MANY THINGS WARM THE HOLLOW
KNAVE'S HEART OF THE MLIRPEROLIS
NIGHTMARE NAMEP THE CORINTHIAN.

s
...HE'S JUST HAP A FEAST OF
THOSE PELIGHTS. BT NONE MAPE HIM
TREMBLE WITH THE JOY HE NOW FEELS |
AT THE SIGHT OF THE LONG-LOST £
HOUSE OF WATCHERS. E
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SIBLINGS FIGHT, IT IS THE WAY OF THINGS. SOMETIMES HE WINS, AN THERE IS
— = MUCH PREAMING, SOMETIMES SHE POES.
~
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THER PEEDS LEAVE
THEIR MARKS ON THE
THE WAKING WORLZ,

FOR TIME WITHOUT LIMIT, THE ENPLESS BEING
NAMEP PESPAIR ANP HER BROTHER, DREAM,
HAVE BEEN COMPETITIVE WITH EACH OTHER.

SMUMBLE:
/' PUPPIES EATING
[ SNAILS DANCING A |
GAVOTTE GONNA
SLAP THE
POSTMAN...

<
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THE FIRST HOLSE, THE HOLSE
OF WHISPERS, WAS A THING OF
MURMLRE AND RUMORS, CREATED

OUT OF PEJECTION BY DESPAR.

THe peiTy ERZLLIE
PETITIONEP HER, ASKING TO BE
GIFTEP WITH THE HOLISE OF
WHISPERS, BECALISE WHILE
WHISPERS CAN SPREAP PESFAIR,
THEY CAN ALSO GIVE COMFORT,

ERZULIE LIKES COMFORT.

DPESPAIR AGREES ANP ERZULIE TOOK
OWNERSHIP OF THE HOLISE OF WHISPERS
ANP SAILEP IT TO HER COMAN.
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MEANWHILE, PREAM WAS THINKING--EVERY HOLIGE
SHOULP HAVE ITS TWIN, FOR BALANCE ANP STABILITY.

OF MYSTERY, ANC MAPE
THE FRATRICIPAL CAIN

ITS MASTER.

SHe NEEPEP

A PALLIATIVE, AFTER ALL.

IT WAS TOO MUCH, BEARING
WITNESS TO ALL THE WORLP'S
PEEDS PONE IN PESPAIR. SHE
NEEPED SOMEONE TO SHARE
THE BLURPEN WITH HER.

DPESPAIR, SCURRYING TOO LATE TO CATCH
UEB CREATEP THE HOUSE OF WATCHERS
AS TWIN TO THE HOLISE OF WHISPERS.,

AND HE MAPE THE HOLSE OF
SECRETS, ANP MAPE CAIN'S
BROTHER ABEL ITS MASTER,

i THE
|| SoUL OF THE 6TH-CENTLIRY
BCE TELLER OF FABLES AT
THE MOMENT OF HIS PEATH.

HIS CHARGE,
MY LADY, AND
\ IPLEPGE
FEALTY.



AN WATCH AESOP FAITHFLILLY
DI IN SILENCE ANP ISOLATION,
BEARING WITNESS TO THE PAIN THAT
HUMANS BROLIGHT LIPON OTHERS,
FORGETTING HIS TEACHINGS.

FOR THE WATCHERS ARE
NOT THE WATCHER.. SO WAS
THE VERY EXISTENCE OF
THE HOLISE OF WATCHERS
FORGOTTEN.

ANp THoUGH

AESOP NOTED

THAT HIS APHORISMS
LIVED ON, IT WASN'T
CLEAR TO HM WHETHER
THEY LLTIMATELY MACE
THE WORLD A BETTER
PLACE.

IT was ANANSE THE
MAN-SPIPER, CARETAKER
OF ALL THE STORIES, WHO
STUMBLED LPON THE
HOLSE OF WATCHERS.

He recoenizer

HOW MARVELOLS, HOW
PRECIOUS A THING
IT WAS HE HAD FOLUND.

ANANSE TRANSPORTED
THE HOUSE TO HIS LAIR
FOR SAFEKEEPING,
SHOULP PESFPAIR EVER
VISIT TO RECLAM IT.

AESOP PION'T MING. NOW

U "HE HAD A BEING TO KEEP HIM
COMPANY FROM TIME TO TIME,
TO TRAPE TALES LIKE THE
YARN-SPINNERS THEY BOTH WERE. |

NEVERTHELESS,
TIMELESSNESS HAP
! / WEIGHEL HEAVY ON
...AND THAT'S AESOP'S SOUL. HE
p\gg é m_ EgsHlf ﬁ‘s , HAS LONGEP FOR
AT NIGHT! : ? i

B\ E ' Acsop s aBour
| TO GET HIS WISH,
A !
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