN
HAVING THESE

’"“:.'i
.

BAP ONES.
MOST NIGHTS.
AND...

ey

E——

“Z.
1.f

— o

AH-ONE,
TWO, THREE,
FOUR..

MAKE HER
THE CLITEST,

THAT T'VE
) EVERSEEN:?

JGIVE HER THE WORL

THAT IT'M NOT ARCVER.:.

THEN TELL ME THAT VA
MY LONESOME LIFE,

s OVER,,, &7,

NEXT:

o



OC COMICS -

DIRECT SALES

4-NOV 36 5195 s 275 ca

al SUGGESTED FOR MATURE AEADERS

S J<iETH
NIKETIRINGENBERG




Forthe hundredth time

since I regained it, I reach
he poluich and T folich

the sand.

info $

. v =B rip
4 Fhe I sift it through
' et ) my‘fingers. Like If; like the fe:
¢ ig Y Hinger - mlhernsqygfe rnylkind. ENDEVESS. ; b

4 S T o Tonighf I :
e g -~ r
e i S TRE RN, kbl B

3
\
> |
<
rainof if,
':?ml'lauc'tfbm.
Endless. R
I have always been -
| s @ solitary, but here on ¢
ke v the rgtlgh-rwar'd shores [,
ot | ofdream,loneliness »
el e
y spirit. | ——
—-..\‘ ; -‘%

oy o o e
a6 is fac
undefeated, his eyes
still proud.

tis Time for me
o llga Iﬂ:n:‘%z%rbyse.

Time fo reclaim

5

,'._f‘jf"

Sty - MRS £
%/ . I'.I

% 1 sprinkle sand into the waters
of mqgt The grains burn as
'I"nﬁ; I, remindin of anather
intimes lorig passad away. ,
— ~ 2

W



% 1 do not have? = ':\' "t“-,
1 high hopes for - 4 :
3 the meeting. 4 g3 e _
7L e s i . —-é: 4 e i




ind that blows between ¢
wgkigchﬁlleomaasifall‘

T

I cannot bluff Demons,
as 1 bluffed the errant
dreams with Constantine.

But T have the
pouch. I have a
modicum of

' And I stand here,
alone and afraid, n
the Naked Space..,

o

#.%

2

Ui T ivdisaa 5,




THERE's OME AT THE POOR., % [ 1S IT THIEF, THU& OR WHORE?
AT THE GATE TO DAMNATION... THERES ONE AT THE POOR..,

AUH | MASTER / THERE IS
ONE AT THE POOR ! LORDP

s , A AND THERES
SERUATTERBLOAT! MASTER ! . i fOR ova

MORE TILL THE
END OF CREATION.

' THeres NG e
NE AT THE = AT THE GATE
"? : B 7O PAMNATION
i HHHUULIHHH, .«

3 II h;m many namergas'%r
a? the. Ni Lgh%amﬁlmé

Lor'd of he.ll

Some demon h
T have came-b




Lucifer will noi' be kind fo one. 3
who insults an honored guest-- S
ndI AMﬁ_gues-r inthisrealm,
monar*ch of:my

OH YES, MY 1 BACK TO YOUR GATE ANDP PUTY,
CLOWN--ANC WHe | SOUATTERBLOAT! I'LL TAKE THE
N\ MisHT You BE? PREAMLORD, PLAY His

GUARIIAN .,

INNOCENTE ABROAD
NEED GLIPES OF NOTE -
AND WHO NOTES MORE




Etrigan. Yes, Merlin's
=3 demon, The half-man. T
S8 pemember you. 50 you're
a rhymer now? You've risen

in hell’g hierarchy, I see.

: AND IF T'VE CHANGED,
7O RISE AMONG THE OKING, THEN WHAT OF
FALLEN?Z STRANGE ANC | YOUu?2
TRUE . BUT 46 THINGS :
CHANGE, LORD, THEY X T have been a i\,
TRANSMUTE ASWELL.., gent.. for some

L ALL Too MucH

ab \
time. But changed.? 1R SANDRA KNEW EVERY - *"k
N {.\,.\_( THING . AND THE PRPERS.
) ‘\‘ - S0 I HAD TO. PILLS.

PLAETIC BAS

- woneer L :
ouT. NEEDEDA & -
BREAK. HRTING. The wood
e AT
c
/ A gince my last
visit4o hell. T
remember it

oo X THOUGHT L}
—J THE HURTING £
I: woulLp sToF. 4

HugTiNG
- HUgTING r. I
— HURTING I
¥ HU'RJ'I'\*"
> Hupr

HURTNG i







falk for'fhe .
fﬂ:”r’{{,"‘”" '

Lucifer's pabae I+ foo, .
has changed 'ﬁt'te R
 loss and pain. tas‘l"hme I s,
came fo this place it wasas (.
an honored uesf anenvoy
. n kmgdnm

WlshIrnle lack. ¢ :
wer
bols "c;"mc

But I am still
PREAM, and the doors J*
of the palace open
as wearrive.

avel'lofhe sumrm+

vas-tyhalls-fm’recho R
screams and 3 P
anhd suqhsand

9'13 m“l‘haf run wrrh
fet blood, At the topof
h»s mansion he waits

for us, alone.

: : Gm-f 1o
\ you, Lu Fer'
~ Morni




¥ erriean,
PLEASE LEAVE
us

WERE CAUGKT BY
MORTALS, LIKE A hewl
FLEDGED DEMOY), SWEEL

MORPREUS . UE

Feve You come To
JOIN FORCES ? TO ALLY Your
REALM TO OURS T TO

3 You know =
]\ my views Cn---ﬁ‘qa‘r,L _
™, LigHbPrnqer ~ BN
eV \

UES, WE DO. YoURL
i Famiud ARe WELL, I TRUSTT
DesTINYG, DEATH, DESPAIR
2nD TRHE OTRKERS T O
MATCER . (WE ASSUME
ChRAaT This is ho

B My helmwas...

» stolen fromme. I
believe one of your
demons hasit I

would like it back.




aF, IF IT WeRe
OnLY THAT €ASY
TRINGS RAVE CHANGED
IN BELL 5INCE YOU WERE

o oo '."ll
K, _"((‘. ;

8.89.8. 6 088083008

Thingsdo 2
I not change that

-
ot
8

much, proud i, B ok co-monarcs,

BeELZEBUB. The
LORD OF FLIES,

AH, BBuT
THEY PO, 11
0 MMMORPHELS

--l..LH_lFER 1522

A L INPEED NO LONGERE
; W SOLE MMMONARCH

g |

oWy THE NEZZZER
REGIONZZZZ.:

r

s )

& me, Lucifer
P, Morningstar?
== - H

That you nobnﬁ" \
pule hellz That the
demons ho lonze,r'
follow Your ruie?

Y

god

) Lies. Hell 15 now

2 diumyirate.
/?JT\I = 4
\

f / BeBUTANO ¢
4 |\T'622ZZ AE b
mlUMMMVIEﬂT‘j

e

AZAZEL
WILL Join us SKRORTLY
PE |15 THE THIRD LORD
OF BELL

SOIME YeARS RGO
THE DARK, THE SHADOW
CREATLURE, CAME FORTH
TO CKALLENGE PERVED
THE EPISODE ENDED 1N,
PERFAPS A 5TALEMACE.

BUT Zhe CIVIL
WAaR | BELL THAC
ENSUED TIPPED THE

PRECARIOUS BaLarnce

We RULE IN
COoRLITION now,
AZ2ZcL, BEELZEBLE




g [ Hell, atriumvirates
Things change indeed.

o

WHICH DEMON THRRE ARS N .
ENZ MAME IT ¢ JMEKE AKE /
VILL BBBBRING THAN A MILLION [
AFTER ALL










1 look at the demons. Some

I recoghize from hightmares,

Others’have passed through

the dreamworld in the past.
ut there are so many...




CROROAZON. A DUKE
OF FELL.ONE OF BEELZEBUBS

WELL, CrorRONZON.
DOES DREDIT SPEDK TRULI?
PO YOU INDEED FAVE RiS

mast OF OFFICE?

A chauzn?:e? Ido

ﬁmngenou h I
truly do hat know.

8855, 1 JRAPEZ
IT FROM A MORTAL
FOR A PALTRY THING,
BUT IT WAS A FAIR

TRAPE,

1 HAVE BROKEN
NONE OF THE LAWS OF
HELL. |FYOU WANT YOUR
PREC/OLS BACK THEN

YOU MUST FIGHT ME
FOR IT. 855.

> 668 880, AS
THE CHALLENGED, I CHOOSE
THE BATTLEFIELL.




FIJNFHN "‘LJW =
AT THE MELLFIRE

; CHAILENGED
I SET THE METER

AND TAKE FIRST

mrru. _‘

} ; AND THE .,
CHALLENGER |G PREAM,

d ONCE THE MASTER OF J

- THERERL.&‘\CFS'LEEF’.,.

Y 5550 LET'S HAVE
A BlG HANP FOR --
N MISTER SANCMAN!

1 It has bezn long since T was
forced 1o FII y such games
with Demons.

‘(' susurrus of sound,
and a Janguorous, '
1r-or||c a pplause

1 And like ever-yfhmg
else in Hell, it'is
dead .'y serious,



Ol T e L

i Sy O -
5530.., \ ’ “VERY WELL N AR i ,;l/, - ove
AL 1 HAVE THE Sy AL ; :
YOU KNOW THE RUYLES, FIRGT MOVE.,. " 3
PREAMLORP? |F YOU WIN, h
T WILL RETLIRN YOUR HELMET. i P
\ ; gk
S - S - v
/} E &
- v, ;

i
|

)

v

Aﬂrl,;/

7

{4
\ e
A g \ § (4"
i % -
' LD i 1AM A
I U L GooERYE A ) i ot DIRE WOLF, o
|({&l APLAYTHING OF HELL, Ry _ PREY- GTALKING,
FOR ETERNITY OLIR "\ LETHAL
_ SSSLAVE. | 3 | "\ PROWLER .
/ (! ore
- . ANd eap A
: 1./ b Old,
(] ~
{"".\ ] ) Deheg OO0 3
/0/ . A;J‘l\ ;,./ a i v,
g SN AN )
v Z \ \\\ r " \\\.‘
/ ! P —
e / pane
i oM (AT PN )1 ’\/4{
O /( \'? ) v
a0/ () Ilw

/ (/ % g o P ,
/ ,‘? '..-(‘—J\_.:I\-. = ® " Y . A ‘_-
: Y 4 i ' Ny
- o /;' \\ 7‘ 1 Speiny
/! ' '
7= (& Y¢’ 1AM AHORSEFLY, :
\}/ /,- N \ A HORSE-STINGING,
V4 ’/7‘“ = HUNTER-THROWING, \
0 s
. e O c , O g
N\ g j"l’ - &/
- e
-~ s
2 \ Nl
YN ﬂ_-?:i " 9‘ i
NS F w3l o
l.'f * /
D10 i : & :'
1/ S, /"7 ) i
:E ﬁi F' ,gy . -l N
- (-\
? - -._ . ) (’:' l—&::- B \k
JIr L L) h :{:. 3 .. :(‘I\-__" VGA




T AM A SNAKE , SPIDER-DEVOURING, , srli[ %‘I an Oﬁ
POISON - TOOTHED. aKe-crushi
/ heavy footed. "

5 T feel the snake writhe beneath
my hoof, its spine erushed.

T AM AN ANTHRAX,
BUTCHER BACTERILM,
WARM-LIFE DESTROYING.

A chan n d Ithink T I think T will
directi 6 understand abandonthe {
5-f,|] an old ~ how Cheronzon offensive.
)i e . plays. How T ,
/ can turn |‘|'

onr'!d s
floatin IaFe

Wi nurrfur'{ng

T AM A NOVA,
ALL- EXPLODING. .,




[ .. PLANET-
CREMATING,

: .4‘.,4}4 !

.--J'rnH;l}ﬂhp,;\_

o o g
?%”fm tee

™ Tam+the 4
e . / Universe--all things
—l . ¢ encompassing, all

life embracing.

7

W

"~

o

T AM ANTI-LIFE,
THE BEAST OF JUPGMENT.
T AM THE DARK AT THE

END OF EVERYTHING .
THE END OF UNIVERSES,
GODS, WORLDS,,,

55, AND
WHAT WILL You/

\ BE THEN,

B DREAMLORDZ 4




) WHERE ARE THE
) ZWINs 7 WHERE PRE

TAKE THIS
" pacretic crearLre | K
FROM OURSIONT. 48

bemonstrate TO
Film OUR DISPLEASURE. J T o)

L THISSSS ! KING
BEELZEBURB, LIEGE
LORD-- PROTECT

ME ([ PLEASE!




=} 552 HE’REf .‘
DREAM MASTER.

THISZ 1SZ YOUR. ¢

HELMET. You ]
\ HAVE WON [T
. FAIRLY. /

: .I fofgvingrid
SEGS N Um SLIRELY.
T thank you. "8 e |
The kiﬂgs Hell L
are honorable. T

will remember .

TRHE MILLION v TELL US
LORDS OF BELL 5TAND m  (UEY WE SROULD
ARRAYED ABOUT LET YOU LEAVEZ

At

RELMET OR NO,
RHERE --Wnat POWER.
Rave DrReRMS N
56.{.{, =
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“And walking steadily,
my helm by mg’ude,
take my leave of Hell,

\ -
t}“‘:‘:?'w-uv ‘\._:\__ﬁ,_.‘m._.h_._

b e

Oone pay
I S8KaLl PESTROY -
Blm




EPILOGUE

HUNTOON sEZ T 5EEM6 SHE WANTEJT"‘
TELLYOU YOUR YOou TO HAVE THIS.
MOTHER'S CROAKEPD.

SHE'S PEAP.

IT's JusT
WHAT I ALwAYS
WANTED.

DESTINY, WHATEVER Y
YOUR NAME IS ! ’

FRAIZ TVE 2 A
GOT SOME 8AP Y,
NEW= FOR You !

GEEK |
Y
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AND NOW ITE 2:15 AM
APRIL |1€T, ANP THE "FLINERAL
MARCH FOR A MARICNETTE

T ALFRED HITTHCOC k X

NCOTHER TWISTY

R ALL YOU LATE NIGHT §

OTHAM VIEWERS .,

T
\ | ‘\\‘\ JI%“

ol A
_f \

plr s

T THINK THIS PROVES -"
THAT IN SOME waYs THE
AIRPLANE CAN NEVER

-1

-
|
i

REPLACE THE s ~ P
___ TRAIN ~N A ? =r =
e (l" ” X /)

—, HEHH

B

-'

e s

2

.

.
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SHE GAVE ME HEZ AMULET.
iT keePS PEOP@AFE FROM

THINGS. GHE ToLP ME THAT. il

B SHE GAVE ME M) RUBY 0O,
B BUT NOW SHES DEAP. »

T'M GoIN& To GET THE RYBY
BACK.. THE MAT. THE MAT. THE
MAT-ER-1-0P -Ti~ KON. ANDT]
T'LL DRIVE EVERYBODY IN TH

THEN I'LL S -
"APRIL. FOOL"! /™
Y

You DON'T LINDERSTAND. T/M
| GOING TO RULE THE WORLD

E AFRAIC
Y. AKEN'T

g L

L ANYONE . T :

TEZCAPING. Y MOTHER-
a PIED,

ITSOLNDS SCARY. HAVE A NICE

W TIME. AND YOu MUST PROMISE --

WHEN YoU GET BACK--TO TELL
ME ALL ABOUIT IT,




2 ONG 0 FIND MY MAT. MY
(,ng.;-}-.fo p*RNf:'- Me. T'LL

":ft.:u WHERE To S$TOP.

RUBY. you

J Y. J
TELL




T FLEE PAST GREYBORPERS, POWN THE PAR AR ME . 80 €HE HAS THEM BIND ME IN
TO LONGSHAPOWS. I SKIRT THE FIRE P : E SE MY FEET |N CONCRETE,

MYSELF IN THE HEART OF THE ARMAE - SN'T

MATTER WHERE I GO . ALL ROADS LEAD BACK TO GRANNY.

ANDP THIS IS WHAT THE?Y
THEY PUT THEM IN THE M
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1
e /’
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bl
{ é
—el -
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THE BOMB EXPLOPES; BUT T AM NOT WHERE I WAS. THE FLOOR VANISHES. I PO NOT FALL INTO THE ACIE PIT.



ZEP ANP BRAVO AND WELLPUN HANG IN WARNING, LOWLIES

I REACH THE WOmB, THE EXIT. THE BOX.
WHO NEVER ESCAPELR THE ARMAGHETTO, THE BLACK BLOOP
IT'S THE LAST TRAP-- SOMEHOW I KNOW THAT. THE OF A BYGONE DECADE CRUSTED ON THEIR NECKS.
LAST EXIT. ALL I HAVETO DO IS TYPE MY NAME, (MY
REAL NAME. MY TRUE NAME ) ANP THE POOR WILL OPEN YO&’R};&‘-‘IME- THEY SAY. TELL LS YOUR NAME ANG WELL
LET Yol Go.

ANC I WILL BE SCOT FREE.

EXIR MANE. MY LOVE Z
I'M GOING B2 DIE

AUIRALIE HANGS THERE. SWEET ALIRALIE, MY FIRST
LOVE, HER FEET BLURNED AWAY AN HER EYES CHURNING

WITH MAGGOTS, WHAT PO I CALL YOL/ 7 SHE ASKS ME I PON'T KNOW.
NOT SCOTT FREE. SCOTT FREE WAS JLISTGRANVYE JOKE.




Free”2 T ama friend.

T have come
i meth
e e




LISTENBLSTERTM
WarnivG Yous Yo/ LAY A
FINGERONMET L LG
HELPME Yor/ TRYANY -
THiNGMYHusaave £ A
MAFIAHITMAN--HELL
KILLYOUSOPoN'T

EVEN THINKITLON'T,,

T'm S0RRY. T V\PN'T MEAN
“To SCARE YoUl. ITE JusT
THAT...




| £

5 .
e

; N

SAY, WHY AREN'T YoU, Y'KNOW,
WEARING ANYTHING Z

MY MOTHER DIED LAGT WEEK SHE

WAS VERY oLD. THAT WAS WHEN T

KNEW T HAD TO GET AWAY FROM
THAT PLACE -

o ety Al YR
THEY Took MY CLoTHES B
AWRY. THEY WERE SCARED
T WOULP KILL MYSELF.
HANG MYSELF WITH A
SHIRT, PEEHAFS. o

e :

Yy THERE'S ANOLDP
COAT OF HARRY'S-- MY
HUSBAND'S-- IN THE BACK .
WHY PON'T You PUT IT

ON 2 You MUST BE
FREEZING.

NEIL GAIMAN,
WRITER

SAM KIETH §

ROBBIE BUSCH,
CoLoRS
TOOC KLEIN,
LETTERS
ART YOUNG,
ASST, EPITOR.
KAREN BERGER
EPITOR.
MR MIRACLE
CREATED BY
JACK KIRBY




JUSTICE LEAGUE OF AM
FILES, AND I THiWVK WE'VE
o FOUNE IT,

THERE YouU GO. TAKEN FRO
PSYCHEO CALLING HIMSELF "POCTOR
PESTINY. " HE WAG USING IT TO
AFFECT PEOPLES DREAMS -~
MAKE NIGHTMARES REAL,
THAT KIND OF THING.,

COULE HAVE BEEN PESTROYED
COULP HAVE BEEN MOVELD
PETROIT FORTRE

SHOULD BE UP ON
THE SCREENS ANY

IT WAS KEPT IN THE
TROPHY ROOM ON THE
SATELLITE.

AL /Z, o
Where s this
satellite 74

/-VU'U""“"

LET'S 60
WAKE HIM
uP.




T USEP O CALL IWSELF.,.
PESTINY. POCTOR DESTINY

IT WASN'T MY
THATS FOR | NAME. MY MOTHER
¥ CALLED ME JDHN .

REMEMBERING...

T WAS ARBAL DOCTDR..
NOT A MEPICAL ONE. A
SCIENTIST ONE. NOW IT'M
JusT pR. PEE. DR.,..

JOHN... DEE...

S50
WHAT SHOULD

I CALL

YOLS 7

JOHNM. . I'VE GOT SOME
SANCW/ICHES), IN A LUNCH -
PAIL BEHING MY SEAT,
IF YOU'RE HUNGRY...?

/)

//

0. NO THANK You
,M NEVER VERYHI-‘NSN
ANY MORE.,,

A,

LOOK, JOHN, IT'M A MURSE.
YOU CAN 7ELL ME, T WON'T

FREAK. |18 IT THE Bl A2
.. WHY You .. LOOK LIKE

You PO Z WHERE HAVE
YOU BEEN FOR THE
LAST FIVE YEARS 2

I QHT OF-T WJ;

ZOMBY woOF —

0

I. LOCKED UpP. INTHE
PARKNESS . [N A MAXIMUM
SECQURITY CELL INHE

BASEMENT OF ARKHAM .




OA. 1
SHOULP'VE ..

NO. I pip... FOOL\SH
THINGS THINGS TO GRAVITY.
o0 IPENTITY. T TRAVED THER
FACES WITHTHEIR ENEMIES,

T PRETENDEp 1 WAS

DF THEIR- NUMBER- .

: ..-_ ‘I / “-'/
VAR

‘l
Al

AN

1

WA THERE  AND THEY
ol FORGOTABOUT
74 ME.

3 THe CoSTUMES

THE HEROES. THE BB
JUSTICE LEAGUE
OF AMERICA.

PRI You KiLL
» PEOPLEZ

YEAH. I REMEMBER THEM. THEY'VE

CHANGED, NOW. THEY'RE INTERNATIONAL,

WITH, Y'KNOW, EMBASS/ES ANC
STUFF. NOW THEY'RE THE J.L.Z.

¥ AS You sAY. ™8
IT WAS A LONE
TIME AGO.




SCOTT.. PO You KNOW YEAH.SORRY. T

WHAT 7imE IT 152 Y| KNOW ITSS NEARLY

I HOPETHIS IS FOUR, JONN. BUT V=

IMPORTANT,.. YOU'RE THE ONLY

MEMBER OF THE ;
OLDJLAWHO'S S
STILL AROUND. y
WE'VE caT A
VISITOR ... 4

VUi,

\\_\\

o N\

N\

N

LORP L'ZORIL, T GREET
YOU HUMBLY: MAY Yol GUARD
Us IN THE PARKNESS AND ON
THE PATHWAY BETWEEN WAKING
HOURS, ANP PROTECT US IN

PREAMS FROM THE FLAME

OF YOLIR WRATH

eons-gone.
e =\ s
1 AM THE LAST
OF MY RACE,




WHAT HAPPENEC
TOTHE OLP JLAS
TROPHIES, JONNZ

J I geekaru
ast Martian. T was :
own 1o your kind as
D'omlar-, eStone of
It was
m uman
asa souvemr whw

THAT STUFFZ
W IT'S INSTORAGE. T
THOUGHT IT MIGHT BE
KIND OF NICE TO PUT
ITON DISPLAY SOME -
WHERE, BUT ITs
KIND OF HOKEY ..

i ol
~ There i5 no need. ™,
MI a:?z;nk ffu last b
ian u |s R g
&Uumo{_ydr*v;cp / &
IVQ I
er‘r*or's N~

Us HIT THE MILHLN I
HAVE A SECRET sTASH
OF OREOS OF WHICH
YOU ARE WELCOME
TO PARTAKE



. -
««MOTHER. ZAIP, IF YO g NoW MoTHER'S DEAD SR
I ARE GOING To BE A CRIMINAL, iT DOESN'T MATTER ANY S AS AMOTHER OF TWO LITTLE
| JOHN, You ARE NOT GOING To | MORE . NOW I CAN BE pEE GIRLS, JOHN, IFEITHER OF
BRING SHAME ON THE FAMILY AGAIN . PEE 14 FoR Lot THEM ANNOUINCED 7THEY
NAME. T HAD TO CHINGE IT. OF THINGS. PEATH. PUST. { WANTED To BE MASTER
T CALLED MYSELF DESTINY. s CRIMINALS T'D TELL 7HEM
PEE I8 FOR PESTINY e . : TO CHANGE TAHE/R.
f . y NAMES
« MAKE A CHANGE
FROM TELLING AIMEE
AND JESS/E TOTIY UP
THEIR Rooms, T
SUPPOSE

NO. THEY AREN'T. PEOPLE THINK.

1 DIDNIT SAY YOU WERE, JOHN. = I WASN'T A SCIENTIET T
COULDN'T HAVE DONE WHAT £ PREAMS AREN'T REAL BECALIGE
o PIp To HE RUBY. THEY AREN'T MADE OF MATTER, OF
PARTICLES . PREAMS ARE REAL.
- BUT THEY ARE MADE OF VIEWPOINTS,

OTHERS. SCIENTISTE. TM AN
HERMETIC PHILOSOPHER.. Do You KNOW WHAT
JRLy: ROSEMARY KELLY 2

& b OF IMAGES, OF MEMORIES ANP
s PUNS AND LOST HoPES...
MAPE :
OF7 THEY'RE
JUST
PREAMS,.,,




THE RYBY SEEMS ToIyRN
THEM INfO MATIER. [T FORCES '
THEM 10 TRANGLATE THEMGELVES

INTD FORMS WE CAN P‘ECO(:N!ZF_

IN THic WORLY. __a

T ALS0 CONTROLS
DREAMS IN THEIR RAW GTATE,

Youp PREAMS. ANYBOTYS
EAMS

T PON'T KNOW WHERE

{ MOTHER GoT THE RYBY me
SHE HAD A LUCKY CHARM \
. NT GIVE ME |

WELL . SHE WoULDN
THAT... NOT WHILE SHe LIVED.

T BUILT MACHINES THAT TIHE
RUBY PONERED. THEN T BUILT
“THE MACHINES IN MY PREAMS,

BUT “HEY STOPPED ME VREAMING,
40T HADTO UYSE THE EUBY
DIRECTLY...

T CoDEP CIRCUITEY INTO
15 CLASP. T CHANGED 18
RESONANCE; T IRRAPMTED IT; T
FORCED FLAWS; T ISOLATED IT

WHATEVER.-- )R WmEFER“
THAT WAG.

T MAPE IT
MORE REAL. L
CHANGET [T,

IT ISN'T A RUBY, REALLY.
IT5 A S0LID DREAM. (TS THE
M| ONLY DREAM 1 HAVE . NoBODY
B £L5E CAN use IT ﬁNymm—:
NoBopy BuT ME

AND WE'RE CLOSE
ngHK e LiGHT.To

“TO IT, NOW . T WART -TO
§ DRINK THE LIGHT OF f8
RUBY .

FROM 5 ORI1GINAL POWER S0URCE, g

///////ﬂa

: //I P ﬂnmi



Iamapass
Tam maEmg fhl%ugh
your dreams. T
riding in your dr'ams

- mdeon draqgonback
*F}am Manh. %ﬂ
AG rnadaofm
smellsof co
ocandv

I+r'av&| bme r%axlbus‘ 3]

er copulates

5per'a no‘f‘nohcu
narnau ass ep.
aHhefroMzndT k1o he.

I'us i\'

/ Appr ca:hln fh&s‘fafeof
Oe,lawar'e th dr-eamer- isa
sman' cl'r'eamlnqlmﬁ aaﬁly

when fﬂll@d tall shlma:r'oss
une ar-fe.d
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" JOHN--KEEF THE Ty D iats ol i
SN c247. HARRY WON'T MIND,
YES. T'M SURE | AND T'D HATE 7O THINK R ROSEMARY...
THis 151 OF Yol WANDERING -~
. AROLING, FREEZING Ny 4 = 2
ANDGET #ELP, AN g YouR HUGBAND, ¥ X
okarz o SR SRR HARRY. IS e REALLY

okKay, JoHN. A MAFIA HIT MANZ

LISTEN, T UH, T 1 THANK you, ¥

HOPE |TALL GOES '- 3 /4

OKAY. You AN
KNOW 2 B

HARRY 2 GO, NO-- T WAS JusT

SONMETHING L SA/E, WHEN T was, You

KNOW, SCARED Yol WERE A DANGEROUS
CRAZY OR SOMETHING., .

N eLL, T DON'T SUPPOSE IT
" Woulo HAVE MADE ANY DIFFEREN

W HARRYS A N
MiegH scHoolL R
TEACHER .

N _

(z2)




PIP A NQUGHTY MAN TRY 1o [f]
| USE WY BABYZ HE DIDN'T
Know THAT You WERE MINE J
THESE DAYSZ ALL MINE,
EVERY GLINT AND =
FACET. ol

_ ‘/ OHHH BABY. You
| FeeL AEN MORE a |
POWERFLIL THAN BEFORE.
WHERE pip THE EXTRA
§ ENERGY COME FRoM2
A HAVE Yoy BEEN FickLEZ )
HAVE You BEEN WiTH
SOMEONE EISEZ

IT PoesN'T ¥ &
MATIER, DARLING.
WE'RE ToGETHER
AGAIN. THAT'S
ALL THAT




PoISON THEIR

VREAMS. RIP THEIR

. NIGHTMARES INTO
B THE DAYLIGHT ANP |

/} b ScUM THEIR SEEp

B WITH CREEPING

B .\ FEAR.
ALV R=p

i

HELLO. MIss,
T woulD LIKE A
CUp OF COFFEE,

HILE T WAIT-§
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MIKE DRINGENBERG |
MALCOLM JONES I
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HOUR 1: THE FLIES
WALKED INTO THE WEB.

___—| ON HER PAYS OFF, AFTER SHES
TIPIEZ THE HOUSE, BETTE
MUNROE WRITES STORIES.,

SHE WRITES THEM IN LONGHANE
ON YELLOW LEGAL PAPS.

W coFFEE REFILLZ AND A

BETTE-- CAN I HAVE A

TUNA ON RYEZ

{'l?i.|l.1|”l|? |
[, LA e |
LN UL‘I}\
ey ————
DR T il
'.._/“ —
—
1 I'Jh'
A
I
/
/3 3

LU O

N T L T T L

SOMETIMES SHE WRITES ABOUT
HER EX-HUSBAND, BERNARLE, AND
ABOUT HER SON, BERNARP JR.,
WHO WENTOFF TO COLLEGE
AN NEVER CAME BACK TO HER.

T

LTI

SHE MAKES THESE STORIES
ENZ HAPPILY.

MOSTOF HER STORIES,
HOWEVER, ARE ABOUT
HER CUSTOMERS.

THEY LOOK AT HER AND THEY
JUST SEE AWAITRESS; THEY PON'T
KNOW SHEG NLUIRSING A SECRET.

| ¥

A SECRET THAT KEEPS HER ACHING
CALF-MUSCLES ANP HER COFFEE-
SCALPED FINGERS AND HER WEARI-

NESS FROM PRAGGING HER POWN ..,




IT'S HER
SECRET.

COMING
RIGHT UP?

BT & o
SHE'S NEVER SHOWN | i’ A . (& -
ANYONE HER SToRIES, | 207 | | : /
. J{ Q4 1
- I.E 1|| . :--h%
T T e
".'n'"||'||'l||1| B
J'I I || N
=

ONE DAY SHE KNOWS SHE'LL

PACKAGE THE PADS UF, BIND % 9
THEM IN BROWN PAPER, 6ENP | &
THEM TO PEAR ABBY, OR R
EARL WILSON, OR JACKIE e
COLLINS. [y e
AN A (-
COFFEE. [ 22 ||
‘f:ll J

THERE.

[

THEY'LL REAP THEM, AND THEY'LL PLUBLISH

THEM AND EVERYONE WILL MARVEL AT HER

PEPICTION OF HAPPY, HAPPY SMALL-TOWN
LIFE.

i

PEOPLE THINK BETTE TALKS
TO THEM 80 EASILY BECAUSE
SHE'G A WAITRESS, THEY DON'T
REALIZE SHES A WRITER
GATHERING MATERIAL..

SERRNY|
W

ONE 2
TUNA ON > g/ e
. RYE .. b
oA p—, ;
hood e 4 il iy
o . Y )
T ATy ) ;b= e
T 7 R O
VBLIT YOU'RE A WRITER, " JOHNNY -
CARSON WILL SAY TOHER, "HOW b | /T - |
YOU KNOW WHAT ITE LIKE TO BE s
A WAITRESS 2" e |
ER e, 2

|| SHE'LL SMIL
T L 7

T ! | l TELL HIM.

SHE WON'T

= 74

=

e |/
£ : AREREREEREE R
- i YO R g bl i bl
—— Cm—n— N | | IT'LL BE HER
3 ’\l SECRET.
BETTE--I'M GOING TO USE THE | SHE ALREADY KNOWS
BATHROOM. |F PONNA COMES JUDY's GTORY.
BY, TELL HER TO WAIT, OK 2 Vs
i (% \
*:..I ‘.‘ ;l K
a8 P
by ! v i .
* A -! |
.-'\’J
\ ! [ —
i %—,_
1
SURE, \|S|= SHE 16N'T SMALL-MINPED; A
= Juey. WRITER CAN'T AFFORD TO BE, WHAT

THOSE GIRLS DO I5 A 6IN AGAINST
GOD, AND LINNATURAL, BUT
aTILL .., a




T, Tegth

BETTE FEELS SORRY FOR THEM
IN HER STORIES SHE'S ALREARPY
MARRIEP BOTH OFF THEM OFF
TO FINE YOLUING MEN.

MA'AMZ MA'AM, COULD I TROUBLE YoU

FOR MORE COFFEE OVER HERE; |F
YOU PLEASE 2

NO TROUBLE
AT ALL, HON.

| sTORY ABOUT HIM. A\

| HE's GOING FOR AN =
| INTERVIEW WITH THAT
| Bic CHEMICAL WORKS. e
MAYBE TONIGHT -

SHE'LL WRITE A

HE'LL GET

THE JOB.

MARRY, THE
BOSS’
PAUGHTER .

ITE ALL MERINGLIE
AND RAZOR BLAPES,
ANDP sHE SAIP,,,

IT'se NOT YET ELEVEN. YOU'VE STILL
GOT AN HOUR TO KILL.

1

THE YOUNG MAN, NOW. HE'D

SPOKEN TO HER EASY AS ANY-

THING, JUST AS IF HE WAS

REALLY TALKING TO A
WAITRESS.

TELL THEM YOUI'RE A WRITER AND THEY
SHUT UP TIGHTER THAN CLAMS.

I SAIF,

T'LL HAVE A SALAL, LOW CAL
PRESSING. AND A SANKA WITH
LOW-FAT MILK, IF YOU HAVE IT.

CHEESEBURGER, BLACK COFFEE,
I PLEASE, BETTE. YoU, KATE 2 .

NOW, THAT COUPLE, THE
FLETCHERS, TOWN TALK HAD
IT HE'P MARRIE HER FOR HER
MONEY, BUT BETTE COUL D SEE
THEY POTEC ON EACH OTHER..

TAKE ONE LOVEBIRD AWAY, THE
OTHER HANKERS ANP PIES.




ZIPPEPEEPOOPAH...
ZIPPEPEEAYY ..,

ALL BETTES STORIES HAVE
HAPPY ENPINGS. THATE
BECAUSE SHE KNOWS

HI, BETTE. WHEN
YOU'RE READY,

WHERE TO STOP.

SHE'S REALIZEP THE

REAL PROBLEM WITH

STORIES -~ IF YOU KEEP

THEM GOING LONG

ENOUGH, THEY ALWAYS
ENI IN PEATH.

7 \\\'I ,I ‘ VU T o o e e ,_ \

BETTES SORT OF LOOKEDR AFTER MARSH, SINCE
MARSHA DIED. (MARSH AND MARSHA, THE WRITER IN
HER WHISPERS, THEY WERE OBVIOUSLY MEANT FOR

EACHOTHER.) F
BUT MARSHA PRANK HERSELF
TO PEATH, PIEC YELLOW AND?

WHISPERING IN A SANITARIUM .

I

0\

AL
{

-

W

i

TN

W

o

\\" \\‘-:'

. THANKS

MP-RQH HE WENT SORT OF CRAZY
AFTER THAT,; A GOOP MAILMAN
GONE BAP. STATE PEN, STEALING
FROM THE MAILS . FIVE YEARS.

HE'G A TRUCKER THESE PAYS, WORKING
OUT OF SOME UPSTATE TOWN THAT HAP
NEVER HEARP OF HIM. BUT HE STILL
LOOKS [N ON HER
EVERY FEW WEEKS

YOU ANOW, MARSH, NOT
UNTIL AFTER LLNCH.




EVEN THE QUIET LITTLE STRANGER
IN THE CORNER SEAT.

THEY WEREN'T JUST
CUSTOMERS

THEY WERE
RAW MATERIAL .

SHE'LL TALK O HiM WHEN THINGS
GETQUIETER, PRAW HIM OUT, THEN
TONIEHT, WHEN MARSH HAS
CLIMBELD IN HIS TRUCK ANDC
HEAPED BACK UPSTATE, SHE'LL
WRITE A STORY ABOUIT HIM.

HE'? BEEN HERE SiN

ON GHIFT This MORNIN

COFFEE AFTER COF

PRINKING AT ALL, JUST WATCHING

THEM COOL; AWAY IN A DREAM -
WORLD OF HIS OWN ...




ANY OF THEFLIES
FROM LEAVING.

COFFEE, IF IT&
NO TROUBLE.

I DONT BEL/EVE
[T! TM GOING TO
BE LATE FOR

JEEEESUS
A AW NO

MAAM Z TW
LEAVING FIVE BUCKS
ON THE TABLE HERE --
THAT SHOULD COVER.

MMMM--
MMMM ! GREAT
COFFEE!




HOLR 2 : AFTERNOON SOAP OPERA
PLEASE, T Wou/

HI. RosE2 YEAH, IT6 W WELL, WE HAD A
LIKE 70 WATCH THE ME. JUPY, LISTEN -- FIGHT LAST NIGHT,
TELEVISION. WILL You o HAVE You sEEN ANP I'M SORT OF

MAKE IT WorkZ j PONNA TODAY 2 WORRIED 11/

You WANT
THE TVONZ MO
PROEBLEM.

SPLITUPZ No,
OF COURSE WE HAVEN'T.
IT's JusT--

HER Mom 2 You
THINK SHE MieHT HAVE
GONE BACKTO HER

IN YEGTERPAYS
PULSE-CHURNING
EPISOPE OF
\ GECRET

HEARTS",,,

YOU MEAN -~
I MARRIEDC MY
PENTISTZ

BUT IF mY
SIAMESE TWIN IS
HIV POSITIVE, DOCTOR,
DOESN'T THAT MEAN -
S GASP= .2

A CRAZY, CARA. I'M
A CRAZY WITH A

GUN. sAY Your
PRAYERS,

TIEGHTASSED
OLL HAS !

I WISH I
WERE PEAD.

HELLO Z MRS, S

Y CAVANAGHZ THIS |S JUPY,
PONNAS FRIENP. UH, HAVE
YOuU SEEN PONNA TOPAY 2

YOU DON'T HAVE TO APPROVE OF
ME, MRS, CAVANAGH, BUT I JUST
WANT TO -~

MRS, CAVANAGH Z HELLOZ




LOOK EVERYONE --
IT's pive!

AND YOU WANT TO
TELL ME SOMETHING ELSE,
\ PO You PINO?2

... AND REMEMBER TO
8LASH DOWN THE WRIST,
BOY5 AND GIRLS, NOT

ACROES THE WRIST...

HEY KIDS, PINO THE
PINOSALIR 6 TRYING TO
TELL ME SOMETHING.

PLEASE
STAND BY

WE ARE EXPERIENCING
TECHNICAL PIFFICULTIES

/ GEE, PINO! I DIPN'T

KNOW IT WAS TERRY

PTERANOPON'S BIRTHPAY

TOPAY. SHOULDP WE BAKE
HIM A CAKE 2

/ ...WE'RE GOING TODIE.
PINC SAYS WE'RE ALL GOING
TO PIE. DINO TOLDP ME. HE

8AYS WE sHOULP SLASH
OUR WRISTS NOW. ..




T'M SAYING TS BUT IT SEEME LIKE WE
WERD! 4 JUST CAME IN...,

NOBOPY'S COME IN-- |IT
SEEMS LIKE WE MUST HAVE
BEEN HERE FOR HOURS, A

ANYWAY, I HAD THESE
HORRIBLE PREAMS THIS
R T B e Vo MORNING. HORRIBLE .

HOUR & : l I'M SAYING IT'e WEIRD! NOBODY'S
COME IN-- IT SEEMS LIKE WE MUsST

HAVE BEEN «+v LIH i«




HOUR 7: HE MAKES THEM
FEEL GOOP. HE MAKES
THEIR PREAMS COME TRUE.

UTIVE DIRECTOR

AND GARRY'S HAVING A $20 HOOKER.
IN THE CONVERTIBLE. THEN HE'LL
BEAT HER UF, THROW HER OUT OF
THE CAR. PRIVE OFF. HE GETS SUCcH
A KICK OUT OF POING THAT ...

s

RS




HE MOVES AMONG
THEM; EXPERIENCING THEIR n HE FEELS ECHOES
LITTLE PLEASURES, THEIR ; \ OF THEIR PREAMS.,
MINOR JOYS.

THE JEWEL WHISPERS TO
HIM OF ELSEWHERE PAINS
ANP FARAWAY MAPNESSES,
OF FAR-OFF PEATHS AND
PISTANT TERRORS.

AND MARSH THINKS HES 248, NEARLY A6 MUCH ENJOY-
PRANK HIMSELF TO HELL AND MENT A8 HE GET& FROM
GONE; RIGICP ON A SLAB -- HIS WATCHING His JEWEL |N
LIVER HAS FAILED; HIS SKIN |1& ACTION.

SLOWLY GOING COLD.

" - - ENTCYMENT FROM
Ju TTER " THAT.
REUNION WITH >
PROVIPES FRAC
MORE STIMULATION FOR
HIM.

S EVERYBODPY &
GOING CRAZY Z
REPORTS ARE COMING
IN FROM ACROSS THE 2

B STATE ABOUT A WAVE IS
& OFMADNESS, f
SUICIPE AND BAL 4
PREAMS.,,. |

PLEASURE L




CONFLICT, HE
REVEALS
CHARACTER .

PEEE...WE LOVE
You, PEEE, .,

BEAUTIFUL .
YOU'RE s©
BEAUTIFUL.

.«NIGHTMARES, &

LEEPLESSNESS

EUROPE OF,..OF
ACCIPENTS AND
PISAGTERS, F-FROM
PEOPLE FALLING
ASLEEP ON F-
FREEWAYS, PLANES
CRASHING, BOTCHEL?
SURGERY. .,

HERE WITH A
F-FULL REPORT IS5
MARY GENTIAN.

MARY 2

BEGLIN TO PROCLAIM
THE ARMAGEDPLCN.,

INTERNATIONALLY,
PEOPLE CAN'TSLEEP.
OR THEY HAVE
NIGHTMARES., AND
ANYBOLY EVEN
MARGINALLY
MENTALLY UINBALANCED,
|5 GOING OVER

THE EPGE.




Yol BASTARL !
T'LL KILLYOU -- LET
&GO OF ME! T'LL

KILL HIM!

DOCTOR DEE.
DOCTOR DEE,
GREAT AND
WISE AND
WONDERFUIL,,,

NO HI. UH...AM I
INTERNATIONAL ONZ |8 THIS
Z WORKIN

YEAH .7

HERSCHEL
BETTY":

WE |_ L, ME

B

T

WE FiG

HE LICKS THE BLOO FROM

THE MAN'S FINGER. A GOP

MUST NOT APPEAR

UNGRACIOUS TOWARD A

SACRIFICE ; HOWEVER, HE

PERIVES NO SATISFACTION
FROM |T.

HE DOESN'T KNOW

WHA7T HE WANTS TO

EAT. THERE MUST BE
SOMETHING.

TA
ON THAT A
BRE;




MY BOYFRIENZ HAP JUST
SPLIT. THAT WAS WHY I GOT

‘ w PRUNK. AND I WAS HORNY,
=S AND CRAZY,,,

HOUR 12: IT IS TIME FOR THEM
1O GET To KNOW EACHOTHER

w1 JUST WALKED ANP 1

BETTER,
' ..WOR’GT;. MOST SHAMEF LI |
VE EVER PONEZ OH \
R s {1 FOUND MYGELF OUTSIDE THE
111 | FUNERAL HOME AND T JUST
1 SORTOF TRIEP THE POOR.,

THING
GEE N'T TELLYOU. T

I WAs 18. I WAS AT COLLEGE.
I WAS PRUNK. TO BEGIN WITH
I WAS PRUNK, ANYWAY.

" NEXT DOOR TO MY
APARTMENT WAs A

it ST ! il
- “THERE WAS A BODY ON
W|' I THINK MAYBE T wae ;:f&“fg;’é ’ D BEEN
& | LOOKING FOR S0MEPLACE ! | YKNOW, GooD LOOKING.
O PEE, Y'KNOW --A Ty ‘
LAPIES' ROOM. ‘ ANP I THOUGHT I'D BE
FREAKED OUT, BUT I
WASN'T. 1 WAS KIND
OF EXCITED...

" THEN T CLIMBED ON TOP OF
HIM, ANP STARTED, UH, I T WA
NEVER THE
SamE.,

STARTED REALLY Gonwea.”

T DON'T WANT TO TELL You
THIS. I PON'T WANT TO TELL
ANYBOLY THIS

5 SOMETIMES WHEN T'D MAKE
AND ALL OF A SLUIPPEN LOVE TO GARRY 1'P ASK HImM
BLOOpP STARTEP TOWELL UP \BMl TO LIE REAL &T/LL. I'P CLOSE
HIS MOUTH, AND I PUT MY MY EYES AND PRETENS BUT

IT WAS NEVER --

IN
? FACE POWN ANP I,




HOUR [3: THEY GET TO KNOW
EACH OTHER INTIMATELY,,,

» THEIR HOLSE (&

CA mu-sE-tm » THEY REALLY ARE ¢

{r A screEE-LM J?

THE APPAMS
L1 FAMILY. /7

ARL.

HH. ALL OF You,
HHH. ARE.
ALL. AHHH .
SUCH. ALL. HHH
BASTARD,,,

AHHHH
HHHHH. .



You
COME FROM

HOUR 14+ MIPNIGHT, AND
HE CONSULTEP ORACLES,
My 7 4 = -

THERE |5 NO FUTURE TS A FUTURE
FORYOU, JOHN PEE. 4@ % BOUNPED BY WALLS
AT 7 AND GUARPS AND
THE SOUR SMELL
OF MAPNESS.

4. AND THEN THE SKEIN
i OF YOUR LIFE |8 cUT, SON
W /1 OF YOUR MOTHER,
okl t
W You HAVE STOLEN » THATS 600P. 1 LIKE
B SOME OF THE POWER ) THAT FUTURE.CLEVER

FLIES. CLEVER LITTLE
INSECTZ,

YOU WILL CRUSH
OUT THE DREAM-LORDS
LIFE IN YOUR HANDS,

JOHN PEE.




AMMITZ WHY

H/ 212 WE 3
WHAT DIP WE e (T (e
I |||||I|“'|

111}

1 ]: !|| “'|i|||.l!'.|

po?

HOUR 1&: PARTY GAMES.
MURPER [N
THE PARK...




4l conFessiON
| ANC PENANCE.

I

YOU cOULD HAVE N
|l HIM FOR A PACKET OF
b CIGARETTES.

BETTE, You
KNOW MARSHA KVEW ||
ABOUT USZ THAT WAS
WHY SHE BEGAN
DRINKING.

y #

r r c'
NEW YEARS EVE T BLEW

MY WHOLE PAYCHECKON ¢

A CRATE OF VOPKA, LEFT

ITINOUR BEPROOM, |

WENT OUT OF TOWN
FOR A WEEK ..

WHEN I
GOT BACK sHE
WAS IN THE !
HOSPITAL. T AS
GOOP ASKILLEP

HER. I MEAN, SHES
THE ONLY WOMAN
I EVER LOVEP, BUT

I HATED HER.

SOMETHING £LSE.
WHEN I WAS IN THE
PEN, I SAW YOUR
SON. LITTLE
BERNIE.

{/ HE'D BEEN
HUSTLING His AsS
IN GOTHAM, GOT
PICKED LIF FOR

KNIFING HIS

' IPON'T.I N
PON'T. I pON'T

WANTTOMYEAR
THISSHIT !




THE FEMALES, NERVOLI
COMING LICT,

THE OLD MALE GNAWS AT IT6
TRAPPED FRONT LEG. IT HAS
FOLLOWED THE PACK AT A
PISTANCE FOR YEARS,
HUNTING FOR SCRAPS .

EVEN A MAN WHO /s PLIRE IN ‘
HEART AND SAYE H/S PRAYERS
EACH NIGHT...




THE VICTORY,
LIKE THE BLOOD,
|6 GWEET.

iz

BB THE PACK LEADERS TEETH ARE
STRONG AN SHARP. HE 1S A GOOD
LEADPER, THE CHALLENGE HAS

BEEN MET.

SIpE, YOU HAVE ¢ : = . By {.‘No
: : 7 WHITE Yoog ABITE
THE REP HALF: s\ 4 L g FROM THE ROSY
Nl - f RED APPLE; AND
INSTANTLY FELL
. POWN AS |F GHE
- WeRe peAp.

ﬁ )

\1,\

BUT SHE'S NOT
REALLY DEAD, |5 SHE,
POCTOR PEE? IS SHE.. 2




7 SPREAD ALITTLE
¥ EVEN WHEN THE PARKEST) j HAPPINESS AS )’06/
1 i CLOUDS ARE IN THE SKY... Aﬂ/ MUSTN'T CRY S rL G087 #
\. NZ YOL MUSTN'T/ ;
ST SIGH //Jr 4 '

‘ml“

I CAN SEE ICAN
IT! SWEET SEE THE
LORD..: GLORY!

I WANT TO SEE
[T, POCTOR. I TRUST
YOU. T W/L SEE THE




R R e R e ol o




=

HOUR Z2

N/

V- 22222882z,




| "I'_!

IM GLAD Y'FE
| HEFTE. IT WAS STARTING
10 GET A B(T BORING.

w%ﬂ; axl PON'T

STRONG 6

EVEN TO MAKE [T
INTERESTING 1+
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| HAROLD SMITH PROWLS
LIsTEN: YOU [N THE POGS"'HOME, A
CAN HEAR THE TIRE IRON CLUTCHED
SCREAMING, IN HiS BLOOPIED FIST.

THREE CHILPREN ARE
TRAPPEPD IN AN ELEVATOR
WITH BOBBY-JOE MECANN.

MAUPE CARILLON
SCREAMS WITH
LAUGHTER AG THE
FLAME PEVOURS
THE GERIATRIC
WARE.

SSENTIAL VERTIGO: THE SANDMAN 7 s as THE A ublished manthly by OC Comic




WEEPING COMES FROM THE
CRASH-SCULPTURE OF
TWISTEL, BLISTEREL METAL,
BLRNING RUBBER,
SHATTERED GLASS,

IN THE STREETS OF NEW YORK, A GROUP OF
FUNDAMENTALISTS KNOW THAT THIS 16 THE
ARMAGEDDON; AND THEY ARE STILL HERE,

TRAPPEL ON THE EARTH.

i .;lullnli'.MthI. ‘ s
BEREFT OF THE RAPTURE
THEY WEEFP FOR THEIR
ABANDONMENT BY A

LISTEN TO THE ANGUISH OF A WORLD
IN WHICH THE BAD THINGS ARE COMING
OUT OF THE PARK PLACES.

P1o ROOM NAN FOWLER
3 S NO MORE AMBLILANCES
HE CALLS JUST WON'T
OMING IN ...

YOU CAN HEAR IT,




e T R

- Wy

What...

Whﬁ'f‘_ dl?
(o] in u
Lr‘% doing%

NE/IL GAIMAN, WRITER * MIKE PRINGENBERG AND
MALCOLM TONES I, ORTISTS * ROBB/E BLSCH, COLORIST
TOLPL KLEIN, LECTERER. * ART YOLNG, A550C. EDITOR

KAREN BERGER, EDPITOR




WHAT D0ES T \J[ T'YE GENT MY LITrLE RuBY N
LOOK LIKETM . INTO THE(R DEEPEST DEEAMS, ’
i VOING2 T0 DREVGE UP THE BLACKNESS :
s e FROM THER 50ULS. / ;

TM HUETING ,"
THEM ALL .

You are
using the Dreamstone
to doTHAT?Z _r

wwe.‘:;"

4 \.N\Er_., Ly HQUQ.:\'YI'
T

"I THINK T DiSMEMBER
THE WORLD AND THEN T'LL
DANCE N THE WRECKASE ¥

THEM T WAS DOING
This AND THEY '
MAKE ME Ru ER.0F 4
THE WORLD IF T

STOPPED. .. h

CLEVER. M\
CLEVER Bapy.



You have robl
me of it. I cannot use
Z i, and I amno longer
LY L] A\ oy, J o ~ L) ”, [} s*mnl enou h m
v 'y . repai he Havoc.
%. alone.

- ;

Rg.ub S

too much of me --of

W3as not made
THIS. You miad

my power--in its
s o S1OP ,Lpfabr'icc;_b —~
I : e o
youvﬁgv;egg;%eg ?ﬁag_jeue{ @;ﬁmm !';'_h“” wﬁﬁ? Vf,’ 7 a*:ﬂagfas i %2
7 y ried to use it u omg:
then let me use its .7\, You nrue’r Ll'STEN.g r

energies o repair the
dalﬂ%@ ou hdve done
e world...

| ‘ AJ 5 2 oHHH.

L Your goul 15 THE

FIRE IN THE A Risis
OF MY JEWEL... 4N

-

é.)’ou will repair
it to GIVE MY BABY

th
corﬁ'r'ol% ke
me 7 , ‘
e - You 7

You wil |
mﬂ S P12
s STUY)



ith the power of my own ruby 2 Perhaps he
gmid +P|$asabsor-ged too uchoFm,E?oul-

stuff already... o v ;

-




If you would ... then you shall do
sfealygdream lordis itin mydr-eamlord's
powet”.., [

—

§ COWARDY COWARDY CUSTARD
4Tck YhUR HEAD IN THE MUSTARD
BREAK You. SUCE Yoy UP.
A SPIT oy ourt. y.




TO THE SOUNPS BARBARA
WoN& MAKEE AS SHE SLICES
THE PRETTY PICTURES OUT OF
HER FLESH.

LAY MY

HING

FLOWING DOWNWARDS Hfij¢
IN AWARM TORRENT. |

An

TO THE NOISE JOEY CAMPBELL
MAKES As THE OVEN CLEANER
CONSUMES HIG FACE, BURNS
OUT HIs EYES; TO THE HAPPY
LAUGHTER OF THE LITTLE
CHILPREN.

| OF THE HELPLESS. |

OF THE
MAL.

TPy S

i THE BLOOD OF
THE WEAK.




HAIL
CAESAR!

HAIL CAESAR,
MAY ALL YOUR
PREAMS COME

"ﬂ '\'-l’_ HEK. WHAT =
THAT MEAN, SOOTHSAYERZ

IT MEANS THAT You
WILL RLULE THE WORLD,
CAESAR--OUR LINVERSAL




NO, THAT'S NOT IT AT ALL
IT POESN'T MEAN ANYTHING,
NOTHING MORE THAN THIS

Yo HAP A
PREAM ABOUIT RAPING
YOUR MOTHER

ATALE TOLC BY AN A
IPIOT, FULL OF SOUND ¥2
AND FURY, SIGNIFYING

WHATZ JOHNNY
GH 10 GO0 1D

BEWARE THE IPEAS
OF MARCH!

Ne ! IT'e NOT
THAT! WHAT 16




BEWARE
THE BRIPES OF
FRANKENSTEIN,

AND T WIL|
TAKE ALL OF |T.

DB ST L

1... THEY'VE
GONE. You piP\

“‘Q‘-‘a BN i
AND T REMEMBER WHY T'M . _
HERE. “T'M HERE To K/LL You, 1K 4
DREAMLORD., T TAKE THIS 7 A V.'%2 HEEEE..]
KINGDOM AS MY OWN. ér-;:gfr f& s
THIS |6 A PREAMWORLD, = : (=]} o L N
‘ > T HALD YOUR &pLE! N 4
| oream.. Do & & HAQL"p 5‘4 Y ik N7 HeRe.




Jﬁ?ﬂf AR‘E YOI/’ ,
ELF 1 1'M
GoiNeTo gucn Your
BLASTED LIFE OUT,
SIWINE - 5CUM |

You CAN'T
Hibe From ME

FUREVER’ _

(12



ANDP A HUNDRED

MILLION SLEEPERS
STIRREP LINEASILY
IN THEIR SLUMBER.




AND THE SLEEPING ALL OVER
THE WORLD SCREAMED AND
WHIMPERED AND MOANED. THEY
THRASHED AND CALLED OUT, AS
|F CAUGHT IN THE DARKEST OF
NIGHTMARES...

ANP IN PREAMS JOHN
DEE SPEWEP HIs HATE
ANP LAUGHTER ONTO
THE EMERALP WINDS,




EVE 8TARES OUT FROM HEK
CAVE AT THE ERLIPTING DREAM-
SCAPE, HER RAVEN CAWS UNKINDLY

AT THE HAvOC.

THE QUAKES ANIZ LIGHTS SEND THE KEEP-4/
A ERG OF THE STORIES SCURRYING FOR |
4" COVER. THEIR MONSTERS HIPE WITH |

- THEM, UNDER THE BED. '

IN THE GARPEN OF FORKING §
WAYS, PESTINY FINDS HIMSELF
(PERHAPS FOR THE FIRST TIME)
HESITANT TO TURN TO THE
NEXT PAGE IN HIS BOOK..,

OHHHHH .
IS 15 S0 MOTHER) 11 IF
Yoly couvp ONLY
SEE ME NOW.

/
DREAM-PUKER! DD
You; WANT To KNoW

WHaT T'LL PO

NEXT 2




- SHuTup! .
SHUTHPSHUTUCSHITUP! )
T'M GOING ToTAKE ALL
OF IT. ALAYOUR LIfe.

EVERY BIT.

THIE [OoVELY THING
I8 YOURS, [GN'T ITT IT
L. CONTAINS YOUR LIFE.
Youg MAGICK. YDUR
POWER - RIGHTZ




A poEs THAT HURTZ
T2 1 BET IT B

3 . T BET -
SA " HURTS A LOT! Fo

e e
WHAT DOE#' T PEEL IN Y Méﬁ

LIKE?Z To HAVETUE LIFE ’ ’
BdckeD OUT of Sou? KUSioR LN en




50.) NOW T RBuLE THE
PREAMNORLD. T WiLL HIpE
IN PREAMS.. T'LL NEVER GD BACK,
NEVER LEAVE HERE FOR THE REAL
WORLD WHERE PEDPLE HURT You,
WHERE THEY DoN'T CARE...

I, T KILLED HM.
WHOEVER HE WAS.

WHATEVER P WAG.. J Tl
(16 DEAD Y.

THE RUBY. THE RUBY'S GONE T0D. %
1 FEEL GO STRANGE...T FEEL PIFFReNT.

WHERE THEY DIE- WHEN
YOU STILL NEED THEM.

IWiLL BE A b\ B2
WISE ANp TOLERANT \- & -
MMARCH, mef"’ Iy
JUETICE FAIRLY, AND
ONLY SETTING
NIGHMARES TO
RIP out THE MNPZS

OF THE‘/ E:WEEMD OJI!:M E&;ING,
THE W/CKEP. ( D 5. OF
EVERYTHING.

BUT (TG FUNNY.
T ALWAYS THOUGHT WHEN
T BECAME KING..,T THOUGHT
TUERE Woulp BE APPLAUGE .

I ﬂuenr
SpMEBDDY WOULY
SAY SOoMETHING.







s I rfﬁd i;]or' otfen
OW Mmuc my

I had placed in #hgf
jewel How Much of 1

was denied tome ...

' 1 am not sure You
~ have pretended t© powet
not yours . Wreakec
havoe \r r/rea'm
inFlicted pair Lpon
Ty Derson

» Forthat vou =
shouid be purished

I coud
]
Pernaps Iw''l

Its all mine
agam. _




I don't doubt (t-- -
it e We '
% oU Me
my r'ucliaz %+ 'w'wa‘sr,_'L |' WHAT I pA;Jp ?;‘;ﬁg
mortale. W AREN'T GDING TO DD
ANYTHING? /

The dama
your mind n?esiohave
been considerable.

01‘ course T
r#alf‘lg fo do
%thmg John




e

GOOD LORP! IT /& You,
DOCTOR .1 WAS 5CARED
THAT YOU MIGHT NOT BE
COMING BACK, ANP YOLIVE
BROUGHT A FRIEND!

1 70L2 You THAT
YOU'P COME BACK. WE
ALWAYs COME BACK.

YT 18 A COMFORT IN
WRETCHEPNESS 7O HAVE
COMPANIONS IN WOE.*

(MARLOWE . FALIST.)

OF COURSE, HE WAS

TALKING ABOUT HELL .

BUT IT APPLIES EQUALLY
1O ARKHAM. HEHEH.




P R LR Sleep well,
SORRY ABOUT: ABOUT ARS[JiliBY -
WHAT T DIP. You KNOW.

LISTEN-- TS SO HORRIBLE
HERE. ALL THE SCREAMING

I cAN'T GO To
SLEEF IN MY CELL
THERE'S A RAT IN
THERE . I'M FRIGHT-

ENED OF RATS.

IT's NEVER QUIET HERE,
NOT EVEN AT NIGHT. THERE'S
ALWAYS SOMEONE CRYING,
SOMEONE CALLING OUT,
SOMEONE IN THENEXT CELL
BANGING THEIR HEAD
AGAINST THE WALL .

BANGING
AND

IGY .., STREPENTOPHOBIA
PERHAPST

Crane. Go 1o

‘sleep.

MISTER PENT
TRIED TO STRANGLE
HIMSELF

ITS BEEN
SO MAR, GUITE
TERRIFYING.

"Tonlght
humanity
will sleep,
in peace.’
._
OHO, MY SAINTED :
AUNT, HAVE I BECOME

A VICTIM OF BRAIN
R, THE CURGE

CRANE,
I FEAR YOU HAVE
BEEN HAVING AN
HALLUCINATION,




AS FAST AS THEY DAWNED
THE CRAZY TIMES ARE OVER,

NAN FOWLER |S AGLEEP
ON HER PESK. SHE |5
BREATHING SLOWLY,
PEEPLY.

SILENCE WASHES LIKE A RIVER
OVER ARKHAM, NO SOLINDS OF
SCREAMING, NO SOBBING, NO

NOISES OF PAIN OR MADNESS

AND THE PATIENTS BROUGHT IN

THAT DAY, CUT ANP 5MASHED

AND BROKEN, ALL SLEEP LIKE
ANGELS, NEEPING NO MORPHINE.

—

THEY BREATHE
IN, OUT, IN, OUT,
IN UNBROKEN
2\ AND QUIET
; RHYTHM,

-

JUST PEACE.

.= | AND IN BEPLAM JOHN DEE Ji

% SLEEPS WITHOUT PREAMING,

BUT HIS SLEEP |5 SOLINP
AN RESTFLIL .

:g /:’ > . -. i

THE ONLY NOISE I8 THE
GENTLE, EVEN CAPENCE
OF PEOPLE ASLEEP,

IN, OUIT, IN, OUT.

NEXT:

FAMILY
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THAT WAS A
KILLER CATEAH, MAN!
TOTALLY WICKED,

CANT
HAVE THE BALL

You WANNA

== /
TS e

=
el

=




THATS A
LINE FROM “"MARY
PoppPINS "

FAT PIGEONSY) | /8




~

THERES THIS GUY Y ANP MARY POPPINS,
WHO'G L/TTERLY A ¥ SHE COMES DOWN FROM
BANKER, ANDHE  THE CcLoUPS, ANDSHE
POESN'T HAVE TIME SHOWS HIM WHAT'S
FOR HIS FAMILY, OR
FOR LIVING, OR
ANYTHING.

T LOVE THAT MOVIE.
YOU EVER GEE ITZ

FUN. FLYING KITES,
ALL THAT ETUFF

Jf B "I
i T i

SUPER-CALI|-FRAGIL-/STIC-EXPI-ALI-PoCIoUS.
LITTERLY FANTABULOUS WORD, HUHZ |T MEANS,
Y'KNOW, GREAT.

GINCHY.
GNARLY.

DJ!J

o

3 D TG =
A0,

IT's A CLTE MOVIE.
MAYBE NOT EVERYBODPYS
THING, BUT, Y'KNOW...

WOOGA-WooEA -
WoOOGA! VROCOOOM!
Yt i s

\\-r _

. & {Jﬁlln‘m‘w\m’
e gy
KL 3

DICK VAN DYKE'S
BRITISH ACCENT DEFIES
BELIEF. "HOH HITE A
JOLLY OLIECYE WIV
YEW, MAIREE

PAWPING "




T I
Il

I

50, WHATS
THE MATTERZ

WHATS THE
MATTERZ I KNOW
SOMETHING'S

T MEAN,
LOCK AT YOUl!
SITTING HERE,
MOPING.

IT
ISN'T LIKE
ou.



I don't know
what's wrong. But
you'r'e mgm‘ Gomefhmg

When they ¢ nu-tl',ﬁd'
me, |mpr'l n eir By the time 1 freed
‘m ad ust one m seyIF my original capfor
oug hzd gone +the way of morfals,
T took my vengeance
oh his son.

But it didn't feel as-- ? In the interim, m
gatisfying--as I had_<dreamworld had Fiten _
a0 expected. apart. I heeded mytools, D~
3 long since stolen and
scattered.

The po
was relatively
easy.

: To ain +hehei "
fvcn’ruall Icha !?gng demgr'ﬁ
found arepj e r'desaf Hell, 1
: down Lucifer himseff.




had been we fought, indreams.
using it, I hatetothink U\ The stone; ho longer mine,
whaf foil it must have Was sucking me'irrto its
taken on his mind, fabric. It was..
on his soul... -

S §. o

1970 Wy
W)

_— kT

L

N ) / o
mﬁﬂdfemlznﬂn‘_?g:uﬁ?ng, S J“”? G@@

he destroyed the ruby.
HE DESTROYED IT. i !
> M
2 'i'l”
A = il 5 ||,'|‘

It freed me. .
L7 More thanthat, Lo . a8
It freed evel [gle] e 7

of me that was in

J ee, until then I!
b% gglveﬁ. f‘d hﬁ a ﬁ;ue
POSG (2]
)qpm&npa#ion-—and en,
enly, thequest ¢

have an answer.




HAVE YOU
FINIGHELDZ

YoLl SOMETHING,
e\ DREAM. AND I'M
AR ONLY GOING TO SAY
You . : = THIS ONCE, SO
COLLD HAVE ~ 1\ SEA YOU'D BETTER PAY
CALLEZME, LM : o ATTENTION
YOU KNOW. I : Bt '

You ARE
LTTERLY THE STUPIPEST,
MOST SELF-CENTERED,
APPALLINGEST EXCUSE FOR
AN ANTHROPOMORPH/IC
PERSONIFICATION ON

7H/& OR ANY OTHER
PLANE!

FEELING ALL
SORRY FOR YOURSELF
BECAUSE YOUR LITTLE
GAME |18 OVER, AND Yol
HAVEN'T GOT THE-- THE

BALLS TO GO ANP
FIND A NEW ONE!

AN /NFANTILE,
ADOLESCENT, PATHETIC
SPECIMEN!




I PON'T BELIEVE
THIS. DREAM, YOUIRE

DIDN'T ITOCcCUR
10 YoU THAT 1'P BE WORRIEL
SYLLY ABOUT YouZ ;

GIVE ME
STRENGTH !

ANOTHER K/LLER
CATCH! YOU'RE A MEAN
A BPALL-PLAYER AS YOLIR
FRIEND HERE .

BROTHER. AND K% '
HEB AN JPICT ! \:%

"1 l




LOOK. T
CAN'T STAY HERE
ALL PAY. T GOT

WORK TO Pe.

7 oU CAN COME
WITH ME, OR YOU
CAN GTAY HERE ANP
SULK. I DON'T MINP
EITHER WAY,

Jm I{!ilh '.

IJ:I'

; YoU KNOW MY
LIKE, UH, YOU WANT NAMES...
ASOPA?TCOULDP T | FRANKLIN.
SEE YOU AGAIN? YOU'LL SEE




v RSt s ST

- e T

The chur-nmg cmwd

parts a: ﬁ WE Ik
l"ﬂg I1; looki

evzpywherve olsen,g
but not at us.

waking, of the living
we motk 5|Ie.n+asa
breath O'FOOoI wind.

-

S

In +he wonld ofthe

walking over my grave,
T hea onemrgxgay

PRLYR ; = :
u[_tke,ﬂso-;n\ream&c?/?’
8N

walked over myq

Violin music echoes
down the stalr-
Soundmg frail and

mu ."."--!—-
'ﬂ“l 'fune a%f

*,"'"_-...-.".""“I.-_-‘-"_....
he.ar'd it last in London,
hu ndred years aqo.
-+




CAN YOUPATTER FLASH? 4
PIirld A

CAN You ROCKER ROMANYZ
CAN You FAKE A BOGH?
rred

"‘--o-j "_
Z-.::-—-.--..__

7 T CICOS SV | T IUSSSN

YES. 1 CAN ;
PATTER ROMANY, HARRY.
CANYOU?Z

HUNHZ T
COME IN ..,

CAN T PATTER
ROMANY 2

¥ NOT 80 GOOP. BUT
T CAN FAKE A BOSH. MEANS
T' PLAY THE FIPPLE. IT'M
NOT REAL ROMANY ...

YES, T KNOW WHO
You ARE, HARRY. DO You
KNOW WHO T AMZ2

Usep o PLAY THE
RESTAURANTS AN’ CLLIBS,
WHEN T WAS YOUNGER .

o SCIOO0T

SCARF ROUNP
MY HEAD. You PICK
UP STUFF, .,

S HHRRACK ! =

DIPN'T HEAR NOBODY E

NAW, I'M NO

GYPSY. IMAYID. AN f
OLP JEW PYING LONELY 'c-.q,
@ NEW YORK, YOU KNOW 2

You 2 YOU'RE ..« Niii
No! NoT YET !
«PLEASE?

YEAH, I KNOW
WHO You ARE.




APONA(
ELOHAYNU, APONAI
E'HOPD.

‘GCUSE ME . SOMETHING
I GOT TO 6AY. ALWAYS LISED
7O WONPER [F T WOLILE, BUT,
Y'KNOW, WHAT TH' HEY...

IT's GoOP THAT I SAIP »
THE SH/MA. MY OLD MAN ; NOWS WHEN
ALWAYS SAID |T GUARANTEED You FINP ouT,
You APLACE IN HEAVEN . HARRY.

IF YOU BELIEVE IN HEAVEN. .« X




She draws him close. _._'

From the darkness T hear the'7,
beating of mighty w?%gs,f i y

AFTERNOON, NOBOPY WANTS COMEDY. THEY WANT TO DRINK IN
PEACE, MAKE ASSIGNATIONS, DO THEIR DEALS. ESME HAS TO
FIGHT FOR EVERY LAUGH SHE GETS.

IT BEATB WAITING TABLES.




o N

HER HANCS ARE
SWEATING. A=
SO
¢ “' m)
5 Q‘\!\ AN

= 1) 8
Mgy g Ew

=1
A

_»” . .BERIOUSLY, DON'T
YOU EVER WONPER ABOUT
BATMANZ HOW HE GOT
STARTEC Z I CAN SEE
HIM OVER BREAKFAST
SAYINGTO HI5 WIFE:

"MORNING, HON. LISTEN,
1 GOTSOMETHING TOTELL
YA. I UH, I QU/T THE JOB
AT THE AP AGENCY. "

7

"50 WHADAYA GOING
To DO NOW, RALPHIE?
HUH?2

“1 GOT ITALL FIGURED
OUT. T'M GONNA PRESS
UPLIKE A BAT ANDP
FIGHT CRIME.”

“YOU'RE GONNA
WHAAT Z RALPHIE,
HAVE YoU TALKED
THIS OVER WITH

YOUR ANALYST 2

¢/ But if r'zdmy Hngle

ca

TO HEAR THIS.

o

SHH! I WANT

“HEY, MA BELL--

REACH OLIT AND
KILL SOMEONE!" AND
THIG DEEP VOICE 5AYS,

*WELL, THERES MORE

WHERE THAT CAME
FROM!“,..

/ V,-"lf, THEY LIKE HER . WAVES OF
’ APPROVAL, OF SWEET LAUGHTER,

WASH OVER HER.




NO. BUT I WouLe

T PON'T BELIEVE [T--THAT
SCREWIN' MIKE WAS
LIVE! THOSE CHEAP,

JusT \
REALIZED. THAT'S EVERY
COMEIAN'S NAGHTMARE,
HUHZ PYING ON STAGE , HEHH..
WOLILD HAVE MAPE [T

T THOUGHT YU WERE REALLY FUNNY] | TO THETOP. WHY' 2

YOUR TIME WAS LIP.
COME HERE, HONEY,

T hear the sound

of her wings.

. B

- TR I .

TOO KEENTO SEEME. THEY
FEAR THE SUNLESS LANDS.
BUT THEY ENTER YOUIR

REALM EACH NIGHT
WITHOUT FEAR.




OOTCHACOOTCHACOO?

BUIT, .. |6 THAT ALL 5' : ' . BOOFLIL, MAMAS
THERE WAS2 16 THAT . GOT YoU SOMETHING
ALL T GETZ i e LOVELY...




. ago 4

dr*ﬁrn, a

4 son
celeb aﬁ?m-g

er'ecover'yofasac man, .

r%




“E!?z'l'_ll?h is before m'ibdq;'y:
b et smy

Like sitti
inagaﬁ wind.

- reay s lp——y

q is before me today : '
X Euem'gham%a man ‘longsfo see,
P After years spent as a captive.”

Honto
ewen as Tdo. Th
ess have thair o4
responsibilities.

T have responsibilities. {

A

Ik by herside, and ‘
da ssllill:lafgom
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LlbppierliEde "1y ["f"

ng
forgotten. T thank
You, my sister. &

AW, THAT'G WHAT
FAMILY’s ABOUT, LI'L
BROTHER. LISTEN, I'VE

GOT To HEAD BACK | § . :
SOON. IT WAS GOOD You have given me...

SEEING You, N7 { muchfothink about...

JUsT ONE LAST

g : . 2 e Y \ . ._/____.- I
APPOINTMENT ANZ _ iyr ) Yol
THEN I HAVE I _ FRANKLIN!
‘|‘o GO, L /4 =
" . 4 .
ba 9 :




TM 7ELLIN' YOU MAN,
GHE SAIP SHE'D SEE ME
AGAIN SOON. ANZ SHE

KNEW MY NAME. THATS

ONE BAAAP LADY...




wow ! WHEN THAT CAR
CAME OUT I THOUGHT I
WAS GONE FOR SLRE!

NOW, BEFORE YOU SAY
ANYTHING ELSE, YOl BETTER
COME OVER HERE. THERE'S
SOMETHING You MAYBE
OUGHTA SEE...

HEYYY! TS
You! WHEN You
SAIP YOU'D SEE
ME AGAIN SOON,
I PIPN'T THINK
YOU MEANT

THIS SOON!

HOLD THAT THOUGHT,
FRANKLIN--

SEEYA, PREAM!
PON'T BE A STRANGER,
OKAy 2




‘lfo!.]ﬁ?h no‘l’ 13] 1he
;’ m'mgm

From dr’eams I ¢
coru ure a handful
of yellow grain... $

I throw ‘hhe gr'am 1
into +he ai
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