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" I'M SORRY, HAL. T’ JusT Y
I WISH MOM COULDBE
_ OUT HERE. /

SHOULDN'T BE
ME OUT HERE.

BUT MOM HAS IT OUGHTTA

TO STAYON IN ENGLAND,
LOOKING AFTER LINITY.

- P & W 1 UONTLUNPERSTANG
15IT THERE BY JEPS E IT. WHY DO THEY BOTH
BEL, WAITING FOR HIM TO = HAVE TO BE 5ICK AT THE
COME ROUND. . WONPERING WHAT KIND - SAME TIME 2
OF SHAPE HE'LL BE IN WHEN HE AOES... o :

NOW IT LOOKED
LIKE I MIGHT LOSE
il BOTH OF THEM.

]

I FELT 50 MUCH
OLPER THAN T
PIZ WHEN I
ARRIVED HERE.

/|
AND IM 50 TIRED. IWisH I
e COULP SLEEF,

IMToO WORRIED.
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Y THREW YOU
PITAL, HUHZ




GEE --THAT MUST BE-- _ HELLO, HOUSEMATE. ZELDA
=) . R | AND MYGELF INTENTIONALLY
=7 ...ROUGH. KEN Yl : NO, I DON'T DELAYED OLR BED-TIME, IN
L Ao T rEALLY-- £00 I {  LIKE HosPITALG | ORVER TO BIP YouU TO BEAR UP
o MUCH EITHER. 48 TO YOUR CLIRRENT PROBLEMS
\ WITH FORTITUPE AND HOPE. 48

... DON'T LIKE
M ospiaLs, po we, )
D gARBIEZ /

ZELDA HAG A REASSLIRING MORAL

HOMILY CONCERNING GOG, DIFFICULT . -
TIMES, AN A VARIABLE NUMBER OF . g | I THINK WEALL NEED SOME )
' FOOTPRINTS IN THE SAND, ! ILL HEAR SLEEP. ESPECIALLY Youl.
- : ot | IT LATER. PLEASE. :
' IF YOU DON'T MIND.
THANK You,
CHANTAL.

SHE OLD
IT 70 MEONCE, Wi
AN |IT CHEEREP J

ME UPRE- £
MARKABLY. A

GOOP NIGHT, S
ROSE WALKER,

o




& .. T can hardly believe that
we are hereat last, at the Arch

of the Porpentine
QOur journey has indeed

been lon%, Miss Barbara; and
¢ worthy companion

MoNey [0y aR IIStENIng 2ME ? Y s ol i
) " - - || many’s
| =AY o || T\ wehave found and lost A4

along the way.

B KEN DREAMS. 3 b/ - 7 _"_ o w (8 N 72
: L\ S SEAN) W B\ W

i s
L
|

meBDg | T o _ B e e

lives 08T, Martin
— Cenbones.and |
7\ because of what 2 A8

s

rtz.Was

& mcBBEE 100tHou g 887 Y
MEbbe more... . ——1 & X
.. “ %, 1 | ' PO" . hn i

more than that, 8
1aby, 25 you know e
inyour soulof /[ vA [
_souls. 7 (4 () Remember, if the
2 : ntine, 15 destroyed
bytheCuckoo, then the
Bierogram will be lost

e\ 1o theworld forever.

T will not fear the Disciples of
the Cuckoo, Martin Cenbpnes, as long
a5 you walk by my side.

; and T will never leave you on
¢ o your quest, my Tady. ot while 1
/ L L. live, not evér...
&

| —

pisTeNing 2ME’
0




MommyAne DacoyToro ME
ToGoAwaAY EReTAMIN
THEOLoBonwe OrcHARD No-
BooyINpERSTANPS ME
NogoryCares Nogory
EwselINpersTANDS ITTHE
BeAautyOFTHELoST
NecroroL 5 THECHARNEL

ALoNGANPSHOWS ME
SHEL MYSOULSISTER
MeAnpHERTRUE
FoTHic HEROCINES

\ THe ForgiooenHouse

i OF THENAMELESS

¥ TnHerROOM Yaur PhueHTER'c IS GUSTING

T O R

o i, the Tame. Comss she discens

s “f{{d'(‘ 3 5((13 cam. Ko FM‘?OQ na {{_’ )

ANDTLL JusTSTARTSTAMMERING AND
SHE'LLMAake FunOFMe HEY L't Moron
PYOU BeLieveINGOPZILLA

LerIrBeCrantaLNotMyMom NaT
My MomPLeASE Gop PLeAsEGop

P

WitHMEeLmoTHWE WALK :
THE CorrIpoRSOFOTRANTO
= i )

ANPCHANTALSAYS T' Goine To
Take OFFMyVEIL ZELPAAND OH
GorIknowIT'sGoineToBEM Y Mom

SAYING ONGOP ZEE You'RE SicK
L1sTEN RogerT DoYou KNOW Whar I fousy

NowTHe LITTLEGIRLZELPASTARTS
LAuGHING




ANDP MARILYN. THEY'VE COME TO
N TELL HIM THE BIG SECRET. . s

-
T T RN

B HE'S ALWAYS SLSPECTED THERE (S
|  WAS A BIG ECRET... A

OKAY, DOLL, LISTEN

HAL PREAMS OF BETTE, AND JUDY, ‘

[ CAREFULLY. WE'RE ONLY
GONNA 6AY THIS ONCE ..«

WOKE UP. SORT OF.

RETREAT BACK INTO WARM BACK
INTO COMFORT BACK INTO (WHATZ E
WHAT WAS IN THE DREAM 2

JUPY GARLAND,,,2)

AND THIS ISN'TMY
REAL FACE

¥ OF COURSE,
THIS ISN'T MY




"HELLO2 ROse2 TS mom

LisTEy ¥ irrren

D SHEL
ALMOST ey, 5 Pt

S AVEHER. NOT Wop,

ROSE.
m?r' HAVE

™D

(WAS He REALLY THE
WHEN You) 1ry
Him

REAT ALL2
O REMEMSER
HE Fapeeg AN SHIMMER S
UNTIL HE sEEHS
E MORE THA

vea)
T, 4 N

)
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ﬂNmmssumux §

Pownwar AND
INWARL ENTER A WorL > WHERE
EVERY MiNGs G0) B

‘LL 6TILL
gE THERE




ess, there j6 somethi
is one--this Time--tha
ot understand.

B HON-E"S'T L
STLLPAN'T c;urTE
FoLLOW WHATS GoING

HERE.

¥ Ifmcansa number of things,
Matthew. But they are not your
m“’"ﬁ%"’*m‘?ﬁ“’“ ral

r is with the
e B o T s 55

Ther-e some:
oneyyau must bflhg 4

T PoNT LI¥E
HOSPITALS,

R e i
e SRS ea
s others inthe past. As I rnusfdea:l wrﬂs

anything that r'eafens-rhedr'eammg &




KEN PREAMS.

i mbers | ﬁ Wlf

This placc‘ makes me uh

Princess. T stoot

mean dret I«_tJ,’cheg.___J
must do & , Wwe reach
the Brightli-Shining Sea.

S — S ST T

(What manner of thing,
/ he



stowg-—-- ZELDA
DREAMS.

ZeLOAKNoWs CHANTALWANTS HER
ToTeLLASTORYAND SHESAYS --
In September of the Year

1911, a post-chaise drew up before

the door of Aswarby Hall, in the
heart of Lincolnshire.

The little boy who jumped

out as soon as it haéf sfﬂzped

looked around him with the

keenest curiosity during the
short infterval--




AND HAL SEES ROBERT AGAIN, NOT NO. THIS |6 THE ROBERT HE HAP
| ROBERT AS HE PROVED HIMGELF TO BE-- | | HOPED FOR. THE ROBERT HE HAP
' CALLOW, SELF-CENTERED, DISHONEST... || PREAMEL OF. FRIENDLY, OPEN,

L) o \ 3 Ry [ ==\ —
o pskep 1o pESCRIBEJD L |4 p...IF I WERE A BELL /o | oG conG oinG
THIS WHOLE BEAUTIFLIL THING -- [ Y T'D GO DING DONG-%4. /7 = | i V" ConG DING. /L J i

. T e = wi iy @y

| ROSE PREAMS.

GHE KNOWS SHES
PREAMING.

SHE'S NEVER HAP

A PREAM LIKE
THIS BEFORE.

EVERYTHING SEEMS
GO REAL, SO VIVIC,
MORE TRUE AND MORE
VITAL THAN THE
WAKING WORLD.

HER SENSE OF
IPENTITY HAS NEVER
BEEN 50 CERTAIN.

FALTERINGLY,
SHE EXTENDS HER
PERCEPTIONS. ,,

A SHE CAN FEEL HER
SLEEPING BODPY ON
THE BED BELOW HER.

IT'6 NO PART OF HER;
THE ESSENTIAL HER,
THE TRUE ROSE.




ZELDA, STILL FIGHTING OLE |

BATTLES, THE LITTLE GIRL LOST |

IN THE WOMAN WHOSE HEART
SHE SHARES.

BARBA

LIFE, MORE VALID £
TRUE THAN ANYTHING
FEELS WHEN WAKING.

CHURNING WORLD
OF MONEY AND SEX AND il HAL'S ENPLESS QUEST
POWER . . FOR IPENTITY ANE? LOVE.

ALL OF THEM SEEKING A PLACE
TO BELONG. ALLOF THEM SEEKING
A PLACE TO BE SAFE.

SEES HOW THIN AND FRAGILE
THE WALLS THAT PIVIPE THEM
TRULY ARE.

SEES HOW SIMPLE IT WOLILD BE
TOo SHATTER THEM

Bl SHe REACHES OUT HER [P £
MIND, AND NUDGES.
i T———
—_ P -

s T




SHE CAN FEEL THEM:
=] ACROSSTHECITY, A 8
Bl PARADE OF SLEEPING %
MINDS.

EACH MIND CREATES AND
INHABITS IT5 OWN WORLD;
AND EACH WORLD 16 BUT
ATINY PART OF THAT TOTALITY
THAT 15 THE DREAMING...
AN SHE CAN TOLCH THEM.
TOUCH ALL OF THEM.

ﬂi ’ & ;
SHE BEGINSG TO FREE "

THEM, LOOSING THEM
INTO THE FLUX.

| AcrOSS THE CITY DREAMS BEGIN
To JOIN AND INTEGRATE AN, IN
S0 DOING, THEY CHANGE THE
DREAMERS FOREVER.

AND ROSE (STILL PREAMING,
YET NEVER 50 AWAKE) UNPERSTANDS,

ELATELD, THATTHIS IS ONLY THE
BEGINNING., ..

THERE ARE
S0 MANY v
PREAMERS. |
SO MANY.

G \\1\ ; = x 2
™E 2

| RosEs PERCEPTIONS EXTEND. 5O

MANY NEW THINGS.

THE BRUTAL, TOWERING PREAMS OF
THE VERY YOUNG; THE FINE TRACERY
OF LACE MEMORIES OF THE VERY OLD?

AND THE OTHERS. ALL THE OTHERS.
2 AND IT WOULD BE 50 SIMPLE TO

CREATE ONE HUGE PREAM.. ..

WHAT
HAPPENELZ

. Ya
S~ deal of damage. 1g L
{ cannot repair Not at this g

stage, anyway.

. this realm, Rose &
Walker. And I think
the time has come |

forus totalk. -




Ken? how btégou
manage to get tothe
Place of Lost
Carnadine?
o E——————— T

THE WALLS come [
£z TLIMBLING COWN. 47
74

™.
™
g
o=
wE
I d
0
T
Hi
=
3

DON'T

KNOW. T'M NOT SURE.
1S THAT ROSEZ

I THINK WE'RE
PREAMING.
KENZ BARBIEZ
HELLOZ CAN
YOou HEAR




KEN WOKE, TROUBLED
AND HORNY. HE PRESSED
CLOSE 10 BARBIE, W
SURPRISEDTO FIND
THAT SHE WAS CRYING.

SHE COULDN'T TELL HIM
WHAT GHE WAS CRYING
ABOUT. = CLAIMED
SHE PIDPN'T KNOW.

HE SAIP THINGS TO HER THEN,
IN THE DARKNESS, THAT HE

HAL WOKE WITH A FEELING OF PREAP IN
THE PITOF His STOMACH. THROU

THIN WALL HE COULZ HEAR KEN'S VOICE,
TOO LOW TO MAKE OUT ANY WORDS.

e |

FOR A WHILE,
HE SAT IN THE
PARKENEL’ ROOM.

WOULP LATER REGRET.

CHANTAL AND ZELDA
WOKE, SCARED AND
LONELY.

THEY PIDN'T TALK. THEY
HELD EACH OTHER IN
THE PARKNESS, LIKE
SISTERS, UNTIL THE PAWN.

AN
SOMEHOW
HAL WASN'T
AT ALL
SURPRISEL




4:30 AM. MIRANPA
WALKER HASN'T SLEPT
FOR TWO DAYS, NOW.

ITE OKAY.
EVERYTHINGS

= / THATS GooP. TWIGH... L
_____ S WISH MY PARENTS COULD BE
HERE WITH ME. IT WOULDPN'T
BE SO HARD. I WOLILDN'T
BE AFRAID OF DYING, IF
THEY WERE HERE ... -

HOUSE. BUT PERHAPS
SHE'S TOO OLP FOR

BUTATLEAST I
HAVE Yol WITH ME, MIRANPA.
ANP 50 LITTLE TIME
REMAINING. ..

ANP THEN
UNITY IS
ASLEEP
ONCE MORE.

P NO. NO, T 3
THINK SHE'D LIKE
THAT, MOTHER . &

STAY WITH ME. IT MAKES
THE LETTING GO EASIER TO
BEAR ...

ANDP MIRANDA THINKS
T PIPN'T NEED THAT.

/TE NEVER
BEEN £ASY...

TI'VE A SON WHO MAY
BE DYING SIX THOLIGANS |}
MILES AWAY. SHE FEELS THE
COLD OF THE GLASS

AGAINST HER PALMS

|
T'VE GOT A MOTHER
WHO /& PYING HERE .

WHAT KING OF AN OPTION & THAT, THEN, I-'
GOP2Z --|F YOLIRE OUT THERE. I/~ bt
ANYONES OUT THERE.

AND SHE THINKS,
AT LEAST RosE. .,

AT LEAST ROSE
S ALL RIGHT.




5AY, WHOEVER You
ARE . PO YOU KNOW
THIS--THIS IS ALL WHAT FRELP SAIP
S0 BIZARRE. BUT ITG ) 4 \  ABOUT PREAMS
JUSTADREAM, ISN'T = OF FLYING Z _4

IT MEANS :
YOU'RE REALLY YO
DREAMING ABoUT Jl

HAVING SsEX. €

T'VE NEVER

F- HAP A FLYING
PREAM BEFORE.

/ WHEE ! /

when you dream |
bout having
ser?




[ T suPPOSE I'VE

WHY HE WANTED T DoN'T BEEN WAITING FOR
ME To COME HERE, —" EVEN THINK You, OR SOMEONE
To BE HONEST. 4 | You CAN LIKE You, (17
HEAR ME. =1
SOMEONE & ;
WHO WOUL
COMEFROM |
= THE PREAMING
TO TAKE ME

Hi, KID.
BrR THIS
PLACE REALLY
GVESMETHE,
Y'ENOW, HEERY-

JEEBIES .

" FERSONAL

- REASONS, Froi
S| BACK B FORE T
'-‘I_,ﬁ' Was A RAVEN.

)

NO, I POUBT
THAT HE HEARS YOU. W
BUT I CAN. |

LT

NO. L HAVEN'T BEE! ;
] JoING THIS For LonG-. N
ITS ALL KIND OF NEW. BUT

V' 1ImAGiNED N
THAT HE WOULILP?
COME HIMGELF,
THOLIGH. OR SEND
SOMEONE T

KNEW.

I DON'T
B RECOGNIZE YOU,
LITTLE BIRD.

TTHNK T LIKE
BEING A TREAM
BETTER THAN T LIKED
BENG A MAN.

o Bl THINGS, NEAR THE END. [N

i YOU ENoW HOW IT I6.
LETS JUsT SAY
A TMGLAD ALLTHAT

STUFF (5 IN THE PAST.
AN IN ANOTHER

“BUT THAT WAS IN ANCTHER
COLINTRY, AND BESIPES, THE
WENCH 16 PEAD.” T SEE.




ONCE ALIVE, AN |
YOU HAVE BECOME

T SHALL MISS
ZWASA
A PREAM.

LIFE. T FELT THAT
o I WAS GETTING NG
DREAM ONCE. £/ e GUITE Goor il e
BUT I LEFT. AND e e M ATIT SHALL MBS ROSE
TRUTH TO TELL, o
1 WAS RATHER '

WALKEE.

o HE TERMINATES THEIR
a PHYSICAL EXISTENCE,
LITTLE BIRE.

HE 'SforrZ‘i_”.HGEE HAD
BEEN LOT5 oF OTHER

I SHOULD HAVE | | yoRTicES INTHE PAST,
REALIZEC... 4 it

AND HE'D PEALT WiTH K P2 THATZ §
“THEM AS WELL.

HE'S GOING
TO HAYE TO
KILL HER.

ITS THE
ONLY TIME HE IS
EMPOWEREP TO
TAKE HUMAN LIFE,

B YOU SEE..,

& > —
- IT's
ONE OF THE

RULES.




