FAREWELLS

brief

written by

NEIL GAIMAN
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W LATER THERE WERE TINY

FIGURES MOVING IN THE

GARDEN, AND LATER STILL,
A SHOOTING STAR..
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ATONE POINT HE DRIFTEP OFF INTO A
DREAM, IN WHICH HE WAS TEACHING His | [l
GRANDCHILDRENTO SING A SONG HIS

CHILDREN HAD LOVED. HIS WIFE STOOD
BEHIND THEM, ANDSMILED INULGENTLY.

NINE: FAREWELLS—ANSWERED PRAYERS—THE FLOWERS OF ROMANCE—]JOURNEY'S END—THE
GATES OF HORN—THINGS UNLOOKED FOR—BRIEF LIVES.
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I He Has HaroLy T
llll srertTHis NiGHT. JUIEH

:ﬁﬂ%ﬁﬂ@ﬂﬁﬁﬁm
coLp 1eARS ONHIs FACE ||l
WOKE HIM; THE POSITION OF

Il THESTARS TOLD HIM THAT
] ONLY MINUTES HAD PASSED,

HE WATCHED THELIGHTS IN |

THE HOUSE ACROSS THE BAY |

| FORSEVERAL HOURS. .
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i| NOW HE HEARS VOICES
OUTSIPE HISTEMPLE.

L WANT O oomﬁ :
S\CE. T wanT 1O

"'slnv HELL?:)N.TOR

(GOOov8YE, OR
SOMETHNG . S
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edited by Karen Berger, assisted by Shelly Roeberg.
featuring characters created by Gaiman, Kieth and Dringenberg
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Written by Neil Gaiman, drawn by Jill Thompson, inked by Vince Locke, lettered by Todd Klein, colored by Danny Vozzo,
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I wouldz T
gave my word,

' hot know, my son.
He hasgone from

that place, and
f_1 from ThfS world. §
‘ ;\J v

'

He was much {2
C_the same, I
Guppoee
_ We do not always

5 accompllsh hat we
setout todo.

“ || n“\"m“' -' . ‘\'I" FATHERZ MOTHER
' CAMETOME, LAST

AND THAT
YO HAD FREED
HER.

i" ({ % R YEAR. SHE SAID THAT “
R\ \ “l ) SHE HAD BEEN
.\ \ ._ \ ‘\ IMPRISONED, had J

YOU HAVE
CHANGEL? SINCE
THEOLP DAYS.

- '/'}Jc;'bu bf_ it

e,

FATHERZ
I AMVERY

4“/‘!/\,:\/
You asked Z
for a boon,

Orpheus. T
f‘arl qr'an+
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DO YOU REMEMBER WHAT YOU
ITS STRANGE . FOR i SAID TO METHEN, FATHER 2

MANY THOUSAND YEARS 1 B “YOUR LIFE IS YOUR
HAVE PRAYEP FOR PEATH . OWN.YOUR DEATH, LIKEWISE

T HAVE PRAYED 10 ALLTHE
i) \ | ks

k RELIEFAND, ..

1 HAVE
PRAYED FOR
AN EI!I?INB
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FATHER. I
AM READY.
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1t was... what he %‘5 If I could

wanted . His life...

and death.,, were
always hisown.

have.,.lived

his life for

him, m

elsfir-...whaf
he

him many
ly, Qe things,
whet he

Ifhe had
listened..

listen.
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HE DIEP BEFORE THAT. ON THE --u
NIGHTOF HI5 WEPPING, PERHAPS.
OR WHEN PESTRUCTION SENT HIM

TO SEEOUR S/STER. OR INTHE

% You You aree
worried about
me, my sister?

\ Youneed HCITL
S worry forme.
("ur' Jourm?y

-,mg;r Al 5
debrgane )
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OUR BROTHER.
PIPHE ... MENTION

He spoke
*{ fondly of you, ¢
Sister.
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ys:sfer's Messire /

arnabas. I willtake
my leave of you all
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MAYBE 1 sHouo e comeWH § [
YOU. WHEN You CAME ToME, WreNYou | |

ASKED,., T WOULLP HAVE GONE WITH

YOU, LITTLE SISTER, THEN Z WOULDP

HAVE BEEN WITH You WHEN You
SAW HIM,

I AL5O WOULD HAVE
SEEN HiM ONCE MORE,

ITHINK 1 COULD HAVE
BORNE THE CONSEQUENCES,
BUT IT 15 TOO LATE, NOW,

s
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SOON THE PRIESTS OF ORPHEUS
WILL WAKE, WILL COME UP HERE TO
S

t LN GOODBYE

- GENERATIONS, THEY ’
HAVE TENDEDHIM, EREIRN.

' GUARDEP HIM,

A HIPPEN HIM .

[ 1 THOUGHT N
YOU'D sTILL BE §
HERE.,

I PICKED
You A '




S0.THE
CHILP IS

%

N

' H‘EWHSL!KBFI

O HRPIEN,

PELIRIUM HAS
BEEN SCATHED ENOWGH

ASTER, WRITING

IT COULP HRVE BEEN
WOURSE. THEY COULP HRVE
PRAGBED DURSISTER

AND PESTINY INTO

TWIN, T THOUGHT 1'7
BEPELIGHTED TV
SET THIS DAY,

E HE'S HUMILIRTEP ME.HE'S BEEN

-

RUPE AND BOORISH. HE'S STUFFY

FND S"TUPIZ AND THINKS HEKNOWS
EVERYTHING, AND THERE'S JUST
SOMETHING RBOOT HIM THRT
GETS ONMYNERVES.

BUT ICAN'T
HELP FEELING SURRY

Prw. THe PIRST ENTIRELY NEW

FLOWER INRUITE SOME TINE. T
SMWMELLS WONPERFUL.

YOU KNOW, I SWORE
AN ORTH DNCE. ISWORE T
WOLLP MAKE HIM SPILL
FRVILY BLOOP. ANP
" NOW HEA#AS. 1 SHOULD
BE TRIUMPHANT.

INHERTIME .

ITWAS NoT ¥ TRUE. BUT IT WAS
OF YOUR PONG, p WHAT I WANTEP.
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THERE ARE TWO GATES AT THE
ENTRANCE 1O THE TRUE DREAMING.
THE LORDOF DREAMG SET THEM

THERE HIMGELF, A LONG TIME AGO.
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THERE WERE THREE GODS, OR 6O THE
TALE WENT, WHO WISHED TORULE IN
PREAM'S DOMAIN; WHO PLANNED TO FEED
ONPREAMS ANP TAKE ALL THE POWER OF

PREAMS FOR THEIR OWN.

—
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2 - T wela) / l
FROM THE SKULL AND FROM | i
THE SPINE OF THEOLDEST, |
DPREAM CREATEPHISHELMW.
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FROM THE TUSKS OF THE MIDDLE

i GO, HE CARVED AGATE THROUGH
WHICH THE COMMONALTY OF

M OREAME COULD TRAVEL; ALL THE
FALGEHOODS AND HOPES AND

’ FEARS.

%, y

AND FROMTHE HORNS OF THE |

YOUNGEST, HE CARVED A GATE

THAT HE RESERVED FOR
TRUE DREAMS.

THI& BECAUSE HE HAD SOME
LITTLE REGARD FOR HER ,

\ AND HAD, PERHAPS, IN SOME
SMALL MEASURE, REGRETTED
THE COURSE OF ACTION HE
HAP FOUNP NECESSARY,

AND THE TRUTHOF ITALL HAS
NOT EVER BEEN TOLD ONTHIS

BUTALL THIG WAS LONGAGO; |

WORLD.
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Andros? Ligten
fo me, then you
may all wake

R S
Sometimeago, 1
created your priesthood
[ fotend my son.To guard
himfrom ail harm

Now you(
responsipilities
areatranénd.

AT .
n?"“D ngaﬁr:’Aang, :
~ | 1’“ Buferect no

Bury it safeiy. 5’
marker.
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S When that isdone
E c’our‘e Isdc
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fyouwsh,
() m%yﬁ”ya'fm

sk will be over;
= Your duties will be at
.ér" 3

~anend 4:')—’:-:-/" gy
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you

e fempie,

C Ordo...dowhatever

2/\_)5[4 may wish
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E A strangequestion m 1 AM SORRY, LORP.
to ask, my servant O;ﬂygur‘ IT WAS JUST JHAT ..

n g FOR A MOMENT. ..
V) {T
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; Po not You fhr-eej-h-a{*? Lm.*ed
trouble yourself, me well inthe pasi? as you !
Gryphon \é shall serve me well in S
rf\{\f —_ the fufm’e.Ff

\-1
Have Lever (& av =8 A [ A
fold YOHhOW o b ‘ ¥ 7 i b/ . { “‘W.
much T : . : 0/, { W 2 g
7,

appreciate .
e 3

That Ivalue
you all most ¢
highly?z _§
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T T T - L N e "ﬂ
You ane well 2 23 L{ Hm. walk with
- > G me Nualg, lon'?

The faerie gift.
Iwastaug
rllcg'.rer;3 o F‘rflz'susf'e

eri I :

) disapp%ar épq Y

< Inconvenient

looked-fon
things in
théir place.

% Nuala 2
G Ve

7> HaveYour
JOURNEYINGS
GONE WELL,

They are
over. That
is, 1think,
all that

That pendant, .
around Your <=
neck. I'have

seen it before,




Po not trouble
i wAga ,well. Keepit. C))!’a;éself" little one
: -} Goin peace

rit. Itisno
ﬁe e

' F:g’ha ps my
JOW‘ 5 haue
mdeed mpnshed
onething.

é For the restof ’roday ¢ S Tomornow, T shall
I will be retiring fo returnto myv?ejues

3 4
have
my quartens fb I"’"&j n %h Anzh%m
al\/r N I’ESPO sibilities (&4
' : fslbglls here, after ail,

Ihavemapr_ :
C, responsibilities.




P L ucien? Tre ady "]

IG r is presently ~
! mﬂredr'egmmq,y f‘

Find her for e, &5

1 have amessa
for her, Fr-om

Thereare some who
haveaided meonm
Jounnfg Faramon
ach 2 dead ﬁuman
nsrned Ruby, and
fher's

f

”
". Desulfaby
-~ r'ewar-de

And thereare
5‘omghv‘frhom we
sou

alréady Fled

/? The Alder Man is
probably being a

bear; Efalmsalmosir X

undoubn‘edl in hiding ™)\
inoneof the far

Nomatter;
both dream,an

Bgd i v

e e

inform them +haf<

Y they may, if the
W|$thr'ey'ﬁ:r'n y

attention.

hd I amcertain
hat there is much
else that heeds my

Tomorrow, i
I ghall work .




HEY, LOOSH. WHERE D'YA
WANT THIG STUFF 7 [T MOSTLY
GUIPEBOOKS TO COUNTRIES AN'
CITIES THAT NEVER EXISTED,
JUNK LIKE THAT.
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FIND THE BROAD
WHO PumPEep
HIMZ

A\ \
YEAH, WELL. IT "N
FIGGERS. ONLY TO

BE EXPECTEP.

/AW, YES, THE CRYPTOGEOGRAPHICA.)
I THOUGHT T ABOUT TIME ITHAD TS
OWN ROOM. LETS TAKE ITOVER TO
THE SOUTHWESTERN ANNEX .,

THEM ALL THE WAY LIP
FROMTHE CELLAR, 50
HEY, WHY 6HOULD T
MIND SCHLEPPING THEM

HEY, ITSONLY OLD
MERV PUMPKINHEAD,
RIGHTZ ITS NOTAS IF
HES GOT ANYTHING
BETTER TA DO,

IF
YOU SAY 50,
A\ MERVYN,

11

SO HEE Y
BAcK. £ =)

YES.

HES GONE UPTO
HIS ROOMS,

L, Y'KNOW,
HES A Goop GUY,
BUTHE, Y'KNOW, TR
OVERREACTS,

LIKE You ACCIDENTALLY PUT UP
ONE LITTLE FOREST WHERE HE
IAS MAYBE EXPECTING A LAUNDRY
'M ANDALL OF A SUDDEN

HE'S ACTING LIKE IT'5 A WATTER
OF LIFE AND DEATH,

VW REAL LiFE.THATS

WHAT GUYS LIKE HiM
NEVER HAVE O FACE
UPTO,

| \\\\\\\\\\\\\W_ :
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uneral S

\ \ You ih o;;ld ha vm

And at times the fact of
Er’ﬂbsence will hit you
li The chest,

and you r&m weep. But’
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TOEURDICE. &

is will happen less and @
ess as timegoeson.

You should.
You are mortal:
it is the mortal

You attend the
uner}gl , You bid the
rewell. You

rieve. Then you :
9 orrfmu?gt( he isdead.
L~ Yourl o are alive. 4
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MARY CANBY 16 SITTING  [IZS D L (N

IN THE GRAVEYARD
BEHIND THE OLD CHURCH,
HERBACK AGANGT THE
COLD STONEOF THE
TOMB. IT |6 NOT THE
CHURCHYARD THAT

ll STEVEN, HER SON, WAS
ATG

BURIEZ IN; TH

ll 5OMEWHERE UPNORTH

...BUBGGERED IF SHE
CAN REMEMBER THE
NAME OF THE TOWN..«

SHE FOUNP A TWENTY POLIND NOTE
INA RUBBISH BIN THIS AFTERNOON,

d AND HAS SPENT THE EVENING

DRINKING HER WAY THROUGH IT. AS

SHE FINISHES EACH BOTTLE 6HE

THROWS [T AT A GRAVESTONE AND?
LISTENS TO ITSMASH.

AFTERAWHILE
SHEBEGINGTO
CRY.

—
u )V_ o7 ﬂ%. 3 m
SHE MIGSES THE OLDCAT, WHO [ !
f WAS CRUSHED INDERNEATH THE (i ‘
| WHEELS OF HERMOTHER'S LATEST ) Y Al
. LOVER'G LATEST BMW. IT WAS A £ REPLACED IT THAT AFTERNOON WITH
? - A PEDIGREED PERSIAN KITTEN, FRESH
| FROMTHE PET SHOP, AND SEEMED
= 7 = = | 6URPRISED THAT CHLOE WAS NOT
L~ —— ¢ o & DELIGHTEC.
| -
| Grf d I AT !
-~ :"' Jrkyt ¥ o
| | DANNY CAPAX 16 MAKING g 2 3 S
(% | ASMALL BONFIRE IN HIS = P
AN BACKYARD, BURNING AS 2\ v N g
' MUCH OF THE CONTENTS : ; -
— | OF Hi FATHERS FILING -
S0 =| CABINETAS WILL BURN.
b HE THINKS, A PYRE
_ O HI6 FATHER'G OTHER
: LIFE. |IT DOESN'TMATTER
’ ANYMORE WHO ELSE HIS fi
N FATHER WAS... R
e 2 9 2,
|
HE I5N'T BURNING EVERY-
B e THING. DANNY SLIDA COUPLE
| S OF BLANK PAGSPORTS INTO
| HIS BACK POCKET. YOU
| NEVER KNOW WHEN You'LL
NEED 10 BE SOMEONE ELSE.
———r
: s e




IN THE DARKNESS, TOM
FLAHERTY FEELG A SPIDER ;
STEPPING TENTATIVELY OVER 2 \ \

HIS EYEBALL. A MAGSOT \

SQUIRMS BETWEEN HIS ' :
TOES. AN ARMY OF ANTS ' HE WOULD SCRATCH AT THEIn, BUT

Y HIS ARMS ARE BOUND TO THE
MARCHES UP ONE ARM. 7 116 . BED 8Y LEATHERN STRAPS. HE
DOES NOT DARE TO OPEN HIS
MOUTH TO SCREAM : THERE ARE
FLIEG AND THINGS LIKE FLIES
SWARMIN® OVER HIS LIPS, PROBNG
| ANPBUZZING AND KISSING...

B = =
F| TIFFANY 51TS IN THE LEATHER CHAIR AND
| TELLS THE STUPIO AUPIENCE HOW SHE
FOUND HER NEW LIFE; HOW THE PALACE
OF SIN WAS PESTROYED (KINPA LIKE
| S00OM ANP GOMORRAH, INTERJECTE THE
| SHOW'S HOST) AND OF THE ANGEL WHO
APPEARED TO HER, AND GAVE HER AN
ARMAN| JACKET TO COVER HER NAKED -
lgfs, AND TOLD HER THAT GHE WAS
VED.




[ AT REST INTHE TEMPLE OF ITS
BODY, DESIRE, WHO WOULD BE

i DARKLY AMUSED TO HEAR

' ITSELF DESCRIBED A6 AN ANGEL,

S+ | FLOATSINANEYEBALL LARGER
S THAN A CATHEDRAL, ANC

| REMEMBERS T LOST BROTHER,

"9. IN IT5 OWN WAY.

| R G R
| THOUGHTS
N *Xk‘éﬁawm > ° N

Rt =g

RED FLOWER, VERY
TIGHTLY.

| e
’ AP | .
S = I -

AND ON THE ISLAND, ANDROS

L L e
s AND HE FIND. DO YOU THINK 5

IT HARD TO CATCH HI6 BREATH. AT . T pEEP

ENOUGHZ
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} MAYBE
S |TSHOULDPBE
o, VEEPER.

ITIS
DEEP ENOUGH,

S SR\ \!
ANDROS TAKES THE LINEN - \ '
WRAPPED BLINDLE FROM HIS SON. N
e A
WE WILL PUTHIMTO REST, THINKS |

ANDROS RHODOCANAKIS, BENEATH
"HE CHERRY TREE. AND PERHAPS HIS

SPIRIT 16 NELYSIUM, WITH HIS BELOVED
EURYPICE. AND PERHAPS HIS SPIRIT

HAS RETURNED TO DARKNESS, ORTO
NOTHING

IAMFINE,
BOY. JusTOLD

/| ANDPERHAPS HIS SPIRIT WILL MOVE INTO THE
W@ CHERRY TREE;, AND IN SPRING THE NEW BLOSSOMS
WILL BE HIS, AND IN SUMMER THE CHERRIES WILL
TASTE OF TRUE POETRY AND SONG....
S VU VT S NPT S

AND WHEN ANDROS
| TASTES THEM HE WiLL

; FeELvouﬁe AGAIN. .

ANDROS KNOWS HE WILL NOT
LIVE TO SEE THE TREE BLOS5OM |)
AGAIN. .-K

[ T R

T 12 GOING TO BEA X80
BEAUTIFUL DAY.
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B
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