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SR e I last month's issue, we failed to credit Danny Miki for the fine job he did in
assisting Liam in inking the book. Our apologies to Danny, along with our thanks for helping out,

SPAWN DAKK AGES 8 SUMMARY:

Covenant faces Immaculata, the assassin angel. Although confused by
Covenant’s inaction, Immaculata is determined to engage the HellSpawn
in battle. While taunting Covenant, Immaculata sees flames in the
distance, and they both realize the Abbey is burning. The fire, started by
DuBlane, threatens to consume the Abbey and its inhabitants, including
Reynard’s wife and child. Both Immaculata and Covenant enter the
burning Abbey. Immaculata finds Reynard’s child and gives it to Covenant
to save, while she remains inside to perish at the hands of Cogliostro.
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some things can still move him to tears.
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3{'&3 throat aches, parched and
spiit and ringed with dust.
How long has it been since he has
spoken, since he has seen sunlfght? A
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ears certainfy. Decades perhaps. All

that time, bound to unforatving rock (ke
prometheus of old. Unable to die, unwilling to
use Kis hellborne powers to_free Rimse(f.

- 3{ Is own private purgatory, <&
a fool's penance offered 528 \
B p to an unblinking God. Tam called” !
o Maeve, good sir.
The lord has (ed me
to you, so that you mqy

ald me in my

Tam
afraid you are
mistaken, child. God
has no Kind uses_for
me, of that L am
certain.

But he has.
He comes to me in
dreams. He told me where \
to find you. You are to join
my cause and in exchange,
God will grant.you
salvation.

We fave
much to speak
about. But first, we
must get you down
from there.
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3 91 nd for the first time in his

dark existence, the Hellgpawn
allows the faintest flicker of hape
to grow inside him.
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This is

madness, Cogliostro.

Iwitl ot abide it. Gall’

aff this nowsense before

it s too Late.
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{ike it, you are free

to walk awqy, Covenant.
Go back and hide in your
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Tcanend
this mow. I can
this from happening -
hauch == neither
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Very well.
Ifyou want a.fig
so be it. But know
I could have Eille

s the Hellspawn rides off, the
thunder peal of horse hooves

. echoing through the mountains,
8 portents of clashing swords to come.

s of the valley, the
haik of the hills and the
| clear crystalof the rivers, by tomorrow,
will all be painted red.
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is blood seethes with anger. Anger at the travesty he has witnessed, anger
at the fools who applaud such slanders..

ﬂmf anger at fimse(f for a

wrong he cannot never right.

& Mo







