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4
You are a vortex

of Dream, Rose
Walker.

2=

AND YOU'RE GAYING THAT BECAUSE
‘M THIG --THIS VORTEX--WHATEVER
THE HELL 7HAT MEANS--YOU'RE

GOING TO KILL ME 2

15 THAT
WHAT YOU'RE
SAYING?Z

is what Tam
saying.




YOU'RE ' I MEAN, YO SAVED MY LIFE.
KIPPING, IN THAT C Y HOTEL, WITH THAT
AREN'T CRAZY FAT GUY, You SAVED MY
LIFE. AND NOW YOU WANT
"N TOKILL ME

A

il

I CANT
BELIEVE 1..,

THERE T WA
REALLY WORRIED,

HAL ABOUT TH
I HAD, AND Ll
HIMSELF SICK.

NO, YOU REALLY AREN'T
JOKING. YOU WANT TO
KILL ME.

BUT THI& |15 JUST A
PREAM. SO WHATAM T A \

WORRIED ABOUT 2 @
A\
s r:

Rose, T.am sorry, but yoig

are mistaken.
- ?' ,V\Jf\J

> isadream,
dream from which
you will wakenrr-

Not not;_\m
3 Not ever.
o=y’ (2]

(—r"/o-u are mggrm‘lhmijs* ég




Y NO ITs OKAY.

y IBELIEVEYOU.I'D

» BEKIPDING MYSELF |IF
I TRIEP TO PRETEND

. THIS WASN'T {

HAPPENING. _ &

I DON'T
UNDERSTAND IT, BUT
1 BELIEVE IT.




IT ALL GEEMS
LINFAMILIAR--THE
PREAMING HAS
ALTEREL IN THE LAST
FIFTY YEARS,
MATTHEW,

WE MUsT
HURRY,
MATTHEW.

24, Yol WERE ABIG SHOT ¥
IN THE REAM-WORLD IN £

NO, I
PON'T THINK

MY DEAR BIRC,
You SEEM TO BE LABORING
LINDER A MISAPPREHENSION,

HELP. BUTI CAN
HOPE, AN I
CAN PRAY.

-

AN

" SURE OUR LORP WILL BE ANGRY
ENOUGH WITH ME ALREADY, FOR
PESERTING THE DREAMING.

NOTHING I CAN DO
WILL MAKE IT WORSE.

FIDDLER'G GREEN X
|6 NOT A WHO. IT's
A WHERE .

LET US MAKE
HASTE, FRIEND
RAVEN. IT I8 GETTING
COLIER. WE ARE
CLOSE TO THEM
NOW.




ever

Oncein

era,
isa

in upon ﬁseh‘

A world was los'r
Rose Walker, Aeons
aqo, and half a
uhiverse away.

'
e L -

The vorfex,

' destroys

itis gone

Q. _._ " .- .
= du A#ﬁﬂlgu&vld 0

p rished.

3 %’J&ﬁm

rriers
mmds, desh»o;s-rke

1dneam
% Unfil aIIJrhedr'eamsar'e | onder’e? chaos of dreamers are caught §°
ore. Then the vortex collapses § “— ~ Dreaming... ,_,\g’g inone huge dream.., § -

And +mn?j IHakes*me'\

minds of
dreamers th

yond repai

~ Tt will hever

\ functions o prévent

happen again. &

Until the myr'lad

2 Tt leaves
® < nothin, bu’r

Ttiscreof

this from occurri
aqam - ng"




I am the Lord of this
Realm, and my wishes {
are paramourt. But1
am not omnipotent.

([

}\JLJ{/’V ‘I'I
You are of the

living, Rose Walker and
You dre a vorfex.Only
when the vortex is dead

is the Preaming safe.

)

You could stay here in
{he dreamworld. Some
mortals are given that {
option. My naven,

atthew, wasohcea {
mortal ~

fman.

BUT--BUT IF YOU'RE LIKE THE
KING OF THIS WHOLE PLACE, CAN'T
YOU JUST, I PON'T KNOW, MAGIC
WHATEVER THIG IS OUT OF ME?

KNOW. JUST STOP IT
HAPPENING ..,

ROSE WALKER!




G/LBERT!
THANK GOPD YOU'RE
MERE! THIS MAN, HE,
HE 6AYs HES GOING
TO K/LL ME, HE--

-

ROSE
WALKER. /_

KNOW,

I LEFT BECAUSE TWAS
CURIOUS. AND BECAUSE T
WAS TIRED. LIFE AS A HUMAN
CONTAINSG SUBSTANCE T
NEVER PREAMED OF IN
THE PREAMING, LORC,

I relied on you.
I irusted you.Yod
were so steady.

THE LITTLE
VICTORIES, AND
THE TINY PEFEATG.
T HAZ MY

REASONS. A

You were the
> heart of the
‘7 dreaming. S

BUT THAT |6 OF NO IMPOR-
TANCE. THIS GIRL : ROSE
WALKER.

LORD, I OFFER MY
LIFE FOR HERS.

The girl mustdie, that
the Preaming may
survive,




" I'M SORRY,
MIRANDA ..,

CON'T THINK
ABOUT IT, UNITY.
MOTHER

EVERYTHINGS
GOING TO BE
JUST FINE.

"I DON'T THINK I'VE BEEN A ..,

VERY GOOD MOTHER .,

I...I THINK I'M

GOING TO,.. HAVE TO

SLEEP NOW.

UNITY KINKAID FINDS [T HARPER AND
HARPER TO.STAY ALIVE.

LINITY HEARS A VOICE, HEROWN
VOICE, AND [T WHISPERS TO HER
IN THE DARKNESS,

THE VOICE WHISPERS TO HER OF HER

LIFE BEFORE THELONG SLEEP.

WHISPERS CHILPHOOPD PREAMS OF

ATALL, DARK MAN, WHOSE EYES

DANCED LIKE TWINSTARS IN HER
HEAL.

AND THEN SHE GIVES IN TO SLEEP,

HER BREATH SHALLOW AND HALT.

DYING, IN AWORLD SHE FINALLY
UNDERSTANDS. ..,

-
A




GILBERT 2

LISTEN, ISN'T
THERE ANY THING
WE CAN DO TO
STOP HIM2

-  SAY, M55 YA : T
o. No, there K Fiddlerss Grean--T | KAl Spesssi iy
is hothing he ¢z CahhoT find I | T0IT 7

9 heart 1o punishyou lsinlgilsind L
A for leaying. NotT
e HOW,

; L WASNT HAVING
Y e | Much oF A LIFE,
- MINT YOU. A

,L:‘r Mtze.ver’, itistime e
. take up your inted . : : LOGIZE
? o 7o P; appoin B - /ALKER . APOLOGIZE
posiTion once 3gain. :
IFZ s i asii NOT BEING AVERY GOOD
" = HUMAN BEING

CRIMEOI
CRYING...




FAREWELL.,
MY DEAR.

YOoU WERE THE
BEST THING ABOUT
BEING HUMAN.

AFTER YOUR DEATH,
IF You Do STAY IN THE
DREAMING, THEN

VISIT ME.

WALK IN mY
MEADOWS, AND MY
5 GREEN GLADES,

e REST BENEATH
e My TREES.
"

e

FrLERS




I am sorry, Rose. There is nothi
personal dbout this. We all have
responsibilities, and this s
' w, One of mihe.,

STP APOLOGIZING
ANP JusT o
WHATEVER YOU'RE




UM, HELLO.
Do I KNOW

YEAH. IT
WAS A FRIEND
OF MINE ,

You HEAR ME 2
YOUR BUSINESS
15 WITH ME,

are,
Lnity but T k
ume you 't'o leave

.m
- E ) a#end 1o
w:’rh ﬁus woman.

r}\d Lk

T know wWho
Kinkaid,

PERHAPS. BUT T

SHOULD HAVE BEEN THE

j VORTEX. |IFYou HAD NOT

| BEEN IMPRISONED AWAY

FROM THE DREAMING,

T WOLLEL HAVE

OH, IPON'T
LOCK LIKE
THIS ANYMORE ,
po1z2 ITs
FLINNY, THE
THINGS YOU
FORGET.,

I'MYOUR
GRANPMOTHER,
ROSE. I'M




T do not : (OF COURSE YOU
understand-- DON'T. YOU'RE
OBVIOUGLY NOT
VERY BRIGHT, |7l
BUT I SHOULDN'T
LET ITBOTHER /&

You

GRANDDAUGHTER, )

COME HERE. ROSE, T ONCE GAVE YoU ARING. T WANT

YOU TO REACH INSIDE YOURSELF, AN
GIVE ME WHATEVER (T I5 THAT MAKES
YoL THE VORTEX .

= A‘L‘
Y

ROSE--I'MPYING. WE
PON'T HAVE MUCH TIME. ¥
YOU'RE PREAMING. 4
ANYTHING'S POSSIBLE.
JUsTDO 1T




I AMTHE
VORTEX NOW, PREAM
KING. AS I SHOULDP
HAVE BEEN SO

MANY YEARS
AGO.







I CON'T

UNPERSTAND THIS.

I'm SORRY,

ARE Yolu
STILL GOING TO
KILL MEZ

U‘ﬂﬂere is no heed,

Walker. There is much here %
that I do ersfand,

of und

Rose

dream. He will return to
conscioushess ihthe

gift from mefo
_You, Rose.

Your family has
suffered Znough.

*And then she
woke up.”




What's happened
since?

1 got a letter
from Hal, the
other week.

Hal's selling his house,
moving out west. Reading
between the lines, I think
he's met someone, but he
didn't actually come out and
say it.

Bl Hal didn't give me any i . oy No one's seen
details; she's gone to stay / Gilbert since...
with some friends in -
Manhattan.

He said that Ken and Barbie
split. Ken got himself a new
partner, who looks exactly The Spider Women are buying
like a younger Barbie, while the house from Hal. He said
Barbie's gone sort of ‘Zelda actually spoke to him
weird. the other day.

We're living in a
big house Mom
bought, just
outside Seattle,
where she grew up.

seriously

We've got more money than
. Grandma Unity

you'd believ

richer than anyone I've : . 5
ever known. Weird, huh? All l ! ifﬂ;:el"—togrﬁb?gzccju:
that money, and she never even A | 2 Y I | L?

3 to eat, preferably

had a life. . : - late at night when
= Mom and Jed are

asleep) since we

moved here, months

go out much.

honest. 1 is ever
going to read 5




I've been reading, playing
records, sometimes just
sitting, staring into space.
Writing this diary, or
whatever it is.

|

Thinking.

A year ago my best friend
died. Her name was Judy. She
was killed -- or perhaps she
killed herself -- in some kind
of massacre, in a small-town
diner.

She phoned me on the day she
died -- she'd just split up
with her girlfriend, Donna,
and she was in rough shape.

I think about Judy a lot.

I wish I could talk to her
about this stuff. Except for
Gilbert, she was the smartest
person 1 ever met. But I can't
talk to either of them...

Six months ago I
had a really weird
dream. That was the
night that Unity
died, and Jed got

1f it was true,
dream (and lots of
it is sort of hazy,
lots of it doesn't
seem to make sense
although
it did at
time) , then...

Then nothing makes
any sense.

If my dream was true,
then everything we
know, everything we
think we know is a lie.




It means
about as
reliable as
of black wa
down
are things
that I don'

think about

a

ter
forever

In my dream,
I could have

destroyed
everybody
the world.

in

1}

layer
scum on the top of a well

and

the world's
solid and

as

of

which goes

there
in the depths

t even

want

It
more

that.

means

than o TN,

In my dream, Gilbert

wasn't even a person;

was a place.

he

\

I

In my dream, Grandma
Unity gave up her life

for me.

—=

E

Dreams are weird and stupid
and they scare me. I haven't
slept properly for six months

A
fn'l{.

It's an

but that
don't have to ]
any more than I T te

It means that we're just
11 We don't have a
lue what's really going

down, we just kid
ves that we're in
1 of our lives
a paper's
1ess away things
culd drive us mad
t ht about them

- too long play with
us, and move us around
room to room, and

put us away at night when
they're

tired, or bored.

got a happy ending:
Rose and their mother
lally reunited, and

lived together in a

house

1've been
brooding on

that night
for too long
now. Six

months.

ey
—— |v
|
e
II P
|
\‘f
R A\
- il = == A
- L= [ And I've
2 = —J'j_fﬂ _.L decided.

My dream. My weird dream. It
j a dream.

"And : v .:'l!‘I!
she woke up.™

know, I
that
1 always

cheated.

stories

long enough to §i
yourself. i




YOUR HAIR %
LOOKS NICE. |
REAL NICE.

THANKS. I
WAS sICK
OF IT THE

THATE A GOOP IPEA. I--
WE'VE BEEN WORRIEL
ABOUT Youl.

50, UH,..WHATS
THE OCCASION2

I DON'T KNOW.
REJOINING THE HUMAN
RACE, I 5UPPOSE. T
CAN'T 5IT UP THERE
FOREVER

I THOUGHT
MAYBE I'D GET SOME
KIND OF JOB, OR MAYBE
PO soME TRAVELING.
HUNT POWN SOME
OLD FRIENDS.

YEAH. I'DLIKE
THAT.

1 FOUND A
FOXS DEN N THE
Woors. WITH CUss.
I CAN SHOW IT TO




WHY, SWEET DREAM,
THIS /S’ A SURPRISE--

ALMOST AN EVENTT

!?egme‘t’I
nd in m

G:H r and T
holdyuur’Slgll

YOU ARE--?

CH. BUT OF
COURSE.YOU KNOW
YOU ARE RLAWRIS
WELCOME IN M.,




...CHAMBERS.

My sibling,
require nothing
from you, save
Some answers,
T have been e
thinking about certain

5 ovents of the last year.

. And T have arrived at
some unpleasant
conclusions.
e T T

Unity Kinkaid should

have been the dream

vortex of thisera.
Yet she wasn‘t.

i
The vorfex was
ins-fe.adr%nsmiﬁed

along her ic line
1o hier grand-daugtrter;
Rose Walker,

ARE YOL RCCUSING ME

OF INTERFERING IN

FANUTHER MEMBER UF THE
FRVILY'S ZOMAIN 2

Obviously that is™ (§

exactly what Tam S

doing. And T am acclising
You'of more than that.

Desire--whowas Rose's
randfather 2 Who fathered
er mather on sleepin

Unity, Fiffy yearsago =

What did you fr
infend, Ebsir’e%'y

Was I fo take the

[ eofoni%ofoun 7 VOES IT

blood, wrih all that' (UNCAZS
would entail? Or EAE

was it more devious W ZIZo R
than that ? G4




S pesme, i You were Remember +this

” LX)
oF Iy We of the endless
are the servants of

WE existT because

know, deep in th
haarts thatwe existe

r\vv‘henm
thing has

I:vmg

his unruer'se,

'ﬂﬂen ourtask
will be dove.

P Andwedo

If an
mani pmi'egus

V'l

Mess with me or mineagain,

are family, Desire. 3.‘,?,2”%%%%@ ]

inspir I re

Moo e e
MEZ A ams'I'DEHTH‘?
1\'493'”# PESTINY 2

and T will FORGET you R‘emember’ that, | zl

you --ana
Pespair, and even
poor PDSfrium-
should Pemember §°
that

WlLL unager's'lnnd
ster-brother.




ANDP DESIRE WALKS THE
CHAMBERS OF 16 HEART,

IT WALKS THE THRESHOLD, IT6
CITADEL AND IT5 PROTECTION;
AND DESIRE _ WONDERG:

WHAT pIP HE
MEAN 2 THAT
WE ARE THEIR

7ors 2

AND DESIRE SMILES, AND

FORGETS, FOR DESIRE 1S

A CREATURE OF THE
MOMENT.

AND DESIRE WALKS THE |
ENDLESS PATHWAYS OF |18
BODY, CERTAIN THAT HE,
OR SHE, OR IT, 15 IN SOLE
AND ONLY CONTROL OF

IT6 PESTINY.

HUMBN BEINGS ARE THE

CREATURES OF PESIRE. THEY

TWIST ANP BEND AS T
REQUIRT IT

IF I THOUGHT OTHERWISE, |
I WOULP CRACK, LIKE
PELIRIOM; OR I WOULD
FBANPON MY REALM, LIKE
OUR LOST BROTHER.,

THE ONLY INHABITANT OF
THE TWILIGHT REALM OF
DESIRE ; AND [T FEELS
NOTHING LIKE A DOLL.

NOTHING
LIKEA DOLL
AT ALL.




Hail and Farewell!

Back when this encore presentation of THE SANDMAN began
| told you that I'd be jumping in only when | had something [
Well, it's that time again

This issue re-presents "Lost Hearts,” the final chapter of The
Doll' a couple of behind-the-scenes things
you may want to know. For those of you reading this for the first
time, this may not mean much. But, t f you who have the
) AN 16 or the original trade paperback collection
: e may notice some subtle differences in the art
for this chapter.

First, a bit of history. When the :'nrh_.mal Doll's House issues of
THE SANDMAN
dawn on more

1o more |

ear later, when | tool
eil Gaiman menti

NDMAN colle

be the ultimate

s something w
hile until the time w

l';_LLIDi;'S!]ND[__H_IR.L'IES THE DOLL'S
on available as h

ets of Sandman collections would
¢ finally decided it was time to release hard-
ections

Not only would we be able to have Dave
McKean d he Doll's House (at the time, the only Sandman-
related collection without his wonderful aesthetic), but we'd be
story. However, a hurdle still existed. The
original art pages, for the most part, had long since been sold. Neil
suggested | call M:lltulmjnnv\ Il to see if he would be willing to
) ages. Malcolm said yes. He did a
wonderful, and inci . You can see the results in this
issue and in the “re-mast ollection of The Doll's House (the
one with the house on the cover, not the one with the face). A cou-
ple of months later Malcolm died a gentleman, and one of

Ih;‘ ||I{-.1<un‘< of my job here at Dt {

you in the v
into the past....

Hearing the staccato of raindrops on my desk

NEXT ISSUE: "Calliope” kicks off the DREAM COUNTRY
collection of self-contained stories.




