T WICE BORN DIONYSUS HAD NEVER KNOWN F
MOTHER, AS SHE WAS BROUGHT TO HER DEATH BY
JEALOUS HERA BEFORE HE WAS EVEN A BABE. HE
WALKED THE EARTH AND LEARNED EVERY ART AND
PLEASURE KNOWN TO MAN, BUT LONGED FOR
SEMELE'S MATERNAL COMPANY,

IN THE END, HE EMBARKED ON A
JOURNEY TO HADES TO RETRIEVE
HER SPIRIT...
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..BY WAY OF THE ALCYONIAN LAKE,
GUARDED BY A GATEKEEPER OF THE

UNDERWORLD, PROSYMNUS.
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PROSYMNUS, OF CUNNING
EYES AND UNSLAKEABLE
THIRST...
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..OF IRE, AND OF COAL...

MUST FIRST BE
SATISFIED.

HAIL,
DIONYSUS.




NO MAN OR GOD IS
EXEMPT FROM
PAYING THE TOLL AT

MY FERRY. WHAT
WILL YOU OFFER?
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DO | APPEAR CHOOSE

EMPTY-HANDED WHICHEVER
TE YOS REWARD
GATEKEEPER? YOUR HEART

DESIRES.




WHAT A WASTE TO BE
YOUR LOVER FOR ONLY
ONE NIGHT! WAIT FOR MY
RETURN, AND | WILL BE
YOURS FOR THE REST OF
YOUR DAYS.

YOU WILL PAY ME THE
TOLL, LORD OF THE VINES.
AND MAKE NO MISTAKE-

| WILL USE YOU UNTIL YOU
CAN NO LONGER STAND.

YOU ATTEMPT TO
MOCK ME, BUT IT
MAKES NO DIFFERENCE.
IF I MUST WAIT FOR YOUR
RETURN, SWEAR TO BE
MY LOVER FOR THE
LENGTH OF YOUR
IMMORTAL LIFE.




| SWEAR
THIS OATH
TO YOU.

THEN | AM
AT YOUR
SERVICE.
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| , DIONYSUS WAS TRIUMPHANT IN
| HIS QUEST, AND THE LORD OF
MERRIMENT RETURNED TO THE
WORLD OF THE LIVING WITH HIS
MOTHER'S SPIRIT TO FREE INTO
THE STARS.

.BUT HIS OWN FLESH
WAS LIKE MARBLE, AS IF
HE WERE STILL IN THE
REALM OF HADES.




HIMSELF
TONIGHT.
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SEE WHAT
| CAN DO ABOUT
REMINDING
YOU.

CHASTE AS &
STILL WINTER, ' THE OATH
LOVE. DID THE | SWORE TO
X N REALM OF HADES y_ 3 - PROSYMNUS HAS
~¥1 TROUBLE YOU s AN MORE POWER
THIS MUCH? =— THAN | ANTICIPATED.
' HE IS DEAD, YET MY
WORD TRANSCENDS
HIS PASSING, AND
| MUST FIND
HIM.

... WILL NOT
YOU REALIZE | LEAVE YOU

WILL HAVE TO FIND TIME TO
A REPLACEMENT . BREATHE.
IN YOUR '
ABSENCE.

-

TRY
OISTROS,
HE SHOULD BE
UP TO THE
TASK. AND
UPON MY
RETURN




DIONYSUS ASKED THE MEN OF
THE VALLEY WHERE HE COULD
FIND THE TOMB OF

PROSYMNUS.
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AS HE DREW NEARER, HIS COLD
NERVES BEGAN TO HEAT...

..AND THE SIGHT OF THE MARBLE
COFFIN EXCITED HIM IN ALL THE
WAYS THE IMMACULATE BODIES
OF HIS NYMPHS, SATYRS, AND
BEAUTIFUL ARIADNE COULD NOT.

AND SO, WITH A BOUGH
OF OLIVE IN HIS HAND, HE
APPROACHED.
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' POOR PROSYMNUS,
{ UNDERESTIMATED
| INLIFE AFTER ALL.
‘A YOU HAVE ME NOW,
! YOU CRUDE
CREATURE.







YOU LOW AND
UNWORTHY
ANIMAL...
MORE BEAST THAN
MAN IN LIFE, ALL
BEAST AND NO MAN
IN DEATH. HOW CAN
| NOT ADORE YOU
NOW
?

YOUNE LEF]
WANTING FOR WEEKS,
SO NOW ... I'LL HAVE
WHAT I'M OWED.

YOU'VE WON QUITE
THOROUGHLY,
DEAR PROSYMNUS,
BUT | WILL STILL
MAKE SURE YOU
ARE USED UNTIL
MILKED DRY.
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THERE WILL BE NO DESIRE LOST BETWEEN
YOU AND I. THE RITE OF SPRING WILL RING
PLEASURE.

WITH FEARSOME DELIGHT AND TERRIBLE

OUT IN HONOR OF THIS UNION EACH YEAR




