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/ B IT IS OF COURSE,
' A MIRACLE,

VA '- = —

ANCROS CAN NEVER GET HE IS THE CLPEST, EACH MORNING, AT CAWN, HE
CVER THE HONCR CAILY NOW. THE HEACP OF | | CLAMBERS AWKWARLDLY UP THE
PONE TOHIM ANL? TO HIS THE FAMILY. CONCEALED STEPS CARVEL?
FAMILY. THEIE PRIVILEGE : INTC THE ROCK- FACE OF THE
ANC? THEIK BURDEN, A<
CUSTOPIANS, SUARDS

ANC? PRIESTS.

Il P

]
AS WITNESSES T

THE MIRAZLE . /

i

=]

mn st
EASH STONE STEF
CURVES PEEPLY IN
THE MIPPLE, ERCDED
BY HIS BOOTS, ANP BY
THE BOOTE OF HiS

ANCESTORS .,

AT THE TOP OF THE HILL

HE FAUSES TO CATCH HIS

BREATH. HES GETTING
oL,
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EVERY SPRING PAY ROROVER SIXTY YEARS HE HAS
FICKEDR A BLOSSOM FROM THE CHERRY TREE;
EVERY SPRING PAY HE HAS PLACELD ITON THE LACY S

e SRAVE, AS HIS FATHER AND HIS GRANPFATHER DI

BEFORE HiM.
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KRIS |5 HI& SON-IN-LAW.
TWENTY YEARS AcD HE
CAME TO THE ISLANC,
FLEEING A WAR IN A FAR
LAND, PRIVEN BY PARK

PREAMS.

HE SLEFT FOR
A FEW HOURS, THEN
HE WANTE TO LOOK AT
THE MOON. THEN HE
WAS SILENT. NOW, HE
SLEERS ONCE MORKE

|

..'J'.:I:‘-'.ﬁ:..f-'-' -._ -
ANPROS'S FAMILY TOOK
HIM IN: THEY HAL? BEEN

EXPECTING HIM.

8 NOT BE SEEN,
A WHEN HE |5 ON

— | /'

A\ 1 Y
L B L 0 l
ST

HM . TELL YOUIR HALF-WIT OF
A SON THAT I SAWHIM, WHEN

A I WAS SOMING WP THE FATH.

i

BEAT HM FROE ME.

W HES Too OLLY
. FOR A BEATING,

H £ ,.i'l'f

il

IF HE TRULY KNEW =
THAT THEN HE WOULE? NOT 1l

-1 ;

BEAT HIM, AN AS YOU DO, TELL
Him THAT WHEN THEY STOLE OUIR CHARSE,
TWO HUNPRER YEARS AGSO, |T WAS
THIRTY YEARS BERDORE HE
RETURNEL TO S,

KNOWS THAT,

HAVE LET HINMSELF BE  JCHiEti - .~.
S )
SEEN. ,..._-:_..mm T
GO POWN AND "

i\ ]

e

NEVEK

EAT, KRIS, GO SLEEF
T wWiLL sSEE YOU AT
) PUSK.

-

o

I 1 oz ,;,,__,-r.rf_lﬁ__..-—-"‘
MY o .
W b g
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MORNING,
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SHE WAS

‘i
ANDP 1O You, LORE. =
A REMARKABLE

|
Ik
B, | } KRIS THOUGHT ¥ou WERE
L /’ NO. MERELY THINKING.
l =, DIDYOU PUT THE FLOWER

:ﬁ\ ON HER GRAVEZ _
. o
Y _ J{.

-
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H- i ""'%-v )
SNy

WEOMEN ARE
REMARKABLE,

WINC oW, I THINK,

\#l T waNT TO SEE
. THE SUN RISE.,

| Pl

HE STARES UNBLINKING INTC THE LIGHT.

THEN HE BEGINS T0 SING TC HIMSELTF,
HIS VolkeE LITTLE MORE THAN A WHISPER.
HE SINES TO THE SLNRISE, IN A LONG -

ANPROS LISTENS T2 THE SONG OF
ORPHEUS, AN THE ACHE |N HIS JOINTS
EASES; THE COLD LEAVES His FINGERTIPS,

=

oy THIS 15 WHAT MAKES
HIM GET UP IN THE
CARKNESS, CUMNER

g | OR WINTER, RAIN




FROM THE EAST WINDOW ONE

CAN LOOK ACROSS THE BAY.
==y

THERE IS A HOUSE ; ©N THE HILL
,_,‘f ACROSSTHE BAY, ANPOCCASIONALLY
= ANPROS (WHOSE EYES HAVE LOST
NONEOF THEIR KEENNESS, |N THEIR
SEVENTY YEARS ON THIS EARTH)
SPIES TINY FIGURES THERE. TOURISTS,
PERHAPS, OR VIS TORS T THE
" ISLANC.

778

o =
HE WONDERS WHAT
THEY SEE, FROM
THEIE VILLA,

A LITTLE TEMPLE, ON A CLIFF.

THATS ALL
NOTHING
SPECIAL.,

THE PRIESTS OF ORPHELIS HAVE HALP
THOUSANDPS OF YEARS T2 LEAEN
THE ART OF MISPIRECTION .

WELL, THE CLUSTODIANS HAVE NOT BEEN

IFLE.
"_f...,._._—i" KRIS HAS PRAWN LUFP PLANS

THAT COVER ALMOST ALL EVENTUAL ITIES
== WP T2 AN INCLLIPING A HELICOPTER
ASSAULT ON THE TEMPLE ..,

Faa I ‘:.a.ln
THIRTY YEARS. ITSHALL o3
| NOT HAPPEN AGAIN. e .

S=E ¥ | "THERE, 9
= = 1 ENOUSH."

Him

oA

. 1
Irﬂll

THE ISLANDPS ARE
LITTEREL? WITH THEM.
OLP SHREINES TO GODS

Wl EVEN THE MOST INQUISTIVE
TOURIST WOLILD FIND ITALMOST [

PHYSICALLY INPOSSIBLETO |

FINDHIS WAY TO THE TEMPLE.
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PLEASE, CHRESTOS, R
CARRY ME INTO THE SNl

GARDEN . N = 4

Pie I SAY
S CHRE...Z T'M
| sSORRY. T WAS
THINKING OF YOUR
B FATHER .

B /o THINKS ANPROS RHODOCANAKIS . YOL/
Bl |VERE THINKING OF MY SRANCEATHER.,

T S iy R e e i

BUT HESAYS
NOTH ING.,

== IT IsGOINGTOBE
] A BEAUTIFUL DAY




DOORWAY—NOT HER SISTER—WANT/
NOT WANT—THE VIEW FROM THE
BACKS OF MIRRORS—JOURNAL OF
THE PLAGUE YEAR—*"THE NUMBER
YOU HAVE DIALED...”
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™y ¥ GOT ANY SPARE
CHANGE, LUVVYZ I
NEELP ANOTHER, SOp
TO PUT PETROL IN
ME ROLLS ROYCE,

ol

L
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N Written by Neil Gaiman; Pencilled by Jill
k Thompson; Inked by Vince Locke;
LA Colored by Danny Vozzo; lettered by | 2%
Todd Klein; Assisted by Lisa Aufenanger;
Edited by Karen Berger.
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HERE Yol &<, NOT A NICE
NIGHT T2 BE SLAT.

NCO. AT LEAST e
T WAEMING LIF A E-'J'I'T. '
THOMSEH. THE WINTER
WAS SOMETHING
CRUEL

ABOUT YOUR. |

FRIENC2

HERZ SHES ASLEEFR. I THINK.

SHE WAS HERE WHEN 1 &OT HERE.

ITE A SHAME, WHEN TS
THE KIDs, T FIGURE, Us OLE
FOLKS, WELL, WE'VE HALC A

GO0 INNINGS,

BUT KiK.

featuring characters

created Ev Gaiman,
Kieth and

nrin H‘E nht::rg

"--u—.“—

1 HAD A SON ONCE, PEAR, BUT YUliliieee

HES NO LONGER WITH LS, WELL

THEY SAIF IT WAS A AMINCLSTRAL

HACCICENT, BUT T KNEW WHAT &
Was WHAT, &GN YES. T WASN'T _ =
. BORN YESTERLCAY. -

IT's NOT FAIR,

WHEN THE YOUING ONES
PIE BEFORE THE OLD ONES.,
T MEAN, THEY'RE ALL WE'VE

EoT & #ﬂm: FORWARC

T,
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YEAH. WELL . S B |T'LL TAKE
SO0 LUCK b ¥ MNMORE THAN LUCK
; TO HELP ME, PEARIO. | 1l

YOU'VE A &ool

= R T
:ll\“ | AN

-

THERE : HOW, THIETY PEE AN A BIT

LOVE, THAT WAS  OFA NATTER ; ANC T PLNNS,

ONE THER NICE SOMETIMES T THINK A KINE
ONES , WorRP s BETTER THAN THE

EH‘lH'::"'...- __‘l

Ir YOU SHOULD?

/,

MOVE WP A BIT THERE.
LOVE. YOU'LL SET
FOSITIVELY $OAKEL

P TPAN aa
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g 1VE BEE.

\\\\‘2’.I WET. EE'H':”EE'-
|

T THiNk,
OH, Y U'RE
W, AWAKE, FEELING

1+ FEE{ LIKE...
T FON'T koW
SOMEP| ACE
“ER GoES AN

MORE .

SPARE CHANGE 2 THHEH B T AaeNT GoT ANY PARENTS, THERE
NS WHE A Big ﬂﬂﬂ?ﬂﬁﬂfmpj 0T
AREN'T You COLE, W | KEALLy weT i 7AT, ONEY i wasn'T
PRESSER LIKE THATZ \ RAWN, ir waS THE SUNEY STUFr jwapt
AND LOOK AT Youl,
HOW oL ARE Yol
REALLY'Z RLIN AWAY
FROM HOME, HAVE
Yoz

" Yol SHOULP

SO BACK TO YOLURE.

MUM ANC DA, LOVE. B e = e

T MEAN, THEY'LL -

RIBSIVE ANEP? RORSET.  HiNPuwsTEAL S
PARENTS 2. T HACOICENT MY
WOULD'VE FORSIVEN _ AUNT FANNY., &

MY STEVEN. e

B°  WHAT A |
SEHANME. MY STEVEN
FleEl’. THEY sAIF 1T
WAS A HACCIPENT.
BUT T'VE 50T PAPERS,
O YES, T WASN'T




SPAREALITTLE
CHANGE, LOVEZ _ :

: ) Thar whS Alvaye
\_ ¥ KiND HF THE PROBLEM,
RN THANKS. LT JIND OF...

“m SOME PAxs

N THE WAYWARD gus. YOU
EVER SEE TwaT

g \ \ MVIET

g - Ill:'lll /

T f

WHEN YOU 54y woRDPS !ﬂl

Y ALGT Ty powemen [

; -: ‘qﬁ FHQ-WMH}‘EE .

N THEY Fﬂf‘f*"’f LIV
Ny THING AN/ v/

WD WE 7712
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L1
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'Z_FEEL L_”;E. Hﬂ"quLﬂ'.ﬂE_ . -




*l ANF WHERE
G2 oL THIME .
YOU'RE GOINGZ

." \ - y
%3 —
e NSIDE. W
- T's PAINING
A= our were. BUT @
iy o THE JELLY

STUFF IN
Aeopy g5 EVES

: PRIVATE Ny

¥ PARTY. INVITATION 2 : o
ONLY, STRICT PRESS ot o v

N COPE. S0 FINDA : i

""'-.l WAREHOUSE BASH,

um. T GOT AN Wvrrg o,
AND T'M DRESSEP Propepa

| A AREN'T 17

s THE NAME oF

WHAT 1 CAN'T REgem
TN PECPLES E}«'E;‘EEE )

5 g o’
N“""‘m onX THE NEWS ABOUT FREPDIE W gy 1 TR
S‘ e tqou 9 HESAID, "OH, ANOTHER
; 3v e > x ONE BITES THE PLIST* T .
N ﬂ""‘w Anh A WO SAIT, PANLING, WHEN GO
f gexhes puY PUT TEETH IN YOUR MOUTH, (
10 e HE RUINED A PERFECTLY

SO0, WHAT T
WOULDN'T SIVE 170 Look
LIKE HER. LOOKS LIKE
BUTTER WOLILDN'T MELT
BETWEEN HER LESS. ..



DIPN T VO5E Koy
& (e, T e
: E, \ a Hi H .
. I*J:E:'EII"EK Tﬁﬂﬂﬁr:r;
: e\ HE'D 0. I ASKEP
Him. NoT 10

you CAME TO SEE me
T'M SorrY. T SKT OF
my HEADAE " ANGVET:
|'I_J "

sHALL WE &O
Back 77 YOUlf

oI THme. sdlU_T

THMNK. Anc T THINES .
AND Foes

I [ew'r
FEBL VEEY
WELL .

YU RE A BIT AHEADR OF YoLR-
SELF, AREN'T YOUZ BIT TOO SRUBEY
ROREME BUT I PUNNO., BUIY ME
' A PRINK ANC WE

CAN TALK ABOUT
IT.

WHO RE Y42

|

fi ¢

y

aw A




NN
i “ﬁ ,
T WANT HEE. 't ] =
- »
NT VY SV &
Ig“fgw;ﬁ.y ol dl y 4‘; g =
A

= WREE

o You T THINK F'D OUT OF HER

T = 1,.-5‘-‘:1“'“.1-“-.--. £ | : F e
YOU ALL RIGHT, i) - WANT SOME FrReH Bl SHESILL ... LITTLE BOMCE, 1 EXPECT.
. : OR WHATEVER THEY'RE
LOVE 2 | o THEY e em L AIEZ OR SOME DOING NOWADAYS, ERIT. A

HF FROW 2 ' - IT'S PATHETIC.

1 K&, WO RESPECT a et SHE'S FINE. -
Y FOR THE = - g — i . =
i PEOPLE JUET BLITHELY I'LL TAKE CRRT

i
Ty,
‘l,i}u RUIN IT FoR EVERY- 4 - OF HER . w.;,

OH YEAH 2
ANE WHO ARE




HONESTLY, GIRL.
¥ SHE'S RIGHT: YOU
4 BRE PATHETIC,MAKING
B SCENE LIKE THAT. I
COULT HERR YOU
SCREAMING TIND OON-
TINENTS BWAY.

O AN THLA TU HER.HAVE R
FATSIOHATE WEEREHNF FURING WHIEH
BOTH OF 10U MmfRE LOovE UNTIL YOL'RE
SORE ANLP BLEEING . THEM, WITHOUT

KNTWING (WHT, REFUSE T S EE

EXCUSE ME., g 2 Y = \ \W 'V ou ser

T'VE BEEN WATCHING ] .
You. Um. IMEAN. I3 ! ' o 4
YOU'RE &0ReE S, B -
S0, UH. WHAT'S i _. CGVER THERE?

WOLIR NAME 2 :

————

T

U

g

b
-

EVENTURLLYT THIT WILL MEFRE YOLI S0
ENGET TOLWLL FINF TOURSELF NEEFING
FESPFERFTELY T MEKE HER 97 SOME-

THIMNG, T WMPKE HER FERCT. TO

HUET HER. TD GET HEE £TE%
CUT OF YOLURE MiNE,

SHE'LL PFHONE TOU
LiF, AL HANG BROLHE
TOURE HOUSE' . (AHEH YL
ASH HEE 70 LERVE YO
ALOHE SHE LL JUSTCORY
ML HOT 3 F RANYTHENE--
LOOR 8T TOU &NTH HORT
ETES AHl POLLOW

WILL You, gl YO
TAKE HE}QHﬁﬁ}ﬁﬁﬁyn '

HEREY

HOLL? MY

TCO MY FLRCE,

HEND. WE'LL GO T



EVERYTHING. T ALL
KEEPS MOVING ANp 1T Wan /-
SToP ANP ZIUST WANT ITT7o ) A
sTop AN THEN I wow'r sop \—1 ¢
ANDTHENZ THINK WHAT [ &
/E T GETS scz L
MEAN, YOU kenew? J -

"I HAVEN'T SEEN YOU THIS BRL?
IN B WHILE. ROTTEN HIGHT, HUHZ~

“T.IM Finpms " HARDER
O HoLD o

THOLE ON
T WHARTZY

CN. LITTLE SISTER.
PULL YOURSELF

TOGETHER.
\_ _// | ) 4
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FELIRILAM 2
COME UM,
S51S..
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M TocETeR .
ARENT 12 L.
T e eV

YOU UsER
TC BE.

¥

&
3 _,.ﬂ.aﬂ pEﬁ‘fﬁEf{% L:- =
e MISS HiM _-
BADLY 5 ;

s el sl e

HE WAS

-~ = ALWATS KN
xjj‘{ ey, OME-
- - F -

W

—

AME? I

Fa - ..r“'ﬁ HC?T?

i
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SR 77 vesiRe Z U0 You
KNow wHERE HE
& =y 2
-

—

\ ~—py

ne
i
=
1 "

NOT ONLY /O
I NOT KNCW, LITTLEST
SISTEE, BUT I E

=

PON'T JEE

gl

CRRE,
3

IF QUK FEOFIGHL
BROTHER (U/ANTEE

US TO FINF HIM T' YES. .. | HE'S NOT ONE OF
SURE HE'? LET THE FRMILY ANY
US KNOW WMORE. JUST
e BCCERT IT,
. Tl Lo
Y _ :ll';;'n'!p "
M=
ﬁ : . N ff@ﬂ.
’\i:. T =
{ t i
. =~
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LOCOH--IFEL. HES
MOTNERE, OKAY <

o YOU THime
ms 1N THE BIG
Book z

meltl, EVE ING =
e BIG Eﬂmw-wﬁe HES
\T TOUs, AMDTHEN ye

Soyy o ALt BE TG{;E}HER ; 3

. OpIE
ﬂré'-w*F i }1_3..';;. HAPPF

ey - g’
INCEET.




HAHRHA HAHA ...
| ﬁr“-ﬂ}r_;;ﬁﬂﬁh#w

= TELLING IME I‘JDT
To WHHT‘_;"CMET:J%-

T MEAN, THATS ALL

ﬁiﬂ-fi‘ ARe. WANTING.

EAN, ies kD OF

AL LSRR RS e mae

TLANREE' TR N,

S 2 I'M s1anPINS
/N mrﬁﬁfﬂt ONLY T'Mnor
BECAUSE TH/s Is PESIRE ‘s
BUT CAN I caME AN
SEE YOU?T preases

SEZ I'M Hopwe
WFJ;EESAfEE-}@UE -Erpr':ﬁ‘-’-“"s‘ﬂ
REALLY T Am.

vESIRE 2 CAN T USE J ™l i

YOURGAERYZ V7 HnwPH. WHET'S
; . (WRONG (WITH YOUR
'Ilm!ﬂ !LI“ O GALLERY?

I iﬂgr ir. ITs
SOM EL;JEEEE ;;m My
W"—:{LEE WHere 'WT N

s i *T: - .I

e

OBVIOUSLY SHE il
POESN'T WISH TO




IRILUM HAS, FROM TIME TC TIME, I NO WINDPS BLOW, SHE STARES AT THE WORLLE WITH
VISITER PESFAIR'S GRAY REALM. IT ] NO BIRF SINGS, TWO MISMATCHED EYES : ONE
IS THE ANTITHESIS OF HER OWN ] NOTHING MOVES. |- 7 EMERALP GREEN, THECQTHERE PALE
CHURNING FOMAIN: FORMLESS AND |y 1 BLUE THROUGH WHICH SILVER

4 FLECKS FLICKER ANZ SWIM LIKE

SILENT ANIZSTILL. APATHY HANGS || SHE FEELS THE COLE TOUCHING i
LIKE FAMP MIST IN THE CHILL AlR. i HER, SOBERING HER . COOLTENPRILS | A SHOAL OF TINY FlISH.

TR MOVE INSIDE HER, QUESTING, T
a5 WHISPEEIN&,..

. f-_. t'.

e T — - - rg S :

: = : - i : Y He manacsES A
FPELIEILIM SEES TH ! -

GRAY PLACE THAT WAITS ; . | Ul 2 .5$FiEMHERET INA

ON THECOTHER SIPE  E — : el . ; MALL TOWN IN

OF EVERY MIRROR : e : O)ommy NEBRASKA.

YESTERLAY HIS
WIFE ROUNFPA CoL-
LECTION OF PORND -

(SRAPHIE PHOTOGRAPHS
HIPPEN IN THEIR
. SAKASE.




MOST OF THEM d TODAY HES
Iy’ SHOWEL SMALL SITTING INTHEIR
CHILOREN PERFORMMNG FAMILY ROOM ,
KEALIZING THAT X
HIG LIFE IS OVER,
WONPERING IF HE &
e HAG THE COURAGE
RECOGNIZELD HER =8 PHYSICALLY T© =i
1 HUSBANL, AN THEIR bow,  ENC IT. _

FIVE-YEAR-OLD S
NIECE. e | HE DOESN'T,

GHE LEFT HIm, 1 ISN'T IT
TAKING THE PHOTO - BEAUTIFULZ
GRAPHS WITH HER .
HE FEARS SHE MAY
ALEEAFY HAVE GIVEN
THEM T& THE

s A T,
LJMr mﬂﬂ:ﬁ

TSOKAY T
mﬁﬂﬂimmmsi
INTEO THAT KING ofF

|
,.{.IS".'EH- Ium
soRT OF HAvE 1@

r b ﬁ"p pEs‘I.'H?.rs i e
N cor THE LAPpD . o
[ THE Lo, s

FON'T know. Wiy,
LB Yoritin T

—>

o "I"EAH': lHH:
MAYBE 556 Dby SHouto
52 Somemiine. THATS

ABOUT WHAT,
FELIRILAMZ

i el




e Sl

, "PELIRIUMZ |5 THATALL "S5
sy YOU WANTER TO KNOW 2 THE

== NAME OF THE JELLY IN
=y PECPLE'S EYES?
= ot

)i SE w-::r&*rﬁe
: PEG'E; ¢ T TELL You?

I PON'T
GET MAD.

THege o N OEA
WREH%ﬁE es |

Sy SOMETHNG YOU pon'T
2'e YO WON'T 20 mipT

VOICE THarSOUNDIo IKE |

PEOPLE W/ ITH WET anp
BUBBLY sTuef IN THE IR &
THE RN Gy 4
é #
fRUSHEPTaﬂ'iw '
BY (=/ANT wosms £
B TALK (NG,

He MIGHT BEE-
HLRT. HEmatT
NEED LIS,

{ WLL. You Heg
/ i, "e FINC? Him

L0 YO HONESTLY

THINK HE WaNTS' 1o
BE FOLIND 2




N mﬁa AT }g{u
EXT. 1T'S AL FER

Sivce HE WENT. \T'S SOLR AnD
Eﬂhﬁfﬂﬂb -Ir : ..E-Fr' “;E Nif‘r;

SEF £ HE Mapg
ﬂcHTﬂTEQHﬂ}f 7

soT

NO, WHAT WILL
YOU PO THENZ

R
]

R
/ it

NO. I
WON'T HELP
You.

E SURE you Won'r
Eﬁiﬂﬁ}ﬁﬁ:}mﬂiﬂ MivD>Z T Mean,
oREAM'S MLICH SPook 1R MaN
L YOLI ARE - AnD T ALWAYS
SCARED HE'S LALGHING AT
ME. BEHINDG His FASE.

T HAVE MYOWN
RESPONSIBILITIES, ANP

I RESPECT OUR BROTHER'S
FRIVACY.

HE'LL sAY Ve
NO. YOU KNOW

FLEASE, ON'T
LOOK AT me VKE
THAT, . UM Py

T'M GOING
BACK To sy IWN
HOME. T4y coni
TO THnk .




THREE BLINF HUMMINGEBIRCS
HAME [N THE AIR LIKE -JEWELS
OF IRIPESCENT SCARLET AN
COBALT ; THEN, ONE BY ONE ,
THEY FAPE, ALLCOLOR

LEECHED FROM THEM . ANP FALL
H LIFELESS INTO THE MISTS, T
: EE EATEN E-'}" THE RATE

IN HER WORLE THERE ARE SOMANY

WINPOWS. EACH OPENING SHOWS

HER AN EXISTENCE THAT'S FALLEN

| TO HER-- SOME ONLY FOR MOMENTS,
OTHERS FOR LIFETIMES,

ABLE AT THIS MOMENT NEITHER
TO SAVOR THEM, NOR TO UNPER-
STAND HER OWN DISQUIET, SHE
STARES AWAY FROM ALL WINDOWS
AS SHE WALKS, :

SILENT RATS EHH IJI'IIHINF'FHLL}’
OVER HER FEET, INVISIBLE
IN THE MIST.

SHE MISSES HIM. ;ﬁ

IT IS OVER THREE HHNE‘REF‘:‘EARE
c;mcE LAST SHE AN HER BROTHER
wE RE ALONE TOSETHER .,

-._ — — - —— 3 e

==

Y et L

HEAle:"T HER WILL HEE
CHEST HEAVES, ANC
SHE BESINS TO WEEF:
FPEEP. HELPLESS,
Rﬂﬂﬁ" I"E" E:}EEJ aF

8 LIKE A FLOOF, THE
1 MEMORIES cOME,

AN SHE IS

ROWNING N THEM.

[FESPAIR PLACES THE

JSOLPMETAL BARE OF

HER HOOK ONTO THE
SURFACE OF HER

M EYE. AN THEN SHE

PUSHES ( PIERCING

CORNEA ANCZLENS )

AN[? RIFS ( FREEING

&4 THE AQUEOUS HUMOR

= AND VITREOUS HUMOR

8 TORUN LIKE TEARS

8 COWN HER CHEEK, INTD

HER HAN)...

THE PAIN DISTRACTS |
HER, A LITTLE.

pimssy

V)

BUTSTILL, SHE |
EEMEMBERS...




THE CITY ROLK HAC?
KILLEP THE CATE ANC

THE POss BECAUSE THEY
MIGHT HAVE HELPEL
SPREAL THE PISEASE ;
AND |F THEY COULLE,
THEY WOULEP HAVE
KILLEP EACHOTHER .

ey

SHE HEARD THE SCREAMS OF TWO

CHILPREN IN A HIGH ATTIC ROOM,

THEIR PARENTS LONG DEAT. A

NEWBORN BABY SUCKLET THE MILK

AN THE FLASUE FREOM A CcOL?
EEEHE-i-lI'F

1 u i *,

[YESPAIR WALKEL’ THE STREETS
OF LONCPON IN 1685, THE
PLASLIE YEARE.

e — -

=

LACKING THAT POWER, THEY
IMPRISONED EACH OTHER IN THEIR
HOUSES ON THE FIRSTSUSPICION OF
PISEASE. A ROUGH REFCROSS WAS
PAINTED ON THE COOR : WRITTEN ON A
L PAPER THE WORDS "LORD HAVE MERCY
| wrow s
------ THE POOR WAS THEN SEALETD
ANE A WATCHMAN PLACED OUTSIPE, UNTIL
ALL THEREIN HAP BEEN LINTOUCHED BY
THE DISEASE FOR FORTY DAy, OR WERE PEAD.
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ON THE EMPTY STREET, A CORPSE LAY,
WAITING FOR THECART TOTAKE IT TO
THE PLAGLIE PIT; NEXT T2 IT LAY A
POOR PIPER, UNTOUCHED BY FISEASE,

BUT FEAL PRLINK.

HE WOULE COME TO HIS SENSES IN THE
EARLY HOURS OF THE ROLLOWING
MORNING, IN THE PLAGUE PIT, WITH SOFT
EARTH ON His FACE, ANP COLP FLESH
BENEATH HIM, ANC BELIEVE HIMSELF
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"LETME OBSERVE HERE, " Y (¢ | !7HE PEOPLE WeRe BrousHT [T Y

SAID PERCE, WRITING SOME - | Mifl L INTO A CONPITION To PESPAIR l =7 -

WHAT AFTER THE EVENT, 1.4 OF LIFE.* - -

WTHAT WHEN I SAY THE . T — ' 5

PEOPLE ABANCONEL THEM- WHEN PESPAIR READ THAT, |

SELVES TOPESFAIR, T PO THROWGH A MIRROR,, SHE |

NOTMEAN TO RELISIOWS ‘A NODPPER WITH THE SATIS - b

PESPAIR, OR A PESPAIROF |+ A FACTION OF ONE WHO HAD i,

THEIR ETERNALSTATE; BUT |~ T - | PERFORMED HER DUTY

I MEAN A PESFAIR OF THEIR N “ | WITHPILIGENCE ANDPCARE . | ' *

BEING ABLE TOESCAPE ——

THE INFECTION, OR T&

OUTLIVE THE PLAGUE .., . g
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WELL*MEL TRLE. SOMETIMES 1 SGET LITTLE CHANCE ROR
SISTER. LONG g, REFLECTIONS ARE NOT THAT IN THESE CAYS. T WALK
IT I8, SINCE i _ ENOUEH. AND YO F b\ THIS WORLE MORE AN MORE.,..
LAST T SAW SHOULE 2L NOT BE i THE
YO AWAY IN YOI KINGDOMZ WHEEL NEVER

CEASES FROM

HAH HAH HAMH! --
1 T HAVE NOTHING T
\COMPLAIN OF, DO I 2
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PLEASEL, oH MY LORE
OF PESTEMCETIEONT T AMN
MEITHERE PLEASED NOR
CISPLEASED

L
SIMPLY

AM.
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THIS WON'T LAST U 1" i /7 THNGS ARE
§ FOR MUCH LONGER., . # k| CHANC NG, MY
ALREADY THE PEATHS = e g SISTER. o |
ARE GETTING - . i —— _ I |I' '
FEWER. ... i . ! / il lll -
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PEOPLE LOVE, AND 7 . , S S
IE, THEY DREAM, PESTROY, NOU el A 3
- DESPAIR, GO MAD. THEY ke J - TS
FULFILL THEIR PESTINIES, LIVE LA NoT=2 ~ |
OUT THE COURSE OF THEIR - ' T
LIVES. AHHH. AYE
PO WE FULFILL OUR "ZELL’ERHAEW
~ &= FUNCTION, AS THEY o ELL}TT‘ o WE '
B i~ FULFILL THEIRS,., WiLL
— - D SEE. A"
AH, ME. I HAVE MUCH 1o -
0O, SCANT TIME TO STANC B (4
HERE &ABBLING. FAREYE WELL, AGAINST HER SKIN, =

MY LITTLE SISTER . 'TIL NEXT

1 SEE YOUR PRETTY rﬁ
FACE... '
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NO ONE EVER KISSED
DESPAIR, SAVE HER
BROTHER .

d CESTINY'S HALL ,
THIRTY YEARS ON...

i
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FOR THE
LAST TIME .




PESIRE, CALL YOU,
I STANEF INVY GALLERY
ANP I HOLPYOUR

FPELIRLOW
VISITEF ME. SHE
SEEKT THE FROFIGHL . WHFT [AIF
SHE SEEKS SHE S"RY TQYOU?
PESTRUCTION L\  WEHRVE TU
THLH...

YOLU KNOW HOW
SHE IS WHENSHE GETS
AN IPER INTD HER HEAP. [
I MERN, WHENONE

FINRLLY PENE -

REALLY VORRIED
HBOUT THIS.

THE'LL GO AFTER -
Hitvy, T ANOMW SHE WILL.
ANE WHR'T IF SHE

INVOLVES OUR ELPERS
IN HER MAPNESS 2
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“What Gaiman has written is

a comics masterpiece.”
— PUBLISHERS WEEKLY

“SANDMAN just might be the smartest
comic book ever written.”
- USATODAY

“The landmark comic-book series that

actually made death seem cocol.”
= ENTERTAINMENT WEEKLY

“This is the stuff dreams are made of.”

- IGMN.com
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Suggested for Mature Readers



