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POING2
%
1 \ /i
—— o
..

You PO THAT K]

Too MUCH, You

KNOW WHAT You
GETZ

THATS A
LINE FROM "MARY
POPPINS .



I LOVE THAT MOVIE.
You EVER SEE T2

THERES THIS GUY X AND MARY POPPINS,
WHO'S TTERLY A ¥ SHE COMES DIOWN FROM
BANKER, ANDHE  THE CLOUDS, AND SHE
POESN'T HAVE TIME |\ SHOWS HIM WHAT'S
FOR HI5 FAMILY, OR IMPORTANT.

FOR LIVING, OR
ANYTHING. FUN. FLYING K/TES,
ALL THAT STUFF.

SUPER-CAL|-FRAGIL-/STIC-EXPI-ALI- PoCiOUs.
LITTERLY FANTABLULOUS WORD, HUHZ T MEANS,
Y'KNOW, GREAT.

\_/ GINCHY.
GNARLY.

WOOGA - WooGA -
WOOGA! YROCOOOM!
Yl 1

IT'6 A CUTE MOVIE.
MAYBE NOT EVERYBODYS
THING, BUT, Y'KNOW...

pIcK VAN DYKE'S
BRITISH ACCENT DEFIES
BELIEF. "HOH HITE A
JOLLY OLIECYE WIV
YEW, MAIREE
PAWPINS "




SITTING HERE,
MOPING.

ISN'T LIKE
ou.




Nﬁ..,
erhaps
Pi+ isn‘q’.

T don't know
what's wrong. But
you're mgh'r. Somettiing
3 is...the matter,

When they captured

me, imprisoh

intheir
bo1l< I had just one
Hougitt: Revenge. had

By the time I freed
myself, my original captor
one the way of mortals,
and I took my vengeance
on his son.

S But it didn't feel as-- ¢ In the interim, my

\Gatistying--as I had < dreamworld had falten

225 expected.

?‘(@—
& O'%”ffby ‘
7 ound

aplgr-f. I_needge+d I;ny‘rogls,
since stolenh an
"9 Scattored. A

The pouch
was relatively
easy.

<3

To regain the helmet

I challenged a demon,
dared the Hordes of Hell
faced down Lucifer himsalf.




A human had been we fought, indreams.
using it, I hatetothink CA The sronlé?,no bngegamine,
whaf toll it must have was sucking me'into its

taken on his mind, fabric . Tt was...
on his soul..,

,:,fer-r-ible.

—
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:
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" And thinking it was
my life he wascrushing,

: More thantha
It freed everything
of me that was in

the stone.I got it
LL back...

T was more J You see, until then I’ﬂ_
| than ~ 2. bt‘zggJr driven. I'd h%andue i
2 purpose beyo
)qumzjgnpc‘;ion--and en,
J\S enly, the quest

was over.

; .
/ s
\

' T felt...drained. make sensez2
men ; asI-h%l:lreevmay‘!rg;
: 11 feel good. BuT

ide T felt worse
an when I started.

I\

have an answer.



HAVE You
FINGHEDZ

You
COULD HAVE
ICALLED ME,
YOU KNOW.

You ARE
UTTERLY THE STUPIDEST,
MOST SELF-CENTEREL,
APPALLINGEST EXCUSE FOR

AN ANTHROPOMORPHIC

N\ \ PERSOMIFICATION ON

THIS OR ANY OTHER

\ PLANE!

AN /NFANTILE,
>\ ADOLESCENT, PATHETIC
QPECIMEN’

FEELING ALL
SORRY FOR YOLRSELF
BECAUSE YOUR LITTLE

GAME |S OVER, AND YoU

HAVEN'T GOT THE-- THE
BALLS TO GO AND
FIND A NEW ONE!
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I DON'T BELIEVE
THIS. DREAM, YOURE

- THATE EXA'CTLY/V )

DIDN'T ITocCUR v { /T! YOU DION'T THINK.
70 You THAT T'D BE WORRIEC 4 = You LumMMOoX, You

S/LLY ABOUT You Z , OVERGROWN BUBBLE-

HEAPED --

ANOTHER K/LLER
CATCH! YOU'RE AS MEAN
A BALL-PLAYER AS YOUR

FRIEND HERE .




LOOK. 1
CAN'T STAY HERE
ALL PAY. T GOT

WITH ME, OR You
CAN STAY HERE AND
SULK. T DON'T MIND
EITHER WAY.

il it )

i [in-!"-'sg} {re gl

HEYUH--HOW'D
You KNOW MY
LIKE, UH, YOU WANT Y SLIRE,
ASODA?COULD T | FRANKLIN.
EE YOUAGAIN? 4 YOU'LL GEE




e chunning crowd /¢
parts as we walk T
through if; looking (fi" -~ = = .
everywhere clse, e : +hem
but not at us. ASWe pass et
, _ people shiven and

i :' . v ;? '%g:

goundless, wefravel. &

No heads turn o mark (
oun passing. {

e
wakin e livi
we mo?/'z silen+asgq'
breath of cool wind .
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“Feels like someote
walking over my grave, "
T heard onemansay. <

Toed v

vLike someone just
walked over mygrave.” /'

Violin music echoes
down the stairwell
sounding frail and out
of place: Ir’%mz@ -

the tune, al hit T heard it last in London,

is bei mﬁy@d Hwo hundred years aqo.




CAN YOU ROCKER ROMANy 2
( cavyouparrer rask?
' APy A

CAN You ROCKER RoMaNy 7
CAN You FAKE A BoSH 2

CAN T PATTER
ROMANY 2

ES -
ol S
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N
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2Tl
NOT 80 Goop. BUT
I CAN FAKE A BOSH. MEANS
T'PLAY THE FIDDLE. T'M
NOT REAL ROMANY...

YES, T KNOW WHO
You ARE, HARRY. Do You
KNOW WHO I AM2

USED To PLAY THE
RESTAURANTS AN’ CLUIBS,
WHEN T WAS YOLINGER..

A
= v
= ;/: s LT H g
\ i »
), Tt
YES. I CAN v '/ | 7
PATTER ROMANY, HARRY. J
CANYOU?2 :
HUNHZ T
DION'T HEAR NOBODY
COME IN .,

SHHRRACK ! =

SCARF ROUNP
MY HEAD. You PicK
UP STUFF ...

NAW, I'M NO
GYPSY.IMAYID. AN Y, ‘
OLD JEWDYING LONELY \3omes
IN NEW YORK, You KNOW 2
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APONA/
ELOHAYNU, ADONA/
EHop.

HRRUCCK ! S

‘6CLISE ME. SOMETHING
T GOT TO SAY. ALWAYS LUSED
TO WONPER IF T WOULE; BUT,
Y'KNOW, WHAT TH' HEY, .,
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SH'MA
YIEROEL .

THE LORD

IT6 GOOP THATI SAIP
THE SHMA. MYOLD MAN
ALWAYS SAID [T GUARANTEED
& YOU APLACE INHEAVEN.
IF YOU BELIEVE IN HEAVEN. .«

NOWS WHEN
You FINP ouT,
HARRY.




From the darkness heaﬁ ’ s
beating of mighty W%lgs,,,,ﬂ Lo :

C'MON, T PON'
WANT To MISS THE
NEXT ONE.

AFTERNOON, NOBODY WANTE COMEDY. THEY WANT TO DRINK IN
PEACE, MAKE ASSIGNATIONS, DO THEIR DEALS. ESME HAS TO
FIGHT FOR EVERY LAUGH SHE GETS.

IT BEATS WAITING TABLES.




\ 4 ‘LJ / 'MORNING, HON. LISTEN, "50 WHADAYA GOING
\ 1 GOTSOMETHINGTOTELL T0 DO NOW, RALPHIE?
HER HANDS ARE YA. I UH, I GUIT THE J0B HUH 2
SWEATING.

. SERIOUSLY, PON'T
YOU EVER WONPER ABOUT
BATMANZ HOW HE GOT
STARTED Z 1 CAN SEE

HIM OVER BREAKFAST
SAYINGTO HIS WIFE:

C‘\L(o ~

W

V1 GOT ITALL FIBURED
OUT. IT'M GONNA DRESS
UP LIKE ABAT AND

FIGHT CRIME.”

A AND WHAT Yl Buf |F+hey HAV
YOU'RE GONNAN, [ ner ir oog/n2 red you, the

WHAAT 2 RALPHIE
HAVE YOUTALKED NOWJ;;‘T e ces

THIS OVER WITH
YOUR ANALYST 2

“'

} &

SHH! I WANT
TO HEAR THIS.

NOW SHES
GOING PLACES.

THEY LIKE HER. WAVES OF
APPROVAL, OF SWEET LAUGHTER,
WASH OVER HER.

_/ "HEY MA BELL--

REACHOUT AND
KILL SOMEONE!"AND
THIS DEEP VOICE 6AY5,
“WELL, THERES MORE
WHERE THAT CAME
FROM! ...




T DON'T BELIEVE [T--THAT
SCREWIN' MIKE WAS
LIVE! THOSE CHEAP,

I JusT
COMEPIAN'S NIGHTMARE,

REALIZED, THATG EVERY |
HUHZ g2YING ON STAGE , HEHH..
=}

{ Ao BUTTwoulD |
L HAvEBEeN...

HAVE HAD A FEW MORE
Lousy YEARS?Z T
WOLILD HAVE MADE [T
TOTHETOP. WHY 2

I'M SORRY, EGME .
YOUR TIME WAS UP.
COME HERE, HONEY,

T hear the sound
of her wings.

~

Vg :
. (GETE ME DOWN,
TOO. MOSTLY THEY AREN'T
ToO KEEN TO SEE ME. THEY
FEAR THE SUNLESS LANDS,
BUT THEY ENTER YOUR
REALM EACH NIGHT




OOTCHACOOTCHACOO?

BUT,.. 16 THAT ALL = i LOOK, BOOFLIL ; MAMAS
THERE WAS'2 16 THAT . i GOT YoU SOMETHING
ALL I GET?Z N LOVELY...
b
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“?@'m is beforeme
ikethe odor op’ m
Like sitting under

in @ good wind.

A\ '}/ is beforeme : 4
¥ Likethe courseof a
Like the return of a man
omthewar-galieyfo  ©
is house.

“Death is before me foday:
Like Ehome#aafa mn{m

\
e

Tt ot

My sister has 3 functionto
orm, even as Tdo. The

Endless have their
responsibiliTies.

T walk by herside, and
the darkhess lifts from
my soul.

I walk withher; and T
hear the gentle beating
of mighty wings...
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You have taught

me something I°had
forgotten. T thank
You, my sister.
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e TO ME, ‘ P

MG MAN/ OVER
HERE !

AW, THATS WHAT

FAMILY's ABowT, LI'L
BROTHER. LISTEN, I'VE
GOT TO HEAD BACK

¥
-/
JUST ONE LAST -
APPOINTMENT AN
THEN I HAVE
T0 GO. e
2 7 2 -
=

X

SOON. IT WAS GooD

SEEING You,

d)

i Yo!
= FRANKLIN!



3 ‘ﬁ-‘-' & :
N ~ % - X
TM 7ELLIN' YoU MAN, =3 \

SHE SAIP SHE'D SEE ME
AGAIN SOON. ANP SHE
KNEW MY NAME. THATS
ONE BAAAP LADY...

o KLV,




wow! WHEN THATCAR
CAMEOUT I THOUGHT I
WAS GONE FOR SURE (

NOW, BEFORE YoU sAY
ANYTHING ELSE, YOU BETTER
COME OVER HERE. THERES
SOMETHING You MAYBE
OUGHTA SEE...

J%Q\FL\ {Z

HEYYY! TS
You! WHEN You
SAID YOU'D SEE
ME AGAIN SOON,
I PIPN'T THINK
YOU MEANT

7HIS SOON!

| / SEEYA, DREAM!
PON'T BE A STRANGER,
OKAY 2




There ‘1(5_ much th)ddoh

nm . Muc

10 restore, Much
fo create.

Hsuiee”
O The air, ‘
M/\-&
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