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OH MOONDAY, THE KING OF
DREAMS GAVE AN AUDIENCE
TO FIVE SMALL CHILDREN, WHO
HAD TRAVELLED A LONG WAY,

SEEKING THEIR LOST MOTHER.

SCARECROWS, WHO WHISPERELD
AMONG THEMSELVES IN THE VOICES
OF THE STARS OF THE SILENT SCREEN.

ANCING SALAMANDERS BROUGHT THE

CHILPREN S|LVER PLATES PILED WITH EXOTIC
ICE-CREAMS OF VARIOUS FLAVORS, AN WITH

FRUITS THEY HAL NEVER SEEN BERORE ANL?
WOULP NEVER SEE ASAIN ...

R e RO R
| ALTHOUGH THEY Woule |

| DREAM OF THEM, ON RARE
OCCASIONS, LINTIL THEY

JA\ Jl

RAVELY, THE LORDP OF PREAMS
LISTENED TO EACH CHILEP PLEAD
ANLC BES; AND THEN, AT THE ENC
HE PEEWA OOKE IN THE AlE WITH
HIS FINGER, AND THE CHILDREN
WALKED THROUGH IT, INTO THE
REST OF THEIR STORY.

Nt




W TED S N rr:'-:‘-' s
ND ON MOONDAY, HE |7 gl
ARBITRATEC INA  [ZZE

DISPUTE BETWEEN THE J§

KNIGHT OF CLOUDS AND

| THE BoDY POLITIC.

“--._._Fr’"—""'-j
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E WALKED FROM HIS CASTLE TO THE CREAMS OF |-
A SMALL BOY IN HONG KON&G, HE REMAINED?
THERE FOR SOME MINUTES, OBSERVING QUIETLY,

E AWARDECD THE MASGIC LANTERN SHOW TO THE
KNIGHT OF CLOUDPS, ALTHOUGH HE PERMITTED
THE BODY POLITIC TO RETAIN CLUSTOPY OF THE
SIX SCREAMING STONES AND THE SNOWS OF
YESTERLC/AY.

E ATE IN THE PREAM OF THE HEAD CHEF IN THE
BEST HOTEL IN SEI LANKA, A PREAMOF A
CERTAIN MEAL DPESCREIBEL TO THE CHEF BY HIS
GRANDPFATHEE ., THE MEAL CONSISTEL? OF ALMOST
FIFTY SEPARATE COLIRSES, AND OVEE TWO
HUNPRED PISHES.

HE KING OF DREAMS TASTED SPARINGLY OF
A VEGETABLE PiSH, ANC ALITTLE PLAIN
RICE, ANDP WAS CONTENTED BY THE PERFECTION
OF EACH,

THEN HE LEFT. z

E HADP BEEN ASKEL TO PEEMIT THE

SENDING OF A PREAM OF WARNING
TO ATEENAGELR GIRL IN SOLITH AFRICA.
WITH THIS PREAM TO CRIVE HER, THE
SIRL WOULDP GROW LIP TO TAKE
CHARGE OF THE COUNTRY, TO LINITE
ALL PIVIPEL FACTIONS; WITHOUT IT,
SHE WOLILP? BECOME A NURSE.

E CAME TO HIS OWN
DECISION, AND RELAYED
IT 7O THE TRIBAL GODS
FROM WHOM THE REQUEST
HAD COME. HIS DECISION
BROCKED NO ARGLIMENT,
HAD NO APPEAL .

; f ] ,l .I 4 = |

N THEN, TO CONCLUDPE THE PAY'S WORK, HE
SAVE AN ELDERLY TORTOISE, ALONE ON HER
ISLANC? THESE PAST TWO CENTURIES, A PREAM OF

HEE LOVE, ROASTED BY PASSING SAILORES LONS
SINCE ROR HIS RICH &REEN FLESH.




N TRUESDCAY, THE PRINCE OF STORIES LISTENED
TO THE TALE OF A NIGHTMARE IT HAP CREATEL?
AHANDFLUL OF YEARS BEFORE, ANDP SENTOUT
INTO THE WORLD.

5 = B

HE NLSHTMARE BROUGHT
GIFTS: A PHOTOGRAPH OF A
SMILE, A HANDCFUL OF PRIEC
THYME, ANDP A CLAMMY, FAT
SILVER-AND-REDP CLOWN TOY,
MAPE OF SOMETHING NOT
LIMLIKE RUBEBEE.

4

E GAVE IT WORDS OF APPROVAL
IN RETURN, AN IT BLUSHED
ELACK WITH PLEASURE. l

——

HEN THE PRINCE OF STORIES WALKED THE

BOUNDS OF THE PREAMING, BEGINNING WITH
THE SHORES OF NIGHT, AND FROM THERE TO THE

BORPERS OF THE SHIFTING PLACES.
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E TOOK SHIPIN THE ARCHIPELAGC,

AND INSPECTEL? THE SKERRIES,
TALLYING EACHONE, NO MATTER
HOW INSIGNIFICANT.

= =_2-— | ——

E WALKED THRQLIGH THE
C . LOVE FIELDS, AND FROM
"B THERE HE WALKED ON INTO
- NIGHTMARE.

E ROPE A BLACK HORSE ACROSS THE LAKE
OF PAWN ; AN ROPE A WHITE HORSE THROUGH
THE MANDPRAKE WOOD; AND ROPE A SCREECH OWL
OVER THE VIA LACRIMAE.
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NEIL GAIMAN
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N WODENSDAY, HE
WALKED THE CASTLE.
THE HEART OF THE
PREAMING IS AS
LARGE AS THE PREAMING
ITSELF.

BE BESAMN IN THE CELLARS BENEATH
THE CASTLE, WHERE ONCE MANY
WINES AND JARS ANP PISTILLATES
WERE STOREDP. HE TOOK COUNSEL
WITH THE GREAT SPIPERS, AND
EXOHANGEDP RUIET WORDPS WITH MANY-
LEGSEDP S2UTTLING THINGS, WHO
VIEWED HIM AS ONE OF THEMSELVES.

HiS WAS INTERRUPTELD BY THE ARRIVAL OF

\

THE LORDP OF THIS DAY. HE SPOKE TO THE

I\

DCREAM KING AND LEFT.

LI \\
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N THE AFTERNOOMN, THE LORP SHAPER WALKER THROUGH THE
ROOMS OF THE CASTLE ABOVE THE GROUND, TALKING TO EACH
OF THE STAFF IN TURN, HEARING THEIR GRIEVANCES,

ACKNOWLEQSING THEIR SERVICE AND THEIR WORK.,

1
E SPOKE TO THE SCAR-DANCERS, TO THE STRAW-

DUST- WOMEN, TO THE OLP MAN WITH A SWAN'S

ARM WHO TENDS THE BACK STAIRS, 1O THE

THREE CHILDREN OF THE AUTOPSY, 7O THE PAINTERS
AND THE SCRIVENERS AND THE WALLS.

L
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E SPOKE TO PEOPLE MAPE OF THIN TWIGS,
AND TO THE DREAM GHOSTS WHO LEFT
GLOWING FOOTPRINTS AS THE ONLY EVIPENCE

OF THEIR PASSAGE.

E SPOKE TO THE EMBRYONIZ SILICON PREAMS

WHO CLUSTERED IN A FAR BALLROOM, AND
WHISPEREL TO THEM, BRIEFLY, ABOLIT THE
OTHER MACHINES THAT HAD DPREAMED IN THE
DPISTANT PAST.

THE THRONE ROOM, AND TOOK STOCK OF
CERTAIN |TEMS THERE, INCLUDING THOSE THINGS
HE KEEPS IN THAT ROOM, BEHIND COLORED
GLASS: THE RAW STUFF, UNTAMED, THAT IS

CENTRAL TO THE DREAMING.,



N THIRSTDAY, THE KING OF DREAMS WALKED E STOOP IN FRONT OF A PAINTING SPRAY-
IN THE WAKING WORLD. HE STOOPD, BRIEFLY,
AT THE SIDE OF THE HALL, WATCHING A YOUNG

PAINTEC ON A WALL SOON TO BE PEMOLISHER
AND. AFTER STARING FOR SOME TIME, HE

WOMAN WITH A SUITAR TELL AN AULPIENCE OF
A PREAM SHE HAD HALY, IN SONG.

NODPPELD, AS IF IN APPROVAL.

R fraves iasa)
N A SMALL PARK IN CENTRAL ELIROPE, HE

STOPPED TO FEED THE PIGEONS, BECAUSE
IT&GAVE HIM PLEASLIRE 5070 PO, ALTHOUGH
HE STOPPEL? WHEN IT WAS POINTEL QLT TO
HIM THAT A SIGN SAID "DO NOT FEEL
THE PIGEONS”

......

- il
I .' * ¥ ET
"yl 103 AN OPEN- AIR PERFORMANCE OF A
RO MIDSLMMER NIGHTS PREAM . HE WAS MILOLY
: N PISAPPOINTED BY THE TRANSLATION.
.i-. LI : ; '.‘ N | . i S e
Yoy W m?;i "’f.—-"\ T , 5 ®
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E WAS, HOWEVER, EXTRAORDINARILY AMUS
BY THE PERFORMANCE OF THE ACTOR
PLAYING THE PART OF BOTTOM.

_ e
e B
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LA’TEE THAT DAY, HE VISITED EACH OF HIS
PROPERTIES IN THE WAKING WORLD, CHECKING

THE UPKEEP AND CONDPITION OF EACH; AND? THEN

HE RETURNELD TO THE DPREAMING.
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N FIRES PAY, DREAM WAS REVIEWING

CERTAIN OF THE VARIOUS TREATIES ANDP
AGREEMENTS BETWEEN THE PREAMING AND
OITHER STATES ANDP BOUWNPARIES ANC?

ENTITIES, WHEN HE WAS DPISTURBED
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'm WOOKING
FOR MY POGEY,

ro YOI KEMEMBER
MY Pocer2 TGOT |
HIM o THE DAY THAT

N\ T AEaLL THE

\\ CHERRIESALL
\ P,

BN\ [ FrOM Oue

: | BROTHER:

have not
:E:ahgnﬁen :

e

] o

g e
AT
T

=

RIGHT. T:M
N e
i Y PLACE WHE
THE THINSIES ARE AND I'M
TALKING TO THE ONE WITH
YOUR Slo Sy THNG ON 1T
AND T TaLKING TO IT
PERLY, CAN T COME

AND SEE You NoW?
o B -
1 REALL
MUETY
5 clb. ISooKE ¥
E@uﬂ snaﬁnmv ffj Al
HESAID. . THERES A} )
STATUE oF Yol THAT & _
Looks ALLSApLY
gﬁ

HE NeVER
saro THAT..T
SAID THAT.

Indeed.
Butyou saw
Pestruction?

DESTINY noT

PESTRUCTION. T SAW
DPESTINY. HE sAaID YOU'D
KNOW ABOUT BARNABAS. HE
SAID ITeclLDN'T HURT To
COME AND SEE Yol

we TOLD MENOT
T COME AND SEE

YOU, TOOo.

wILL ¥DL | HELP =
ME EinNe mY poGEY2 ettt
You AND MIE, WE HAD M,
SlLicH ANICETINE : i

| THE LAST TIVIE WE
WENT Looking FOR

IR

SOMEONE. A

......
=
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irsmm-, I have

responsibilities.

I cannot leave

the Dreaming
at this time:

YO coME
WiTH ME 2 AND

wold USE THAT
ORP soMuUcH.

P LITIES.
E;% ,ﬁ?ﬁﬁ ;g; ER THiNK

ABOLIT WHAT it MEANS?
T MEAN, WHAT DOES

ITMEAN TO You? N

Youe HEAD?

ﬁ_

.
1

~ well, Zuse

Y It Toreferto
thatarea of
existence over

which I exert
a certain amount
of control and
inFluence.

Inmycase
s liey *rhEr?g’.::uma’nd
. dction of
reaming.

7 Hump. s MORE THAN
THAT- THE THINGS we po MAKE
ECHOES. s'POSE, F'RINSTANCE.,
YOU sToP ON A STREET corNER

AND ADMIRE ABRILLIQNT FORK

OF LIGHTNING - mp,

WELL FO ES AFTER SOME oFTHEM MIGHT see

PEOPLE ﬁﬁﬁm@ﬁ WFLL\( AGHOST EGLTJELF HISHTNING

STOPON THAT VERY samE [N THE stReeT. Sofre OF

CORNER, STARE L|P AT THE THEM M IGHT EVEN BE

SKY, THEY Wouvon't eVEN KILLED BYIT.
[KNow WHAT THE'Y WERE ,

LOOKING ror.

[/

ey

bgzr%“%ﬂﬂﬁ

g JMI
THATS o ==l

RESPoNSIBIL': >

L D_t]__ e

= 10f"
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[ xowLots
cj-lFTHUﬂE.ﬁPLE
THINK. T DONTBT B
TreaLLy po. TxNOW BB
MORE ABOLITUSTM [
Aoz oie [ 4
o)
THiNgs T kNOW. \

N

NE? IF HE WAS SHAKEN INSIPE, OR PISTURBED
IN ANY WAY BY THIS MEETING, HE GAVE NO
EVIFPENCE CF THIS.

» 1_;".-'\‘:‘ | \‘

E CONSCRIPTED A SHMALL, BUT HIGHLY [T
CONECIENTIOUS NIGHTMARE TO HELP HIS I
ZISTER FIND HER COMPANION, AND SENT et

THEM ON THEIR WAY.

. WELL, THE -
VILLAGE JTSELF IS IN MM, TELL
THE DOMESDAY BOOK., T ME ABOUT MR,

PON'T KNOW ABOUT THE MEGUIRE.,
GRIFFIN. PROBABLY GOES

BACK ABOUT FIVE HUNCRELD
YEARS. I'LL ASK THE

LANPLORD FOR YOU,

N
E\, N

N

PALILZ HE LIVES IN THE GATEHOWSE OF A MANCR
POWN THE ROAD. Bl PECAYING PILE--THE SORT YouU
LSED T BE ABLE TO FLOG TO ROCK BANDS ANLE?
MULTINATIONALS, BUT THESE PAYS YO SPLIT

AP INTO A COUPLE OF DOZEN HIGH-CLASS
FLATS.

HE INVITEL?
ME TO GO AND?
SEE IT.

MV .
YOU OUGHT
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/
Ad old)s

S /B \ T [
Amd. e we wemt for acwalle, omd. by <
e emck of Ik we g oun bums off, §
omdl. T suggested e g %M, .
e

V OHRIST. '
LOOK, YOU DON'T

JUSTSAY THINGS

LIKE THAT TO
PEOFLE.

4 I JusT X LOOK, THERES--1 MEAF OKAY. WELL, YOL/ CONSIDER |
22, IT!E NOT JUST-- WELL, IT. TMIN ROOM 311. /JF
YOU'RE | YoU'RE VERY NICE--BUT-- You TU gg # gaimm& A

BUT, WELL, I MEAN,
FOR-FOR A START,
THERE'S THE SOLICITOR-
CLIENT RELATIONSHIP
TO CONSIPER,

OH&oL, TS <1
FIVE-THIRTY ©H
GO0, UM. YOU'RE
LOVELY. FIVE -
SOPDING-THIRTY/




FRIDAY.

JMON . WILL
yay GET A
MDVE ONZ

WE HAVE AT
LEAST TWENTY MINUTES
UNTIL THE SHIFT CHANGES,
MATTHEW. THAT SHOULL?
GIVE US PLENTY OF
TIME.

I JUsTESOT THIS
IMAGE, ITCAME IN MY

HEAD. A HﬁLF'EHEEEﬂTEE?
RECAPE ON A SLAE.

\\\

N

{

SOMETIMES OLP
MEMORIES SURFACE,
LIKE FLOTSAM ONTHE
CHURNING SLIRFACE
OF THESEA. AND?
THEM THEY ARE

I WISHIKNEW., N

IT 18 STRANGE, NOT BEING THE
FIRST OF YOUR KIND,

HEEE
Q HE

ﬂ

§+rrr
THATE m

=

DEAY. WE FouNb
THE €IDZ MoMe
BEST FERIEND.
NOW WHATZ

CON'T You THINK IT's
AN INTERESTING COINCIDENCEZ
THEIR PISAPPEARANCE,

FOLLOWED BY HER DEATH.

ay <JouLlh BE. T
CANIT SEE THATHEK
OHARRED ACRPIE 1S
AOING ToTELL LS
ANYTHING, THOUSH,

il e




D [~ THey BeLieveo THAT THE
| | LAST THING ONE SAW BEFORE
ONE DIED WAS RECORDED --
FROZEN--ON THE INSIPE OF
THE VICTIM'S EYES ..

NO. THATS THE %
TRUTH. TS JUST NO
ONE KNOWsS HOW TS
FPEVELOFTHE
IMAGES...

; YOU KNOW,
. IN DAYS GONE BY
THEY HAD MANY
. EELIEFS ABOUT VIOLENT
- DEATH. THEY BELIEVED
THAT A CORPSE
A‘Q" WOULD BEGIN 1O
bv /1 BLEED AGAIN, WHEN
S\ QN TS MURPERER

[
) ‘Iu':.:,-'.'
=

: WALKED BY,

i .'

%

L

-

4

NO. T AM A
VISIONARY.

b

=

D\

flr"
]

4




5 R
WHAT / o
Ik Yold
SELEZ 1
" ‘.‘ l,.‘l
T SAW HER

1 [ DIE. I SAWWHAT
=l | sHe sAw AS sHE
. BURNEL, ANLY T
SAW OTHEK
s THINGS.

I SAW A HEL% ;‘
ROOM BURNING,
SAW FIRE ENSLILF —

ACITY BUILT OF g&""ﬂ?

(GLASS,
{7

Yol THINE
THOSE ARE
CLUESZ

F ey
N

ECHOES, OR
RIPPLES OR ...

T..I100

HER.
I KNOW

HALL.

I THINK THEY'RE

KNOW WHO KILLEL

WHO TOOoK PANIEL

NP OMN FIREE DAY THE PRINCE OF STORIES
NOTED, WITHOUT CONCERN, BUT WITH A
SMALL AMOUNT OF SURPRISE, THE ARRIVAL
OF A NUMBER OF RAVENS [N HIS REALM. J
I
{
{ r
|
L
f )

N L5 Y

S ,illlll., I '11 -

SOME WERE LAERSER THAN EAGLES.
SOME WERE OLPER THAN GOrs.

"""l,l" "; X T 9 !

o

SHADOWS, KAWWING
AND TOKKING,

._.l.l', i, -|1?.,||I;-"li: I ‘1‘ TI.*n

Vs
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N SATYRDAY, THE CASTLE
RECEIVEDR A VISITOR.

WE ARE HERE
TOTALKTO M
YOUR MASTER . |]

OUR MASTER
IS SEEING NOONE
THIS PAY.

YOU W/LL LET US [N

TO THE CASTLE . OR

YOU WILL SUFFER
FOR IT.

LACY. LEAVE THIS
PLACE., WE ARE THE
SUARDPIANS OF THE
GATE, AN WESHALL
FULFILL DR
FINCTION.

THEM KUN
AWAY: LADY,
RUN VERY




8 cryPHON, B

YO ARE
OLL.

YOUR FLESH IS MEAT, AND THE MEAT
IS PECAYING. YOURE BONES ARE PRY
ANDP BRITTLE . WITHIN YOU NOW, LION
AND EAGLE ABANDON THEIR BATTLE
FORDOMINANCE, AND SURRENPER
TOTIME ANP TOTHE GRAVE.

CANNOT FEEL
Yail, LORD...




IF YOU WISH, YOu mAy
ATTACK ME, PEFENDING
THE GATE. Youd WL
P/E; LIKEYOUEFRIEND.
OR YO MAY LETME
PASE. WHICH COURSE
WILL YOoU TAKEZ

4

I HAVE SPOKEN TO
THE LORP OF THIS REALM .
HE HAS GIVEN YOl

PERMISSION TO ENTER
THE CASTLE, AND
WILL GRANT Yol
AUDIENCE.

LT~ T AM HONOR-
1 BOUND TO WARN Youl
TO STAY ON THE PATH
( THROUGH THE CASTLE.

PATH COULD MEAN

LE‘I’EFU.TIHE FROM THE

LL>Y  YOUR PESTRUCTION,

—

L

NOW. WE NEED TO TALK
TO YOUR MASTER, WE WILL
NOT HARM HIM CIRECTLY
AT THISTIME. HE HAS MANY
CHOICES, WE NEEL

MERELY TO TALK TO HIM.
THIS WE SWEAR.

Let her
through. I will
HE; haEUﬁ éfhe:;m
OF Yold B
She has su:*lgﬁn

YOoUu KILLER
MY FRIENC,
WOMAN,

STRAY FROM
YOLIR PATH.

|
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Come in,
Lyta Hall.




WE ARE NOT
LYTA HALL.

WE ARE THE K
ONES, MORPHEUS.,
WE ARE THE ERINYES.
WE ARE VENGEANCE
ANP HATRED
LANENPING. WE ARE

WE ARE FAR

MORE THAN
LYTA HALL.

You hurtm
gatekeeper.

5 ggkﬁnm"mﬂg i I
ng. per 2
e ahotier S
who would not even
know that it had
ever died,

N wepssroyee PUREEL
A YOuUR GATEKEEPER . [N |

N  FOR NOW),
il SIMPLY TO OFFER
B SOME ADVICE.



And your Al f AN WE WILL DESTROY
advice |52 . - b YOUR DREAMWORLD,
! | | MORPHELIS. WE WILL
PESTROY EVERY THING YOU

HAVE EVER LOVED. ANY-
THING YOLI HAVE EVER

CARED FOR. ANE; 1IN

e g T

Coycubate 2o
1
Pon doing thie2

YOU HAVE SPILLEDL THE
BLOOP OF YOUK FAMILY,
MORPHEUS. Yol KILLED

OLf KILLED MY SON, X , kK ! ! YOUR SON. THAT MAKES
;fc::u PASTY- FA:“_':fﬂE‘P VR R 1AW / YOU OUR LEGITIMATE
BASTARD. ANP YOU'RE * '- i UwN i ; PREY.
GOING TOSUFFER " Ak L 1L

FOR IT.

IS IS my
Id, ladies, T
control iT; 1 am
responsible for if,
You will neither
destroy it nor
will you gesfmy
me.

s

HOW FARES THE
SRIFFIN ON YOUR
SATE, PREAM-KINGZ

i i -
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Five days how. The
bgr is nothere,Tam
exfremely unimpressed.

: 'BE MAKING P s HE'S RIGHT, ‘ THE CHILD |S NO LONGER
Egaggfii Boss SN SIRE, IN THE WAKING WORLD, LORD,
' P SR \VE W/LL FIND HIM, AND BRING
. ] HIM Te Yo, As Youl
COMMANDPED,

Where are you two?
You are not in the
waking world. I sent
you to the waking
world.

oth oF you.
1+ would disappoint
Fird har iad
i
been misplaced.




LTESUS...
T..T'VE
NEVER HEARD

THE BOSS SOUND
LIKE THAT. HE

JOLINDED 40,
COLD

1 JusT
HOPE YOLI ENDW
WHAT YOU'RE
DOING,
JORINTHIAN.

SOOI,
LITTLE RAVEMN.
THAT SHOWLED

BE IT UP AHEAD.

YYONDER =t
LIES DA PALACE
N OF MY FADDEREH?Z
LETS HOPE WE'RE
NOT EXPECTED.

EXPECTED?Z

. |

F’t;.::r YO THINE WE'REA LONG
IT WAS A REAL WAY FEOM THE
WoLFz 0E pO REAL WORLD
You THINK WE'RE I NOW, MATTHEW.

T THINK WE CAN
ASSUME THAT
WE ARE

. EXPECTED,

?E‘_HT RKEAL OK

NOT, THAT WAS
STILL MY FIRST

MATTHEW.

KILL OF THIS LIFE,

AN

R
AND
THE EYES ARE




KNOWN COLE PORTER SONGS, BEGINNING

WITH MILDLY RISQUE SONGS, SLICH AS
VBETSY MY MOST INTIMATE FRIENSY AND
VAFTER ALL, T'M ONLY 4 SCHOOLGIRL,”

i — .
i

ANC CONCLUDPING WITH THREE SONGS
PORTER HAD EVER ONLY PLAYELD TO
INTIMATES AT EXTREMELY PRIVATE PARTIES,

acti B

HE WAS STARTING TO FIND HIMSELF BORED BY
MUSIC; AND HE FOUND HIMSELF, DURING THE
FINAL CHORUS OF "SHE NEVER WENT DOWN ON THE

TITANIC,” OBSERVING WITHIN HIMSELF THE URGE TO
MOVE ON.

| ...THE WITCH-WOMAN WHO NOW CALLED =
HERSELF LARISSA LAY ON THE CAMP-BED [~

1 IN HER ROOM, REAPING AN IMPROVING

| BOOK, AND %‘!_?’.‘Effblvhﬁ AT ABOWL OF LAME

N

1 i
I W 7HE camp-8E0 was New. IT HAD
COSTHER $70, AND THAT, TOGETHER
WITH THE OTHER EXPENSES SHE
HAD RECENTLY INCURRED, HAD
PRETTY MUCH CLEANED OLIT HER

SAVINGS. _. ‘\\ %

SHE HAD NOTICED CERTAIN PECLILIARITIES
OF THE STARLINGS' FLIGHT AT PLUSK THAT
EVENING; LARISSA WAS A MORE-THAN-
COMPETENT AUGLIR, AND SHE WAS
CONCERNED ABOUIT HER VISITOR OF THE

. NUALA SAT IN THE GARDPEN OF HER
CITAPEL ON THE EDGE OF THE ROREST BY
TIR-NA-NOG, TRYING TO RECALL WHAT
SHE HAP CONE WITH HER TIME, IN THE PAYS

BEFORE THE PREAMING.

9)

SHE HAD DANCED, AND SLING, AND
FLIRTED, SOMETIMES SHE WOULILD CLIRSE,
OTHER TIMES SHE WOULD BESTOW SMALL
FAVORS. TIME PASSED,

-

SHE HAD HAD NO PLRPOSE
P THEN; ANPSTILL, SHE
‘ HAD BEEN CONTENT.

e — ]

LTy

F& SHE FINGERED THE STONE ARCUND?
HER NECK, UINCONSCIOUSLY, ANL?
RECALLED HAPPINESS,

D "_,@r} o 7 })




IT'S ALMOST
SUNDAY. AND
I'M SITTING
HERE LATE ON
SATURDAY
NIGHT, RE -
REAPING MY
OLP JOURNAL
ENTRIES ANDP
WONDERINS
AT MYSELF.

I1£"s not that I'm heartless.

I mean, I get upset with things,
just like anyone, And I kEry to do
good things and to not do bad
things, because life is simpler and
1'm happier if I do good things.

il

I mean, why do people fall in love
with me? It's not like I'm pretty, a
it's not like I let them know 1'm £i

1 like gex. I like being part of
something bigger and older and more
powerful tham I am.

And I like having other pedpleée arsoun
if it's on my terms, and they keep o
of the way when I want to work, and
if they"'re no bother.

Why doesn't it hurt me more when it
ends? Why don't I fesl Ait?

dee

f dee )

dee

)

WELL?Z | oo 1 pARER

SURE I DO,

-."‘::?Ff. .-

w1
o]

St 3

g

LISTEM. IT's AWFLILLY LONELY

HERE. YOU KNOW WHAT T WAS
THINKINGZ WHY DON'T You COME |
., DOWNTOTHE HOTELZ I'LL  J
N\ ORDER ABOTTLE OF WINE _£°

N~ ROSE, THAT
J WOLILD BE A
. TERRIGLY BAD

= -

ME. IT'5s ROSE. A
\SURPRISE!

-I.

i | ‘ . " N .
MIS‘E WHLF{EE,. ASKEL’ THE HOTEL

HOWONEARTH W DESKCLERK
DD You GET THIS \, HOW TO DIAL
b NUMBERZ £ INFORMATION.
I THINK HE LIKES

. WELLZ WHY WOULD ITBEA \
BAD IDEAZ WASN'T IT GO0D LAST
, NIGHT2 WASN'T ITGREATZ L

UNPENIABLY

PLEASANT, BUT .

THIS REALLY AREN'T ALONE,
ISN'TANIDEAL ¥ AREYOLZ
TIME TO PISCUSS

IT.

VERY PER- W LIM.THE PERSON '\
CEPTIVE. g YOU AREN'T ALONE
A P ~odl WITH. THIS |5 SOME -
; \ ONE YO sHOULP
HAVE TOLZ ME
JWECEJTrE?NPT ﬁi

THERE'S NOTHING
ELSE TO SAY,
IS THERE?Z 4




THE FIRST FUNERAL.

_I amﬂ ON SON'S DAY, THEY HELD
-.,-l"

=G

| TO BZ CONTINUED
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