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P THEN THE
NIGHT WAS

E STONE POORS OF
THE MAUSOLEUM OPENED

(APPARENTLY OF THEIR OWN
VOLITION, FOR THERE WAS
NOONE TO OPEN THEM) AND
THE PEOPLE, AND THE
DREAMS, AND THE GODS,
ANPALL MANNEROF OTHER
CREATURES AND BEINGS,
WENT IN, EACHONE AFTER

|T6 FASHION.

5 -~ A

ND ALREADY THE CONVER-
SATIONS AND INDISCRETIONS
ANP INTOXICATIONS OF THE
NIGHT BEFORE HAP BEGUN TO
VANISH, LIKE THE MISTS OF
NIGHT; IN THE HEAT OF THE
MORNING.
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E MOURNERS TOOK THEIR
i </ SeATS, ONE BYONE, WITH-
OUT HESITATION ORQUESTION,
NO ONE DIRECTED THEM, BUT
THEY WALKED TO THEIR OWN
SEATS AND SAT DOWN, AS
QUIETLY AND EFFICIENTLY
AS IF THEY'D BEEN REHEARS-
ING FOR THIS MOMENT ALL
THEIR LIVES,

P

W
-
7

%

8 09 %5,

AS IF THEY HAD NO TRUE WILL OF
THEIR OWN,

S IF THEIR EVERYACTION |3
WERE WRITTEN LONG AGO,
IN A BOOK.
By

D THE LASTOF THE
MULTITUDE TOOK
HER,ORHIS, OR IT8
APPOINTED PLACE.

Al \_“ by N
CEREMONY &
BEGAN, N
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THEN BRING :
ITFORTH, ANP LAY
ITPOWN IN IT8
APPOINTED PLACE.,
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Ta%%%sﬂ;fggamm \ 2N PN TO PUBLIC STEANG, OR
WHO WAS THE LORD OF THIS REALM; ) N R
70 PAY OUR RESPECTS, AND THEN, . . NG

ULTIMATELY, TO FORGET HIM. _

’ IAM THE .
OLPEST. ITFALLS TO
ME TO BEGIN.

I AMNOT
ACCUSTOMED TO
SPEAKING IN

S?st‘)*P?'rss;DPP’r

_ - T S

Y MY BROTHER PER- \\\" \\\
FORMED HIS TASKS TOTHE V' IT BEHOOWES ONE, N\
BESTOF Hi5 ABILITY; ON SUCH AN OCCASION,
FULFILLED HIS OBLIGA-  TO ILLUMINATE THE
TIONS AS WELL AS HE WAS CHARACTER OF THE

ABLE; ANP HE |5 NO PEPARTED FORTHOSE
LONGER WITHUS. _ &N\, LISTENING.

BUT I SEE THINGS AND HE WAS
AS THEY ARE, ANP AS THE LORD OF THE
THEY WERE, ANDP AS THINGS THAT ARE
THEY WILL BE, £\ NOT, AND WERE
T — - NOT, AND NEVER ‘\\

HE'S READIN 3
WHAT HES SAYIN'. 4

‘ERE. T KNOW YoU.YOU'RE
BOBBY WOSSFACE.
THING. GADLINK, T THOUGHT

YoU'p BE DEAD FER SURE

" WELL, BUGGER N
ME SIDEWAYS WITH A

CORACLE, IF THAT
DOESN'T TAKE THE /




WHAT ARE THEY
DOING NOW, &

Do You WisH You =
COULP BE THERE WITH §3
THEM, LORD 2 Lo

i{hg&p-

Le‘i' u.l _ga .
ITh wcfarfadme Not really, T seeno
9e't-wge M brathcr will be need to r-emember
king. I mean, am me,
MY LORD,
THERE |5 SOMEONE

T KNOW YOU ARE YOU,
MY LORD, BUT ARE Youl
ALSO HIM2

SLICES OF APPLE,
WITH Hié HANPS,

THOUGH, FROM
TIMETOTIME,

AND HE WAS & '
ALWAYS MOST (§ SAVE X
PLEASANT AND WHEN HE

GENTLE- WAs pis-
PLEASED,

] : MANNERED.
OUR LORP WOULD
NOT HAVE DONE AS Yol
) ARE DOING, IN THE THOUSANDS
OFYEARS THAT I SERVED
' HIM,HEDIDNOTTOLEH
~ How strange.
would not have
oh this day. g /(s
g 28 pec mze
o you
1...1amnot

cer’fam

//)ﬂ/fé/ o3 '-' R
'42’// @ '




HE REsPecTED MY

. \ T DO NOT REGRET THAT,
PEOPLE, \U€ RESPECT- i l‘ HOWEVER , T REGRET THE
ﬂ? CONVERSATIONS \Ué

I\

\ i
LOVERS, AND W€ NEVER \ “
W WILL B€, NOW. ny -

=g

I REGRET THAT
I N€EVERTOLD HIM
THAT H€ MAD€ M€
HAPPY, WHEN I WAS
IN Hi$ COMPANY, TH¢
WORLD \WAS THE
BETTER FOR HIS
B€ING IN IT,

NEVER HAD, THE TIMe
W& DI NOT SPent>

THESE THINGS ALONE LB
DO T NOU/ REGRET:

L L THINGS LEFTLINSAID,

I THINK 0.
HEY, ROSIE. WHAT ONLY ATINY WEE BIT.
YOouU SAIP LAST NIGHT,

You REALLY

HMPH. THE MANAGER OF THE COFFEE
SHOP ACROSS THE STREET FROM SCHOOL, — ”
SHE THOUGHT SHEHAD, LIKE, STOMACH | I YOU GOING 1O
CRAMPS, TURNEP OUT TO BE A BABY | TELL MOM AND ME
BOY. SHE WAS ALWAYS PRETTY HEFTY, \ YOU'RE PREGNANTZ
Y'KNOW, CHUNKY. BUT SHE DIDN'T : : e

" 50 T'LL BE

8 unci Tep, coooor. )

AMILIES ROCK,,

I\ ME THAT 'FAMILIES SUCK

AREN'T YO/ THE ONE THAT TOLD
"2

I avD THeY B

SUCK .4




AND THEY ARE ALSO A
BOND FROM WHICH I
IS’ DIFFICULT, PERNAPS
IMPOSSIBLE TO
EXTRICATE ONE-
SELF, :

HAD WE NOT BEEN FAMILY, WHY
THEN WE COULP HAVE HAD NOTHING
TO DO WITH EACH OTHER, AND BOTH

QUR LIVES WOULD HAVE BEEN

ENRICHED.

INSTERD,

WZ WERE SIBLINGS,

ANP THIS WAS, To
SAY THELEAST, £
UNFORTUNATE. /A8

NS 57 L, HE IS GONE,

B HE NEVER HAP
B SENSE ENOUGH TO




T'M MERELY PASSING THROUGH | | HM. I'DLIKE A LOAF
Goopd-day 1o rou YOUR REALM, ON MY WAY TO OF BLACK BREAD, AND
I sir. The path will take Sl | EvervwHERE ELsE. THOUGHT | | SOME CHEESE. A
D You o the memorial. I T'p STOPHERE FOR A SPELL, ) | WENSLEYRALE, OR A
A believe the service . AND SAY HELLO, CHESHIRE, IF You HAVE
has already bequn. L SUACH ATHING ABOUIT
5 DP'YOU MIND IF You, AND 1'D TAKE
REST MY FEET FOR WATER OR BEER OR ;
: A WHILE? ool | "Even AmooesTreo | R We <2n find.

TABLE-WINE,

7, o lease, sit. ¥ o mene me
A eSforinis | J e ey smmor.

THERE WE GO. BREAD AND
CHEESE. FOOP OF THE GOPS.
OLYMPUS PRACTICALLY RAN
ON WENSLEYPALE ,,,

L. 1beliew so, You ¥ I WASN'T GOING TO COME,
are...my brother... B AND THEN T THOUGHT, S0P IT.
. 3 B T/LL STOP BY, GIVE YOU A
3 LITTLE ADVICE.
YOU'VE
Y NEVER BEEN
INCLINEP TO LISTEN
T0 MY ADVICE IN
THE PAST, BUT,
WELL= THINGS
CHANGE,
DON'T THEYZ




THIS IS THE SECOND SROTHEQ
T HAVE LOST, WHISPERED PESPAIR
IN HER SHADOWY VOICE, ANPEACH

ORHIMSELF, OR ITSELF, GIVING [N | i ,
s VER. ANC N 7 CARED FOR HIM, VERY
. - MUCH. HE WAS 50 WISE;
| He seemep 50 ceRTAN
OF THE RIGHTNESS OF
HIS ACTIONS. AND I, WHO
DONOTHING BUT DOUBT,
ADMIRED THAT IN HIM.

B
HE WAS A amrmsw HDPE FOR DREAMS ARE

HOPES, AND ECHOES OF HOPES, ANP I AW A
CREATURE OF DESPAIR.

H 7 7HiINK OF THE FIRST
Y OVER HER LISTENERS LIKE Bl DESPAIR SOMETIMES, SAID
A BLACK WIND BLOWING || DESPAIR, /TMUST BEOVER
& W ACROSS THEIR HEARTS; AND | A HUNoRED THOUSAND
IN THAT MOMENT EACH OF || YEARS SINCE ANYONE
THEM KNEW DESPAIR, musmamseaumf.,. ;

AN EYEBHNK, ANP
SHE |18 FORGOTTEN,

i ANP YOI WILL
| FORGET: PEATH §
OR LIFE WILL TAKE |,
HIM FROM YOUR
MINDS, T KNOW,
WHISPERED
PESPAIR,, IN HER
PISTANT, EMPTY
VOICE.




pOPPS. T ONLY MET
THE PEAD GENTLEMAN '
D L‘
| T A

15 THATNOT AN

|
I

POUBTLESS I SHALL
FORGET ALLTHIS
ON WAKING.

AN

OPp THING TO §AY2

SOMETHING PIAN USED
T0 5AY TOME. SHE'D 5AY,
"WES, PON'T SAY ANYTHING '
UNLESS YOU'VE GOT APVICE
SOMETHING TO SAY.” T TOOKTO
r 7 HEART, SHE
WOULP ALSO
SAY, “|T's A
LONG, LONG
TRAIL THAT
HAS NO

B\ TURNING”

1) 8
-T'ﬁm*f“ : g

T'M NOT AYOUNG MAN ANYMORE,
I'M RETIREDL NOW. BUT I SOMETIMES
THINK THATALL THE THINGS IN MY LIFE
THAT HAVE MADE IT WORTH THE LIVING

HAVE BEEN AS A RESLILTOF MY
CONNECTION TO THE PEAD
GENTLEMAN, :

mmﬁs ANGEL DUMA'S
TE

ONLOOKERS.,

EFLECTED IN IT, THEY
AR, CRYSTALLINE SAW MERCY, AND

AND CLEAR, FILLED THE || | MIRACLES, ANDTHE
VISION OF EACHOF THE || | KNOWLEDGE THAT eveRY
THING THAT 15, HAG A
PURPOSE, AND THAT THE
PURPOSE, SOMEHOW,
INCLUDED EVERY ONE
OF THEM, .

«+ON ADEEP AND
PERSONAL LEVEL.

R




SIR RAVEN2 YOU g J WHAT DO T T Dowt WANT 10 }
WILLFOLLOW THE : < B SAY SOMETHING. _/

LADY PELIRILUM.

9 My SISTER=YOU
HAVE NOALTERNATIVE.

N ) 5AY WHATEVER X N - ISR\ CEREMONY, You
IR B={ |5 IN YOUR HEART. i S G
/< COUL ) PLAY WiTH My ‘ oR -
U‘bes;s, ﬁfﬁm OR NAME ALL Tl be
HECLOL DS M TE WHOLE SKY,
ONE BY oyg. TCOULD Do a RuNNY
SORT OF SA[ SORT 9 FORGETTERY.
A\ DANCE, or TEACH EVERYONE
HERE HOW To PRIVE |y pOTOR
CARs, WHICH (5 ONE SIDE

of THE ROAD onLy AT
SAME Tm@..’.(

EWAS MY BIG 8
BROTHER. 4 ggﬁLLy X
wAS. T WAas ALways
A BIT SCARED oF Hi

3}1:5;“ AVYMORE. TH
A BIT SAD OF pim g
WSTERD, OKAY, THAT

- P LY iV 5 ." : \ - ¢
LOATIRPA R S U B )
; v -ahv -~



i Ip"l o
) ;‘.-7" :w&“‘;}.
7 YOUKNowYOU i
COULDP LEAVE ALLTHIS,
IT'LL CARRYON ALL RIGHT
WITHOUT YOU. COME OUT

WITH ME AND WALK

THE STARS.,

; ITG ASTONISHING N
HOW MLICH TROLIBLE
ONE CAN GETONESELF

A INTO, IFONE WoRKS

y -.!!_?"'I I“ﬂ*l it Ay
\"' i 'F.#%ﬁ.t‘l " i'l?lj?,_, 7

AND ASTONISHING
%/ HOW MUCHTROUBLE ONE
M CANGETONESELF OUT OF,
Wl IFONE SIMPLY ASSUMES
N\ THATEVERYTHING WILL,

SOMEHOW OR OTHER,

1 have no wish fo leave, YOU'LL MEET THE OTHERS YOU'LL MAKE ME PROUD OF YOU, YET,

maq‘b other. But Ithank S00N ENOUGH. IT WON'T BE AND FOR THE BREAD, AND THE CHEESE,

YU tor your counsel, 48 AS BAD AS YOU FEAR. AND THE ALE, AND THE COMPANY =
It is well-meant. | I THANK Youl.

ENTROPY

#t_:ur’ AND OPTIMISM : meet. Y. 1 WOULDN'T

cf I 4 THE TWIN FORCES BETTER NOT 2 BE ATALL

nk,)?ga 0.8 THAT MAKE THE 10. BLACK SHEEP, SURPRISED,
All wwe, h e UNIVERSE GO AND ALLTHAT...




e TRRINGT N e RGN
‘:‘" N 1o 4&!»«&&;5\«61 ® T TvoucHT TR
I M HEASE BOING To SAY SOMETHING ABouT §
HOWw HE WAS MY BAgS, AND HOW i
HE BAVE ME A SECOND CHANCE, [
4ND HOW HE TRUSTED ME.

N
) ABOUT HOW SOME-
TIMES HE TREATED ME LIKE

HE THOUGHT T WAS AN IDIOT,
AND SOMETIMES TREATED ME

LIKE HE WAS MY BOSS, AND
SOMETIMES - VERY

=

TWAS LOING

To SAY S0METHING

BUT THAT ISN'T
ABOLT HAW HE

A WHAT'S IN MY HEART.
NOT REALLY.

DCLAS IONALLY--TREATED
ME LIKE A FRIEND -

 Yaswase Wi
A mosT IMPORTANT |
J PERSON IN THE
WORLD To me
AND HE’S
QONE .

AND THE
] KID, DANIEL s
WELL, HE WAS
i A GooD ¥ID,
W\ ANDHEKX
I\ GONE T0O.

T MEAN, DESPAIR
MAY BE RETHING THAT
Bl AOMES AFTER HOPE , BUT
THERES 6TILL HOPE.RIGHTZ L
WHEN THERE'S NO HOPE You :
MIGHT AS WELL BE DEAD.

AND THE MEMORY -
™M OF THE LOOLEST, STRANGEST,
MOST INFURIATING BOSS 1,
FRIEND .ﬂ%% T EVER
AD.

THATS




i e’

. 7 "'-
A g™
: / v .

ND SOME OF THEM Lo ¥ L om UT WE PONOTNEERPTO

GPOKE, THAT PAY; AND - ' - : _ ! RECOUNT EVERY SERMON
SOME OF THEM WERE o f A Bl o B : ANP EULOGY. AFTERALL, YOU
SILENT. PR _ - WERE THERE. YOU MAY HAVE

FORGOTTEN, IN YOUR WAKING
; Fole = ; ; s, HEARD
FEX TN = e 2 |
: = % N ) 1
Bt L T : TR 2
5 . z 4 X ; I\ ;‘K\\__h & | - :,
‘\'_“\ 3 J‘,n--' wi &
M)

E.Y

N 12 UT YOU WILL REMEMBER IT, INTHESOFT, LOST, B\
SLUMBERING MOMENTS BETWEEN WAKING ANC NN
TRUE SLEEP:

+/REMEMBER THE
WHISPERING VOICES
OF THE GOPS OF
EARTH AND HEAVEN,

«THE PIPING
LAUGHTER OF
INNOCENT

—

i «+JHE FRIGHTENEP
RUSTLING OF coLP
ORPER,,,

oA

W ECRS

HEY WILL HALUINT YO
SLEEP UNTILYOU DIE.

s




5 _yau MUST NEVER FOR@ET 8
_THAT THIS 15 A DREAM——

--YOU ARE NOTSURPRISED WHEN, WITHOUT ANY

GENTLE TRANSITION, BUT AS MATTER-OF-FACTLY
AS ANY DREAM PISCOVERY - -

- —THE MAUSOLEUM IS NO LONGER A MAHSOLEIM\ You--

il ALL OF YOI --ARE NOW STANDING UPON A BRIDGE .

'AS THE BUILDING BECOME A BRIDGE 7
WAS IT ALWAYS THIS WAY 2 OR HAVE You
LEFT THE MAUSOLEUM FAR BEHIND, ON SOME

R 2tk DARK TRANSITIONAL JOURNEY 2

« Tl wiih

l'i " I‘! ;10 _ﬂ

FOR A BIER IS NOW, LIN-
QUESTIONABLY, A BOAT.

T |
L | UT WHAT You HAD MISTAKEN

IOW THE GIRLIN THE
d /] RED DRESS TALKS TO
You ALL, AS THE BOAT : 24 . .
BEGINS IT6 PASSAGE N _ 2 ND SHE
DOWN THE SLOW STREAM, . ) i e Wiipegt® BIDS HER
— \ : E C BROTHER
ND HER WORDPS . ; ~ GOODBYE.
MAKE SENSE OF i
EVERYTHING.




~it’s a strange coincidence

* i . S i

'S NEIL GAIMAN WAS WRITING “THE WAKE,”

THE LAST SANDMAN STORY, HE REALIZED THAT
in order to give the scene of Morpheus’s final
-passage its full weight, he needed a few extra pages.
Unfortunately, because of the ¢onstraints of a monthly comic

that ‘was also a wee bit late—we didn’t have that oppor tunity,

and those pages were never drawn.

So we decided that the perfect place to include this lyrical

and poignant scene would be in the hardcover collection

of THE SANDMAN: THE WAKE. But we wanted to make sure
that these never-before-seen pages were made available to
people who ‘might not be purchasing that collection.

We chose to include the extended scene in’ this issue of

THE DREAMING for a number” of reasons: it was a self-contained
story that preceded THE WAKE collection by a week, and as
synchronicity would have it, the story-also happencd

to be. illustrated. by Mlchae] VAUl

It seems fitting somehow that the boat which carried

Morphcus away in THE SANDMAN should continue its journey
here in THE DREAMING. After ali, Death is a transition.

ared in THE SANDMAN #8,
family member

is 'inti-oduced in THE DREAMING

Now back to those “lost” pages. The new extendéd scene

. follows page 16 in SANDMAN #72. Each of the Endless has paid

his or her respects to Morpheus, and Death, in her infinite -
finality, has just bade her brother goodbye. Borne on-a dark,
qwan-.shaped barge, the Dreamlord’s linen-wrapped form begms
- to M own the star-—scatter&d waxers of mght..._.

wp‘-?“




ND THEN
YOU ARE
FLOATING,

BOPILESS,
Hi6H ABOVE
THE WORLD. .,

)
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D, ASIF IN ADReAM, [0 ) .
YOUCAN PONOTHING Rl
BUT WATCH: -




ND THEN

YOU ARE
FLOATING,
BODILESS,
HIGH ABOVE
THE WORLD..,

~alj 'Ili]| ‘

#ND‘:AS IF IN A PREAM,
YOU CAN PO NOTHING
i "'* % BUT WATCH:

AT ol
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50. HE
IS GONE. §

CASTLE, AND PRESENT W
OURSELVES TO PREAM
OF THE ENPLESS.THE

! L 'I i 3 Ve 1 .‘f f X l\\ o y
' | RESTOFLsGOBAK [T
" Vg IMAGINE : I
o B £ !

" AReYOU NI ' : D
COMING, : . s g
MATTHEW?Z :

é\mmn-m‘.w TR

e l. _
L '

h H%Em:
...# nlsf'i#gré oy




+ Weare olonge blood- 1

; ) ndI. rmit-

E : Mﬁgmufeanfyfo%f&r

LN the Dreaming; byt T may ¢} Ioe
. , punish gs I desire, | RN

W/ .,
r. . S

*

.

7 You havemy W
" Noone ¢
Pm Y, bt




Have you decided
wha; you wantz

T DON'T WANT TG
BE YOUR RAVEN. T WAS
Z] #15 BAVEN. IT NOULDN'T
YOUR FAMILY A BERICHT, IT NOULDN'T
ARE GATHERING AT \ & BE THE SAME. =B
THE DOOR, ALONG WITH \J A
UMPTY-ZILLION AMBASSA”
PORS AND WELL -
WISHERS. T FIEURED
F WE WANTED TO
TALK oA

AT A
| {

A
\\l.

//

VEEZ. \/ YoU'ZE GONNA NeED

ameousamuub'm +his change

And what broyght about
Reart?

BVICE, BAILYOU OUT WHEN ¥

VOU'KETIN TROUBLE, ALL

ME YOU SAVED MY 4
LiFEZ

T HAD Ta MAKE A
SPEECH ABOUT THE BOSS)
AT THE SHINDIE,.. AND WHILE
e i e
1EURED {
gﬁ?ﬁgvggﬁ:; OUT FOR MYSELF,,

GROW ON TREES. X /

= : _
| T IT P ol B B, & = =
aug Lves. e X{ TPl ) & . " maaged
GROW UP. o D _. T DON'T EXPELT »
. . F ANYONE'LL £AT ANYTHING
UT IT'LL GIVE YOU SOME-
(HING TO FIDDLE WiTH,
IF THERE ARE ANY
AWKWARD PALISES.

THE FAMILY WILLBE / . 7 KNOW OF YOUR
WAITING FOR YOU IN THE M ¥ —1IRH { { : . FAMILY, THE AWKWARD
PINING HALL. YOU'D Tl e A - d PAUSES WILL PROBABLY
BETTER SENDAMEBAE A / .

T0 TARAMIS, TELL Him ~

To GET PLENTY OF

FOOD OUT THERE:




T'VE LOST MY FATHER, FILNERAL, 1 THINK,
T DON'T KNOW WHAT ANP THEN T CAME
I'M POING HERE.  HERE. I WAS FOL-
. LOWING A WHITE
CAT. NOW. I CANNOT
FIND MY WAY HOME.,

jw'msn HE ;,
WOKE UP. g

Y ALEX?2
You ALLRIGHT,

I BROUGHT
POINGZ YOUR TEA.

PAUL ,,.T HAD A DREAM . TO BE HONEST, T WOKE

WHILE YOU WERE GONE ., FEELING,..SHRIVEN. .,
ABSOLVED,..

THANKYOU... \/

HOW WAS THE ¥ SAD. POOR JACK. ACH!

4 I'M JUsT
BEING A

FUNERAL? su.u: SILLY, SILLY

1 SUPPOSE IT
MUST JUST'VE
BEEN ONE OF THOSE
GRANP GESTURES
THAT WENT HOR -

RIDLY WRONG

BoOY.

_ ANOTHER
s BAD ONE?
NOT EXACTLY,
MusT'VE BEENALLTHIS
TALKOF FUNERALS ..«
DREAMED I WENT

SILLY oLP
MAN,,,

BOTH SILLY




L 4
SWHAT :
Do‘vggugﬁ 2’y

YBECAUSE THAT'S WHAT HE'S

DECIDED 10 DO, 1 SUPPOSE,

IT MEANS ALL HE HAS TO WORRY
ABOUT IS 8. "

Apomense |5 BN} « 1 INOW HOW HE FEELS.
WOKE UP,,, N} I KNOW How SCARED
; _‘ HE MUST BE.

T WAS VERY SCARED,
SHE --1--HAD BEEN SLICH
A GRANP LADY. AND NOW
I WAS SIMPLYME... 1
WILLTRY TO BEGOOP TO
THISONE,,, 3

o

[rwe v s I

YHWPH, T SEY, LETS
WRIT AND S€€ HOW
HE SHAPES UP--#

b o]
- s : VDEL .,.2 THAT!S NOT
L FOR EATING. T THINK,
&N IT'5 A TABLE PECORATION "
: NICE. T

. 4

|

“$ L geg THE WAy I
TA STE‘,E ngEEPT: ,fﬁ’#m d
CRIMSONS  OR TLIRQUOISES.,
ESPEC, Yy wHEN THEY PUT k

o TEIR HEADS INTo THEIR.

™~ SHELLS AND WON'T PLAY,
AND WHEN VU BREAK THEIR
HELLs % LET THEM our,
o HEY DIE 1+




There, They are awake. JueHile NS JusT vememser mpa | N7, 2 kNG 1 pEAD. )
Allbu¥one K THE FRENCH SAY. NO, THAT'S WHAT THEY &
T S PROBABLY NOT THE s, SAY.
e 5NN ERENCH, THEY 'VE BOTA
I PRESIDENT O 50ME-
THING. THE BRIT4,
MAYBE, OR THE
SWEDES,

THE KING.
. -l I -

FIGHTING
TO 5TAY

\ - ’;/ % | AsieeR,

\\\/ WISHING IT
ULDGO

- ’ ON FOR EVER,

. SURE THAT ONCE
| THE PREAM WAS




Between the Pedestals of Night and Morning
Between red death and radiant desire
With not one sound of triumph or of warning
Stands the great sentry on the Bridge of Fire. :
0 transient soul, thy thought with dreams adorning,
Cast down the laurel, and unstring the lyre:
the wheels of Time are turning, turning, turning,
The slow stream channels deep and doth not tire.
Gods on their bridge above
Whispering lies and love
Shall mock your passage down the sunless river
Which, rolling all it streams,
shall take you, king of dreams,
—Unthroned and unapproachable for ever—
To where the kings who dreamed of old
Whiten in habitations monumental cold

James Elroy Flecker, 1884-1915

Next Issue: Hob Gadling visits the Renaissance and meets
Death, in the epilogue to The Wake, Sunday Mourning.

HAVE A COMPUTER?  EREE DC COMICS ONLINE STARTER KIT: 1-800-203-2600

GOT A MODEM?




