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THAT WAS A
KILLER CATEAH, MAN!
TOTALLY WICKED,

CANT
HAVE THE BALL

You WANNA
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THATS A
LINE FROM “"MARY
PoppPINS "

FAT PIGEONSY) | /8
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THERES THIS GUY Y ANP MARY POPPINS,
WHO'G L/TTERLY A ¥ SHE COMES DOWN FROM
BANKER, ANDHE  THE CcLoUPS, ANDSHE
POESN'T HAVE TIME SHOWS HIM WHAT'S
FOR HIS FAMILY, OR
FOR LIVING, OR
ANYTHING.

T LOVE THAT MOVIE.
YOU EVER GEE ITZ

FUN. FLYING KITES,
ALL THAT ETUFF
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SUPER-CALI|-FRAGIL-/STIC-EXPI-ALI-PoCIoUS.
LITTERLY FANTABULOUS WORD, HUHZ |T MEANS,
Y'KNOW, GREAT.

GINCHY.
GNARLY.
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IT's A CLTE MOVIE.
MAYBE NOT EVERYBODPYS
THING, BUT, Y'KNOW...

WOOGA-WooEA -
WoOOGA! VROCOOOM!
Yt i s

\\-r _

. & {Jﬁlln‘m‘w\m’
e gy
KL 3

DICK VAN DYKE'S
BRITISH ACCENT DEFIES
BELIEF. "HOH HITE A
JOLLY OLIECYE WIV
YEW, MAIREE

PAWPING "
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50, WHATS
THE MATTERZ

WHATS THE
MATTERZ I KNOW
SOMETHING'S

T MEAN,
LOCK AT YOUl!
SITTING HERE,
MOPING.

IT
ISN'T LIKE
ou.



I don't know
what's wrong. But
you'r'e mgm‘ Gomefhmg

When they ¢ nu-tl',ﬁd'
me, |mpr'l n eir By the time 1 freed
‘m ad ust one m seyIF my original capfor
oug hzd gone +the way of morfals,
T took my vengeance
oh his son.

But it didn't feel as-- ? In the interim, m
gatisfying--as I had_<dreamworld had Fiten _
a0 expected. apart. I heeded mytools, D~
3 long since stolen and
scattered.

The po
was relatively
easy.

: To ain +hehei "
fvcn’ruall Icha !?gng demgr'ﬁ
found arepj e r'desaf Hell, 1
: down Lucifer himseff.




had been we fought, indreams.
using it, I hatetothink U\ The stone; ho longer mine,
whaf foil it must have Was sucking me'irrto its
taken on his mind, fabric. It was..
on his soul... -
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he destroyed the ruby.
HE DESTROYED IT. i !
> M
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It freed me. .
L7 More thanthat, Lo . a8
It freed evel [gle] e 7

of me that was in

J ee, until then I!
b% gglveﬁ. f‘d hﬁ a ﬁ;ue
POSG (2]
)qpm&npa#ion-—and en,
enly, thequest ¢

have an answer.




HAVE YOU
FINIGHELDZ

YoLl SOMETHING,
e\ DREAM. AND I'M
AR ONLY GOING TO SAY
You . : = THIS ONCE, SO
COLLD HAVE ~ 1\ SEA YOU'D BETTER PAY
CALLEZME, LM : o ATTENTION
YOU KNOW. I : Bt '

You ARE
LTTERLY THE STUPIPEST,
MOST SELF-CENTERED,
APPALLINGEST EXCUSE FOR
AN ANTHROPOMORPH/IC
PERSONIFICATION ON

7H/& OR ANY OTHER
PLANE!

FEELING ALL
SORRY FOR YOURSELF
BECAUSE YOUR LITTLE
GAME |18 OVER, AND Yol
HAVEN'T GOT THE-- THE

BALLS TO GO ANP
FIND A NEW ONE!

AN /NFANTILE,
ADOLESCENT, PATHETIC
SPECIMEN!




I PON'T BELIEVE
THIS. DREAM, YOUIRE

DIDN'T ITOCcCUR
10 YoU THAT 1'P BE WORRIEL
SYLLY ABOUT YouZ ;

GIVE ME
STRENGTH !

ANOTHER K/LLER
CATCH! YOU'RE A MEAN
A BPALL-PLAYER AS YOLIR
FRIEND HERE .

BROTHER. AND K% '
HEB AN JPICT ! \:%
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LOOK. T
CAN'T STAY HERE
ALL PAY. T GOT

WORK TO Pe.

7 oU CAN COME
WITH ME, OR YOU
CAN GTAY HERE ANP
SULK. I DON'T MINP
EITHER WAY,

Jm I{!ilh '.

IJ:I'

; YoU KNOW MY
LIKE, UH, YOU WANT NAMES...
ASOPA?TCOULDP T | FRANKLIN.
SEE YOU AGAIN? YOU'LL SEE
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The chur-nmg cmwd

parts a: ﬁ WE Ik
l"ﬂg I1; looki

evzpywherve olsen,g
but not at us.

waking, of the living
we motk 5|Ie.n+asa
breath O'FOOoI wind.
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In +he wonld ofthe

walking over my grave,
T hea onemrgxgay

PRLYR ; = :
u[_tke,ﬂso-;n\ream&c?/?’
8N

walked over myq

Violin music echoes
down the stalr-
Soundmg frail and

mu ."."--!—-
'ﬂ“l 'fune a%f

*,"'"_-...-.".""“I.-_-‘-"_....
he.ar'd it last in London,
hu ndred years aqo.
-+




CAN YOUPATTER FLASH? 4
PIirld A

CAN You ROCKER ROMANYZ
CAN You FAKE A BOGH?
rred
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YES. 1 CAN ;
PATTER ROMANY, HARRY.
CANYOU?Z

HUNHZ T
COME IN ..,

CAN T PATTER
ROMANY 2

¥ NOT 80 GOOP. BUT
T CAN FAKE A BOSH. MEANS
T' PLAY THE FIPPLE. IT'M
NOT REAL ROMANY ...

YES, T KNOW WHO
You ARE, HARRY. DO You
KNOW WHO T AMZ2

Usep o PLAY THE
RESTAURANTS AN’ CLLIBS,
WHEN T WAS YOUNGER .

o SCIOO0T

SCARF ROUNP
MY HEAD. You PICK
UP STUFF, .,

S HHRRACK ! =

DIPN'T HEAR NOBODY E

NAW, I'M NO

GYPSY. IMAYID. AN f
OLP JEW PYING LONELY 'c-.q,
@ NEW YORK, YOU KNOW 2

You 2 YOU'RE ..« Niii
No! NoT YET !
«PLEASE?

YEAH, I KNOW
WHO You ARE.




APONA(
ELOHAYNU, APONAI
E'HOPD.

‘GCUSE ME . SOMETHING
I GOT TO 6AY. ALWAYS LISED
7O WONPER [F T WOLILE, BUT,
Y'KNOW, WHAT TH' HEY...

IT's GoOP THAT I SAIP »
THE SH/MA. MY OLD MAN ; NOWS WHEN
ALWAYS SAID |T GUARANTEED You FINP ouT,
You APLACE IN HEAVEN . HARRY.

IF YOU BELIEVE IN HEAVEN. .« X




She draws him close. _._'

From the darkness T hear the'7,
beating of mighty w?%gs,f i y

AFTERNOON, NOBOPY WANTS COMEDY. THEY WANT TO DRINK IN
PEACE, MAKE ASSIGNATIONS, DO THEIR DEALS. ESME HAS TO
FIGHT FOR EVERY LAUGH SHE GETS.

IT BEATB WAITING TABLES.
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HER HANCS ARE
SWEATING. A=
SO
¢ “' m)
5 Q‘\!\ AN

= 1) 8
Mgy g Ew
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_»” . .BERIOUSLY, DON'T
YOU EVER WONPER ABOUT
BATMANZ HOW HE GOT
STARTEC Z I CAN SEE
HIM OVER BREAKFAST
SAYINGTO HI5 WIFE:

"MORNING, HON. LISTEN,
1 GOTSOMETHING TOTELL
YA. I UH, I QU/T THE JOB
AT THE AP AGENCY. "

7

"50 WHADAYA GOING
To DO NOW, RALPHIE?
HUH?2

“1 GOT ITALL FIGURED
OUT. T'M GONNA PRESS
UPLIKE A BAT ANDP
FIGHT CRIME.”

“YOU'RE GONNA
WHAAT Z RALPHIE,
HAVE YoU TALKED
THIS OVER WITH

YOUR ANALYST 2

¢/ But if r'zdmy Hngle

ca

TO HEAR THIS.

o

SHH! I WANT

“HEY, MA BELL--

REACH OLIT AND
KILL SOMEONE!" AND
THIG DEEP VOICE 5AYS,

*WELL, THERES MORE

WHERE THAT CAME
FROM!“,..

/ V,-"lf, THEY LIKE HER . WAVES OF
’ APPROVAL, OF SWEET LAUGHTER,

WASH OVER HER.




NO. BUT I WouLe

T PON'T BELIEVE [T--THAT
SCREWIN' MIKE WAS
LIVE! THOSE CHEAP,

JusT \
REALIZED. THAT'S EVERY
COMEIAN'S NAGHTMARE,
HUHZ PYING ON STAGE , HEHH..
WOLILD HAVE MAPE [T

T THOUGHT YU WERE REALLY FUNNY] | TO THETOP. WHY' 2

YOUR TIME WAS LIP.
COME HERE, HONEY,

T hear the sound

of her wings.

. B

- TR I .

TOO KEENTO SEEME. THEY
FEAR THE SUNLESS LANDS.
BUT THEY ENTER YOUIR

REALM EACH NIGHT
WITHOUT FEAR.




OOTCHACOOTCHACOO?

BUIT, .. |6 THAT ALL 5' : ' . BOOFLIL, MAMAS
THERE WAS2 16 THAT . GOT YoU SOMETHING
ALL T GETZ i e LOVELY...




. ago 4

dr*ﬁrn, a

4 son
celeb aﬁ?m-g

er'ecover'yofasac man, .
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“E!?z'l'_ll?h is before m'ibdq;'y:
b et smy

Like sitti
inagaﬁ wind.

- reay s lp——y

q is before me today : '
X Euem'gham%a man ‘longsfo see,
P After years spent as a captive.”

Honto
ewen as Tdo. Th
ess have thair o4
responsibilities.

T have responsibilities. {

A

Ik by herside, and ‘
da ssllill:lafgom
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ng
forgotten. T thank
You, my sister. &

AW, THAT'G WHAT
FAMILY’s ABOUT, LI'L
BROTHER. LISTEN, I'VE

GOT To HEAD BACK | § . :
SOON. IT WAS GOOD You have given me...

SEEING You, N7 { muchfothink about...

JUsT ONE LAST

g : . 2 e Y \ . ._/____.- I
APPOINTMENT ANZ _ iyr ) Yol
THEN I HAVE I _ FRANKLIN!
‘|‘o GO, L /4 =
" . 4 .
ba 9 :




TM 7ELLIN' YOU MAN,
GHE SAIP SHE'D SEE ME
AGAIN SOON. ANZ SHE

KNEW MY NAME. THATS

ONE BAAAP LADY...




wow ! WHEN THAT CAR
CAME OUT I THOUGHT I
WAS GONE FOR SLRE!

NOW, BEFORE YOU SAY
ANYTHING ELSE, YOl BETTER
COME OVER HERE. THERE'S
SOMETHING You MAYBE
OUGHTA SEE...

HEYYY! TS
You! WHEN You
SAIP YOU'D SEE
ME AGAIN SOON,
I PIPN'T THINK
YOU MEANT

THIS SOON!

HOLD THAT THOUGHT,
FRANKLIN--

SEEYA, PREAM!
PON'T BE A STRANGER,
OKAy 2




‘lfo!.]ﬁ?h no‘l’ 13] 1he
;’ m'mgm

From dr’eams I ¢
coru ure a handful
of yellow grain... $

I throw ‘hhe gr'am 1
into +he ai
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