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ANROS CAN NEVER GET EACH MORNING, AT PAWN, HE
OVER THE HONOR FAILY CLAMBERS AWKWARDLY UP THE
DONE TOHIMAND TO HIS CONCEALED STEPS CARVED
FAMILY. THEIR PRIVILEGE INTO THE ROCK-FACE OF THE
AND THEIR BURPEN, AS
CUSTOPIANS, GUARDS

ANDP PRIESTS.

] - -

AS WITNESSES TO
THE MIRACLE .
g

EACH GTONE STEP
CURVES PEEPLY IN
THE MIDDLE, ERODED
BY HIS BOOTS, AND.BY
THE BOOTS OF HIS

AT THETOP OF THE HILL
HE FAUSES TO CATCH HIS
BREATH. HES GETTING
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A | EVERY SPRING DAY FOROVER SIXTY YEARS HE HAS
N PICKED A BLOSSOM FROM THE CHERRY TREE;
W| EVERY SPRING DAY HE HAS PLACED ITONTHE LADYS |
BRAVE; AS HIS FATHER ANPHIS GRANPFATHER DI
BEFOREHIM .



KRIS |5 HIG SON-IN-LAW. [
TWENTY YEARGAGO HE
‘| CAMETO THE IGLAND,
FLEEING A WAR IN A FAR
LAND, DRIVEN BY PARK
DREAMS.

A FEW HOURS, THEN
HE WANTED TO LOOK AT
THE MOON. THEN HE _
WAS SILENT. NOW, HE /AUl
SLEERS ONCE MORE 0

BEAT HIM, ANDAS YOU DO, TELL
HIM THAT WHEN THEY STOLE OLIR CHARGE,
TWO HUNDRED YEARS AGO, | T WAS
THIRTY YEARS BEFORE HE
RETURNED TO US,

€ 7 ITWILL
| NEVER ¥
HAPPEN |

7 -

B ANDROS'S FAMILY TOOK .
HIM IN: THEY HAD BEEN =
EXPECTING Hi l

Ly S
%}f//z rEE

s
e o

HM . TELL YOUR HALF-WITOF
A SON THAT I SAWHIM, WHEN
I WAS COMING UP THE PATH.

BEAT HM FORME.,

W HesoooLD
\ FOR A BEATING,

HE sHoULD
NOT BE SEEN,
WHEN HE 15 ON

GUARPD.

IF HE TRULY KNEW
THAT THEN HE WOULD NOT
\ HAVE LETHINSELF BE 4

@O DOWN AND
EAT, KRIS, GO SLEEF,
, T WILL GEE YOU AT

T LTI (T

]
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N
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AND 1O YOu, LORD. |/ 5HE WAS
KRIS THOUGHT YOU WERE A REMARKABLE
ASLEEP.

NO. MERELY 1H1NK1NG

[ oiovou puT THE FLOWER

ON HER GRAVE#

0 I/ Al WINDPOW; 1 THINK.
L1 p W T wANT TO SEE

| —— } » THE SUN RISE.
-| 11—
HE STARES UNBLINKING INTO THE LIGHT. | | ANPROS LISTENG TO THE SGONG OF

ORPHEWUG, AND THE ACHE |N HIS JOINTS
THEN HE BEGING 10 SING TO HIMSELF, EAGES, THE COLD LEAVES HiG FINGERTIPS,
HIG VOICE LITTLE MORE THAN A WHISPER, 16755
HE 5INGS TO THE SUNRISE, INA LONG -

W THIS 15 WHAT MAKES
HIMGET UP IN THE
| DARKNESS, SUMMER
VIR | OR WINTER, RAIN
ORMIST...

}%m, INHIS
L HE FEELS




THERE 16 A HOUSE , ON THE HILL

ACROS6 THE BAY, ANDOCCASIONALLY

ANPROS (WHOSE EYES HAVE LOST

NONEOF THEIR KEENNESS, IN THEIR K

SEVENTY YEARS ON THIG EARTH) 2 ._ ; :

PERHARS, OR VISITORS O THE TESREoE I ¢ . THEY SEE, FROM
IGLAND. 71§ W THEIR VILLA,

e =

| A LITTLE TEMPLE, ON A CLIFF. THE PRIESTS OF ORPHEUS HAVE HAD
THOUSANDS

OF YEARG TO LEARN
THE ART OF MISPIRECTION.
THATS ALL ,

THIRTY YEARS. ITSHALL
NOT HAPPEN AGAIN. | 4

2

: : C W EVEN THE MOST INQUISITIVE
THE ISLANPS ARE | | Al TOURIST WOULP FIND ITALMOST
LITTERED WITHTHEM. [ P PHYSICALLY INPOSSIBLE TO
OLP GHRINES TO GODS B FINPHIS WAY TO THE TEMPLE,
PEAD. AT, .

PLEASE, CHRESTOS,
CARRY ME INTO THE

vie IsAY
MEI f'? I;M

THINKING OF YOUR
FATHER.
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featuring characters

created by Gaiman,
Kieth and

Dringenberg

HERZ SHES ASLEEP. I THINK. 1 HAZ A SON ONCE, PEAR, BUT Ui
SHE WAS HERE WHEN T GOT HERE. HE% NO LONGER WITH US, WELL , g
THEY SAID ITWAS A HINOUSTRIAL [
ITS A SHAME, WHEN ITG HACCIPENT, BUT T KNEW WHAT &8
IT% WARMING LIP A BIT, : THE KID6. T FIGURE, USOLD WAS WHAT, O YES. T WAGN'T
THOUGH. THE WINTER e FOLKS, WELL, WE'VE HAD A BORN YEGTERDAY. &%

WAS SOMETHING i} GOOP INNINGS.
CRUEL . \ (T'6 NOT FAIR,
WHAT WHEN THE YOUNG ONES
ABOUT YOUR S [IE BEFORE THE OLDONES,
FRIENDZ Sl T MEAN, THEY'RE ALL WE'VE
GOT 0 LOOK FORWARD

mv.wmwmm-rﬁ;

=
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PO AT




: THERE,NOW, N THIRTY PEE ANDA BIT
MORE THAN LUCK LOVE. THAT WAS ~ OFA NATTER, AND.Z DUNNO,
TO HELP ME, DEARI. | ONETHER NICE , SOMETIMES I THINK A KIND
YOUVE AGOOD 4 . _d\ WORDS BETTERTHAN THE
/ > i RHINO... P

Y You 6HOULD P
MOVE UP A BIT THERE, T
LovE. You'LL GET |

OH. YOU'RE
AWAKE, FEELING
BETTER 2

. g
-‘l 5 “‘
.. LK ‘J"h\

YOU LOST BETH PARENTS 2 i
76K, POOR DEAR . il

AREN'T YOU COLE,
JRESSED LIKE THATZ

AND LOOK AT YOU ,
How oLP ARE YOU

MUM ANC AT, LOVE.

I MEAN, THEY'LL X \ 7 W/ SHAME. MY STEVEN

FORGIVE AND FORGET.  HINFUSTRIAL N \EZ T vrso%ssymﬁrv IT

PARENTS PO, T HACOIDENT WY o, 4 WAS A HACCIVENT.
WOULD'VE FORGIVEN , AUNT FANNY. \ R BUT.T'VE GOT PAPERS,

N MYSTEVEN. N\ O YES, T WASN'T
_ ' 1% MAEN BORN YESTERDAY.




SPAREA LITTLE
CHANGE, LOVEZ

Hm wME DAYS 2 . i "l.\l
Z FreL PKERTY mg{M e = A%~ \ 3
N THe




I

\ ANP WHERE
PO YOU THNK
YOU'RE GONGZ 7

g !% B NSIDE,
u IT's RAINING
X Our 4eRE. BUT
NoT THE Te1ey
By S IN
/ ‘t%lgfgs eYEs

PARTY. INVITATION
ONLY, STRICT PRESS
CODE.GOFINDA

WAREHOUSE BASH,
EH,KID? 4

. =f I 1 e A A
. 7 . WHENTTOLD it -/_p WL o O
B THE NEWS ABOUT FREPDIE e @0 o ~ -
2 ] HESAID, “OH, ANOTHER Y /./ v/ i =
GPISAY  ONE BITES THE DUGT” T a i,
LR S0 SAID, PAHLING, WHEN GOD HIA
. A PUT TEETH INYOUR MOUTH,
"ﬁ HE RUINED A PERFECTLY
DI, 00D ARSEHOLE ...

GOU, WHAT I
WOULPN'T BIVE 10 LooK
LIKE HER, LOOKS LIKE
BUTTER WOUILDN'T MELT

BETWEEN HER LEGS. ..




w0 X THine. WO T
K. AND T THINIC .
THNC Ao £ THINC

YOu'RE A BIT AHEAD OF YOUR-
SELF, AREN'T YoUZ BIT TOO GRUBS
FOR ME BUT L PUNNO, BUY ME
A DRINK AND WE
CAN TALK ABOUT




o
XN KIOS. NO RESPECT
FOR THE SCENE. SOME
PEOPLE JUST BLITHELY
RUIN [T FOR EVERY -~
ONE,

AND WHO ARE R

¢ 9 Youz [5G

-

5 \“\' \\\“\\\‘:‘\

LITTLE BONCE, 1 EXPECT.

OR WHATEVER THEY'RE

DOING NOWADAYS, CHRIST.
IT'6 PATHETIC.

SHE'S FINE, ‘

T'LLTAKE CARE Je




=)
HONESTLY, GIRL.

J SHE'SRIGHT: YOU T'VEBEEN WATCHING
4 ARE PATHETIC,WAKING Il YOU. M. T MEAN.
A SCENE LIKE THAT. I YOU'RE GORGEOUS.
COULD HERR YOU 80. UH. WHATS
SCREAVING TWO CON- YOUR NAMEZ
TINENTS AWAY, <

@0 8NP TALK TU HER.HAVE A EVENTUALLY THIS WILL MAKE YO SO
PAYSIONATE WEEKEND PURING WHICH FNGRY YOU'LL FIND YOURSELF NEEPING
BOTH OF TOU MBKE LOVE UNTIL YOL'RE PESPERATELY TU MAKE HER SHY SOME -
SORE AND BLEEDING, THEN, WITHOUT THING., TC WAKE HER REACT. TO

KNOWING (WHY, REFUSE TO SE€E HURT HER. TO GET HER EYE'S
HER AGHIN. OUT OF YOUR MIND.
SHE'LL PHONE YOU
UP, AND HANG AROUNT
YOUIR HOUSE. WHEN YOU
AST HER TO LEAVE YOU
ALONE SHE'LL JUSTCRY
AND NOT ST ANY THING -~
LOTK AT YOU WITH HURT
EYES AND FULLOW

THANKS.
YEAH. WOW.

HoLP W)Y g
HANP. WE'LL GO




VI HAVEN'T SEEN YOU THIS BAP?
IN A WHILE. ROTTEN NIGHT, HUH?2"

II'I’M ITH
-nvugm;,%ﬁaﬂm




NOT ONLY PO
1 NOT KNOW, LITTLEST
SISTER, BUT I

IF DUR PROPIGAL: LOOK--PEL. HE'S
BROTHER WANTED PN NOT MERE, OKAYZ
us 7o FINpHiIn T JlENESIN HE'S NOT ONE OF

Us KNOW,

SURE HE'D LET / ) | THE FEMILY ANY
[/
Q(:r i) /
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DELIRIIM HAS, FROM TIME TO TIME, Bl NO WINDS BLOW, s
VISITED DESPAIR'S GRAY REALM. IT | NO BIRDSINGS, [
16 THEANTITHESIS OF HEROWN _ [l NOTHING Moves. [ :
CHURNING DOMAIN: FORMLESS AND —— - S BLuE THROUGH WHICH SILVER
CILENTAND STILL, APATHY HANGS || SHE FEELGTHE COLD TOUCHING [l FLECKS FLICKER AND SWIM LIKE
LIKE DAMPMIST N THECHILL AIR. || HER, SOBERING HER . COOLTENDRILS ] A SHOAL OF TINY FISH.

e T MOVE!N;!DEPEH%Z,MTM! Sosnoon o

: HIS &, R

GHE STARES AT THE WORLD W
TWO MISMATCHED EYES : ONE :
EMERALD GREEN, THEOTHER PALE &

N T e, S BN RN BN 4 MR s B A i TR T e TSR BT

e , i)
‘;-llns a7

5!
i
r

HE MANAGES A

.....,-...._ ::.- : i . ¢
| GRAY PLACE THAT WAITS [ o : m”e 5gmﬁﬂ‘%"“§rlg‘“ o
ONTHEOTHERGIDE K oo | I 6V, NEBRASKA. 4 B

OF EVERY MIRROR .
| a8




CHILDREN PERFORMNG ) FAMILY ROOM,

VARIOUS SEXUAL ACTE REALIZING THAT
WITH ADULTS,

HIS LIFE IS OVER,

WONDERING IF HE

SHE ||| HAs THE couracE
RECOGNIZED HER [N

PHYSICALLY TO
HUSBAND, AND THEIR -
FIVE-YEAR-OLD

/
. |
N .
L% o LerT Him, |
TAKING THE PHOTO - !

GRAPHS WITH HER.
HE FEARS SHE MAY
ALREADY HAVE GIVEN

'E SomegoD)
ABOUT WHAT, g
ELIRIUM 2




4 :
¥ YOU WANTED IO KNOW? THE
§ NAMEOF THE JELLY IN

DO YOU HONESTLY
THINK HE WANTS' TO




T HAVE MYOWN

RESPONSIBILITIES, AND
T RESPECT OUR BROTHER'S
PRIVACY.




THREE BLIND HUNMINGBIRDS
HANG IN THE AR LIKE JEWELS

OF IRIVEGCENT SLARLET AND
COBALT ; THEN, ONE BYONE,
THEY FADE, ALLCOLOR

LEECHED FROMTHEM, AND FALL |
LIFELESS INTO THEMISTS, TO

IN HER WORLE? THERE ARE SOMANY

WINDOWS. EACH OPENING SHOWS

HER AN EXISTENCE THAT'S FALLEN

7O HER-- GOME ONLY FOR MOMENTS,
OTHERS FOR LIFETIMES,

ABLE AT THIS MOMENT NEITHER

TO SAVOR THEM , NOR TO UNPER-

STAND HER OWN DISQUIET, SHE

GTARES AWAY FROM ALL WINDOWS
AS SHE WALKS.

ZILENT RATS RUNUNMINDFULLY |

OVER HER FEET, INVISIBLE b
INTHE MIST.

IT 16 OVER THREE HUNDRED YEARS
SINCE LAST SHE AND HER BROTHER
EW7]  WERE ALONE TOGETHER .,

=

| LIKE A FLOOD, THE AGAINST HER WILL HER.
menr‘l?ogng% COME, gHHE%THEJ:'VsEGbA&P
AN E BEGINSG Tt EP: "
. EP, HELPLESS [PESPAIR PLACES THE
ROWNING INTHEN . I DEEP, HELPLESS, itz S

RACKING SOBS:

s HER HOOK ONTO THE
SURFACE OF HER
EYE. ANI? THEN SHE
PUSHES (PIERCING
CORNEA ANDLENS)
AND RIP5 (FREEING
THE AQUE:
ANDVITREOUS HUMOR
7O RUN LIKE TEARS
POWN HER CHEEK, INTO

HER HAND)...

THE PAIN DISTRACTS
HER, A LITTLE,

BUTSTILL, GHE
REMEMBERS..,




| CITY FOLK HAP
KILLED THE CATe AN

| AND IF THEY COULD,
THEY WOULDP HAVE

| KILLED EACHOTHER .

QA | CHILDREN IN A HieH ATTIC ROOM, |
S THEIR PARENTS LONG DEAD. A
NEWBORN BABY SUCKLED THE MILK
AND THE PLAGUE FROMA COLD

DESPAIR WALKED THE STREETS
OF LONDON IN 1665, THE
PLAGUE YEAR.

ONTHEEMPTYSTREETACQKEEMY,

WAITING FOR THECART TOTAKE IT TO

THE PLAGUE PIT; NEXT TO [T LAYA

POOR PIPER , UNTOUCHED BY DIGEASE,
BUT DEAD DRUNK.

HE WOULE COME TO HIS SENGES IN THE
EARLY HOURS OF THE FOLLOWING
MORNING, IN THE PLAGUE PIT, WITH SOFT
EARTH ON HIS FACE, AND COLD FLEGH
BENEATH HIM, ANC BELIEVE HINGELF

IN HELL ...

R




“LETME OBSERVEHERE,"
SAID DEFOE, WRITING SOME -
WHAT AFTER THE EVENT,
WTHAT WHEN 1 6AY THE
PEOPLE ABANCONED THEM-
SELVES TOPESPRIR, I PO
NOTMEAN TO RELIGIOUS
PEsrAIR, OR A PESPAIR OF
THEIR ETERNAL STATE ; BUT
1 MEAN A DESPAR OF THE
BENG ABLE TOESCAPE
THE INFECTION, OR T©
ou

LAST T 8AW
YOU AWAY
FROM YOUR
POMAIN.

| l WHEN DESPAIR READ THAT,
THROWUGH A MIRROR, GHE

| || e

& <
LT

YTHE PEOPLE WERE BROUGHT l-,’_
INTO A CONDITION TO DESPAIR ﬁ
NODDED WITH THE SATIS-

ION OF ONE WHO HAD

OF LIFE* l J
PERFORMEL THEIR DUTY
WITH PILIGENCE mpa“s_

,

TRUE, SOMETIMES
REFLECTIONS ARE NOT
ENOUGH. AND YU 7
IN YOUR KINGPOMZ

PLEASEL, OH MY LORD
OF PEGTRUCTIONZ T AN
NEITHER PLEASED NOR
PIGPLEASED,

IGETLITTLE CHANCE FOR IR
THAT IN THESE DAY6. T WALK )8




THIS WON'T LA
FOR MUCH LONGER .
ALREADY THE PEATHS
AREGETTING f

CHANGELESS,

DIE, THEY PREAM
DESPAIR, Gomv' THEY
FULFILL THEIR DESTINIES, LIVE
OUT THE COURGE OF THEIR

WE FULFILL OUR
FUNCTION, AS THEY
FULFILL JWERS

AH, ME. T HAVE MUCH O
DO, SCANT TIME TO STAND
HERE GABBLING. FARE YE WELL,
MY LITTLE GISTER. ‘TIL NEXT

T SEE YOUR PRETTY

You
THINK
NOTZ

AHHH. AYE
WELL, PERHAPS You
ARE RIGHT, AFTER
ALL. WE
WILL

SEE.

/. THINGS ARE
CHANGING, my

PO. THATS MY PROVING
AFTERALL.

S

8 HIS BEARD WAS ROUGH
Ll AGAINST HER SKIN,

- ~— . _—

= NO ONE EVER KISSED
— DESPAIR, SAVE HER / ,
BROTHER :




PELIRIOM
VISITEP WfE. SHE
SEEeRS THE PROVIGHL .
SHE Seeks

RBOUT THIS.

SHE'LL GO AFTER N
Hiv, I KNOW SHE WILL.
AND WHRT IF SHE

INVOLVES OUR ELPERS
IN HER MWAPNESS 2
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