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here are seven of the End;es,s,, that dark family that eug nof/
gods: in age, they are DESTINY DEATI—,LDREAM/ o
DESTRUCTION, DESIRE DESPAIRand if w»p
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Or rather, there were seveti of them. Three hundred years - & (1
ago DESTRUCTION walked out on the farnily. a];andfomng, |
his task and his realm . = =" 7 !
DELIRIUM, the y()u'ngest of the Endless, has re'sbI'Pfd"t’o \
find him, and has persuaded her brother, DREAM, to o3~ |

accompany her on her quest. _ = l

_—‘_/.J'

T e DREAM for his part has no interest in ﬁnding their missing /

A B e A\ brother: he has announced (although not to DELIRIUM) . %
/L < : that heis only travelling with her to take his mind off the ‘
Ry ) unhappy ending of a recent love affair, : -

’ AT /DELIRIUM has/assembled a list of people on the back of an
! /f, , / g envelope — old friends of their missing brother, who may be

f - able to help them on their travels. So far, though, none of .
the people on the list have been able to help her. Some are Y\ 0\
dead; others have been forced into hiding. - : '

One; Ishtar, a dancer in a strip club who used:to be a god-
dess, was still alive when they reached her, but told DREAM
nothirg-about his Brother’s location. Ishtar was destroyed,

or destroyed herself, shortly after talking with DREAM. |

DREAM has told DELIRIUM that he knows where they :
will be going next. :

Now. Read on . . .
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ICALLTHIS
BASILISK AND COCKATRICE:
A MORAL POEM.

I DREAMED I 5AW A BASILISK
THAT BASKED UPON A ROCKY SHORE
I LOOKEP UPON THE BASILISK i1«

¢ T PREAMED 1 SAW A COCKATRICE
A-CHEWING ON A PIECE OF BONE
T GAZED UPON THE COCKATRICE s

ONE CANNOTGAZE &
WITH EYES OF STONE.

PT0 LOOK UPON A BAGILISK
16 REALLY NEVER WORTHTHERISK
70 GAZE UPON A COCKATRICE

16 PERMANENT AN NEVERNICE.

FOR IT CAN NEVER BE DENIEP
LIFE |SN'T PLEASANT, PETRIFIED,
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IT IS INPEED.

Ah.Well, at
easf ﬁwasrﬁ‘
long.

I TAKE IT You
WEREN'TOVERLY
INPRESSED,

THEN.

Dog e

ogger*ey ;

Really.
You also
overuse the
Wrd "nevef'"
inthe final

=Y ) 7

MGEREL? EHZ

5 .
ab[’e<Féhr|a$ sar-gwe
et
hioday? 4

THE UsUAL . TH

GONGTO WORKONA

PAINTING, YOLI/'RE

BGONGTOSIT IN THE

SN, SCRATCH FOR

)\ FLEAS, ROMPABOUT,
\EAT AND SLEEP.

P WELL, YOU'D KNOW. EH? :

MAYBE YOU'LL GAZE
UPATME APORINGLY
FROMTIME TO TINE,

MY FAITHFUL
HOUNL,

¥ I DON'T DREAM.

WOULDN'T POTO

GWE Too MucH

AWAY, ESPECIALLY
NOT NOW.

NOZ AH, BARNABAS,
THATS BECAUSE YOU
NEVER METMY FAMILY,




I meanexactly what (
_ I say, sister. 1 havegone -
) as far withyouas T~ .

- willgo S

-

3 o WSl

" And I meant wha
) gaid. T know exactly ™
¥ Where we aregoing fo I

b go. Iwillgoback fomy ,
alm, Delirium, and
Wl you will go back o
! o g YOUI"G %

o T o AR
22_ao SE22N.

Wedonot = <
have fodoanything, ,
pelivium. . _ -

B Allwehave -

¥ done thusfaris ~ ,

n bringdeathand
da ’ﬁge‘foi'haset

k.u---....,_,_

v

c
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B 0 I THOLGHT

CouLp
T AND YAKE Eveer 1)
L “ue were Friwps. A :
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SIX: LIFE ISN'T PLEASANT, PETRIFIED —
THE PARTING OF THE WAYS — THE
TROUBLE WITH MORTALS — DREAMINGS
OF MEETING OR MEETINGS OF DREAMING?
— THE TROUBLE WITH GODS — MERVYN
SETS HIM STRAIGHT — “HAVE YOU GOT
ANYTHING WITH A HAPPY ENDING?" —
TEMPUS FRANGIT.
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Written by Neil Gaiman; Pencilled by J m
Colored by Danny Vozzo; lettered by Todd Klein; Edited by Karen Berger with
the assistance of Lisa Aufenanger.




" NOZ AH. WELL, T TRUST YOUR
JOURNEY WAS PRODUCTIVE.

> Iamafraid
when 1 curtailed
our journeying,

youP car was

left behind.

T'LLSEND A TEAM OUT

10 PICK IT UP. I have an

The woman,

& ead.

I TRY NOT TO
LET MYSELF GET
OVERLY FONP OF
THEM. ITONLY

LEADS TO

SORROW. .

' lI knew her
but briefly. {|

apologyto )|
m%okgg}!a you.

R?y Sheis

LORD MORPHEUSZ Y
18 THAT You 2

= —

There wasa

w7 fire... Tam,..

\S” convinced.,, that she
was Killed, directly, or
indirectly, because she

\b was aiding my sister

in our guest.

I am no longer
travelling in h%e
waking world.

50. YOU'VE
FINISHEZ WITH
YOUR QUEST,
THENZ

|i|.
Il

i

Finished? Perhaps.
I no longer require your

aid, however.

IF THERES
ANYTHING T
CAN DO,




THE THRONE ROOM, AND THE LORD OF DREAMS, WHO
WHEREVER IT HAPPENS CREATED THIS PLACE FROM

—| TOBE, I6 LOCATED AT FORMLESS TUMULT LONG AGO, il THERE ARE MANY
THE PRECISE HEART MENTALLY CLOSES AND SECURELY il POORSTO THE ‘
OF THE DREAMING. FASTENS EACH AND EVERY POOR CENTER, SOME OF %

THEM OBVIOUS,
SOME OF THEM
LESS 60, AND
THE PROCESS
TAKEG SOME
TIME.

BETWEEN THE THRONE ROOM AND

70 THE CASTLE OUTSIDE, TO THE

WAKING WORLD, 1O THE
DREAMING.

STILL, HE IS
PATIENT. WHEN

ASSURED OF HIS
PRIVACY, HE BEGINS

ALL DOORS TO THE OUTSIDE ARE CLOSED. No ONE ourT- | | [ TO CONTURE AND

AND, IN THE END, HE 16 ALONE [N HiS THRONE ROOM.

SIPE THE ROOM WOULD EVEN BE ABLE TO FIND IT. CREATE.

LIKE
PUST FROM HIS HAND], AND

A LOW WIND SEIZES ITANP
CASTS ITONTO THE FLOOR.

-

S

| Huee punes Rise, THeN,

GOLDEN AND UMBER , THE

| 5Ky ABOVE 16 vAST ANC

VIOLET, A SKYOF OLDER
DAYS.




T walk across thedreaming
sandg under the pale moon:
through the dreams of countries
and cities, pastdreams of places
long gone and Ii;u'nes beyond -
recall.

Ghost cats prowl the
shadows and hills, the

desertqullies and
ravines.

At the of the dese
1sthe C‘??yqeaf Bubasﬁs_rf

The City is Bubastis 3s she never
was, save inthe dreams of a long-
dead builder; and inthedreams of
2 blind child dead four thousand

years, who had never seenthecity

she lived inal h_ﬁ’l,"shor’f life, l;lﬂm

thedreams oflac%goddess at
7




YOU ALWAYS KNOW MORE THAN YOU

SAY, OLD FRIEND. NO, ITS YoLu.,

THERE'S NO ON€ €15€ WHO HAS
@UITE YOLIR WAY WITH \WORDS,

iz
You /MAKE
THIS PLACEZ

\ . I brought
(I} 1t about, yes.
It wasa place
N T knew you
v cared for.
A

IT IS STRANGE T 56€ YOU.
TOPAY I FOUND MYSELF THINKING
OF YOU, I FORGET €XACTLY
WHY.

TELL M€--AM T SIMPLY
PREAMING THAT W€ AR€E
MEETINGZ OR AR€ WE
ACTUALLY MEETING --

ALB€ITIN A PREAMZ

TR VI
—_—

Yés. MY POOR
LOST<ITY. AND MY PE€OPLE,
<OME HERE, MY

PARLING,

THES€ AR€ THE
GHOSTS OF THOSE OF
MY FOLK WHO WERE
€MBALMED, THAT THEY
\WOULP LIVE FOREVER
INTH€ WORLP
BEYONP

(CEI Rl Yes, BUT THEN
WAL I PERHAPS T AM
r_)i SIMPLY PREAMING
Vi OF YOU, PREAMING
THAT YOU SA/7

A =

BUT THEIR PHYSICAL FORMS WERE

EXHLMED, OVER A HUNPRED YEARS

A, GROUND UP AND LISED TO
FERTILIZE THE LAND.

NOW THEY ARE€ ONLY
MEMORIES, SLOWLY FADING
FROM THE LANP ANP THE
WORLD, PREAMS OF GHOST

CATS, ANP CATS OF GHOST
DREAMS.,,




I'M TEASING
YOLI, OLD FRIEND,
HM. \WELL, IF THIS
IS ON€E OF YOLIR
PREAMS, <AN YOLI
SHAPE LIS SOMEWHERE

TO3I7TZ

LET MESEE, I sUPPOSE Y

IT 1S POSSIBLE THAT ToPAY 2R

YOU THOLGHT TO YOUR-
SELF:

BUT THEN, THAT ISNG I
B\ LONGER YOUR WAY. 8

S0 |T s€€ms 1O
M< MORE LIKELY THAT N
YOU HAVE Come TO
¥ MeTOTALKOF )
SENSIBLE THINGS,

You .a;? most &
perceptive, my
Lady Bast,

NWHY, IT HAS BEEN TUAD YEARS SINCE LAST I

Y SAW LADY BAST, AND TOPLONG BEFORE THAT, IT X
HAS BEEN FAR To0 LONG SINCE L/E SAT BENEATH THE \
SLIMMER MOON TOGETHER AND TALKED OF PLEASANT

FRIPPERIES, OF THAT ANP OF THIS, AND LSFT
OTHERS TO SPEAK SENSIBLE THINGS OF
UTMPORT AND <ONSERUIENCE, TSHALL
RETIFY THIS ON A MOMENT. “

AND SUITING
THE THOLIGHT T
THE De€p, YOLI

SOUGHT MEOUT.

YOL KNOW., YOU MAKE M€ LAL/GH.

OH DREANM. I DO LoVE You,

WHY WEREN'T W€ €VER LOVERSZ W\
Ry WELLZ WHAT'S
THE PROBLEMZ

~ know me foo 'S5
weli, my lady 4
V'“"\f""")

SE€7 YOU'Re

SO FLINNT,




My brother, When last \ I heed to [ AND WHAT WouLD
we met, yomfold me that TR YOL G/VE M€, IF T
You knew where he was S 70LD YOUZ WOULD
1o be found. B\ YO RUN WITH M€,
, _ 8 IN THE NIGHT, UNDER
A THE/MPONZ
8 WOLLDYOLBE &
B\ ny7omz B

P oy

[ MO, NO I WOULDN'T, CAL/M YOURSELF.
$O YOU WANT TO KNOW WHERE TO
FIND PESTRUCTION Z

! " R 111\ W, ( WHAT Z3AID,
’ P7AAL! 7 PR\ | 1wAs nvere,
y \ = AFTER ALL .

AND T WAS

i | w
AN

NOT TELLING
THE €XACT TRUTH.
HAD YOU WIsHED
TO TAKE THE MATTER
FURTHER T WoULD
HAVE HAP TO ADMIT
THAT I PIPNOT
KNOW YOLR BROTHER''S
CURRENT LOATION .
HE HAS NEVER
BE€EN FONDOF MY
FOLK, AFTER ALL.

—ﬂt'




SO, WHATNOWZ AR€ YOU 4QING TO WHY PIPN'T YOU <Om€ 7o me
LEAVE M, JUIST AS MY PREAM INREALITY'Z WHY PO YOU
BECOMES INTERESTINGZ <OME TO ME IN/MY PREAMSZ

=) KINGZ WHAT/S
S GOINGONZ

1o find my
brother,

AH, THAT /5 Y 20 ; You WANT
UNLIKE YOUu. TCO FIND HIM .
WHAT'S WRONGZ A WHY Z

1 LAST HEARD TELLOF YOUR Y T heed nho piddies. And there
BROTHER SIXTY YEARS A&O, IN | \ are no oracles who can tell me of
P RO oA, W) My family, if my family do nof
5" ONE OF MY PEQPLE, BUT I HAVE ¥ wish it.
NN, HEARD NOTHING SINCE, !
IS WELL HIDDEN,

AN ORACLE.
e i

1 do not want

fo. But.. Iam

much afraid I
need .




mebeen most B L WY i BAST WAKES UPON THE FLOOR |l
helpful, my lady, an qa " ’ OF HER SLEEPING PLACE. |l
forthat I thank you 2 4 \\ Y : o — Al
AT ] NN RN Y | B HER PREAM FADES AS SHE
\ . /\ _ 1 IR WAKES. SHE REMEMBERS LITTLE

: WEASRRNY [ | OF IT. THERE WAS SOMEBOPY
—| SHE REALLY LIKED, SOMEBODY |
: IN DIFFICULTY v :

THE DREAM COLORS HER MOOD,
UNABLE TO SHAKE HER DEPRESSION,
BAST PAPS SILENTLY THROUGH THE
VASTY HALLS OF HER TEMPLE,

NN WH SHE 7 IN
‘-.\-‘L NOT EVEN THEHEART TO PLAY, i,

\ A, o _‘ AN N[, J
NS - U
> 1<z, "

SHE IS INCOMFORTABLY AWARE OF [
THE ACHE IN HER SHOULDER JOINTS ; 1y
AND THE ROVENTS BLOOD LACKS IR ,
SAVOR AND TAGTE. \ il
- ' s »

SHE REMEMBERS WHEN THE PRAYERS SHE IS BEGINNING TO
AND OFFERINGS SWARNMEL AROUND HER BE SCARED OF PREAMS.
HER EARS PRICK FORWARD : SOMEONE ATALLTIMES, UNCOUNTABLE, WHEN SHE _
16 PRAYING TO HER. A YOUNG HUMAN WOULP PICK ANP CHOOSE BETWEEN
FEMALE WHOSE CAT-COMPANION THEM, SELECTING PRAYERS ONMERIT i BASTISGETTINGOLP,
WAS RECENTLY HIT BY ACAR. ORON WHIM, ACCEPTING OR REJECTING "r ]
1 By

B0

P

OFFERINGS ...




(LTI U

NV HeY, LoasHZ WHERE DO You e OH. UM.OVER
N ITSME, MERV. WANT [T7  THERE, PLEASE. '“]t
ull

LEMME IN. 7 1
l“l 1=

RN

lglrll” 'n“
4

I

I

& L7 HeY, You ASKME, TMEAN,
OKAY, HE'S OUR BOSS. YOU KNOW,
RIGHT OR WRONG . BUT THE

” T'VE BEEN HERE
BEFORE, YOU'VE BEEN

\ WE'VEALL BEEN
. HERE BEFORE, _ (i

YOU KNOW, HE'S
GONNA BE
MOONING AROUNP

AGAIN-- MOON A \ Y BUT I BEEN THINKING ABOUT
MOON MooN._& A THIS --YOU WORK WITH YOUR HANPS, You
L O BOT A LOT OF TIME FOR THINKING -~
AND WHAT I FIGURE IS THIS. ITS NOT
HIS FAULT, YKNOWZ ITS LIKE , YOU
HANG OUT WITH POETS AND THOSE
BUYS, YOU'RE BOUNC TA GO A
: LITTLE FLAKY, A

HE OUGHTA HANG
IR ouT WiTHGUYS LIKEME.
MW T SALT-A THE EARTH,
- REAL EVERYDAY JOES. | % ~-YOU'RE A BOOK- WER
Y'KNOWZ WE'D GET LA/ | 1 1mMEAN, Hey, MU/THIN' AGAINST
HiM STRAIGHT. BOOKS, BUT SEEMSTO ME THAT
B iy THESE DAYS YOU'RE PRACTICALLY
LR (PR . RUNNING THIS PLACE. 8

s HJHI {’
£ Imﬂ| Illll|l

iy

Afl Il




THE OLD DAYS, A HUNDRE(D?

YEARS WOULD 60 BY ANP HE
WOULDN'TA SAID MAYBE A

DOZEN WORRS O You-- 8

Lucien demonstrated |
loyalty and faith. I see 2

Y7 Hey.
o IMWITH

2

‘ 7. A 7 AS
(";. -’/_ .-")
PUMPKINHEAD, -
WHAT A KICPER! W

=R

But then, when 1 was held '
captive, and the casfie crumbled,
Lucien stayed here, and did his
duty adeje t he saw it, whi
the nest of you fled. Who else

here can make thatclaimz

s
-

I,UH. BITA
THIS . BIT A THAT.

And C:ggl;i
(=]
eyoruprnln exactly
inwhatwa
A\ Tam...wha

WellZ T
thought 1
heard you
say you were
goingto set
me straight. \gI1|@

You, Mervyn2
Whatdidyoudo

while T was

imprisoned?

And you have

Lucien, when investigated, N

.} we |ast spoke... : @, and found

I

..

2= ‘ﬁ—{w
i

|=]Il!1

]

QLE: 'r
W

=l

i il

YOU WISHED ENQUIRIES )
TO BE MADE CONCERN-

IN& CERTAIN FORCES
ACTING CONTRARY TO
YOUR INTERESTS ON ’

T




LY MY LORD, THERE IS
Y SOMETHING ELGE T
THOUGHT 1 SHOULDP /
INFORM Youl OF, WiTH- / Ji
N\ OUT DELAY. Ll

A Y |TIS,OF COURSE,

PERFECTLY POSSIBLE
HEL || THAT You KNow ALL
...... B ABOUT ITALREADY,

IT HAPPENED
THIS MORNING. IT
JUST WENT BLACK




— O

SO
e Rl
_ Youare not &
" falkingtome?

Z "\ t—}\‘

\ wmwrm .
b | [ ki e \ ),
d |THAT. HEWAS | \
GOINGTOFIND <>
ME A BOOK. ~—

(i 2

| -

Mysister2
IaI e?-d n;;n
gl hfo d your
SHould Talk

And whyare .~

L you notfalking
: 1o me? ,\_5
- r \

BECAUSE TM MADL
AT YOU. THAT® WHY T
NOT TALKING TO YOu.

WHAT HAVE Youl
DONE TO HER 2
SHEG CLOSEP OFF

HER REALM. YOU'VE
GEENHER 516]L.




ITS BLACK.
WHAT P10 Youl
po?

T mer‘GJ;/?H
curtailed our

Journeyihgs

i J-' »

But she's closed |
her realm,,.Shewill
not want visitors. 2

OF Ol
GHE DOESN'T WANT
VISITORS. SHE'S
INASNIT

1/ BUTYOU CAN
STILL GOTOHER
REALM. 60 AND
TALK HER OUT
OFIT.

1 called you...

assoonds 1l

caw it..T called
you...

I/M NOT HAVING z
HER GOING THE SAME WAY
PESTRUCTION PID.ss

AND T HEARD YOUR
& LATEST FLAME BURNT
' OUT; AN T KNOW THAT
THAT ALWAYS LEAVES
YoU IN A ROTTEN MOOD,
BUT YOU SHOWLON'T
HAVE TAKEN ITOUT

YOu/ KNOW WHAT
SHEG LIKE, SHEENOT
EXACTLY STABLE. SHEE
ONLYA KIP. GO AND

TALK TO HER.

Very well.
will talk 1o her
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B8 2 woman ctands withdovesonher . V'l
S ey
S| 5 o
n-m”iéi:ml on a hot summers [ 57,
\ Y :

- oI 1 ¥

the soun, clinical smell ofa I .
which brings with It beds and surgeons |l
= and eafinedri

= o

" ps 5 .
e T e\
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X

~
(@;Srmr?

2
C You..you hawe /4
?J' ar‘;m;?:ablf‘(

/ Su al
¢ ﬂ) sundia p




STorr ]
TS NOT GOING ANY
E.INATE IT. s

WE BRO D
angf'l 50 wcouw THEK é'f' Z
: OFM;’&‘E’%?#’O’EM%&W’“‘“”

NN / ‘ o
m"-ﬁ“ 'a’«‘l?.h "F«w /

,If Tha Is what
youwish, then I
up”goaway But

IPsT, ma
would falk Izrf‘h
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1 fravelled with you ‘rhr'o hthe &
Waking world be!ause 1 o J" b
: ) foolishly perhaps, on reflection ...
fo encounter a young lady with
whom T had earlier hada,.parting
of ﬂ'le wa 6. She had r’efur-ned f
ng world, and'h'avelhng ‘
yau qaue me an excuse...

‘Smce'i: nIhauefh bouf "
this, and have mad eaofzrq-‘lté
p _enquiry onmyown.

oU are
mllnXg o fr-auel
with me..
resume aun _,xaur'

" could on

l‘hcn 1 r'eahzed that our cbuesf
was having repercussions,
deemed it'sensible fo call lfoff

1d a
dom!g wi

iI-will, mysister,

but beaause 1'%

felt that

fravellm? further <
yhaoa

worsened

_ ma\‘fer-s'

se T must'
au enfertain

nd it distresses me
4o see you 1roubled.




