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SOME TALES YOU TELL
CHILPREN, STORIES THAT TELL
THEM THE HISTORY OF THE
TRIBE, WHAT I5 GoOP TO
EAT, WHAT IS NOT.
CAUTIONARY TALES.

THERE ARE THE TALES THE
WOMEN TELL, IN THE PRIVATE
TONGUE MEN-CHILPREN ARE
NEVER TAUGHT AND OLIPER
MEN ARE TOO WISE TO LEARN,
ANC THESE TALES ARE NOT
TOLD TO MEN.
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THERE ARE THE TALES THE MEN TELL
EACH OTHER, IN THE MEN'S HUT AT
NIGHT; CRUDE RAUCOUS TALES, OF
THE LIZARD WHO LOST His MALE
MEMBER, OR OF THE MALABAYG,
THE TRICKSTER, WHO SOLIZ APE DUNG
TO KING LION, TELLING HIM [T WAS

THE sOUL OF THE MOON.

THERE ARE THE TALES THE WHOLE

TRIBE TELL EACH OTHER, AT FESTIVALS,

AT FEASTS: THE STORY OF THE ROCK

THAT JUMPEL; OF HOW FIRE CAME,
A THOUSAND OTHERS.

LOW TALES. HIGH TALES. TALES THAT l
ARE TOLLP AN HEARD MANY, MANY TIMES.
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ONE TALE |5 ONLY
EVER TOLP ONCE

et

THE YOUNG ONE
STILL FEELS SORE
FROM THE
CIRCUMCISION,
BUT HE BEARS
IT WITH THE PRIDE
OF Hi& NEWFOLIND
MANHOOD,

THEY HAVE WALKEL?
FOR TWO DAYS.

WHEN HE RETURNS TOTHE TRIBE HE
WILL TRULY BE A MAN: HE WILL HAVE
HEARP THE TALE. AT NIGHT HE WILL
SLEEP IN THE YOUNG MEN'S HUT...




GIVE ME THE
FIREWOOP.

YOU WILL KNOW
IT WHEN You
FIND [T.

NOW GO, HURRY. NIGHT
1S COMING, AND T MUST BEGIN
THE TALE BEFORE THE
SUN SETS.

NOW, YOU MUST GO ANP? FIND

SOMETHING, AND BRING [T BACK

TO ME. AND WHEN YOU HAVE

BROUGHT IT TOME I WILL
TELL YOU THE TALE.

1 HAVE FOUND
I




HE REMEMBERS, FLEETINGLY, THE
TIME HiS MOTHERS BROTHER TOOK
HIM OUT TO THIS PLACE, SENT HIM

TO FIND A SIMILAR SHARD...

THIS GLASS WAS
ONCE PARTOF ACITY. IF
YOU LOOK AROUNC IN THIS

PLACE YOU WILL FINDP
OTHER SHARDS LIKE [T,

IT I FORBIPPEN
TO TAKE THEM FROM
THI& PLACE.

T WILL TELL You

OF THAT CITY, AND OF

HOW IT WAS LOST
TO US ...

AND ONE DAY, IF
You LIVE LONG ENOLIGH,
YOU WILL BRING ONE OTHER
OUT HERE, AND TELL HIM
THE TALE.

FOR THIS IS THE WAY
IT HAS ALWAYS BEEN. EACH
OF US HEARS THE TALE
ONCE, IN THIS PLACE. AND?
EACH OF Us TELLS THE
STORY ONCE INTHIS PLACE .,

«IF GRANPMOTHER PEATH

SPARES US LONG ENOUGH
o TELL IT... =




THIS PLACE WAS NO IF YOU SIMPLY CLOSEDP
PESERT THEN. FERTILE IT YOUR EYES ANP THREW YOUR
WAS, WITH MANY FRUIT SPEAR, WHY, THERE WouLP
TREES, ANP FAT, SLOW BE SOMETHING GoOP TO

\ EAT ON THE ENP OF IT.

S0 THAT HUNTING

WAS EASY.

& IT WAS A CITY BUILT OF
GLASS, ACITY THAT SPREAD
| OUT FARTHER THAN A MAN

...ANP THE FIRST
PEOPLE WERE OF
OUR TRIBE.

THAT I6 OUR
SECRET, AND WE NEVER
TELL OUTSIDERS, FOR
THEY WOULD KILL US
IF THEY KNEW.
BUT ‘ "
ITIsTHE 18 N

TRUTH. 48

R




ANP IN THATCITY
THERE RULED A
GUEEN. GHE WAS
CALLED NADA.

]

BY THE TIME SHE REACHED
HER SIXTEENTH YEAR SHE
WAS THE MOST BEAUTIFUL
WOMAN THE SUN HAD EVER
SEEN IN HIS TRAVELS [

ACROSS THE SKY.
AND SHE RULED WISELY, ANP SHE RULED WELL, ANC ' : VA B , 5
WHEN SHE SAIP, PO THIS, THEN IT WAS DONE. s SR _ =
Al SR At
@ FOR WHEN THE
- WOMEN OF THE TRIBE
BUT SHE HAD ' WOULP SAY TO HER
; NO MAN. i —I| | THAT 8HE sHoULD
E : TAKE A HUSBAND,
SHE WOUILD TURN
! FROM THEM
= AND GAY,
I .
r/‘ o WHERE,
. \ THEN, IS THE
]

1 AND THE
WOMEN WouLP ALL
FALL SILENT.




ONE DAY A STRANGER CAME
TO THE CITY. TALL HE WAS,
AND PRESSED ALL IN
BLACK ; FLAMES DANCELD
IN THE BLACKNESS OF HIS
ROBE, ANP HIS EYES
WERE STARS IN DEEP
POOLS OF DARK WATER .

AND NAPA LOOKEDP OUT

OF HER WINPOW, AND SHE

SAW HIM BELOW HER,

AN HER HEART WAS
STOLEN AWAY.

BUT THAT NIGHT HE CAME

TO THE FOOT OF THE

QUEEN'S TOWER (FOR THE

HOUSES OF THAT CITY

ROSE INTO THE SKY), ANP
HE LOOKER LIP,

THAT NIGHT THE

{| QuUEEN DIDNOT

SLEEP.

WHEN MORNING CAME
SHE ORDERED THAT THE
STRANGER BE BROUGHT TO HER,
BUT THE STRANGER WAS
NOWHERE TO BE FOUND
_IN THE CITY.




THE QUEEN ORDEREL THAT MEN

GO OUT AND FINZ THE STRANGER.

AND THEY HUNTEL IN THE FORESTS

AND ON THE MOUINTAING, AND IN

THE DESERTS, BUIT THEY COULD
NOT FIND THE MAN.

ANP NAPA WEPT
INSIE, FOR SHE
KNEW THAT SHE
HAD FOUND
HER LOVE, AND
LOST HIM.

BE HE MAN,
OR BE HE GOP...

S

(FOR INTHOSE DAYS
THEGOPS STILL
WALKED THE EARTH,
AND WORE FLESH,
AND THEY MADE
THEIR HOMES IN THE
HOT LANDS OF THE

FIND HIM FOR
YoU, NAPA, FOR
ARE WE NOT
KINGS AND

THE KING OF THE
BIRDS, AND sHE
ToLP THE KIN&
OF THE BIRPS
HER STORY,

AND THE GREAT BIRP
SUMMONEP ALLTHE
BIRDP& OF THE AIR TO
HIS THRONE, ANDP HE
PEMANPEL OF ALL
OF THEM,

M 1| 7
| ANP EACH BIRP SAIP “"NO" UNTIL B
IT SEEMEP THAT THERE WERE NO

BIRDPS LEFT.

WAS ONE MORE
BIRD, A WHITE

WEAVERBIRL, 5O
TINY THEY HAP

“LITTLE
' d¥ WEAVERBIRD," SAIP
#d THE BIRD KING, "HAVE
YOU SEEN THIS




THE LITTLE BIRD NOPPEC.

SHE HAD SEEN THE MAN,

LATE ONE NIGHT, BENEATH

THE MOON. HE HAD SMILEC

AT HER, AND GIVEN HER
GRAIN TO EAT.

so, THIS
IS NO MAN, NO GoR,
BUT SOMETHING
ELSE. FORGET HIM,
NADA, FIND A
BREATHING MAN,
MACPE OF BLOOP
AND BONE ANP?
FLESH AN SKIN.

THIS OTHER CAN
NEVER BE YOURS.

AND NADA LOWEREP HER HEAP,
ANP SHE LEFT THAT PLACE.
w—- ?//-
BUT THE WEAVERBIRD |54 1 HAVE HEARE

FOLLOWED HER. AND THAT THERE IS ATREE
THE WEAVERBIRD SAID? THAT GROWS ON THE
MOLUINTAINS OF THE SUN.
AND ON THAT TREE
GROW BERRIES
OF FLAME,

"..ANP [F A HUMAN WERE SHow AM I TO GETA

TO SWALLOW A BERRY FROM || BERRY FROM THAT

THE TREE, IT WOULP TAKE [l TREE2" NAPA ASKED

THEM TO THE SIPE OF THE WEAVERBIRD.
THEIR TRUE LOVE )/

1 ANDC THE \
LITTLE BRP 5AIC, Y
“TITWILL FETCH IT =&

FORYOU! 4




FLEW UP INTO THE »
5KY. [TFLEWSO Bl
HiGH IT VANISHED #

FROM SIGHT,WHILE [ 7
THE QUEEN WAITED?

| THE ENDC OF THE

FOR A DAY GHE
WAITED, AND AT

DAY 6HESAW A

TINY sPECK IN

THE SKY ABOVE
HER.

IT WAS THE WEAVERBIRP BUT IT HAP
BEEN BURNT A PEEP BROWN BY THE
HEAT OF THE SLIN, ANP IN IT& BEAK
IT CARRIEC A BERRY FROM THE TREES
THAT GROWON THE MOUNTAING OF THESLUN.

N (THAT 15 WHY TOTHIQ
PAY THE WEAVERBIRD |
& BROWN.)

THE WEAVERBIRD? DROPPEC

THE FLAMING BERRY OF THE

SLIN-TREE ON THE GROUNE IN

FRONT OF NAPA, ANP THE

®UEEN PICKEP UP THE WEAVER-
BIREC, AND SAIPTO IT...

FOR WHAT Youl HAVE
PONE, NO ONE OF
THIS LAND WiLL EVER
HARMYOU OR YOUR
KING; LITTLE BIRC.

80 T 15 FORBIDDEN
10 EAT WEAVERBIRD FLESH,
OR TO HARM A WEAVERBIRL,
ANDC THAT 1S WHY WE LET

THEM WEAVE THEIR NESTS

IN OUR VILLAGES..

AND NALA
WENT BACK TO
HER PALACE...




AND GHE WENT 10 HER ROOM, AND SHE SWALLOWED
THE FIRE-BERRY, THOUGH IT SEAREL HER THROAT.
AND SHE FELL DOWN, AS IF IN A PEEP SLEEP...

..«AND HER SOUL WAS
PULLED OUT OF HER, ANC
HER SPIRIT WENT WALKING.

ITSEEMEPR TO HER
THAT SHE WAS IN A
PARKENED WORLE.

PRESENTLY ONE
BROTHER KILLED
THE OTHER, AND
WALKED ON DOWN
THE ROAP.

THEN SHE SAID
TO THE BROTHER
WHO WAS DEAD,

AND THERE CAME CLOSE TO HER

TWO MEN, TWO BROTHERS, AND THEY

WERE ARGLUING ABOUT A SACRIFICE

THEY HAP GIVEN, FOR ONE OF THE ANP THEY
MEN HADP GIVEN MEAT, ANDP THE BEGAN TO
OTHER HAP GIVEN FRUIT. FIGHT.

5 E/

.. VTHIS 16 THE DREAMWORLD,
W e LADY, " HE TOLD HER. “THIS 15
w zz--Y0N . THE REALM OF SLEEFP ANCZ

: DREAM, RULED BY KAI'CKUL,
THE LORDP OF DREAMS.

“THAT
HOUSE IS HIS
HOUsE."




IN THE THRONE ROOM SHE SAW KAI'CKUL, THE
PREAM LORE, ON His THRONE, AND His HEAD

SHE WALKED UP TOTHE

HOUSE, ANP WENT IN

To IT. THE GLUARPIANS

LET HER PAGS, BECAUSE ;

THEY COULP FEEL THE b wheo are

FLAMING BERRY ou 2 Why have
INGIPE HER. U corre fere?

1 SEEK ASTRANGER, FOR T : Z AT THIS, KAl'cKUL
LOVE HIM. FLAMES PANCE IN REMOVED HIS HELMET,
THE BLACKNESS OF HIS E i Il AND SHE SAW BEFORE
ROBE, ANC HIS EYES ARE — HER THE STRANGER
STARS IN POOLS OF e P WHO HAP sTooD
PEEP WATER. = e BENEATH HER

&~ HOUSE INTHECITY
HE CAME TO >, T ) OF GLASS.
MY TOWER ONE N '
NIGHT, AND LOOKED
UPAT ME, BUT HE
SAIP NOTHING.

AND HER HEART SANK WITHIN HER,,
FOR SHE HAD CONFESSED HER LOVE
TO ONE OF THE ENDLESS, WHO ARE
NOT GODS, ANC WILL NEVER DIE

LIKE GOPS.

o —— ' ANGZ N THE TWIN STARS :
[ LELH Rt 10 M e o A1 L T I 7 E &f
A O e g ylISy HE LoVeD rer 00, |




TERROR SEIZED HER HEART. ANP SHE AWOKE TO HER |
OWN ROOM. STANDING IR

Z 13! BESIPE HER WAS THE
pas | PREAMLORP.

e AND SHE COUGHED AND ¢ HEY S
il COUGHED UNTIL sHE i - |7 : :

COUGHED UP THE BERRY 'k = =
OF THE TREE THATGROWS| " __¥* N> ~5
ON THE MOUNTAINS OF ; L e =

: el ks

THE SUN, COUGHED IT / 4 \ g
ONTO THE FLOOR OF THE . I HE Bk

PREAM LORPS THRONE

BECALISE I LOVE
You MORE THAN
MORTAL MAN HAS
EVER BEEN
LOVED BY
WOMAN.

BUT KAI'CKUL SHOOK.
ONLY PISASTER CAN FOLLOW — : His HEAD.
FROM IT-- DISASTER FOR. | : .
YoU, DISASTER FOR ME, et _ YNEVER HAS
DISASTER FOR MY e f : ONE LOVEP ME
PEOPLE. o =~ i ENOUGH O,
— : SEEK ME OUT..,




Never have T seenanother woman
T would take for my own. I would
marry you, Nada, and make you <
queen of my Dreamworld..,

31| ) e

'-.L_w

T e —
Y,
/ \

|

- .o rule the dreams (
of all that dream by my "=\
side, to be with me forever,
hever o die as mankind

knows death. ,—-3

And this T swear b
the ruby on my CJ'BS‘\E.

AND AT THIS NADA WAS

THOUGH SHE LOVEP HIM, SHE KNEW THIS WAS NOT

MEANT TO BE, ANP SHE COLILP NOT COLINTENANCE
HI& PESTRUCTION, AND HERS,

FOR LOVE |
NO PART OF THE PREAM -
WORLP, LOVE BELONGS
TO PESIRE, AND PESIRE
16 ALWAYS CRUEL .




SO NAPA TOOK THE FORM OF A
GAZELLE AND SHE RAN LINTIL
GHE COULP RUN NO MORE .

BUT HE CAME AFTER HER AS A
HUNTER, ANP SLEW THE GAZELLE.

THEN SHE TOOK ON HER OWN FORM AGAIN
AND RAN INTO THE WASTELAND.

STILL HE PURSUED HER., SHE CLIMBEL?
A HIGH MOUNTAIN, BUT STILL HE CAME ON.

"HE WANTS ME TO BE HIS BRIDE, " SHE THOUGHT,
“50 IF I GIVE UP MY VIRSINITY HE WILL NOT WANTME.."

d
AND SHE TOOK A SHARP ROCK, ANL?
WITH IT SHE TOOK HER MAIPENHEAL. .,

-

Z1 T

.. AND SHE
SPILT HER VIR&IN
BLoog ON THE
EARTH. WHERE
THE BLOOD FELL-

REP FLOWERS

AND SHE
TURNELP ANC?



You KNOW
I AM NOW NO
VIRGIN 2

/SHE SAID,
| EXPECTING HIM
TO LEAVE HER
BE.

~“ 1 amno

) mortal man, a
T love You as ho
mortal man

. \could love. .

THEN HE TOOK HER HAND,

ANP HE TPREW HER INTO THE

DARKNESS OF HIS ROBE,

AND THERE, IN THE FLAMES

AND THE DARKNESS, THEY
MACE LOVE,

AND EVERY LIVING

THING THAT COULEP PREAM

DREAMEL OF LOVE

ANP HE TOUCHEP HER SEX WITH
Hi& HANE, ANP AT HIS TOUCH SsHE
WAS HEALELD, ANP THE PAIN LEFTHER,
ANP THE WOLINP WAS HEALEL, THOUGH
HER MAIPENHEAD WAS NOT RESTOREL.

ALL THAT NIGHT THEY STAYEDP TOGETHER,
AND EVERY LIVING THING THAT PREAMEL;
PREAMELD THAT NIGHT OF HER FACE, AN
OF HER BODY, ANC OF THE WARM, SALT
TASTE OF HER SWEAT ANP HER SKIN ..




"

| WHEN THE SLIN AROSE
THAT MORNING, AN
SAW THE TWO OF THEM
TO@E'IHEFZ_, IT KNEW
THAT SOMETHING
THAT WAS NOT MEANT
TO BE HAD HAPPENED,

2 - f

AND A BLAZING FIREBALL FELL FROM THE SUN ANE?
BURNT UP THE CITY OF GLASS, RAZING IT TO THE
GROLINDG, LEAVING JUST A DESERT.

Ml From THE MOLINTAINTOP NACA
--A PESERT Al sAW THE SLIN THROW DOWN THE
STREWN WITH SHARDS B« AU FIREBALL, SAW HER CITY MELT,
\ OF GLASS, JUST LIKE 4 il sAW HER LAND BECOME A
THIS ONE. il PARCHEDP WASTELAND.

“THIS |8 BECAUSE
OF WHAT WE DI, " sHE
SAID TO HIM, "ANC

WORSE WILL COME IF

T STAY BY YOUR

sIPE.”




THEN SHE RELEASED HIS
HAND, AND BEFORE HE
KNEW WHAT GHE WAS
ABOUT, NADA THREW
HERGELF OFF THE ~ \
MOUNTAINTOP, AND HER
BODY WAS DASHED 1O
DEATH ON THE ROCKS
BELOW.

B AND THEN SHE TOOK THE DREAMLORD,
HER LOVER, BY THE HAND, AS LOVERS DO,
| SHe PrESSED
| HeErRsELF TO
HIM.

AND THIS |8 ALSO IN
THE TALE, ANP THIS |5
THE WAY MY MOTHER S
BROTHER TOLP THIS TO
ME, AND HIs FATHER
TOLD [T TO HIM,.,

«ANP BACK
ANP BACK THROUGH
UNCOUNTED
GENERATIONS,




AFTER NADA PIEC, HER SPIRIT AWOKE TO ITSELF IN
THE FOREST ON THE BORPERS OF THE REALM OF DEATH.

§ &nc:e more I
will offer mcg /ove
' 7o you, on more:

N ard q%ef is all.

AND SHE KNEW
THERE WAS ONE
STANDING BEHIND
HER, AND SHE
TURNED, ANZ THE
DREAM LORD
WAS THERE.

;au prefyse )
third fime, T
w:// condesmn yaun -
soul fo efema

W "ANSWER ME," sAIP
KAI'CKUL, THE DREAM LORD,
) 1O THE PEAP QUEEN.

colld have beerr
Queer, but instea, L
You chose the ﬁea!m @
of Grandmother <
Peattr.
P

> ou urtme. xou




FOR MY PEOPLE ARE NO
MORE BECAUSE OF WHAT T
DIg, ANC MY CITY 15 A

NOW, LEAVE ME TO
THE REALM OF GRANPMOTHER
THINGS WOULE HAPPEN. PEATH, PREAMLORE, AN
MORTALS PO NOT MARRY,
THE ENPLESS, MY
LOVE.

ANP gHE WALKEL?
POWN THE SUNLESS ROAL
INTO THE REALM OF

GRANPMOTHER PEATH.




BUT HE
CAUGHT UP
WITH HER

"PLEASE," SHE
BEGGEL HIM.

S0
LEAVE ME,
LORE

AGAIN TO BE
YOUR BRIPE .

DO NOTASK ME N/ FOR IF YOU ASK ME, T

MUST REFUSE Yol AGAIN,
AND IF I PO THAT You
WILL CONPEMN ME TO
ETERNAL SUFFERING.

AND, FOR THE
LAST TIME, HE ASKED
HER TO BE HIS
BRICE...




THAT I8 THE STORY.
THAT /& ALL THERE

THAT I6 THE WAY
/MY UNCLE TOLD [T TO
ME, THE WAY HIS FATHER
TOLD [T TO HIM, THE WAY
YOU, TOO, MUST TELL
DT, IN YOUR TURN.

BUT--THATS
NOT A REAL STORY.
IT POESN'T ENEC
PROPERLY!

WHEN KAI'CKUL ASKEL

WHAT DI NADA §AY
HER FOR THE LAST

.wGHE SAICP
NO. WHAT ELSE
COULP SHE




HERE . TAKE THIS
GHARD OF GLAGS, PUT
IT COWN SOMEWHERE .

\' Y,
NoZ 7 4
NG //

PERHAPS YOUR SON,

OR YOUR GRANPSON WILL
FINE |T, WHEN YOU BRING
HiM OUT HERE TO TELL
HIM THE TALE.

THE FIRE HAS
BURNT OUT, AND THE
SUN WILL RISE SOON.
NOW WE MUST MAKE
OUR WAY BACK TO

THE TRIBE.

You HAVE LOST
YOUR FORESKIN, ANE?
YOU HAVE HEART THE
TALE.

THAT MAKES
You TRULY A
MAN.

LET Us GO.
THE TALE (5 OVER,
AND MY BONES
GROW coLp.




THERE |8 ANOTHER VERSION
OF THE TALE.

THAT IS THE TALE THE WOMEN
TELL EACH OTHER, IN THEIR
PRIVATE LANGUAGE THAT THE
[/ MEN-CHILDREN ARENOT TAUGHT, & |
: AND THAT THE OLD MEN ARE TOO
WISE TO LEARN.

A
1

\

W

ANP IN THAT VERSION OF THE
TALE PERHAPS THINGS
HAPPENEL PIFFERENTLY.

BUT THEN, THAT 1S A WOMEN'S
TALE, ANP |T IS NEVER TOLEZ
T© MEN.




