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WHO HAS CONJURED HIS | = atille
LORD SATAN, IN THE LIVING [&V; -
FLESH, NUMEROUS TIMES... [ S-S

..BUT TONIGHT FACES

| A'MUCH GRIMMER TASK.

Ciana...

fake this cup
from your lips,

Eood
evening, [
lodies... F



Welcome,
£ Sisters. and

remember: We
‘ stand in His
; - shadow.
2 AL

we U do know e
kow o make an
entrance.
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Happy i |
1 { Halloween, :
| e l Edward--
- 1 Edward, s our
" . | g ; ' ready to
s 4 =4 \ go?

s fime;
my love.

They've

come for...

upstdirs, in the
AUFSEry. Her

mother's saying

goodbye,

You stay
right where

LI

5 L EDWAED SPELLMAN
L S MARRIED A WILLFUL,
e e MORTAL WOMAN...

w

OF COURSE,

=y HE'S ALWAYS

‘| BEEN WILLFUL
HIMSELF.

HIS SISTERS, EVEN HILDA,
WARNED HIM AGAINST
BREAKING WITCH-LAW...
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T
hert in
F are x :

e VR, | somewhere, ground, a church. JBW B |( the woods will

::E :ﬁmﬁn?;?” t ' go i/ ...consecrated
1 \
|

i , _ far, far where they
I.-" i} . .'l i | . ) - [ . &
; my o " ELY

W ..it's dll rights
¥ baby, Mommy' s rot
1 going to let anyone
o take you from
her-=

the weird woods...
we dre The salfy earth..
we are the blood moon...
we dre the cold October
you've never wind that blows through
understood that the dry, dead
about us, have

maunfaing and
rivers, and caves,
and might...
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| SO S and she'll start la  And Gord| VLR | P |
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A boy; i
perhaps. | |
A sweet

DAMN YOU,
Edward, she’'s our B¢
daughter’’

Which, let's be
honest, you never |
would've conceived

] without our

Auntie Hilda,
Thogaat's d
good gerl..
~ves, we fived
you up: didn"t we?
Made i 50 you could
have children, so you
could bear fruit--




I'll tell them--
I'll tell everyone
what you are-—-

¥ And to
wl be elear,

*..I'm already damned.
We both are®

Who told you so,

dilly, dilly: who
t fc.f::l' }-'auiﬁcl? r4
D bt
y: dilly,
3 “told me s0..* LM

suffering is
she, DocTor
Saperstein?

Mo M,
Spellman. [n
that regard,
at least, the
operation was
d complete
SlcCess,

THE HEARTHSTONE CLINIC.

FOR THE MENTALLY UNWELL.

Thank the stars
for small mercies.

And in ferms
| of my wife ever
recovering...? |

Mothing's
conclusive; but
every day that

pdsses...IT seems
more and more
unlikely.

Mot at all.
I appreciate
vour honesty,

Chana; 1 only
wish there was
mare I could
da,

Doesn't Mrs.
Spellman have any
other family who could
help you? Parents—-or
d sibling, perhaps?
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in The old days, . L= Which never quite
witch=babies were ok, ¥ / made sense to me.

[l baptized with unholy e , Hoew could fhere not

Al water on the first FIER™ { 48 be a choice?
full moon after ; A L
. their birth... ' : fi T

Cor :
il The Year of }
L, Infamy...

THE WOODS NEAR

w8 |8| SALEM VILLAGE.

The Fall-=
the foundation on
which cur faith is based--
happened because of
free will.

<o WHER
how many
| witches were

a Mineteen

by hanagin '
L At Zetday

warlock crushed ;
by stones... g




That's right, Giles Corey,
who--when asked to reveal the

names of other witches, so that } ._ 4 /

his life might be spared--
foamously sdid...

The Tridls were the
grimmest chapter in our
history, Sabrind. %

Worse, even, Hhan
the Inquisition, when many
maore of our kind perished--
do you know why? -

a marfyr
and a hero,
Ziles Corey.

r

¥ g
Dark Lord bless

s % and keep him.

Because it's
the only time in
our history when

witech turned

agdinst witch,

the most
unspeakable
betrayals...

High Council
convenad
to revise

witch-laws.

Trials, came the _ -
Reformation... &

The most confroversial
revision being about when a witch
should be baptized...

When a young
person, on the cu
of adulthood, is fully
capable of deciding
for herself--tor himself
| -=whether or not fo
| accept our Dark Lord’s
4 gift and fully embrace
their witchhood,

sivteen.




WO T ilE
ONCE AGATH.- ;
it's midnight, [IEH
the witching

hour...
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Yy ..ond Hq:|r1.-'1i:'I| Kinkle IS '
‘W1 s running through ' ! : fij § '
o the woods. : X - I YA |
o ' !
- | L Being chased 18 |
IR U &, something...as || ‘
- B old as the woods, | EUEESE RIS ETE
; themselves. LY :
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Mind yvou; Harvey Kinkle [ !
is young; he's strongi ||
i he's fast. | ‘
- i

[ ] | N | r ]

LAlready, there's been talk
of him '::ming to college on a
fi all scholarship...)
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Those women==-

[ +hat goat-thing--

dnd Sabrindg,
his Sabrina,
telling him=-

A  something
“4 in_her voice--

{a spell?- |

gave him no
choice.

Harvey \
Kinkle, L




Strdngely; this isn't the He is eleven years old, i
first ﬁmanﬁurrvzfs found himself || in the sixth grade, when his |75
running through the Greendale | best pal, Ben Walker, tells
woods to beat the devil.-. him g some magazines :
he found in the woods-- --seriously,
they're; like;
this big.

" You're so
[ full of crap:
1 Ben.

—

L R

. *H-::w Ben found [t _'_} L -
hese magazines: | Ryl &%

E Harvey has no ided, B 1

but he's curious
enough fo go see

..i for himself...
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