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AND NOW ITE 2:15 AM
APRIL |1€T, ANP THE "FLINERAL
MARCH FOR A MARICNETTE

T ALFRED HITTHCOC k X

NCOTHER TWISTY

R ALL YOU LATE NIGHT §

OTHAM VIEWERS .,
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T THINK THIS PROVES -"
THAT IN SOME waYs THE
AIRPLANE CAN NEVER
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SHE GAVE ME HEZ AMULET.
iT keePS PEOP@AFE FROM

THINGS. GHE ToLP ME THAT. il

B SHE GAVE ME M) RUBY 0O,
B BUT NOW SHES DEAP. »

T'M GoIN& To GET THE RYBY
BACK.. THE MAT. THE MAT. THE
MAT-ER-1-0P -Ti~ KON. ANDT]
T'LL DRIVE EVERYBODY IN TH

THEN I'LL S -
"APRIL. FOOL"! /™
Y

You DON'T LINDERSTAND. T/M
| GOING TO RULE THE WORLD

E AFRAIC
Y. AKEN'T

g L

L ANYONE . T :

TEZCAPING. Y MOTHER-
a PIED,

ITSOLNDS SCARY. HAVE A NICE

W TIME. AND YOu MUST PROMISE --

WHEN YoU GET BACK--TO TELL
ME ALL ABOUIT IT,




2 ONG 0 FIND MY MAT. MY
(,ng.;-}-.fo p*RNf:'- Me. T'LL

":ft.:u WHERE To S$TOP.

RUBY. you

J Y. J
TELL




T FLEE PAST GREYBORPERS, POWN THE PAR AR ME . 80 €HE HAS THEM BIND ME IN
TO LONGSHAPOWS. I SKIRT THE FIRE P : E SE MY FEET |N CONCRETE,

MYSELF IN THE HEART OF THE ARMAE - SN'T

MATTER WHERE I GO . ALL ROADS LEAD BACK TO GRANNY.

ANDP THIS IS WHAT THE?Y
THEY PUT THEM IN THE M
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THE BOMB EXPLOPES; BUT T AM NOT WHERE I WAS. THE FLOOR VANISHES. I PO NOT FALL INTO THE ACIE PIT.



ZEP ANP BRAVO AND WELLPUN HANG IN WARNING, LOWLIES

I REACH THE WOmB, THE EXIT. THE BOX.
WHO NEVER ESCAPELR THE ARMAGHETTO, THE BLACK BLOOP
IT'S THE LAST TRAP-- SOMEHOW I KNOW THAT. THE OF A BYGONE DECADE CRUSTED ON THEIR NECKS.
LAST EXIT. ALL I HAVETO DO IS TYPE MY NAME, (MY
REAL NAME. MY TRUE NAME ) ANP THE POOR WILL OPEN YO&’R};&‘-‘IME- THEY SAY. TELL LS YOUR NAME ANG WELL
LET Yol Go.

ANC I WILL BE SCOT FREE.

EXIR MANE. MY LOVE Z
I'M GOING B2 DIE

AUIRALIE HANGS THERE. SWEET ALIRALIE, MY FIRST
LOVE, HER FEET BLURNED AWAY AN HER EYES CHURNING

WITH MAGGOTS, WHAT PO I CALL YOL/ 7 SHE ASKS ME I PON'T KNOW.
NOT SCOTT FREE. SCOTT FREE WAS JLISTGRANVYE JOKE.




Free”2 T ama friend.

T have come
i meth
e e




LISTENBLSTERTM
WarnivG Yous Yo/ LAY A
FINGERONMET L LG
HELPME Yor/ TRYANY -
THiNGMYHusaave £ A
MAFIAHITMAN--HELL
KILLYOUSOPoN'T

EVEN THINKITLON'T,,

T'm S0RRY. T V\PN'T MEAN
“To SCARE YoUl. ITE JusT
THAT...
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SAY, WHY AREN'T YoU, Y'KNOW,
WEARING ANYTHING Z

MY MOTHER DIED LAGT WEEK SHE

WAS VERY oLD. THAT WAS WHEN T

KNEW T HAD TO GET AWAY FROM
THAT PLACE -

o ety Al YR
THEY Took MY CLoTHES B
AWRY. THEY WERE SCARED
T WOULP KILL MYSELF.
HANG MYSELF WITH A
SHIRT, PEEHAFS. o

e :

Yy THERE'S ANOLDP
COAT OF HARRY'S-- MY
HUSBAND'S-- IN THE BACK .
WHY PON'T You PUT IT

ON 2 You MUST BE
FREEZING.

NEIL GAIMAN,
WRITER

SAM KIETH §

ROBBIE BUSCH,
CoLoRS
TOOC KLEIN,
LETTERS
ART YOUNG,
ASST, EPITOR.
KAREN BERGER
EPITOR.
MR MIRACLE
CREATED BY
JACK KIRBY




JUSTICE LEAGUE OF AM
FILES, AND I THiWVK WE'VE
o FOUNE IT,

THERE YouU GO. TAKEN FRO
PSYCHEO CALLING HIMSELF "POCTOR
PESTINY. " HE WAG USING IT TO
AFFECT PEOPLES DREAMS -~
MAKE NIGHTMARES REAL,
THAT KIND OF THING.,

COULE HAVE BEEN PESTROYED
COULP HAVE BEEN MOVELD
PETROIT FORTRE

SHOULD BE UP ON
THE SCREENS ANY

IT WAS KEPT IN THE
TROPHY ROOM ON THE
SATELLITE.

AL /Z, o
Where s this
satellite 74

/-VU'U""“"

LET'S 60
WAKE HIM
uP.




T USEP O CALL IWSELF.,.
PESTINY. POCTOR DESTINY

IT WASN'T MY
THATS FOR | NAME. MY MOTHER
¥ CALLED ME JDHN .

REMEMBERING...

T WAS ARBAL DOCTDR..
NOT A MEPICAL ONE. A
SCIENTIST ONE. NOW IT'M
JusT pR. PEE. DR.,..

JOHN... DEE...

S50
WHAT SHOULD

I CALL

YOLS 7

JOHNM. . I'VE GOT SOME
SANCW/ICHES), IN A LUNCH -
PAIL BEHING MY SEAT,
IF YOU'RE HUNGRY...?

/)

//

0. NO THANK You
,M NEVER VERYHI-‘NSN
ANY MORE.,,

A,

LOOK, JOHN, IT'M A MURSE.
YOU CAN 7ELL ME, T WON'T

FREAK. |18 IT THE Bl A2
.. WHY You .. LOOK LIKE

You PO Z WHERE HAVE
YOU BEEN FOR THE
LAST FIVE YEARS 2

I QHT OF-T WJ;

ZOMBY woOF —

0

I. LOCKED UpP. INTHE
PARKNESS . [N A MAXIMUM
SECQURITY CELL INHE

BASEMENT OF ARKHAM .




OA. 1
SHOULP'VE ..

NO. I pip... FOOL\SH
THINGS THINGS TO GRAVITY.
o0 IPENTITY. T TRAVED THER
FACES WITHTHEIR ENEMIES,

T PRETENDEp 1 WAS

DF THEIR- NUMBER- .

: ..-_ ‘I / “-'/
VAR

‘l
Al

AN

1

WA THERE  AND THEY
ol FORGOTABOUT
74 ME.

3 THe CoSTUMES

THE HEROES. THE BB
JUSTICE LEAGUE
OF AMERICA.

PRI You KiLL
» PEOPLEZ

YEAH. I REMEMBER THEM. THEY'VE

CHANGED, NOW. THEY'RE INTERNATIONAL,

WITH, Y'KNOW, EMBASS/ES ANC
STUFF. NOW THEY'RE THE J.L.Z.

¥ AS You sAY. ™8
IT WAS A LONE
TIME AGO.




SCOTT.. PO You KNOW YEAH.SORRY. T

WHAT 7imE IT 152 Y| KNOW ITSS NEARLY

I HOPETHIS IS FOUR, JONN. BUT V=

IMPORTANT,.. YOU'RE THE ONLY

MEMBER OF THE ;
OLDJLAWHO'S S
STILL AROUND. y
WE'VE caT A
VISITOR ... 4

VUi,

\\_\\

o N\

N\

N

LORP L'ZORIL, T GREET
YOU HUMBLY: MAY Yol GUARD
Us IN THE PARKNESS AND ON
THE PATHWAY BETWEEN WAKING
HOURS, ANP PROTECT US IN

PREAMS FROM THE FLAME

OF YOLIR WRATH

eons-gone.
e =\ s
1 AM THE LAST
OF MY RACE,




WHAT HAPPENEC
TOTHE OLP JLAS
TROPHIES, JONNZ

J I geekaru
ast Martian. T was :
own 1o your kind as
D'omlar-, eStone of
It was
m uman
asa souvemr whw

THAT STUFFZ
W IT'S INSTORAGE. T
THOUGHT IT MIGHT BE
KIND OF NICE TO PUT
ITON DISPLAY SOME -
WHERE, BUT ITs
KIND OF HOKEY ..

i ol
~ There i5 no need. ™,
MI a:?z;nk ffu last b
ian u |s R g
&Uumo{_ydr*v;cp / &
IVQ I
er‘r*or's N~

Us HIT THE MILHLN I
HAVE A SECRET sTASH
OF OREOS OF WHICH
YOU ARE WELCOME
TO PARTAKE



. -
««MOTHER. ZAIP, IF YO g NoW MoTHER'S DEAD SR
I ARE GOING To BE A CRIMINAL, iT DOESN'T MATTER ANY S AS AMOTHER OF TWO LITTLE
| JOHN, You ARE NOT GOING To | MORE . NOW I CAN BE pEE GIRLS, JOHN, IFEITHER OF
BRING SHAME ON THE FAMILY AGAIN . PEE 14 FoR Lot THEM ANNOUINCED 7THEY
NAME. T HAD TO CHINGE IT. OF THINGS. PEATH. PUST. { WANTED To BE MASTER
T CALLED MYSELF DESTINY. s CRIMINALS T'D TELL 7HEM
PEE I8 FOR PESTINY e . : TO CHANGE TAHE/R.
f . y NAMES
« MAKE A CHANGE
FROM TELLING AIMEE
AND JESS/E TOTIY UP
THEIR Rooms, T
SUPPOSE

NO. THEY AREN'T. PEOPLE THINK.

1 DIDNIT SAY YOU WERE, JOHN. = I WASN'T A SCIENTIET T
COULDN'T HAVE DONE WHAT £ PREAMS AREN'T REAL BECALIGE
o PIp To HE RUBY. THEY AREN'T MADE OF MATTER, OF
PARTICLES . PREAMS ARE REAL.
- BUT THEY ARE MADE OF VIEWPOINTS,

OTHERS. SCIENTISTE. TM AN
HERMETIC PHILOSOPHER.. Do You KNOW WHAT
JRLy: ROSEMARY KELLY 2

& b OF IMAGES, OF MEMORIES ANP
s PUNS AND LOST HoPES...
MAPE :
OF7 THEY'RE
JUST
PREAMS,.,,




THE RYBY SEEMS ToIyRN
THEM INfO MATIER. [T FORCES '
THEM 10 TRANGLATE THEMGELVES

INTD FORMS WE CAN P‘ECO(:N!ZF_

IN THic WORLY. __a

T ALS0 CONTROLS
DREAMS IN THEIR RAW GTATE,

Youp PREAMS. ANYBOTYS
EAMS

T PON'T KNOW WHERE

{ MOTHER GoT THE RYBY me
SHE HAD A LUCKY CHARM \
. NT GIVE ME |

WELL . SHE WoULDN
THAT... NOT WHILE SHe LIVED.

T BUILT MACHINES THAT TIHE
RUBY PONERED. THEN T BUILT
“THE MACHINES IN MY PREAMS,

BUT “HEY STOPPED ME VREAMING,
40T HADTO UYSE THE EUBY
DIRECTLY...

T CoDEP CIRCUITEY INTO
15 CLASP. T CHANGED 18
RESONANCE; T IRRAPMTED IT; T
FORCED FLAWS; T ISOLATED IT

WHATEVER.-- )R WmEFER“
THAT WAG.

T MAPE IT
MORE REAL. L
CHANGET [T,

IT ISN'T A RUBY, REALLY.
IT5 A S0LID DREAM. (TS THE
M| ONLY DREAM 1 HAVE . NoBODY
B £L5E CAN use IT ﬁNymm—:
NoBopy BuT ME

AND WE'RE CLOSE
ngHK e LiGHT.To

“TO IT, NOW . T WART -TO
§ DRINK THE LIGHT OF f8
RUBY .

FROM 5 ORI1GINAL POWER S0URCE, g
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Iamapass
Tam maEmg fhl%ugh
your dreams. T
riding in your dr'ams

- mdeon draqgonback
*F}am Manh. %ﬂ
AG rnadaofm
smellsof co
ocandv

I+r'av&| bme r%axlbus‘ 3]

er copulates

5per'a no‘f‘nohcu
narnau ass ep.
aHhefroMzndT k1o he.

I'us i\'

/ Appr ca:hln fh&s‘fafeof
Oe,lawar'e th dr-eamer- isa
sman' cl'r'eamlnqlmﬁ aaﬁly

when fﬂll@d tall shlma:r'oss
une ar-fe.d
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" JOHN--KEEF THE Ty D iats ol i
SN c247. HARRY WON'T MIND,
YES. T'M SURE | AND T'D HATE 7O THINK R ROSEMARY...
THis 151 OF Yol WANDERING -~
. AROLING, FREEZING Ny 4 = 2
ANDGET #ELP, AN g YouR HUGBAND, ¥ X
okarz o SR SRR HARRY. IS e REALLY

okKay, JoHN. A MAFIA HIT MANZ

LISTEN, T UH, T 1 THANK you, ¥

HOPE |TALL GOES '- 3 /4

OKAY. You AN
KNOW 2 B

HARRY 2 GO, NO-- T WAS JusT

SONMETHING L SA/E, WHEN T was, You

KNOW, SCARED Yol WERE A DANGEROUS
CRAZY OR SOMETHING., .

N eLL, T DON'T SUPPOSE IT
" Woulo HAVE MADE ANY DIFFEREN

W HARRYS A N
MiegH scHoolL R
TEACHER .

N _

(z2)




PIP A NQUGHTY MAN TRY 1o [f]
| USE WY BABYZ HE DIDN'T
Know THAT You WERE MINE J
THESE DAYSZ ALL MINE,
EVERY GLINT AND =
FACET. ol

_ ‘/ OHHH BABY. You
| FeeL AEN MORE a |
POWERFLIL THAN BEFORE.
WHERE pip THE EXTRA
§ ENERGY COME FRoM2
A HAVE Yoy BEEN FickLEZ )
HAVE You BEEN WiTH
SOMEONE EISEZ

IT PoesN'T ¥ &
MATIER, DARLING.
WE'RE ToGETHER
AGAIN. THAT'S
ALL THAT




PoISON THEIR

VREAMS. RIP THEIR

. NIGHTMARES INTO
B THE DAYLIGHT ANP |

/} b ScUM THEIR SEEp

B WITH CREEPING

B .\ FEAR.
ALV R=p

i

HELLO. MIss,
T woulD LIKE A
CUp OF COFFEE,

HILE T WAIT-§




