The Secret
Circle
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...but even though the knight always went back to that circle inthe forest...

J
...he never again found the T e T -
secret door... lighted land that was Faerie. ©
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WHY DIDN'T HE JUST PUT A ROCK THERE OF
SOMETHING SO HE KNEW WHERE IT WAS?

FAERIE DOESN'T
WORK THAT WaAY,

MARIEL.
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YOU CAN'T JUST

FIND IT

WHENEVER YOU

WANT.
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IT IS REAL,

ISN'T IT, ED ?}\)\ D

IS WHAT
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IT'S ALWAYS THERE--BUT THAT /A/[
DOESN'T MEAN YOU'LL FIND IT-
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MOST PEOPLE DON'T.




BUT I WANT

TO FIND IT.

AT FIRST,
MOTHER
HADN'T
DISAFFROVED
OF FAERIE
STORIES.

-

auT
SOMETHING
HAPPENED.

SOMEONE
DISAPPEARED
IN THE
VILLAGE...

---AND
EVERYTHING
CHANGED.

SHE STOPPED TALKING ABOUT
FAERIE, AND FREOWNED
WHENEVER SHE CAUGHT MY
BROTHER WHISFERING THE
TALES IN MY EAR.




ONE DAY, ED TOOK ME
| TO APLACE FAR BACK IN B
THE FOREST. :




THIS IS WHERE THE
FEY FOLK HAVE THEIR
GATHERING IF THEY
WANT TO COME INTO

AND SOME PEOPLE SAY THAT ALWAYS
NEAR A FAERY RING IS A PORTAL-—AN
ENTANCE BACK TO THEIR WORLD.

IT's
ALWAYS

8UT WHAT IF

WE WANT TO | |
FING ITON |

PURPOSE?

HIDDEN...

SO PEOPLE LIKE US
WON'T MISTAKENLY
FIND IT.

| //

WHAT IF
THEY DON'T
WANT US TO
FIND IT,
MARIEL?




IT's TOO
DIFFERENT. &)
WE COULD
HURT A LOT
OF THINGS
WE'RE NOT SY PG
SUPPOSED el
i THERE--BY
THEIR SeinNe
e THERE.

| BUT THE KNIGHT
&OT THERE.

WHY DID HE GET
TO 607

WELL, HE WAS A
KNIGHT. HE was |

BESIDES,

WOI?THY- But LA, A pememeER WHAT
WE'RE JUST WAL ) HAPPENED TO
COMMON FOLK, \ x s THE KNIGHT? [
MARIEL.. A ‘ T3
( ‘/ i HE WAS
BANISHED,
AND HE
{V\ WE CAN WATCH, AND WONDER, s NE?/?:L;ET
FAERIES—-THAT'S VERY .

A BUT TO ACTIVELY SEEK THE BACK.

DANGEROUS. ﬂ / /




AFTER THAT, I WENT BACK TO THE FAERY EING AS OF TEN AS I COULD WITHOUT MOTHER
WONDERING WHERE I WAS. IT WASN'T TOO HARD IN THE BE&INNING; OF TEN ED WoULD
COME WITH ME, AND AFTER SITTING THERE FOR A WHILE WE WOULD WANDER MORE, AND
HE WOUL-D POINT OUT DIFFERENT HERBS AND FLOWERS , AND WHAT THEY coUuLD BE USED
FOR. MOTHER HAD TAUGHT HIM HERBLORE WHEN HE WAS ABOUT MY AGE .

---SHE HAD

TRIED TO IT WAS A FEW WEEKS LATER WHEN I FOUND OUT I WAS
DOING SOMETHING WRONG.

TEACH ME,
TOO, 8UT SAID
I WAS Too
FICKLE TO BE
A &O0D
STUDENT.

YOU NEED TC
STOP GOING
INTO THE
FOREST.

w

I PROMISED,
8UT I DIDN'T
UNDERSTAND




THEN, ONE DAY, T HEARD MOTHER AND ED ARGUING. ]

IT DOESN'T

MATTER! SHE HAS
YOU BON'T TO BELIEVE IT-
YOU KEEP TELLING HER BELIEVE W PSS -
THOSE STORIES—IT'S THAT. TS
DANGEROUS! THEY'RE MR
NOT REAL.!

YOU HAVE TO
TELL HER IT'S
NOT REAL-
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HELLO, LITTLE ONE.

= =Y
FAERIE?
WELLOME BUT HOW
TO FAERIE. DI T G6ET
< HERE? THE
DOOR--
" )

DOOIZ" NO, IT WAS

YOUR DESPERATE
NEED FOR BELIEF
THAT BROUGHT YOU =7 \\

HERE.
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