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] THIG I6N'T ANY CITADEL OF THE
CUCKOO. THIS 16 WHERE T GREW
UP, THIS 16 OUROLD HOUSE .

POPPA WAS 80 PROUD OF

THIS LITTLE FISH.

IT WAS THE ONLY THING

HE EVER WON A PRIZE FOR.

i Fya Il

IT' JUGT LIKE T
REMEMBER IT,
ONLY SMALLER ...

Y

AND THE BRIGHTLY SHINING IT6 THE ATLANTIC OCEAN,
SEA I6N'T ANY BRIGHTLY EARLY IN THE MORNING
SHINING SEA. AFTER THE SUN'S BURNED
THE CLOUDS AWAY AND

BEFORE 15 RISEN TOO

HIGH IN THE 5KY, AT THE

MOMENT WHEN THE SUN-

LIGHT TURNS THE SEA TO
SILVER.

['AS IF THE LIGHT WASN'T

WHEN T WAS A LITTLE
GIRL I USED TORUN
DOWN THE SAND ANDINTO
THE SEA, AND T'D TRY TO
PICK LUIP THE SHINING
SILVER WATER .

REFLECTED; RATHER A6 IF
THE SEA SHONE WITH IT6
OWN WONDERFUL LIGHT,
GLITTERING AND
SPARKLING LIKE LIQUID
DIAMONDS ...

I'D CUP MY HANDS ANC
CATCH IT, BUT ITALWAYS
TURNED BACK INTO PIRTY
GRAY-GREEN SEA-WATER...




P WELL, THATG WHAT N ' 7./
A MAKES THAT THE BRIGHT 3 4
. SHINING SEA.

' IT 5TAYS
LIQUID DIAMONDS
WHENYOU PICK

IT UP.

HMM. T'LL GIVE

COULD FLY; ANC THEY

AND YOU.,.

GRAPE JUICE.

IT TASTES
KINP? OF LIKE

YOUA CLUE.THE )
_SCAR ONYOUR KNEE. £

YOUD TOLD THEKIDS |
NEXT POOR THAT Youl

\ DION'T BELIEVE YOU, A

b“ Ll WERE
READING..mY
MING...2

THINKING. IT WASN'T

e

T'D BEEN LYING SOHARD \
T'D CONVINCEDMYSELF 1
WAS TELLING THEM THE

7 THE ROOF. NEEDED \
\ TWo sTITCHES. YES,
D, T REMEMBER.




NOTGUITE. T'M
PART OF YOU. SORTOF.
you cREA"___rEDME‘ KIND
OF.

US, PRINCESS
BARBARA .

BECALISE

You--you
MADE THEM KILL

WILKINSON. YOU WERE
THE ONE WHO DPIP

ITS BECAUSE
OF YOI MARTIN Ji
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YOU/ WEREN'TABUSEP AS '\
A CHILD, BARBARA. YOUR CHILD-
HoOOP WAS PULL, QUIET AND
BORING. You HAP TWO PULL
PARENTS, AND A DULL HOUSE. _

[ WHAT /6 THISZ SOME KINDOF
MOMENTOF REVELATION 2
LIKE IN THE BOOK&S2

1S THIS WHERE T FIND
OUT I WAS ABUSEC AS A
CHILD AND I'VE BEEN BLOCK-
ING [T ALLTHESE YEARS?2

IMAGINATION.

.)AW

YOU'D MAKE UP STORIES, SEEK
OUT BOOKS OF WITCHES ANDP
GHOSTS --THINGS THAT JUST
WEREN'T TRUE . THEY COULDN'T
UNDERSTAND WHERE THIS
FASCINATION OF YOURS FOR
THE FANTASTIC CAME FROM
AND IT SCARED THEM,

1

S0 YoU |
BEGAN TODEFEND Jli 2=
7 YOURSELF. 4 4

ZLiTTeE Bove Have | [PPatHetic, BespecTacLeD,

BOYSG ANDGIRLS ARE :
FANTASIES IN WHICH THEY'RE REJECTED PERRY PORTER |5

PIFFERENT, You
KNOW 'n-drr 2

FASTER, OR SMARTER ; OR BECRETLY THE AMAZING SPIPER.
D ABLE TO FLY.

GAWKY, BESPECTACLED, UN- |
LOVED CLINTCLARKE |5
REALLY HYPERMAN.

WHERE THEY HIDE THER
i/ FACES IN SECRET IDENTITIES,
AND LISTEN TO THE PEOPLE
\ WHO DESPIGE THEM ADMIRING
THEIR REMARKABLE DEEDS,

7 WHAT HAs
(7718 eoT TO
\_DO WITH--7




NOW,LITTLE G/RLS, ON THE AND ONE DAY THE KING AND DID I DREAM THATZ I
OTHER HANL, HAVE DIFFERENT QRUEEN, THEIR REAL PARENTS, WILL DON'T REMEMBER .. |
FANTASIES, MUUCH LESS CON- TAKE THEM BACK TO THEIR L ANC, ‘
VOLUTED THEIR PARENTS ARE AND THEN THEY'LL BE HAPPY SURE You PP, You
NOT THEIR PARENTS. THEIR FOR EVER AND EVER. MAPE LIP A MAGIC LAND,
LIVES ARE NOT THERR LIVES, s AND YOU POPULATED
IT WITH YOUR TOY6.
7\
.o ’ .‘ ¥
(sl!{mlﬁr
L~ F
/
g?c,,
Z (e
YEAH. THEY'RE -
ALL IN HERE. IN THE SHRINE .
COMEON IN,

AND THIS 15 MARTIN TENBONES. &t HERE'S
AND HERE'S WILKINSON. ANP
HERE'S LUZ.

ZIF you TELL R I [
ME WHATTHE Z1F- X\
FERENCE 16, T Wi

MIGHT BEABLE




WELL, YOU LEFT YOURSELF Y ITS ALITTLE LIKE
WIDE OPEN FORME, REALLY. POSSESSION, ONLY T
T MEAN, REALLY. A DIPN'T BOTHER WITH

T MOVED INTO YOUR PREAMWORLD. '\
INTO THOSE PARTS OF YOUR LIFE You J
WEREN'T USING. YOU WERE EVERY-_~

THING I NEEDEL. J

JM‘DUR i"l—.‘.-" : of
INMAGINARY 2
I\ FIENC. AL}

50, BARBIE,

¥ NOW THAT I'VE
EXPLAINED [T TOYOU,

A T ALL MAKES PERFECT

D 77 ‘fil (W
S |
B

NOW, THINK AND T'VE 6OT A RIGHT TO AND I'M AWFUL SWEET, AREN'T
CAREFILLY BECAUSE LIVE, HAVEN'T IZ AND TO 12 I'M AWFUL CUTE.
THIS I5A BIG THING BE HAPPY 7 ~—

\_T'MASKING YOU.
S OF COURSE
4y YOuU HAVE...
[ coYou
N\ LIKE MEZ —_
/F\
\




T ,,
" IF I HAD 7O KILLYOU? : \ o
T MEAN COMPLETELY o : /, N e

-

LS
= ~

i
1l




| L
A,
You OUT THERENIGHTOWLE 2 BECAUUGE T
WANT TO HEAR FROMYOU IF YOU ARE . ——.

T ——

- [~= ;
=4 7MAT WAS THEY MIGHT BE GIANTS WITH
“THE NIGHTGOWN OF THE SULLEN MOON,"AND
THIE 15 BARBARA WONG WITH YOU UNTIL DAWN
WITH MUSIC, PHONE-IN, NEWS AND WEATHER .
HELL, THIG TIME A THE MORNING I DO EVERY-
THING AROLING HERE INCLUDING MAKE THE COFFEE.

i

TALKING ABOUT COFFEE, I'M GOING
) 10 POUR ME A CLIPWHILE T WAIT FOR

THE LIGHTE ON THE PHONE TO START
| FLASHING. BE BACK, RIGHT AFTER

THIS MESSAGE ../

% Z ; j/; : / é
__________ io ' 4

gl YEAH, BARBARAZ T'M DOWN ON
/ THE LOWER EAST SIDE AND I'M :
P | CALLIN' TOSAY THAT I DON'T P silaw
7| KNOW WHAT THE AEY'6 GOING
% ON DOWN HERE BUIT WEGOT WAVES |2

LIKE YOl WOULPN' BELIEVE.,

'/ = _ 3 L -_ ” . .: ‘ - -z r. e L [

smmne

= = B
;

NAME, CALLER? TIM. JIM MORRISON, HEY, WOULDN'T THAT BE A COUP FOR
W 1

-w\\\uﬁ_

|

MY SHOW IF Yo WEREZ 50 WHATS
YOUR POJNT; JIM?Z

. NOT THE FAMOUS ONE.,

T THNKMAVBE TG THAT [~ U 1 sy i

=1 HURRICANE THEY WAS g = 3 24 TOALLOUR LISTENERS FROM
= mugu'nsomon THE |8 _ : ﬁ NEW JERGEY--
8] NEWS. T THINK MAYBE IT6 | 3, ' N T

EADIN' BACK THIS WaY. [ | A = :
_ : : __ - CW AL - G -~ WOULD'VE WARNED
Z ZZ g UG 2 NO CHANCE.

BUT THANKS For.
mLm@ i

WELL, MISTER JiM-BUT-NOT-THE - U _ /
FAMOUS -DEAD-ONE-MORRIGON, PON'T |7 - ) BARBARA WONG LINTIL [/
YOU THINK THAT [F THERE WERE EVEN THE #l 6:00A.m.ONWRAT. |
TEENIEST CHANCE THAT HURRICANE LISA | i - e

P

WAS HEAPING BACK THIS WAY THE
METEOROLOSISTS --



ALL SENSE OF WHERE
I AM, OF WHO T AM

AND WHERE THM GOING,
HAS BEEN SWALLOWEDP
BY THE DARK.

IN THE PALE LIGHT OF THE MOON *
I PLAY THE GAME OF YOU.

WHOEVER I AM. WHVER You ARE.

AND I WALK
THROUGH THE
STARS ANDP SKY i

ATRINITY OF
[PREAMS BENEATH
THE MOON.




A g
s\ e

SHE COMES TO DREAM,
BUT I DOUBTSHE

CREATED [T.

LOOK, FOKGLOVE. YOU
PiCK STUFF UPASYoU

I'M REALLY
PRETTYOLD. LETS
LEAVE IT THERE,

HUH 2

20, WELL, NOW WE'RE HERE, WE')]
BETTER START LOOKING fOR BARBIE.

.

THE CLICKOO. WE Y gur
FIND THECUCKOO,|

BARBIE DIDN'TTRY TO SN
HURT ME. THE CLUCKOO DIP.

'M HERE TOFIND THE ¢

cuckoo. <

T'M SURE WE'LL RUN INTO BARBIE ‘
ALONG THE WAY. THATS HOW THESE
THINGS USUALLY SEEM TO WORK
OUT. BUT IM LOOKING FOR.
THE CUCKoO,




WE DON'T NEEP
Y 7o KNOW WHERE WE'RE
GONG. THIS 16 A DREAM-
WORLD, FOXGLOVE. ITHAG
ITE OWN LAWS, ITS OWN
Losic. ITNEERS T©O
BRING US TOGETHER..

YOU--YOU AREN'TGOING TO
CUT IT6 FACE OFF, AREYOUZ

i

" NO. NO NEED.
BUT T'LL NEED SOME
PEBBLES.

BUT THERES
SOMETHING
EL—sE i

HAZELZ
WHATS THE
MATTER 2

ITG A BopY. SOME SORT
OF GIANT RAT, INA,.. UM.
RAINCOAT. '

CANGIVE Us




i n'{neebtotell

gou at. I
I'm begguJus

me alone.

Your

NAME,

e g
e tl’
L

F0ilkinson 0N

4
%

WHERES
THE CUCKOO,
WILKINGONZ

UM, EXCUISE ME, MR.
WILKINSON. pOYou kNow I
WHERE BARBIE 152 _fff

uu uu .
her Wilkinson ¢
Zaid sorry...




CUckoos LAY '\
THEIREGSS IN |
; OTHER BIRDS' |
LITTLEGUY, LOoTS
NICER THAN
GEORGE.

REGNANT, HAZEL. sHUT THE )'JIlg
YT ou? L \_ HELL UP. /ﬁ
N\
WELL I HAVEN'T o

LA

PONE A TESTOR ANYTHING .
I MEAN, I DIDN'TGET ROUND
TO ITYET. NOT THAT T'M
WORRIED ABOUT KILLING
RABBITS BECAUSE You
PON'T HAVE 10 DO THAT
ANYMORE - -




WHAT KINDG OF RELATIONSHIP DIP WE

IF WE EVER GET HOME AGAIN, I'M GOING
0, I DON'T KNOW. SCREAM AT YOU . THROW
THINGS ACROSS THE ROOM. T'M GOING TO
CALLYOU NAMES YOU NEVER EVEN

b KNEW T KNEW.., ’-4“ | PR

You KNOW THATZ2
PUMB AND SELFISH
AND, AND, PECEITFUL,
AND SECRETIVE,

AND --AND --AND--

|
\"a\\\ .1.1 "r,/-v/

=

F ror A s7arT, WE HAVE

10 BUY ONE OF THOSE
DUMB BOOKS FULL /W)

PAMN STRAIGHT
You Po. JERK.




L INSTEAD TIVE GOT A ‘ Z uy pon'T KNOW. Bur
THE LigyT oF THE STowe
WAs cLICKERING,,,

THIE 16 THE KIND OF
NIGHT THAT NEEPS A ROARING
LOGFIRE, A LEOPARD-SKIN
RuU&, A BOTTLE OF FINE

BRANPY; ANP,MM.I DUNNO.

C'MON, PRINCESS BARBIE, You KNow, PEATH
HANG IN THERE . CMON BUBULLEH . ' REALLY HASN'T IMPROVED
T'VE LOST 7O MANY FRIENDS A YOU ONE LITTLE BIT,

INTHE LAST FEW YEARS. WHATS GEORGE .

JESUS H.CHRIST,
. ) LISTEN TO THATWING, T
C'MON, f HAVEN'T HEARD ANYTHING
PRINCESS. LA A LIKE THAT SINCE I WAS
o B 3 A LITTLE KIZ. ..

You'pe THE PRINCESS
ANp THE QUEEN. HEE yeg HEE,
&7 117 UH THE PRINCESS
AND THE UH Rliggy,




WHAT THE
HELL WAS ‘

« /. GEORGE,KEEPAN NJITt/L:
EYE ON BARBIE, PON'T )|| IE”'M
GO ANYWHERE . Uallll]
Wiy,

N /[
\ ;f' () m'I“].I_I N K y
. 0‘1 |

5 Uil 41
)7 N R




7 I GOTGARBAGE \\

ALLOVERNE. ALL
OVER, STINKINS

V" LOOK, MAYBE I SHOULD LEAVE
YOU HERE. | T'LL BE REALLY TOUGH
ONYOU GOING UPSTAIRS IFYOUR A |
LEG 1S HURT. T

CYOURCALL,
O LADY. YOU'RE THE
GOOPSA

Y THISIBACITY
S OF crAZIES. Yo )
N\ KNOW THATZ i

! 4
4 A (
| [/
R | PATT |
4 B i [
» - it
r 1 ) 1
R f}; a i 1 }
Lz il f i
Y w e !
v A (]
- il |
| f
W f
\ i
gy

Y, 1 TWISTED

Y Y LEGWHENI

FELL. ITHURTS,

“"w/%//
WELL, LETG JUSTGET X4 ;
You OUTOF THE WIND UINTIL &7 OKAY, NOW,
WE CAN GET YoU TO A CAREFUL UPTHESE |

AN
WA .,

\\\‘\‘\\\\\\\

Z

=
M)

LEANINTO S5g
THE WIND, OKAYZ '\
ORELSE WE'LL BOTH

BLOW OVER.,.,

SHOWER, BUT THERES A CORPSE
IN THE BATHTUB WITH ITS FACE

CUTOFF. I PON'T BELIEVE
hl I JUusT SAIP THA
U I ‘ | I.

THAT MEAN
WINZ OUT THERE.

I : "
‘Immm. 5



B
R 2%OU WANT 7O PROTE
ME. You

WANT TO HELP ME. Youl

WANT TO MAKE ME HAPPY. "

IT'G TIME FOR ME TO
FLY THENEST. EVERYONE
! HAG'H’%&MVHPM
Ell’l’

I'LL MISS THIS LAND.
I REALLY WILL. IT'G ANICE =S

ESPECIALLY SINCE YOU'VE SPENT THE LAST
HALF POZEN YEARS PLOTTING MY

/ COURSGE Yo
WERE. AND IT JUST TooK
| ALITTLE TALK TOSHOW
I\, You THE ERROR OF
oA YOUR WAYS. o

BROOPD THE FOSTER-CHICK ~ TO TELL HERGELF
WHILST HEROWN INFANTS ~ THE TRUTH, AND
LIESLOWMYDYING , . SHENEVER
OUTEIPE THENEST,..”. LISTENED.

S“_MPH. SHE NEVER
LINPERSGTOOD.
“INZEED A BIRD WILL ZHE KEPTTRYING

THEY PIVIPE THEMSELVES
UP INTO SUICH COMPLEX PUZZLES,
LITTLE BIRD,.,

BUT WE CANNOT BE
CHILPREN FOREVER.ALLGOOD

' A“
THINGS MUST ENDC.., <




AN HERE IS
WHERE THEY STOP,
IN THE I5LE OF
THORNS, ,,

AT THE
PLACE OF THE
HIEROGRAM.

AT MOONRISE,
VERY VERY SOON.

& DIDYou EVER MEET
K THE HIEROMANCER,

)

SWEETOLD
6UY. I THINK
BARBIE MAY HAVE
BASED HIMON HER

GRANDFATHER,,
WHEN SHE POPUILA

TED THE LAND. £

LS

HE UNPERSTOOD THE

THERE MUST BE HUNDREDS OF
THESE LANDS, LITTLE BIRE.
THOUSANDS OF THEM. AN

HIEROGRAM .

ITS OLPER THAN ARCHIPELAGO OF PREAM-I5LANDS --
BARBIE . MUCHOLDER AGLITTERING SHOAL OF
IT% OLP AS THE A

CDMEON..-EET;
b CAMN YOU ..,




LITTLE BARBIE FOUNP THE
LAND SHE NEEPED... ANDP THE
LAND FOUNDP SOMEONE TO
BELIEVE IN IT,,.

ANPTHEN I HAP TO
COME ALONG AND 5PO|L
EVERYTHING,

OR THAT'S WHAT THE
HIEROMANCER CLAIMEL,
WHEN I PUTHIM TO THE
QUESTION.

HOWTO LEAVEIT. éTHE NEQE

YOU DON'T KNOW WHAT (T'S LIKE
TO BE PHYSICALLY CONFINED TOONE
TINY PLACE WHEN THERE ARE 50
MANY OTHER PLACES 1 CouLpP

THE HIEROMANCER ~ AND HE TOLDME EVERY-
KNEW. KNEWA  THING HE KNEW, BEFORE
LITTLE. HE PIED...

WELL, NoW

| T8 JUST Youl ANP

ME, LITTLE BIRD
LUZ. 4

BUT IT% NOT IMPORTANT © TMREADY | | THERE ARE REAL WORLDS OUT
WHAT THELAND 16. oMLY T0 LEAVE | | THERE : LITTLE ONES, LIKE THE
ONE BARBIE INHABITS WHEN SHE'S
AWAKE, AND HUGE, MARVELOUS
WORLPE BEYOND THEM.. ..

I'M CONSTRICTED
HERE, LUZ.

BUT IMSTUCK Y INAWAY, TM N
HERE, UNTILTHE PLEASED THAT
ENDOFTHIS THE GEORGE AND
WORLP. THE SENDINGS
FAILED 50

MISERABLY.

IT WILL BE SOMUCH
MORE SATISFYING TO PESTROY
THE PORPENTINE MYSELF. AND
THIS I&6 THEPLACETO PO /™
IT!I’I’ A

YES. You Po.
ANDP NOT FOR MUCH




BI( TrecsALyz UM, V ARE YOUSURE NS
THEGSALYZ THIS |6 THERIGHT )}
PLACE?#

 (OH, I'M 50 PLEASGED )
_ YOU'RE HERE!

1T’ TERRIGLE!
THE CUCKOOS GOT
PRINCESS BARBIE !

ITSAIPIT
WANTED TO KILL
US. PLEASE HELP
ME. SAVE THE

PRINCESS.







YoU'RE VERY
CLEVER. Youl
REALLY ARE .

YOU'RE AVERY
CLEVER LAPY.
BUT THATS

ALL THEKILLING

T THINK Youl A
N THREE SHOULDPSIT
DOWN NOW, AND NOT

GEORGE WHO

AND PEOPLE
MEMOR|ES,

HMM . WHAT KINPOF THING ARE You? I'VE MET
THE FOLK OF THE LAND, ANDAFEW PEOPLE LIKE

TRAVELLED HERE
IN THEIR PREAMS.

FROM BARBIES

IT%S TIME FOR
YOU TO WAKE UP NOW.
COME ON.

THIS 16 WHERE T HAD TO COME |
WITH THE PORPENTINE, ISN'T (T2

THAT'S R:@HT}\

THE HIEROGRAM AND THE
PORPENTINE WERE LEFTAS,.,
TOKENS, 1 THINK, .. MANY, MANY
YEARS AGO. WHILE THEY
EXIST, THE LANPSTILL LIVES,

THE DESTRUCTION OF EITHER
OF THEM SIGNALS THE PEATH
OF THE LAND,,,

THE PESTRUCTION
OF BOTH ENSURES IT.

AND THEN TGET 1O ¥
A | cAVE THE NEST. 4

. ANPTHEN I
8 CET TOFLY.




THIS |8 BAP STUFF.
HooPoO STUFF. Yol
PO THIS STUFF 2

PON'T You o
TAKIN' THE LorpP's
NAME INVAIN. MY
NAME'S MAISY HILL,

MAIsY TO MY

FRIENDS,

T WISHMY MOM HAD SAID
THAT. GHE SAID T WAS THE
SPAWN OF THE PEVIL,

THASS FUMB.
JUST BECAUSE SOME -
ONES DIFFERENT
PON'T MAKE 'EM
BALC.

50 WHAT
HAPPENEP TO
BILLY?2

THIS |6 GEORGE. THIS
IS HIS APARTMENT,
HE TALKS,

I DON'TALK
10 NO PEAD
PEOPLE. 'S

& IM, T WAS
BORN AGUY. ANCNOW
TMAGAL.ONLY T
HAVEN'T éONEALL

THE WAY.., 4

THEY FOUNZ HIM INNA MOTEL ROOM
INQUEENS, FIVE YEARS BACK. S0ME-
ONE HAD CRUSHEP IN HI5 HEAD
WITH A MONKEY-WRENCH . DONE
OTHER SHIT TO HIM, HEDBEEN 4
. DEAD FOR LIKE AWEEK, 4‘%1

PEVERYONE TOL' ¥ THERE NEVER |
HIMNOTTOGO  WAS ANY TELLIN'

"AND THIS
IS BARBIE,

OH YEAH. T KNOW :
HER--GHE GAVE ME FIFTY
CENTS ONNA SLIBWAY THIS
MORNING, BUT T PROPPED IT..,

MY GRANDSON, BILLY, N
WAS LIKE YoU, HE WAS A
CUTE LITTLE THING. HE'D
SAGHAY AROUND SWEETAG
ANYTHIN', HE WAS SAVIN'
UP FER THE OPERATION.

HIS MAWUSEP TO
SAY HE WAG THE DAUGHTER
SHE'D NEVER HAP,

YOLI'RE SORRYZ |
HOW'D YOU THINK
Z FELTZ




IT'S TIME,

BARBIE.




IWON! LALLY I'M THE CLEVEREST P
LALLY. .. AND THE PRETTIEST, AN ' \
. M | ONEPAY I'LL BE THE W IBEATALL N\ A
BIGGEST AN THE \ OFYOU! LALLY,
BRIGHTEST, ANP T'LL 1= LALLY LALLY... 48
FLY INTO LITTLE GIRLS' . \ 1
MINPS ANP LAY EGGS
OF MY OWN THERE. ..

1 CAN LEAVE SOON.
THE PORPENTINE ANIZ THE
HIEROGRAM ARE BROKEN .

THE LAND IS OVER.

AND ONCE THE LANPS Y |/ \ . LOOK, BARBIE. LOOK,
GONE, LALLY, LALLY.., (o NS \ YOU THREE, ISN'T IT
- WONPERFULZ

Yy OUTOF YOUR THE
PREAMS INTO YoUR STARS ARE
LIVES,., FALLING,

I'LL BE BIG AND
BEAUTIFUL AND LAYHUNPREDS
OF E6GS IN HUNPREPS OF

WORLDPS, -~




DR

A A ~ ///,

THAT WAS NEW YORK'S OWN LOU REEP WITH ,{/,,.A Z
"GATELLITE OF LOVE," BRNGING USTOA 7 728 | DIRECTION MAY BEDUIE IN PART TO SOME
] QUARTER OF FIVE IN THE MORNING., / 2| PERTLIRBATIONS IN THE LIPPER ATMOSPHERE., §
— p / PRl \ETEOROLOGISTS ALGO POINT TO A
Z o POSSIBLE HIGH ALTITUPE DUST STORM
1 ANDWHILE [TWASPLAYING A [P WHICH HID THE FACE OF THE MOON
WEATHER FLAGH CAME THROUGH,

EARLIER THIS MORNING., .,
HERE ON WRAT. GEEMS TOWE 5

RO B,

A AneaviiercarLeravaroosy. [ | MY ADVICEZ STAY HOME.
ZZ A, BARBARA WONG, WRAT.

HURRICANE LISA--THATS LISA
WITH AN *5*-- 15 INPEEL
HEAPING BACK THIS WAY. THE
FLASH PESCRIBES THE
HURRICANE'S CHANGE OF
PIRECTION AG “INEXPLICABLE

~

AN

\\\\

\\

L







am here,
by Ahefermé of
the compact.

7/ WHO ARE You 2 A strange question--did
WHAT ARE Yol POING “4 notca lmc%: young lady 3

Who summoned me?Z Who
calls this skerry fo It
final judgment?

W T was your <&
D e

7l

NGOl




No, I she o
did not summon =/ 1 thust that
me. : feels better.

Youdid.

Hmm. You are
natentirely In
control of Your

own mind, ..

UM... EXCUSE ME. THE
PEOPLE I MET HERE KEPT
TALKING ABOUT SOMEONE
CALLEC MURPHY. |1S
THAT You'?

They cannot
answer you.

MOR) EUS, I WOHLP
muﬂmpz': HM. HAVE FIGLIREDP
YEs, THATOUT.

Hush now. I heed
silence from all of
you, while I do
uncreate this land.

) (=N

It isanold land, and
itis -hme;?r' it fo

ARE YOU OKAY 2
WE CAME TO




HE BE&AN TO TALK, VERY QUIETLY, IN THAT

STRANGE VOICE OF Hig, THAT SOUNDED

LIKE YOU WERE HEARIN@ IT IN THE BACK
OF YOUR HEAP.

T'PHEARD THE PEOPLE | IT WAS LIKE MEETING GOV, OR SOMEONE
TALK ABOUT MURPHY | LIKE THAT. YOU PON'T FIGURE THEY'RE
BEFORE, BUT I'P NEVER | EVER ACTUALLY GOING TO SHOW UP.
IMAGINED HE EXISTED. s

HE WAs VERY TALL, ANP VERY

| BEAUTIFLIL, ANI? VERY PISTANT.

T DON'T KNOW WHAT LANGUAGE THE WORDS WERE IN,

BUT I FELT LIKE T OUGHT T HAVE LINDERSTOOD THEM--

OR RATHER, THAT PART OF ME DI LNDERSTAND THEM,
ON SOME DEEP, BURIELD LEVEL.

HiS CLOAK WAS BLOWING IN THE WIND LIKE A
PATCH OF MIPNIGHT, AND Hie EYES GLITTERED
LIKE TWIN STARS,

[ HE SEEMED TO FILL THE WORLD: |

NOTHING HAP CHANGED, BUT IT WAS AS IF HE WERE
AS BIG ASTHE LAND, AND STILL HE WAS SPEAKING.
T KNEW THAT IF HE HAD BEEN SPEAKING TO ME T
WOouULDP HAVE UNPERSTOOLD ..,

BUT HE WASN'T SPEAKING TO ME.
HE WAS TALKING TO LUZ.,

POOR PEAP LUZ,
MY LITTLE JUDAS.




LY § i

T cOULZ NOT FIND IT IN MY HEART 1O BLAME HER : T,TOG, HADP BEEN ONE !
OF THE SERVANTE OF THE CUCKOO, FELT THE OVERPOWERING NEED TO PROTECT
AND NURTURE HER ; TO DO ANYTHING THAT WOULDP MAKE HER HAPPY.

MURPHY'6 PEACE BE WITH YOU, LUZ
GHE STUMBLED, AND THEN SHE WALKED , LUZ.
INTO THE BLACKNESS OF HIS ROBE IF HE HAS PEACE TOGIVE .

ANP SHE WAS GONE.

HE CONTINUED TALKING.
ANP THEY CAME.

L. -

HUNDREDS OF THEM.,

' | THOUSANDS OF THEM.

" | WALKING AND MARCHING,
SOME OF THEM PANCNG
DOWN THE CAUSEWAY
TOWARD THE ISLE OF
THORNS.




THERE WERE GIANTS AND CENTAURS AND? WITCHES AND
FALINS; BEARS AND TROLLS; EVEN A HANDFLIL OF GIANT
SPIDERS. I SAW WILKINSON AND PRINADO, WALKING

TOGETHER. THEY WAVED WHEN THEY SAW ME.

THEY WALKED PAST ME, THE LIVING AND THE PEAP,
AND ONE BYONE THEY VANISHELD INTO THE DARKNESS
OF HIS CLOAK.

THEN THERE WERE OTHERS WALKING PAST.
DIFFERENT WONDERFUL CHARACTERS --
SOLDIERS AND COURTIERS, YOUNGEST 50NS
AND CATS-IN- BOOTS : THEGE WEREN'T THE
INHABITANTS OF My LAND.

THESE WERE SOMEONE ELGES PEOPLE -
SOME EARLIER PRINCESS'S ESCAPE
" FROM REALITY,..

| 010 He BecomE HuGE? |

OR PIP THEY BECOME TINY
AS THEY REACHED HIim?Z

PIP SUCH CONCEPTS
EVEN APPLY Z




THE LAST ONE SHE WAS MAGNIFICENT. SHE LOOKED VERY
WAS THE PROUD AND VERY $AT. AND WHEN SHE GOT

SADDEST. TO HIM, SHE HESITATED.

13m here,
Alianora,
terms of the

A long Time
old |ove. Your fand

has been home to many
since Yourday

AND THEN HE REACHED OUT | | 1 DON'T KNOW HOW.. | [ITwAS LIKE A LITTLE JeweLLED woRL, |
Hi& HAND AN PICKED UP
THE LAND. 2

DIPN'T

IT MATTER THAT IT WAS
¥:4 TINY--IF IT WAS TINY. I couLpP
| SEE EVERY WATERFALL ANC?
STREAM, EVERY LEAF ON

EVERY TREE.




ANP THEN IT CRUMBLED
IN HiS HANP.

AN

A GLITTERING, MULTICOLORED
SANP THAT FELL AWAY INTO THE
CHILLY WINP AT THE ENP OF

THE WORLD.
THERE WAS NOTHING LEFT OF MY LAND IT WAS
ANYMORE--A PEADP SKY WENTON FOREVER OVER.
ABOVE S AND BELOW.

Hssrooa THERE INSILENCE,
| LooKING VERY TIRET; VERY ALONE.
| T FELTREALLY SORRY FOR HIM
AND T PIDN'T KNOW WHY.

Thw*e Half mecompad

Endings are mixed (¢ But, yes, Tam ‘3’1‘“‘"2
blessa s, Princess =~ okay 'Tthank
) you fz:m asking. v — 1 wonder if you

three know the
you've cau

bie




K Ves. we have met h

S before, witch woman. : ; wﬁfé’:&rgg ‘

81 was A Lowe Time
AGO, DREAM KING, T'M

A\ SURPRISED YU RENENBER.

There were more.

LOOK DON'TYOU
START. TG A LONG STORY,
AND I DON'T REALLY WANT

10 GO INTO IT.

: THAJMTATEONEW Thessalian. The moon
TR L5 HERGELF THE has tumbled info the
sea, in this place. It

a ; cannot take ;;ou or ﬁ”p
SHE WoULDP ollowers back 1o the

HAVE HARMED ME, S\ Waking world

\ MorPHEUS. T

DEMAN, You area
ol Trggfasser’, here

without my consent.

WHAT'S HE SAYING,
THESS?2

Tamsaying,
young lady, that
you are here
entirely--

But then,
you are far
from alone

ih That...




W IF You ‘RE UH GOINg 15
BE U meaN TOMET uy
A\ Won'T 1eLL You.

T'M SORRY,
GEORGE , TELL-

: HEAVY STU TG
“H AL peg) y GETTING 4
BAC NoW.

~— [

wH WEL
REALLy ,

1\ Hi ceoRSE. YOU'RE

/ IE SWE il WaNTEP METY UH
TALKING AGAIN ,

T™° 00 11 FOR ME BEG‘?HSE T
W”’ngys ANY HANDs

M
YOU MAKE HIM
HOLD HIS TONGUE,
LADY. HEAIN'TA
NATURAL THING.

THATS kiNp oF
mY Ut Sorr oF
JOKE,

IT DIFFERS FROM THE USUAL
KIND OF JOKE ONLY IN THE VAST GULF
BETWEEN IT ANP ANY KIND OF A

; R.

NN\, HAPPENINGZ e
< o SERSRON

ja =

SN E
s

s N

Ha{ﬂa'ﬂ?’?‘.ogéug'mfﬁ 5!15:9 HAVE (

Mt T Ut CANT gL THE Lawp
ANYMORE Or THE Ut cuckopo.
IT'S ALt moveD AWAY.

WHAT ABOUT

BARBIEZ ANDFOX

b, AN HAZELZ

MAYBE THe ype PEAD.
T UH OON'T geaLLY KNOY,
THEY'VE 141 GONE.

= )
N JESUS WEPT. YEAH.
ATfs BAD STUFF; ALL X

THAT'S 1440 NoT THE
REALLy, g5 STUF.

THE REALLY BAp
STUEF 5 THE L SToRM.
ITis NoT JUST A 5ToR#

— '
= ANDYUH THig 15 A
X PRETY OLD BuiLpING.

GEORGE, WHAT ARE
YOUTRYING TOSAYZ 4






