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brief thought: d
ere, abandon rn)"I eas

forever in the void, 5a
cold amJl alone. '

n , fraveling
in the uncreated wastes.

i
e S

already the wind is
n

k,'sighalihg the
%ﬁo frof nowhere
WHERE . :
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Gre parng "

"Welcome o Hell,”
1 fell myself. And
T am afraid.
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There areenfrances s
ess-well-guarded ‘trewn Y
is one 5 mor .
poorlyc?gended. <
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gyflam ereas Dream =

the Endless. I wearmy ,

S e 5
pari y.

have no choice but to

use the Mhaci)n Gate,

§

It is nogreat task
T canopen doors.

In which the Lord of Dreams returns to Hell; his confron-

tation with the Lord of that realm; in u hich @ number of The!"e IS ‘FI'.!OW#T\P:F’;
doors are closed fiu' the last time; and uf the strange 4 ﬂomowr’ !

disposition of a knife and a key. 4

t woul The gates of
: R aid \Iiisﬁo#ag gggnq e Hell gr!e open.
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landsoapeoF Hell As rnufable
onehasa
cemln aufﬂor'ff); even her'e

Nada is held in1he cliffs that | \ y
sagEnie “%T#%b?ez;e"-
:\ Vﬁ hl‘?@edl'e shapp Shaf'ldsaf Time.
canic g ere o)
aadorr wa en J_n 'rhafplace._
Tsu decheain,
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be hungry. ) P
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r',un allenged
un ha d.




iAnd ‘fhen I‘H’nﬂk

gnerve is Somethi
eeply wr'gn ;







.ARE Yol
5'6AR€D OF NEZ

HELLO, DREAM.
TAKE OFF

g- AND We'LL TALK.

T

THAT SILLY HELMET,
&7

T willhotbe 74
frlckea‘byyau, S
Lucife

1,/ VERY WELL.
THEN I GIVE You
my WORD THAT
WHILE WE ARE
| WITHIN THE
il BOLNDS OF HELL,
I WILLPO
NOTHING TO
HARM Youl.

TAKE OFF YOUR '§
HELMET, ANDT'LL
TELLYOU WHAT'S
HAPPENED TO
YOUR LADY-LOVE
--AND THE REST

Now, DO You
STILL WANT TO KNOW ) -
WHATS GOING ON2 &

ISN'T IT
OBVIOUS,
DREAM KINGZ

[ T'VE QuiIT




HONESTLY,
MORPHELIS. YOU
NEED NOT STARE
AT US--AT ME,
RATHER--WITH THAT
RIGlcULous
EXPRESSION ON

b YOUR FACE. J

Idonot
understand. There €
is some trick here,
some sfratagem

il

or puse..

1've §TOPPEC,
I'Ve RESIGNED. 1
AMLEAVING.

You... you
| MYSELF ANY ourself in
PLAINER 2 esmgular',

:SXACHY -
I AM NO KING,
MORPHEUS. NOT

ANY MORE. 4

LOOK, IF Yol
WANDER AROUND WITH
MEFORABIT, T'LL
EXPLAIN THE WHOLE
THING TO YOU.

THERE ARE A

FEW THINGS I HAVE

TO DOON THE WAY,
THOUGH.

EITHER YOI CAN S/T HERE
AND WA(T, AND WHEN I'VE FINISHEL,
T'LL COME BACK ANP PICK YOU UP.OR

YoU CAN TRAVEL BES/DE ME ...




THERES A FINAL
HOLPOUT SOUL N
THE 5LABS ABOVE
THE STARVING
JUBILEE. WE'LL
- TACKLE HiM FIRST,

3 N\ SHALL WE 2

THEN THE LAST
FEW DEMONS, THEN
THE GATES.

7 AND THEN
WERE DONE.
. '\_'. &

Tlf seems
. o goon
Torbver,

How bl?
. |6 Hell?

Lucifer,., ¢

EVEN I COULDN'T

SAY FOR CERTAIN
EXACTLY HOW VAST. ITG
ALMOST A MEANINGLESS
QUESTION--LIKE ASKING
HOW B/G THE SILVER
CITY 16, OR HOWMANY
ARE THE FIELDPS OF
PARADISE .

THIG REALM
[ /5 HEAVEN'S sHADOW,
REMEMBER.

; OR, MORE
PRECISELY, PERHAPS,
HEAVEN S CRRK REFLECTION-- @
LIKE A LANPSCAPE HANGING |
INVERTED INTHE WATERS =
OF ALAKE .., e i

[ NOTHEARMY Ny
PROCLAMATIONZ




OH,; BUT
You WILL
LEAVE

1 AM RECEIVING
MY JUST PUNISHMENT
FOR MY CRIMES
COMMITTED WHILE T
WAS ALIVE. FORMY
CRIMES WERE
MONSTROUHS
THINGS.

You...00... ’ e
NOT UNCERSTAND.
I AM BRESCHAU . 4

=

I PON'T CARE
ABOUT YOUR CRIMES.
I WANT You oWt
OF HERE.

DEMON, T WILL
NOT BE FOOLED BY
YOUR PRATTLE.

1 AM BRESCHAL OF
LIVON/A. 1 RIPPED OUT THE
TONGUES OF THOSE WHO SPOKE
. AGAINSTME, ANZ CUT THE LINBORN
N . | __ BABES FROM THE WOMBS OF MY
m ;o LT 20, 4/ ) . ENEMIES’ WOMEN, THAT THEY WOULD
(P 0 A 5 : '
I TOOK MY MOTHER BY FORCE,
AND I STRANGLED MY SIGTER
WHEN SHE WOUILD NOT CONSENT
TO MY ADVANCES.

SOON MY NAME WAS

WHISPERED IN THENIGHT BY Pzl
MOTHERS TO TERRIFY THEIR i
BABES INTO OBEDIENCE .Z

AN BRESCHAL WHO
BATHED IN THE BLOOD
OF CHILPREN.

I AM BRESCHAU,

WHO FORCED THE TRUE PROPHETS
OF THE LORD TO DANCE UPON PLATES
OF IRON, UNDER WHICH FIRES NERE
BURNING, AND T LAUGHELD AS
THEY DANCED.

T AMBRESCHAL, AN
WHEN MY MISTRESS WAS UNFAITHFLIL,
I CUT THENOSE FROM HER FACE,
AND WORE [T ABOUT MY NECK .

AG FOR THE WOMAN, I HAD HER
SEWN TO HER LOVER, AND, SKIN TO
SKIN, TLEFT THEM IN THE DESERT
10 BE EATEN BY RAVENS, AND T
LAUGHED A6 T HEARD THEM
SCREAM.

Z AM BRESCHAL,
AND 7H/S 1S MY
PUNISHMENT.



DI You NoT
HEAR ME, FIEND?

- e
A;eﬁﬁ you
KILLED A NUMBER OF
PEOPLE WHO BY NOW
WOULD BE LONG-SINCE

DEAC ANYWAY. 50
WHAT 2

YOU'VE BEEN CHAINED
TOTHIS SLAB FOR ELEVEN
HUNDRED YEARS. HAVEN'T
YOU TORTURED YOURSELF

s

\ tug 00 0®

[}

Lo duo L.poe-

N

ITG NOTME THAT IS
TORTURING ME . [T'S THE
VENGEANCE OF THE
LORZ -- DIP YOU NOT

BUTNOONE
’| TODAY REMEMBERS
BRESCHAU.

I CoUBT ONE
LIVING MORTAL IN A HUNCRED
THOUSANEG COULD EVEN POINT
TO WHERE LIVONIA USED TO
BE, ON AMAFP

A
;-f

Where has &2
. hegonez @)

HMM --NOW, DOWN TO
4 THE WANING STRANP FOR THE

._']'_ do not
unhderstand--

BUT IT's PERFECTLY
PLAIN, MORPHEUS.




WAIT. THESE

ARE THE LAST
THAT I HAVE TO

P YOU. LITTILE "
;' DEMONS. YOU HEARD '}
MY ORDER. WHY ARE
YOU NOT GONE
FROMTHIS PLACE?

" DoN'T
ANSWER Him,
KETELE.

I SAY WHAT I LIKE,
RIMMON-MY-PETAL .

BECAUSE 10O
NOT BELIEVE THAT
THIS PATHETIC

CREATURE 5 TRULY
OUR LOREP
LUCIFER.

LORP OF HELL
PESTROY HIS
REALM 2

i WouLP THE
LORP OF HELL
EVER FREE
THE SOWLS
HELLC IN

TORMENT Z

THE LORP OF
HELL WILL DOWHAT
HE PAMN WELL

WOULD THE LORD
OF HELL EXPEL THE
NEVER-BORN 7

WoulP THE
LORP OF HELL
ABANPON THE
WAR wiTH
HEAVENZ

A




THERE .

We Re THE Z WASTHE
THOSE WERE V' ONLY ENTITIES Y FIRST ONE HERE.
X THE LASTOF 5 LEFTINHELL, . AND TLOOKS LIKE
2N\ MORPHEUS. A\ I'M GOING TO BE
{7
ot
el

1 KEEP TELLING YOU,
DREAM LORD. ITS oveR.

I AM LEAVING.
AND I HAVE CLoser
POWN HELL .

Perhaps, Prince
TeN BILLION YEARS T'VE Lucifer.
SPENT INTHIG PLACE, THAT®S
A LONG TINE....

.AND WE'VE ALL
CHANGED, SINCE THE
BEGINNING.

EVEN YOU, DREAM
LORD. YOU WERE VERY
PIFRERENT BACK THEN.

THE HONORIFICS. RANK ) : ;
NEVER MATTERED TO ME, _ \ monlzpﬂga?ga
NOT REALLY, BUT THE ' '
DEMONS EXPECTED
It

.. WHICH IS ONE
REASON I'VE QUIT. THERE
ARE OTHERS.,.




YOU KNEW ME, DREAM.

YOU KNEW ME WHEN T WAS
AN ANGEL .
Was 12 ¥es. .,

YES, T WAS. I CARED
ABOUT SOMANY THINGS.
I CARED SOPEEPLY,
BACK THEN, IN THE COLD

AT THE BEGINNING OF

- - - ! THINGS. INTHE
._ 4 & - SILVER CITY.

You were very
glmud, Samael. But
ioU wepre also very,

beautiful, and

2 | "I SUPPOSE THAT WAS WHY
il | EVERYTHING BEGAN TO GO WRONG.
Ry P 17 T —
S\ “YOU KNOW...T STILL WONDER HOW MUCH
i \| OF IT WAS PLANNES. HOW MUCH OF |T
HE KNEW IN APVANCE . -
—— L N N, "

I THOUGHT I WAS
REBELLING. T THOUGHT L
WAS ZEFYING HIS RULE.

7 NC... IWAS MERELY
FULFILLING ANOTHER TINY
SEGHMENT OF HI& GREAT

ANDP POWERFUL PLAN.

IF T HAD NOT REBELLED,
ANOTHER WOULD HAVE, IN MY
STEAD. RAGUEL , PERHAPS.

OR GANDALPHON.

= f.mé LD ATND ST Allind e VAND T KNEW THEN THAT THERE WAS

’% % “WE FELL, MYCOMRADES “ANDAFTER AN ETERNITY OF NO WAY THAT T WOULD EVER RETURN

Efe & INARMS ANDI.WE FELL FALLING, WE CAME TO ReEST TO PARADISE ,,, "
BOFAR,..SOLONG..." IN 7HIS PLACE "

| s

DN

—

e




» 1 HAVE SEALED OR

7 ERASEL MOSTOF THE
GATEWAYS. THERE ARE ONLY

A FEW I NEED TOSECURE

BUT IM
WOOLGATHERING,
I APOLOGIZE.

PONOTMING
IFIWORK ASWE %o
TALKZ THERE ARENO §
MORE ENTITIES LEFT
WITHIN THE BOUNDS
INFERNAL. BUT T
NEED TO SECURE
THE LAST
GATES.

OU ALSO RULE A
WORLL, MORPHEUS. A
WORLD OF SLEEPERS AND
PREAMERS. OF STORIES.

ASIMPLE PLACE-- 1
COMPARED TO HELL.._/ N

i.\m ﬂ\k‘.ﬂ"-""\‘m w\l\‘.\l\“

CAN YOU

~ TEN BILLION YEARS

SRENT PROVIDING A PLACE
FOR DEAC MORTALS TO

TORTURE THEMSELVES, & 7

s\

AND LIKE ALL 3
MASOCHISTE THEY CALLED
THE SHOTS -- "BURN ME”
"FREEZE me " "cATME"




i/ AND THEN THERE WERE
THE DEMONKIND. IMAGINE )
\ BEING THEIR LORD AND

THEM WERE ONCE ANGELS,
WHOFELL WITHME AT THE
LAWN. OTHERS STRAYED
HERE FROM ELSEWHERE,
\ OVER THE AEONS, MAKING
L, THIS PLACE A HOME.

_ MASTER.
” A HANDFUL OF

ANDP SOON 1 FOUNPMYSELF THEIR
W LORPANCMASTER. A MILLION OF THEM,
N\ ORMORE, SAUABBLING AND WAWW@

AND CARRYING OW...

®” 1WATCHED THEIR |
7 STRANGE LITILE FASHIONS,
1 THE CENTURIES THEY
A SPENT WEARING THE

» BODIES OF ANIMALS., .,
THE RIDICULOUS ‘

VOBUIE FOR RHIME TO
DENCIE STATUS - -DENONS
WHO SPOKE EXCLUSIVELY
IN VILLANELLES, HAIKU
OR TRIOLETS...

JAND ABOVE
ALL, THE FASHION
ININTRIGUE .

BEGINNING T

fﬁv.‘

e _v-».-—n

RN

SURATIINATEES W‘«é

._)J(‘ 2t

4,._;...._/? s~

T WAS --I AM--MORE
POWERFLIL THAN ANY OF
THEM . T COULD HAVE
GESTROYED ANY OF THEM -~
PERHAPS EVEN ALL OF THEM--
7 \ WITHOUT MUCH EFFORT.

SO 1
MANIPULATED
THEM,; S€T THEM ONE
AGAINST THE OTHER ;
LET THEM FACTION
AND PIVIPE AND
PLOT.

BUT. s

BUT I GRE

WSARY

WEARY, CREAM
oo oty

W A T

i




“THE DEVILY T HAVE NEVER
MADE mE MADE ONE OF THem i
poIr” po ANYTHING. (|

THEY USE MY NAME AS IF T
SPEND MY ENTIRE DAY SITTING
ON THEIR SHOULPERS, FORCING
THEM TO COMMIT ACTE THEY
WOULD OTHERWISE FIND
REPULSIE .,

AND THE MORTALS! ¥ TFELL
TASKYOU--WHYZ . ME THAT--

W Never )

W re
sy S
z v §

ﬁ.

|
‘e

<}

il

s 3 b
T EV
- <

/.

£ix

L
W2

TR

) S .

“Why" what,
firnet amon

+the falleinz ~

“THEY LIVE THEIR
OWN TINY LIVES. T po

~ - A NOT LIVE THEIR LIVES
WHY DO THEY BLANE e :
ME FOR ALL THEIR BN -
LITTLE FAILINGSZ \ N N

THEY TALK OF M€ GOING
AROUNZ ANC BUYING SOUILS,

LIKE A FISHWIFE COME MARKET
LAY, NEVER STOPPING TO ASK
THEMSELVES WHY.

AND THEN THEY
PIE, AND THEY COME =
HERE (HAVING TRANSGRESSED
AGAINST WHAT THEY BELIEVED
TO BE RIGHT), AND EXPECT
UG TO FULFILL THEIR
DESIRE FOR PAIN AND
RETRIBUTION.

A

HATE TO HAVE TO
FACE UPTOIT.

” AND HOW
CAN ANYONE OWN
A s0OUL2




CARE WHERE THeY've

GONE. HEAVEN.

EARTH. LIMBO.THE
FAR REALMS. WHO

LT

AW

S -
YES, T REBELLED,
ITWAS A LONG TIME AGQ.
HOW LONG WAS ITMEANT
TO PAY FOR THAT ONE
ACTIONZ

I HAVE SENT ALL
OF THEM AWAY -- ALL OF

A\, HELLS INHABITANTS.

7 T DON'T KNOW.
T0 BE HONEST, PREAM
LORE, THAVE NOT
GIVEN IT MU

SILVER CITY--EVEN
IFI WISHED TO.
I COULD NEVER
AGAIN BE AN

INNOCENCE,
ONCE LOST, CAN

NEVER BE

REGAINED.




LIE ON A BEACH,

SOMEWHERE, PERHAPS2
LIGTENTOMUSICZ J
ngP AHOUSEZ £

IT MATTERS
NOT. I HAVE HAD
MY FILL OF THEOLP
LIFE. AND THAT |5
ALLICARE
ABOUT.

LEARN HOW

TOPANCE, ORTO
PLAY THE
. PIANOZ

STRANGELY
ENOUGH, DREAM
LORD, IOwe MY

DECISION TO
You.

T thought..,
1 thoughf that we
would ﬁ?eht Prince
Lucifer.

“THAT WAS WHAT GAVE
ME THE IMPETUS TO DO THIS--

TO PO WHAT I SHOULEP HAVE P e TING, &
goue MILLENNIA AGO. el T
RED OF FIGHTING,
PERHAPS THIS (5 THE e o
ULTIMATE FREEPOM, EH, DREANLORD N

THE FREEPOM TO LEAVE ..,

But--your ~ =
responsibilities? .

aad) °

' ‘kL AR
| Nisicaad il




NGY ROAHD
RUSZCIVAH. .,
: NGREEKINGHSZ,
NGY RROAHD...

MAZIKEEN Z
WHY ARE YOU STILL
HEREZ 1 AM YOUR

LORD NO LONGER,

NGO. HEOU ARE SHZKILL \]
NGY RROAHRL. I RILLNGOT

VORSGZHAKE HEOU. ..

NGARSSHTER. .

HAI HRUVY HEOU,

T AMNO LONGER YOUR
MASTER, MAZIKEEN.,

RAUCIVAH. WHERE
HEOU NGO, T RILL
{ VFORROW. RETT NGE

BUT Youmay Love \| £ NGo rizH HEOU.
ME, IF YoU WisH. )| N\ HRREEZSE.
LET ME INTROPUCE T NUZSHT

SHTAY VHY HEOUR
SZHIPZE VOR
EFFHVER.

YOU. DREAM OF THE

ENDLESS, THIS 16

MAZIKEEN, A DAUGHTER
OF LILITH.

MAZIKEEN,
THIS 16 DREAM .

N\, CHILD

MAZIKEEN.
GIVE ME YOUR

=4

MAZIKEEN :
YOu MAYNOT
N GOWITH ME. I
AM SORRY.

KNOW WHERE
I AM GOING,
BUT WHEREVER
160, IWILL
BE TRAVELING

IDONOoT

ALONeE




VY

IT I8 ENOLGH
FOR ME TO KNOW
THAT YOU CARE
FOR ME, MAZIKEEN.
W\ T THANK YOU.

MORPHEUS.,
1Ol MUST CUTOFF
MY WINGS.

IT |15 THE
LAST THING THAT
NEEDPS POING.

PO THIS THING
FOR ME.

Very well,
Lucifer. If

e e >
wish. :



T came here

for a woman.

To free her.To

apologize to
| A

Her name is
Nada.she

MEMBER .., HER.

where is she,
Morningstar z

AND WHAT WiLL
THEY DO ON EARTH...
1 WONDER ..WHEN THE
DEAD START COMING

BACK?

THERE ARE.., 50
MANY OF mem<

ALL MYLITTLE ..,
DIGEMBODIED
REFUGEES, .,

FLUTTERING AWAY

THROUGH THE

PIMENSIONS,




>
THIS I8 FOR
T SWORE You/ DREAM LORD.
ONCE THAT T TAKE IT.
WoULP gesTrRoY
You, DIo T
NOT Z

NOW, YOURETURN
10 YOUR REALM, AND
I WILL TAKE MY LEAVE
OF MINE.

PERHAPS [T WILL
PESTROY YOU, AND
PERHAPS |T WON'T.

BUT I pousT
IT WILL MAKE YOUR
LIFE ANY EASIER.

ITS ALL YOURS, NOW, PERHAPS I OUGHT TO HAVE
MORPHEUS. GIVEN IT TO YOU WITH MY
BEST WisHES. I COULP
YOU'RE THE HAVE ToLP Yo THAT I
LOLE MONARCH HOPEP |IT WOLILD BRING

OF A LOCKEDP AND
\ EMPTY HELL.

YOU HAPPINESS.






