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A SENSE OF MOUNTING PANIC RISES IN MARCO's CHEST.

A LOW WIND HAS RISEN, AN THE SAND STING S
Hi= LE=s EVEN THROWGH THE LE&SINGS . A
THOLISANZ TINY KN/VES, HE THINKS.

mw N *P =
_:::"_'?ﬁ)l- i / /_’_,x

THE VOICES: THEY MUST |

BE JUSTACROSS THE |

/ L NEXTOUNE ..
41.:&_. '

THE CARAVAN: HIs FATHEE Hl= LINCLE. HE
HEARD THEM EHLLINE HIM.




I BENEATH His FEET, HE STUMBLES AND 5LIVES DONN A TUNE,

HANCS ANWARELY GRABBING AT THE FINE
ROCK POWPER, FINTING NO GRIF.

Y

HE TRULY PANICS THEN. Hi& MOUTH OPENS
AN HE CALLS OUT, His WOICE RASPING
ON THE PESERT WKz,

HE HA5 A SN THO-I5
FULL OF BRACKISH WATER.
ENOLIGH FOR PERHARS THO
[Hs, IF HE 6 PRLIGENT,

HE COWGHS, BRIEFLYCHOKES, | | [TO0CURS T M THEN TaT
THEN, HIS EYE5 WATERMG, HE | | THE WOICES HeE HEARD MY
HAIS AND 5P INTO THE 54T, K| HAVE BEEN NOMORE THAN
REBRETING THELOSSOF | | ILLLISIONS, RRousHT ABOLT

FLUY EVEN A HE P05 50, BY THIRST AND FUNGER.

THEWORD G SANDF /i ]
PEGERT FLOCR D GKY: HE HEARS NOTHING BUT THEHISS OF | /

WARCO COVERG HIG FACE | || 54N, THSTESNITHIG BUT5AND) 5
Wit s o, Breamzs | [| MosTRILS CAREWTTH 5440 Tie Comes
NTNYSHALLOWBLRSTS, | M OF HiS BYES CLOGIN THE PHRINESS.

CRUCED AGAMSTTHE | |7 7
510 OF THE PUME. 2 / .--"'i |

IN THE HOTHING WORLD OF AN AND NOISE He
RONDERS HIS OWN DEATH; AND IF T 15 0 XD
HERE, WELL, HE HAS TRAVELLED FURTHER

THAN MOST, AYE AN AT A YOUNGER AGE; BT
THERE ARE SUCHCIIES STILLTOSEE..,

THE SE02N SEEMs TO GO ON
FOR A THOUSANG YEARS,




WTHERES A MAGIC MAN AS COMES
TOYOU WHEN IT's TIME FOR YOU 1O

HE KNUCKLES THE SANDC FROM THE
CORNER OF HIS EYES (REMEMBERING

CLOTHES ARE EVERY COLOR OF THE
RAINBOW. HECARRIES A BAZ OF
A MAGIC SANC? BY HIS SIFE.

TolLlZ?HIM, IN THE VENICE ©OF HIS
CHILPHOOD) --

k.~ JL 1
“YOLI CAN'T SEE HIM, MARCO,
BUT HE £AN SEE YoLl .Y

HE THROWS THE MASIC
SAND INTO YOUR EYES, ANC
THAT'S WHAT SENDS YoLd
OFF T2 PREAMLANE

( PATTERNS: HE ALIMOST GRASPS
1 THE PATTERNS; ANI? THEN HE SHAKES
THE LASTOF THESAND FROM HIS
CLOAK, AND THE PATTERNS HAVE

GONE.)

YOU WAKE.

—_—




W, s
ELT BE GLACSY
WHEN You'RE DEAD,
You RASCAL You...

HE CAN SEE WHERE HEG
BEEN. BUT THERE |15 NOTHING
O INPICATE HiS FUTLIRE
PATH, ANC HE HESITATES,

=

2

THE LANDSCAPE HAS CHANGED I

NOW, RE-SCULPTED BY THE WIND

NO SANPSTORMS. THE SANC 1S

IT 15 SILENT. THERE ARE NO WINDS,
SMOOTH AS THE SKY.

MARCO STLMBLES POWN IN THE
: CHILL OF WAKING, LEAVES SCLIMBLED
FOOTPRINTG |N HIs WaAKE.

THE MUSIC ECHOES IN SNATCHES
ACROSS THE SILENT SANLY .

IN His HEALD, OROUT
OF IT2 HE CANNOT TELL. —_
1 0 ] - ._‘:I-;‘.u o -,

ANL THEN THROLGH THE BABBLE
HE HEARS IT: A VOICE, CEEF,
CALLING HiS NAME.

kY
=
LA

s I
I Ffe

i Jfff'f*.a-'{"f-‘x\\ “'Hil.

ONCE T BU/LTARAILROAD:
NOW ITE DoNE, BROTHER
} CAN Yo SPARE A ...

REMEMBER THAT THE 4
CITY 16 A FLUINNY PLACE, '
SOMETHING LIKE A CIRCUS

OR A SEWER...

L ANY WEW OF THINGS
THAT iS5 NOT STRANSE
/& FALGE .v ‘

= HOW ¥4 GONNA

KEEP EM COWN ON

THE FARM, AFTER THEY'VE
SEEN FAREEEE...

e
e —
= A R .
Wl A HUNDPRED PIFFERENT VOICES ECHO,
WY WORPS BLLR. THE WATER IS SOUR IN HIS

- MOUTH.

el mETRNN Y




I'M NOT YOUR FATHER, LADDIE. BUT SPEAK, WHO ARE Youl,
AN WHERE ARE YOL BOUND, IN THIS GOPRORSAKEN WASTE Z

fj/

BUT HOWI?
YU COME TO THE
PESERTZ WHERE ARE

YOUR PEOPLEZ

T HAVE No PEOPLE. N
AS 1O HOW I &OT HERE...

T WAS LOSKING FoR
\ MY FATHER, MY LINCLE ... SREE. T WAS IN A PRISON
N / .9- THEIR CARAVAN . WE GOT CELL INGENOA, ANC EVERYTHING
Yo = . w SEPARATECSOMEHOW... WENTSOSTRANGE, T CALLED
(ka8 ™ MARCO..

HE'Ss MULICH OLPER
THAN YOU, MY CELL-MATE .
MARCOMILLIONS. THAT s
=, WHAT THEY CALL HIM.

7 MESSIRE...
MARCO, .,
MILLIONS,.. }—

THAT'S
MY NAME. o

i




ANYTHING ELSE.

HMM. NO, CON'T SAY )/ 4 !

NOTHING. LISTEN LDESERT OF P et Tl . :
TO THIS, ,, b LOP... " i e e T e SE S .

A 'BIRDS AND BEASTS THERE ARE NONE, IN THIS DESERT, BECAUSE A
THEY FIND NOTHING TO €AT. BUT I ASSURE YOU A VERY STRANGE [
THING 15 FOUND HERE WHICH I SHALL RELATE TO YOU.

—>H “THE TRUTH IS THIS. G st AT R

“WHEN A MAN IS RIPING BY NIGHT THROUGH THIS DESERT AND B
SOME THINGS HAPPEN T MAKE HIM LOITER OR LOSE TOUCH WITH [
HIS COMPANIONS, BY DROPPING ASLEEP, OR FOR $OME OTHER [
ASON, AND AFTERWARDS HE WANTS TO REJOIN THEM, THEN HE
HEARS SPIRITS TALKING AND WILL SUPPOSE THEM TO BE HIS
COMPANIONS,

I

...%
=
==

R

'SOMETIMES INDEED THEY EVEN HAIL HIM BY NAIME , OFTEN
THESE VOICES MAKE HIM STRAY FROM THE PATH, SO THAT

HEEIEE-E'EUEFI FINDS ITAGAIN. AND [N THIS WAY MANY
TR AVELERS HAVE STRATED AND PERISHED.




g~ —| "SOMETIMES IN THE MIGHT THEY ARE CONSCIOUS OF E
3 A NOISE LIKE THE CLATTER OF A GREAT CAVALCAPE E
= OF RIDERS AWAY FROM THE ROADP; AND BELIEVING

THAT THESE ARE OF THEIR OWN COMPANY, THEY GO |
WHERE THEY HEAR THE NOISE, AND WHEN DAY =
BREAKS, FIND THEY ARE VICTIMS OF AN ILLUSION

AND IN AN AWKWARD PLIGHT.
n e ._._::___,::____.___, _F.‘_,_.-'-._ﬂ.-ﬂ- _:-Hﬁf::,—#—f_

P :_,_,.-""'_r' == -

s e

8l AND THERE ARE SOME WHO, IN CROSSING THIS DESERT
¥ HAVE SEEN @ HOST OF MEN COMING TOWARDS THEM, [=—

AND, SUSPECTING THAT THEY WERE ROBBERS, HAVE  |—

TAKEN FLIGHT; SO HAVING LEFT THE BEATEN TRACK |-

AND NOT KNOWING HOW TO RETURN TO IT, THEY
HAVE GONE HOPELESSLY ASTRAY.

a4 B d—" o - - =
. _,.-"'"-r—_ e Foh -

"EVEN BY DAYLIGHT MEN HEAR THESE SPIRIT VOICES.

OFTEN YOU FANCY YOU CANHEAR THE STRAINS OF MANY

MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS, ESPECIALLY THE SOUND OF
DRUMS, AND THE CLASH OF ARMS.

" g
T

* FOR THi;,c, REASON TRAVE OF
KEEPING CLOSE TOGETHER . BERDORE THEY QO TO SLEEF
AT NIGHT THEY §ET UP A SIGN POINTING IM THE DIRECTION
THEY HAVE TO TRAVEL . AND THEY FASTEN LITTLE BELLS
] AROUNC ALL THEIK BEASTS, 5C THAT THEY MAT PREVENT
4 THEM FROM STRAY
Us IT IS THAT THE DESERT
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|
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~ THERE ! WOR

FORE WORDP OF NEAR PisA. IT'S A PESCRIPTION
As DAMN IT. s OF THE WORLEP. HES SEEN
av ITALL, YOIl SEE. MARCO FOLO,
_WHAT WAS THATZ A AN HES SEENTHE WORLD. T

q \\\._ JusT WRITE IT DOWN,
IT'S FROM THE ACCOUNT OF el PoW!. <
THE TRAVELS OF MY CELL-MATE
AS RENPEREL BY ME--




-— ' 7~ OF COURSE NOT. YoU'RE
OF COWRSE /! 1 SHOULDZ -
HAVE KNOWN. TM DREAMING. Yol IR\ S TJUST SOMETHING IN MY REAM 4
THATS WHAT'S HAPPENING, YOLING . A¥ - T \\
MARCO. T'M PREAMING. < N y

LOOCK WECAN'T
BOTH BE PREAMING,
S0 I'M AFRAIF ITS
PEFINITELY Yol

TO WORRY. DREAMS .
SHOULPN' T WoRREY. %
=

S

LETYS SO ANDP FINP SOMEWHERE CoOMPRORTABLE T2
WAIT LINTIL WE WAKE. IT's &2 RARE T2 REALIZE THAT
YOU'RE PREAMING WHEN Yol ARE |

c1s7eN, oroman. | [ NO. You LISTEN. You WENT THROUGH THE
THIS |5 THE PESERT OF PESERT OF LOP ON YOUR WAY TO SHANGTU , WHAT,
LOP IT's THE MosT PESER- | e TWENTY, THIRTY YEARS AGO NOW 2
TEC SPOTON GOD'S sl S - :
EARTH. WE AREN'T GOING e % P
TO FINE ANY COMPANY ra - f

’ WE'LL MEETSOME
WOMEN.

: T HAVE TO FING
TAKE ITFROMME, W BD
LAD. THE WORST THING M%’gFﬂ Tgf. :_rE HAVE
ABOUT BEING N PRISON FIND TH .

IS5 HAVING 10 SMIUGELE
IN GENCESE WHORES.

Fr:ﬁgrégﬁe A i A AH, WELL, THERES A
COMPANY ' o ¥ N FIRE OVER THERE. LET'S
' : ; .- - A GO AND 51T DOWN.

A FIREZ ITMUST

Wy
BE MY FATHERS CARAVAN . Jii:
‘ Sz
ESY awas \




SEET WHATPIPI TELL
A YOUd? ITE APREAM.

AND WARM YOURSELF
UP. ITCAN GET COLT
HERE IN THE SOFT

HOLA ! COME AND
T E’J‘WH, FRIENDS .
COME ANC WARM

YOURSELVES, ‘1

BEAUJOLAIS | A SWEET,
TOPAZ-COLORED TOKAY! WHAT
A WONDPERFUL |DEA!

7 INDEED, WE WILL DRINK WINE, :
AND YO WILL TELL ME YOUR STORIES,
AN PERHAPS OTHER TRAVELLERS,

EQUALLY AS CONGENIAL , WILL
ARRIVE, AN WE WILL ENTERTAIN
THEM, TOO.

-

- 4
EXCISEME, SIR. MY

< FATHER, ANDMY UNCLE.
W  NICOLO ANP MAFFEC POLO.
THEYARE WITH A CARAVAM,
THEY ARE TRAPERS,
MERCHANTS. __

I HAVEN'T
SEEN ANYOME, I
CAME OUT T THE
SOFT PLACES TOTHINK .
8 T GETAWAY FROM MYSELF.




YO
REALLY HAVE

SIR. WHAT KINC?
(OF A TRAVELLER WOLILL/
I BE WITHOUT WINEZ

SR, FORSIVE
ME FOR ASKING. BUT--
ARE YOU A PREAM®

m*:r’ LﬂEr.? AN HIS NEW WOMAM.
I'VESOT hI-C'THIHE AGAINST H"ﬂﬂEH
JA OR LOVE, BUT, WELL. IT's EMBAR -
RASSING. ENOUGH OF THAT.

-:,..f A/

e - 1_-
\' &0 WHO ARE i
L_ :""{:'H; LAPZ WHAT's t

YOUR STORY 2 : r"“'
" 4

HOOM ... A STUB OF A
TRAIN TICKET, A CHALK, A BROWN
PAPER BAG, HMPGH. SEE WHAT
HAPPENS WHEN YOU LEAVE ANP
&0 SOMEWHERE ELSET A
PACKET OF JELLY-BABIES.,..

THEONLY REASON T'M "\
QLT HERE IS BECAUSE
THEY KEEP COMING FOR
WALKS IN ME. LONG
ONES. GAZING INTO EACH
OTHERS EYES. WHISPERING
SWEET ANC (TO BE FRANK )

RATHER EMBARRASSING
NOTHING S,

5O T'VE TAKEN AN

% EVENINE OFF,

SO MY FRIEND.
WE HAVE THE WINE.
WHEN o WE GET
FEMALE COMPANYZ T
ACHE FOR THE JoYs

OF LOVE.

BLESS MY soLIL,
NO. T'M TRYING TOSET
AWAY FROM ALLTHAT.

MY NAME IS
MARCO PoLC

.ﬂH Y'KNOW,
SOMEHOW T THOUGHT
JT MicHT BE.
= e




WHEN I WAS... YERY
YOUNG,.. MY FATHER ANL

MY UNCLE WERE TRAVELLING
IN CONSTANTINOPLE.

3¢

ey

&7 A6 WARS BROKE OUT BEHIND
THEM, THEY WERE FORCEL 1O
CONTINUE ON TO THE EAST INTO

UNCHARTEDC TERRITORY.

| =
‘ EVENTUALLY THEY REACHEL?
THE COLIRT OF THE GREAT KING.
KUBILAI KHAN HIMSELF, IN FAK

CATHAY.

(f

-

=
1

Tk =
= A

;~

F __.H.
=
= NOW, WHILE THE KHAN HIMSELF

WAS A HEATHEN ANC AN IPOLATER, HE
LOOKER KINPLY LAPoN THE CHRISTIAN

" = "
MY FATHER WISHED TO CONVERT THE
Y KHAN T© THE TRUE FAITH-- ANE THUS CONVERT
ALL HIS EMPIRE, WHICH EXTENDS FROM THE

LANDS OF NIGHT IN THE NORTH To THE

UTTERMOST ISLANCS OF THE EAST.,

|"BUT THE KHAN HAS IPOLATER
| PRIESTS, WHO WORK MIRACLES
FOR HIM. THEY ENSURE THAT IT 15
| ALWAYS SLIMMER ABOVE HIS
d PALACE, THOUGH IT RAINS ANC?
STORMS NEARBY,

.\ 4

P

| | ;!|= Bt s Ly
I..""'\-l | ' I | - . Ll
"THEY CAUSE HIS OO ANC WINE

TO FLY INTO His HAND, SO NEVER A
| DROF IS SPILLEC, ANP NEVER A
MAN TOLICHES THEM.

il sl & |

IMASINE HOW MANY WoLILL?
BE PRAWN INTC THE FAITH AT A STROKE,

WHAT THAT WoLILD L2 IO THE
WORLL ...

“Look AT THEM," SAIDC THE KHAN
TO MY FATHER. "THEY HAVE ROWER

GOOD GRACIOUS. 50
WHAT HAPFENEL 2

EVEN I FEAR.’

WELL, THEY CAME .
BACK . I WAS FIFTEEN.

I CAN'T HAVE BEEEN MORE
THAN ROUKE WHEN THEY

Nl
\ FRIENDZ HAVE Youl
.‘ N 4

AN
, MORE WINE 2
1\ ‘ [ N
" S THIS I SAY : GO BACK T YOUR
POPE ANC TELL HIM T SENC ME ONE

HUNCREL CHEISTIAN MIRACLE
WORKERS, WHO WILL SHOW MY PRIESTS

THAT YHAR CHRIST CAN WORK MIRACLES
AS GKEAT AS THOSE OF THEIK
SAUTAMA BUPDHA. 'Y




- . e
PS> BLIT THE POPE WAS DEAD, AND g
'\r' Y NONEW POPE WAS CHOSEN. THEY

WAITEL? FOR TWOYEARS FOR A POPE. THEN
WHEN GREGORY WAS ELECTELD, HE POINTED
OUTHEPIPN'T HAVE A HUNDRELD MIRACLE
WORKERS. HE PIPN'T HAVE ONE,

“EVENTUALLY, WHEN T WAS SIXTEEN, WE SET
_ OFF WITH TWO ELPERLY POMINICAN PRIESTS,

S
"COLILED THEY Do
MIRACLESZ"Y i

T 1
v 08 11" ¢
" WELL; NOT 80 YoLd'D NOTICE.
OMNE OF THEM HAC ALITTLE
d THING HE PIP WITH A CLIPAND
| SOMEBALLS, BLITITWASN'T
VERY IMPRESSIVE. THEY BOTH
GAVE LIP BEFORE WE REACHED

' N, . _,!,"__ :
' THERE'E ATERRIBLY NICE FRANCISCAN W
IN SEVENTEENTH CENTURY AS5151 WHO CAN FLY.
I& OF SIXTY, ANC PERHAPS A LITTLET0O

HEAVILY INTO SELF-MUTILATION, BUT HE

1
T

CAN HONESTLY FLY, ___ﬂ:‘

SAINT JOSEPH OF COPERTING. BITAFTER
TOUR TIME, HOOM. SORRY. PRAY CONTINLIE,

|

S

"THEY SOT SCARELD.
WE WENTON. "

FOR ALMOST TWO YEARS,
NOW. ANC KUBILAI KHAN
HIMSELF WAITS ON THE

OTHER SIFE OF THIS
},-
I HAVE

SEEN SLICH

BEING ABLE TO
DCEGCRIBE CITIES. NOT
[ JUSTTHE LANG, OR THE TRACE,
A BUT THE SOLIL OF THE CITY.
WHAT MADE ITLINIQLIELY
ITSELF. .,

KUBILAI KHAN STAYEL IN HIS SLIMMER.
PALACE IN SLIWWER, AN HIS WINTER PALACE
IN WINTER, LIKE A SPIFER, EPEING FROM

. ONE SIPE OF THE WEB TO ANOTHER.

ANP Yol WENTOUT T2 -
ALL THE CITIES |N HIS EMPIRE
ANL CAME HOWME ANP PESCRIBED

THEM T HIM.

2 UUURP. = T KNOW
THE STORY, You SEE. T'M
WRITING ITALL COWN FOR

YOU. SO |T'LL BE
EKEMEVMBEREL




.y ‘ HOOM . RO WELL, THERE ARE JELLY AND - - AP LORE --
BN LETS SEE WHAT BABIES. A BITSTICKY, BUT  SANCWICHES! T PO BELIEVE--

WE CAN MANAGE, GUITE PALATABLE. YES!-- CHEESE ANLY

PickLE,

SREAT LORE,
MAY WE sPEAK
TO Yo 2

3
HOOM. e
T PON'TSEE :

SEEK THE TRUE
WORLL. SOME OF LIS
HAVE BEEN SEARCH -
INEG IO MANY THOU - 3
SANDCS OF YEARS, BUT
THE TRUE WORLP? IS
NO CLOSER. WE

of |

I FEAR YOLIR
BUSINESS |8 NOT
WITH ME, FRIENL,

BUT WITH my




/7 RETURNED TO THE HARD
LANDS, THERE ARE SOME
AMONGST LIS WHO BELIEVE
THAT WE WOULD DIE OF

" .

"OTHERS CLAIM THAT WE WOLILE RETLIRN
TO THE WORLDPON THE CAY WE LEFT IT,
ANP LIVE OUT THE SPAN OFOUR LIVES -~

_I--'-'-'--
—l—'_'_._'-

1 "ANCZALL THE TIME WE SPENT IN THIS
PLACE WOLILD FADE ANC VANISH, LIKE
A PAWN PREAM ON WAKING THAT
COLORS THE PAY BUTCANNOT BE

TOUCHER OR REMEMBEREL

\




ARE
THEY DREAMS,
T F

AFTER THEIR
FASHION.

[ B
L] ; -
gy f’,ﬂ, ~ BUT THEN, WE
LA () ARE ALL DREAMS, N
(At 3 OUR FASHION.

WHAT IS THIS ) /| /~ HEREZ HOOM.
PLacez S 1 THOUuGHT I'C

I ToLp You THAT
ALREADY YOU'RE

IN ONE OF THE

LOFT PLACES,

¥ I REMEMBER, WHEN I WAS
THERE WERE JUST AYOUNG VICINITY, THERE WERE
MORE OF THEM, SOFT PLACES EVERYWHERE. WELL, NOT
IN THE OLDZEN EVERYWHERE. BUT THEY WERE A
SIGHT MORE COMMON THAN NOW.

EVEN IN YOUuR TIME THEY
WERE MORE COMMON THAN THEY

ARE TOPAY. SOMETIMES T THINK
THAT THEIR LOSS IS5 YOLUR
FAULT.

YOURS, HWEN ‘I’EﬂHr:;:_:’E; ;??P:J e
BATTUTA'S,,, THE LT OF . YOU'RE TALKING THATS WHAT Yol ARE. -
EXPLORERS, AND? THE ONES WHO As IF WE'RE PEAL, TO ME. YoOU'RE HISTORY, BOTH
CAME AFTER YOU, WHO FROZE MAN. DEAR ANC OF YOUI. SEVEN HUNCREL
THE WORLE INTS RISIC PATTERNS, CRUMBLED TO DLIST. YEARS' GONE.




TIME AT THE ERGE OF W [N THESOFT PLACES
THE PREAMING |5 SOFTER WHERE THE BORCER

THAN ELGEWHERE, AN  BETWEEN PREAMS ANLY
HERE IN THE GOFT PLACES REALITY IS ERODPEL;
IT LOOPS AN WHORLS OR HAS NOT YET

"TIME. IT'S LIKE THROWING A 6TONE
/

IN MY DAY--THATS 1992--
THI& PART OF THE PEGERT |5
z & .. KNOWN AS TAKLAMAKAN.
stiLLsorT.THATS Bl TN N THAT TURKIK FOR 170U
ALL BE HERE ' '

F PLACES, WHERETHE
GEOASRAPHIES OF
[PREAM INTRLIDPE LIPON

THEREAL. COULPP I
HAVEYOLIR TANKARDS,

EASEZ _
i THERES A FEW THOUSAND

SRUARE MILES OF CENTRAL
AUSTRALIA, ACOLIPLE OF PACIFIC
ISLANDS, A FIELL? IN IRELAND, AN
CICCASIONAL MOUNTAIN IN
ARIZONA..,

- OCCASIONAL
MOLINTAINZ d

ARE THERE

¥ HAVE ¥ EVER
HEART? OF FIPPLERS
SREEN, MARCOZ THE
PARACISEON EARTH
THAT SCOME SAY ALL
SAILORS PREAM
OF FINPINSZ

AVERY Bl&
MOLINTAIN, BUT
T ONLY THERE

OCCASIONALLY,




RUSTICHELLO.
MESSIRE
POLO.

YOU GENTLEMEN, AND |
THATS FIPDLERS
GREEN. LIKE THE

MENTION IT INONE OF
YOUR : EE5 MESSIRE
RUSTICHELLOZ

l |

SR

WHAT A NICE
MAN. T WONDER
WHERE HE WENTZ

YMA'LL FTOIN
HIM SOON, AND -

YOU CAN FINDOUT L8827 WHS}%;;E; e

BE GNE WHERE

A PREAM ALL
] AN SR oty
i | F i _ wHﬂﬁE‘ 1

¥ | THINK YOU'RE
\ MINE. BUT
MAYBE T'M

WRONG.

MM . HE WENT
DREAMS GO, T'C N




FOR THE
LAST TIME,

s

Vs
2

A

1
<.

MESS/RE
RUSTICHELLOY




SIRZ T AM LOST
HERE. I MET PEOPLE,
BUT THEY HAVE ALL
GONE NOW. CAN You

HELPZ

ARE Yo'
A PREEAM AS

.gfﬂr} however, 'H}af I:n__}l__

In no position .

haue,;ﬁ Itr' mrsgi m
captivity... —




THE MAN

T MENTIONEED,

HE sAIP THIS
waAs CALLEL
ASOFT

I METAMAN, INTHIS
PLACE, WHO SPOKE OF A
LANC CALLERP FIPPLER'S
SREEN. HESAIP YOUd WERE
IN LOVE. THAT You WENT
WALKINE ALLTHE TIME
WITH YOLIR WOMAN ..

OF THIS

PLACE 2

I'hsnahm nt. It has

hﬂﬁmﬂm ar*lf’ E!‘-‘I‘lll

seldom forearmed. Hafeuen
in the shifting zones.

YU LOOK
TERRIBLE. WHTTE.
As THE MAN IN THE
MO, ARE Yol
ALWArs SOPALET 4

Thatdepends .
B oh who's watching. -

Oz

Yes. That isavalid
na B-W éﬂc&5
shifting places,..




" You come
n, Yyou do na"'

go out again.

ZIR, CAN YOU
TELL ME HOW T
SET BACK 2 HOW
TO RETURN To MY

FATHER, TO HIG
CARAVANZ TO THE
PESERT OF LOPZ

"1

T CON'T WANT
O BE TRAPPEL
HERE FOREVER.

=

Hm. l-'n':'uﬂ'l'i_challa?

fanfasist2
Eue‘rﬂ Marco Polo.

BUT...THEY SA/Z
THEY SAIZ 1'F GETOUT.

THE FAT MAN, AND THE
OTHER MAN, RUSTICHELLO,

Yes. Youare
know how

You gave me water, And
I am not ungrateful. However,

& Iamvery weak. And if I help

ou, I may not beableto
£ hel}p:rnrsehg..

AR

A \

1'-

Yes, I'll send you back.
r” home ™

You will even see you

in. You will have fogo
aq‘ﬁ'le long way, Thaugﬁ.




AS THE GAND FELL INTO HiS HAND, MARCCO HEARD
THE RUMBLE OF PISTANT THUNPER.

STORMS ARE COMING, HE THOUGHT,
AS |F FROM A LONE WAY OFF.

HE ROLIND HIMSELF ABLE TO SEE EACH FALLING
GRAIN, FISTINCT ANC UNIGUE; ANC HE KNEW THEN
THAT HE WAS TRLILY PREAMING.

THERE ARE REALLY PATTERNS, |T WAS
A REVELATION, OF A KINE.

DREAMS AND SANEC ANC STORIES.
DESERTE ANC CITIES ANE TIVE .

THE SRAINS FELL SLOWLY, TUMBLING POWN FROM THE
PREAM-KING'S PALE FINGERS INTO HIS CWN TRAVEL-
STAINEL? HANLAS.

THE PATTERNS THEY FORMEL AS THE ¥ FELL
ILLUMINATED HIS MING : A LANPSCAPE STROBEL
BY FLASHES OF PISTANT LIGHTNING.

TLL NEVER FORSET THIS,
HE THOUSHT, TRILUMPHANTLY.
TLL NEVER FoRSET WHAT
I'VE LEARNEL HERE . ..

BUT HIS WORLD
WENT DARK ANC
SOFT AND
NOWHERE ; AND
MARCO PLUNGED
FOWN WITH IT. .




THEN STRONG HANCS PLLLING

HIM CUT OF THE SANL...

I'M SORRY, NOTHING,
AREAM ...T HAP A
PREAM...

I CON'T KNOW.
ITs GONVE NOW. I
FON'T REMEMBER.

—

N

CHRISTS WOLINGS ! Yol
CAN'T HAVE BEEN MORE THAN A
HUNPRED FEET FROM <, ALL
THE TIME.

LADCIE 7

WELL,
COME ANE
EAT. WE
SETOFF
AEAIN [N
AN HOUR.

M FUTURE, YO0
MUST IGNORE THE
ILLUSIONS, THEY 'RE
N MORE THAN PREAMS,
AN OF AS LITTLE
IMPORTANCE AS THAT.,
THEY NEARLY KILLE?
YO, MaReo, o

NIGHT, BOY., |T SEEMEL
LIKE A HORDE OF MEN

- ] :'-! :

» WE HEARD SLcH
STRANGE THINGS LAST

WAS RIDING PAST,
ALTHOUGH WE SAW

NOTHING. DREAMS AND
ILLUSIONS BREELD
IN THIS DAMNE
PLACE.

\.r -
~ . LSt
L

3y

i

YOU UNCERSTANL? i
~ ME? z

T e—

aﬂﬂﬂcﬂf WE THOUGHT
WE'D LOST You Fror Goos
AREYOU ALL RIGHT,

HE HEARS THE JINGLING ©OF
LITTLE BELLS. A HORSE, YES.

/‘ I HAVE T2
TELL Yol ABOUT

THE PATTERNS,

O
FATHER )
I e bl
A e | = = A ﬂ_LFEL

A

THUS IT IS THAT THE |
DESERT IS CROSSED. —
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