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seents full of promise...
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expecting...  The darkness

Then, somehow, [ know [ won'l see him tonight except in my dreams. Bul | always see him



! gaze at these lights through
his eves as well as mine, now.
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j i £ When he stands here with me, under this firmament of the city
l\f iy at night, he's always struck by how dense it all looks. And yet--
foy : if you gaze at it fong enough it doesn't seem dense anymore...
e Just lights and darkness... You could almost put your hand
right theough il...




S0 Dreams are like that

When I wake up and look back
ont them they seem so real

Jor a second or two,

and then-- They £o away.

If 1 look too hard, too

long, they just go

1 hope you're having a good
sleep, Vincent. Dream
wonderful dreams for me
tonight... And Fil dream them

foryow. If we can dream wbout
the same thing, perhaps--

#

Aren’t you going o help me
put al that siuff away agaln?




A3 though wo were meant Io be together  FZ2] |

through all of time..

1%

Il get my cloak--

No. don't go

| don't want 10 know whal Father remambers
or doesn't remember. What happoned Lonight
was maant for us, Vincent. And besides, |

W think fi"s more than just dreams...




Yeu're not going above tonight?

Construction on the new chamber ran fate.
Catherina may be asloep by now, Father.

Well then--shall we have a last cup of
tea before bed? | want to tell you about
a memory that came to me today...

He might remember If a (Ittle
i from Above was found
warndering In the tunnels &t
that time. .

t | 4] No.lat's not ask Father, This is something very special, Vincert. 89 / /1)
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We bath droamed the same thing at the
same lime, and now that we'ra awake it
hasn'l faded the way dreams usually do.
It's almost as though sommathing In our

hearts-in our borkd--Is trying to join

us In tha past as well as the present...
Or the future..,




Oh, you were very small-
not more than four, | think.
The girls woudda't let you
play with Their dalls, and
ong day you cama lo me
In graat sorrow.

You need 10 understand something, Vincent

NN

Allitle girl's doll is like
her very gwn child. And so
she feels she would be a bad
maother I she Just turned it
ovar 1o somsbody else...

oo 0x s
we really d
] s chidren?2r Y 0 meet

i [




Would it hedp, perhaps, i \

you had your own doll?

And dreth it up. And make |t talk
and laugh and 1htuff . Thath all
| wanted to do.
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Are you sure?

Thera must have been
alot of these dolls
argund back then...

| couidn't be mgee gerginl

AL

| kept her In a bunting, though-

This was my dalll

ast it N

Well... We wil try to find
you a whole one, Vincent

20 the helpers ware alerted lo watch
trash plles for discarded dolls, and

soon & fine spectmen was found. The

women scrubbed It dean and sewed
g fow clothes for it and it was duly
presented (o you,
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Positively overcome!

This was my favorite,

This is Miranda...

You named the doll Miranda. There was
even room In your bed for her!

Thig i5 the doll in my dream..,
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Hmm, no dolls in that ane. | (&

Its such fun, going
through all this old stuff..

Good-night, my son

11 1'd had a dotl, & would stil
be In my trunk with the eiher
old toys..

Oh, here they are!!l




It's just amazing how many boxes C - —
you can fit under a bed! | 1 B iz i




Vincerl, coma inside.
Come with me.

This way...




Well, what s It, Vincent?

| can ramember It all so cleariy: the litte

pink dress she wore. the way she smiled at me...

It was the mos! vivid dream I've ever had. 50|
came up here 1o tell you about h--

And | think | even know
whare they are!

| still have a couple of dolls
left over from my childhood!




She looked just like you, Cathering
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Mitch tried 1o throw Mirarda
into the abith...

Jutht now. Devin punched him.

But Devin thed | have to give Miranda back.
He thed boyth don't ever play wif delith...
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T hdeith g | The otnerth ll thed tho, 100,

He what? When
did this happan?

Ly

Il have a word with Devin--

y

Oh... | see.



Well, ali right, Vincenl, Bit are you sure
your're doing the right thing?

Wil you keep her
for me?

I always seem to end up
with the foundliings...
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“Yesterday, Father told me about the tima
| wared a dall of my own, like the ones
the girls had. When | went to bed | had
a dresm about i, a dream very much like
yours! | was four years old, and in

tears because the other boys had teased
me, They had said | couldn't keep my
dall 30 | was returning It 1o Father..

Right then one of the warien brought in a
lile gid from Above, who'd been found
wandering in the unnels.."




*| didn’t wanl to leave, but the old lady
took my hand and led me away, and we
wenl back info the funnels, and we kepl
climbing up and up... And then | awoka!®

Catherine—do you remember exactly
what this doll looked like?

We found this child wandering in the
upper turnels. .

Well, no, not exaclly. To tell you the
truth, | was much more interested In you-
| mean, in the Uttie boy who looked

lika youu...

Her name is Cathy. Sha says
she ran away Irom some sort

of party..




Hmm-m... Well, bring her
down here, Agnes.
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Vingent-why don't you, ah...
Ch, navar mind,.,

~who lpoked just like Fatherl

There was a fittle boy there
who looked just Iike youl He
gave me & doll-a big, baby
doll...




“So | climbed down the ladder... When | got
la the bottorn | could see the light ahead

of me, and | went 1oward ft. Then | found
mysel in a place whare tunnets cunved
away in all dirsctions.”

]

"I walked and walked, it seemed e forgverl
Then a sweel cld lady found me and took me
1o a man--
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She's 5o young, Father! She must have roamed
along way. She was well into Section €,
with no entrances near..

I've heard there's a street-construction site

al West 87th. No sentries have been posted

\éct.. 50 that's probably w. 2re she came
lown,

What should we do?




How remarkable...

But what f she-- %

Sho must be returned immadiatoly
taken fo the police.

/

The child makes no commant
about Vincent's appearance...

—— e

Oh, sho's too young, Agnes. I she
talked about us no one would take
her seriously.

“I deckled to explorel So | started

oul, and for a long time | just walked
and walked.."

"Far a while | was mad because there
was nobody to play with, But then

“Then | came to a construclion site with a big
deep hoe and a ladder. . There was nobody
around. Al first the hole looked dark and
scary-but then | could see a light down there..”
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“| was vary, very young.. My paienls had been
imdted to a big pardy somewhara on West 871h.
Vintert, | could saa the street 50 cloary

In my dreaml Anyway, they coudn't get 8 sifigr,
50 Ihey ook me along. | was so bored

Awfully bored. | wandered outside and sal on
tho front steps. It was one of those
lownhauses with huge, wide steps..*

= 0551, [essel,
PRS-, Pessssel.,

That sourds like 2 fine idea.
Wiy don't you ask her?

You want me 1o ask her? Well, there's
no reed to be shy, Vincent, but...
Yes, all right,

Gathy--my son, Vincent, needs to find
a new home for his doll. He would
like to give it to you...




dream! | couldn't wait to

I had the most fantastic
toll you about 1.

mmm-mm... Vincer!!!
're here! | was [ust about

to go looking for you.,

Oh-
You

Come now, childron-1t's lime 10 say I
od-bye. Cathy must be returnad

go
y [




Whal an amazing dream..,

It was so real! 1didn’t want it 1o end...
Vincent must hear about this... (*sigh*)
Can't wait to 1ell him! | wish he were hera,
| wigh ha were here right-




Cathering... Come back...

Thiat was the most vivid
dream I've ever had...
I must tell Cathatine.




