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AND WHO WoULP THAT

BE, ASKING FOR MY NAMEZ

AND WOULD YOU BE 2
FRIEND OR FOEZ

I AMTHE
CORINTHIAN. I TRAVEL

HIS DARKNESS, THE
LORD MORPHELIS
OF THE ENDLESS,

THINGS HAVE CHANGED.
SINCE YOU'VE BEEN AWAY.

BAP THINGS
HAVE HAPPENED..,
MY BROTHER....

NOBODYS
ALLOWEDTO
HURT ME.

THAT was
S MY PLUNISHMENT,
S\ NOT BEING HURT.,,

P OWHO'S 8
{ e sPRATZ

AH.THE CORINTHIAN.
I KNEW YOUR FATHER.
WELL, NOTFATHER....
FORMER SELFZ PRIOR
INCARNATION?
PREVIOUS INCUM-

HIS NAME'S
DANIEL .

AH YES. WE'VE
MET BEFORE. IN MY
BROTHER'S HOUSE,

IN HAPPIER TIMES.

Y THERES
ABOY. THERES
A LADDIE.

[ r '!7

&

IAMCAIN.
PURVEYOR OF FINE
NIGHTMARES, PENNY
PREAPFULS, SHILLING
SHOCKERS, BLOOPD

AND THUNDERS..,

TAKING HIM TO
THE CASTLE.

¢
oH peAr. JPS R

&



’ EXACTLY.OH
DEAR. TWO WORDS
INTENPED 1O INDICATE THAT
THE JOURNEY TOTHE CENTER
OF THE PREAMING |6
CURRENTLY PROBLEMATIC,
TO SAY THE LEAST.

THINGS HAVE BEEN
ALITTLE TURBULENT
HERE OF LATE.

UNSUIRE, SEVERAL |

o] DAYS2 AWEEK,
PERHAPS7 THE RAVEN,
MATTHEW, WAS WITH

A HAVE YOU BEEN hE
B Gone? A&

HAS HE
f RETURNED TO THE
1 DREAMING? T
A HAVE A BONETO
PICK WITH HIM,

STCHS YOU DIPN'T FINISH THAT PROPERLY.

YOU SHOULD HAVE SAID SOMETHING LIKE,

"4 BONE TO PICK WITH HIM--HIS WISHBONE.”

OR SOMETHING ABOUT PICKING HIS FLESH--

FROM HIS BONES, ., HEHEHEH .,
po you

THINK I SOUND
LIKE VINCENT

B NOT N
IMPORTANT.,

YOWREGONGTO
GOTOTHECASTLE,
I SUPPOSE TOUGHT
TOGOWITHYOU.
SAFETY IN NUMBERS,
ALLTHAT.

I CAN LOOK
AFTER MYSELF,
CAIN,

T'LLTELLYOU A SECRET. A RAVEN CREATED
THE WORLD. WHEN NOAH SENT HIM OUT TO FIND
LAND, HE COULDN'T FINDANY. ITHAD ALL BEEN

WASHED AWAY. 50 HECREATED IT. HE SHAT
THE DRY LAND AND HE PISSED THE FRESH
WATER . THEN HE FLEWOFF, LAUGHING
FIT TO BURST.




M CORRECT ME IF I MISREMEMBER ,

FRIEND CAIN, BUT ITSEEMS TO ME

THAT YOUR STORIES ARE MYSTERIES,
NOT SECRETS.

THAT WASN'T
ONE OF MY STORIES.
THAT WAS ONE OF
MY B... ONE OF MY

BROTHER'S
STORIES,

FORCREATING
THE WORLD?

AND
WHERE /4 YOUR
BROTHER?Z

=
3

a:i"l

il

I DON'T I DO HAVE CERTAIN
KNOW WHERE = OPINIONS OF MY OWN ABOUT
HISNIBS 15, , THEADVISABILITY OR OTHER-
WE'LLTAKE WISE OF JUST BOPPING OFF
THE BOY 1O ON LITTLE JAUNTS WHILE
THE CASTLE. INSANE PRIMEVAL FORCES
HE'LL COME DESTROY YOUR KINGPOM
B BACK. : ANP IT8 LUCKLESS INHAB-
™ ITANTS, BUT THEN, THATE'
2 THEKINDOF FELLO

IAM.

THAT WAS
EASIER THAN T
HAD HOPED. BUT
HIS LORDSHIP
| 1GN'T THERE,
\ YOU KNOW.

THEN WHERE

/S HEZ HE TOLP
a ME TO BRING
THE CHILD TO
HIM.,




)

W I1HAVETHE
CHILD I WAS SENT

V R — TO FETCH, WHERE
CORINTHIAN, e IN THE CASTLE
YOU ARE WELCOME \ SHOULD I WAIT FOR
N HERE, WE HAVE 1 OUR LORD!S
BEEN EXPECTING _ i RETLIRN?Z

YOU.
Y PERHAPS. NOT
REFUGE. X 5TILL
HAVE A HOUSE
TO CALL MY OWN
AFTERALL.

CAINZ
POYOU ALSO
SEEK REFLIGE?

THERE WERE 10 BE APARTMENTS BUILT FORYOU, IN THE
CASTLE, CORINTHIAN. BUT THEY WERE NEVER CON-
STRUCTED. AND NOW THERE |8 NO ONE LEFT TO
CONSTRUCT THEM.

SORRY. WHEN OUR

LORD COMES BACK

ALL WL BE MADE
WELL AGAIN,

ENTER,THE
FOUR OF YOU, AND
BE SAFE.

NV <0, WE'RE HERE.
NOTHING TO DO NOW

rd ) COULDN'T JUST

ir ) BUT WAIT FOR HIM, AND

BV KEEPOUR FINGERS LEAVE IT THERE,
P, CROSSED. AND BY

THE WAY 11



e
WRITTEN BY
NEILGAIMAN Y orawn By
MRRC HEMPEL

COLORED BY
SEPARATIO
ever ey
ASSUCIATED BY SWELLYROCEERS

1 came,Nuala, Because I But I would
promised that I would come, that you had
if you summoned me; and you done other-
™ did summon me. wise.

I DIP NOT REALIZE THAT I COULD
HARM YOU BY TAKING YOU FROM

THE PREAMING.

ai
THOUGHT
I WAs
HELPING




THE PUCK SAIC l I
THAT THE PIRAE WERE T

HOUNDING YOU.

The Kihd!zOnes?
Yes, theyafre now

in the Dreaming.

BUT SURELY

SUCH AS THEY HAVE

NO POWER OVER SUCH
_AS YOU, MY LORD?

J—T@ngieis are

empowered o hound those

who sgrll mily blood. 1

have Orpheus' bicrod oh
Nuala,

my hands,
jlkill my son.

*-
was what he wanted . .what
he craved. In my pride I
bandoned him for severa
ousand years; aerlf then,

at+the last, I Killed him.

&l chimés..,
And 1

] killed my
son.,

There are old
el
S were
ow when time
was young.The
ladies have power
10 avenae blood-

I Killed him
twice. Once, long
ago, when g
would not help
him; and once ..
more necenﬂy,,,
when Idid...

You...You WANT
THEM TO PLINISH Yo,

DON'T You? You
WANT 10 BE PUNISHED
FOR O

PHEUS'S
DEATH.

=) Have you ever been imprisoned, |
\( Nuala? T was,,, I spentover eighty (§
years in a glass bottle, likeagerie ... |

#(opacity. . I could have Waited until \

he edrth crumbled to dust. But
still, T waited.

~~ 1 told
Ishmr*iham'he
was wrong. That
T was hotchanged.
t+ I did not
change. But in ’
truth, I think I
lied 1o her. .




2 ( 1 know that, Nuala. But,

TN 25 has recently been
pointed out fome, infent

TO HARM
1) and outcome are rarely

/ WHAT WouLD
HAPPEN IF You

SN sTaveD Here?

\ NFAERIE?
WouLP THEY

You. ) .
. coincident, d [y \
" FoLLOW Evertuall

M YOU HERE? ,
HIoRE undoubfedry.

BUT NOT FOR
AWHILEZ2
. The ladies are
\ renowned for their
- r-eJrﬁnﬂessness, hot
eir speed.

YOU COULD KEEP MOVING.
You COULD GO FROM FAERIE
TO SOMEWHERE ELSE, TO, TO
SOMEWHERE ELSE IN.
THEY'D NEVER CATCH YOU,

I shall
peturn to my
Realm And I
shall do what
T have tfo do.

G i poro el o
o monr 1es. o
i yw,ﬁuala,ﬁwr‘e
is one thing left
for me to do, is
there not?

1 still )
oweyou a8
boon, Lady. y&




id you have a particular
ooh in mind2 When you
summoned me here:

N youtosTAY. JB

And doyou think that love is
agift? Like a bauble, or 2 trinket?
Something 1 can reach infoa
pouch and present to you?

Did you?
2 drdynof
realize...

Onreflection, while T 1 ALREADY
cahnot give Jou the thing HAVE THAT, MY
itself, 1 could give you LORD.

adreamof my love. / ,—‘\




ZELPAZ NO. NOONE I'M SORRY,
TOLP ME. WHEN PIP IT IT6 JUST A
HAPPENZ I WASONLY-- SHOCK ...

ONYOUR MACHINE
SAIPYOU WERE IN
ENGLAND, MS. WALKER,
IT’6 HOSPICE PoLicY &
NOT TO LEAVE
MESSAGES ON
MACHINES,

IF YOU WISH TO TAKE CHARGE OF HER I--I PON'TKNOW. I SUPPOSE. 1
EFFECTS, THEY CAN BE RELEASED TO YOU AS MEAN I HAVE 1O, PON'T 1% SHE
SOON AS YOU'VE SETTLED HER FINAL BILL. DOESN'T HAVEE ANYONE ELSE.

WiLLYou
BE SEEING TO
THE FUNERAL

MW ms. waLkerz
N O, ms. wackerz AN

FRIEND ZELDA
PASSEL AWAY IN |
THE WEE HOURS §

OF SUNPAY S

MORNING,

WELL, FIRST
YOU'LL NEEDTO
SETILE THINGS
WITH MRS, BURROWS
INCREDIT ANC
ACCOLINTS, DOWN
THE HALL THERE.
PAST THE
DOUBLE
DOORS,




80 1 GO POWN THE HALL ANDTO THE LEFT,

AND I 6AY HELLO TO MRS. BURROWS, AND T

REALIZE THAT, SOMEWHERE IN ALLTHIS MESS,
I'D BEEN EXPECTING A MIRACLE.

BACK,TO GIVE HER UP. FOR SOME KIND OF
MAGIC MIRACLE CLIRE.

1~k AN "'i"'."_'}‘r.'?'l" /IS

THE LITTLE CR

ON MY VI6A CARD
AND THAT MAKES
IT FINAL.

f
7

AREN'T ANY

MIRACLES.
ANP ONCE
YOU'RE PEAD,
YOU'RE PEAD.

FUNERAL HOME THIS

DIspLAY. OF
SPIDERS, A HUMAN SKUILL AND
BEVERAL PHOTOGRAPHS, AND T HAVE
THE CHOICE OF TAKING HER BOOKS
HOME WITH ME OR DONATING THEM
TO THE HOSPICE LIBRARY, WHICH

18 WHAT I Do,

PERSPECTIVE. IT
DOESN'T

MATTER
AND IT (6N'T REAL .
AFTERNOON AND SIGN
ANOTHER VIGA SLIP. 5T

JUST PAIN AND |
AND VISA SLIPS.

>.0:0;s‘:.
RS
) WX

0




. DYOULIKE

4 GRAPES AND
=\ CHOCOLATES AND

FLOWERS?

HUHZ,,, SURE,
PRETTY LADY. GRAPES

CHOCOLATES, WHO
DOESN'TZ

. You'llnver’
able toeat all
?ﬁosechgcola S
I On your own,
\ you Know. g




EVENTUALLY,
PERHAPS,

{ WHAT ABOUT
\ LAST TIME?

'

20908

WE ALL WAITED FOR
HIM TO COME BACK LAST
TIME. HE WAS GONE MORE
THAN S/XTY YEARS.
REMEMBER?Z

I..Z
REMEMBER,

I1...1 REMEMBER WAITING
FOR HI6 RETURN, I REMEMBER
THE 8TRANGE STRAINED GRAY PAYS
THAT STRETCHED INTO YEARS AND INTO
DECADES. THE SLOW CRUMBLING OF WALLS

+THE ROOMS THAT WERE NO LONGER THERE...

THEY AREN'T YOUR
MEMORIES.
THEY ARE
ALL I HAVE,

I 1 REMEMBER THE
[N} DAY THAT I REALIZED 1
[N COUILD SIMPLY WALK INTO
8| THE WAKING WORLD,
| SHOULD I WISH T0 50 DO,

THAT I COULD DO WHAT-

S EVER I WISHED,

WITHOUT FEAROF
RETRIBUTION .4+

” AND THEN ...,
T REMEMBER

THERE, NOW. YOU'RE
ALL RIGHT. NO 80

I REMEMBER
THOSE PAYS. ¥ WE WAITED FOR
Him, WHILETHE CASTLE
FELL APART ABOUT OUR
EARS, WHILE THE WORDS
FLED FROM MY BOOKS AND
SCURRIED OFF POWN THE
CORRIDORS IN TWOS AND
THREES, OR FADED INTO
OBLIVION AND




WHO TOOK THEIR
| POWER DIRECTLY
FROM OUR LORD,
THE GATEKEEPERS
AND SUCHLIKE ,
BECAME INSUBSTAN-
TIAL, OR CEASED O

THIS 18 THE N /i

THRONE ROOM OF

Ml THE KING OF DREAMS,
*\ NOT THE GARDEN
OF WONDERFUL

REALLY

¥ OLUGHTN'T LET
HIM PLAY WITH

THE MOsT
FRIGHTFUL
TROUBLE ...

STILL, HE'LL
COME BACK,

OF
COURSE HEWILL.
EVENTUALLY.

NOT, OF COURSE,
THAT WE'RE NOT ALREADY
IN THE MOST FRIGHTFL. 1

T MIS8 MOSTZ MISTER
SALT-OF -THE-EARTH
MERVYN- BLOODY-
PUMPKINHEAD, T

NEVER THOUGHT I'D

MISS HIS IDIOT
HOMILIES. .,




ASTHE EVENTS
HAPPEN, THE CONFLICTING
DESTINIES WILL MERGE

INTO A WHOLE.

VERY WELL.

EVENTS WILL FALL
AL THEY MUST.

AS THE EVENTE
TAKE PLACE, THE
CONFLICTING PESTINIES
WILL CEASE TO EXIST.

THIS WILL BE FELT ACROSS WORLPS
AND DAYS AS A REALITY STORM; AN,
A8 [T PLAYS |T6 COURSE, CONFLICTING
REALITIES WILL FALL AND SPIN ANC

SHATTER ACROSS TIME AND
EXISTENCE.




ALL THIS 18
DESTINED TO
HAPPEN, A

EVENTS THAT NEVER DID
HAPPEN AND NOW NEVER SHALL
WILL CAST THEIR CONCLUSIONS

CAUGE AND EFFECT WILL
JOSTLE, UNABLE TO TELL
o] QUITE WHICH CAME FIRGT.
THE EVENT HORIZON WILL
CLOSER AND CLOSER

COME
WRECKS ANPMIRAGES

AM I THE TRUE
PESTINYZ £

-




IT BEGING AS A CARRIAGE, PULLED BY TWO BLACK
HORSES POUNDING ACROSS THE WATERS OF NIGHT,
THEIR HOOVES STRIKING SPARKS OF TINY STARS,
SPLASHING THROUGH THE WET DARKNESS INA WILD, |
TIRELESS GALLOP. :

CARRIAGE BECOMES, WITHOUT
SLOWING, ATRAIN.

v L : ol =2
CLACKS ALONG THE SILVER TRACKS WITH THE
UNCHANEGING RHYTHM OF A NURSERY RHYME;
AND PERHAPS, IF YOU LISTENED RARD ENOUGH,

YOU COULP IMAGINE THAT YOU COULD TEASE
WORDS FROM THE PULSING CLATTER . ..

. MUTTERS THE DREAM-
TRAIN TO THE TRACKS., THE
TRAIN TRAVELS FASTER NOW

| THAN THE SPEED OF DREAMS
(WHICH IN THEMSELVES MAKE
LIGHT LOOK SLOWAND
STICKY), AS |ITECHOES
AND TUMBLES OUTOF THE
NIGHTMARE LANDS TOWARD
THE HEART OF THE DREAMING.




THE CASTLE OF DREAMS
R
I H :
Gentleme 2‘)“ J/I have )
, Zeimenen ? returhed. Iap

— i s\ \ S

WHA' : i - .».'- apologize for

ATERMNLE, St m"
“ BT '

RELIEF, AND THERE |§
AN EMPTY SPACE,
WHERE ATHIRD
CARVING MIGHT ONCE
HAVE BEEN.

afraid T must b




TR LIRSl THERE |5 A MATTER I BELIEVE
AR R N E TR B = NEED TO DISCUSS, SIRE,

eft neither the ; ream

. ihg nor the castieat f ITCONCERNS
b S 1__-!'!{' \‘_\ MYBROTHER;MY
& NI i E LORD. AND HIS
N / L MURDER .

”

\__-\\_. A Ao
.& T Sgeq \-\ G’“
A c castleis no lon jer A
iL' Y béinga place ot \ B

"-.“-.1-_11_' My [\‘_
by AP0IOQIES
~_ - =5
\ i v/ e N,
5 o] gl an.1am :‘
J pleasea 1o see you \
-~ e —_—
S £ain
| (5 x\ -

MYLORDZ T AMTHE
MURDERER HERE! T

A’f{ll
- 171’

ai n;"wlf‘
tHism 11"(—'
at this

1 = 1|f?f /
T WAS THE FIRST S | ./

%

MURDERER | I HAVE
CERTAIN RIEHTS AND
PRIVILEGES !

| -~
' Later, TN, sive. W 5 ¢ Madame )
OF COURSE. adies. <——~
\ Q L'_ﬂ\ ~ Goad
x vhrmw" a
¢

o \““’

-

11—.

—_—

now. {

‘-\f\__.

PREAM
KING.
WE ARE
HERE.



Madamez I must
ask you to leave

§ You were GoNe FROm HERE, DREAM
this place. d KING. THIS CASTLE IS OURS, NOW, TO
5= PO WITH AS WE WILL.

SHALL WE
FREE YOUR
& PRISONERS

/’ TO TORMENT
§ w / YOu?

SHALL WE SHATTER THE
PRETTY WINDOWS THAT

HIDE YOUR POWER AND
YOUR MADNESS 2

You
shall do L e i
noneof /SY(.;:.; 1\
Wi
leave.
Now, —

these

il rlq*:r.g

o
N




BUT... THATS
DANIEL. ISN'T
IT2 THATS
DANIEL. MY

HE 18 NO
LONGER
ALIVE,




HE ISN'T DEAD, WE DON'T KILL, WE WE HAVE TO RESCUE
PON'TYOU SEEZ TR [ CAN'T. HAVEN'T You J DANIEL. BRING HIM BACK,
WE DON'T HAVE 4y BEEN LISTENINGZ WE DON'T HAVE TO HURT
TO PO THIS. WE ik 3 ANYONE ANYMORE.
DON'THAVETO L=
KILL HIM--

WE DONOT RESCUE,
MY LITTLE SMELLFUNGLIS, ¥ AFTERALL,
WHAT DO YOU THINK HE KILLED

ANDWE N
WE AREZ HIS SON. Hateo HIC I

SON

HE MADE Us WE HAVE TO I ToLpYOoU ONCE. TWONTTELL
WEEP. HE RESCUE HIM. YOU AGAIN. WE DON'T RESCUE.
MADE THE | WE REVENGE.

LADIES WEEP i A

WITH HIS

SONGS AND

HIS THINGS

THAT NEVER

WERE AND

NEVER SHALL

BE. STORIES.

|
MADE-UP
RUBBISHY
STORIES




NEATH MAZIKEEN'S HALF-M/ BB TUE AL A RIS SN, MIGSIN

KEEN'S HALF-MASK. F COOL OF HIS SKIN. MISSING HIS VOICE.
SATISFIES HIS CLIRIOSITY, AS HE LOSES, ONE REMEMBERING EVERYTHING THAT DREW HER TO
AFTER THE OTHER, HIS DRINK, HIS LUNCH, AND HIM, THREE YEARS AGO.

Hig' SANITY.
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 ARE THEY STILL : VERY GOOD,
HERE, LORDZ LORD. WILLYOU
BE KEEPING
THE SCARZ

They have
withdrawn,
for now.

Idonot know. T WHAT ARE You
suppose 50. For how. ~ - GOING TO DO
Alianora forefold NOW, LORD2
that I would receive
my Scars, in my turn,
liKe the one I left
oh hercheek. like
the one I lefton
her heanrt,

f Tamgoing
to do whatever )=
I cando.




W Inthe reflectory there
First, T will h

is a small wooden box, W :
see the boy Da%%efar-e which ‘5’5(’"*3'""'3” Fagle ?ﬁ 53&‘1’3 s e
1 confront the ladies. There one... 0 Somewhere else, o, to
are matters 1 need fo somewhere else again.
j_d_ls_f uss with him. ; ’ They'd never catch you "
will you bring .
him here to me,
Lucienz

Exactly.
Please ri%gfha’r
tome also.

) Rules and responsi- D \ Wedowhatwedo,
bilities: these are ; use of who we
the ties that bind us. - are. 1f wedid

: = otherwise, we
would not be
ourselves,

Twilldo
what
have fo do.

And Iwil
Sngmil do




