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Epilogie

%

In which we hm’furuu‘c” to absent friends, lost loves, old gods,
and the season of mists; and in u hich we give the devil his due.




UG

SN |
Ofgﬂ){/

2 e by

In which we bid farewell to Jh.wmfr:cnds, lost loves, old gods,
and the season of mists; and in which we give the devil his due.
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THANK
You

FKAI'CKUL
DREAMLORD...,




T WAS VERY HUNGRY
FOR THE FIRST FEW THOUSAND
YEARS. BUTAFTER THAT I

GREW USED TO THE HUNGER,
AND |IT CEASED TO CONCERN
ME AS ITONCE DIP.

T HAVE NO TRUE
BODY ANY MORE, AFTER
ALL. I AM ONEOF THE
PEAD.

I'm sorry.
Yoy were gomg
To Sa:/

NO. You

SOMETHING TO
SAY TOME

FIRST, KAI'CKUL .
I THINK YOU HAVE

~ Ten 1‘f'«ws:mat
fggﬁed YC’“ g‘o Hell.
I e
v?”* ”’”‘3 acfed f .

#
e o ST




L YOU THINK YOU MAY
HAVE ACTED WRONGLY 2
You THINK PERHAPS

You'LL APOLOGIZE 2

T 5PENT TEN THOUSAND YEARS
IN HELL. T COULD SCARCELY
STAND IN THAT OUBLIETTE. T
BURNED BY DAY, AND FROZE
BY NIGHT. GLASS GHARDS /s
CUT MY FLESH. I GTARVED,
AND HURT, ANP WEPT,

AND Now
WHATZ

YOU EXPECT
ME TO ACCEPT
THAT, ANP SAY NO
MOREZ ONE HALF-
HEARTED? APOLOGY,
AND YOU'VE 5OME-
HOW KISSEPR IT
ALL BETTER?

AND YOU " THINK
PERHAPS YoU SHOULE?
APOLOGIZE" 2
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You hit
me, Nada,

You struck me,
<« No one may strike me;
aﬁld here -- here af the

) heart of the dseam'mg...

WHAT WILL N\
You po 1O ME,
PREAMLORD 2
SEND ME BACK

I.Iam
3 sorry, Nada.
You are pight.
What I did was
foolish, and hearfless,
and,..anhd unfair; You
furt my pride, and T

hurt you. I was wrong.
— —_—
There is nothingelse Icansay.




7" VERY WELL.
A T ACCEPT YOUR
P, APOLOGY.

kf Y __/.
\ |
B TSAIPNO
TO THAT OFFER
TEN THOUSAN YEARS
BACK, PREAM. T

HAVE NOT CHANGED,
MYMND.

- i
g £

BUT You COULD GIVE
g\ ALL 74/S UP, You
KNOW.

d

You suqqested -
Tha’rong befere, /W
Nada. My answer ) »
has not changed. (=

| I have my
| responsibilities.
I cannot abanden
them.

50 YOU GAID,
A VERY LONG
TIME AGO.

If you will hot
stay withme--and I,

obviously, will not .
with vc,>5'-- en perhaps
itis time 1o
discuss your re...




WELLZ 50 AM I ! AND YOU'RE I will fr

\ GOING TO SENPME BACK TO Susano, Loki.

TORTURE ANF PAIN, UNTIL THE

ENDOF MY WORLD?Z I could return
rf».‘irri(

’..I cannot permit and fhes ake, (|
Lord Sysano to remain and thedark.
beneath theworld, in
your place. He should

not suffer for you.

WHY THE HELL
SHOULPN'T HE REPLACE
W ME UNPER THE EARTHZ

\ (- also, o N/

F I were 1o do this

e i my dgﬂu}gould

understand th

Hmm I could create a dream
age of you, and leivee it in his %n'

ce ve
P«mc E'a';-'rh go g;rouoouid -"‘

AR
\W You po THATZ
I\ PLEASEZ

L' fy?{is :
OKI
falk...

I UNPERSTANC.




W ATMY AGE,
GETTING TIREL OF ONE -
NIGHT STANDS. T MEAN,
THERE HE IS, BACK IN
EGYPT, 1 POUBT HE'LL

GIVE ME A SECOND
THOUGHT.

WHILE I'LL BE IN
DPAMP OLD FAERIE WITH
NO ONE TO TALK TO BUT
SIMPLEMINPED GIANTS

AND GARRULOUS
TOAPSTOOLS,,,

| 1 WONPER
i IF HE'LL e/ TE
i 7O ME...

COuULP You
REAL IT, IF HE

% MMM, JEAREST CLURACAN,
FALCON, SQUIGGLY LINE, EYE,
LITTLE-MAN-HOLOING-A-FLAIL ,
JUG, 5QUIGGLE, BEETLE .. I
SEE WHAT YOU MEAN.

WHERE /S HEZ
J

have kept you waiting.
SIS

AYE. WE MUST RETURN

¥ TO OUR OWN LAND, AT THIS
TIME, MORPHELIS. AND FROM

MYSELF ANC MY BROTHER,
OUR THANKS FOR YOUR
HOSPITALITY.

PIPN'T

AH, SISTER,
YOU TELL ME

I I NOT TELL

1 SUPPOSE IT MUST

HAVE SLIPPED MY MIND. EXCUSE S
FOR ONE MOMENT, )

LORP SHAPER.

CLURACAN,
WHAT ARE You
 TALKING

NO You pIeN'T.
YOU'RE JUST COVERING
UP FOR YOURSELF. YOU CAN
NEVER JUST COME OUT ANP SAY
SOMETHING. WHAT IN THE NAME
OF THE LINSEELY COURT |5
THE MATTER 2

YOU AREN'T
COMING BACK

WITH ME.




MY LORD SHAPER, T WILL BE
RETURNING TO FAERIE ALONE. MYSISTER,
NUALA, WAS A GIFT TO YOU, FROM FAERIE. MY
QUEEN JOES NOT EXPECT HER GIFTS TO BE REIECTED, |2

CLURACAN-- SHE CAN'T DO THIS. YOU CAN'T PO THIS.
HE DION’T GIVE US HELL. ., YOU SA/Z, YOU TOLP ME,
THIS WOULD JUST BE TEMPORARY, ACT NICE

YOU SAID, SMILE...

7 1 MUSTTHANK YOU FOR _
YOUR HOSPITALITY, MY LORP. b PERHAPS TITANIA WILL
T WILL CONVEY YOUR BEST \ ALLOW You BACK FROM TIME TO
WISHES AND THANKS ROR OUR /= = N TIME, TO SEE OLP FRIENRS.
GIFT 1O HER MAJESTY. A AND VISIT YOUR BROTHER .

AH, BUT SHE HAS
NO CHOICE IN THE /MATTER,
LORD SHAPER . NUALAS
ALL YOURS. A GIFT YOU

HAVE ACCEFPTEL’. ,

REJECT
TITANIAG GIFT,

IF YOU WILL. BUT
THE GUEEN WILL NOT
BE BEST PLEASED--
AND NUALA HERSELF
WILL RISK HER SEVEREST
DISPLEASLIRE.




ITS BEEN SO LONG SINCE I'VE
SEEN YOUR NATURAL FACE , MY
SISTER, I HAP ALMOST FORGOTTEN
WHAT IT LOOKED LIKE .\




T'VE CHOSEN THE SECOND A S 7/} 1 SPENT TEN THOUSAND

OF THE CHOICES You ThF=, 4 A YEARS IN HELL, KAI'CKUL .

GAVE ME. [TSEEMS... : e y i I BLAMED You FOR

EASIEST, SOMEHOW, MY PAIN...
(T —

COULD T HAVE
LEFTZ COULP T

HAVE WALKED AWAY
FROM THATZ

T'M NOT AFRAID,

MY LOVE. (GN'T THAT
STRANGEZ 1 THOUGHT
T'P BE AFRAID, AND
T'M NOT...

WHAT Po
Ipoz

WILL You J
REMEMBER ME, PO
A YOU THINKZ

BUT WILL T
KNOW THAT, KAI'CKUL
PREAMLORPZ WILL T STILL
REMEMBER THAT You
CARE?Z

llaiways

T
Nad
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Y'KNOW, I'VE SEEN
YOU BEFORE, MATE. POWN
ON THE BEACH. SLEEPING

ROUGH, ARE WE?[/
o B

THERE ARE
Worse
PLACES.

e =

|TCAN GETS A
/" A BIT WARM IN THE DAYTIME,
BUT CRACK A TUBE, OR GO
FOR A CIF, AND YOU'RE
RIGHT AS RAIN.

I DON'T ' BEACHES ARE FOR
COME POWN ~ THE YOUMGSTERS, IN THE
HERE MUCH  DAYTIME. Y'KNOW, STARIN'
IN THE DAY, ATALLTHEYOUNG SHEILAS

ME. WITH NOTHING TO COVER
R THEIR NEVER-YOU-MINDPS. A

TLLTELLYOU
7H/S FOR FREE, ANY
KIP WHO TRIED BATH-
ING TOPLESS ROUND
HERE TWENTY YEARS
AGO, WELL, WEP'VE
SAIU SHE WAS NO

B BETTER THAN
SHE SHOULEP
3 BE.
.' 7~ N\

4




T COME DOWN HERE MOST
EVENINGS. TO WATCH THE
SUNSET. IT's A BEAUT
TONIGHT, I6N'T IT2

Yes. I SUPPOSE

Vyvou yome . 1 user N [Pareen GotHimeeLF N
TRAT IT I5.

FELLERS, YOU TO COME POM| | KILLELR IN VIETNAM . SEAN
HAVEN'T A HERE WITH THE| | ANPME BOTH GOT A BIT
BLoopy WIFE, ANIZ THE WORSE FOR WEAR
CLUE... THE TWINS, WHEN WE HEARI THE

HE CRASHED THE
CAR, BUT ONLY Z
CRAWLED AWAY.

e AND, WHEN T GOTOUT ™ AND 1 STILL ~° “3
= / OF THE HOSPITAL, ME AN COME POWN HERE TO ) &= [ * 2
Eiag [ THE WIFE CARRIEL ON WATCH THE SUN SET. L~ & “(Fom o g

< '\ WALKING POWN HERE . o 2~

o THEN SHE GOT A LUMP Y'KNOW, MOST et 2

IN HER BREAST,,, EVERY NIGHT IT'6 ABLOOPY } — N2
i BEAUT. AND EVERY NIGHT e
iy . T’ DIFFERENT. A=
NOW TS AND T THINK, WELL, 2

JUST ME. I'VE HAD A SH/T OF A LIFE,
ALL THINGS CONSIPERED. IT
WASN'T FAIR. EVERYONE T'VE
EVER LOVEP IS PEAL, ANP
MY LEG HURTS ALL THE
BLOOPY TIME...

n'

- BUT I THINK, ANY GOD )
i THAT CAN PO SUNSETS LIKE
THAT, A PIFFERENT ONE

EVERY NIGHT...

T -
IF YOU'RE STILL

HERE TOMORROW NIGHT,
T'LL SEE YO THEN

STREWTH, WELL,
YOU'VE GOT TORESPECT
THE OLT BASTARD,
HAVEN'T You 2




YOU'RE A
POM, AREN'T YOU 2
THATS OKAY. I'VE

KNOWN SOME

> Tt¥ | by

wda

alL RIGRT. I abmiT IT.
RE'S GOT a PoOINT.

TRE SUNSETS aRE BLOODY
MARVELOUWS, You OLD
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NO ... PLEASE

NO.,..

vess, gar W FLAY THE SKIN FROM

BOY. TAKE HIS

\ MECICINE. LIKE

HIS CHESST, LISTEN TO
HIMM SQUEAK ,,,

SRUEAK LITTLE
MOUSEY. SQUEAK TO
THE HEAVENNS...

hat was the old. Hell <),
wtzaza,fg’,ﬂcwe ;f wm%%m

sy painy.

7fm will fe % mow. wwfén

mews. no

\‘\

‘H/{” do u‘, 1o mifm
(JG'L(
Because ¢
c;(rr;fé’ be r%&‘m
person....




ANC THE ANGEL REMIEL AGCENDS
INTO THE SKY OF THE UNPERWORLE,
CONFIPENT THAT IT HAS BEGUN
TO CHANGE THINGS. TO SUBSTI-
TUTE REPEMPTION FOR
FAMNATION, CORRECTION FOR
DESPAIR ..,

THAT MAKES §
IT WORSE,

THAT MAKES IT
S0 MUCH WORSE ... BITBYBIT, ALITTLE ATATIME . THE BILLIONS

OF 50LILS, THE MILLIONS OF PEMONS,,,

-HAPPTLY i

EVER AFTER.

G

PERHAPS, |T THINKS,
IT JUPGED TOO
HASTILY.

&

REMIEL MUsES, HAVE BECOME ||
| REFINING FIRES, BURNING | ]
| AWAY THE PROSS, LEAVING

3 AN Goop
REMIEL HEARS
THE SCREAMS,
ANP IT SMILES.

AFTER ALL, THIS IS PA

OF THE PLAN, IS ITNOT 2

THEN HOW COULP ITNOT

BE FOR THE BEST, IN THIS,

THE BESTOF ALL PossIBLE

WORLDS,,

1 1 L 1 L
PERHAPS EVENTS HAVE
ENPED HAPPILY, AFTER

INHELL,

e
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October knew, of course, that the action of turning a page, of ending a chapter or
of shutting 2 bock, did not end a tale.

Having admitted that, he would also avow that happy endings were never difficult
to find: “ It is simply 2 matter,” he explained to April, “of finding @ sunny place ina
garden, where the light is golden and the grassis soft; somewhere to rest, fo stop
reading, and to be content.”

from The Man Who Was October by G. K. Chesterton /Libr'ar’y of Dreams
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