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BY
JAMES
. lemAy
A DACURAL DOT SPRIDG "
in Southern [cel Ano...

THAT WATER,
VINKA--

-—=LEST THE
MINERALS
SHOULD BRING
FORTH VIOLENT
SICKNESS...

-..AND
I'D SOONER
RETURN TO THE
SETTLEMENT ON
HORSEBACK
RATHER THAN
ON FOOT!




LOOK LIKE
YOU'VE JUST

SEEN A—-




R-RUN,
VINKA. ..
RUNI!I!

-

€N0 OF PROLOGUE




= 930 A.D.

A REMOTE ABBEY NESCLeD deep
within the Scoccish DighLADOS..

GREGORY,
LET ME IN!
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|55
Ny




BRIANNA!?!

HOW DID YOU--P
YOU CAN'T BE HERE!
IF THE OTHER MONKS
WERE TO FIND OUT!

/ WORRY NOT,
GREGORY, THE OLD
FOOLS ARE TOO
BUSY PRAYING!

DON'T SPEAK
ILL OF THEM!
I-I DON'T WANT
TO SEE YOU...
You MusT
LEAVE!

I DO MEAN
IT... I TOOK AN
OATH! PLEASE,
YOU MUST GO!

I SAID LEAVE
ME BE! I HAVE
TO GET BACK TO

MY STUDIES!

...PERHAPS
WORDS ARE NOT
THE MEANS BY
WHICH I SHALL
MAKE YOU COME
TO YOUR
SENSES...

GREGORY,
DON'T FORSAKE
ME FOR THIS...

... THIS
CULT..!

...OLD MEN
IN TUNICS WHO
BURN WOMEN AT
THE STAKE--

--1S THAT

wHO You

WISH TO
BECOME..P




--BUT THAT o
BULGE UNDER [
YOUR ROBE 4
TELLS QUITE A f
DIFFERENT

STORY!
~ \§
\

A

.

WHY SHOULD
IT BE SUCH A
SIN FOR YOU
TO POSSESS
ME..?

GAVE YOU A
COCK FOR
A REASON--

-0
COME OVER
BY THE FLAME
AND USE IT
ON ME...




