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“For me. ts the Baltimore convention. The best
comics conventions always have a good combination
of guests, location and low presence of othier media.
Baltimore has the whole package. | sat there with
Richard Starkings in 2003-2010 and | could feel such
4 genuine feeling of love for comics from everyone
there. Other very comics friendly cons similar to this
that I've thoroughly enjoved include Emerald ity Con
and Heroes Conl”

“Emerald City in Seattle. The con is special for
one simple reason: the fans. As comic hooks are
increasingly used to inject vitality into movies and
vitleo games, Sometimes conventions can feel like
comics are off to the wings. but Emerald City puts
comic hooks center stage. The show is electrified
with 2 love of comic books. and fans should make at
Ieast one pilgrimage to Emerald City."

“TCAF. the Toranto Comic Arts Festival in my
hiometown is a wonderful show that keeps
growing every year without losing its intimate
creator-centric focus. Independant comic creators,
welicomics and comic art are on display and for
sale in Canada's largest library during TCAF along
with great panels and book premieres all weekend
lang. The fact that it's free to attend is just icing
on the cake.”

SKULLKICKERS

“Emerald City Comic Con. Jim Demonakos has created
@ popular show centered around creators in a great
Gily with plenty of coffeg shops. crepe restaurants
and rain! IU's an Englishman's paradise. (Well. it's
MY paradisel)”

FLEPHANTMEN

"My favorite convention is Heroes Con because of the
sheer number of artists that are there. It's alsa very
laid back and family friendly. Almost like @ comic
summer camp weekend.”

THE INFINITE HORIZON

the Il word

ExPerRIENCE CREATIVITY

For the latest Image Comics news and previews: (1) visit www.imagecomics.com (2) friend on Facebook (3) follow on Twitter (@imagecomics)

THE THIRD DEGREE

Jonathan Hickman is the award-winning
talent behind such works as The Nightly

News, Pax Romana, Transhuman and The Red
Wing. His upcoming books, The Manhattan
Projects and Secret, along with his mainstream
titles, Fantastic Four and the Ultimates, have
cemented him as one of the unique voices in
the industry.

What are you working on right now?
oday I'm writing Secret. The first issue of which
happens to be out this month.

What's the best part of your job?2
Making things up. Playing pretend... generally
being paid to functionally act like a kid.

What's the worst part of your job?2
Deadlines, right? It's got to be that -- running
out of time, it's the worst.

How did you first discover comics?
Probably the same way the majority of fans my
age did. Spinner racks in drug stores and 7-11s.

f you weren't working in comics, what would
you be doing?

n the short term, Art directing probably. In
he long term, probably killing myself from art
directing.

What's the strangest thing a fan has ever said
0 you?
Oh, I have noidea. | don't take a lot of that
seriously. Sure, | believe people are being
sincere, but I'm so hard on myself | can't
swallow most of it. I'm just glad when | smile,
hey smile and don't throw shit at me.

What's your favorite part of the comics-
creafing process?
Breaking the initial story. Figuring out where
he story is going.

Who is the biggest influence on your work?2
Writing2 Frank Herbert. In comics, Grant
Morrison or Warren Ellis probably. Art2 No ideaq,
hat changes monthly, always has.

What is the single work of which you're most
proud?
Wrong person to ask. | kind of love and hate
each thing both equally and differently.

Own up to one of your guilty pleasures.
Oh, I think | wear it like a badge. Soccer.

What was the last comic book you bought?
| think it was Fatale #2, actually. I haven't
been to the store in a bit because I've been
traveling.

If you could be someone else for a day, who
would it be?

Lionel Messi. Forget the day, just for one
game.

Pick three things you couldn’t live without.
My wife and kids.

What's the strangest thing you have in your
ouse?

My wife and kids.

What is one of your favorite places?
love the mountains.

What music are you listening to these days?
Usually just alt-rock. | am looking forward to
Jack White's new album. Remastered Smiths is
pretty amazing.

atis your favorite film of all time?
Probably, Lynch's Dune.

Who is your best friend?2
Oh that's my wife, again.

What is the worst advice you've ever
received?

'm pretty good at making my own decisions
regarding both my personal life and career,
so | don't really take a lot of advice in general.
he worst thing was probably a business thing
hat happened 15 years ago -- never get into
bed with someone you don't really know.

When was the last fime you were tfruly
rightened?

When one of my kids got sick. That's a pretty
scary, helpless feeling.

ame someone you really admire and explain
why.

assume you mean in comics, so, Professional/
Business related? Bendis. Hands down. | don't
hink there's anyone in the medium that
andles the volume of responsibility and work
hat guy does. It's stunning. Staggering. Talent-
wise? Skottie Young's a beast. A professional
cartoonist in the purist sense.

What would you like to see happen in comics
in the next 12 months?

think it would be cool to see Image get to
double their percentage of the market. That
would be pretty stunning.

What the world needs now is...
More love, less hate.

Image Comics@ani its logos are registered trademarks of Image Comics. Inc.
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“Ever since the team of Tim Seeley and Diego Bernard
took over the creative chores for Witchblade the
series has been a nonstop thrill ride that is reinventing
the series and character.”

RATED T+/TEEN PLUS

www.loncow.coin

Ass] ||
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Y

“...This book looks good and is pretty damn enjoyabhle.

and this is coming from someone who didn’t give a

$%)$ about WITCHBLADE three months ago.”

as the Witchblade. Her life forever altered by the

events of Artifacts, Sara now finds herself in a
new city and in a completely foreign situation. After all,
tracking supernatural killers was much easier when she
was a police detective in her hometown of New York.

Sara Pezzini wields the powerful gauntlet known
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| "MEANS YOU'RE AL ING.

b | 'E AND ANYWHERE YOU WAYS
THINKING ABOUT SOME STORY OR ANO"
~~~~~~~~~ FIGURING OUT HOW BEST TO SHARE IT.”
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Witchblade Origins Vol. 1
collects Witchblade #1 - #8

Witchblade Origins Vol. 2
collects Witchblade #9 - #17

Witchblade Origins Vol. 3
collects Witchblade #18 - #25 + “Family Ties”

COMPENDIUM

VOLUBE 1|

" Witchblade Compendium Vol. 1
collects Witchblade #1 - #50

Witchblade Compendium Vol. 2
collects Witchblade #51 - #100

Flrst agoaranea of Wikgnolada in Siy/Gyokids @l

gl — :'Sara,PezzinI deguires Witenokids/
Daaii) of parinar Micnzal faa

Sis

#10 — Fifst arcouniap witi) Sl :.»3 ‘
vaarar of te Darkass

i#39 — Sara bagins i 1 d —*s,.uu
and control s ‘4‘ G AUE!

I
#4412 = [ntroduetion o

e PeziKillers, -
\\‘{\\‘v
Al

i#51 — fan Notiinganl f8 revealeo to have I<|I|ed/ ,
Sara's father R U

#5953 — Lan Nottingha) conf:ew—{ i

#62 — Flrst ancountaguyitn The Magdalaiz

i#19 — Daain) of KenngiNigons/
SAlASSISIET M ul1e Pezziniiarrested §





OPS/images/0029.jpeg
G = 3. fal an,Jng s Celestine) future Angelus
WHEQTCIMOIALIE first time

oD ELECHUVEIRatrick Gleason assigned to Sara

Hozassdralnuodueed to The Curator

LBy S arattansieraed to Special Cases Division

Witchblade Vols. 1-8
collects Ron Marz’ run of Witchblade #80 - #130

=0 R HIERITEH a0 e’S originsare revealed to Sara

FYs RS HIalatiestsian Nottingham

L0 ERHIIGDETECtive Jake McCarthy/

Sara discoya S Shie’s pregnant

#102 —Sara relinguidiaiRVRIIELS
19 Danj Bagibid

RGeS abaupirevealedito be the father
of Sara’s ehild

#3 — Birth of rloge Rl e EUINEI
eI CRERn Sararand Dani

2119 = J,lr,] nrst onfrontation with Aphrodite IV
anu MEPHIPps of Internal Affairs

L D EAtGTaERAYIgelus host, Celestine

e s Aot eNitchblades begins

llb B I EREEZAMIrEIeased fromiprison
TR T s the whole of the Witchblade;

DEVTLLONIES the Angelus

Angelus Arc #1 — IERINIOTER)
New Orleans

L ARRDEAtTOTINERP ezzini;
HOPERBUICLEU By M hrodite TV

gins his investigation

sl — L, Phigos o
aSaraneezzni and the Witchblade

of St

BB arall Eavesibhe NY PD

Witchblade: Redemption Vols. 1-3
collects Witchblade #131 - #145





OPS/images/0026.jpeg
THE DEVIL COMES IN MANY GUISES:

THE DARKNESS

BY BRYAN ROUNTREE

Just as Sara Pezzini was not the first to bear the Witchblade, Jackie Estacado was not the first to bear the
Darkness. Unlike the Witchblade, however, the Darkness has shied away from allowing its current bearer
access to the memories of its former hosts. Considering that the Darkness passes from father to son, killing
the father as the power is transferred to the newly conceived fetus, lying dormant until its new bearer reaches
the age of 21, generation after generation of Darkness bearer has *ahem™ been left in the dark as to where

he came from and what his family roots rest.

Having tapped into the memories of Letty Swan, a previous Witchblade bearer who fought alongside
Teo Estacado, Sara probably has a better idea of how close Jackie has followed in the footsteps of the men
in his family. As the saying goes, those who don’t know history are doomed to repeat it, and Jackie most
certainly does not know his family history. What follows are the accounts of a few other men, most of them

Estacados, who came before Jackie, cursed with the Darkness.

THE DARK PRINCE CHRISTIAN
OF THE HOUSE OF ESTACADO

C. UNKNOWN
(TALES OF THE DARKNESS #1/2)

ith the nigh-unlimited power available to the Darkness host to tap into, many past
bearers have failed to acknowledge their own hubris as their greatest weakness.
The Dark Prince Christian is no exception. His influence was so great, so vast that legend
holds his reign of darkness was so potent it blot out the sun. To seek an audience with the
Dark Prince demanded a journey across twisting badlands and an endless petrified forest
littered with skulls.

But the Dark Prince was arrogant. Where he found no treasure in life, he saw pleasure in
art and other erotic baubles that served no purpose beyond stoking his libidinous cravings.
When his eternal nemesis, the dejected Angelus herself, arrived at the gates to his kingdom
inan act of craven submission, the Dark Prince was beside himself in accepting the Angelus
as a token mistress. Little did he know he had invited a Trojan horse into his bedchamber.
By morning’s dawn, his spell of Darkness had evaporated. To take the love of the Darkness
is to take its life.

THE BLACK CAPTAIN
C. 9TH CENTURY

(THE DARKNESS: LODBROK'S HAND)

One of the earliest known seafaring Darkness hosts, the Black Captain commanded
a Viking dragonship in a time when magic flowed more freely. He sailed beneath
the depths of the sea where the sun could never reach him, surfacing after dusk only to
those who dared to climb a treacherous fjord and sound the forbidden horn. He was an
enemy to all men, yet he offered his services to mortal men who sought his power to turn
the tides of war in their favor. But with his services, the Black Captain would demand an
unthinkable wage...

MICHAELANGELO ESTACADO
C. 16TH CENTURY
(TALES OF THE DARKNESS #3 & #4)

f ever there were a Darkness bearer who showed no mercy, it was Michaelangelo

Estacado. Before his access to the Darkness could manifest, Michaelangelo’s youth
and innocence had been stolen from him by the spreading plague of the Inquisition. His
mother had been burned at the stake as punishment for rejecting the advances of a young
Captain in the service of the king and queen. The young Estacado was cast out and raised
among a band of traveling gypsies. An elder gypsy woman looked into the terror-stricken
eyes of the scared and lonely young child and foresaw the Darkness in him. His future
would hold nothing but vengeance and destruction.
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MIGUEL ESTACADO
C. 17TH CENTURY
(THE DARKNESS: BLACK SAILS)

he material spoils that drive those with a heart of Darkness, inspired many men to

set sail towards scarcely traveled lands for pillage and plunder. Miguel Estacado was
no different. What set Miguel apart was his command of the Darkness — and his encounter
with the Sister Benedetta Maria Ferro, the Spear of Destiny wielding Magdalena of the
high seas. Though Miguel fatally wounded her, she saw his true vice to be one of greed.
In the defiant final act of her life, she pierced the hull of Estacado’s commandeered ship
and taunted him and all of the fleeing pirates. If they were man enough to truly want the
treasure she was entrusted to keep, they would join her by her side on the doomed ship.

RAMON ESTACADO
C. MID-19TH CENTURY
(THE DARKNESS #89: “HIGH NOON")

thl)mon sure as hell didn’t last long, but his wretched life was more full of piss and
ile than a Western Diamondback with its rattle in a knot. There wasn't anyone
who Ramon didn’ piss off. Every town and village he passed tried to hang him. His own
crew of thieves and bandits revolted and left him to die in the desert. Cursed to walk under
the unforgiving sun, Ramon trudged forward though his lips blistered and cracked and his
tongue dried to dust. His revolver was always one bullet short of a full cylinder, but come
night, the Darkness would nudge him forward, one boot before the other.

P 4
<P

TEO ESTACADO
C. LATE 19TH CENTURY
(THE DARKNESS: SHADOWS AND FLAME AND
WITCHBLADE #154)

he Darkness feeds off of the evil inherent in its host. If legend holds true, the
slithering and perverted nature of Teo Estacado is sure to have influenced the nature

of the Darkness itself, molding it into something more terrible than a nightmare from H.P.
Lovecraft.

DANNY ESTACADO
C. LATE 20TH CENTURY
(THE DARKNESS #99 - #100)

hey don't come much more rotten than Danny Estacado. Jackic’s late father was

a gangster out of time. Indulgence was his game. His passions were high-end
clothes, cars, drugs, and women. Any obstacle that dared to step between Danny and
whatever he wanted was obliterated without a second thought. Gang wars broke out as
a result of his hedonism. He was such a bastard that the Darkness almost had no use for
him. If the Darkness despises Jackie for being pig-headed and myopically focused on
satisfying his needs before those of the Darkness, it’s definitely because his father Danny set
the precedent. If there’s one mistake of Danny’s that Jackie learned from, it’s this — avoid
the Park Avenue call girls.






OPS/images/0024.jpeg
/v From the Journa/ of Horward Stearnes
10-I-IS 71

I s5itting in the small study at the
Front of ry cramped apariment, Smelling
of soot, and Smoke. My /arg\s ache, and
with each new cough, I produce a thicker
and blacker rucus that I fear cill reman
u)/lf/] e Co f//e end of My days e My //an/ /s
cramped and A//sz‘erec{ Fror he cwriting of
//{,(na/rec/S of coroner S reporZ‘S and c{edf/l
certificates. But I riust record 2he events
of 2his day, and were sy hands burned of F
in the contl agration, ry impetus woutld
still be so strong that I would scraco/
2Ais rissive with a pen clapiped betroeen
1y ZeelA.

The Are had Aeﬁan only tewo days
previows ( Nr/z‘/nj 2hat roeo, Che notion
Chat a scant fordy—eight hours was
enough to turn my city into a black scar
Seems impossible. Bud, Ae//el//nj n the
/'Mpossfé/e has become a new profession
for me these past few c/@/S). Fire was
noz‘/w‘ng rneeo 1h C///'cajo, but as it moved
Aeyonc/ 2he farms and imrugrant 3/7&2‘2‘05 i
became evident CHIS Fre coas not cormon.
4 a/ry -/ZZ// ) /7/3/7 winds ) and a Ae/edjaerea/
hre department, already exhawsted from a
#re foajﬁf Z‘//e a/ay Aefore creaz‘ea/ a /ef/762/
combinadion of fuctors. From 1y Small
562/60/1}/, I Arst watc hed the Smoke FiSing
= the south of Zhe c/z‘y with wonder.
Concern followed as T Aejfn Zo smell Zhe
blaze, and when tiny, bright embers began
2o fload upon autumn breezes past ry
nose, I Aejan Zo Ffeel a deep and certan
dread.

o Aejan on 5/73 A/orz‘/75/'a/e ) fo//ow/hj
Arefighting crecws like a buzzard after a
pride of lions, circling betind 2he carnage.
By the early Prorming
of Zhe IOZ‘/7, JL F_—
had deterrined
Ceoith relative ease)

Zhe deddh of” over

50 peo//e, 5/76/1‘ R&
Corpses blac kened #
and curled into /
near/y anredojn/‘zaé/e
forms. My guest
South brought

me past scorched
Zenerments, bars )
factories and
MaNSIons .

No caste had been spared, and %
626/7/'173 /162/70/ noted f/73 cleazz‘/7 of /Wper\s )
ImPUgrants, aldermen, policemen, priests,
and whores.

7 arrwved o 5/73 O\Leary -/ZZI'M on
DeKoven Street earhy this P1OrAiIng. T he
October swun had not vet Fully risen
aéol/e Z/]e SO/C{eI‘I"g ren of a oncCe
2‘/7,_/.‘/1.,73 C/lZ‘y. Litd/e Fremarned of Z‘/73
O Leary barn, and the Surrounding
Aa//c{//g\s , Save black wooden skeletons.
Rumors had already begun circling
Chat 2his small, unassuming Irish
immigrant owwned barn was the
e/idenz‘er of Z/]e /70/0662/152‘. 77/3
Chicago Kepublican had already ren
Stories 5/62/)7//5 a cow, which had
kicked over a lantern, but 2he paper s
Sensaliona/ist tendencies /nsz‘anz‘/y
made me suspicious of bovine
Indiscretion.

W74 Sfo/pea/, exhausted, /760//;13
been aoake for the better part of
Zwo c/Q/S, i Z‘/73 ea/je ofa SMQ//
Stream ad Zhe ea/je of Zhe #e/a/,
which had //%e/y produced corn or
whedd. The streart, noew renning
A/ch, Z‘r/'cf/ea/ owt of a mowund of
earth. On/y a few dass before, Zhe
SCene was //‘(e/y geute beactiful,
colored leaves fa///'rg Fror Crees
and 3enz‘/y /aznc//'nj aop the running
wdler, carried on towards ¢he
Cﬁl'cajo Kivers, botund for /e
M ssissipP0.

77701,(3/7 T dared not drink
From the stream, the spot
Seemed almost a tropical island
respite compared Zo he
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/015 line of Shriveled bodies I coould //lfe/y
encounter at the ec/je of the Farm chere
ne{g//éors were p/azc/nj 2heir former friends.

Z.oofirg Upon i now, it Seems almost a
dreanr, and /er/lﬁjp\s y N % exhaustion—add/ed
mindy I imagined the cwhole thing. As I sat,
perched at the edge of the small onyx river,
1y allention was dracon o the motnd from
whence the trickle orignated. It was movisg...
pa/sfrg, as £ ée/nj pushed From the inside.

As I stared in a//lSAe//'e-/; Zhe mownd erapz‘ec{ "
a spray of sediment. And, From the rema/'n/'rg
Crafer, did u)d/f Z‘//ree of Z‘/73 rro5t anasaa/
peo//e <% eyeS have ever lad eyeS Upon. First
came a well/-dressed man in s ear/y 205, the
Serious, grim expression in his face belying s
vears. Next came a gr/ eoith jet-black har,
/EZ///@ over her 5//3/7f Shoulders. She was
dressed in Some kind of ornade habit, Aear/nj

a spear that shown brighthy in the early light,
despite Ae/‘/g Covered in Some kind of dried
blood. And, last erterged a stern A/ef}ro worman,
who pulled herself From 2he growund wnaided Sy
f//e »Mah. So confident ahcferCe/Z{/ was S/Je,
iZ Yook me a Fecw Seconds to rejf\sz‘er that the
woman was a cripple, riSsing her right hard.

The three bickered arongst each other,
oé/iw'oas Zo ”7}/ preSenCe ) wnts/ Z‘/]e Slern ran
Saco rn/ detmbstreck Form. As the two women
u)a/éea/ au)a/, Zhe ran Hashed a Srule I can
only call “disturding’ and then raised a nger to
/7/5 //?5 Zo indicate T Ma,ée rno Sownd. >‘/e Z‘//en
Zurned and £ollowwed after the coomen, a motley
Crew to be Sure.

I am unsure hoeo /0/39 Z remained in ry
Stunned Silence, bud wohen T regained sy
senses, I made ru way 2o the farm. As I
suspected, ry didies lie in Front of me /ike a
grim parade. I spent the next 14 hours, doing
1/ best o /clenZ‘/'-/;/ c//‘Sf/'hjaf\Sﬁfnj Featires
Upon f/73 victinms Zo ad in 5/73/} Identi$ cczz‘/on,
and c{efer/r//n//g Cheir causes of death. As 17/5/72‘
descended I came o the last body. &yes blurry,
% rnd was stil/ C/L(MS/'/y Z‘Iy/hj Zo wunderstand
Zhe Chree Strange pecple who had emerged Fror
beneath the eardh like visitors Ffronrr Yades.

The Aoa/y was that of an e/a/er/y (Zeh //%e/y an
Trish Farmer who had left s mother country
in hopes of a betler life. The hedd had cithered
HS corinkled skin, pa//irg s lips over Ais Zeeth,
and contorting h's already bent body. He was
2he least biurned of the corpses I had Seen
that c/@/, and it seered //lée/y he had died of the
Sroke #///'rg Ais already weak /args 7 Aejan Zo
Al owd ray ledger, Sympahy For Lhe poor man
we//frg uUp in ry heard...

When he 5/0%3.

The voice did not Seenrr 2o come Fror the
grimace that was his mouth, but rather
From coithing pulled £rom sope deep inner
chamber of the tensted corpse. I could
not determine exactly what he had said,
Just 2hat he had addressed me... KNEL
e as Some old QC?aQ/'nZ‘QHCe. T /ooked
arownd, ) S?L{/lhz‘/lhj n Z‘/73 c//lM/lh/lS/]/lhj //3/]2‘ Zo
See £ any of the others had heard iZ. The
voice capte agan, /'//asz‘raz‘/nj a desire Zo
/eat/e Z/7/l5 //QCe of 2‘/73 c/eazc/, /lnSIlSZ‘/'rg f/ldf
a grea? recard acated e for z‘a,é/'nj Aim
///lM owt of Z‘///lS /73// ol raééea/ My eyeS,
S/loof My /]eac/ 2‘/73 Z//ree SZ‘rQ/‘lje visidors )
a Zalking corpse... was exhaustion overtaking
me? Was the Sig/1t of So much safferinj
and death #nally draggng me into insanidy?
94 felt /%znic and fear ol/erz‘a,é/'hj 7e, paS/lll*g
Upon rmy chest, disassociating me From Zhe
acrid smelling reality around re...

The rnext real memory I have is placing
Zhe A/anfez‘ quppec/ Aoc/y of the old man
uUpon sy devet. 4/9/%zrenz‘/y I had readily
Ffollowed /7/'5 re?aeSZ‘S ) and Z‘/]oaj/l JE fhew
not hoew, I had carried Aim across the
razed city 2o sy home. I Ffelt no ache in
ry arms, while in contact coith fim. As I
backed away From whad had once been a
heman body, but was surely now something
e/se, geet, confident words echoed Fror
his cracked lips.

“You Serve me noe.”

As I backed aoay From the room,
retreating Zo sy Stutdy, the ache in rty arms
redurned. My lungs ached. My eyes stung.
My Ahands cramped. I knew I showld have
collapsed in exhaustion, /70//';29 Zo awwaken
Zhe next day Zo And I had Sl'mp/y /'Majl'nec/
all of 2, caaj/vz‘ in a bizarre hallucination
Al ordld Ae cured Ay a c/ee/9 S/ee/9.

Instead, I #exed % hand. I reached For
g journal. I reached for a pen.

T;CZMSCr/'Aec/ A}/ Tim See/ey
2|12
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AN OFFERING: A WAND THAT
HARNESSES ENERGY FROM
ONE OF THE VEINS.

YOU'RE GOING
TO BE PROUD, SIR.
I DID WHAT MY DAD,
MY GRANDPA, AND MY
GREAT GRANDPA
COULDN'T DO.
Rt I FOUND IT.
=~ IT'S AMAZING...MORE
| POWERFUL AND PURE
~\ THAN ANYTHING WE'VE
\_ FOUND SO FAR.

IT'S CALLED “THE

_ WITCHBLADI

CAAAAIN,
WHY po You
PISTURB

NEZ

10 BE CORTINUED!
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BECAUSE
THOSE YEARS WE
WERE LIVING WEREN'T
OURS, ANYWAY. WE
STOLE THEM.

| “WE WEREN'T HAPPY WITH THE

¥ CHCAGO I A
7 WONDERFUL CITY,
MS. PEZZIN. TM GLAD

8\ YOU'RE HERE NOW TO

PROTECT IT.

BUT YOU BE
CAREFUL. MAKE SURE
TO LOOK OVER YOUR
SHOULDER EVERY

LIFE WE HAD. WEREN'T
CONTENT WITH ITS LENGTH
AND CONTENT.

5SS THIS 1S JUST
VERSE BALANCING
ITSELF OUT"

THERE ARE

PLENTY OF PEOPLE

OUT THERE STILL
LOOKING TO
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il |§|| S0, YOU ARE
3 STILL ALIVE.

YEAH. I GUESS

HAVING YOUR BODY AND
SOUL OVERTAKEN BY EVIL ; 4 ‘

SOIL REALLY TAKES IT T TRAVELED
OUT OF A GUY. THANKS E ‘ HALF THE CITY
FOR KEEPING AN EYE & AND FOUGHT

ME THROUGH THE A GANG OF
WITCHES FOR
I \ YOU.

SEEMED LIKE THE W

LEAST I COULD s
DO WAS MAKE

SURE YOU DIDN'T
TURN INTO A

ZOMBIE IN YOUR

SLEER DOES THAT

PUT "Us?7”

CAB FARE. YOU BAILED ME OUT OF JAL. I
SAVED YOU FROM WITCHES AND GAVE YOU
CAB FARE HOME. WE'RE EVEN. THE
BALANCE 1S RESTORED.

AND YOU'RE
—-—"1"’ NOT FOOLING
ANYONE. A8

GOOD-BYE,
CAN.
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SO, I DRIVE HERE, AND T SEE
THIS PLACE GO UP IN FLAMES,
=\ JUST AS SOME CHICKS ON
BIKES TAKE OFF.

I'M NOT
GOING TO CRY
FOR THEM. NOT
GONG TO CRY

FOR MYSELF

EITHER.

RUNNING A FEW
ERRANDS RIGHT? T
PICK UP AN ITALIAN

EEF AN' ALL A’ SUDDEN,
T PEEL LIKE THERE'S
SOMETHING UR

GET THESE

YOU'RE
[ A REGULAR
BLOODHOUND, [

NAH. T 0UST \
HUNCHES...” /.

I'm not sure

anyone got out

esides us.

I'M SORRY,
LEON...I DON'T
THINK ANY OF YOUR
FRIENDS CAME

THE GODDESS
DELIVERED US FROM
DEATH, NOW WE
WILL OFFER HER
REVENGE.
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IT--IT'S FREE.
OR PART OF IT '\
ANYWAY. TWO OF TS
COMPONENTS ARE /
JOINED.

you
MUST CAP
THE WELL.

.looking for something it could
offer me fo do it’s bidding, just as
it had done for Leon and it people;

for Esmeralda and the wifches.

It gives me the same gift

it gave Leon. It takes fen...

fiffeen years off me. IT'm
younger: I beat time.
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BT N
Immersed in the wafer; Together; their strength is greater: One capable

immersed in the They create an impossible force. One ~ of sefting the

creature, I can see [ capable of sealing a tear in space. world on fire.
the past. 4

I see the bearers, three
people who hate each other
bearing three Artifacts that

hate other even more.

But I was away from
any other Artifact
bearers. I was away
from the New York
Police, from Gleason.
I was in my own
little universe.

But I wasn't fruly alone. T

have the Witchblade. Two

Artifacts in one. Together;
our sfrength is enough.

X
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Y _ YES. T FEEL YOU,
GODDESS. I'VE FOUND
THE SACRED SITE, AND I'M
CLOSER TO YOU THAN
EVER. CLOSER THAN
ESMERALDA, CLOSER

THERE ISN'T
ANY GODDESS
IN THERE,
HONEY. JUST A

OUTSiDE DOORFREE N
MEAT fREefEeD ‘
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As soon as T enfered the
room with the creature, .
I could feel it excitedly I could feel its

probing my mind. N disdain, for beings

. it thought of as
S nothing more than
fools. It had
learned in its time
here, that humans
were easy fo bend
fo its will.

N ) SARIN > wﬁ

It wasn't like anythin, v
\ I'd ever felt be};are.g \_\,\I \ [
J Something so alien and 3

N foreign, that T didn’t even |}
have a concept for it.
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JANE/ TAKE p ; ’ \ WHAT?/
YOURSELF, AND a ‘ YOU'RE
CAN OUT OF / : “y A AR STAYING?
HERE. FOR REAL o/ 7 / O
THIS TIME/

AND T ALWAYS N
FOLLOW A CASE
THROUGH TO
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There are times I ask ||
myself why I keep the |
Wifchblade. It got me
fired. It uproofed my
life. It's nof like there
aren’t a whole lof of |8
people who'd gratefully
sfep up and fake it.

= same answer: I keep the
Wifchblade, because I don't
trust anyone else with it.
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EVERYTHINGYH] VER WANTED.
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WHY WON'T
YOU JUST LEAVE

4 & \
WHAT YOU ¥ - ONLY ONE THING 15
THINK 15 N GONG TO HELP
YOURS 15 : ay THAT. LEAD ME RIGHT

ACTUALLY
FOUNTAIN.






OPS/images/0010.jpeg
JUST MY LUCK,

), LEON? I GET {

TO THE PARTY
JUST AS IT'S
ENDING.

HONESTLY,
I'M SORRY IT

CAME DOWN TO THIS.

BUT REALLY, I
NEEDED THE TARGET
PRACTICE

%
ROSA! NO/
NO, DON'T

NOT BRING BACK  ~ KILLING IS BLOOD. I

CAN HEAL
YOu.

Z— 7/ Mao
£, LEON. ¥ 5 Lipg Iy \
UNG DD OF HDING AND [P/ A0 & 5 TAKE MY

MY YOUTH.

NO. TAKE
T HAVE. LET ME GO.
LET ME GO TO MY FIDEL THE
‘ PROPER WAY.

EEW. ARE YOU
TWO DOING IT? I'M &
PRETTY SURE SEX 1S |
LLEGAL AFTER A &
CERTAC% AGE--
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Wars are always the same.
Someone wants somethin
someone else has. Land. Oil.
Power: Immortality.

being warped by some alien being’s i
approximation of The Darkness.

7 P 7 D A VY A‘,,;“ —
The Witchblade is the . Wy ~% ‘ The Witchblade was
Balance between The \\\ /il designed fo right wrongs
Darkness and the Artifact of Ay, T / 4 perpetrafed by both Ay
the Light, The Angelus. Ifs - j’L?}' sides and fo punish them .
Job is to keep the opposing e sl if need be. It knows both \
forces from destroying each s R forces intimately, the way
other, and by proxy, ; N \ a huntfer knows its prey.

everything else.
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T feel the Wifchblade’s whispers across / T've dealt with the
my mind, coaxing the faux-Darkness / 7/ real Darkness before.
away from Cain. The Blade appeals fo it |§ g ] T've been possessed
Jjust as it would fo the real Darkness, with é y T by it. Fought against

| : it's bearet; Jackie
Estacado. I've fought

with him foo. We're

allies...friends even.

But Jackie hadn't
faken my calls. He
didn’t want fo, or
couldn’t help me.
‘ So I fake on
§ N Cain'’s infection like
some kind of
messiah, and
T destroy ff...

= )‘\\ The same way T
do everything these

last few months.

I TOLD YOU
TO GET OUT
OF HERE/

<

. I NEEDED THE
OVERTIME. PLUS, T
A\ DIDN'T LIKE US
BEING EVEN.





OPS/images/0006.jpeg
YOUR
BOYTOY 15 GONG

DOWNTOWN! ¢
g v /

| THERE ARE
BACK DOORS
THAT WAY/

IS OVER
ANYWAY.

NNF/ GET THE HELL
OUT OF HERE, NOW/
CALL FOR BACKUP/
THIS 1S GONG TO
GET MESSY!

I SAVED YOUR _ 4
ASS. LET'S CALL IT
EVEN, AND TRUST Me 1

THAT WHAT CAIN NEEDS 8
RIGHT NOW 15 NOT /8

TO BE ARRESTED ,";,Pf

WHAT WAS
YOUR FIRST CLUE?
THAT SOMEONE LET

N LOOSE A FUCKING

: THERE'S MY
LITTLE POOPS.

DID THOSE
MEAT-MONKEYS
TRY AND HURT
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DON'T
YOU WORRY,
LIL KITTY-HEAD.
THESE OLD FARTS
ARE LIVNG ON &
BORROWED
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The sounds. The dull
friction as the sharp
metal fraces a line
down the jaw of
Officer Jane “Big
Woz” Wosnicki, an
enemy turned ally.

The fast, ragged
breathing of Cain
Jorgenson, an ally
furned enemy,
possessed by the black
magic of the Brunhilda
iker wifch gang.

And the cacophony of an arcane
gang war going on all around me.
Screams. The hisses of an impossible
creature, and the infensifying growl of
moforcycle engines, circling closer and
closer like a flock of carrion birds.

N But for the moment T

have fo put all of that
N out of my head; push
out all the distraction,
N and figure out how fo
save WoZz's life. And
Cain’s soul.

LOOKED THROUGH
YOUR NOTES. ALL THAT
RESEARCH, TRYING TO
FIND THE SITES OF “THE &
CORRUPTION CATARACT.” &
PLAYING RANDI AND
ESMERALDA. YOU
WANT POWER.

I DON'T CARE
WHAT YOU SAY PEZZIN),
{ YOUR BOYFRIEND 1S

GONNA BE AN ASS-PET
TO SOME VERY BIG
INMATES FOR THIS!
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I--1 DID KNOW
IT. I FELT YOU.
S DREAMT OF YOUR

BUT UNTIL YOU Nl
GET IT, YOU'RE JUST

ANACTOR. A WANNABE.
BUT ME? YOU KNEW IT
THE MOMENT YOU

COME AND
GET ME, CAN.
I'M YOURS. /.

THE GODDESS,
GIRLS! PULL
HER GIFTS FROM
DEEP WITHIN
THE EARTH/
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SARA PEZZINI IS THE CURRENT BEARER
OF THE WITCHBLADE, AN ANCIENT
ARTIFACT THAT MOST OFTEN TAKES
THE FORM OF A GAUNTLET.

ONCE A NEW YORK CITY POLICE
DETECTIVE, PEZZIN| HAS RECENTLY
RELOCATED TO CHICAGO. LIFE AS A
PRIVATE INVESTIGATOR HAS PROVEN
TO BE MUCH HARDER AND LESS
GLAMOROUS THAN SARA EXPECTED.

[

WHAT BEGAN AS AN ADULTERY INVESTIGATION SOON
= TURNED INTO A MYSTICAL MURDER MYSTERY FOR SARA.

CHICAGO POLICE OFFICER JANE "BIG WOZ” WOSMICKI, WHO HAS AN AX
TO GRIND WITH PEZZINI, FOLLOWED SARA TO AN ABANDONED BUILDING
WHERE THE FLESH NOW SURROUND BOTH OF THEM.

5

L\ |

Ve

SARA SOON FOUND HERSELF

THINGS WENT FROM BAD TO WORSE EN,

7 ¢

IN THE MIDDLE OF A FIGHT BETWEEN THE i

FLESH, A GROUP OF SENIOR CITIZENS USING A MYSTICAL FOUNTAIN [

TO RECLAM THEIR YOUTH, AND THE BRUNHILDAS, A GANG OF BIKER
WITCHES, DETERMINED TO CLAIM THE FOUNTAIN FOR THEIR OWN.

Y A T Az S——

D T—

STAGE

MAGICIAN CAIN JORGENSON, WHO HAS TAKEN
BOTH A PROFESSIONAL AND ROMANTIC INTEREST
IN SARA, APPEARED UNDER THE INFLUENCE OF
THE BRUNHILDAS' DARK MAGIC...

TIM SEELEY * writer
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