CREATED AND WRITTEN BY
MICHAEL ALAN NELSON

ILLUSTRATED BY
DAN MORA

COLORS BY
GABRIEL CASSATA

LETTERS BY
ED DUKESHIRE

(OVER BY
DAN MORA

DESIGNER
SCOTT NEWMAN

ASSOCIATE EDITOR
CHRIS ROSA

EDITOR
ERIC HARBURN

erein are fictional. Any



WHEREIN, ONE FINAL SECRET IS REVEALED
- AND ANOTHER IS LOST FOREVER. "

lcle)] ’
BACK TO YOUR / W NO, THIEF. ¥
ONE-EYED PERCH Wi v HERE T wiLL
IN THE MISTS, FIND REVENGE.
CYMBALINE. ALL / AND YOU WILL
YOou WILL FIND EIND A
HERE ARE FEAR 5 Al PLUNISHMENT
AND NISERY. : LONG
OVERDPLUE.

ATTRACTING Q7
THEIR ATTENTION \§ e
WILL JUST GET US Y}

BOTH KILLED. AND
I'M NOT DYING
LINTIL T HAVE mY
ANSWER, NOW

THIS IS
7 THE AETHER, \
REALM AND WARD
OF THE KEEPER
OF SECRETS. MY
HOME. NONE
WIELDS MORE \ T .
POWER HERE ¥ NOT EVEN
THAN I. ol ’ A SPOILED
% GOPLING
PLAYING WITH
HER MOTHERS'
TOYS.

I AM THE FIRST GRAEAE IN A
[ THOUSAND YEARS WORTHY OF MY
MOTHERS' GIFTS. WHAT ARE You
BUT A CURSED PRETENPER
PECRYING HER MEAGER RISE
IN STATION? :

COME TO ME. IT
1S TIME YOU FINALLY
FEEL THE LASH OF

PIVINE WRATH.




I
ASSURE YOU,
CYMBALINE... I AMNO
| PRETENDER. | =




I TOLD
You, WE HAVE
TO HELF THE
THIEF. I'm NOT
GOING TO LET
HER DIEL

WHAT
ARE You
DOING?

THERE'S
NOTHING YOUR
RESURRECTIONS
CAN DO BUT PRAW
CYMBALINE'S
GAZE UPON US!

ow
MANY TIMES
MUST I KILL
you?

CYMBALINE
CAN'T KILL WHAT'S \/
ALREADY DEAD!
PLEASE, MY
SECRET IS JUST
THERE!

BUT IF
WE DON'T PO
SOMETHING, THE
THIEF WILL DIE!
WE'LL NEVER
GET LUCIFER
BACK!




I SEE
ALL POSSIBLE
FUTURES, ALL THE
PATHS YOU coulLp
TAKE. BUT ONLY aévs :
LEADS TO You ; i g
SURVIVAL. LEAVE : v - _ A By IiLLNoT
THE AETHER - 3 - E FOOLE
NOW. A - 3
= TWISTED
VISIONS.

e

T
CANNOT LIE,
CYMBALINE. )

AND T CANNOT \
BE KILLED BY [—
THE LIKES OF i

Youl!

4 You USED ) BUT THE
FORBIPPEN MAGIC, GREATEST
YOU DESTROYED MY REASON OF ALL

LIFE'S WORK, YOU HOLD 1S THAT BENEATH
THE POWER THAT YOUR STOLEN
RIGHTFULLY BELONGS TO POWER, YOUR
\ THE GRAEAE. FOR THIS BORROWED
YOu MmUsST PIE. MAGIC...

YOU'RE STILL
NOTHING MORE
THAN A FILTHY
STREET URCHIN
TRYING TO RISE
ABOVE HER
BETTERS.




You wiLL
NOT KILL
HE

SUICH POWER
DPOESN'T BELONG
IN THE HANDS OF

PEASANTS. ONLY THE
GRAEAE ARE
WORTHY OF KEEPING
THE SECRETS OF
THE WORLPD.

PESTROY ME
AND THAT POWER
DISAPPEARS
FOREVER. THE
ONLY WAY TO GIVE
IT BACK TO THE
GRAEAE...

1S TO
BECOME
THE KEEPER
OF SECRETS.

NO! THAT'S
MADPNESS! YOu
WOLULD GIVE HER
EVEN MORE CYMBALINE'S
RIGHT,
FASTRADA. THE
LAST OF THE
HEXEREI DIES
TODAY. IF T AM
TO PIE, LET IT BE
AS THE WOMAN
I WAS. AS
LUCIFER.

THIEF,
YOuU CAN'T
PO THIS!

YOou ARE
A FOOL IF you
THINK THE YELLOW
CROWN CAN
CONTROL THE MIND
OF A GOP. IT'S
OVER. THE REIGN
OF THE HEXEREI
ENDS TODPAY.

THE KEEFPER OF
SECRETS CANNOT
LIE. IS ALL THIS
TRUE?

...YES.
DAMN You,
YES. TAKE MY
PLACE AND END
MY SUFFERING
ALREADY. I'M
FINISHED WITH
THIS WORLD.

vo
YOU AGREE,
CYMBALINE?




