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LUMP OF BLUBBERING,
NG, PATHETIC .{.ARP’

THE BOX | LINWRAP | o R R
IT! otk &‘

UH. B-BUT
IT ISN'T MY
BIRTHDAY...

PON'T BE A MoRoN/C """"{W :

OF COUIRSE |T NOW, WHY WollLp

! & 3 _ ISN'T YOUR BIRTHDAY, I GIVE YOU AN EXPLOCING
,‘ 3 X L  POWDERBRAIN! You PRESENT?Z
PON'T AAvE A

BIRTHDAY !
| llr il

THE, UH, THE
KIND WHO AuLS

ME WHENEVER HE'S,

UH,..MAZ AT ME,

OR BORER, OR JUST | HEHH. LETS LET
IN A LOUSY M- /FRATERNAL BYGONES BE

D MOOD. BYGONES, £#, PLDGYZ NOW..

WoU, UH, P-PROMISE
IT IEN'TGOING TO, HWMM,
EXPLODE 7 PROMISE?

T, UH, T 7HNK
ITS SOMEONE AT
THE POOR. WELL,
SOMETHING AT THE

POOR, ANYWAY, .,




D-PON'T You THINK
WE OUGHT TO, E-UH, HMMM,
WA/T FOR A WHILEZ I-UH-
I,MM, WELL ..,

MAYBE [T'LL GO
AWAYON ITe

BUT JUST TO BE
ON THE SAFE SIDE,
YoL! CAN OPEN
THE POOR

ITS RUH-REALLY
SOMETHING ARQE7EALIWS
TO BE GREGORY' .,
SOMETHING 8/G AND

NUH-MASTY /

WHY
WollLP sOMETHING
Bl AND NASTY
* PRETENF TO
BE GREGORY?




SPIT ITOUT,
GULLY -GUTS !/
WHAT /& IT 7

.awuH UM I=UH
L-UH AWUH

.. THE P-PRINCE
_ OF 87OR/ES.
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.\\\“ e e s it
1 awake nthe

| DARKNESS, foo Weak
6 ven to summona
4

Z L IGHT _\ﬁ&

S S
S Theaip is musty, {)
tired, OLD; it smells
of lost dreams and

k rotten fabric

L— e

. yes. T do remember <
you! Tim e;or’J Tt's been L =
Lo LONG, Whiré are wcﬂg>

I'M ABEL, MY
LoRrE. FROM THE ,
HMM, FIRST STORY.

THE, ER, VICTIM.

B-BROTHER'S HOUSE

OF MYSTERY.

THAT'S CAIN'S GARGOYLE--

HMMM, HE BROUGHT Yol

HERE. HE FoLNE You
THE, UH, SHIFTING

é mw‘he bed
e!m WEAK
havz
eong

[ Hpath (7K Jv‘
3 REMEMBERING, q
T




~

S It wasa DARK &

v, S

and STORMY e s Bt O
NIGHTMARE .. B %%ruﬁ-rh‘é\journi? g e 3 I would NOT ¢
¥ "have meant"NOTHNG Tome. Nl J even have g

#+9 NEEPED 1o |
/ TRAVEL . \
o —

e

gquAL‘fEﬁlgENIED and
i:umbﬁ through

e FRINGES of
e PREAMTIME ...

\)

the last of
strength...

. do E:H- ;now
Pt

:
mber the
WINP on my FACE ..,
<A starin

of HORN and TVORY,, to
reach my castle ..

y g____,__\;\_"\:'\\tf*\
But the way was HARD, N

A m'v‘:ﬁ“—""‘:\ _

N\ . -
L I had 1o reach the GA Eg? \




Goor !
EVENINGYOUR )| eIV} aren T e o
HiGHNESS, PRINCE || AR ©)

THINGS HAVE BEEN
STRANGE SINCE YOU'VE

BEEN GONE.

- A
4 :_:
WE'LL 500N HAVE \ 4 B \Fil N\ B Teil me.
YOU BACK ON YOUR g (ARIL 83 ' CaTn ...doYou
FEET AGAN. ‘ \ | L \ - POSSESS any-

- i
THAT'S ME, YER j | — i é’{} ’

WORSHIP. PURVEYOR OF
PENNY DREADFULS, SHILLING
\| SHOCKERS, BLODD AND THUNDERS
PR AN \ AND F/sT-RATE NIGHTMARES.
Anything T
CREATED?Z

YES You po/ LUIHHH
BOTH OF Us PO. OUR
LETTERS OF HMM,
COMMISSION,
REMEMBER?

. : =~ CTeNE) (A)«
ANYTHING OF N 4 SO XX
YOURS,, 2 T WOULPN'T e 1 R >
THINK £0.,,NO...,

THEY, UH, THEY, UH,
HAVE Hi& SIGNATLRE
ON THEM. HE MUH-
MAPE THEM.

You,,, BUTTON BURSTER!
You LOW-POWN, SPYING, PEEKING,
PRYING, BUTTERFINGERED -~

Fefeh me these
?Te’;; F:::‘r.i-lf:iT me L=
%THING of mine.

T S &

5 1, UH, HAVE
M-MINE ON ME,
SIRE. ANDCAIN

HAS HIs, TOO.




¥
9 NDW CAIN.

.‘_F-‘-"_"-u J
I helease 5ome+hmg

CREATED before +he dawn of Your turn.
TIME; re-absorb that _ﬁﬂa?mem“

of MYSELF I Piaced inside 1t

YUHHH, MU-MY LORD, LIH
IF ITS NOT A-UHH, F-FOOLISH
QUESTION ... HMMM HMM, UH...

'WHAT MY BRAIN-DEAC BROTHER
1S SO SPECTACLILARLY FAILING
TO ENLINCIATE IS 74/S -

"WHERE HaVE YOU BEEN -
FOR 80 LONG, LORD 7
WHAT WERE YOl POING 2




YOLUNG MAN, PLEASEN
DO NOT PREVARICATE .
I WISH To SEE MY SON,
AND I WISH TO SEE

YES. WELL, THIS
IS MOST IRRECULAR, MRS,
PEE. ARKHAM DOES NOT
ENCOURAGE VISITORS.

THIS I3 MY SON,
JOHN PEE. I BELIEVE HES
IMPRISONEL UNPER HiS

“NOM-DE-CRIME® OF
POCTOR DESTINY.

A ROOLISH
BOY. T HAVE BEEN
SEARCHING FOR. |-

HIM FOR ALMOST .‘] 5

WE 22 HAVE A
PATIENT OF THAT NAME,
MRS, DEE, BUT THIS IS
MOST IRREGULAR,

AND I'M AFRAIC--

= MMMPY = ‘

YOUNG FELLOW, T AM 9O "n
YEARS OF AGE .1 MAVEN'T
SEEN MY SON IN TEN YEARS,
AND I HAVE TRAVELLEP?
OVER BOOO MILES TO
SEE HIM 7224Y.

AND I WILL
SEE HM ,OR MY
ATTORNEYS WILL

KNOW wHY




WATEH THE
STEPS! THEY
BE SL/PPERY.

M
FLABBERGASTED
YOU COULDPN'T BRING

I wouLD HAVE
PREAMEP of
Hi

IF T cOulLp

iz 4
RISK LETTING HIM OUT.
HEE TOO PANGEROLIS.

HE NO LONGER.
SLEEPS, OR PREAMS--
IN THE MORMAL SENSE

OF THE WORD. .,

MITHER 2 THEY
TOOK MY DREAMS
AWAY FROM ME /!

MUTHERZ You LooK

SOOLD, THINGS ARE

S0 STRANGE THESE
pAYs,

MRS, PEEZ IT'M
AFRAID HES GETTING
OVER-EXCITED, WE




LIHHH, THERE HE
GOES. SHUH-SHOLLPN'T
WE HAVE 7242 HIMZ ABOUT
THE CASTLE 2 ABOUT
WHATS HAPPENED TO
THE DREAMTIMEZ

T-UH-I-UH FEEL T

OUGHT o GIVE You
GUH-GOC AVKCE, Jon
by AND T-UH-T-UH--




2 - : S -
BEYOND outside m 3 > And the PREA
dreamworld there 4 ] although it is bounded on
INFle;r:F dlgs'r, infinite 'S e every side.

- a 5

PK. T

The way Ho the
B) CENTER' iS a slow
ﬁnral,Onegfasses
e Nouses

and secrefs ¢
er STATIONS
onthe frontiers of
NIGHTMARE --

i =" . A
From THERE one charts a course
NIGHTWARP until one reaches the
D o N N e
carve when
® ‘worid was YOUNGER, and ORDER
7 was NEEDED.

Cgf i
// \

gt
Ny

/

The DREAMS that p?_ss <
'1’hr'0u3h the r;’afes o
IVORY are L1ES,
FIGMENTS, and PECEPTIONS,
The OTHER admits the )
TRUTH. NO ONE quards f
the horned ga banyfhe
more. T premember
wayIaF oLpP. —

’ F, p
Ly w
. 4 \
i ’f

Y




AT YOLIR SERVICE,
LORD, AS ALWAYS.

oW
NMW
LaQ
E(_JL
= Wl >
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HEART, MY LORD,
DOESN'T (T2

WHAT AAPPENEC 7
YO/ ARE THE INCARNATION .
OF THIS DREAMTIME, N \ THE PROCESS
. N, r ' WAS SLOW AT FIRST,
MY LORE. THINGS IN THE
PREAMWORLE BEGAN TO
TRANSMUTE. T WAS
AWARE OF IT IN MY
LIBRARY.,.

SLOWLY,
THE Worps
BEGAN TO
FAPE

SOME TIME
AFTER YOLU VANISHELD,
MY BOOKS BECAME
BOUND VOLUMES OF
BLANK PAPER; THE NEXT
DAY THE WHOLE
LIBRARY WAS
GONE.

T NEVER
FOUIND T
AGAN.,,

ANP WITH Yol hy
GONE, THE PLACE BEGAN
TOLPECAY, BEGAN TO )

CRUMBLE .., "




MANY OF THE PALACE ¥
IT'S BEEN A . QEFE‘LE‘T!: e DT:';PFE-.HQ::E o
STRANGE CENTURY “THE RAVEN WOMAN HAS BACK INTO TG OREAM
FOR ALL OF Lis 4 PECAYED BADPLY 4 b apamllay
’ STUFF THAT FORMEL 4
: THEM...

BRUTE AND
GLOB VANISHEDP TWO-
SCORE YEARS AGO.

UH, CUH-CAIN,
IT, UH, SOMETHING'S,
UH...THE EGG.., —
IT...ITS
BEALUTIFULY

'THE WEIRPNESS HAS
BEEN GETTING WORSE."

SOMETHING HAS GONE
50 WRONG. AND ITE BEEN GETTING 5 IT'S NOT
SLOWLY STRANGER .. T'VE TRIED NOT. JUSTANY EGES,

10... PO /T To You. 80 MUCH YOU LUINPERSTAND.




o
. . I have ENCOUNTERED. YES, THOSE TWO. .. PISTURE
THE FASHION THING HAS BEEN MANY Cain and Abel ~ ME. T MEAN, THEY'VE ALWAYS

THINGS: FLAPPER ,,, MOP... PLINK., SHE = ”
WAS A 'MAP MAPONNA WITCH' FOR BEEN WEIRE
A WHILE."

AND PERRIER,
GOPLAMNIT!

BUT SINCE
YOU'VE BEEN
GONE ..,

'LAST TIME I SAW
HER SHE WAS THE
'MAD YePPIE NITCH.!
BUT THAT WAS A
YEAR AGO. "

UH, LIKE |RVING!

I-UH- NO.
NO, PLEASE

¥ HURREM.T,

MM, I THINK T'LL
CALL HIM ..,
IRVING,

NAMES
FOR GARGONLES
ALWAYZ BEGIN
WITH A 'G."

sSoP
IT. CAIN,

LIKE GAZPACHD--
OR GORMAGON --
OR GLAPSTONE--OR
GANYMEPE -- OR--

OR -- 2 pfahl =




T
;‘,@dl;fﬂ‘ |

Some power =
returns to me,smf
by BEING here. Bu f
ﬁlaced too much of
yself in the TooLs, And
they are GONE, _~

THE THREE-IN-ONE :
KNOW MUCH. LIRTH, VERTHANEZ!,
AND SKALZ. |F YOU ARE STRONG

ENOUGH TO SLMMON HER .2




> YES, Yes., 1 ) N
( \ \1 The PREAMWORLD, the
WiLL call them. Sy .\ \ DREAMTIME, the UNCONSCIOUS --
L i Q it ' N call It what you WILL --isas
\ much pag oerE as I am part
I ;

~The CROSSROADS comes
from a Cambodian farmer: from (<
p 1S dreamg of a new OX CART. <
N : o AN W - . S T
N f‘i:’he GALLOWSJcomes (.-/’
§ Trom ayounqg Japanese
B MOViE BUFF her head g
| ROILING froma surfeit ‘H
IZ, of old Hammer horror

‘-

| -y

B he HONEY, the Sy A
SNAKES 1he \‘s%‘:\
CRESCENT MOON, @4

y all these areeasy

: to find

P

Bt T
775 = BLACK SHE-LAMB is
more difficult butone

A\

Al

PANCES in the dreams of -

2 child in ADELAIDE, X still the set is incomplete 2B Dully the church
) Australia. I fakeitfo CLOTHO LACHESISand & ECHO and CLANG in
Z?sd‘fhe SCENE.,, ¢~ ATROPOS would come for 4 the lonely darkness.
P A et e S

LESS than this, but T need )|
4 2 BOON, and the THREE

7%“3\2

¥ TWELVE times... <

—

o i
THERE. « fi- It's MIDNIGHT, {

3 (
_?-,—.a - Z I







" THIN, MY DARLING.
YOu HAVEN'T BEEN
EATING PROPERLY,

ATROPOS 2 NO. ; ¥ MGHT AS WELL
FL AND CANCY.
) ORENCE D

Al UH RRY.
CALL US T/11PHONE, AaLecTo, Y A HR .

AN MAGAERA --AND THAT

I'M MORORELZ STUPID
NAME. I OUGHT TO
BE MORBAINE,

F=—1 FAULT. T JUST GOT




THEY HAVE
STOLEN JIME FROM
YOU 2 WHAT OF THATZ

] Z | You HAVE ALLTHE
‘mA"XIL ofﬁ'wc TIME -rmp vés TIME THERE EVER
OLéN from me--

1ELP? MEEE --
LISTEN TOHIM! PIC?
YOL/ HELP WS |

AGAINST CIRCE 2

'l_.__ q,_- l--f\_, 3 : | -\;
It doesr't matter. Thp_-*ﬁfOfg[M'-\f AYE, ME
!s MY ealm It has LAWS. yaur- "IHREEA , DEARIE. ONE
aws And the BEINGS OWN ws Coul ’g ANSWER THEN

|n-rhzwor'l.d orm one. ?f T3 ONE ANGWER.
\‘—\%J\‘@ Vot P
us

~.




15 "MAIDEN, +here was a
|3 POUCH of SAND 1t was
< stolen from me.”

AN ENGLISHMAN,
JOHN CONSTANTINE .
HE WAs THE LAST TO

r PURCHASE YOLIR.

R

e e
"ONE QUESTION, ONE
ANSWER . THE RUAES,

MY LORD, "

5 [
’_d-_”:c UCH. " _._lr\a-_h.}.. =

e W _,_,__,
I SEE -rhm your
estion AL MOTHER
My HELM -- wnat
happened to It ?

"“TRADED WITH A PEMON, MY
DOVE, MANY YEARS AGO.,
LONG GONE FROM THE MORTAL

YONE QUESTION, MY 2=

HONEYSLICKLE, ANL
ONE ANSWER. "

%M — -—-’
CRONE A final

estio |
forvou My STONq’u : n{ ‘ "'

DREAMSTONE, my kusr
MOONSTONE Who has
THAT now?2*

"HEE ! YOUR GEM PASSED

THROUGH A MOTHER TO A

SON WHO TAPPEP [T PREAM

MAGICKS FOR HIS OWN ENDPS.
—

'LINTIL [T--AND HIS PREAMS--
WERE TAKEN AWAY FROM HIM,
BY THE SUPERHUMANS .

JUSTICE ABOUT [T
PRESENT WHEREABOUTS ."

> "But where--2 No,
one 3r|swzr' Only _{
L khow, .
R Thank

you
b weird sisters

it .&,—. i




HA-HA HAH HA HA ) N OO0 HOO HOHOH HoOOO !
D10 YOU HEAR THAT; "THANK YoL, " HE SAYs ! You
MY SISTER-SELF 2 3 PON'T 7HANK THE FATES,

i DREAMKIN !

AHAHAHAHAHAHA !
" HEEEE! WE HAVEN'T

i ARE ONLY JusT
\ BEGINNING! 4,

HE FEELS SPLINTERED VERTEBRAE
GRINZ AS HE CLIMBS. EVEN THE
PAIN FEELS BETTER THAN THE

COLP OF PEATH.

BUT HE WAS
STARTING TO
FEEL BETTER.




Muc
Earth since I was

ripped from m
geam home.y (4

much is STRANGE on &2

I DOLI{]B; Iam 5‘riz<;-|~.tsqr _
a
e HorvEe S e 4

hings I do net
+his "JUSTICE 3,
LEAGLIE."MORE 1han mere &
humans,eh.. 2 (4

> The ENGLISHMAN, then, 4

JOHN CONSTANTINE. He §

)\ has-the POUCH--or he §
khows where it is. R

S T will visit Constantine. 4

S Regainm &]JCH, ,.

o and wrth ;

4 will have the POWER to
are the GATES of

POUCH T ol

Hell itself,,, 4




AND THE ELDER.
BROTHER WOULDP NEVER
HURT THE YOUMGER
BROTHER . NEVER . AND
THEY LIVED TOGETHER
INTHE SAME
CE

I'M, AH,
CALLING You GOLD/i
AFTER A F-FRIEND OF
MINE WHO WENT AWAY.
BUT I'LL 7ANK OF
YOU AS [RVING

AND THEY
WERE ...

HNH. LUHAH.
TH-THEY WERE, UH ,
V-VERY HAPPY.

I'M SORRY. I
WASN'T-- I'M N-NOT
CRYING.IM REALLY

NOT CRYING

TS A SECRET STORY.

ITe A STORY OF
TWO BROTHERS . AND
THEY, UH...THEY LOVEL
EACH OTHER VERY MUCH.
AND THEY WERE ALWAYS
NICE 1O EACH

. OTHER

NICE AND KINZ
AND B-BROTHERLY ..

8 > B e\
WOREAW 4 LITTLE
OREAM (T ME ... "




