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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.
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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




