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HER ORIGINS ARE SHROUDED IN MYSTERY.

SOME SAY SHE'S A POWERFUL ENTITY FROM ANOTHER REALM; OTHERS
TELL TALES OF A CHILD BORN OF A DEMONIC MOTHER IN HELL'S FIRE
AND DISPATCHED TO CLEANSE THE WORLD OF EVIL.

BUT ALL THESE STORIES SHARE A COMMON REFRAIN:
VAMPIRELLA HAS COME TO BATTLE THE FORCES OF DARKNESS — FROM
VAMPIRIC LEGIONS, TO SUPERNATURAL EVILS THAT BEGGAR
DESCRIPTION.

AND NOW, SHE FACES A TERRIBLE THREAT THAT EVEN THE
BLOOD-DRENCHED POWERS OF THE NIGHT HAVE COME TO FEAR...
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PINNEDP TO MY SEAT
BY AN UNIMAGINABLE,
LEAPEN WEIGHT.

EVERYTHING AROUNP ME
CLOAKED IN SHAPOWS.
A

WRAITHS MOVING
THROUGH FOG.

THIS IS
A SOLEMN
OCCASION. &




I CAN BARELY HEAR
THEM. AN INSECT-HIVE
BUZZ IN MY SKULL
PROWNS THEM OUT.

SHOW
YOUR NEW

QUEEN SOME
N\ REspECT.

AGAINST ME IS

RETURN > HAS CHOSEN P

N WHAT YOU'VE = ...AND OUT HIS BRIDE.
TAKEN, OLD  OF RESPECT,
MASTER... I WILL KILL YOU
QUICKLY.

THE WORM ¥

s C 9 g YOUR
nﬂ@v\ B o anscrEssON







PEMANPING SOMETHING--
ANYTHING--TO SATE A
SNARLING HUNGER.

I KNOW THIS
ONE,_DON'T 17
A FRIEND. AN
ALLY.
4 LeeLess
fl MARIONETTE,
HER STRINGS RS
cur.

V/ COME
ON, GIRL. IT'S

ME. SOFIA.

NOW WOULP
BE AN EXCELLENT

TIME FOR YOU TO
START KILLING
STUFF.

BUT I CAN'T
MOVE, CAN'T
THINK.

1 S wml

Y 1 FACED DOWN

THE LORDS OF CHAOS

RATILED THE SAGES OF

1 DESTROYED

THE TURKS. I SURVIVED ~ HEAVEN ITSELF.
COUNTLESS WARS you?

AND WOULD-BE YOU'RE JUST

VAMPIRE HUNTERS. DYING MEAT.




SEND MORE,
LE FANU.

-
IT WON'T

VERMELLUS

WILL AWAKEN
\ HIS BRIDE.  AND YOUR

TIME WILL FINALLY
BE AT AN END,
BETRAYER.

AN _EMPTY
VESSEL...




...LOST
IN VOIP.

|
&

o\

~ 4 ..PARK MOTHER.
3 N AFTERIMAGES, JUMBLEDP
THROBBING 7 W TOGETHER, OF HERE--
ICEPICK STABS ‘\ 4 WHEREVER HERE /s--

BEHIND MY _ AND THERE. "
EYES. \ s : /}
RS i A
Rty WHIRLING NAUSEA AS
MY EYES WATCH THE

CARNAGE UNFOLP IN
THE UNPERGROUNP...

I KNOW
YOUR CAN HEAR
ORM.

E

- AND IN AN EYEBLINK,
BACK HERE, TO THIS
NIGHTMARE OTHERSFACE,
ONCE FILLEP WITH
HALLUCINATIONS. LIKE PANCING ON

/4////z/// T e

T KNOW WHAT Yoo
‘ YOU'RE TIZY/NG

LEAVING ME *'
HERE IN THIS [
OCEAN OF ——
EMPTINESS.

ALONE. -_fﬁj'i
) —
Ve




vA /1{

SOFIA. FOLLOW THE
CRAZY VAMPIRE CHICK
INTO A GOPPAMN NEST K

OF BLOODSLCKERS. \ /
T JUST WHEN N '

9
s ,‘— :’:-ﬁéﬁrg}%\);}‘#
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L)

0y A
w\w i{”\
, (\ :

HAVE TO
DO EVERY
PAMN THING
MYSELF.




SINCE THE FIRST

MOMENT I TOLCHED
LE FANL'S DAMNED R R

KEY, IT'S BEEN THERE. N\ WH/SPA;R/N@ /rNO ME.

IT 1S TIME,
BRIDE.

GOAPING —
7/"/

URGING ME TO

RAGE, PUSHING  [7 2

ME TO KILL.

YOU SHALL

WEAR OUR




VERMELLUS HAS

i CHOSEN A QUEEN.

VAMPIRELLA WEARS
THE CROW

l &

L 3 D)
A PASSENGER IN ,@ W)
my own sory. RGNS &5

T (T724




NIGHTMARE IMAGES
BATTER THEIR WAY
INTO MY MINP.

VISIONS OF WRIGGLING
THINGS BORING THROUGH

THE HEAVENS, GRASPING FOR

A FOOTHOLP IN THE LIGHT.

AND, UPON FINPING
ONE, HATING THOSE THAT
ALREAPDY LIVED THERE.

AND ,
Y THrousH You,
WE RETURN TO
\  THIS PLACE.

YAG-ATH
VERMELLLS 1S
THE SOURCE OF
THE VAMPIRE'S
HUNGER.

WE WILL
FEED AT
LAST.

WE
BIRTHED
YOUR KIND,
GUEEN.

YOUR

HUNGER.

SINCE WE
FIRST TOUCHED THIS
WORLD, SINCE THE FIRST
WE BLESSED WITH OLR
TOUCH FED UPON THE
AUMAN CATILE YOU
VAINLY HOPE 1O

<

WE ARE
FREE TO RID
THE HEAVENS OF }
THE PUTRID PUDPLES [

TO SCOUR
EXISTENCE CLEAN

SMEAR YOU CALL
“UFE”




you
HAVE FOUND A
SUITABLE QUEEN.
YOU
HAVE OLR

THANKS.
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AND THEN
THERE'S YOU), V.AD N
DRACULA. HE WHO \ _ ] WHAT

WOLLD Bf OUR ‘ REWARD DO
BN PRINCE | , YOU SEEKI

TO SERVE {
YAG-ATH VERMELLUS,
TO PROVIDE A
SUITABLE HOST, IS
REWARD ENOUGH.

oy

WELL SAID. AND THIS
VAMPIRELLA |5 INDEED
A WONDERFUL
HOST. STRONG.
POWERFLL.

EVERYTHING
ELSE IS L/ES, OF
COURSE.

OLR HOST. OF
VAMPIRELLA.

WE HAVE
SEEN WHAT SHE
HAS SEEN, LEARNED
WHAT SHE HAS
LEARNED.




YOL ARE

WE KNOW CF NOTHING.

YOUR TREACHERY,
OF YOUR ATTEMPTS TO
é WARN HEZ, TO ENLIST
VAMPIRELLA'S AP

SEE THE
FRUITS OF YOUR
CECEPTION.

THE
CHILDREN OF
YAG-ATH VERMELLUS
ARE THE FUTLRE OF
THIS PLACE.

U SOUGHT
TO TEAR POWN THE _
HEAVENS AND RULE ~ BUT IN THE
THE KINGDOMS OF FUTURE WE ARE
THE EARTH. g BLILDING, THERE
9 ]
A
e DL}
= L
o 2= (A
-




CHILD, T'VE TORN
T THE JAWS OFF

SO THIS IS J 2 ‘ HUMANS FOR
YOUR MA;TEP- =

AR, FLAN
N

I GET IT.
YOU'RE SCARY. BUT
WE'RE BOTH GOING TO
NEED EACH OTHER.

'AG-ATH JOUVE

Y
AND, NO, VERMELLUS. FOUND YOUR
THIS WASN'T MY HOST, AND SHE
\ MASTER PLAN. WEARS YOUR
CROWN.  gur you

STILL NEED THE KEY, &
“‘ DON'T YOU? WITHOUT IT, \
A : YOU'RE STILL TRAPPEPD,
ol STILL SQUIRMING TO GET
B THROUGH TO THIS
WORLD.




N

74
IDIOT. YOU'VE
SERVED THE ©OD'S
< OF CHAOS 5O LONG
YOU THINK THEY ARE
ALL THER& IS TO

THERE ARE

OLPER GOPDS
THAN CHAOS
AND ORPER.

ON COME |
ON GOTIA BE

SOMETHING '

P — THEKE ARE

e B DARKER THINGS




GOPS OF HATE.
GODS OF HUNGER.
60DS OF RAGE.
IMPRISONED FOR

UNCOUNTED A e
MILLENIA- - anp THANKS
TO YOU, SCCN
WE Wil ALl
BE FREE.

AH.
ONE OF THE
HAIRLESS

TURN WILL
COME SOON
ENOUGH.
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AlL YOUR
SCHEMING, ALL YCUR

PLOTTING, AND HERE
YOU ARE, CRAWLING
N> N THE DIRT.
! ? JOU CAN
NOT STEM THE
TIDE THAT IS A
RISING.




BLINPING
PAIN. A SHRIEKING CHOIR,

SINGING A SINGLE,
HATEFUL REFRAIN:

TS
ST ATZEN
7 x A,

. 3 ) <
PROWNING ouT g R - YALL /S LOST. ALL

EVERYTHING, ; r R YW 0L ARE, ALL YOU
: DA Were WL BE
WIPED AWAY”

BENEATH IT ALL,
ANOTHER VOICE,

ALMOST
IMPERCEPTIBLE.

VAMPIRELLA.

CLING TO HOPE,
VAMPIRELLA.

IT GIVES
THE MEAL ITS
SAVOUR.




MANY THINGS.
EMBOPIED HATE.

A
NOT EXACTLY
MURDER GOP. ryje DINNACLE OF I

CLEVERNESS,
ARE YOU?




COLP WATER
SHOCK SLAMS
THROUGH MY MINP.

FOR THE FIRST TIME CAREFUL,
SINCE I TOUCHEP THE KITTEN.
KEY, THE CONSTANT
PRESSURE IN MY SKULL
SUBSIPES.

NOT JUST
THE COLD RAGE,
NOT JUST THE |
GUILT, OR THE
FEAR. 4

IT'S BEEN SAID YOU'RE PART OF YOU
A STORY, A MYTHOLOGICAL HAS ALWAYS BEEN
CONSTRUCT. AND STORIES INNOCENT. REMEMBER
CHANGE, GROW, THAT PART, AS
EVOLVE. \ you VYrRITE YOUR

N\




ALL THE ANGER, ALL THE
FEAR SURGES WITHIN ME,
LIKE A PAM BURSTING. §

/ \
AN Wy
LY

)
5

& , X, “""}
W 7 . fl £
/ J 'cuZ IF {3
YOU ARE, T THINK

i
= g THE BAD GUY Is
¥ 'v;,zéf\
o ,S{ o \i.”,
rale) 2 S
82 V 2

GETTING AWAY.




ATT
ALWAYS BEEN PRESSURING

WHERE
YOU'VE WORMED  HUNGER. AND BY
YOU WAY IN, s POING SO, GIVE ’

PUSHING, ALWAY. YOU A WAY IN. ;/
PUSHING. / d /]
/ ;/27( ‘
Y/

a
Y




BN
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MY MIND IS MY OWN.
NO MORE INSIPIOUS
WHISPERS.

KIDPING? T'VE
BEEN READY TO
RUN SINCE WE
CAME POWN
HERE

ANP ALL AT
ONCE, IM
FREE OF IT.




DOV

YAG-ATH vermeLLUS [alE
HAS BEEN DENIED
ACCESS TO OLR

WORLE, BUT IT IS STILL [

OUT THERE, WAITING.

NOT TO MENTION
AR |
GODS' IT SPOKE OF. [

-
st \;"

AND DRACLLA. HELL
ONLY KNOWS WHAT THE
WORM PIP TO HIM.
“

AS CERTAIN AS
\ MOONRISE, WELL

SEE HIM AGAIN.

Ty
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-
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YOU OKAY,
V2 YOU LOOK
LIKE CRAP.

WELL, IT'S BEEN
A BU

y
NIGHT.
1 GUESS
YOU'RE ONLY

% dh
TR
pRu Ly
‘“‘““l«
pEMIR yT
.un”““
FRTREE
n"‘\n\\“
————

Ao “‘”“u . \
t
b THIS BATTLE /S WON,
%“———_\ BUT THE LONG WAR

_~L AHEADP BECKONS.

NEXT ISSUE
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