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1. Wi 1HeY'vE TOLD ME THAT THIG I5 THE MOST
' RIGKY PART OF THE JOURNEY.

i :
& | RisKy. NOT pANGEROUS. RISKY. |
THERES NO COVER ON THE PLAIN. IF

THE BLACK GUARD 6POT Us, THATS [T,
NOWHERE TO 60. NOWHERE TO RUN.

T
& \\ i Lot A
(

IF WE MAKE IT ACROSS b “NOT THAT THEY'RE I'
THE PLAIN THERES A | ON our 517E, minN
FOREST, *ITS NOTASAFE 1 Yyou, ALTHOUGH
PLACE, "SAIP WILKINSON. : MOST OF THE TREES
NOT BY A LONG SHOT. | AE ALL RIGHT.
BUT THERES PLENTY OF . | KEEP THEMSELVES
70 THEMSELVES,
UNLESS THEY'RE
BOTHERED, AND
ONLY AN IDIOT
BOTHERS A TREE "

THEY TELL ME THERE ARE BAP THINGS IN THE FOREST.
T'VE BEEN TOLP TO PRAY WE PON'TMEET ANY TWEENERS.
WHATEVER THEY ARE ..,

T v > 7
BUT IT'LL BE WARMER THERE.AND | ./ / /
IF WE'RE LUCKY, THERE'LL BE FOOP.

1 HAVEN'T EATEN SINCE T GOT TO THE

LAND, LATE LAGTNIGHT. WE'RE fii
DRINKING MELTED SNOW. TH STARVING. ;,/// Y/
P S A— A — by i
T/ WEARING A PRETTY PARTY DRESG -
THE KIND I ALWAYS INAGINED
PRINCESSES NOULD WEAR, WHEN
I WAS LITTLE.

r




IN THE SNOW, LOOK.
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COMEON. Once past the forest we're
LET%S CHECK ih trouble again.

1... REMEMBER
THE HIEROMANCER . T
METHIM, WHENI WAS @
HERE BEFORE. HE WAS A \§
SWEETOLOGUY. KINDOF |} 3
LIKE MY GRANDFATHER. |5
WHAT HAPPENED TO HIM? J /74

‘Cos that’s wher
the hierogram is. o
50 h Tenbones

maintalned.




[77on, How GrasTy. YR\ S N e th blin.I =
THE POOR THING. o 1.3 S === | %,ws ge wasdead.1 ¢
e == .,;_‘__}f- @:@ ' - 'y fett him die. -




" MARTIN TENBONES AND I WERE ON OUR WAY TO THE ARCH
OF THE PORPENTINE, WHEN WE WERE ATTACKED BY THESE
WHITE 8RLIB THINGS, LIKE FAT CHILPREN,

“SOME PEOPLE HELPED US ESCAPE --THEY WERE
CARRYING THIS ROOM AROUND WITH THEM. ”

"I MEAN, IT WASN'T A B/& ROOM, ;:W;I:IEGHY
IAS WAITING

ORANYTHING, BUT WE WENT INTO
FORUS, AND
- | HEMAPE US
BREAKFAST. 1
LIKEZ HIm "

i

flly

Leave it out, .?a Theres N
more snow oy i wﬁz and ¥\
i %m& 7%
o 1o fir S EEL
Mﬂ%n! Us— =7 — DY Z 7




T ONLY MET YOU ONCE, BUT You FEL ME, AND You
WERE GOOD TO ME, AND YoU DIEC IN MY SERVICE,
TANTOBLIN.

e -

murphy's
peacgl& with

Lavjs!
r Sheleri (2ts
gef urden thore,
until the worst
cfits ovep,

1 5UPPOSE THE SNOW WOULD ), Princess? Is
HAVE BURIED THE TANTOBLIN that apicture of
ANYWAY... = youz
PRINADO-- LET'S TAKE YES. 1'VE BEEN DOING
A LOOK AT THE SCROLL YoU A LOTOF FACE -PAINTING
RECENTLY. ORIGINALLY . T WAS

TOOK FROM HIM. IT MAY BE
, INPORTANT. GOING T0 GET ATATTOO. BUT

I PON'T WANT ANYTHING

ITS LIKE T CANBE A

THIS |6 WEIRP. MAYBE THE
SCROLL EXPLAING WHAT THE
PHOTOS ARE ABOUT..» "

YTHE EUROPEAN Cuekoo X1
(CUCULUE CANORUS) WINTERS
IN THE " HUHNZ WHAT THE
HELL /& THISZ \




"THE EUROPEAN CUCKOQ (cUCULUS
CANORUS) WINTERS IN THE TROPICS, AND 8
AN ABUNDANT SUMMER VISITOR TO
CONTINENTAL ELIROPE ANP BRITAIN,
ARRIVING
-

T TAKES |T5 NAME FROM ITS
PISTINCTIVE S0NG. THE CUCcKoO
POES NOT ITGELF BUILD NESTS)
INSTEAD IT PLACES IT6 EGGS IN

" THE SPECIEG MOST
VIeTIMIZED TENDC TO BE THE
TREE-PIPIT; PIEC WAGTAIL,
HEDGE 5PARROW, REDBREAST

THENESTE OF OTHER BIRCS.,

AND REED-WARBLER.

"INCEECI A BIRD WILL BROOD THE
FOSTER-CHICK WHILST HER OWN INFANTS
LIE SLOWLY DYING OUTSIDE THE NEST.

g [

"THOUGH SMALL BIRDS INSTINCTIVELY

MOB THE CUC KOO, WHEN AN EGG IS IN

THE NEST AND AFTER THE ABNORMA L

FLEDGLING 16 HATCHED, NO ATTEMFPT
6LOPSE IT.

16 MADE T0 D! .
i’ T
"GOR WHEN HATCHEL THE YOUNG CLCK2O,
DURING THE FIRST FEW DAYS OF IT6
NAKEL, BLING AND APPARENTLY HELPLESS

EXISTENCE, THROWS OUT THE UNHATCHED
EGSGS OR FELLOW NESTLINGS.

"AFTER A WHILE THE MURDEROUS
INSTINCT PASSES AND ANY
NESTLINGS THAT ARE TOO
HEAVY TO HAVE BEEN THROWN
OUT ARE ACCEPTED A6 BED-
MATES . AS A RULE THE YouNG
CUCKoO GETE THE NEST TO

—

WAPPARENTLY THE WOICE OF THE YOUNG
CUCKOO HAS A QOOMMA N{?M@, ALMOST
HYPNOTIC POWER.., "




WE SAT THERE [N SCARED SILENCE AS THEY MARCHED I CcoULD HAVE BLACK GLISTENING
PAST US, ONE BYONE, THEIR BOOTS TRAMPING QUIETLY REACHEDOUTAND | ARMOR . I HAD NO POLBTS
ON THE FRESH SNOW. TOUCHEPONE. I | THEY WERE SEARCHING
COULD HAVE FOR US, AND HAD A BRIEF,
REACHED OUT, MAP IMPULSE T0 SCREAM,

TO RUN OUT, o LAUGH,
i TO SAY, 'HERE#EAE’E"”

BUT T PIP NoT.

BUT 1 6AT THERE LISTENING TO MY BREATHING, THIRTY OF THEM. T COUNTED. WHEN | NOTHING
\ THE LAST ONE HAD MARCHED H4$T ELSE

LISTENING TO MY HEART THUMPING IN MY CHEST,
POUNPING LIKE A PRUM N ONE OF THOSE
CRAPPY LATE-NIGHT JUNGLE MOVIES,

SOON THE SNOW DIED DOWN
AN EARLY TWILIGHT FELL, NG W WE

RECOMMENCWOUR JOURNEY.

JESUS CHRIST, I COULD HAVE TOLICHELD THEM.
ALLTHEY HAP TO PO WAS BEND FOWN ANDC
THEY'D'VE SEEN US.
DY S -

THAT NIGHT
WE SLEPT IN
ADITCH, THE
FOUR OF U§
HUDDLED

| TOSETHER
FOR WARMTH.

NOTHING ELSE BAD HAPPENED CROS5ING
THE PLAIN; ALTHOLIGH WHEN 1 TRIEC
LOOKING AT THEM AGAIN I SAW THAT THE
POLAROIDS HAD CHANGED INTO OLD
PLAYING CARDS, WHILE THE WORDS ON
THE SCROLL HAD RUN ER, AN

TOGETH
WERE BLURRED AND UNREADABLE.




"Which of the
Skerpies?2

"WELL, 7H(G ONE, LORD. IT6 |
HERE ON THE MAP. LOOK.
You SEE2”

*1 see. And

You are certain

this isthe same

onez2"

: D i
~ “I'M CERTAIN, LORP. T

FOUND IT IN THE ARCHIVES,

THERE CAN BE NO MISTAKE.

I HAVE THE COMPACT HERE
S - FOR YOUR INSPECTION."”
ik .'/ . -JL

— e

It comes back 1o me now,
Lucien. But it was a very
longtime ago. I had thought
the skerry long-since
cnumbfﬁ, the compact
forgotten and void.

YES. RIGHT. WELL. I WASTOLD TO
WATCH THE PREAMS OF THE MORTAL
WOMAN. BARBIE. AND NOT PO

UH. EXCUSE ME, 5IR. YOU MAY NoT
REMEMBER ME. MY NAME'S NUALA.

1 DID SOMETHING. WHEN SHE FIRST
STARTED 10 DREAM . T SORT OF TRIED
TO WARN HER. THAT THERE WA BAD
STUFF GOING POWN. T COULON'T
JUST STAND BY BB

ANO NOT PO '
ANYTHING..,

1 THOUGHT T sHouLD
TELLYOU. I'M SORRY.




fon telling
*) me,Nuala .

e .
\il
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t's hot some
See in a hurry.

T'M WARM. I CAN'T BELIEVE

GOING TOBE WARM AGAIN.
WHERE ARE WE?2

WHATS THE

Hiemmm )
' 1

You're smilin’ this morning.
Cha Ie-xpectlgb

MMM OH, HLWILKINGON -\
IT. T THOUGHT T WAS NEVER

ke my hat. Onily pi
R e ot oe
pink giils.

asn't %n’ 4

W
i\

-

YEAH. I WisH 1 KNEW WHAT T

1A GOING TO HAVE T DO.

“(0ish inone =

hand, shib inthe ) NP« -

other, see which \\ |

fills upfirst.” ) (g
015 Witkinson
family .

\ A7

Which reminds me, There's 2
stream justdownthere. Do

P hecessaries, and wash
glf;afterwarbs.‘thc others

_ ‘Il be back soon.




- Chis isn't 2
GUYs. THAT WAS AN INCREDIBLE B dream,
BREAKFAST. T DON'T THINK T'VE - \
EVER HAD A BETTER MEAL...

BUT HowW COME 1 couLp
JASTE IT2 I DIPN'T THINK Youl
COULD TASTE THINGS IN PREAMS,

ANYWAY-- ALL T'H

SAYING |6 T'M REALLY s

HAPPY. I CAN'T
REMEMBER EVER
BEING 50 HAPPY A
1 BEFORE.

WAS A LITTLE BITTY

| Kig, HAVING PIcNICS

WITH MY TOYS.




T lovedbein’ V' (Ve were all named A
a kid. Twasone Wilkinson~~ 1 suppose |
of seventeen it was roughest ohthe -_ /
children. 4\ girls, buf weallgot il | binan only child. That
== iy usaﬁfe%tmthe - way when someone
' t 8 Wilkinson,

W know if it’s
oyl L

I....MY CHILDHOOD WAS.,., FINE,
I 5UPPOSE. T MEAN,MY MOM AND
ROP WERE NICE PEOPLE, GOOP
PEOPLE.

IT JusT
WASN'T VERY




WE WALKED THROUGH B
THE FOREST FORDAYS .
ALL THETIME T FOUND |
MYSELF IMAGINING
EYES LIPON ME,
PEERING FROM

BEHIND TREES.

DARKNESS. THE SMELL OF

LEAVES AND TWIGS. SMALL
RUSTLINGS, THE FOREST |5
NOT A COMFORTING PLACE
FOR TRAVELLERS.

hah.
allina

BUT WE WERE WARM,
AND WE HAD JusT ABOUT
ENOUGH TO EAT. S0ME -
TIMES THATS ALLTHAT'S
IMPORTANT.

AFTER A WHILE I SMPLY ACCEPTED THAT WE WERE BEING
FOLLOWED AND OBSERVED, JUST AS T GOT USED TO A
DIETOF APPLES AND NUTS AND DRINKING FROM SMALL
STREAMS AND AND USING MOS6 FOR TOILET

PAPEﬁ

R




A% WE GOT FURTHER INTOTHE
FOREST THE TREES BECAME
SO THICK WE LOSTTHESUN |
COMPLETELY. THE LIGHT THAT
PID FILTER THROUGH THE
LEAVES WAG STAINEC GREEN
ANP GOLD BY DAY, COOL _
MOONLIGHT-BLUE BY NIGHT.

WE'RE HEADING TOWARDS
THE €A, AREN'T WEZ
PPHEN SHOULON'T WE BE
LOOKING FOR STREAMS AND
RIVERS? THEY'LL BE FLOWING
INTO THE SEA, AFTER ALL.,

Po )OH . DO
YOU THINK PRINADO'S
ALL RIGHT?Z

ACTUALLY HE TOOK
HIG LEAD FROM

d PRINADD, WHO, FROM
TIMETOTIME, WOULD

CLIMB EASILY INTO
THE HIGH BRANCHES,

4 ANPSCOUT THE

WAY AHEAP,




gu.xmsou? = WAKE P!}
Luzz 3 L5

WHO-WHO Y
ARE YOU? SERVE THE
CUCKOO?




o e PorpenTINE ! LIl
o), LOOK AT IT!
- L\

) ’ hs. T aswe follow the 1i [ IN sA0NES S AND FEAR WE WALKED
%’f’a‘% m"'&% afﬁo&‘t > aﬂﬂ%ﬁpﬁnm{z we'll be - % DOWN THE RUINED PATH, BUIDED

BY THE LIGHT OF THE PORPENTINE .

Q] SLEEP THAT NIGHT For [
ANY OF Us.




YFOLLOW THE YELLON
BRICK ROAD " KEPT

AG THE SUN CAME UP THE
LIGHT OF THE PORPENTINE

FAPED. BUT THE PATH WAS RUNNING THROUGH MY

STILLTHERE--OLP AND HEAP. BUT THE STONES

BROKEN, BUT ALWAYS WERE NOT BRICKS, AND
VISIBLE : JUST. THEY WERE DIRTY GREY.

- =

THE STONES OF THE
PATH WERE OLD. REALLY
OLP.

WE COULD HEAR
THE CRIES OF DISTANT
SEAGULLS. THERE WAS
SALT INTHEAIR, AND

OF BREAKERS.

THE LOW MUTED CRASH

{r

| ENED, ANDSO DIP THE |

AND THEN THE FOREST

PATH. A

SO THATS

THE CITY. AND

THAT%S THE SEA,

WELL, WHAT
po

GOOP LUCK, LUZ.
HURRY BACK.




S0 UH DoN'T YOU WANT
To TALK TO MEZ I KNow UH
LOTS OF THINGS . WHEN You'RE
UH DEAD THERE K STUFF THEY
DON'T BOTHER KEEPING
SECRET ANY MORE -

MAYBE NOT To Yo, YoU'Rg
NoT. BUT Yol'ye goT THE L,
YoU KNOW. MALE NASTY

THING.

1 ITG LIKE Uy GENDER ISN'T SOMETHING
You £aN Plck AND cHOOSE AS UH FAR
AS Gol8 ARE CONCERNED.

WELL, THATS
SOMETHING THE GODS
CAN TAKE AND STUFF

UP THEIR SACRED

WHY'D THEY LEAVE
ME BEHIND TO
Look AFTER
\. BARBIE Z

THATS wuH PRETTY
EAgY. |T'c BECAUSE You'RE
A MAN. THAT STUFE THEY DIC
WITH THE Uy MOON. THAT ~—
WAS A WoMeN THING.

LISTEN: 1'VE HAD ELECTROLYSIS,
T'M TAKING HORMONES. ALLTHATS
LEFT |56 JUSTALITTLE LUMPOF
FLESH; BUT ALLTHAT DOESN'T
p MATTER s

INGIDE T S
A WOMAN.

T yH TELL Yoy il
SOMETHING ELSE. MESSING
WITH THE MOON LIKE UF SHE
DID. THaT's PANGEROUS. T J

MEAN REALLY DANGE] “
RouS. L2

DRAWING poWN THE UH

J  MOON. THESSALY WASN'T TUST
W 0iING coMETHING UH SPIRITUAL.
THAT WAS UH PHYSICAL Too.

ANp To e HONEST
UH WELL EveN IF You HAD
HH HADP THE ON IT
WOULDN'T MAKE MucH DIFFERENCE
10 THE UH MOON. ITS'
CHROMOSOMESG AS MUchH
AS Ut ANYTHING.

I iy HATE 7o THiINK WHAT SHE &
Plp 10 THE uH TIDES. ANp THE

SHE SHouoN'T  \{
MEcs WIn Trg ur MooN. %
THAT'S PANGEROUS.

L,




you Know You gHOULD
b BE Uy worRrIED. T MEAN
& REALLY WORRIED.

WHAT HAVE I GoT
ToBE WORRIED
I'M PEAD.

WKY ARE YOU TELLING
ME THIS 2

O, Yoy ENOW.
IT'6 Uy NICE TOHAVE
BOMEQNE TO Uy
TALK T0. AND Us
aurs gouLp

&Tick TOGETHER.

" LISTEN, UM GEORGE..
HOW COME YOU CAN TALK?2

I THOUGHT THESSALY TOLP
YOu TO STAYQUIET.

THESSALY's GOME. HER LY
COMMANDS oNLY HOLD WHILE
SHE ' HERE,

DOES THAT MEAN
ICOULPLEAVE IFI
WANTED TO2

I up poN'T THINK §0. NOT YET.
THEY'RE STILL WaLKING THE

lﬂ MooN'S Roap.

T CAN'T LEAVE HER. SHES MY
ONLY FRIEND. SHE DOESN'T TREAT
ME LIKE A FREAK, OR A WEIRDZO,
OR ANYTHING. JUST A FRIEND.

1'VE GOT 16 ¢
TO 6TAY WITH
‘;%.

HER, EVENIFI
PON'T UINDERSTAND!

THESSALY AND
THE GUY5,. ARETHEY
THERE WITH HERZ
IN HER PREAM 2

THIS STUFE AND
THE BITS I OO

‘Wy

e YOU sHoutP 3
WORRy aBouT [
BARBIE. {

» B
Y ANP THE
WEATHER.




TM HUNGRY, Yo © 5y
WILKINSON.

PRINADO'S ZEAP. 1
PON'T KNOW WHAT I HAVE TO
SMILE ABOUT.

Chat’s mo; o;t’han Itg.‘h’ Someo wgem
a% “ﬁmé somethi
us howta use the Porpe

7 There'tl be some mabd old hermit .
Op instructions canved ona rock,
\ onlq meth: theday weget _4

Princess Barbara? Course we're here, Y
A\ w“"‘?ﬁ""’ ?m you ou great ‘hana. 4

2112 how'd
ggll ﬁaw Ltgo? :th
bring oack any fr’fenési’

ﬁe\m’gthmg s

ﬁha'm mi;;”?m J’eu










¥ THE IRON MANACLES LR
CUT INTO MY WRISTS. L

IN THE TOWN BLANK-EYED PEOPLE
STARED AT UG, HOPELESSLY. THEY
LOOKED LIKE COWS ON THEIR WAY N
TO THE SLAUGHTERHOUSE .,

.+« BUT PERHAPS
THAT WAS How

w THIG IGN'T A C/TAPEL .
1 KNOW THIS PLACE . THIS WAS
OUR OLD HOUSE IN FLORICA 48

AND THEN THEY
TooK OFF THE




