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ONCE
UPON A
TIME,

THERE LIVED A
PRINCESS WHO
(@) BEFRIENDED

A DEVIL.

IN TIME, THEIR
FRIENDSHIP
BLOSSOMED

INTO LOVE,

AND THE
TWO LIVED
HAPPILY EVER

AFTER.

THIS
FAMILIAR OLD
TALE BEGAN IN A ¥
MONASTERYFAR;, ~
FAR AWAY...




| NEED
TO SPEAK
WITH MOTHER
SUPERIOR.

YES,
MOTHER.

WAIT HERE;,
BEATRICE.

EVERYONE'S
HAVING SO
MUCH FUN!

KEEP AWAY FROM
THE CONVENT
CHILDREN;
DEAR.
%

| WANT TO
PLAY WITH
THEM TOO.

UNLIKE YOU,
SOME OF THEM
HAVE YET TO
BE BAPTISED.

THEY'RE
CRAWLING
WITH LICE.



MOTHER,
WAIT...!

GET BACK HEREEEEE!

BOYS ARE

SOMETHING.




DANIELLE

DANIELLE THE

STAY
AWAY
FROM ME




WHY ARE
YOU RUNNING
AWAY?P

e 0
DLATING 6 B PLAY WITH

yod.

LEAVE ME
ALONE!




AND
| WOULDN'T

MAYBE |

e BE A BURDEN ON
SCRIPTURES
PROPERLY... THE DEvIL THE CONVENT

ANYMORE.

INSIDE ME
MIGHT WHICH WOouLD
DISAPPEAR. BE 600D,

BECAUSE...

THEN MOM
WOULD BE
HAPPY TOO.

STUDYING

THE SCRIP- I'VE ALREADY

TURES: ARE READ THE
your WHOLE THING:

YOU KNOW.

BORING;, IF YOU
ASK ME.

WON'T YOU
COME PLAY
WITH ME
INSTEAD, MY

Lousy | EVEN
FRIEND? BROUGHT A
LITTLE PLAY-
THING JUST
FOR YOU.

A
2 PLAYTHING..?




THE
DEVIL-
BEGONE!

THAT'S

NOT A

PLAY-
THING...

FIRST,
EVERY PRINCESS
MUST HAVE HER
HAIR COMBED TO

PERFECTION...

--WHAT A

TERRIBLE

SHAME THAT THIS
ONE HAS BEEN

...THIS
ISN'T ANY
FUN.

POSSESSED BY A !
1l

MAGIC COMB
CAN CHASE
ANY DEVIL

BUT ITS
MAGIC ONLY
WORKS IF WE
CHANT THE SPELL
TOGETHER.




O DEVLL,
BEGONE!

BEGONE!

LET THE
PRINCEQC BE
. WELLIl
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HM?
WHAT IS

I ‘1 = S 4
1 ‘H“ E
DANIELLE. || = =

BELIEVE
GOD IS
REALP

OF
| SUPPOSE IT
COURSE WOULD SEEM
e o ’ a] PERFECTLY OBVIOUS
TO YOU. YOU DO
W%JV ,%(,J(LD LIVE IN A CONVENT,
SOMETHING AFTER ALL.
SO OBVIOUS?
DOUBTING
GOD'S EXISTENCE
IS A SIN. YOU OUGHT
TO CONFESS
YOUR SINS,
BEATRICE.

THAT'S WHAT
MOTHER'S BOOK
SAYS.

MISUNDER-
STAND ME.




| WAS
WONDERING
ABOUT YOU.

I'VE NEVER
DOUBTED
THE LORD.

IF YOU

WEREN'T
UNDER THE IF THE ORDER

\ 1 GAVE YOU

\ CO S

\ “ZaenT NEITHER FOOD,
NOR EDUCATION;,
NOR SHELTER...

HUH?

WOULD YQUR FAITH
IN GOD REMAIN
UNCHANGED?

PLEASE,
I 6EG YOU !




[l
| o

i J"i‘w\w;“\"\

THE

MOTHERS
AREN'T
THE MOMENT HERE | NEED TO
| OPEN MY EVES... TONIGHT. HURRY AND

SEE WHAT'S
HAPPENING...

DAWN
HASN'T EVEN
BROKEN

YOU VANISH,
AS THOUGH
YOU UAD NEVER
EXISTED AT ALL.

WHAT'S
ALL THAT
COMMOTION
OUTSIDE..?




PLEASE, §
SISTERS..

THEIR
VOICE LED
ME HERE..
I TRULY

£ vor SO PLEASE
| ) THE vorce 50 PLEAS,

TAKE ME
IN!

WE SHOULD \ .
WAIT FOR
MOTHER

WE SISTERS
BARELY HAVE

AS IT I8,

EVERY BED

IN THE
ORPHANAGE
IS5 ALREADY
OCCLPIED. WE SIMPLY
CANNOT AFFORD
TO TAKE THE

GIRL IN.




T ¢o HoME.

ISWEAR [ —
TLL LOVE [

LET ME DEVOTE
MYGELF To THE
LoRp.

,,,,,,

..MY DEAR ..BUT | BEG YOU,

SISTERS, OPEN YOUR
HEARTS TO THIS
YOUNG WOMAN

I KNOW THE
ORDER HAS
FALLEN UPON
DIFFICULT
TIMES.

AND ALLOW HER
TO JOIN US IN
OUR SERVICE TO
THE LORD.




RARELY DOES
SUCH FERVENT

L | FAITHBURN SO WOULD TURNING
BRIGHTLY IN ONE HER AWAY NOT BE
SO YOUNG,. TO ACT AGAINST HIS
WILL?

AND IF THE
LORD TRULY
SPOKE TO HER |
AND GUIDED HER
HERE...

..OUR
CONCERN

AND WITH NO

IS WHETHER

PARENTS TO
THERE IS ANY PROVIDE FOR
PLACE FOR HER HER, SHE HAS NO
WITHIN THE MEANS OF
MONASTERY. PAYING HER

RESIDENCE FEE

WE DO
NOT POLUBT
THE CHILD'S
FAITH.

FRET NOT,
MY DEAR
SISTERS.




r MOTHER
SHE MAY HAVE MY ISN'T H:g,ﬁ(g;”
~ PLACE HERE. THAT FAR
FOR THE TIME TOO RASH?! GIVEN HER
BEING, 1 SHALL PERMISSION!
RETURN TO MY
FAMILY'S COTTAGE

AT THE EDGE OF
THE FOREST. YOUu KNOW
) PERFECTLY
\ WELL THAT
WE NO
LONGER
TAKE IN

PEASANTS.

SISTER.. WHAT 'N

HEAVEN'S
NAME ARE
YOU THINK~
ING{7

N

AND YOU WOULD
SOONER LEAVE
THIS POOR YOUNG
SouL

ALONE IN THE
DARK...

WITH ALL THESE
REPORTS OF
< VAMPIRES ROAMING
ABOUT?




FROM
THIS DAY
FORTH...

YOU ARE
ONE OF OUR
SISTERS.

YOU SHALL
KNOW THE
SAME SHELTER
AS THAT FOUND
WITHIN THE
LORD'S LOVING
EMBRACE.



YOU'RE HERE
ABOUT THE
GIRL, THEN.

I CAME
BECAUSE OF
You.

DANIELLE.

IVE HEARD,

VAMPIRES ARE
RUNNING
RAMPANT,

PREYING UPON

PEOPLE...

AND FOR A
WOMAN TO
LIVE ALONE AT
THE EDGE OF
\ THE WOODS...

SURELY YOU
KNOW HOwW
DANGEROUS THAT
WOULD BE?




IN ONLY
TWO MORE
WINTERS...

N YOU'LL BE '\
TAKING YOUR
PERPETUAL

WHY WOULD
YOU RISK
YOUR LIFE

NOW?

...THANK YOU
FOR YOUR
CONCERN, MOTHER
SUPERIOR.

BUT PLEASE,
TROUBLE YOURSELF
NO FURTHER.

CHAPTER
THIRTEEN,
VERSE EIGHT.

...ONLY
THROUGH
SACRIFICE MAY
LIFE ENDURE,

GREATER LOVE
HATH NONE THAN
TO PLACE
ANOTHER'S GOOD
ABOVE THINE
OWN.

IS THAT NOT
WHAT YOU
TAUGHT US?

0 6RACIOUS
60D,




FoR
MY FAITH

WHO DWELLEST
IN THE WIGHEST
HEAVENS...

| AM DEEPLY
ASHAMED.

PALES BESIDE
THUAT OF THE
CHILD WHO
SOUGHT REFUGE
HERE TODAY.

DOST THOU
TRULY EXIST?




IF THOU
ART TRULY
THERE...
THEN PLEASE,
GRANT ME
ONE MIRACLE

MORE.

PLEASE... | !
Tave my Lre (| 1)
FROM ME.

"

LETMEBE [
REUNITED WITH
MY FAMILY... AND
WITH BEATRICE.




i)

ISN'T REAL

AFTER ALL.

BEATRICE VON s
60TTESBURG, N

DEAR

DO YOu
REMEMBER
OUR PROMISE
TO EXCUANGE
LETTERS?

TWELVE WINTERS
HAVE PASSED SINCE
YOU VANISHED
WITHOUT A TRACE. |-




“MEET ME BY

THE RIVER,
WHERE WE ONCE HALF-DEAD
BUILT OUR WHAT A WITH NERVES AT
LITTLE CASTLE TERRIBLY FORMAL THE THOUGHT
OF STowgs.~_ ARRANGEMENT OF SEEING YOU

THIS HAS BECOME,
LETTERS AND
ALL.

AGAIN...

)
RV

AND EQUALLY
TERRIFIED OF BEING

]

| WAS ONLY

A NOVICE CAUGHT SNEAKING
OUT OF THE
T CONVENT.

BEATRICE VON
GOTTESBURG,

{ YOU ARE THE MOST
ILL-MANNERED
LADY | HAVE EVER
HAD THE PRIVILEGE
OF KNOWING.




| TOLD YOU IN
ONE OF mvY

LETTERS, DID |

NOT?

1’M SORRY.

| HOPE THIS IS
HEAVY ENOUGH...

IT WOULD BE
RATHER DREADFUL
IF | FAILED TO
DROWN PROPERLY.

my
ENTIRE
FAMILY...

I COULDNT
WAIT FOR YOU
ANY LONGER.

LEFT TUIS
WORLD SEVEN
WINTERS AGO.

AT FIRST, |
THOUGHT THAT,
WITH TIME, |
MIGHT LEARN T
LIVE WITH IT.

BUT LIVING
HAS GROWN
UNBEARABLY
HEAVY.




BEATRICE VON
G0TTESBURG...

| wHcreveR

COULD You
BE?

IF | SHOULD
FIND MYSELF
IN HELL...

o

I'M GOING
TO SPLIT MY
THROAT'S

0} AN

/ DO THOSE EARS OF
YOURS ONLY WORK
WHEN G0D'S DOING
THE TALKING?

v

-

SISTER,

SISTER!

v

|

3 / YOU ARE...

)
\



o e e ( ' I WE DONT

FROM THE DEVIL 55 N ONLY HUNT
HUNTERS® L BdeTye ) DEVILS, YOU
ASSOCIATION? /. N KNOW.

TAXES HAVE
BEEN BLEEDING
US DRY LATELY.
SO WELL TAKE
ANY JOB THAT
PAYs.

ANYWAY, SISTER...
WANDERING
THROUGH THE VAMPIRES AND w”ryoum,”K
THIEVE. E
woo,_[,):gﬁ:—'b,: LONE OFF SEEKING EVEE‘/;;Z‘%E YOu OUGHTTO
™ GOD AGAIN, ARE THESE DAYS. HAVE A LITILE
PROTECTION?

PERHAPS
ANOTHER *AY, sUIT

YOURSELF.

COME ON.
LETYS LEAVE
HER BE.

THE LORD
WILLED THAT |
MAKE THIS
JOURNEY.

MAY GOD
BLESS YOUR

BY HIS WILL
ALONE, | AM
PROTECTED.




™HATS | ~ Iy an &
UNLIKE YOu., w ‘

SHOWS
WHAT YoU
KNow,
DANTE.

THEY SAY
THE ORDER

JUST LOOK AT THEM!
DONATIONS POURING
IN, VILLAGERS

BRINGING THEM WHERE WOULD

THEIR STINGY ARSES
EVER FIND THE
COIN TO PAY OUR
WAGES?

LOVES PREACHING
ABOUT FAITH
WHENEVER THEY
WANT TO SQUEEZE
FREE LABOUR OUT OF
THE DEVIL HUNTERS'
ASSOCIATION.




LEAVE HER
FOR THE
VAMPIRES,

VAMPIRES...?

MY DAYS ARE
SPENT IN PRAYER
AND SERVICE TO

THE LORD.

THUE FACE OF
SOME UIDEOUS
CREATURE THAT

FEEDS UPON THE

LIVING...

IS HARDLY
SOMETHUING |
HAVE CAUSE TO
IMAGINE.




N| ALIFEAS
WORTHLESS AS
MINE...

WHAT IF |
WERE TO
ENCOUNTER A
VAMPIRE?
WOuLb
FINALLY BE
BROUGHT TO
AN END.

OWN HAND...

THEN PERHAPS |

COULD STILL MEET

YOU IN HEAVEN,
COULDN'T 17

AND IF mY
DEATH CAME WITH THAT
NOT BY mvY C— THOUGUT IN mY

HEART...

| BEGAN
TO PRAY.



BE IT 6OD
ABOVE OR THE
DEVIL BELOW...

GRANT Mt
BUT ONE MERCY.
LET ME SEE YOU

ONCE MORE.




HUMANS...

MUST You
BE EVERY-
WHERE?

TUAT WAS
TUE FIRST
TIME | MET
“MISS VAMPIRE.”

AND SUE WAS
TERRIBLY FAR
FROM HIDEOUS.

RUN ALONG TO
THE GOVERNOR
AND REPORT

OR TAKE MY
HEAD YOURSELF.
JUST MAKE IT

QUICK.

WHAT ARE
YOU WAITING
FOR?




H

BUT
YOU'RE A
PRIESTESS,
AREN'T
YOu?

THEN WHY NOT

SPARE A PRAYER
7\ FOR THE DEVIL
/) \ STANDING BEFORE

OR DAMN ME
TOROT IN
WHICHEVER

HELL PLEASES

YOU.

EITHER WAY,
JUST GET ON
WITH IT.

HELL'S BOUND
TO BE MORE
COMFORTABLE
THAN THIS
PLACE ANYWAY.




.......

O GRACIOUS
GOD,

BELOVED
ABOVE ALL...

YOU’RE

Yl

| SHOULD
PRAY FOR
YOu.

iy |
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EVEN FOR A
VAMPIRE WHO
LIVES BY
FEEDING UPON

OTHERS.

THE MOMENT
MY GAZE MET
TUE DEVIL?S,




| KNEW AT
ONCE...

| OFFER THIS

WORTHLESS LIFE OF
MINE TO THE ONE

WHO HUNGERS.

THE LORD! HIMSELF
BEAR WITNESS.

SHE WAS
THE PATH THAT
WOULD LEAD ME
TO WEAVEN.



| PRAY YOU,
FEAST UPON
MY BLOOD...

AND TAKE
THIS LIFE OF
MINE AS THINE.




S0...

N THIS IS WHERE

IT FINALLY

it

(]}
\\\\\\ N |

N

...AND FOR
THE VERY

LAST TIME, |
PRAVED.

PLEASE LET ME
REST IN PEACE.
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