GHT 15 ©BL2-- THE WINDS

WASHED RAMPARY... HIS HEAD
BUT SLIGHTLY COCKEL-- AS
THOUGH HE L/STEAS TO THE
WAIL OF THE MIDNIGHT S70441...

EVERYWHERE,

I HEAR MER

| CRY. EVEN Now,

AHER VOICE STILL
 WAYNTS ME.

AN I NEVER
! TO BE FREE?
h‘-.LjE‘T :
ALWAYS BEAR
THIS MOST
BITTER OF g
CRAOSSES? (&

STAN Legg
GER Hi urEDf TOR

2 . .__CONWAY :

3 s, c,’l
TEAN 1250 KER

“LETTERER

STRONMG--YET STILL THE FIGURE | ' it
STANDS UPON HIS CASTLE'S RAIN- | E 4

YEA,IT |S
$O-- FOR
MINE IS
B AfoNORS e
\ LO7-- B

-- FOR
MINE IS o
THE NAME -~ &

S

BEHIND HIM, THERE IS THE

| SOFT SCLEEL/IVG OF

APPROACHING FOOTSTEPS,
THE GRATING COUGH OF
ANCIENT £UMGS... AND THEN,
FROM THE DARKNESS, A §8/CE~




4% PLEASE
7% FORGIVE Mg
. BUT 1T 1S

MASTERT X

,; THc ATMOSPHERE IS STRANGE BB 1T
4 THIS EVE, WITHIN THE CAS72E-- 1%, RS
AN AIR OF FEAR FILLS 7
S8 CORRIDORS AND CHAMBERS
ALIKE, .

LANTERN'S GLOW LIGHTING THE PASSAGE SELORE THEM,
THEY PASS FROM HALL TO HALL.., ENTERING FINALLY A
DAMP-WALLED SFa/RWELL, WHERE THE AIR 1S CLAMMY,

| AND SHADOWS ARE KING...
i il NEVER HAVE I SEEN

' EVEN A/ LIKE THIS..
- SO RESERVELD...

£l
', ﬁ \\
| l 'f"n .

'CAN BE HEARD-- )\ j.m MBI yET-- T know

45 THERE WERE IT TO BE A
OTHERS TO*. PERFORHMANCE-- Y
H A?... FOR DOES NOT
HIS HEART

THROB MOST
PAINELILLY--?

VON DOOM
HAS NEED

\ TO THINVK,




FOR ATIMELESS MOMENT, THE OLD
MAN HES/TATES BEFORE A LOOMING
OAKEN DOOR. THEN, WITH SPEED
GREAT FOR ONE 50 AGED, HE
THROWS THE DUNGEON DOOR OPEN:..

qn
ALREADY.. THE [’

HOUR DPRAWS
PRESSINGLY
EA,

QUICALY, BORIS.
WE MUST KEEP-- CUR
ALPLOINTVENTS,

bl
{4

iy
7

SINCE HE was
A CHILD I'VE
BEEN WITH HIM--
AND ALWAYS

HIS VOICE
- HAS BEEN
B CALAT--

YET NOW IT
TREMELES WITH
TENSION-- OR IS
IT £E4R P

[ How mANY TIMES
HAS HE TR/IED--
AND FALED?

WITCH MO7HER --

e

-=A WOMAN

5

3 : SE

{ FORFEIT... LIKE &

[ THE SoUL oF. &
HIS GYPSY

HOW MANY
TIMES MORE--
BEFORE #/S
SOUL, IN TURN,
) 1S FORFEIT?

—

N O0OMEL-- AND N
SENT TO #40£S 7 > S

EVERYWHERE...
HER FACE--

¥ LER EYES it
BEGGING o™
ME... !

¥ your puTY B
HERE 15 &
DONE.

LEAVE ME
BORIS-- AND |
BAR THE DOOR
BEHIND
YOLI-~

--THAT THE
FORCES
EVOKED
HERE--

AS ALWAYS,.,

I Do AS YOU
M CoOMMANL.

§ DESPITE HIMSELE, |

T

MOVES QUrCkLy-.

HE OLD MAN

{
|
|

GLAD TC BE QUIT (
OF THE FOUL. -

o

SMELLING
OUNGEON.

... BUT, ONCE
WITHOLT, HIS
THOUGHTS
RETLRN TO
THE MAN HWITHIN. ..

I PRAY THIS TIME
HE SL/CCEELS--

e

|

FOR., EACH DAY o=

SPENT IN BATTLE

S, WITH SUCH AS
TAEY -~

-- IS ANOTHER

DAY BoUND
TO THE .Il,

weLewreeL. 3 il #

AND OF THE WORLD QUTS/PE--|

AL T -

-




'y »t I
i-THERE TOO THE RAIN
i LASHES STONE AND
MEN-- ERODING THE
SURFACE OF ONE, THE
M WILL OF THE O74ER.
FROM WATER-SLICKED
N STREETS, THE EYES OF
THE TOWNFOLK TURN
UPWRRL--T0 THE
CASTLE. .,

{ VON DOOM GOES
TOO FAR.

HE TAMPERS WITH
THINGS BEYOND +
THE KEN OF MEN, /3

g e

< ;4 HE SHALL 60 YA

WA THE WAY OF /|
A} _lﬁﬂl'
i

52 WIS MOTHER.- -
JUST WAIT.
’. -\ JUST SEE,

AYE, KRISTIN.., HI : /o | -~ AND iN THE _
MOTHER WAS A IT'S TRUE ; > DARKNESS OF
= OU'VE BEEN 9 i A FILTHY
bl WOLCH ~=. ¢ YOU'VE BEEN |f 7R |
s > ABROAL. YouU i L
THERE ARE KANOW... i N .. .HE BATTLES _
WHO SAY.. : , ¢ ' THEM...'TIL THE _\{
SHE DIED ' EARLY HOURS--OF

UNCONFESSED-- B THE NEAXT DAY'S

P THE NIGHT OF
7| MIOSUMMERS |8
| £VE, HE USES
HIS MOTHER'S [
SPELLS-/

HE CALLS UP
DEMONS- -
2| AND WORSE--

"AND SO, --
WAS

ETERNALLY
DAMNED

Wi A THORCUGHLY M
MR FIGHT.
- r

7

BUT, PRAY, MOTHER - -
HAT QOES QUR SOVEREIGN |
PO OVl




AND WHOSE DEMONS ALE THESE SHADOW-CLOAKED

MONSTROSITIES? THE DEMONS OF A MAN PCSSESSED—
A MAN BURNING WITH LUNFOCUSED INTERNAL FIRESR AND
ARE THEY EVEN REAL AS YET-- OR ARE THEY BUT A
WIS/ON-- OF THE AGONIES YET TO COMER

e W 27

W ITHIN THAT MUSTY EASN
DUNGEON, THE AIR |S ALIVE )
1WITH CHURNING SMOKE--| Pk
AND OTHER THINGS--/ | 7%

BELLZEBLUEB. ..
SATAN... WHATEVER
THY NMAME MAY 8E-- |
T CALL YOL LI~
FROM YOLR PIT
BELOW-- T _
commAne el (-
70 COME...70 ME! )/

THE SPELL 1S OLD...
OLL. ONCE ITS WORDS
WERE INSCRIBED ON
ANCIENT PRRCHMENT--
THEY SEEM S7TRANGE
_| WHEN SPOXKEN ON THIS |
9  TALL MAN'S L/PS.., |

BEWARE, VON DOOM-
THERE 15 ST/LL A
CHAMNCE TO SAVE

YOUR SOUL. -+

;1

BACK FORGET B
THIS 3
MALNESS-~

FORGET IT...
LEST /T DESTROY
YOLS BEWARES

/

I AM WARY ‘==
\ ENOUGH! ===

A TALL MAN,.. A STRONG

ONE-- YET,,. HIS VOICE

DOES SLIGHTLY QUAVER--
THOUIGH ONLY FOR A

: MOAMENT.. .

ONLY FOR THE
BRIEFEST OF §
MOMENTS.




AND THEN-- ANOTHER
VoIC

s -

T

ONCE MORE You i
CARLL U5,
VICTOR

Vo QOoM--

¥
W

y ONCE M ORE--
n YOU SHALL

AS LONG Po©
AS IT'M Y52
ALLOWED [t

THE /

THAT IS
THE W4y
CF DOOM/

-
VBar7eE-- D

-~ T CHOOSE
TO £/GHT §

W rREACHERY--vET 7
ONLY IV 4 WY

ARE AS QUICK ¥
AS EVER-- 45
BRAVE RS

AL WAYS T

YOUR BOWY /5 Slimges:
BUY REFLEX-- TR
FOR YOUR SOUL (G

REMAINS RN
i, OEFIRANT,.
DEFIANT == )
0 THE
END.

{ AYE MORTAL--

& | SO EARLY

TREACHERY?

IN THIS
GAME?

IF THAT ENDO IS
AS MUCH AN

ILLUSION AS

YOUR F/REBALL

AR |

THEN DOOM
HAS LITTLE
TO FEAR.

e

i F/NISH
i THESE
GAMES,




-~ WE'YE MATTERS,, Sl Sl Ja) 7850 | save mE

MY MOTIVES
MATTERS OF | SUCH AS THE § YOUR

S e - [\ARE MY OWA.
MORE WORTH | BARGAIN. L B Sstem—5 27 - LECTURES, I —
TO ATTEND /Jam Sy ° - ARK THE BARGAIN
TO/ SPECIFIES
: = COMBAT-- WITH
A CREATURE
OF YOUR

MAKING -~

e
YOU STILL WOPE--
SOMELRY 10 REDEEM -
YOUR DEARD MOTHER'S <
LOST SOUL P 15 ONLY A o
- D DREAM, VON DOOM--
ONE WHOSE CLIMAX
MAY ONLY BE /
BITTER.

?fgﬂ THE ngf
HOOSE -~ /,
THIS -~ gD

AND THE
T/IME T
CHOOSE, .,
s NOW--

YoLuR
LIFEE
Wilte 8
FORFEITEP

SHALL BE
CALLED -~

.. P _

— ONLY THE %
STRENGTH--

OF AGELESS

STONE.

WIN GAINST
AAGROK -- AND

S YOLUR MOTHER
TS GOES FREE..,

e

HIS MOTIONS--
BLLURREL MOVED
TOO QUICKLY--

EVEN TO SEE.

-.gd"f-d‘.f’ A

i A STENCH LIKE NO
COYAER ERUPTS IN
THE ROOM-- AND
LIKE A SWUDGE OF
CHARCOAL ON A
WINDOWPANE, THE
AlR BEFORE THE
TALL CLOAKED
MNAN DARKENS -
DEEPENS-- BECONES
RICH IN (TS
FILLING
BLACA'NESS. .

thu.,. WITH THE APPEARANCE OF
PURE, PERSONIFIED sz..




ALL YEAR I HAVE

BEEN TRA/NING--
BUILDING FOR
e\ THIS MOMENT,

P OREENERY., THE CAPED MAN MOHES--
PITCHING FORWARD INTO THE MAN-
PEMON-~- METAL-ARMORED A/57

MEETING WIND-ERODED STUNE.

MEETING--AND BEING
REPELLECY

HAVEN'T
CAUGHT MY
BALANTE -~ J

BUT DOOM
WILL BE
CAUGHT 2

WO MORE,

Q'

2N

ﬁw-*!"“&‘ y 4

b CATCHING ME 4§
‘ OFF-GUARDY 2
2 . .94-.\

COME
FORWARD,
MY FRIEND--

S7TAY KAGROK--
LET THE MORTAL
COME 70 You,

R M/NVGLE-- SIGHT ANP
& HEARING 70877 BY THE

CLASH OF CHAIN AGAINST
UNYIELDING QOCA-~

-~AND STILL THE CREATURE A/GAH7S5 -+

WITHOUT WEARYING-
CREATURE '
EFIGAH TS,

A sl

- WITHOUT STRAINING -~

e N - T TS
TR 1S STRENGTH 3 5,

.'J = e
i e
= L

= NE S

/S FROING,
KAGROK-- ~ 7.

i o A

,-"‘ g ‘-\\__ ,/’

)1 T f” ~
8

TIME 70

v

NOW /S ?w . G/ O ,/

"

'. i(’{\—’( v‘( ‘/—’ﬂ'ﬁ.\

Y NOT YEZ
PERHAPS, IF
ONE TRICK
IS LEFT ME--




THE TERMS
WERE TO GREATER
FIGHT-- WITH STRENGTH

BUT OUR e DPOES A
STRENGTH. Ll MAN HAVE--

YET WHAT STRENGTH THAT
MADE ME A

FORCE-LFIELD--

--THAN THE
STRENGTH--
OF HIS

FAR-SEEING

His BLOW /MPEOEL, THE CREATURE
PAUSES MOMENTARILY, AS THOUGH
RETHINKING THE SCENE..
24

| AND THEN, WITHOUT WARNING--

AND THLUS ==
MY OBLIGART/ON
S FULF/LLED.

N YOUR INGEMITY
AMAZES ME--
AND YOUR
MNANIT Y
APPALS ME/

BUT STHL...
Yol BROLGHT
THE BATTLE

70 A
STANOSTILL--

--AS WiLL
Yoours
= SOMEDAY,
Ny T VICTOR

‘ v VON COOM/
] Y
*
BREAKING
THROUGH--

THERE 15 NEXT
YEAR-- AND THE
YEAR FOLLOWING

UNTIL THEN., . is

L WELL CONTINYE |-
0 OUR YEARLY T i
STRUGGLE-- /e




IT TAKES A MOMENT FOR THE 1T HAPPENED! AND
AGAIN. I ONCE

IT NEVYER AAPPENEL...

FOR HER,

AR TO CLEAR-- AND THEN, N
TIS ALL AS S7/LL AS THOUGH FOUGHT ORE
FAED

. T I T i [ R g
B DRAWN, DRAINED
f THE TALL MAN MOVES IZ g
B SLUGGISHLY TO THER
8l L ARGE OAK DOCRS,,

7| OPENS THEM.

’Wif’?

ON MY
SHOULDER,

MO EsCcAPE Y
FROM HIS = §
MIND'S
1 HAUNTED
MEAIOR Y.

ENOUGH,

IAM SORRY
MOTHER ,

PERHAPS
MEXT YEAR,

YET, FCR THE I TRIED... ¥
TALL ONE, THERE YET
/5 NO REST... PERHAPS /
T T 2l NOT WHEN I
W& & | rvaco STRONGER, )]

poom Y DOOM
WARNTS
NO ONE.

NEEDS
NO ONE,

WANT... ZI
TO BE

WEATHERED
SHOULDER.

9 PERHAPS ¥
NEXT YEAR..
WHEN T'M
FRESH, |

S0O0N, HIS FOOTSTERPS
FADE INTO S/ILENCE,

4 AND THE DUNGECN IS
COLD AND DESERTED, ONCE §
MORE.., DESERTED, SAVE
FOR THE &CAHC OF A
BATTLE LOST... AND OF
OTHERS, LORD, 50 MANY
N OTHERS.,,. YET.TO &&.

BEATHMINS OLIEN




